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TEASER
FADE | N:
I NT. CI RCLE — GRAND LI BRARY. DAY. 1

The cl oud-topped shelves of the library fade into view, the
entire roomenpty save for a few stray butterflies that have
flitted in fromthe jungl es outside.

Books float fromshelf to shelf, re-ordering thenselves, sone
hovering in md air as their pages turn, and a scribbling
sound denotes sone of themrewiting their own contents,
updating thenselves to mrror the events they all keep track
of .

Into this serenity skips TATTLES, the brown-haired gir

humm ng to herself as she weaves through the [ong tables that
line up before the bookshelves, idly picking the petals off a
huge fl ower.

TATTLES
She’s the Teach...she's not the
Teach...she’'s the Teach...she's not -

Tattl es freezes as she hears a THUD from of f screen. She
| ooks round, trying to find the source of the noise.

TATTLES (cont’ d)
H- hel | 0?

Silence. Tattles shrugs and carries on, but a second, | ouder
THUD, much closer to her this tinme, nmakes her pull up
sharply. She | ooks all around, starting to get a little
scared by now.

TATTLES (cont’ d)
I's soneone there?

She creeps slowy forward, passing in and out of view as she
paces between the shelves. Still no nore noises, but there is
definitely sonmething other than her in here.

Twi ce, she GASPS and spins round, sensing sonething behind
her, but each tine there s nobody there.

Tattles finally scow s, puts her hands on her hips and | ooks
i ke any ordinary nine-year old about to start yelling.

TATTLES (cont’ d)
Alright, mster! Conme on out. [|'1]
go get ny brothers if you don’'t
play nicely, and they' Il make sure
you...

Tattles trails off and | ooks up as a SHADOWfalls over her,
cast by sonmething off screen — and sonething tall.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

She pal es and takes a few steps back, a cry of alarmtrapped
in her throat.

TATTLES (cont’ d)
T-th-the-th-t-the...

It’s THE CARETAKER! The tall denon, still inpeccably dressed,
| eans down purposefully slowy, and places one raised index
finger against his sewn shut lips — tinme to be quiet.

So, naturally, Tattles SCREAMS for all she’s worth!
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — WLLON S ROOM MORNI NG 2

W LLOW snaps awake and hal f junps out of bed, the sound of
Tattles’ screamstill echoing around her.

W LLOW
Tattl es!!

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — KI TCHEN. NEXT. 3

BUFFY i s munching through a bowl of cereal, still | ooking

sl eepy, and she doesn’t | ook up as a dressed and near-frantic
W Il ow bound into the kitchen, yanks open one of the drawers

and starts rifling through the cutlery. Buffy notices at |ast
and blinks at WIlIlow s odd behavi our.

BUFFY
Uh, WII? W have plenty of spoons,
still, | got Andrew to wash up | ast-
W LLOW

It’s not here, it’'s not herel

BUFFY
VWhat isn’'t here?

W Il ow doesn’t answer, instead she pulls the whol e drawer
bodily out of the kitchen unit and upends it over the kitchen
tabl e.

Buffy pulls her cereal bowl out of the way as the cutlery
scatters in every direction, |ooking alarned as WI | ow
continues to conb frantically through it.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Did we forget to take our crazy
pills this norning?

W LLOW
Buffy, I can’'t find ny- ah!

Wllow lifts sonething up — a silver anmulet with a yell ow

precious stone set into it. It glitters in the norning
sunlight, and Wllow sighs with relief.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

BUFFY
And that’s your..?

W LLOW
The Circle, they gave ne this, so,
uh, if there was ever an energency,
or, ah, they needed ne, | could,
you know, get there quicker, ‘cause
my out of body thing can take a
whil e, ‘cause, uh, I'mstil
practicing with it, and | left in
here so if we got robbed | woul dn’t
| ose it, and-

BUFFY
WIllow You need to explain to ne
what’s going on before | put your
jewelry back in the box till you
cal m down!

W LLOW
Sorry, Buffy, but they're in
trouble, and |I’'ve gotta go!

BUFFY
Go? Go where? WI | ow

Wl low clutches the anmulet tightly in one hand, closes her
eyes and nutters an incantation — and then with a POP and a
flare of yellow Iight, she's gone.

Buffy | ooks down at the ness on the table before her.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Yup, just another Tuesday in
Cl evel and...

EXT. CI RCLE — JUNGLE. DAY. 4

Wl ow beans into the Crcle’ s dinension wwth the sane flash
of yellow light as before, and she takes a beat to catch her
breath before starting to race through the thick jungle as
fast as she can.

EXT. CI RCLE — VI LLAGE. DAY. 5

After a few nonments of running, WII|ow breaks tree cover and
gets a look at the Circle's village at |ast — and brakes
sharply, her jaw dropping.

W LLOW

(softly)
Ch, no...

( CONTI NUED)
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The village is in flames — the tower where Trinkets’ workshop
stood |ies broken on the ground, the other buildings are

ei ther being eaten by the inferno or have huge hol es punched
in them and the whole conplex is in ruins.

On the ground before Wllow lies the dead body of Tattles’
pet snake denon

WIllow s hands cover her npbuth as she tries to take in the
destructi on before her, as we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF TEASER

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)
ACT _ONE
FADE | N
EXT. C RCLE — VI LLAGE. DAY.

WIllow runs up to the edge of the conplex, one armraised
agai nst the heat fromthe flanes as she tries to work out
what to do first. She raises her other hand and directs it at
t he nearest burning building.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Portare piogge raffreddare!

A thick wind starts to kick up, and the flanes build eagerly
for a nonent, before the main part of WIllow s spell arrives
— a crack of thunder and a heavy shower of rain, quickly
falling across the whol e conpl ex.

Wllow is drenched in nonments as the nonsoon-I|i ke downpour
covers the flanes, and in a few nonents she’s subdued the
fires enough to get closer to the wecks.

The stormdies away with a | ast few runbl es of thunder
overhead, and Wl low starts to wander through the plunes of
snoke into the cl osest buil ding.

I NT. CI RCLE — PLAY ROOM DAY.

The first house WIllow enters is Tattles play room brightly
coloured until the fire scorched the walls charcoal black
smal | wooden toys and puzzles scattered across the floor.

Wl low picks up a flanme-grilled doll and | ooks around, soot
mar ks al ready staining her face.

She coughs through the snoke and funbles in her pockets for a
tissue, and with it held across her nouth she drops the dol
and noves on.

I NT. CIRCLE — TRI NKETS WORKSHOP. DAY.

The interior of the workshop is absolute chaos — all of
Trinkets’ carefully constructed and nmai ntained clocks lie

br oken and crushed on the floor of the room the whole tower
on its side and a gaping hole torn out where the floor used
to be.

There are still some small fires here, and WII ow dodges
round them trying to find any clues of the fate of the
Crcle.

There’ s nobody in the workshop, so she noves on, coughing
still as she heads toward the Library.



I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE. DAY. 6

Meanwhi | e, back at Xander and Anya’'s place, things are nuch
nore peaceful — the norning’ s rays of sunlight catch specks
of dust as they fall across the bed — and the cosy-| ooki ng

forms of newl ywed ANYA and XANDER. Anya is on her side, one
hand stroking her pregnant belly, while Xander dozes

al ongsi de her.

After a few nonents, his eyes flutter to life, and he grins
as he sees his wfe.

XANDER
Good norning, Ms. Harris.
ANYA
Good norning, M. Jenkins!
XANDER
(blinks)

Huh?

She gives hima light kiss on his forehead and rolls onto her
back, pushing the pillows so she can sit up.

ANYA
She was very quiet |ast night, |
t hi nk she knew we needed a little
tine to oursel ves.

XANDER
Who was? The baby? How do you know
it's a ‘she’ ?

ANYA
(rai ses hand)
Pregnant ex-denon, | think that

gi ves ne sone bonus points in ny
‘“Intuition’ statistic.

Xander groans and rubs his eyes.

XANDER
You’ ve been tal king to Andrew
agai n, haven't you...

ANYA
Oh, he plays so nmany of these
fascinating little games, Xander!
You get to be warl ocks and vanpires
and el ves and archers — all the
t hi ngs you' re not!

Anya beans, but Xander lets that |ast conmment slide and sits
up, yawning ad stretching his arnms.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

ANYA (cont’ d)
But, seeing as he’'s such an
annoying little chinp boy, nobody
wants to play wwth him so | said
l"d do it! | said, ‘Andrew, it’d be
nmy pleasure to play with you al
day long as long as you |let ne be
t he denons!’

Xander raises an eyebrow — but Anya m sses the entendre in
her last line.

XANDER
Well, denon rol eplaying aside, |
think it’s safe to say we’re gonna
have ourselves a Xanderiffic day
t oday. Sonet hi ng about the fact
that it’s already ten-thirty and
neither of us are at work is giving
me all kinds of good vibes...

Anya | eans next to him resting her head on his shoul der.
ANYA

Wn't your bosses m nd you having
so nmuch time off to be with ne?

XANDER
It's alright, An, they've net you.
(beat)
They understand what |’ m goi ng

t hr ough...
Anya sits up — not | ooking pleased at Xander’s comment.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Uh, | nean, they know how speci a
you are, and how inportant it is
for me to spend plenty of time with
you before the baby is born, so
that, you know, | can, uh, be a
good father, and...

Xander trails off — Anya’'s hornones are waki ng up and he
knows the warning signs when he sees theni

XANDER (cont’ d)

(qui ckly)
Say, | think I'lIl go nake us sone
br eakf ast ...

He scoots out of bed and dashes off screen. Anya settles back
down, going back to rubbing and studying her belly.



EXT. CI RCLE — QOUTSI DE LI BRARY. DAY. 7

The two huge doors that lead into the Grand Li brary have been
smashed open, dark cl ouds of snoke flow ng out from wthin.

Wl low treads carefully around the stray piles of rubble and
burni ng wreckage as she makes her way through.

I NT. CI RCLE — GRAND LI BRARY. DAY. 8

The inside of the Library isn't faring nuch better — the

shel ves are abl aze, snoke and flanmes stretching off overhead,
books hurtling through the air and fromshelf to shelf, many
in flanmes.

W Il ow yel ps and dodges as a | arge burni ng book spirals out
of the air, crashing into the floor and m ssing her by
i nches.

Wl ow takes a beat to absorb the scene before getting the
sol uti on ready.

W LLOW
Gelo il libri!

Wth a sound |like a whisper, a blue-tinted veil of m st blows
across the room a fine powdery snow falling across the
bl azi ng shel ves, gradually calmng the fires.

Several books lie flapping on the floor |ike wounded ani nal s,
chunks singed away fromtheir pages, but as the snow falls
across the room things cal mback down.

W Il ow keels over and retches as she tries to breathe through
t he snoke, waving a hand around her and calling up a little
extra wind to nmake sone air around her.

She stands back up, |ooking exhausted as snow and bl ackened
fragnments of books gently drift down fromthe ceiling way
over head.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
What happened here?

She takes a few steps forward — and then freezes as she hears
a loud THUD. Her head snaps round and | ocks onto a row of
fallen small er bookshel ves on the opposite side of the room

As WI Il ow wat ches, one of them seens to be noving! WII ow
begins to carefully creep towards it...



10

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - STAIRS. MORNI NG 9

G LES wanders down the stairs, yawning and scratching lazily
at his stubble, an old dressing gown thrown round himand his
hair a nmess. He hears voices fromthe kitchen and turns to
enter.

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — KI TCHEN. MORNI NG 10
As Gles enters, he sees MARIE and MAX, busy putting the

wayward cutlery back into the drawer. Marie is also still in
her nightshirt and dressing gown, and still managing that air

of quiet elegance that Gles |oves so much, while Max is
fully dressed and cl ean shaven — and easily the nost
appeal abl e-| ooki ng person in the room

Max and Marie are chatting and | aughing, and | ook up as G les
enters.

MARI E
Mor ni ng, Rupert! You got about as
good a night’'s sleep as | did, |

see...
G LES
What ? Ch, yes, |, ah, had a few bad
dreans. You're over here for the
wor k we have scheduled, | take it,
Vax ?
MAX

Certainly am |’ve got a lot to do
before ny hearing, so |I'mglad I
slept like a |l og! Looks |ike those
dreans of yours were pretty rough
t hough. ..

G les glances down at his unkenpt appearance, and throws an
irritated gl ance back at the inmmcul ate Max as he heads to
the fridge.

MARI E
Max here was just telling nme about
a tinme when he was training back at
the Council, and that old Watcher
you and | used to work with, what
was his name?

MAX
Ant hony Cogan.

MARI E
Tony Cogan, that was it! Well, he'd
sent Max out on this run to go and
find sone books about halaffla
denons, and...

( CONTI NUED)



11

10.
CONTI NUED:

Max and Marie descend into giggles, and an unanused G | es
wat ches on as he pours hinself sone juice.

MARI E (cont’ d)
Oh, sorry, Gles, it was just...oh
| suppose you had to be there!

G LES
(tight-1ipped)
Quite.
MAX
So, anyway, Gles, I'mglad you re
up, because we’ve still got a | ot

to get through today! Buffy’s
trotted off to work, so I told her
we’' d spend the day catching up on
our Caretaker research.

MARI E
Agai n.
MAX
(smles)

Yes, yet again.

Marie and Max share a grin — and G les doesn't like this at
all! @il ping dowmn his juice, he heads back out.

G LES
Well, 1'd better go and get
dressed. |I’'ll see you both down
here in a nonent.

G les | eaves the kitchen, and Max gl ances fromthe door, to
Mari e, then back with a satisfied smrk.

I NT. CHARLESTON & SM THE — BUFFY' S OFFI CE. DAY. 11

Buffy is scribbling on a notepad at her desk, when her
i ntercom buzzes.

BUFFY
v o(ansmering it)
es”

BUFFY' S P. A
(filtered; through
intercom )
It’s a M. Shaw, M ss Summers, he
says he isn’t one of your clients
but he does know you.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

BUFFY
M. Shaw? Did he say his first nane
was Jackson?

BUFFY' S P. A
Uh, yeah, that’s him

BUFFY
Al right, put himthrough.

Buffy’s phone rings, and she answers it.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
(mock professionalism
M. Shaw, | nust warn you, contact
wi th me outside of schedul ed hours
is highly inappropriate!

12 I NT. CLEVELAND PD — JACKSON S OFFI CE. DAY. 12

JACKSON grins, reclining in his chair as he tal ks over the
phone to Buffy.

JACKSON
Alright, you got ne. | figured if |
made the excuse to talk to you as
| ame as possible, | had nore chance
of getting through!

BUFFY
(filtered; through phone)
Well...it worked. Just don’t push
it. What’'s up?
JACKSON
Honestly? Not much. |’ ve just been

trying to get the chutzpah to call
you up for a few weeks now, and now
that 1've finally done it, |I’'m
running out of things to say

al arm ngly quickly...

13 I NT. CHARLESTON & SM THE — BUFFY' S OFFI CE. DAY. 13

Buffy’s phone is cordless, so she takes the receiver and
strolls over to the w ndow.

BUFFY
That happens to ne a | ot, guess |
must put peopl e on edge! Although,
when people are paying ne by the
hour, | find they talk surprisingly
qui ckly...How s the office?

( CONTI NUED)
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12.

JACKSON

(filtered; through phone)
Quiet. |If sonebody doesn’t get
mugged or nurdered or sonething
soon, |’ m gonna have to go out
there and start threatening old
| adi es nyself! And if | get one
nore day of Dan’s |ane stories to
pass the tine, well, order ne up a
sniper rifle and neet ne at the top
of the clock tower!

BUFFY
Wel cone to the slaying business,
Jackson. You spend all the busy
times running and fighting so fast
you keep forgetting to stop and
breat he, and then whenever it’s
qui et, you just hold your breath
waiting for sonmething newto
happen!

JACKSON
Does it get any easier?

BUFFY
Nah, not really.

JACKSON
Wel |, thanks! | thought you were
supposed to be the counsellor? To
put nmy mnd at rest?

BUFFY
(smles)
That’s only for nmy actual clients,
Jackson, not for people I know who
call me up whenever they get bored.

JACKSON
Ch, yeah...so, anyway, there was
sonething | wanted to ask

BUFFY
Go on.

JACKSON
I know t hings have been weird
between us for a while now, and |
could spend days trying to talk
t hrough that, see how I can make
things right, but...

BUFFY
But ?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

13.
(2)

JACKSON
Screw it — Buffy, do you want to
get a coffee, or bagel, or
sonet hi ng?

Buffy waits for a beat before answering, smling |like a coy
teenager for the first tinme in a long tine.

BUFFY
Cream cheese bagels. There’s that
stand down by the new Chi nese
pl ace.

JACKSON
Yeah, | know it. What tine can you
sneak out for |unch?

BUFFY
One, sane as the rest of the
wor ki ng worl d. Meet you there at
ten past?

JACKSON
It’s a date.
(beat)
Vell, not a date, npre of a-

BUFFY
It’s okay, | get it. See you later,
Jackson.

JACKSON
Yeah... bye.

She hangs up and puts the phone back, | ooking pleased with
the way that all turned out.

I NT. CLEVELAND PD — JACKSON S OFFI CE. DAY. 14

Jackson replaces the receiver and | ets out a huge sigh as DAN
knocks on his door and enters.

DAN
Hey.
JACKSON
Man, that was tough
DAN
Yeah, well, once you and your ex

are finished nmaki ng arrangenents
for lunch, we got sonething.

Jackson stands — his professional node clicking onin a

hear t beat .

( CONTI NUED)
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14.

CONTI NUED:
JACKSON
Li ke what ?
DAN
[l fill you in on the way, let’s
go.

Jackson grabs his coat and heads for the door.

DAN (cont’ d)
And are ny stories really that

| ane?
JACKSON
(beat)
Yeah.
DAN
Damm...

The two cops | eave Jackson’s office.
I NT. Cl RCLE — GRAND LI BRARY. DAY. 15

W Il ow edges towards the toppl ed shelves, which continue to
nove, as though sonething trapped underneath is trying to
push its way back out.

Wl ow | ooks scared half out of her wits — then takes a | ook
round at the burned-out shell that used to be her l|ibrary,
and when she | ooks back she's gritted her teeth and put fire
in her eyes.

She |ifts one hand, ready to nove the shelves aside to find
what’s underneath — and then with a CRACK of splintering
wood, the shelves are torn in tw, and Wllowis sent to the
fl oor as huge chunks of tinber blast out towards her!

Wllow lands in a heap, and as she tries to gather her
senses, and as a tall shadow falls across her, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT ONE

( CONTI NUED)
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15.
CONTI NUED:

ACT _TWO
FADE | N:
I NT. CI RCLE — GRAND LI BRARY. DAY. 16

Wllow, terrified, starts to scoot away from whatever’s
casting the shadow over her, but with slow, easy steps it
keeps up with her.

Wl ow shouts in pain as she strays too close to a burning
chair, and this is all the distraction the figure towering
over her needs to reach one huge hand down towards her...

THE CARETAKER hol ds his hand out towards WIllow, as if
offering to help her up. She |looks at it, then back at him
confusion mxing with the fear on her features. She reaches
her hand out very slowy towards him—- and he gently takes
hold of it and lifts her to her feet.

As a stunned WIIlow | ook son, the Caretaker politely doffs
its hat to her, then turns and starts to walk away. He's
taken a few steps when Wllow finally snaps her sense back
into focus.

W LLOW
Wwai t! Stop!

The Caretaker pauses and rotates on one heel to face her.
W | ow gul ps, rubbing her burned hand and trying not to show
how nervous she is.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
What did you do to thenf?

The Caretaker | ooks fromside to side at the weck of the
library, as if to indicate exactly what he did with the
Crcle — and then | eans his head towards her, as though
rai sing an eyebrow. If he had eyebrows, that is.

He turns to | eave again, and this time WIIlow gets her nerve
back, marching up to himand reaching out to grab his arm

W LLOW (CONT' D) (cont’d)
No, stop! You can’t just-

Before WIllow s hand can touch his arm the Caretaker’s other
hand SWATS her away, and WIlow is knocked off her feet,
bounci ng off one of the bookshelves and hitting the floor.
The Caretaker throws a glance at her, then carries on wal ki ng
awnay.

He doesn’'t see WIllow junp to her feet, her eyes JET BLACK as
she |l ets her anger take her. Her hair starts to stand on end,
and little flickers of electricity zap out fromher and she
wal ks steadily towards the Caretaker. WIIlow is pissed.

( CONTI NUED)
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18

16.
CONTI NUED:

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Fermat a mal vagi o con fuoco!

Wl low raises a hand — and a FIREBALL bursts into |life before
her, sucking up energy fromthe fires around it, which die
down consi derably.

The Caretaker cocks its head to one side, as if curious to
see what she’ Il do next. Wllow lets the fireball fly with a
YELL — and it hits the Caretaker square in the chest,
knocki ng hi m backwards and sending himclattering to the
floor just before the Library doors.

W Il ow stal ks over, breathing heavily, power still radiating
off her. The Caretaker isn’t noving, and WI | ow rai ses her
hand again, this tinme conjuring black tendrils of energy into
the air before her. This spell |ooks downright nasty.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Bandire nemca il null o!

The bl ack energy starts to grow, and with a |ow runble |ike
t hunder, a PORTAL starts to formout of it.

W Il ow opens her nouth to continue the spell, but before she
can, the Caretaker is suddenly on his feet, one huge hand

cl anped round her throat, marching forward and pushing the
hel pl ess W1 | ow backwar ds.

She struggles to fight himoff, but he's too damm strong, and
before she can try anything else, he lifts her into the air
and THROAS her — and WIlow sails clean through one of the
holes torn in the Library wall and out into the jungle
beyond.

EXT. CI RCLE — QOUTSI DE LI BRARY. DAY. 17

Wllow flies into frame and | ands on the ground with a solid
WHUWP. She tries to get up, but is too weak.

W LLOW
(quietly)
Buffy...
Wth that, WIlow fl ops back down. She's out for the count,
and stays in an undignified heap on the floor as the shadow

of the Caretaker falls across her, and then noves on,
di sappearing from vi ew.

I NT. CHARLESTON & SM THE — BUFFY' S OFFI CE. DAY. 18
Buf fy suddenly | ooks up from her desk, al arned.

BUFFY
Wl | ow?

( CONTI NUED)
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20

17.
CONTI NUED:

She takes a nonent to gather her thoughts, then grabs the
phone and di al s her house.

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE - LI VI NG ROOM DAY. 19
As Max and Marie continue to laugh, this tinme over research

texts instead of |oose cutlery, Gles steps away to answer
t he phone.

G LES
Hel | o, Summers resi dence.
BUFFY
(filtered; through phone)
The what ?
G LES
Buf fy?
BUFFY

Yeah, it’s ne...did you just say
‘“Sunmers residence’ ? What are you,
like, ny butler or sonething?

G LES
I was just trying to-

BUFFY
Never m nd. W' ve got a problem
WIllow s in trouble.

G LES
She is? How can you tell?

I NT. CHARLESTON & SM THE — BUFFY' S OFFI CE. DAY. 20

Buffy is pacing up and down her office as she talks.

BUFFY
| don’t know, | just- | just got a
bad feeling. |I think she nmay have

sent me a distress call or
sonet hi ng, so we’ve got to-

Wth a | oud BANG WI I ow suddenly warps into the office — a
few feet above the floor. Her unconsci ous body thuds into the
carpet, and a startled Buffy funbles with the phone.

G LES
(filtered; through phone)
Buffy? Buffy! Are you alright? Wat
was that?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

BUFFY
It’s- she-
(beat)
Il call you back

18.

She hangs up and dashes to Wllow s side. Wllowis just

comng to, and Buffy helps her to sit up.

W LLOW
Ddit...where...

BUFFY
WIllow? You re in ny office, you're
safe. Wat the heck happened?

Buffy takes in WIllow s bruises and soot-covered face and
clothes, and notices the anulet WIIlow was searching for
earlier round her neck, its yellow gl ow fadi ng away.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Di d sonet hing burn down?

W LLOW
(w de eyed)
The Library! The Grand Library at
the Circle —it’s all gone! He- he
tore it down!

BUFFY
Who di d?

W LLOW
(deep breath)
The Car et aker ...

Buffy cl oses her eyes — just what she didn't want to hear.
She pulls WIllow close to her — and doesn’t see the clock on

the wall behind her has just hit ten past one.

EXT. CITY STREET. DAY.

21

Jackson waits patiently by the bagel stand, checking his
wat ch and | ooki ng around for any sign of Buffy. H's cel

phone rings, and he quickly answers it.

JACKSON
Buf fy?

DAN
(filtered; through phone)
Uh, no, but | could always buy
nmyself a blonde wig if it’'d get you
to actually cone back to work once
ina wile...

( CONTI NUED)
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JACKSON
(si ghs)
Dan, what is it?

DAN

OCh, nothing, just, you know, where
the heck are you? We're due in for
briefing with the Captain in ten
m nutes, and you were nowhere in
sight, so | thought 1’'d better nake
sure you hadn’t snuck out to see
that girl again.

(beat)
Wi ch you obviously have, so...

JACKSON
Il be back in a few m nutes,
okay?

DAN
Hey, sorry, man. |’ m not

interrupting anything, am|?
Jackson takes one | ook up the street, then frowns.

JACKSON
No, nothing at all.

DAN
Ckay, good, see you in a few

Jackson hangs up, then with a cross | ook turns and marches
of f screen.

I NT. CHARLESTON & SM THE — BUFFY' S OFFI CE. DAY. 22

WIllow s lying on the patient’s couch, a bl anket w apped
round her, as Buffy wal ks in and hands her a nmug of coffee.
WIllowtakes it with a grateful grin

BUFFY
So what’ s the secret behind that
dramati c entrance of yours? Every
time | think I’ve caught up, you
seemto | earn sonething new to show

of f with!

W LLOW
OCh, the ‘poof!’ thing? Un, kinda
like a hom ng signal, it’'s Iinked

to that anmulet. If |I get hurt, |
can just picture a place or a
person, and if | get knocked out or
badly hurt, it can just zap ne on
over there.

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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Heh, bet you don’'t get many

patients show ng up like that, huh?

BUFFY
Usually, no. You ready to tell ne
what happened?

W Il ow nods, sips the coffee and sits up.

W LLOW
Thi s norning, at the house, when |
was | ooking for that anulet and
said the Grcle were in trouble,

remenber ?

BUFFY
Yeah, | do. Ch, and you owe Gles a
drink because he hel ped cl ean up
your nmness!

W LLOW
Well, | got tothe Crcle's

di mrension quick as | could, but by
the time | did it was already on
fire. The Caretaker nust’ve found
anot her way through, because
t hey. ..

(deep breath)
They were all gone. Tattles,
Tal edraw and Trinkets, | searched

the whole place and | couldn't find
t hem anywhere. The Caretaker’d torn

t he whol e place apart to get them
and when | found him he just
flicked me away |ike a bug on a

w ndshi el d and vani shed agai n.

BUFFY
Just because you didn’'t find them
doesn’t nean they' re dead, WII.
They’ ve got their own personal
di rensi on and gi ant snake denons
for pets, |'"mpretty sure they' ve
got a few nore plays in case of
ener genci es!

W LLOW
Yeah...| hope so.

Wl ow sips her coffee again as Buffy stands,
clock at last with a groan.

BUFFY
Oh, no...Jackson!

W LLOW
Huh?

20.

noticing the
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BUFFY
I was supposed to neet himfor-
(1 ooks at WI I ow)
Never mind. It’s not inportant.
Lets’ get you back honme and cl eaned

up, when you feel up to it we'll go
| ooking for those Circle guys,
okay?

W Il ow doesn’t stand, |ooking down at the floor instead.

W LLOW
| couldn’t stop him..
BUFFY
\What ?
W LLOW

He wal ked right in there, ripped
their whole village down, naybe
even killed them and when | got to
him he just threw ne away and

wal ked back out again...Buffy, how
are we gonna beat this guy?

BUFFY
W'l find a way. There’ s al ways
sonmething we can try, WII.
Not hi ng’ s beaten us yet, and
nothing’s going to while I'mstill
around. Okay?

Wl low nods, clearly still exhausted. Buffy heads for her
desk and buzzes her P.A on the intercom

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Oh, hey, listen, |’ve got to take
off for a few hours, famly
energency. Tell M. Kane I'IIl be
back in time for my appointnents
this afternoon, okay?

BUFFY' S P. A
(filtered; through
i ntercom
WIll do, Mss Summers.

Buf fy heads back over to WIIlow and hel ps her up.
BUFFY
Next thing, we get you hone and
pat ched up, then we gather the
troops and go hunting. A right?

Wl low nods as the two girls wal k off screen.
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I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE — BABY' S ROOM DAY. 23

Xander is on famliar ground, being all worknmanlike and
painting the walls of the small baby’s rooma soft ocean
blue. Atinny radio plays and he has as much paint on himas
on the walls — and he’s loving every nonent of it.

Anya appears in the doorway, scanning the room

ANYA
(poi nts)
You m ssed a spot.
XANDER
(w thout | ooking up)
No | didn"t, I'"msaving it for
| ater.
ANYA

Did we agree on the blue?

XANDER
We didn’t agree on anything, so |
cl osed ny eyes at the hardware
store and grabbed the first can off
the rack. It was bl ue.

Anya nods, satisfied. She watches Xander paint for a few
beats, then shakes her head.

ANYA
Actually, | don’t l|ike blue. Can we
try red?

Xander rolls his eyes and turns to speak to her, but the
phone RINGS from downstairs. Anya dashes off to answer it,
and with a chuckl e Xander gets back to painting. Anya shows
up again, talking into the phone.

ANYA (cont’ d)

No, see, | told himl didn't like
the blue, and then he just lied and
pretended not to have heard ne, but
I know what he does, he says one
t hi ng, and then-

(beat; |istens)
Ch, yes, | will.

(offers phone to Xander)
It’'s Buffy. If she asks for your
opi ni on on decorating, |I'd politely
say ‘no.’

Xander turns the radio down and takes the phone away as Anya
wanders into the roomand starts poking the wet paint on the
wal | s.

( CONTI NUED)
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XANDER
Harri s Decorating Service,
attenpting to nake househol d
deci si ons since 2003...

BUFFY
(filtered; through phone)
Xander? Hey, we need you to cone
over, WIllow s got into sone
trouble and we could use all hands
on deck ‘till we figure it out.

Xander turns round — Anya is dipping one finger into an open
pai nt pot and draw ng experinentally on the wall, her other
hand rubbi ng her belly.

Buffy carries on speaking as Xander |ooks at her for a |ong
beat, before he tal ks back into the phone.

XANDER
Uh, Buffy, I'"msorry, but | really
can’t right now.

BUFFY
(surprised)
Oh! You, uh...you’'re busy?

XANDER
Baby stuff, you know. I'Il cone
round soon as |'mdone, | just...|
just can’t right now You'll be

okay, you’ ve got three Watchers
with you at the nonent, the
assenbl ed 1 Q al one ki nd of negates
me having to be there!

BUFFY
Well ...okay, | guess. |I'Il, uh, see
you | ater?

XANDER
Soon as | can, Buffy, | prom se.

Xander hangs up and passes the phone back to Anya as he
carries on painting.

ANYA
VWhat did she want ?

XANDER
Ch, nothing. It can wait.

Anya smles at him and Xander gives her a big old Harris
grin back before she turns and wal ks out.
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Wth a long | ook after her, Xander turns the vol unme back up
on the radi o and gets back to the painting.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Can’t be there every tine...

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT THREE
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — WLLOW S ROOM DAY. 24

The curtains are drawn and the roomis in darkness, save for
sel ective candl es that display WIlow, cross-Ilegged on top of
her bed, a circle of powder sprinkled out before her, and her
eyes cl osed as she concentrates.

W LLOW
Cross the gl ades and the vall eys,
past the oceans of tine’'s swell and
the edge of the world as we see it,
show ne the tine that |ies
forgotten, help nme to see what |
have never seen.

The powder GLOA5, and a ring of soft yellow light fornms in
the air in front of WIllow She opens her eyes — and inside
the ring of light is a viewof the Grcle s village, still in
one pi ece.

Wl low starts to nove her right hand, and the inage inside
the ring noves around, as though she’'s controlling a renote
caner a.

As she watches, there is a sudden | oud crashi ng noi se, and
one of the smaller buildings on stilts next to the Library
wobbl es, then pitches forward and smashes into fragnents on
t he ground.

WI!llow s hand goes to her nouth as she watches — the tall,

bl ack clad form of the Caretaker appears as he noves from
building to building, wwth the fire soon joining the party as
he systematically trashes the entire vill age.

The conplex is soon abl aze, and WIllow, tears rolling down
her cheeks, waves a hand to nake the i nages fade away.

She takes a deep breath, trying to collect herself, when
there is a hiss of static, and a flickering image starts to
flash on and off inside the ring of |ight.

WIllow frowns and squints at it, trying to make it out — it
appears to be several rows of soldiers, backed up by sone
armoured cars, firing with all they' ve got at a large figure
surrounded by purple light — and then the inmage i s gone.

WIllow blinks, then there is a KNOCK at the door, and as she
| ooks round, the ring of Iight fades away.

BUFFY (O S.)
WIl? Safe to conme in?

W LLOW
Yeah, the nobvie s over.

( CONTI NUED)
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Buffy steps into the room and shuts the door behind her.

BUFFY
M ss nmuch?

Wllow stifles a sob, and Buffy is there with a conforting
armround her. WIllow w pes away a tear and forces a smle.

W LLOW
Heh, sorry...
BUFFY
Hey, traumatic visuals, | get that.
Did you see anything that could
hel p?
W LLOW

Uh, not really, but there’ s one
thing I definitely didn't see.

BUFFY
The Circl e?

W LLOW
(nods)
No sign of them | think if the
Car et aker had gotten his hands on
them 1’ d have seen sonething. As
it was, nothing, so I’mstarting to
t hi nk maybe they did get away!

BUFFY
That’s good, right?

W LLOW
Well, yeah, ‘cause they're the only
guys who’'d know why he wanted to
recycle themso badly! 'l keep

| ooki ng, maybe | can see where they
got to, or where he went.

Buffy ruffles Wllow s hair and stands to | eave.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Ch, Buffy?

She pauses in the doorway and turns round.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
| saw sonething el se too, an echo
or sonething, but |I’mnot sure what
it was. If | see it again, I'll let
you know, but...do we know anyone
who has any tanks?
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BUFFY
Andrew s got that set of-

W LLOW
No, actual tanks, with the big guns
and tracks and things.

BUFFY
I think we’d have noticed one of
t hose parked outside soneone’s
house, WII!

W LOW
Yeah...that’s what | thought.

Buffy | eaves the roomas WII|ow ponders that |ast vision.

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE - LI VI NG ROOM DAY. 25
Buffy heads down the stairs and into the front roomto find
that Gles, Marie and Max have used up al nbost every square

inch of the carpet with their books and notes. G les | ooks up
as Buffy raises an eyebrow at their ness.

BUFFY
You guys need to check the concept
of ‘paper trail,” | think it kinda

defeats the object if you have
every bit of paper in the world in
t he sanme pl ace...

G LES
W’ ve nmade sone, ah, progress,
| ooki ng i nto possi bl e weaknesses
for the Caretaker.

MARI E
Yes, we’'ve been trying to find
simlar denons and what kills them
then do sone careful cross-
referencing to cone up with sone
pl ans that m ght worKk.

BUFFY
"M ght’ work? Last plan we had that
was only a ‘mght work,’ Xander
| ost an eye...

MAX
It’'s the best we’ve got. Short of
one of us having m ssed sonet hi ng
really obvious, then | can’'t see
any qui cker way of -
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He stops as there is a KNOCK at the door. Buffy opens it —
its ANDREW | ooking excited about sonething. He's still in
his Peachy’s uniform

BUFFY
Andrew? Are you trying to bunk off
agai n?

ANDREW
No, | just realised sonething and

had to conme round and tell you
quick as | coul d!

BUFFY
Go on...

ANDREW
Uh...can | cone in?

BUFFY
(nods to ness of papers)
Sure, just don’t bring any naked
fl ames.

Andrew shrugs off his jacket and heads inside, stepping
carefully through the papers to stand in the mddle of the
room

ANDREW
I was just at work, you know, um
serving custonmers, and just after
this one guy, | renmenber him
because he left ne a really crappy
tip after | spent nore tine with
himthan wth-

BUFFY
(interrupts)
Andrew! |’ m gonna get a squint if |
try to see your point any harder.

ANDREW
Oh, right, um well, he’'d been in
hospital to get this bad cut on his
armstitched up, and while he was
paying | sawit, and it was pretty
gross, these thick black threads
and this kinda creepy |ooking red-

Andr ew pauses — Buffy and the three Watchers don’t | ook
i npressed. Andrew clears his throat and conti nues.

ANDREW ( cont ' d)

So anyway, that’'s when it hit ne.
The stitches!
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Andr ew pauses, grinning, as though his point is obvious.
Gles throws a | ook at Buffy.

G LES
Any clue what he’'s on about?

BUFFY
| got not hing.

ANDREW
The Caretaker has those stitches
over his eyes and nouth, right?

BUFFY
(sl owy)
Yeah...

ANDREW
So, what if we cut those? There are
dozens of South Anmerican tribes of
natives who practice that, when
t hey defeat and behead an eneny,
they shrink the head and sew up the
eyes and nouth so the victims sou
can’t escape.

G LES
(catching on)
So you think...

ANDREW
Cut the stitches, maybe that’s
where the Caretaker’s power is! W
open those things up, and naybe al
his power’ Il just conme, um you
know... out .

Buffy considers this for a nonment — then nods. She turns to
G les and Marie.

BUFFY
Sounds good to nme. QGuys?

G LES
It’s an interesting theory...

MARI E
And it certainly fits that ‘so
obvious we nissed it’ coment from
a nonent ago!

MAX
vell, I think-
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BUFFY
(interrupts)
You know what? Your opinion doesn’t
count yet. Maybe when you’ ve
achi eved sonet hi ng besi des getting
a Slayer killed, we’'ll start asking
you stuff. Ckay?

Max gl ares at Buffy, but backs down — and Gles can't help a
little smrk at the put down.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Al right, Andrew, get upstairs and
talk to WIllow She's got a good
scent on the Caretaker, reckons she
can get a rough location for him
when he next shows up in town,
whi ch, sadly, | reckon he wll, so
when she does | want you ready on
the internet to get sone town plans
up, narrow down the search

ANDREW
Aye, captain.

Andrew hurries past her, tranpling over the carefully
arranged papers on the floor, and heads upstairs.

Buf fy
| ooks
sense
who' s

Gles

G LES
And as for us?

BUFFY
I dunno, read books or sonething.
You three just got shown up by a
teenage nerd, | think you ve got
sonme catching up to do!

smrks and heads into the kitchen. Gles chuckles and
at Marie, who obviously still isn't used to Buffy’'s
of humour yet, Max still looks |ike a naughty infant

j ust been sent out of the class.

MAX
She’s certainly very spirited,
Rupert ...sonething tells ne she
didn’t learn that from you

starts to answer, but Marie butts in.

MARI E
Max! There’s no need for petty
insults.

( MORE)
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"Il admt, Buffy’'s attitude is a
little, well..unique at the best of

tinmes, but she's the only Slayer to
have ever survived as |ong as she
has, so |I think that counts for
sonet hi ng, don’t you?

Max takes the hint and stays quiet as G|les stands and heads
into the kitchen with another smrk

I NT. SUMMVERS RESI DENCE — KI TCHEN. DAY. 26
Gles joins Buffy as she pours a glass of water

G LES
Thank you.

BUFFY
For what ?

G LES
For not being so accommbdating to
Max as everyone el se seens to be
bei ng!

BUFFY
(feigns surprise)
Wy, M. Gles! Could it be you
actual ly dislike soneone of your
own profession! Oh, ny! What w |
t he other boys say?

She chuckl es, and G les | aughs al ong.

G LES
It’s not that | don’t like the
chap, he’'s certainly got his
talents, and he’ s speeding up our
wor k here no end...

BUFFY
But ..?

G les takes a deep breath before continuing.

G LES
But ...the man | ost his Slayer
t hrough an act of sheer negl ect,
and he very nearly brought harmto
this house through that sane
negl ect, and in ny books, that’s
i nexcusable. He’'s got a way to go
before | can see past that.

Buffy smles and pats Gles on the arm
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BUFFY
I never tell you howglad | amto
have you around, do 17?

G LES
Certainly not as often as 1'd like...

Buffy stands on her toes and gives Gles a quick peck on the
cheek, before wal ki ng back out of the kitchen. Gles stays at
the sink for a nmonent, |ost in thought.

G LES (cont’ d)
Nice to be appreciated...

I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — ANDREW S ROOM DAY. 27

WIllow | ooks over Andrew s shoul der as he shows off sone new
ganme on his PC

ANDREW
And so then, with just a click
here, | can send all these elven

warriors into battle...and then |
sit back and watch the carnage
begi n!

W LLOW
Heh, that’'s pretty neat! So how d-

W | ow suddenly stands bolt upright, and quickly wal ks over
towards the wall where Andrew has pinned up a | arge map of
the Cleveland city area.

She grabs a small jar of grey powder, pours out a handful and
then throws it at the map

W LLOW (cont’ d)
Scoperta il custode!

Most of the powder falls to the floor — and all over a

di splay of Andrew s action figures, evoking a sigh fromthe
geek — but on patch sticks, glow ng orange over one snal
part of the map.

Wl low steps forward to | ook at it as Andrew joins her.

ANDREW
That was pretty neat, how did you
do that?

W LLOW

Early warni ng system soon as the
Car et aker showed up, ny magic
senses just went ‘ping!’ and then
all 1 had to do was find him
right...
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She points at the area where the powder stuck.

W LLOW (cont’ d)
...t here.

ANDREW
Uh, another cenetery. This guy
really likes those places, huh?

W LLOW
That’s where he is. W need to get
out there quick before he noves on.

ANDREW
"Il go tell Buffy.

Wl ow narrows her eyes as she stares at the map, while
Andr ew dashes out of the room

W LLOW

(quietly)
You're not ditchin' nme this tine...

I NT. HARRI S RESI DENCE — LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT. 28
Xander and Anya are watching sone TV, Xander sat on the sofa

and Anya | aying across him her feet raised on sone pill ows.
The phone RINGS, and Xander reaches out for it.

XANDER
Yel l o, the Love Boat, Xander
speaki ng.
(beat; |istens)
You found hinf? Geat! So what do we
have to...
(beat; |istens)

Ch, right now? Uh, |’ m ki nda-
Anya snatches the phone off Xander with a grunt of annoyance.

ANYA
Hell o, Buffy? It’s nme. Xander woul d
| ove to cone out, but he's too
afraid of |eaving nme by nyself
because he thinks sonething s going
to happen to ne the mnute he takes
his eyes off ne, although he seens
to keep forgetting that I was a
vengeance denon for thousands of

years, and pregnant or not, |’ m
nore than capabl e of taking care of
nmysel f!

(beat; |istens)
Alright, he'll be over right away.
Bye!
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Anya hangs up and passes the phone back to Xander. He blinks
— then grins and ki sses her on the top of her head.

XANDER
You do know how nuch | | ove you
right?

ANYA
Yes, | do. Now go be a hero for the

evening, it’'s sonething you' re
quite good at.

Xander knows by now to take that as a conplinent, and
careful |y maneuvers out fromthe sofa w thout disturbing
Anya, grabbing his jacket and heading for the door.

ANYA (cont’ d)

Kill a nonster for ne, sweetiel
XANDER
"Il do ny best!

Xander darts through the door, and Anya calls after him
before it swi ngs cl osed agai n.

ANYA
Just try and nmake sure it isn't
anybody | know

Satisfied, she picks up the renote and starts flicking
t hrough the channel s agai n.

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
EXT. CEMETARY. N GHT. 29

Anot her graveyard, another haze of fog, another night on duty
for the Scoobies as they walk into frane. Buffy leads with
W | ow al ongsi de her, joined by Xander, Andrew and G | es.

Buf fy sighs as she surveys the scene, but WIlow s eyes are
| ocked on the tonbstones and crypts ahead. The gang are al
carrying weapons.

BUFFY
You know, just once, I'd |like one
of these bad guys to pick sonewhere
nice to hang out in. Like, a mall!
Denons can like malls, right?

XANDER
Depends on the fat content of the
people init.

Everyone turns to | ook at Xander, who backs down.

XANDER (cont’ d)
Uh, | nean...that’'s what | hear.

W LLOW
He’'s here.
(1 ooks down)
Bel ow us.

BUFFY
Ri ght. Okay, guys, we’'re | ooking
for the entrance to the cataconbs
underneath the graveyard, that’s
where W1l ow thinks the Caretaker
is hiding out. Let’s split up, I'1II
check this way, Andrew and G les go
that way, WIIlow and Xander check
over there. First one to find
anyt hi ng, signal the others.

ANDREW
(rai ses hand)
Un question?

BUFFY
VWhat ?

ANDREW
What’' s the signal ?
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BUFFY
I don’t know, think of sonething!
Let’s get noving, we can't let this
guy get away agai n.

Buffy hefts up the scythe and wal ks off, the gang splitting
up and fanning out.

Andrew and G les nake their way through the tonbstones, G les
confidently striding on as Andrew creeps after him

ANDREW
So, um..

G LES
Yes?

ANDREW

Are you okay with, um | eaving
Marie by herself back there?

G LES
Marie's perfectly capabl e of
| ooking after herself inside an
enpty house, Andrew

ANDREW
Well, yeah, but she’'s not there
alone, is all | nean.

G | es pauses, and Andrew pulls up sharply to avoid bunpi ng
into him

G LES
I’mnot sure | know what you do
nmean, Andrew. Perhaps you'd better
explain it to ne.

Andrew gul ps — G les | ooks very cross all of a sudden

ANDREW
| just nmean that, maybe, | eaving
Marie alone with that Max guy isn’t
t he best thing you coul d-

G LES
(snaps)
And why on Earth woul d you thi nk
t hat ?

Andrew shrinks, and quickly realises that this isn't a
conversation he shoul d be having.

ANDREW
Un you know what? | can tell this
is a touchy subject, so...

( MORE)
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(points) )
Oh, hey, a crypt! Wio'd have
t hought we’ d find one of those
round here? We should go check it
out .

He scuttles quickly off screen, leaving Gles to sigh and
pause for a nonent.

G LES
I was trying not to think about it,
actual ly...

G |l es paces on, before we cut back to:
I NT. SUMVERS RESI DENCE — LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT. 30

The front room seens nore |ike a bedroomthan anything el se —
the curtains are drawn, strategic candles illum nate the
scene and soft nusic is playing on the stereo as Max joi ns
Marie, both sitting on the floor, surrounded by books and
note papers. Marie chuckles as Max pours them both a gl ass of
Wi ne.

MARI E
Max, |’ m not sure Buffy woul d
appreciate us drinking all of her
best w ne!

MAX

I’ msure she wouldn’t, but 1’'d
hardly class this as ‘best’!

Mari e giggles, and Max settles down next to her. They clink
their gl asses together.

MARI E
Ri ght, anyway, enough di stractions.
We shoul d get back to work, |
imagine Gles and the others wll
be back soon

Mari e picks up one of the books, but Max is determ ned not to
| ose the nonent.

MAX
| still can't see Gles as the
action type, you know. Sonething
about the way he-

MARI E
Common m st ake.

Max | ooks across as Marie slips on a pair of reading gl asses,
focusing on the book and not Max.
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MARI E (cont’ d)
Did | ever tell you how the two of
us helped kill a dragon? | can’'t
t hi nk of many Watchers who can neke
that claim And not to nention how
he’s stuck by Buffy for the past
nine years, that cones with its
fair share of drama too. A |lot of
people m stake Gles for just
anot her bookworm but believe you
me, there’s plenty of life in him

Marie smles thoughtfully, and Max's | ook darkens.
EXT. CEMETARY. N GHT. 31

Buffy steps out of another one of the graveyard' s crypts,
huffing — the search isn't going well so far.

BUFFY
How hard can it be to find sone
cataconbs round here? Sunnydal e,
trippin over darn cataconbs every
time you wal k down the street,
here, suddenly, nothing.

She wal ks of f screen, still | ooking round.
EXT. CEMETARY — QUTSI DE CRYPT. NI GHT. 32

Xander is levering up a flagstone outside a nedium si zed
crypt, using his axe as a crowbar — and not having nuch | uck!
W1 | ow wat ches on

XANDER
You know, WII, | could use a
little help here!
(grunts)
Can’t you just flip this thing up
i nstead of watching ne pop a bl ood
vessel ?

W LLOW
I would, but I don't want to use
any magic this close to the
Car et aker unless | have to, if he

senses we're here he’'ll be |ong
gone before we get chance to catch
hi m

Wth a | ast heave of effort, Xander pries the flagstone | oose
— and beneath it is a black hole.

Xander scoops up a pebble and drops it down — and we hear it
bounce of f the ground sonme way bel ow.
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XANDER
Alright, I'’minpressed — how did
you know this was here?

W LLOW
(grins; points at herself)
Magi c!
XANDER

Poi nt taken. D you wanna get Buffy
and the others over here? | nean
could go down first by nyself, but

I'"d rat her-
W LLOW

It’s cool, | called them over.
XANDER

You di d? When di d-
Buffy jogs into frame, and Xander doubl e takes.

BUFFY
Hey! Got your nessage. Did we find
t he way down?

W LLOW
Yeah, Xander’s popped the hatch, so
| ead t he way!

Buffy takes a flashlight fromher belt and shines it down
into the darkness.

BUFFY
It's about twenty feet down...oh
there’'s a | adder! Here, hold this
for ne.

Buffy tosses the scythe to Xander, who nearly funbles the
catch but manages to recover it. Buffy starts to clinb down
into the hole.

I NT. CATACOMBS - TUNNEL. NI GHT. 33

Checking either way with the light, Buffy heads towards the
canera as Xander and the others foll ow down the | adder.

XANDER
So, did anybody work out a plan for
when we actually neet this guy? |
was going to stick to the Harris
Maneuver, but | figured we should
all check our tactics.
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BUFFY
The ‘Harris Maneuver?’ Sounds |ike
sonet hi ng you and Anya do when
you’'re-

W LLOW
He means runni ng away.

XANDER
Hey! | don’t- well, yeah, but-

BUFFY
Ssh!

Buffy points ahead, and as Gles and Andrew clinb down into
the tunnels, both carrying flashlights too, Buffy |leads the
way and the team head off screen

I NT. CATACOMBS — LONG CORRI DOR. NI GHT. 34

Buffy and the gang wal k down a w de open corridor,
periodically light by rusted up light fittings screwed into
t he wal | s.

A series of alcoves cut into the rock walls each hold a
shrunken and w apped body. Xander grimaces as they pass, but
a fasci nated Andrew reaches out a hand.

ANDREW
Ww, this is amazing! Look at the
detail on their-

Xander slaps Andrew s hands away with a stern | ook.

XANDER
No touching! If | was sone dead guy
buried down here, | know | woul dn’t
want soneone |ike you feeling ne
up.

ANDREW
| wasn't-

Buffy turns round with an irritated sigh.

BUFFY
Do any of you guys even know t he
nmeani ng of the phrase ‘surprise
attack’ ?

Andr ew sheepi shly hangs his head — but then everyone except

Buffy spots sonething, and as one they pale and step
backwar ds.
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BUFFY (cont’ d)
(doesn’t notice)
Even the guys who are dead woul d
have heard us com ng by now So
let’s get noving, and hope we...
(trails off; blinks)
VWat’s the matter?

Buffy hasn’t noticed the Caretaker energe fromthe shadows
behi nd her, but it soon dawns on her as the | oom ng denon
stands about a foot away from her.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
He's behind ne, isn't he...

Wl ow nods, but slowy raises a hand and starts muttering
under her breath, preparing a spell.

Buffy quickly turns and | ashes out with the scythe — but the
Car et aker bl ocks the swing, and plants his other hand on
Buffy’s chest, shoving her away.

Buffy is knocked clean off her feet and clatters into the
others, who all stunble to the floor.

The Caretaker takes a step forward — then | eans down and
waves a finger at them as if scolding a naughty pet!

He turns and starts to wal k back into the shadows, and it
takes Buffy a nonment to gather her wts.

BUFFY (cont’ d)
Alright, that's jt!
She races off screen after him quickly followed by WII ow,
Xander and G les. Andrew stays put.

ANDREW
Un guys, |I'’mjust gonna stay here,
and guard the, uh...bodies.

Buffy charges into the Caretaker, trying to tackle him but
all she does is break his stride.

He turns to face her — and then is caught full in the chest
by a bolt of energy fromWII|ow, staggering backwards and
into a large, circular roomat the end of the corridor

I NT. CATACOMBS — Cl RCULAR ROOM NI GHT. 35

Buffy, Wllow, Gles and Xander pile inside as the Caretaker
steps back into the mddle of the room The Scoobies take a
beat to | ook around — they’ ve stunbled into sone kind of
library, with rows and rows of dusty books |ining shelves
carved into the stone walls, the whole roomlit from overhead
by nore rusty | anps.
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They don’t get any longer to examne it, as the Caretaker
steps in to the attack.

He swings for Buffy, who dodges and tries to hit back with
t he Scyt he.

Xander dodges round behind himand tries a few axe sw ngs,
but the Caretaker noves too fast, ducking and dodgi ng.

BUFFY
W Il ow Backup

Wl ow ains her palmat the Caretaker.

W LLOW
Ral | ent ar e!

The Caretaker is surrounded by purple swirls of energy that
try to constrict around him but they don't seemto sl ow him
down as he continues to fend off both Buffy and Xander w th
ease.

Wl low takes a deep breath and starts a new spell as Buffy
and Xander struggle on. Gles is holding back, waiting for an
openi ng.

XANDER
Buffy! Is it time for the Harris
Maneuver yet?

BUFFY
Not yet! G| es??

G les answers the call and charges in, timng his sword
strike just right and slicing it across the Caretaker’s face,
catching the threads over his left eye, as Xander takes the
opportunity to sink his axe into the Caretaker’s back. He
steps back with a triunphant | augh.

XANDER
Score for the famly guy!

BUFFY
CGet back, both of you!

They watch expectantly as the Caretaker raises a hand to the
sword wound across his eye, hoping to see sone kind of energy
fl om ng out of the now exposed socket. ..
A beat. Not hing happens. Buffy glances at Gl es.

BUFFY (cont’ d)

I"mstarting to think that didn't
do a dam thing...
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G LES
| think you nmay be right!

The Caretaker then | ooks calmy round at the axe enbedded in
his back — then he reaches down and pulls it out in one deft
nove.

Buffy’'s jaw drops as the axe clatters to the floor -
conpl etely clear of any bl ood.

BUFFY
Oh... Ckay, new pl a-

SMACK! The Caretaker catches her off guard with a vicious
backhand that sends her flying into the bookshel ves,

di sl odgi ng an aval anche of decayi ng books as she slunps to
the floor, out cold.

Xander and G les charge back in, Gles scooping his sword
back up, but despite a few of their hits actually cutting
into the Caretaker, he doesn’t seem affected, Kkicking Xander
backwards into the wall and swatting G les back out into the
corridor.

Wth Xander and Gl es stunned, the caretaker turns to face
W Il ow, who gulps but steels herself.

W LLOW
Uh...ridurre nem co ceneri!

From nowhere, FLANMES burst out across the Caretaker’s
clothes, quickly intensifying as he tries to swat them

W Il ow backs up a little and starts to ready a new spell -
but nudges the edge of one of the bookshel ves.

Sensi ng sonet hing and | ooking up, WIllow gets a brief shot of
a large, heavy book tunbling fromthe top of one of the
shel ves towards her — and then we:
BLACK QUT:
| NT. CATACOMBS — Cl RCULAR ROOM NI GHT. 36

Buffy’s voice fades in as the screen renai ns bl ack.

BUFFY (O S.)
WIIl? Wllow WIIlow cone on

WIllow s vision fades back in — and it’s Buffy, an open cut
on her head, | ooking down at us with concern.

W LLOW

Whu... what happened? Did we get hin®
Is he dead?
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WIllow sits up — the circular room | ooks |ike a bonb went
off, wwth Xander, Gles, Buffy and Andrew all crowdi ng round
her, who was flat on the ground until she woke up.

BUFFY
No, when | cane round he was gone,
G |l es and Xander say he took off.

XANDER
And | know what you’re thinking,
‘“how conme we didn’'t manage to track
a flam ng denon in the dark’ ? Well ..

G LES
He col | apsed a section of the
cat aconbs down on hinself, we
weren't able to foll ow him

They help her up — Wllow s still alittle unsteady on her
feet, pressing one hand to the side of her head.

W LLOW
VWhat hit me?

Andrew holds up a thick, |eather bound book, blow ng the dust
of f the cover.

ANDREW
(reads)
Uh..."Ginmire O Argus Electo,’ |
think it says. It could be
inportant, | should probably, you
know, keep it.

G LES
Thi s whol e room appears to be sone
kind of arcane reference |ibrary,
it's a real find!

BUFFY

(sarcastic)
Yeah, totally worth all of us
getting our asses kicked for.

W LLOW
VWhat did the Caretaker want down
here?

XANDER
(poi nts)
My guess? \Whatever was sitting over
t here.

They all |ook round — and there’s a pedestal set agai nst one

end of the room which until recently held a | arge book,
gi ven the book-shaped outline in dust across the surface.
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G LES
We'll have to cone back and exani ne
this roomfurther as soon as
possi bl e, but for now | think we
should retire back to the house,
just in case the Caretaker nmakes a
return.

W Il ow doesn’t |ook at all happy about this, trying to pul
away from them

W LLOW
No, no! We can't let himget away
again, Gles, we can't!

BUFFY
Wllow W' Il find him and the
Circle. And whatever he was after
down here, we’'ll figure it out,
okay? Right now, we need to patch
oursel ves up and get ready for the
next round.

A defeated WIIow nods, and Buffy hel ps her out as the group
exit the room Staying on the enpty pedestal, we fade out:

I NT. DARKENED ROOM NI GHT. 37

In another |l ocation inside the cataconbs, by flickering
lights the Caretaker steps into view — lightly toasted but
ot herwi se unharnmed, and carrying the |arge book taken from
t he pedestal.

He opens it, and we see at |ast what he was searching for —
drawn on the pages in faded ink is what | ooks |ike a

st ar shaped obj ect surrounded by arcane synbols, next to text
whi ch reads, sinply — ‘ The Seconde Mouthe OF Hell.

BLACK QUT:

END OF SHOW




