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TEASER

FADE | N:
I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. EVEN NG 1

We're outside, |ooking at the apartnent bl ock that houses
Wllows little dwelling. A vicious stormis raging outside,
old school EIl Nino style - trees are bow ng under the force
of the winds and the anmount of rain | ashing down,

t hunder cl ouds runbl e overhead and fl ashes of |ightning streak
t hrough the sky. The streetlanps flicker as the |ocal power
tries to deal with the interference.

W pan down a little to the building's entrance, to pick up
XANDER and ANYA. XANDER is by his car parked next to the
kerb, trying to rapidly extract several |arge boxes fromthe
boot and getting drowned standing up in the heavy storm
whil e Anya watches himfrom beneath an unbrella, safely
sheltered inside the building s entrance.

ANYA
(calls out)
Conme on, Xander! Al'l our things
wll be getting wet!

Xander squints over to her through the downpour.
XANDER

Wl | aware of that, honey! Kind of
stuck with the only having two arns

t hi ng. .

ANYA
Well.. carry nore at once or
somet hi ng!

XANDER
You coul d always try hel pi ng ne,
you know

ANYA
No, | couldn’t. 1'd get wet.

Xander blinks. Her logic is wong and yet perfectly
under st andabl e at the sane tine. Xander sighs, shakes his
head to try and get rid of the pools of water gathering on
hi m and reaches back into the trunk of the car.

I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. EVEN NG 2

I nside the apartnent, |ooking out through one of the w ndows
at the stormtrying to bust its way in. There aren’t many
lights on inside, the gloomhighlighted a little by a TV set
on some nondescript lifestyle channel in the background.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The canmera pans slowy down and to the right to pick up

W LLOW huddl ed up and |ying down on the sofa with a thick
bl anket wrapped around her. She stares vacantly at the TV,
oblivious to it and the rest of the world around her.

Doodl es the puppy dozes on the floor beneath her. The
apartment looks a little untidy - as though soneone just
didn’t feel like washing up dinner plates or putting anything
back in its proper place for a few days.

There is a scraping sound off screen as soneone tries to fit
a key into the front door |ock, and then we hear the door
open and scuffl ed footsteps as soneone stunbl es inside.

W | ow doesn’t budge and Doodl es only manages to | ook mldly
i nterested.

XANDER (O S.)
(sarcastic)
Cee, An, thanks for getting the
door for nme while ny arns are
full..

ANYA (O S.)
VWhy? | didn't open it.

Xander nutters sonething and wal ks into frame, a | arge box
| oaded up to his chin which he manages to heave onto the
fl oor near WIlow. Xander junps slightly when he spots
W1 I ow.

XANDER
Wah! Hey there, didn't see you
bl ending into the couch down there,
WIIl. You trying out for the
chanel eon squad or sonet hi ng?

Wllow still doesn’t nove or | ook up. Xander sighs and sits
down on the couch next to her. She shuffles slightly to let
himsit, and he tenderly strokes the side of her face,
fol di ng her hair back behind her ear.

XANDER (cont’ d)

How you hol ding up so far?

(beat; no reply)
Well, Anya and | are al nost done
nmovi ng our stuff in now, so you
won't have to worry about being up
here by yourself for the tine
bei ng.

Wl low | ooks up and into Xander’'s eyes, and manages a weak
smle. He smles right back

XANDER (cont’ d)
That’s ny girl.
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Anya wal ks into the room still carrying nothing, and peers
out through the w ndow.
ANYA
Xander ?
XANDER
Yes?
ANYA

The trunk of your car is still
open. Everything’ s getting rained

on.
(beat)

And | think | can see sonme of your
com ¢ books floating away, down the
street. They | ook very pretty!

XANDER
What col our box are they floating
out of ?

ANYA
Un. a beige kind of one.

XANDER

(t hi nks)

Utimate Spider-Man. Eh, | can get

t hose again. At

bl ack one.

ANYA

|east it wasn’'t the

Ch, sone kids are taking that out

of the car now.

A beat as this sinks in,
at the w ndow.

then Xander junps up and joins Anya

XANDER

What ?! ?

ANYA
Yes, they took

this little blue box

first that | think had all your

action figures
they’ re com ng
box.

init, and now
back for the bl ack

XANDER

G eat. Perfect!

What el se could go

wrong with today?

Wth a crash of lightning, the power goes out. The apartnent

is plunged into darkness,

the only light comng fromthe

wi ndow and the only sound com ng fromthe storm
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XANDER (cont’ d)
Ah, heck.

BLACK QUT:

END OF TEASER

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 4)
ACT _ONE

FADE UP
I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - BASEMENT. NI GHT. 3

We fade up on BUFFY, torch in hand as she stands in the
basenment before the fuse box, clicking switches up and down
and frowning. She tries another swtch.

BUFFY

Shazam

(beat)
Nope, okay..

(tries another)
Al akazam

(beat)
Huh. Alright, |ast one.

(tries another)
Fl ame on!

(beat)
Gah!

She bops the torch against the fuse box in frustration, but
that only succeeds in putting the torch out. There is a beat,
then Buffy sighs in the darkness.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Wel |, that just about sunms things
up, really..

G LES (O S.)
Buffy? Are you still down here?
BUFFY

Yeah, could you keep tal king or
shine a light on the stairs or
sonmet hing? I'mkind of lost in the
shadows at the nonent.

G LES, standing in the doorway at the top of the stairs,
responds by holding his torch on the foot of the staircase.

Buffy trips over sonething on her way across, and we hear her
curse as she stunbl es.

G LES
I's everything alright?

Buffy sighs in the darkness.

BUFFY
I"mfine, I just hit a.. thing.

She enters the light and starts to clinb the stairs.

( CONTI NUED)
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G LES
No | uck, then?

BUFFY
Nope. The whole grid nust be out.
W’ ve got about as much energy as
an Qprah audi ence.

G LES
| take it that’s not very nuch
t hen.

BUFFY
(grins)
You really do need to watch nore
TV!

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 4

Buffy and G les wal k back into the front room the |ight
provi ded by an assortnent of candles that ANDREWIis busy
lighting and carefully arranging on various surfaces, as well
as a couple of torches held by MARIE, the new Watcher. Buffy
rai ses an eyebrow at Andrew s efforts.

BUFFY
That’s funny, | didn't know we were
living in a nedieval castle..
what’s with all the candl es?

She | ooks round - there are far nore than needed. Andrew
stops lighting them and turns round sheepishly.

ANDREW
Un | just thought that, given our
current powerl ess circunstances,
the place could use a little.. er,
enl i ght ennent .

Buffy takes in the sheer anmount of candl es on displ ay.

BUFFY
Alittle woul d have been good.
W’ ve passed the fire hazard
barrier and are cruising towards
nat ural disaster at the nonent!

ANDREW
(pout s)
Fine, well, um 1'Il just start
putting them out then, seeing as,
you know, |’ve gone so out of ny
way and all..

Buffy raises a hand and can’'t stop a smle at Andrew s peeved
reaction.

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY
No, no, it’s okay. Just nmeke sure
you don’t burn the place down,
alright? I"'mjust starting to get
used to this house..

G LES
Marie, shall we get back to where
we were?

MARI E

Oh, yes, yes of course.

The two of them head back towards the kitchen, and Buffy
wat ches them go with another grin on her 1|ips.

BUFFY
(to herself)
Hmm .
ANDREW
So, uh, Buffy..
BUFFY
Yes?
ANDREW
Shall we, uh, do sonething to pass
the time? You know, till the power

conmes back on, and to keep our
spirits up in these.. dark tines.

BUFFY
(i gnores the pun)
What did you have in m nd?

ANDREW
Well, normally, 1"d suggest a
Pl aystation tournanment, but
because, ah, we don’'t have any
power, why don’'t we play..

He pauses, grinning, and Buffy starts to | ook pretty
suspi ci ous. .

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 5

| ooki ng down

Buffy and Andrew are sat either side of a table,
ttle red Dungeon

at sonmething on it. Andrewis wearing his |i
Mast er cape, and Buffy | ooks benusedly on.

As we pull back, we see the Dungeons & Dragons ganeboard set
out, little mniatures all in place.
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BUFFY
kay. So. |'’mjust gonna march on
in there and swing at the big
dragon thingy with ny magi ¢ sword,
t hen, okay?

ANDREW

(smrks)
Ckay then, feeble human, try if you
dare to take on the m ght of
Drak’ hot h-en, the Invincible One,
the m ghty Denon prince on the
Seventh Layer of Hell, who is
feared throughout the-

Buffy rolls two dice. Her face lights up, and Andrew pauses
m d- sent ence.

BUFFY
Alright! Two sixes. |Is that good?

Wthout a word, Andrew lifts up the rul ebook and | eafs

t hrough a few pages. He finds what he was after, | ooks at the
board, checks the rul ebook again and then quietly renoves the
figure representing ‘the Invincible One.

ANDREW
Lucky shot. Begi nners luck. | nean,
there’s no way nost people would
t ake out Drak’ hoth-en on their
first ganme, it's just statistically-

Buffy’s nobil e phone rings, and she answers it, cutting
Andrew of f again. He frowns and re-reads the rul ebook.

BUFFY
(into phone)
Hel | 0? On, hi, Jackson. | was
wonderi ng when you were gonna give
me a call! | thought you d be

hi di ng under your bed because of
the thunder and |ightning by now. .
(beat; giggles)
Yes you woul d! You know you’'re
scared of lightning.. after, well,
you know, that thing that happened.
(beat)
Well, right now, I’ m kicking
Andrews ass at D& and waiting for
you to say you're com ng over to
see ne.
(beat)
Ckay! See you in a mnute then.

She tucks the phone away and turns her attention back to the
ganeboar d.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANDREW
Un you know what? Maybe we shoul d
stop now, if, you know, Jackson’s
com ng over, | wouldn’t want you to
| ose your air of Slayer cool by,
um being seen playing this..

BUFFY
(smles sweetly)
Why, Andrew, are you afraid that
I’ mgoing to beat you?

Andr ew pauses, torn between two options, before sighing and
starting to nove sone figures around again.

ANDREW
Ckay then, but no holds barred this
tinme. You want to face the hordes
of Hell, well now you got it,
sister!

Buffy | eans back as Andrew works at the board.
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - KI TCHEN. NI GHT. 6

G les and Marie are poring over a heap of books spread out
over the kitchen counters, trying to read by torch and
candl el i ght but not having nuch luck. Gles takes off his
gl asses and rubs his eyes wearily.

G LES
Ch, this is no good. | could barely
make head nor tail of these
translations when all the lights
were on, so it’s next to inpossible
in the dark like this.

MARI E
Real ly? I’"’mactually finding it
easier when | can’t see them

properly.

She grins, and it takes Gles a nonent to pick up on the joke
before he grins back.

G LES
Poi nt taken. Wuld you like a
dri nk?

MARI E

I’d | ove one. Coffee, white, two
sugars, please.

G LES

I’mafraid we don’t have any
el ectricity, renmenber?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
MARI E
Oh yes.. Alright then, a glass of
whatever’s still cold will be fine.

Gles smles and nods.

G LES
Com ng right up

G les stands and turns the kettle on

Looki ng over Marie's shoulder, taking in the kitchen doorway,
there is a FLASH of lightning and DAWN is illum nated in the
doorfrane, glaring nenacingly at the two of them The
lightning fades and she returns to the shadows, but we stay
with Marie.

We're creeping up silently on Marie, who is | ost squinting at
a page full of particularly dense witing on the text before
her .

Dawn’ s hand reaches out towards Marie’ s neck, and we see
sonmet hing nmetal glinting in her hands. Gles still has his
back to us, and Dawn’s hand is getting awful ly cl ose, when:

G les turns round and sees Dawn.

G LES (cont’ d)
Oh, hello, Dawn, | didn't see you
t here.

Marie turns, and Dawn steps backwards, trying not to | ook
suspi ci ous. She smles warnmly, hands behi nd her back.

DAVWN
Ch, uh, hello. | just thought 1'd
conme downstairs and see what you
were all up to.

MARI E
Not nmuch so far, I'’mafraid, as
Gles just said, this was sl ow
going when we still had the lights
on.

DAVWN

Anything | can do to hel p?

G les and Marie exchange a | ook, before Gles nods and
notions for Dawn to take his seat.

G LES
Hel p yourself. W're still trying
to find any kind of reference we
can to this Source we’'re | ooking
for.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

Dawn sits down and pulls one of the books towards her. Marie
wat ches her as she begins readi ng, and Dawn notices and | ooks

up.

DAV
Hm?

MARI E
Ch, nothing, I’'ve just.. you don’'t
see many girls your age doing this
ki nd of work.

DAVWN
Well, | guess I'’mjust full of
surprises these days.

She smles and Marie mles back, both returning to their
books. Dawn gl ances up at her and Gles to nake sure neither
are wat ching her before she continues.

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 7

There is a knock on the door, and Buffy gets up fromthe
tabl e, |leaving a slunped and defeated Andrew face down in
front of a pile of figures laid on their side.

She goes to the door and opens it, to see JACKSON. They share
a grin and hug before he steps inside.

BUFFY
Hey, sweeti e.

JACKSON
‘“Sweetie’? I'’mgetting worried
about you, you're starting to

soften up.
BUFFY
Must be a bad influence sonmewhere
inny life..
JACKSON
Well, | sure hope it isn't ne.

The two smile again and kiss. Andrew gets up in the
background and they stop to turn to |look at him

ANDREW
Un |’ mgonna go upstairs and, uh,
| eave you two to it. Maybe cal
Jody or sonet hing.

BUFFY
Ckay Andrew. You can have your
nonsters back |later. They belong to
me for now.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

Andrew scowl s at her and stonps off upstairs. Jackson throws
a confused | ook at Buffy.

JACKSON
Monst er s?
BUFFY
Long story. | have, however, found
another thing |’mquite good at.
JACKSON
Ch yeah?
BUFFY

Yeah. But it can wait.

One m schievous smrk later, the two young | overs are quickly
headi ng upstairs.

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - KI TCHEN. NI GHT. 8

Dawn | ooks up at Buffy and Jackson dash past on their way
upstairs, frowning as she sees Jackson. She checks to see
what Gles is doing, then flips to a random page in the book
and lets out a little gasp of surprise.

DAVWN
(surprise; pretending)
Oh! Here it is!

G LES
Here what is?

Gles and Mari e head over and | ean over to | ook down at
Dawn’ s book. She allows herself a small smrk before she
conti nues.

DAVWN
This passage. | didn't recognise
the dialect at first, but then |
t hought it could be proto-
Mal aysi an, which has that funny
knack, you know, where..

MARI E
Where the subject and object of
each sentence are context-
sensitive, yes. Makes it hard to
know who’ s doi ng what to who hal f
the tine!

G LES
So what did you find?

( CONTI NUED)
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Her finger

13.

DAVWN
Well, this passage nmakes a direct
reference to the Slayer, which is
what made nme notice it in the first
pl ace, and then it starts talking
about foes and agents of the
Apocal ypse that the Slayer nust
face, yadda yadda.

G LES
Yes, we do see an awful | ot of
t hose, don't we..

DAVWN
And then, | spotted this.. Dawn
checks to nmake sure they' re both
wat chi ng.

traces down the yell owed page, past sone

i ndeci pherable lettering and a sketch of a young girl hol ding
a stake with a huge shadow1like creature | oom ng |arge behind

her.

DAWN (cont’ d)
This section here refers to this
Source thing, and says that when it
is prophesised to return, it wll
do so in the formof sonmeone known
to the Slayer to disqguise itself.

MARI E
Hmm that’s not good. That coul d
mean it was any of us!

DAVWN
But then, it says that the person
won't be imedi ately known to the
Slayer, it’ll be soneone new,
sonmeone who seens to be fighting
for their cause but is actually
just a shell for the evil to hide
inuntil the right nonent, when
it strike.

Gles rubs his chin thoughtfully as Marie chews the end of a

penci | .

DAVWN

Do all you Watchers have that?
G LES

Have what ?
DAVWN

You know, a thing. Sonething you do
when you’' re concentrati ng.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (2) DAWR( cont ' d)
G les always rubs his chin, 1’'ve
seen you chewi ng a pencil every
time you' re thinking hard about

sonething.. If 1"mgoing to do this
full-tinme, | definitely need a
thing. Maybe | can chew ny hair or
somet hi ng.

MARI E

Ch, you don’t want to do that,
dear. It gathers in your stonmach
over tinme, and you could end up in
hospital having a two-pound
hairball extracted if you're not
careful.

Dawn pulls a disgusted face as Gles stares down at the book
He pulls it closer and holds a torch over it to | ook.

G LES
Well, | have to say, you're a
better man than | amif you can
read that, Dawn. | still can’'t nmake

out a damm word.

DAVWN
| guess you mnust’ ve ski pped that
course at the Watcher’s Acadeny.

She grins disarmngly and Gles smles back

G LES
So it would seem
MARI E
Well, we need to start | ooking at

who this coul d nmake the Source,
then. New people in Buffy's life
who are on our side. There’s that
Andr ew boy out there..

G LES
Yes, and his, um boyfriend, what’s
hi s nane?

DAVWN
Jody. | doubt it’s him sonmehow.

G LES

You can never be too careful.

Sher| ock Hol nes al ways used to say
‘“When you have elimnated the
possi bl e then whatever renmains, no
matt er how i nprobabl e, nust be the
truth.” In this case | think we
need to make a fully inclusive |ist
of suspects and work through it.

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3) G LES( cont " d)

There was that mature Sl ayer wonan
Buffy nmet, Ellen, and that little
girl who said she was the ‘Oracl e’
Ermly..

The two think over for another few nobnents.

MARI E
There’ s that denon woman you
menti oned, Tanmazel, was it?

G LES
I think it’s safe to say the only
side she’'s fighting on is her own
at the nonent. That | eaves..

Gles and Mari e share a | ook

G LES & MARI E
Jackson.

Gles and Marie | ook troubled, not noticing Dawn who wears a
triunphant grin on her face.

DAVWN
Well, that’s ne done for the night,
| think. I"mjust going to slip out

for a m nute.

G LES
(di stracted)
Ri ght, right, yes.

Dawn stands and | eaves the kitchen. Gles | ooks up and
notices the stormoutside and turns back to where Dawn
di sappeared to.

G LES (cont’ d)
Oh, Dawn, what about the..

She’s long gone. Gles rolls his eyes and | ooks back down at
t he books.

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT ONE

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

ACT _TWO
FADE UP;
WLLOWN S APARTMENT. NI GHT. 9

The place looks a little nore honely know - what bits of it
we can see, anyway. Torches are in force again as Xander puts
on his Man O The House hat to try to keep things noving.

Wllow still hasn't left the couch, but she's sitting up now
and sipping at a glass of water. Doodles is sitting on her
| ap, watching things and scratching his ear lazily.

Xander and Anya’ s soggy boxes of things are | eaving danp
pat ches on the rugs on the floor as Anya and Xander stand
t oget her near the w ndow, watching the storm

ANYA

(quietly)
Couldn’t she do a bit nore to hel p?

XANDER
Li ke what? She’s been through
enough lately, An.

ANYA
Well, couldn’t she rustle up a
little magic circle of candles or
sonet hi ng? You know wi tches and
their candle fetish. |I'’msurprised
she wasn’t stacking ‘emup and
lighting themthe second the power
went out!

XANDER
Be reasonabl e, honey, WII|’'s just
got to do what she needs to get
through this right now, and we're
here to keep her grounded whil e she
does that.

Anya opens her nouth to reply, but Xander cuts her off with a
rai sed finger

XANDER (cont’ d)
And that’s exactly what we’'re going
to do. Right?

Anya pouts, |ooking distinctly uninpressed with the whol e
si tuati on.

ANYA
Fi ne.
(beat; mutters)
Just because you used to be in |ove
with her..

( CONTI NUED)
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XANDER
VWhat was t hat?

ANYA
(irritated)
Ch, not hi ng.

W LLOW
(di stant)
Do you ever wonder why it happens?

17.

Anya and Xander exchange a | ook - Anya nods and Xander goes
and sits by WIllow on the couch, where she is still staring

into space.

XANDER
Wiy what happens?

W LLOW
Wiy we’'re al ways al one. Wiy the
peopl e we | ove al ways get taken
away from us.

XANDER
That’s not always true. Not
everyone you | ove goes away.

Xander throws a | ook back to Anya, who sm|es.
hasn’t | ooked at Xander as she sips her water.

W LLOW
For me they do. | |oved you, and
then you stole ny Barbie and we
grew up, and that was it. Apart
fromthat tine just before Cordelia
| anded on those spi kes.

Xander |looks a little guilty as Anya pits her
hi ps and glares at him

Xander quickly goes into Damage Control node,

WIllowstill

hands on her

taking his arm

fromround WIlow and shuffling ever so slightly away from

her .

XANDER
Uh, well, that was a long, |ong
time ago, WII.. and besi des,
never really went away. |’ve al ways
been here. And | still |ove you.

(grins)

Saved the world with that |ine,
remenber ?

W LLOW

(not |istening)
And then there was Oz. Oz was ni ce.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2) W LLOW cont  d)

| liked Oz alot. | loved Oz. And
then he went away. He went away.

XANDER
You know why he did that. He did it
for you. But things don't always
wor k out the way you want themto,
| mean, when you net Tara by the
time Oz cane back and all.

W LLOW
He cane back and it was too | ate.
But he went away when I.. | still

| oved him He went away when |
| oved hi mnore than anything el se
in the world.

ANYA
O course, you d have to have built
a kennel if he' d stayed..

XANDER
Anyal

ANYA
Ckay, fine, I'"'mjust going to go
and di sappear for a while then.

She stonps out of the roomin a huff. Xander watches her go,
and then turns back to |l ook at WIlow. He places one hand on
hers and squeezes, but she’s still unresponsive.

XANDER
I know she doesn’t act like it
soneti nes, but Anya cares for you
too, you know. And don’t forget
Buffy, and Gles. W all |ove you
WII.

W LLOW
Tara. | loved Tara too. | don’'t
think 1’ve | oved anybody or
anything as nuch as Tara in ny
life, she was.. she was just..

Xander pulls WIlow s head onto his shoul der and she si ghs,
resting against him He waps a brotherly arm around her.

XANDER
She was sonething el se, | know.
Wl low sits up suddenly and pushes
Xander away.

W LLOW
And now Kennedy! Wy, Xander, why?
Wiy does everyone | | ove get taken
away? What do | do that’'s so wong?
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3) W LLOW cont ' d)

(tearful)

Haven’t | been through enough? |

know | did bad things.. | know I

killed someone, but haven't | been

puni shed enough for that yet? Wy

di d Kennedy have to die too?
(sobbi ng)

Wiy does everyone al ways die?

She is lost to her tears, burying her face into Xander’s
chest and sobbi ng, as he holds her shaking body tight to try
and soot he her.

Anya wat ches them from the kitchen doorway.

ANYA
Let’ s hope she doesn’t cry herself
up anot her denon this tine..

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - BUFFY’' S ROOM NI GHT. 10

Buffy and Jackson lie in bed under the covers, eyes tw nkling
in the darkness as they gaze happily across at one anot her.

JACKSON
Well, | nust say, your night vision
is obviously a heck of a |ot better
than mne.. | couldn’'t see a dam
thing just then!

BUFFY
Sl ayer.

JACKSON
Ah. .

They grin, and Buffy snuggles up next to him

BUFFY
Well, that killed sonme tine.. How
long till you reckon the power

cones back on?

Jackson | ooks up and towards the bedroom w ndow, sees the
stormstill ripping through C evel and outsi de.

JACKSON
|’ m guessing a while yet.

BUFFY
Looks like we'd better find
sonet hing el se to do, then.

Jackson smrks and kisses her, but at that nonent Buffy’'s

cell phone starts to ring. The couple groan as Buffy reaches
onto the bedside table and grabs the phone.

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY (cont’ d)
(into phone)
Hel | 0?

ELLEN
(filtered; through phone)
Oh, Buffy, hey. Reception’s been
pretty crappy ‘cause of the

weat her, 1’ve been trying to cal
for a while.
BUFFY
I m ght not have heard the phone
ringing, |’'ve been.. kinda tied up.
ELLEN

Ch, boyfriend round, huh?

Buffy throws a | ook at Jackson, who can’'t hear Ellen, and

grins.

BUFFY
Quilty as charged.
ELLEN
Well, | hate to drag you away from

the warnth of your bed and all, but
little Enm |y says she needs to see
you agai n. She seens kind of
worried - |'ve not seen her I|ike
this before.

BUFFY
(back to busi ness)
Right. 1'Il be over as soon as |
can.
ELLEN

Thanks, Buffy. See you in a sec.

Buf fy hangs up, and then draws the topsheet around her and
hops of f screen, out of bed.

JACKSON
You of f? It’s not exactly good
sailing weat her out there.

BUFFY (O S.)
Busi ness. Emm |y needs to see ne
agai n.
JACKSON
(si ghs)

She al ways does this just after
we’'ve.. you know, doesn’'t she? Do
you think she can tell?

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY (O S.)
God, | hope not! Hand ne ny shirt,
will ya?

Jackson grabs a bl ack bl ouse off the bed and tosses it
towards Buffy.

JACKSON
You gonna be gone | ong?

Buffy |l eans back into franme, dressed, and ki sses Jackson.

BUFFY
Hopeful |y not.

She | eaves, and Jackson sighs and settles back down.
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 11

Buffy grabs her jacket off the stairs as she passes on her
way to the door. Gles steps out fromthe kitchen and calls
after her.

G LES
Ch, Buffy, could we have a word? W
t hi nk we’ ve found-

BUFFY
Sorry, Gles, can't stop. CGot a
call on the red phone and
Comm ssi oner CGordon needs to see ne
ri ght away.

G LES
(puzzl ed)
Red phone..?

G les opens his nouth to speak again but Buffy is already
out, the door slamming in the wi nd behind her.

G LES (cont’ d)
| definitely need to watch nore
t el evi si on.

I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. NI GHT. 12

We're looking in on Wllow, tucked up in bed and sniffling as
we pull back a little bit to see Anya and Xander wat chi ng
her. Xander pulls the door closed.

ANYA
Do you think one of us should stand
guard over her? In case she tries
to, you know, junp out a w ndow or
somet hi ng.
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XANDER
WIllow won’'t do that. And besi des,
we're only a few floors up, | think

she’d | and safely. Mst likely on
my car, knowi ng ny |uck

ANYA
So what are we going to do with
her? Because, frankly, babysitting
a potentially lethal and recently
bereaved wi cca only | eads to bad
things. Like the end of the world.

XANDER

That won’t happen agai n.
ANYA

How can you be so sure?
XANDER

(1 ong beat)
| just am
I NT. WLLOWS BEDROOM NI GHT. 13

On the other side of the door, kneeling next to Wllow in the
bed, we can hear Anya and Xander’s nuffled voices as WI | ow
stares out through the wi ndow, her eyes still wet with tears.
She cl oses her eyes and pulls the bedcl othes up tight around
her .

I NT. JUNGLE CLEARI NG MORNI NG 14

Wl low finds herself back in the snow covered jungle clearing
where she first nmet Tattles and the other nenbers of the
Crcle. Alittle way off is the village where she was told
about the Crcle and her possible destiny, and she can see
signs of activity noving around inside it. The sounds of the
jungle wildlife around her are particularly | oud.

I NT. WLLOWS BEDROOM NI GHT. 15

Her eyes snap open, the sounds of the jungle echoing and
fading away in the background. WIllow shifts round to lie on
her back, staring up at the ceiling, a thoughtful | ook on her
face now the tears have stopped.

EXT. CLEVELAND - STREET. N GHT. 16

Buffy struggles forward through the al nost horizontal rain
and howl i ng wi nd, as she passes houses where trees have
uprooted in the front gardens and mail boxes have been bl own
strai ght out of the ground. Pulling her jacket tight around
her and scowing defiantly at the wi nds, she trudges on step
by step towards Ell en’s apartnent bl ock.
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EXT. OUTSI DE APARTMENT BLOCK. NI GHT. 17

Buffy makes it as far as the entrance to Ellen’ s building,
pressing the intercombuzzer as the rain | ashes down around
her. She presses it twice nore, with no response.

BUFFY
(exasper at ed)
El l en, conme on

She takes a few steps back and | ooks up to the fifth floor
apartnment she’'s buzzi ng.

Just |ike everywhere el se around, there are no |ights on, but
noticeably two wi ndows are open, the curtains inside flapping
in the w nd.

A concerned | ook crosses her face, and she tries the buzzer
again. She waits a few nonments, checks either side of her,
then kicks at the door with a burst of Slayer strength.

I NT. | NSI DE APARTMENT BLOCK. NI GHT. 18

The door clatters open and Buffy hops inside, taking a nonent
to shake sonme of the rain water off herself |ike a soggy cat.
Shivering, she starts up the staircase towards the fifth
floor.

I NT. OUTSI DE ELLEN S APARTMENT. NI GHT. 19

Buffy reaches Ellen’s room and goes to knock on the door when
she sees that the front door is slightly ajar. She pushes it
gently and it starts to sw ng open, and on instinct Buffy
tenses up, ready for trouble.

I NT. ELLEN S APARTMENT. NI GHT. 20

Buffy steps into the darkened |iving room her eyes scanning
for novenent. The wind hows in through the open w ndows,
rattling themin their franes, but those are the only sounds
as Buffy pads silently inside.

There’s no-one in the kitchenette off the living room and
some of Emmly’s toys and col ouring books are scattered over
the floor. The TV set has fallen backwards, and round the
small dining table two of the chairs have been knocked over.

Buf fy conti nues pacing, her fists clenching. She approaches
the door leading to Ellen’s room pauses for a beat then
kicks it open and junps inside.

I NT. ELLEN S ROOM NI GHT. 21

Ellen’s bedroomis enpty, but the runpled bed sheets and
di sturbed furniture continue the thene from outsi de.
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Buffy | ooks around for any sign of Ellen, but sees nothing.
She steps back out.

INT. EMM LY S ROOM NI GHT. 22

Emmly s small box roomis next door to Ellen’s, and after a
beat Buffy kicks the door open and hops inside. Again, signs
of a struggle but no sign of either of the two girls.

Buffy turns to | eave when she hears a faint scratching sound.
She turns.

She | ooks towards the wooden wardrobe unit fitted into the
opposite wall and heads slowy towards it, the room
periodically lit up by lightning flashes outside.

Buffy takes a step towards the wardrobe but then we see a
shadow dart past the open front door, and quick as a flash
Buffy turns and runs back towards the doorway.

I NT. ELLEN S APARTMENT. NI GHT. 23

Buffy gets to the door in a nonent, but after |ooking down
bot h sides of the corridor outside, she sees no-one. She
| ooks troubl ed, know ng sonething is wong here.

INT. EMM LY S ROOM - | NSI DE WARDROBE. NI GHT. 24

Looking up fromthe ground at Buffy as she opens the wardrobe
door and | ooks inside, lit up by a flash of |ightning. She

gl ances over the contents - clothes hanging up and a few
boxes, and goes to close the door when a small voice calls
out to her.

EMWM LY (O S.)
Buf fy?

EMM LY pushes two of the boxes she was hiding behind aside
and peeps out frombehind them Her face |ights up when she
sees Buffy, and she darts forward and into Buffy.

Al nost knocked off her feet, Buffy hugs the little girl and
stands, hol ding her protectively against her.

EMM LY (cont’d)
I"msorry, | had to hide. Soneone
was here.

BUFFY
Who was here? And where's El | en?

EMM LY
I don’t know. | heard shouting, and
I think fighting too. Then | hid.
Haven’'t cone out since.

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY
How | ong have you been in there?

EMM LY
Not | ong, few m nutes.

Buf fy takes anot her | ook around the room

BUFFY
Alright, let’s get you sonewhere
safe. You got a coat to wear? It’'s
alittle wet outside.

Emm |y nods and points to a red rai ncoat hangi ng off one of
t he bedposts, which Buffy grabs.

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 25

Dawn opens the front door and steps inside, |ooking red-
cheeked and a little out of breath as she tries to close the
door w thout anyone hearing. She starts to creep up the
stairs when Gles calls out fromthe kitchen

G LES (O S.)
Buffy? Is that you?
DAVWN
Ah, no, Gles, it’'s Dawn. Just got

back.

G les steps out into the hallway, taking in Dawn’s drenched
appear ance.

G LES
Where on Earth have you been? You
must be mad to go runni ng around
outside in this storm

DAVWN
OCh, you know, around. Had sone
t hi ngs to do.

G LES
Well, | think it’s best if you stay
at home until Buffy returns now,
just so we know where everyone is.

G les steps back into the kitchen and Dawn carries on up the
stairs.

A | ook of extrene annoyance takes over her face, as we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE UP
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - ANDREW S ROOM NI GHT. 26

Buffy tucks Emmly up in Andrew s bed, carefully snoothing
her hair down as she waps the bedcl othes up around her. She
smles down at the little O acle.

BUFFY
| remenber how | used to do this
for Dawn when | was younger.. She
used to say she could only go to
sl eep when I’ d tucked her in.

EMM LY
| say that to Ellen too.

Buffy grins and stands, revealing Andrew standi ng, arns
fol ded, in the doorway, not |ooking best pleased as Buffy
wal ks over.

ANDREW
So, why does she have to use ny
roon? | nean, couldn’t she uses
Dawn’ s, or maybe yours, or-

BUFFY
(interrupts)
She stayed in Dawn’s last tinme. And
besi des, your room has ne on one
si de and Dawn on the other, she’l
be safer there.

ANDREW
Well, um where do | sl eep?

BUFFY
Andrew, you spend half your life
down on the couch watching zonbie
novi es and the Sci-Fi Channel, one
ni ght sl eeping there won't kil
you.

Andrew huffs and heads downstairs as Buffy closes the door to
Emm iy s room There is a knock at the door, and Buffy frowns
- now who is it?

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - FRONT DOOR. NI GHT. 27
Buffy opens the door to reveal FAITH, soaked to the skin but
not | ooking |ike she mnds, her long black hair stuck to her
ski n.

FAI TH
Hey, B, what’'s up?

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY
Please tell nme you didn’t just cone
round here to ask ne to go dancing
inthe rain wwth you..

FAI TH
Heh, no, we got trouble.

BUFFY
(perks up)
Tr oubl e?

FAI TH
Yeah, downtown. Just canme by on ny
way over, the power’s down at ny
pl ace and | was bored, saw a bunch
of vanps hangi ng around by a few
shops just inside the city centre.
Figured |I’d best pick you up on ny
way back out. 1’d have call ed,
but . .

She points upwards as |ightning cracks overhead.

BUFFY
Let me get sone things. Conme on in.

Faith steps inside, shaking her jacket dry as Buffy kneels
down by the weapons chest next to the sofa.

Andrew appears at the foot of the stairs with a sl eeping bag,
his D scman and a handful of CDs.

ANDREW
Ch, are you goi ng out?

BUFFY
Tr oubl e downt own. Vanpire
scavengers.

FAI TH
Yeah, sonething to pass the tine
till the power cones back up.

ANDREW
Ri ght .
(beat)
So can | sleep in your roomtil
you get back?

BUFFY
Not unl ess you want to bunk up with
Jackson!
(beat)
That neans no.
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ANDREW
Ri ght, sure, okay.

Buf fy heads back outside, axe in one hand, Faith foll ows
hol ding a sturdy baseball bat and cl oses the door behind her.

EXT. CLEVELAND - STREET. N GHT. 28

We're |l ooking at the glass front of a sports gear store - as
a trash can smashes through it, shattering it into a thousand
pi eces.

The VAMPI RE MOB gat hered outside cheer as the glass spills
out around them There' s around ten vanpires, |apping up the
heavy rain and eager to get started on raiding the alarmless
shops before them

A pair of chunky black New Rock boots step into frame. Pan up
to follow Faith's patent |eather trousers, and finally the
girl herself, bat in hand, a smrk on her face as she sizes
up her opponents. Buffy stands next to her, not | ooking at

all happy with the rain still.

FAI TH
You ready to play sone ball, B?
BUFFY
The only thing |"’mready for is a
war m shower and ny bed.. let’s get

this over with, okay?
Faith grins and strides boldly up to the cl osest vanp.

FAI TH
Hey, Fi do!

The vanmp turns round, a confused | ook on its vanped out
f eat ures.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Fet ch!

She cl ocks the vanp with the bat and it drops |ike a stone to
the ground. Four of his buddies hiss and head over, fanning
out to circle Faith, who doesn’t [ook at all worried.

Four nore vanps are comng for her, she’'s ready with her
stake, eyes darting left to right.

BUFFY
You got ‘em Faith?

FAI TH
Yeah, | got ‘em
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As one, the two girls lunge forward, Faith producing a stake
froma slip pocket sewn into her trousers and dusting one
vanp as Buffy does the sane.

Faith swi ngs the bat again and drops anot her vanp, breaking
it over her knee and using the two halves to stake the two
stunned vanps on the ground.

Buffy she junps into the air and spin kicks the nearest vanp,
sending it spiralling to the ground, rain flying off the pair
of them

Buffy’s on the vanp, staking himand rolling to avoid a kick
from another as she gets to her feet. She trades a few
punches with two vanps surroundi ng her, ending up back to
back agai nst Faith. Faith smrks.

FAI TH (cont’ d)

This is what it’s all about, ain't
it?

BUFFY
What, catching pneunonia while
fighting vanps?
(beat)
You bet.

The girls dart forwards again, each catching and staking
anot her vanp as they lunge out. The girls regroup — two
agai nst three.

One of the vanps | ooks like he’'s about to make a break for
it, but Buffy’s ready with the axe and sends it spinning
through air after him neatly slicing his head off.

H s two col | eagues exchange a worried | ook, backing up as
Faith and Buffy advance slowy towards them

VAMP #1
Now, uh, | ook, let’'s not be too
hasty here, okay..

VAWVP #2
Yeah, we were just in town to do
sonme, you know, shopping.. can’'t we
cone to an agreenent?

He grins, slowy fishing a wad of obviously stolen cash out
of his jacket pocket.

They exchange an incredul ous | ook, before throwing their
st akes forward together.

We hear two screans as the vanps sinultaneously dust, and

Buffy sighs, w ping away sone of the rain water stream ng
down her face.
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BUFFY
Are we done?

FAI TH
Think so.. you headi ng back?

BUFFY
I nost certainly am You com ng?

FAl TH
Sur e.

The girls wal k off screen.
I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. NI GHT. 29
Xander and Anya sit on the couch in the gl oom huddled

t oget her as Xander reads by torchlight. Anya | ooks
t hought ful .

ANYA
Xander ?

XANDER
Yeah?

ANYA

Do you ever think about the future
t hese days?

XANDER
| try not to. As | learned fromny
time on the Sunnydal e el ectoral
roll, the future is never quite
what you expected it to be.
Besi des, we’ ve already had one
creepy potential vision of our
future show up and try to spoil the
party, so by keeping all thoughts
of it out of nmy head, | think we
can stay safe fromit!

ANYA
| guess.

A beat.

ANYA (cont’ d)
Do you want ki ds?

Xander can’t help hinmself gul ping |oudly, but he nanages to
put the book down and appear to remain calm
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XANDER
Well.. one day.. and not anytine
soon, if at all possible.. yeah, |
think | do.
ANYA
Wth me?
XANDER
Well, | don’'t see any other ex-ex-

vengeance denons around here that

I’min love with, so yes, with you
(beat)

Sonet hi ng on your m nd again,

honey?

ANYA
Not really. Just girl talk. I’'ve
been practising it.

XANDER
Anya, when you start speaking in
normal ‘girl talk,” then | get al
sorts of alarmbells ringing! Are
you sure you're okay? | nmean, since
we made you human agai n you’ ve
seened a little..

ANYA
Alittle what?

XANDER
Well, I"mnot sure. Just not quite
yoursel f. | nean, your sense of

sarcasmis present and correct, as
is your sex drive, so it’s nothing
maej or, just..

ANYA
(si ghs)
I know. | can’t describe it either.

| just feel alittle.. strange.
Xander Kkisses the top of her head affectionately.

XANDER
VWatever it is, it can't be
serious. And even if it is, we'll
get through it. I think we can
safely say we’ve been through worse
by now, right?

Anya smiles up at himand he sniles back, picking up his book
agai n.
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ANYA
Do you think Wllow wuld mnd if
we had a little fun on her couch?

XANDER
I think that would be extrenely
di srespectful, An.

ANYA
Even just a tiny bit?

XANDER
Vel |l ..

He | ooks down at Anya, who is giving himher best puppy dog
eyes.

XANDER (cont’ d)

(grins)
Maybe just a little..

She grins back and |l eans up to kiss him Xander throws the
book over his shoul der, knocking the torch over as he does so
and plunging the roominto darkness.

We hear the two of themgiggling as they shuffle around on
t he couch.

I NT. WLLOWS BEDROOM NI GHT. 30

Wllow in bed, staring up at the ceiling as before. She
cl oses her eyes and takes a deep breath, focusing herself.

We zoomin closer towards her, the air seeming to fill with
swirls of colour around her and the jungle sounds from
earlier starting to fade up again.

She has a peaceful | ook on her face, seemng to | ose herself
in what she’s conjuring up around her.

We can faintly hear the sound of Tattles |aughing, and
calling WIlow s nane, over and over..

I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. NI GHT. 31

Wth Anya and Xander in the darkness — so we can hear them
but not see them save fromwhat |little [ight cones in from
t he wi ndow.

XANDER
Hey, wait.. do you hear sonething?

ANYA
Hm?
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XANDER
| definitely heard sonething. From
WIllow s room
ANYA

Shoul d we go check?

XANDER
Hang on a second. .

A long beat while they both listen. No sound except the storm
out si de.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Huh, nust’'ve been the w nd. Now,
where were we?

Anya gi ggl es agai n.
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 32

The front door opens and a soaking wet Buffy and Faith step
inside, shuffling off their coats and attenpting to wing out
their hair. Faith |ooks invigorated by the weather, Buffy
just | ooks exhausted by it.

FAI TH
Aah! A night |ike this makes you
good to feel alive, don't it?

BUFFY
A night like this makes ne
appreci ate advances in the field of
central heating.
(beat)
.. which, of course, we don't
actually have at the nonent..

FAI TH
What you need is a good warm body
to cosy up wth.

BUFFY
(smles)
Check.
FAI TH

(cheeky grin)
Cho, the better half waiting
upstairs, huh?

BUFFY
Yeah.. but he can wait a little
| onger. | need food now.
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The girls head into the kitchen, not noticing Andrew who is
asleep in his sleeping bag on the couch, D scrman headphones
| opsi ded on his head.

CONTI NUQUS:
I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — KI TCHEN. NI GHT. 33

Gles and Marie stand as Buffy and Faith walk in

G LES
Ah, Buffy. Ch, and Faith too.
Hel | o.

FAI TH
None other. How s it hangi ng,
Gles?

G LES

(preoccupi ed)

Same as it ever was, |I'mafraid.
Buffy, you d better take a | ook at
this.

He turns round the passage Dawn pointed out earlier for Buffy
to look at. She and Faith |l ean over, look it over for a few
seconds, then | ean back.

BUFFY
Killer shadow nonsters?

FAI TH
(snaps fingers)
| got it, it’s warning us about an
evil painting.

They smrk as Buffy turns the book round to face Gl es.

BUFFY
You have to explain these things,
remenber? | don’t speak Watcher

Mari e chuckles at the girls’ reaction, and Gles | ooks a
little enbarrassed. He adjusts his glasses and starts to
point to lines on the page.

G LES
We have your sister to thank for
this one, actually. She recognised
the witing on here when neither of

us coul d.

FAI TH
M ni - Me managed to outsmart you
two? Man, |’ m i npressed.
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BUFFY
What did she find out?
G LES
Not good news, |I’'m afraid. She

found reference to an anci ent
prophecy, wher e-

BUFFY
(interrupts)
Ch great, here we go again.

G LES
(si ghs)
A prophecy that states that the
Source will try to disguise itself

by sharing a body with soneone
close to the Chosen One, lurking in
the shadows and waiting for the
right nonent to attack. Soneone the
Chosen One knows, but hasn’t known
for all that |ong.

BUFFY
How | ong, exactly?

FAI TH
And don’t forget there’'s nore than
one Chosen One out there these
days. A helluva lot nore, in fact.

Marie and G| es exchange a | ook — they know Buffy won’t |ike
what they’' re about to say.

MARI E
Gles and | nmade a |ist of possible
suspects, people close to you who
haven't been on the scene all that
| ong.

Mari e hands Buffy a notepad.

BUFFY
We shoul d definitely add d adys on
her e.

G LES
d adys?

BUFFY

Crazy woman at work. Long story.
Buffy reads down the page, and stops when she gets to the

bottom She hands the book back to Marie, and stands there a
monent, a blank | ook on her face.
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G LES
Buf fy, we-

BUFFY
(interrupts)
No.

G les | ooks |like he was expecting this reaction

G LES
It’s just a list of-

BUFFY
No.

She | ooks directly at G| es.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
No. It can't be Jackson. He's on
our si de.

G LES
We have to consider every
possibility, Buffy, no matter how
unpal at abl e they may seem

BUFFY

(angry)
No! It’s not Jackson!

Buffy turns and storns out of the kitchen, and G les sighs
again and rubs his brow.

FAI TH
I"ll handle this, G Wit here.

Faith heads out after her. Marie throws a concerned | ook up
at Gles.

G LES
| had a feeling this wouldn’t be a
good ni ght ..

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE UP
I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — BUFFY’' S ROOM NI GHT. 34

Buffy stands in the doorway, |ooking down at Jackson who has
dozed off again. Faith joins her, towel in her hand fromthe
bathroomto dry off her hair.

FAI TH
He is kinda cute, B.. and here was
me thinking you d gone off the big,
brawny types after you got friendly
wWith a certain punk rocker!

Buffy scows at Faith, who rai ses her hands defensively.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Just saying, is all.

BUFFY
(snaps)
Well, don't.

Buf fy | ooks back at Jackson.

FAI TH
Look, Gles is even less tactfu
than | am sonetines, but you gotta
see the guy’s point. If this Source
thing has done a Quantum Leap with
sonmebody we know, then we’ve gotta
be extra careful about it, right?

Buffy | ooks down at the sl eeping Jackson.

FAITH (O S.) (cont’d)
And that nmeans that sleeping with
the eneny may not be a good idea
ri ght now.

Buf fy sighs and cl oses the door. She turns to Faith, a heavy
| ook in her eyes.

BUFFY
| know.. | just thought..

FAI TH
You just thought you d have it easy
for a change. Believe ne, sister, |
feel your pain, but till we get
this strai ghtened out you need to
be twi ce as sharp

Buffy manages a weak smle at Faith, who takes a step back
and gri ns.

( CONTI NUED)
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FAI TH (cont’ d)
Whah there, you' re not gonna try
and hug ne, are you? ‘Cause |’ve
al ready had a..
(beat)
Never m nd.

BUFFY
Rel ax. That’'s one thing that’ s even
l ess likely than us having a quiet
life, ever.

Faith nods and grins, and Buffy sighs heavily.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Know sonet hi ng el se t hough?

FAI TH
VWhat ?

BUFFY
I really m ssed Kennedy out there
tonight. We'd been training a | ot
lately, and it seens that just as |
was getting sonmewhere with her
just when | was starting to fee
like I could trust her to watch ny
back out in the field..

FAI TH
Then she was gone.
BUFFY
Yeah.
FAI TH
Cccupational hazard, B, you know
t he deal
BUFFY

Doesn’t make it any easier to |ive
w th, though, does it?

Faith can only offer a smle and a shake of the head. Buffy
heads for Andrew s roomas Faith trots back downstairs.

I NT. ANDREW S ROOM NI GHT. 35
Buf fy opens the door just enough to peek in at Emmly, and is
about to close it again when Emm |y shifts round in the bed
to | ook up at her.

BUFFY
Sorry, Em didn’'t nmean to wake you.

( CONTI NUED)



36

39.
CONTI NUED:

EMM LY
Can’t sleep. Too noi sy outside.

Buffy enters the roomand sits on the bed next to Emm |y,
| ooki ng down with al nost sisterly kindness at her.

BUFFY
I"mafraid | can’t do nmuch about
that, but storms never | ast
forever. Sooner or later, they bl ow
t hensel ves out, and then everything
becones cal m agai n.

EMM LY
There's still lots of things you
need to be told.

Buffy cocks her head to one side.
BUFFY
(frowns)
Li ke what ?

Emm |y | ooks over to the wi ndow, seem ng suddenly sad.

EMM LY
Too many for nme. Not enough tine
now.

BUFFY
Wiy not ?

EMM LY
The next Oracle will help you,
t hough. Plenty of things still to
tell you.

Emm |y reaches up with her finger and pops Buffy lightly on
t he nose.

EMM LY (cont’d)
Chosen.

Emmly smles, then snuggles back down and cl oses her eyes.
Buf fy | ooks perplexed, but automatically tucks Emm |y back in
again as she gets up and | eaves the room still frowning.

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — UPSTAI RS LANDI NG NI GHT. 36

Buffy | eaves Andrew s room and hal f cl oses the door, al nost
wal ki ng straight into Dawn. She gasps but smles when she
sees who it is.

BUFFY
Sorry, Dawn, | was m | es away.

( CONTI NUED)
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DAVWN
Who were you tal king to? | thought
Andrew was asl eep downstairs..

BUFFY
Oh, it’s okay, |ook..

She hol ds the door open again and Dawn | ooks i nsi de.
She sees Emmily, sleeping like a little angel.
Buffy pulls the door half shut again

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Emmly was in trouble, had to go do
alittle rescue mssion. She's
stopping here till the storm bl ows
over and we can figure sonething
out .

DAV
Huh. Where's El |l en?

BUFFY
No i dea. She wasn’t there when |
got round. | hope she’s okay,
| ooked |i ke sonet hing had cone
after them bot h.

DAVWN
She’ || be okay. She’s a Sl ayer,
remenber ?

BUFFY

(wy smle)
If only it was that sinple.

Buffy wal ks of f, back downstairs. W stay w th Dawn.

We can see Dawn’s expression as she | ooks into Andrew s room
at Enmly, and a wicked grin creeps across her face.

I NT. WLLOWS APARTMENT. NI GHT. 37

Xander has righted the torch, and we see Anya and Xander
happily snuggl ed up on the couch, their hair ruffled as it

| ooks like they got a little carried away trying to only have
alittle bit of fun!

A door opens and then shuts, startling Xander awake. He
gl ances around for a few seconds as he cones to.

A figure stands at the end of the couch, wapped in the

shadows. A flash of lightning lights up the roomand we see
W Il ow, wapped up in her bedcl ot hes.

( CONTI NUED)
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Xander yel ps as the sight surprises him which wakes Anya up
as wel .

ANYA
(sl eepily)
Hnuh? Okay, just one nore tine,
honey. .

XANDER
Wl | ow?

Wllow is |ooking round the room her features | ooking a
mllion times happier than when we | ast saw her, as though
observing the apartnent for the first tine.

W LLOW

It’s gonna be alright.
XANDER

(sits up)

What is? Are you okay?
W LLOW

" mfine.

She thi nks about her statenent and then |aughs, still not

| ooking directly at Xander.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
(broad smle)
I"mjust fine.

She wanders out into the kitchen as Xander sits up, |ooking
after her, and Anya sits up, blearily rubbing her eyes.

ANYA
Ch good, she’'s all better. Can we
go back honme now?

XANDER
(di stracted)
Just a mnute, honey.. He gets up
and heads into the kitchen.

I NT. WLLOW S APARTMENT — KI TCHEN. NI GHT. 38
Wllowis hunm ng to herself as she searches through the
cupboards for sonething. She spots Doodl es, nosing around on
the kitchen counter, and scoops himup, cooing affectionately
at him Xander wal ks in, |ooking cautiously at her.

XANDER
Uh, WI? Is everything alright?

( CONTI NUED)
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W LLOW
Hm® Yes, Xander, everything s
great. \Wy?
XANDER
Well, not wanting to dig up bad
vi bes or anything, but.. well, you

were kind of a heck of a | ot
unhappi er about an hour ago.

W LLOW
| said yes.

XANDER
\What ?

W LLOW

(turns to him smles)
They asked nme, and | said yes. |
said yes!

(broad smle)
So it’s all going to be fine.

She finds a box of biscuits and starts absently munching on
t hem as she speaks.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
No nore pain. No nore broken
hearts. No nore death. It’s al
going to be just fine.

XANDER
(beat)
WIllow, you need to tell nme why
you' ve gone all Stepford Wves on
me or |’ m gonna have to have you
sedat ed.

W Il ow wal ks past him biscuits in hand, and pats himon the
cheek as she passes.

W LLOW
I will. Al you need to know for
now is that everything’' s going to

be alright.

She | eaves, and we see her head back into her bedroom and
cl ose the door again.

Anya enters the kitchen, yawning, as Xander still | ooks
conf ounded by the whol e thing.

ANYA
So is she okay?

( CONTI NUED)
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XANDER

Apparently.. yes.
(beat)

We need to call Buffy.
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — FRONT ROOM NI GHT. 39

Buffy and Faith are sorting out her weapons collection, which
is spread out on the carpet before them torches illum nating
the display of steel next to the open weapons chest when
Buffy’s cell phone rings.

BUFFY
Hel | 0?

XANDER
(through phone; filtered)
Hey Buff, it’'s Xand. Listen,
sonmething weird s going on with
WIllow, and we’'re not sure what to
do about it. We were hoping you
coul d head over when the storm gets-

He's interrupted by a | oud CRASH fromupstairs in Buffy’s
house. Buffy |eaps to her feet, |ooking upstairs.

BUFFY
Xander, gotta call you back.

She tosses the phone onto the couch as Faith stands up, sword
in hand. The girls exchange a | ook.

FAI TH
You take point.
(shrugs)
It’s your house.

Buffy nods and jogs up the stairs as Gles and Mari e reappear
fromthe kitchen.

G LES
What’ s happened?

BUFFY
Don’t know yet. Stay here.

Faith follows Buffy upstairs.

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — UPSTAI RS LANDI NG. NI GHT. 40
Buffy reaches the top floor and | ooks round, alert for
action. The stormis building to fever pitch outside,
lightning illum nating the landing as Buffy takes a step

f orwar d.

The door to Andrew s roomis ajar.

( CONTI NUED)
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The col our drains fromBuffy' s face.

BUFFY
Ch no.. Enm | y!!

She darts towards the open door.
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — ANDREW S ROOM NI GHT. 41

Buffy bursts in through the door, but stops with a | ook of
shock as she sees Enmly on the bed. Her hands go to her
mout h and she drops the sword with a clatter.

Emmly lies still.. too still. Apillowlies just next to her
head.

Buffy steps into frane and cradles Emm |y in her arnms,
checking for a pulse.

Faith enters the franme, | ooking towards the bedroom w ndow
which is open and rattling in the wind, one of the panes
shatt er ed.

She | eans out through the wi ndow, |ooking left and right for
the intruder. There are |arge, nmuddy footprints on the

w ndowsi | | but they di sappear outside. Cursing, she |eans
back i nsi de.

FAI TH
Not hi ng. Whoever it was, they're
| ong gone, B.
(beat)
I's she..

BUFFY
(tearful)
She’'s.. she’'s dead..

Gles and Marie dash into the room Marie lets out a little
gasp of shock when she sees Emmly. Buffy is starting to cry,
rocki ng back and forth with Emmly in her arns.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
| didn't save her.. | didn't
protect her..

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — UPSTAI RS LANDI NG. NI GHT. 42
We pull back and out through the doorway as Jackson arrives,
racing to Buffy’'s side when he sees her. Past them and
across to Dawn’s room where the door is slightly open.

We can see Dawn standing next to the door, listening to the
commotion in Andrew s room
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I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — DAWN S ROOM NI GHT. 43

A devilishly smrking Dawn takes off a pair of white cotton
gl oves and places themcarefully back in her bedside drawer.

She heads over to the wi ndow and quietly slides it up,
steppi ng out and onto the roof of the kitchen extension that
stretches out bel ow

I NT. OUTSI DE DAWN' S BEDROOM NI GHT. 44

The stormis still howing as Dawn stands up strai ght
outside, raising her arnms and cl osing her eyes. Her hands
begin to glowwith a bright white light, and we see her |ips
nmovi ng as she nutters sonet hi ng under her breath.

Wthin nonments, the stormhas started to clear up, the w nd
di es down and the rain eases off.

The storm cl ouds di sperse and break up in rapid tine,
revealing the glittering, starry night sky they were covering
up.

Dawn slowy | owers her hands, the light fading fromthem as
she opens her eyes. She | ooks up at the innocent and cl ear

ni ght sky and sighs happily.

Rubbi ng her hands together as if to dust themoff, she steps
back inside her roomand pulls the wi ndow quietly shut again.

BLACK QUT:

END OF SHOW




