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After Life

Epi sode opens on WIIlow, Steven, Tara, Xander, and Anya
wal ki ng through the dark alleys.

W LLOW
She’s at honme. She has to be.
W're, we just need to get there,
and she’ll be there.

STEVEN
Good. Hopefully she’s at hone
i ke we predict.

TARA
This is the fastest way?
XANDER
Absol utely.
TARA
You sure?
XANDER
Hey, |’ve done a |lot of fleeing
on these nean streets. | know all

t he shortcuts.

STEVEN

(grins)
He’s not the only one.

ANYA
| don’t like this.
(points to somet hing
they pass that’s on fire)
Look, fire. Fire is rarely a sign
of imm nent safety.

STEVEN

Unless you're a...

(reconsi ders)
Wait, no. Good point.

W LLOW
| wish we were there already.

XANDER
Hey, hey, don’t worry, |adies,
[’11 get us there just fine. My
senses are prined for danger, and
not hi ng’ s gonna-



Xander yells in surprise as three denbns on notorcycles cone
roari ng up behind them The denons ignore them just ride
around them and on down the alley.

Xander stunbles back, rattled. The girls steady him wth
St even standi ng near by.

STEVEN
(concer ned)
Xand? You all right?

XANDER
(shaky)
[’ m okay.
(pats hinsel f)
Four. Four |inbs.

ANYA
Well, at |east the denons al nost
hit you on the way *out* of town.

XANDER
Yeah, now that their |eader’s
gone they seemto be naking with
t he bi g skedaddl e.

W LLOW
(1 ooks around nervously)
l-it was Buffy, right? W, we saw
her and it was really Buffy?

They resume wal ki ng.

ANYA
| think we screwed it up. She's
br oken.

W LLOW

No! She’s not broken! She’s just
disoriented frombeing ...

tornented in sone hell dinension

Probably tortured and ... It’s

i ke, we don’t even know how much

ti me has passed there for her,

uh, possibly years. That’s not

sonet hing you just get over. Oh

ny God. What if she never gets

over it?

ANYA
And you think of this now?



TARA
What are you thinking, WIIow?
That-that she’s ... that she’s

not right, or, or maybe |ike,
danger ous?

Cut to Buffy and Dawn standi ng on a sidewal k. The street
behind themis littered with debris fromthe denons’ attack.

DAVWN
(nervous)
Honme! See?

W see they' re standing in front of their house, looking at it.

DAV
You' re back hone. We're all okay
NOW.

Buf fy just stares, |ooking dishevel ed and unhappy.
Wl f how . Opening credits.

Guest starring Anber Benson as Tara. Witten by Jane
Espenson, directed by David Sol onon.

Open on Buffy in the foyer as Dawn cl oses the front door
behind them Buffy noves toward the |living room Dawn turns
on a light and Buffy wi nces in pain.

BUFFY
Ow.

Dawn wat ches anxiously as Buffy surveys the |iving room

BUFFY
lt’s different.

DAVWN
Alittle. Un, WIIlow and Tara
live here now, and, uh, we ...

Shot of a photo of Joyce, in a frane on a table.

DAVWN
...we didn't do nmuch..

Buffy stares at the photo.

DAV
We noved sone of the chairs, and
t ook out sone of the little
tabl es, but...



Dawn trails off as Buffy turns and heads toward the dining
room Dawn turns and follows, turns on the light in the
di ni ng room

DAV
This is the same. Except the
conmput er stuff.

Shot of a |aptop conputer set up at one end of the dining-
roomtabl e.

DAV
That’s WIlow s, obviously. W
eat at the other end...

Buf fy has al ready turned and wal ked of f. Dawn turns and
noti ces.

DAV
(softly, with self-disgust)
Qovi ousl y.

Dawn | ooks up the stairs after Buffy for a nmonment, then
fol |l ows.

Cut to a sink with faucet running, hands squeezing out a
face-cloth. Pan up to reveal it’s Dawn. She turns off the
faucet and turns to Buffy, who stands staring at her
reflection in the mrror. Buffy no | onger wears her bl ack
coffin dress, but a | oose white button-down shirt that is
unbuttoned with a cam sol e underneath. Her hair is pulled
back neatly.

Dawn very carefully begins w ping Buffy’s neck with the cloth.

DAVWN
There you are. Knew you were
under that dirt somewhere.
(nervous | augh)

Buf fy doesn’t react, just stares at her reflection. Dawn
| ooks nervous, turns back to the sink, then back to Buffy.

DAVWN

(fal se cheer)
You renmenber what Mom used to say?
"Ei ther wash that neck or plant
pot at oes. "

(Buffy still doesn’t react)
Yeah, | never thought it was
funny either.

Dawn i ndi cates Buffy’ s shirt.



DAVWN
You want to button that, or, um..

Buf fy | ooks down. Shot of her hands, which are still bl oody.
Dawn notices themfor the first tine.

DAVWN
Chh ... ow.

Dawn gently lifts Buffy’s hands to | ook at them Buffy jerks
t hem back.

DAV
Un we’'ll ... take care of that
after.
BUFFY
Ckay.
DAV
Here, 1’1l do the shirt.
(begi ns buttoning the shirt)
And then, then we’ll do your hands.

Buf fy frowns, |ooks around.

DAV
See how ni ce you | ook. .

Buf fy wal ks away before Dawn can finish buttoning. Dawn
wat ches her go, | ooks upset.

Cut to Buffy walking into WIllow and Tara’s room Dawn
enters behind her, turns on the light. Again Buffy w nces.

DAVWN
Momi's room
(wal ks cl oser to Buffy)
| knowit’'s really different now.

BUFFY

WIllow and Tara. This is their room
DAVWN

Yeah, well, it seened to make the

nost sense. No one was using it,
and it’s the biggest. But, you
know, now that you're here, we’ll
have to figure out sonething to do.

Buffy has turned to | eave again. Dawn sighs, noves to bl ock
her way.



DAV
(frustrated)
Buf fy? You wanna, |ike, stop?
(hopef ul)
W can ... we can sit down and tal k.

BUFFY
What else is different?

DAV
(sighs)
Do you nean about the house, or...

Buf fy kind of shrugs, doesn’t | ook at her.

DAV
Un Let’s see ... Gles. It’s so
weird. He, he left today. Because
you were ...
(Buf fy doesn’t appear
to react)
He, he’ll cone right back, I’'1
call him Soneone’ Il call him
BUFFY
What . . .
DAV
What what ?

Buffy seens to be drifting in and out of attention. She
snaps out of it again.

BUFFY
Unh ... What, um... will you say
to hinf

Sound of a door opening downstairs. Buffy goes on ful
alert, | ooks around anxiously.

BUFFY
What’s that?

DAV
It’s okay. It’s okay.

SPI KE
(OSs.)
Dawn! Dawn! Are you there?



DAV
(to Buffy)
It, it’s just Spike.
(calls)
[ m here!

Dawn gives Buffy a | ook, heads out. Buffy follows.

Cut to the foyer. Shot from above as Spi ke slans the door
angrily, looking up the stairs at the canera.

SPI KE
Thank God. You scared ne half to
death ... or nore to death. You -
I could kill you.

Dawn wal ks slowWy down the stairs, giving Spike a | ook,
trying to clue himin.

DAV
Spi ke.
SPI KE
| nean it. | could rip your head

of f one-handed and drink from
your brain stem

Dawn reaches the bottom of the stairs. Spike finally
reali zes sonething is up

DAVWN
Look.

Dawn turns back and we see Buffy com ng down the stairs
behi nd her.

SPI KE
Yeah? |’ ve seen the bl oody bot
before. Didn’t think she’d patch
up so-

He breaks off, staring at Buffy. She continues down the
stairs, returning his gaze.

DAVWN
She’'s kind of, um... She’'s been
through a lot ... with the ...

death. But | think she s okay.

Buf fy suddenly notices her shirt is still unbuttoned, begins
buttoning it. Dawn | ooks at Spi ke, who continues staring in
di sbel i ef.



DAV
Spi ke? Are *you* okay?

SPI KE
[’m... what did you do?

DAV
Me? Not hi ng.

Buffy clutches the top of her shirt closed, |ooks up at
Spike a little fearfully.

SPI KE
Her hands.

Buf fy | owers her hands, puts them behind her back, | ooks
unconf ort abl e.

DAV
Un | was gonna fix "em | don’'t
know how t hey got |ike that.

SPI KE
| do. Clawed her way out of a
coffin, that’'s how.
(to Buffy)
Isn’t that right?

BUFFY
(quietly)
Yeah. That’'s ... what | had to do.
SPI KE

Done it mnysel f.

Throughout this, Spike continues staring at her as if he
t hi nks he’ s dream ng. Now he snaps out of it.

SPI KE
Un... W Il take care of you.
Cone here.

He puts out his armand guides Buffy into the |iving room

SPI KE
(to Dawn)
CGet sone stuff, uh, nercurochrone,
bandages.

DAV
Ckay.



Dawn goes off. Spike follows Buffy into the living room She
sits on the sofa and he sits on the coffee-table facing her.
He takes her hands in his and | ooks at them Then he | ooks
up at her face and their eyes neet.

BUFFY
How | ong was | gone?

SPI KE
Hundred forty-seven days
yesterday. Uh ... hundred forty-
ei ght today.
(smles alittle)
' Cept today doesn’t count, does it?

Buf fy doesn’t respond. He | ooks at her hands again, then
back at her face.

SPI KE
How ong was it for you ... where
you were?

BUFFY
(pause)
Longer.

Dawn reappears fromthe kitchen carrying nmedi cal supplies.

DAVWN
CGot the stuff.

As she enters the living room the front door bursts open
and the others rush in.

W LLOW
| s she here?

ANYA
She’ s herel

W LLOW
You' re here.

STEVEN
How are you?

XANDER
W didn’t know where you were.

ANYA
You ran away.

W LLOW
Buf f y!



TARA
Are you okay?

The above goes by very fast as Buffy and Spi ke are standing
up. Spi ke noves aside with a di sgusted expression.

DAVWN
(shocked)
You knew she was back?

In the background we see Spi ke exit out the front door, but
no one noti ces.

DAV

How di d you know?
ANYA

(to Buffy)

You're not a zonbie, are you?
XANDER

Anyal
W LLOW

Are you in pain?
XANDER

What do you renenber?
TARA

What do you know about what

happened?

Buffy sits back down, |ooks |ike she can’t handl e the
barrage of questions.

DAV
Hey! Back off!

The Scoobi es | ook at Dawn in surprise.

DAV
You did this. Wat did you do?

W LLOW
A spell. W, we did a spell.

ANYA
We didn't think it worked, but-

STEVEN
Her bei ng here proved us wong.

10.



DAV
Is she going to be okay?

BUFFY
[’ m okay.

Everyone | ooks at Buffy. Shot of the Scoobies from her
per spective: towering over her, looking a little nenacing.

BUFFY
|’ mgonna be fine. | remenber.
You brought ne back.
ANYA
VWhat was it |ike?
BUFFY
I, I can't...
XANDER

It’s okay. You don’t have to talk
about this, Buff. Hey, do you
want sonet hi ng? Anyt hing. Pizza.
[’11 get you pizza.

ANYA

Buffy Iikes pizza.
TARA

Yeah, sonething to eat-
W LLOW

She doesn’t want pizza.
TARA

| just neant-
DAV

(sharply)

Guys! Back off.
Beat .

W LLOW
Ri ght, uh, Dawn’s right. W
shoul d just be quiet, and |et
Buffy tell us what she needs.

Anot her shot from Buffy’'s POV of the fivesone staring down
at her. She | ooks unconfortable, gets up.

BUFFY
I, I think I ... just wanna go to
sl eep.
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TARA
That’ s a good idea. You, you
shoul d sl eep.

W LLOW
Ri ght. Long day. But, Buffy ...
be happy.
(big smle)
We got you out. We really did it.
Buffy | ooks at them still unconfortable.
BUFFY
(apol ogeti cal ly)
Ti r ed.
ANYA
Vell, yeah. | nmean ... jet-lag

fromhell has gotta be, you know,
jet-lag fromhell.

BUFFY
(toward Dawn)
My roomis still...

DAWN
Yeah. Yes. It’s your room

Buffy exits. The others watch her go, then | ook at each other.

W LLOW
(def ensi vel y)
Well, she, she's fine! Normal!

She used to go to bed all the tine!

Cut to: exterior Sumrers house, night. Anya and Xander cone
out, cross the porch and begin down the stairs.

ANYA
| think WIlow s wong. | don’'t
think she’s particularly nornal

at all.

XANDER
Vel l, she just got back. Gve it
time. | bet in a week she'll be

our little Bufferin again.

ANYA
Oh yes, cause six or seven days,
that’s all you really need to get
over eternal hell experiences.

Xander hears sonething, |ooks off to the left.
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XANDER
Who' s that? Spike?

W see Spi ke | eaning against a tree, his back to them He
lifts a hand and wi pes his eyes. Xander and Anya cone cl oser.

XANDER
What are you doi ng out here? |
hope you’'re not going to start
your little obsession now that
she’ s around agai n.

Spi ke grabs Xander and spins himaround, slans himup
agai nst the tree and hol ds himthere.

ANYA
Hey!

SPI KE
You didn’t tell ne. You brought
her back and you didn't tell ne.

XANDER
Vel |, now you know.

SPI KE
| worked beside you all sunmer.

XANDER
W didn't tell you. It was just
we didn’'t, okay?

SPI KE
Listen. 1’ve figured it out.

Spi ke lets go of Xander but doesn’t nobve away, continues
glaring at him

SPI KE
(angrily)
Maybe you haven’t, but | have.
Spi ke still has tears in his eyes. He points toward the house.
SPI KE

W1l ow knew there was a chance
that she’d conme back wong. So
wrong that you d have ... that

she woul d have to get rid of what
came back. And | wouldn’t let her.
If any part of that was Buffy, I
woul dn’t let her. And that’s why
she shut me out.
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XANDER
What are you tal ki ng about ?
Wl ow woul dn’t do that.

SPI KE
(sarcastic)
Oh. Is that right.

XANDER

Look. You're just covering. Don’t
tell me you re not happy.

(Spi ke scoffs)
Look me in the eyes, and tell ne
when you saw Buffy alive, that
wasn’t the happi est nonent of
your entire existence.

Spi ke gives Xander a "you just don’t get it" scow, turns
and wal ks of f.

SPI KE

(as he wal ks)
That’ s the thing about nagic.
There’ s al ways consequences.

W see the notorcycle that Spi ke acquired in "Bargaining"
sitting on the street in front of the house. Spike gets on it.

SPI KE
Al ways!

He starts up the bike and rides off as Xander and Anya wat ch.
Cut to Buffy’s room She stands in front of the mrror,

still dressed, staring blankly at her reflection. Sound of a
door closing. Buffy starts, |ooks toward the hallway.

Cut to the hallway. WIIlow, wearing pajanas, wal ks fromthe
bat hroom to her room

Cut to Wllow and Tara’s room Tara is brushing her hair in
front of a mrror. WIlow enters.

W LLOW
Hey.
TARA
Did you get through to London?
W LLOW
Yeah. He's gonna head back as
soon as he can. |’mnot sure,

| i ke maybe a coupl e days.



Tara sm | es,

WI Il ow turns

TARA
(stops brushing hair,
turns to WI I ow)
How did he take it?

W LLOW
(rubbing lotion on her arns)
Un... |I'"mnot sure. | nean ..
glad, but ... kinda weirded out,

which | get, you know? Lots of
"dear lords". And | think
actually heard himcleaning his
gl asses.

turns and takes off her robe.

TARA
Are you worried?

W LLOW
Wrried? Tara, it worked fine.
(not convincingly)
It’s all good.

TARA

(gets into bed)
Hey, WII, this is me. It doesn’t
all have to be "good" and "fine."
This is the roomwhere you don’t
have to be brave. | still |ove
you. If you' re worried you can be
worri ed.

W LLOW
Vell ... I"’mnot ... unworri ed.
nmean, what, what happened, that
was i ntense.
(cl oses the door)
That’s ... gotta change you

off the light, gets into bed with Tara.

W LLOW
When Angel cane back ... Buffy
said ... he was wld. Like an
ani mal .

TARA

Buffy’s not |ike that.

W LLOW
Yeah.

15.
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TARA
But ?
W LLOW
(points at her head)
It’s just kinda ... noisy up here

toni ght, you know?

TARA
Yeah.

Tara snuggles up to WIllow, puts her face next to hers and
an armacross WIllow s mddle.

TARA
Is this better?

W LLOW
(smles)
Yeah. | think it makes things
qui eter in here.

They lie cuddled up together. Wllow lightly stroking Tara’s
bare arm

TARA
You know what | think? | think we
all just assuned crash positions.

W LLOW
Huh?

TARA
It’s, it's, it’s like ... we were
all tensed up, like ... we were

expecting it to screw up. W
weren't prepared for it to ..
actually go right.

W LLOW
Yeah.

Beat. WIIlow continues staring at the ceiling.

W LLOW
Tara?

TARA
Yeah?
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W LLOW
If things did go right ...
woul dn’t you think she’d be ...
happi er ? Li ke, woul dn’t you think
she woul d be so happy that we
brought her out?

TARA
Sure she is.

WIllowisnt convinced.
TARA

You t hought she’ d say thanks. Be
nore grateful.

W LLOW
Wuld | be a terrible person if |
said yes?

TARA

G ve her tinme. She’'ll get there.

W LLOW
Right. No need to be in a big
furry hurry.

TARA
Exactly.

Cut to Buffy’s room She is now sitting on the bed, stil
dr essed.

TARA VO CEOVER
|’msure it’s okay.

Buf fy gets up, picks up a picture fromthe bedside table.

Cl ose shot of the photo of Buffy, Xander, and WIIow all

sm ling.

She puts it back, goes over to the wall. There's a bulletin
board covered with nore pictures of the Scoobies in various
conmbi nations, all smling.

Suddenly the inmages change: all the flesh nelts away and the
smling faces becone dead skel eton faces.

Buf fy cl oses her eyes in anguish, opens them again. The
photos are back to nornmal. Buffy stares at them

Bl ackout .

Open on the Sunmers house, night. Shot of WIlow and Tara’'s
bed. They are asl eep.
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Suddenl y sonet hi ng crashes against the franmed picture above
the bed. The gl ass shatters and falls on WIlow and Tar a.
They both sit up.

W LLOW
Buf fy?

We see Buffy silhouetted at the foot of the bed, lit by
noonl i ght .

BUFFY

(1 ow hoarse voi ce)
What did you do? Do you know what
you did? You're like children

(WIllow and Tara

sitting up in bed

staring in fear)
Your hands snell of death.
Bitches! Filthy little bitches,
rattling the bones. Did you cut
the throat? Did you pat its head?

Buffy grabs a crystal ball off a nearby table and throws it
at them WIIlow and Tara shriek as it snmashes on the wal
above their heads.

BUFFY
(shout s)
The bl ood dried on your hands,
didn't it?
TARA
Ch ny god, oh ny god.
BUFFY
(shout s)
You were stained. You still are.

| know what you did!
W1l ow junps out of bed and turns on the |ights.

Shot of the room It’s enpty except for WIIlow and Tar a.
Buffy is gone.

Tara | ooks at the bed she’s lying on.

TARA
The gl ass. There’s no gl ass.

Cut to Buffy’s room It’s dark. A sliver of |light appears as
t he door opens, revealing Buffy asleep in bed.

W see WIIlow and Tara standi ng by the door. They exchange a
| ook, then WIllow pulls the door shut. Buffy doesn’t wake.



Cut back to WIllow and Tara’s room They reenter.

W LLOW
(quietly)
kay, what in the frilly heck is
goi ng on?
TARA

Maybe we dreaned it.

W LLOW
(cl osing the door)
Ri ght. Right. Wong!
(points at her head)
D fferent brains.

TARA
Oh yeah.
Tara goes to the table and touches the crystal ball, which
is intact.
TARA
Vell ... what was it talking
about? Did you understand it?
W LLOW
Wl |, | understood the words, but

no.

Suddenly Tara sees sonething behind Wl Il ow, gasps in fear.
WIllow turns to | ook.

We see sone kind of distortion on the wall, noving across
the wall toward the door, and then it’s gone.
W LLOW
What was that?
TARA
There's, there’s sonething in the
house.
W LLOW
What is it after? Is it ... Buffy?
TARA
| don’t know.
W LLOW
That’s it, 1’mgonna call

(grabs the phone)
| hope Xander’s up.

19.



Cut to Xander and Anya’'s bedroom Anya |eans over Xander
t he bed.

ANYA
Xander, are you up? | can’t sleep.
(pause, no response)
Play a word gane with ne.

Still no response. Pan out until we can see Xander |vying
t here asl eep besi de Anya.
ANYA
Xander, are you awake? Ckay, |’'m

going to describe an adjective
Wi th accurate but m sl eadi ng
clues, and then you have to guess
what it is.

(pause)
Xander ?

(pokes him
Xander ?

in

Still nothing. Then the phone rings. Xander is imediately

awake.

XANDER
Huh? What ? Do what ?

ANYA
(exasperated, |ies back)
That oughta do it.

Xander reaches across her and grabs the phone.

XANDER
(into phone)
Hel | 0?
W LLOW

(on phone)

Xander, it’s ne, WII ow.
(Anya gets out of bed,
wal ks of f)

W were just attacked.

XANDER
Attacked? A vanpire?

Cut back to Sunmers house. W see WIIlow and Tara huddli ng

over the phone.

W LLOW
No, it was Buffy. O sonething
that | ooked Iike her.

20.



Cut back to Xander’s bedroom He sits up on the edge of the
bed.

TARA
(on phone)
Li ke she was possessed.

Cut back to WIIlow and Tar a.

W LLOW
And then she just disappeared, a-
and, and we saw sonething... a
little ... there’s something in

t he house.

Back to Xander’s room In the background we see Anya novi ng
around in the kitchen.

XANDER
(sl urred)
In the house? Al right, WII ow,
you need to get out of there,
j ust get everyone out.

Suddenly we see Anya with her eyes gl ow ng greyi sh-white.
She | aughs a weird |augh and noves toward Xander.

XANDER
(into phone)
Wake up Buffy and Dawn. Don’t
make a bi g deal -

W see Anya still noving toward him She has a knife and is
using it to cut her face. She continues | aughi ng. Xander
| ooks up and sees her.

XANDER
Gah!

He junps up, grabs the knife. Anya crunples to the floor
unconsci ous. Her cheeks are unmarked.

XANDER
Anyal

He kneel s besi de her.

XANDER
Anyal

Shot of Anya’s feet with Xander’s foot beside them A weird
bul ge appears in the carpet and noves away fromthem into
t he kitchen.

21.



W LLOW
(on phone)
Xander ? Xander!!

Cut to the next day. C ose on Xander’s face.

XANDER
Very bad. Very, very, very bad. Bad.

Pan out to reveal they are sitting on lawn chairs in the
Summer s’ backyard. Anya sits on the arm of Xander’s chair,
rubbi ng his back. Steven is standing next to Anya.

ANYA
(to WIlow and Tara)
He's all traumati zed.
STEVEN
Can you bl anme the guy?

W LLOW
Vel |, whatever it is, it’s not
the, the traditional haunting,
because i-it’s not limted to one
specific place, and there’s not,
you know, a dead person.

TARA
Not any nore.

ANYA
| bet it’'s a hitchhiker.

XANDER
A hi t chhi ker ?

ANYA
Un standard way to travel
t hrough di nensi ons. Uh, sone
denon-thi ng sees soneone novi ng
bet ween worl ds, and grabs on for
t he ride.

W LLOW
You nean |ike, sone hell-beastie
rode in with Buffy? Like ...
we’ re responsi ble for this?

TARA
Assune crash positions.



and a shirt,

ANYA
| think we shouldn’t’ ve brought
Buf fy back. | knew it was going
to end badly. | should ve said
sonet hi ng.
XANDER
kay, fine, but ... what are we
gonna do? | nean, I'mfeeling the
need for sone vigorous doing, you
know?
W LLOW
It’s okay. We, we just kill the
beastie and then all is good.
W're rolling in puppies! ... Right?
STEVEN
| hope you don’t nean literally.
XANDER
Can we do that? Kill it?
BUFFY
(08) |
We killing sonething?
They all look up in surprise. Buffy stands there in jeans
hol di ng a cof fee mug.
W LLOW
Buf fy! You' re not supposed to be up.
TARA
How, how are you feeling? Are you
okay?
BUFFY
So what are we killing?
ANYA

A denon you brought back from
Hel | with you.
(WI1low gives her an
angry | ook)

STEVEN
Anya. .. blunt as usual.

BUFFY
Oh.
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W LLOW

It’s not like she’s making it
sound. A little haunting-type
stuff. Boo-scary, everything s

nor mal .

TARA
You shoul dn’t worry about

BUFFY
Un | remenber sonething,
ni ght, uh...

She trails off, |oses focus. They al
waiting for her to continue.

XANDER
Buf f ?

BUFFY
(snaps out of it)

it.

| ast

stare for

Un ... the photographs. O of us.

They changed.

TARA
How di d they change?

BUFFY
They were ... dead. |-1-1

we were dead. Like, um...

nmean,
dead

bodi es? But, but then they were
okay. So | just, you know,

figured it was ne. That |
goi ng crazy.

ANYA

was

Vel |, maybe you are. Going crazy.

From Hel | .
W1l ow gives Anya anot her angry | ook.

STEVEN
(alittle annoyed)
Once again...blunt.

ANYA
(fake scoff)
No. You're fine.

W LLOW

You are. And Buffy, we're, we're

so gl ad.

a nonent,
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STEVEN
Definitely, Buffy. W’re really
happy to have you back.

XANDER
Yeah. This thing, this haunting
thing, we'lIl fix it, and then
we' || still have you back, which
is ... it’s so inportant.

W LLOW
Yes.

TARA

It’s wonderful.
Buffy takes all this in stone-faced.

BUFFY
W shoul d get to work.

Cut to: interior magic shop. W see WIIlow, Tara, Steven,
Xander, and Anya sitting around the table | ooking at books.
Wllowis witing. Dawn stands behind WII|ow, |ooking over
her shoul der. Steven is working on WIllow s | aptop.

DAVWN
What’s the list?

ANYA
Possi bl e hitchhi kers.

XANDER
Denons that m ght have conme out
of Hell at the sanme tinme Buffy did.

DAV
(reads)
" Skaggnor e denons, Trell bane
denons, Skitterers, Large and
Smal | Bone-Eaters” ... |If we get
to pick, I say we go with the
Smal | Bone- Eat ers.

STEVEN
(ponderi ng)
|’ve heard of the Skitterers... but
| forget from where.

ANYA
Vel l, that just means they prefer
to eat things with small bones,
| i ke you.

25.



W LLOW

26.

That’ s just what we have so far
Fi ve speci es of denobns that have

been known to nove

transdi nensional ly. Two of them

may be invisible in this

di mensi on, and, uh, two others
can performspells to alter

per cepti on.

ANYA

Well, that's four. Wiat’s the

ot her one |ike?

TARA

Uh, like the others, only

dripping with viscous fl
DAVWN

BEww.
STEVEN

You know what they say..

ui d.

."there’'s

al ways room for viscous fluid."

(aka: Jell o)
XANDER
So, should we concentrate on how
to kill those, or should we try

to find nore?

W LLOW
|’ mnot sure. Maybe ...

maybe

sonme of us can, uh, keep going

finding nore, and the ot

BUFFY
| mss Gles.

her s- -

We see Buffy sitting across the table from WI I ow.

W LLOW
Oh. He's coming back, | talked to
him | know |I’ma kind of poor

substitute, but until then, we'll

get it done.
Buf fy | ooks around at them They al

BUFFY
| think I should patrol.

She puts her book down and stands. W

| ook expectantly at her.

Il ow | ooks hurt.
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W LLOW
Vell, I know we’ll find sonething
soon.
STEVEN
She’s right, Buffy. W’Il keep
| ooki ng and...and we’ll find

sonmething. until then,
just...keep a | evel head.

BUFFY

Yeah.

Buf fy heads out.

XANDER

Uh, do you want us to go with you?
ANYA

W can do that.
BUFFY

No. I-1 need to go. Sorry.
DAV

You shoul d go.
Buf fy goes up the stairs and out.

DAVWN
(Cs) |
|"Il be safe here with the others.
Don’t worry about ne.

Cl ose-up on Dawn’s face. Her eyes gl ow greyi sh-white. She
smles evilly.

Bl ackout .

Open on a graveyard, night. Buffy wal ks slowly al ong,
| ooki ng distracted.

Cut to the magi c shop. Anya enters, carrying cups of coffee.

ANYA
| found one of those 24-hour
pl aces for coffee. Renenber that
bookstore? Well they becane one
of those books-and-coffee places,
and now they’'re just coffee. It’s
i ke evolution, only w thout the
getting-better part.
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She goes to the table where the others are still researching.
Xander rubs his face, looking tired. Steven npbans and cranes
his neck back, visibly tired as well. Dawn stands a little

ways back at the bookcase.

ANYA
Uh, coffee, coffee, coffee,
coffee, um hot chocol ate for
Dawn.
(to Dawn)
You' re too young for coffee.

Dawn turns around and we see that her eyes are still white.

DAVWN
| di ot .

Everyone turns to |l ook at Dawn in surprise.

ANYA
You can have ny coffee.

DAV

(1 ow hoarse voi ce)
Al'l of you did it. You stupid
chil dren.

(the other all staring

at her)
Did you think the bl ood woul dn’t
reach you? |I snell the death on
you. Look at what you’ ve done!

Dawn opens her nouth and fire shoots out at the others. They
all dive aside. The fl ames set some of the books on the
table afire.

Dawn col | apses on the ground.
Xander junps up.

XANDER
Fire! Firel Fire

TARA
Dawn!

Xander grabs a cushion froma chair, uses it to beat out the
fl ames. Anya bends over Dawn.

W LLOW
Ch ny god, oh ny god.

W1l ow goes to Tara and Dawn. Xander finishes putting out
the fire. Wllow and Tara pull Dawn to a sitting position.



W LLOW
That was it. Li-like Buffy, with
fire.

We see the bulge thing under the floor, noving away.

XANDER
I s she okay?

ANYA
Did 1l look Iike that? | hope |
didn’t ook |ike that.

W LLOW
No, I'’m sure you | ooked really
gl anorous cutting up your face.

Dawn cones to.

DAV
What ... what is it? Wiat’s
happeni ng?
W LLOW
You' || be okay.
ANYA
| bet you Il experience sone dry-
nmout h.
(they all |ook at her)
Fire.
DAV
Was it ... did the denon thing
have ne?
TARA
It’s okay. It’s okay.
XANDER
Yeah. It’s gone.
ANYA
Yes, but where did it go?
STEVEN
And how long is it gone for?
ANYA
Exactly. | nean, evil things

have plans. They have things to do.
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Cut to: interior of Spike' s crypt. We're in the | ower |evel.
Spi ke paces back and forth restlessly. W see that there's
nore furniture now. a chair, a bookcase with a lanp on it, etc.

Spi ke paces a bit, then suddenly turns around and punches
the wall.

He laughs a little, |ooks at his bloodi ed hand, |aughs sone
nore, a little hysterically.

A noi se fromupstairs. Spi ke |ooks al arned, picks up a
dagger and renoves it fromits sheath. He goes to the | adder
and clinbs up.

Cut to above. Spi ke energes, noves slowy and quietly into
the crypt, holding the dagger by his side. W see a person
standing by a table, |ooking at sone magazi nes that are
spread out.

SPI KE
Buf fy.

Buf fy turns around and | ooks at him Her expression is stil
basi cal |l y bl ank.

SPI KE
(quietly)
You shoul d be careful. Never know
what kind of villain s got a
kni fe at your back.

BUFFY
Your hand is hurt.

SPI KE
Hmm
(nods toward her hands)
Same with you.

BUFFY
(1 ooks down at her hands)
Ri ght .

Buf fy just stands there. Spike |ooks at her, seens
unconfortable, not sure what to do. He wal ks over to the
wal | and puts the knife down.

SPI KE
WIllow s getting pretty strong,
isn’t she? Bringing you back.
It’s hard to get a good night’s
deat h around here.

He tries a little laugh but gets no response.



SPI KE
You can sit down. Got furniture.

Buffy sits on a chair.

SPI KE
You shoul d see the downstairs,
too, it’s quite posh.

She | ooks at him doesn’t say anything. Spike wal ks over,
sighs, sits on the edge of a table across from her.

Buffy just stares at him

SPI KE
Uh ... | do renenber what | said.
The prom se. To protect her.
(pause)
If I had done that ... even if |
didn’t make it ... you wouldn’t
have had to junp.
Beat. Buffy still doesn’'t react, just sits there |ooking at
hi m
SPI KE

But I want you to know | did save
you. Not when it counted, of

course, but ... after that. Every
night after that. I'd see it all
again ... do sonething different.

Faster or nore clever, you know?
Dozens of tines, lots of
di fferent ways ..
(softly)
Every night | save you

Cut to: interior magi c shop. Xander stands by the w ndow,
peering through the blinds. Tara cones over, followed by
St even

XANDER
It’s getting light out. Buffy’s
probably on her way hone from
patrol |ling.

STEVEN
Yeah, you’'re probably right.
Hopeful | y everythi ng worked out.
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TARA
| like sunrise better when |I’'m
getting up early than when |I'm
staying up late, you know? It’s
like ... I'"'mseeing it fromthe
wrong side.

STEVEN
| know what you nean, Tara.

XANDER
(nervous)

Hey, Tara, this is probably crazy
... but Spike got nme to thinking.
This spell we did ... it’s having
consequences, isn't it? | nmean ...
it sure seens like it. And | was
just wondering ... did you know
that this m ght happen?

TARA
No!

XANDER
Do you think ... could soneone
have known?

TARA
Wllowis a talented witch, and
she woul d never do anything to
hurt anyone.

STEVEN
Sonetinmes it depends on the
ci rcunst ances.

XANDER
I know, | know, huh?
(rai ses his hands)
Backi ng of f quickly, hands in the
air.
(sighs)
| just neant-

W LLOW
Thaunogenesi s!

Steven and Tara | ook over at Wllow, who is at the
still looking through the books. W see Anya and
Dawn with their heads on the table, jerking awake at

Wl ow s shout.

counter,

STEVEN
Is that a real word?
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ANYA
She’ s possessed!

W LLOW
Thaunopgenesi s.

DAV
(to Anya)
You' re right.

Xander, Steven and Tara go over to WI I ow.

W LLOW
not possessed. I|-1 think
red it out. This denon, i-
not a denon we | et out.
, 1t’s a denon that we nmade.

TTQ
(I)(/)C3

XANDER
We made a denon? Bad us.

W LLOW
Thaunogenesi s i s when doing a
spell actually creates a being.
In this case it was like, a, a

side-effect, | guess. Like a price.
DAV

What ?
W LLOW

Think of it like, the world
doesn’t |ike you getting
sonething for free, and we asked
for this huge gift. Buffy. A-and
so the world said, "fine, but if
you have that, you have to take
this too.” And it nmade the denon

ANYA
Well, technically, that’s not a
price. That’s a gift w th purchase.

STEVEN
| don’t call a world-destroying
denmon a gift.

DAV
Un but, if we nade the denon,
how cone we can’t see it? | nean
all we see is us. Doing stuff.



W LLOW
Vell, I, | think it’s out of
phase with this dinension. Like,
Its consciousness is here, but,
but its body is caught in the
et her between existing and not
exi sting.

TARA
It doesn’t have a body, so it’s
borrowi ng ours. I-it borrowed

Dawn and Anya. ..

W LLOW
O, or it’s manifesting copies of
them like, like it did when
Buffy canme at us...

TARA
It’s using themto do stuff. To
scare us, attack us.

XANDER
So we need to uncreate it, right?
W need to send it the rest of
the way out of our world.

W LLOW
Uh- huh. Except that ... it’s
linked to the spell. So, if we
sent it away ... it would be Iike

the spell doesn’t exist. Like it
never happened.

DAVN
Like it never brought Buffy back.
W LLOW
(softly)
Yes.
DAV
You can’t do that.
(st ands)

You can’t think for a second that
you’' re going to do that.

TARA
Dawn-

Dawn wal ks over to WI I ow.
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DAV
If you think you can give her
back to me and then take her away
agai n? No. That’s worse than if
you’ d never brought her back. You
can’t nmess with people s lives
this way!

W LLOW
Dawn, we’'re not going to do it
t hat way.

DAV
(to the others)
How can you let her do this? How
can you even tal k about letting
her go?

TARA
Honey, you’'re not |istening. She
said we will find another way.
XANDER
Ve will.
STEVEN
Dawni e, trust us. W’'Il find
anot her way to deal with this.

DAVWN
Then do it!

W Il ow has turned back to her book.

W LLOW
Wait. Wait. Dawn. Everybody hol d
on.
(smles)

ANYA
What ? Why are you smiling? That’'s
| nappropri ate.

W LLOW
Because it’s tenporary.

XANDER
What is?

35.
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W LLOW
The denon. |-it’s gonna dissipate.
The only way for it to survive on
this plane is if it were to kil
t he subject of the original spell.

TARA
It would live if it killed Buffy?

W LLOW
That’ s not gonna-

Xander lifts his head and we see that his eyes are white.

XANDER
Thanks for the tip.

He col |l apses to the floor. Again we see the little bul ge
nove across the floor toward a wall.

STEVEN
Uh- oh. ..

Cut to: interior of the Summers house, night. Buffy opens

t he door and cones in, puts her keys on the table, starts up
the stairs. Behind her, we see a white mst. It slowy

coal esces into a vaguely hunan shape, reaching out arns
toward Buffy as it noves up the stairs after her

Bl ackout .

Open on Buffy’s darkened bedroom Buffy conmes in. She pauses
to l ook at the pictures on the wall again.

DEMON
(whi spery voi ce)
You don’t bel ong here.

Buffy turns to see the denon-m st floating in.

Buf fy punches at it, but her fist just goes through it. It
shoots out a tendril and hits her, and she flies back

agai nst sone furniture. She recovers her bal ance, turns back
around, and | ooks around in confusion. The m st reappears
and Buffy punches at it again. The m st swirls around her
and re-fornms behind her. She turns and punches again. Still
not hi ng.

The denon hits her again and she stunbl es out the door into
the hallway, into the opposite wall. She turns and | ooks
back at the door into her room The m st is gone.

Buf fy wal ks cautiously back into the room
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DEMON
(0S.)
Did they tell you, you bel onged
her e?

The m st reappears in front of Buffy, puts out a hand. She
tries to grab the wist, seens to al nost have it, but then
her hand just goes through it.

DEMON
Did they say this was your hone
agai n?

It disappears again, reappears. Buffy hits at it with no
effect. It swirls around behind her while she's stil
| ooking for it in front of her.

DEMON
Were you offered pretty lies,
little girl?

It swirls around her and waps around her waist. It seens to
be crushi ng her.

DEMON
O did they even give you a choice?

Cut to Xander’s car driving down the dark street. Xander is
driving, Anya in the passenger seat, and Dawn in the back seat.

DAV
Xander! Drive faster!
XANDER
| can’t!
DAV
| could drive faster and | can't
drivel
ANYA

She’s right, you' re like a snail

A snail who's driving a car very
slowy. Cone on, give it the |l ead
foot! W' ve got to help Buffy

wi th that denon you sent after her!

XANDER
| did not send the denon, | was
possessed. The denon used ne to
eavesdrop on our conversation
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ANYA
Great, so now what? W have to
talk in sone sort of anti-denon
secret code?

XANDER
Qod- gay idea-yay, An-yay.

DAV
Stop talking wong in Pig Latin
and drive! Buffy’s in trouble!

XANDER
It’s okay, Dawnie. WI Il ow and
Tara are doing a spell

DAV
You sure it won’'t send Buffy back?

XANDER
No, of course not. It’s just that
she can’t fight this thing if
it’s all ... msty, so they nake
it nmore solid, so Buffy can kick
its fully enbodi ed ass.

DAVWN
You sure it’'ll work?

Cut to the magic shop. WIllow and Tara sit on the fl oor
faci ng each other, holding hands. Candles are |lit around them

W LLOW TARA
Child of words, hear thy nakers.
Child of words, we entreat. Wth
our actions did we nake thee, to
our voices wlt thou bend.

Cut back to Buffy’s room Buffy is still struggling in the
grip of the denon, squeezing her around the stomach. She
curls her hands into fists and nmanages to break free, sw ngs

at the denon.
off the side

It hits her and she falls on the bed, rolls
onto the fl oor.

The denon stands still. It seens to be becom ng nore solid.
Buffy lies on the floor, stares up at it.

Cut back to the nagic shop

W LLOW TARA
Wth our potions thou took
notive, with our nptions cane to
pass.

( MORE)
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W LLOW TARA ( CONT’ D)
W rescind no past devotions,
gi ve thee substance, give thee nass.

Cut back to Buffy’s room She reaches under the bed and
produces a battle-axe, starts to get up.

DEMON
You're the one who's barely here.
Set on this earth |ike a bubble.

Buf fy swings the axe at the denon w thout any effect. And
again. The face is a little clearer now. The denbn stops
swirling and confronts Buffy. For the first tinme we can
actually see its nmouth nove when it talks.

DEMON
You won’t even disturb the air
when you go.

Xander, Anya, and Dawn rush in, see the denon and react with
fear. Buffy turns and sees them

BUFFY
Go! Take Dawn out of herel

Cut back to the nagic shop. WIIlow has her eyes cl osed and
her face turned upward. Tara continues chanting, not
realizing that WI | ow has stopped.

TARA
Child of words, hear thy nakers.
Child of words, we en...treat...

Tara trails off as she notices WIllow. A haze of gol den
| ight gathers around WIIlow. She pulls her hands out of
Tara’s. Her eyes snap open. They are conpl etely bl ack.

W LLOW
Sol i d.

Cut back to Buffy’s room The denon suddenly becones fully
solid. It looks like the rotting corpse of a wonman, taller
than Buffy. Buffy tries to hit it with the axe but the denon
grabs the axe handle. They struggle over it for a nonent,
then the denon lets go and hits Buffy, naking her drop the
axe. She turns back and the denon hits her again. Buffy goes
down.

Xander, Dawn, and Anya are still in the doorway, watching
fearfully, clutching each other

Buf fy picks up the axe, junps up fromthe floor, and sw ngs.



40.

Shot of the denobn’s head bouncing across the fl oor.

Xander, Dawn, and Anya all give little yel ps of dismay. Dawn
turns her face away, grabbing Xander’s arns.

Buf fy | ooks down at the denon’s body (which we don’t see).
DAV
(to Xander)
That’ s probably the sort of thing
|’ m not supposed to see, right?
Anya pats Dawn on the shoul der.
Cut to: overhead shot of Sunnydal e, day.

Cut to: exterior shot of the Summers house. It’s a bright
sunny day, birds chirping, etc.

Dawn conmes out the front door, dressed for school. She wal ks
down the steps, starts down the wal k.

Buf fy opens the door.

BUFFY
Dawn!
Dawn turns back.
DAV
(al ar ned)

What’ s wrong?
Buf fy cones down the stairs, holding a brown paper bag.

BUFFY
Lunch.

DAV
(smling happily)
You made ne | unch?
(takes the | unchbag)

Ww. Thanks.
BUFFY
(sol emm)
You better go. You ve been out
since ... | got back. And you

know what they say. Those of us
who fail history? Doonmed to
repeat it in sumer school

They both give small smles. Dawn hugs Buffy.
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DAV
(whi spers)
Thank you.

Dawn pul s out of the hug.

DAV
Are you okay?

BUFFY
I’mgoing to start chargi ng noney
for every person that asks ne that.

DAV
Everyone’ s been doing that, huh?
BUFFY
Alittle bit.
DAV
It’s because they care about you
a lot. Wien you were gone ... it
was bad when you were gone. But
it’ll be better now. Now that
t hey can see you bei ng happy.

(pause)
That’s all they want.

Dawn turns and wal ks of f. Buffy watches, thoughtful.

Cut to: interior magic shop. Tara is sitting on a chair and
W1l ow standi ng, both putting books on shelves. The door
bell jingles. WIllow turns and smles.

W LLOW
Buf fy! Hey!

Buffy enters, walks in. W see Xander and Anya there as well.
Steven junps down fromthe | adder at the top of the |evel

XANDER
Hey, you get Dawn off to school
all right? ' Cause | was thinking,
i f you need hel p picking her up,
...

BUFFY
It’s okay. | got it.
(nervous)
Look, you guys, um there s this
thing ... so I’mjust gonna say it.

They all | ook expectantly at her.
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BUFFY
You brought ne back. | was in a
Il was in hell. I, um... |

ééh’t thi nk too nuch about what
it was like. But it felt |like the
wor | d abandoned ne there. And

t hen suddenly ... you guys did
what you did.

TARA
It was WIlow. She knew what to
do.

(WI1ow | ooks enbarrassed)

BUFFY
kay. So you did that. And the
wor |l d canme rushi ng back. Thank
you. You guys gave ne the world.
| can’t tell you what it means to
nme.

WIllow has tears in her eyes.

BUFFY
And | should have said it before.

W LLOW
(tearful)
You' re wel cone.

W1l ow hugs Buffy.

XANDER
Vel come hone, Buffy.

Xander puts his arns around the two of them They all hug.
Buffy's expression is still less than thrilled.

Cut to the back alley behind the magi c shop. Buffy cones
out, closes the door behind her, slowy wal ks a few steps,
t hi nki ng.

SPI KE
Buf fy.

Buf fy | ooks up, sees Spike standing in the alley.
BUFFY

(frowns)
Spi ke, it’s daylight and you're-
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SPI KE
Not on fire?
(1 ooks at the sky)
Sun’ s | ow enough, shady enough here.

Buffy folds her arnms around her m ddle.

SPI KE
| was gonna go inside, but I
overheard you and the Super-
friends exchangi ng a speci al
nonent and | cane over a bit queasy.

Buffy wi pes hair out of her face, doesn’'t seemto be |istening.

SPI KE
Say, aren’t you leaving a hole in
the m ddl e of some soggy group hug?

BUFFY
Just wanted a little tine al one.

She wal ks over, sits on a packing crate a few feet away from
Spi ke.

SPI KE
Oh, uh, right then.

He gets up, starts to wal k away, reaches the |line of shadow,
realizes he can’'t |eave the alley without going into the
sunlight. He stops, squints at the sky.

BUFFY
That’ s okay. | can be alone with
you here.

SPI KE

Thanks ever so.

He gives a rueful smle, |ooks back at her.

BUFFY
Ri ght .
Beat .
SPI KE
Buff? ... Slayer? Are you okay?

She isn’t, but she conposes herself and nods at him

BUFFY
|’ m here. 1’ m good.
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SPI KE
(wal ks back to her)
Buffy, if you'rein ... if youre
in pain ... or if you need
anything... or if | can do
anyt hing for you...
BUFFY
(1 ooks down at her 1| ap)
You can’t.
SPI KE
Vell, | haven't been to a hel

di rension just of late, but | do
know a thing or two about tornent.

He sits beside her.

BUFFY
(still | ooking down)
| was happy.

Spi ke |1 ooks at her in confusion.

Spi ke st ares,

BUFFY
Wherever | ... was ... | was
happy. At peace.
shocked.

BUFFY
| knew that everyone | cared
about was all right. I knewit.
Time ... didn’t mean anything ..
not hing had form... but | was
still me, you know?

(gl ances at him then away)

And I was warm... and | was
loved ... and | was finished.

Compl ete. | don’t understand
about theol ogy or dinmensions, or
. any of it, really ... but I
think I was in heaven.

Spi ke continues to stare at her in disnay.

BUFFY
And now |’ m not.
(al nost tearful)
| was torn out of there. Pulled
out ... by ny friends.
( MORE)
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BUFFY ( CONT’ D)
(Spi ke conti nues

staring, listening)
Everything here is ... hard, and
bright, and violent. Everything I
feel, everything I touch ... this

is Hell. Just getting through the
next nonent, and the one after
that ...

(softly)
knowi ng what |’ ve lost...

She | ooks up, realizes Spike is still there. She | ooks
unconfortable, gets up

She wal ks just to the Iine where the shadows becone
sunlight, and pauses, but doesn’'t turn back to face Spike.

BUFFY
They can never know. Never.

She still doesn’'t | ook back at him just continues wal ki ng
into the sunlight.

Bl ackout .
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