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Giles didn't know what to say. Thankfully, Willow was not having the same problem.


" Giles, " she purred, stepping over to him. " You naughty, naughty boy. "


Faith glanced down at him and smiled.


" Whoa, Giles! " she quipped, looking his pants. " Can anyone sleep in that tent? "


The Englishman desperately tried to speak.


" A book, " he finally managed, attempting to shift his position to obscure the view. " Demon book, for Buffy to take to Angel tomorrow. Yes, book, that's why I'm here. "


Faith and Willow exchanged a smile, then the Slayer said, " I think he's lying, Red. I think he was watching. "


" That is what he does, " Willow mused, tapping the paddle against her hand.


Giles tried not to look at her, but what he had witnessed, just moments ago, made it impossible. The redhead had spanked the Slayer and not softly, either. She had lit into Faith, hard, he had seen the fruits of her labor. Dear Lord. His body responded to the memory of Faith's bright, red, bum, as Willow whispered in her ear. That's when he had moved to leave and, discovered that his legs were rubber, sending him stumbling over Buffy's pillow stuffed training vamp and loudly onto the floor.


"Think he's a naughty watcher, Red, " Faith purred, trailing a finger over the bulge in the Englishman's pants.


" I agree, " Willow said, her smile growing. " I believe he needs to be punished. "


She slapped the paddle against her thigh, causing Giles' jeans to become even more constricting. Faith laughed.


" Oh yeah, Red, he definitely needs his ass set on fire. "


The Slayer stood up, then pulled him to his feet.


" What? Where? " 


He tried to form a sentence as the Slayer drug him over to the balance beam in the center of the room, but had no luck. 


" He's been very naughty, Slayer, " Willow mused, following. " He deserves a bare ass spanking. "


Faith wiggled a brow, then with a flick of her wrist, de-pants the watcher. Giles tried desperately to protest, but his mouth refused to work and his body was not on his side. Willow looked him over, her green eyes taking in his lower half.


" Giles doesn't wear undies, " she cooed, shaking her head. " Bad, bad Watcher. "


She slid a hand between his legs and squeezed gently. He closed his eyes and moaned lowly. Willow and Faith exchanged a smile, then redhead stepped back.


" Assume the position, Watcher, " she ordered, her voice hard.


Giles opened his eyes but didn't move.


" This is the position, " Faith stated, bending him over the beam. " Stay. "


Giles felt his heart racing. This could not be happening. He was dreaming, yes, that was it. Not the first time he'd dreamt of the redhead punishing him. He had always held a special place in his heart for the shy hacker and, he had admitted to himself a while ago, his feelings for her went far beyond that of a daughter. Still, this just could not be happening. He was not really bent over the balance beam in the back room of the shop, his naked bum high in the air, awaiting the beautiful redhead's punis- His thoughts came to an abrupt stop as he felt a sting on his backside.


" You will count, Watcher. " Willow's raspy voice flooded his ears. " You miss and I start again. Understood? "


Both Willow and Faith waited for an answer and a few seconds later, Giles managed a soft, " I understand. "


Faith nodded to Willow and she began.


*slap*


" One, " Giles said.


" One, Mistress Red, " Faith noted, leaning in next to his ear.


" One, Mistress Red, " he clarified.


Willow's smile grew and she continued.


" Two, Mistress Red..three, Mistress Red…four, Mistress Red..five, Mistress Red. "


Giles gripped the wood in front of him, as the witch reigned down blow after blow upon his now heated bum. Obviously, the Slayer had been working out with her, or she was using magic, because he was officially on fire.


" Eleven, Mistress Red..thirteen, Mistress Red…fourteen, Mistress Red. "


Serious fire. 


Faith watched, lust in her brown eyes, as the Englishman's pale bottom grew redder and redder. No one knew how to light up an ass like her Red! It drove her crazy with desire. Without even realizing it, she slipped a hand between her legs.


"Seventeen, Mistress Red, " Giles panted, his whole body ablaze. " Eighteen, Mistress Red..nineteen, Mistress Red…twenty, Mistress Red. "


The tears flowed freely from the watcher's eyes as his punishment came to an end. His body was shaking and he was ready to explode. Willow glanced at Faith, who was now on the floor, eyes closed, fingers digging away, then turned back to Giles.


" I don't think she should have to do that herself, " she mused, gently stroking his red backside. " And my arm is a bit tired. "


He swallowed hard, his wet eyes glancing at the masturbating slayer and licked his lips. Although he had never thought of Faith in that way, after what he had experienced this evening, all thinking was out the window.


" On your knees, Watcher, " Willow instructed, slapping his behind hard with her hand.


Giles fell to the floor on his hands and knees, his eyes fixed on the Slayer. Willow stood behind him, a smile on her face.


" Please her with your mouth, Watcher, " she ordered, slapping him again.


Without blinking an eye, he had his hungry mouth between her thighs. The Slayer moaned lowly as she felt his tongue slip deep into her and cried out when he bit down. Willow took a seat next to Faith and pressed her lips to hers, kissing her tenderly as the Watcher took her with his mouth. 


Each moan that tried to escape, the redhead took and made her own, her fingers sliding underneath Faith's tee. Slowly, she began caressing, massaging pinching her hard nipples as her lips moved down her neck. 


" Oh Red, yes! " she gasped, as Willow's mouth replaced her fingers.


Giles, now fully aware of what was going on above him, intensified his movement, thrusting deeper and harder in the Slayer's sweetness, his hands finding her bottom and squeezing hard.


Faith felt release near and pulled on strands of red.


" Oh yeah, Red, you know what I like, baby! Harder, Red, harder! "


Hearing her beg Willow for more was the last draw. Adding two fingers, Giles plunged as far as he could into Faith, taking her trembling body over the edge. She screamed, loud, her body convulsing around his and he bit down, harder, swimming in her delicious juices.
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Willow stroked Faith’s hair, her fingers gently dancing through the dark, damp strands. The Slayer mumbled a satisfied, “ Damn, I love you, Red! “ and opened her eyes.


“ I love you too, Slayer, “ Willow replied, leaning down and kissing her softly on the lips.


Heavy breathing reminded them that they were not alone and Faith sat up.


“ Poor Giles, “ Willow mused, an evil smile on her face as she took in the sight of the Englishman. “ He’s all, sticky. “


He moaned lightly.


“ Hmm, “ Faith teased. “ We should do something about that, dontcha think, Red? “


He groaned as his body stiffened.


“ Well, he did do as he was told. I mean, you were pleasured, weren’t you, baby? “


Faith answered with a low, husky moan, prompting another to escape from Giles’ lips. The women exchanged a look, smiled, then moved closer to him. Faith reached down, eased a hand between his legs and began slowly licking his moist flesh.


“ Dear Lord, “ he murmured, feeling her tongue swirl over his inner thigh.


The Slayer took her time, licking and sucking the Watcher, teasing with light flickers that grazed ever so lightly against his throbbing penis, causing low moans and wanton rumbles to fall from his lips. Lips that were soon covered by soft, gentle, hungry ones.


“ Mmmmmm, my girl tastes so good on you, “ Willow breathed, dragging her tongue across his mouth. 


He groaned deeply, one hand grabbing a handful of dark hair, the other a handful of red. Willow kissed him hard, her mouth dominating his with a fierceness he would have never guessed her to possess, plunging deep into his, demanding, devouring.


Faith looked up, saw what was going on and smiled. She then moved her own mouth higher, her full, pouty lips pressing against Giles’ hardness. Like a child with a popcicle, she began licking her way up, slowly, stopping every so often to nibble. 


Willow finally broke the kiss, allowing both of them a much needed breath. Giles groaned loudly, as Faith began sucking and Willow shifted, placing a pert breast at the Englishman’s mouth.


“ Pleasure me, Watcher, “ she ordered, her tone strict.


Giles almost lost it then, but managed to stay in control. Sticking out his tongue, he lightly licked the pale, milky flesh in front of him. Willow moaned, closing her eyes and pressing further into him. Giles went to work, his lips sucking, his tongue flickering, his teeth nipping. At the same time, Faith was slowly devouring him, taking more and more of him into her hot mouth.


Willow’s moans grew as his attention grew more intense and soon, she felt her release mounting. Faith began quickening her pace, her teeth scraping over him sending a tidal wave of heat through his entire body. In response, he bit down, catching Willow’s aching nipple between his teeth, sending her over the edge.


As she screamed her sweet release, Faith felt her own body burning and hurried to bring Giles with them. With slayer strength, she pulled away from him, removing him almost completely from her mouth then returned with vigor, taking all of him in with one, swift motion. Giles moaned wildly, his body surrendering and Faith drank him in, the salty goodness bringing her to her own abandonment. �


The trio lie there for a bit, spent and swimming in the pool of desire achieved. After twenty minutes or so had passed, Willow broke the silence.


“ You ok, Giles? “ she asked, in her sweet, Willow voice.


The Englishman chuckled. Willow was back, all traces of Mistress Red gone.


He cleared his throat and rolled over to face her.


“ My dear, dear girl, I have never been better, “ he answered, reaching over to brush her hair out of her eyes.


She smiled.


“ Damn, that was intense! “


They turned to look at Faith, who was grinning from ear to ear.


“ You ok, baby? “ Willow inquired, although the look on the Slayer’s face gave her the answer.


“ So very the five by five, Red, “ she chirped. Then, fixing her deep brown eyes on Giles, she added, “ I knew you had it in ya, G-man. Glad ya like to share. “


Giles started to reply, but was stopped by a new voice.


“ Oh, an orgasm party! “ Anya quipped, a huge smile on her face.


Three sets of eyes flew to the doorway separating the shop from the back. Giles froze at the sight of the ex demon standing there. Willow quickly grabbed her blouse and Faith just grinned.


“ Anya, “ Willow finally managed to say. “ What are you doing here? “


“ Xander left his wallet, “ she replied, still smiling. “ I think I’m going to get him one of those chained ones. You know, like the bikers wear. Not only will it serve a practical service, but it will make him look cool. “ She moved her brown eyes over the three of them and suddenly her smile faded. “ Why wasn’t I invited? “





