Therapy

Part 2 – Xander & Anya
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Summary:The gang has a session with Dr, Phil.

     All eyes were wide, as Tara stormed out of the training room door, blonde hair flying, face red and hands balled up into fists.

     “ Come on, Spike! “ she growled, grabbing her bag from the table.

     “ Tara? “ Willow said, surprised at the anger that was on her friend’s face.

     “ Not now, Will, “ Tara replied, as Spike stood up. 

     “ Tara, “ Giles began.

     “ Save it, Giles! “ She cut him off. “ I love you to death, but your friend is an A-1 ass with a degree he bought from the home shopping network. We’ll see you guys later. “

     And without giving the Englishman a chance to reply, she took Spike’s arm and literally drug him out of the shop. Giles cleared his throat, removed his glasses and wiped them on his shirt.

     “ Well then, “ he began, returning them to his face. He was met with the glares of every Scooby in the room, including Willow. “ As I said, “ he continued, ignoring their accusing stares. “ People react differently under certain, stressful circumstances. “

     “ No, you said everybody cried, “ Xander pointed out. “ There was no mention of angry witches. “

     “ I heard crying, “ Anya said.

     “ Me, too, “ Buffy added.

     Giles turned his grey eyes to Willow, who merely shrugged.

     “ Crying, yes. Tarazilla, nope. “

     Giles started to speak, but Dr. Phil interrupted.

     “ Rupert, do you have an ice pack? “ he inquired, stepping over to the table, his hand on his eye.

     “ She hit you? “ Xander baulked.

     “ Yay, Tara, “ Buffy stated.

    Giles shot them a, please don’t, look and they refrained, reluctantly.

     “ Yes, Phil, right this way, “ Giles said, leading him back to the training room.

     Once they were gone, the gang exchanged a look then burst out laughing.

     “ Way to go, Tara, “ Anya said, smiling.

     “ It’s always the quiet ones, “ Xander mused, grinning.

+++++

     Spike closed the crypt door and turned to Tara. Before he could say a word, she threw him against the wall and pressed her lips hard onto his.

+++++

 

     “ Xander, come on back. “ 

     Giles waved him over and he swallowed hard.

     “ Come with me, An, “ he pleaded, taking her hand.

     “ I’m not allowed, remember? It’s a one on one session. “

     “ Xander? “ Giles repeated.

     “ Will? Buff? A powerful witch, a Slayer, I would feel better. “

     “ He’s not a monster, Xander, “ Willow sighed. “ There’s no evil. Just Dr. Phil. “

     “ Xander? Now, please. “

     “ If he tries to make ya go all, demon, just yell and we’ll come running, “ Buffy teased, smiling.

     “ Fine, “ he stated, getting up and heading for the training room. “ But you will be sorry, all of you. Oh yes, you will have your turn with this, Dr. Phil and when you do, I WILL laugh. “

     The trio of lovelies watched him vanish into the back, then broke out into fits of giggles.

+++++

     “ Cor, Pet, what has gotten into- “

     The vampire couldn’t finish his question, due to the sweet, pale, milky flesh now occupying his mouth.

+++++

     The door to the training room opened and Xander stepped out, a huge grin on his face. Willow furrowed a brow.

     “ I don’t see any horns, “ she mused, her green eyes checking him out.

     “ That guy is a genius! “ he quipped. “ G-man was totally right! Do I feel better or what? Woo! “

     He returned to his chair and placed a soft kiss on Anya’s lips. She smiled.

     “ Well, I already like this Dr. Phil, “ she said, looking approvingly at her boyfriend. “ Look at him. I do not believe I have ever seen him look so happy. Well, except for when we’re having orgasms. “ Suddenly, her smile faded and her brow shot up. “ He didn’t give you an orgasm, did he? “ she asked.

     “ No! No, oh man, so no! “ he exclaimed, making am, ewwwww, face.

     “ Anya? “

     She looked up to see Giles.

     “ Oh, my turn? “ she cheerfully asked.

     Giles nodded and she jumped up. After kissing Xander, she practically skipped to the back room.

     Willow and Buffy looked at Giles.

     “ So, Tara blacked his eye, huh? “ the Slayer cooed, grinning proudly. She had taught the blonde how to fight.

+++++

     “ Oh, baby,pet,mmmmm. “ 

     Spike could not manage a sentence as Tara covered him with her warm mouth. Not that he cared. Moaning and panting were serving him just fine. The witch slipped a hand underneath him and gave his bum a hard squeeze, prompting him to squeal out loud. Raising her head from his chest so their eyes met, she smiled. Spike shivered. He had never seen her smile quite like this. It was wicked.

      “ Hang on, blonde boy, “ she purred, licking her full lips. “ It’s going to be a deliciously rough night. “

+++++

     “ So, I understand that you’re an ex demon. “

     Anya nodded. 

     “ Yes, I no longer deal in vengeance. “

     “ Hmmmmm and why is that? “

     “ Because, I just don’t. “

     “ I thought it was because you were fired. “

     “ Well, that too. That only, at first. But now I have no desire to be that anymore. I am happy and in love and part owner of this here magic shop, so gosh, why would I want to be a demon again? Even the dental plan sucked. “

     Dr. Phil rubbed his chin and Anya couldn’t keep from staring at the now rather purple right eye he sported.

     “ You’re an ex demon cause you wanna be an ex demon, “ he stated.

     “ Yep, pretty much, “ she gleefully replied, smiling.

     “ No, you’re an ex demon, cause you wanna be an ex demon. “

     “ Right. “

     “ No, you’re an ex demon, cause you wanna be an ex demon. “

     “ Exactly. “

     “ No, you’re an ex demon cause you WANNA be an ex demon. “

     “ Uh huh. “

     “ You’re an ex demon, cause YOU WANNA BE AN EX DEMON. “

     Her smile grew. “ That is correct. “

     “ How do you feel about, bunnies, Anyanka? “

 

