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Teaser
Fade In
Int.
Watchers Council Lobby – Evening

Faith walked back into the lobby, looking at a book as she spoke. "Okay guys. When I agreed to –." She stopped as she saw Buffy standing near the doorway with Dawn and Skye entering behind her. "Boy, look what the cat dragged in." [image: image1.jpg]



"How are you?" the blonde Slayer asked.
"Five by Five
. Yourself?"

"Can't complain."

"Hmm…peachy."

Faith and Buffy just stared at each other for a moment and no one in the room spoke.

"I thought I'd lend a hand," Buffy told her. "Looks like you guys could use it judging by the angry mob that's leaving a bit dazed and confused."

"We got it under control," Faith told her, "but thanks, B, for taking time out of your globe trottin' to ride in on your white horse at the last minute. Can't tell you how much I appreciate that."

"Faith," Willow began.

Giles gently tugged Willow's sleeve and shook his head, silently requesting that she stay out of it. Faith walked closer to Buffy, totally ignoring the witch as the blonde Slayer closed the distance between them.

"I knew you'd have a problem," Buffy sighed.

"Got that right. I've been busting my ass here for months and suddenly you just pop in to save the day. All the glory but none of the work. Is that it?"

Buffy shook her head. "That's not why I'm here. You've got something big going down and –."

"You don't have to tell me what we have, B. Believe me, I know. But it's what WE have, not you. You can go back to your merry life and we'll handle things."

"That's not gonna happen," Buffy replied soundly.

"Faith," Giles said as he approached the pair. "Buffy came here of her own free will."

"Did you know she was coming?" Faith accused.

"No," he answered honestly. "We didn't request her presence. We simply told her the situation and that we were searching for all the Slayers we can find."

Faith looked at Giles a moment longer and then turned back to Buffy. "Fine. But I'm not taking orders from her." Slowly she turned back to Giles. "If that's the case I'm gonna be the one headin' off to Europe."

"I wouldn't expect you to relinquish your role as leader to these girls," Giles told her sincerely.

Faith paused and handed the book back to Giles. "You take care of the study group. I feel the need to work out and hit something really hard."

Faith left the room and Xander rubbed the back of his neck.

"Well," he began with a grin, making his way over. "Welcome to the Hellmouth, Buff. As you can see, not much as changed." [image: image2.jpg]



She grinned warmly at him and opened her arms up to accept him.

"Not exactly the entrance I was hoping for," she confessed as Willow and Giles walked over.

"Despite what I just heard, we're really glad you're here," Willow said as she pulled Buffy into a hug before she looked over Buffy's shoulder at Dawn and Skye. "And you must be Skye," the witch commented as she walked over. "No disrespect, but I've heard so little about you," she told the young woman in a perky yet sarcastic voice.

Skye's smile widened and she chuckled a little before she offered her hand. "Dawn told me you were a little upset she didn't say anything while she was here."

"Oh she said all right. She said lots," Willow countered. "Just not to me."

Willow glared at Dawn a few seconds before a slight grin worked its way to her lips.

"I'm never gonna live that down, am I?" Dawn asked as Willow walked over and hugged her.

"Nope," Willow answered. "And as much as I'm glad to see you guys, I really wish you hadn't come."

"I tried to tell her no, but she refused," Buffy sighed. "And Skye's argument was, and I quote, 'I'm a legal adult so if I want to go to Cleveland I will.' And there you have it – the daring duo on my coat tails." Buffy turned around and looked at Giles. "And how are you holding up these days?"

He gave her a weepy smile and pulled her into his arms. "Thank you for being here," he said softly.

Buffy tightened her hold before pulling back to look at him. "Come on. If I had the choice between sitting in Venice drinking wine or hanging out with my family who's facing unspeakable evil…where do you think I'd really be?"

Buffy beamed and Giles returned the sentiment with a grin of his own. He then turned around sharply. "Oh, this is Rowena Allister, one of our senior Watchers. Rowena, my Slayer, Buffy Summers."

"Nice to put a face to a name," Buffy greeted pleasantly. [image: image3.jpg]



"Likewise, but I must confess…"

"What?" Buffy said as she examined herself quickly under Rowena's appraising eye.

"Oh, nothing bad," the Watcher said quickly. "I just expected you to be…I don't know…taller. You're quite the legend in these parts."

"Oh, I've heard a few tales about you too," Buffy said before Willow forcefully grabbed her by the arm. Quickly, Buffy switched gears. "Oh, like that Opie book, for starters."

"Hey Buff," Willow interrupted. "Why don't I show you to your room a-and maybe Rowena can take the younger demon fighters over to the dorms?" Willow said nodding her head toward Dawn and Skye.

"Sure, sounds great." Buffy barely answered before Willow began briskly pulling her along. In the distance Buffy gave a guilty shrug and Willow appeared to be whispering something heatedly in the former Slayer's ear. Rowena smiled as she watched the pair and then made her way over to Dawn and Skye.

Cut to:
Int.
Presidium Lair – Same time

Larmin sat as his terminal as Bonnie approached, giving him a slight bow upon arrival. "Everything is in place. We're just awaiting your word." [image: image4.jpg]



"We're taking a big chance here. You realize that?" he told her.

"You can't be in a war without risks. But the Presidium needs to thin the Slayer herd and this is our best option."

"And the scouts are sure the Watcher will be there?" Larmin asked.

"They've been surveying her for weeks now and they've found the perfect location."

Larmin gave a thoughtful nod. "Very well then. Put the first phase of the plan in motion and see that the Slayer Faith is captured alive."

"Alive and unharmed?"

Larmin paused for a moment again and then grinned. "Just alive will do."

With a nod, Bonnie left the lair.

Fade Out

End of Teaser
Another Day
Act One
Guest Starring:
Michelle Trachtenberg as Dawn Summers, Lindsay Felton as Skye, Elijah Wood as Jeffrey Lindquist, Carly Schroeder as Marsha, Stephanie March as Bonnie, Thora Birch as Tracey, Felicia Day as Vi, Indigo as Rona, Norika Fujiwara as Mia and Sarah Michelle Gellar as Buffy Summers. 

Fade In
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Next morning

"Now how did I know I'd find you in here," Buffy quipped as she walked inside to see Rowena and Willow sitting side by side at a table with various books surrounding them.

"Hey!" Willow said waving her over.

"Did your friend Al make it off okay?" Buffy asked.

"Yep, she called from the airport and there are no delays," the witch answered. "How'd you sleep last night? Want some coffee? Or maybe you're up to some research?" Buffy quirked an eyebrow in the Wiccan's direction as she rambled. "Okay, that last one was a dumb question. But have a seat. I'm sure I've got some books that have lots of pictures of ugly, evil things that require little reading."

Buffy moved further into the room and Rowena stood up. "Here," the Watcher told her. "Take my chair."

"You're leaving?" Willow asked, disappointed. "Don't go. Stay and chat. Buffy doesn't bite."

"Really," Buffy answered. "I didn't mean to run you off."

Rowena smiled graciously. "Honestly, it's not you Buffy. I promised myself I'd walk every day. Late night pizza and early morning donuts are taking their toll."

"I think you look great," Willow countered with a sexy smirk. "Besides, some folks like girls with a little meat on their bones."

"Well my meat is starting to feel fatty thanks to all the hours of sitting and junk food. What I wouldn't give for a little Slayer metabolism," she said looking at Buffy. "I'll be back in an hour and you won't even miss me," she added to Willow while running her hand over the redhead's shoulders. Quietly she left the room.

Willow continued to stare at the door after Rowena had left. Buffy looked back to the door to see if the Watcher had re-entered and then looked back at the Wiccan before looking back at the door again. As she turned to face Willow yet again, a grin was firmly planted on her face.

"You got it bad girl," Buffy giggled.

Shaken out of her admiration, Willow turned to Buffy. [image: image5.jpg]



"Got it bad?" Willow said with a challenge in her voice. "I've got nothing. I'm gotless here. Trust me," Willow argued while trying to make herself look busy. Before she could babble any further Buffy stopped her.

"Maybe that's the problem."

"Meaning?"

"You don't have what you want," Buffy answered with a grin.

Willow put down the papers she was holding. "I'm happy with my life here, Buff. I am but…it's getting more difficult lately. She says or does things that make me think that she's interested, but then it's like she pulls away and I don't know if what I saw was real or just wishful thinking."

"Will? Even with a machete you couldn't cut the sexual tension."

Willow rolled her shoulders uncomfortably. "Maybe, but she's not gay."

"Hello? It's not about who you loved but who you love – in the here and now. Need I remind you that you dated a male guitarist slash werewolf for two years."

"That was different," Willow told her. "I didn't know who I was back then. Not really. A-and it wasn't until Tara came along that I thought about the other side of…things."

"Why is Rowena any different?" Buffy posed.

"Well for starters she's twenty-six. She knows who she is by now."

"Age is irrelevant," Buffy told her. "Like you, maybe she just needed to meet the right girl. And if you ask me I think she has but 'said girl' is being too chicken. Hint, hint."

"Oh, nooo. I-I don't think I can make a jump like that. I mean, what if I'm wrong? I told you about the near-kiss thing. What if she doesn't really think about me that way? I tried to bring it up, but she went all avoidy on me. I mean, I could mess up the entire group dynamic and make her uncomfortable. A-and then that would be really, really…bad."

"How so?" Buffy prodded. "If you make a move and she accepts it, you'll be happy. And if you make a move and she declines, then you can both move forward in your friendship. But if you ask me it's a moot point, Will. You're not the only one that's got it." Buffy grinned as Willow looked back at the door. "Besides," Buffy added, "you look kinda drained. I'm willing to bet this femme's got you up late at night, so do yourself a favor and go for it."

"Actually, I've been sleeping more lately," Willow confessed.

"Hmm, that could be depression. Sleeping too much. But trust me, it's officially nine o' two in the morning and you look like you've been up for over twenty-four hours."

"Great, I'm a ghoul."

"That is so not what I meant. I think you just look a little lovesick, literally."

Willow considered Buffy's words. "Well, we've got too much to worry about right now." Buffy's response was folding her arms across her chest. "Okay not the best excuse," the witch admitted. "But it's still true. Once this is all over and there's still a world left…maybe then…but no promises."

"Fair enough," Buffy said giving a short nod. "You know if it helps, I could slip her a note in study hall," she said conspiratorially.

Willow grinned. "If worse comes to worst I just might take ya up on that."

Fade Out

Fade In
Ext.
Bike trail along the shoreline – Later that morning

Rowena was walking along a small paved path listening to her headphones when a figure caught her attention. She did a double take at the shrubs to see what appeared to be a naked, liver-spotted, hunched-back man darting behind the bushes.

She continued to watch to see if he would come out or move toward a small cavern just beyond the shrubs. When she detected no movement, she pulled the headphones off her ears and stopped the CD player before walking over to investigate.

She crept up slowly and looked closely through the thick bushes. Feeling secure that no one was there, she pushed back the foliage. She looked down and saw three sets of legs – two adults and one child, completely skinned. Startled, she released the bush and took a few steps back, grabbing her two-way radio.

"Watcher One to Council. Copy?"

"Go ahead, Watcher One," Faith answered.

"You better get a team down here to the lake."

"Whaddya got?" the Slayer asked.

Rowena peered back through the bushes again and grimaced. "Trouble."

Cut to:
Int.
Kitchen – Moments later

Skye and Dawn walked into the kitchen, deep in discussion, when they saw Andrew, Xander and Jeff sitting at the breakfast table, all of them trying to catch airborne cereal in their mouths.

Jeff tossed his arms in the air triumphantly as he started to chew. He looked over and immediately felt embarrassed by Dawn's 'caught you' smile and swallowed hard.

"Hey," he said coming to his feet and walking over. "Andy told me that you and your sister made it into town." Jeff said as he ran a nervous hand through his hair. "You look good. How have you been?"

"I can't complain," she told him politely.

"This must be Buffy then," Jeff said motioning to Skye.

Both women chuckled. "No," Dawn answered with a smirk, "This is my girlfriend Skye. Skye, this is Jeff, the guy from the Coven I told you about."

"Not sure that this is a place you wanna bring your friends at the moment," Jeff told her.

Dawn looked like she was going to say something but Skye beat her to it.

"Probably not," she said as she slipped her arm around Dawn's waist territorially. "But I'm a little more than just a friend."

Jeff saw the gesture and reflexively took a step back. "You mean she's your girlfriend…girlfriend," Jeff stuttered.

Dawn blushed and again Skye answered. "Yeah, she's my girlfriend."

"Well," Jeff said as he awkwardly rubbed the back of his neck. "It's nice to meet you."

"Likewise," Skye smirked.

"We came for juice," Dawn said as she pointed to the refrigerator and quickly walked over and pulled the door open. [image: image6.jpg]



Jeff nodded to Skye and made his way back to the table as Xander and Andrew both held back chuckles. He watched as Dawn and Skye began to talk quietly to each other.

"Damn," Jeff whispered softly.

Xander leaned over to Jeff and patted him on the back. "Gay or taken or both. I feel your pain buddy."

Cut to:
Ext.
Bike trail along the shoreline – Minutes later

Faith and a team of about ten Slayers, including Kennedy and Mia, approached the Watcher. [image: image7.jpg]



"That was quick," Rowena commented.

"Slick brought the van," Faith answered, pointing to Kennedy.

"This way," Rowena said as she motioned them over.

"You girls fan out," Faith told the group. "Check for any tracks or location clues, got it?"

The girls broke apart and headed off in different directions as Faith, Mia and Kennedy followed Rowena.

Rowena pulled the bushes back. "Looks like a gnarl demon or maybe a pack of them with this high of a body count."

"Picnic Interruptus, huh?" Faith said as she surveyed the scene. A basket and what looked like half-eaten sandwiches sat next to a blanket, upon which the family lay skinless. "Damn that's sad," Faith shook her head. "They probably all knew they were gonna die and couldn't do a damn thing."

"You know about gnarls?" Rowena asked.

"Hey, it's not just you Watcher types that know the book stuff," Faith replied indignant.

Rowena raised her eyebrows in doubt.

"Willow told us," Kennedy confessed as she rolled her eyes at Faith.

"Thanks a lot, Slick. I had her goin' there for a minute," Faith replied. "But yeah, she had a run in with one, but Red didn't end up like that."

"No, of course not. Buffy saved the day," Kennedy added as she goaded Faith a bit more.

Faith smiled and gave a nod. "Someone's looking for extra laps this week."

Kennedy and Mia both laughed but abruptly stopped when they all heard a scream and what seemed like a chorus of roars all at once. They all ran out from the brush to see nearly a hundred demons engaging the Slayers. Some came from the rock embankment. Others jumped down from the trees above.

After spotting Faith, at least half the demons began to rush toward her group.

"Get clear," Faith told Rowena as she pushed the Watcher back toward the bushes. The Watcher lost her footing and fell to the ground. All three Slayers stood defensively waiting for the impact of the rushing demons.

Cut to:
Int.
Giles's Apartment – Moments later

"You mentioned you have a sister in Baltimore, didn't you?" [image: image8.jpg]



Giles poured Becca another cup of tea as he waited for her answer.

"Yeah, why?" she nodded. "Do you have a brother you're looking to hook up for a double date?"

Giles smiled. "Well no, my brother is married and in England with three children…I was just thinking. Perhaps you should go visit her for a few days, or, possibly weeks? In fact, a month might not be out of the question."

"You don't want me here?"

Giles sat down the teapot that he was holding. "I'm not sure what's coming," he confessed. "And I'd rather you weren't here when it arrives."

"Planning on evacuating the city?" she teased.

Giles sat down and played with the rim of his cup. "No, just you."

"So I'm special then?"

"Very much so," he said honestly.

Becca smiled and took his hand in hers. "I could lie and say okay. But if something is coming, if this is the end of the world, I want your face to be the last one I see."

Giles mustered a smile and then gave a heavy sigh. "At least consider it, please," he practically begged. The look on Becca's face told Giles it was pointless. "Fine. Lie to me then."

"Okay," Becca nodded with a grin. "I will consider it. I will consider going to my sister's to leave you here all alone. And I will send you a postcard from Maryland each week. How's that?"

"I'm not the only terrible liar," he quipped.

"Yeah and I find the truth much easier, no matter how harsh. So get ready for the harsh, Rupert. I'm not leaving you."

"Okay then. That's it. It's over. I'm breaking up with you," he said firmly.

"No you're not. And I'm not leaving." Becca simply smiled and motioned over. "Drink your tea before it gets cold."

Defeated, Giles picked up his cup. "Bloody hell."

Cut to:
Ext.
Bike trail along the shoreline – Moments Later

Thirty demons rushed Faith, knocking her to the ground as the other remaining demons engaged Kennedy and Mia from all sides. Mia grabbed the armor of a snakel demon in front of her and tossed him over her shoulder, sending him flying through the air as she engaged the next demon that rushed to take his place.

Rowena looked up but didn't have time to move as the snakel came hurtling toward her. With a thud, the two collided, his bulk landing squarely against her chest, knocking her backward. She hit the ground with such force her head bounced twice against the ground. The demon rolled off of her and looked to see her unmoving, eyes closed. Satisfied he jumped back up to help the demons who were now holding Faith. The snakel raced over and began to punch Faith in the jaw repeatedly as a van came to an abrupt stop on the main road. [image: image9.jpg]



Hearing the tires squeal to a halt, Kennedy looked behind to see the demons now carrying an unconscious Faith toward the vehicle.

"To the van!" Kennedy shouted to the other Slayers.

Spotting the van, Slayers and demons alike ran toward it. As the Slayers struggled to get to their commander, the demons put up a defense so they could load her into the back of the van.

Kennedy paused for just a moment and looked from where Faith was being loaded to the person driving. It was Bonnie. With angry determination, Kennedy ran in the opposite direction of the Slayer troops.

Spotting Kennedy dashing toward her, Bonnie's eyes widened and she cast a glance to the demon that sat beside her. She quickly reached out and locked the door just as Kennedy arrived and gave it a pull. Bonnie smirked at the Slayer.. She felt the van rock as the demons poured into the back. Escape was only moments away.

The smile only angered Kennedy more and she reared back her arm and slammed her fist into the side window. Glass shattered everywhere. She hastily reached into the van with one hand and began to pull Bonnie out by the throat. The agent sputtered and choked as the Slayer pulled her free of the vehicle.

Seeing the back door close, the demon in the passenger seat slid over to the driver's side and slammed the car into drive before stepping on the gas. The demons left behind began to race in several directions to avoid the Slayers.

"No!" Kennedy shouted as a few of the Slayers began to give chase. She pushed Bonnie to the ground and pulled the keys from her pocket. She tossed them to Lori and pointed to another Slayer. "You two, follow them. Just observe. Don't engage," she pointed at the fleeing van. "I've got someone to deal with here." As Lori and her partner took off, Kennedy turned menacingly to Bonnie as the agent tried to crawl backward on her hands and knees. "Where do you think you're going?" Kennedy asked and pulled her up by her hair.

"I'm a human," Bonnie pled.

"That's debatable." Kennedy pushed her away slightly and toward two Slayers that each grabbed one of Bonnie's arms. [image: image10.jpg]



"Kennedy," Mia called out, making her turn. "We need help."

Kennedy noticed that some of the Slayers appeared injured, unconscious or perhaps dead. She looked back at Bonnie. "Don't you go anywhere, okay?" she told her sarcastically before she jogged over to Mia. The Slayer was kneeling over an unmoving Rowena.

"Better call the Council," Mia told Kennedy looking up at her. "I think we've got a dead Watcher."

Fade Out

End of Act One
Another Day
Act Two
Fade In
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Same time

"So," Willow said to Giles. "How'd the big talk with Becca go?" Giles looked at Willow but said nothing. "Just as I suspected, huh?" Willow asked.

Giles looked at Buffy and Willow, who both sat grinning at him. "May I ask a question?" he prodded.

"Sure," Willow told him.

"Why on earth are women so pigheaded?"

Willow turned to Buffy. "I told him she'd say no go."

Giles sighed. "Yes, you were right. I knew you would be right, but I hoped I could appeal to her logic." Giles tried to pour some coffee, but only a small stream came out. "Figures. I'll be back," he said holding the pot.

"Actually, I'll come with," Buffy told him and the two of them walked down the hall.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Hallway – Same time

"Okay," she started, "This is where we have the talk." [image: image11.jpg]iy





"Oh yes, the talk," he nodded.

"You don't know what I'm going to say."

"Yes I do. If something happens to you, I'll promise to look after Dawn, see that she graduates and has a place to live and call home."

"Okay so you do know the talk," Buffy shrugged.

"But as I can tell you –."

"Everything will be fine," Buffy answered in a bad British accent. "It is a moot point and you'll have many years left to antagonize your sister."

"Dear lord," Giles sighed. "Are we both that predictable?"

"Obviously," Buffy answered dryly. "But seriously Giles, if I don't make it out of this one –."

"Dawn will have a home. I promise," he finished.

"Thank you," she said sincerely.

"You're quite welcome," he answered, putting his arm around her shoulder.

Cut to:
Ext.
Bike trail along the shoreline – Moments later

Kennedy knelt down next to Mia and put her head down to listen for any noise.

"I couldn't find a pulse," Mia told her.

Next Kennedy put her fingers to Rowena's throat. After a few seconds she gave a nod. "She's alive, but her pulse is weak and her breathing is pretty shallow. Go see to the injured Slayers," Kennedy said nodding toward the field.

"How about you for starters?" Mia said as she pulled her over-shirt off, leaving her in her t-shirt underneath. She ripped the shirt down one side and then the other and took Kennedy's bleeding hand, wrapping it tightly.

"Not every day a beautiful woman gives me the shirt off her back," Kennedy joked.

"True. I've learned the world can be full of stupid women. But some are worthwhile," the Asian Slayer smirked before getting to her feet with the other half of her shirt in hand. "I'm gonna see what we've got."

Kennedy watched Mia walk away as she radioed the Council. [image: image12.jpg]



"Slayer One to Council. Over?"

"Go ahead, Slayer One."

Kennedy took a moment when she recognized Robin's voice. "Robin, we need a medical team down here at the lake. We got ambushed. Over."

"Where's Faith?" he asked.

"I wish I knew," Kennedy said out loud but waited before hitting the button to convey the message. "We got separated. Rowena's injured and we've got a few Slayers down – injured, possibly dead. Over." There was a long silence and Kennedy pressed the button again. "Confirm. Over."

Finally she heard Robin's voice. "Confirmed. Medical unit's on the way. Over."

Cut to:
Int.
Presidium Van – Moments later

Faith's eyes shot open and she tried to move, but her hands were bound and her feet shackled. She looked around at the demon occupants of the van.

"You know guys," she started, "a simple invitation would have done here. I'd even R.S.V.P. and everything."

"Quiet," one of the demons told her as the van came to a stop.

The demons hopped out the back and pulled Faith along as they entered what seemed to be a cavern.

Cut to:
Int.
Presidium Lair – Moments later

"I will say one thing," Faith said as she looked around. "You guys really get a workout with a trek this far to get to the office." Faith looked at a sphere-shaped object in the room that seemed to tweet and hum with an array of lights. "Pretty…" [image: image13.jpg]



Larmin approached the Slayer and gave a bow. "So you are the one known as Faith, the Slayer."

"And who wants to know?"

"Forgive me," he said with another slight bow. "I'm Larmin. I oversee this facility."

"Well, I gotta tell ya, Larry. You really need an interior designer – queer eye for the demon guy or something like that. But again tacky, brown cave walls are in this season I hear."

"You're very humorous," he told her.

"Yeah and I see how neither one of us seems to be laughing. Care to tell me why I'm here, Lar?"

"Let's just say that your presence is required."

"They're gonna find me. You know that, right?"

"We're counting on it," Larmin answered with a grin before motioning to the demons holding her. "See that she's placed in Cavern Two C so the next phase can begin."

One of the demons reached around and placed a gag in Faith's mouth. She started to fight and looked scared. "So nice chatting with you. But I have work to do," he told her as he shooed the group away with his hands.

Cut to:
Int.
Hallway Connecting Watcher and Slayer Area – Moments later

Vi and Rona met Mia and Kennedy at the garage entrance and Kennedy pushed Bonnie toward them. "Take that bitch to the library and tie her down. We'll be up soon."

Vi and Rona each took one of Bonnie's arms and pulled her in the opposite direction from where Mia and Kennedy walked briskly toward the Watchers Council lobby.

"Now what do we do?" Mia asked.

"Report in. Tell 'em what happened," Kennedy said shortly.

"And what exactly did happen out there?"

Kennedy ran her fingers through her hair in obvious frustration. "We got sucker punched."

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Lobby – Moments later

The Council members all rushed forward as they saw Kennedy and Mia approach. [image: image14.jpg]



"Any word from Lori?" Kennedy asked.

"Not yet," Giles told her.

"The medical guys are bringing everyone in who's injured right now," Kennedy told him.

"What happened?" Buffy asked.

"They set us up and outnumbered us. Simple as that."

"So the Presidium is making their bold move then?" Xander asked.

"Sure looks like it from where I'm standing." Kennedy nodded. "We're just lucky Ro had the intuition to call in a larger team. It might have been a lot worse. We could have the girls go back to the area, but I honestly don't think that…Willow's hearing a single word I'm saying."

Willow looked startled. "No, no, go ahead. Outnumbered, I heard."

Kennedy watched as Willow appeared to be almost shaking. "She's alive. I don't know how bad it is though," Kennedy told her. "So why don't you go check her out?"

"No, I should stay here. You need to tell us –."

"You're not gonna focus until you see her, so go. We'll fill you in." Willow still looked undecided. "Go on," Kennedy added, nodding toward the direction she came in.

With a short nod, Willow left the huddle and quickly started toward the infirmary.

"Did we lose anyone?" Andrew asked, his voice obviously pained at the thought.

"Not on the way over but some girls – they aren't just gonna bounce back from this. We're talking major, major damage. Bleeding from the mouth and nose. Some from the ears. They went to town on us."

Kennedy looked over and saw Robin sitting in the far corner. His elbows rested on his knees in a hunched position. Quietly, she walked over to him.

He looked up at her when she was within a few feet. "I tried to stop them," she explained. "Tried to buy the girls more time to wrestle her free but…"

"I'm sure you did all you could," he answered softly.

"I don't think they'll kill her, Robin. They could have done that in the field, but instead they loaded her in –."

He held up his hand. "I don't need to hear anymore right now."

Kennedy simply nodded.

"So now what?" Andrew asked. "I mean, do we just wait for Lori to call or should Willow try casting another locator spell because the first one went kablooey…"

Realizing what he said Kennedy turned around. "It didn't work? Why wouldn't it?"

"Because she's probably dead," Robin said as he stood up and left the room.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Infirmary – Moments later

Willow walked inside cautiously, as if she was afraid to be there. She looked to the far corner of the room to see a doctor examining Rowena and she appeared to be talking to her. She quickly wiped her eyes and inhaled deeply before making her way over.

"We'll be back in a few moments to get some x-rays," the doctor told Rowena. "Until then don't move. We want to be sure of what we're dealing with."

"Thank you, Mindy," Rowena answered, strapped to a board with a neck brace in place.

Willow leaned over the bed and looked down at the Watcher. "Hey," she called down softly.

Rowena began to grin. "And here I thought exercising was healthy," she joked. "Teach me, eh?"

"Does she know what's wrong?" Willow asked, sparing a glance to the doctor before turning back to Rowena.

"Thinks I might have some broken ribs. Guess that's to be expected when a snakle demon falls on your chest. But she's just being cautious for now, until we can get x-rays to be sure."

"How are you feeling?" Willow asked.

Rowena continued to grin. "Like I got run over with a Zamboni machine."

"Leave it to the Canuck to make an ice reference," Willow replied. Rowena tried not to laugh. Her smile darted away replaced by a look of pain. Willow cringed guiltily. "Maybe I should just leave you alone and quit asking questions, huh?"

Rowena tried to look down and couldn't so instead she wiggled her fingers. Willow took the signal and put her hand in hers. She grinned when she felt Rowena return the grip.

"Don't. I'm glad you're here," the blonde Watcher whispered.

Willow licked her lips but before she could reply, the infirmary door opened and she turned to see Kennedy walk in with Mia. Carefully Willow slipped her hand out of Rowena's and rose as the two Slayers approached. She noticed the makeshift bandage on Kennedy's hand.

"Mindy," Willow called over making the doctor who was leaving the room turn in their direction. Willow pointed to where they all stood. "Can you get Mr. Miller?" she added motioning to Kennedy's hand.

"I didn't think you noticed," Kennedy told her.

Willow looked between Kennedy and Mia and a small grin formed on her lips. "I notice lots of things you might not realize."

"You're not the only one," Kennedy answered.

Mia looked between the two women unsure of what to say or do. Finally she found her voice. "I'm gonna head back to the dorm and get another shirt," she announced.

Kennedy nodded and watched as she walked away before turning back to Willow, who still stood at Rowena's bedside. "How you doing over there, Ro?" she called out.

Unable to turn, she answered to the ceiling. "Been better. Waiting on x-rays. How you doing?"

"On the bad side, a sliced up hand but on the good side, we've got an evil real estate agent tied up in the library."

"Bonnie?" Willow and Rowena both said at the same time.

"That's how I got this loving Presidium parting gift. She was driving the van that took Faith away, so I broke the window."

"The Presidium has Faith?" Rowena asked.

"Yeah, you were napping at the time," Kennedy quipped. "But we've got Bonnie upstairs and Giles looks…is there a word for beyond pissed?"

Dr. Miller arrived in the room and motioned Kennedy to follow him. "You got a minute, Will?" she asked.

"Yeah, sure," she answered before leaning back over Rowena's bed. "I gotta go, but I'll be back later."

"Don't bother. I love the company, but someone needs to make sure Giles doesn't kill Bonnie. Go find out what you can."

Willow gave her a firm nod and started to follow Kennedy out of the room.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Infirmary Hallway – Same time

Dr. Miller walked ahead of Kennedy and Willow, who strolled side by side. [image: image15.jpg]



"How are you handling all of this?" Willow asked. "Honestly."

"I'm focusing on getting Faith back right now and not on how she was taken. It's helping."

"That's good because –."

"Was I a fool?" Kennedy interrupted suddenly.

"What? No, I'm sure you did everything right. In fact you captured Bonnie –."

"No, I mean us – you and me. Did you call it quits with me because you fell for her?"

Willow shook her head, but didn't answer immediately. "No, the falling didn't happen until after. I swear."

"So it's true? You are in love with her?" Kennedy stopped and faced Willow a few yards from where Dr. Miller had ducked into another room. "I just want you to be honest, Willow."

"I am being honest, Kennedy. I didn't trade up if that's what you think."

"It just feels that way. I see how you look at her – hell, how you look at each other. Kinda makes me feel like an idiot that I didn't see it sooner."

"That's because there was nothing to see," Willow repeated firmly. "I spent months after we broke up examining what I wanted, but Ro was never a part of those plans. It just sorta…happened. Kinda like you and a certain geisha girl."

Kennedy smirked. "If I didn't know any better I'd say you sound a bit jealous."

"Maybe I am," Willow confessed. "Maybe I'm jealous you're making better strides than me in this department. And maybe…maybe I'm a little jealous of her too. She seems to connect with you in a way I couldn't."

"Kennedy?" Dr. Miller's voice called as he peeked into the hallway.

"Yeah, coming," she told him before turning back to the redhead. "I gotta go but…thanks, Willow," she said sincerely.

Willow reached up and stroked Kennedy's cheek with the back of her fingers. "Go on. Get yourself patched up. Maybe Rowena was being facetious, but I know the truth. I gotta save Bonnie from Ripper, well, at least for now."

"If you get a location –?"

"You'll be the first one I tell."

The two women smiled at each other before walking in opposite directions.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Same time

"Where did they take her?" Giles asked, growing short on patience. [image: image16.jpg]e R
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"Again, I can't discuss it," Bonnie answered with her wrists tied to the arms of the rolling chair, unable to move.

Robin slammed his hands down on the table in front of him, making the entire room jump. He charged over to Bonnie and kicked the chair with such force it coasted across the floor until hitting a filing cabinet and tipping over. He raced over to where she had fallen and uprighted the chair in one fluid movement. Inches from her face he started to scream.

"Tell us where she is!"

Bonnie was breathing hard and a line of sweat beaded at her forehead along with a growing bruise where she fell. "It doesn't matter," she finally answered. "It's too late anyway, and with or without her, you won't win."

Robin reared his arm and backhanded her across the face. "I said where is she?"

It was only after he spoke the words that he noticed her body had gone limp in the chair. Frustrated he stormed from the room. After a few seconds passed, Andrew asked, "Did he kill her?"

Giles walked over and roughly picked up her head by the hair. Her eyes were closed but her face showed pain. He gave a devious smile. "Playing possum, luv?" Giles asked. Slowly, Bonnie opened her eyes. "You'll soon find out he gives up much more easily than I do."

"Is that so?"

"Oh yes, he's also not as...creative...as I can be. Did you know there are 48 nerves in a single human hand? It's true. And I've got just as many ways to remind you of that fact. So I ask…where is our Slayer, Faith?"

Bonnie said nothing at first, but suddenly she screamed out in pain and began to pant.

"One," Giles said coolly coming eye to eye with her. "Only 47 left. And I promise, none of them will get easier."

Cut to:
Int.
Presidium Lair – Same time

"So you've completed your task?" Larmin asked.

"Yes but, are you sure about this?" a vampire asked Larmin. "They have Bonnie as we speak."

"I realize that," he answered. "She'll be loyal to our cause."

"But what if she starts to talk," the vampire pressed on, "she could send them right here."

Larmin rose to his full height and looked down at the vampire who suddenly appeared nervous. "In that case, all the more perfect."

Fade Out 

End of Act Two
Another Day
Act Three
Fade In
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Moments later

"I told you," Bonnie started. "They need an original Chosen One. We would have preferred Buffy, but we had to take what we could get. They need a Slayer for a ritual and chances are she's dead already." [image: image17.jpg]



"Why do I find that difficult to believe?" Giles asked as he straddled a chair in front of her, his forearms coming to rest on the back of the chair.

"Hey, if I say anything more there's a good chance the Presidium will kill me, so what's in it for me?"

"At the moment the Presidium is not your problem. We are."

"I'm human. Slayers don't kill humans."

Giles darted up, kicking his chair away and grabbing her face in one hand. He closed the distance between them and spoke softly. "You forget. I'm not a Slayer. But I've killed to protect a Slayer. And if need be I'll do it again."

Xander, Buffy, Dawn and Skye all exchanged looks before turning back to Giles. Becca sat in the corner watching the Scoobies, but unlike them, her face didn't register surprise.

Bonnie swallowed so hard, the sound was audible and she hesitated in speaking. "You're bluffing," she tried to say courageously but choked on the words.

"Test me," Giles said pushing her face away.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Infirmary – Same time

Willow walked past the infirmary door to see Rowena now free of the board and neck brace and trying to pull the covers off her body.

"What do you think you're doing?" she chastised, making her way over to the Watcher's bedside.

"The doctor says the fifth rib is fractured. That's all. It's bound, so I'm good to go." As she swung her feet over the side of the bed, she winced and Willow put a hand on her shoulder.

"Yeah, you look good to go, all right. Get back down there."

"Willow," she insisted with a shortness in her tone, "I remember the demons that attacked the girls and while I've been lying here doing nothing, I realized there might be a connection we haven't seen before. However, to prove my theory, I need to get to the database and the terminals."

Rowena began to move again, but Willow tightened her hold on her shoulder.

"Ro," Willow began. "You shouldn't be up right now."

"Get me a wheelchair or move it," Rowena told her. "Either way, I'm going."

Willow threw her hands up in the air. "Fine. Wait here. You and Becca are in good company," she muttered.

"What?"

"Never mind," the witch told her. "Stay put…I'll be back."

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Archive Room – Same time

Giles entered swiftly with Buffy at his heels. [image: image18.jpg]



"Maybe that was all the Ripper act in there, but I got a pretty good hunch you were being honest."

"And your point?" he replied, not bothering to look at her.

"Who did you kill, Giles?"

"That's not relevant right now. Finding the maps to the location that Bonnie gave us is."

"Hey, you're not shutting me down here. If you went around killing people then –."

"It was Ben," Giles said flatly as he continued to scan the large bookcase.

"Ben? Glory/Ben? He died from the injuries in the fall. Willow told me a couple months after I got back from the dirt nap. You had her lie to me?" Buffy asked.

"No, I didn't," he said continuing his search. "She didn't know and she gave you the official report."

"But…why?"

"Buffy," he said, turning to face her, exasperated. "I didn't have a choice. If I had let him live and Glory found a way to return, she would have gone after you and Dawn, after everyone in fact. And I wasn't about to let that happen."

"So you killed him…to protect me," Buffy answered as if needing to hear the words out loud even if she was the one who spoke them.

"Yes," Giles answered as he turned back to the bookshelf. "And if I had to kill a human to protect Faith or any of the other girls here I would. Starting with Bonnie, if need be." He pulled out a book and gave it a wave. He started to leave the room but noticed that Buffy wasn't following. "Are you coming?" he asked.

"Yeah, I just need a few seconds to digest this."

"Digest," he told her. "I have work to do." With that, he left the room. Buffy shook her head to get her bearings and followed shortly after.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Moments later

Giles slammed the large almanac down on Bonnie's lap.

"Where is this cave?" he asked as he slid his finger along the shoreline.

"There," she said, making him stop.

"Near the stadium?" he asked.

Bonnie simply nodded and pursed her lips. "They're gonna kill me for leading you there. You realize that, don't you?"

"I do, but I could care less. If Faith is indeed dead, as you suspect, the Presidium won't be a problem. I assure you of that."

Bonnie began to shake and she looked away from Giles.

He turned around and faced the table of onlookers. "Buffy, would you please take Bonnie down to the holding cell? Dawn, Skye – bring Kennedy up here, if you would."

"Can we help?" Xander asked, pointing to himself and Andrew.

"Yes. Find Robin. I'm sure he'll want to go and we need him briefed as well." [image: image19.jpg]



With a nod, Andrew and Xander got up and left the room. Buffy released the restraints on Bonnie's wrists and helped her to her feet.

"Did he mean what he said?" the agent asked.

Buffy took her by the arm and led her toward the door. "Just pray that Faith's still alive," she told her.

Bonnie whimpered.

Cut to:
Int.
Recess in Cavern – Moments later

Faith tried to fight against the host of demons holding her but it was useless. She watched as they secured one arm and then the other to the cavern wall before locking her feet as well.

She glanced up and saw a demon levitating near the ceiling, putting what appeared to be a bucket on a platform. As the demon tried to steady the bucket, some liquid splashed out and hit a demon that was setting up a light refractor below the platform. The demon on the ground began to howl in pain and his skin lit on fire. A fellow demon patted it out and the injured demon gave an angry fist to the one above.

"It's not personal," a vampire said as he walked up to her. "Well okay, for me it's personal. I went to the trouble of turning my best friend and you killed him inside of a week, but the Presidium simply has an agenda."

Gagged, all Faith could do was listen.

"Thinning the Slayer herd, you could say. This is just a fun and creative way to see that we accomplish that."

Another vampire walked over to him. "We're ready to release the batlike demons, so you might want to wrap it up here."

"Lasers in place?"

"In place and tested. Weapons secured," he nodded.

The vampire turned back to Faith. "Don't worry. I'm sure it won't be much longer. Oh, and if you stay right there, you'll be safe. All the releases are aimed at least three feet in front of you. After all, we wanted to give you a front row seat when you watch your friends die."

With a smirk, he began to laugh. He turned and walked out, the last one to leave the room. He pressed what looked like a remote control and Faith watched as red lines cut in different patterns across the floor before fading to become invisible.

Although useless, she began to fight against her restraints.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Hallway – Moments later

"I gotta admit," Skye said as she and Dawn walked swiftly toward the Slayers' dorms. "Giles is one scary guy."

"Well, he's not usually like that," she replied.

"That's comforting," Skye answered, not entirely convinced.

"Really. He only gets that way with when someone hurts the family."

"Great. Just remind me to not get you upset. He might get all Tony Soprano on my fanny."

Dawn chuckled. "I think you're safe," she said taking Skye's hand in hers.

"My girlfriend, the mobster," Skye said smiling at Dawn.

Cut to:
Int.
Slayers Training Room – Moments later

Andrew and Xander walked in to find Robin doing pull ups on the bar. He noticed them and quickly dropped to his feet.

"Yeah?" he said anxiously.

"We got a location, maybe," Xander told him. "Giles is gonna give a briefing in the library if you wanna tag along."

"Go on up. I'll be right there," Robin answered.

Xander nodded and motioned for Andrew to leave first. Robin wiped the sweat from his face and neck and stared at the towel for a moment. Suddenly he teared up and began to cry silently before burying his face in the towel again. After a few moments, he took a deep breath and wiped his face again. He squared his shoulders and walked out.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Computer Room – Moments later

"Do a search on snakel," Rowena prompted Willow.

They both sat side-by-side looking at a computer screen. Willow began to type and an image and description came up.

"Print it," Rowena said nodding toward the screen.

"You're awfully bossy when you're sick," Willow teased. Rowena simply raised an eyebrow in her direction. "And you lack a sense of humor too," the witch added in a mutter.

"Okay, now Rogous Demon," Rowena said. "Try that." Again something came up and Rowena examined it for a moment before she repeated, "Print it." Willow hit a key and Rowena spoke again. "Jeria Demon." Once more, another result. Rowena began to smile. "Bingo," she muttered.

"Bingo?" Willow asked.

"Go get the print-outs and then tell me what you see," Rowena answered.

With a shrug, Willow stood up and went to the printer. She began to look at the papers and a grin started to come to her face. She looked over at Rowena. When Willow looked over Rowena's shoulder the blonde turned her whole body to see what had distracted her.

"Hey guys," Dawn greeted. "We might have found a location on Faith. Pow wow in the library. Kennedy's on her way, so they'll be starting soon," she said as she pointed upstairs.

"Thanks, Dawnie, we'll be there."

As Skye and Dawn moved on, Willow walked over to the terminal with the papers. "They're all from the same place originally," Willow told her. [image: image20.jpg]



Rowena nodded. "There were a couple of other demon varieties out there today. Now maybe it's the morphine talking, but it's a pretty good guess this might be the dimension where the Presidium comes from. The more we learn about that dimension –."

"The better the chance of finding a weakness," Willow finished.

Rowena smiled and nodded again.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Moments later

Willow wheeled Rowena into the library, trying not to interrupt Giles's speech, but he stopped and turned toward the noise.

"Sorry," Willow apologized.

"How are you?" Giles asked Rowena.

"Nurse Ratched won't let me walk, but other than sore, I'll live. What do you guys have?"

"A location," Giles answered. "Kennedy's leading a team inside a cavern near the lake."

"We're going along, too," Buffy told the room as she pointed to herself and Robin.

"Be careful," Willow told them.

"Don't have to tell us twice. After today I'm ready for just about anything," Kennedy answered. She then turned to Giles. "Can we get going now?" she asked.

He nodded. "By all means," he told her.

"Wait," Willow said. Kennedy looked visibly frustrated. "Let me conjure something first. It should only take a few extra minutes while you get the troops ready."

Fade Out

Fade In
Int.
Presidium Cave Corridor – Later that day

Kennedy ran down the passageway several paces ahead of the pack of twenty-five girls and Robin. She darted in and out of recesses, checking for any sign of life before moving on to the next alcove.

In the distance behind her, Slayers continued to re-check the same areas for movement.. She pulled the blue, glowing crystal from her pocket before stuffing it back inside. [image: image21.jpg]



"We're close," she whispered to herself as she glanced back at her sisters-in-arms. Kennedy heard a muffled noise and noticed what seemed like another corridor further down. She raced swiftly toward the sound before turning the corner.

Immediately, she spotted Faith chained to a wall and began to rush forward, but she stopped short of the makeshift doorway.

"It's a trap," Kennedy muttered as she tried to peer into the room without actually stepping inside.

Faith sighed in relief and began to nod excitedly, confirming Kennedy's suspicion. She seemed to smile at Kennedy from behind the gag in her mouth.

Buffy and Robin turned the corner and they both said "Faith!" in unison. Robin tried to move forward at Kennedy's right but she put her hands out, stopping him. Just seconds later, Rona and her team of three Slayers turned the corner.

Rona focused on Faith and in a matter of seconds after stopping Robin, Kennedy watched as the dark-skinned Slayer darted around her left. Faith's relaxed expression suddenly tensed as she saw Rona running into the room.

"Rona! No!" Kennedy shouted and tried to reach out.

Finally catching up after hearing the commotion, Vi and her team made their way to the small corridor and watched as Rona entered the room. Rona wore a shocked expression, as if realizing what she'd done, and she turned to rush back out of the room. It was too late. [image: image22.jpg]



The liquid in the bucket on the platform above the door spilled in its entirety, covering the Slayer. Helpless, the gatherers in the hallway watched as Rona screamed as her body was set ablaze. The heat was so intense that she seemed to burn up instantly.

Vi watched in disbelief as Rona became nothing more than ash. "Rona!" she screamed as she raced forward.

Fade Out

End of Act Three
Another Day
Act Four
Fade In
Int.
Corridor outside Faith's Cell – Same time

Vi screamed and raced toward the opening, but Kennedy snagged her by the waist[image: image23.jpg]


 and prevented her from going inside. Buffy turned sharply and blocked the other side so no one else would try to enter. 

"Get her out of here!" Kennedy ordered sharply to the six Slayers that were part of Rona's and Vi's teams. Vi fought against the hold, but Kennedy overpowered her and pushed her toward the other Slayers, who immediately grabbed her. "Get everyone out and take cover outside. Understood?"

"I'm staying," Mia told her defiantly.

"No, you're going too," Kennedy pointed to the group.

"But you don't know –."

"No arguments," Kennedy told her. "We need strong Slayers – mentally and physically – to see this through, so go! Now!"

Mia looked frustrated and hurt all at once. Kennedy immediately looked toward Lori, who now supported a sobbing Vi. She nodded and motioned the girls to leave.

"Leave three swords," Kennedy added. Lori motioned to her girls and they handed them over to Robin before she turned the corner and left the group's sight.

"We're coming, Baby," Robin called over to Faith.[image: image24.jpg]


 

Again, Faith began to vigorously shake her head no.

"Not you. Us," Buffy told him pointing to herself and Kennedy. "You're staying right here."

"Buffy –"

"No, Robin. If we get hurt in there, you might be the only one strong enough to carry Faith if she's injured. Got it?"

Reluctantly, he nodded as Kennedy pulled her stake from her jacket and tossed it into the room. As it clattered against the ground, Faith pressed her body close against the wall as a host of arrows narrowly streamed by from both sides of the room.

"Oh boy," Kennedy sighed. "This one's gonna be tricky."

Buffy deadpanned, "You don't say."

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council Library – Moments later

The Watchers, along with Dawn and Skye, sat at the table surrounded by a host of books and maps. [image: image25.jpg]



"Slayer One to Watcher One. Over?"

Rowena, Willow and Giles looked at each other as they heard Kennedy's voice come over the airwaves. Giles hit the call button on the two-way radio. "Watcher One here."

"We've found Faith alive but she's in a booby-trapped room. We think we've destroyed the power source with a crossbow bolt but we can't say for sure. Buffy and I are going in. But you might want to get a few more girls out here with weapons…just in case. Over."

Giles pressed the button again. "We'll put a team together and send them to the location. When you have Faith, radio us back."

"Copy that. Over and out."

Willow looked up to Giles. "The Presidium's trying to do it again, aren't they?"

"I'm afraid so," Giles answered.

"We've got to narrow in on these guys, Giles, and take the fight to them."

"I realize that," Giles answered.

"How many more guerrilla warfare tactics can we survive? Honestly." Rowena added. "We've got half of that team from this morning laying in the infirmary and none will be up too soon, and that's if they survive through the night."

"I realize that, too," Giles replied. Everyone fell silent for a moment until he spoke again. "You said you might have found a connection."

"More like a long shot," Rowena answered, "but that's more than what we had yesterday."

"We'll help," Dawn said pointing to herself and Skye. "The Demon Codex and Dimensional Glossary to start with?" she asked.

"Gooda place as any," Willow told her. As if noticing the younger Summers' distress Willow added, "I'm sure Buffy will be okay. Even if it might not seem like it lately, she's still a Slayer, after all."

Dawn gave a nod as she and Skye got up and left the room. Giles filed out behind them.

"Gonna miss the research party?" Willow asked.

"I need to coordinate the extra troops," Giles answered. "But I'll be back."

"Giles?" Willow asked, making him stop. "What if we lose them? The four of them, I mean. What if –?"

"Willow, do shut up," Giles said before leaving the room. 

Rowena and Willow looked at each other. She clenched her teeth holding back the pain as she reached for a legal pad. "You made a good point, Will. Let's work on a contingency plan while we're waiting."

Willow nodded in agreement.

Cut to:
Int.
Corridor outside Faith's Cell – Same time

Kennedy handed the walkie-talkie to Robin as he traded her two swords. Faith began to mumble behind the gag, shaking her head furiously again.

"Faith? Forget it," Buffy called across. "We're coming in so drop it."

Faith chewed on the gag in frustration at the blonde Slayer since she was unable to respond. But that didn't stop her eyes from glaring daggers in Buffy's direction.

"Love you, too," Buffy teased, fully aware of what the look meant. With a grin to Kennedy, Buffy continued, "Actually, when we get her free can we keep her gagged?"

Faith grumbled from the other side of the room as Buffy gave a short laugh. Kennedy tried her best not to smile, but it seemed to only make it worse. Her shoulders started to rise and fall and she hid her lips behind her hand.

"Is now really the time for cracking jokes?" Robin criticized, not amused in the least.

"No, probably not. Just a tension breaker, that's all," Buffy explained in a guilty voice. "Okay? Ready?" she asked Kennedy.

Kennedy took a step toward the room but Buffy grabbed her elbow.

"I go first. You walk behind me."

"You're not in charge here," Kennedy reminded her.

"No, but I've lived longer than any Slayer has a right to. You've still got a few more good years left in you, Ken. But I'll tell you what. You order me to go first. How's that?"

Kennedy gave a light grin and shook her head in wonder at how ridiculous it sounded. After a few seconds she stepped to the side and motioned Buffy to move ahead. Buffy paused a moment and picked up some small rocks by the cave wall and tossed them into the room. Nothing happened.

Carefully, she tiptoed inside taking in every corner of the room but saw nothing. Closer and closer they crept until they were a sword's swing from Faith.

"This was way too easy," Kennedy said.

Buffy shrugged, "Guess we'll find out for sure right now."

The blonde Slayer swung her sword connecting with the shackle and breaking it free. They all seemed to cower, waiting for another unseen attack. It didn't come. Realizing nothing happened, they all rose to their original heights again. [image: image26.jpg]



Faith briskly pulled down the gag.

"You are such a bitch, B." Faith looked over and saw Robin stepping forward. "No way, Ace, you stay right there." Quickly she directed her anger back to Buffy. "I told you not to come in here. But what do you do?" she asked as she freed her other arm and began to work on her feet. "Same thing as always, play the hero. And you?" Faith pointed at Kennedy as she rose up again. "If I'm gone, these girls need you. What the hell were you thinking?"

Buffy turned to Kennedy. "Told ya we shoulda left the gag in." Quickly, she turned back to Faith. "Can we walk more and argue less right now?"

"After you, your highness," Faith said as she gave a grand sweeping gesture of her hand.

"You realize," Buffy began as she walked, "a thank you wouldn't be outta line here. In fact –."

As Buffy tried to pass through the entryway she hit an invisible barrier and fell backward. After seeing Buffy fall, Robin tried to put his arm out but he, too, was unable to get through.

"Knew it was too easy," Kennedy muttered.

"Shh," Faith said placing a finger over her lips. "Hear that?" [image: image27.jpg]



Kennedy and Buffy both stopped and listened closely. All three of them simultaneously looked up at the ceiling where the noise of steal hitting steal was growing louder.

"Are those bats?" Kennedy asked.

"Bats don't make a metal noise," Faith answered.

Suddenly the creatures began to descend.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council – Same time 
"Slayer One to Watcher One," Robin called over the radio frantically.

"Oh gods," Willow sighed and hit the button. "Go ahead, Robin."

Cut to:
Int.
Corridor outside Faith's Cell – Same time

Robin spoke into the radio as he helplessly watched the three women on the other side battle with the flying objects. Buffy and Kennedy both swung at the projectiles, but seemed to do little damage. Those they managed to knock down took flight again with their razor sharp wings.

"There's a barrier in the room and the girls can't get out," he told her.

"Okay, Okay," Willow told him. "Get as close as you can and hold the radio out toward the barrier."

Robin held the radio out and pressed the button. "Go ahead," he said quickly releasing it.

Willow paused a moment and took a deep breath before she started to chant, her voice projecting toward the unseen barricade.

Buffy turned to strike an object heading for Faith but failed to notice a second one approaching behind her.

"B, Look out," Faith yelled and pushed Buffy to the ground. The blonde Slayer dropped the sword so Faith picked it up and watched as another barreled toward her. She waited until the last moment and stepped aside. As it whizzed past her she turned sharply, taking off its metal wing. It flopped helplessly on the ground, unable to move.

"Aim for the wings, Slick," Faith called over.

Back on the other side of the barrier, Robin reached out his hand but it came to a dead stop.

"Nothing, Will. It didn't work."

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council – Same time

"What in the world," Willow muttered before hitting the button again. "Okay, repeat after me, Robin. Giù parete, parete di caduta, parete aperta.

Cut to:
Int.
Faith's Cell – Same time

As Robin stood outside chanting the words Willow fed him, the Slayers continued to strike the creatures out of the air. As Kennedy slew the last one, the entrance of the cavern suddenly flickered and she put her arm through. Seeing they could now escape, all three swiftly moved out.

"Thanks, Will," Robin said into the radio. "We're on our way."

"You okay, Ace?" Faith asked.

Robin shook his head. "Am I okay?" he asked with a hint of disbelief. He didn't wait for an answer. Instead he pulled her into a tight embrace and kissedthe crown of her head as he sighed in relief.

"I'm all for the love and kisses here, but we gotta go," Kennedy told them.

Without further prompting, they all began to race down the corridor.

Cut to:
Int.
Watchers Council – Same time

"Okay, that's just screwed up," Willow said as she faced Rowena.

"What?" the Watcher asked.

"Robin had to cast the spell. I wasn't able to," Willow answered, seeming perplexed by the thought.

"Perhaps you needed to be there?"

"Maybe but…it's kinda weak for a high priestess though, don't you think?" [image: image28.jpg]



"Honestly?" Rowena asked. "I think you're being too hard on yourself. Besides, you can't say that your focus right now is, well, focused. You've got a lot on your shoulders, so just take it easy."

"Oh yeah, this from the woman that should be in a hospital bed right now."

"Touché," Rowena answered with a guilty grin.

Cut to:
Int.
Cavern Exterior – Several moments later

The quartet emerged from the cavern, but no one was around. Kennedy gave a whistle and a few Slayers began to stand up from their hiding places. As they all began to gather in one area, Faith turned to look behind at the sound of rushing feet. [image: image29.jpg]



A host of one hundred demons began to storm out of the cavern racing toward them.

"Son of a bitch," Faith mumbled before giving the sword in her hand a twirl, preparing herself for their arrival. "Slice and move!" Faith called out.

"Here," Robin said thrusting the extra sword he held toward Buffy.

"No. You keep it," Buffy answered as she raced to meet the demon wave.

Buffy tackled the first demon she met. Both of them crashed to the ground and she picked up his fallen ax, using it against him. Without wasting a moment she followed Faith's orders and continued to strike demons with lightening speed before going on to the next. She glanced over to see Kennedy holding her own against three demons that surrounded her.

The younger Slayer worked herself between two demons – one at her front and one at her back. As they both closed in to strike, Kennedy flipped backwards so the demons skewered each other instead of her. With one fluid swing, she took down the third.

She turned to see a demon run his sword through another Slayer and quickly move on to cut down another. At the same time, Mia noticed the highly effective demon cutting through their troops. She raced toward him from the opposite direction of Kennedy. When the two Slayers were both close enough to engage him they both swung from opposite sides, aiming for his head. His body fell to the ground and both Slayers found their swords now touching each other, meeting where his neckline used to be.

Faith sliced the tide coming toward her and kicked them over to Robin. In almost a production line fashion, she wounded them as Robin finished them off by stabbing their chests or slicing their necks.

As the demons regrouped, they formed a line in front of the Slayers. Exhausted but determined, the Slayers lined up across from them and moved a few paces back. Faith looked behind them to see the lake a few yards away before quickly turning back to the snarling fiends in front of them.

"Stay tight," Faith called out to the twenty Slayers who stood looking prepared and anxious to charge ahead. "On my order," she called out.

Kennedy looked around to see Slayers and demons alike splayed across the grass in various states of injury or death and she tightened her grip on her sword.

The beasts attempted to taunt and intimidate the Slayers, swinging swords and gnashing their fangs. Their confidence quickly scurried from their faces as a look of fear took shape. Their leader called out and began to run. "Retreat!"

Confused, Buffy and Faith looked at each other. Suddenly, the sound of [image: image30.jpg]


rushing water teeming over the area drowned out the sound of the fleeing demons. The Slayers all turned to the noise to see a monster about four stories tall surface from the water. Instinctively, they all began to move from the water's edge. As the beast took its first step it sent a tidal wave in their direction.

Faith dropped her sword and grabbed Buffy and Kennedy on each side of her as the water rushed toward them. She screamed to her troops as everyone scattered in different directions.

"Ruuuuun!" she yelled at the top of her lungs.

Fade to Black

END of Another Day

To be continued next week in the explosive season finale Another Apocalypse!

