The Anya Zone


Episode 1: Phone Etiquette


An/X – R


Joss’ people.


Summary: Anya wants orgasms; Xander is working so she gives him a call. Too bad he doesn’t answer the phone. ���


Anya flipped off the television and dropped the remote onto the sofa.


“I hate you, Olive Garden,” she groaned, twirling strands of blonde hair around a long, slim, well manicured finger.


“You’re the reason I’m all alone, without Xander…and I need Xander! I want orgasms and I want them now! Darn Italian Bistro!” ����


+++++Alone, with no Xander and an extreme need for orgasms. Poor Anya is having a not so happy evening. Her cookie face has left her alone and horny. What will she do? What CAN she do? Come with me and find out; next stop ahead…The Anya Zone+++++ ���


“This isn’t fair. I want orgasms and I want them now!”


She reached for the phone and dialed.


“I wish to speak to Xander Harris, please…this is his sex poodle…well, I don’t care, I need him to come home immediately…yes, something is very wrong! I need orgasms and I need them now!...No, you cannot help me…well, I appreciate the offer, really I do, Mr.…Tito, it’s a kind gesture. However, Xander is the only boat allowed in my love tunnel…why thank you, I much prefer it over pussy and cunt. Personally, I find those words trashy and repulsive and a huge turn off…pardon?...pussy and cunt…pussy and cunt…thank you, I firmly believe a pleasant speaking voice is essential to one’s success in life…pussy and cunt…one of Xander’s tee shirts and a pair of periwinkle panties…no, cotton, with little clouds on them…oh, they are pretty, comfy as well. It’s like I’m not even wearing any at all! They feel very nice against my bottom…why thank you, I think so; and Xander can’t keep his hands off of it. He almost always uses his hand when he spanks me…oh yes, we enjoy spanking! Sometimes Xander is a naughty cowboy and I’m the saloon whore who bends him over the bar and tans his hide. Of course, I have to use the paddle. My hand only makes his bottom pink and I don’t like pink bottoms; I like red bottoms! The ones I spank as well as mine, when it gets spanked…no, I’m sorry, Tito, Xander’s is the only bottom I spank…no, I’m sorry, he’s the only one who spanks mine. Unless Willow would like to; I would quite enjoy a nice Willow spanking…she’s a very good friend of ours who’s bisexual…no, I told you, Xander is the only one and she’s with someone and they are very much in love…ok, well, sometimes I’m a bad hooker who steals money from Xander’s wallet, so he puts me over his knee and spanks my bare little bottom over and over until it’s so hot, you can fry an egg on it…are you ok?...well, once, Xander was a cop who needed information about a robbery and I was the French maid who had it, but I wouldn’t talk, so he bent me over the sofa and spanked me until I talked. Then he rubbed my feather duster all over my hot bottom. It felt so good; but not as good as the ice…oh, the ice is my…pussy and cunt…the ice is my favorite. You see, I’m Martha Stewart and I’m making dinner for my show, but I burn it terribly and my producer, Xander, comes in, bends me over the kitchen table, lifts my dress and lowers my panties, grabs the wood cutting board from the counter and paddles me good and hard for my bad behavior. And when he’s finished, he puts an ice cube in his mouth, gets on his knees and tends to my burning behind with his cool tongue. He’s very thorough, I must say; cleaning my thighs and my special place as well. Between the ice and the mess I make while he’s spanking me, well, we always have to clean the floor afterwards… what was that?...Tito?...Hello?...Hello?...Xander? What happened to Tito?...Is he ok?...Well, I called to talk to you. Come home now, I want orgasms…no, I will not…no…NO…Yes Sir…”


A huge smile on her face, the ex demon returned the phone to its cradle, jumped up from the sofa and ran to the corner. Placing her nose firmly against the wall, she anxiously awaited for Master Xander to come home. ���


+++++Master Xander…not the naughty cowboy, the investigating cop, the cheating college student, the cross dressing librarian or Pedro the stable boy…Tonight, it’s Master Xander who will be giving our Anya her orgasms. May they be plentiful. And may you join us when we take our next trip into…The Anya Zone+++++ �





