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Angel Epi sode #58

Angel is leaning on Connor’s crib,
Lorne cones up beside him

ANGEL
It’'s strange.

LORNE
Hmm

ANGEL

CoExecuti ve Producer Tim

| ooki ng down at his son.

I renmenber himbeing taller.

LORNE

A trick of the light. They don’t
actually get smaller until they're

very, very old.

ANGEL

| didn’t nean the baby.
LORNE

I know you didn’t.
ANGEL

| neant the G oosal ug.
LORNE

| know you did.
ANGEL

Did he seem ah,---1 don’t know --

short ?
LORNE

Onh, absolutely. Clearly the guy
shrank---all over, probably.
(Lorne hel ps Angel

out of his tux j

acket)

Way, he’s not hing but a nuscl ey

m dget .
( MORE)



LORNE ( CONT’ D)
|’ m sure once Cordelia gets him

hone, she’ll just pop himinto a
smal li sh drawer, and that will be
t hat .
ANGEL
(adjusting his cuffs)
She took him honme. Well---well,

that’s good. At | east we won’t have
to put himup here. The place was
starting to turn into a hotel.

LORNE
So---s0 you don’t have a problem
with that then?

ANGEL
O course not. Wiy would I?

Lorne sniffs Angel’s tux jacket.

Angel

Angel

t akes

LORNE
Oh, | don’t know. Maybe because |
don’t renmenber you wearing this
perfunme when you left this evening?

the jacket from him

ANGEL
kay. There may have been sonme nmgic.
LORNE
There. You see?
ANGEL
Actual magic, Lorne. Whatever
happened, it was a spell. It’s worn

of f now. There’s nothing between
Cordelia and ne.

LORNE
Sure there is. And it got arnms |ike
steel cables and a deeply ironic
sense of timng.

goes to hang his jacket into a closet.

ANGEL
You know, it’s good that the
Groosal ug showed up when he did.
You were right. Cordelia deserves a
chanpi on, and now she’s got one.



LORNE
Vel |, what about you?

ANGEL
I’mfine. |’ve been a sol o-act nost
of ny two hundred fourty plus years.
And when | wasn’t? Never turned out
well. I |ike being al one.

The canera franes Angel and Lorne frominside the closet as
Angel hangs up the jacket.

LORNE
Fine, Ms. Garbo. Have it your way.
Be al one.

The cl oset door closes, and the screen goes dark---only to
show us Angel again as he opens the door again a nonent

| ater. Angel reaches in, takes out the jacket on its hanger
and sniffs at it for just a nonent before hanging it back up
and cl osing the door as he turns away.

The canera | ooks out of another closet, this tinme at Cordy
changi ng out of her eveni ng dress.

CORDELI A
So, ahem you got deposed, huh?

GROO
(pacing in her living room
Yes.

CORDELI A
Huh. That sucks.

GROO
The peopl e turned agai nst ne.

CORDELI A
Yeah, well, they’' ||l do that.

GROO
Endl ess comm ttees were forned.
Committees splintered into
factions, the factions into
coalitions, the coalitions turned
into subcommittees, until finally
the nore radical elenent, spurred
by a charismatic | eader, did the
dance of revol ution.

Cordy cones out of her bedroom wearing a red sweater and
j eans.



CORDELI A
And here you are.

GROO
Yes.

CORDELI A
So---you don’t mss it? You know,
t he power, castle, concubi nes, and
t he royal chi ppi es.

GROO

There was never anyone el se.
CORDELI A

Ch.
GROO

| wel comed the overthrow. The

t edi um of government was too much
to bear after a life on the

battl efi el d.

CORDELI A
(running a finger
down the side of
G oo’ s face)
Your heart wasn’t really init.

GROO
No. That |eft when you did.

G oo slowy leans forward and they kiss. The canera circles
around them and as we conme back to see the G oosalug s face
he has suddenly turned into an ugly, spiny, black nonster.

Cordy pulls back, staring at him

GROO
(voice conming from
t he nonster)
Princess?

Cordy takes a step back.
GROO
(1l ooking |ike hinself again)
I s somet hi ng wong?
Intro

Angel cones down the stairs into the | obby, carrying Connor.
Wesl ey is noving about behind the reception counter.



ANGEL
Hey.

VEESLEY
Mor ni ng.

ANGEL

You, ah, you're the only one here?

VESLEY
So far.---How s young Connor today?

ANGEL
He’ s good. Cordelia, she’s---
usually in by now, isn’t she?

VESLEY
It’s early. | inmagine she and
Groosal ug where up late. They have
a lot of catching up to do.

ANGEL
Ri ght. Ah. ' They.’

The door opens and Steven wal ks in, carrying a tray of cups
in one hand and a bag in the other.

STEVEN
(smling)
Hey, guys.

He wal ks over to the two and sets the tray and bag on the desk.

STEVEN

(grins)
| cone bearing coffee and doughnuts.

ANGEL
(greatful)
Thanks a | ot, Steven.

STEVEN
No problem

He wal ks over to Connor.
STEVEN

(cooi nQ)
And how s the little man doin’ today?

Connor gurgl es.

ANGEL
He’ s good.



Angel goes to put Connor down in a bassinet in Ws’ office.
Wes follows him

VESLEY
Actually, 1 was hoping you and I
could talk before the others got here.
ANGEL
Sure. What is it?
STEVEN
(sensi ng)

[l go in the other room guys.

VESLEY
No, it’s all right, Steven.

After a beat:

Wes gl ances

ANGEL
What’ s up, Wesley?
WESLEY
Well---it's the fact of him | know

hi s sudden arrival was sonething we
all needed a nonment to digest.---

Still, there are questions.
ANGEL

You’ re suspi ci ous.
VESLEY

"Cautious’ mght be a better word.
ANGEL

You think he's evil.
VESLEY

Evil?
ANGEL

kay, maybe not evil, but---he’s

definitely hiding sonething. Does
he seem shorter to you?

down into the bassinet.

STEVEN
Who are you referring to, Angel?

VEESLEY
We are both tal ki ng about Connor,
aren’t we?



ANGEL
What about Connor?

WESLEY
He shoul dn't exi st.

ANGEL
H's birth was foretold. How nany
peopl e can say that?

STEVEN

(grins)
Not nany.

VESLEY
He has a role to play, that's true,
but we still don’t know what t hat
role is.---Angel, we can’t be
afraid to ask the questions,
because your enem es, his enem es,
certainly won't be.

ANGEL
You're right. We shoul d be prepared.

VESLEY
I’ mglad you agree. However, with
the | oss of the Nyazian Prophecies,
we' Il probably have to | ook
el sewhere for our answers.

ANGEL
Well, we both know where those
propheci es went. Maybe it’s tinme to
make anot her assault on Wl fram and
Hart .

STEVEN
(grinni ng)
Wrks for ne. Let’s go bash sone
| awyers.

VESLEY
That m ght not be necessary. Not
yet, anyway. There shoul d be ot her
sources. Ancient works accunul ate
schol arshi p, comrentary over the
years.

ANGEL
Huh. You think sonebody el se has
al ready done the work for us.



VESLEY
That’ s nmy hope. 1’ve been | ooking
intoit. I just... | felt you
shoul d know.

ANGEL
I wanna be invol ved, conpletely.

CORDELI A
| nvol ved with who?

Angel spins around to see Cordy put sonme stuff down on the
reception counter, and wal ks out of Wes’ office.

ANGEL
You' re here. And..
(Sees Groo standing
in front of the
weapons cabi net,
trying out one of the swords)

so i s he.
GROO
Angel . Your weapons are nost
i mpr essi ve.
ANGEL

Thanks. Thank you.

(Grabs a hol d of

Cordy’s arm never

taki ng his eyes off G 00)
Can you, uh, ask himnot to handle
my weapons?

CORDELI A
Oh, relax. If there’s one thing
G oo knows, it’s how to handle a

weapon. - - - Poor guy. Looks |ike
that’s about all he’s gonna be
handl i ng.
ANGEL
You nean, ah, you two didn't...
CORDELI A
I got himhome | ast night and we
started... you know.---But then---I

couldn’t go through with it.

ANGEL
You couldn’t?



CORDELI A
No. Not after seeing that
di sqgusting, spiny thing!

Angel throws a | ook at Groo before follow ng Cordy into Wes’
of fice.

St even hears that | ast comment and foll ows Cordelia and
Angel into the office.

ANGEL
Spi ny?

STEVEN
(confused)
Cordy...what disgusting, spiny thing?

CORDELI A
Right up in nmy face! That’'s what
the visions are like now. No pain,
| ess artsy, sonetines floaty,
t hough not lately, and very often
sti nky.

WESLEY
You had a vi sion?

CORDELI A
Yeah. Big as life
(Shows them a sketch
she drew of the nonster)
| ast night, while G oo and | were
getting reacquai nted. Kind of a
nood killer, |1 got to say.

STEVEN
(1 aughs)
| can understand that.

WESLEY
You shoul d have call ed one of us.

CORDELI A
Oh, pl ease! Like I’ m gonna bot her
you guys in the mddle of the night
because | want sex and can’t have it.

VESLEY

Actually, | meant the vision.
CORDELI A

Oh. That. Well, it’s not rising up

until sometinme |ater today.



Angel

Angel ,

VESLEY
Oh. Wiy can’t you have sex?

STEVEN
That’s a little personal, don’'t you
t hi nk, Wes?

CORDELI A

| could lose ny "visionity.’

VESLEY
If you wanna play it that way.

CORDELI A
Vision-ity! The visions. Wen that
one hit ny last night, it hit ne.
In Pylea the visions were supposed
to pass to Goo if we ever did the
royal com shuck. How do |I know t hat
won’ t happen here?

ANGEL
Good point. You really don't.

VESLEY
But your recent transfornation
coul d have changed all that. It
m ght be possible to...

ki cks the side of Wes’ desk as he nobves his foot.

ANGEL
Still, you know, better safe than
sorry.

(To Cordy)

You' re doing the right thing.

CORDELI A
| know. | know. | can't risk it.
I[t’s just---1"m so..

(Looks out of the
office to where G oo
is still sw nging
t hat sword)

And he’s such a... Rrrr.
(Turns to smle at
Wes and Angel)

Don’t you think?

St even and Wes | ook down.

ANGEL
Yeah, sure.

10.



11.

VESLEY
Certainly.

STEVEN
Maybe.

CORDELI A

| nean, there’s gotta be other
things we can do to relieve the
t ensi on!

ANGEL
Joggi ng could be the thing.

VESLEY
Per haps sonme form of paranor nal
prophyl actic. ..

ANGEL
Because, you know, jogging..
CORDELI A
(still watching G oo0)
| guess we coul d probably ’com
wi t hout actually ’shucki ng.
ANGEL
VWll, | don’'t know. That could be a

slippery slope that once you re on,
that you coul d---slide.

CORDELI A
At least | won't be upsetting the
average around here. Nobody in this
office is ever gonna get any.

@Qunn is sitting across fromFred in a diner, watching her eat.

GUNN
It’s funny.

FRED
The way | chew?

GUNN
No. Until that kiss last night, |
woul d have thought you and Wesl ey
had a thing for each other.

FRED
Wesl ey?

GUNN
Yeah.



Fred puts a
wai t ress.

FRED
No, we’'re just good friends.

GUNN
You want anot her order of those?

FRED
Yes, please.

hand on Gunn’s wist as he | ooks around for

FRED

Oh. No. No, |’mnot hungry.
GUNN

You sure? | |ove watching you eat.
FRED

Wow.
(They both | ook down,
fidgeting and sm | ing)
---\W shoul d probably go. People
m ght start to talKk.

GUNN

FRED
Wl l, you know, us.

GUNN
"Us’ has been doing breakfast for
weeks now. Everyone knows that.

FRED
| know, but now that we’ ve ki ssed,
things are different.---1 nean,
they are, right?

GUNN

(smling at her)

Oh yeah.

FRED

So---s0 you don't think they can tell?

GUNN
(1 ooks around)
From here?

a

12.



13.

FRED
(1 aughs)
I’msorry. |’m being ridiculous, I
know. It’s just---1 don’t have a

| ot of experience in this area.
spent the last five years in a cave.

GUNN

Yeah, | know what that’

FRED
How coul d you?

GUNN

Because now everyt hi ng’

nmy eyes hurt.

s |like.

S so bright

As they get lost in each other’s eyes, the waitress drops

the tab on the table.

WAl TRESS
Here you go.

FRED
Thank you.

GUNN
Thanks.

They both reach for it without |osing eye contact, and their

hands t ouch.

FRED
(1 ooks down)

How are we gonna work this?

GUNN

Li ke we al ways do. W split it.

FRED
But you hardly ordered
I’d be getting so nuch

GUNN

(smling)
I think 1" m maki ng out

They | ean across the table to kiss
They both funble for them and | ook

BOTH
sl ey.

At the Hyperion.

anyt hi ng.
nor e val ue.

okay.

when their beepers go off.
at the nunber.



VESLEY
W' ve identified the denon from
Cordelia s vision as a Seni h’d.
(Hands Gunn an open book)
We believe it will rise in the md-
city area sonetine before nightfall.

STEVEN
(det er mi ned)
Then we kill it.
(to Vsl ey)
Wiy is it here?

@unn | ooks at the illustration, then hands the book over to
Fred, sitting beside him Ws notices their smles as their
hands |inger during the hand-off.

VESLEY
The Senih’d manifests in its
physi cal form for one purpose
only---to feed.

Fred hands the book to Cordy.

CORDELI A
Seen it.

Cordy passes the book to Groo, standing beside her.

VESLEY
I medi ately upon rising it will go
to ground to search for a victim
W’ ve got to make sure it doesn’'t
find one.

Angel cones to | ook at the book as G oo is holding it. He
gl ances at Groo. Lifts up on his toes for a nonment, then
drops back down.

VESLEY
Angel will take the sewer tunnels.
The rest of us will go by car to
Sorensen Park. W'|l enter the
under ground fromthe water
treatment plant there, double back.
Hopefully by the tinme we neet up
again. ..

GROO
| know this creature. It resenbles
t he Bl eaucha, which nest in the
scumpits of U. |’ve slain many.

14.



VESLEY
Real | y?

GROO
Tracking it will be sinple. Killing
it, more difficult.

ANGEL
Wl |, yeah

VESLEY
Al right then. Groo, you go with
Angel . Let’s nove out.

Everyone starts to | eave as Angel stares at Ws, turns to
| ook after Groo, then turns back to Wesl ey.

Angel

ANGEL
| don’t think that’s such a good
i dea, ne and him You know, |’'m

nore of a loner. Plus, he's so---
bul ky. He could really slow ne down!

WESLEY
He’ s an experienced warrior. He
shoul d be a great asset.

| ooks over to where the others armup in front of the

weapons cabinet. He sees Cordy hand Groo a sword.

CORDELI A
Here's a nice one.

ANGEL
That’ s nmy favorite broadsword!

VESLEY
You'l |l be fine, Angel.

Wes pats Angel on the shoul der and wal ks past him

CORDELI A
(to G oo)
Are you sure you' re gonna be warm
enough? The sewers are pretty danp.

GROO
| shall be fine.

15.
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CORDELI A
Ckay.
(Hands Angel a weapon
wi t hout taking her
eyes of G 00)
Her e.

Angel turns the ax in his hand, |ooking at the small head on
it. Looks at Cordy, only to see her kiss &G o00 s cheek.

ANGEL
(turning away)
Lets go.

Angel and G oo wal k of f together.

GROO
| shall present this beast’s head
to my princess as a token.

ANGEL
Ri ght. ’'cause, ya know...she’l
| ove that.

Angel and Groo are wal king al ong sone dark sewer tunnels.

ANGEL
You sense anyt hi ng?

GROO
A deep sadness.

Angel stops and turns to | ook back at G oo.

GROO
My princess. She is unhappy. | fear
| am the cause.

ANGEL
No. No, she’s not unhappy you're
here, G-o0o. She's---thrilled.

They wal k on.
GROO

Then what keeps her from ne? There
is a distance---as if her heart is

not free.

ANGEL
-1 think, that maybe she’s afraid
to get too close.---She's, ah,
scared if she does, she'll, ah,

| ose sonet hi ng.



17.

GROO
But I would give nyself to her

We hear a low growling sound. Angel holds up a hand to stop
G oo, then takes a couple steps forward and crouches down.
Angel touches some |iquid spots on the ground, then rubs his
fingers together, |ooking at them

GROO
It is wounded. |t bl eeds.
ANGEL
It’s better than bread crunbs. Lets

go.

Angel and Groo enter what |ooks Iike the water treatnent

pl ant Wes was tal ki ng about. The Seni h’d drops off of sone
pi pes behind them Angel and Groo turn and attack the denon
toget her. The Seni h’d manages to disarm both of themfairly
early into the fight, but neither Angel nor G oo |et that

sl ow t hem down. Angel is taking a bit nore of a beating than
Gr o0, but other than that they re doi ng about the sane

agai nst the nonster. Until it lets out a scream and breaks
through the wall to escape into the sunny park outside.
Angel scranbl es back out of the sunlight streamng in

t hrough the opening. G oo picks up his dropped sword, then
hol ds out a hand to hel p Angel up.

GROCO
Conme.

Angel just |ooks at G oo, not noving. Screans sound from
outside, and Groo turns to run after the Senih’d.

Angel slowy gets up and watches as (G 00 goes to rescue the
young wonan the Seni h’d has grabbed. The denon tries to use
the wonan as a shield against Goo’s sword, but G oo manages
to knock them apart.

Cordy, Wes, Steven, Gunn, and Fred come running over a rise
in the park, just in time to see G oo catch the wonman in one
arm while knocking the Senih’d down and stabbing it deep
into the back of its neck. The denon dissolves into an oily
bl ack puddl e that seeps away into the ground. Angel watches
the rescued woman cling to G oo.

WESLEY
Wel |, done.

Angel watches as Cordy throws her arnms around Groo, a big
smle on her face.

VESLEY
I nust say, excellent work.



The people in the park gather around them applauding. Ws
reaches out to pat Groo on the shoul der.

WESLEY
Wel | done.

Wes turns and | ooks towards the hole in the side of the
bui | di ng. He sees Angel standing in the shadows of it,
wat chi ng t hem

Br eak

MS. FRAKES
(voi ce over)
You think you know soneone. You
think your place is secure and that
there’s a future there.

Angel is sitting across from Ms Frakes behind Ws’ desk,
wat chi ng G-oo as he reenacts his fight with the denon for
Cordy, @unn, Steven, and Fred.

MS5. FRAKES

And then sonet hi ng happens. No,
strike that. Sonmeone happens!

(Angel watches G oo

drop down besi de

Cordy, catching her

in a hug)
They i nsinuate thensel ves, pushing
you out, taking your place.

Angel turns his attention back to Ms Frakes.

ANGEL
And what makes you think this other
woman is a witch, Ms---Frakes?

MS. FRAKES
Wiy el se would Jerry cheat on ne?
W’ ve been engaged for eight years!
She had to have put some kind of a
spell on him

Wes is tal king on the phone, while also watching the group
out in the | obby.
VESLEY

ooking for the original Geek
s at all possible.

o =

18.



Watching as Fred is laughing at G oo’ s antics,
nmoves backward until the wall beside hi mhides Gunn,
besi de Fred,

hi s sights.

Angel

Angel

| eans

| ooks

19.

Wes sl owy

sitting

fromhis view--leaving only Fred and Cordy in

VESLEY
You do? Excellent. Ah, can | get a
quote on that?

back in his chair.

ANGEL
Wll, if you give nme the woman’s
name |’ 1|l have sonmeone check her

out. See if we can find out if
she’'s a---witch

M5. FRAKES
Hot Bl onde37159
(She hands Angel sone papers)
| got these off the e-nmails that I
took fromJerry’' s conputer.

ANGEL
It’s, ah, gonna..
(gl ances up as Wes
wal ks into the office)
uh, it’s gonna be pretty difficult
to find her based solely on this.

MS. FRAKES
Vell, just follow Jerry! 1I’msure
he’ Il lead you right to her.

up at Wesl ey.

ANGEL
Ms Frakes here wants us to stake
out her fianc@ 1| was trying to
explain to her that...

VEESLEY

| think we can spare sonmeone to
keep an eye on Ms Frakes’ fiancd
@unn?

(GQunn gets up from

the settee)
If witchcraft is involved we should
probably | ook into it.

GUNN
What ' s up?



20.

WESLEY
Ah, Gunn, Ms Frakes here needs sone
surveillance work. | thought, if

you were free..

GUNN
Yeah, not a problem

VESLEY
Good.
(Takes the papers
from Angel and hands
themto Gunn)
She’ Il give you the details. 111
| eave it in your hands.

Wes takes the printed up emails form Angel and hands themto

@unn.

GUNN
Sur e thing.

Fred smles at Wes as she cones into the office.

Angel

FRED
W won’t |let you down.

and Wes are entering the rare books shop.

ANGEL
| don’t know. Maybe they should
just do it, you know? Get it over
Wit h.

VESLEY
" msorry?

ANGEL
Cordy and G oo. She's being al
nobl e for the good of the team She
should just nake it with the com
shuck. That’'s what she wants.

VESLEY
Ch.

PROPRI ETOR
May | help you?

VESLEY
Yes. | phoned earlier about

Granmaticus Third Century G eek
Conment ari es.



PROPRI ETOR
O course. The GT.C.GC 1'Il be
j ust one nonent.
VESLEY
Thank you.
ANGEL
| nmean, why not? You know, life is

short. Okay, not mne, but, you
know, nost people. And if G oo does
it for her, she should go for it.
(Wal ks over to a
shelf to flip through
sonme books)
Make hi m happy. Make her happy.
(Al nost i naudi bl e)
Everybody happy.

VESLEY
But still---office romance---
conplicates things. Wuat if they
shoul d have a row, or break up?

ANGEL
Al'l of us fight with each other at
some point. It’s not |ike anybody
el se is having a romance. | don’t
see it changi ng things nuch.

VESLEY
vell---
(leans closer to
Angel and drops his
voi ce after a gl ance around)
she said it herself. It could risk
t he vi sions.

ANGEL
kay. So the visions pass to G oo.

He gets theminstead of her. So what?

VESLEY
Are you suggesting G oosal ug coul d
repl ace Cordelia?

ANGEL
(still browsing the books)
Maybe not Cordeli a.
VESLEY
| see.---You think he could repl ace

you.

21.



Angel slowWy puts the book he's hol ding back on the shelf
and turns to face \Wes.

ANGEL
| don’t know. Seens to ne, here is
a guy who can do everything I
can---and a few things | can't.

WESLEY
That’s not true.

ANGEL
You saw what happened this
afternoon. If Groo hadn’t been

there..

VESLEY
Then the rest of us would have. ---
Angel ,---you’'re the reason we’ ve

all conme together. It’s your
m ssi on which ani mates us. W each
contribute, it’s true, but you---
you’ re uni que.

(I ndi cates the shel ves)
You're like one of these rare
vol unes. One of a ki nd.

Angel smiles ever so slightly.

22.

The proprietor wal ks through in between them carrying three

ol d books.

Angel bl i nks,

PROPRI ETOR
|’ve got three of them

smle gone as his brows draw down for a nonent.

G oo is sitting in a chair in Ws’ office with Cordy | eani ng
down for a Kiss.

CORDELI A
(pulling back a little)
Are you sure?

GROO
|’ m sure.

CORDELI A
Good. Don’t worry. | practiced
pl enty on Cousin Timy when we were
Ki ds.

They smle at each other. Cordy takes a step over towards

t he desk,

t hen turns back.



CORDELI A
Oh, wait. It’s not like yo
strength is in your hair,
anything like that, right?

ur
or

GROO
No. I---believe it is in nmy nuscles.
CORDELI A
(1 aughs)

kay. So, we lose the Batt
Earth hair, and get you ou
t hese aninmal skins, and it
whol e new you

GROO
And will this 'new ne’ be
you can allow yourself to

CORDELI A
VWhat ?

GROO

WIIl the "new nme’ please y
ways that the "old ne’ cou

CORDELI A
G oo, it’s a haircut. It’s
gonna nmake nme |i ke you any

GROO
Oh. ---1 under st and.

After a beat Cordy puts the scissors d

lefield
t of
"I'l be a

one t hat
| ove?

ou in
| d not?

not
better.

own, takes a deep

breath and crouches down in front of G oo.

CORDELI A
You didn’t give up your th
come all this way for a ma

rone and
ke-over,

did you? You canme for sonething I

can’t give you---ne.---1It’
that | don’t want to. | do
never mnet anyone |ike you,
You' re so open, and sweet,
there is a definite thing

It’s just...

GROO

S not

. 1’ ve
G oo.
and
her e.

(puts a hand on hers)
You are afraid that with ne, you

will be | ess than what you

The canera shows a tree with a | ot of
the bottom of the trunk.

wer e.

roots visible around

23.
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A car pulls up at the curb across the street fromit. A man
gets out and wal ks over to stand beneath the tree. @nn’s
truck pulls up.

GUNN
Looks like this is it. Better get
t he canera

FRED
(setting up the video canera)
Do you really think he's possessed
or under sone kind of spell?

GUNN
Wll, it’s hard to say. There' s al
di fferent kinds of magic. You' ve
got denony | ove spells, npjo sex
chants, voodoo bootie rituals...

FRED
Voodoo bootie ritual s?

@unn gives her serious nod, then they both start | aughing.

FRED
(1 eani ng towards him
You' re mekin’ that up

GUNN
Then there is the all-powerful,
bi g, brown, soul ful eyes kind of
magi c.

FRED
(sm | es)
Kind of famliar with that one nyself.

They start to kiss, but Fred pulls away.

FRED
Hm We shoul d. .
GUNN
Ri ght. Because we’'re all about the

wor k.

Fred turns to watch Jerry, standing under the tree, holding
a single red rose, waiting.
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FRED
Maybe it’s not so nmuch magi cal but
chem cal when two people are
attracted. Maybe it’s like the DNA
knows what it needs and when it
finds it, nothing can get in its
way. It just takes it.

GUNN
It does?

Fred nods at himwith a smle. Gunn |eans forward and they
Ki ss.

FRED
(after a nonent)
Charles...
GUNN
Yeah?
FRED

W' re not supposed to be the ones
havi ng the rendezvous.

GUNN
W' re not?

FRED
No. He is.

GUNN

But he’s cheating on sonmeone. You
and me, we got a right.

@unn pulls her close, but Fred, while smling doesn’'t give in.

FRED
| know. But we’'re supposed to be
wor ki ng.

@unn lets out a sigh, and sits back.

GUNN
You' re right.

He | ooks towards the tree---no Jerry in sight.

GUNN
Damm!

Qut si de the Hyperion. Angel, Steven, and Wsl ey are wal ki ng
up the steps.



VESLEY
I"ll get started translating this
material right away.

ANGEL
Wl |, ah, Wesley---thanks---for
what you said before. You put
things into perspective for ne.

VESLEY
Gad | could. Wile |I do believe
havi ng anot her warrior for good may
be an asset in the com ng days,
Truth is, you and the G oosalug are
two totally different---people...

Wes trails off as they enter the | obby and see G oo,
hair cut short, dressed in a set of Angel’s clothes.

STEVEN
(shocked)
Oh ny Cod.
GROO
Ah, hello.
WESLEY

...who | ook exactly alike.

ANGEL
(under his breath)
He’ s wearing ny clothes.

VESLEY
Good fit.

Groo smles up at them Angel returns the smile

ANGEL
Where’'s Cordelia?

Cordy gets up fromWs’ chair as Angel wal ks into the

office, a set smle on his face.

CORDELI A
Oh, good. You' re back.

ANGEL
He’ s wearing ny clothes.

hi s

26.
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CORDELI A
What ? Ch, yeah. |-1 didn’t think
you' d mind. Turns out you guys are
about the same size. | think he's a
little taller. Looks great though,
doesn’t he? Angel, | need your help.

ANGEL
What happened?---You had a vision?

CORDELI A
What ? Ch, no. No, it’s nothing like
that. Unm This is---personal

ANGEL
What is it?

CORDELI A
I wouldn’t ask, except, ah, there's
really no one else | can trust with
this. It’s sonething only you can do.
Angel puts his hands on Cordy’s arns and | eads her over to a
chair before sitting down on the edge of the desk in front
of her.

ANGEL
Tel |l ne.

CORDELI A
(lets out a deep breath)
You’' ve done so nuch for ne already

and... Well, this is just one nore
thing for the list, | guess.
ANGEL

There is no list. You know that.
Just---just tell ne what | can do.

CORDELI A
| need you to help ne have sex---
with G oo.

Angel slowy turns his head to | ook out into the | obby where
G oo is standing talking to Wsley and Steven. Cordy grins
at G oo behind Angel’s back and waves. G oo waves and smles
back. Angel lifts a hand, wiggles his fingers a little and
rai ses his eyebrows, while trying to smle back

Br eak



28.

CORDELI A
| realized sonething today.---1t’s
not the threat of |osing the
visions that’s been keeping ne from

being close.---1t’s ne. The Visions
are just an excuse. | nean---
there’ s al ways sone excuse.
ANGEL
Ri ght.
CORDELI A
I"’mtired of being |onely.
ANGEL
Yeah.
CORDELI A
So | worked it out.
ANGEL
You di d?
CORDELI A

Yes! It was sonething Wsl ey

sai d---a paranormal prophylactic.
And that got ne thinking. |

couldn’t be the only woman on earth
that had sone supernatural gift
that could be | ost through physica
i ntinacy.

ANGEL
St ands to reason.

CORDELI A
So | started researching and
anyway, |'mright. There is a
potion, a protective potion. | take
It and bang! | can.

ANGEL
Hrm A poti on.

CORDELI A
Yeah. Anyway, this wonan’s name is
Anita, and she’s kind of in the
busi ness. Makes | ove poti ons,
elixirs, things |ike that. She says
she’s got just the thing at this
addr ess.

Cordy hands Angel a paper with a scribbl ed address.



ANGEL
You want me to---get this for you.

CORDELI A
| went to my ATM got cash.
(Hands Angel a wad of bills)
Nearly cl eaned ne out, but | think
it’s worth it.

ANGEL
So you and Groo can...

CORDELI A
...comshuck |ike bunnies. You betcha.

ANGEL
Wiy don’t you just send hinf

CORDELI A
| am sending him He kind of
insists on it, but that’s why I

need you.
ANGEL
Huh?
CORDELI A
He doesn’'t know this world. | can't
send himinto a denpn brothel al
by hinmself! | nmean, | trust him

but 1’ m not crazy.

ANGEL
(takes a step back)
Br ot hel .

CORDELI A
(follows him
You' d be safe there. No woman’s
gonna tenpt you, right?

ANGEL
(1 ooks down)
R-right.

G oo wal ks into the office.

GROO
Are we ready?

CORDELI A
| think so.

29.



GROO

We're nost grateful for your help,
Angel .

(Go0 puts an arm

around Angel’s

shoul der and pulls

hi m cl ose)
You’ ve been a true friend to us both.

Cordy | aughs.

ANGEL
Yeah.

Steven wal ks into the office.

STEVEN
Cordy, | got a question.
CORDELI A
No problem
STEVEN
What’s the deal with you and G 00?
CORDELI A
Vell, I'd gotten sucked through a

di mensi onal portal, then they made
nme queen because of ny visions.

STEVEN
(under st andi ng)
Uh- huh. . .
CORDELI A
Then | nmet Groo, and we sort
of...fell in Iove.
STEVEN
(sm | es)
Uh- huh.
CORDELI A

After that, we left Pylea..
(of f his | ook)
that’s the nane of the di nension we
were in...
(sm | es)
Then we cane back here.

STEVEN
You and Groo |eft Pylea?
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CORDELI A
No, Angel, Lorne, Wes, Gunn, and Fred.
STEVEN
Ah. | understand now. So G oo
didn’t show up until later?
CORDELI A
(sm | es)

Exactly.

Fred and Gunn are wal ki ng around tree where they |ast saw
Jerry.

FRED
There is nothing.

GUNN
More |ike a whole | ot of nothing.
How are we gonna explain this?
"Sorry, Wes. W |ost the dude
because we were macki ng on the job.’

FRED
W didn't |ose himso nuch as..
kay. W lost him But his car’s
still here. So he’s got to be
cl ose, right?

@unn bends down and picks up the single red rose Jerry was
hol di ng earlier.

FRED
|’msure there is an expl anati on.
GUNN
The caner a.
FRED
Yeah, the canera. Maybe he saw t he
caner a.
GUNN
No, | nean, whatever happened, we

got it on tape.

FRED
Ri ght.

Fred | ooks down at the camera she is carrying.

Fred flips the side screen of the camera open and rew nds
the tape to where Jerry was still standing under the tree.
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FRED
There he is.

GUNN
Push pl ay.

On the screen we see sone roots cone up out of the ground,
wrap around Jerry and pull himstraight down into the ground.

FRED
Wl l, that can’t be good.

Roots shoot up out of the ground, wap around Gunn and Fred
and they vanish into the ground as well.

We get an outside shot of a |it mansion. Then see a dorKky

| ooki ng guy wal k down a hallway on the armof a 'lady’ with
an oversized snle and three boobs. Another |ady cones
around a corner of the hallway, foll owed by Angel and G oo.

ANI TA
Oh, | love your outfits.

ANGEL
Vell, | really wouldn’t call them
"outfits.’

ANI TA

But you are together.

GROO
(puts a hand on
Angel ' s shoul der)
Yes! Two chanpi ons here together.

ANGEL
(pushing Goo’s hand off)
Not ’together’ together. Just ’get
the potion’ together.

GROO
So I may com shuck ny princess.

ANGEL

Just to reiterate

(Angel points at hinself)
not.

(is distracted by the

sound of | aughter)
the princess... Angel is |ooking
t hrough an open door into a reddish
room watching a couple having a
pillow fight.
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ANl TA
The roomis enchanted. Everything
t hat happens in there, every touch,
every enotion, every desire is
ext ended for maxi mum pl easure. |
can check the schedule if there is
sonmeone special you would like to
bri ng.

Anita takes a hold of G oo and | eads hi mdown the corridor,
after a nonent Angel turns away fromthe roomto follow

ANI TA
Just right in here.

Anita | eads Groo into a big bedroom A nman wearing dress
pants and shirt is manacled to one of the walls.

MAN
Oh, hell o.

GROO
Fear not, friend. W are here to
save youl

Groo rushed over and tries to pry the shackl es open

VAN
Hey! Get off!

Angel cones in, takes one | ook, and hurries over and grabs a
hol d of Groo0’s shoul ders.

ANGEL

G oo! Goo, | think he’s happy there.
GROO

As a slave?
VAN

Don’ t judge ne.
Angel pulls G oo away.

ANGEL
Cone on.
(To man)
Sorry.
(To Anita)
If you'll just give us the potion,
we' |l be...

ANI TA
You brought cash?
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Angel pulls out the noney Cordy gave himand hands it to Anita.

Anita takes it then lifts one hand up into the air. W hear
alittle tinkling sound and her hand is envel oped in a deep
blue light. As she brings her hand back down she is hol ding
a small netal bottle.

ANI TA
Make sure to tell your princess to
drink it all at once.

G oo takes the bottle and Anita | ooks at Angel

ANI TA
I know why your earnest friend is
here, but why are you? What’s in it
for you?

Angel just stands there |ooking at Anita, ignoring the
ringing of his cell phone.

GROO
Angel , your coat is singing.

Angel pulls out the phone and flips it open.

ANGEL
Hel | 0. - --What ? GQunn?
(He turns away from
t he others pluggi ng
hi s ot her ear)
| can barely hear you.

We see Gunn and Fred wapped in a net of roots in what | ooks
li ke a cave.

GUNN
Yeah, reception’s not so great, is it?
ANGEL
Where are you?
GUNN
Under Pl unmrer park.
ANGEL
Under it?
GUNN

Pretty nmuch. W were tailing that
worman’ s fiancd ..

FRED
Jerry.



GUNN
...and we kind of lost him

FRED
But then we found him--sort of.

GUNN
H mand his date. Sone root-crazy,
tree-1i ke denony thing.

FRED

Wth what | ooks |ike a DSL
connecti on.

(W see sone conputer

screens and keyboar ds

wr apped around by

nore roots.)
We're pretty sure he chats up
| onely hearts online, and then
sucks them down here for food. O
maybe it gets its power that way.

GUNN
Monster’s got a big, old, |eathery
joint jamed up into guy. | think

it’s sucking the life out of him

We get a shot of a gnarly face in the main trunk and hear
grow .

ANGEL
What ... have you called Wsley yet?
GUNN
We were kind of hoping we woul dn’t
have to.
ANGEL
| don’t understand.
FRED
We just didn’'t want to bother him
with this.
ANGEL
Bot her hi n?
GUNN

Look. Not hi ng agai nst Wes, but |I'm
not sure he can help us out at the
nonent. What we really need...

Angel listens to his phone.

35.
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ANGEL
Ch. Ah- huh.
(Angel turns and
hol ds t he phone out
to G oo)
Um It’s for you.

G oo is leading the way through the sewers.

GROO
| am honored they requested the
Groosal ug to save them

ANGEL
| wouldn’t say requested, nore |ike
i ncl uded.
(Puts a hand on
G 00’ s shoulder to
hol d hi m up)
Hang on. Here. Here. Did you feel it?

GROO
(strides forward)
Somet hing Evil.

ANGEL
(grabs a hold of Groo again)
Whoa, easy. Sl ow down, Chanp! W
have to be very careful here.

GROO
You' re right.
(G oo pulls out the
bottle Anita gave hinm
WIIl you keep this safe?

Angel | ooks from G oo to the bottle. After a noment he takes
it and puts it in his pocket.

ANGEL
Fine. But we just got to be, you
know, a little bit nore...

Groo charges forward with a loud battle cry.

ANGEL
...patient.

Groo slashes away at the roots as he runs into the cave.

FRED
It’s G oo!
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GUNN
Over herel

G oo lets out another battle cry. The face in the trunk
roars back. A root shoots out and buries itself in the
m ddl e of G oo’s chest. G oo drops the sword as he is pulled
up besi de the now rel eased Jerry, who is |lying notionless on

t he ground.

Angel nakes

FRED

What are we gonna do now?

his way into the cave between sone of the

hangi ng roots.

Br eak

Angel | ooks
i S groaning

ANGEL
That’ s my shirt!

ANGEL
This thing is not actually nmade out
of wood, is it?

FRED
No, it’'s flesh.

ANGEL
Good.
(Picks up the sword
Groo dropped)
Flesh | can deal with. Flesh | can
Kill.

FRED
But | don’t think hacking it is
going to do any good. It doesn’'t
seemto have any vital organs. It
uses people as batteries. It draws
its power fromits victins.

fromthe root-denons snarling face to G oo, who
and straining against the root buried in his chest.

GUNN
And it’s been getting stronger
since it tapped into G oo.

ANGEL
Real | y. Stronger.
(G 00 suppresses
anot her scream
Come on! He can’'t be that great.



FRED
He is the Groosal ug.

@unn throws a | ook at Fred as he sees Ange
and wal k closer to the root-face.

ANGEL

drop the sword

What do you think?---Honestly. Does

he seemreally 'better’ than oth
men?
DEMON
He’ s magni ficent.
ANGEL
Real | y?---1"d say nore like

magni fi cently stupid.

(@unn and Fred

exchange anot her | o00k)
Because himw th the beer tap in
his chest and nme with the, you
know, just wal ki ng around

(Angel wal ks up to Groo0)

er

And I'mreally getting tired of the

" & oosa-worship’ thing.
(Slugs G oo in the
face. The root-denon
| ets out a roar)
Not hi ng personal, chanp. Oh!
Everyone makes such a big dea
about the G oosal ug.
(Slugs Groo. The
root - denon roars.)
He’ s such a chanpi on.
(Sl ug. Roar.)
He’ s so rugged.
(Sl ug. Roar.)
He’s so enotionally avail abl e.
(Slug. Roar.)
Look at himin the daylight.
(Slug. Roar.)
But you know what? |’ m snarter,
I’ m stronger, and | pick out ny
cl ot hes!

Angel kicks Groo. The denobn roars, w thdraws

and
own

its tap-root

fromGoo and buries it in Angel’s chest instead.

38.

Angel drops to his knees, catching hinself on his |eft hand,

while his right waps around the taproot.
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ANGEL
kay. Oh, jeez. Wll, it’s okay.
You know, no one is using ny heart
at the nonment anyway.

DEMON
Kill you.

ANGEL
Sorry. Already dead.

DEMON
Vanpi r e!

ANGEL
Yeah. Did | nention that?

DEMON

(moans)

Col d. - - - Col d.

ANGEL

Oh, yeah. It’s kinda cold in there.
But, hey, don’t let that stop you.

The tree denon noans. The root bindings around Gunn and Fred
shrivel and drop away. Gunn junps up, grabs G oo’ s dropped
swor d.

DEMON
So col d.

GUNN
So dead!

@unn buries the sword in the root-denon’s face. A yellow sh
green liquid pours out. Fred goes to check on Groo, while
@unn checks on Angel .

ANGEL
How i s he?
FRED
Pretty beat up. Still alive---

t hanks to you

Wes it talking on the phone in his office. GQunn and Fred are
sitting in chairs in front of his desk.
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VESLEY
Yes, Ms Frakes. W are, too.---
You' re wel cone. - --Good bye.

(Hangs up phone)
Vell, Ms Frakes is very happy. You
saved her fianc@ s life.

FRED
So he’s gonna be okay?
VEESLEY
Yes.
GUNN
That’ s good.
VEESLEY
Yes.
There is a | ong pause.
VEESLEY

Wl |, good work. You shoul d
probably get cleaned up, then.

FRED

(getting up)
Yeah. Good i dea.

WESLEY
Ah, Charles, a word?

@unn and Fred | ook at each other for a nonent.

FRED
Wl |, good night.

GUNN
Good ni ght.
(Sm | es as he watches
Fred | eave)
VWhat is it?

@Qunn turns back to face Wes.

VESLEY
When you knew this was nore than
just a tryst you should have told ne.

GUNN
It happened so fast. The thing just
grabbed the guy and he was gone.
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WESLEY
That’'s...---That’'s not what | nmeant.
GUNN
Oh. ---You nean. ..

(points a thunb back

over his shoul der)
---Well...---1"mnot so sure that’s
any of your business.

VESLEY
No. You' re probably right.---
Still... She could get hurt.---1
trust that won’'t happen?
GUNN
What are you, her brother?
VESLEY
Apparently.
GUNN
(after a beat)
Wesley, |...
VESLEY
She chose.---1t’s just inportant to
me that she’s taken care of.
GUNN
She wi |l be.
VESLEY
Good.

Wes picks up his pen and goes back to working on transl ating
the open book in front of him Gunn watches himfor a nonent
then turns to go. Halfway to the door he turns back and
opens his nmouth, but closes it again w thout speaking and

| eaves. Wes | ooks up.

We hear a ripping sound and see Angel scrunch up his face,
then hear buttons rain to the floor.

CORDELI A
Sorry.

As he watches her dab at G oo’ s bared chest:
ANGEL

It’s, ah---it’s okay. It, ah, was
al ready rui ned.



CORDELI A

Well, if it’s any consol ation, |
planned to rip it off himlater
anyway.

(Her head whi ps
around to | ooks at Angel)
You did get the potion, didn’t you?

Angel holds up the slightly dented fl ask.

ANGEL
Yeah. We---we got it.

Cordy goes back to doctoring G oo.
CORDELI A

Well. This isn't so bad. You hea
al nost as fast as he does.

GROCO
Princess, |---1 have a confession
to make.

ANGEL
G oo.

G oo | ooks over at Angel, who silently shakes his head ' no’
at him Cordy pulls his face back around to | ook at her.

CORDELI A
A confession? What ---what confession?
Di d sonet hi ng happen at the brothel?
(To Angel)
You were supposed to | ook after hini

ANGEL
Not hi ng happened! Except your---
boyfriend here was---very brave,
and- - - saved t he day.

CORDELI A
(to G oo)
You di d?
(Sl aps hi s shoul der)
You bi g herol!

GROO
No. | was reckless! | put everyone
in grave peril.---Angel is the true
chanpi on
(Looks over at Angel)
He saved us all
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CORDELI A
(never taking her
eyes of f Groo0)
Did you hear that?

ANGEL
Yeah, but...

CORDELI A
How nany guys woul d just give away
the credit like that? That is just
S0 nobl e.
(Hol ds out her hand)
The poti on.

Angel puts the flask into her outstretched hand. Cordy takes
it then grabs G oo by his shirt and pulls himup off the
settee.

CORDELI A
Let’s get our of here! See yal

Cordy hurries Goo towards the exit doors of the Hyperion.

ANGEL
Cordel i a.

Cordy stops and | ooks back at Angel.

CORDELI A
What ?

When Angel only stands there, Cordy holds up a finger to
G oo then wal ks back to Angel.

CORDELI A

(quietly)
VWhat is it?

Angel takes one of her hands and puts a roll off dollar
bills tied with a string into it.

CORDELI A
What’'s this?

ANGEL
Just sone noney | saved up

CORDELI A
Why? What for?
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ANCGEL

| did sonething for you tonight.
Now I want you to do sonething for
me.---Don’t cone in tonorrow. In
fact, don’t conme in for a couple of
weeks. Take Groo sone place---nice.
Sonewhere where there is---sun.---
He' d |ike that.

CORDELI A
Angel . ..

ANGEL
Prom se ne.

Cordy shakes her head a little as she | ooks down at the
noney, hitches one shoulder a little.

CORDELI A
Ckay.

Cordy turns to |l eave, then turns back and touches the hol e
in Angel’s T-shirt where the tentacle went into his heart.

CORDELI A
You sure you don’t need sone
pat chi ng up yoursel f?

ANGEL
(1 ooks down at his chest)
No, I---1"mgood. Didn’t hurt a bit.

Cordy | ooks at himfor a nonent, then turns and wal ks out
with G oo. As the door closes Wes cones out of his office.
Angel | ooks at himthen turns towards the stairs.

Lorne is laying Connor down in his crib.

LORNE
Al right now. You get sonme rest, big
boy. Yes. You go to sleep. Get you
nice and tucked in... yes.

Lorne | ooks up as Angel wal ks up to them

ANGEL
Thanks for | ooking after him

LORNE
Yeah. Sure.
(G ves Angel a | ook)
You okay?
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Angel | ooks down at Connor, a slight smle spreadi ng over
his face.

ANGEL
Yeah.

Lorne | eaves as Angel keeps wat chi ng Connor.
W see Wesley witing "the son.” The canera pulls back to

show us Wes staring down at his notepad. Angel wal ks in,
carryi ng Connor.

ANGEL
Working | ate?
VESLEY
Yes.---You startled ne.
ANGEL
Oh, we didn’t nean to.
WESLEY
I thought | was al one.
ANGEL
Yeah.
(Looks at Connor with
a smile)
So did |

Wes wat ches as Angel kisses Connor’s cheek and wal ks back
out of the office. Wes lets out a sigh and | ooks back down
at his notepad where we can read 'the father---will kill---
t he son.’



