Who’s Show Is It Anyway?


Pg 13: a bit of wordage, but nothing major


Joss’ stuff.


Summary: The Scoobies find out that there’s a tv show about them & discuss why it’s called, Buffy the Vampire Slayer.


Notes: This is my Sunnydale. Willow lives with Buffy & there is no Dawn. ���


***** THE SUMMERS’ HOUSE ***** 


“ I think you guys are making way too big a deal out of this. “


The room full of Scoobies turned their eyes to the blonde Slayer.


“ Hey, this is a discussion for those of us who DON’T have a tv show named after them, “ Xander snapped, his brown eyes dancing with irritation.


“ Yeah, Slayer, Chubbs is right! “ Spike quipped, from his spot in the corner. “ Why don’t you go slay, Buffy the Vampire Slayer! Bloody hell, what a soddin’ joke of a title! Only a moron would watch a show called that. “


“ Oh, and what do you think is a better one? “ Buffy quizzed, glaring at the vamp. “ Spike, the Neutered Vampire? “


Spike growled, Buffy laughed. 


“ Well personally, I think it should be called, Ex Demon In the City, “ Anya stated.


“ Now there’s a show no one would watch, “ Giles mused, sipping his tea.


She looked at him.


“ And I suppose they WOULD watch a show about a boring old Englishman who hangs out with people half his age? Hmm, we could call it, Days of My Ho Hum 


Life. “


Xander burst out laughing and Giles turned to him.


“ Xander, do fuck off, “ he said, in his perfect English manner.


All eyes grew wide as they stared at him.


“ Watcher said a bad word, “ Drucilla sang, giggling.


“ That’s a good one, An, honey, “ Xander noted, ignoring the Englishman. “ But how about, Giles Angels? Put you, Buf and Will in bikinis then send you out on patrol. “


“ Now that could work, “ Spike mused.


“ I’d watch, “ Oz added.


“ Sexist much? “ Willow quipped, glaring at them.


“ They’re y chromos, Will, “ Buffy stated. “ They think with their- “


“ I beg your pardon! “ Giles baulked, stopping the Slayer before she could finish. 


“ I take great offence to that! Some men actually do use their brain and think about things other than half naked women, bloody video games and who can write their name in the snow faster. And, for the record, I do not wish to see you or Anya parading around in a thong. “


Both Buffy and Anya opened their mouths to speak, but stopped and looked at each other.


“ He said, you and Anya, “ the Slayer mused, furrowing a brow.


“ He didn’t say, Willow, “ the ex demon noted.


They turned to the redhead, who was a bright shade of pink.


“ Hey! “ Tara exclaimed, putting an arm possessively around her girlfriend.


Giles cleared his throat and removed his glasses.


“ Um, guys, why don’t we, get something to eat, “ Willow said, desperate to end the discussion before it got any worse.


“ G-man has a thing for Will, “ Xander cracked. “ There’s a show for ya! Beauty and the Perv! “


“ Xander! “ Willow snapped.


“ What about, Star Search? “ Dru mused, waving her hands in the air.


Spike rolled his eyes.


“ You know, Xander, “ Giles began, returning his lenses to his face. “ Perhaps it should be called, Ripper’s World. “


They locked eyes and glared.


“ This is ridiculous! “ Buffy snapped, getting up from the sofa and moving in front of them. “ Both of you, stop it! “


“ Don’t ya have some autographs to sign, Buf? “ Xander replied, keeping his eyes on the Watchers. “ Or some teen magazine interview to get to? “


“ Star Trek! “ Dru chirped, a smile on her face.


“ I gotta show for you, “ Buffy seethed. “ Everyone Is Annoyed by Xander. “


This time, it was Giles who laughed.


“ Hey now! “ Anya barked, standing up to get face to face with Buffy. “ You take that back! “


“ Guys, “ Willow said.


“ I like, An American Werewolf in Sunnydale, “ Oz stated, smiling proudly.


“ Fullmoonlighting, “ Tara offered.


“ Good one, Witch! “ Spike quipped, chuckling.


“ The Witches of Sunnydale, “ Oz replied, a small smile on his lips.


“ I’m surprised you don’t wanna call it, The Orgasm Files, “ Buffy said, raising a brow at the ex demon.


“ Dear Lord, “ Giles moaned.


“ Just Shoot Me With A Silver Bullet. “ 


“ Tara! “ Willow gasped.


“ One Witch To Burn. “


“ Oz! “


“ Ms. Edith’s Dance Party? “


“ Dru, baby, “ Spike purred, taking her hand in his. 


“ Well, if we’re talking about sex here, “ Anya stated, her eyes on Buffy. “ You might want to change the name of your show to, The Crying Game. “


“ Hello Dollies! “


Tara cast her blue eyes toward Drucilla.


“ How about, Silence of the Vampire? “ Oz suggested, doing the same.


“ Gets my bloody vote, “ Spike muttered. 


“ Wait, you want to see me in a thong? “ Willow inquired, the realization of Giles’ earlier comment suddenly hitting her.


The Englishman once again removed his glasses and began wiping them on his shirt, ignoring the redhead’s question. Tara hugged Willow tighter while shooting him a warning glare.


“ Forget orgasms, “ Buffy seethed, eyeing Anya. “ Bunny Factor is more your style. “


Anya shuddered and nuzzled closer to Xander.


“ Spikewatch. “ Buffy’s satisfied smile faded fast as she, along with everyone else but Willow, looked at the blonde vamp. “ Spike’s Creek? The Spike Zone? 60 Minutes With Spike? “


“ 60 Seconds sounds so much better, “ Xander stated.


“ Boy Shags Demon, “ Spike retorted. “ Idiot Boy and Demon Girl. Miami Chubbs. “


“ Chips! “ Xander quipped, grinning from ear to ear. “ How’s that sound, oh neutered one? “


“ Me? In a thong? “ 


Giles kept his eyes on Spike, but his mind danced with visions of a thong clad redhead.


“ I think the Watcher’s show should be called, Fantasy Island, “ Dru cooed, smiling at Giles.


“ The Osbournes, that’s sorta cool, “ Oz reflected, smiling.


“ William the Bloody Bloody!” Spike growled. “ That’s what they should call the bleedin’ show! Not Buffy the soddin’ Vampire Slayer! “


“ K, Buffy, yeah, duh, and Anya, well, she’s really pretty.. “ The ex demon smiled. “ But me? In a thong? “


“ I can see it, “ Oz casually noted.


“ I’d bloody like to see it, “ Spike muttered.


“ Sunrise Blues, “ Tara said, raising a wicked brow at him.


“ I’m just me, Willow, non wearer of thongs. “


“ The Red Thong Diaries. “


Willow looked at Dru. Tara looked at Dru. 


“ Dear Lord, “ Giles groaned.


“Uh, “ Willow began. “ That’s not really me, Dru. I’m more of a, Willow and her Slayer Shaped Friend kinda gal. “


“ Slayer Shaped Friend? “ Buffy baulked, turning to face her best friend.


“ That was just plain mean, Buffy! Bunnies are nothing to joke about! “


“ Slayer Shaped Friend? “


“ Beautiful Slayer Shaped Friend? “ Willow softly mused, smiling sweetly.


“ The Xantanic! Now that’s a ratings getter! “


“ The Dru Scary Show. Ms. Edith likes that. “


“ Wolf Times at Sunnydale High. “


“ Spikenasty, bloody yeah! “


“ Anya the Bunny Slayer. That’ll teach em’. Dynamite that looks like carrots. Bait then, BAM! Bunny no more! “


“ Bewitched By Willow, “ Tara purred, brushing her lips over the redhead’s.


“ I think I speak for everyone when I say, so give me a break! “ Xander quipped. “ I’m outta here. Come on, An. “


The others nodded, mumbled their agreement and got up to leave, ignoring the kissing witches still on the floor and the Englishman in the chair furiously cleaning his glasses.


Spike, Drucilla and Oz followed Xander and Anya to the front door. After they left, Buffy closed the door and returned to the living room. Seeing the still lip locked witches, she cleared her throat.


“ Wanna take, As the Tongue Turns, upstairs, guys. Giles is rubbing his lens clean away here. “


They ended the kiss and Willow blushed.


“ Sorry. “


She apologized as she got up, pulling Tara with her.


“ We’ll just, leave now, “ the blonde added.


They hurried away, up the stairs, leaving the Slayer alone with her Watcher. Buffy looked at Giles.


“You want to see Willow in a thong?!”
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