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Bl ood Ti es

A Buffy the Vanpire Sl ayer episode witten by Steven S.
DeKni ght and transcri bed by Joan the English Chick

(pi sces@ngl i shchick.com. Oiginal Air Date: February 6, 2001

Transcri ber’s Notes:

*] do not own the characters or situations of BTVS, and I
claimno credit for the content of this episode. | have
nerely transcri bed what appeared on ny screen, with help
fromthe cl osed captions.

*| prefer that you link to this transcript on the Psyche
site (ww. psyche. kn-brenen.de) rather than post it on your
site, but you can post it on your site if you really want,
as long as you keep ny nane and enmil address on it. Please
al so keep ny disclainmers intact. *You can use ny transcripts
in your fanfiction stories; you don’t have to ask ny

perm ssion. (However, if you use |arge portions of episode
di al ogue in your fanfic, | recommend you give credit to the
person who wrote the episode.)

*| apol ogi ze in advance for ny lane transcription of the
fight scenes. | don’t know the nanes of different punches
and ki cks. Use your imagination.

Teaser
Epi sode begins: Buffy sitting in the nagic shop.

BUFFY
Look, I know Mom wants to gat her
and make with the nmerry tonorrow
night, but with everything that’s
going on...

W1l ow wal ks up behind Buffy.

W LLOW

This is exactly what you need.

(Sits next to Buffy.

W see Tara sitting on

W1l ow s other side)
A 20th birthday party with, wth,
with presents, and funny hats,
and, and those candles that don’'t
bl ow out. ..

(whi spers to Tara)
Those used to scare ne.

TARA
Me too.



BUFFY
| just don’t think this is the
best tine to break out the party
pinata. W need to stay focused
If we’'re gonna find a way to stop
G ory.

W see Xander and Anya sitting on Buffy’s other side.

XANDER
W' re going up against a god. An
actual mghtier-than-thou god.

W LLOW
Vel |, you know what they say, the
bi gger they are-

ANYA
The faster they stonp you into
not hi ng.

Everyone | ooks at her.
St even wal ks up behi nd Buffy.

STEVEN
Buffy, we’'re gonna be able to
take G ory; no problem Two
Sl ayers, two witches, and a
denon- -

ANYA
(quick to correct)
Ex- denon!

STEVEN
(smles)
Ex. .. denon
(to Buffy)
on our side, there’s no way she
can stop us.

W see Gles sitting between Buffy and Xander, | ooking
t hrough books and papers.

BUFFY
But she’s right. 1’ve thrown
everything |I’ve got at her and
she just shrugs it off.

W LLOW
Then we have to find sonething
heavier to throw



STEVEN

(grins)
How ' bout a hanmmer ?

G LES
That m ght pose sone difficulty.
From what the Council’s been able
to di scover fromthe book of
Tarni s and, and, and ot her
sources, Gory and two of her
fell ow hel |l gods rul ed over
one of the nore seriously
unpl easant denon di nensi ons.

TARA
There’s nore than one?

ANYA
Oh, there are thousands of denobn
di nensions. Al different.

G LES
Al'l pushing on the edges of our
reality, trying to find a way in.

BUFFY
| guess @ ory found one. The
guestion is, why?

G LES
There’s nothing to indicate that
here. Just ... vague references
to ... chaos and destruction.

(Sound of teakettle
whistling. Gles gets
up to get it.)

BUFFY
kay, so, we know where Gory’s
from Wat do we know about her?
You know, she’s tough, yeah, but,
but no bolts of lightning, no
bl asts of fire, shouldn’t a god
be able to do that kind of stuff?

G LES
(pouring tea)
Uh, usually, yes, but um being
i n human form nust be severely
limting her powers. Al we have
to worry about right nowis she's
i mortal, invul nerable, and insane.



STEVEN
| nsane?
(scoffs)
G eat.

XANDER
A *crazy* hellgod? And the fun
j ust keeps on | eavi ng.

G LES
From what |’ ve been able to
gather, her living in this world
is ... seriously affecting her
mental state as well. She’s only
bei ng able to keep her mnd
i ntact by, uh, extracting energy
fromus. Well, from fromthe
human br ai n.

TARA
She, she, she’s a brain-sucker?
(WIllow and Tara
exchange a | ook)

A LES

She, um. ..

(l eans over to read

from book)
"absorbs the energies that bind
the human mnd into a cohesive
whol e." Once drained, all that’s
| eft behind is, uh--

BUFFY
Crazy peopl e.

G LES
(pouring nore tea)
Which is, I'"mafraid, why there's
been a marked increase in the
ranks of the nentally unstable
here in Sunnydal e.

TARA
At | east vanpires just kill you.

BUFFY

(gets up)
W have to find a way to stop her



W LLOW
Ch, well, Tara and | can work on
sonme tactical spells.
(G les hands Buffy a
cup of tea)

ANYA
| can do sone research. | know
*way* nore about denon di mensions
than G| es does.
(G les frowns)
Well, | do.

XANDER
This is great long-termplan-y
stuff, but what about this ...
key thingy Aory’ s |ooking for?

Buffy and G les both standing, sipping tea, exchanging a | ook

TARA
(09)
Yeah, | nean, shouldn’t we be
trying to find it before she does?

BUFFY
| don’t think that’s what we
shoul d be worrying about right
NOW.
(Gles sits)

W LLOW
They’ ve got a point. \Watever
G ory’s planning on opening with
the key, I'"mguessing it won’t be
filled with candy and fl owers.

XANDER
So where should we start | ooking?
Do we know where it used to be
kept? Who saw it |ast?

BUFFY
We did. Gles and ne. W, we know
where it is.

STEVEN
(surprised)
Real | y?

XANDER
You what ?



W LLOW
You know, and you didn't tell us?

G LES
There were ... reasons.

BUFFY
Look, i-if dory knew that you
guys knew where it was, |

(sits)
-1 just didn’t wanna put you in
t hat ki nd of danger.

XANDER
(annoyed)
As opposed to the other kind
we’ re always in?

W LLOW
You shoul d have sai d sonet hi ng.
BUFFY
WIIl, there-
(pauses)
You're right.
(to G les)
[t’s tine.
G LES

Are you sure?

BUFFY
If they re gonna be risking their
lives, they deserve to know.

XANDER
Know what ?

Buffy | ooks at her friends. They | ook at her.

BUFFY
There’ s sonet hing that you need
to know ... about Dawn.

STEVEN
(curious)
What about Dawni e?

Cut to: graveyard, night. The knight from " Checkpoint"
(Orlando) hol ding a sword.

ORLANDO
The |ink nust be severed. Such is
the will of God.



W see two ot her knights standing with him al so hol di ng
swords. They all chant in unison.

KNI GHTS
The key is the link. The link
must be severed. Such is the wll
of God. The key is the link. The
l i nk nust be severed. Such is the

will of God.

JI NX
You really think *he* is going to
hel p you?

The knights draw their swords and turn to see Jinx, Dreg,
and anot her denon who | ooks |ike them each hol ding an axe.

JI NX
| fear your faith is gravely
m spl aced.

The denons attack. The fight is brief; two of the denbns are
defeated. Only Jinx is left. He cowers and tries to back
away as Ol ando advances, but Jinx trips over sonething and
falls on his butt. Olando stands over himand lifts his
sword hi gh.

ORLANDO
Shall we test your faith now?

He starts to stab downward. Jinx cringes. A hand appears and
grabs the sword’ s bl ade.

GLORY
Never send a mnion to do a god’s
wor k.

She backhands Ol ando, who goes flying backward, |osing his
grip on the sword. He crawls toward it on the ground as

G ory beats up the other two knights. She stabs one kni ght
with his own sword, then uses it to kill the other as well.
She drops the sword and wal ks toward where Orlando is stil
trying to reach his sword.

GLORY
Hey, nice sword.
(Picks it up and
points it at his face)
Bet it hurts.

Wl f how . Opening credits.



Guest starring Care Kranmer, Charlie Wber, Tr

Bl endel |,

Joyce Sunmers. Witten by Steven S. DeKni ght,

M chael

Act

Ger shnman.

oy T.

Anber Benson as Tara, and Kristine Sutherland as

di rected by

Fade in on WIlIlow and Tara outside the nagi c shop, daylight.
They are drawi ng synbols on the ground with col ored sand.
Dawn wal ks up.

DAV
You guys doin’ a spell?

W LLOW
Dawn, hey. Y-yeah, we’'re doing an
early warning incantation. If
anyt hi ng hel | godi shly power f ul
comes within a hundred feet of
t he shop, then screechy siren
things will, you know, screech.

TARA
This should give us a heads-up so
we can hide ... the, um Kkey.

W LLOW
W al ready put one up around your
house.

DAV
Cool, can | hel p?

W1l ow and Tara exchange a | ook.

W LLOW
Vell, I don’t think Buffy would
li ke the, uh, black arts bunpin’
auras with the littlest Sumers.

DAV
(nods resignedly)
Yeah, what ever.
(Goes into the shop)

TARA

(quietly)
How can she not be real ?

W LLOW
She’s real, she’s just ... kinda
new.



WIllow throws a | ast handful of dust down; the synbols al
flash brightly and di sappear.

Cut to inside magic shop. Dawn enters. Anya is dusting
sonmet hing while Xander sits at the table reading. Steven is
readi ng a book by the shelf.

DAV
Hey. W on the case?
STEVEN
(smles alittle)
Hey, Dawni e.
XANDER

Yeah. Right on top, perched,
ready for action.

(Anya | ooks unconfortabl e)
How s ny sweet fancy Dawn doi ng?

Xander reaches over to tickle Dawn’s stomach. She gi ggl es
and tries to fight himoff.

DAV
(1 aughi ng)
Fine. What’s up with you?
(Xander stops tickling)
Did you get into the sugar agai n?

ANYA
(loud fake cheerful tone)
You make a very pretty little girl!

STEVEN
(aghast)
VWhat the Hell...?
Xander junps up.
XANDER

(sane fake tone)
Anya, you wanna help ne with that
t hi ng?

ANYA
(sane fake tone, with
fake sm | e and fake | augh)
Xander needs help with his thing!

STEVEN
Anya’ s i nsane.

They wal k of f. Dawn | ooks annoyed.



G LES
|’ mnot sure our regular workout
is ... challenging you any nore.

Per haps we shoul d nake it harder.

Gles and Buffy walk in fromthe back room Buffy holds a
bottle of water. Gles is witing in a snmall book

BUFFY
You always think harder is better.
Maybe next tinme | patrol | should

carry a |load of bricks, use a
stake nade of butter.

G LES
Very anusi ng.

They wal k over to the counter, where Dawn is standing, with
a notebook |Iying open on the counter. G les puts his book
down on the counter also.

A LES
|’ m sure Dawn feels that way
about her school work soneti nmes.

BUFFY
That true? How was school today?

DAV
Un the usual. Big square
building filled with boredom and
despair.

BUFFY
(0S) .
Just how | renenber it.

G les closes his book, slides it off the counter and out of
si ght.

BUFFY

So, what’s the homework sitch?
DAV

We have to inmagine what we' Il be

li ke ten years fromnow and wite
aletter to our future self. The
teacher’s clearly so out of ideas.
(Gles closes a drawer
behi nd the counter)
Wanna hel p?

10.



BUFFY
Maybe | ater. | have sone stuff I
have to do first.

11.

G les noves his hands away fromthe drawer. Dawn | ooks over

at him then back at Buffy.

DAV
Is it about that weird girl that
canme to the house?

BUFFY
Gory. And no it’s not.

DAV
Like you'd tell ne anyway. Dawn’s

too young and Dawn’s too delicate.

BUFFY
Ri ght. A young delicate pain in
ny butt.

DAV

| just think you re freakin out
'cause you have to fight soneone
prettier than you. That is the
case, right?

STEVEN
(to hinself)
W all w sh.

Buf fy wal ks cl oser to her.

BUFFY
(softly)
Gory is evil. And powerful.
(normal tone)
And in no way prettier than ne.

DAV
| just think you re getting soft
i n your advanced age. She didn’'t
| ook that tough to ne.
(Sm rks)

Cut to: dory in her apartnent, talking to Ol ando.

i s bl oody.

H s face



GLORY
kay. One nore tine.
(circles around behind him
Just between nme and you. Qur
itsy-bitsy little secret.
(cones back to the
front, grabs his face)

Where ... is ... the key?
ORLANDO
Even if | knew, 1'd die a

t housand deat hs before 1'd tell you.

GLORY
(annoyed)
Vell, you won’t need a thousand,
sweeti e.
(pats his cheek, turns away)
"1l make the first one | ast.
Long ti ne.

She wal ks a few steps away. She’s hol ding his sword.

turns back and shakes her head.

GLORY
What is it with you religious
types?
(gasps, smles. Throws
t he sword asi de and
goes back to him
I[t’s intimacy, isnt it?

She grabs his face, runs her hands down his chest.

GLORY

Oh! You're just scared of letting
sonmeone in!

(circles around him

huggi ng hi m and

rubbi ng his chest)
Shh, shh, shh. It’s okay. | know
how difficult the first time can
be. You don’t have to be afraid.

(gets back to the

front, puts her face

right next to his)
Just relax. You may not have the
info Il want ... but you still got
sonet hing | need.

She slides her fingers into his head. Light streans out of

the holes. Ol ando screans.

Cut to: huge pile of brightly wapped gifts.

She

12.



Pull out to reveal

BUFFY VO CEOVER
Prezzi es!

13.

the Sunmers living room Joyce and Dawn

on one couch, Buffy on the other, on either side of the
coffee-tabl e | aden with presents. Xander,
and Wl Il ow stand around. Tara, Steven and Xander

St even

hold gifts.

bubbl e- bl owi ng |i qui d.

W LLOW
See, just what you needed.
(Bl ows bubbl es)

BUFFY

You are very, very w se. Now

gi me, gi me, gi me!
(Tara hands her a gift.
Buf fy begins ripping
of f the paper.)

STEVEN

(1 aughs happi ly)
Soneone’ s happy.

ANYA

G | es,

This is extrenely suspenseful ! |

want the presents.

STEVEN
(sighs)

Anya, this isn’t your birthday.

Buffy pulls out a dress.

BUFFY
OChh ... it’s beautiful. Thank
you, guys.

TARA

Wl l, we thought you d get

| o
of crossbows, other killy stu

W LLOW

ts
ff

Yeah, so we figured, less killy,

nore frilly.

ANYA
Cotta | ook.

(Grabs the dress from Buffy)

Oh, it’s just so lovely! Oh,
wish it was m ne!

Tara, Anya,

WIllow wears a party hat and holds a bottl e of



14.

Everyone gives her a | ook.

ANYA
(quietly)
Oh, like you weren’t all thinking
t he sane thing.
(puts the dress down)

STEVEN
| definitely wasn't.

G LES
I’mfairly certain | wasn't.
(whi spers to Xander)
|’ve got one just like it.

DAV
(gets up)
Here. Open m ne.
(Gves gift to Buffy)

BUFFY
It’s not gonna explode, is it?

She opens it and renoves a photo of herself and Dawn, in a
franme covered with seashells.

DAV
It’s when we visited Dad that
sumer in San Di ego.
(Buffy staring at it)
Un | put the shells on it nyself.
We picked them off the beach.

BUFFY
(softly)
| renmenber.

Joyce smles. Everyone el se | ooks thoughtful. Dawn | ooks
unconf ort abl e.

DAV
Well, geez, don’t get all novie-
of -t he-week. | was just too cheap

to buy a real present.

BUFFY
Thank you.

Buffy gets up and hugs Dawn. Buffy and Joyce exchange a | ook
over Dawn’s shoul der.



15.

Cut to later. Joyce, Buffy, and Gles in the kitchen. Gles
pouring a glass of wine. Buffy pouring a glass of water from
a pitcher.

JOYCE
It still seens to ne like there’'s
a lot you don’'t know about this.
| nean, is she dangerous?

BUFFY
No.
G LES
Vell, now, wait just a second.

(Canera pans across to
t he doorway. W see
Dawn in the dining
room | ooki ng down the
hal | way, |istening in.)
| assune you’'re tal king about her
exi stence rather than her

i ntentions.
Buf fy | ooks down the hall, sees Dawn.
JOYCE
Exactly.
BUFFY
(calls)

Dawn? What are you doing in there?
Party gettin slow?

DAV
Uh,
(pi cks up a stack of
pl ates from di ni ng-
room t abl e)
we need pl ates. Cake tine.

She wal ks off. Buffy smles nervously.

Cut to living room Tara and WIlow are preparing the cake.
Xander and Anya stand in the doorway Kkissing. Steven stands
by the stairs. As Dawn wal ks in, Anya pushes Xander away;
WIllow and Tara stop what they’ re doing. Dawn puts pl ates on
the table next to the cake, smling. She stops sniling when
she sees Tara’s face, then turns around to | ook at Xander
and Anya.

DAV
Why does everybody start acting
all weird when I’ m around?



Tara | ooks worried. WIllow licks frosting off a birthday-

cake candl e.

Buf fy,

Joyce,

XANDER
Me? Me not weird.

DAV
I’mnot an idiot. | know you're
tal ki ng about ne.

XANDER
No, no, we really weren't.

ANYA
(fake voice)
W were tal king about sex.

and Gl es enter

DAV
(to Joyce)
They were tal king about ne, just
| i ke everybody is.

XANDER
Agai n, not so much. In fact, none.

ANYA
W were tal king about sex. |
mean, you know us, sonetines we
like to pretend stuff--

JOYCE
Un ..
XANDER
Anyal
ANYA
You know, |ike, say there’'s a
fireman, or a shepherd-
STEVEN
(irritated)

Shut up, Anya!

BUFFY
You know what? Let’s not have
t hi s exchange of images right now.

16.



17.

DAV
Oh. Right. O course. Can’t |et
Dawn hear anyt hi ng.

, (angry)

Fine. 1'mjust gonna go to bed.
That way | won’t accidentally get
exposed to, |ike, words.

She stornms out.
STEVEN
(sighs)
kay, | know she’s made to | ook

| i ke a teenager, but does she
have to have the attitude of one?

Everyone | ooks unhappy.

W LLOW
(hol ds up a piece of
cake on a plate)
Cake?

Cut to: Dawn storming into her bedroom slanmmng the door.
She | eans agai nst the wall and | ooks sull en.

Cut to: exterior of the house. Dawn clinbs out her w ndow
and down the trellis, clinbs fromthe trellis onto the back
porch. The curtains are drawn; we can see the shadows of the
ot hers noving inside the house. Dawn goes down the back
stairs, watching the wi ndows, and turns around to find Spi ke
standi ng right behind her. He has sonething under his arm
and a cigarette in his nouth. Dawn gives a little yelp of
surpri se.

DAV
Geez! Lurk nuch?
SPI KE
| wasn’t lurking. | was standing

about. It’'s a whole different vibe.

DAVWN

What i s-

(1 ooks at the thing

under his arm Fol ds

her arms and sm rks)
Are you giving Buffy a birthday
present ?

(Spi ke | ooks at the box)
Ch ny god. Weird. And chocol at es?
Lane. And the box is all bent,
and, well, you know she’ d never
touch anything fromyou anyway.



SPI KE
(l eans cl oser to her,
speaks mnenaci ngly)
Shoul dn’t you be tucked away in
your beddy-bye? Al warm and safe
where not hi ng can eat you?

DAWN

(gi ggl es)
I s that supposed to scare ne?

SPI KE
(sighs, |eans back)
Little trenble wouldn’t hurt.

DAVWN
Sorry, it’s just ... cone on.
*1'mt badder than you.
SPI KE
(i nsul ted)
Are not!
DAVWN

Amtoo. You re standing in the
bushes huggi ng a bent box of
chocol ates, and I'm

SPI KE
What ? Sneaking out to braid hair
and watch Tel et ubbies with your
mat es?

DAV
No.
(softly, |ooking back
at the house)
I’ m breaking into the magi ¢ shop

(boastfully)
to steal things.

SPI KE

(frowns)
Magi ¢ shop, eh?

(1 ooks over his

shoul der; thoughtfully)
Al'l nunmber of beasties between
here and there.

(Dawn | ooks a little nervous)
Bet they’'d really go for a little
red riding hood |ike you. Bet
that wouldn’t sit too well wth
big sister.

18.



DAV
(uncertain)
| can take care of nyself.

Spi ke just | ooks at her. She | ooks around, anxious.

DAVWN
You wanna conme steal sone stuff?

SPI KE
Yeah, all right.

Dawn nods. They wal k of f.
Cut to: exterior magic shop, night. Dawn stands by the door

hol di ng the chocol ates whil e Spi ke kneels, trying to pick
t he | ock.

DAV

Do you know how to do that or not?
SPI KE

Gve us a sec. | wusually just

(gestures)
burst through doors.

The door finally opens.

SPI KE
That’s right!
(Stands up, gives Dawn
his best snmug smrk)
Who’ s bad now?

They enter.

SPI KE
Grl wth a mssion, eh?

(Dawn turns on a flashlight)
What’ s the caper? Jewel s? Anci ent
artifacts? O just plain hard
cash liberated fromthe till?

DAVWN
A book.

SPI KE
All this for a book?

Dawn wal ks confidently to the counter, puts down the
chocol at es and goes behind the counter.



DAV

| don’t want the book. Just
what’s inside. | think it was
G les’ notes.

(Shines the flashlight

around as Spi ke

exanm nes the stuff on

t he counter)
He was standi ng here, and when |
turned around it was gone.

She begins feeling under the counter. Spike takes sonething
off the counter and puts it in his pocket.

Dawn finds the hidden drawer and pulls it open, revealing
t he book. She smiles in triunph.

Cut to later.

SPI KE
Where did he learn to wite so
bl oody small, froma fruit fly?

W see Dawn and Spi ke sitting on the floor, three candles
lit in front of them Dawn readi ng the book. Spike’'s
cigarette is nostly ash

DAV
Wait, here’s sonething. Uh,
"Tarnis, 12th century. One of the
founders of the nonks of the
order of Dagon."

( Spi ke stands up)

"Their sol e purpose appears to
have been as protectors of the
key. "

SPI KE

(scoffs)
Brown-r obe types are al ways
protecting sonething. It’s the
only way they can justify giving
up girls.

(He 1 ooks around,

spots O af’s hamrer

from"Triangle"” in a

di spl ay case)
Hey! Troll hanmer

Spi ke tries to pick it up but it’s too heavy. It falls to
the floor with a clang. He gl ances over to see if Dawn
noti ced. She has her back to him

20.



SPI KE
Didn't go with ny stuff anyway.

He continues | ooking around at the shel ves, |ooking bored,
as Dawn reads.

DAV

"The key is not directly
described in any known |iterature,
but all research indicates an
energy matrix vibrating at a
di mrensi onal frequency beyond
nor mal human perception. Only
those outside reality can see the
key’s true nature.”

(shakes head)
Qutside reality. Wiat’s that nean?

SPI KE
Mn Second-si ght bl okes, nostly.
(Puts out his
cigarette in an item
on the shel f)
O even just your run-of-the-ml
| unati cs.

He resunes his seat beside Dawn as she begins to get an
expression of revel ation.

Flash to hospital in "Listening to Fear."

CRAZY SECURI TY GUARD
Ther e!
(points at a scared Dawn)
There’s no one in there.

Fl ash to outside nagic shop in "The Real Me."

CRAZY QUY
| know what you are.

Back to Dawn | ooki ng t houghtful.

SPI KE
What el se does it say about this
key? Is it nade out of gold?
Maybe we can hock it, split the
t ake.

21.



22.

DAVWN
Um
(reads)
"The key is also susceptible to
necr omanced ani mal detection,
particularly those of canine or
serpent construct."

Fl ash to the snake creature slithering across the floor in
"Shadow. " Dawn screaming as it rears up above her. The
creature’ s eyes flashing red.

Back to Dawn hol di ng the book, pondering. Spi ke reaches over
and takes the book from her.

SPI KE

(frowns at book)
"The nonks possessed the ability
to transform energy, bend
reality."” Blah, blah, blah.

(1 ooks at Dawn)
Good lord, Gles wites as dul
as he tal ks, doesn’t he?

(back to book)
"They started work. But the

Council ... has suggested ... to
us that they were interrupted.
Presumably by ... dory."

(Dawn conti nues

staring into the

di stance as she |istens)
"They obvi ously did manage to
acconplish the taste..."

(1 ooks cl oser)
"acconplish the task. They had to
be certain the Sl ayer would
protect it with her life. So they
sent the key to her ... in human
form In the formof a sister.”

Zoomin on Dawn’ s shocked expression.
Spi ke frowns, | ooks over at her.

SPI KE
Huh! | guess that’s you, nibblet.

Shot of Dawn continuing to react. Bl ackout.
Act |1

Exterior shot of the Summers house, night.



Cut to inside. WIllow and Tara on a sofa,

arnchair.

W LLOW
Not even a card, huh?

BUFFY
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facing Buffy in an

| wasn’t really expecting one. No

contact with civilians.
probably a ... code nane for
You know, |ike radio silence,
it’s "greeting card silence.”

W LLOW
Sorry.

BUFFY

There's

it.

Maybe it’s tine to start a new

tradition. Birthdays w thout

boyfriends. It could be just as

much fun.

W LLOW

Preaching to the choir

(smles at Tara)

TARA

Yeah, sone of ny best-
(sees sonet hing across

the room
Ch- oh ny god.

Buffy turns to | ook behind her, gets up.

baby.

W see Dawn standing in the doorway. A large knife in one
hand, bl ood running down her other armfroma wound across

the i nner forearm

DAVWN
(dazed)
I's this bl ood?

W see Joyce and G les across the room turning to | ook

BUFFY
Dawn!

JOYCE
Ch, baby.

Buf fy and Joyce rush over to Dawn.
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BUFFY

What did you do?!

This is bl ood,

DAWN

isn't it? It can't

be me. I’mnot a key.
(Buffy | ooks shocked)
[’ mnot a thing.
JOYCE
Ch, sweetie, no. Wia-what is this
al |l about?
. DAV
(grimy)
VWhat am | ?
(getting teary)
Am 1 real? Am 1 anything?
She begins to cry. Joyce hugs her. Buffy watches grimy,

also alittle teary-eyed.

Cut to: Buffy seeing the
I f you need

Thanks.

W1l ow hugs Buffy and | eaves.

ot hers out.

W LLOW
anyt hi ng-

BUFFY

Gles wal ks up to the door.

G LES
Per haps | should stay, you know,
just in case.
BUFFY
This is a famly thing. W should
deal with this.
G LES
Ckay.
G les leaves. Buffy closes the door behind him

Cut to:
the bed. Buffy enters.

(softly,
Wiy didn’t you tel

Joyce | ooks at Buffy.

Dawn sitting on her

bed. Joyce sits at the foot of

DAV
not | ooki ng up)

me?
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BUFFY
W were going to. It just...
(trails off. Dawn
gi ves her an angry | ook)

JOYCE
We thought it would be better if
we waited until you were ol der.

DAV
How old am | now?

JOYCE
You' re fourteen, sweetheart, you
know t hat .

DAV
No. The nonks. Wen did ... when
did they ...

(trails off)

BUFFY
Si x nmont hs ago.

DAV
(trying to hold back tears)
|’ve only been alive for six
nont hs, huh?

JOYCE
Honey, you’' ve been alive a |ot
| onger than that to us.

DAVN
You don’t know that! You don’t
know anything. I'm |I’mjust a
key, right? Everything about ne
i s made up.
BUFFY
Dawn . ..
(sits on the bed next
t o Dawn)
Mom and | know what we feel. |
know | care about you. | know
that I worry about you-
DAVWN
You worry about nme because you
have to. |I’myour job. Protect

the key, right?
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BUFFY
| worry because ny sister is
cutting hersel f!

DAV
Yeah? How do you know? Maybe this
is just another fake nmenory from
ny fake famly.

JOYCE
Sweet heart -

DAV
Get out.

BUFFY
Dawn. . .

DAV

CGet out, get out, get out!

Her voice rises to a shriek on the |ast two words. Joyce and
Buffy get up to |l eave. Dawn |ies down on the bed, curls up
huggi ng a stuffed ani mal .

Cut to nmgi c shop, day.

BUFFY
We need answers, G| es.

Buffy, WIIlow, Xander, Steven, and G |es nove across the
roomtoward the counter. G les goes behind the counter
where Anya is al ready noving around | ooking at stuff.

BUFFY
W need to find out everything we
can about the key. What’s it for,
who created it.

XANDER
And why @ ory has a big girl-god
jones for it.

BUFFY
This isn’'t about her. It’s about
Dawn. She deserves to know where
she cane from She needs to know.
O it’s just gonna eat away at her.

STEVEN
(worri ed)
Then who knows what’ || happen...
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G LES
(1 ooking at his
not ebook and papers on
t he counter)
How did she find these? How did
she get in here?

ANYA
(turns away fromthe
back shel ves, hol di ng
an item
EwW Who's been using the urn of
| shtar as an ashtray?
(takes out a cigarette butt)

STEVEN
| only know of one person..

W1l ow | ooks thoughtful. Shot of Buffy as the realization
hits her.

Cut to: Buffy bursting into Spike's crypt. Spike is sitting
atop one of the coffins, painting his fingernails.

SPI KE
Mor ni ng, sunshine. If you ve cone
around for eggs or sausage, |’'m

fresh out.

Buffy grabs the lid of the coffin and pulls it out from
under Spi ke so that he tunbles backward into the coffin. He
sits up.

SPI KE
Hey, careful! These are wet.
(Hol ds up hi s hand)

Buffy slides the Iid back onto the coffin so that it slans
into Spi ke s chest, pinning himagainst the opposite side of
the coffin.

BUFFY
How coul d you let her find out
| i ke that? From books and papers?
You hate me that nuch?

SPI KE
| was just along for the ride.
Not like I knew she was nysti cal
gl owy key thing. Nobody keeps ne
in the bl oody |oop, do they?



BUFFY
(bangs the lid, steps back)
You coul d have stopped her.

SPI KE

Oh, yeah, here it cones.
Somet hi ng goes wong in your
life, blane Spike. News flash,
bl ondi e.

(Heaves the lid up off

of him tossing it aside)
If kid sis wants to grab a
m dni ght stroll, she’ll find a
way sooner or later. | just
t hought she’ d be safer with big
bad | ooki ng over her shoul der.

BUFFY
(glares at him
silently for a nonent)
She shoul dn’t have found out I|ike
t hat .

SPI KE

You didn’t think you could keep
the truth fromher forever, did
you?

(angrily)
Maybe if *you* had been nore
honest with her in the first
pl ace, you wouldn’t be trying to
make yourself feel better with a
round of Kick The Spi ke.

Buffy turns and storns out, slamrng the door.
and shakes his head.

Cut to:

Joyce knocking on Dawn’ s door,
| ying on her side on the bed, with her

JOYCE
Honey? You' re gonna be late for
school .

DAV
|’ m not going. Blobs of energy
don’t need an educati on.

JOYCE
You want me to make you some soup?
(sits on the bed)
| think there’s sonme chicken and
stars...

Spi ke si ghs

entering. Dawn still
back to the door.

28.



DAV
" m not sick!
(qui eter)
[’ m not anyt hi ng.

JOYCE
Honey, cal m down, okay. ..
(puts hand on Dawn’ s back)

DAV
(faces her)
Don’t tell me what to do.
(pause)
You' re not my nother.

Joyce | ooks hurt.
Dawn |ies back down for a nonent, then gets up.

DAV
| changed nmy mind. 1’'d rather be
at school
(G abs her backpack
and | eaves)

Cut to: Exterior hospital, day.

Cut to: interior, nental ward. Ben enters carrying a tray
with a bunch of cups of Jello on it.

BEN
Al right, fellas, today we’ ve
got blues, greens, and...
(1 ooks at tray)
oh, hey, chartreuse. It’s a party.

ORLANDO
It won’t stick. The birds have
been pecki ng too hard.

(1 aughi ng)

Ben | ooks over and sees Ol ando strapped down in one of the
beds.

BEN
Byzanti um
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JI NX

Yes, they’ve arrived.

(We see Jinx standing

in the corner. He

wal ks over to stand

besi de the knight’s bed)
Unfortunate, but not conpletely
unexpect ed.

BEN
How many?

JI NX
Their nunmbers are few for the
nonent, but they will grow

(Ben puts down the tray)
The Kni ghts of Byzantiumare |ike
ants. First you see one, then
two, then the picnic’ s ruined. No
matter how many we kill, they’l
keep com ng ... wave after wave.
(wal ks over to Ben)
It’s tinme to set old aninosities
aside. Your fate is directly
linked to her magnificently-
scented dorificus. She's been
extrenely forgiving of your
consi derabl e foibles up until
now, but if you persist in your
defiance, she’ll be forced to-

BEN
To what? What is she going to do?
Send a six-pack of mnions to
bore me to death? Jory can’'t |ay
a finger on ne. You know it, |
know it, she knows it. So save
the threats, or 1’1l finish the
job I started on your head.

He shoves past Jinx and exits.

Cut to: Exterior of the Summers house, night.

Cut to: Dawn in her bedroom | ooking through her diaries. She
has a bunch of them of different sizes, shapes, covers, etc.
She clutches one to her chin and | ooks pensive.

Cut to: Buffy and Joyce in the living room They sit side-
by-si de on the sofa.

JOYCE
We can’t just let her sit up
there all al one.



31.

BUFFY
She needs tine. W can’'t force
her to be all right with this.

JOYCE
That’ s your answer? Just ...
| eave her al one and hope that
everything works itself out?

BUFFY
No, but if | were her, I'd want a
little bit of time right now |
woul dn’t want rny not her and ny
sister comng at me fromall sides.

JOYCE
Her school called today. She was
suspended.
W see Dawn on the stairway above, |i stening.
JOYCE
(09)
She yelled at a teacher. The
t hi ngs she said, Buffy, | nean

she never used | anguage |ike that

BUFFY
(CS) |
She probably feels |ike she can
say or do anything right now.
She’s not real. W' re not her
famly, we don’t even know what
she is.

Dawn | ooks shocked.

Cut to: Dawn storm ng back into her room crying. She slans
t he door, | ooks around, and begins to trash her room
shrieking. She shoves stuff off the desk, shoves books off
the shelves, tears posters off the walls. She picks up one
of her diaries and flips through it, then begins to tear out
pages, throws themin the wastebasket, then throws the whole
book in. Extended sequence of Dawn ripping pages out of
diaries, throwi ng the pages and the diaries into the

wast ebasket .

Cut back to living room Joyce junps up, staring at Buffy in
horr or.

JOYCE
How can you tal k about Dawn as if
she’s a thing?
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BUFFY
["’mnot! I'’mjust ... saying
that’ s probably how she feels.
JOYCE
Vel l, then we have to show her
that it isn't true. She needs to
know that she’'s still a part of

this famly and that we | ove her.

BUFFY
It’s not that sinple! W’ re not
gonna be able to fix this with a
hug and a kiss and a bow of soup!
Dawn needs to know where she cane
from she needs real answers.

JOYCE
(sits)
What she needs is her sister,
Buf fy, not the Sl ayer.

BUFFY
The Slayer is the only thing
st andi ng between Dawn ... and

this god fromthe bitch dinension
that wants to shove her in sone
kind of |ock and give her a good
twirl. Mom | need to be out
there, doing ny job-

A shrill beeping noise begins. They both junp up.

BUFFY
Oh ny god, Gory. It’s WIllow s
spel | .
(Runs toward stairs)

JOYCE
(foll ow ng)
Wait. It’s not G ory.

Cut to: Buffy kicking dowmm Dawn’s door, rushing in foll owed
by Joyce. The beepi ng conti nues.

BUFFY
Dam it.

W see the wastebasket on fire. Buffy grabs a bl anket from
the bed and tosses it over the flames to put them out.

BUFFY
Dawn!
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JOYCE
(1 ooki ng at sonething
across the room
Buf fy.

BUFFY
No. No, she could have burned the
house down.

JOYCE
Buffy ... she’s gone.

Buffy | ooks in the direction Joyce is |ooking. Shot of the
open wi ndow. The al arm conti nues beepi ng. Bl ackout.

Act |11
Fade in on magi ¢ shop, night.

BUFFY
She tore up her room... she
burned all of her diaries.
(Moves across the
screen to sit in a
chair by the table)

XANDER
The Dawnnei ster Chronicl es?

STEVEN
(shocked)
Ch ny Cod.

Pan across Xander to find WIllow and Tara sitting beside the
counter. G les and Anya behind it. Gles hands WIIlow a cup
of tea. Steven sits at the table.

W LLOW
She’ s been keepi ng those since ...
(pauses, | ooks confused)

| nean...

BUFFY
Si nce she was seven. | renenber
too, WII.

(W see Spi ke standing

i n the background

behi nd Buf fy)
We have to find her. Fast. Before
G ory or the knights of hack-n-
sl ash figure out what - *who* she

really is.
( MORE)



BUFFY ( CONT’ D)

Moni s gonna stay at hone in case

she shows up. | figure we split
up and sweep the city.
(st ands)

Anya. WII| you stay here in case
she shows up? Xander, G les, you
guys take the center of town.

W I | ow,
you and
St even,
haunt s:
stores..

Got it.

Everyone gets up to |
besi de Buffy.

Tara, west side. Spike,
[’11 get the east side.
you check her usua

pl aygrounds, parks, toy

STEVEN

eave. Spi ke noves forward to stand

BUFFY
(softly)
Just find her ... please.

Cut to: Dawn wal ki ng
over at a sw ng-set.

t hrough a pl ayground, night. She | ooks

Flash to a bright sunny day, small girl with Dawn’s hair on
the swing, bigger girl with Buffy’s hair pushing her. (W
only see themfromthe back.)

Bet you
ar ound!

Oh yes |

YOUNG DAWN
can’t push ne all the way

YOUNG BUFFY
can!

YOUNG DAWN

No you can’t!

FIl ash back to today,

the swi ng-set dark and enpty. Dawn

| ooks sad, tears on her face. She turns and wal ks away, but
bunpi ng right into Steven.

STEVEN
(smles)
Hey, Dawni e.
Dawn turns away from Steven
DAWN
(annoyed)

Leave ne al one.
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STEVEN
|’ mnot goin anywhere, Dawnie.
Not until you tell nme what’s
bot heri ng you.

Dawn turns back to face Steven.

She starts to | eave,

Cut to:
ni ght.

dunpst er s,

DAV
Then | guess it’s a good thing I
can wal k.

STEVEN
Whoa, whoa. Let ne rephrase ny
st at enent .
(points to the sw ngs)
Sit.

DAV
Way should I? You can't tell ne
what to do.

STEVEN

No, but | can grab your arm and,
using nmy Slayer strength plus ny
human strength, drag you back
hone.

(smles warniy)
And that’s one thing we both know
you don’t want.

(synpat hetical |l y)
So why don’t you just tell ne
what’s goin’ on, huh?

XANDER
There’s so many things | renmenber
Seeing Dawn ... hanging with her

... listening to Buffy conplain
about her. Mostly that |ast one.
How could it be that all those
t hi ngs never really happened?

G LES
Vell, it takes sone getting used
to. The idea of a ... bright

fourteen-year-old actually being
living energy thousands of years
ol d.

but Steven steps in front of her.

i nsi de
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Xander and G les wal ki ng through alleys in Sunnydal e,
G | es pokes around | ooki ng behind things,
etc.



They conti nue wal ki ng, | ooki ng around.

XANDER
| m guessi ng sone kind of super-
powerful in her raw form

A LES
Peopl e have killed, died for it
sunmbned arm es to control

t he key.
XANDER
You know, uh ... she kinda has a
crush on ne.
G LES
Your point being?
XANDER
(st ops wal ki ng)
Vel |l nothing, no, uh ... just
sayi ng, powerful being ... big

energy gal digging the Xan-man.
(Gins. Gles frowns
at him
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Some guys are just cooler, you know?

Gles turns and wal ks away, rolling his eyes.
Cut to: Steven and Dawn sitting on the sw ngs.

DAVN
(finishing her rant)
--and--and Buffy didn’t even tel
me!

STEVEN
| know how you feel, Dawnie.

DAV
No you don’t. You' ve been alive
all your life.

STEVEN
(sighs)
But | know what it’s like to
bel i eve one thing and then find
out the whole tine it was a
conplete lie.

Dawn | ooks at Steven.

Xander foll ows.



DAV
(wonderi ng)
What happened?

STEVEN
(si ghs deeply)
kay. ..l was born because of ny
not her and ny father.
DAV
(gives hima | ook)
wel |, duh.
STEVEN
(smles alittle)
You know what | nean. Anyway. . . |

was led all ny Iife to believe
that nmy father had been the one
toend it with ny nother. All

this tinme...l hated himfor it.
But, not even a year ago...
(sighs)

| find out it’s not true.

DAV
Was it a nutual thing?

STEVEN

No. Not even nmutual. M nother
ended the relationship. Here I
am pissed at ny father for what
he did...wal king out on ny
nother...and all...

(sighs)
All this time, | realized |I was
focusing ny anger toward the
Wrong person.

DAV
That’ s the di fference between us.
You have all your nenories intact.
M ne were just...there.

STEVEN

(gently)
So were ours, Dawnie. These

nonks screwed with all of our heads.

He gets up off of the swing and goes over to her.



STEVEN
But the truth is...you re here.
You re real. You re flesh and
bl ood. And we would | ove you no
matter what you were.
Key. .. doorknob...even a big pile

of trash.
. DAV
(gi ggles)
St even!
STEVEN
(smles)

| thought that’d get a | augh.
(seriously)

But, Dawnie, listen to ne...your
sister’s worried about you. W
all are. Now, I'mnot going to

narc on you and go running to
your sister...telling her where

you are.
DAV
(curious/surprised)
Why not ?
STEVEN

Because | know what it’s like to
get information like this dropped
in your lap. You need tine to
yourself...time to work through

all of it.
DAV
(nods)
Thanks.
He hugs her.
STEVEN

If you feel up to comn’ hone,
you know where she lives. And...

As he hands her a card:

STEVEN
If you ever wanna talk...you can
call me anyti ne.

DAVWN
Thanks, Steven.



He wal ks of f,

She realizes

Cut to: Buffy and Spi ke wal ki ng through the pl ayground,

STEVEN
(smles)
See ya around, Dawn.
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as Dawn sits at the swi ngs wondering what to do.

what she has to do and gets up, wal ki ng away
fromthe playground.

BUFFY
(calls)
Dawn! Dawn!

SPI KE
Yeah, that should do it.

BUFFY
Shut up.

SPI KE

The ni bbl et scanpered off to get
away fromyou. She hears you
bel | owi ng, she’s gonna pack it in
t he opposite direction.

(they stop wal ki ng)
Can’t say | blame her.

(1 ooki ng around)

BUFFY
(quietly, staring at
t he ground)
You were right.
(Spi ke | ooks surprised)
This is ny fault. | should have
told her.

SPI KE
(sighs)
Look, she probably woul d have
ski pped off anyway, even if she
never found out. She’s not just a
bl ob of energy, she’s also a
fourteen-year-old hornone bonb.
(sighs)
Whi ch one’ s screwi ng her up nore
right now, spin the bl oody wheel.
(shrugs)
You'll find her, just in the nick
of time, that’s what you hero
t ypes do.

ni ght.
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Buf fy gives hima hopeful [ ook.

SPI KE
rmy)

(fi
| find her.

You’ |

BUFFY

(quietly)
And t hen what ?

Cut to: Dawn wal king down a street. She steps aside as an
anbul ance goes past, siren wailing, lights flashing. She
stares after it.

Cut to: Exterior hospital, night. W see the emergency room
door, anbul ance parked next to it, people running inside
with a patient on a gurney. Cut to: Dawn entering the
hospital. She goes down a hall, |ooks around to nake sure no
one’s watching, then slips though a door.

Cut to: Dawn entering the nmental ward. Al the patients
begin to nutter nervously as she enters.

PATI ENT 1

It’s here. It’s here. It’'s here.
PATI ENT 2

Can’t stop
PATI ENT 1

It’s here. It’s here.
(repeats over and over)

PATI ENT 2
Make it stop. The skin’s too tight.

PATI ENT 1
(lifts his head to
| ook at Dawn)
Can't hear it. What’'s the
frequency? Enpty. Al spilled out.

DAV
(goes over to Patient
1’ s bed)
Pl ease. Y-you see ne, right? Look

at ne.
Patient 1 stares at her, very fearful.

PATI ENT 2
Can’t stop it!



DAV
You know what | am don’t you?
You all know

PATI ENT 1
(stares at ceiling)
Can’'t hear it, can’t hear it,
can’t hear it
(repeats over and over)

DAVWN
Tel | ne!
PATI ENT 1
Can't hear it, can't hear it
(repeats)
DAVWN
What am | ?
ORLANDO

The key.
Dawn whi ps her head around to | ook at Ol ando.

ORLANDO
| found it. Thank you. Thank you.
Thank you. Thank you.

DAV

(rushes over to him
You know what the key is?

(He stares at the

ceiling still

repeati ng "Thank you")
Where did | cone fron? Wio nmade
me, wha-what am|?

ORLANDO
Thank you, thank you..
DAV
Pl ease!
ORLANDO

(suddenly jerks his
head up and yells)

Destroyer!
(Dawn j unps back)
Cracked ... bones ... the sun

bl eeding into the sky! The key is
t he Iink.
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DAVWN
(shakes her head,
backi ng away)
No, no.

ORLANDO
The link nust be severed. Such is
the will of God. Such is the wll
of God. Such is the will of Cod.
(repeats)

He continues repeating this phrase as Dawn backs away, then
turns and runs away.

ORLANDO
Such is the will of GCod.

PATI ENT 1
Can't hear it.

Ol ando continues repeating his phrase and Patient 1 repeats
his, as the other nmadnmen nutter also, getting | ouder and

| ouder. Dawn runs to the door, pulls it open and finds Ben
on the other side. He | ooks at her in surprise.

Cut to: hospital |ocker room Dawn sits at a snmall table.
Ben wal ks over carrying two cups, which he puts on the table.

BEN

Two steam ng cups of chocol ate
goodness courtesy of ... whoever
| swiped it fromout of the
cupboard.

(sits)
Couldn’t find any nmarshmal | ows.
"1l try to steal sonme for next
time.

DAV
Don't |ike 'em anyway.

BEN
What ? I's that even possi bl e?

DAV
Too squi shy. Wien | was five,
Buffy told ne they were nonkey
brains, and |-
(st ops)



Ben | ooks extrenely shocked and fearful.

BEN
Dawn, was your nom brought back
in? Is that why you' re here?

DAV
No.
(b | erIy)
My *nont’s just fine.
BEN
(puzzl ed)

Is there anybody | can call? Your
sister?

DAV
| don’t have a sister

BEN
Ch ... you two have a fight? It’s
okay, | know how that goes. | got

a sister too. They can be a real
pai n soneti nes.

(Dawn nods)
| tell you, there’ve been a | ot
of nights I wish she didn’t exist
ei ther.

DAV
It’s not Buffy. It’s me. I’mthe
one that doesn't exist.
(sighs)
BEN
Look, I know it can feel that way

soneti mes, but when you’re ol der-

DAV
No, you don’t understand. It’s
not real. None of this.
(i ndi cating her body)

They made it.
BEN
Dawn-
DAVWN
[’mnothing! I"’mjust a thing the

nonks made so G ory couldn’t find
me. |’mnot real
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He gets to his feet.



BEN

(gets up)
You' re the key?

DAV
How do you know about the key?

BEN
Go! Before she finds you. Don’t
ask me how she knows, ’'cause she
al ways knows. Just go.

DAV
Wait! Cal mdown, just tell me-
BEN
(agi tated)
You don’t understand, you're a

ki d.
(Dawn gets up)
You stay, she'll find you. She

finds you, she’'ll hurt you.
DAV
What’s wong with you?
BEN
You' re what she’ s been searching
for. I amtelling you, run. You

don’t know, you -
(1 ooks around nervously)
Ch god. Ch god no, she’s coning.
(Dawn | ooks fri ght ened)
| can feel it, you ve gotta get
out. No ... oh no, she’s herel

He grabs Dawn by the arms. She screans.

BEN
She’ s herel

In the mddle of "She’'s here,” Ben norphs into dory. Dawn
gasps and stares at her in shock. dory | ooks confused.

GLORY
Hey, don’t | know you?

Bl ackout .
Act |V

Fade back in on the hospital. Dawn is sitting in the chair
agai n.



GLORY
(09)
Ugh, cotton!

W see Jory standing by the | ockers, taking off Ben’s
hospi tal scrubs (her back to the canera).

GLORY

Coul d a fabric be nore annoyingly
pedestri an?

(reaches into a | ocker)
Now *this* is what I'’mtalkin
about .

(Pulls out ared silk

bl ouse and slides it

over her head, smling)
Makes your skin sing.

DAWN
You’ re-you’' re Ben..

GLORY
(fastening the bl ouse
behi nd her)
Uh, it’s an eensy nore conplicated
than that. Famly always is,
isnt it?

Dawn | ooks anxi ously toward the door.

GLORY
(still with her back
to Dawn)
You' d never nake it. I'd rip out

your spine before you got half a
step. And those little | egs?
(smles over her
shoul der at Dawn)
They woul dn’t be nuch good
wi t hout one of those.

Suddenly Gory is right next to Dawn, bending over with her
hands on her knees so that her face is at Dawn’s | evel.

GLORY
Wul d they, Dawnie?

Dawn | ooks al ar ned.

GLORY
Now. What |I'’mtrying to noodl e,
is what in the world was the
Slayer’s little sis doing here
wi th gentle Ben?
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DAV
Y-you don’t renenber?

GLORY
Renmenber what ?
(brushes hair off
Dawn’ s shoul ders)
You were talking to him not ne.
(gasps, grabs Dawn’s chin)
Oh, he wasn’t being naughty, was he?

A hospital guard enters.

GUARD
Excuse ne, mp’am This area’ s for
hospi tal personnel -

G ory turns around, grabs his head and twists it, breaking
his neck. He falls to the floor. Dawn gasps. dory turns
back to Dawn and | eans down agai n.

GLORY
Rude! 1 was tal king!

(sighs)

What do you say ...

(pulls Dawn to her feet)
we find a nice place off the
beat en

(grabs Dawn by the

front of her bl ouse,

spi ns her around)
where you and | can have a | ong
uni nterrupted chat.

G ory pushes a very scared Dawn around in front of her.

Cut to: graveyard, night. Buffy and Spi ke wal k up and
encounter WI Il ow and Tara.

W LLOW
We | ooked, but no Dawn.

G | es and Xander approach.

BUFFY
What about the carousel ?
TARA
Checked there too.
BUFFY
(to G les)

Not hi ng?
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XANDER
Sorry, Buff.

Steven wal ks up to join the group.

BUFFY
Anyt hi ng coul d have happened to
her. Not just dory.

They all | ook concerned.

BUFFY
We better check the hospital.

STEVEN
That’ d be a good idea.

They all wal k of f together.

Cut to: hospital. Dawn and A ory are in sone sort of |ab
with X-ray display cases along one wall, racks full of
beakers and test tubes. dory shoves Dawn agai nst a netal
count er.

GLORY
(briskly)
Okay. Small talk over. I'min a

bit of a crunch here, so let’s
cut right to the ooey gooey
center. Your sister, the Slayer,
has nmy key. It’s mne, | want it.
(softer)
Do you know where she squirrel ed
it away? There’ s ice cream and
puppydogs in it for you if you
start singin'.

DAV
(nervously)
| " mnot sure. What does it | ook
i ke?

GLORY
(smles fondly, puts
hands over her heart)
Vell. ..
(wal ks a few steps
away, gets nostal gic)
the last tinme | caught a peep ..
it was a bright green swirly
shinmer. Real |y brought out the
blue in ny eyes.
( MORE)



GLORY ( CONT’ D)

(annoyed)

But then those sneaky little

nonks pul | ed an abracadabra, so
now it could | ook |ike anything.
You see the predicanent |'min.

DAV
Maybe. . .
GLORY
Yes?
DAV
Vell, maybe if you ... told ne
nore about it, I'd knowif |’ ve

seen it.

G ory sighs, leans forward, puts her hands on the table on
ei ther side of Dawn. Dawn gasps nervously. dory gazes at

her for a nonent.

GLORY
Ckay.

Cut to: the others waiting in the hospital enmergency room

Buffy turns away fromthe desk.

BUFFY
She wasn’t brought

XANDER

in.

Which is a happy thing, right?

BUFFY
| don’t know, |I...

STEVEN

| " msure she’s fine,

Buffy...

A doctor goes by, leading a bunch of security guards.

DOCTOR

...found himon the floor in the
break room You guys gotta see
him Hi s head’s al nost tw sted

cl ean off.
Buffy stares after them

BUFFY
G ory.
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STEVEN
Let’s do it.

Cut to examroom Dawn is now | eani ng agai nst a wal
G ory sits on the examtable.

DAV
So this ... key thing ... it’s
been around for a long tinme?
GLORY
VWell, not as long as ne, but

yeah. Just this side of f or ever

DAV
(l ong pause, very quietly)
Is it evil?

GLORY
Tot al | y!

Dawn gives a little gasp of dismy.

GLORY
(1 aughs)
Vell, no, not really. | guess it
depends on your point of view
DAV
What’s it for? | nean ... if it’s
a key, there’s gotta be a | ock,
right?
GLORY
Yes. W have a wi nner.
DAV
S-so what does it open?
GLORY
(sighs)
| smell a fox in ny hen house.
(annoyed)

I s that why you’ ve been pl aying
sugar and spice with old Uncle
Ben?

(gets down fromthe table)
Trying to get a peek at dory’s
unment i onabl es?

DAWN
No, |-

whi | e
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GLORY
Shh! | ki nda wanna hear me
tal king right now M talking.
(gets right up close

to Dawn)
You know what |’mstarting to
think? I"’mthinking ... that
maybe you ..

(Dawn | ooki ng very apprehensive)
don’t have any idea where ny key is.

G ory spins away, speaking faster.

GLORY
Very irritating. Irrational. Know
what | nean, tiny snapdragon?
Li ke ...

She bangs her el bows down on the table, |eans over and rubs
her forehead, scowing as if she has a headache.

GLORY
... bugs under ny skin. And say,
(sighs, closes her eyes)
["'mfeelin alittle...

DAV
What’s wong with you?
GLORY
Hey.
(sighs, snles)
Hey!

(strai ghtens up)
This doesn’t have to be a
conpl ete waste of ny precious
time.

(turns and wal ks back

t owar d Dawn)
|’ ve been nmeaning to send the
Sl ayer a nessage. And | coul d use
alittle pick-nme-up. Two birds,
one stone, and

(claps her hands in

front of Dawn’ s nose)
Boom

(Dawn | ooks very scared)
You have yummy dead birds.

The door bursts open and Buffy enters, foll owed by the others.

BUFFY
Get away fromny sister.
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GLORY
Hey, we were just talking about
you.
(Dawn runs over behi nd Buffy)

BUFFY
Conversation’s over, hell-bitch.

STEVEN
Hands of f Dawn, d ory!

Buf fy punches Gory with a right, then a left, then ducks a
punch, kicks G ory. Spike enters the room Buffy and d ory
grappl e; Buffy spins her around and slanms her into a display
case. dory kicks Buffy away.

Shot of Dawn hi di ng behind a garbage can, watching the fight.
St even wal ks up to her and kneel s down.

STEVEN
This is her fight. | won't
interfere.

G ory punches Buffy. Spike cones up behind dory and grabs
her, pinning her arnms agai nst her sides. She struggl es.
Buf fy punches Gory in the face while Spi ke hol ds her

SPI KE
| thought you said this skank was
t ough.

G ory breaks free, grabs Spike's armand flips himover,
throwi ng himagainst a wall. She picks himup, head-butts
hi m as Xander noves around behind them holding a tire iron.

G ory throws Spi ke and he slides across the examtable,
crushing a bunch of nedical equipnment. He falls off the

ot her side, |ands against the wall unconscious. Buffy

wat ches | ooki ng concerned. W can see G les holding a crossbow.

GLORY
He wakes up, tell your boyfriend
to watch his nouth.

Buffy gets in GQory’'s face, glaring.

BUFFY
(very firmy)
He is NOT ny boyfriend.

Gles tries to ai mthe crossbow, but Buffy is between him
and G ory. Buffy begins punching Gory. W see WIIow and
Tara wat chi ng, both holding small |eather bags and quietly
chanti ng.
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Buffy tries to kick but dory grabs her foot and | ooks at it.

GLORY
Hey, those are really nice shoes.

G ory pushes Buffy’s foot away. Buffy goes into a back-flip
and kicks dory in the face on the way down.

BUFFY
Gles, now

Buf fy dives out of the way and Gles fires the crossbow. The
arrow bounces off A ory’ s stonmach. She | ooks annoyed.

GLORY
Oh, please. Like that’s-

Xander comes up behind her and hits her over the head with
the tire iron.

GLORY
Hey!
(grabs the tire iron
and Xander)
Watch the hair.

She flings Xander away; he flies back into Gles and they
both crash into the x-ray di splay screens, which expl ode,
showering sparks over them Steven and Dawn in her hiding
pl ace. Dawn shrieks and covers her head.

GLORY
(points the tire iron
at each of themn
Time to start the dyin' .
(We hear WI I ow and
Tara still chanting)
Start with the whel p!

Gory throws the tire iron |like a javelin at Dawn.

BUFFY
Dawn!

Buffy throws herself into the tire iron’s path, letting it
stab her in the upper chest as she falls to the ground. Dawn
begins to crawl out toward her.

DAV
Buf f y!

BUFFY
Get back!
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GLORY

Nice catch. |Is that the best you
little crap-gnats can nuster?

(Buffy pulls the tire

iron out of herself

with a grinmace of pain)
"Cause | gotta tell ya, so not
I mpressed.

G ory wal ks in between Tara and WIIlow. They each throw a
handful of glittery powder over her. It flutters down on
her, covering her hair and body.

GLORY
(angry)
Look what you did to ny dress,
you little-

W LLOW
(cl aps her hands once)
Di scede!
(latin: "disperse" or "separate")

G ory explodes into a cloud of dust and di sappears. WI I ow
falls to the floor

TARA
W Il ow
(rushes over to her)

Buf fy stares, turns to Dawn.

BUFFY
Dawn.

Buffy pulls Dawn over and hugs her, |ooking back at WI I ow
and Tar a.

BUFFY
What did you do to her?

W LLOW
(panting, nose bl eedi ng)
Tel eportation spell. Still
wor ki ng out the kinks.

BUFFY
Where’ d you send her?

W LLOW
Don’'t know. That’'s one of the kinks.
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Cut to: exterior nighttime. Several hundred feet above
Sunnydal e. W can see the lights of the city below. A cloud
of dust appears and materializes into Aory. She | ooks
around, | ooks down.

GLORY
OCh, sh-

Long shot of GAory as a ball of Iight streaking toward the
gr ound.

Cut back to hospital. Tara crouches by WIllow as Gl es cones
over, followed by Steven. W see Xander getting up al so.

G LES
That was an incredibly ...
dangerous spell for an adept at
your | evel.
(He and Tara help
WIllow sit up)

STEVEN
You okay, WII?
W LLOW
(dazed)

Yep. Wn't be trying that one
agai n soon.

Shot of Spike sitting up, |ooking annoyed.

Buf fy and Dawn sitting on the ground together.

BUFFY
Are you okay? Did she hurt you?
DAVWN
Way do you care?
BUFFY
Because | |ove you. You' re ny
si ster.
DAVWN
No |’ m not.
BUFFY

Yes you are.

(Lifts Dawn’s arm so

we can see her arm and

hand are still bl oody)
Look, it’'s blood. It’'s Sumers
bl ood.



Buf fy presses her hand against the tire-iron wound on her
shoul der, wincing a little. She clasps her bloody hand in
Dawn’ s bl oody hand.

BUFFY

It’s just like mine. It doesn't
matter where you cane from or
or how you got here. You are ny
si ster.

(pause)
There’s no way you could annoy ne
so nuch if you weren’t.

Dawn | ooks at her for a nonent, then hugs her tightly. They
bot h get teary-eyed.

DAVWN
| was so scared.

BUFFY
Me too.

Shot of the others watching them

BUFFY
Come on.

Buf fy and Dawn stand up.

DAV
Wait. Ben. He was here, he was
trying to help ne. He..
(stops, |ooks confused)
I ... | think he m ght have |eft
before A ory cane ...

(frowns)
| can’t, | can’t renenber.
BUFFY

(takes her hand agai n)
It’s okay. Don’t worry about it.
Next tine we see him we’'ll thank
hi m

(Dawn still | ooking puzzl ed)
| have to get you back hone
t hough. Moni s freaking out.

DAVN
(eyes w den)
Ch. |I's she nad about the whole
fire thing?
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BUFFY
| think you sorta have a get-out-
of-jail-free card on account of
big | ove and traunsa.

DAV
Real | y? Okay. Good.

They start to wal k out, hol ding hands.

DAV
You think she’d raise ny all owance?

BUFFY
Don’t push it.

Bl ackout .
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