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Fade In:

Int.

Darkened Room – Late Afternoon

A man was writing something down on a legal pad while a young woman talked with a hint of nervousness in her voice.

"I think I just reacted. I mean. I saw Willow trapped. Faith in trouble, or what I thought was trouble and…I just wonder if she hates me now. Ken, I mean. We’re the daring duo she says. The last two left from Sunnydale, well, you know, the newbies anyway."

Vi sat in a chair and nervously played with the end of her shirt.

"So you and Ken are close?" Dr. Millenti asked.[image: image1.jpg]



"Yeah, or we were. With Ken it’s hard to tell. Sometimes she’s all quiet because something’s got her in a bad mood. I’m just not sure if it’s because Gregor’s gone or…"

"Or what?" Millenti asked when Vi didn’t continue.

"Or because I’m the one that killed him," she said quickly. "And that’s what I did. I killed him."

"And how does that make you feel?"

Vi took a deep breath and blew it out slowly.

"Willow said it was an accident and Rowena said she felt sorry for me. She knew what it feels like to kill a person, a couple of them over the years, and Faith, well, she pretty much said the same thing…Xander, well, he said I made the right call and it’s Gregor’s fault he’s dead. But it’s his job to stick up for me I guess, being my boyfriend and all." Vi grinned briefly at the thought.

"And Kennedy?"

"Ken, she hasn’t said much of anything actually."

"And what do you say?" Millenti pressed. "Have you killed before?"

"Lots of demons yeah, but, no people; no humans." Millenti simply looked at Vi with sympathy and the slayer appeared to have the need to go on. "I mean, I didn’t want to kill him it just happened. But I though he was gonna kill Faith and truth is he would have, or at least put her in some hell dimension, so yeah I made the right call," she said defensively.

"I’m not here to judge you Vi," Millenti told her gently. "I’m here to talk, that’s all."

"I’m not sure what good that will do. Talking won’t bring Gregor back. It won’t make Kennedy stop being mad at me and hating me the rest of her life and losing the one friend I had left in all of this." Vi began to tear up. "And it’s not going to take away the fact I killed someone. That someone is dead because of me. My job is supposed to be to help and protect humanity. Not take it away from people but…the way I see it, anyway you look at it, I failed because that’s exactly what I did."

Millenti said nothing at first. "The reports claim that you and Kennedy both fired at Gregor." Vi nodded. "But yours happened to be the one that hit him." Vi snorted with a small melancholy grin. "What?" Millenti asked.

Vi shook her head. "Irony."

"What about it?" Millenti asked.

"That morning at target practice Ken and I were ripping on each other. It’s a slayer thing," she added as a quick side note. "I claimed to be a crack shot and she said I couldn’t hit the broad side of a barn. Later that night, turns out I was the one who was right because…I raised the crossbow, aimed and fired. And now her uncle is dead, and I’ve lost a best friend. I’m…I’m sad and yeah, I’m angry. I wish the son of a bitch never showed up. If he hadn’t then he wouldn’t be dead and Ken wouldn’t hate me and I’m pissed that he did that – to Willow, Faith, Kennedy and me…I guess that makes me pretty selfish, huh?"

Millenti gave her gentle grin. "That makes you human."

Vi began to tear up again and Millenti handed a tissue her way, which she accepted as she began to cry.

Fade Out

 

Fade In:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Gameroom – Night

The cue ball smacked into the eight ball sending it spiraling into the corner pocket. With a perfect back spin, the cue ball spun away from sinking in after it.

Kadin slowly stood up from leaning over the table and smiled. "Well, that was…entertaining." She looked down at the completely clear table. "Although, I guess it's more fun when you're not playing yourself." She let out a sigh and leaned her pool stick against the nearby wall before reaching down to pick up her beer off the edge of the table.

Just as Kadin lifted the bottle to her lips to take a drink, a quiet thud suddenly caught her attention. She pulled the bottle back from her lips and listened intently. When no other sound came, she lifted the bottle to try to take another drink.

The thud was louder this time, and Kadin nearly spilled the beer down her shirt when she jerked it back from her lips. "Dammit!" She placed the bottle back on the edge of the table and reached over to grab a hand towel to wipe the dribble from the front of her shirt.

The third thump was even louder than the last.

"Fine!" The hunter threw the towel back onto the table. "I get the picture, all right?" She shook her head as she quickly left the room.

Cut To:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Bedroom – Moments Later

Kennedy rolled over in bed and let out a deep sigh. She glanced over at the bedside clock to see it was nearly 2 A.M.

The slayer closed her eyes and tried to will her body to sleep, but after along moment of being unsuccessful, she finally relented. Throwing the covers back, she got out of bed and headed for the kitchen.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Study – Same Time

"Okay," Kadin began as she pushed open the door, "whatever baddie you are that decided you just couldn't wait break into my house, I hope you…" The hunter's words died away when the faint glimmer of a silver light caught her attention. She stepped more fully into the room before slowly making her way over to the small chest that was lying open on the floor.

There were various papers and medallions spilled out all along the hardwood surrounding the chest. Intrigued, Kadin bent down to sift through some of the clutter. "What the hell is all this?"

She searched through the contents until her eyes landed on one of the papers that looked the oldest. She reached down to pick it up and began to read over the words.

Kadin's eyes grew more focused as she read the lines.

Dearest Kadin,

If you're reading this, I'm no longer with you. I can't really say that fact surprises me, it seems as though each member of our family is destined to meet an early and rather unfortunately timed death.

Kadin paused to consider those words. With a sigh, she began to read again.

How I wish I could have met you. Your mother was on the phone with me every day, telling me how smart you were and how much you were growing. I wish I could have been here in person to tell you just how important your life is about to become.

"My life?"

Yes, Kadin. Your life. Your life is more precious than you may think. If I'm right, by now, you are the only Van Helsing left. That, my child, is about to become the single most important thing in your life. I wish I had time to explain, but all you need to know is contained within this chest. Be safe in your journey, my dear Kadin, and remember, I am always with you.

With my deepest love,

Your Great-grandmother,

Ella Van Helsing

Kadin stared at the paper a moment longer before slowly dropping it back onto the floor. "Okay," she nodded slowly, looking around at all the other papers. "So this is one of those…magic things. I get that…but what the hell am I supposed to do with it?"

Cut To:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Kitchen – Same Time[image: image2.jpg]



Kennedy poured some hot water into her cup and placed the kettle back on the stove. She picked up a spoon and stirred the tea bag around in the liquid, the color quickly changing to a murky brown. The slayer sighed and lifted the cup to her lips, breathing in the heady aroma of ginger.

"Smells like crap and tastes like it too," Kennedy grumbled before taking a sip. "Must be good for you." The slayer placed the cup back on the counter and braced her hands against the edge. Staring down into the swirling black liquid, she sighed.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Study – Same Time

Kadin was still sitting in the middle of the floor with the papers spread out around her. She was sifting through the mess when her eye was caught by the sudden flash of silver light underneath another of the old looking papers. The hunter reached down and slowly lifted the paper away to discover a silver circular medallion. In the middle was the indention of what appeared to be the interwoven letters 'V' and 'H'.

Kadin kept her eyes on the medallion as she reached into her shirt and pulled out the necklace her father had given her. Her eyes darted between the interwoven 'VH' she wore around her neck and the silver medallion lying on the floor. They appeared to be a perfect fit.

"Just what I need," the hunter groaned, "more creepy magic stuff." Kadin reached down and picked up the circular medallion, pulling the necklace from around her neck at the same time. She held the necklace hovering over the medallion, hesitating to place them together.

Just as she was about to pull them completely apart, she felt the necklace suddenly yanked down onto the medallion. Her hands jolted from the unseen force as the two silver pieces clanged together.[image: image3.jpg]



"Okay…oww." Kadin dropped the now complete medallion onto the floor in front of her as she shook both her hands before rubbing them on the material of her pants.

The medallion began to glow. At first it was a low burning white light, but then it began to get brighter and more fluorescent. Kadin paused with her hands still resting on her thighs as she gazed down at the glowing medallion. "What the…?"

Before she could finish her sentence, the white light became blinding and flared up right into her face. The hunter was propelled back through the air several feet before falling to the floor unconscious.

Fade Out.
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Fade In:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Study – Moments Later

Kadin groaned and began to stir. She lifted her hand to rub her forehead in effort to ease the pounding throb she felt in her brain.

"The hell was that about?" A tiny moan escaped her lips as she forced herself to sit upright, her eyes instantly trained on the silver medallion lying on [image: image4.jpg]


the floor across the room. The hunter groggily stood up and made her way over to bend down and pick it up.

Kadin turned the emblem over in her hands a couple of times, making sure to examine every inch. She was staring down at it, running her thumbs over the edges of the 'VH' in the middle when the piece suddenly sprang back and clicked fully into place. The white light once again flared up, causing Kadin to close her eyes and flinch, but this time the light merely fizzled and died out.

The hunter slowly opened one eye and then the other. When she saw no immediate danger, she let out a slow breath. "Well," she sighed, turning the now fully complete medallion over in her hands, "that's interesting."

Cut To:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Living Room – Later that Morning

Kennedy was lounging against her couch, flipping through the channels on the television. The rest of the apartment was quiet as the brunette munched idly on a cold piece of bacon. The sudden shrill ring of her cell phone broke her from the early morning trance. Reaching over to her jacket, she pulled it from her pocket and lifted it to her ear. "Yeah?"

"Kennedy?" Rowena's voice answered from the other end. "I hope I didn't wake you, but I think you're needed in the gym."

Kennedy glanced over up at the clock sitting on her mantle. "Damn," she whispered into the phone before flipping the TV off and slinging the remote onto the couch. "I was supposed to meet Faith for training an hour ago. I guess I just got…distracted."

"Yes, well," Rowena's voice came through with a hint of a smile. "She asked me to call and remind you. She said either I call you or she'd come up there and well…I really don't want to repeat the rest."

Kennedy smiled, shaking her head. "Yeah, tell her I'll be down in a minute."

The slayer flipped the phone closed and placed it in her back pocket. She reached over and grabbed the bacon, placing it in her mouth as she quickly left the apartment.

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Lobby – Moments Later

Kennedy was bounding down the stairs, taking them two at a time and trying to tie the string on her workout pants. The faint sound of the door opening and closing registered in her mind, but she was so focused on her task, she didn't register the approaching footsteps.

By the time the slayer glanced up, she ran face first into another body, smacking heads and knocking both of them to the ground. The body beneath her let out a little groan followed by a light chuckle.

"Well," Kadin's familiar voice drifted into her ears. "Good morning to you too. Tell me, do you always greet your guests like this?"

Kennedy pushed herself up enough to be able to look down into the other woman's eyes.

"'Cause if you do," Kadin continued with a teasing grin, "I should definitely come over more often."

The slayer's eyes nearly bugged out of her head, and she scrambled to push herself back to her feet. "Kadin," she said, smiling nervously when she was finally standing again. "What brings you here this early?"

The hunter pushed herself to her feet and shook her head with a smile, reaching into the side pocket of her cargo pants and pulling out the medallion. "This actually," Kadin replied, handing the medallion over to the slayer. "I found it by accident, at least, I think it was an accident." The hunter paused. "Anyway, I found it earlier this morning. Part of it's the necklace my father gave me, and the other part I found in the study of my cabin."

The brunette reached into her top vest pocket and pulled out the folded letter. "Along with this," she added before handing the letter over. "And a whole bunch of other stuff that doesn’t seem important."

Kennedy studied the two objects in her hand, turning over the medallion to examine it from all angles. After a long moment, she looked up and sighed. "Doesn't look like I'll be making that training session after all." She nodded for Kadin to follow as she turned and headed back up the stairs. "This is definitely a watcher thing. Come on, you can have a front row seat to how things really go down here at Watcher Central."

Kadin sighed nervously as she followed the other woman up the stairs. "Can't wait."

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Meeting Room – Later

The senior members of the Council sat around the round table, watching intently as Rowena finished reading the letter. The medallion was lying in the middle of the table.

Kadin fidgeted nervously in her seat. Kennedy glanced over from the chair next to her but remained silent.

"Well," Rowena said, clearing her throat and gently placing the old letter down onto the table. "First of all, I think it's very clear that this is something quite personal for Kadin, and I just wanted her to know that we all respect that and feel very honored that she would trust us with such a delicate matter."

The blonde glanced over to the uncomfortable looking hunter before turning her attention back to the group. "With that said, I think it is imperative for us to decipher what the sudden appearance of this medallion means and what, if any, threat it poses to Kadin." Turning her attention back to the brunette, Rowena smiled reassuringly. "Kadin, is there anything of significance that you feel we should know to better aid us in our research?"

The hunter swallowed back her nervousness and sat up straight in her chair. "Well, I…I mean..." She glanced around at the different sets of eyes trained on her. "I was having trouble sleeping, so I decided to play a game of pool. On my way to the game room, I heard this noise coming from the study. I went in, and one noise led to another." Scratching the back of her neck, she paused before continuing. "Long story short, some weird noises, bright lights, and much magic mojo later…I was knocked on my ass and woke up to find that lying at my feet." The hunter nodded to the medallion currently resting on the table.

All eyes turned to the silver necklace lying motionless on the table.

"It did some weird clicking and clanking," Kadin explained. "The two pieces just seemed to fuse together. After that, I decided it was best that I got some expert advice. This was the first place I could think of."

"We're glad you did," Willow replied with a smile. A chorus of agreement soon followed.

The redhead watched intently as Kennedy kept stealing quick glances over at the hunter.

"Well," Xander added with a smile. "Better here than some back alley 'magic house.' You never can trust those places. A bit shady if you ask me."

Kadin raised a brow in the man's direction, almost as if asking 'Is he for real?'

"Xander," Vi whispered softly, patting him on the leg. "More of the quiet [image: image5.jpg]


listening and less of the talking, ‘k?"

Faith chuckled and turned to the head watcher. "So, Blondie. What's the what? Figured out if we're dealin' with friend or foe yet?"

Rowena kept her eyes trained on the medallion. "I'm not sure. Perhaps if I could study it more in detail…" The blonde reached out to pick up the medallion, but just as her hand was about to make contact, the silver piece suddenly sprang to life.

The medallion stood straight up and held perfect balance on its edge as a tiny white light suddenly sparked in the middle and began to glow.

"Oh crap," Kadin groaned. "Not again."

The light grew in its intensity, and the medallion did a sudden one-eighty, aiming itself directly at the hunter. Kadin managed to shove her chair back and jump to her feet just as a stream of white light shot out and headed straight for her.

Kennedy reacted in an instant. Reaching up, she grabbed the hunter by the front of her shirt and pulled her down into her lap. The white light whizzed on by. The two women glanced nervously at each other and then at everyone else in the room, but the others were focused on the light, which had separated and spread into the faint image of a picture suspended in mid air.

"What is it?" Kennedy asked. "Or maybe I should say where is it?"

The image was a faint outline of what appeared to be a cave surrounded by the background of an ocean and a dark sky.

Kadin's eyes were trained on the holographic image.[image: image6.jpg]


 

"I know this place," she spoke up quietly, lifting herself out of Kennedy's lap. The hunter walked over and stared at the image, the white light shining back into her eyes. "My father took me there when I was very young. He said it was the source of our heritage, our bloodline…" Kadin trailed off and remained staring at the picture for a long moment before quietly adding, "and my birth rite."

"What did he mean?" Willow asked, intrigued. Kadin didn't answer, and the room fell into a sudden silence.

After a long, tense moment the hunter slowly turned away from the projected image and reached down to wrap a hand around the medallion. At the touch of her skin, the image instantly faded, and the light quickly retracted back into the necklace clenched tightly in her fist.

"I'm not even sure myself," the brunette finally answered, lifting the necklace put and placing it around her neck. She tucked the medallion into her shirt and glanced up at Rowena. "I really appreciate anything you can do to help me figure this out, but for right now, I know what I have to do." She nodded over to Kennedy. "She's got my cell number if you find anything. You can keep the letter if it'll help. Thanks again." The hunter turned and made her way to the exit.

"Wait," Rowena called after her. "Where are you going?"

Kadin stopped with her hand on the door handle, but didn't turn around.

"I got a lotta questions. Something tells me this thing's gonna lead me to the answers." She gave a short nod down towards the medallion. "Looks like I'm headed to Amsterdam." Kadin glanced back at the others with a rueful smile. "What a helluva way to spend your 25th…chasing ghosts." The hunter shook her head with a sigh before pulling open the double doors and slipping from the room.

Everyone remained silent for a long moment, staring back at the door.

"Her 25th?" Faith finally broke the silence. "What the hell does that mean? Her 25th what?"

"Birthday," Kennedy answered quietly.

"Slick?" Faith raised a brow. "You knew about this? And you didn't think to tell us? We coulda had us some major surprise partiage."

"I hate to break this to you, Faith," Rowena said calmly, not taking her eyes from Kennedy. "But I doubt Kadin is a surprise party kinda person."

"Or any kinda party person, for that matter," Willow added in afterthought.

Kennedy glanced up sharply at the witch's words. "You don't know her," she ground out between clenched teeth. "In fact, you don't know very much about her at all." The brunette jumped to her feet but kept her gaze locked with Willow's. "And I wouldn't be so quick to judge if I were you," she added with a light flicker of her eyes over to Rowena. "I thought you liked 'em placid, humorless, and with a stick up their…"

"Hey!" Faith said, intervening. "Cool it, Slick."

Kennedy glanced over at the other woman, but didn't reply. Her eyes darted back to Willow's for a tense moment before she finally scoffed and turned to leave. "I don't need this sh…"

"Kennedy!" Faith chastised. "One more smart remark and you'll be off patrols for a month."

The slayer continued to make her way to the door without turning back. "Don't bother," she replied, swinging open the double doors. "I'm gone."

Faith watched as the doors swung shut behind her before letting out a slow sigh and turning to the witch and the watcher. "Guys, you know, this short fuse she's got, it ain't just about Kadin or even you two, right?"

"I know," Willow replied in a whisper. 

Rowena fell back into her chair with a sigh. "Yes, but she's going to have to work through it in her own way; in her own time."

Cut To: 
Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Living Room – Later that Night

Kennedy was sitting in the armchair, a half-full bottle of Jack Daniel's sitting on the table next to her. Her eyes were fixed on the glass in her hands that still had visible traces of the dark liquid resting at the bottom.

"So, you an alcoholic now?"

The slayer didn't have to look up to see the disapproving look she was receiving from her best friend.

"Go away, Faith," Kennedy said calmly as she reached over for the bottle. "I'm not in the mood."

Just as she was about to tip the bottle into the glass, Faith's hand reached out and snatched it from her.

"You can wallow in your self-pity all you want," the senior slayer said as she headed for the kitchen with the bottle. "But drinking yourself to death won’t help. Don’t wait as long as Robin did to figure that out."

Kennedy didn't reply. She slowly placed the glass on the table beside her before training her eyes off into the darkness of the apartment. Faith walked back into the room and stopped just behind the other slayer. Folding her arms over her chest, she sighed.

"So what exactly is the problem we're drinking away tonight - Kadin, Gregor, both?"

"Whadda you care?" Kennedy replied sharply. 

Faith opened her mouth with an angry expression on her face but suddenly stopped as if she thought better of it. Finally, she said calmly, "I'm trying to be a friend here and if you're my friend you won't make me play twenty questions to tell me what's on your mind."

After a brief silence, Kennedy asked, "Where you really going to die for him?"

Faith took an unsteady breath. "Well, you certainly cut to the chase," she replied.

"Isn't that what you wanted?" Kennedy asked frustrated.

Faith shrugged. "Yeah, but...stubborn ass you, I didn't think you'd do it," she answered with a slight grin. Kennedy's face showed no amusement so Faith went on. "It wasn't about him exactly. I had the chance to help someone in a way no one else could. I'm not gonna make up for all the crap I've done over my life. And someday, I'm gonna go to hell, so, why not help somebody in the process."

Kennedy took a ragged breath. "I was just starting to get attached to him, starting to learn something about my family, starting to learn something about me and...now I won't."

"I'm sorry Slick," Faith said sympathetically. "I am. But he might not have been the one who's got all the answers. You might have more family out there...And Vi...poor kid's beatin' herself up about this...She says you've hardly talked to her."

"I can't right now," Kennedy answered. "I know Gregor was wrong. I know that...but it doesn't make the hurt go away."

"Just remember, neither does the booze," Faith replied. "My dad spent his life in a bottle and it got him nowhere. You're better than that and no matter how down you feel right now, you know it's true." 

"Well, if I'm so wonderful why does Kadin only pop in and out of my life, huh?" Kennedy asked. "I don't want some damn friends with benefits. I want something real, someone I can turn to and someone who will turn to me. Is that too much ask?" 

"Why do you let her do this to you? Huh? I'm sure the right gal is out there but maybe she's not the one." Faith looked away with a scoff. 

Kennedy suddenly shot to her feet, turning to face her best friend.

"You don't know! Okay? So don't pretend that you do!" The younger slayer's eyes grew even darker and her jaw set tightly. 

"Then enlighten me," Faith replied. "Tell me what the deal is with this woman."

"You don't know what it's like…" Kennedy repeated. She paused and took a calming breath. "To want something so bad and to have it right there for you to just…to just reach out and grab…" Kennedy slowly pulled her eyes back up to Faith's.

"Then go grab it," Faith told her.

"Because I want more than a night…And we both know Kadin would never give me that."

All the anger quickly left the older slayer's face, and her eyes softened with sympathy. "Slick," she paused before correcting herself, "Kennedy, like I said. Maybe she's not the right one. I'm sorry."

The other slayer looked away uncomfortably. "Yeah…me too."

"I mean it," Faith continued, taking a few hesitant steps closer to her friend. "Oh hell, I have no right to judge you or her." A slow grin spread across her face, and she shook her head with a chuckle. "Actually, I got no right to judge anybody or anything, for that matter. My past ain't exactly overflowing with the good deeds."

Kennedy finally cracked a small smile. "Don't think you gotta worry 'bout bein' nominated for sainthood any time soon." Faith shot her a playful scowl, and they both shared in a small laugh.

After a long moment of silence, Faith cleared her throat. "Well, I should…I'll just be gettin' back to my…stuff now."

Kennedy nodded with a smile. "You do that."[image: image7.jpg]



Faith turned to leave, but stopped suddenly and turned back to face her friend.

"Slick?" Kennedy looked up expectantly. "I know you had it rough lately – the whole thing with Gregor and now –."

"Faith," Kennedy cut her off. "I know you tried, and that does help. And it might just be the alcohol talking but...he was willing to take you and Will from me, and truth be told…I’d rather you than him any day." Kennedy cracked a smile and added, "Even though you guys are both a pain in the ass."

Faith grinned too but then cocked her head to one side and looked at Kennedy intensely.

"If you want my advice," the rogue slayer continued when she received no objection, "ditch the bottle and grab life by the horns. Grab it and never let go. In our line of work, you never know if you're gonna live to see the next mornin'. So stop worryin' 'bout tomorrow and start livin' for today. Lay it on the line and show Kadin how you feel. Like I said, I can't judge her and, who knows, maybe she'll surprise us both?"

Kennedy grinned slowly. "Easier said than done."

"We both know you can do anything you set your mind to, Slick." Faith returned the grin.

"Yeah," Kennedy chuckled, shaking her head. "Maybe…once I’m a bit more sober."

Faith smiled and pointed at the other woman as she slowly backtracked out of the apartment. "I’ll see you bright an' early in the mornin'. You owe me a make-up trainin' session – hangover or not."

Faith began to walk away but Kennedy called out her name making her stop and turn around. 

"Faith, I want you to take your own advice," Kennedy told her.

"What do you mean?" Faith asked.

"You said Gregor might not be the one that had all the answers. So remember that. No more suicide missions, okay?"

"I won't promise Slick," Faith answered. "But I'll certainly do my best to try."

Faith disappeared into the hall, pulling the door closed behind her. The smile slowly faded from Kennedy's face as she fell back into the comfy chair. After a long moment of silence, her eyes drifted over to the glass sitting on the table next to her. She took in a deep breath before letting it out slowly. Reaching over to pick up the glass, she stared down at the brown residue still resting at the bottom. Her grip on the glass slowly increased until the pressure was too much and it shattered in her hand.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Bedroom – Moments Later

The hunter was lying on her back, her arms tucked under her head and her eyes fixed on the ceiling. Her mind seemed clouded with a thousand thoughts that bounced off each other, but the one of a certain brunette slayer prevailed most of all.

Cut To:

Series of Shots – Kennedy and Kadin (Kadin’s Memories)

-- Kennedy and Kadin talking amiably in a cemetery, having crossed paths

-- Kennedy and Kadin kissing passionately in Bucharest

-- Kennedy and Kadin playing a very intimate game of pool at the Alcove

-- Kennedy on top of Kadin on the floor after bumping into one another

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin’s Cabin – Bedroom – Same Time

Still lying on her bed, Kadin smiled, clearly enjoying her memories of her encounters with Kennedy.

Cut To:

Series of Shots – Kennedy and Kadin (Kadin’s Memories)

-- Kennedy pushing Kadin away after their kiss in Bucharest

-- Kennedy pushing Kadin away after their kiss in the Alcove

-- Kennedy distancing herself after their collision at the Council

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin’s Cabin – Bedroom – Same Time

Kadin frowned and opened her eyes. She let out a deep sigh and threw off the covers. Then she got out of bed and headed for the kitchen.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Kitchen – Moments Later

Kadin turned on the tap and placed the glass under the running water. She lifted it to her lips and gulped down the liquid in one swallow. Turning off the water, she placed the glass in the sink and lifted her eyes to the small window over the sink.

Bracing her hands on the counter, she trained her eyes out into the darkness. The full moon was reflecting beautifully off the small lake situated just to the far north side of her cabin. She took in the sight calmly, feeling her body relax for the first time in a while. Just as she was about to reach up to switch off the light, a sudden glimmer in the reflection on the lake caught her eye.

The hunter leaned more fully onto the counter, peering out into the night. A few more quick and sudden glimmers suddenly caught her attention. Switching off the light to get a better view, Kadin watched as the glimmering reflections slowly took form.

Cut To:

Ext.

Kadin's Cabin – Lake – Same Time

A heavy paw came down in the dirt against the water's edge, sinking into the mud. The reflection in the lake shimmered with the water’s rippling before clearing into the face of a snarling werewolf. The same reflection suddenly multiplied along the water's edge until there was a pack of ten menacing and salivating werewolves staring back at Kadin with red eyes and razor sharp canines.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Kitchen – Same Time

The hunter suddenly jumped back from the sink as her eyes took in the [image: image8.jpg]


sight of the pack of werewolves staring her down across the lake. Her heart thumped wildly in her chest, and her throat suddenly ran very dry. A slight burning sensation flared up in her chest as she took a few slow steps back away from the window.

"Man," she groaned as she readied herself for the attack. "I really hate werewolves."

Fade Out.

End of Act One
Act Two
Fade In:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Bedroom – Same Time

Kennedy was standing in her darkened room, her arms wrapped tightly around herself as she stared out the window into the Cleveland night. All was silent on the streets except for the occasional gust of the snow-filled wind. The slayer shivered and reached over to pull the window all the way down, latching the lock.

The brunette slowly turned and eyed up her large and empty bed. The white sheets were slightly ruffled from another night of attempted, but restless sleep.

It was taunting her.

Letting out a frustrated sigh, the slayer quickly left the room.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Kitchen/Living Room – Moments Later

The hunter waited nervously, her fists clenching an un-clenching with every passing second. She had her head cocked as if tuning her hearing to the sound of crunching snow or the sudden howl at the moon, but she was only met with silence.

Kadin swallowed back hard and took a hesitant and tentative step backwards. The sudden creek of the floorboard under her foot nearly made her jump out of her skin. "Relax, you idiot," she scolded herself in a whisper, shaking her head.

After a moment of tense silence, the hunter slowly started to creep backwards out of the room, heading straight for the weapons chest sitting next to the front door. She glanced back over her shoulder as her thick sock covered feet stealthily maneuvered backwards over the hard wood floor.

She lifted her foot to take the final step towards her chest, but just as she was about to place it on the ground again, a low growl became audible through the darkness.[image: image9.jpg]



Kadin froze.

Her foot hovered an inch about the floor as her eyes darted around the room, searching for any sign of impending threat. Her stare began to waver when her eyes apparently started to burn in their sockets. Without thinking, she lifted her hands to rub at the irritation but suddenly lost her balance.

The hunter began to fall backwards at a rapid pace, her feet slipping out from underneath her.

Her back slammed into the weapons chest, and her head hit the wall before she tumbled to the floor, her vision slowly going dark.

Fade Out.

Fade In:

Int.

Kadin’s Cabin – Living Room – Moments Later

"Kadin?"

The hunter’s ears faintly registered the sound of what she thought was her name. She peered around in the darkness through bleary eyes, but found no sign of life other than her own.

"Kadin?"

The voice was louder this time, and she whipped her head to the side as if she had felt something against her arm. There she came face to face with a red-eyed and snarling werewolf. The beast stared her down, its canines dripping with saliva as it slowly opened its mouth before letting out a loud howl.

"Kadin!"

The hunter's eyes suddenly snapped open, and she jolted upright, her fist instantly shooting out in the direction of the beast.

"Whoa," Kennedy said, weaving her head to the side just in time to narrowly miss the blow to her jaw. "Easy slugger," the slayer soothed before grabbing Kadin's arm and slowly lowering back to her side. "Are you all right? Looks like you took a pretty nasty fall there."

Kadin took a moment to regain her bearings, shaking her head to rid it of the hazy stupor. "What…what happened?" The hunter lifted her hand to the back of her head to rub at the ache. When she pulled it away, her fingers were covered with blood.

Kennedy nodded to her hand. "Looks like you fell and hit your head pretty hard. Do you remember how long you were out?"

Kadin gave the other woman a confused look. "Out?" she repeated a little uneasily. "I…I don't even remember fallin'," she began to explain as the slayer slowly started to help her to her feet. "I remember...ouch," she moaned, lifting her hand to her side as Kennedy pulled her back into a nearby chair.

"You might have a few bruised ribs too," the brunette added as she helped the other woman settle into the chair before taking a step back. "You can't remember anything before the fall?"

The hunter closed her eyes tightly, partly from the pain and partly from the effort to remember. "I went to the kitchen to get a drink," she said, nodding toward the other room. "And the next thing I remember was…this burning in my chest and then…the werewolves…"

"Whoa," Kennedy interrupted. "Let's stop the train right there." She looked down at the other woman, confused. "Werewolves?"

Kadin just nodded. "Yeah," she answered. "A whole bunch of 'em, and they were comin' for me. I…I tried to make it to the chest…but I didn't." She paused and looked up at Kennedy for a long moment. "And then…I saw one. In here, right above me…and then you were here…" The hunter trailed off, the haze slowly beginning to lift. "What the hell are you doin' here?"

The slayer backed off considerably and stared down at her feet for a long moment before slowly pulling her eyes back up to meet the hunter's.

"I was…I was worried. You know, about that necklace thing, and I couldn't sleep so I…" The brunette trailed off and averted her eyes.

"You have that problem too, huh?" Kadin broke the silence after a tense, awkward moment. "Sleepin'," she filled in at Kennedy's blank expression. "Don't seem to be gettin' too much of it lately myself."

Kennedy looked up at the other woman's obvious attempt at levity.

"Yeah, well," she began with a smile. "I wouldn't recommend it too much right now," she pointed towards Kadin's head. "Not when you got a potential concussion."

"Oh, well," Kadin said, smiling as she lifted her hand to the back of her head, "I'm glad you're so concerned. I'm touched, really."

The slayer shook her head, still smiling. "You got a first aid kit around here somewhere? I can get that cleaned up for you and stop the bleeding at least."

"It's in the bathroom above the sink," the hunter answered, nodding down the hall. "First door on the left."

Kennedy quickly disappeared down the hall. Kadin pulled her hand away from the back of her head to see her fingers still sticky with blood, but considerably less than before. "Great, I'll just slowly bleed to death," she mumbled to herself.

"You're not gonna bleed to death," Kennedy corrected as she walked back into the room with the kit in hand. She placed the box on the table next to the hunter and began to rifle through its contents. "It coulda been a lot worse," the slayer stated, pulling out some gauze and tape. "You coulda fell face first."

Kennedy lifted the hunter's hair and brushed it to the side as she examined the wound. "Well, the good news is I don’t think I’ll have to shave your head."

Kadin snorted.

The slayer gave a brief smile before it faltered. "But the bad news is that it's gonna need stitches. I'm guessin' you're not a fan of late night emergency rooms?"

"How'd you know?" the hunter replied sarcastically.

"Well, I guess I'm just gonna have to do it myself."

"Uh," Kadin began a little warily. "You sure you know how?"

Kennedy just smiled as she searched through the first aid box for the suture kit. "Live on the Hellmouth long enough," the slayer started, turning back to the other woman with the kit in hand, "and you kinda pick up on the basics of emergency medical attention."

"That's comforting...I think," Kadin replied with a half smile.

Kennedy had the needle in her right hand hovering over the wound. "This is probably gonna hurt…a lot."

Kadin's voice was calm and steady. "I'm not exactly a stranger to pain." She steeled herself, gripping the arms of the chair and setting her jaw. "Just…do it."

The slayer's hand was shaking as she pushed the needle into the other woman's skin. Kadin flinched slightly, but never said a word.

Fade To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Kitchen – Later

The two women were sitting at the table, laughing and drinking from a glass of ice tea.

"Tell me you're kiddin'?" Kennedy laughed.

"Nope," Kadin smiled, shaking her head. "He even had the sequins and all. Tried to talk like him too."

"A vamp that thought he was Elvis incarnate?" Kennedy repeated with a raised brow before shaking her head with a smile. "Only in Vegas."

"Well, you know what they say about Vegas," Kadin edged, taking another gulp of the tea.

"Yeah," Kennedy nodded, still smiling lightly. "But I've never been. So, it's not like I'd know firsthand or anything."

"You gotta be kiddin'," Kadin replied in disbelief. "You've traveled halfway around the world, but you've never even been to Vegas?"

Kennedy shook her head. "My job doesn't exactly come with the benefit of paid vacation. Or any vacation for that matter. If it ain't official business, it ain't gonna happen."

"No rest for the wicked, huh?" Kadin finished with a half smile of her own.

Kennedy just nodded. "Something like that."
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"Well then, you'll just have to take it then. There's like what, a thousand of you slayers now? I'm sure one of you takin' one night off to have a little fun isn't gonna throw the universe into cosmic upheaval."

"Cosmic upheaval?" Kennedy repeated with an amused smile. "Where you get this stuff?"

"I was tryin' to make a point," the hunter answered deadpan. "All work and no play's really gotta be gettin' a little old by now."

"I play," Kennedy defended. "I play a lot. Just the other night, I cut patrol early and went by the Dairy Queen, and I didn't even radio back to tell 'em."

Kadin smiled, but never said a word as she lifted the glass to her lips and took a quiet drink.

"My life is very sad," Kennedy pouted, letting out a long sigh. "I mean, I love my job…I love my life. It's just…night after night and day after day of the same thing, chasing demons and saving the world...it can just get a little boring after a while."

Kadin reached over and rested a gentle hand over the slayer's. Kennedy's eyes slowly lifted back to meet the hunter's. "You were chosen for this life, Kennedy. Nobody ever said it was easy, but it's what you were born to do."

The slayer was silent for a long moment before a slow and gentle smile slipped across her face. "It's gotta be like two in the morning. I really should be gettin' back."

Kadin shook her head, slowly removing her hand from Kennedy's. "I got plenty of room here. Why don't you just stay for what's left of the night?"

Kennedy remained speechless for a long moment. "Thank you," she finally replied.

"Not a problem," the hunter smiled, rising from the table and placing her empty glass in the sink. "The guest room's on the other side of the cabin. Second door on the right," she finished as she made her way to her bedroom. "And if you need extra blankets, they're in the closet by the bathroom. G'night."

"Oh, no," Kennedy said, making Kadin stop. "You’re sleeping with me tonight." Kennedy and Kadin’s faces showed equal surprise. "Not sleeping as in…you know…Not that the idea is hideous - far from it but…Look, can I start over?"

Kadin smiled. "You mean the head thing," she said as she pointed to herself.

"Right!" Kennedy exclaimed. "I just think it would be safer if you just had, you know, someone to watch over you a little longer. That’s all."

Kadin’s smile got even wider. "Come on Ms. Nightingale," she said waving her toward the room.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin’s Bedroom – Seconds Later

Entering the room, the brunette took a moment to take in the sight of the plain room. A bed made up with a blue comforter was against the far wall. A table with a lamp and small clock was placed next to it. The only other furniture in the room was a comfy chair and a mirror facing the single bed.

Kennedy smiled as if not at all surprised at the state of the room. Making her way over, the slayer pulled back the fluffy comforter and climbed inside. She motioned Kadin over and gave it a pat.

Kadin grinned as she walked over. "I promise to behave. Head trauma and all that," the hunter quipped.

Kadin joined Kennedy and snuggled in. It wasn't long before the slayer looked over to see Kadin’s eyes closed and she felt herself smile in response.

Cut To:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – The Next Morning

Faith lifted her hand to knock on the door. "Slick?" After she received no answer, she reached forward and swung it open. "You up? Time to train." The slayer stepped into the apartment and looked around expectantly for any sign of her friend.

"Yo, Slick?" Faith smiled. "You wouldn't be tryin' to hide from another impending ass kickin', would ya?"

The brunette made her way through the apartment to the bedroom. She noticed the door was slightly open and began to worry. "Ken? You in there?"

When she didn't get a response, she pushed the door open slowly only to find the room empty.

"What the hell?"

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Bedroom – Moments Later

Kennedy was suddenly awakened at the strong knock against the door. "Yeah?" she called out, her voice thick with sleep.

"Just wanted to let you know breakfast's ready if you want some," Kadin's voice responded from the other side. "I put some towels in the bathroom if you wanna grab a shower first. I'll be in the kitchen when you're done."

Kennedy listened as the hunter's footsteps retreated from the door and back down the hall. She blinked her eyes to rid them of the sleep, letting out a slow breath before falling back against the pillows.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Kitchen – Later

Kadin was sitting at the table, quietly eating her breakfast and reading the paper when Kennedy quietly crept into the room.

"Wire tapping, secret torture camps," Kadin said to herself as she closed her paper. "Land of the free, home of the brave, huh?" The hunter looked up and smiled upon seeing Kennedy. "Did the clothes fit? I wasn't sure if you'd need 'em, but I didn't think you’d want to wear the same ones home." Kadin returned to eating her breakfast.

"They're great," Kennedy finally answered. "Thanks." She made her way over to the stove and piled a plate full of the enticing breakfast. Taking her seat at the table across from the hunter, she began to eat quietly. "I’m sorry," she added between chews. "I must have fallen asleep at some point."

"No problem. I told you I was fine…Look, you're welcome to stay as long as you want," Kadin told her sincerely, placing her fork on her empty plate. "But I gotta catch a flight at noon today, and I'll be packing for a while. Won't be much of a hostess unless your idea of entertainment is watching someone else stuff clothes into a suitcase haphazardly and then gettin' pissed when they don't all fit."

The slayer stopped mid bite and dropped her fork back onto her plate. "Flight?" she repeated slowly. "You goin' somewhere?"

"Amsterdam," Kadin answered. "Gotta find out what this thing means," she nodded down to the necklace hanging around her neck.

A sudden look of realization flashed over Kennedy's face. "The necklace," she repeated in a whisper. "Your birthday," she added in a louder voice.

"Please, don't remind me."

"Happy Birthday," Kennedy said with a grin.

"Thanks," Kadin replied, a light flush coating her cheeks. "That's the first time someone's said that to me in a while."

The slayer's smile faltered a bit at the admission, but she quickly recovered.

"So, this trip to Amsterdam…you didn't book the last seat on the flight, didja?"

Kadin met the other woman's eyes. "What?"

"Well, I was just thinkin' I should take you up on that advice about the vacation. I've never been to Amsterdam either."

"No," came out in a choked voice. Clearing her throat, she corrected, "I mean, no it’s not booked. It wasn't even half-booked last night. Doubt it'll be much fuller today."[image: image11.jpg]



"Perfect," Kennedy said optimistically. "You can pack while I book my seat. Then we just swing by the Council to grab my stuff on the way to the airport."

Kadin returned the smile briefly.

"But…what about your friends? I remember them not being too kind to the idea the last time. What makes you think they won't try to stop you again?"

"Doesn't matter if they do," Kennedy answered firmly. "This is just as much me needing a vacation as me wanting to help out a friend. They can either be happy for me or deal with it."

Kadin smiled. "Guess we're going to Amsterdam."

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Front Lobby – Later

Kennedy swung the door open and stepped inside. "You can wait down here, or you can come up if you want," the slayer said over her shoulder as the hunter followed her inside. "I'll just be a minute."

"I'll just wait down here," Kadin replied. "Wouldn't wanna get in the way."

"Cool," Kennedy nodded. "Be back in a bit."

Kadin watched as the slayer bounded up the stairs and out of view. She turned and made her way over to the chairs, taking a seat before turning to stare out the window silently.

"Kadin?" Willow's voice suddenly broke her silent vigil. "What are you doing here?" the woman asked with a smile.

The hunter turned to face the redhead. "Uh, I'm," she explained nervously. "I mean, I'm…just waiting…for Kennedy."

"Waiting?" the priestess repeated with a scrunched brow. "For what?"

Kadin smiled nervously. "Umm…"

Cut To:

Int.

Kennedy's Apartment – Same Time

Faith was walking by on her way downstairs when she noticed the door wide open. She stopped mid stride and peered into the apartment. "Slick? You in there?"

"Back here," Kennedy called out from the bedroom.

Faith made her way through the apartment until she reached the open bedroom door. "There you are," she smiled stepping into the room. "Where were you this morning? I came by to make sure you weren't gonna skip out on our training again."

Kennedy had her back to the slayer, leaning over the open suitcase. She stopped packing long enough to answer. "I was at Kadin's. I sorta spent the night there."

Faith's eyes nearly bugged out of her head. "Really? Way to go Slick!"

"Don't make a case outta it," Kennedy huffed, making her way back over to the closet to grab her favorite leather jacket. Meeting the other woman's eyes for the first time, she sighed. "Nothing happened. I went over there last night to…" she trailed off, her eyes focusing in the distance. "Actually, I'm not really sure why." She made her way back over and clamped the suitcase shut.

"Going somewhere?" Faith asked, folding her arms over her chest and leaning into the doorway.

Kennedy turned and shot the other woman a glare. "Don't start, Faith. I really don't wanna fight about this."

"'Bout what?"

Kennedy remained silent for a long moment. "I'm going with Kadin to Amsterdam, and I don't want this to turn out like Bucharest. We're not going to chase down some big evil. She just wants to try and figure out what being a Van Helsing really means."

"And she’s gotta have a chaperone to do it?" Faith asked.

Kennedy took a deep breath and forced her temper under control. "I don't get you, Faith. Just yesterday you were tellin' me to 'carpe diem' and now that I'm tryin', you’re turning all schizo on me. What's your problem?"

All the anger drained from Faith's face, and her eyes grew softer. She unfolded her arms and tucked her hands into her pockets. "You're my best friend, Kennedy. I really care about you, and I just don't wanna see you get hurt. The closest this woman can come to any type of relationship is one that doesn’t last for more than 72 hours. You said it yourself…I don’t want you getting your hopes up, that’s all."

The younger woman dropped the jacket onto the bed next to her suitcase and made her way over to stand next to her friend. "I know," she smiled. "And I love you too." She pulled the older woman into a gentle hug. "But 72 hours or not, I’m going."

After a long moment of the gentle embrace, Faith pulled back out of the hug and shrugged it off. "Yeah well, you better get moving," she nodded towards the door. "Wouldn’t want you to miss your flight."

Kennedy smiled.

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Lobby Stairs – Moments Later

The lobby was dead silent as Kennedy made her way down the stairs with suitcase in hand. "Kadin?" she called out as she took the last step down. Her eyes scanned the room, but produced no sign of the hunter. A little nervous, she made her way further into the room.

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Lobby – Moments Later

Kadin looked up at the sound of the approaching footsteps. When her eyes met Kennedy's, she smiled and rose to her feet. "Ready to go?"

The slayer eyed the other woman warily before slowly nodding.

"After you," the hunter smiled and motioned towards the exit. Kennedy returned the smile before slowly turning and heading for the front door.

Kadin's smile instantly vanished, and she took in a shaky breath before following the other woman from the building.
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Cut To:

Int.

Cleveland International Airport – Gate 21 – Later

Kennedy accepted the ticket from the clerk with a smile.

"Thanks," she nodded before pulling her bag tighter over her shoulder and turning to face the other woman. Lifting the ticket, she grinned. "First class. Is there any other way?"

Kadin shook her head with a smile as they began to walk down the concourse. After a few yards they plopped down into the nearest chair. Glancing down at her watch, Kadin sighed. "Only 10:30. Still got a while."

Kennedy wandered over and idly fell into the chair next to her. "Just enough time for a nap," the slayer yawned and closed her eyes, leaning back against the head-rest.

A nervous smile crossed the hunter's face. "Umm, actually," she started, shifting in the chair a bit. "I was kinda hoping we could talk about…stuff."

Kennedy opened her eyes and looked over at the other woman. "Uh, sure," she said slowly as she pushed herself back up. "What's up?"

Kadin glanced down at her folded hands. "Well, I…wanted to say, you know…" She paused and looked up at the other woman. "Thank you. For coming with me. I kinda didn't wanna do this alone."

Kennedy smiled. "Hey, what are friends for?"

The hunter returned the smile. "Yeah." After a pause, she added. "But uh, what I…what I really wanted to say was that…" Kadin averted her eyes and reached up to scratch at the back of her neck. "Just, you know…that things might not go as planned and if they don't, well…" She met Kennedy's eyes, an almost painful expression in her own. "I don't want you to interfere. If it's meant to be, then it just is."

The slayer studied the other woman's face for a long moment before reaching out and placing a hesitant hand over Kadin's.[image: image13.jpg]



"I'm not here to get in your way or keep you from doing whatever you feel you have to," Kennedy said calmly. After a beat, she added. "But if you expect me to stand by and watch while everything goes to hell and you’re put in danger…" The brunette paused, leaning in and dropping her voice. "Then you don't know me as well as I thought you did."

Kadin stared back at the other woman, her breathing becoming slightly deeper. Her gaze flickered between the slayer's eyes to her lips and back again. "Kennedy, I…" The words died off as quickly as they began.

The slayer remained silent. Her eyes never left the hunter's as she slowly leaned in.

Fade Out.

End of Act Two
Act Three

Fade In:

Int.

Cleveland International Airport – Gate 21 – Same Time 

Kennedy's eyes were locked with Kadin's as their bodies slowly moved closer together. She swallowed back, [image: image14.jpg]


her eyes flickering down to the hunter's lips. She felt the warmth of Kadin's breath against her face, and it made her shiver. There was less than an inch between them.

Their eyes slipped closed.

"Kadin?"

Both women's eyes suddenly popped open, and they turned at the sound of the intruding voice.

A small blonde stood before them, her blue eyes shining and a teasing smile on her face. "I thought that was you," she said softly as her gaze flickered over to the slayer. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to interrupt, but I wanted to say hello."

Kennedy eyed the other woman and forced herself to return the smile. "Nothing to interrupt." She pushed herself back into her own chair, but never broke eye-contact with the blonde.

"Well, good," the woman replied before turning to the hunter. "How've you been?"

Kadin cleared her throat and slowly stood. She was taller than the blonde, but not overly so.

"Jen, it's good to see you." She smiled as she pulled the shorter woman into a tense hug. She released it quickly and took a step back, shoving her hands into her pockets. "Uh, Jen, this is my friend Kennedy. Kennedy, this is Jen."

The slayer nodded politely, and the blonde did the same.

Jen smiled before taking the step forward to place her hand on Kadin's abdomen. She leaned up the short distance to the hunter's ear and whispered.

"I had a great time. Call me sometime, k?" The blonde slowly pulled back before turning to Kennedy with a smile. "Nice to meet you." Her hand lingered on the hunter's stomach, and their eyes remained locked as the blonde slowly walked away.

Kadin stood completely still. Her eyes never left the woman's back until she was out of sight. Turning back slowly, she met Kennedy's eyes with a nervous smile.

The slayer raised a brow, but didn't return the smile. "So…Jen, huh? She's cute."

Kadin's smile faltered before [image: image15.jpg]


completely disappearing.

"It's not what you think," she said shortly, walking back over to take her seat. "I had a late night a few weeks back. She was attacked by a vamp, and I staked it."

"You mean you saved her," Kennedy interrupted matter-of-factly.

The hunter just sighed and continued. "She was really shaken up, and I didn't want her to get attacked again, so I offered to walk her home. We talked, that's it."

The expression on the slayer's face softened. "You don't owe me an explanation, but thanks."

Kadin smiled and leaned back in her chair.

A long moment of comfortable silence passed between them.

"So...you got a thing for blondes, huh?" Kennedy finally broke the moment, looking over at the other woman with a slightly raised brow. "First lawyer lady and now the damsel in distress."

The hunter turned her head and locked eyes with the slayer. "Not really," she replied after a long moment. "Elana saved my ass big time, and I saved Jen's. They just both happened to be blondes," Kadin added with a small smile. Leaning in, her voiced dropped. "I'm actually more partial to the dark and exotic myself." A moment of silence hung in the air before Kadin nodded towards the vending machines. "Gonna grab a soda. You want?"

Kennedy shook her head mutely and watched as the hunter headed off. She let out a slow breath and ran her hand back through her short hair.

"This is gonna be a long trip."

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Slayer Gym – Moments Later

Faith was going over some recent slayer reports when Willow walked in with folder in hand. The brunette looked up when she heard footsteps approach. 

"Red," she nodded in hello. "This an official visit?"

Willow bit her lip and clutched the folder nervously. "Well, sorta."

Faith raised a brow at the answer and closed her own folder. "Is that a good 'sorta' or a bad 'sorta'?"

The redhead sighed and reached out to offer the folder to Faith. "It kinda depends on your definition of bad."

Faith took the folder and let out a breath of her own before slowly pulling it open. Her eyes scanned over its contents for a long moment before she closed it with a sigh. "Does Kennedy know?"

"Even if she does, I doubt it would have stopped her from going."

"Yeah," the slayer sighed, throwing the folder onto the bench. Her eyes remained off in the distance for a moment before turning her gaze back to her friend. "Now the question is, what are we gonna do about it?"

"According to Rowena," the priestess hedged slowly. After a pause, she added. "Nothing."

"Tell me you're kiddin'." When Willow remained silent, Faith's expression hardened. "You tellin' me she's just gonna let Slick walk into this blind?"

"She doesn't think it’s any of our concern," Willow replied quietly. "And this is one time when I agree."

Faith let out a frustrated sigh, and after a beat, she slammed her hand down onto the rack of weights. The wood shattered, and the weights fell to the floor.

"This is bull," she said calmly, locking eyes with the redhead. After a tense moment, the slayer quickly left the room.

Willow sighed.

Cut To:

Int.

Rowena's Apartment – Moments Later

The head watcher was seated at the kitchen table. A few books lay open before her while she was busy writing away in her journal.

The front door suddenly slammed open, and a very ticked-off slayer stomped into the apartment.

"Rowena!" Faith called as she made her way through the rooms.

The blonde instantly dropped her pen onto the table and let out a slow breath.

"In the kitchen," she answered calmly.

Faith quickly made her way inside and stood in the doorway, arms crossed and daggers glaring.

"I’m assuming you talked to Willow," Rowena said, looking up.

"Yeah, Red said you aren't gonna do anything about Kennedy."

Rowena let the statement hang in the air for a long moment before replying.

"Correct," she said evenly, meeting the other woman's eyes. "I don’t believe that it’s in Kennedy’s best interest for us to interfere in matters that are hers and not the Council’s."

"Interfere in matters?" Faith repeated, taking a step further into the kitchen.

"She's our friend, or at least she's my friend," the slayer added, pointing to herself. "And I don't know about you, but I don't just sit by and let my friends walk into dangerous and probably fatal situations." She placed her hands on the back of the nearest chair. "We can't just let her follow Kadin into this like some lovesick little puppy." She let out a slow, calming breath. "Or else her heart ain't gonna be the only thing that gets broken."

Rowena let out a sigh of her own. "I know you love her, Faith. I…care about her as well," the watcher added uncomfortably. Clearing her throat, she continued. "And she’s not going in totally blind. I have the Amsterdam Council on standby, and I left a message on her cell phone."
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"And if she doesn’t get the message?" Faith asked, annoyed.

"Again, I have the Council on standby. I’ll protect our members, but I’m not going to interfere in their personal lives. This is a decision she has to come to on her own, without our interference. I’m not going to immediately send in the cavalry because, quite frankly, I think she can handle it. But more importantly, we have to show her that we trust her to handle it." 

The slayer remained silent for a long moment. "But you don't know her like I do. Yes, she is a great slayer and an even better person," Faith nodded. After a beat, she added, "But not even Kennedy is gonna be willin' to sacrifice herself for something so barbaric and…stupid."

"It's not up to us to decide that, Faith," Rowena replied gently. "I realize you don't want to lose her, and neither do I."

"Yeah," the brunette scoffed. "'Cause she's such a great asset to the Council. It'd be a shame to lose such a good slayer."

"Yes," she added after a moment, "she is, and yes it would, but she is also a very great asset as a friend and as a fellow human being."

Faith glared at the other woman before quickly turning and heading from the room.

"Faith?" Rowena called from the table, causing the slayer to stop in her tracks. "I know you may not want to hear this, but…I think we both know that Kennedy will follow her heart. The best thing to do is to let her be an adult and to stay out of her way." The slayer remained motionless, standing with her back to the other woman. "And," the blonde continued, "I think we both know where it will lead her."

Faith stood for a moment longer before quietly leaving the apartment.

Rowena's eyes remained focused in the distance as the sound of the door softly clicking shut resonated in her ears.

Cut To:

Int.

Dawn’s Apartment – Noon

Dawn put down her napkin next to her empty plate and looked across the table at Skye. The redhead had her head buried in a textbook. Lying next to a notepad was an untouched plate of food.

"Not hungry?" Dawn asked.

"Hmm?" Skye hummed absently and glanced up at Dawn.

"You didn’t eat your lunch?" Dawn pointed her chin, and Skye glanced at the plate.

"Oh," Skye said with a grimace, looking at the food. "Nah, guess not. I appreciate it, honey, but just no appetite, I guess."

"Dawn shrugged. "Okay," she mumbled.

Skye apparently missed the hurt tone in Dawn’s voice and just looked at her girlfriend more closely. "Dawn, can I ask [image: image17.png]


you something?"

Dawn nodded a bit nervously.

"Did you ever wonder what it would be like to live forever?" Skye asked with a small curl in her lip.

"Live forever?" Dawn repeated, confused. "Where in the frilly frills did that come from?"

"Just making conversation, baby," Skye shrugged. "I mean, think about it…wouldn’t it be cool to know that you were never gonna die?"

Dawn paused a moment in thought. "I suppose it would be kinda cool to know you’d be around a long time," she finally answered and then stood up to collect the plates. "I mean, look at how much stuff has happened just in our lifetime? It’d be fun to see all the things that’ll happen long after we’re gone."

Dawn turned to the sink and scraped the plates into the disposer. Skye closed her book and placed both hands on the table as she slowly stood up. As she looked at Dawn’s back, a feral smile spread across her face. Her eyes turned amber as her forehead ridges expanded. Skye ran her tongue over her lips, the tip barely grazing her elongated incisors as she silently stalked toward the watcher.

"But on the other hand…" Dawn continued as she started to wash the dishes. "I know I’d miss all of the people I love. Goddess, like you, Buffy, Willow. I can’t imagine what it’d be like to see people grow old and die, like Giles or jeez, even Elizabeth!"

Skye paused, a confused look on her face.

"I don’t think I could take the pain of watching generation after generation move on and leave me behind," Dawn said as she placed the last fork in the rack. "It’d be way too hard."

Skye’s face shifted back to normal as Dawn turned around and said, "Do you know what I mean, babe?"

Skye looked away, a pensive look on her features. She nodded and then turned and quickly walked out of the kitchen. Dawn just watched her leave and then sighed.

Cut To:

Int.

Delta Flight 117 – First Class – That Night

Kennedy was sitting quietly in her seat, reading a recent sports magazine. She glanced over at the woman in the seat to her left. Kadin was sleeping soundly, her head resting against the glass and her hands folded in her lap.

Letting out a sigh, the slayer turned back to reading.

Cut To:

Int.

Delta Flight 117 – First Class – Same Time

Kadin's eyes slowly opened, and she let out a sleepy breath. She blinked a few times and stretched out her arms to rid her muscles of their stiffness. A soft chuckle came from her right, and she slowly turned her eyes to meet its source.

"Hey there," Serena's voice echoed softly in her ears.

The hunter's heart dropped, and she nearly jumped out of her seat. She stared back wide-eyed at her former lover's face. A soft smile graced the woman's face as she reached out and placed a hand on Kadin's knee. "Kadin, sweetheart? Is something the matter?"

The brunette's heart pounded in her ears. She couldn't believe her eyes. "S-Serena? Is that…really you?"

The woman just continued to smile back at her. "Of course it's me," she replied softly, rubbing her hand along Kadin's thigh. "I was wondering when you were gonna wake up," she continued, lifting her other hand to brush back a strand of fallen hair from Kadin's brow. "For a minute there, I thought you were gonna sleep through the landing, and I didn't want you to miss your first glimpse of Rio."

"Rio?" Kadin repeated with a creased brow. "But…I thought we were going to Amsterdam? What about the…" She trailed off as she lifted her hand to her neck. Looking down, her necklace was nowhere to be seen. "What the…?" She patted down her vest but felt nothing. Looking back up into Serena's eyes, she pleaded, "Rena, what's happening to me?"

Serena's smile faltered, and she reached out to place her hand against Kadin's cheek. "Kadin, sweetie," she started calmly, her smile slowly forming again. "You're just going insane. No need to fret."

The hunter's eyes grew saddened, and her voice was just barely a whisper. "Rena?"

Kadin watched as the woman she loved slowly began to transform in the seat before her. Her skin stretched and her bones popped as coarse, black fur sprouted up over her body. Serena threw her head back and howled as her claws dug deeply into the seat in front of her.

The hunter was frozen in terror as the she-wolf form of her dead lover turned to her with saliva dripping from her canines.

Then the she-wolf lunged.

Cut To:

Int.

Delta Flight 117 – First Class – Moments Later

The hunter jerked awake so violently that her head smashed into the side glass and her legs flew up into the tray resting across her lap. The in-flight dinner flew into the air and landed on the floor.

Kennedy stopped mid-chew and turned her head to the side swiftly.

"Jeez," she said as she swallowed back the bite. "If you didn't want the meatloaf, all you had to do was say so." The slayer pushed back her own tray and reached down to pick up the still wrapped plate. "Don't gotta go crazy about it," she mumbled, placing it back on the tray.

"What did you say?" Kadin said slowly, staring down the slayer.

"What? Meatloaf?"

"You know what I mean," Kadin answered in a near growl. Reaching out suddenly, she grabbed Kennedy by the collar. "You called me crazy. I ain't crazy."

The slayer looked around with a raised brow. "That so? Well," she nodded down to Kadin's hand on her shirt. "This? Not really helping your case."

All the aggression faded from the hunter's face, and she instantly dropped her hand from the other woman's shirt. She fell back into her seat and turned her head to stare out the window.
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Both women remained silent as a long moment passed. "So," Kennedy nudged. "Wanna tell me what that was all about?"

Kadin didn't speak at first. She gave a long sigh as she kept her eyes trained out the window.

"I think I'm losing my mind," she finally said. Turning her eyes to meet Kennedy's, she seemed to be fighting to keep her emotions under control. "And I'm starting to think that maybe it just ain't worth it."

Kennedy remained silent. She reached out and placed a gentle hand over the hunter's. She gave the other woman her best comforting smile.

"I tell myself that every day. On both accounts," she added with a light chuckle. "In our line of work, you're lucky to make it through the first night, much less your whole life." Kennedy leaned in a bit closer and dropped her voice. "After seeing what I've seen the last couple years, I can't imagine what you've been through, having lived it your whole life."

Kadin was about to reply when the captain’s voice came over the intercom. "Good afternoon. We’re expecting some turbulence shortly. Our attendants will come by in a few moments to make sure your trays are upright and your seatbelts are fastened. As always, thank you for flying Delta."

Both women broke the contact to fasten their seatbelts.

Fade To:

Int.

Amsterdam Schiphol Airport – Gate 12 – Later

Kennedy stepped into the terminal and placed her bag at her feet. She remained silent as she looked around at the busy airport.

"You ready?" Kadin's voice suddenly broke through Kennedy’s observations.

She turned her head to the side slightly and smiled. "Whenever you are."

The hunter nodded and pulled a slip of paper from her vest pocket.

"I got us reservations at this hotel in the city. Hotel Krasn…something." The hunter shook her head and placed the paper back in her pocket. She let out a breath as she gazed around at the crowded terminal. "Let's get outta here."

The slayer nodded and quickly followed the other woman through the crowd.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Front Desk – Later

Kadin accepted the two keys from the attendant and slipped a bill across the counter. The man reached out and accepted it with a smile. The hunter turned to face the slayer and extended the key.

Kennedy smiled. "Big tipper, huh? Is that how you get the extra little bottles of shampoo?"

Kadin shook her head with a chuckle.

"Not in this hotel," she replied shortly. "They aren't big on the little bottles so much as the golden chalices," the hunter said smiling as she picked up her bag and headed for the elevator.

The slayer grabbed her own bag and quickly jogged to catch up with the other woman.

"Just how much did you spend on these rooms?" she asked as she stood next to the hunter.

Kadin just turned to her with a smile.

"Consider it a late Christmas present." The elevator bell dinged, and the gold doors slid open. The man inside nodded with a smile, and Kadin returned the nod as she stepped inside, soon followed by Kennedy.

"Rooms 311 and 312," the hunter said politely, and the man nodded in understanding before hitting the button to close the doors.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 312 – Moments Later

Kadin placed her key in the door then turned to the slayer with a tired smile.

"I'm beat. I was just gonna grab a shower then crash." She pushed open the door and slung her bag inside. "Unless you wanted to maybe…hang out?"

Kennedy swallowed back at the unexpected request.

"Uh, well…I," she smiled nervously, nodding to her own door. "I'm pretty tired myself, but…rain check? First thing in the morning?" she offered. "Bright and early for a birthday breakfast. My treat."

"Deal." Kadin smiled. "As long as you don't make them sing to me or bring over one of those little cupcakes with the candle," she added, still smiling.

"No singing cupcake, check."

"So, I'll just be heading for that shower now," the hunter motioned toward the room.

"Right," the slayer agreed. "Good night."

"Night." Kadin nodded with a smile before disappearing into the room and softly clicking the door shut behind her.

Kennedy let out a long breath and ran her hand back through her hair before crossing the hall to her own room. Placing the key in the lock, she pushed the door open and stepped inside.

Cut To:

Int.

Willow's Apartment – Bedroom – Moments Later

Willow was standing by the window, gazing out into the quiet Cleveland night. The snow was falling and all seemed peaceful. For once.

"Will?" Rowena's sleepy voice suddenly penetrated through the darkness. "Is everything okay?"

The redhead turned back towards the bed with a gentle smile. "Everything's fine. I was just thinking."

The blonde sat up and rubbed at her eyes. "Nothing unusual about that," she smiled sleepily. She reached over and patted the bed. Willow smiled before walking over and climbing in. "So," Rowena started, folding her hands and placing them in her lap. "Anything you care to discuss?"

Willow bit her lip and considered the offer. "I talked to Kadin. Today, while she was waiting for Kennedy."

Rowena was quiet for a long moment. "I see," she finally said. "Did it not go well?"

"That kinda depends on who you ask," Willow answered with a sheepish smile.

"Will," the blonde chastised. "What did you do?"

"I kinda…well," the redhead hesitated. "I kinda told her that if she hurts Kennedy…"

"Yes?" Rowena prompted when the other woman suddenly grew silent.

"I said I'd turn her into a frog, okay!" the redhead finally blurted out, but her [image: image19.jpg]


expression soon turned sour, and she reached down to grab her stomach. "It hurt a lot less the first time I said it," she groaned.

Rowena burst out laughing, causing Willow to shoot her a displeased glare. 

"I'm sorry, Will," the blonde apologized and placed her hand over her lover's. "But I just pictured you turning her into a frog and then running away." The watcher's laugh died down to a light chuckle. "I'm really sorry," she apologized again when Willow's scowl turned into a pout. "It's just…not only is the threat sadly cliché and completely untrue, but you were the actual one giving it." Rowena pulled one of the redhead's hands between her own and rubbed the back gently. "Will, honey, remember what happened when we tried to watch The Muppet Christmas Carol?"

"Before or after I threw up in the popcorn bowl?"

"My point exactly," Rowena smiled. "If you can't even watch a puppet frog without feeling nauseous, what makes you think you can actually turn another human being into one that's slimy, green and hops all over the place?" Willow's eyes pleaded with the other woman to stop as she hugged her stomach tighter. "Sorry," the blonde said shortly before letting out a sigh. "But I think you get what I'm saying. Why did you threaten Kadin at all?"

Willow dropped her arms from her torso and let out a long sigh of her own. She studied the bedspread for a long moment.

"I," she started, then paused to bring her eyes up to the other woman's. "Kennedy's in a really good place right now, and I just didn't want that to get messed up all over again. I mean, I know I've done my part in the heartbreak department," she paused and bit her lip. "But that doesn't mean that I still can't care about her. I just don't want to see her hurt like that…not again." She averted her eyes back to the comforter and began to pick at the seam.

Rowena let out a short breath before reaching out to lift the redhead's chin, bringing her gaze back up to meet her own. "Will, you have every right to still care about her, and I don't think it takes a rocket scientist to see how much she cares about you." The blonde lifted a hand to silence the expected defense. "And that's perfectly fine. You were very instrumental in each other's lives at a point when it really mattered. I don't ever want to take that away from you, nor will I try."

When Willow didn't respond, she continued. "Like I told Faith, Kennedy is a fine slayer and a great friend. That certainly entitles her to a little happiness. A lot, in fact," she added in afterthought. "But as much as we may want to, we can not and we must not interfere with this. She's a big girl," the blonde finished with a light smile.

After taking a moment to let the words sink in, Willow sighed.

"I know that," she said softly. "I know all of that, but…it still doesn't stop me from worrying about her. Even if she is a slayer, there's only so much her heart can take."

"And you think Kadin's only going to break her heart?"

"I know that's not fair," the Wiccan sighed. "I mean, I hardly know her, and going by my record with Kennedy's heart, I've really got no room to judge."

"Will," Rowena sighed, "you've got to let it go. It was a long time ago, and you've both moved passed it. She doesn't hold it against you anymore, and you shouldn't either."

Willow met her lover's eyes with a slow nod. "I know, and I'm trying. I just…I want her to be happy, you know? She really does deserve it, especially after everything she's done. I mean, how many times do you have to do right? How many times do you have to save the world before it finally cuts you a break?" she asked.

"Are we still talking about Kennedy here?" Rowena asked.

"Kinda," Willow answered reluctantly.

"Will, I’m going to say this flat out – Gregor was full of it. While I sympathized with his plight, I don’t think that gave him the right to play god. He didn’t have all the answers – just hunches. And I don’t think for a moment that what you, or Faith, do day-in and day-out means nothing in the end." When Willow said nothing Rowena went on. "There are people who do good acts to make up for the wrong they’ve done. Then there are other people – people like you and Faith – who do good because it’s the right thing to do. And I don’t think, for even a second, that wondering if it will make a difference makes you a bad person. It’s okay to wonder if the good you’ve done in your life will make up for the bad deeds. That’s not selfish, that’s just being human."

"What makes you so sure?" Willow answered. "Because I’m not, not now."

"Because even if God Almighty came down from heaven and told you that you were damned, that nothing you did from here on out mattered, you wouldn’t stop doing what you’re doing now – helping the world and the people in it."

Willow smiled slightly as if in silent agreement, but then started to tear up. Rowena in response wrapped her arms around her.

"Listen to me, Willow Rosenberg. You’re one of the best people on this earth, so don’t forget that, ever."

"But what about Ken?" Willow asked. "I’m scared for her, Ro. I really am."

Rowena pulled back and gave her a reassuring smile. "I know, Will, and I think if maybe we just sit back and let fate run its course, it might surprise us all."

Rowena ran a hand over Willow’s cheek, and the witch slowly smiled.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 311 – Moments Later

Kennedy was lying in bed, staring up at the ceiling and absently drumming her fingers on the exposed skin of her abdomen.

"Well, it’s not like you've got anything better to do," she admonished quietly. After a beat, she sighed and then smiled. "I think Faith's startin' to rub off on me more than I thought. Guess I really should pick my friends better."

The brunette chuckled and turned her head to glance over at the clock.

2:00 AM

"Too early for breakfast," she admitted in a whisper. "Even for me." Turning her eyes back to the ceiling, she let out another sigh. "It's not like she'd actually object, and I don't exactly have 'em lining up," she added after a moment. "I mean, she's made it pretty obvious that she's interested in more than my mind and witty conversation."

Kennedy thought about it for another long moment, her earlier discussion with Faith suddenly jumping to the forefront of her mind. "Carpe diem," she slowly whispered to herself. Giving the clock once last glance, she threw the covers back and got out of bed.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 312 – Moments Later

The door slowly creaked open, sending a slither of light streaming into the room. Kadin instantly awoke from her light slumber and lifted her head to peer over at the door.

"H-hello?" she asked sleepily as she raised her hand to block out the light from her sensitive eyes.

The outline of what appeared to be a female figure was the only thing visible in the backdrop of the light. The hunter turned herself over from her stomach before groggily sitting up.

"You lost or somethin'?"[image: image20.jpg]



The woman stepped into the room and closed the door quietly behind her. Kadin could hear the soft pad of footsteps as the woman slowly made her way toward the bed, taking off her shirt as she did. The hunter squinted her eyes to peer through the darkness as she felt the end of the bed dip in with the sudden weight.

"K-Kennedy?" The name tore at her throat as she struggled to force it out. The hunter's eyes widened, and she was suddenly very awake. "What're you doin' here?" She struggled to swallow. "At night, in my bed with…with me?"

The slayer remained silent. A slow smile spread across her lips as she lifted her hand and wedged it down between their bodies.

Kadin's eyes grew wider as the comforter covering her lap started to rise and fall slowly. Her eyes slipped closed, and her breathing picked up slightly. Before she could reply, Kennedy leaned forward and claimed her lips in a heated kiss, pushing her back onto the bed.

Fade Out.

End of Act Three
Act Four
 

Fade In:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 312 – Early Morning

The early morning light penetrated through the cracks in heavy curtains.[image: image21.jpg]



Kadin was lying on the bed face down. The comforter only covered her from the waist down. Her bare back was exposed, and the many battle scars marred nearly every inch of the toned skin.

The alarm clock suddenly blared, penetrating the comforting silence of the room. The hunter slowly lifted her head, forcing one eye open and then the other. She stared at the red numbers for a long moment before groggily lifting her hand and slapping it down on the tiny black box.

The noise stopped as quickly as it had started. Kadin held her head up for a moment longer before dropping it back onto the pillow in a huff. She let out a long yawn and stretched her arms out to the side. She smiled sleepily at the feel of the cool sheets against her bare skin.

The hunter's eyes suddenly popped open, and the smile quickly faded. Images of the previous night poured into her mind like an open flood gate, and she suddenly felt very nauseous. With her heart pounding in her ears, she lifted her head cautiously and looked around the room for any sign of Kennedy.

The room was void of any other sign of life, and the floor was bare of any clothes except her own. Her eyes lingered on the pile for a long moment until she was able to tear her eyes away. She glanced down at herself before falling back onto the bed and burying her face into the pillow.

The room once again fell into silence.

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Dining Hall

Faith was sitting alone at one of the many tables. Her breakfast tray sat untouched in front of her as she stared off into the distance.[image: image22.jpg]



"You're up early," Willow's gentle voice broke into her silence.

The slayer turned her head and acknowledged the other woman with a light smile.

"Could say the same for you, Red. Whatsa matter?" she asked as the other woman took the seat across from her own. "Didn't get your usual nightly workout?"

Willow smiled, but didn't respond. She picked up her fork and began to poke at her eggs. "I just…couldn't sleep, you know?"

"Tell me about it," Faith sighed, reaching out to pick up her glass of juice. "Think Ace is gonna be sleepin' on the couch for the next few nights. Not unless he likes sleepin' on the floor better," the slayer finished with a shrug and downed the juice in one gulp.

Willow looked up from her eggs with a raised brow. Faith set the glass down and shook her head with a light smile. "I get kinda…hyper when I can't sleep. He made the mistake of sudden movement, and I sorta kicked him," the slayer paused before adding, "Real hard."

"Poor Robin," Willow smiled.

"What about me?" Faith pouted. "I'm the one losing the many hours of much needed sleep. Plus, his thighs are deceptively strong. I think I mighta sprung my toe."

The redhead shook her head with a smile and went back to poking at her eggs. Faith pushed her tray aside and leaned forward on her elbows. Crossing her arms, she looked over at the other woman and let out a sigh.

"You gonna tell me the real reason you went and left Blondie in bed all alone? Seriously, Red, it ain't very often we get time to ourselves around here. Figured you wouldn't wanna pass up the opp for some steamy make-up…"

"Finish that sentence," Willow warned, pointing her fork at the other woman. "And I'm gonna have to use my influence to get you an extra round of clean-up duty for a month."

"So, sleepin' with the boss really does have its advantages." Faith grinned as she folded her arms across her chest and fell back into her chair.

"Moving on," Willow said quickly, her cheeks pink with a light blush. "Rowena wanted to sleep in, and I didn't want to disturb her, so I decided to get an early start on the day," she added in explanation.

"Right," Faith said, dragging out the word. "And this sudden change in interest has nothing to do with the fact that Slick's been gone for almost a day without so much as a smoke signal?"

Willow stared back at the slayer for a long moment before setting her fork down and averting her eyes with a sigh. "Why does it bother me so much?" she asked, lifting her eyes back to her friend's.

"Will," Faith said softly. "Just cause she's your ex-girl doesn't mean you can't still care about her. You wouldn't be any kinda friend if you didn't." When Willow began to smile, Faith continued with one of her own. "You just don't wanna see her hurt, and neither do I," the slayer paused and let out a long breath. "But…maybe Ro’s right, it’s not my job to protect her from the dangers of complicated love," Faith finished.

"As if we didn't learn our lesson the last time," Willow added with a nod.

"Oh," Faith nearly shouted, raising her hands into the air defensively. "Let's not even mention," she paused and leaned in slightly, dropping her voice to a near whisper. "Bucharest." She looked around to make sure no one had heard before sitting back and resuming normal conversation. "I had to give up two front row seats to Garbage just to get her back on speaking terms."

Willow remained silent for a long moment, a look of pure concentration on her face. "You gave her front row seats to an awful concert and it actually made it better?"

Faith turned her head slightly and raised a brow. "Awful concert?" she repeated, in need of clarity.

"You said it was garbage," Willow said matter-of-factly.

Faith just shook her head and smiled.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 312 – Moments Later

Kadin walked out of the bathroom still towel drying her hair. She went over to her bag and picked out a pair of socks when a light knock on the door caused her to freeze in her tracks.

"Kadin?" Kennedy's voice carried through the thick mahogany. "Are you awake?"

The hunter glanced around the room nervously and briefly considered pretending to still be asleep, but her conscience easily won out and she just as quickly decided against it.

"Yeah, just a sec," she called out and threw the socks and towel onto a nearby chair. She raced over and shoved her discarded pajamas underneath the bed before haphazardly pulling the covers back up. After one last look around the room, she calmly made her way over to the door.

Kadin reached out and pulled the door open to meet a smiling Kennedy, holding up a muffin.

"It’s not a singing cupcake, and I double-checked for candles," the slayer said, smiling as she extended the offering out to the other woman.

"Thanks," she said as she accepted it.

She looked up to meet Kennedy's soft eyes and gentle smile. "Happy birthday," the slayer said sincerely.

Any residual anger that Kadin might have had from waking up alone in bed, suddenly dissipated. She smiled and turned to allow Kennedy to enter. The slayer nodded, still smiling as the stepped into the room.[image: image23.jpg]



"So," Kennedy said as she watched Kadin shut the door before walking over to place the muffin on the dresser. "You 'bout ready for that birthday breakfast? If I don't eat soon, I'm not gonna be much use for anything."

Kadin waited for any other comment before she quietly responded.

"Just need to finish up here and I'm good to go. Ten more minutes?" she asked, looking over at the other woman.

"Take your time," Kennedy nodded with a smile before taking a seat on the end of the bed.

The hunter watched from the corner of her eye for a long moment before sighing and disappearing into the bathroom.

Cut To:
Int.
Council Meeting Room – Morning

"Okay, last order of business," Rowena announced. "It’s been suggested to me earlier today, by one of the heads here, that we dismantle the black ops squad." 

Robin gave Faith a confused looked from across the table. She simply shrugged with a perplexed look as if to say, 'not me'. All eyes, with the exception of Rowena’s, then fell to Willow.

"Yes, it was me," Willow sighed. "I don't think slayers should be going around killing people, okay? A-and we haven't had to use them recently. So…I think we should hire people from the outside and begin training the girls we have now as full-time slayers. That's all," she went on in explanation. 

"I disagree," Rowena answered, avoiding eye contact with her lover. "They've proven to be too invaluable in the past."

"Well, we sure didn't use ’em last week," Willow replied. "It was a magical creature that found me and Faith a-and not some...death squad."

"And Gregor ended up dead because slayers aren't trained in hostage situations," Rowena pointed out.

"In all fairness," Faith remarked, "Gregor was on his way out anyway."

"Dr. Miller claimed otherwise," Rowena countered. "And if you ask me, the man was delusional anyway. Rambling on about…" Rowena sighed and stopped her train of thought. "Point is, I think we still need to keep the squad in place, but I’ve been asked to call a vote, so here we are."

"Guess it comes down to me, huh?" Faith answered.

Rowena nodded.

Faith paused a moment as everyone looked at her. Finally, she said, "Sorry Will. Gotta go with Ro on this one."

Willow released a heavy sigh. "Fine. Anything else?" she asked shortly.

"I have nothing," Rowena replied as if trying to ignore Willow’s discontent. "Faith? Robin?"

Faith shook her head.

"Well," Robin said and cleared his throat, "Demon kills are changing in proximity to the Council."

"How so?" Rowena asked.

"They’re getting closer."

"Closer?" Rowena asked. "As in they’re coming closer to us here?"

Robin nodded. "They’re getting more daring...or stupid. Depends on how you look at it. New York, London, and Paris are reporting the same."

"What about the other branches?" she asked.

"They don’t have any of those figures, but I’ve asked that they start compiling them."

Rowena nodded. "Good. That’s good. Anything else?"

"No, nothing major to report," Robin continued. "No babies with tails, no missing persons, nothing really out of the ordinary. There was, however, an unusual suicide here."

"How so?" Rowena asked.

"A girl on the west side turned on her gas stove, lit a bunch of candles by her bed, and blew herself to kingdom come. Her apartment neighbor was hurt in the blast but is now in stable condition, and the other neighbor wasn’t home."

"Gotta give her points for creativity," Faith said dryly. Rowena and Willow both silently chastised her. "What?" the slayer asked. "If you gotta go, might as well be with a bang."

Willow groaned, and Robin just shook his head.

"Anyway," he went on, "that’s the oddest thing this week to report here in Cleveland."

"All righty then," Rowena said picking up the gavel. "Anyone else have anything?" When everyone shook their heads, she said, "Meeting adjourned," and banged the gavel.

As Faith and Robin began to leave, Robin turned to Faith. "Go out with a bang?" he muttered to her, making her grin. Once they were out of the room, Rowena turned to Willow.

"I’m sorry the vote didn’t go the way you wanted," she said softly.

Willow didn’t look up. She simply continued to put her papers in her folder before opening her small bag.

"We both know that’s not true, or otherwise you would have changed your vote."

"Will, don’t pout, all right?" Rowena asked with a hint of begging in her voice.

"I’m not," the witch answered sincerely, finally looking up. "The truth is you’re not sorry we’re keeping the black ops. And that’s fine; that’s your opinion. But if the fact I’m disappointed about it is too much for you, then you shouldn’t mention it. Of course, I could lie to you a-and put on a happy face. Is that what you want?"

"No, I don’t want you to lie to me."

"Well," Willow said, mustering a grin. "At least there’s something we agree on in all this." The comment came out more optimistic than sarcastic.

The witch finished packing her items in her bag and walked around to where Rowena stood. She gave her a light peck on the cheek.

"Meet me for lunch? Around noon?"

"Yeah," Rowena said, forcing a grin to her face.

Willow simply nodded and walked from the room. Once the high priestess was gone, Rowena closed her eyes and began to rub her temple.

"It’s too damn early to have a headache coming on," she muttered to herself.

Fade Out

Fade In:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Dining Hall – Later

"Remind me to take another vacation here real soon," Kennedy grinned as she pushed her third plate away. "These people can cook one mean steak."

"Steak for breakfast?" Kadin smiled before downing the last gulp of her juice. "And here I thought it was my birthday."

"Hey," Kennedy defended, "I told you to order whatever you wanted. It ain't my fault you wimped out and just went with the ham, eggs, bacon, sausage, pancakes…" Her voice trailed off as her smile grew.

Kadin gave a smile of her own as she placed her empty glass back onto the table. She remained quiet for a long moment as she stared down at the bottom of the glass.

"So, about this necklace thing," she paused before bringing her eyes up to meet Kennedy's. "I'm not so sure it's such a good idea that you come with me. I mean, we don't even know what we're gonna find in that cave."

Kennedy kept her eyes locked with the other woman's. "Did Faith say something to you?" she asked, her voice growing harsh. "’Cause if she did…"

"No," Kadin corrected. "It's not what anybody said. I just don't think it’s a good idea anymore, okay?" She pushed the glass further onto the table and relaxed back into her chair. "I don't even know what I'm walking into here, and I just…I can't ask you to take that risk too. Especially now," she added after a beat.

Kennedy furrowed her brow. "How's now any different than last night or yesterday on the plane?"

Kadin looked back at her dumbfounded.

"Kadin," Kennedy began slowly, leaning forward a bit in her chair. "I'm here because I wanna be. If you're worried about my friends, don't be. I can handle them." She let out a sigh and fell back into her chair. "They don't mean to be so nosy, it's just in their nature. Turns out savin' the world on a nightly basis can get kinda borin'." Another slow smile spread over her face. "They gotta find something to occupy their time in between."

Kadin shook her head with a smile. "It’s not them. I just don't want anything bad to happen to you, that's all." The hunter averted her eyes and began to pick at the corner of her napkin.

"Hey," Kennedy said softly, once again gaining her attention. "The only thing bad that's gonna be happenin' to me today, is me gettin' my butt whupped in a round of pool."

Kadin raised a brow and glanced over her shoulder.

"I saw some tables in the room down the hall when we came in last night," the slayer explained as she stood. "Gonna give me a chance to break even?"

Kadin smiled as she pushed her chair back and stood. "Sure hope you ain't expectin' me to go easy on ya just ’cause you bought me breakfast. What kinda hustler would I be then, huh?"

Kennedy just smiled as she followed the other woman from the room.

Fade To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Game Room – Same Time

Kennedy had just finished racking the balls and was placing the rack back beneath the table. She chalked up her cue and looked up at Kadin standing across the table.

The hunter raised her brow and smirked as she leaned against her own stick. "Please do. I wouldn't want you to have the excuse that I got to break."

Kennedy returned the smirk, and she lined up her shot. "That's right. She talks big now." She pulled the stick back and sent it forward at a rapid pace. The cue ball struck the one ball at an angle and sent the remaining out in all directions. The five and the seven sank in the right corner pocket, and the eight ball slowly rolled towards the side pocket before dropping in. Kennedy slowly stood, her grin threatening to split right off her face.

"Lucky shot," Kadin mumbled as she fell back against the wall.

Kadin was just about to rack up another game when the amulet began to glow. She braced herself against the pool table before looking over to Kennedy.

"Why’s it doing that?" Kennedy asked.

Kadin didn't answer as she stared down at the amulet around her neck.

"Get it off! Now!" Kennedy said and Kadin gave it a tug but it wouldn’t budge.

Kennedy ran offer and took hold of it but her tugging did little but pull Kadin into her.

"This is not good," Kadin tried to joke as Kennedy tugged again.

Flash To:

Int.

Elegant House – Study – Twenty Years Ago

The little girl's eyes were trained on the silver necklace as her father dangled it from his hand in front of her.

"You know what this is?" he asked, smiling as he looked down at his daughter.

"Uh-huh," the little girl answered. "It's our fam-ly's hairloom."

"Yes," the father said with a chuckle. "It is very important to who we are." He laid the necklace flat in his hand. The interwoven 'VH' design seemed to fit perfectly into the similarly designed scar on his palm.

The little girl's eyes stared down at it intensely. "Daddy? Why does it look like that? What happened?" she asked, tracing the edges of the scar with her tiny finger.

The man sighed before placing the necklace on the table and lifting the child into his lap. His eyes met hers, and he held her close.

"Kadin, there is a lot about our family that you must learn. Someday, you will know what it means to be a Van Helsing, and although I pray every night that I will be there to see you through it, I may not be."

The little girl remained silent as she stared back up into her father's eyes. He smiled and ran a hand through her soft hair before placing a tender kiss on her forehead.

"One day," he continued, "you will have to face your destiny, make a choice, and I have complete faith that you will accept and embrace it." He watched her for a moment before continuing. "You have great power within you, Kadin. It is your birth rite, and someday, you will inherit it. But remember," he paused as his smile returned. "No power in the world is greater than the power held within." He lifted his hand from her waist and pointed to her heart. "In here." The girl's eyes dropped down to her father's hand before slowly lifting to meet his own.

"Do you understand?" he asked gently.

The little girl remained silent as she gazed up into her father's eyes. After a short moment, she began to smile.

Cut To:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Game Room – Present

"Kadin?" Kennedy reached out and waved her hand in front of the other woman's eyes. "Kadin!"

The hunter suddenly snapped out of it and looked over at the slayer, who was still trying to tug on it.

"What? Sorry, I was just…" She shook her head and let out a breath. "Hold on," Kadin told her, taking a step away.

Kennedy continued to watch the other woman in silence. Kadin took a deep breath and held the amulet tightly in her hand. Her eyes went wide and she began to grind her teeth, tears coming from the corners of her eyes.

"What are you doing?" Kennedy demanded.

Suddenly the light stopped from the amulet and Kadin released her hold, shaking her hand in the air.

"What the hell...?" Kennedy asked as she quickly made her way[image: image24.jpg]


 over.

"Don't…know," Kadin grit out between clenched teeth. She held up the wounded hand and flexed her fingers. Kennedy reached down and gently grasped Kadin's hand by the wrist, pulling it up to examine it. "It looks sorta like…" she paused and scrunched her brow. "A map."

Kadin's eyes slowly fell to her hand. In the middle of her palm was what appeared to be a set of trees surrounding the rough outline of a cave. There was a small glow of white light emitting from the center, directly hovering over the cave. The hunter looked up into the other woman's eyes.

Kennedy lifted her own eyes and raised a brow.

Cut To:

Int.

Watchers Council – Library – Same Time

Rowena was sitting at a table with a few books open before her. She had a notepad in front of her and was busy tapping her pen against her lip. Her eyes scanned over the book once more before darting back to the pad.

Suddenly, a coffee cup was placed on the notepad, cutting off her view. "Hey!" She looked up to meet her lover's smiling face.

"I think you've earned it," Willow said softly. "You've been working on this night and day. I don't think you can find something that just isn't there."

The blonde sighed, dropping her eyes to the brown liquid.

"I know," she replied softly. "I just…after everything that's happened with Kennedy lately…" She paused and looked back up into Willow's eyes. "I just don't want her to lose anyone else she cares about."

Willow smiled as she took the seat next to the Watcher.

"Hmm, now where have I heard this before…"

Rowena returned the smile.

"I know, I know. Should take a bit of my own advice, but…I just can't help remembering how she moped around here after what happened with…" The woman trailed off, leaving the sentence hanging in the air.

Willow averted her eyes to her hands. "Yeah, I remember."

"Will," the blonde said softly, reaching out to place a hand over the other woman's. She waited until the soft green gaze met her own before continuing. "No matter what, we never would've let him hurt you or Faith. You should have seen Kennedy the minute she thought that's what he was trying to do. Uncle or not…you two are her family."

Willow smiled softly. "I know that, but still…I just wish I could know that she's not in any real danger."

"We just have to trust that if she is in danger, she'll find some way out of it," Rowena smiled comfortingly. "Kennedy's a very capable slayer. She can take care of herself."[image: image25.jpg]



Willow's smile slowly faded, and she bit her bottom lip. "It's not her that I don't trust."

"Will," the blonde soothed. "I don't think we have any reason to distrust Kadin either. She's never done anything to make us believe she's ever going to hurt Kennedy. In fact," the Watcher paused, considering her words. "Well, I just think it's rather obvious what her intentions are towards Kennedy."

Willow smiled weakly and dropped her eyes to the table.

"And about the vote earlier," Rowena began.

"No," Willow said holding up her hands. "We already know we’re going to butt heads in the boardroom so let’s not make a huge issue out of this right now, o-or ever if we can help it. Okay? Remember, no wimps."

Rowena grinned. "Yes ma’am," she answered.

Fade Out.

Fade In:

Int.

NH Grand Hotel Krasnapolsky – Room 312 – Present

"Is it glowing again?" Kennedy asked as she dropped her bag onto the end of the bed. Kadin looked up from her spot next to the window.

"No," Kadin answered. She pulled the glove off her hand and held her palm up to the slayer's gaze. "But I think it’s done all that it’s going to." She looked over and glanced at the bag resting on the foot of the bed. "You all set?"

Kennedy placed her hands in her back pockets before nodding with a smile. "Got the change of clothes and all the necessary demon fighting equipment."

"I doubt we'll run into any demons," Kadin said, smiling as she rose to her feet and lifted her own bag over her shoulder. "But I guess it doesn't hurt to be prepared." Kadin flipped open the inside of her duster, the light gleaming from her favorite crossbow attached to her hip.

Fade To:

Ext.

Amsterdam Forest – Cave Opening – Moments Later

Kadin's boot landed in the puddle, sending mud splashing out. She turned back to face her companion, squinting against the heavy downpour. "I think this is the place."

"How can you tell?" Kennedy yelled back, shielding her eyes with her hand.

Kadin lifted her hand to show the other woman her bare palm. "It looks vaguely familiar. Plus…Map's gone. What else could it mean?"

Kennedy nodded, folding her arms across her chest. "After you."

The hunter turned and began to trudge her way through the mud and into the cave, the slayer soon following.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Moments Later

Kadin made her way into the large opening in the center of the cave, taking a moment to look around as she brushed her matted hair back away from her eyes. Stowing her gear near some large fallen logs that appeared to have been dragged inside, Kadin dropped her bag into the dirt and turned to face Kennedy.

"Well, at least it's dry," she said optimistically.

The slayer nodded before dropping her own bag into the sand. "And hopefully full of firewood. Whaddya think the chances are of that?" she smiled as she began to remove her soaked jean jacket.

Kadin watched intently for a moment before averting her eyes. "I'll go see." She turned and quickly disappeared into the darkness of the cave with her flashlight.

Kennedy continued to remove her clothes as she bent down and unzipped her bag.

Cut To:

Ext.

Darkened Cave – Later

Kennedy was sitting on one of the logs and poking at the sand with a stick when she heard the footsteps approaching. Looking up, she met Kadin's warm smile and saw her arms full of firewood.

"There's a whole pile of it at the other end," the hunter explained as she dumped the wood onto the dirt.

Kennedy turned to her with a smile. "Great, ‘cause I'm freezin' my slayer ass off here." She ran her hands up and down her arms.

"The dry clothes didn't help?"

"A little," Kennedy replied, glancing over at Kadin. "Speakin' of dry clothes, you should probably get changed."

The hunter kept her gaze trained on the other woman for a short moment before nodding and getting up to make her way over to her own bag.

"I'll just…get the fire started," Kennedy mumbled to herself as she turned to her bag to retrieve the matches from the side compartment. Holding the dry matchbook up, she smiled. "Thank God for waterproof vinyl." She turned back to the pile of wood and began to start the fire.

Kadin was digging around in her bag for a dry shirt when Kennedy's voice floated into her ears. "So, you been here before to Amsterdam?"

Kadin shrugged out of her duster and threw it onto a nearby log. "Once, when I was a child. My father brought me here to visit my grandfather's grave." She knelt down and began removing her boots.

Kennedy was sitting on the log, stirring the fire. She added another piece of wood and took a moment to stare into the raging flames. "You haven't been back since?"

"No," Kadin replied, shaking her head as she fastened the button on the dry cargo pants. She unbuttoned and unzipped her vest, pulling it off and throwing it next to the duster. "Guess I had no real reason to."

Kennedy remained silent for a long moment. "What about the rest of your family? They buried here too?"

Kadin reached for the hem of her shirt and hesitated just a moment before pulling it up and over her head. "Don't know," she answered in a sigh. "Most of 'em are, I guess. Seeing as how this is technically the birth place of our bloodline."

"What about…" Kennedy began, turning her head to face the other woman. The rest of the question died in her throat when her eyes landed on the hunter's bare and scarred back. Three large and jagged lines ran right to left from just under her shoulder blade to the end of her ribcage. "What happened to you?" The words seemed to slip from Kennedy’s mouth before she could stop them.

Kadin glanced back over her shoulder. "Werewolf," she answered shortly before turning back to face the wall. "The one that killed Serena."

Kennedy's eyes suddenly clouded over with regret. "Kadin, I'm sorry. I…I didn't mean to…"

"It's okay," the hunter said as she pulled on a dry shirt. "It was a long time ago, and it's not like it's the only one or even the most painful."

"No, I shouldn't have asked," Kennedy shook her head as she stood. "It's not really my business to…"

"I said don't worry about it," Kadin interrupted. "It doesn't hurt that much anymore." She paused and dropped her voice to a near whisper. "Only when it rains."

Kennedy suddenly found herself moving closer to the other woman. She stopped only when she was directly behind the hunter's back. "Why only when it rains?" she asked gently.

Kadin shook her head. "Either it’s a werewolf thing or the muscle must've healed wrong. Hell, if I know," she said with a slight smile. "Most of the time I don’t notice them."

"Does it hurt to touch it?" Kennedy asked gingerly.

The hunter let out a shaky breath at the slayer's closeness. Turning her head slightly to the side, she met Kennedy's eyes. "No, they’re old wounds."

Kennedy remained silent for a long moment before she slowly stepped closer and reached out to lift up Kadin's shirt. Her eyes ran over the length of the scars as the light from the fire flickered against Kadin's skin. She reached out with the tips of her fingers and gently smoothed over the jagged lines.

Kadin's eyes slipped closed, and her breathing increased slightly. "Kennedy, I…I don't think we should do this again."

The slayer never lifted her hand or her eyes from the scars. "Do what again?"

The words suddenly tore Kadin from the silent ease of the moment. She turned around swiftly, breaking the slayer's contact with her back.

"Are you serious?" she asked in a huff. "You really gonna keep up with this 'convenient amnesia' bit?"

"Amnesia?" Kennedy repeated in confusion. "What're you talkin' about?"

Kadin shook her head with a sigh. "I knew it was a mistake. I knew it!" She stomped over to the log and snatched up her vest. Shoving her hand into the pockets, she continued ranting to herself. "I shoulda just kept it simple, but no…I just had to go and sleep with her. Not to mention the fact that she's a slayer. That's just askin' for a head trip right there."

"S-sleep with me?" Kennedy asked.

Kadin turned around to face the other woman, the necklace now dangling from her hand. "Now you're just gonna outright deny it?"

"Deny what?!" Kennedy yelled, her voice echoing off the empty cave walls.

Kadin was quiet for a long moment. She stood staring back into the perplexed face of the slayer. "You…you really don't remember?"

"Remember what?" Kennedy asked again, taking a few steps closer. "We didn’t sleep together."

Kadin's grip on the vest slowly loosened, and it slipped from her fingers. Her eyes drained of all life, and she slumped to her knees. She clenched the necklace tightly in her fist and dropped her eyes to hide the tears.

Kennedy watched the hunter helplessly for a few moments before dropping to her knees in front of her.

"Hey," she said softly, reaching out to lift Kadin's eyes to her own, but the woman jerked away from her grasp. Kennedy pulled her hand back, a little hurt. "I'm not sure what you think happened between us, Kadin," she said calmly, never taking her eyes from the hunter. "But I swear to you, if we were to sleep together, it's not something I would ever deny or forget."

Kadin slowly lifted her gaze back to the slayer's, a few stray tears leaking from her eyes and making a pathway down her cheeks. "Last night, you came to me. You came to me and you…" She swallowed back another sob. "And then we…and it was…it was the first time I felt connected to somebody in a long time. I felt…alive again." She shook her head slowly. "Are you trying to tell me it was all just…a dream?"

Kennedy remained silent for a long moment, her eyes intensely focused on Kadin's. "But Kadin…we didn't," she finally answered with a motion of her hand between them. "You have to believe me. If we…did, I would definitely have remembered."

The hunter took a moment to absorb the slayer's response. "So, we really didn't…?" She let the sentence hang in the air.

Kennedy only shook her head. "I was…" she paused and considered her words carefully. "I couldn't sleep, so I was gonna come over and maybe…I don't know, just hang out. But I got so far as two steps across the hall and realized how ridiculous it was to wake you up at two in the morning just to talk. I went back to my own room and finally fell asleep two hours later." She gave the words a moment to sink in before adding, "I never even made it to the door."

Kadin remained silent as her eyes wandered deep in thought. "But it felt so…real. I can still feel you…" She let the sentence die off and cleared her throat. Running the back of her hand over her eyes, she quickly stood. "Well, now that I've made a complete and total fool of myself…"[image: image26.jpg]



"Kadin, wait," Kennedy interrupted, shooting to her feet. "You didn't…I'm not…this doesn't change anything," she finally managed to force out. "You've really been under some serious stress lately, and it's not your fault." She wanted to reach out and place a comforting hand on the other woman's arm, but hesitated and dropped it back to her side.

Kadin glanced up just as Kennedy pulled her hand away. A sad smile slowly formed across her lips. "I think we both know that's not true." Lifting her eyes to meet Kennedy's, she admitted softly, "This changes everything."

Kennedy could only watch in silence as the hunter turned and walked away.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Later

Kadin was sitting on the log at the far side of the cave, her eyes trained on her boots.

Kennedy glanced up from her place in front of the fire to look over at the hunter. "Aren't you cold?" she asked suddenly.

Kadin looked up. "Not really," she answered calmly. "Cold doesn't bother me. Once spent three days stranded on an iceberg in Greenland with nothing but my duster and a box of matches to keep me warm." Kadin smiled fondly at the memory.

Kennedy found herself returning the light smile. "Is there anywhere on this planet that you haven't been?"

"I'm sure there has to be," the hunter shrugged.

"So, how'd you get off the iceberg?" Kennedy asked curiously.

Kadin's smile grew a little as she dropped her eyes back to her boots. "Oil rig came by on the third night. Hitched a ride to the mainland then took the next flight out to Haiti."

"What was in Haiti?"

Kadin looked up, her smile now a grin. "Haitians."

Kennedy shook her head with a small smile of her own. "Sorry I asked." Her eyes dropped back to the slowly flickering flames. "Fire's 'bout out. Needs more wood."

"I'll get it," Kadin answered as she stood.

Kennedy looked over and nodded. "I'll just…wait here."

Kadin nodded briefly, her eyes hesitant to meet Kennedy's. "I'm just…" She motioned towards the back of the cave before quickly disappearing into its darkness.

Kennedy watched her leave in silence before turning her eyes back to the fire.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Moments Later

Kadin shook her head with a sigh. "Just had to say it," she mumbled to herself as she made her way through the tunnel to the other end of the cave. "Stupid."

The small slither of light shining in from the other end did little to light her way. She reached out to brace herself against the wall as she made her way through the darkened tunnel. The medallion around her neck began to glow, but her attention was set on making it to the end of the tunnel.

Her foot suddenly landed in a puddle of mud. She looked down at her boot, groaning as she lifted it out of the mud. "The hell did that come from?" She glanced around at the cave floor, but found no source of water. She dropped her eyes back to the puddle. "What the…?"

The mud puddle began to shift. The center started to swirl as the outer edges grew in diameter. Kadin's eyes were transfixed as the puddle grew to enormous size. She felt her back suddenly hit the wall of the cave as the outer ends of the puddle met the tips of her boots.

Her feet began to sink into the puddle, the mud slowly making its way up her legs. She didn't call out or speak a single word. The necklace around her neck continued its light glow as the mud slowly encompassed the hunter's paralyzed body.

Kadin was soon completely emerged in the puddle, her head disappearing beneath its surface. The mud began to follow suit, slowly retreating into the center until it too completely disappeared.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Several Minutes Later

Kennedy was still seated on the log, idly poking at the remnants of the fire.

She glanced over at the place where Kadin had left. "Come on, Kadin, how long does it take to get a stack of firewood?" she grumbled.

"I'm afraid she won't be returning."

Kennedy whipped her head around at the sudden sound of the intrusive voice. Her eyes landed on a hooded figure standing just off to her left side. She instantly shot to her feet, preparing for a fight.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Deep Cavern – Same Time

Kadin was lying with her face against the dirt. The necklace lay in the dirt just beneath her chin, the glow now gone.

A sudden shift in the air sent a gentle breeze through the cavern. Kadin let out a small groan as her eyes slowly blinked open. She placed her hands against the dirt and pushed herself up groggily.

"Welcome, Kadin." A soft and faintly recognizable voice suddenly floated into her ears.

Kadin glanced over at its source, blinking her eyes to focus against the dimly lit darkness. The outline of a woman dressed in a long, flowing white gown slowly came into focus.

Serena's smiling face stared back at her. "I've been waiting for you."

The hunter remained silent for a long moment before slowly letting out a sigh and dropping her head back into the dirt.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Same Time

Kennedy remained motionless, fists raised as she stared back at the cloaked figure.

"There is no need to be frightened," his voice rang again. "I am not here to harm you."

"Not really my main concern," Kennedy retorted. "Why won't Kadin be returning? What did you do to her?" she asked angrily.

"Nothing," the figure replied calmly. "I am not the one who shall decide her fate. That lies in her own hands." Kennedy watched the cloaked man suspiciously as he took a step closer. "It is not in normal tradition for the seeker to bring along her lover. You must be quite special to this one."

"I'm not her…" Kennedy paused and thought better of the correction. "What if I am? Does that interfere with her quest?"

The cloaked man lifted his head lightly, a small chuckle emitting from beneath the darkened hood.

"No," he finally answered.

"Then what's it to you?" Kennedy asked irritated.

"I have no issue with your presence. In fact, I would be willing to take you to her. If that is your desire."

Kennedy continued to watch the man carefully. She thought about his offer before finally replying. "Show me."

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Deep Cavern – Same Time

Kadin slowly forced herself into a sitting position, leaning her back against the nearest wall. "You here to mess with my head again? Didn't think you baddies had that much free time on your hands."

"Baddies?" Serena repeated with a raised brow. She took a few steps closer, still smiling. "Is that what you think I am?"

Kadin glanced up at the woman. "Aren't you? ’Cause you sure as hell ain't The Ghost of Christmas Past. It's a little late for that one."

Serena laughed. "Always the joker," she admonished softly. "It's one of the things I love most about you."

Kadin's eyes suddenly grew cold. "Don't say that. Mess with my head all you want, but leave…that out of it."

Serena took the last step closer and knelt down next to the hunter. Kadin stared back at her unflinchingly. "There's no need to become angry," she soothed and reached out to brush a strand of hair back from Kadin's brow. "You really should relax. Too much stress is not good for the heart."

"What?" Kadin scoffed, pulling away from Serena's touch. "And seeing your dead lover is?"

The smile that Serena had been wearing instantly faded. Her eyes took on a new look as she slowly lifted herself from her knees to stand.

"I see. It appears that this form has outgrown its use. Perhaps…"

Kadin watched as Serena's face began to transform, her body soon following, until the hunter was staring back at the familiar form of her father.

"This one will be of more assistance," her father's deep voice finished with a smile.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Same Time

Kennedy was still standing, facing the cloaked man. She looked around slowly before bringing her eyes back to the other figure.

"While I'm still breathing would be nice."

"I'm afraid it's not that simple," the man replied. "You see, no one besides those of the Van Helsing bloodline have ever been permitted to witness The Test. I would be going against all that is sacred to us."

"Is this the part where I'm supposed to beg?" Kennedy asked coldly. "’Cause if that's what you're expectin'…you're seriously barkin' up the wrong tree."

The man chuckled again. "Actually, that is not my intention at all. I am simply…warning you." Kennedy raised a brow, and the man quickly corrected. "You have to understand, this is not something we take lightly. You may see something that you…No matter what happens, under no circumstances may you interfere."

Kennedy considered the man's words. "I…I understand."

"Do you?" the cloaked figure challenged. "I can not explain to you just how important it is that you do not try to help your friend. She must pass this test on her own. Otherwise, it is all for nothing."

Kennedy slowly nodded. "I won't interfere. I swear."

"Very well," the man nodded in return. "If you are ready…?" He turned slightly to the side and motioned towards the front wall.

The slayer's head turned to the side in confusion. "The wall? But how are we…"

Before Kennedy could finish the sentence, the man reached out and grabbed her. She glanced down, and the brief image of coal black flesh against her own flashed through her vision. It was soon forgotten as she felt a tug on her arm. Looking up, she saw the stone wall directly in front of her face. She didn't have time to protest before the man pulled her and himself straight through the wall.

Cut To:

Int.

Darkened Cave – Deep Cavern – Same Time

Kadin was speechless as she stared up into the eyes of her father. "But how? Why?"

Jackson Van Helsing took a step closer to his daughter. "You seek the power of our bloodline. It is not something given freely. Tell me Kadin, are you worthy?"

"W-worthy?" Kadin repeated, slowly rising to her feet. "Father I…I don't understand."

"Oh, I'm sure you do," he shot back. "You always were the brains of the family. I'm sure you've figured it out by now."

"Figured what out, exactly?" Kadin asked slowly.

Jackson shook his head with a chuckle. "Don't play dumb with me, Kadin. It's really not flattering. You forget, I taught you everything you know."

Kadin's expression grew steeled. "You are not my father. That much, I know."

"Really?" the man smiled. "And how are you so certain of this?"

"My father rarely smiled," Kadin answered softly. "Well, not much since my mother…" She let the sentence hang in the air as she cleared her throat uncomfortably. "I'm not really sure what you are, but it sure as hell ain't my father."

Jackson took a moment to stare back at his daughter before slowly taking a step back and bowing his head.

"Well done," he nodded as his voice began to change. As he lifted his head, his body morphed into that of a man dressed in a solid black cloak. The only color was the gold lining that made up the seams along his hood and sleeves. He looked up, but his face was still hidden by the cloak's hood. "You have passed the first test."

"Test?" Kadin repeated. "What test?"

"In order to claim your power," the cloaked man began to explain, "you must prove your worthiness. The first of which lies in the strength of your mind."

"That's what…" Kadin's eyes clouded over with understanding. ""Is that why I’ve been having these hallucinations? Attacking werewolves, Serena, and then…Kennedy…"

"Yes."

"But…why them?" Kadin asked slightly confused.

The man did not answer for a long moment. "Because…we had to know the strength of your mind. What better way to discover it than with your greatest weakness?"

Kadin was silent as she stared back at the cloaked man.

Cut To:

Int.

Deep Cavern – Back Wall – Same Time

Kennedy's form slowly materialized through the wall. Her eyes were shut tightly, and her hands were out in front of her, feeling the air blindly. She peeked one eye open and then the other. Dropping her arms, she let out a relieved sigh. The moment was soon interrupted when her eyes landed on Kadin standing on the other side of the cavern.

She remained hidden in the darkness as she watched and listened.

Cut To:

Int.

Deep Cavern – Same Time

"M-my weakness?" Kadin finally repeated slowly.

"Yes," the man answered again. "Like most humans, your greatest weakness is love. Fortunately for you, it is also your greatest strength."

Kadin averted her eyes as she looked deep in thought. "Then why…" The question was swallowed back as she shook her head to rid herself of images from the night before.

"The slayer." Kadin's head jerked up at the man's voice. Her eyes bore straight through him, but he showed no sign of fear. "We know about her," he said matter-of-factly. "Why do you think she is here with you now? It was not by pure chance that your paths crossed under such complicated circumstances."

"You know nothing about our paths, all right?" Kadin shot back defensively. "She's got nothing to do with this. Besides, we're just friends."

"Just friends?" The man's voice came through with an air of amusement. "Is that how you would label your relationship with her...with the one you so obviously hold quite dear to your heart?"

All certainty quickly vanished from Kadin's face, replaced by one of slight fear. "W-what?"

"Oh, I think you know," the man replied as he crossed his hands behind his back and began to make his way around Kadin. "I think you already know what your heart has been trying to tell you all along." The man stopped when he was standing just behind the hunter. "The vision you had? The one of the slayer coming to you in the night? We played no part in it. That was the inner workings of your own mind, or rather, I should say your own heart."

Kadin slowly closed her eyes, sucking in and then letting out an uneasy breath. "So, what if it is?" She turned to face the cloaked figure once again. "What's it got to do with any of this?"

The man was silent as he took the few steps forward and lifted his arm. Kadin nearly flinched in surprise when his jet black hand emerged from beneath the long sleeve and raised to grab the necklace around her neck. "Everything," he finally replied as he slowly released the necklace to fall back against the hunter's chest.

Kadin watched closely as the man's arm fell back to his side, but he remained standing just in front of her. "It is time for your second and final test."

"What is it this time?" Kadin asked, a bit annoyed. "I gotta walk over hot coals? Or maybe I have to break a board with my head. Already tested my mind, and now it's time to test my body?"

The man remained silent for a long moment before finally replying. "That would be the logical conclusion, but it is not the correct one." He took a step to the side and stretched out his arm, pointing to the far wall. "This is not a test of endurance…but a test of choice."

Cut To:

Int.

Deep Cavern – Back Wall – Same Time

Kennedy jumped back in surprise when the man's arm extended out and pointed directly at her. The slab of rock she was hiding behind disappeared, and she suddenly found herself standing out in the open, staring back into the surprised eyes of the monster hunter. She looked around anxiously before dropping her hands to her side and smiling nervously. "Uh…Hi."

"Kennedy?" Kadin said the name as though it was foreign to her lips. "What are you…how did you get here?"

The slayer opened her mouth to respond, but was quickly cut off by the cloaked figure. "That is of no consequence. All that matters now is the choice."

Kadin's eyes left Kennedy's and landed on the man standing a few feet in front of her. "What choice?"

The man once again folded his arms in front of him. "Perhaps the most important choice you will ever have to make. The choice between claiming your birth rite to the power of your family's heritage," he said, nodding to the necklace still hanging around the hunter's neck. After a short pause, he slowly turned his head to the slayer. "Or claiming the love of a woman whose heart is as unpredictable as the very nature of the feeling itself."

Kadin's eyes shot over to Kennedy. The slayer was looking back at her wide-eyed and speechless. "Love?" Kadin's voice wavered as the word breathed through her lips. Her eyes remained locked with Kennedy's as she continued to speak. "I haven't known love for a very long time. But power? Power I know. Power, I understand."

"Is that to be your decision?" The man turned his hooded head back to the hunter.

Kadin glanced over at him briefly before once again locking her eyes with the slayer's. "Why can't I have both?"

"My dear child," the man chuckled from beneath the hood. "Since when have you ever known the two to exist together in peace? It is true that with great power comes great responsibility."

"Terrific, I’ve got a vision quest led by Spiderman," Kadin muttered to herself.

"This power is the greatest ever known to the breathing world." He paused before continuing. "Love is nothing if not irresponsible. You cannot be loyal to both your power and to your heart, for with this power comes a life of solitude, a world of your power only. You may not have them both. You must choose."

Kadin's eyes flashed over to lock onto the cloaked man. "This power. It'll give me all the answers I've been seeking about my past? Maybe finally shine some light on who and what I really am?"

The man nodded. "This power will give you all that and much, much more. All your ancestors have sought it before you as they reached their twenty-fifth year. They’ve all searched to understand its worth…its true meaning. It is power beyond your wildest imagination."

Kadin was silent as she drifted her eyes over to Kennedy. The slayer looked back at her in silent regard. Her eyes remained soft, but her strong resolve never wavered. "Then I guess the choice is easy."[image: image27.jpg]



Kennedy's chest slowly settled as she quietly exhaled the breath she was holding. She averted her eyes from Kadin's as she waited to hear the hunter's next inevitable words.

"I choose love."

Kennedy's head shot up so fast at Kadin’s words that her neck popped. She locked eyes with Kadin as the hunter gave her a soft smile.

Both women were so enraptured with each other that they did not notice when the cloaked man slowly turned and knelt down in front of Kadin. The movement finally caught her eye, and the hunter dropped her gaze to the man kneeling before her.

"You have passed your final test. You have proven yourself worthy of the power by choosing to follow your heart and trusting that it would lead you to the right decision."

Kadin was at a lost for words.

"I-I did? I…I am?"

"Yes," the man nodded as he rose to his feet. He was now standing directly in front of the hunter. "When presented with the option of great power or great love, you chose love." He reached out with both hands and held Kadin’s hand in a tight hold. "We tested the strength of your mind; your ability to see the truth for what it really is. Then we tested the strength of your heart, your willingness to give up great power to stay true to yourself."

Kadin dropped her eyes as the white light began to shine through the man's fingers. She lifted her gaze to stare into the darkness of his hood.

"Are you ready to accept this power?"

Kadin cast a glance over to Kennedy. The slayer was standing silently, a half smile gracing her lips. The hunter turned her stare back to the cloaked man and slowly nodded.

The white light grew in intensity as Kadin closed her eyes. As the light subsided the man disappeared. Kadin’s face registered a mix of surprise and concern. She looked down at her hand that once held the imprint of the map to now show ‘VH’ inside, similar to her father’s scar from years ago.

She closed her palm with a slight smile on contentment on her face.

Fade Out.

Fade In:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Bedroom – Early Morning

Kadin put away the last of her clothes and shut the closet door. She turned back to the bed and lifted her suitcase to put it away. A sudden knock at the door caught her attention, and she turned to glance at the clock.

1:16 A.M.

Another knock at the door pulled her gaze away. She dropped her suitcase to the floor and kicked it under the bed before quickly leaving the room.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Cabin – Front Room – Moments Later

Kadin reached out and pulled the door open to reveal a smiling Kennedy. She returned the smile briefly. "Kennedy? Thought you were gonna go straight to bed?"

"Yeah, well," the slayer shrugged. "The whole time change thing threw me off a bit. Plus, there's that nine-hour nap I took on the flight back."

"Right." Kadin nodded with a small smile. "Forgot about that."

"If you’re tired Kadin, I can just…" Kennedy pitched a thumb behind her.

"No," Kadin replied and opened the door wider. She turned and motioned for the slayer to enter. Kennedy accepted the invitation with a smile and stepped over into the room.

Kadin pushed the door shut and stuffed her hands into her pockets as she took the step around Kennedy to face her again. They shared a nervous smile.

"So," Kennedy broke the silence with a small sigh. "Feelin' all powerful yet?"

Kadin shook her head, her smile more confident. "Not really. I'm still waitin' for it to kick in. Never really understood how all that worked. You know," Kadin paused and let out a sigh. "The magic…stuff. I'm babbling, ain't I?"

Kennedy just smiled.

"I don't usually...do that," Kadin turned away from the slayer and ran a hand back through her hair. She let out a slow breath before turning back to face her. "I'm willin' to bet you didn't come all the way over here at one in the mornin' just to ask me how I'm feelin'."

The smile slowly slipped from Kennedy's face. "No," she finally answered, shaking her head lightly. "I didn't."

"Didn't think so," Kadin breathed. She gave the slayer a sideways glance before letting out another long, slow breath. "Look, Kennedy…I think I know what this is about. It's about what I said back in the cave, and I know you're probably wantin' to talk about what it means, but…"

"No," Kennedy quietly interrupted the other woman's rant. She kept her eyes locked on the hunter's as she took the few steps forward to close the distance between them. "Don't wanna talk," she whispered as she flashed her eyes down to Kadin's lips. "Wanna…"

The rest of the sentence died off as the slayer leaned forward and their lips met. The kiss was soft at first, but soon turned passionate as Kadin's hands suddenly found their way onto Kennedy's hips.

The slayer lifted her hands and pulled her jacket back off her shoulders. It fell into a heap at her feet as she reached up and pulled down the zipper of Kadin's vest. The hunter suddenly pulled back out of the kiss, breathing heavily.

"Kennedy…w-what are you…"

"Kadin," Kennedy interrupted with a pant of her own. "No more talking." She reached up and pushed the vest back off the hunter's shoulders, adding it to the pile at their feet. Kadin looked up into Kennedy's eyes as a slow smile formed across her face.

Cut To:

Int.

Kadin's Bedroom – Moments Later

The door slammed open, and two bodies hurriedly fell backwards into the room. Their feet tangled and nearly sent them both crashing to the ground.

Kadin reached out and braced her hands against Kennedy's hips as she felt the slayer pushing them back[image: image28.jpg]


 against the bed. The back of the hunter's knees hit the edge, and they both toppled backwards.

Kennedy broke the kiss just long enough to sit up and pull the shirt over her head before diving back to the hunter's lips.

Kaidin's eyes flickered open as Kennedy's kisses broke away from her lips, and she smiled for just a moment before she began a slow journey down her body. A deep moan reverberated from the back of her throat as her eyes slipped closed.

Fade to Black

 
End of Birth Rite

