
  CHAPTER one 

 

  A bad day at work 

 

 

  Angel looked at his watch. It was after nine o'clock. 'Where are you, Buffy?' he 

thought. 

  The Bronze was busy tonight but Angel sat alone. He looked at the young faces 

around him. People laughed and danced. 'This is Buffy's world,' he thought. 'Why am I 

here?' But he already knew the answer. He was there because he loved Buffy. 

  With his dark eyes, he watched the door. 

  * * * 

  Buffy was almost at the Bronze. It was the end of October, two nights before 

Halloween. The evening was black and cold. Suddenly, something hit Buffy on the back of 

her head. She turned quickly. A vampire smiled at her - not a pretty smile. Buffy hit him 

hard. He got up quickly and laughed. He hit back. 

  'I haven't got time for this,' Buffy thought. 'Angel is waiting for me.' 

  She pulled a stake from her jacket. Soon it was in the vampire's body. No more 

vampire. 

  'Look at me!' she thought. 'Tonight is my first date with Angel. My clothes are dirty. 

My hair is terrible. This isn't a good start.' 

  * * * 

  'She isn't coming,' thought Angel. He wasn't happy.  

  'It's like, I know,' someone said to him. 'The Bronze just isn't cool. Why do we come 

here?' Angel looked up. 

  'Oh hi, Cordelia,' he said and looked back at the door. 'I'm waiting for Buffy.' 

  'Great!' she said, and sat down. She smiled and talked. She moved closer to Angel. 

Angel didn't want her there. 

  But he was a nice vampire, so he smiled back at her. 

  It was the wrong time for a smile. Buffy came in and saw them together. 

  'This is stupid,' she thought. 'Look at Cordelia. She always looks fantastic. And I 

look... terrible.' She turned to the door. 

  Angel saw Buffy across the room. 

  'Buffy?' He ran to the club door. 

  'Oh... hi,' Buffy said. 'I'm...' 

  '... late,' Angel finished. 

  'Bad day at work,' Buffy said. 

  'Hmm. I see,' said Angel. He smiled. 

  'I love your hair, Buffy!' Suddenly Cordelia was there. 'Very "street fashion". How 

do you do it?' She smiled at Buffy then walked back to the table. 

  'Angel,' said Buffy, 'I'm going to... put a bag over my head. I can't stay here.' 

  'Don't listen to Cordelia. You look great.' 

  'You're very kind,' she said. But she didn't believe him. 

  'We have a date, you know,' laughed Angel. 

  'A date!' She talked quietly and sadly. 'Other girls have dates. Not me. I never think 

about my hair and my shoes. I don't have time. I think about vampires and stakes and 

blood.' She left the club. 



  Angel didn't follow her. Cordelia came back and smiled. 

  'Coffee?' she asked. 

  * * * 

  The next morning, Principal Snyder waited for the students at Sunny dale High. He 

had paper and pens. 

  A girl walked into school. He grabbed her arm. 

  'Hey!' she said. 

  'Put your name here,' he told her. 

  'What is it?' she asked. 

  Tomorrow is Halloween, and the children of Sunnydale are going trick-retreating. 

They need some teenagers with them. That's you. Put your name here.' 

  'Can I say "no"?' 

  'No.' 

  The girl wrote her name angrily and went off. 

  'Did you see that?' Bander asked Buffy and Willow. 

  'Yeah. Let's walk faster,' said Buffy. 

  'Ah! Miss Summers.' There was a hand on her arm. 'Sunny dale's worst student.' He 

smiled. 'Put your name here.' 

  'Oh, I love children, Principal Snyder, but... I'm sorry... there's something wrong 

with my... ermm... hands. My doctor says...' 

  Principal Snyder gave her a pen. Then he gave two more pens to Willow and 

Xander. 

  'Write! The trick-or-treaters leave here at four o'clock. They must be home at six. 

Don't forget your costumes.'  

  'I don't believe it!' said Xander. 'It's Halloween - party night. And we're going to 

have lots of small children with us. And we're going to be in stupid costumes!' 

  'I wanted a night at home!' said Buffy. 'It's the only quiet night in the year for me.' 

  'Halloween is quiet?!' Xander was surprised. 'Isn't it party night for vampires?' 

  'No, they stay at home. Giles told me.' 

  'I love those vampires,' said Xander. 

  'So usually I can stay in, too. But now I can't. Thanks, Snyder.'  

   

  

 

 

  CHAPTER two 

 

  A long, red dress 

 

 

  At morning break, Buffy and Willow got drinks. 

  'How was your date last night?' asked Willow. 

  'Bad,' said Buffy. 'I met a vampire on the way to the Bronze, so I was late. And I 

looked terrible.' 

  'Was Angel angry?' 

  'No, but only because of Cordelia. She does dates, not me.' 

  'Cordelia? Angel doesn't like Cordelia.' 



  'Willow, what does he like? Who is he? I met him a year ago, but I know almost 

nothing about him.' 

  'Yeah, well, I don't have any answers,' said Willow. Then Buffy had an idea. She 

grabbed Willow. 'The Watcher Diaries!' 

  'Yeah...' said Willow slowly. 'And they're Giles's books... in Giles's desk... and Giles 

is a teacher.' 

  'You're right,' said Buffy with a smile. 'We mustn't take things from Giles's desk. It's 

wrong.' 

  * * * 

  Buffy and Willow looked through the doors of the library. Giles wasn't there. 

Willow stayed at the door and Buffy went in. 

  Buffy walked very quietly to Giles's desk. 'Buffy!' said Giles. 'Good.' 

  'Oh!' She turned in surprise. 'Nothing! Hi.' 

  'What?' Giles looked at her. Was she a bit strange today? 'Now, about tomorrow 

night. Halloween is always quiet. Maybe we can try some new kicks...' 

  'Giles,' Buffy stopped him. 'Don't you just have fun sometimes?' 

  'I have lots of fun hobbies,' said Giles, and opened a book. Buffy looked at the door, 

at Willow. Her eyes said, 'Come in. Get the Watcher Diaries. Giles isn't looking.' Willow's 

mouth said, 'No!' Buffy's eyes said, 'Now!' Willow walked across the room behind Giles. 

  'What hobbies?' asked Buffy. 'Well,' Giles started, 'I, -er... sometimes I clean my 

books. I enjoy that.' 

  'One day, leave your books for an hour or two, Giles. There's a world out there. 

There's this cool place. You go in and sit down in the dark. There are pictures on the wall. 

They move. They tell a story...'  

  'Very funny, ha ha,' said Giles. 

  Willow and the Watcher Diaries were back at the door. 

  'OK, Giles, I gotta go. Bye.' She ran from the room. 

  * * * 

  Buffy and Willow sat in the girls' room. They read the Watcher Diaries. 

  'Wow!' said Buffy. 'Look at her.' 

  There was a picture of a beautiful woman in a long dress. 'Who is she?' asked 

Willow. 

  'It doesn't say. But look! It says 1775 here. Angel was 18 then.' 

  'She looks very rich,' said Willow. 

  Buffy thought about Angel in 1775. He was young then, and a man, not a vampire. 

'She knew him in the best part of his life. Lucky woman!' she said. 

  'No!' said Willow. 'Life was terrible for women then.' 

  The girls' room door opened. 

  'Well, Buffy, you left poor Angel alone last night. ' It was Cordelia. 'He's so nice. 

But what's his story? I never see him around.' 

  'Not during the day,' said Willow. 

  Cordelia looked at Willow. 

  'He's a vampire. Didn't you know?' 

  'A nice vampire?! I don't believe you. You can't keep me away from Angel with 

stupid stories like that. Maybe you're the Vampire Slayer, Buffy, but I'm the Man Slayer 

around here.' 

  * * * 



  'It's so busy in here. You can't move!' shouted Buffy to Willow. They were in 

Ethan's Costume Shop. Most of Sunnydale's children were there too. 

  'But it's better than Party Town!' Willow shouted back. Ethan's was new. 'I've got a 

ghost costume.' 

  'And I'm getting some soldier clothes and a gun,' said Xander. 

  'Halloween isn't my...' Buffy stopped. 'Hey! Look at that.' 

  Willow and Xander followed Buffy to the back of the shop. There they saw a long, 

red dress. 

  'It's the dress in the Watcher Diaries,' said Buffy. 'From 

eighteen-seventy-something.' 

  '1775,' said Willow. She remembered these things. 

  'I want it,' said Buffy, quietly. 

  Suddenly there was a man next to them. It was Ethan Rayne and this was his shop. 

  'Please,' he said to Buffy. He took the dress and put it against her. 'Ah! Beautiful.' 

The dress changed Buffy from a pretty girl into a very beautiful woman. 

  'Wow!' thought Buffy. 

  'Wow!' said Willow arid Xander together. 

  Buffy woke up. 'I'm sorry,' she said. 'It's too expensive.' 

  'No, no,' said Ethan. 'Forget the money. You must have it. It's so right for you.' 

  'Great! Thanks,' said Buffy. 

  Ethan Rayne smiled. 

  * * * 

  The old building was empty. No one lived or worked there now. It wasn't a nice part 

of town, so the vampires liked it. 

  Spike walked up and down. 'Buffy,' he thought. 'Buffy must die. Drusilla needs 

more blood, but that Slayer makes it so difficult.' 

  'Spike,' someone said quietly. 

  He turned. His angry face was suddenly kind. It was Drusilla. 

  'Do you love me?' she asked. 

  'Come here, my beautiful one,' he said. He put his arms around her weak body. 

  'Buffy's going to die soon, my love,' he said. 'Then you can drink all the blood in 

Sunnydale. And you can be strong again.' 

  'Something is going to happen. I can see it. Buffy is going to be weak.' 

  'What do you mean? Are there pictures in your head?' 

  Drusilla closed her eyes. 

  'Come on, my love. Talk to Spike,' he said. 'What's going to happen to the Slayer? 

When?' 

  'Tomorrow,' answered Drusilla. 

  'But tomorrow is Halloween. Nothing happens on Halloween.' 

  'This Halloween is different. Someone new is in town.' 

   

  

 

 

  CHAPTER three 

 

  The fun starts 



 

 

  Ethan's Costume Shop closed for the night. But Ethan stayed in the shop. He was in 

the back room, in long, black clothes. In front of him there was a statue with the face of a 

beautiful woman. He put his hands together. Soon there was blood on them - lots of blood. 

  He said something to the statue in an old, dead language. 'Janus,' he cried, 'I am 

your son.' 

  He walked around to the back of the statue. Here it had another face. But this one 

wasn't beautiful - it was evil. 

  * * * 

  School finished early on Halloween. Soon Buffy was in her costume in her 

bedroom. 

  'I'm the woman in the Watcher Diaries,' she thought. 

  'Where are you meeting Angel?' shouted Willow. She was in the bathroom. 

  'Here. When the trick-or-treaters go home. Mum's out this evening.' 

  'Does he know about your costume?' 

  'No, he doesn't. It's going to be a big surprise! Now. come out, Willow.' 

  'OK. But don't laugh.' 

  Buffy didn't laugh. Willow looked fantastic in one of Buffy's tops and a very short 

skirt. 

  'Wow!' said Buffy. 'Forget Cordelia. Meet Willow, the new Man Slayer.' 

  'But this isn't me.' Willow wasn't very happy. 

  'It's Halloween, Willow. You can be a different person at Halloween - a new you. 

It's just for one night.' 

  Someone was at the door. 

  'Xander's here. Are you ready?' 

  'Yeah. OK,' said Willow. 

  Buffy ran down and opened the door. Xander pointed his gun at her. 

  'Buffy! You are so beautiful!' 

  'But look at Willow!' said Buffy, and they turned. 'She's... oh...' 

  Willow was in her costume from Ethan's... a ghost. 

  * * * 

  'Let's get our little monsters,' said Xander. They were at Sunnydale High. There 

were young children in costumes everywhere. 

  Principal Snyder saw them. He came over to Buffy. Five little people with green 

faces and black teeth followed him. 

  'Here's your group, Summers,' he said. He didn't smile. 

  'Just bring them all back here at six o'clock.' 

  * * * 

  Children ran from house to house on the streets of Sunnydale. They shouted and 

laughed. People answered their doors and looked frightened. 

  Soon it was nearly six and Buffy's group were tired. Some of them didn't like the 

dark. 

  'ОК,' she said to them, 'one more house, and then we're going back to school.' 

  The children ran to another house. 

  'I'm enjoying this,' she thought. 'It's fun.' 

  * * * 



  Back at the costume shop, Ethan was ready for his Halloween fun. 

  'Janus,' he said to the statue, 'this night is yours.' Buffy was suddenly very cold. In 

the next road, Mrs Parker came to her front door. Willow's group waited. 

  'Trick-or-treat!' they shouted. 

  'Oh!' Mrs Parker put her hands up. 'I'm so frightened!' Then she smiled. 'What 

lovely children!' Ethan took the statue in his hands. Buffy started to feel a cold wind around 

her. A strange green light came from the statue. Ethan smiled. 'Now the fun can start.' 

  Mrs Parker looked at the trick-or-treaters. 

  'Well, Mr Monster,' she said to the nearest child. 'What can I... AAAARRRGH!' 

  A green hand grabbed her neck. The child-monster wasn't a child now. It was a 

monster - strong and evil. 

  'What are you doing!? Stop that,' cried Willow. 

  Mrs Parker pulled the monster's hand off her neck. She ran into the house and 

closed the door quickly. 

  Willow suddenly didn't feel right. Her eyes closed. 'I'm falling,' she thought. Then 

her body was on the floor. She was dead. 

  * * * 

  Xander wasn't far away. He started to feel strange, too. Then he was OK. But he 

was different. He wasn't Xander in a soldier costume - he was a soldier. He was tall and 

strong. His eyes were cold, and he had a gun. 

  * * * 

  Willow sat up. 'What happened?' She walked a little. Then she turned. 'Oh, oh!' Her 

body - in its ghost costume - was still there. She looked at her clothes - short skirt, short top 

- Willow the Man Slayer... 'Oh no! I'm a ghost. I'm Willow's ghost.' 

  She looked down the street. There were frightened children and little monsters 

everywhere. Then she heard a gun. 

  'Xander!' She ran to him. 

  He turned, with his gun on her. He looked like Xander, but something was different. 

  'It's me. Willow.' 

  'I don't know a Willow.' He grabbed her arm, but his hand went through her body. 

'Hey! What are you?' 

  'Xander, listen to me. We're friends. Something terrible is happening. I was in a 

ghost costume, and now I am a ghost. You were in a soldier costume, and now you are a 

soldier.' 

  'I don't believe you.' 

  A little vampire ran from a house. Xander pointed his gun at it. 

  'No!' cried Willow. 'There's a little child in there. No guns, OK?' 

  And then she saw Buffy. 

  'Buffy, are you all right?' 

  The little vampire came back. It had a big monster with it this time. They moved 

nearer. 

  'Buffy, what do we do?' asked Willow. Buffy looked at the monsters with frightened 

eyes. And then she started to fall. 

   

  

 

 



  CHAPTER four 

 

  Who's Buffy? 

 

 

  Willow looked at Buffy's body on the floor. She didn't believe her eyes. 

  'Buffy? Are you OK?' 

  'What? Who is Buffy?' said Buffy. 

  'She's not Buffy,' Willow said to Xander. 

  'Who's Buffy?' asked Xander. 

  'Oh, this is fun,' said Willow. And then to Buffy, 'What year is this?' 

  Buffy thought. '1775, I believe. I don't understand. Who are you?' 

  'We're friends. Here, take my hand.' 

  'Your clothes... everything... is strange,' said Buffy. 'How did I come here?' 

  Willow looked at Xander. 'What's going to happen to us without the Slayer?' she 

said. 

  'What's a Slayer?' asked Xander. 

  Suddenly a monster kicked Buffy from behind. This new Buffy didn't kick back. 

She just screamed. Xander hit the monster with his gun and it ran off. 

  'Let's go into a house,' said Xander. 

  'Monster!' cried Buffy. 'A monster!' 

  Willow and Xander turned. They were ready. But there wasn't a monster. There was 

only a car. 

  'It's a car,' said Willow. 

  'What does it want?' said Buffy. 

  'What's wrong with this woman?' asked Xander. 

  'She's from 1775. They didn't have cars then,' said Willow. 'Let's go. Buffy's house 

is near here.' 

  Buffy and Xander followed Willow. They went into Buffy's kitchen through the 

back door. Xander closed the door and watched at the window. 'We're OK... for now.' 

  BANG, BANG, BANG! 

  'The front door! Quick!' Xander and Willow ran through the house. 

  'Don't open it!' said Willow. 'There are vampires out there.' 

  The sound stopped. Willow and Xander stopped too, and waited. 

  Buffy came into the room and looked at a photo of a young woman. 

  'This is just like me,' she said. 

  'It is you,' said Willow. 'Buffy, can't you remember anything?' 

  'No... no. I don't understand. I don't wear these... these... Are they clothes? I don't 

like this place. I don't like you. Where is my home?' 

  Just then a green hand came through the window. It grabbed Xander's arm but he hit 

it with his gun. The thing ran away. 

  Now there was a different scream. It wasn't Buffy this time. Xander opened the 

front door and ran out. 

  'Hey! Stop!' called Willow. Xander came back. He pulled a woman in a cat costume 

into the house. She was dirty and there was blood on her arms. It was Cordelia. 

  'What's happening?' she cried. 

  'Cordelia!' said Willow. 'OK, now listen. Your name is Cordelia. You're not a cat. 



You're at high school, and we're your friends..., well...' 

  'That's nice, Willow,' Cordelia said. 'But I'm not stupid.' 

  'Do you know us? Oh, that's fantastic,' said Willow. 

  'Er... yeah,' said Cordelia. 'You're a bit strange today. But look at my costume. Party 

Town isn't going to like this.' 

  'OK,' said Willow. 'Cordelia, you stay here with Xander and Buffy. I'm going to see 

Giles.' 

  *** 

  Willow didn't see Spike in the street. He was under a tree in his long, black coat. 

His vampire face was evil. He looked around him and smiled. 

  'Well,' he said, 'this is... great!'  

  Xander and Buffy watched the streets from the front door. They were OK... for 

now. Cordelia watched from a bedroom window. 

  'Oh, good,' said someone behind them. 'You're all right.' 

  They turned. It was Angel. 'It's evil out there.' 

  'Who are you?' they asked. 

  * * * 

  'ОК,' said Angel, 'what's happening here?' He looked at Buffy's dress. He 

remembered something... someone... from long ago... 

  'Do you live here?' asked Xander. 

  'No! You know that. Buffy...?' This was Buffy... but not Buffy. 'What's up with your 

hair, Buffy? You look... different,' he said. 

  'They don't know you, Angel.' It was Cordelia. 'And everyone in the street's a 

monster.' Then she remembered her smile. 'So, Angel, how are you?' 

  Someone turned off the lights. Buffy screamed and grabbed Cordelia. 

  'Hey!' said Cordelia. 'Keep your hands off me!' 

  Xander turned to Angel. 

  'Take the girl to the kitchen. Watch the door. Catwoman, stay here with me.' 

  In the kitchen, the back door was open. 'I closed that,' said Angel. He moved quietly 

to the door. Buffy stayed by the wall. She didn't see the vampire. 

  'Be careful!' cried Angel. 

  He grabbed the vampire and kicked it into the dining room. 

  'Get a stake!' Angel shouted to Buffy. He turned to her. She saw Angel's face and 

screamed. It was his vampire face - angry and terrible. She ran out of the house.  

  'Buffy, no!' shouted Angel. The other vampire hit Angel hard. 

  * * * 

  There were a lot of books in front of Giles and Willow. 

  'This isn't helping,' Willow said. 'What are we looking for?' 

  'OK,' said Giles. 'Let's think. At six o'clock, everyone changed.' 

  'Right. So now Xander's a soldier, and Buffy's a girl from 1775.' 

  Giles looked at Willow. 'And you are...?' 

  'I'm a ghost,' said Willow. 

  Giles smiled and looked at her short skirt and top. 'A ghost of...?' 

  Willow went red. 'You didn't see Cordelia! She has cat ears and...' 

  'So Cordelia is now a cat?!' 

  Willow looked at Giles. 'Wait a minute,' she said slowly. 'Cordelia isn't a cat. She's 

the same old Cordelia... in a cat costume.' 



  'She didn't change, then.' 

  'No.' Willow thought for a minute. 'I know! Party Town! That's it. Her costume 

came from Party Town.' 

  'And you, Buffy, Xander. Where... ?' 

  'We went to this new place,' Willow said. 'Ethan's.' 

  'Come on!' said Giles. 'Quick!' 

   

  

  CHAPTER five 

 

  'I'm home' 

 

 

  'Hello?' Giles called. 'Is anyone in?' 

  The shop was dark. Willow saw an open door at the back. There was a statue in the 

room. It had an evil face with green eyes. 

  'What does it mean?' she asked. 

  'It's Janus,' said Giles. 'From an old world. Janus has two faces - man and woman, 

good and evil...' 

  'Milk and dark...' Ethan was just behind them. Willow and Giles turned quickly. 'Oh 

no, sorry. That's chocolate.' 

  Ethan smiled at Giles. 

  'Willow,' Giles said. He didn't look at her. 'Go to Buffy. Now.' 

  'But...' 

  'Now, Willow.' 

  She turned and ran. 

  'Hello, Ethan.' 

  'Hello, Rupert, my old friend,' Ethan answered. 'This is nice.' 

  Giles didn't smile. 'I was stupid. I didn't think of you. But of course this Halloween 

thing is your idea. It's just like all your other plans.' 

  'Yes,' Ethan said. 'All my plans are clever.' 

  'Not clever, Ethan - evil.' 

  'Well, Rupert, you know all about evil, of course.' He laughed. 'But maybe they 

don't know about you here.' Giles changed. No one in Sunnydale knew this Giles. 

  'Stop your evil, Ethan. Then leave this place. Never come here again.' 

  'Oooooh. I'm frightened...' 

  Giles hit him. Ethan went down hard onto the floor. 

  There was blood on his mouth. 

  * * * 

  Angel's vampire face changed, and he looked like a man again. He found Xander 

and Cordelia and they ran into the road. 

  'Buffy, Buffy, where are you?' Angel called. 

  'Let's go this way,' said Xander. 

  'She needs help - now,' Angel said. 'I know it.' 

  'Buffy's always OK,' said Cordelia. 

  'But this isn't Buffy...' 

  * * * 



  Spike watched them. He had two small vampires with him. 

  'Did you hear that, my friends? Drusilla was right. Tonight Buffy is weak. Come on. 

We must find her first. Then we can drink that lovely blood.' 

  * * * 

  Buffy was alone on a dark street in the bad part of town. She was very frightened. 

  She ran into something... someone. He was big and dirty, with bad teeth. 

  'Pretty... pretty,' he said, and grabbed Buffy. 'Mmm,' he said. 'Nice.' 

  'No!' cried Buffy. 

  Xander suddenly arrived. 'Hey!' he shouted, and pulled the man off Buffy. Buffy 

screamed and ran... right into Cordelia. 

  Then Buffy saw Angel. She screamed again and grabbed Cordelia. 

  'What's up with you?' Cordelia cried. 'That man! Your friend! He's... he's a 

vampire!' she screamed. 

  Cordelia smiled at Angel. 'She thinks... oh, forget it.' Then she turned to Buffy. 'It's 

OK. Angel is... a friend. He likes us.' 

  'Hey!' They all turned. It was Willow. 'We gotta get out of the road,' she said. 'This 

way.' Angel ran to an old building. The others followed him into the building and closed 

the door. But Spike was just behind them, with a lot of little vampires. They kicked the 

door and it opened. Spike came into the building. He smiled at his little helpers. 

  * * * 

  Ethan had lots of blood on his face, but he smiled too. 'How do I stop this evil?' 

Giles asked. He cleaned the blood from his hands. 

  Ethan laughed. 'Say "please"' Giles kicked him. 

  'OK. OK! B-B-Break Janus, ' said Ethan. 'B-Break the statue.' 

  *** 

  Vampires pulled Angel and Xander away. Spike turned to Buffy. 'My little one,' he 

said. 'Frightened. Alone. No one can help you now.' 

  He smiled kindly. Then he hit her across the face. 

  'I'm enjoying this, ' he laughed. 

  'Buffy!' Angel cried. But the vampires pulled him harder. 

  Spike grabbed Buffy's head with one hand. He had her arm in the other. His long 

white teeth came close to her beautiful neck. 

  'Hi!' she said to Spike. 'I'm home.' 

  Spike didn't look happy now. Buffy was the Vampire Slayer again, and she was 

very angry. She kicked him and hit him. Then she kicked him again. 

  'Do you know something?' she said. 'I'm enjoying this!' 

  Spike hit the floor hard and didn't move again. 

  'Hey, Buff!' said Xander. 'We're back!' 

  'Do you remember anything?' asked Cordelia. 

  'Yeah, ' said Xander. 'It was like, "I'm here. I can hear you. But I can't get out. " It 

was strange.' 

  'Are you OK?' Angel asked Buffy quietly. Buffy looked into his dark eyes. She 

loved those eyes. 

  'Yeah,' she smiled. He took her arm and they went out. 

  'Hey!' said Xander. 'Where's Willow?' 

  * * * 

  'What happened?' asked Willow. She was at Mrs Parker's house in her ghost 



costume. 

  'Well, I'm in my own body again, ' she thought. 'That feels better.' 

  * * * 

  Buffy was in Buffy clothes with Buffy hair again. She was at home, with Angel. 

She sat down next to him. 

  'I like this Buffy, ' he said. 'I hated the girls in the old days.' 

  'Did you?' 

  'They were boring. I want someone... exciting.' He moved closer. 'Interesting.' 

  'Oh yeah?' 

  'Strong.' 

  Then he took her in his arms. And Buffy smiled. 'This feels right, ' she thought. 

  * * * 

  The next day, Giles was in Ethan's empty shop. He walked around slowly. Suddenly 

he saw some paper. There were words on it. 'See you soon,' he read. Giles looked up. His 

eyes were hard and cold. 

    

  - THE END - 
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