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Fade In

Ext.

Cleveland Back Alley – Night

A young man in his early to mid-twenties embraced a cloaked figure and let out a heavy sigh.

"Please say it won’t be too much longer," a feminine voice asked from under the hood of the cloak.

"It won’t," he said sincerely. "I promise."[image: image1.jpg]



His hands reached inside the hood and he gently presses his forehead to hers before moving away and gave her a light kiss, her face still unseen. Reluctantly he slipped his hands away and walked backward. Still facing her he gave her a soft wave. He began to walk in one direction as she turned and went the other way.

Cut to:

Ext.

Same Alley – Seconds Later

Just as the young man was near the alley exit two large powerful hands reached out and grabbed him from a nearby doorway. One covered his mouth while the other grabbed him by the waist and picked him off his feet.

Fade In

Int.

Council Building Lobby – Night

A loud banging at the front door brought Bonnie to her feet from behind the receptionist desk. She slowly walked over as the pounding continued. She grumbled as she moved.

"Just had to tell them I’d take the night shift. Shoulda known nights would be more busy." As the pounding still continued she yelled, "Hang on, I’m coming already!"

When she opened the door her mouth fell. On the other side was an older woman, in her mid-fifties, with her arm wrapped around Skye.

"I think we’ve found someone who belongs to you," the woman said with a smile. "Can we come in?"

For a moment, Bonnie stood in shock, but she quickly shook it off.

"Yeah, yeah, get her in here." Bonnie quickly turned to Skye. "Where the hell have you been? Everyone here has been going nuts looking for you. Well, not me since I could really care less, but everyone else has."

"This from the woman who tried to hijack my body? I’m shocked," Skye retorted. "Look, is Dawn here?" she asked.

"Yeah, she’s probably in the coven room. Come over and we’ll page her."

Once the three of them arrived at the receptionist center Bonnie got a confused look on her face.

"Don’t know how to dial a phone?" Skye asked sarcastically.

"No," Bonnie answered annoyed. "I’m not sure what exactly to say without giving her a heart attack." A wicked grin came to Bonnie’s face and she picked up the phone hitting the P.A. system. "Dawn Summers, paging Dawn Summers. There is a Skye Task…" Bonnie put her hand over the phone and looked to Skye. "What the hell is your last name again?"

"Talisker," Skye answered.

Bonnie paused a moment. "Whatever…Skye is here to see you. Dawn Summers, paging Dawn Summers."

Before Bonnie could hang up the phone Council members began to pour out of every door and raced toward the lobby, with Dawn, Jeff and Willow in the lead from the coven room. Rowena and Robin emerged from their apartments to move to the top banister to look down at the action below. Xander finally arrived at the back entrance and appeared to be out of breath.

Skye couldn’t help but smile as everyone began asking her several questions at once. Finally, Dawn whistled and made everyone stop.

"Give her some space, okay guys?" she said. Once it was quiet Dawn asked Skye, "Are you okay?" Skye grinned and nodded.

"It’s good to be home," she answered.

Dawn gingerly pulled Skye into an embrace, as if she was afraid she might hurt her lover. Dawn gently pulled back and then immediately turned to the woman who had accompanied Skye.

"And you are…?" Dawn asked.

The woman extended her hand. "Sorry. Dr. Regina Wagner. I’m with the campus medical staff."

"Can you explain what happened?" Willow asked.

"Certainly," she began, "Well, at least as much as I know anyway – someone found Skye two nights ago and brought her into my infirmary. She took a bad blow to the head and we were going to have her transported to the hospital but she refused. After I bandaged her up she insisted that she go home. But I talked her into staying in the infirmary for at least two nights so the staff could keep her under observation. She had no identification on her and she said she thought she’d been mugged."[image: image2.jpg]



"Why didn’t you call?" Dawn asked, her voice sounding almost hurt.

"She tried," Dr. Wagner answered for Skye. "But she couldn’t remember the phone number and I couldn’t find a Dawn Summers in the phone book. You must be Dawn, I take it?" The doctor asked. Dawn simply nodded.

"Well, when she couldn’t remember the number, I insisted again that she go to the hospital but once more she refused and I didn’t want to scare her off. Sometimes people who have had a bad blow to the head…well…they react differently than they normally would. I didn’t want to force the issue because she seemed okay with staying at the infirmary with me. So I agreed to let her stay there for another night while I tried to talk to some experts at the hospital – to see if they could offer an idea of how to get her over there. Of course their answer was ‘Just bring her in’," Dr. Wagner said and rolled her eyes. "Anyway, I didn’t want to take the chance that she’d run like I said. So tonight I asked her if she thought she might remember how to get home and she led us here, which I’m assuming is the right place based on all the smiling faces."

"Yes, you’re at the right place," Willow assured her. "And thank you for bringing her back," she added.

"No need to thank me. Just make sure that she gets some further tests done," Dr. Wagner insisted. "We took x-rays and nothing is broken. But the memory lapse does concern me as well as the touch of pneumonia she has from being in the cold."

"Of course, we have a doctor on staff here. We’ll have him look at her," Rowena told Wagner.

"And if need be we’ll take her to the hospital," Xander added.[image: image3.jpg]



"I’m fine," Skye told them. "Just give me a couple of days to get my bearings back."

"All right," Dawn agreed. "But you’re still seeing Dr. Miller first thing tomorrow morning. Case closed."

Skye smiled and then turned to Dr. Wagner. "Yes, I’m definitely home now."

Dr. Wagner gave a small chuckle and patted Skye on the back. "Well, I’m glad I was able to get her here. I’d stick around but I need to get back to campus."

"Certainly," Robin told her as he walked her toward the door.

"Please call the campus and let me know how she’s doing," Dr. Wagner told Robin as they walked.

"We certainly will and thank you again from all of us. We appreciate all you’ve done."

"Goodnight," she said waving to the group who all issued their separate goodbyes as well.

"Okay, guys," Rowena announced to the group. "Let’s let Dawn and Skye have a few moments alone. When they’re ready they can join us in the kitchen for what’s left of Andrew’s Texas sheet cake. Agreed?"

Everyone made their own comments and began to walk toward the kitchen. Rowena and Willow lagged behind and Rowena walked over and caressed Skye’s face.

"We’re glad you’re home sweetheart. In the morning you go see Dr. Miller. Okay?" Skye began to sigh. "Okay?" Rowena said more forcefully although the grin was still on her face.

"Okay," Skye reluctantly agreed and began to grin herself.

Willow hugged Skye and kissed her on the forehead. "Take it easy for awhile," she told her. As she moved away, she caressed Dawn’s arm before giving it a light squeeze at the wrist. Willow then took Rowena’s hand and walked toward the kitchen, leaving Dawn and Skye alone.

At first the remaining pair said nothing to each other but Dawn began to tear up.

"I thought I lost you," she said on the verge of tears. "The police called and…"

"Hey," Skye said as she pulled Dawn into a hug when she wasn’t able to continue. "I promised you I’d always be here. I’m gonna keep that promise." Skye closed her eyes and hugged Dawn tighter. "Everything’s fine Dawnie. Don’t worry."

Cut to:

Ext.

Council Building – Moments Later[image: image4.jpg]



Dr. Wagner walked down the street and climbed into the passenger side of a waiting car.

"So she’s inside?" her male companion asked.

"Yes and it was much easier than I thought," she remarked. Slowly a grin worked its way to her face.

 

 

End of Teaser
Act One
Starring:
 Elijah Wood as Jeff  and Lacey Chabert as Skye 

Guest Starring: 
Hector Elizondo as Gregor and Amanda Tapping as Dr. Wagner 
Fade In

Int.

Council Dining Area – Morning

Marsha the dragon sat next to Kennedy and snapped the piece of bacon from the air that the slayer tossed toward her. Across from the two of them sat Gregor with a slight smile.

"Where did you find her?" he said nodding to the dragon.[image: image5.jpg]



"In a place near Youngstown," Kennedy answered. "A farmer said he saw a monster and well…here she is," she added as she tossed over another piece of bacon.

"Jioes Dragons are very friendly," he said. "Plus they don’t grow to be much bigger than a large sled dog. It’s interesting that you would pick a dragon as a familiar."

Kennedy grinned. "She’s a pet not a familiar. I’m not so much into the magic stuff, not usually anyway."

"That’s unfortunate," Gregor said sincerely. "You come from a very long and powerful line."

"The only line I belong to is the Slayer line. I like it that way," Kennedy retorted.

"Fair enough," Gregor nodded in respect. "But if you ever consider merging both lines then you could…" He deliberately let the sentence hang.

"What?" Kennedy asked.

"To be honest…you could be the most powerful slayer that ever lived," he said as he met her eyes.

Kennedy paused a moment. "You think so, huh?"

"I know so," he said with great certainty. "With slayer speed and strength, coupled with unlimited mystical resources…You would be virtually unstoppable my young lady," he teased with a wave of his finger.

"Nothing is unstoppable," Kennedy remarked.

"Which is why I said virtually," he answered with a grin.

Kennedy grinned too and then shrugged. "I’m really not in the market to be some all-powerful human. I do okay on my own. I don’t need that."

"No, but someday the Council might," he argued.

"What do you mean?" Kennedy asked.

Gregor paused a moment. "Consider the fight the other day. If you had the power and the knowledge, you wouldn’t have needed me to interfere. Magic is out there and it can be either your friend or your foe. If you’d like to learn more I’d be willing to show you…that’s all I’m saying."

Kennedy said nothing as she tossed Marsha another piece of bacon as Faith made her way over.

"Gregor, Slick," she said as she acknowledged both of them and took a seat next to Kennedy. "Did you hear that Skye finally showed up?"

"Yeah, Xander mentioned it when I went to check on the stakes for the latest recruits. I guess she got jumped at the campus."

"Did he say more about what happened to her? Where she’s been?" Faith asked.

"Not yet," Kennedy answered.

Faith looked over Kennedy’s shoulder and nodded. "Speak of the devil," she muttered. Kennedy turned around to see Dawn, Skye, Willow and Rowena walking toward them.

"How ya doin’?" Faith called out to Skye. As they approached closer Faith’s eyebrows knitted for a moment in confusion but the expression quickly changed.

"Not too bad," Skye answered. "All things considered."

"And what would all things be?" Kennedy asked. "What happened to you anyway?"

"Short version – I got jumped the other night and woke up in the college infirmary. I don’t remember much more than that."

"You guys didn’t check the college hospital?" Faith asked Dawn.

"We did but she wasn’t there yet I guess."
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Faith didn’t say anything. She simply continued to examine Skye and gave a single nod. "Well, at least you’re back at home now, safe and sound. That’s all that matters, right?"

At first Skye didn’t say anything. She simply looked hard at Faith. "Yeah…right."

Faith cleared her throat. "Well, you kids have fun. I’m gonna grab some chow."

Faith stood up and left the table without looking back as the newcomers each took a seat with their meal trays.

Cut to:

Int.

Dr. Miller’s Examining Room – Moments Later

Faith stood, looking inside a manila folder. "So you mean everything checked out for Skye then?"

"Such as?" Dr. Miller asked.

"She’s…you know…breathing. Has a pulse. The important stuff."

Dr. Miller chuckled. "If she didn’t have a pulse she couldn’t have been sitting in my office here."

"Don’t be too sure," Faith answered softly, more to herself than to Dr. Miller. "But you did check, right? Everything is okay with her?"
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"Yes, I did take her vitals but I’m not sure I’d say okay. She took a bad bump to the head and I’d go with Dr. Wagner’s assessment that she’s got a slight case of pneumonia."

"Meaning?"

"Meaning that she’s labored in her breathing but she is breathing," Dr. Miller said as he smiled.

Faith closed the folder and handed it to Dr. Miller. "Thanks Doc," she told him.

"If you don’t mind me asking Faith…why the curiosity?" he said as he took the chart back.

Faith shrugged. "Nothing apparently. Thanks again."

With that, she left the room.

Cut to:

Int.

Council Building Lobby – Moments Later

Andrew and Shannon sat behind the receptionist’s desk.

"I don’t see why I’m stuck shuffling paper work," Shannon moaned. "I’m a slayer not a secretary."

"My dear Padawan," Andrew clucked in a melodramatic voice. "Think of our greatest slayers – Buffy, Faith, Kennedy – all were required to do paperwork. Well, okay, Buffy’s never pushed a pencil in her life I’m sure but still…In order to be one of the truly finest of the slayer order you must learn certain ways, other ways, that being a jed…slayer entail."

Shannon nodded and then pursed her lips. "Fine…I still say this blows."

From the other side of the room Faith left Dr. Miller’s office, appearing deep in thought. At the entrance a man and a woman in their early to mid-forties entered.

"Excuse me," the man called out as Faith made her way past them. At first she didn’t seem to hear him. "Ma’am," he called out, finally getting Faith’s attention.

"Yo," Faith said coming closer. "Whatcha need?"

"Is this the Council of Watchers?"

Faith seemed reluctant to say anything but finally replied, "Who’s askin’?"

"I’m sorry," he apologized offering his hand, which Faith took. "I’m Reinhold Caperlet. This is my wife, Nicole. Our son, Richard, seems to be missing and we have reason to believe you can help."

"We’re not a missing persons unit," Faith told him. "Your best bet is to go to the cops."

Faith began to walk out but the man’s next words made her stop.

"Denaver demons aren’t something the police know about."

Faith pivoted on her heels. "Hold that thought," she said putting her finger in the air. "I’ll be right back."

Cut to:

Int.

Council Meeting Room – Moments Later

Willow, Rowena, Robin and Faith all sat around the table with Mr. And Mrs. Caperlet. A photo of a young man in his late teens sat on top.

"So what makes you think Denaver demons are involved in Richard’s disappearance?" Rowena asked. "From what I understand they are pretty passive demons," she told him. Then she added in explanation to the Council group, "Much like Brell."

"Perhaps," Mr. Caperlet began, "Except like most creatures, when it comes to love, anything goes."

"I’m not sure I follow you," Robin said.

Mr. Caperlet looked at his wife as if unsure he could continue but finally spoke.

"Richard has been seeing one of the young Denavers here in Cleveland – a member of the Montager clan or family or whatever you call demons who are related."[image: image8.jpg]



"I take it Daddy Montager isn’t big on the idea of your son dating his little spawn," Faith remarked.

Mr. Caperlet shook his head. "Her father forbid it. Hell, even I forbid it…But now our son’s turned up missing and I’m convinced they had something to do with it."

Willow partially raised her hand. "Maybe he simply left town with his girlfriend," she offered.

"We thought that too but she hasn’t seen him either." The group looked confused and Mr. Caperlet went on. "We spotted her at a convenience store near home yesterday…and, well, things got ugly. Despite our feelings toward her, we believe she’s being honest."

Rowena chewed on her bottom lip a moment. "This really sounds more like a police missing person’s case. While I sympathize with your situation Mr. Caperlet, I’m not sure what we could do."

"We thought perhaps you might speak with them, the Denaver demons…as a neutral party?" he seemed to beg. "We’ve reported our son missing to the police but not the…demon angle of the story. I’m sure if we did, we would probably be committed or at least suspects in his disappearance. What we need is someone other than the police who can visit this family and uncover any information. We just…we want our son back. That’s all."

"Mr. Caperlet, family disputes are something the Council doesn’t handle," Rowena told him. "But I do see your dilemma." Rowena looked to Willow and then Robin and Faith. "Your call guys," she added to them.

"We’ll see what we can do," Willow replied sympathetically and Rowena got a small smile on her face.

"You ole softy," the watcher teased affectionately making Willow grin. "Is there a way we can contact you?" Rowena added to Mr. Caperlet.

Mr. And Mrs. Caperlet both smiled and Mr. Caperlet handed her a business card.

"I’m usually at this number more often but you’re welcome to call Nicole at the home number if you like."

"We can’t make any promises," Rowena told him. "But we’ll talk with the Montager family."

"Thank you very much," he said shaking her hand. "All of you, thank you," he added to the room.

After he and his wife left, Rowena sighed and turned to Willow. "It’s it amazing how well meaning parents cause so much grief."

"Do we really think it’s demon related?" Robin asked.

"Whatta ya mean Ace?" Faith asked.

"Skye just got jumped," he explained. "Now another teen goes missing? Maybe there’s some gang activity going on here. Human gang, I mean," he added for clarification.

"Perhaps," Rowena answered. "But perhaps not. We really won’t know until we research it. So, anyone here want to lend a hand."

"I’ll help," Faith spoke up first. "And I gotta agree with you Blondie. I think the parents stirred up a hornet’s nest."

"And since Faith isn’t the most diplomatic at times I better be there too," Robin teased.

"Hey," Faith complained. "I can be very diplomatic…when I wanna be."

"Right," Robin said with a chuckle. "When the he said/she said debates start I can see heads start to roll thanks to your frustration. Again, count me in."

"I’ll help too," Willow answered. "Although I don’t know much about these Denaver demons."

"Well I do," Rowena began, "but not everything mind you. For example, I know they can take on a human form if they wish and as I said they aren’t violent creatures by nature. So what do you say? We all head out tonight to the Flats? See what we dig up?"

Everyone in the group nodded or muttered their approval.

Fade to:

Int.

Coven Room – Later That Night

Gregor, Willow and Jeff were laughing about something when Kennedy knocked on the doorframe, making them all turn around.

"Sorry to interrupt," she said.

"Not at all," Gregor said happily. "Just chatting with some magic chums about spells gone awry. Come in, come in."

"I better get going," Willow said holding a satchel up. "The gang’s waiting for me."

"Yeah, Dawn and Shannon’s waiting on me too," Jeff answered. "I’ll see you guys later."

Soon the room was empty with only Gregor and Kennedy inside. "So," he began as he turned his back on her to go to the workstation, fiddling with something Kennedy couldn’t see from her vantage point. "What brings you by?"

"What you said…this morning…about learning magic to help the Council…what would I have to do exactly?"

Gregor began to grin and then turned around to face her. "So you’ve decided to take advantage of my offer. Wise."

"No, I haven’t decided," she corrected him. "I just want to find out a little bit more about what you meant. That’s all."[image: image9.jpg]



"I’d be happy to answer your questions Kennedy. All of them but you must know something. My time is limited."

"I know you’re a busy guy and all," Kennedy replied.

"No," he said with a slight grin still in place. "I mean my time, here on earth, is limited. I’m not much longer for this world. So if this is something you want to do, you’ll have to decide soon."

"You’re dying?" Kennedy asked.

"I am," he said in a matter of fact tone, with neither regret nor fear. "But I believe I have the chance to pass on what I know, so that the Kalderash line will continue. But for that to happen I need your help."

Kennedy took a ragged breath. "Can I think about it tonight?" she asked.

"Certainly," he answered. "I don’t expect to be gone that soon." He gave her a small grin but Kennedy didn’t seem to have the heart to return it.

Fade to:

Int.

Watcher’s Lobby – Later That Night

Dawn rounded the corner to see Skye holding her duffle bag and walking toward the exit.

"Where are you off to?" Dawn asked.

Skye stopped and rolled her eyes before she faced Dawn with a grin.

"Gotta get to the campus. See if I can catch up on what I missed."

"Now? It’s pretty late," Dawn remarked.

"Cathy can fill me in – we’ve got most of the same classes but you know if my keeper says I can’t-."

"I’m not your keeper," Dawn answered. "I’m just worried about you. That’s all."

"Well, don’t," Skye replied. "I’m fine. I’ll catch ya later if you’re not out on patrol with Shannon."

Without waiting for Dawn to reply Skye started on her way again and slipped out of the door.

Cut to:

Ext.

Jeep – Later That Night

Willow, Rowena, Robin and Faith all emerged from the Jeep.

"This is the place," Rowena told them as they looked at what seemed to be an abandoned factory.

"This neighborhood always gives me the creeps," Faith added as they began to walk forward.

"With good reason," Rowena answered. "It must be your slayer sense. Most of Cleveland’s unexplained phenomena have taken place out here. It’s quite fascinating to read all that’s gone on in this location over the years. The Torso Killer story alone is a tale that’s truly remarkable." Faith looked at Rowena and rolled her eyes. "What?" Rowena asked.

Faith didn’t reply to Rowena. Instead, she looked to Willow. "She’s frightening. I’d sleep with one eye open if I were you, Red."

Before Willow had the chance to respond the quartet was suddenly knocked back by an unseen force, all of them landing on their backsides.

"Yes, quite fascinating indeed," Faith said sarcastically as she sat rubbing her behind.

Everyone moved to their feet and Willow raised her hand in the air until she came to an invisible barrier that prevented her hand from going higher.

"Magic," she muttered.[image: image10.jpg]



"You don’t say," Faith answered.

Willow reached into her satchel and pulled out something that looked like dust from a vial. She blew it in the direction of the barrier and was able to then raise her hand well over her head.

"See? All gone," she said proudly.

A deep growling noise behind them made everyone turn around slowly at once.

A beast, no taller than Willow, gnashed its ugly fangs toward them. "I told you this place is creepy," Faith remarked again.

 

End of Act One
Act Two
 

Fade In

Ext.

Old Looking Building – Night[image: image11.jpg]



The beast advanced toward them, but Faith stepped forward to intercept him. Before it made contact with the team a voice shouted out.

"Shap! Stand down!"

The creature stopped and quickly shifted into human form. The council team turned again toward the factory and the sound of the voice. They saw a man approach who appeared to be in his late thirties.

"Apologies slayer," he said to Faith. "I am to understand these are your comrades from the Watchers Council?"

Faith shook her head in confusion and then looked to the team around her. "Uhh," she began absently, making the man smile.

"Sorry. I am known to many as Hilber. And I apologize that our guard scared you."

"I wasn’t scared," Faith said, shrugging him off.

Hilber gave a deep laugh. "I assume not. You’ve probably seen things far more frightening than our dear Shap here. Let’s all go inside."

Cut to:

Int.

Old Factory – Living Area – Moments Later
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Although the exterior of the building seemed to be falling down the interior was handsomely decorated.

"Nice digs," Faith complemented as she looked around and walked deeper inside with the team.

"Thank you," Hilber replied. "My family has been here for many generations. Someday my daughter, Erios, will inherit this."

"No offense, but the outside could use a little improvement," Willow remarked.

"The outside appearance keeps real estate prospectors and nosy neighbors away," Hilber explained. "Now, am I right in thinking that the reason you’re all here is because of Erios?"

"Not Erios so much as a young man she’s allegedly been seeing…his name is Richard," Robin offered.

Hilber seemed to grow agitated. "The dreaded Caperlets sent you here, didn’t they?"

"I take it you folks have met?" Rowena asked.

"Never," Hilber answered, which made the team look confused. "I refuse to associate with any life form as low as a Caperlet. My daughter on the other hand…she refuses to listen to reason."

"I’m confused," Willow said.

"Me too," echoed Faith, Rowena and Robin all at once.

"You see the Montager and Caperlet family history goes back much further than this generation’s. When the first Montager’s came to the Cleveland Hellmouth to settle over 200 years ago, the Caperlet’s forced our family here to the Flats. Granted, we’ve built a fine home but that chance to live on the other side of the river was taken from us. And it’s the Caperlet’s who are to blame."

"So you’ve got a Hatfield’s and McCoy’s thing going on here?" Willow asked.[image: image13.jpg]



"No," Faith said before Hilber could answer, "Now he’s got a Capulet and Montague thing going on. Two lovers from warring families."

"Romeo and Juliet," Willow muttered. She then turned swiftly to Faith. "How did you know that? I didn’t know you liked Shakespeare."

"Hell, no. I don’t like Shakespeare," Faith answered. "I had to study it for my English lit class to get my GED. I guess it kinda stuck with me…anyway," Faith stressed, "getting back to the subject…do you have any idea what’s happened to Richard? He’s gone missing."

"Missing?" Hilber said surprised. "I thought you came here to warn my daughter to stop dating humans. I thought the Caperlets told you she’s all to blame for this fiasco."

Rowena and Willow looked at each other. "So you haven’t seen him?" Rowena asked.

"No but, between us, if he’s gone missing, all the better. Maybe now Erios will move on and find an upstanding Denaver to build a life with instead of that…that…Caperlet."

"Do you mind if we speak to your daughter, Hilbert?" Rowena asked.

"Be my guest," he replied.

Cut to:

Int.

Erios’s Room – Moments Later

A young woman lay on her stomach on a bed reading magazine. Her legs moved back and forth as she flipped the pages and listened to a set of headphones. Suddenly, a knock sounded at her door.

"Erios," Hilber called out. "There are some people here to see you."

Unable to hear the knock, Erios continued to bop back and forth listening to her music.

Cut to:

Int.

Hallway of Erios’s Room – Same Time

When there was no answer Hilber knocked harder.

"Teenagers," he sighed and finally opened the door.

Cut to:

Int.

Erios’s Room – Same Time

Upon seeing her father enter Erios took the headphones from her head and put down the magazine.

"Yeah?" she asked as she watched her father and the Council team come inside.

"These folks are from the Watchers Council. They would like to ask you about…about…"

"Richard?" Erios asked in frustration.

"Yes," he answered dryly.

"Hi Erios," Rowena began. "I’m Rowena. This is Willow, Faith and Robin. Richard’s parents came to us saying he was missing. Your father says he doesn’t know anything about it and we thought maybe you could help."

"Yeah, I saw his folks the other day at the store. They said I hurt him somehow, but that’s not true. I haven’t seen him either."

"Are you sure?" Faith asked.

"I just said I haven’t seen him, didn’t I?" she replied briskly.

Faith got an annoyed look on her face and took a step forward, but Robin put a hand on her shoulder and moved closer to Erios.

"No, need to get defensive," Robin told the young woman. "His parents are really worried about him. We thought maybe you might know something. That’s all."

"Last time I saw him was a few nights ago," she answered. "We made a date to go to the movies, but he didn’t show up. I figured his folks finally got to him and he decided to call it quits."

Rowena examined Erios closely for a moment then turned to Hilber. "Do you mind if we speak privately with your daughter a moment?"

Hilber looked unsure at first, but then nodded and left the room, closing the door behind him. Rowena walked over and sat at the edge of Erios bed.[image: image14.jpg]



"Now that Dad is gone," she said in a soft voice. "Tell us what’s happening."

"I told you-."

Rowena held up a finger. "No, that's not true. You said what your father wanted to hear. Now I want the truth, because anyone who’s, what…eighteen years old?"

"Seventeen," Erios corrected.

"Seventeen," Rowena continued, "thinks love is a matter of life and death. And to be honest, you’re not too upset about Richard being missing. So that tells me one of two things – either A) you know where he is or B) you had something to do with his disappearance and he’s come to harm."

"I didn’t hurt him," Erios insisted. "I love him."

"So," Rowena went on. "It’s ‘A’ then."

No one said anything. They just looked at Erios, who began to fidget under their scrutiny.

"I swore I wouldn’t say anything," she finally whispered.

"Whatever it is," Rowena told her. "We’ll do our best to help…now what’s happened to Richard?"

Erios looked reluctant and remained silent.

Cut to:

Int.

Training Area – Same Time

Vi’s shoulders glistened with sweat as she stood in her tank top as her arms and legs jabbed and kicked in fury at an unseen object. She paused a moment and wiped her forehead.

"Had enough yet?" she asked.

"That’ll do," a voice said meekly from behind a facemask.

Vi reached up to remove the mask to reveal Xander in his puffy suit.

"You told me to give it all I got, didn’t you?" Vi told him.

"Yeah, I know." Xander winced. "I just forgot how strong you slayers really are when you wanna be."

Vi helped walk him to a nearby wall where he leaned a moment. She walked behind him and removed him from his confinement and let the suit fall to the floor. She then walked over and put her sweater over her tank top before walking back to him.

"So Buffy used to beat you up too, huh?" she asked.

Xander could only nod.

"So…who beats you up better? Me or her?" she asked, in almost a timid tone.

Xander arched an eyebrow. "Why do I get the sneaky suspicion we’re not just talking about training here? Are you jealous of her?"

Vi shrugged at first. "Well, I know you had this huge crush on her – Willow mentioned it before and…"

"Annnnd?" Xander prompted.

"And sometimes I wonder," Vi replied.

"Abouuut?" Xander continued to drawl. When Vi didn’t add more Xander added, "Out with it already."[image: image15.jpg]



Vi took a deep breath. "I think maybe sometimes the only reason you’re with me is because you can’t be with her. You know? Trading one slayer for another?"

"Yeah and that’s why Willow was with Kennedy – because she couldn’t have Buffy, right?"

"Huh?" Vi asked confused.

"Exactly," Xander replied. Vi still looked confused. "My point is it’s something that doesn’t make sense. Willow didn’t get involved with Ken because of some deep-seated desire for Buffy and I didn’t get involved with you for that reason either."

"Okay," Vi said casually.

"Okay? That’s it? Okay?" Xander replied. "This is a big deal Vi. I need to know if I made you feel…inadequate or something."

Vi shook her head. "No it’s not you. In fact, you’re great. And that’s part of the problem. Great guys never liked me. I never had a guy as handsome or funny as you in my life ever and sometimes…sometimes it seems too good to be true."

"Well, would it make you feel any better to learn I’ve never had a girl that’s friendly to everyone and normal, and yet absolutely extraordinary?" Xander asked.

Vi gave him a smile. "Yes, it does," she replied.

Xander took her hands in his. "Listen to me carefully, okay?" Vi nodded. "I’m not in love with Buffy. I’m in love with you. And if Buffy walked through that door tomorrow, that wouldn’t change. All right?"

"All right." Vi nodded happily.

"Now," Xander told her, "let’s get back to some training that will allow me to walk without limping, agreed?"

Vi giggled. "You got it!"

Cut to:

Int.

Darkened Room – Same Time

Skye sat in an office alone but turned when she heard the door behind her open. Dr. Wagner and a man walked inside. Wagner took a spot behind the desk that sat in front of Skye while the man took the chair to Skye’s left in front of the desk.

"You rang?" Skye said annoyed.

"Yes, I rang," Wagner replied hotly. "We haven’t heard anything for several hours. We thought maybe you were dead."

Skye snorted sarcastically. "As you can see I’m fine. Can I go now?"

Wagner slammed her hands down on the table. "This is important work. You shouldn’t be taking it so lightly."

Skye cackled. "I don’t care what you think. And I don’t care about you or your work."

"Well you should start caring because we could make your life quite difficult and you know exactly what I mean."

Skye let out a large sigh. "Yeah, I know that. So what’s the job?"

"Just observe and report your findings on the Council. A simple job."

"Okay, well so far everyone seems to buy my excuse of ‘I don’t remember what happened,’ except for Faith."

"The head slayer," Wagner said as she made notes. "Go on."

"She just looked at me kinda weird and left the room." Skye shrugged.

"And as for the others?"

"Business as usual I guess," Skye replied.

Wagner released a frustrated sigh. "I need you to be a bit more descriptive."

"Fine. Giles is still gone. The slayers are still slaying and let’s see, oh yes, the watchers are still watching. I think the Coven might have a new member too. Some old dude – relation to Kennedy or something." Skye shrugged.

"You realize that in the future I expect more information about the Council’s movements and goings-on?" Wagner asked.

"Aye, aye Captain," Skye said with a salute. "Anything else?"

"Yes, keep a low profile," she said. "Don’t do anything that might cause suspicion,[image: image16.jpg]


 especially around Faith."

"Anything else?" Skye repeated in a ho-hum voice.

Wagner shook her head and Skye rose, going to the door. She paused as she opened it and turned to face Wagner.

"You should know something," Skye told her. "You can only keep a dog on its leash so long before it finds a way out. Don’t forget that."

Without saying more she exited the room.

Fade Out. 
End of Act Two
Act Three
 

Cut to:

Int.

Erios’s Room – Same Time

Rowena, Willow, Faith and Robin waited for Erios to continue. When she said nothing Faith said, "We’re waiting."[image: image17.jpg]



Erios gave a heavy sigh. "If I tell you, do you promise not to tell Richard’s parents where he is?"

Rowena looked to the group who gave a collective shrug and she turned back to Erios. "We promise. However, we do have to see him and let his family know that he’s okay. Agreed?"

Erios said nothing at first and then nodded.

"Okay," Rowena began. "Where is he?"

Erios took a deep breath and then in a quiet voice announced, "He’s staying at my cousin’s place. I can’t take you because I’m sure my dad will follow, but I can tell you where to go."

Cut to:

Int.

Warehouse – Later that Night

The team walked into a large vacant area where three young men were standing around a foosball table, distracted by an intense game between two of them.

"He shoots! He scores!" one of the young men proclaimed.

"Excuse me," Robin said getting their attention and making them whip around to face him. "Richard Caperlet?" he asked them.

"Who wants to know?" one of the young men said as they closed the distance across the warehouse.

"Robin Wood, Watcher’s Council," he announced. "Erios said we could find him here."

"Oh man," one from the back sighed and stepped forward. "She wasn’t supposed to say anything."

"You’re folks are worried, Richard," Robin began. "They think Erios’s family has kidnapped you so she told us where to find you."

"Don’t tell them where I am, okay?" he asked.

"I agreed not to," Rowena answered. "But we are going to let them know that you’re all right…you are all right, aren’t you?" she asked as she looked at the two other men.

"Dude," one of them said, slapping Richard on the arm, "they think we took you," he added as he began to chuckle.

"I’m fine," Richard answered, ignoring the young man. "This is Bernie and Freddie," he said in introduction to the two men on his left and his right. "They’re cousins of Erios’s. And technically, they did kidnap me." All three men began to laugh at the inside joke. When the Council team didn’t look amused he went on. "Uh, not really. They were gonna pick me up to bring me here, but instead decided to nab me in the alley and scare the hell out of me."

As Bernie began to chuckle, Richard grabbed him by the shirt and they began to wrestle. The team looked at one another in frustration until Willow whistled, bringing a halt to the playful scuffle.

"As much as we’d love to stand here and watch WWRaw," Willow went on. "We have to let your parents know that you’re okay. So why don’t you start by telling us why you’re here and not home?"

"I had to blow that place," he said with a wave of his hand. "Don’t get me wrong – my parents aren’t bad. I just wish they’d stay the hell outta my life. But since they can’t, I decided to leave. I’m 18 now, legal adult, so I can go where I want, when I want."

"So your plan is to live in a warehouse?" Robin asked.

"No way Dude," Richard answered. "When I get some more money saved, Erios and I are gonna split this town. I’ll have a whole thousand bucks at the end of this month and then it’s smooth sailing."

"And then what?" Faith asked.

"What do you mean?" Richard asked, sincerely confused.

"What are you gonna do after you leave?" she went on.

"Ohhh, I’m gonna get a job someplace, an apartment, maybe buy a car. Those new Dodge Chargers are pretty cool, maybe one of those."

"And school?" Faith asked. "Have you graduated yet? And what about Erios?"

"Phh," Richard said brushing off the idea. "I don’t need a diploma. Besides I won’t be around come this June to finish. And Erios won’t need anything but me and she’s got that."

Faith snorted. "So let me see if I got this right: Neither of you have a diploma nor plan to get one. You’ve only got a grand to your name. No car. No place to live and you plan on getting a job good enough so you can afford a new Dodge Charger, which I might add has a retail value of around thirty grand."

Richard looked at the ground and kicked some pebbles away. "I didn’t say it had to be a new Charger," he finally replied.

"Kid," Robin began, "You’d be lucky to find a job which pays enough to buy an ‘85 Plymouth Turizmo."

Faith began to laugh while Rowena and Willow tried to hold back their smiles.

"Okay, so maybe the plan needs work," Richard admitted to which Faith rolled her eyes. "But you don’t understand, nobody understands. I was meant for Erios and she was meant for me! And we’re going to be together! We’re grown ups now!"

"So that’s why you’re sneaking off?" Rowena asked.

"Yes! No," Richard answered just as quickly. "We’re not sneaking off so much as…running off. There’s a difference."

"Richard," Rowena began. "Grown ups don’t run from their problems. They face them."

Richard just shrugged her off. "What do you know about it?"

"More than you, obviously," she countered.

"Oh really?" he prodded. "Then let me ask you this: have you, Miss High and Mighty Watcher, ever loved someone to the depths of your soul, so much that you need them as much as you need air to live? Have you loved someone to the point that you’d be willing to walk away from everything you’ve ever known just to be with them? Have you?"

"I have and I do," Rowena answered firmly. "But not at the risk of altering her chance at a better life. If I did that, it would be selfish of me and that’s not love," she added indicating Willow.

"You two are a couple?" Richard asked. "Really?"

"Let’s see a kiss," Bernie told them. "A nice slow one and please, take your time."

All three of the boys began to hoot, whistle and laugh as Willow turned to Robin and Faith.

"God, they sound like Xander," she muttered. "What is it with you men?" she asked Robin.

At first Robin seemed tongue-tied. "The idea of two naked women being intimate is appealing," he said casually. "Women are…beautiful."

"And what about two naked men being intimate?" Willow pressed on.

"Men?" Robin asked incredulously. "No, men just…men look funny naked. Women have curves, dips, valleys," he added motioning with his hands. "Put two of them together and..." He trailed off and seemed to bit his tongue as Faith started to examine Robin with a grin. "I’m shutting up now," he finished.

"You ole horn dog Ace," she teased. "Who knew you had a streak of kink? I don’t know how I missed that."

"Can we please get back to focusing on Richard?" Rowena asked, interrupting them.

"Hell, no," Faith answered before anyone else. "This is getting interesting." She turned back to Robin. "So who do you want to see me naked with?" Robin rubbed his temple as if trying to hide his face from embarrassment. "Hey, what about Slick? She’s single and she’s pretty hot. I should know, I’ve seen her in the showers naked."

"Ro’s right," Willow said quickly waving her hands. "Let’s refocus."

Faith and the three boys all began to laugh.

"You know Red, I’d say you had it all, but…" Faith paused and gave Rowena an appraising eye. "Blondie’s got it goin’ on too, I’m sure."

"Are you finished?" Rowena asked her pointedly.

Faith continued to chuckle. "For the moment. But don’t worry I’m sure I can add more to this conversation later." She chuckled.

"Anyway," Rowena said turning back to Richard and his friends. "Please don’t run out of town just yet. We also promised Erios we’d try to help so…for her sake, will you let us?"

Richard looked undecided for a moment, but then finally nodded. "Okay, but I don’t want you to tell my folks where I am."

Rowena made an ‘x’ motion across her chest. "Cross my heart. Call us if you need anything," she added handing him a business card. "Come on guys," she motioned to the team to follow her.

As they began to walk away, Faith still had a wide grin on her face.

"I thought you stopped being evil," Willow condemned her in a whisper.

"Hey, I didn’t get to kick any ass on this mission. I gotta get my thrills somehow and making you squirm is fun." As they continued to walk Faith asked out of nowhere. "What about Red?" she asked Robin. "I’m sure Blondie won’t mind if I borrowed her for a sex spell or something."[image: image18.jpg]



"Ignore her," Willow whispered to Rowena.

"Lord knows I’m trying," she replied back, her eyes rolling back in her head.

"Too bad Mia left huh?" Faith mentioned out loud. "Then you could see a little Asian/Caucasian action," she said giving Robin an elbow before starting to laugh.

"God, help me," Robin muttered.

"God, help us all," Rowena added.

Fade to:

Int.

Giles’s House – Next Morning

Giles opened his front door with a smile on his face and Elizabeth in his arms.

"Come in," he said happily as Willow crossed the threshold.

Before she could get her coat off, Elizabeth was already reaching for her. Willow quickly took off her outerwear and hung it on the coat rack before taking Elizabeth from him.

"She remembers me," Willow said as she began to play with Elizabeth’s tummy, making the baby laugh.

"It’s only been a few days and she is quite astute," he replied.

"Nah, you just have a jaded opinion because she’s yours," Willow teased before turning to Elizabeth. "Huh? You’re daddy’s little princess, aren’t you?"

The baby cooed in response.

"See?" Willow told Giles. "She’s already learning how to be a heartbreaker. You’re gonna have to beat the admirers off with sticks."

"I’ll leave that task to Xander. I’ll be too old to swing by then," Giles answered with a smile.

"Oh no, you won’t," Willow told him. "I know how protective you are of this little one and her momma. You’ll find the strength."

"This way," he said motioning to her. "I’ve got coffee in the kitchen."

Cut to:

Int.

Giles’s Kitchen – Moments Later

The sound of Giles and Willow’s laughter floated toward the doorway where Becca stood grinning.

"Something’s funny," she commented.[image: image19.jpg]



"Oh, hi there Becca," Willow greeted as Elizabeth sat on her lap.

"Willow was just telling me about the latest mission," he replied.

"Not a mission so much as thwarting young love," Willow went on. "At least that’s how the young lovers see it. But anyway," Willow said to Giles, "Richard’s parents were relieved to hear he was okay. Now we’ve just got to think of a way to keep the pair in town before they run off and ruin their lives."

"It must be a slow week," Giles said with a grin.

"Very," Willow replied. "But I’m not sure which is more tiring – apocalypses or dealing with teenagers. It’s hard to believe that I was ever that way."

"Well, all of you were quite mature for your age. You, Xander, Buffy. You didn’t have much of a choice."

As Giles spoke the coffee mug in front of him began to travel across the table on its own. He put a hand over top of it with a sigh and moved it back to its original location.

"What just happened here?" Willow asked, pointing to the mug.

"We have a…a ghost problem. That’s why the house was a steal," Becca explained.

"Why didn’t you call me?" Willow asked.

Giles brushed her off. "I know how busy the Council can be. I didn’t want to burden you with it a-and it’s not a malicious spirit or spirits – we’re really not sure if there is more than one. It’s mostly annoying things like missing car keys, moving mugs, that type of activity."

"Is it getting worse?" Willow asked.

Giles semi-shrugged. "The activity around here has risen as we’ve been painting a few rooms."

"I don’t think they like my taste in décor," Becca added to the conversation.

"I’ll tell you what," Willow said rising and handing Elizabeth to Becca. "Let’s see what we can do."

Cut to:

Int.

Giles’s Rec Room – Moments Later

"Brr," Willow said as she walked down the stairs. "You weren’t kidding. I shoulda grabbed my coat. It is cold down here."

"This place is colder than anywhere else in the house and it’s grown even more colder recently. But most of the activity takes place here in the rec room. In fact, we hardly come down anymore but it seems to be spreading through other areas of the house."

"What happens in here? Aside from the artic freeze," she said looking around the room. As she finished the words, a book flew off the bookcase in her direction narrowly missing her.

"Things like that," Giles replied dryly.

"Well, that’s not good," Willow retorted as she picked up the book. "Did you still have the spell books from your private collection or did you leave them at the council?"

"I have a few. This way," he said as he motioned her toward the wall.

Willow looked through a couple and said, "Ah, this will do. Let’s hit the spice rack and give it a shot," she said as she thumbed through the pages.

Fade to:

Int.

Giles’s Rec Room – Minutes Later[image: image20.jpg]



Giles held the herbs that Willow had put together while she began to read an incantation in Latin from a book. Before she could finish, however, an unseen force seemed to push between them knocking them away from one another.

"Well, that was pretty rude," Willow commented. "My guess is they aren’t too keen on leavin’ just yet."

Giles gave a frustrated sigh.

"Since exorcism isn’t working, let’s try something else," she said. She took a piece of paper and a pen from the desk and sat Indian style on the floor. She took a few deep breaths. Closing her eyes she put the pen to the paper and waited. After a few moments in silence she asked, "Who are you?" Her hand began to write something but her eyes remained closed. She opened them and then asked the next question, "Are you alone, Patrick?" Again, Willow began to write. "Who else is with you?" she asked. After making a short note she asked, "What do you want?" Upon reading the answer she asked, "Can’t you all stay here?" Once more Willow, closed her eyes and began to write. This time, however, she wrote for a much longer span. She opened her eyes again upon stopping and began to read. A slow smile worked its way to her face and much to Giles’s confusion she began to chuckle. "Did you replace a chandelier?" Willow asked Giles. The retired Watchers mouth opened, but he said nothing. "I’ll take that as a yes," Willow answered. "First, put the chandelier back. He says you dumped it in the attic."

"O-Okay," Giles replied.

"He also mentioned something about handprints down here. I think this word is cement," she said as she stood up and showed Giles the paper.

"This was all cement. We just had the carpet and hardwood laid and there were handprints in that corner."

"Well, pull the carpet up in that area. They belonged to his son and he wants to be able to see them. He wants you to know that he and his wife are still here and that this is their house."

"Really? Then ask him who’s got the bloody deed?" Giles replied in frustration.

At the comment, several books flew off the shelf and in his direction, but he side stepped them.

"Please stop, Giles. You’re pissing him off." Willow remarked casually.

"Then what am I supposed to do? Move?" Giles asked.

"No, they just don’t want the house altered much more. They don’t like the changes with the exception of Elizabeth’s room. They like her room a-and they like her, especially Patrick’s wife, Katherine. So that’s good to know."

"But they hate me and Becca?" Giles asked.

"They just don’t like the remodeling. It’s not personal," Willow answered sympathetically.

Willow then turned her back to Giles and announced into the emptiness of the room, "Patrick, if Rupert here makes minor repairs and replaces the things you mentioned, do you promise to let them all stay here in peace? If the answer is yes then, uh, turn out the lights."

Suddenly the room was in total darkness.

"There’s your answer Giles," Willow said in the dark. "Think you can live with that?"

"Bloody hell," Giles sighed. "Yes, we’ll make the changes," he said announcing to the room.

With that, the lights came back on. "Why aren’t all jobs this easy?" Willow asked rhetorically.

Fade Out
 

End of Act Three
Act Four
Fade In

Int.

Faith and Robin’s Kitchen – Day

Faith took a drink of water from a bottle while she stood in front of the open refrigerator. Absently she placed it back and continued to stare straight ahead, unmoving.

Robin rounded the corner to see her just standing there, unmoving. He looked confused and then began to grin. "Trying to cool off?" he asked.[image: image21.jpg]



The question brought Faith out of her thoughts with a shake and she realized the door was still open. "Oh," she said as she shut it and turned around.

"Something is definitely on your mind," Robin remarked.

Faith gave him a brush of her hand. "Nothing really just…what do you think about Skye?" she asked him.

"Skye? I don’t think Dawn would let you borrow her for a night of romance," he teased.

Faith grinned. "No, I’m being serious. Have you talked to her since she’s been back?"

"No; just that night she arrived. Why?"

Faith didn’t look directly at Robin. She seemed to be deep in thought again. "Something is off about her," she answered, " and I know this might sound crazy but I’m getting a vibe."

"What kind of vibe?" Robin asked.

"That’s just it. I don’t recognize it. It’s not like a demon vibe – you know, like when a vamp is nearby. It’s…I don’t know…different." Faith began to smile. "I’m being real descriptive, huh?"

"Not so much," Robin agreed with a grin. "But I get what you’re saying. Maybe it’s just because she’s not feeling herself. Despite what you think, you relate well to people Faith. You know how they think, what motivates them. Better than most actually."

"Nah, you’re just trying to flatter me to get into my britches," she teased.

"I don’t need flattery for that. Just my puppy dog eyes," he shot back.

Faith laughed and leaned up to give him a kiss. "Ah, you’re probably right. She’s just not in the swing of things so that’s what it is but…"

"It’s more than that?" Robin offered.

"Yeah, like…" Faith paused to gather her thoughts, "why didn’t the police or campus police call? Wouldn’t they have noticed a Jane Doe at the campus hospital? That doc that found her said she tried to call the hospital to take her there, but has anyone called the hospital to see if that’s true? And why didn’t that doctor use Skye’s cell phone to try to call someone on her list? I saw the phone on her hip this morning so she still had it. There’s a lot of missing holes here, ya know?"

"You want me to do a little digging?" Robin asked.

Faith sighed. "I’m being paranoid, aren’t I? That’s what Red told me when I asked."

Robin shook his head. "I don’t think it’s paranoia at all. Those are legitimate questions that need answers."

"Well, Red doesn’t think it’s a big deal. She’s just glad to have her Coven member back and Rowena’s in the middle of assigning those slayer/watcher teams so I know she won’t have the time."

"I’ll handle it," Robin told her. "I’ll do a little quiet snooping and see what I turn up."

"Are you sure?" Faith asked. "I know you haven’t got much time lately either with new classes starting."

"It’s not a problem and you’re right – someone has to take care of security, if this is in fact a security issue. Either way, it’s good to know."

"Thanks Ace for being the only one who thinks I’m not nuts," Faith answered with a grin.

"That’s what I’m here for," he replied with a smile.

Cut to:

Int.

Coven Room – Same Time

Gregor sat across from Kennedy holding up a gourd of some sort. She looked as if she tried to suppress a yawn for a moment.

"And this is, although it is an ordinary Squash, is far from ordinary," he told her. He paused a moment but tried to hold back a grin. "In fact the only person in the world that it can disable with it is you. Any other slayer is impervious. Understand?" Kennedy nodded and Gregor’s grin got wider. "I could tell you weren’t listening. Thanks for proving it."

"Huh?" Kennedy asked automatically. "I’m sorry. You busted me. I wasn’t listening. It’s just…this stuff is boring. Again, sorry but it’s true."

"When Janna was your age she didn’t much want to hear about magic either. She just wanted to finish her teaching degree, lead a normal life. But, eventually, she came around. I just hope that someday you will too. At least when that day comes, you’ll have an excellent teacher in Ms. Rosenberg."

"Willow teaching me magic? You have no idea how ironic with a capital ‘I’ that is."

"You might be surprised, Kennedy," Gregor went on. "Things we find in our youth to be unappealing can take on special meaning as we grow older."

He rose and Kennedy looked up expectedly.

"That’s it?" she asked.

"I can’t teach anyone who doesn’t want to learn and be honest, your heart really isn’t in this."

"But you said it was important," Kennedy countered.

"It is, but you must understand. Magic is something that requires great care and nurturing. You have to be dedicated to it in order for it to work properly. Today you don’t have that dedication, but tomorrow…who knows. You’ve opened your mind to the possibility by coming here and that’s a first step. I’m sure if you decide to keep going that Ms. Rosenberg would help you in your journey. If not, then perhaps that young man, Jeff. He’s quite powerful too."

Kennedy looked nervous. "I’m not sure what to say."

"Say thank you, but no thanks," Gregor told her with a warm grin. "When you think about it…it is a bit ironic – your training I mean – not for the reasons you're thinking of, but the connection you both share with Janna."

"Meaning?" Kennedy asked.

"You see the first major spell that Ms. Rosenberg preformed successfully was one that Janna constructed with text from the old country. I won’t be here to see it but, perhaps someday, she’ll be the one training Janna’s daughter. There are many circles in life, Kennedy. Don’t forget that. That’s why it’s important we don’t burn bridges as we travel…Go now," he told her with a warm grin. "You’ve heard enough ramblings from an old man for one afternoon."

Quietly, Kennedy left the room and Gregor’s happy expression fell almost instantly once she was gone.

Cut to:

Int.

Council Library – Later that Afternoon

Faith entered to see Robin, Rowena and Willow there.

"What’s up?" she asked.

"We got a call from Romeo," Rowena told her. "He’s decided to take my advice and not run away with Juliet [image: image22.jpg]


but he’s asked for our help. He’s afraid of what Hilbert might do when he goes to see him so he’s asking that we escort him. I know this falls outside of the lines of what we do so that’s why I’m asking before I give him an answer."

"Sure I’ll go," Faith agreed. "You in again too, Ace?" she added.

"Actually, I’m gonna stay behind and do a little…research."

Faith looked confused at first, but then nodded her agreement. "Okay, let’s move out then," she answered.

Cut to:

Int.

Hilbert’s House – Later that Afternoon

Hilbert stopped in his tracks when he saw Richard and his parents standing with Rowena, Willow and Faith.

"Oh. Good. I see you found him," he remarked with no joy in his voice.

Faith nodded him toward Hilbert. Richard looked reluctant but took a step forward.

"Sir, I’ve come to ask for Erios’s hand. I apologize that I didn’t do so earlier. I’d like to court your daughter with your permission."

"Unacceptable," Hilbert answered. "And I’d appreciate it if you’d leave immediately."

Richard looked to the Council team as if unsure of what to do next. Rowena closed the distance between herself and Hilbert.

"Hilbert," she began, "as I explained to the Caperlets here, Richard and your daughter had made plans to run off together."

"What?" Hilbert roared.

"Hilbert! Listen to me!" Rowena yelled and then in a softer voice added, "please. Now we managed to convince them to wait before they did anything stupid to see if we could find a solution to this problem. The Caperlets have agreed to let Richard see Erios as long as he doesn’t break curfew or run away again. It seems their concern was more about the rest of Erios’s family then Erios herself."

"This…human…is not worthy of Erios’s hand," Hilbert proclaimed.

"Now just hold on a second," Richard’s father spoke up. Before he could say anymore Willow stepped in front of him and shook her head as if begging him to stop.

"Look, he’s not a bad kid," Faith began. "He’s got stars in his eyes, yeah, but show me someone at 18 who doesn’t. Hell, you said it yourself – teenagers."

"He thinks he’s worthy of Erios’s love?" Hilbert asked Faith.

"I am," Richard spoke up. "I love her, sir. She’s an exceptional being – demon or human."

Hilbert looked Richard up and down. "All right young man, I’ll make a deal with you. If you can defeat my champion then you may see Erios. Agreed?"

"Agreed," Richard answered quickly.

"Whoa, hold up," Faith cut in. "Your champion? Another Denaver demon I assume?"

"Yes. Shap, who you meet when you first arrived here," Hilbert replied.

"I’ll do it," Richard said quickly again.

"Richard for the love of God shut up a second!" Faith told him before turning back to Hilbert. "If you love your daughter so much why don’t you fight him?" she asked Hilbert as she pointed to Richard.

"That’s not our way," he answered.

"Well, it’s not our way to pit a human against a demon. So why don’t I take on your champion for Richard?"

"I don’t need anyone to fight my battles," Richard remarked.

Faith rolled her eyes and then took Richard by the arm, making him wince as she pulled him away from the group. "Feel that?" she said giving his arm an extra squeeze. When she let go he rubbed his arm. "That’s just a fraction of what a demon can do to you. You walk into the ring and you’re a dead man. Do you understand?" Richard simply nodded. "Good, now follow my lead and again, shut the hell up."

The pair walked back to Hilbert and Faith asked, "What do you say?"

Hilbert turned to Shap, who simply nodded. "It’s acceptable to Shap so it’s acceptable to me. The last one standing will be declared the winner. Agreed?"

Faith held out her hand to Hilbert. "Agreed?"

After they shook hands Hilbert announced, "I’ll have the arena prepared and we’ll come for you when it’s time."

Once the pair had left Rowena turned to Faith. "What are you? Crazy? I said we should help but not at the risk of you getting killed."

"He’s not gonna kill me," Faith replied. "Besides I’ve blooded my knuckles for just about everything in life except love. I think it’s time I fought for something this worthwhile. Don’t you?"

"I’m sorry Faith," Willow spoke up. "I gotta go with Rowena on this one."

"Now there’s a shock – you two seeing eye-to-eye," Faith said as she took off her jacket and her sweatshirt to reveal her tank top underneath.

"Hey," Willow remarked as Richard walked over.

"I don’t want anyone here to get hurt or worse, killed, over me," Richard told her. "Not you or that Shap guy," he added.

"No death – just ten rounds of boxing I’m sure. Of course that’s if he makes it to ten rounds," Faith said with a grin as she began to stretch her arms.

The door opened again and a young woman entered. "Hilbert says they’re ready when you are," she announced.

"Lead the way," Faith answered.

Cut to:

Int.

Gymnasium on Hilbert’s Estate – Moments Later

Faith moved her head from side to side as her shoulders rose and fell as she stretched them out. "Just call me the Great White Hope," she teased.

"This is not funny," Rowena told her.

"Lighten up," Faith replied. "I’ve seen him in monster form. This will be a cake walk and then the two lovers can live happily ever after and get the hell outta our hair."

A demon that looked like a referee motioned everyone to the center of the ring. On Richard’s side stood his parents and the Council team and on the other side Hilbert and what seemed like members of his ‘court.’

"Remember, anything goes," the referee said, "The last one standing will be declared the winner. If you fall you have ten seconds to rise. If you don’t rise within that time you forfeit. Understood?"

Faith and Shap both nodded.

As the referee stepped back Shap let out a scream that made the other side jump a [image: image23.jpg]


few steps back. The scream slowly seemed to turn into a growl as his human form began to disappear and his demon form took over. As he continued to growl and his height grew taller and taller until both Faith and Rowena had to crane their necks back to see his face. Rowena and Faith simultaneously looked at each other as he shadowed over them.

"Why didn't you tell me he was really this big?" Faith asked, suddenly concerned.

"I distinctly said I know some facts about Denaver's; not all facts," she answered.

"He wasn’t this big before!" Faith shouted.

"Well, he is now," Rowena answered with a shrug.

The demon grabbed Faith by the back of the neck and dragged her away as Rowena grimaced in response. With an easy toss, Faith landed half way across the room and off the mat.

"Son of a bitch," she swore as she moved back to her feet, only to find Snap standing over her again. "Oh shiii…" Before she could finish Snap had her by the back of the neck again, tossing her in the direction she originally stood. She rolled to a stop at Willow and Rowena’s feet. "Don’t say I told you so," Faith snarled up at them before Snap grabbed her by the strap of her tank top and dragged her back to the center of the mat.

"That’s it," Rowena said, "Throw in the towel."

"We don’t have a towel," Willow answered as Faith could be heard howling in the background.

"Then throw something in," Rowena replied. "She’s getting smeared out there!"

"Don’t you dare!" Faith called over to them, trying to see around Snap’s girth. "I’ll get him on the run," she added as Snap picked her up and held her over his head.

"Oh really," Rowena shouted. "Will that be before or after you’re dead, Faith?"

Hilbert stood on the other side of the gym watching the events with a smile on his face.[image: image24.jpg]



Snap tossed Faith upward and put his knee out as if to break her back but the slayer managed to twist her body and took the impact on her side. With Snap’s leg still in the air and her back to the mat, she grabbed his foot and took it up with her as she rose, sending Snap on his backside. Hilbert stood up in surprise and watched as Faith now had Snap by the leg and swung him into a set of weights to the left of the room.

"Ha!" Faith challenged, "Take that you –. Uh oh," she said as she ducked and a round weight came barreling past her head.

Snap continued to pick up the other weights and hurled them easily in her direction no matter the size. Faith continued to bob and weave each of the projectiles until he was out of ammunition to send her way. He began to charge and Faith did the same. Instead of engaging though, as he intended, Faith went into a slide and slipped between his legs to arrive at the other side of him. She quickly moved to her feet and jumped up to kick him behind the knee, trying to bring him down.[image: image25.jpg]



He turned around to look at her with an expression of great annoyance than pain.

Faith shrugged. "It was worth a shot," she told him.

Snap simply backhanded her like an annoying bug and she flew to the opposite direction of the room. Willow and Rowena both hide their eyes behind their hands, unable to watch any longer.

As Faith came to a rest she noticed a pair of feet and looked up to see Erios standing there.

"What is going on?" she yelled.

"The ancient courting ritual of the Denaver," Faith replied. "I’m fighting for Richard’s honor which based on how I’m doing would say he has none."

"The ancient ritual of what?" Erios asked her. Not waiting for an answer she turned to her father. "What’s the meaning of this?" she asked.

Hilbert looked a tad guilty. "We were getting to know Richard and his folks."

Erios helped pick Faith up. "I am so sorry you got involved in all this," she said before she walked away.

"Me too," Faith whimpered as she limped back to the council team.

Shap shifted back to human form quickly and sympathetically asked Faith, "Can I give you a hand?"

Faith held up her hand as if to say, ‘stay away,’ and Shap let her pass.

"Father, explain," Erios said poking him in the chest.

"We were just having a little fun. I wanted to see how far he’d be willing to go to court you."

"So he came to you and asked to see me?" Erios asked.

"He did," Hilbert admitted.

"And that in itself isn’t enough for you?" she asked. "None of the other boys I’ve ever been interested in had the guts to do that."

"I know," he said in a guilty tone. "But…He’s a Capertlet!"

"He’s Richard," she answered. "And his last name shouldn’t matter. It’s what’s inside him that counts."

Hilbert said nothing at first. "They said you were going to run away together," he answered.

"We were, and someday we still might if it comes to that, but if I do leave I want it to be as an adult and not a child. I don’t fear you, Father and I love Richard so the choice is yours."

"Say yes," Faith said clutching her ribs. "Please, make this all worth while."

Hilbert let out a sigh. "Fine, but the same rules as Richard’s folks. Home at curfew and no running away. Got it?"

Erios smiled and then hugged her father who finally began to grin. "And you young man," he warned Richard. "You better have her home on time, before time would be even better."

"No problem, sir. I promise," Richard answered.

Erios released her father and ran over to Richards waiting arms.

"Ah," Willow said, "We saved the day and united two families."

"We?" Faith answered. "I don’t recall your ass out there being kicked, Red."

"You," Willow corrected herself. "You saved the day."

"Maybe now you’ll think twice about what I say," Rowena added to Faith.

"Don’t count on it, Blondie," she answered. "Let’s just go home."

As they began to leave, Hilbert called out to them. "Please stay for dinner. Everyone is invited," he announced.

"Sorry," Faith answered. "But I got a date with an ice pack."

Richard released Erios and ran over to Faith. "Thank you," he told her. "Sincerely. If there’s anything I can do –."

"Yeah there is," Faith told him. He waited expectantly. "Stay in school. Get your education and don’t be in such a rush to grow up. I know what I’m talkin’ about, kid. If Erios is the one then she’ll still be there ten years from now with or without a wedding ring. So play your cards right and someday you will get that new Charger, nice apartment and a good life for her – everything you want, okay?"

"Yes ma’am," he said with a nod before running back over to Erios.

"You did good Faith," Willow commended. "I’m proud of you. You stood your ground and you fought for love."

"Thanks," Faith answered. "Now if it’s not too much trouble can you guys carry me once I get out of this door and away from Shap’s eyes. I think I might fall over." Rowena and Willow giggled. "I’m serious," Faith whined and began to stumble a bit. Rowena and Willow did their part by steadying her out the door.

Fade In

Int.

Faith and Robin’s Living Room – Early Evening

Faith walked into the living room with a limp and sporting a black eye.

"What in the hell happened to you?" Robin said as he rose from the chair.

"War is hell, Ace. And so is love sometimes. On a brighter note, the lovers and the families are now together. Just took a little elbow grease…and a mild thrashing."

"Are you okay?" he asked.

"Yeah, just give me a few hours and I’ll be good," she replied. "What about your night? Did you find any dirt?"

Robin shook his head. "No, in fact, everything checks out. Skye was listed as a Jane Doe at the hospital, but the campus police didn’t catch it. The hospital said they do remember getting a call from the college and as far as the cell phone, well, maybe Skye just bought the same model as the last one she had." Faith gave a deep sigh. "Still not convinced?" Robin asked.

"Hell, maybe I’m just slipping – as if these bruises are any indication of that, huh?" Faith remarked.
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Robin grinned. "Why don’t I run you a warm bubble bath with Epson salts and you can soak for awhile?"

"Will you make me some of those instant chocolate chip cookies?" Faith asked.

Robin shook his finger. "Now you’re pushing it," he teased as he headed toward the bathroom but not before turning on the oven. "Go get undressed and I’ll get it ready."

Faith removed her jacket carefully and winced as it passed her shoulders. Once it was off she tossed it in the chair. Again, like earlier, she began to stare deep in thought. 

End of Loves Labor Lost

