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TEASER
FADE | N:
I NT. SCHOOL BUS - DAY. 1
TI TLE OVER - May 2003

We fade up to find ourselves inside a plain old yell ow school
bus, speeding away through the w de, open highways of Nevada.

Driving the bus is FAITH, the dirt and bl ood streaks on her
face and hands rem nding us of the trial she's just been
t hr ough.

As we pan left to pick up the rest of the bus passengers, we
get a visual representation of that trial - the battle to

cl ose the Sunnydal e Hel I nouth and defeat the vanpire armny of
The First may have taken its toll on BUFFY and the rest of
her newl y-created Slayers, but the air is filled with a sense
of victory. For now, the fight is over.

Al the usual suspects are here - G LES, staring out through
the wi ndows and wat ching the desert |andscape roll by,
WLLOW her eyes closed and her head | eaning on XANDER s
shoul der, the grief in his expression at the |oss of Anya

pl ai n for anyone to see.

Except ANDREW who is asl eep agai nst Xander’s other shoul der.

Propped up behind Faith's seat, his wounds being tended to by
DAWN, is ROBIN WOOD, and despite the heavy injuries he’'s
suffered he still | ooks ready to go another few rounds.

He gl ances towards Faith, who has her eyes on the road, and
sm | es proudly.

No- one on the bus speaks - the remaining Potential s-turned-
Sl ayers are either too exhausted or too traumatised fromthe
battle to nove or nake a sound. W pick out VI and RONA
sitting together, their hands gripping each other for
support.

Dawn fini shes patching up Robin, and with a nod to her, she
gets up and sits back down by Buffy, who is still wearing
that enigmatic half-smle.

Robi n heaves hinself up, with a little difficulty, into the
seat al ongside Faith’s.

FAI TH
(noticing him
The hell are you doing? You're
barely held together by those
bandages, man, sit your ass back
down.
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ROBI N
Hey, don’t let the blood | oss and
near death experience fool you. |I'm
ready for another round, any tine
you want to call it.

Faith smrks back at him then gl ances over her shoulder to
check out how the rest of the bus is getting on.

Looki ng back, she |eans down to speak to Robin, the hum of
the engine hiding her words to the rest of the bus.

FAI TH
How are they all doin’ back there?

ROBI N
It depends. Sone | ost good friends
t oday, sone |ost people they'd
barely known five mnutes. | know
if I’d just spent the last few
hours watching ny friends get
ri pped apart by vanpires, |
woul dn’t feel |ike saying nuch
ei t her.

FAI TH
How about Buffy?

ROBI N
Buf fy?

He | ooks towards her and grins again

ROBI N (cont’ d)
She’s fine.

Faith gl ances round at Buffy, then turns back to the road.

FAI TH
God knows what she’s got to smle
about, we just denolished her hone
t own!

ROBI N
I think it was a synbolic thing for
her. Like a great weight lifting
of f her shoul ders or sonet hing.

Faith rai ses an eyebrow at him but Robin just shakes his
head to dismss it.

ROBI N (cont’ d)

Doesn’t matter. How far till the
first pit stop?
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FAI TH
Depends. I'’mthinking rolling into
a truck stop with a coach | oad of
teenage girls all carrying | arge
anounts of nedi eval weapons m ght
get us a bit nore attention than we
real ly need.

ROBI N
So are we | ooking for sonewhere
nore discreet?

Faith | ooks down at himand sm rks.

FAI TH
Sonet hing |ike that.

She | ooks back to the road, as we dissol ve to:
EXT. ROADSI DE GAS STATI ON - EARLY EVEN NG 2

The school bus is pulled over, all the girls inside ducked
down | ow and out of sight. A hose runs froma |arge gas
canni ster to a tanker parked up nearby, as we pick up Faith
and Robi n, sneakily siphoning off sone fuel.

Faith sucks on the end of the hose, spits out a nouthful of
fuel and slips the hose into the neck of the cannister. She
| ooks up to see Robin smirking at her again.

FAI TH
(frowns)
What ? You never saw a girl jack
sonme gas before?

ROBI N
Actually, | was going to nake a
tastel ess, yet sonehow anusi ng
‘spit or swallow joke, but I think
I’ mgonna let it pass.

FAI TH

(grins)
Damm strai ght you are.

Wth a few quick glances around to nake sure nobody’s seen
them Faith disconnects the hose, and she and Robin scurry
back over to the school bus with a full tank of gas.

We get a shot of the bus as its engine roars to life and the
headl i ghts flick on, before it drives towards us, forcing a
white out and cut to:



I NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - EVEN NG 3

Now we find ourselves inside a nodest hospital ward,
scrolling along the beds and picking up a few famliar faces
as we see the new Sl ayers have gotten sone nedical attention
at | ast.

In a bed at the far end of the ward i s Robin, bandaged and
dozing, as Faith sits next to the bed, her upper body sl unped
across Robin as she snores.

Robin’s eyes flutter as he conmes round. He | ooks down at
Faith and smles fondly again, reaching out to stroke her
head as she munbl es sonet hing, al so waki ng up. She flops her
stray hair back and blinks blearily at him

FAI TH
Hey.
ROBI N
Hey yoursel f.
FAI TH
VWhat tine is it?
ROBI N
Late. You okay?
FAI TH
Me? Five by five, I’mnot the one

who's laid up in hospital

ROBI N
You say that now, but if you' d nade
one nistake with that stunt with
the bus, we'd all be in the I.C U
by now

FAI TH
(rolls eyes)
Wul d you stop bringing that up
al ready? There was no way we’'d have
gotten everyone admtted w thout
meking it ook Iike we’'d had an
accident in the bus, so...

She trails off, and Robin finishes the sentence.

ROBI N
So you caused an acci dent.

FAI TH
But a good one. You gotta admt,
fromthe outside it would have
| ooked pretty cool!
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ROBI N
I"mafraid | cannot confirm or deny
that statenent on the grounds that
it may incrimnate ne.

Faith chuckles, and the two | ock hands as they gaze at each
ot her, taking a quiet nonent.

The noment, sadly, is rudely interrupted as a shadow falls
across them bot h.

MAN'S VO CE (O S.)
Ah, Faith Lehane and Princi pal
Robi n Wod, | presune?

The duo | ook up - and see Derek, a clean cut man in his md-
twenties, with glasses, neatly-conbed hair and a smart suit
and tie.

Fai th and Robin exchange a | ook - they know a Watcher when
they see one. Faith glares up at him

FAI TH
Do you m nd? W’re kind of having a
nonment. We don’t need any extra
British round here.

DEREK
I wiwsh | could | eave you to your
ah... ‘nmonent,’ but I'mafraid I

have pressing news.
Faith groans and | eans back in her chair.

FAI TH
Don't tell ne...

DEREK
The Watcher’s Council, or what's
left of it, needs-

FAI TH

(interrupts)
Needs ny hel p. Way ahead of you on

t hat one, chief.

She | ooks over to Robin.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Guess the quiet time’s gonna have
to wait, huh?

RCBI N

They do say ‘a hero’s work is never
done.’
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FAI TH
| ain"t no hero.

ROBI N
Says you.

Faith stares back at himfor a beat, then raises her eyes to
| ook up at Derek, noticing the briefcase he's carrying.

FAI TH
(resigned)
Al right, what’ ve you got for ne?

And from Faith's | ook, we:

BLACK QUT:
END OF TEASER

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 3)
ACT ONE
FADE | N:
I NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRIDOR - EVENI NG 4

Faith sits on a plastic chair next to Derek, her bored gaze
flicking to watch doctors and nurses wandering past her as
Derek struggles with an arnful of papers, trying to organise
t hem

DEREK
Now, as |’msure you' re aware, the,
ah, First had many agents around
the world, and we-

He drops the papers, which cascade to the floor. Faith sighs
and | eans over to help himgather them back up. Once they're
coll ected, he takes a breath and starts again.

DEREK (cont’ d)
Now then. The First’s influence
spread to many corners of the
gl obe, and chances are it’'s very
aware of M ss Rosenberg’'s sonewhat
unusual solution to the manpower
probl em we were facing.

FAI TH
Thousands of girls across the world
suddenly turn into Xena, |I’'m
thinking a few people are bound to
notice.

DEREK
And therein |ies our problem The
bonb attack on the Council left us
at less than twenty per cent of our
strength, and many of the, ah,
newer Watchers |ike nyself have
suddenly found a | ot nore
responsibility in our hands.

FAI TH
Fi gures. The Council never struck
me as the kind of place that had
great backup pl ans.

DEREK
Er, yes, quite. So, comng to the
case in hand, one of ny new duties
is to take part in the contact and
assessnment of sone of these new
Sl ayers, preferably wwth a Sl ayer
of some experience to assist ne.
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Derek stops and | ooks at Faith expectantly. She stares
bl ankly at himfor a beat before he conti nues.

DEREK (cont’ d)
And that woul d be you.

FAI TH
Yeah, | got that part. | was
waiting for the catch

DEREK
There’s no catch, Faith. Al | need

you to do is help nme find sone of
t hese new Sl ayers and see how fit
they are for the task at hand. W
have several plans in progress to
take care of any that nake the
grade, but | really need your help
to weed out the weak fromthe

strong.

FAI TH
So, what, I'mlike a quality
surveyor?

DEREK

Basical ly, yes.

Derek unfurls a map of Europe, which has already been divided
into several different regions and colours with bright marker

pens.

Derek (cont’d)
You' |l be helping nme out in Western
Europe at first, starting in the
Net her | ands and novi ng across the
region until you end up in France.
We have contacts along the route
wat chi ng out for any new Sl ayers,
and when you find themit’'ll be
your job to put themthrough their
paces, make sure they’ ve got what
it takes and all that.

FAI TH
Back up - when | find thenf? Wat
are you planning on doing all that
time?

DEREK
"1l be back at the Council, in
Engl and, keeping track of your
progress and receiving any new
recruits you send ny way.
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There are dozens of teans being set
up to do just this - we’'re busy
assigning the renmai ning survivors
of the, ah, Sunnydale Incident to
do just that.

Faith stands, pacing up and down, clearly not happy with the
arrangenent .

FAI TH
Why not ask Buffy? | nean,
technically she’s the nost senior
Sl ayer, why not get her to do this?
And besi des, she’s been a schoo
counsel lor for the past year, nakes
sense she’d be better with the kids
t han ne.

DEREK
Mss Summers is relocating to
C evel and.

FAI TH
(bli nks)
Huh?

DEREK
A new Hel Il nouth has recently woken
up over there, foreshadowed by
several years of increased vanpire
and denonic activity, and so M ss
Sumrers will be noving out there to
conti nue her duties as the Sl ayer.

FAI TH
Wi ch | eaves the puppy nobody
wanted to take hone fromthe pound
to do all the dirty work, right?

Derek stands, trying to get on Faith’s eye |level to cut past
the scowl she’s busy wearing.

DEREK
Faith, you re being very negative
about all this.

FAI TH
Can you bl ane nme? A few hours ago |
was fighting for ny damm life in
t hat Hel | nout h, watchi ng kids who
had no busi ness bei ng down there
get ripped up by an arny of bad
guys you weren’'t smart enough to
prepare us for, and now you cone
running to ne to ask ny hel p just
because Buffy’'s too busy!
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Faith pokes Derek hard in the chest, and he takes a step
back. Faith turns on her heel and heads back towards the ward
- and Robin. Derek calls after her, having the sense not to
fol | ow.

DEREK
| can see this isn't a good tine to
tal k about this, maybe if we-

FAI TH
(turns; interrupts)
Maybe never’s gonna be a good tine.
|’ mdone. Find sone other sucker to
do your job for you

Faith’s taken a few nore paces when Derek calls out again.

DEREK
And what about your crim nal
record?

She stops. Taking a beat, Faith turns slowy on her heel,
gl anci ng round to nmake sure nobody heard that |ast statenent.

DEREK (cont’ d)
Don't worry, there’ s no-one around
to hear.

Faith stonps back over, |ooking ready to knock Derek down and
roll himdown the nearest staircase.

FAI TH
Look, preppie, | don’t know where
the hell you get off threatening ne
like that, but if you think-

DEREK
Fai th, please.

He raises a hand to stop her talking.
DEREK (cont’ d)
Believe ne, I'mtrying to be on
your side in all of this. | wasn't

meking a threat, and if it cane
across that way, then I'msorry.

He notions to the chairs again.

DEREK (cont’ d)
Shall we sit down agai n?

Faith eyes himfor a beat - then sits. Derek smles, pleased
with the way he handl ed things.

( CONTI NUED)
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DEREK (cont’ d)
Well! That all went rather-

FAI TH
Don’t push it. Tell nme your story,
then get out of nmy face while | go
back and see ny man in there.

DEREK
Very well. As |I’m sure you know,
the Council is aware of your
unfortunate crimnal past.

FAI TH
Yeah, the part where they tried to
| ock me up kinda gave ne that idea.
What’ s your point?

DEREK
The point is, we are prepared to
admt we were sonewhat hasty in our
efforts wwth you. M. Wndham Price
has gone on record to say he
bel i eves | eaving you with Angel in
the first place would have been the
best course of action, but sadly we
can’t turn back the clock

FAI TH
Cy ne ariver. Gettin bored here.

DEREK
VWhat we’re now proposing i s a way
to keep you under the radar. W
know you have a crimnal record,
and after your little escapade with
the prison break you re a wanted
fel on.

FAI TH
And that’s the beauty of it. Didn't
figure | was gonna nake it out of
Sunnydal e alive, so | figured
‘what’s left to |lose,” you know?

DEREK
What woul d you say if | told you we
coul d nake sure your record never
becones an issue? That you should
be able to travel freely from
country to country, helping us
track down and assess these new
Sl ayers, w thout worrying about the
authorities being one step behind
you at all tinmes?
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Faith watches him curious, before nodding.

FAl TH
Go on.

Derek grins and flips through his papers, bringing out
anot her few sheets which he hands to Faith.

DEREK
We have a technopagan on our books
who believes she can keep your
personal file encrypted magically,
stopping it fromshow ng up on any
pol i ce database around the world,
effectively making you a free
woman.

Faith scans over the sheet of paper - but then hangs her
head, sighing |oudly.

DEREK (cont’ d)
Is sonething the matter?

FAI TH
No, man, it’'s all good.

She stands, handi ng hi mthe paper.

FAI TH (cont’ d)

But maybe I don’t want to forget
about what | did just to help you
guys out. | can't just close ny
eyes and pretend | never killed any
of those people, and | damm sure
know it’s gonna take nore than sone
witch nerd wwth an Apple Mac to

cl ear ny conscience for too | ong.

Derek stares back at her, then nods.

DEREK
WIIl you at |east consider it? |I'm
not suggesting this is a pernmanent
post, by any neans. |f the other
search teans performto
expectations, we should have
covered nost of the globe in a few
years or so.

Faith | ooks back towards the entrance to the ward, tapping
her foot as she nulls things over.

FAI TH

| ain’t going anywhere w thout
Robi n.

( CONTI NUED)
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DEREK
Principal Wod’'s injuries are quite
severe, Faith, he could be in here
a while and we don’t have the tine
to spare to wait for-

FAI TH
| said, if Robin stays, | stay. If
he goes, | go. That’'s ny deal. Take
it or leave it.

Derek thinks it over for a nonent, then nods and extends his
hand.

DEREK
As you w sh.

Faith eyes him suddenly suspicious.

FAI TH

G ving up kind of easy, ain't ya?
DEREK

Well, if you turned the offer down,

there were other Slayers | could
ask. There’'s a young | ady by the
nanme of Vi, for exanple, she-

FAI TH
No. You ask nme or not at all. Those
ki ds have been through enough. God
knows what’'s waiting for them out
t her el

DEREK
(sly) _
Then you' || reconsi der?

FAI TH
(beat)
Ask me again tonorrow. \Whatever |
say then, that’s ny final answer.

DEREK

(nods)
Done.

They shake hands, and Faith finally gets to wal k away. Derek
wat ches her go, as we cut to:

I NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - EVEN NG 5

Robin is struggling through a bland hospital neal as Faith
recounts the story.

( CONTI NUED)



14.
CONTI NUED:

FAI TH
And then he says he’'ll go ask sone
of the Potentials to do it if | say
no! Can you believe that?

ROBI N

In all fairness, Faith, they’ re not
Potentials any nore. You saw how
t hey went down there, nobst of them
clicked into a higher gear and
started kicking ass |like they were
born to do it.

(beat)
Which, if you think about it, they
wer e.

FAI TH
Yeah, npbst of them Sone just stood
and watched |ike rabbits in the
headl i ghts as the Turok Hahn pul | ed
themto pieces. They can’t send
t hose ki ds back out there yet.
They’ re not ready.

ROBI N
But you are?

Faith pauses as she realises she's talking herself into going
along with it.

FAI TH
Maybe | am.. But I'mstill not
goi ng W t hout you.

ROBI N
Faith, that’s good of you to say,
but you can’t wait for ne. | don't
have Sl ayer healing, | could be

like this for nonths yet.

FAI TH
That was ny deal. You're the first
person |’ve given a damm about in
years, and until | work out why, I
ain't letting you out of ny sight.

ROBI N
| think that was a conplinent...

FAI TH
(smrks)
It was. Get used to it.

Robi n chuckl es as Faith YAWNS, stretching out.

( CONTI NUED)
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She | eans

ROBI N
You should get sone rest. You ve
been up for, what, three straight
days now?

FAI TH
Nah, I'mcool. I'Il catch a few
m nutes here and there, no big.

ROBI N
Don’t nmake nme get all Principal on
you, Faith!

FAI TH

(devilish grin)
Goh, why, you gonna punish nme? Do |
have to stay behind after class for
some one-on-one student-teacher
time?

ROBI N
(1 aughs)
You just don’'t stop, do you? Here |
am lying in a hospital bed, barely
hel d together by several mles of
bandage, and you're still getting
flirty with nel!

FAI TH
(shrugs)
Nat ural tal ent.

over to kiss him but he |l eans his head back a

little and fixes her with a stare.

She opens
hi s head.

ROBI N
CGet sone rest. W can play in the
norning, assumng |'’mup to it.

her nmouth to add a dirty joke, but he just shakes
Def eated, Faith sits back down.

FAI TH
Alright, you win. This tine. |I'm
gonna go crash out in the waiting
room | saw sone sofas in there on
the way in.

ROBI N
That’s ny girl.

Faith stands and steps out of frame - then quickly darts back
in, plants a kiss on top of Robin’s head, then dashes away
again with a snicker before he can react.

( CONTI NUED)
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Robi n shakes his head and smles to hinself, before taking
anot her nmout hful of the stodgy neal before him

ROBI N (cont’ d)
(grimaces)
Ch, good Cod. ..

As he pushes the tray away, we dissolve to:
I NT. HOSPI TAL - WAI TI NG ROOM - NI GHT. 6

Faith is curled up on one of the sofas in the cosy little
wai ting room a drinks machi ne humm ng away qui etly beside
her .

As we push in on her, she starts to frown and shift around,
| ooking |ike she’s having a bad dream but as we draw cl oser,
we see it’s nore than that - she’s having a Sl ayer dream

We get a brief FLASH of an image - six robed figures standing
round a fire.

Faith shifts a little nore, then another FLASH image - this
tinme, it’s of a ball of green energy, which pulses just for
an instant.

Faith settles down, seem ng to have passed the dream - but
then with a rapid zoomin we cut to:

EXT. STORM - DAY. 7

We're suddenly thrown into the mddle of a ferocious
t hunderstorm rain | ashing down and runbling thunder bringing
in two qui ck FLASHES of |ightning, before we cut to:

I NT. EMPTY ROOM - NI GHT. 8

Back with the six hooded figures, arranged around a burning
log fire. We can hear them CHANTI NG but we can’t nake out
what they’'re saying at first.

We start to walk around the figures, drawing closer until we
meke out sone kind of synbol sewn into the front of their
r obes.

The chanting starts to nake sense - a repeated word, over and
over agai n.

HOCODED FI GURES
Uithios... Uithios... Uithios...

The fire suddenly FLARES UP, its flames |eaping high into the
air, and as the chanting continues, starting to becone faster
and nore intense, we hear a distant SCREAM of sonet hi ng
unearthly, before we quickly smash cut to:
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I NT. SHOPPI NG MALL - DAY. 9

CRASH A young worman flies backwards and through the w ndow
of a departnent store, sending fragnments of glass in al
directions, but no sooner has she hit than we cut to:

EXT. PARK - EVEN NG 10

As the stormrages on overhead, we’'re |ooking up and over the
tops of the trees inside sone kind of inner city park area -
and there is sonething BIG staring back at us frominside the
stormitself, as two sinister yell ow eyes appear out of the
cl ouds and gl are at us.

As we hear a | ow RUMBLI NG that sounds |like the grow of a
huge ani mal, we quickly smash cut back to:

I NT. HOSPI TAL - WAI TI NG ROOM - NI GHT. 11

Faith, bathed in sweat, snaps awake and sits up with a start,
her legs flailing for a nonent as she gathers her wts.

Gul ping in deep breaths of air, she | ooks around, renenbering
where she is, and after a beat she flops back down on the
sofa, still clearly spooked by her dream W stay on Faith
for another beat, then we cut to:

I NT. MOTEL ROOM EARLY EVEN NG 12

W' re inside a cheap roadside notel, the curtains closed and
the lights off, | ooking towards the door.

Wth a CLICK of a key turning, the door opens and Faith steps
i nside, her coat already half shrugged off as she nudges the
door closed with one boot and reaches for the |ights.

As she flicks themon, her back is turned and she doesn’'t see
Robin, lying on one of the roonis two beds. He was asl eep but
t he sudden bright ness has woken him and he squints and
raises a hand to shield his eyes.

ROBI N
Hey! Sonme of us are trying to
sl eep, you know. ..

Faith spins round, thrown for a beat to see himthere.

FAl TH
(frowns)
What are-
ROBI N

I checked nyself out early.

FAI TH
Wy ?

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBI N
Because that Watcher guy told ne
you weren’'t going to go anywhere
wi t hout ne.

Faith scow s, throwi ng her jacket onto the bed and stonping
over to the TV. She flicks it on and starts flipping between
channel s, obviously angry with Robin

ROBI N (cont’ d)
He expl ai ned what they wanted you
to do, and also that you weren’'t
exactly keen on the idea.

FAI TH
Good, | guess he was paying
attention after all.

ROBI N
Faith, you can’t turn them down.
This is bigger than us now, there's
a lot of work to be done, and-

Faith spins round to face him

FAI TH
Ch, no, don’t you start on ne as
well! It’s bad enough |’ ve got

nerds fromthe Council trying to
talk me into doing their dirty work
for them now they have to go and
br ai nwash you too?

ROBI N
It makes sense, you know. What
t hey’ re aski ng.

FAI TH
| don't care, | don’'t want to do
it. | told that Watcher 1’d think
about it, but | just wanted himto
| eave ne al one, and now he’ s gone
and tal ked you into craw i ng out of
that bed before you' re ready!

Robin patiently lets her pace angrily up and down for a
nmonment, then pats the side of his bed.

ROBI N
C nere.

FAI TH
Don't talk to nme |ike one of your
fricken students!

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBI N
I"’mnot. |I’mjust being patient.

He keeps his gaze on her, and after a beat she relents and
sits next to himon the bed, as he pushes hinself upright.

FAI TH
If this is gonna be a speech about
great power and responsibility, |
am so out of here.

ROBI N
Don't worry, I'Il keep it sinple.
W’ ve got hundreds of new Sl ayers
all round the world, right?

FAI TH
Looks that way.

ROBI N
And nobody to show them t he ropes,
tell themwhat’s com ng, show them
how to use the skills and powers
t hey have now, right?

Faith is silent, and Robi n conti nues.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
So who woul d you rather gave them
their introduction into the world
of Slaying - you, or sonebody who
doesn’t know what they’ re doi ng?

Faith lowers her head - he’'s nmaking a | ot of sense.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
You're the best person for the job,
Fai t h.

FAI TH
Not true, Tony said there were
pl enty nore teans out doi ng what
they want ne to do, and-

ROBI N
But you'd be in charge.

Faith cocks her head to one side - she’ d not thought of it
i ke that!

FAI TH
Yeah, | guess | woul d...

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBI N
I’mnot saying it's going to be
easy, it’'ll be tough on both of us,

but if anybody can prepare these
girls for the newlife they ve
suddenly been thrown into, if
anyone out there understands what
it’s like to have your |ife as you
knew it ripped away and have
sonmebody hand you a new rul e
book... then it’s you.

Faith thinks this over for a nonent - then grins.

FAI TH
Got a way with words, haven't you?

ROBI N
(shrugs)
Famly trait. So what are you going
to tell Derek tonorrow?

Faith stares back at himfor a beat - then lunges forward and
Kl SSES hi m

ROBI N (cont’ d)
(1 aughs)
Is that a yes?

FAI TH
That’s a ‘shut up and get naked,
then ask ne | ater.

Ginning broadly, Faith leans in to kiss himagain, and as
Robin waps his arns round her, we:

BLACK QUT:
END OF ACT ONE

( CONTI NUED)
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ACT TWO
FADE | N:
EXT. FRANCE - TRAI N STATI ON - DAY. 13
TI TLE OVER - Paris, France - Six Mnths Later
We're | ooking down on a busy termnal, commuters mlling

around the platformas one of the sleek trains rolls into the
station, its brakes squealing as it slows to a halt.

As a crowd of passengers disenbark, rapidly filling the
platformw th a horde of bodies, we can pick out Faith and
Robin as they | eave one of the carriages.

Both are carrying | arge backpacks - travelling light - and we
track them as they weave through the crowds around them
heading for the station exit.

EXT. OUTSI DE TRAI N STATI ON - DAY. 14

Standi ng before the main entrance to the station, built into
an el aborate stone archway, Robin hails down a taxi, and
wthin a few nonents a plain Ctroen has stopped for them

Robin holds Faith's door open, which she smrks at as she
slides into the car.

I NT. TAXI - DAY. 15
We're | ooking at the back seat as Robin opens the other door

and steps inside. The TAXI DRI VER, a short, swarthy man,
turns round fromthe driver’'s seat to address to them

TAXI DRI VER
Bonj our .

FAI TH
Hey.

TAXI DRI VER

Ah, Anerican, eh?

FAI TH
That obvi ous?

TAXI DRI VER
Your clothes are a clue, but your
accent decides it. \Were to?

Robin retrieves a map from his backpack and studies it.
ROBI N

We're | ooking for Rue St
Chant euse, you know it?

( CONTI NUED)
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TAXI DRI VER
Ah, oui, just a few m nutes drive.

FAI TH
Sounds good. Floor it, Latka.

The driver | ooks blankly to Robin.

ROBI N
She neans ‘that’s fine.’

The driver nods, turns back and starts to drive away, | eaving
us with our duo again.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
So, France at last. Always did want
to cone out here one day. How about
you?

FAI TH
(shrugs)
S alright.

RCBI N

Takes a lot to inpress you, doesn’'t
it?

FAI TH
After a few nonths, all these
Eur opean pl aces start blending into
one as far as |’ m concerned. Not
much to pick between them

RCBI N

 (dryly) _
Remi nd me never to try to inpress
you with a fancy holi day.

FAI TH
Hey, give ne a roomwth air
conditioning and plenty of TV
channel s, you can take nme any damm
pl ace in the world you want.

ROBI N
Is that a prom se?

FAI TH
Maybe. You got sonething in m nd?

ROBI N
Well, as a matter of fact, | do.

FAI TH
Uh oh. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBI N
Relax, this is all within

23.

acceptable limts. You know how |I'm

fromNew York originally, right?

FAI TH
Yup.
ROBI N
Well, | was thinking, after al
this is over, I’ve still got plenty

of famly back over there, and ny

uncle Jermaine is still part of the

regi onal school board out there,
so. ..

FAI TH
So you wanted to settle back down
and be a teacher again?

ROBI N
It’s what | know how to do.
(beat)
Well, that and killing denons and
vanpires, but | figured | could
| eave that part to you

Faith doesn’t answer for a few beats, |ooking everywhere but
It doesn’'t take himlong to pick up on this.

at

She trails off again.

Robi n.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
Pr obl enf?

FAI TH
Huh?

ROBI N
You spaced out for a mnute there.
Was | being too forward or
sonet hi ng?

FAI TH
No, no, it’s just...

of a sudden.

ROBI N
Just what ?

Faith opens her nouth to reply, but the taxi
and interrupts her.

TAXI DRI VER
Rue St. Chant euse.

Robin looks a little | ess content al

pulls to a halt

( CONTI NUED)
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Robin gl ances at Faith, but the nonment’s gone. \Watever she
was going to say will remain unsaid for now. As Robin digs in
his jacket pocket for sone cash, we cut to:

EXT. STREET/ APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY. 16

The taxi drives away, |eaving Faith and Robi n standing
outside a tall, inner city apartnent building, a large pair
of doors with buzzers for each apartnent making up the
entrance.

Faith hops up the steps and starts readi ng down the nanmes of
t he occupants.

FAI TH
Who are we | ooking for?

Robin digs in his backpack again and fetches out a wad of
not e paper.

ROBI N
Qur girl’s name is Monica Florelle,
ei ghteen years old, five feet two
inches wwth I ong, blonde hair and
bl ue eyes.

Faith keeps scanning the nanmes as Robin joins her.

FAI TH
You ever stop to wonder how the
Counci|l gets so nuch detail on
these girls?

ROBI N
| tried asking a few nonths back,
t hey sai d sonet hi ng about sensory
denons on the payroll scanning for
new Sl ayers, and that was about as
far as | wanted to take it.

Faith finds the right nanme and points to it.

FAI TH
Here she is. Apartnent twenty-siX.

She hits the buzzer and waits. After a beat, a noticeably non-
French voi ce answers.

VA CE
Unh, hello? Ch, |I nean, uh, bonjour?

Fai th and Robin exchange a | ook, before it suddenly tw gs on
Faith who the voice bel ongs to.

FAI TH
Vi ?

( CONTI NUED)
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We cut from her puzzled | ook to:
I NT. MONI CA" S APARTMENT - DAY. 17

W' re inside the nodest apartnent, |ooking at the door as we
hear a KNOCK

Vi wal ks into frame, heading for the door, but the young

Sl ayer | ooks very different to when we | ast caught up with
her. Her previously short red hair is |ong and braided, and
her hi ppy-esque choice of clothes has gone, replaced by a
nmore mlitary style of dress - conbat pants and a khak
shirt.

She opens the door and beans happily as she sees Faith and

Robin, who still |ook confused to all heck.
VI
H! Whah, this is cool. | thought

it’d be way | onger before |I got
chance to see you two again.

FAI TH
What’s up, Vi ? You going native on
us or sonet hi ng?

VI
Huh?

ROBI N
She neans ‘why are you in this
girl’s apartnent’?

Vi
Oh, right. You d better cone in.

Vi steps back, and with another sideways gl ance at each
ot her, Robin and Faith step inside.

Faith scans the apartnent and notices sonething odd straight
away - the place |ooks as though it’s been ransacked, with

the furniture smashed and scattered around the place, along
Wi th various pictures, ornanents and ot her personal effects.

FAI TH
What happened in here? You throw a
whol e bunch of parties?

Vi
No, no, this was how | found it.
I’"m 1l ooking for Slayers too, sane

as you guys. | showed up here a
week ago but our girl was al ready
gone.

( CONTI NUED)
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ROBI N
| thought Faith and | were neant to
be covering France?

Vi
Ch, you were, but the Watcher 1’ ve
been assigned, he’'s... well, he's

ki nd of an independent thinker.

FAI TH
Figures. Let ne guess, the guy
reckons he can do it all by
hi nsel f, right?

Vi
Pretty much. | think he’ s new but
wants to get onto the inner circle
at the Council in a hurry, so he's

covering other people’s patches to
get the job done quicker.

Robi n puts his backpack down as he strolls round the
apartment, inspecting the danmage.

ROBI N
Looks li ke there was sone kind of
struggle in here. How nuch have you
found out?

Vi
Not much, except she’s not the
first.

FAI TH

Not the first what?

Vi
We're not finding every Slayer
we're sent to pick up. Sone of them

are... well, mssing. Like Mnica.
FAI TH
You think the Bringers are still
after thenf
Vi

Stands to reason, if | was the

| ackey of sonme evil spirit and a
bunch of teenagers kicked ny bosses
ass, |'d go |ooking for sone
payback.

ROBI N
Does the Council know about this?
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Vi
Uh, I"mnot sure. | told ny Watcher
but he just said he'd ‘take care of
it.’

FAI TH
(resigned)
Wi ch probably neans

no.

Robin starts sifting through a nound of papers that have
spilled out of a witing desk.

Vi

pauses,

Vi
Oh, | checked everything best as |
could, but ny French is kinda
patchy so | don’t know nuch yet.

FAI TH
VWhat do we know?

\Y/
One of the other Slayers I'mwth
speaks French, and she’s been
translating this mssing Slayer’s
diary. Seens she’'d started to
noti ce people foll ow ng her over
t he past few weeks, as well as
realising that she felt a little
di fferent when she woke up one
nor ni ng.

FAI TH
(nods)
So sounds |like the Bringers were on
to her |long before we got here.

ROBI N
Did you say ‘other Slayers’?

Vi
Oh, yeah, there’'s three of them
Newbi es, but sone of the better
ones. Anbrosia, Magda and X a.

FAI TH
VWhat are they |ike?

choosi ng her words carefully.

Vi
Un.. well, Magda’'s Polish and
doesn’t say nuch, and Xia' s from
Africa, she’ s kinda headstrong.

FAI TH
And the ot her one?
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Vi
Anbr osi a? She’s. ..
(beat; sighs)
She’s a stone cold beyatch. Pl us,
our Watcher just happens to be her
dad.

ROBI N
Yi kes.

Vi
Oh, yeah, it’s like all she ever
tal ks about. ‘M daddy this and
‘ny daddy that,’ all day, every
day. Seriously, they think they' re
the new Buffy and G les or
somet hi ng.

FAI TH
(smrks)
Sounds |i ke you' ve got your hands
full over here, kid!

Faith wal ks over to Robin, who isn’t finding many clues in
his sweep of the apartnent.

FAI TH (cont’ d)

Anyt hi ng?
ROBI N
Not at the nonent.
Vi
Yeah, |’ ve been checki ng back here

in case she showed up again, but so
far not hi ng.

Vi checks her watch and bites her |ip.

VI (cont’d)
Oh, geez, |'d better be getting
back, we’ve got a teamneeting in
twenty m nutes.

FAI TH
‘Team neeting’ ? What are you, |ike,
going for corporate sponsorship?

Vi
Oh, no, we’'re just... uh, |

shouldn’t really tal k about it.
It’'s kind of a secret m ssion
t hi ng.

Fai th and Robin exchange a rai sed eyebrow, then | ook back at
Vi. She blinks once, before we cut to:
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18 I NT. RESTAURANT - EVEN NG 18

Faith, Robin and Vi are tucking into a |lavish, three person
buffet nmeal, Vi chatting excitedly between nouthfuls.

Vi
So, yeah, there’'s like this cult or
sonet hi ng, and they may be the ones
hel ping the Bringers find the
Sl ayers, so part of the reason ne
and the other Slayers are out here
is to find ‘emand shut ‘em down.

FAI TH
Pretty nifty. Doesn’'t seemlike
yesterday you were too green to
know whi ch end of a stake was the
poi nty one, now | ook at you, going
all Jennifer Garner!

\Y/
(shrugs)

| just help out. The other Sl ayers,
| mean, they're good and all, so |
think they just have ne around for
backup.

ROBI N
Well, either way, stands to reason

we shoul d conbine forces with your
squad, get a few extra pairs of
hands on deck.

Vi
Ch, God, no. | wouldn’t wi sh those
girls on anybody!

FAI TH
You wanna hel p us out instead?

Vi
vell. ..

Vi takes a swig of water, thinks for a beat then continues.

VI (cont’d)
To be honest, |'’mnot sure | have
much confidence in M. Kil by.

RCBI N

That’s the Watcher, right? The one
Sl ayer’s dad?
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Vi
(nods)
He's great at nmaking plans, and
using words |ike ‘stratagenm and
‘“nullify,” but when it cones down
to it, he’s kinda cluel ess.

FAI TH
| think | see where you' re going
with this...

Vi
I know enough about what the cult
is doing to find ‘em nyself,
probably, but | can’'t take care of
them on nmy own, so..

ROBI N
So you want us to hel p you instead.

Vi nods enthusiastically, and Robin | ooks to Faith.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
You up for alittle sidequest?

FAI TH

Beats getting on another train.
ROBI N

| guess that seals it, then.

Ladi es?

He raises his glass, pronpting the two Slayers to do the
sanme, and as the trio CLINK their glasses together, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:
I NT. HOTEL SUI TE - EVEN NG 19

We're looking in on a lavish, luxury suite, panning across
the four poster bed and taking in the fact that this is a

really, really big room

The shower is on, with a little |light peeping out from behind
t he bat hroom door, and over the hiss of the water is the
sound of a young girl’s voice, singing along to sone god
awf ul pre-processed pop ballad or other.

Panni ng further over, we finally pick up RI CHARD KI LBY, the
Wat cher Vi nentioned earlier. He's in his thirties, well
grooned and possessed of the sane permanently hassl ed
expression that all Watchers seemto have as standard.

Richard is sat at a bureau, trying to concentrate on severa
piles of paper in front of him but as the singing fromthe
bat hroom grows steadily | ouder, he eventually | eans back,
sighs in annoyance and gets up, wal king over to the bathroom
door and rapping his knuckl es against it.

Rl CHARD
Anbr osi a?

The shower is switched off, and after a beat the bathroom
door opens a little to reveal AVBROSI A KILBY, Richard' s
daughter and one of the other three Sl ayers.

Anbrosia is an attractive girl with long, currently wet
per oxi de bl onde hair, and she sml|es innocently up at her
father as he glares sternly down at her.

ANVBROSI A
Yes, daddy?

RI CHARD
While | commend your commtnent to
your daily hygiene routine, is
t here any chance you coul d conti nue
to shower w thout singing along
guite so | oud?

ANVBROSI A
OCh, daddy, don’t you |ike ny
si ngi ng voi ce?

RI CHARD
That’s not the point, |-
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ANVBROSI A
Mom al ways says |’'ve got talent,
she says | should sing every chance
| get because | may be able to make
sonmet hing out of it one day.

RI CHARD
Yes, well, that was before you
becane a Slayer, so I'mafraid we
have nore pressing matters on our
agenda now.

Anbrosia rolls her eyes and shuts the door, but she continues
to talk to Richard through it.

AVMBROSI A (O S.)
| don’t think I’'Il ever understand
why nmy Mom married you, you know.

RI CHARD
Why- what has that got to do with
anyt hi ng?

AMBROSI A (O S.)
Because! You're all British and
stuffy and... British, and she's a
Homecom ng Queen, an all Anerican
girl who produced a fabul ous
daughter that you managed to
i nherit, who just so happens to now
be one of the Chosen Many, and what
do you do?

Rl CHARD
| don’'t-

Anbrosia throws the bat hroom door open again, a dressing gown
drawn around herself.

ANVBROSI A
You tell her off for singing.

Anbrosia scows at him and R chard backs down, sighing and
headi ng back over to his desk. Anbrosia s victorious smrk
suggests she tends to win their confrontations on a regul ar
basi s.

Ri chard goes back to his work as Anbrosia flops back onto the
bed, using up every inch of free space.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
When are Vi and the others getting
here? Aren’t we supposed to go and
find that cult’s base tonight?
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RI CHARD
They' Il be here shortly. If ny
information is correct, the cult is
in |eague with the First’s own
footsoldiers, the Bringers, and
that the cult appear to be serving
sonme deity known as ‘Uithios.’

ANVBROSI A
Guess they ran out of snappy nanes.

RI CHARD
The information |’ ve uncovered al so
mentions these cultists needing
sonet hi ng known as ‘ The Key,’ but
|’ ve as yet been unable to deci pher
what that is.

AMBROSI A
I"l'l renenber to ask one of themin
bet ween punches.

Ri chard opens his nouth to reply but is interrupted by a
knock at the hotel room door. He stands and heads over.

He opens the door to reveal MAGDA, a nousy Polish girl with
shoul der | ength brunette hair al nost covering her face, and
XIA, a tall, lithe African girl with black dreadl ocks and a
fierce look in her eyes.

RI CHARD
Ah, good to see you at last, girls.

Xl A
I's Anbrosia here?

Anbrosi a hops off the bed and heads over, beam ng.

ANVBROSI A
Good evening, |adies! Are we ready
to go out there and do what cones
natural |l y?

VI (O S)
Uh, hell o0?

The foursonme turn to face Vi as she steps into franme, headi ng
up towards the roonis entrance fromthe corridor beyond.

VI (cont’d)
Sorry I'’mlate, there was a..
t hi ng.

ANVBROSI A

(sarcastic)
OCh, look, it'’s the Red Peril.
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Anbrosia grins wi ckedly, and Xia |ooks Vi up and down with
di sdain as the redhead Sl ayer joins them The |ook on Vi’'s
face quickly turns sour as she follows the other girls inside
- she obviously gets comments |like that off Anbrosia a |ot.

Ri chard heads over to his bureau and picks up four binded
i nformati on packs, handi ng one out to each Sl ayer.

RI CHARD
Ri ght then, now that we're all
here, let’s get started. |’ve taken

the liberty of printing out maps of
the areas where | believe the base
may be | ocated, if you take one
sector each and patrol it, we're
bound to turn the base up. Now,
also in there is-

Ri chard pauses as Anbrosia tosses her information file over
her shoul der and heads towards the | arge wardrobes on one
side of the room

Rl CHARD (cont’ d)
Ah, Anbrosia, shouldn't we-

ANVBROSI A
(itgnoring him
So, girls, what are we thinking
toni ght? C assic black, or
sonmething with a little nore zing?

Magda and Xia both drop their packs down on the bed as they
head over to nose around inside the extensive wardrobe with
Anbrosi a, |eaving a weary-1ooking Derek and an awkwar d-

| ooking Vi.

RI CHARD
Sonetines, | wonder why | bother...
Vi
Well, uh, if it helps, I'mstil
her e.
RI CHARD
Yes, at least | can rely on one of
you.

Anbrosia, neanwhile, is sifting through various outfits.

ANVBROSI A
See, |I'’m | ooking for sonething
that’s less ‘I"mtoo pretty to get

killed!” And nore ‘watch out,
creatures of the night, this Slayer

has style!”’
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Xl A
American clothes all | ook the sane
to ne.

ANMBROSI A

That’s just because you have no
cl ass, honey.

Back with Richard and Vi, he scratches the back of his head
and takes a deep breath.

RI CHARD
This could be a very long night...

Vi smiles hopefully at him before we cut to:
EXT. ABANDONED | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE - NI GHT. 20

It’s a few hours later, and as we sweep across what used to

be a busy set of factories and warehouses, but is now just a
collection of enpty buildings and heaps of rubbish, Vi wal ks
into franme, her eyes scanning the area for any activity.

She reaches into her pants pocket for the crunpled up

i nformati on pack R chard gave her, and uses a small torch to
read fromit. She | ooks up and round agai n, checking her

| ocati on.

Vi
Well, this is the place...

She takes anot her few gl ances around, not |ooking entirely
convinced that she’s on the right trail, then noves on. Vi
starts to head out of frame, as we cut to:

EXT. CTY STREET - N GHT. 21

Anbrosia is also out on patrol, and the disgruntled | ook on
her face tells us she’s had no luck finding any sign of the
cult either.

She stops at the end of one street, |ooking up and down the
enpty sidewal k, her hands on her hips.

ANMBROSI A
Thi s bl ows.

Reachi ng round into her noticeably expensive backpack, she
retrieves her own copy of the notes Richard gave everyone,
checking the maps of the different patrol zones.

A thoughtful |ook suddenly crosses her face, and after
gl ancing at the road signs around her to get her bearings,
she marches off screen. W cut back to:
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EXT. ABANDONED | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE - NI GHT. 22

Vi 1 ooks about ready to call it a night as she passes a
burned out car, when she hears sonething and pauses.

At first, there is silence, but as she takes a few steps
back, we can start to hear sonething too - voices, quiet but
definitely close bhy.

Frowni ng, Vi begins to double back, follow ng the edge of a
tall warehouse building as she follows the sounds.

She’s soon faced by a small, rectangul ar building that used
to be the main office suite for this part of the estate - and
visible inside is the flickering orange |ight of an open
fire. Vi grins, know ng she’s struck gold.

Crouchi ng down, she quickly scanpers across the open ground
to get to the office suite, craning her head up to peer in
t hrough one of the cracked w ndows.

I NT. EMPTY OFFI CE SU TE - NI GHT. 23

Looki ng back at Vi as her face peers in through the w ndow,
we pull back to take in the rest of the room

Pil es of abandoned office furniture have been shoved into the
corners and against the wall - chairs, desks and the |ike -
and in the centre of the roomis a roaring log fire
surrounded by six HOODED FI GURES. They're chanting in a | ow,
nonot onous Vvoi ce:

HOCODED FI GURES
Uithios... Uithios... Uithios...

There is a synbol on the front of their robes - ‘<I> - and
as they continue to chant we push back in on Vi, still
wat chi ng them from the w ndow.

EXT. ABANDONED | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE - NI GHT. 24

Vi ducks down out of sight and shrugs off her backpack,

qui ckly taking out a stake. She glances at it, thinks - and
then puts it back wth a shake of her head, taking out a
short sword instead and smling.

Satisfied, she stands and presses herself against the wall of
the building, starting to work her way towards an entrance.

Pul l'i ng back, as Vi rounds a corner and di sappears from view,
we see that there’'s sonebody watching her - and it’s

Anbr osi a! Stepping out of the shadows, she smrks
victoriously to herself as she watches Vi.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANVBROSI A
And how did I know the star pupi
woul d be the one to find thenf? Not
i ke she was probably given the
right place to | ook or anything..
(shrugs)
Ah wel | .

Anbrosia lifts up a large sword, and as she takes a step
towards us, we cut back into:

I NT. EMPTY OFFI CE SU TE - NI GHT. 25

The robed figures are still chanting, the fire before them
starting to burn with nore intensity, and as they all begin
to raise their arns to the ceiling, the chanting grows faster
and nore dramatic.

They haven't spotted Vi carefully creeping towards them
usi ng the shadows of the room as cover, until she’ s about six
feet away fromthe nearest cultist.

She tenses up, getting ready to pounce and catch them by
surprise when -

CRASH Anbrosia smashes in through one of the | arge w ndows
on the other side of the room causing the cultists to stop
chanting and whip round to face her. Vi freezes as all six
figures spot her.

Anbrosia, neanwhile, fresh fromher dramatic entrance, snles
and points her sword towards them

ANVBROSI A
ght, hands up! Nobody nove, or

POWN A cultist dives into frane and knocks her off her feet.

Vi is swanped by three nore of them one hol ding an arm each
as the other swi ngs for her.

Vi shouts over to Anbrosia as she fights back agai nst the
other three cultists, dropping her sword and using fists and
feet instead.

Vi
Amber ? What the hell are you doing
her e?

ANVBROSI A
| followed you! | figured you'd

find these guys first and | ead ne
right to them

( CONTI NUED)
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Vi staggers as she takes a punch to the gut, kicking out
again to knock her attacker to the ground.

Vi
This was neant to be a surprise
attack!

ANVBROSI A

It was! Did you mss ny entrance?

Vi kicks out wth her |egs, pushing her attacker away,
managi ng to flip herself up and over and breaking free of
their grasp.

She deftly snatches up her sword and drives it into the gut
of the first cultist, shoving himaway and ki cking a second
to the ground.

Anbrosia starts to get the upper hand, flooring one of her
opponents with a head butt and kicking a second s |egs from
under him

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
Al right! Now we’'re getting
somewher e!

Vi is trading blows with her |ast opponent as Anbrosia grabs
the last cultist standing and shoves himto the floor,

pl anti ng her boot against his throat and ai mng her sword at
his face.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
Ckay, start tal king! Wi is
Uithios, and what is the Key?

Vi freezes as she hears the word ‘Key’ - she knows sonet hi ng,
or rather, someone, that used to be knows as the ‘Key,’ but
bef ore she has chance to react, she's floored as her opponent
tackl es her to the ground.

Anbrosia rolls her eyes and sighs irritatedly.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
Vi, could you hurry up and take
care of him please? I'mtrying to
interrogate my suspect!

Vi is struggling to hold the cultist off, as he uses his
weight to try and press her sword down into her shoul der.

Vi

(through gritted teeth)
Can | get a little help?
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Ambrosia | ooks fromthe final cultist to Vi, then back - then
lifts up her sword, holds it like a javelin and THROAS it at
Vi's attacker.

The sword sails straight into his back, and with a | ast
WHEEZE he sl unps down, his dead weight pinning Vi to the
ground.

Anbrosia turns back to her captive.
ANVBROSI A

Sorry about that. Now, you were
about to start tal king?

CULTI ST
There is no way you will stop it...
Uithios will rise again, and he
W ll use the Key to enter this
worl d as flesh!

ANVBROSI A
See, all I'"mhearing right nowis

‘bl ah, blah, blah.’” Could you try
speaki ng in English?

Vi finally heaves the dead cultist off herself and staggers
over to Anbrosia.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
Oh, have you decided to join ne?

Vi
(scow s)
Anmber, shut up.
(off cultist)
What did he say?

ANVBROSI A
Not hing yet. I’mgoing to try
pressing harder with ny boot on his
Adami s Apple, see if that changes
his m nd.

Anbrosi a puts her weight on her foot, and the cultist pinned
beneath it starts to COUGH and CHOKE

Vi
How s he supposed to talk if you're
choki ng hi n?

A beat. Anbrosia realises her error and |l eans back a little.

ANVBROSI A
There. Happy?
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CULTI ST
You will not stop us. Wien | fall,
a dozen nore shall take ny pl ace.
We shall use the Key as our vessel,
and we w |-

Vi
Wait - what ‘Key' ?

ANVBROSI A
Weren’t you listening to daddy
earlier?

Vi
Were you?

ANVBROSI A

(beat)
That’s not the point. He told us
t hese peopl e need sonething called
the Key to bring back whoever this
Uithios guy is, so unless the nonk
wannabe here tells us where to find
it, 1"'mgoing to find out exactly
how hard | need to press down to
snap his neck

Anbrosia turns to Vi, grinning snugly at her own
interrogation tactic - but Vi is already hurrying away, out
of the suite. Anbrosia huffs as she watches Vi | eave.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
She is just so unprofessional..

Wth her attention taken off the cultist, Anbrosia | eans
forward a bit too much - and there is a SNAP and a | ast COUGH
fromthe cultist under her foot.

Anbrosi a freezes, then | ooks slowy down to the now very dead
cultist, before sagging.

AMBROSI A (cont’ d)
Oh, perfect!

As she takes one careful step back, grimacing at her
acci dental handi work, we cut back to:

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT. 26

Faith and Robin are asleep on the single bed, huddl ed cl ose
to each other due to the lack of room

Robin’s cell phone sitting on the bedside table starts to

RING and a bleary-eyed Faith sits up, yawning as she reaches
for it and answers it.
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FAI TH

Hel | 0?
Vi

(filtered; through phone)

Fait h?
FAI TH

Yeah, it’s ne. What’'s up?
Vi

We have a probl em
FAI TH

When don’t we have a probl enf?
Vi

No, | nean this is a serious

probl em You renenber those cult
guys | was telling you about?

Robin stirs and starts to wake up, and Faith gl ances down at
himas we cut back to:

EXT. ABANDONED | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE - NI GHT. 27
Vi is talking into her cell, still within the [imts of the
enpty estate.
Vi
Amber and | just found a bunch of

them doing sone kind of ritua
chanti ng exercise, and apparently
they' ' re after sonmething called ‘ The
Key.’

FAI TH
(filtered; through phone)
The Key?
(beat)
Ah, crap. You nean-

VI
Yeah. Dawn. You think it’s her
they're after?

FAI TH
| dunno, maybe. Where are you?

Vi
I’min this old factory yard a few
mles away fromwhere we net
earlier.

( CONTI NUED)



42.
CONTI NUED:

FAI TH
Alright, damage limtation. GCet
over to nmy hotel room pronto. And
don’t let any of those other
Sl ayers know where you’' re goi ng.

Vi
| won't. Bye.

She hangs up, tucking her cell phone away and j oggi ng out of
franme.

We stay on the scene for a nonent - as Anbrosia once again
steps out of the shadows, watching Vi race away. She frowns,
puzzl ed by what she just heard Vi say.

ANMBROSI A
Who' s Dawn?

As Anber reaches for her own cell phone, we:
BLACK QUT:
END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT.

FADE | N:
28

We're inside Faith and Robin’s hotel roomas we hear a
frantic KNOCKING at the door. Faith steps into franme and
opens it, revealing a breathless Vi who hurries inside.

Vi
Ckay, | was trying to
pl an on the way over,

FAI TH
You got not hing.

Vi
(shakes head)
Sorry.

RCBI N

think of a
but. ..

Look, we can worry about plans
|ater. R ght now we need to
concentrate on what we do know.
This cult are after Dawn, right?

Vi
| can’t be conpletely

FAI TH

sure, but-

It wouldn't be the first tine a

coach | oad of crazies
after Dawn.

Faith heads over to her jacket,
frowni ng

FAI TH (cont

have gone

t hen pauses and turns to Vi,

' d)

Hold up a second - how do you know

about Dawn?
Vi
(evasi ve)
Huh?

FAI TH

You knew about Dawn being the Key,
it didn't click with nme till just
then that we're not in the habit of
meki ng that public know edge. So

how conme you know?

Vi suddenly | ooks pretty shifty,
nervously.

and wings her hands

( CONTI NUED)



44.
CONTI NUED:

Vi
Uh, well, thing is...

ROBI N
Rel ax, Vi, you're not in any
trouble. We just need to nmake sure
we know all the facts.

Vi
Ckay. WIllow told Kennedy, she told
me and a few other Slayers just
before we all went into the
Hel | mouth. | don’t know why, maybe
she wanted to nake sure we al
under st ood what we were fighting
for or sonething - she said to neke
sure the bad guys didn't get their
hands on Dawn, in case they could
use her to nmake sonethi ng bad
happen.

FAI TH
(nods)
Makes sense.

ROBI N
Ckay, thanks. Now what are the
chances of your Watcher and those
ot her Slayers figuring this out?
And what are they likely to do?

Vi
Well, R chard s always | ooking for
ways to make nore of a mark inside
the Council, you know, that’s why
he took on the mssion to
investigate this cult.

FAI TH
So it stands up that he’'d keep this
little nugget about the Key to
hi nsel f, so he could deliver her to
the Council and take the credit for
saving the worl d.

Vi
O...

Vi trails off, and Faith and Robin both turn to | ook at her.

VI (cont’d)
All 1’"msaying is, he’s not above
using... well, you know. Excessive

force. If he thinks sonething's a
bi g enough threat, anyway.
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FAI TH
You reckon he’d have Dawn taken
out ?

Vi
Hey, | can’t say that for sure,
but... maybe, yeah.

ROBI N

W can't let that happen.

FAI TH
Damn straight we can’t, we’ ve got
to find Buffy and warn her, fast.

Faith is already reaching for her backpack when Robin |ays a
hand on her armto stop her.

ROBI N
Tell her what? Faith, we don’t even
know what the cult are after Dawn
for, or if they're going to hurt
her. W& should make sure we know
all the facts before we throw this
curve ball Buffy’'s way.

FAI TH
Buffy can handle it. She needs to
know this - she died once for her

sister already, |'mpretty sure
she’d prefer not have to do it
agai n.

Faith starts to cramstray clothes into her bag - but then
pauses. She thinks for a beat, then turns to Vi.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Is there any way we could find out
exactly what your guys know?

Vi
We could try breaking into
Richard’s room that’s where he
keeps all his notes.

FAI TH
I’ msold. Robin, wait here in case
we need any backup - if we’'re not

back in an hour, call Buffy and
tell her what we know.

ROBI N
No, I"mcomng with you.

Wt hout mssing a beat, Faith POKES Robin in the ribs, and he
gasps in pain and steps back.
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FAI TH
Sorry, but you can’t help ne |ike
this.

ROBI N

(frustrated)
Cone on, Faith! You know | can

still help.
FAI TH
(firm
No. Stay here. If anything goes
wrong, Buffy still needs to know.

That’s your | ob.
Faith scoops up her jacket and heads for the door.

ROBI N
See you in | ess than an hour, then.

Faith opens the door, then pauses. She turns to Robin,
| ocking her gaze with his for a |l ong beat as she tries to
think of something to say.

But nothing conmes. Wth a brief nod, she steps outside and
takes Vi with her.

Robin is left alone in the room so he sits back down on the
bed and gl ances at his watch.

ROBI N (cont’ d)
(si ghs)
This is going to be a very |ong
hour. ..

We cut outside to:
EXT. QOUTSI DE HOTEL/ STREET - NI GHT. 29

Faith and Vi are exiting the cheap hotel’s front doors when
Vi freezes, |ooking across the street.

FAI TH
VWhat is it?

She | ooks up and follows Vi’'s gaze - and sees Anbrosial The
bl onde Slayer is hightailing it down the street, running away
fromthe hotel as fast as she can.

Faith and Vi exchange a worried | ook.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
That one of yours?
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Vi
Yeah, that’s Anbrosia. Wiy would
she be here?

FAI TH
Coul d she have foll owed you back
from busting up those cultists?

Vi
Uh, maybe, | don’t think so, but-

Faith is already off, running after Anmbrosia. She shouts over
her shoul der back to Vi.

FAI TH
She coul d have heard us, conme on!

Vi breaks into a run and starts to catch up with Faith, as we
join up with Anbrosia, funbling for her cell phone as she
races down the quiet city street, dodgi ng the occasi onal
pedestri an.

ANVBROSI A

(into phone)
Daddy? I1t’s Anber.

(l'istens)
VWat? Ch, no, I'mfine, | took care
of the culty people. Daddy, why
woul d Vi know sonebody cal | ed
‘Dawn,’ and what woul d they have to
do with that Key thingy you told ne
about ?

Anbrosia runs on as she listens to the reply, before we cut
back to:

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT. 30

Robin is Iying on the bed, his hands behind his head. The
small TV buzzes away in the background, but Robin is staring
at the ceiling, counting the m nutes.

There is a single KNOCK at the door, and Robin junps up and
heads over, opening the door with a smle.

ROBI N
Good, that was quicker than |-

He FREEZES.

Standing in the doorway are three nore of the hooded nen Vi
fought earlier, the sane synbol enblazoned on their robes.

Robin blinks for a beat - then rears back with a punch as his

instincts kick in, but the three nen swarmin through the
door and are all over himin an instant.
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We cut fromtheir struggles to:
I NT. HOTEL SUI TE - NI GHT. 31
Richard is at his desk, his phone cradl ed agai nst one
shoul der as he rapidly types into his |aptop.
RI CHARD
(into phone)
‘Dawn,’ you say? Well, let nme try
to run a database search of the
Council files, see what matches it
pul | s up.
ANVBROSI A
(filtered; through phone)
Thank you, daddy. Ch, and there’s
one nore thing.
RI CHARD
VWhat is it?
Ri chard continues to type away as we cut back to:
EXT. CITY STREET - N GHT. 32

Anbrosi a races along at full
shoul der .

AVBROSI

pel t,

A

throwi ng a gl ance over her

W may need to leave in a hurry, |
think Vi’'s been working as sone

ki nd of double ag

ent.

RI CHARD
(filtered; through phone)

She’ s been what ?!

AVBROSI

?

A

| heard her tal king to soneone

after we- | nean,
those cult guys,

after

| beat up

so | foll owed her
She net with two people in a hotel
room a man and a worman. | didn’t
get a good | ook at them but |
listened in on them and they
mentioned this Key and the nane
‘Dawn’ a few tines again.

RI CHARD
find Magda and Xi a
and get us all ready to | eave as

Understood. |11
soon as you arriv

ANVBROSI
Thanks. CGotta go,

e.

A

buh bye!
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She hangs up and puts in an extra burst of speed, rounding a
corner and di sappearing fromview.

Monments | ater, Faith races into shot, with Vi still trying to
catch her up

VI
(call's out)
Faith, slow down!

Faith eases up a little to allow a breathless Vi to catch
t hem back up. Panting for breath, Vi doubles over and sucks
in gulps of air as Faith scans the streets.

FAI TH
Damm it! We | ost her. You reckon
she made us?

Vi
Doesn’t matter, she’d be headi ng
back to the hotel. She’'s just
taking a short cut to get there
qui cker.

FAI TH
Then we’re gonna have to take a
shorter cut. Cone on!

Faith takes one step but pauses as her cell phone starts to
ring. Vi eyes her curiously.

Vi
Thought you hated cell phones?

FAI TH
| do. Robin gave it ne so we could
keep in touch

Faith fishes the phone out, checks the caller I D and answers.
FAI TH (cont’ d)
(into phone)
Robi n? What’' s up?

We cut from Faith over to:
EXT. EMPTY CAR PARK - NI GHT. 33
Brui sed and battered already, Robin is being restrained by
one cultist, as a second holds his cell phone close to his
nout h.

Robin glares at the man hol ding the phone up, before closing
hi s eyes and speaki ng.
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Faith... Faith, I'"min trouble.

FAI TH

(filtered; through phone)
What ? What ' s happened?

RCBI N

Just after you two |eft, sone guys
showed up at the hotel, and they-

SMACK! The cultist holding the phone socks Robin in the jaw,
taki ng the phone away and speaking into it hinself.

CULTI ST #1

(French accent)

We have your partne

k

Il himunless you

terns.

FAI TH

r, Slayer. We'll
agree to our

How did you find us?

| f
| )

S|

CULTI ST #1

The bl onde Sl ayer wasn’t the only
one foll ow ng your
acconplice back to your hotel. |
shoul d thank you, vy
very easy for us.

FAI TH
you' ve hurt him
I

r edheaded

ou made things

| swear to God

CULTI ST #1

And that’s the heart of the matter,
ayer. | swore to ny God that |
woul d assist in his
matter what. And if
me, then I’'Il gut your |over and
| eave himhere for the rats.

Restoration, no
you don’t help

Robin, one of his eyes swollen, lifts his head to stare back

up at the cu

I tist.

ROBI N
shoul d warn you -

meki ng nmy girl

angry? Really not a good idea.

We cut back

across to:

EXT. CATY STREET - N GHT

Faith isn't
tightly, her
concer ned Vi

runni ng any nore -

34
she’ s gripping the phone

mnd racing to try and work out a plan as a

| ooks on.
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FAI TH
right, so spill. Wat do you want

CULTI ST #1
(filtered; through phone)
It's very sinple. Take us to the
Key.

Faith |l ooks up at Vi, who gestures for faith to tell her what
was j ust said.

FAI TH
(bl uffing)
What makes you think | know what
you' re tal king about? Wat ‘ Key’ ?

CULTI ST #1
(angrily)
Do not insult my intelligence,
Slayer! Do as | say, or he wll
die, right now

Faith starts | ooking up and down the street for a taxi, or
anything that’'ll get her noving quicker, as we cut to:

EXT. EMPTY CAR PARK - NI GHT. 35

Robi n suddenly puts up a fight, wenching free of the cultist
hol di ng hi m and grabbing the phone fromthe other.

ROBI N
(into phone)
Faith, just go! Don’'t worry bout
me! You know what you have to do!
You have to get to-

PON He's silenced as a vicious |eft hook knocks himto the
floor, and a kick to his still-healing ribs doubles himover
in pain.

CULTI ST #1
Si | encel!

The cultist KICKS Robin again for good neasure, then scoops
t he phone back up.

CULTI ST #1 (cont’d)
(into phone)

There you go, Slayer. That is your
choice. W will nmake his death sl ow
and painful if you do not assist
us. | will personally nmake sure
he’ll require a cl osed casket
funeral. We shall be waiting on the
car park behind the town hall.
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The cultist waits for Faith's response, as we head back to:
EXT. CITY STREET - N GHT. 36

Paci ng back and forth, obviously torn between two inpossible
choices, Faith tries to think of what to do next.

CULTI ST #1
(filtered; through phone)
Wel | ? What is your answer?

Faith cl oses her eyes - and when she opens them a TEAR runs
down her cheek.

Vi
Fait h?
Faith is still |ooking around, her m nd in obvious turnoil.
Wat can she do?
FAI TH
I swear, |I’mgonna find every | ast

one of you bastards, and |’ m gonna
make sure you all die slowy.

Vi
Faith, what’s going on?
Faith doesn’'t |l ook up at Vi - and then she snaps the cel
phone shut, ending the call. Vi’'s jaw drops, as we quickly

cut back to:
EXT. EMPTY CAR PARK - NI GHT. 37

Cultist #1 blinks in surprise as he hears the dialling tone
t hrough the cell phone.

Then, he grunts with annoyance, then tosses the phone away
and turns to his two cronies.

CULTI ST #1
She has nmade her decision. Qur task
is now nore difficult, but stil
not i npossi bl e.

CULTI ST #2
(of f Robi n)
VWhat about hi nf

Cultist #1 stares down at Robin for a long beat - then GRINS.

CULTI ST #1
She has abandoned hi m
(beat)
Kill him
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The lead cultist turns to wal k away, |eaving Robin to
struggl e against his two captors.

One of the cultists draws a | ong, curved DAGGER, and as he
raises it in the air, we quickly cut back to:

EXT. CITY STREET/HOTEL - NI GHT. 38

Tears staining her cheeks, Faith runs down the street,
skidding to a halt as she reaches the entrance to Vi’'s teanis

hotel. Vi catches up to her, still | ooking shocked.
Vi
Fai th? What did you do? Who was
t hat ?
(pal es)

Oh, God, is it Robin? Is he okay?
Tell nme! What was-

FAI TH
(snaps)
He knew what he was doi ng!

Vi takes a slow step back, as the realisation daws on her.

Vi
They’'re gonna kill him aren’t
they? Is it nore of those cult
guys?
(yel l's)
Fai t h!

Faith doesn’'t have an answer. Clearly one step away from
tears, she steps up to the hotel entrance, and with a burst
of Slayer Strength sinply PULLS the | ocked door open.

Vi follows her inside, her owmn mnd reeling with recent news,
and we cut up to:

I NT. HOTEL SUI TE - NI GHT. 39
W' re inside Richard’ s teams suite - but the place is enpty.

Wth a CRASH, the door is kicked off its hinges, falling to
reveal a severely pissed off Faith. She steps into the suite
as Vi follows in behind her.

Vi
(scanning the room
Oh, no..

They're too |late. R chard and his team have al ready cl eaned
out and left. Richard’ s desk is enpty, and fromthe scattered
trail of clothes |eading fromthe wardrobe to the half-filled
suitcase on the bed, they had to |l eave in a hurry.
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Vi dashes from place to place, |ooking for anything that
woul d tell them where they went, as Faith slunps down,
falling to her knees.

VI (cont’d)
There must be sonet hing here,
anything that’'ll tell us where...

Vi trails off as she sees Faith doubling over, and rushes to
her side.

VI (cont’d)
Faith? What is it?
FAI TH
(sobs)
Oh, God, Vi... what have | done?
VI

| don’t under st a-

Faith springs to her feet, stepping backwards and into the
doorway as a benused Vi watches her.

FAI TH
I’msorry, but... | have to go, we
shoul dn’t have cone here, nmaybe

t hey. ..
She trails off, turns and bolts out through the door.

Vi
(calls after her)
Faith? Hey, wait! Faith!

W | eave the suite and cut to:
EXT. CITY STREETS - N GHT. 40

Faith sprints back down the street, using every |ast ounce of
energy to make it to the town hall. Overhead, a CRACK of
thunder is followed by a sudden downpour of heavy rain. She
rounds a corner, and as she runs away fromus, we cut to:

EXT. EMPTY CAR PARK - NI GHT. 41
We're | ooking down at the entrance to the car park, taking in
the ornate architecture of the town hall buil ding al ongside
it, as Faith races into frane.

Her eyes fall on sonmething off screen, and she dashes towards
it wth a | ook of horror.

FAl TH
No... no... no..
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She skids to a halt - and we see Robin, lying on his back in
a pool of his own blood, the cultist’s dagger enbedded in his
si de.

Faith crouches next to him cradling his head and trying to
rouse him

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Robi n? Robi n! Wake up! Cone on
Wake up, damm it!
(beat; tearful)
Don’t be dead, you stupid bastard,
pl ease. .

Robi n GROANS and stirs, and Faith gasps with relief.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Hey! Hey, Robin? Robin, stay wth

me, |’ mgonna call an anbul ance.
ROBI N
(weakl y)
Why. .. what did you... cone back
for?
FAI TH

The other Slayers are already gone,
Robi n. They nust have figured out
who Dawn is and took off. Vi’'s
still at their hotel, I had to...

She | ooks down at his wound - it’s bad. Robin reaches a hand
up and presses it to the side of her face.

ROBI N
| told you... to go..

FAI TH
(shakes head)
| couldn’t. But... but | guess I
took too long to realise that.

She reaches for her phone, starting to dial ‘911 and then
stopping, a frantic | ook on her face.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Crap! Robin, howdo | call for an
anbul ance in France? What’' s t he
number ?

Robin’s eyes are fluttering - he's passing out. Faith shakes
himto try to keep himconsci ous.

FAI TH (cont’ d)

No! No, you stay with ne, you hear
me? Don’t you | eave ne!
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ROBI N
It’s alright... | know you
didn’t... want to stay with ne...

Faith hesitates at that coment. She stares down into his
eyes, grabbing his other hand and squeezing it tightly.

FAI TH
Don't say that, | didn't-

ROBI N
Every tine... | tal ked about the
future... you | ooked away. You
don’t... you don’t want to get tied
down... | see it now.. I'msorry |
made you... feel like that...

Tears stream ng down her cheeks, Faith holds hima little
cl oser, dropping her phone. She knows how this is going to
end, and it’'s breaking her heart to watch it.

FAI TH
I"’m.. |I’msorry.
ROBI N
Don't be... can’t change... who you
are. ..
FAI TH
(suddenly angry)
No, you're not dying here! I'm
gonna go find sone help, don't
nove, |’'|1l be back in-
ROBI N
Faith...

She stops. Robin doesn’t have nuch tine left.

FAI TH
What ?

ROBI N
You have to go... you have to stop
them.. fromgetting to Dawn
first...

FAI TH
Il will. You know I will. But not
W t hout you. |I’mnot |eaving here
wi t hout . . .

Robin’s eyes roll back, and then close. Wth a last SIGH he
falls Iinp in Faith’s arns. She starts to cry again, pulling
hi s dead body to her.

( CONTI NUED)
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FAI TH (cont’ d)
No... no... don’t go... don't you
| eave ne! Don’t | eave ne! Robin!

She SCREAMS his nanme - but it’s no good.

We start to pull up and away from her, Faith rocking gently
back and forth as she holds Robin’s body as tightly as she
can, the heavy rain making the floor slick around her.

We stay on her for another few beats, before the scene is
br oken by:

EXT. STREET/ VW VAN - DAY. 42

SLAM A van door is pulled shut, and as we take a step back,
we see Vi and Faith getting into the front seats of a beaten
up old VW canper van

Faith has a cold, detached | ook in her eyes, and Vi |ooks a
l[ittle nervous of her.

Vi
Uh, Faith?

She doesn’t answer, just turning her head to | ook at Vi.

VI (cont’d)
OCh, | was just gonna say, uh... do
we have a pl an?

Faith | ooks back out towards the road ahead.

FAI TH
CGet girl. Kill baddies. Save entire
pl anet .
(turns to Vi)
You in?

Vi
(nods)
["min.

FAI TH
Al right then.
Faith STARTS the van’s engine, revving it a few tines.

FAI TH (cont’ d)
Looks like we’'re going to
C evel and.

Faith | ooks up to the | owered sun visor above her head - and

we see a single photograph secured there - Faith and Robi n,
standi ng i nside sonme kind of public garden.

( CONTI NUED)
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Robin is laughing, and Faith smrks, obviously not one for
havi ng her photo taken but relenting on this occasion.

Faith stares at the photo for a | ong beat, then | owers her
eyes to the road.

EXT. STREET - DAY. 43

We're | ooking down on the van as it pulls away fromthe kerb
and joins the flow of traffic around it.

A sign pointing towards the nearest airport nmakes the van
take a left turn, and as it indicates and rounds a corner,
goi ng out of view, we:

BLACK QUT:

END OF SHOW




