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Feedback: For the Love of God—YES!

Dedi cat ion: This one goes out to Any in Australia who should really
enbrace the nakedness. And, of course, Gna--the only person in ny
life who could inspire ne to go to a sex shop in NYC and buy a
vibrator as a Christmas present. No, the present was not for ne.

Al'l of you have such dirty dirty m nds!

Not es: FINALLY! Episode 7 in ny little series. If you haven't

al ready read the other parts, or did and forgotten what the hell's
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t hat

can be found in this group or at Oral Fxatn the web site version. |[f
you have any questions just email ne. Excuse the tineline issues. |
decided to nove up the timng so that the series--or at least this
section--corresponds with Christmas. Al so, please disregard any

i nconsistencies with the tineline presented on the show. |'m sure
you'l | know what |'mtal king about when you read it. So, ENJOY!



FADE | N

I NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - NI GHT

The store is decorated with that famliar holiday cheer.
BUFFY pulls a couple of hefty bags off a counter and waits
as the CLERK pulls out cash fromthe register

CLERK
(counting the bills)
One, two, three, four, and..
(di spl ayi ng the coins)
...twenty one cents.

The Cl erk hands the noney to Buffy.

BUFFY
Thank you.

CLERK
OCh no, thank you. W get so little
business at night...it's not only

boring but the hone office is
considering earlier closing AND
OPENI NG ti nes.

BUFFY
|"d synpat hi ze, but the prospect of
checki ng out the |atest Donna Karen
before ny norning coffee is very

appeal i ng.
CLERK
(regretfully agreeing)
Yeah, it is. Still boring.
(beat)

Merry Chri st mas.
CUT TO
EXT. MAIN ST. - N GHT
A CRASH emanates froman alley. A vanpire thug sprints out
and nakes his way down the street. Hot on his heels: a
ragged FAI TH punping those arnms and | egs for everything
t hey' ve got.
CUT TO
EXT. DEPARTMENT STORE - CONTI NUOUS
The door opens and Buffy steps out of the store with the

bags. Wthout mssing a beat, she junps into the air,
spins, and kicks, connecting with the just-arrived Vanpire.



The Vanmpire swivels in md air and slans to the ground.

Faith finally arrives on the scene. She pants, bends over

wi th her hands on her knees, head hanging as Buffy stands
there smrking. Faith pulls out a stake and drives it into
the Vanpire's chest, turning himto dust. Faith reluctantly
peers up at a now disgruntled Buffy show ng off her bags.

BUFFY
This is so not ny idea of shopping.
FAI TH
(nmocki ng)
That is so not ny idea of shocking.
BUFFY
I nsulting behavior will not get you
presents.
FAI TH

Wn't get ne presents; won't get ne
di nner; won't get nme sex...and yet,
t he behavior is so nmuch fun.

Buf fy shoves a bag into Faith's frane.

BUFFY
Carry ny bag woman.

FAI TH
Yes Sir Master Man.

Buffy bites back a retort and starts wal king. Faith joins
her .

BUFFY
Way can't you enbody the Christnas
spirit?

FAI TH
Oh cone on B--after all these
years, |'d figure YOU woul d know
how nuch it sucks to be possessed
by spirits and all those other
supernatural suckers.

BUFFY
Be serious Faith, nanely in
response to ny seriousness.

FAI TH
Why the seriousness? Don't ya got
the Christmas spirit?



BUFFY

N ce.
FAI TH
Thanks.
BUFFY
Where is this negativity com ng fronf?
FAl TH
| hate Chri stnas.
BUFFY
How i s that possible?
FAI TH
You don't wanna know.
BUFFY
Actually, I do. It's classified

under "everything"” in the "what |
want to know about Faith" file.

FAI TH
Trust ne--you really don't wanna
know, and | really don't wanna
fuckin' tell ya, so drop it down
the chimmey with Santa.

Buf fy shakes her head, failure covering her face.

BUFFY
(rmur muri ng)
Can't be that bad.

Fai th darkens sharply, but continues on w thout a word.
DI SSOCLVE TO:
| NT. DARK ROOM

Rays of |ight snake in from underneath the door, barely
enough to illum nate the room |It's small with a bed, a
cracked dresser, and a closet. A lanp rests on the floor
along with sonme bottles. There's nary a personal object in
sight, and very little to suggest it's hospitable to hunans.
The pl ace reeks of booze and sex.

A | oud SCREAM NG MATCH is going on in another room although
the cl osed door nmuffles the sound sonmewhat. The cl oset door
is slightly open and as we pan inside, a pair of childlike

| egs are visible. Those legs belong to a little brunette

G RL who sits tense, scared, caressing a worn doll.



She WHI SPERS a song in a way that says it's to both the dol
and hersel f.

G RL
And have yourself--a nmerrry little
Christmas. ..

The Grl trails off as the UGY NO SE outside gets
frighteningly | ouder until something SLAMS agai nst the door
causing the Grl to nearly junp out of her skin before
cowering deeper i nto the closet. She clutches the doll to
her chest. There's another SLAM

MAN ( OS)
(boom nQ)
You in there you little bitch?
Daddy's got a big present for ya.

The Grl shuts her eyes tight as the nonster on the other
side of the door BANGS constantly.

G RL
(hopeful I'y; whispering)
s going to be a nerry Chri stnas.
's going to be a nmerry Christnas.
s going to be a nerry Chri stnas.

The door BREAKS open. The G rl SHRI EKS
END TEASE
ACT ONE
FADE UP
| NT. DAWN S BEDROOM - DAY
DAWN fixes herself up in front of a mrror. Her eyes stray
when the inmage of a lovely, simlarly-outfitted ELLE appears

inthe mrror. Elleis off to the side, surveying sone
accessories.

ELLE

What color lipstick should | go with?
DAVN

Take your pick--you wear "emall so

good.
Elle smles shyly.



ELLE
Every other best friend that's ever
exi sted pales in conparison to you.
But |l et ne rephrase: what color
woul d be sinultaneously attractive
and appropri ate?

DAWN
You' re overthinking this.

ELLE
Better than thinking about the
depressing funeral thing.

DAVN
' m sure Kennedy appreciates that.

Elle sidles up behind Dawn and | ooks at her in the mrror
over the Grl's shoul der

ELLE
Excuse ny insensitivity, but |
barely knew the Grl. It may be

easy for you to throw around
genui ne feelings and enptions at
anyone. .

DAVN
Hey, | didn't |ike her much nyself,
but faking it goes a | ong way.

ELLE
You' re not faking.
DAVN
No "mnot. |'m exaggerating.

Elle grins. Dawn's left hand finds Elle's. She brings them
up so that Elle's forearm snakes over Dawn's shoul der, hand
hovering over her chest.

DAWN
I know for a fact that you' ve got
enoti on stocked up, on reserve,
ready to be rel eased.

ELLE
For a select fewonly. | have |ess
to give than you think. When |I do
give, it's to Chris, you...and the
[ist comes to a stop



DAVWN
Does that nmean at ny funeral, you
won't have to fret about nakeup
since all the tears fromcrying
would ruin it?

ELLE
Let's hope that day never cones.

DAWN
Where is this com ng fron? How
could you get to be like this?

ELLE
You don't want to know.

Ell e rubs her forehead lightly against Dawn's right shoul der.
When she | ooks up, she sees Dawn's refl ected expression.
Wth steely eyes, Dawn di sagrees.

ELLE
Ckay, you do.

Elle rests her head on Dawn's shoul der.

ELLE
| don't want to tell you. That hel p?

DAVN
If you really know ne. ..

Elle | ooks up again. Her eyes connect with Dawn's. A |long
silence settles between them

ELLE
...then 1'Il tell you later.

Elle tries to disengage, but Dawn won't let go of her arm

DAWN
"' m hol ding you to that.

Dawn' s burning eyes nmake it clear she's serious. Elle, in a
touch of distress, swallows hard.

CUT TO
I NT. SUMMVERS HOUSE - DAY

In the living room Buffy adjusts XANDER s tie.



XANDER
Ahh, the holiday season in
Sunnydale. AmI| the only one
tenpted to break out into suicide?

BUFFY
In this room-yes. But since it's
not murder, |'munder no obligation

to save you. So go ahead.

G LES enters wi ping his gl asses.

A beat.

G LES
| can't say this enough: for the
sl ayer, there are no exceptions to
the rule.

BUFFY
Yet there are exceptions to the
rul e of school--the school you
wor ked for--the school whose rules
| constantly broke for the sake of
slaying. Those rul es nean nothi ng?
Is that it? Huh? Huh? G les?
How ' bout it? G les?

G LES
(seriously)
Exactly.

Buf fy and Xander are taken aback.

XANDER
You're either lying, or Buffy just
got burned.
(to Buffy)
Burned! Oh so burned.

BUFFY
Don't make ne get anot her casket.

G LES

Wuld it be at all possible for
everyone to be..

(pause)
I was going to say sensitive. For
the people in this house however, |
think the operative word is
COGNI ZANT of today's event and all
difficulties related to it.



BUFFY
Gles, we know. It's just, in this
town, getting dragged into the
dept hs of despair can happen on a
whim [I'mtired of feeling sad,
especially at this tinme of year, so
excuse nme if | try to stay upbeat
when not around WI | ow.

XANDER
Yeah. Also, ANYA is a person--a
person that is not currently in
this house. Don't let her off the
hook.

BUFFY
| s Anya com ng?

XANDER
Maybe. Depends on how nmuch she
hat es ne today.
(ruefully)
Wonen.

BUFFY
Tell me about it.

They nod. G les shakes his head. Faith strides in draped
in white. All eyes turn to her with inconprehension.

BUFFY
What are you wearing?
FAI TH
Besi des the dress? Nothin'.
XANDER
Prove it.
BUFFY

W're going to a FUNERAL. Not a
reaffirmation of your purity.

FAI TH
| wear a lotta black, right? |
| ove black, it's a happy col or for
nme. So, it only nmakes sense that
white would be nmy sad col or.

G LES
That logic is very--well--1ogical.

BUFFY
I"l'l never understand you.



FAI TH
Then quit whinin'.

Buffy flinches. Faith strides towards the door.

FAI TH
Are we hittin' this or what?

CUT TO
EXT. SILVER BELLS CEMETERY - DAY

The beauty of the day betrays the atnobsphere concentrated on
the casket in place, ready to be | owered when the cerenony
calls for it. There are flower settings surrounding the
casket, and one flow ng bouquet on top. WLLOW stands
transfixed at the box with DI NO beside her

W LLOW
She' d be pi ssed.
DI NO
| would be too if | died. | heard

the afterlife is overrated.

W LLOW
Thi s whol e arrangenent. She
probably woul d' ve wanted a--a
martial arts theme or a 21-stake
salute or sone other full -bl own
tough-mnded mlitary kind of setup.

DI NO
You want ne to get ny shotgun? |
have a | ot of guns--22 total.

W LLOW
That's sweet, but we'll be starting
soon. |'d prefer to get it over
Wit h.

DI NO
So the problemis..

W LLOW
...it"s too NI CE.

DI NO
Tough bitch to please. | nean

LADY. A tough LADY who is draw ng
no conpl ai nts out of ne.



W LLOW
No need to backtrack. She was a
bitch. A sleek, nean, devoted
bitch. And soon, a bunch of people

will show up and pretend to care
about her. Pretend because she was
a bitch.

DI NO
It's okay to be resentful

W LLOW
' m not.

DI NO

Good, 'cause you shoul dn't be.

VWhat the hell did they know? |
mean, you can spend extreme anounts
of tinme in a countless situations
with a person and never really see
who they are. Kennedy and the gang
m xed it up, but...none of them
shared a bed with her. That's
rising up to a whole other |evel of
intimacy. They can only inagine
what went on with you two in
private. They' ve got wld

specul ation. You have reality.

And fromwhat | can tell, Kennedy
wasn't very enanored with the
others. Your friends probably
don't care about Kennedy. .. but
wherever she is, Kennedy coul d
probably care | ess about their not
caring. She cared about you and
you're here...and that's that.

W LLOW
(sadly)
That's that.

W1l ow steps up to the casket and gently puts her pal ns on
top. She leans in close, and in a whisper:

W LLOW
You deserved better. | hope you
find it.
Wl ow places a soft kiss at the head.
LATER

Everyone, including a respectful ANYA, is gathered as a
PRI EST reads fromthe Bible.

10.
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Wl low stands in between Buffy and Xander. Xander waps his
armaround WIllow while Buffy takes WIlow s hand, squeezing
in a conforting way. W1l ow shows her appreciation to both
with a tiny smle.

On cue, the casket begins it's descent into t he grave.
Wl ow shuts her eyes. Dawn and Elle nagnetically nove

cl oser together. Xander glances over at Anya who seens
hel | bent on | ooki ng anywhere but at him Buffy's free hand
seeks out Faith and finds her, but Faith isn't responsive.
A disconcerted Buffy | ooks over and sees a despondent,
lifeless figure. Buffy can't keep herself from | eaning on
Faith anyway. On the gathered:

END ACT ONE
ACT TWD
FADE UP
| NT/ EXT. ESPRESSO PUWP - LATE AFTERNOON

The whol e gang sits at connected tables, trying to enjoy
their drinks. It's fairly quiet. Faith scarfs down one
pastry and then starts up on another, Buffy eyeballing her
t he whol e tine.

Gles swirls the tea bag out of his cup. Xander soothingly
rubs WIlow s back, but he can't stop hinself from stealing
gl ances at Anya who couldn't care | ess because she and Di no
are hypnotically watching Dawn and Ell e get playful with
their respective drinks, G GAING and WH SPERI NG t o each
other. Elle brings her cup to Dawn's |ips and inplores her
to take a sip, which Dawn does while staring into Elle's
eyes. Dino and Anya are dunbfounded at the display, with
Dno a little bit nmore than di sturbed and confused.

G LES
It was a beautiful cerenony.
Exceptionally planned and executed
wi t hout conplication

XANDER
| too thought it was nice.

ANYA
Wul d you people give ne such an
ef fervescent funeral ?

DAVN
Ef f ervescent ?



BUFFY
O course we would Anya. Just no
denony guests al | owed.

ANYA
Hal frek is dead--you were there.
You were responsible for it happening.

BUFFY
Il will not dignify that with a
response.
FAI TH
(to Buffy)

You killed her denon friend Halifax?
That's not nice.

ANYA
Her nanme was Hal frek
FAI TH
Whatever. | didn't know the chick
She get a funeral ?
ANYA
She conmbusted after Buffy tried to
kKill ne.
FAI TH
Tisk tisk, B. Myjor tisk action.
BUFFY
Can we not dwell on the past please?
FAI TH
(poi ntedl y)
CGood i dea.
Buffy wal | ows.
W LLOW

How about a toast?

DI NO
Wth coffee? Isn't this an
al cohol i ¢ occasi on?

W LLOW
I've been drunk for three days
runni ng. Just do it!

Xander takes the initiative and |ifts his glass cup.



XANDER
All right. Here's to Kennedy.
(pause)

May she do plenty of asskicking in
the afterlife.

They clink cups.

DI NO
Is there a way of getting in touch
with her spirit or sonmething? 1'd

really appreciate it if she kicked
M chael Jackson's ass.

BUFFY
He's not dead.

DI NO
Ch you just wait.

Dino | ooks away as the others questioningly | ook at Elle.
Elle signals with her hand not to say anything.

G LES
Wil e the holidays are an excel |l ent
deterrent to attacks by the
underworld, | feel we could use it
to our advantage. Possibly catch
Spi ke and Drusilla off-guard.

W LLOW
I think | will have a bourbon.

G LES
["msorry WIllow. This probably is
not the best time for a strategy

sessi on.
W LLOW
Cee, ya think?!
FAl TH
(to Buffy)

Hey, sun's goin' down. Better go
| ock and | oad for the hunt.

BUFFY
You' re slaying tonight? Have you
no feelings?

13.
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FAI TH
| got plenty. Alnbst as many as
the i nnocents dunmb enough to roam
these streets at night. The vanps
ain't on Christmas break yet B.

ELLE
It's "winter break"” now.
(seet hi ng)
Fucki ng ACLU.

Dawn strokes Elle's hair to calmher down. Dino' s eyes
| atch onto the sight and when the Grls notice himlooking,
t hey separate.

G LES
It's really not necessary. The
occasi onal night off is perfectly
reasonabl e.

FAI TH
(standi ng up)
Well | got sone steamto blow, so
["m bl ow n'.
(to WII ow)
Wanna conme Red? Killin' things is
heal t hy.
W LLOW
No thanks. | need to focus on ny
dr i nki ng.
FAI TH
Sounds like a plan. Anyone el se?
No? Then I'll check ya | ater.

Al'l eyes follow Faith out and then turn to Buffy who rubs
her face, rough and tired.

QUTSI DE

Fai th makes her way down the sidewal k. Buffy hurries out of
the Punp and jogs to neet up with Faith who doesn't break
stride.

FAI TH
Wanna gi ve nme a goodbye ki ss?;

BUFFY
I"d like to avoid a possible
forever-goodbye.



Faith halts
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FAI TH
Oh, right, | need protection from
ny slayer Grlfriend since |I'mjust
a lowy superhuman second-string
super her o.

BUFFY
That's a ot of Swords. The
attitude i s beyond unnecessary.

FAI TH
Cotta nake you see | ain't puttin’
up with this shit.

BUFFY
Meanwhil e, | have to put up with
the constantly increasing pile of
Faith shit. |'m supposed to accept
it as a fact of life?

FAI TH
Now you're gettin' it.

BUFFY
It doesn't work that way. You are
stuck with me and it is my accepted
duty to throw in your face every
nonent of unacceptable stupidity
and insensitivity. Qur friend
WIllow was tortured for hours on
end, near death, and then found her
| over deader than dead. But hey,
we shouldn't let that get in the
way of your desire to kill things,
which is merely a cover for your
need to escape any situation that
i nvol ves serious enotional engagenent.

t hem

FAI TH
How much do | owe for the hour?
Those state-provi ded therapi sts got
not hin' on you babe.

BUFFY
Piss nme off as nmuch as you want--
"' mnot |eaving you.

FAI TH
So this is punishment for

supposedly treatin’
W1 ow. ..INCORRECTLY?
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BUFFY
|"d just rather not |ose ny
Grlfriend on sonme Christmas fl uke.
FAI TH
For the last fuckin' tinme: | don't
need you bein' ny fuckin' chaperone!

['ll be finel!
CUT TO
EXT. CEMETERY - N GHT

Buf fy watches Faith SLAMinto a mausol eum Buffy is
unconcerned. Faith nmakes a futile effort to get up as a
denon--a cross between a hi ppo and a dog-- approaches Faith,

pi cks her up, and SLAMS her agai nst the mausol eum again, this
time hol ding her upright. The denon sniffs a woozy Faith,
then sticks out a long blue tongue and licks Faith's face in
one extensive, slobbery lashing. Buffy cringes.

BUFFY
(calling out)
You wi |l shower thoroughly before

any ki ssage takes pl ace.

The denon puni shes Faith against the wall for a few nore
nonents before Buffy finally interjects.

BUFFY
Excuse ne--M. Hungry Hungry
H ppononster?

The denon stops and turns around. Faith plops to the ground.

BUFFY
You hurt ny lady love. Your nutant
ass i s headed for the grinder and a
stray dog's food plate.

The denmon has no idea what that nmeans. Buffy SIGHS and runs
at it. She leaps in the air and nails the denon with a

ki ck, then takes off in the opposite direction. The denopn
follows. Wen Buffy nears a tree, she hops, steps up the
tree's trunk, junps, and grabs a sturdy branch. She sw ngs
a couple of tines and as the denon gets to where she is, she
| ands a swi nging boot into the denon's face causing it to
ROAR and stagger back. Buffy takes the opportunity to sw ng
her | ower body upwards to kick at the base of the branch
several times, hard enough to break it. Buffy hits the
ground |ike a cat, huge branch in hand. She breaks it into
a few pieces. The denon stalks up to Buffy with fury, but
gets nothing done as Buffy slices through it with the broken
i nb.
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She goes dangerously w ld, slicing and dicing and choppi ng
and whacki ng the denon into a worthless pile of flesh.
Buffy picks up another piece of the |inb and proceeds to
pound the remains relentlessly "til there's barely anything
of substance left. Buffy crushes one final blow eyes the
remants for a second, then tosses the |inb.

BUFFY
And the noral of the story:
(scream ng)
You don't ness with the slayer's

wonan!

Buffy stonps a stray piece of flesh. She saunters over to
Fai th who regai ns her senses and bal ance.

BUFFY
| saved your life...so tell ne
about your chil dhood.

FAI TH
VWhere was | when that deal was
struck?

BUFFY

Getti ng whooped by the dogopot onus.

FAI TH
(1 ooki ng around)
Were is it?

BUFFY
(poi nting)
Scattered around there.

FAI TH
Goodbye ego. Hello | suck

BUFFY
That's not true. You know what
they say: can't slay "emall.

FAl TH
| ain't talkin'!

BUFFY
You told ne we woul d.

FAI TH
I"'mnot in the nood.

BUFFY
You neant it when you said it.



Faith takes
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FAI TH
Wen | said it, | was in the nood.
Now, I"'mnot. |[|'ma noody girl.
BUFFY

Then get in the npod you fucked up
second-stringer!

a swing at Buffy who ducks.

BUFFY

| didn't nmean that |ast part.
FAI TH

Yeah you did.
BUFFY

No, you're a fucked up FIRST-
stringer. But you're MY first-
stringer and no matter how fucked
up, | still--

FAI TH

--don't get it.

(tearing up)
You can't expect me to play the
gane like the others. | ain't sou
boy, farm boy, or soul boy jr.
Their lives and unlives m ght not
be smles and roses, but they're
not m ne.

(beat)
Deat h woul da been a dream cone
true...and you want ne to go back
t here?

BUFFY
I wish every day and night for you
to feel good--be happy. You
deserve those things...and | want
them for you nore than anything--
nore than | want them for nyself
because if you feel good, fee
happy, then | do too.

FAI TH
Sounds peachy. In reality, you
won't |et that happen.

BUFFY
It can't happen until you get rid
of all the bad stuff. You have to
face it and | want to help you. |
want to know you
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FAI TH
| couldn't even if | wanted to.
For you--B, |I'd do whatever crap
you asked of ne. This--this is a
hurt you couldn't imagine if you
tried...and believe ne you would
NEVER dare try. It's not worth it.

Faith grows increasingly unstable. Buffy isn't doing too
well herself. Faith streaks a finger across Buffy's cheek,
of f her |ips down across her chest...and then wal ks away.
Buffy's stunned for a nonent.

BUFFY
(1 oudly)
Aren't | worth the pain?

Faith stops and turns around.

FAI TH
That's the problem-just bein' in
| ove with you brings the pain. Wy
do ya think you're single?

Buf fy ponders that as Faith di sappears into the night.
CUT TGO
I NT. FAITH S APARTMENT - N GHT

Faith sonberly enters, tossing her keys in the direction of
a table--but she msses. She circles the snmall |iving room
then heads into the kitchen straight for the fridge. She
opens it and yanks out a beer. She weighs it in her hand,
admring the bottle. Then, nonchalantly, she throws it
across the room shattering it against the wall. Faith
doesn't care and proceeds down a short hall into a bedroom

Faith scans the wildly decorated room | oaded with posters
and pictures, cd's, nmakeup, and clothes strewn wall -to-wall.
Faith steps up to her dresser, opens the top drawer, and
pul I s out sonmething wapped in cloth. She unwaps the cloth
revealing two superbly fashioned stakes. Faith's watery
eyes focus on nearly identical engravings: the letters F and
B with a heart in between--the heart has a stake through it.

Faith lovingly | ooks at the engravings. That |ove becones
determ nation as she | ooks at the phone on the nightstand.
That determ nati on quickly changes to apprehension. Her
breat hi ng gets heavy, painful. Wth regret, she settles
herself, rewaps the stakes, and places them back in the
drawer. She takes a deep breath before wal king into the
open closet. She relaxes inside and digs through a box
until she finds that famliar worn doll.



She caresses it, resting her head back against the closet
door. She shuts her eyes tight, a tear escapi ng down her
cheek.

CUT TO

I NT. BUFFY'S BEDROOM - N GHT

Buffy sits at her vanity brushing her hair. She's
deliberate with her strokes, clearly w shing she was
somewhere el se. A KNOCK at the door brings her out of her

daze.

BUFFY
Yeah?

The door opens and Dawn pops in.

DAVWN
Hey. How went the killing?

BUFFY
Killed a denon. Killed the
environment. Killed Faith's ego.
Killed my relationship with Faith.
I|"mon the FBI's nost wanted |ist.

DAV
You and Faith all right?
BUFFY
Depends on your definition of "al
right".
DAVN
Bad.
BUFFY
Yep.
DAV

Wanna tell nme about it?
Buf fy gives her a | ook that Dawn accepts as her answer.

DAVN
Understandable. Is it you or her?

BUFFY
What do- -

Buffy stops when she realizes the neaning.

20.



BUFFY
She won't tell ne...certain
things...l'd like to know about her.
DAVWN

| honestly don't know what to tell
you. Faith is Faith--expert
opi nion on issues dealing wth her

i s usel ess.
BUFFY
Thank you for not trying.
DAV
Al ways ny pl easure.
BUFFY
How was your night?
DAVN
W1 ow got drunker than a drunken
sailor. | like Drunk WIIow-she's

so | oose and slutty. She kissed
G |l es, massaged Xander's nanhood,
dry hunmped Di no, and gave Anya a
| ap dance.

BUFFY
Ww. Did Anya like it?

DAVN
She commented unrelentingly on
W1l ow s gorgeous skin and supple

but t ocks.

BUFFY
As long as she's not hitting on
Faith..

Dawn LAUGHS. Buffy smles.

DAWN
Have a great night. Tonorrow is
for worrying.

BUFFY
"Ni ght.

Dawn noves to | eave, but chooses instead to hug Buffy and
ki ss her on the cheek.

DAVN
Be careful what you wi sh for

21.
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Dawn pulls back. Buffy |ooks at her curiously.

DAV
Just sayin'...renmenber where you
are. WHO you are.

Dawn slips out the door leaving Buffy to think. She gets
frustrated fast though and turns the light off. She gets
into bed and stares outside the wi ndow where the noonlight
filters in. Before |long, she enters an unconfortable sleep

LATER

Qutside, snow falls. Qutside the room there's a THUW
RUNNI NG, excited G GGl NG YELPING causing Buffy to awaken
She GROANS and then notices the snow.

BUFFY
Mracle snow was not on ny list.

Buffy shakes her head. She turns her attention to the door
where the unusual NO SES are anplified. Buffy gets out of
bed and wal ks to the door. She opens and:

CUT TO
I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

This | ooks nothing |ike the Summers' hallway, a fact that
freaks Buffy out. |It's fairly nice lined with franmed phot os
of a famly trio and toys. A tiny brunette, no nore than 4,
scurries up to Buffy, letting out THRI LLED SQUEALS as she
grabs a doll. Buffy has no idea what the hell is going on.

BUFFY

Excuse ne little girl--what are you
doing in ny house? O is it, what
am | doing in your house?

(beat)
Dam hel | routh. Damm Dawn. Damm
day | was called! Sorry kid--
excuse the damms.

The Grl doesn't answer. |In fact, the Grl acts like
Buf fy's not even there which angers Buffy.
BUFFY
(shouti ng)
Hey! | asked you a question.

Where's your manners? You shoul d
respect your el ders.

(beat)
Wait. ..
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MAN S VA CE (0OS)
(with Boston accent)
Wiere's ny little firecracker?

G RL
Nowher e!

MAN' S VO CE (0S)
I f she's nowhere, then why do |
hear her?

G RL
' Cause you're super

Buffy smles. The owner of the voice, a nice-looking G,
appears from around a corner

(€9)1
And that's why | always say | got
the smartest Grl in the world.
Conme on--tinme to light the tree.

G RL
(whi ni ng)
No. | wanna play ny toys.

(€9)1
So you don't want the three eclairs
waiting for you in the living roon?

The Grl's eyes bulge, inmediately | eading to her racing
into the GQuy's arns. He CHUCKLES

QuUY

My Grl and her appetite. Gve ne
five.

The Grls obliges wwth enthusiasm Buffy narrows her eyes
as she watches. She takes a closer |look at the Grl before
snappi ng her head in the direction of a close-up photo of
the Grl. Buffy stares in disbelief.

BUFFY
Oh. .. goddess.

The Guy and the Grl go off. Buffy, nmesnerized, foll ows.

END ACT TWD
ACT THREE

FADE UP
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I NT. LI'VING ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The tree is tall and littered with decorations. The rest of
the roomis illumnated by holiday decor.

The Guy stands at the tree, holding a plug and an extension
outlet. The Grl bounces on her toes with anticipation as
she munches on an eclair. Next to the Grl is the wonman
fromthe hal lway photos. She's a little on edge while she
strokes the Grl's flowing raven hair that matches her own.

Buf fy spies the scene in full amazenent and, as she directs
her vision to the excited little brunette, anusenent.

BUFFY
Rem nds ne of the good ol' days.
God you were an insanely cute child.

WOVAN
Duke, how 'bout novin' this al ong?
You did a w cked super job with the
trinmn', but | told Claire |'d

call her.

QuUy
Did | mss sonethin' Barbara? Ws
Claire adopted into this famly

while | was at work? While you
were watchin' the soaps...in
between tal kin' on the phone to
Peggy and Mary Loui se and...CLAI RE

BARBARA
Just light the fu--

Barbara cuts herself off as she | ooks down at the Grl who
i nnocently | ooks up at her.

BARBARA
Damm tree. Light the damm thing so
we can get on with our lives. The
tree'll have to be re-lit tonorrow
anyway.

QuUY
Ya see, this is where you're
m sgui ded ny bedevil ed beauty.
This isn't nmerely any old tree.
This--this is the Maddux fam |y
version of Rockefeller Center

Buf fy nmout hs " Maddux?".



G RL
VWhat's Rockeferrara Center?

BARBARA
RockeFELLER Faithy. Nobody |ikes a
girl who don't talk right.

That earns fiery glares fromboth the Guy and Buffy. The
Grl pouts, not really conprehending the conment. Barbara

is unfazed by GQuy's reaction. He softens up and faces the
Grl.

QuUY

Sweetie, why don't you come here
and hel p daddy?

G RL
Ckay.

The Grl runs to him He hands her the plug but keeps the
ext ensi on cord.

QY

On the count of three, you put that
one into this one. Got it?

G RL
Got it.

(€9)1
Al'l right--here we go. One--two--
THREE!

The Grl inserts the plug into the extension cord |ighting

up the tree in all its glory. The Guy and the Grl appl aud.

BARBARA
Merry Christmas to all, and to al
a good |ight.

Bar bara sal utes and | eaves.

G RL
What's wong with nmomy?

(€9)1
Sweeti e, you go ahead and scarf
down another eclair. |'m gonna
talk to mommy about stuff, then
we'll go outside and play in the

snow. Sound good?

G RL
Yeah!

25.
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Uy
Great. Love you sweetie.

The Guy kisses the top of her head.

G RL
Love you too daddy.

The Guy steels hinself and heads after Barbara. The Grl
sits on the floor and eats another eclair. She's happy and
HUW NG serenely eyeing the tree. Buffy enjoys the sight
until ARGU NG is heard fromafar. Buffy grows concerned for
the Grl. The Grl acknow edges the ARGU NG and furrows her
brow, but that's all. That reaction only concerns Buffy
nore. On cue, the entire roomfades to bl ack.

BUFFY
VWhat the hell ?

Light returns and the scene has changed. Now, the Grl is
sitting on the floor, dressed in black, sadly playing with
her doll. No sign of Christmas. The change confuses Buffy.
She takes a seat across fromthe Grl.

BUFFY
Faith, what's wong? D d sonething
happen?

The G rl continues with her doll

BUFFY
Qobvi ously you can't hear ne.
wi sh you could. I1t'll be o--
BARBARA ( OS)
--shut up! [I'"mnot sone fuckin'
weakling. | can take care of nyself.
FEMALE ( OS)

| know you're strong in that sense.
"' mnot doubting that. Your
husband i s dead.

Buf fy drops her head before synpathetically |Iooking at the
Grl who flinches at the renmark.

FEMALE (OS)
He was a wonderful guy. I1t's okay
to be hurt.

BARBARA ( OS)

Thank you for giving nme perm ssion.

Buffy rolls her eyes.
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BARBARA ( 0S)
"Il be fine. The worst thing in
all this is havin' to deal with the
dam kid alone. That's what Duke
was al ways best at.

The Grl slouches and SNl FFLES. Buffy nodul ates between
rage and despondency. The Grl begins to cry. Buffy
reaches out to her, wanting so much to help, but the contact
she makes with the Grl's cheek m ght as well be nonexistent.
Bar bara stal ks into the room and hovers over the Grl.

BARBARA
Hey! No cryin'. W don't cry in
this house. Tough wonen keep their
conposure and nove on. You're a
tough girl aren't ya? Daddy
t hought you were. Was he wong?

The tears keep coming, but the Grl tries to stop

BARBARA
(flatly)
Daddy may be gone, but he'll always
be in your heart Faithy. So
there's no reason to be sad.

Buffy can't believe her eyes and ears. The Grl weakly nods
and the tears slow down. Barbara heads back to where she
was. As she goes:

BARBARA
| need a drink...or ten.

Once Barbara is gone, the Grl curls up into a ball on the
floor. Buffy rubs furiously at her eyes. Suddenly, the
lights go out again.

CUT TO
I NT. APARTMENT - CONTI NUCQUS

The light returns with Buffy and the Grl in their previous
positions but in a conspicuously different room Buffy

I medi ately notices this place 1s low-rent, pale, dirty,
depr essi ng-- nowhere near the quality of the previous
surroundi ngs. There are no visible objects of
sentimentality. Only the barest of bare essentials abound.

BUFFY
This has to be a nightmare. M
subconsci ous is punishing nme for
bei ng a bitch.
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G RL

(quietly)
| don't feel good.

The Grl--a few years older and frail--lifts her head

putting on display a cut on her cheek and a brui se under her
right eye. Buffy GASPS.

G RL
Did you cone to take ne away?

Buffy twists around to search the room She returns to the
di sheveled G rl.

BUFFY
You can see ne?

G RL
(noddi ng)

You're pretty--like the barbie |
used to have.

BUFFY
A smartass at any age. You said
you weren't feeling good. Were
does it hurt--besides your face.

G RL
My arnms and | egs.

The Grl shows off her arnms. Buffy flinches at the sight of
circular burn marks on her forearns. The Grl reaches for
her skirt and prepares to lift it but Buffy stops her.

BUFFY
You don't have to.

G RL
(sadly)
| don't m nd.

BUFFY
| do. Wiere's your non?

G RL
Sl eepi ng. She does that a |ot.

BUFFY
Did she do these things to you?

G RL
Only when she pays attention to ne.
Bill pays too nuch attention.



BUFFY
Bill?

G RL
Mommy' s boyfriend.

(beat)
I wsh daddy were here. He'd kil
Bill...and nomt oo.
Buf fy's appal | ed.

G RL
Are you God?

BUFFY
No. | can be pretty conceited and
sel f- absorbed, but even | have ny
limts.

G RL
| asked God to conme and take ne
away. | wanna go away. | |ove ny
nmom but...but...

BUFFY
Shh, it's okay. You--

(pause)

--you' Il be fine.

The Grl softly shakes her head. Lagging footsteps can be
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heard. Buffy turns to see behind her as Barbara sl oshes in.

She's haggard and grunmpy. The G rl drops her eyes.

BARBARA
School fini shed?

The Grl shrugs. Barbara pours herself a drink and knocks
it down without hesitation.

BARBARA
This place is a ness. Clean it up
before Billy gets here.

G RL
Yes nom

The Grl takes a deep breath before getting to work.
Barbara lights up a cigarette, relishing every puff. Buffy
doesn't like this one bit. Buffy stonps over to Barbara,
glaring at her up close.

BUFFY
| hope to God you got a | ong and
pai nful deat h.
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The front door opens and a gruff man, presunmably BILL, enters.

Bl LL
Hey hey, what da ya say?

BARBARA
| say it's about tine you got here.
Place is no fun w thout you. GCot
sonethin' for ne?

Bill smles and pulls fromhis pocket a snmall bag of white
powder. Barbara giddily reaches for it, but Bill holds it
out of reach.

BI LL
Uh uh. First, what do | get?

Bar bara grins and smashes her nmouth to his in an energetic,
sl oppy kiss--uncaring of the child in the room Bill gropes
and paws at Barbara. Buffy's disgusted. Bill's eyes remain
open throughout. Wth intensity they stray to where the
Grl is kneeling on the floor sweeping. The look is
predatory. The Grl glances at the kissing couple. She
qui ckly sees his eyes and fearfully turns away. Wen Buffy
sees this, she rapidly shoots her head back and forth
between the two in shock and di smay. She's hyperventil ating.
Finally, the kiss ends. Bill |owers the bag enough for
garbara to snatch it. She heads for the bedroom As she
oes:

BARBARA
Keep Faithy conmpany. Play nice.
G RL
Mom ' m hungry.
BARBARA
Then eat sonethin'!
Bill retrieves a beer and sits on the couch. The Grl
nervously conti nues her task.
Bl LL
(playfully)
Faithy...oh Faithy. Conme sit next

to ne.
The G rl boldly shakes her head "no".

Bl LL
(peeved)
| said get over here. This ain't
opti onal
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The G rl |ooks over at Buffy, staring at her for severa
| ong nonents. Buffy has no response. The Grl turns her
attention back to Bill and again denies him Bill is pissed.

He | eaps off the couch and yanks the Grl to her feet by her
hai r .

BUFFY

Bl LL

(yel l'i ng)
You do what | say you little cunt!
You don't disrespect ne! \Wat
happens when you di srespect ne?

Bill SMASHES the beer bottle over the Grl's head. She

coll apses to the floor, still conscious, WH MPERI NG  Buffy
flies at Bill, intending to crucify him but comes up with
air.
BUFFY
(shouti ng)
FUCK!
BARBARA ( OS)
(shouti ng)
Keep it down!
BI LL
(threateningly; to
the Grl)
Are you gonna be a good girl and sit?
Beat .
A RL
(weakl y)
If ny daddy...
(pause)
...were here..
(pause)
...he"'d rip you apart w thout even
trying.
Buffy silently chastises the Grl. They both knowit's
about to get worse. Bill unbuckles his belt and renoves it.
BUFFY
Don' t.

(in direction of Barbara)
Fucki ng do sonet hi ng!
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Bl LL
"' m gonna make you pay for that
one. Mybe I'l|l send ya to be with
your precious daddy who was so
wort hl ess he couldn't satisfy that
slut you call a nom

The Grl hides in her owm arns, ready for the punishnent.
Bill raises the belt high. Buffy shuts her eyes. As Bill
rains down the first blow

CUT TO
I NT. FLAT - CONTI NUOUS

Cl ose on Buffy. Someone is COUGH NG up a lung. Buffy opens
her eyes and the scene has changed. Barbara lies on a sofa
bed, the inmage of a wonman who's been on death's doorstep
forever. She COUGHS sonme nore and GROANS in exasperation
Buffy follows Barbara's eyes to the Christnas tree in the
corner. No decorations except for the lights.

The front door opens. A junior high version of Faith wal ks
inwth a plastic bag. She closes the door and hurries to
Barbara's side, pulling out bottles of cough syrup and aspirin.

BARBARA
That's not what | wanted.

FAI TH
No shit. Even if | could get what
you wanted, | wouldn't. 1It's one

of the reasons you're like this.

BARBARA
Don't be playin' the noral decency
card with ne. Join a church for
that bullshit.

FAl TH
It ain't about norals--it's about
fact. Now take two of these and
drink sone of this and you should
feel |ike 10 bucks.

Bar bara chokes out a LAUGH and ends up COUGHI NG Faith
brings the pills to Barbara's nouth and feeds themto her.
She pours liquid into the little cup and has Barbara drink it.

FAI TH
Two-f or-one deal .

Bar bara swal | ows but struggles and COUGHS mghtily. Faith
hol ds her down, attenpting to settle and soot he her.
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FAI TH

Had better?
BARBARA

And worse. How d you get the tree?
FAI TH

| went to a place that sells trees.
BARBARA

Smartass. | nean--
FAI TH

--yeah. | got ny ways.

Bar bara nods i n under st andi ng.

BARBARA
You shoul d go.

FAI TH
VWher e?

BARBARA

Anywhere but here. Jake's gonna
show any mnute. As | go, so goes
hi s nood.

FAI TH
I"'mnot afraid of him

BARBARA
Yeah you are. Don't be ashaned--
you're only human. Wen was the
last tinme we had a tree?

FAI TH
Six years. Christmas after dad
died. daire bought it for us--you
ranted about you thinkin' she was
thinkin' you were a usel ess waste
of flesh and bone and couldn't do
anything for yourself.

BARBARA
Right. Admt it--that was one of
t he better ones.

FAI TH
Sorry mom -just 'cause ny ass
didn't get beat doesn't nean there
was anyt hing positive about it.



BARBARA
Dad woul da |i ked the tree.

Faith gets teary-eyed.

FAI TH
It's crappy. Barely enough lights
to cover it top to bottom No
or nament s.

BARBARA
He'd still call it our Rockefeller
(beat)
I want you to |eave...right now
And don't cone back.

FAI TH
What the fuck is that supposed to
mean? You finally sick of me to
t he point where you got zero
regrets about gettin' rid of nme?

BARBARA
Look at nme. | look the way | sound
and feel the way | | ook.

FAI TH

If you think you're dyin'--

BARBARA
--then 1" m probably thinkin'
straight for the first tinme in your
life. | made it this far...seens
beyond unfair to not |let you at
| east catch ne. Believe ne,
regrettin' kickin' you out was
never an issue.

FAI TH

Didn't have to say it out |oud.
BARBARA

Truth is, | never wanted you. You

were a m st ake.
Faith begins to lose it.

BARBARA
Your father knewit. He was dead
set agai nst knockin' you off
bef orehand. Told ne that would be
against God's will. God has a plan
and YOU are a part of it.

( MORE)
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BARBARA ( CONT' D)

Sounded nice. | bought it.
Qoviously, that didn't |ast.

(beat)
| don't want you to die. For so
long...l felt fucked over that I
got stuck with you.

(beat)
Now...l'mso sorry YOU got stuck
with ME

The tears start flowng. Buffy is choked up.

BARBARA
You're a good girl Faith...now get
outta here.

(yel 1'i ng)

Barbara inplores Faith. After a few nonents, Faith gets up
and heads for the wi ndow where a fire escape is |ocated
outside. Before Faith |eaves, she notices the tree. Wth a

gl ance at her nom Faith inserts the plug illum nating the
tree. Wth one last glance, Faith clinbs out the w ndow
onto the fire escape. |Instead of going down, Faith hangs

around, securing a spot out of sight from anyone entering
the flat.

Monents | ater, the door BUSTS open. JAKE, drunk and high
and di sgruntled, marches up to Barbara.

JAKE
You fuckin' backstabbin' whore!l M
noney! My fuckin' noney--you gave
it all away? What the fuck are you
doin' ?

BARBARA
Carryin' out God's plan.

Jake yanks her upwards by her shirt and sl aps her.

JAKE
This is no joke. | want ny noney.

BARBARA
Rot in hell you ugly, pathetic,
i mp-dick piece of shit.

Jake punches Barbara causing her to bleed. He doesn't stop
there however, as he unl eashes one shot after another on
her. Buffy | ooks nauseous. She turns to see Faith outside.
Fai th bows her head and descends the fire escape. Buffy
turns back to the scene at hand.
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Jake continues his assault on an al ready-dead Barbara.
Buf fy covers her face with her hands.

CUT TO
EXT. ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS

Buffy renoves her hands and finds herself outdoors at night,
snow falling. She's freezing, her exhal ed breaths visible
inthe air. Her eyes widen at the sight in front of her:

t eenage Faith having sex against a wall. Faith may or may
not be enjoying it--the dude certainly is.

BUFFY
(shouting; to the sky)
God, | can't take anynore! \Wake ne

up!

The dude cuns with a GRUNT and a CRY. Faith's breathing is
| abored, but she doesn't react. The dude gets off her and
goes in for a kiss, but Faith pushes him back.

FAI TH
M ssi on acconplished. Thanks. Bye.

The dude zips up and wal ks out of the alley. Faith props
hersel f against the wall, deflated. She adjusts her skirt
as far as it can go and tightens her jacket. Buffy

del i berately approaches Faith. The blonde sidles right into
the brunette's personal space, the |atter unaware of the
former's presence. Buffy |ooks at the norose Faith in awe,
her hand caressing Faith's cheek.

BUFFY
So beautiful. Aw sweetness...

LADY' S VA CE (0S)
(British accent)
Not exactly the nost sophisticated
behavi or.

Faith and Buffy sinultaneously turn to | ook at the
sophi sticated | ady, purse in hand, now in the alley.

FAI TH BUFFY
Fuck you. Fuck you.

LADY
Language young |l ady. For soneone
as inportant as you, nmaintaining a
nodi cum of manners i s not
necessarily required but at the
m ni mum r espect abl e.
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FAI TH
VWhat the fuck did you just say?
Who the fuck are you?

BUFFY
( moani nQ)
Ch dear |ord.

LADY
My nane is Carol Daltry--1'"mwhat's
call ed a watcher.

FAI TH
Whoa, okay, | got no problemyou
bein' into that kinda thing, but if
you wanna wat ch, you gotta pay.
Cash. Anmerican. | may be a slut,
but I'mnot a cheap slut.

CAROL
No, you don't understand...a
wat cher in ny usage of the term
means a gui de--nmentor--your new boss.

FAI TH
Funny, | don't remenber sendin' out
ny resune. Wat nuthouse did you
escape fron?

CARCL
Wat cher's council headquarters.
FAI TH
There are nore |ike you?
CAROL
Too many if you ask ne...and the
sl ayers.
FAI TH
Sl ayers?
CARCOL

Wnen chosen by the powers that be,
which are simlar to God, only
secul ar. These super human wonen
protect the civilized human world
fromthe evil underworl d.

BUFFY
You suck at this nore than Merrick

FAI TH
Chi ck superheroes? Good vs Evil..



CARCL
Yes. Slayers are good, vanpires
and other denons are evil. No
excepti ons.

FAI TH

Vanpi res! Dracul a, Nosferatu,
Count Chocul a--those vanps.

CARCL
Not those. Those are stupid nyths
created by humans with too nuch
time on their hands.

FAI TH
Hey--don't dis the Choc. Look,
whoever you are, I'mnot in the

nood for wacky storytellin' tine.
Take your act to the kindergartners.

Faith strides for the alley exit but Carol steps in her

CAROL
Chil dren cannot do the job YOU have
been enlisted to do.

FAl TH
And what's that?

CAROL
You're a bl oody slayer! Pay
attenti on!

FAI TH
This is gettin' old. Seriously,
| eave ne al one.

CAROL
["msorry Faith--this is your duty.
Your calling.

FAl TH
You'll be callin' an anbul ance soon
if you don't get the fuck outta ny

way.
(realizing)
How do you know ny nane?

38.

pat h.



Fai t h shaki |
Carol takes
Carol NAILS

staggers a bit,

CARCL

| know every docunented piece of
information relating to you. Faith
Maddux, born March 19 1983 at
Schuyl er Park Hospital. Father was
Duke, nother Barbara. Lived at 751
Waverly Avenue until your father
was killed in the 1988 Prudenti al
fire. Your nother was found dead
in a south side apartnment a little
under four years ago, beaten to
death by a drug dealer. You' ve
been enrolled in school only
periodically, fromages 4 to 6, 8
to 9, and from 12 to the present
since being throwm into the foster
care system However, you rarely
attend, nost |ikely because you
feel it's pointless, simlar to
your feelings on the 5 foster hones
you' ve been in and continually run
?w%y from | have nore if you'd

i ke.

y signals in the negative.

FAI TH
| don't know how you got all that
and, frankly, | don't care. Step
aside before | bring the pain.
CAROL
I"'mafraid | can't do that. | have

a job to do. You are ny

responsi bility. You' ve been chosen
Faith--given powers only the

bri ghtest inmaginations could
concei ve of.

a step back and w nds up her purse.

CARCL
This shouldn't hurt a bit.

Faith in the face with her purse.
FAl TH

What the fuck is wong with you
| ady? You got a death w sh?

Faith

but doesn't appear to be effected.

39.
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CARCL
That was nmy test. |If | gave you
the traditional test, you'd really
be spitting out the fucks. But it
was a success. | hit you, yet you
are perfectly unharned.

FAI TH
Well DUH'  You hit ne with a dinky
pur se.

ga{ol opens the purse and pulls out a brick. Faith's eyes
ul ge.

FAI TH
That ain't real

Carol presents the brick to Faith. Faith takes it and is
stunned further. She touches her face. The brick is cracked.

FAI TH
Fuck.

CARCL
G ves new neaning to the phrase
“hard headed", doesn't it?

Carol G GELES. Faith glares to shut her up.

FAI TH
This is a fucked up trip. You're
fuckin" with ny head 'cause--
'cause, uh...you're a horny dyke
who | oves to eat pussy with | oads
of weirdness and ki nk.

CARCL

(flatly)
Bl ast. You discovered ny dastardly

plan. A plan so surreal and

shameful that | think 1"l ask if
you feel a prick on the back of
your neck.

Buffy furrows her brow.

FAI TH
Damn you're a classy freak

Faith furrows her brow She touches the back of her neck, a
curious sensation running through her.

FAl TH
What . .. ?
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CARCL
It's a bodily warning signal. One
of your many specialized sl ayer
power s.

FAI TH

Warnin' ne of what?

CARCL
(pulling out a cross)
The vanpire standi ng behi nd you.

Faith's skeptical. She turns around and is startled at the
sight of a vanp in full gameface. She's scared shitl ess.
Carol is calmas she shields herself with the cross. Buffy
i's bew | dered.

BUFFY
Where did he cone fron?

Fai th SCREAMS. She noves to run but the vanp | atches onto
her jacket and throws her into the back of the alley. The
vanp charges at Faith as she scranbles to her feet. Faith
iIs disoriented. It doesn't help when the vanp hanmmers into
her with a series of shots.

BUFFY
Faith! Fi ght back!

Faith nmounts no defense. The vanp sl ans her against the
wall with a chokehold and flashes his teeth. He's ready to
bite.

CARCOL
(1 oud and confident)
Faith--you have the power. This is
a fight you can win. You are the
sl ayer. SLAY!

The vanp descends on Faith's neck. He doesn't get to his
destination. Faith knees himin the gut. She knees him
again causing himto relinquish his hold. She headbutts him
and hits himw th successive punches. He's reeling. Faith
junps him unl eashing every ounce of angry firepower she
has. She's brutalizing the vanp into a pool of blood and
pounded flesh. Faith's losing control, her punches
connecting with CRIES of anguish. Buffy finds it painful to
wat ch. Carol wal ks up behind her and snatches Faith's fist
in mdair before it can connect again. Faith | ooks back,

her eyes bl ood red.

CAROL
As nmuch as you'd like, you can't
kill himthis way.
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Carol reaches into her back wai stband and pulls out a stake.
Faith stares at it hypnotically. She grabs the stake and
jams it into the vanp's chest. Faith is thrown for a | oop
by the dusting, but she gets over it and stands up.

CAROL

Life hasn't been fair to you up to
now. Unfortunately, there's no
fairness in your calling either.

(beat)
Faith, being a slayer is a burden
for those who don't enbrace it.
I'"'mhere to help you enbrace it. |
want to help. The world needs you.
The ot her one needs you.

Buf fy quirks an eyebrow. So does Faith.

CAROL
"Il tell you everything you need
to know over dinner. You should be
getting very very hungry soon. One
of the perks. Cone on.

Carol reaches out for Faith. Faith is hesitant. Eventually,
she joins Carol and lets Carol put her arm around her.
Buf fy stays behi nd.

FAI TH
So, do | get paid on salary or per
vanp?

Carol CHUCKLES. Buffy smles. She |eans her head agai nst
the wall and cl oses her eyes.

CUT TO
I NT. WAREHOUSE/ DARK ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

A bl ood-curdling SCREAM Buffy hops backward, opens her
eyes and |ifts her head. Her surroundi ngs have changed.
Faith is chained to a post. Vanpires abound. Carol is on
her knees, submi ssive to the torturous hand of a henchvanp
hol di ng a hot poker. A sinister LAUGH cones from a shadowy
corner. The next nmonment, KAKI STCS wal ks out.

FAI TH
(desperatel y)
Let her go. Kill ne.

CAROL
(weakl y)
Fai th, quiet.



KAKI STOS

Ah, the nobility of God's warrior.
Pitiful indeed. Wiile |I respect

your d

evotion to the human--which

of course, isalie--1 wll
mutilate you in gruesone detail.
The watcher will get what she
deserves.

Ya ugl

FAI TH
y pile of nonster shit! 1'lI

fuckin' annihilate you if you even

t ouch

Touch?
just a

her .

KAKI STOS
Wth ne, a touch is never
t ouch. It is a nonunent of

pai n and suffering.

Bl ah f
dust bi

Mar k t

The henchvanp stic
Faith expends all
chains, but to no

FAI TH
uckin' blah blah future
n resident!

KAKI STGS
(to henchvanp)
he | ady.

ks Carol with the poker. She SCREAMS.
her strength and energy into breaking the
avail .

FAI TH

Stop it! She's fuckin' innocent!

KAKI STOS

| do not judge. Only punish. Are
you willing to give your life to
spare hers?

FAlI TH
YES! For fuck's sake YES!

KAKI STOS
Good. | am exuberant at your
exclamation. It shall nake this

mul titudes nore enjoyabl e.

Faith and Buffy watch in horror as Kakistos wal ks over to

the quivering Caro

and skews her in several places. Blood

pours out |ike froma broken faucet. Carol can't say
anything. Faith is breathless and crying, struggling to

break free.
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After a few nore tugs, Faith snaps the chains and | eaps to
her feet. She shoots for Kakistos, bowing over vanps on

her way. The henchvanp attacks Faith. She easily breaks

hi s neck.

But Faith is too |ate. Kakistos raises the blade and chops
off Carol's head. Faith falls helplessly to her knees

wi thout a sound. Faith blankly stares at Carol for a |ong
time...before breaking down. Kakistos belts out a sinister
LﬁUGH. He steps up to Fait h and backhands her into a stack
of crates.

KAKI STOS
Your death will be extraordinarily
excruci ating. The watcher was | ucky.

Kaki st os reaches the ness and seeks out Faith. He finds her
and lifts her by her neck. Her hand swiftly comes up and
she slices his eye with a knife. Kakistos HOALS and drops
Faith. Faith hits hima couple of tinmes and |ands a big-

ti me superkick. Kakistos hits the floor. Faith takes
advant age and runs for the door. She stops to | ook back
solemly at Carol one last tinme. Buffy is distraught. The
lights go out.

DARK ROOM

The ARGUI NG outside is loud and clear. Buffy w pes her
eyes. She surveys the hellhole. She tests the lanp on the
floor--doesn't work. She SNI FFS and her face distorts.

BUFFY
Ugh! Wl cone to the crackhouse.

Buffy circles the room exam ning the run-down walls and bed
and closet. Wen Buffy zeroes in on the closet, she detects
sonet hing. Buffy pushes the slightly open door all the way
revealing the Grl inaudibly SING NG to her doll

BUFFY
Back to you

G RL
Hi .

BUFFY

That's a pretty doll.

G RL
Not |i ke he used to be.

BUFFY
Sorry. Christmas again?



G RL
Yeah. | guess. | don't get
presents anynore.

BUFFY
| kinda figured that. Still so
wong on so many levels. If it
makes you feel any better, | know

fo

r a fact you' re gonna get lots

and lots of presents in the future.

The G rl doesn

It

BUFFY
"Il get better. | promse.

G RL

That's not true.

Heavy FOOTSTEPS. BANG NG on the door

BILL (OS)
(boom ngQ)

You in there you little bitch?
Daddy's got a big present for ya.

G RL

See?

The BANGA NG i s

No.
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"t respond. She just nurtures her doll.

constant. Buffy worriedly glances between
the Grl and the door

G RL
You shoul d | eave.
BUFFY
(frantic)
| won't |leave you. | can do
mething. | help people. | save

SO

people. Standing by like a fly on
the wall is unacceptable. No nore.

yelling; to the sky)

Let ne help! Please! \Whoever,
what ever you are, just give nme this
one!

|
The G rl shuts

for the Grl,
totally | ost.

G RL
al ways wish for a nmerry Christnas...

her eyes. The door CRACKS. Buffy ensconces
herself in the closet, her breathing erratic. She reaches

but nysteriously comes up with air.

Buffy is

The Grl is trenbling. The door BREAKS open
Bill appears in the doorway. The Grl SHRI EKS.



46.

Buf fy SCREAMS:

BUFFY
NO!

END ACT THREE
ACT FOUR
FADE UP
I NT. DARK ROOM - CONTI NUCQUS

Bill stands om nously in the doorway. The Grl is afraid.
Buffy is afraid for her.

Bl LL
VWhat's the matter girly girl?
Don't you wanna unw ap your gift?

Bill doesn't wait for an answer. He rushes the closet.
Buffy tries to block the way, but Bill goes straight through
her and grabs the Grl. The Grl YELPS. Bill drags the

E rl out of the closet and tosses her on the bed. He SMACKS
er.

Bl LL

Shh. Relax. This is gonna be a

bl ast .
Bill reaches into his pockets and pulls out a cigarette and
lighter. The frightened Grl peers up through her
eyel ashes, tears welling in her eyes. Bill lights the
cigarette and indulges a few puffs. He positions hinself on
the bed, lowering on top of the Grl. He takes a long puff

and, wth an evil grin, blows the snoke into the Grl's
face. She COUGHS.

Bl LL
Ain't that cute.

Buffy WAILS in the background. Bill LAUGHS. H's hand with
the cigarette noves down the length of the Grl's body to a
spot in between her |egs.

BI LL
Can you feel the heat?

Bill pronptly burns the Grl's inner thigh with the
cigarette. The Grl CRIES QUT in terrible pain. Bil
covers her nouth with his hand. He tosses the cigarette,
| eaving behind a sizzling red mark. Hi s hand goes to his
pants. He unbuttons, unzips.
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Close on the Grl's eyes. Bill GRUNTS. Her eyes w den.
Her SCREAM is muffled by Bill's hand.

The bed shakes, hitting the wall again and again. Bill's
body al nost entirely covers the Grl's, the faint PLEAD NGS
fromthe Grl audible.

Buffy can only watch in absolute horror. She's in shanbles
on the floor, crying uncontrollably.

BUFFY
Enough. Please...|l can't take this
anynore. Please. Stop

VA CE (0S)
Easy for you to say.

Buffy's head snaps up. Now in the roomis Faith. Her Faith.

BUFFY
Faith? Is it--is this--

FAI TH

--nmust be nice to have people
regularly listen to what you're
sayin'.

(beat)
In this world, words don't exist.
What good are they if nobody
listens? They don't listen. They
don't care. \ether you're
pl eadin" with the scunbag to stop
rapin' you, or askin' God for the
mllionth time to get you the hell
outta here..

BUFFY
Whay couldn't you just tell ne? Wy
do it like this?

FAI TH
How do you put this into words?

Buf fy has no answer.

FAI TH
Fifteen years. |If | couldn't do
sonmet hing as sinple as use the
words "I" "LOVE" "YQU' in the sane

sentence for fifteen years...what
makes you think this would be easier?
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BUFFY
| don't...| had no idea...that it
was |ike this.

FAI TH
An't really the first thing that
cones to m nd when you wonder about
chil dhood nenories. Be glad this
is it for your experience. First
time you're seein' it--last tine
you're seein' it. | lived it.
Every day, | see it--feel it--hear
it...and bein" a fuckin' slayer
makes it worse by nmakin' the
sensations all the nore powerful!

Buffy slowmy gets off the floor. She approaches Faith, the
dark slayer waiting w thout enotion. Buffy brings her hand
to Faith's face. She gently conbs her fingers across snooth
skin. Faith leans in to the touch.

BUFFY
"' mnever going to forget this.
Not just because it's so horrifying
and tragi c and reprehensible...but
because it happened to you.

Fai t h exhal es shakily.

BUFFY
| - -
(pause)
-- sweet ness, wake nme up. Please.
| don't want to do this here.

CUT TO
I NT. BUFFY'S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Buffy wakes with a start. Her breathing rapid. Her cheeks
are stained by tears with some still escaping her eyes.
Buf fy nassages her face, rubs her tenples, grasps her hair.
She's flustered, disheveled. She slides out of bed and

wal ks over to the window. No snow. She | ooks over at the
cl ock on her nightstand--it's 3:00 am She rushes to the
dresser, pulls out a pair of jeans and a bl ouse and pl aces
them on the bed. She flicks on the Iight. She opens the
door and is startled by the presence of Faith in the
hal | way, staring profoundly at her.

BUFFY
I was just about to cone see you.



FAI TH
Kinda figured that. What kinda
girlfriend would I be if I didn't
accommodat e nmy woman?

Buffy pulls Faith into a passionate kiss. Faith nelts into
it. Buffy is nore needy. Wen they separate, they stay
| ocked in an air-tight enbrace.

BUFFY
You don't have to tell nme you're
not |ike the others. | never felt
for themwhat | feel for you.

FAI TH
It was easier with them

BUFFY
Since when do | prefer life to be
easy?

FAI TH

"Il give ya that one.

Buf fy di sengages. She takes Faith's hand and gui des her
further inside the room closing the door.

BUFFY
You didn't have to use a sl ayer
dream

FAI TH
| told you the score Buffy...

BUFFY
Al'l you had to do was give a little
roomto let me work. | would've

accommodat ed you--what ki nd of
girlfriend would | be if I didn't
do that for ny woman?

Fai t h SNI FFLES.

BUFFY
Coul d've told ne one step at a
time. You have ne for as |long as
you want ne Faith--and | hope that
lasts an eternity. | wasn't asking
you to spend every day for the rest
of our lives spelling out every
detail. Just establish a starting
point. That's the way it should be
with everything in our lives.
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Faith wearily sits on the bed.

FAI TH
Shoul da seen this com ng. |nstant
regret. Even all this shit is
better in dreanl and.

Buff%'s stung by that. She gets on her knees in front of
Fai t h.

BUFFY
I"mglad you showed ne. Al of it.
Learning everything in one night is
sonmet hing | woul d' ve avoi ded, but
experiencing it the way | did
hel ped ne understand...it was so
horri bl e sweet ness.

Buffy's eyes water, her bottomlip trenbling. She calmy
slips her hand onto Faith's. Their fingers entw ne.

BUFFY
| am so, so sorry Faith.

FAI TH
What for? You were a nag about the
talkin' thing, but | don't care.
You had nothin' to do with my past.

BUFFY
(enphatical ly)
No- -you're wong. The OTHER ONE?

Fai th adorns a shy half-smle.

BUFFY
You cane into town, |ooking for
ne--wanting to do right by ne while
still being you. And | rejected
you. Rejected and resented and
di scouraged and pushed and. .. hat ed.

Faith flinches.

BUFFY
| never gave you the chance you
deserved. | contributed not only

to a new world of hurt for you, but
| added onto what you | eft behind
in Boston. | hate nyself for not
supporting you. | hate nyself for
choosi ng others over you. | hate
nysel ...

( MORE)
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BUFFY ( CONT' D)
(breaki ng down)
...for trying to kill you.

Fai th does her best not lose it. Buffy's hands snake nove
to the hemof Faith's shirt. Buffy lifts the shirt up,
revealing Faith's bare mdsection. Pronounced around her
navel is a thick scar. Buffy stares at it in anguish. She
ever -so-lightly fingers it eliciting a GASP and shivers from
Faith. Faith's eyes flutter shut, tears still nmanaging to
escape. Buffy is riveted by the scar. She continues
fingering it for a while before dropping her hand onto
Faith's lap. Buffy |eans dowward and repl aces her fingers
with her Iips. Her crying grows heavy. She |ays nunerous
butterfly kisses up and down the scar, then one |ong kiss.
Faith runs her hands through Buffy's hair, caressing and
conforting her.

BUFFY
I'"'mso sorry. For what they
did...and for what | did. I'm
sorry. | love you so nmuch. | |ove

you.

Buffy falls apart conpletely. She clings to Faith, her face
Puried in Faith's mdsection. Happiness flashes on Faith's
ace.

FAI TH
Buffy, it's okay.

Faith tilts Buffy's head so the duo can | ook at each ot her.
Buffy's face is red, in disarray. Faith still admres her
as if she's the nost beautiful thing alive.

FAI TH
I've never felt this good in nmy life.

Buffy is in pleasant shock. Faith raises Buffy so they're
face to face. They gaze deeply at each other for what seens
like an eternity. At the sane time, they nove in for a
soft, loving kiss filled with understated passion and
intensity. Wen they finally break apart, their faces
remain mere mllinmeters apart.

BUFFY
I want to make | ove to you.

FAI TH
I--1 don't know how. Never done it.

BUFFY
You | ove me?
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FAI TH
More than | could ever say.

BUFFY
Then you got part of it down already.

Buffy kisses Faith. They stand w thout separating and nove
further onto the bed. Buffy pulls back.

BUFFY
Let ne show you.

Faith nods. Buffy kisses Faith again. As the |lovers |ay
down t oget her:

FADE OUT



