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BY RED FOR DISCLAIMERS ETC SEE PART 1 


Faith fastened the leather cuffs around Willow's wrists. 


" How's that, Red? Not too tight, is it? We don't want you to be uncomfortable. "


Willow nodded. " It's fine. "


" Good, cause me and Dru here want you to enjoy this, don't we, Dru? " 


The vamp smiled.


" That's right, my little tree, " she cooed, trailing the whip lightly across Willow's back. " We want to make you happy. Ms. Edith told me to take very good care of you, and I plan on doing just that. " 


" See, Red? We got it covered. We're going to be real good to you...give ya everything ya want. " Faith brushed her fingers over Willow's cheek. " We're your real friends, Red. You don't have to pretend with us. You can be yourself. We understand. " 


Willow closed her eyes and swallowed hard.


" Please, Faith, please." 


Her voice was barely above a whisper, but it brought a smile to the evil slayer's face.


" Please what, Red? Tell me what you want? " she asked, putting her lips to her ear. 


" I need it, please. "


" What do ya need, Red? " 


" The pain...I need it, please. " 


Faith placed a gentle kiss on her cheek.


" Anything for you, babe. "


She gave Drucilla a look and stepped back. The vampire raised an arm and began. 


Buffy fell to the ground, her hands covering her ears as onscreen, the crack of the whip rang out. Tears flooded her eyes as she heard Willow's raspy voice pleading for more. It was killing her. She couldn't bear it. How could anyone listen to their best friend begging to be hurt?


" NO! " She got to her feet. " No, they are not going to do this! I will not let them! "


With every ounce of her strength, she pulled on the iron bars, Willow's cries fuelling her. 


Lindsey led Angel, Wesley and Spike down a long hallway. As they turned the corner, they saw four vamps sitting at a table playing cards. Without blinking an eye, Spike made his presence known. In a split second, he had one of them by the throat, the others looking on in shock and confusion.


" You have one second to tell me where they are, or I'll rip your throat out! " he growled.


They exchanged a nervous glance, then a dark haired one shakily asked, " Who are you looking for? "


" The blonde slayer and the redhead. I know they're here. I wanna know where," Lindsey replied, glaring at him.


" You heard the man, " Spike seethed. " Where are they? " 


" We don't know, " one with long hair stated, looking at Spike.


" Wrong answer, mate, " he clepped, snapping the vamp's neck with one, quick flick of the wrist. 


As the dust settled, he gave the others a look.


" Who wants to be next? " he asked. 


They turned to run, but were cut off by Angel, who had managed to slip behind them. 


" Looks like the choice is mine, " Spike mused, moving toward them.


" They're with the Slayer! " a short one cried, backing up. 


" Yeah, " the spikey haired one quickly agreed. " Her and that crazy vamp chyc, they took them upstairs. Said they needed to be alone, they had work to do. Man, that's all we know, I swear! " 


Spike and Angel looked at each other, then at Wesley and Lindsey. 


" That must be where they set everything up, " the lawyer noted.


Spike shot Angel another look, then they both lunged forward, finishing off the three remaining vamps. Once that was done, they ran for the stairs, Wes and Lindsey close behind. 


" That's my girl, " Faith purred, running her fingers through Willow's hair. " You feel good, don't ya? " 


Willow nodded, her eyes closed tightly as the pain washed over her.


" My lovely little tree bleeds so pretty, " Drucilla said, tracing the cuts on her back.


" Yes, she does, " Faith agreed. " How 'bout you get Red a drink. Wanna glass of water, hon? " 


" Yes, please., " Willow whispered.


" Whatever my little tree wants. "


Dru gave Faith the whip, then left. The Slayer walked over to the mirror on the wall, smiled and gave Buffy a little wave. 


" You bitch! " Buffy didn't take her eyes off of the screen as she kicked the bar again.


She had nearly broken her foot but finally one was starting to give.


" Come on! Break, bend, anything! " 


She took a deep breath, then sent another kick to the iron. Feeling it give a little bit more, she repeated the process, over and over, the whole time keeping her eyes on Faith. 


Spike hit the door first, swung it open and stopped.


" What? " Angel asked, coming up behind him. 


The blonde vamp motioned for him to be quiet. Angel relayed the word to Wes and Lindsey, who were still on the stairs. They nodded, then hurried to join them.


" Ya hear that? " Spike whispered. 


Angel strained his ears. Wesley raised a brow in question. 


" Dru, she's singing, " Angel informed him. 


" This way, " Spike said, taking off down the hall. 


" Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb. Mary had a- "


" Hello, luv, " Spike cooed, bringing Drucilla's song to an abrupt halt. She smiled, then took off running.


" Not so fast! " Angel quipped, grabbing her arm. 


" So daddy wants to play, " she purred, smiling wickedly. 


" Playtime is over, Dru, " he said, his eyes locking with hers.


" Where is she? " Spike demanded. 


" She's not yours anymore, lovey, " she purred, a smile lighting her face. " She belongs to me now, and my slayer. "


Spike morphed into vamp face and went for her throat. Angel stopped him. 


" Check that way, " he ordered. " Take Wes with you. Lindsey and I will go this way. "


Spike looked at him, then did as he was told, Wes in tow. Angel turned to Lindsey.


" Come on, " he said, dragging Dru with him. 


Buffy gripped the now bent bar and pulled with everything she had. After a minute or two, it gave a few more inches and she tried to slip out. As she stepped through, her foot caught, twisted and she fell to the ground, her head slamming against the pavement. Sitting up, she carefully pried her foot loose, then tried to stand. It wasn't easy. The pain from her injured ankle shot straight to her head and she had to brace herself against the bars to keep from toppling over. She closed her eyes and took several deep breaths, then steadied herself.


Glancing at the television, she saw Faith whispering something to her friend, the heard Willow say, " Yes, please. "


A second later, the slayer-gone-bad was lashing the redhead, a smile on her face.


Injuries pushed aside, Buffy stormed out of the room in search of Willow. 


" Buffy! " 


Never had she been more happy to hear Spike's voice. Seeing the vampire heading toward her, she hurried to meet him.


" Willow...we have to find her... Faith is hurting her. "


She tried to say more but found it difficult, due to the fact that everything around her was spinning.


" Do you have any idea where they are? " Wes asked, reaching out a hand to steady her


. " Close. They have to be close. She's beating her. She's beating Willow and telling her she wants it. We have to stop her. " 


Game face in full effect, Spike inhaled deeply.


" Spike? " Wes mused, brow raised. The vamp growled and took off running. 


" Her blood, " Buffy said, looking at Wesley. " He smells her blood. " 


Faith brought the whip down on Willow, who cried out.


" Man, I love to hear you cry, Red, " she purred. " It's so, satisfying. " She raised her arm to strike again, but stopped when the door flew open and Spike appeared.


" What the hell? " she baulked. 





