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Joss' stuff. The song, Roxanne, belongs to those Police Y's.


Summary: Our favorite Watcher gets caught watching something he shouldn't.


Distribution: Just ask.


Note: Faith is now a good girl & the Scoobies are happily coupled off, Cordy with Spike, Buffy with Angel, Xander with Anya & Willow with Faith. All Scoobies, that is, except for poor Giles. �


*****MAGIC BOX - LATE FRIDAY NIGHT***** �


{ Roxanne - you don't have to put on the red light - Roxanne - you don't have to sell your body to the night } �


Willow's emerald eyes were wide, her mouth hung open and the familiar warmth flooded her body. Faith knew what she was doing to her girlfriend and smiled, leaning back so her breasts nearly popped out of the leather bra that was barely confining them. Willow dropped the book she was holding, her eyes fixed on the dancing Slayer.


The dark haired Slayer giggled to herself, then stood back up, grabbed the wooden chair in front of her and stretched a long, tan leg over it. Willow's heart jumped happily to her throat when her eyes zeroed in on the little tuft of curls peeking out from Faith's leather panties and warmth changed to hot. The redhead was on fire and only the Slayer dancing in front of her could put it out. Faith slid her top off and tossed it aside, a wicked grin on her face.


" See somethin' ya like, Red? " Faith teased, her husky voice engulfing Willow.


" You're teasing me, Faith, " Willow replied, her eyes moving to Faith's dark ones. " That's what bad girls do. "


Faith's smile grew, as did her desire.


" You know me, Red, " she purred, straddling the chair, giving Willow a perfect view. " I am a bad girl. "


She licked her lips, removed her bra, tossed it to the redhead then slid a hand between her thighs. Closing her eyes, she moaned deeply. Willow went into action.


" Assume the position, Slayer! " she ordered, her voice suddenly sharp.


Faith lept from the chair and placed herself hands down on the table in the center of the room, her back to the redhead.


Willow stepped out from behind the counter, an evil grin on her face as she walked over to the table.


" You are a bad girl, Faith, " she stated, reaching into her backpack and coming out with a small, wooden paddle. " You're a bad, bad Slayer. "


Faith saw the object in her girlfriend's hand and nearly lost it. It was her favorite! Although small in size, the leather - coated wood stung like heck and Willow knew exactly how to use it. The Slayer felt the wetness begin to pool between her legs.


" You’re my bad Slayer, " Willow continued, as she raised up the black mini.


Faith gasped when she felt Willow's hand on her. She gasped even louder, as Willow pulled her panties down.


" And it is my job, to punish my naughty Slayer. "


Faith closed her eyes, a low moan of need falling from her full lips as Willow smoothed a hand over her perfect backside.


" Yes, it is, Mistress Red, " she breathed, the anticipation of what was about to happen, overpowering.


Willow smiled, her green eyes admiring the view in front of them. Faith, tough Slayer chyc, bent over a table, her butt in the air, waiting for Willow Rosenberg to spank her.


It was so very the good to be her!


" You will count after each one, understand? "


" Yes, Mistress Red. "


Willow teased her for a few seconds, brushing the paddle lightly over her trembling bottom, swimming in the pants of desperation that escaped from her husky voice. Then, without warning, the redhead raised her arm and slammed the paddle down, hard.


" One, Mistress Red, " Faith gasped. Damn! Buffy has been training her again! " Two, Mistress Red. " Gotta thank B. " Three, Mistress Red. " Get her a gift. " Four, Mistress Red. " A, thank you for helping my girl get some muscle so she can set my ass on fire, gift. " Five, Mistress Red. " Oh yeah, Red, yeah! " Six, Mistress Red. " 


Willow swung the paddle with all her might, her own desire growing with every breath Faith spit out.


" Eight, Mistress Red. "


Faith was gripping the table as if her life depended on it and in some way, it did. Her knees were weak, her entire body shaking and with each, hard spank, she felt herself slip farther and farther away.


" Ten, Mistress Red. "


Willow paused for a moment, leaning in and brushing her lips against Faith's ear.


" Know what I am going to do, Slayer? " she whispered, grazing Faith's lobe with her tongue.


The Slayer swallowed hard and tried to answer with a steady voice.


" What's that, Mistress Red? " she asked, knowing that she was going to like the answer.


" I'm going to keep spanking your ass until it matches the color of my 


hair, " Willow breathed, licking the back of Faith's ear. 


Faith almost lost it right then.


" Thank you, Mistress Red, " she managed, her heart pounding.


Willow stepped back, paddle in the air. As she started to bring it down, there was a loud crash from the back and she stopped, mid air.


Faith immediately returned to Slayer mode.


" Stay here, " she said, looking at Willow.


" Faith- "


" I mean it, Red. You follow me and you'll be on the receiving end of that thing. And you know you don't appreciate it like I do. "


" But Faith- "


Faith looked at her, brow raised.


" Not kidding here, Red. "


" Your half naked, Faith. "


The Slayer glanced down and smiled sheepishly.


" Oops, " she said, retrieving her shirt and skirt from the floor.


Putting it on, she quietly made her way to the back. Willow followed, paddle raised in the air. K, so it wasn't a stake, but she could crack whatever is was on the head with it.


Faith glanced around the training room and saw a dark figure crawling across the floor. In a flash, she was on it. There were grunts and threats and Willow flipped on the lights. The Slayer saw what she was on top of and her jaw dropped.


" Giles? " she gasped. " What are you doing here? "


Willow looked at the Watcher and smiled.


" He was watching, weren't ya, Watcher? " she cooed, raising a brow at him. 





