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Summary: While on patrol, Tara, Cordy and Riley talk.


For ficathon: Tara, Cordy, and Riley talk about their lovers while patrolling. ���


“So then Xander says, well honey, why didn’t you tell me you didn’t like Pokemon? And I’m all, look, if I wanna watch cartoons, I’ll stick to the Power Puff girls. Hello, something I can relate to much!”


Tara giggled and Riley grinned at Cordelia’s latest rant, as the trio made their way through the cemetery. With Buffy and Giles in England for the council meeting and Willow visiting LA for her annual, repair the damage Angel did to his computer the past six months, patrolling had been left in their hands. As well as Xander and Spike, who were currently dealing with a demony sitch at Willys.


So far, it had been a pretty boring night. That’s what had led to the umpteenth Queen C rant.


“Willow loves Power Puff girls,” Tara noted. “But her favorite is-“


“Scooby Doo,” Cordelia finished. “Boy howdy, do I know that. She drove me crazy in first grade.”


“Well he’s cool,” Riley stated. “I mean, the ultimate in cool…mystery solving pooch. It doesn’t get much better than that. Except, well, X-Men…they come pretty darn close.”


Cordy looked at him. “You and Xander have so much in common, it scares me sometimes. You don’t by chance like to listen to the Star Wars theme when you and Buffy are doing it, do you?”


His face went pink and Tara giggled.


“Say, is that a vampire over there?” he strained his eyes past a large tombstone.


Cordy grinned at Tara. “Gosh, isn’t it cute how blushy he gets?”


“Well, it is kinda sweet,” Tara noted with a smile.


“Give it up, soldier boy,” the brunette quipped, turning back to Riley. “We all know you and Slay gal have the wild, monkey sex. I’ve seen your neck…either you donate at the local vamp bank, or a certain blonde likes the way you taste.”


“Where’s a demon when you need one?” he groaned, his face now beet red.


“Oh relax, GI Joe, we’re all friends here, right Tara?”


“Absolutely, the best of.” Tara nodded.


“That’s right, so what’s with the shy face? You don’t see Tara here all red faced and I’ve actually heard her and Will going at it.”


“She’s rig-huh?” The witch turned so fast to face Cordelia, she nearly got whiplash. “What do you mean, you…you’ve heard me and…and Will?”


“That night of Giles’ birthday party, remember, at Buffy’s house? You two slipped upstairs to Will’s room during the twister game. You thought no one noticed but I did.” Tara’s face was catching up to Riley’s but Cordy kept going. “I had to use the bathroom and as I walked down the hallway, I heard you tell Will that just because it was Giles’ birthday, didn’t mean she couldn’t get a spanking.”


“Hey, ther…there’s a vampire,” Tara said, pointing.


This time, it was Riley who chuckled.


“Damn, Tara, gotta admit, had no clue you and Will were the kinky types. But I give you your props, girl…you really spanked that witchy ass!”


“Yep, a vampire…two of them, all big and fangy.”


Riley couldn’t help but smile at the blonde’s obvious embarrassment. 


“Hey, we’re all friends here, Tara,” he cooed, grinning from ear to ear. “The closest of.”


She gave him a look that was supposed to be threatening and he burst out laughing. Cordy dug her heels in and kept going. Hey, it was boring as biology class and she needed fun. Besides, they were friends and what were friends for, than to give each other a hard time once in awhile?


“I bet sweet little Willow sat on a pillow the next day, huh? I mean, you totally wailed on her. Do you ever use a paddle, cause I’m thinking, you with wood, full on tummy side for a week!”


Tara’s face was now the color of Willow’s hair and Riley was laughing so hard, he couldn’t walk straight. Cordy smiled, enjoying her teasing of her friend. Tara was such a sweetheart, she was so glad Willow and she had gotten together. 


Riley was finally calming down, when Tara started humming. As Star Wars filled the air, he lost it again and clutched his stomach. Cordy grinned.


“That’s a girl, Tara, hit back!”


She loved the girl dearly but thought she needed to be a little more assertive. So much so, she had made herself personally responsible for teaching the shy witch to be less doormat and more, well, Cordy.


“See,” Cordelia continued. “Anyone that can spank like that, can certainly get in and throw down with the best.”


Tara smiled through the redness of her cheeks. She knew about Cordelia’s bitca past. But like Willow had told her, she’d changed, a lot, and Tara actually found her to be very sweet and quite likeable.


“You ok?” Cordy asked, looking at Riley, who was couching.


Before he could answer, a large demon came out of nowhere, picked Tara up and tossed her a good ten feet across the cemetery. Cordelia screamed and Riley went into action. Tacking the beast, he drove it into a tombstone, cracking the stone and sending them both to the ground. Cordelia was by Tara’s side in a heartbeat, her face a mask of worry seeing the blood seeping from blonde hair.


“Tara, honey, talk to me,” she softly said, her voice gentle.


“I’m ok, I think. Riley?”


Cordy looked up just in time to see the soldier flung into a tree. She gasped and looked back at the witch, trying to decide who needed her most. Tara chose for her.


“Help him, I’ll be ok, go.”


Giving her a look, Cordelia jumped up and went to help Riley. Picking up the bag he had dropped, she rummaged through it, pulled out an axe and hurried to where he and the demon were fighting.


“Riley!”


He ducked a scaly punch, turned and saw the weapon. Nodding, he reached out and caught it just in time, rolling to the ground, jumping up and swinging just as the demon came at him again. There was a loud rumble and then a thud, as the demon’s head dropped to the ground, followed immediately by its body. Riley caught his breath and looked at Cordy.


“Thanks,” he finally managed. “Nice arm.”


“Your welcome and I work out. You ok?”


He nodded. “Tara?”


“Hurt, bloody head.”


They dashed to the witch, who had gotten herself up and was leaning against a tombstone. 


“We need to get you to the hospital,” Cordy stated, looking her over. “What else hurts?”


“I think I may have sprained my right arm,” Tara replied, holding her limb close to her. “It’s kinda of, uh, hurting.” 


“Come on.” 


Riley carefully picked her up in his arms and headed across the graveyard to Cordelia’s parked car, the brunette in tow.


“I’ll call Xander when we get to the hospital. He’s got my cell.” She looked at Tara, who was trying hard to fight the pain she was in. “Don’t you worry, sweetie,” Cordy soothed. “We’re going to get you fixed right up. You’ll be back to setting Will’s cute little ass on fire in no time.”


Despite the pain, Tara couldn’t help but smile. After all, they were all friends here…the closest of.





