Please Buffy? ��Conclusion nc17 ��W/B/T ��Red:cocoachanel67@hotmail.com ��Joss' people. ��Summary: Willow wants to be punished for pulling Buffy out of heaven. ��Distribution" The usual, others just ask. ��Thanks to all who read & feed. ������Buffy stopped on the bottom step and stared at Willow. The redhead ��was sitting on the sofa, her head in her hands. With her slayer ��hearing, Buffy could hear the quiet sobs coming from her best friend ��and felt her heart swell with love. How could she deny Willow ��anything? She loved the redhead with all of her heart and seeing her ��in pain was unbearable. If this was what it was going to take to help ��her, then so be it. She would do it. But first, she was going to tell ��her best friend just how much she loved her. Taking a deep breath, ��she stepped over to the sofa. ��"Will?" ��Her voice was soft but it startled Willow. Wiping her eyes, she ��stood to face the Slayer. ��"Buffy?" she answered, her own voice barely above a whisper. ��"I love you, Will." ��"I love you too, Buffy." ��"I REALLY love you, Will," she said, taking Willow's hand and ��squeezing it. "In a way that's more than a best friend." ��Willow's still wet eyes lit up and she swallowed hard. ��"You..you do?" ��"I do," Buffy assured her, a huge smile on her face. "I have for ��awhile. I was just too blind to see it." ��Willow threw her arms around the blonde and hugged her tight. ��"I love you, Buffy, in a way much more than best friendly!" she ��exclaimed, her lips against the Slayer's ear. "I always have. I was ��just too afraid to admit it." ��Buffy returned the embrace, her arms enjoying the feel of the ��redhead's slim, warm body. ��"It's ok, Will," she noted, one hand gently stroking red ��hair. "Now we both know. And Will, I am so glad that you brought me ��back, because if you hadn't, I would never have had the chance to ��tell you, to show you." ��She brushed her lips against Willow's softly, a mere grazing, but ��both felt the passion that lie in wait. Their eyes met with promises ��of what was to come making them smile and Buffy said, "No guilt, ��Will." ��Suddenly, Willow jerked away, a horrified look on her face. ��"Tara! Oh my-I-Buffy!" ��"Sh, it's ok, Will," Buffy soothed, pulling her close. ��Willow looked her in the eye. ��"I still love her, Buffy," she admitted. "I don't want to hurt ��her." ��"You won't." ��They turned to the hallway and saw the blonde witch smiling at ��them. Willow opened her mouth to speak but Tara stopped her. ��"It's ok, sweetie," she said, making her way towards them. "I know ��you love Buffy. And I know that you love me, too." She reached out ��and took Willow's hand. "I want you happy, Will. And I want to be a ��part of what makes you happy." ��"You are, baby! Goddess knows you are!" Willow cried, squeezing ��Tara's hand. ��"Then it's settled," Buffy stated smiling at them. "I love you, ��Tara loves you, you love Tara you love me. Sounds perfect! Don't you ��agree, Tara?" ��"Absolutely!" Tara enthusiastically agreed. ��Willow looked at them, brow raised. ��"You two already had this planned, didn't you?" she asked. ��"Us?" Buffy gasped. ��"Planned?" Tara mused. ��They exchanged a mischievous grin and Willow felt the love ��enveloping her. This was real. She wasn't dreaming. The two most ��beautiful people in the world loved her. They loved her enough to put ��her happiness first. How had she gotten to be so blessed? ��"Now, about that punishing thing," Buffy began, nudging Tara ever ��so slightly. ��Willow cleared her throat. ��"Oh, well, I guess there's no need for that anymore," she quipped, ��finally guilt free and beyond happy. ��"Oh, I wouldn't say that, would you, Tar?" Buffy cooed, winking at ��the blonde. ��"I think that there is a definite need for it, Buffy," Tara ��replied, fighting a smile as she gave Willow a stern look. ��Willow chuckled. ��"I'm thinking a good old fashioned spanking," Buffy noted. ��"I agree." Tara nodded her approval then added, "Perhaps on her ��bare bottom." ��Buffy pretended to think. ��"Very funny, guys," Willow said, not liking the look on her ��girlfriend's faces. ��"Bare bottom," Buffy mused, looking the redhead up and down. "I ��like that. I think it's just what our Willow needs." ��Willow, now completely sure that they were not joking, decided to ��make a run for it. Buffy, naturally, stopped her. ��"Naughty, naughty Willow," she sang, leading her over to the ��sofa. "For that, you now get two spankings, one from me and one from ��Tara." ��Tara bit her lip to keep from bursting out laughing at the look ��on the redhead's face. Buffy made herself comfy on the sofa, her grip ��firm yet gentle on Willow's hand. ��"Ok Will, lose that skirt and those panties." She furrowed a ��brow. "You are wearing panties, aren't you?" ��Tara lost it, unable to stifle the giggles. Willow looked at her. ��"You think this is funny?" she clepped. ��"Now, now, Will," Buffy said, putting on her best stern face. "Be ��nice, unless, you want me to get Dawn from Janice's and have her give ��you a third spanking." ��Willow opened her mouth to respond to the Slayer's mock threat, ��but was stopped by Tara's quick chant. The next thing she knew, ��Willow was naked from the waist down. ��"Slayer like!" Buffy exclaimed, her hazel eyes taking in Willow's ��beauty. ��She gave Tara a wink then gently pulled Willow over her lap. ��"Buffy! No, wait, please! You're the Slayer and I would like to ��sit again this year!" Willow cried. ��Buffy laughed. ��"Come on, Will, you know I would never hurt you!" ��And with that said, she began placing light slaps on Willow's ��smooth, pale backside, stopping after every few to tenderly massage. ��Willow smiled at the sweet sensation that filled her body, closing ��her eyes and responding with sighs of pleasure. Hmm, maybe being a ��naughty Willow was something she should be more often. ������Finis ���





