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   Buffy whimpered as Willow's fingers gently smoothed over her backside. The redhead smiled, knowing that her best friend was more than enjoying her self at her hands. She traced Buffy's soft skin, allowing her own pleasure to wash over her, the blonde's low murmurs a symphony to her ears. She could have stayed this way forever. 

   I could so stay this way forever, Buffy thought to her self. Oh, she has definitely got the touch. Hmm, I wonder if she's done with the spanking stuff. She did mention two, I'm sure of it. Not that I'm complaining here, cause hey, Mistress Red is giving the massage of a lifetime. Oh, Will -

   Willow smiled when she heard the Slayer mutter her name. Spike was right. She and Buffy did have something special. Oh goddess, please let this just be the beginning.

   We so have to do this again! Like, once, twice, five times a week. Hmm, I wonder if Mistress Red would approve of a little squirming, she wickedly mused.

   Oh goddess! Does she know what she's doing to me? I can feel her- the little bitca! The redhead's smile grew. She knows exactly what she's doing! Oh, she is so going to get it!

It is not nice to tease the Mistress. She continued with the tender caresses, but began slowing them down. We're playing this my way, Slayer, she said to her self. I spank when I want to.

   Buffy moaned, as Willow continued her gentle massage. Guess I was wrong. Still, even so, is she really just gonna let that little act go unpunished? I so hope not!

   Willow continued, tempering her own desires. She wanted Buffy completely relaxed and unsuspecting, then, she would get the hand of Mistress Red. 

*****

   " That's it, no more. "

   Angel watched Spike, a pained expression on his face, hurry down the hall and up the stairs. He had a pretty good idea where his child was going and knew that in another minute or two, he would have to do the same.

*****

   Willow casually stopped her caressing and, before Buffy had the chance to realize it, dropped a sharp slap.

   The Slayer yelped, caught by surprise and the rather nasty little sting. 

   " You thought you could call the shots, didn't you Slayer, " Willow said, her voice shaking slightly as she felt Buffy's body respond. " Now, I must punish you for that, as well as your earlier discretion. You will count, as before, starting now. "

   " One, Mistress Red, " Buffy purred, smiling so big, she was sure the entire world could see.

   Willow was smiling quite largely her self. She had something a little different in mind for the final punishment, and she prayed to the goddess that the Slayer wouldn't object. Playful spanking was one thing. What she was planning was just a bit, different.

   "Seven, Mistress Red. " Buffy winced as she counted. Obviously, the little witch was using a spell, because at the moment, she was sure that her ass was on fire. Not that she was complaining. It wasn't a bad kinda fire. Not at all.

   " Ten, Mistress Red. "

   Willow stopped and took a deep breath. Just do it, Red! Darn you, Spike! I so hope you start calling yourself English Teddy!

   " You may stand up, Slayer. "

   Buffy slid off of her lap and as she did, she saw what she had done to the redhead's lap. Her face turned as red as her butt.

   " No, Buffy, " Willow began, reaching for her. " It's ok, really! "

   " I'm sorry, Will. I didn't realize. "

   " Hey, I would've been kinda insulted if ya hadn't, " she said, giving her hand a squeeze.

   Buffy couldn't help but laugh, which made Willow's smile grow.

   " I'm sorry, Mistress Red, " Buffy said, regaining her composure.

   " Nothing to be sorry for, " Willow replied, giving her a wink. " Slayer. Now, we still have one punishment left. Do you wish to continue? "

   " Yes, Mistress Red. "

   Willow took a deep breath.

   " For your final punishment, I want you to allow me pleasure you. " Please don't let her run away!

   Buffy swallowed her brain. It had to be her brain, cause there was a huge lump in her throat. 

   " Pleasure, me, Mistress Red? " Her voice was barely above a whisper.

   I've done it. She's wigging and freaking and a whole bunch of other not good stuff.

   " I would like to, Slayer. But only if you want me to. "

   Buffy's smile returned. The one she was sure that the whole world could see.

   " Only if I may return the pleasure, " she said.

   " Return it? Baby, you can do whatever you want! " And with that proclamation, Willow hugged her tightly, taking them both to the bed.

   In the hallway, Angel passed out.
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