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TEASER
FADE | N:
I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - BEDROOM MORNI NG 1

It’s a gorgeous sunny day outside, and as we sweep across
fromthe window to the door, we see a smart bl ack tuxedo
hanging on it, still poly wapped for extra freshness.

Continuing down to the bed, there is XANDER, fast asleep and
somewhere far, far away in dreanl and..

Until WLLOWSsits down on the bed next to him and gently
shakes himto wake hi mup. Xander stirs and opens his eyes -
then YELLS in alarmas he sees WI I ow.

W LLOW
(startled)
VWhat ? What's the matter?

XANDER
Huh? Wha? Oh... Ch, nothing, | was
just having this really crazy
dream and then you were the first
thing I saw, and it was just...
Never m nd.

W LLOW
Wel |, gee, Xander, good to know I’'m
still scary than nost people’s

dr eans!

WIllow smrks and playfully hits Xander on the arm as he
pushes hinmself up in the bed. She hands him a coffee.

XANDER
It wasn't that, WII, just that I
was reliving the nightmare of | ast
time | tried to get married, and
when | saw you, | thought for a
horrible second it was all rea
again... And please tell nme that's
not the dress you' re going to be
weari ng?

Wl ow | ooks down at herself - and she’s in a | avender
nonstrosity of a bridesmaid dress, frills in all the wong
pl aces, the kind of outfit that’d put nbst weddi ng pl anners
i nt o anaphyl acti c shock.

W LLOW
Hey, | know it’s not exactly a step
up fromthe Green terror of a few
years ago, but still...
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CONTI NUED:

W Il ow | ooks herself over again, trying to find sonething
positive to point out.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Uh... it has better sl eeves, | ook!

Xander grins and sips his coffee.

XANDER
Dress code aside, |'’mjust hoping
this wedding’ s going to i nprove on
my previous score of zero in the
success stakes. | don't think
either nme or Anya could handl e
anot her one of her ex-vengeance
gi gs showing up to ness things up

W LLOW
Now, Xander, you know better than
that. Things are all different now -
she’s got the baby, for one thing,
so that’s taken a ot of the fight
out of her ‘cause she's too tired
to yell half the tinme, and besides,
Buffy’'s prom sed she’s not going to
| et anything get in the way!

Xander tries to | ook as convinced as WI | ow does as he sips
his drink again and | ooks over to the w ndow.

XANDER
I wonder what she’'s up to now...
Staying here seened to be the best
way to avoid any kind of jinx, or
curse, or hex, or whatever about
seei ng her too soon, so | just hope
to God she hasn’t levelled the
house by now

As WIIlow pats Xander on the arm we cut to:

I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - LI VI NG ROOM MORNI NG 2
MARI E wal ks down the stairs and into the front room of Xander
and Anya’'s place, yawning, still in her dressing gown. She
stops short when she sees sonet hing before her

MARI E
Oh, ny!

She’s seen ANYA - fast asleep on the couch, but already in
her weddi ng dress!

Anya snorts and wakes up, sitting up stiffly - she’s five
nont hs pregnant by now and it’s pretty noticeabl e.
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CONTI NUED:
ANYA
Ch, now, don’'t go acting al
surprised on nme, |I'mjust being

extra extra careful this tine.

MARI E
Anya, it’s not even half past
eight, you' re dressed al ready?

ANYA
Dressed? What about ny hair and
mekeup? | had to | eave sonet hi ng
for you to do!

MARI E
(sarcastic)
Oh yes, lucky ne.

ANYA
And besides, WIIow should be here
soon, so the two of you can help ne
run through nmy new vows. |I'm
thinking of starting this time with
‘I, Anya Jenkins, am not saying
another word until we’'re actually
married, so you, Xander Harris,
can’t run out on ne again.

Anya smles, and Marie manages a fal se sml|e back, before
gl ancing at the clock and hoping WII|ow shows up very soon.

ANYA (cont’ d)
(si ghs happily)

| feel good about today. | feel
like nothing on Earth can stop this
weddi ng!
MARI E
Now, Anya, you know that’s bad | u-
ANYA
No! There will be no luck involved,

this is a luck-free scenario!

Xander and | are getting married,

and that’s that!
As Marie goes to help Anya stand up, we cut to:
EXT. CLEVELAND - CI TY STREET. MORNI NG 3
A BUM sl eeps on a bench in the street, with pigeons cooing as

they nibble at the |eftovers of his | eftovers, before a gust
of W ND kicks up, and the bumis jolted awake.
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He sits up, bleary eyed, trying to find out where the wind is
comng from before a scaly black HAND shoots into frane and
grabs himby the throat.

As the choking bumis |ifted off the bench and into the air,
the hand’s owner steps into view - this is GUSTAV, a nean-

| ooki ng denon, reptilian features and | ong, dark dreadl ocks
of hair.

Gustav brings the struggling bumcloser, until their faces
are inches apart.

GUSTAV
(hi sses)
VWhere i s she?

BUM
VWh- wh-where i s who?

GUSTAV
Anyanka. Were is she?

BUM
-1 don't-

Wth a disgruntled SNARL, Gustav throws the Bum away, and he
crashes to the floor several feet away. Gustav clenches his
fists as we push in on him

GUSTAV
She is m ne.

Of Gustav's determ ned | ook, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF TEASER
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CONTI NUED: (2)
ACT ONE
FADE | N:
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE. MORNI NG 4
The front door opens and in strolls BUFFY, cut and brui sed
after a hard night’'s patrolling. Looking conpletely
exhausted, she flops down on the sofa and cl oses her eyes.

She’s been in for about two seconds, before:

WLLOW (O S.)
There you are!

Buf fy groans and opens one eye as WIIlow bustles into frane.
Buffy recoils at the sight of Wllow s horrific bridesmaid s
dress.

BUFFY
Oh, God, don't say it...
W LLOW
(excited)

It’s weddi ng day! C non, Buffy, we
have to get you ready!

BUFFY
Do | have to get ready? Can't |
just... Not? For an hour, anyway -
|’ve been out all night, WII, I'm
exhaust ed!

W LLOW

You can be tired later, right now,
we have work to do!

Wl ow grabs Buffy’s armand pulls her to her feet.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Alright, mssy, march on up those
stairs and start maki ng yourself
| ook all pretty and stuff, we' ve
got a |long day ahead of us and |
don’t plan on letting anybody get
an easy ride!

WIllow starts to push Buffy towards the stairs.

BUFFY
And when did you turn all sergeant
maj or-y?

W LLOW

Huh? Ch, I'’mjust trying to stay
one step ahead of everything. Up
and at ‘em

( CONTI NUED)



al, defeated | ook, Buffy heads up stairs. W stay
or a nonent as her smle fades.

O S
=
—-

W LLOW (cont’ d)
(quietly)
Because |’ m damm sure not letting
anyt hi ng bad happen again. ..

As WII|ow wal ks off screen, we cut to:
I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - BATHROOM - MORNI NG 5

Marie exits the bathroom freshly showered and with a towel
round her hair, bunping into Anya, who is holding a nmakeup
bag the size of a small country.

ANYA
Conme on, Marie, busy busy! | have a
| ot of things to do and not nuch
time to do themin, you should be
prepared to sacrifice your own
makeover tinme so | can | ook ny
best !

Anya shuffles past her and into the bathroom closing the
door behind her.

MARI E
(sarcastic again)
And we woul dn’t want you to not
| ook your best, would we, your
Hi ghness?

The phone RINGS and Marie steps over to a handset built into
the wall to answer it.

MARI E (cont’ d)
Hel | 0?

G LES
(filtered; through phone)
Mari e? Just checking up. How is
everyt hi ng?

MARI E
Ch, God, Rupert, why didn't anybody
warn ne?
W cut fromMarie to:
INT. G LES APARTMENT - MORN NG 6

G LES is on his cordl ess phone, black trousers and white
shirt on but still unshaven. He grins.
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G LES
You’ ve known Anya for a while now,
Marie, |1’ d have thought you' d know
what to expect with her!

MARI E

(filtered; through phone)
Anya as a ghost, no problem Anya
as a human again, also no problem
Anya pregnant? Difficult, but
bear abl e. Anya as a pregnant bri de-
to-be on her wedding day? |I'm
starting to wish I was back on
assi gnnent in Madagascar again, at
| east the thiersen denons we were
fighting out there |let you spend
| onger than thirty seconds in the
bat hr oom

G | es chuckl es and reaches across to the kitchen counter to
flick on the kettl e.

G LES
" msure she’ Il cal mdown. You've
been briefed on what happened | ast
time Xander and Anya tried to tie
the knot, | presune?

MARI E
Shape-shifting denon com ng back to
ruin the day for his own vendetta,
yes, sounds like |I mssed a rea
riot.

G LES
Not just that, don't forget trying
to keep the bride and groonis
famly fromeach other’s throats
for the whole day! At least this
time we’ve got a church to
oursel ves, the extra space shoul d
allow us to keep the two factions
far enough apart...

There's a KNOCK at the door, and Gles starts to wal k over

G LES (cont’ d)
There’ s soneone here, |1’'d better
go. I'lIl check back ina little
|ater on, alright?

MARI E
Al right, Rupert. Bye.

G les hangs up and opens the door - and there’ s MAX, | ooking
like he hasn’'t slept particularly well. A stern
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| ook crosses Gles’ face as he nods for the disgraced ex-
Wat cher to enter.

G LES
Hell o, Max. You'd better cone in.

Max heads straight for the sofa, flopping down in one of the
chairs. Gles casts a disapproving | ook down at him

G LES (cont’ d)
| trust you understand why you're
her e?

MAX
House arrest. Council orders.
(beat)
Your orders, to be precise.

G LES
| made a recommendation to the
Counci | and they approved it, Max,
even a Head Watcher has to nake
sonme decisions by commttee. Until
we can set a date for your tribuna
regardi ng your recent actions,
you' re to stay here under ny
super vi si on.

MAX
Gles, | got ny Slayer killed and
brought a vengeful denon into town
that nearly finished off sone of
your charges, | think we both know
what the penalty is going to be.

Gles starts to head for his bedroom

G LES
Be that as it may, we’ ve got a | ot
of work to do, not just today, but
identifying a weakness for the
Car et aker before Buffy faces him
again, so |l intend to put you to
good use for the tine being.

MAX
So ny i mredi ate puni shnment is nore
wor k? You're a hard task naster,
Rupert.

G les pauses in the doorway to his room

4 LES
Fl i ppancy wll get you nowhere,
Max.

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3) G LES(cont ' d)
Now, as you nmay have observed,
we’'ve all got a wedding today to
attend to. That doesn’t nean this
is a day off for you. When | finish
getting ready, there’'s a list of
books and references | want you to
start working your way through

MAX
(si ghs)
Yes, sSir.

Gles steps into his roomand cl oses the door

Max | ooks around the apartnent until his eyes fall on a pile
of dusty ol d books heaped up on the kitchen counter. Max
manages a bitter chuckle before we cut to:

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - BEDROOM MORNI NG 7

Xander is in his shirt and trousers, and sits staring
resolutely at sonething off screen.

We pull back a little to see it’s his old arch nenesis, the
cumrer bund, draped over the back of a chair, taunting himto
try and struggle to put it on.

Wth a sigh, Xander stands, grabs the offending article and
prepares to attach it - just as Buffy barges into the room

BUFFY
W Il ow, have you seen ny- oh!

She sm | es as she sees Xander.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Sorry, forgot you were here.

XANDER
Yeah, | get that a |ot.

BUFFY
Need a hand with that?

XANDER
Admttedly, | haven't started ny
battle of wits with it yet, but
yes, a hand or two woul d be nice.
" m ki nd of stuck at the Chinese
martial arts psyche out stage of
our relationship.

Xander turns round as Buffy waps the cumrerbund round his
wai st and starts to fasten it.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Buf fy?
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CONTI NUED:

BUFFY
Yeah?

XANDER
|’ ve been putting a | ot of thought
into maki ng sure today runs nore
snoothly than last tinme, and | just
wanted to check your opinion on a
f ew t hi ngs.

BUFFY
Shoot .

XANDER
Well, first off, keeping ny famly
and Anya’s relatives and friends in
separate |ocations until the | ast
possi bl e second seens to be worKking
a whole lot better - Mom and Dad
have been noticeably quiet so far
and | don’t think my Uncle Rory’s
managed to insult anybody’s
heritage yet.

Xander turns as Buffy finishes the cumerbund, and she hands
himhis bow tie.

BUFFY
So far, so good! | think the
relative di stance between those two
groups is a key factor of success
today. How are things set up at the
chur ch?

XANDER
Again, relative distance, no pun
i ntended. Bi gger church, nore space
in case things go ugly again, and
we have to rely on your juggling

routine.

BUFFY
Sounds very kiff.

XANDER
‘Kiffr?

BUFFY

Oh, it’'s, uh, South African, neans
‘good’ | picked it up fromthis
novi e Andrew | ent ne.

XANDER

Speaki ng of Andrew, where is the
Renfield of our collective?
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

BUFFY
Andrew s on a very special duty
today. There wasn’'t anybody el se |
could trust with it.

XANDER
\What ?
(gasps) _ _
Ch no, you didn't give himthe
ring, did you?

BUFFY
No, G les has got that, don’t
worry. No, Andrew s going to be the
chauf f eur!

XANDER
(beat)
Can he drive?

BUFFY
Technically, yes, better than the
rest of us. But he’'s going to nmeke
sure Anya gets here on tine. That’s
the only thing he has to do al
day. | don't think even Andrew
could screw up the drive from your
pl ace to the church

Xander throws Buffy a |look - and she tries to avoid it,
know ng full well that there’'s nothing Andrew can’t
potentially screw up.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Ckay, okay, | just wanted hi m out
of the way, just in case. He's
doubl i ng as getaway driver.

XANDER
That nuch confidence in me, huh?

BUFFY

(grins)
Just covering all the bases.

Buffy finishes his bowtie and steps back to adm re her work.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Not bad! A few nore runs at this
and | reckon you'll have getting
married down to a fine art.

XANDER
Har har. Where's WI | ow?
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BUFFY
The lion’s den.

Xander nods and grins.

XANDER
That’s ny girl.

As Buffy | eaves Xander to finish getting ready, we cut to:
I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM MORNI NG 8

Anya sits in a chair before a tall mrror as Marie fixes her
hair, curling deftly and adding to the flow ng tressles of
bl onde | ocks Anya is now sporting.

ANYA
You're very good, | think you
shoul d give up on this Wtcher
thing and becone a stylist. My
stylist!

MARI E
Il would if | could, dear, but ‘m
afraid being a Watcher’s kind of a
famly tradition. | didn't get nuch
say in the matter.

]

ANYA
Sure you did! You could have just
said ‘nother, father - | don’t want

to be a Watcher. My beauti ful
friend Anya needs sonebody to make
sure she’s always prettier than
everyone around her!

MARI E
(rai ses eyebrow)
Subtlety’s not really in your
vocabul ary, is it?

ANYA
(shakes head)
No!

Anya | ooks down at her belly and rubs it tenderly.

ANYA (cont’ d)
Do you have any ki ds?

MARI E
Me? Goodness, no. Don’t have the
time for children. And ny luck with
the opposite sex |eaves a ot to be

desired - | attract two very
speci fic types of nen.
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: MARI E( cont ' d)
They're either intelligent,
handsone types who are too
dignified to nake a nove on ne, or
| attract rough and ready nmen who
know |’ m a pushover and just have
some fun with nme until they get
bor ed.

ANYA
You should play to your strengths.
Not everyone can be in |love |ike
Xander and ne, after all! It’d take
all the excitenent out of things.

MARI E
Yes, quite...

Marie steps back to inspect her work - Anya’ s hair | ooks
perfect. As Marie nods, satisfied, we cut to:

I NT. CATACOMB. MORNI NG 9

CRUNCH! Bl ackness gives way to a fist-sized hole show ng us
THE CARETAKER, the sewn-shut denon peering in on us through a
hole in what | ooks Iike a brick wall.

From the opposite angle, we can see that the Caretaker is
down in sonme kind of underground chanber, a flam ng torch
jammed into the wall to give himsone |ight as he scoops out
handfuls of dirt and nortar fromthe wall before him

After a few beats, he’s nmade a big enough hole to reach his
upper body through the hole, returning a nonent later with a
| arge netal chest in his hands.

The Caretaker sets it down on the floor of the chanber, and
after a fewtugs at the handle, finally WRENCHES the |id off
with one m ghty heave.

Inside is a single book, which the Caretaker takes out and
| ays on top of the chest, popping the seal on its | eather
cover and starting to flick through it.

He stops on one section, and we push in on the illustrations
runni ng al ongsi de the arcane text.

It’s of a jungle, and a very famliar wooden village on
stilts, and besides that, the three instantly recogni sabl e
figures of Tattles, Taledraw and Trinkets - the G rclel

The Caretaker taps his finger on the illustration - and a
w cked grin crosses his face before we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT _TWO
FADE | N:
I NT. POLI CE STATI ON. DAY. 10

JACKSON hol ds his phone in his hand for a nonent. He thinks,
then sighs and puts it back on the receiver.

He stares at the phone for a beat, before realising DANis in
his office, peering at himw th a rai sed eyebrow.

DAN
Let me guess. You're thinking real
hard about calling the Summers
chick, but you keep |l osing the
nerve at the last m nute?

JACKSON
Not now.

Jackson has sonething in his hands - a small white card,
whi ch he stops fidgeting with and holds up for another | ook.

It’s an invite to Xander and Anya’s wedding. A small note in
one corner reads ‘You don’'t have to cone, but you re wel cone
if you want to - Buffy.’

Dan reaches over and snatches the invite out of Jackson's
hand. Jackson protests for a nonent, but settles back down as
Dan reads the invite.

DAN
Cute. You gonna go?

JACKSON
Honestly? I don’t know. | know she
said | was wel cone and everyt hi ng,
but. ..

DAN

But what ? Cone on, Jackson, you're
sounding |i ke a bad soap opera
character!

JACKSON
This is a day for Buffy and her
friends. | don’t think it’s right
for me to show up and act all

happy.

DAN
Uh- huh. So you’'re just gonna avoid
it? Cone on, man, this is a
lifeline, it’s what you’ ve been
| ooking for!

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: DAN( cont ' d)
The two of you have been getting on
alittle better lately, right?

JACKSON
| guess...

DAN
Exactly! So what's the problemw th
goi ng today?

JACKSON
Hey, if it was soneone’s birthday,
or even just a night out sonmewhere,
I'"d be there. This... This is
different. Now s not the tine.

15.

Jackson stands and brushes past Dan on the way out, but his

partner jogs to keep up with him

DAN
If not now, then when?

Jackson stops, and Dan stands al ongsi de him

DAN (cont’ d)
This girl is crazy. Even worse,
she’s affecting your police work.
|’ ve got Edna down in Records on ny
back because you keep m ssing
handi ng i n your paperwork, the
Chi ef’s al ways raggi ng on ne
because you’' re never around when he
needs you - dam it, Jackson, wl|
you stop and listen to ne?

Jackson pauses and turns to face Dan, clearly not wanting to

have this conversation. That doesn’'t stop Dan,
defiantly before him

JACKSON
VWhat do you want ne to say?
DAN
First, I want to know why people

shout at ne on your behal f, because
frankly, it’s getting kinda
annoyi ng, and second, | want you to
go to this damm weddi ng and j ust
talk to Buffy, even if it’s just to
W sh everyone the best and yadda
yadda.

JACKSON
Look, Dan, | know you're trying to
hel p, but do ne a favour and stay
out of it, okay?

who st ands
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

He starts off again, but Dan keeps up.

DAN
I’ myour voice of reason, pal
Ignore me all you want, |’ m not
goi ng anywher e!

JACKSON
It’s alittle nore conplicated than
t hat .

DAN
How so?

JACKSON
Do you believe in destiny?

DAN

. I’I'l tell you what | do believe

i n, though.

JACKSON

Not that damm speech again... Look,
| liked *Bull Durhami too, but that
speech just bugs ne.

(1 ooks at wat ch)
Anyway, | gotta book.

Jackson wal ks of f.

DAN
(cal l'ing out)
Where are you goi ng? Jackson turns
and grins at him

JACKSON
I think I’ m gonna need a tuxedo.

Dan | ooks pl eased and gi ves Jackson a thunbs up as he | eaves
the fl oor.

I NT. CAVE. DAY. 11

A GNARLY DEMON ( REMAN) is cooking sone food. He's short and
stunmpy, has a whol e Yoda thing going on.

A SHADOW appears in the wall, before Reman is grabbed by
sonet hing of f canera and THROM against the wall, landing in
a heap.

He | ooks up as Gustav steps into frame, and Reman shuffles
away from the rough-1ooking denon, clearly terrified.

GUSTAV
Hel | o, Reman. Renenber nme?
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17.

CONTI NUED:
REMAN
-1 don’t... | don’t know anyt hi ng!
GUSTAV
I’ m di sappoi nted, | haven’'t even

asked a question yet and al ready
you're lying to ne?

(sinister grin)
What, you think 1'd hurt ny old
friend Reman?

REMAN
Ask me what you want, but |I'm
telling you, whatever it is, |
don’t know.

GUSTAV
Alright... Were' s Anyanka?
REMAN
(blinks)

Who?

Gustav SNARLS and | unges forward, clanping his hands round
Reman’ s throat. Reman whinpers and tries to get his words
out .

REMAN (cont’ d)
Anya, Anya! Her nane is... Anya

CGustav lets himgo and stands, towering over the dimnutive
form of Reman.

GUSTAV
Say again?

RENVAN
It’s her human nane, she’s one of
t hem nowl She becane hunman, then
turned back for a while but she was
killed, fighting over the Hell nouth
i n Sunnydal e.

GUSTAV
Go on..

REMAN
But sonet hi ng brought her back,
only she was still a ghost, until
Jerekov got involved...

GUSTAV
(spits)
That tinme waster! | suppose he
tried to trick sone poor sap out of
their soul again, right?
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REMAN
(nods)
He made Anya human again, and
that’s how she’s stayed. | hear

she’s getting married today, and-

Reman’ s eyes bul ge and Gustav grabs himby the neck again,
l[ifting himup to eye |evel

GUSTAV
She’ s what ?

REMAN
Hey, word on the street, or
what ever - she’s carrying sone
human male’s child, and they're
going to get married | ater today...
That’s all | know, | swear!

Gustav drops him and Reman heaves for breath as Qustav
strokes his scaly chin thoughtfully.

GUSTAV
That doesn’t sound |ike the Anyanka
I know... She nust be under sone
kind of spell! Anyanka woul d never
all ow herself to be behol den to any
bei ng, nortal or otherw se!

REMVAN

(quietly)
That’s | ove for you...

GUSTAV
(snarls)
Love? You speak of |ove?

CGustav grins as he picks Reman up by the throat, and Reman
struggles in vain as he stares into the eyes of his attacker.

GUSTAV (cont’ d)
(grins)
Il think it’s tinme | showed Anyanka
how her kind really | ove.

We pan over to the wall, and after a brief YELP, a speck of
green GOOP spl ashes onto the side of the cave wall. Its safe
to say that it is Reman’s.

I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - FRONT DOOR. MORNI NG 12

The doorbell rings, and Anya throws the door open to see
Wl ow, who waves cheerily.

W LLOW
H, Anya, |-
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Anya grabs WIlow and throws her arns round her in a tearful
bear hug, and WIllow s eyes bulge as the breath is squeezed
out of her.

ANYA
Oh, WIllow Everything s going so
well this tine!

Anya | ets her go, and shuts the door as WIllow takes a few
deep breaths to recover. WIIlow | ooks Anya s expensive-

| ooki ng white dress up and down as Anya sashays across the
carpet of the living room

W LLOW
Look at you! Al ‘Princess D aries’
and stuff.

ANYA

You think? I was going for ‘Moulin

Rogue’ but w thout any sluttiness.
(beat)

That rem nds ne, is Buffy show ng

up?

W LLOW
Uh, not yet, she wanted to stay and
hel p Xander before she left him
with Gles.

ANYA
That’s very wise. Gles is old, I'm
sure he knows a | ot nore about this
sort of thing than Xander does.

W LLOW
OCh, and the plan to keep your
friends and Xander’'s famly far
apart? Wirking like a charm |
think the church is open now so
they' Il be meking their way over,
hopefully it’ll still be standing
when we get there.

Anya nods and sm | es grabbing WIIow again.

ANYA
|’mgetting married!
W LLOW
(smles)
You sure are!
ANYA
And one day, you' |l be where |
am . .
(t hi nks)
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2) ANYA( cont * d)

O will you? I don’'t know, what are
the laws on gay nmarriage in this
st at e?

W LLOW
Uh, | don’t-

Anya di sm sses the thought and bearhugs WI I ow again.

ANYA
Never m nd! This is ny special day,
so everyone can forget about their
own sad |lives and just be happy for
me... Right?

W LLOW
Uh... Sure!

Anya lets WIlow go, w pes away a happy tear and shuffles
back towards the stairs. WII|ow takes another deep breath as
Anya departs.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
C nmon, WIlow keep it focused...
Only a few nore hours to go, then
it’s all done and you get to
rel ax. ..

As Wllow starts to follow Anya, we cut to:
I NT. G LES APARTMENT - DAY. 13
Gles exits his room fully dressed and ready to go, passing

Max, who has the various books Gles |eft for himopen all
around him spread across the sofa.

MAX
Are you off?
G LES
Not just yet, I'mwaiting for-

There is a KNOCK at the door.

G LES (cont’ d)
Ah, good.

G les opens the door to reveal Xander, who sal utes.
XANDER
Captai n Xander ‘The G oomi Harris,
reporting for duty.

Gles smles and ushers Xander inside. Xander notices Max and
throws a curious | ook at G| es.

( CONTI NUED)
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XANDER (cont’ d)
(quietly)
Wiy is he here? Shouldn’t you have
cl apped himin irons and shi pped
hi m back to Engl and by now?
G LES
(quietly)
That’s not quite how we do things
any nore, Xander, but... He's ny
responsibility for now | thought

it

keep an eye on himuntil
hearing rolls around,

he could stil

best to have hi m sonewhere

can
hi s

and besi des,

| help us with this

Car et aker business. Now, to the
matter at hand.
G les takes a small box out of his tuxedo jacket pocket

ring!

He opens it up and passes it to Xander.

G LES (cont’ d)

I’ msure you’

t housand tinmes al ready,

ask is this.

ve run through this a
so all I'11
Are you ready?

XANDER

(nods)
I’ mready. Br

ing on the bride, the

groomis at Warp Ni ne and doesn’t

| ook |i ke he’

Gles looks a little blank

shoul der.

S going to stop!

and Xander pats himon the

XANDER (cont’ d)

Pop cul ture.

G LES

Ah. ..

The duo head for the door,

speak to Max.

G LES (cont’ d)

| ve got
cal |
ot herwi se we’
Under st ood?

ny cel
me if there are any problens,

phone with ne,

Il be back | ater on.

MAX

Under st ood.
goes.

Wth a | ast reproachfu
| eaves Max to his work.

Let

me know how it

| ook, G les closes the door and

G les pausing in the doorway to

Max | ooks at the books and sighs.

t he
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I NT. CATACOMB. DAY. 14

The Caretaker sits cross-legged in the mddle of the chanber
we left himin, the book open next to him

He’'s drawi ng an el aborate magic circle in the sand using his
| ong fingers.

I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM DAY. 15

Buffy stands before the tall mrror, her face winkled up as
she studies the | avender dress she has to wear. WI | ow cones
to stand next to her, words not needed to express the awful
sight facing the girls.

After a beat, Marie joins them- and now she’s in one of the
dresses as well. There’'s a |l ong nonent before Buffy breaks
t he silence.

BUFFY
Well... At least they' re not green.

Anya enters the roombehind them and the girls turn round as
one to face her. Anya’s hands go to her nouth, and she gasps
in delight at them

ANYA
Oh nmy God! You three | ook so
perfect, | could just...

Anya suddenly pales, and the girls exchange | ooks.

ANYA (cont’ d)
I"msorry, | just... | just
remenbered |last tine we were all
here, only it was with...

Anya turns and races out of the bedroom - and straight into
t he bathroom Buffy breaks the silence again.

BUFFY
Well, at least she didn’'t get any
down her dress.

MARI E
You try to see the bright side of
everything, don't you?

BUFFY
Today? It’s about the only thing
getting me through the day.

The girls turn to the mrror, and share a collective sigh.

( CONTI NUED)
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MARI E
I"’mtoo bloody old to be a
bri desmai d!

W LLOW
Coul d be worse

Buffy | ooks at Wllow, and she tries to think of an answer,
but has to give up and just shrug.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
I"'msure it coul d.

W cut fromthe girls to:
I NT. CATACOMB. DAY. 16

The Caretaker has finished his magic circle, and steps back
to admre his work.

Wth one flick of his foot, he kicks the book cl osed, and
rubs his hands together - he’'s got sone work to do.

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
EXT. CHURCH. DAY. 17

Ataxi pulls into frame, and Gles and Xander step out. G les
pays the driver and joins Xander, who is |ooking up at the
tall spire of the church.

XANDER
Ki nd of Freudian, don’t you think?
Ever wonder why churches have big
old steeples like that?

G LES
Can’t say |I'd given it nuch
t hought !

The two head towards the church’s main doors. Soft nusic can
be heard drifting out frominside the reception hall.

XANDER
| nmean, don’'t get nme wong, they
have their uses - | can nane a

dozen horror novies that woul d be
kind of stuck for a way to off the
bad guy without a trusty spire to
i npal e the bad guy on - and didn’'t
we kill the Master |ike that?

G les stops and places a hand on each of Xander’s shoul ders.

G LES
Xander, your nerves are show ng.

XANDER
Yeah, they do that a | ot whenever |
get within twenty feet of any
menber of my famly.

G LES
There’s no need to worry.
Everything’ s been taken care of.

Gles smles, but this just nmakes Xander nore nervous.
XANDER
Ch, God, you shot themall, didn't
you? Tell nme you used
tranquilisers!
G les doesn’t answer, he just carries on into the church

After a beat, an increasingly panicked Xander foll ows.
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I NT. CHURCH - RECEPTI ON HALL. DAY. 18

Head down, Xander wal ks i nside, takes a deep breath and | ooks
up - and his jaw drops. Al of his famly are there - MR &
MRS. HARRI S, UNCLE RORY, COUSIN CARCL, all mlling anongst
and chatting happily to Anya’s nearest and dearest - various
warty, tentacled and goodness knows what other varieties of
DEMONS. No argunents, no shouting, no trouble at all.

Xander is stunned. He reaches out to Gles, not taking his

eyes off the scene in case it’'|ll| disappear if he blinks.
XANDER
Tel me it wasn’t a spell. Magic and

weddi ngs? Not a good conbi nati on.
I’msure there’'s a perfectly
rational reason for all of this,
and |’msure you' re about to tell-

G LES
The bar only serves non-al coholic
dri nks.
XANDER
(beat)

Yep, sounds good.

Xander straightens his bowtie, a new | ook of determ nation
in his eyes, before striding confidently forward into the
crowd.

G les watches with pride as Xander mngles, before a famliar
face steps into franme, holding a w ne glass - everyone’s
favourite harjek denon, CLEM

CLEM
CGotta say, Gles, kudos for this so
far.

G LES
Ah, hello, dem glad you could
make it!

They shake hands. Cemsips fromthe dark liquid in his glass
and peers at it as he swills the Iiquid round his nouth.

CLEM
Non al coholic wine. Heh, | didn't
even know t hey nmade that!

G LES
How is it?

( CONTI NUED)
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CLEM
Tastes just great to me, but |I'm
not really a connoui seur of these
t hi ngs!

G LES
I trust you ve been keeping a
careful eye on things, as we
di scussed?

CLEM
Absol utely. There hasn’t been nuch
to watch out for, you know, M.
Harris conplained at first when |
told hi mabout the bar situation,
but once he actually had a glass in
his hand, it’s like sone kind of
reflex kicked in and he becane nice
as pie! So, when are the girls
getting here?

G LES
(checks wat ch)
Any tinme soon. Today’'s gone to plan
so far, | just hope we can make it
as far as the reception wthout
anyt hi ng goi ng w ong.

CLEM
Are you kidding ne? What could go
wr ong?

C emlaughs and slaps Gles on the shoul der, before we cut
away to:

EXT. ALLEYWAY. DAY. 19

Gustav is dragging a dead body down the alley, and once he’'s
safely out of sight of any passing traffic, he starts patting
t he body down.

The body is another denon, but this one dressed smartly in a
shirt, suit and tie, and as GQustav finds a small card in the
body’ s pocket, we see why he was dressed up - he has a
weddi ng invitation!

Gustav grins and tucks the invite away before addressing the
deceased denon

GQUSTAV
Thanks for the invitation, Ral kchek
- you never did |ike parties
anyway!

Qustav stands and wal ks of f screen.
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I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE - LI VI NG ROOM DAY. 20

Anya paces up and down inside the living roomfor a few beats
until there is the BEEP of a car horn outside.

Anya dashes to the window to see a black car waiting outside,
before she yells upstairs.

ANYA
The car’s here! Cone on, |adies,
jump to it, I want to get married
now!

Buffy, WIlow and Marie trudge down the stairs, lining up by
the door as they grab their coats, with Anya checki ng each of
t hem over.

ANYA (cont’ d)
kay, let’s see... WIllow, your
hair’'s too red but it’ll have to
do. Buffy... Oh, I’mso glad you
didn’t dress up to try and show ne
up! That neans a |l ot to ne.

BUFFY
Anya, | haven’'t-

ANYA
And Marie! Ch, |ook at you. Who' d
have t hought that putting you in a
nice dress wth sone actual nakeup
woul d suddenly make you | ook
pretty?

Anya beans at her, and Marie casts a sideways gl ance at
Buf fy, who just shakes her head to say ‘don’t bother

repl yi ng.

ANYA (cont’ d)
Alright! Andrew s driving us to the
church, so let’s go. A church! I'm
actually getting married in a
church, can you believe it? Me! An
ex-vengeance denon, able to set
foot on consecrated ground!

BUFFY
(sarcastic)
Yeah, how about that...

ANYA
Talk later. Cone on!

Anya opens the door and points towards the car, and the

( CONTI NUED)
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28.

bri desmai ds troop outside. Anya pauses in the doorway for a

nmonment to soak up the glory, before follow ng them

I NT. CHURCH - RECEPTI ON HALL. DAY.

21

Xander stands with his parents, pointing to a denon recording

t he proceedi ng on a canera.

XANDER
So you see, nom Tajley over
there’ s gonna get the whole thing
on tape, so we can nake sone prints
fromthat afterwards and nmake sure
everybody gets in at |east one

phot o!
MRS. HARRI S
Ch, honey, |I'mso proud of you! You
t hought of everything!
MR HARRI S
Except the booze...
XANDER
Dad!
MR HARRI S

Al right, alright, just kidding.
This stuff’s...

M. Harris holds up his glass and squints at it before taking

anot her sw g.

MR, HARRI'S (cont’ d)
Actually, this stuff isn't bad. If
I close ny eyes and concentrate, |
can i magi ne the al cohol as kind of
an aftertaste.

XANDER
Ckay, glad you approve.

Xander notices Buffy, WIllow and Marie filing inside,

detaches hinself fromhis parents to jog over.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Hey.

BUFFY
Hey! We're all set, Anya's in the
back room ready for the signal.

XANDER
And the signal’s just nusic, not an
expl osi on or anything, right?

and

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY
Xander, wll you quit worrying?
Everything’ s going to be fine!

Xander smles back and turns to Cem whispering sonething
into his ear. Cemnods, puts two fingers in his nouth and
WHI STLES sharply, getting the hall’s attention.

CLEM
Al right, everyone, showtine! Head
i nside and take your seats, this
afternoon’ s entertai nnent is about
to commence

The crowd of relatives starts to shuffle obediently towards
the church hall proper, and Xander and the girls watch in
amazenent .

W LLOW
How di d you get themto do that?

CLEM
Sinple, | promsed ‘emthe bar’'d
crack open sone w ne, sone rea
wine, if they all behaved
t hensel ves. You d be amazed at the
power of the suggestion, especially
at famly get togethers!

BUFFY
Good work, Cem Now | renmenber why
we asked you all the way out here.

CLEM
Eh, no big to see ny favourite girl
get hitched!
(to Xander)
She is going to get married this
time, right?

XANDER
(nods)
Absol utely. Nothing' s gonna stop us
this tine.

Of Xander’s determ ned | ook, we cut to:
I NT. CHURCH - BACK ROOM DAY. 22

Anya is pacing up and down, preparing her speech.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANYA
And so |, Anya Jenkins, take you
Xander Harris, to be ny lawfully
wedded service provider, providing
me with service any tinme | need it,

day or night.
(beat)
No, that’s stupid. Ckay, |, Anya,

take you Xander, anytine | want, or
I’mleaving with the baby.

(beat; thinks)
Too harsh. Wat about -

GUSTAV (O S.)
| knew I’ d find you again.

ANYA
No, that's far too-

Anya freezes and slowy turns round - and there is GUSTAV,
stepping into the back room He grins broadly and steps
cl oser to Anya, who steps back

ANYA (cont’ d)
Gust av? What are you doi ng here?

GUSTAV
At first, | just wanted to bring
you back to ne, Anyanka. |'d
finally broken free of ny realmto
conme | ooking for you, after you ran
out on ne all those years ago...

ANYA
It was six hundred years ago! You
still wanted to find me after al

that tine?

GUSTAV
What can | say, you're one of a
ki nd, Anyanka.

ANYA
Well... | guess I'mflattered...
But that’s not the point! |I’m human

now, and pregnant, and about to get
married, so you' d better take a
hint and get out of here before |
set ny Xander on you

Gust av keeps advanci ng, backi ng Anya up agai nst the wall.
CGustav | ooks down at Anya’'s swol l en belly and snickers.

( CONTI NUED)
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GQUSTAV
There’ Il have to be a few changes,
of course - | can't say I'm

overjoyed at the prospect of you
rai sing a human baby, but it wll
serve as an excellent first nea
for weddi ng night...

ANYA
Gustav, | think you need to go.

GUSTAV
I’ m not goi ng anywhere w t hout you!
Do you think | crossed unpteen
di mrensions just to claw ny way into
your world, so you could tell ne to
conme hone agai n?

ANYA
Well, actually... Yes.

GUSTAV
This world has poi soned your m nd,
Anyanka. It’s nmade you nore..
human. | can’t allow this blaspheny
agai nst your true nature to
conti nue a nonent | onger!

CGustav raises a hand to grab Anya’s wist, but they both
freeze as the strains of the Wedding March start to play.
Anya grins snugly at Custav.

ANYA
Too late, Qustav. That's the
signal. I'’mas good as nmarried now,
you Il have to go before Buffy
finds you.

GUSTAV

(grins)

Buffy... Sumrers? The Sl ayer?

Anya thinks fast as she realises she nmay just have given
CGustav a very bad idea. He grins again.

ANYA
Unh... No, Buffy... Jones. Yes, ny
friend Buffy Jones. She's tough but
she’s certainly not a Slayer.

GUSTAV
Your lying is as feeble as your
attenpt to beautify yourself,
Anyanka. If the Slayer is here,
then | owe it to you to prove ny
| ove by killing her!

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (13) GUSTAV( cont ' d)

Wen we feast on her heart

together, then you' |l see what nade
me conme back for you

ANYA
You were hungry?
GUSTAV
I [ ove youl
ANYA
(beat; smles)
Oh. Real ly?

(shakes head)
I mean - no! No! Bad Gust av!

Gustav grabs Anya, one armround her wai st and anot her round
her neck as he hisses into her ear.

GQUSTAV
Now | et’s go neet the guests, shal
we?

As Custav starts to drag Anya away, we cut to
I NT. CHURCH - MAIN HALL. DAY. 23

As the nusic continues, Buffy and the others start to | ook
anxi ously round for Anya.

Over with Gles, soneone slides into the seat next to him
and as he turns he's shocked to see it's Max, smartly dressed
in the customary tuxedo.

G LES
Max? What are you doi ng here?
You' re neant to be under house
arrest!

MAX
| was, but Marie called after you'd
left, and when | told her | was
staying in, she asked ne to cone

al ong.

(snug)
Technically, she outranks ne as
well, so it was al nost an order

Max turns, catches Marie' s eye and waves at her, and she
waves back - which darkens Gles’ | ook even nore

G LES
This is outrageous, Mx, you can’'t
just stroll out of the house any
time you feel like it!

( CONTI NUED)
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MAX
Rel ax, G les! What could go wong
at a weddi ng?

WHAM The doors to the back room are kicked open, and with a
sigh of relief the assenbl ed guests stand.

The band over in one corner of the roomswell the Wdding
March back to life, and Buffy and WIllow grin at each ot her.

A beat. Nobody exits the room The guests start exchangi ng
| ooks, and Buffy takes a few steps closer to the room- and
this is when Gustav and Anya nakes their appearance, Gustav
pressing his clawed fingers to Anya’'s throat.

Buffy is inmmediately on the offensive, throw ng her bouquet
over her shoul der and dashing towards them

GUSTAV
Don’t cone any closer! Any of you
humans take one step nearer, and
Il gut her like a ripe yeblab
fruit!

Buffy freezes, tensed up, as murnurs of alarm pass through
t he guests.

MRS. HARRI S
What is it, honey?

MR HARRI S
Sanme crap, different day, | ooks
like. I knew | shoul d ve brought ny
own booze.

Anya struggles but Gustav’'s grip is too tight as he positions
hi nrsel f between the guests and the door.

Xander is at Buffy's side, fists clenched.
GUSTAV

Tell them Anyanka! Tell them what
t hey need to hear.

ANYA
I... I"'mgoing...
GUSTAV
Say it!!
ANYA
Ch, fine! Everyone... I'"mgoing to

marry Qustav!

( CONTI NUED)
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A GASP rises up - and Xander grits his teeth, and off his
| ook and Buffy’s surprise, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT THREE

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
I NT. CHURCH - MAIN HALL. DAY. 24

Gustav starts walking slowy up the aisle, past the various
famly nmenbers and friends, one eye on Buffy who is sticking
close to him another on Anya, who he still grips tightly.

GUSTAV
(to Buffy)
You nust be the Sl ayer.

BUFFY
Last tinme | checked.

GUSTAV
Good, once Anyanka and | are
married, we shall fight. Defeating
you will be the final seal on our
uni on!

BUFFY
It will? How does that work?

GUSTAV
The heart of a fierce warrior,
killed just after the marriage
cerenony, is part of the rituals of
my kind. You will nake a fine
tribute to nmy new bride!

XANDER
Anya, are you alright?

ANYA
I"mfine, Xander, but, uh... |
really amgoing to marry Qustav
now, so... You d better get
everyone hone! No wedding for us
two for themto see...

Anya starts trying to signal nmadly to Xander with her free
hand, but he’'s too panicked to see it.

BUFFY
G les, get everyone out of here.

G les nods and starts to usher everyone out of the way,
signalling to Marie, WIllow and Max to hel p do the sane.

As the guests start to shuffle out of their pews and away
from Gustav, and Buffy keeps a few paces away, we cut to:
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EXT. CHURCH. DAY. 25

Jackson steps into frame, snoothing his shirt down, snappily
dressed in his hastily-rented tuxedo. He takes a deep breath
and heads for the church entrance.

I NT. CHURCH - MAIN HALL. DAY. 26

The mnister is still behind his lectern, rooted to the spot
and wi de-eyed with fear as Gustav and Anya stand before him
Gustav points a scaly finger at the mnister.

GUSTAV
You're the one who | eads the
cerenony, correct?

M NI STER
Uh, I-1 nean, er, yes, yes | am
GQUSTAV
Good! Then you may marry us NOw.
XANDER
Anyal
Xander huddl es closer to Buffy, who' s still |ooking for her

openi ng.

XANDER (cont’ d)
(whi spers)
Buffy, An was trying to signal
sonething to me a second ago, but |
couldn’t tell what it was.

BUFFY
(whi spers)
Rel ax, Xander, |’ve got this.
XANDER

You sure? ‘cause we | ook kinda..

Xander | ooks up at GQustav and Anya as the m nister starts
funbling for his Bible.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Scr ewed.

BUFFY
kay, here’s the plan. Wen | say
‘“Now’ You run to the left and grab
Anya. 1’1l attack Gustav head on
that ought to distract himso you
can get her to safety. Ready?

XANDER
Ready!

( CONTI NUED)
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BUFFY
Ckay, on three. One, two...

JACKSON (O . S.)
Buf fy?

Everyone spins round as Jackson wal ks into the nmain hall
handgun out and raised, aimng it at Gustav. Xander junps up,
waving his arnms in the air.

JACKSON (cont’ d)
Everyone said sonme guy burst into
t he weddi ng, and-

XANDER
Don’t shoot, don’'t shoot! That’'s ny
w fe up there!

GUSTAV
She’s not your wife any nore,
fl eshling! She’s-

CRACK! That was the opening Buffy needed. She |ays a square
punch to Gustav, who staggers back and rel eases his grip on
Anya.

Anya el bows GQustav in the chest as she dashes away. Xander
races over, grabs her and scurries to cover with them as
Buffy and Gustav get to their fight on the stage, the

m ni ster rushing for safety behind them

GUSTAV (cont’ d)
You’' ve made a bi g m stake, Slayer,
you' ve interrupted a sacred
cer enony!

BUFFY
Real | y? Cause it kinda | ooked |ike
you did it first!

GUSTAV
Semantics! | wll gorge nyself on
your entrails for your inpudence,
whet her Anyanka is mne or not!

BUFFY
Careful, I'mtold I'ma little
stringy.
Gust av ROARS and | eaps forward, and he and Buffy start
tradi ng bl ows, the bridesmaid dress slow ng Buffy down so
Gust av has the advant age.

Jackson races over to the hidden Xander and Anya.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACKSON
Are you two alright?
Anya rubs her neck but nods.

XANDER
W' re fine, go help Buffy.

Jackson nods and | eaps up, racing out of frane.

his arns tightly round Anya.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Are you really okay, Anya?

ANYA

I"mfine! Didn't you see ny signal?
XANDER

Uh, yeah, but | didn’t know what it

meant .

38.

Xander w aps

Anya rolls her eyes and peers over the top of the pewthey're

behind to watch the fight.

Buffy is taking a few hits and | ooks |Iike she's suffering,
but Gustav pauses as Jackson steps onto the stage, his gun

trai ned on Gustav.

GUSTAV
A weapon? Hah! Are you too weak to
face nme hand to hand, nortal ?

JACKSON
Weak? No. But |I’msmart enough to
know where ny advant ages are.

BUFFY
(breat hl ess)
Jackson, don't-

JACKSON
It's alright, Buffy, |I've got him
Are you okay?

Jackson takes his eyes off Gustav for a second -

all the denpn needs.

and that's

Gustav LUNGES forward, kicks the gun out of Jackson’s hands

and PUNCHES himwi th both fists in the chest,
flying through the air.

sendi ng Jackson

Buffy |l eaps back into the fight, catching Gustav off guard

and raining sone good punches in.
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The second wi nd doesn’t last, and with a SHOVE he knocks
Buffy to her feet. She struggles to get up, the dress
hanperi ng her

BUFFY
Stupid... dress!

CGustav grabs hold of Anya again, pulling her towards himwth
a YELP from her. Xander stands, boldly facing Gustav down as
he hol ds Anya before himlike a human shi el d.

GUSTAV
Alright, so nmaybe we’'ll get married
anot her day. But I'mstill |eaving

with her, and there’s nothing you
can do to stop ne!

Xander stares Qustav out, waiting for himto nmake a nove.
Gustav grins.

GUSTAV (cont’ d)
| feel alnost sorry to do this,
human, | can see from your eyes how
much you | ove her. Al npbst as nuch
as | do! It’s a shane, but not
everyone in love gets to be with
their intended. After all-

ANDREW ( O. S.)
DdIl mss it?
Gustav turns - ANDREW red-faced and exhausted, has just run
into the hall.

ANDREW ( cont ' d)
I’msorry, | couldn’t find anywhere
to park, and then-

Andrew GJLPS as he takes in the scene.

Wth Gustav's attention diverted, Xander gl ances around him
and spots Jackson’s gun

In a flash, he scoops it up and ains it straight at QGustav.
Qustav turns back round and snickers as he sees Xander.

GUSTAV
What is it with you humans? Al ways
hi di ng behi nd your weapons!

XANDER

(firm
Let her go.
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GUSTAV
Don’t be absurd, you’ d never shoot
w th Anyanka in danger!

ANYA
Xander ?
XANDER
It's alright, honey. |'ve got him
(to CGustav)
Let her go now, and I’'Il only shoot

you in the arm

Buf fy has recovered, and watches Xander, not sure about what
to do.

GUSTAV
You don’'t have the nerv-

BLAM Custav coughs once - and then falls, a neat bullet hole
in the place of his right eye.

Anya stays still, shaking as Gustav’'s dead wei ght slides away
fromher and | ands on the fl oor.

Xander |owers the gun, tosses it on the floor, marches over
to Anya and they enbrace.

Buffy smles with relief, then spots Jackson trying to pul
hi rsel f out of the now broken pew he | anded in.

BUFFY
Jackson!

JACKSON
It’s fine, 1"mokay... A few
splinters in the wong places, but
ot herw se. ..

Buffy manages a smle as she hel ps himup. Andrew wal ks over
as the rest of the guests start to cautiously nake their way
back i nsi de.

ANDREW
Ww Xander, you... You just shot
hi m

ANYA

(tearful; smles)
I know... He did it for nme! You
killed that denon, just for ne.

XANDER
Did what | had to, An.
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Xander turns to the mnister, who is watching things from
behi nd the safety of the church altar.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Do we still have tinme to get
married?

The minister blinks, then nods. As Xander grins and | ooks
down at Anya, we cut to:

I NT. CHURCH - MAIN HALL. LATER 27

Xander and Anya stand before the mnister at last, with the
weddi ng guests back in their places. The damage fromthe
fight has been cleared up as best as possible, and Gustav’'s
body is nowhere to be seen.

M NI STER
We are gathered here today to
wi tness the union of these two
people in holy-

ANYA
Uh, excuse ne?
M NI STER
(blinks)
Yes?
ANYA

Sorry to be such a trouble, but can
we skip a bit? W’ ve got a
recepti on booked in twenty m nutes,
so we need to get things noving.

The mi nister sighs and throws up his hands.

M NI STER
Ckay, fine.
(to Anya)
Do you?
ANYA
Yes.
M NI STER
(to Xander)
And do you?
XANDER
(big smle)
You bet. W'll work out the details
| ater.
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M NI STER
Man and wi fe. Congratul ati ons. Now
kiss the bride and get out of here!

To a burst of APPLAUSE, Xander and Anya finally get that
first married kiss they ve waited so |ong for.

G les taps Xander on the shoul der to break hi mout of the
ki ss, just |long enough to hand himthe ring.

Xander opens the box and places the ring on Anya s finger.
XANDER
Well, Anya, | know this wasn't the
weddi ng you had pl anned, but -

ANYA
Xander, it was perfect.

A beat, then Xander grins.

XANDER
You're a terrible liar.
ANYA
| can get mad later. R ght now, |I'm

just happy. Kiss nme again!

They wap their arnms round each other and go in for another
kiss, as a now tearful Buffy and WIIlow | ook on.

We pull away fromthe happy couple, down the aisle, past the
cheering relatives, all the way over to Andrew and Jackson,
standing by the entrance to the main hall. Andrew fights back
tear as Jackson dabs a handkerchief to a cut on his head.

ANDREW
It’s what | al ways dreaned they'd
have... A perfect day!

JACKSON
This was perfect?

Andrew t hrows Jackson a | ook - by Scooby standards, yes, this
was about as good as it gets.

Jackson nods, and with a last |ook at Buffy, quietly slips
out of the hall. Buffy glances across fromthe stage to the
door, but Jackson has already |eft.

Her smile drops for a nonment, before her attention returns to
Xander and Anya. Over with G les, Max nudges him

MAX

There you go, see? Told you the
world wouldn’t end if | cane al ong.
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G les doesn’t answer, but his dark | ook nmakes it clear he's
not happy wth Max. Max, however, |ooks across to Marie and
grins, and she sm | es back.

Fromthis (eventually) happy scene, we cut to:
I NT. CATACOMB. DAY. 28

The Caretaker stands in the mddle of the magic circle we saw
hi m drawi ng, his hands cl asped together. There is a high-
pi tched WHI NE, whi ch suddenly drops to a | ow, bassy THRUM
before a portal opens up in the air before the Caretaker.

He cocks his head to one side as he exanm nes it, then reaches
one of his long | egs out and takes a step through it.

Wth a FLASH, he di sappears.
I NT. CI RCLE - GRAND LI BRARY. DAY. 29

I nside the huge library building, over by the back wall where
the dinmensional tear lies, there is a second FLASH before the
Car et aker appears on the other side of the wall.

He presses his hands agai nst the bl ackness, and although it
stretches out as he pushes, he can’t break through - he can’'t
get into the Library this way.

He pulls his hands back, and both the Caretaker and port al
di sappear wi th anot her FLASH.

I NT. CATACOMB. DAY. 30

The Caretaker reappears inside the magic circle, but this
time he kneels down, |ocates a section of the diagram and
maekes a small adjustnment to it, scratching his finger through
the dirt.

Satisfied, he stands again - a new portal appears, and the
Car et aker steps through it as before.

EXT. JUNGLE. DAY. 31
Wth a final FLASH, the portal opens up just beyond in the
snow capped jungle that the Crcle call their honme. The
Car et aker steps through it, and into the di nmension proper.
Looki ng around, his sewn-up lips curl upwards into a w cked
smle as he realises he’'s exactly where he needs to be, with
the Circle’s wooden village a few m | es away.

The Caretaker takes a few steps forward, but there's an off
screen H'SS, and he turns round.
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Crashi ng through the undergrowth towards himis Tattles’ pet
Snake Denon, its fangs bared as it charges at full speed for
t he intruder.

The Caretaker cocks his head to the side again - and SM LES.
BLACK QUT:

END OF SHOW




