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EXT/INT. GROCERY STORE - LATE EVENING

A cold, autumn night. A light breeze blows leaves off of the ground. A line of Cars are parked along the quiet street.

Inside the small store a man in his late forties is standing behind the cash register with his hands raised. A fearful expression overwhelms his face. He has balding grey hair and a moustache. A bullet from a handgun fires at his chest. The loud sound of the gun firing is heard. The man falls hard to the floor, dead. A man wearing all black clothes and a black mask rushes around to him. He is carrying a black zip up bag which is open. He looks across the counter.

MALE 1(30):

What the hell did you shoot him for?

MALE 2(30):

He was taking too long. 

MALE 1:

God’s sake we’ve only just got here.

Standing in-front of the counter is a man and a woman wearing the same all black clothes. Her blonde hair is tied under her mask. The man on the left of her is holding handgun. They all have tall and slim physiques.

MALE 2:

Get the money.

Male 1 opens the cash register. There are dollar notes and coins inside. He starts to put the money into the bag. 

MALE 2:

(Looks at the female)Check the door.

She quickly walks towards the store door. He looks back at Male 1. 

A man and woman holding hands walk towards the store smiling at each other. They turn away from each other and see the female in her black clothes. She stares at them.

FEMALE 1(26):

We’re closed.
They walk quickly away from the store scared.

Male 1 has put all of the money into the bag.

MALE 2:

Got it all?

He zips up the bag. 

MALE 1:

Got it.

Female turns to them.

FEMALE 1:

Come on.

Male 1 and Male 2 walk towards the store door. They all leave and walk over to their car which is parked directly in-front of the store. It is an old, broken down five door car with fading maroon paintwork. Female 1 walks around the other side of the car and opens the passenger door and gets in. Male 1 opens the back door and gets in. Male 2 opens the driver’s door and gets in. They shut the doors. 

FEMALE:

Cops will be here in a few minutes.

He puts the keys into the ignition.

MALE 2:

(SARCASTIC)Thanks for that information.

He turns the ignition on, puts the car into gear and turns out of the space. He drives away quickly from the store. The wheels spin as the car moves away.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATER

The Pontiac is driving down the road at a fast speed. Male 1 has the bag of money on his lap. He has his seatbelt on. Male 2 and Female 1 haven’t got theirs on. Male 1 turns around for a second looking out of the rear window then turns back.

MALE 1:

We’ve gotta start doing something bigger. We can’t afford living off grocery cash.

MALE 2:

I’ve got a plan.

FEMALE 1:

What plan?

MALE 2:

Less you know, the better. Less likely to give it away.

FEMALE 1:

What do you mean?

MALE 2:

You’ve got a big mouth.

The car turns right at the traffic lights that is on red. A police unit car is driving down the street driving behind them. Two police officers, one male, one female are in the car. The male, a thick framed man in his thirties is driving. The female in her thirties has a small frame and short dark hair. They look at the Pontiac.

POLICEMAN 1(35):

Driving pretty fast.

POLICEWOMAN 1(32):

Just flash em.

Policeman 1 flashes his lights. Blue lights flash at their car. Female 1 and Male 1 turn around.

MALE 1:

Shit it’s the cops. Go now!

Male 2 accelerates.

POLICEMAN 1:

Guy’s in hurry.

Policeman 1 turns on the siren and speeds up after them. Policewoman 1 grabs the radio.

POLICEWOMAN 1:

Requesting back up. In pursuit of a Pontiac firebird, dark colored. Unable to see registration.

The robber’s car heads towards the freeway.

FEMALE 1:

Can’t this piece of shit go any faster?

MALE 2:

I’ll just press the turbo button shall I?

Male 1 is turned around looking at the police car behind them. They drive onto the freeway that is nearly deserted. Only a few cars are driving on.

MALE 1:

They’re gaining on us.

MALE 2:

Shoot them.

MALE 1:

(Turns around)What?

MALE 2:

I said shoot them. Just pop out their tyres.

Male 1 grabs the handgun off of the back seat and winds down his window. He takes off his seatbelt and leans his head out of the window. He holds the gun directed at the police car. The officers see him.

POLICEMAN 1:

Shit.

He fires the gun aiming at the car’s front right tyre. Policeman 1 swerves the car to the right. The bullet hit’s the ground. A police helicopter flies over the freeway following the Ford. A male voice comes speaks over the radio in the helicopter.

MALE SPEAKER:

All units get ready to pursue at the freeway exit. Suspects driving a dark colored Ford Escort.

He Shoots again at the police car’s tyres. The bullet misses as the car swerves again. He shoots once again and hits the car’s front left tyre bursting it. He shoots one more time but there are no bullets left in the gun. The police car pulls up at the side of the first lane. Male 1 turns back around.

MALE 1:

Out.

MALE 2:

We’ll be clear once we‘re off the freeway.

Male 1 throws the gun onto the seat at the side of him and puts his belt back on. A dark grey Lamborghini Adventador drives past the cop car at a very fast speed.

They exit the freeway and turn onto the streets. Two police cars are parked next to each other in the middle of the deserted road. Two male officers with slim builds set out a trail of metal spikes on the road as the Ford approaches. They see the spikes.

MALE 1:

Look out!

The car drives onto the spikes bursting the front tyre. The officers jump out of the way. The front tyre bursts and the car smashes through the police cars. Male 1 and Female 1 turn around. 

FEMALE 1:

Can it still go?

MALE 2:

Not for long.

They look back forward. He runs a red light. A pick up truck drives in-front of them. They crash into the side of it. The windshield smashes. Female is forced from her seat and is thrown over the bonnet on the car and slides onto the truck’s bonnet. Her lifeless body slides onto the ground. Her face is covered in blood. Male 2 bangs his head hard against the steering wheel. He falls unconscious. The driver of the pick up truck has a cut on his eyebrow, dazed. The two police officers run over towards the cars. Male 1 looks at the front of the car. He is breathing heavy.

MALE 1:

Oh shit. 

He takes off his seatbelt. One of the officers approaches and open the back door.

OFFICER 1(32):

Get out of the car! Now!

He pulls on Male 1‘s jacket. Male 1 grabs the gun as he is pulled out of the car. He points the gun at the officer’s head as he gets out of the car.

OFFICER 1:

Easy.

The second officer points his gun with both hands at Male 1 as he stands behind Officer 1. He points the gun at him.

MALE 1:

Put the gun down!

OFFICER 2:

Take it easy.

MALE 1:

Now!

He takes his left hand off of the gun and his finger off the trigger.

MALE 1:

Slowly.

Officer 2 slowly puts his gun on the ground crouching down. He slowly stands back up holding his hands up.

MALE 1:

Kick it.

He slides the gun away with his foot.

MALE 1:

Okay here’s what you’re going to do. Im gonna ta…

Male 1 is shot in his right shoulder. He groans in pain and falls to the floor. The shotgun drops out of his hand. Officer 2 turns around. Detective John Blake is standing there holding a 9mm handgun. Officer 1 picks up the shotgun and points it at Male 1.

OFFICER 1:

Don’t move.

Male 1 is lying on the ground in pain clutching his right shoulder.

MALE 1:

Ahh!

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING

John walks onto the department floor. Police officers are stood around their desks facing him. They clap as he walks across the floor. He looks around nodding at them. A female officer walks passed him.

FEMALE OFFICER(26):

Nice work Blake.

JOHN:

Thanks.

Commissioner James Gordon is standing outside his office door facing Blake. John looks over at him.

GORDON:

A word John.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - LATER

Gordon sits down on the chair behind his desk in his office. The office is neatly decorated with plain brown colored walls. Report papers are neatly stacked on his desk. Another chair is in-front of the desk. John faces him.

JOHN:

Should I shut the door sir?

GORDON:

Yes. 

John shuts the door and turns to him.

GORDON:

Sit down John.

He walks over and sits down on the chair.

GORDON:

A man died tonight. He was robbed for around two hundred dollars. He had a wife and two children. What do you think about that?

JOHN:

How would you want me to feel about that sir?

GORDON:

I would want you to bat an eyelid for a start. You could have been another killed tonight.

JOHN:

I don’t see how sir. The guy’s gun wasn’t loaded.

GORDON:

You know this for a fact do you?

JOHN:

Sir what are you getting at? The robber’s were caught, the money was retrieved. 

GORDON:

A man named Peter Willaim died for that money. So did two of the people that stole it and the other is in the hospital, by you. This kind of event can’t happen again.

JOHN:

We can’t keep tabs on all the criminals in this city sir.

GORDON:

James.

JOHN:

James. People are running loose. Tonight should remind them that we’re not backing down. We will fight to see that criminals are behind bars and people are safe to walk at night.

GORDON:

Hard to put them behind bars when they’re dead isn’t it?

JOHN:

James what do you want from me? That officer put himself at risk by trying to arrest the suspect without drawing his weapon first. Him not thinking could have got him killed.

GORDON:

But the gun wasn’t loaded, remember? You knew this or thought you knew this and if you did why did you shoot him?

JOHN:

I only shot his shoulder. He’ll be fine. We need to send a message.

GORDON:

What we will shoot you if you get out of line?

JOHN:

Exactly. No, only if we have to.

GORDON:

No. It’s not how we do things around here. It’s not what he did neither.

JOHN:

He isn’t here. I wish he was.

GORDON:

We all do. The city’s has order with him.

JOHN:

We can’t rely on one man to drag us out of the sewer. We need to work together on this.

Detective Trey Hartley knocks on Gordon’s door. He is around six foot tall with a slim build. He opens the door and steps into the office. Gordon and Blake look at him.

JOSH:

Sir your wife called earlier.

GORDON:

Right thanks Hartley.

JOSH:

(Looks down at John)Good shooting madcap.

JOHN:

Thanks.

He leaves the office shutting the door. John turns back round.

GORDON:

Do you remember that? When you was just an officer. Everybody called you a hothead?

JOHN:

Yeah. You made me detective because of it.

GORDON:

I saw a drive in you that no other officer had at the time. They still haven’t got it, but you need to cool down. Im giving you a partner. That might help keep the fire down.

JOHN:

Who?

GORDON:

Hartley. You need taming. Hartley has a lighter side to life.

JOHN:

(UNENTHUSIASTIC)Sounds great.

GORDON:

Im sure you’ll get along just fine.

JOHN:

You know you could always be my partner, get back out there.

GORDON:

My crime fighting days are over. Im fine just here. I got my wife and son back with me where they belong and Im staying out of trouble.

John stands up.

JOHN:

Wish I could believe you sir.

John walks over to the door and opens it. 

GORDON:

John?

He turns around.

GORDON:

It may not seem it, but I, Im glad you came back.

He smiles then leaves the officer shutting the door. Gordon looks down at the papers on his desk.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - MORNING

John is standing by his Lamborghini outside the station. Detective Trey Hartley walks out of the station entrance and over to him.

TREY:

So we’re partnered together? I don’t see it working out. No offence, but you’re a bit too intense when it comes to arresting people. Don’t see…

JOHN:

Me neither. Get in.

Trey looks at the car shaking his head with a smile.

TREY:

You’re probably the only cop that drives a super car. It doesn’t quite blend into Gotham‘s… well shit exterior.

JOHN:

I don’t think it was meant to.

John walks around to the driver’s side.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - MORNING

John is driving through morning traffic in the city. Trey is sat in the passenger seat.

TREY:

So how did you afford this on our salary?

JOHN:

It got left to me by a friend.

TREY:

Must have been a good friend.

JOHN:

Yeah… he was.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - MORNING

John has stopped at the traffic lights. The street is full of cars waiting for the lights to turn.

TREY:

So what’s your plan?

JOHN:

On what?

TREY:

I know you want to take every criminal out of the city.

JOHN:

Don’t you?

TREY:

Yeah but there’s one difference between me and you. I know I can’t.

JOHN:

Things will change.

TREY:

You can’t change things Blake. Things are just too deep in shit.

JOHN:

Alright. Lets try a bit of quiet in here.

TREY:

Im just letting you know what the others think of you. They haven’t got the balls to tell you.

JOHN:

And you have, right?

The light changes green. John drives on.

CUT TO:

EXT. WAYNE CHILDREN’S ORPHANAGE - MID MORNING

John and Trey get out of the car that is parked infront of the tall building. They shut the car doors.

TREY:

What are we doing here?

JOHN:

(Walks around to Trey)I need to see someone.

TREY:

Who?

JOHN:

What you and the others don’t see in this city is the breadcrumbs. They all leave them. 

TREY:

How do you intend to follow them then?

JOHN:

I’ve got a source. You can go and get some coffee somewhere if you don’t want to come in.

TREY:

Hey we’re partners now. I go where you go, unless you need to take a shit then you’re on your own.

John smirks at Trey as they walk towards the building.

CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE CHILDREN’S ORPHANAGE - MID MORNING

John and Trey are walking up the stairs inside the building. Trey is breathing quite heavily.

TREY:

Jesus don’t they have an elevator?

JOHN:

What’s the matter, you tired? Maybe you should work more.

TREY:

Go blow yourself. I work out. So you come here often?

JOHN:

Yeah. I used to live in a place like this when I was younger.

TREY:

Sorry to hear that.

JOHN:

Im not. It made me who I am today.

TREY:

Then Im really sorry to hear that.

They approach the tenth floor.

JOHN:

Through here.

TREY:

Thank God for that.

They walk onto the floor and down the hall. A couple of children pass them. John turns into a room on the right. He looks around. Two children are sat on a bed next to each other.

JOHN:

What’s up guys?

He walks to the end of the room. A young boy is looking out of the window. He is sat on the side of his bed. John and Trey walk over to him.

JOHN:

Billy.

He turns around.

BILLY(10):

Detective.

JOHN:

John.

BILLY:

Detective John.

John smiles and sits down on the bed next to him. 

JOHN:

This is my new partner. Trey Hartley.

Trey walks around towards the window and faces them.

TREY:

How are you doing kid?

BILLY:

Good. (Turns to John)Thought you worked alone.

JOHN:

I do normally. The big decisions are out of my hands. How are things?

BILLY:

Okay.

JOHN:

Has your family bin to see you?

BILLY:

My mom hasn’t been in three weeks. No one can reach her.

JOHN:

What about your cousin?

BILLY:

He came four days ago. 

JOHN:

Is he up to anything?

BILLY:

He’s setting up a deal.

JOHN:

You know this for sure?

BILLY:

Yeah.

JOHN:

When?

BILLY:

Friday.

TREY:

Did he tell you this?

BILLY:

(Looks at Trey)He always gets a phone call everytime he sees me. I always hear him. He lets everyone know what he’s doing, bragging. Everybody except the police.

JOHN:

Billy if we catch your cousin we have to put him away, you know this.

BILLY:

I know. I don’t want him to do bad things.

JOHN:

You won’t see him for a long time, but you’re doing the right thing. Do you know where the deal’s taking place?

BILLY:

He mentioned the river, but I can’t be sure that’s what he meant.

JOHN:

Thanks Billy. I’ll come see you again soon okay.

BILLY:

Okay John.

John stands up.

TREY:

Bye kid.

They walk away from Billy’s bed.

They walk out of the room and down the hall towards the stairs.

TREY:

He could be setting us up you know that?

JOHN:

No. Not Billy. He’s a good one.

TREY:

Listen…

John turns to him and they stop, facing each other.

JOHN:

I don’t trust a single person on the streets. I don’t even trust half the police force. Gotham is corrupt. The thugs are free to run the streets.

TREY:

Do you trust me?

JOHN:

I trust Billy.

John continues walks.

JOHN:

And that’s all that matters now.

Trey follows him.

TREY:

Fine.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY NEWS STUDIO(GDN) - MID MORNING

News anchor Karen Davis is sitting at the news desk infront of the rolling camera. The director, sound people and the  camera operator are facing her. She has shoulder length blonde hair and a curvy frame.

KAREN(38):

Well on lighter news this morning a man thinks he may have discovered how to possibly cure brain tumors without patients undergoing surgery or long term therapy. His name is Edward Nigma who has a masters degree in Biology, Chemistry and Human Anatomy. Liam Henson went to visit him in the lab he works at yesterday.

The broadcast begins in a large science laboratory where Edward is sitting down at the work desk. He is tall, with short blonde hair and a slim build. Liam is sitting on a chair opposite him. He is small in height with short dark hair. They are both wearing microphone clips on their suit jackets. Through the camera lens it begins.

LIAM(25):

So Im here with a very smart man named Edward Nigma who has helped create a drug that can destroy brain tumors.

EDWARD(30):

It’s not been proven yet.

LIAM:

No, but we can’t wait to see if it is. So how did you discover a possible cure without the need for surgery, radiation therapy and chemotherapy?

EDWARD:

Well I’ve seen the strain that having surgery for something as extreme as removing a brain tumor so I did a lot of research to see if there’s anything less painful or inconvenient that help. A brain tumor is an intracranial solid neoplasm, which is an abnormal growth of cells and these cells are either neurons or glial cells. I started testing different chemicals to see if the cells can be destroyed without the most important thing, serious side affects. 

LIAM:

Could you tell us exactly what’s in your drug?

EDWARD:

Im sorry, I can’t do that. It will probably be named X until it gets granted. Hopefully then people can take the drug and see if it works for them.

LIAM:

Okay. Thanks for your time.

EDWARD:

You’re welcome.

The broadcast ends and the shot goes back into the studio with Karen Davis.

KAREN:

Well good luck to Edward there. We’re just going to commercial break now, stay with us at GDN. 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - NOON

John and Trey are standing on the floor. They are stood infront of a cleared white board. John is holding a marker pen with the cap off. A group of officers are looking at him and Trey.

JOHN:

Alright listen up. A drug deal is taking place Friday night at the river. We need two units to infiltrate the two groups. They will be equipped with heavy firearms. There will be no helicopter in the area. That’ll give away our position. Detective Hartley and I will be heading one unit to confiscate the drugs. Another team will be intact to make them think twice about firing. Where’s Gordon?

Female officer Burkley speaks. She is small in height, slim build with long blonde hair tied into a ponytail.

BURKLEY(30):

He’s out getting some air.

John turns to Trey.

JOHN:

Can you take over?

TREY:

Sure.

John gives him the pen and walks away. Trey turns towards the board and starts to draw.

TREY:

Okay the drug drop off will be either by boat or car. We wait until it is unloaded and the swap is made then we go in…

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATER

Gordon is standing on the rooftop terrace looking out at the city. The roof door opens and John walks out. He walks over  and stands next to him.

JOHN:

You come out here everyday?

GORDON:

When I get a moment. I’ve seen many things happen in this city. More than I would have liked to. Evil, but also good.

JOHN:

Sir…

GORDON:

For once just call me James. Don’t refer to me as your boss all the time.

JOHN:

We’re at work James. I have to. A deal is taking place on Friday. We’re trying to get things set up, we could use your help.

GORDON:

You don’t need me. (Turns to him)You’re doing just fine on your own.

JOHN:

Thought you wanted me to get some help.

GORDON:

That’s why you’ve got Hartley. John if you make this job your life you’re in for a world of pain. It can destroy you.

JOHN:

Pain I can take.

GORDON:

There’s only so much any man can endure. You will learn that one day.

JOHN:

Well lets hope that day never happens. Will you at least take a look at what we’ve got so far?

GORDON:

I’ve got a minute.

They walk towards the door.

JOHN:

Might take longer than a minute.

GORDON:

It’s an expression dipshit.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - EVENING

John, Trey and Gordon are standing next to each other infront of other officers. They are all wearing bullet proof vests with 9mm pistols on their hips. 

JOHN:

Alright we go in and go in quickly. We don’t lose our position until I or Hartley say so. If they engage in fire, when take cover. Alright lets go.

The officers start to leave the floor as well as Trey. John turns to Gordon. 

JOHN:

Thanks for coming with us.

GORDON:

This is my last field job got it?

JOHN:

Yes sir.

They walk away.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM RIVER - EVENING

Two cars are parked on the gravel next to the river. Five men are stood at the side of the cars waiting. A boat on the water is heading over towards them. Billy’s cousin Michael looks over. He is tall and skinny with buzz cut hair.

MICHAEL(20):

It’s here.

His friend Kevin is standing next to him. He is smaller with brown hair. 

KEVIN(20):

Don’t you think were out of our depth on this Mike?

MICHAEL:

We don’t get paid to think. Keep your cool alright. We can’t mess this up.

The boat turns off it’s engine and stops at the side. A man on the boat throws some rope onto the gravel. One of Michael’s crew picks it up and ties it onto a post. A tall, broad man walks out from inside the boat. He is wearing a smart black suit. He walks off of the boat onto the boardwalk. Two men carrying machine guns follow him. He approaches Michael.

MICHAEL:

Hey.

MAN(35):

Money.

MICHAEL:

Kev get the money.

Kevin walks around to the back of one of the cars and opens the trunk door. A black bag is inside. He grabs it and walks back over to them. The man looks at him as he approaches.

MAN:

On the ground.

Kevin puts the bag on the ground and steps back next to Michael. The man crouches down and unzips the back. He looks at the dollar notes that is in a stack. Elastic bands are wrapped around them. He takes a single twenty dollar note of out the bag and stands up. He takes out a zippo lighter from his jacket pocket. He lifts the lid of the lighter.

MICHAEL:

Wait what are you doing?

He lights the flame on the bill glaring at Michael. The flame burns orange then black. He waves the note and throws it on the ground. 

MAN:

Okay.

He turns around to a man on the boat. He signals with his hand. The man walks over carrying a black bag. He walks over to Michael and drops the bag on the ground. Michael leans over and picks it up. 

MAN:

Not want to check it?

MICHAEL:

No I trust you.

MAN:

You shouldn’t trust anybody in this city kid.

MICHAEL:

Right, well thanks.

The other man picks up the bag of money. They turn from each other. Two police cars drive towards them. They stop, sounding their sirens. John gets out of one of the cars from the driver’s side pointing his gun at them, covering his lower body behind the car door. Officer Burkley is at the other side pointing her gun at them. Trey and Gordon are standing by the other car pointing their guns. 

JOHN:

Freeze! Don’t move!

The men stand looking at the officers.

JOHN:

You’re all under arrest! Put down those weapons and put your hands on your head!

The man chuckles. The two men with the machine guns start to fire. John, Trey, Gordon and Burkley take cover. The men start to run away. John turns standing and fires his gun. He hits one of the men in the chest. He takes back cover. Trey and Gordon run crouching down towards the back of their patrol car.

GORDON:

We need the other team in now.

Trey holds a radio to his mouth.

TREY:

Team move in now.

John is taking cover behind the car door. He looks over at Burkley.

JOHN:

Burkley you’re not safe there! Take cover at the back!

She fires her gun over the door.

BURKLEY:

Okay!

She runs crouching to the back. Four other officers run towards the cars holding shotgun guns towards the men. They start to fire. Michael and Kevin are hiding behind the cars holding handguns. 

KEVIN:

Shit this isn’t happening. Don’t shoot Mike. They’ll kill us.

MICHAEL:

Shut up.

Michael stands up and shoots at the police cars. The other team stand behind the patrol cars. Michael ducks down. The man and his men run back onto the boat. He is shot in the leg on the boardwalk. He falls down in pain. The two men with the machine guns run back towards him. They are both shot in the chest. One of them falls into the water. The man starts to crawl towards the boat. The boat engine starts up and the boat starts to move. John shoots one of Michael’s men in the back as he tries to run away. Two men jump into one of the cars shutting the door. One turns on the ignition and puts the car into gear. He starts to drive away. Gordon stands up and shoots out the back left tyre. It drives away. Michael and Kevin are crouched down next to each other. Kevin throws his gun across the ground. Michael looks at him. 

KEVIN:

Im not taking a bullet for this.

MICHAEL:

You’re a coward.

The boat is tied to the post and is unable to move away. Michael stands up and shoots at John. The bullet hits the door window. The glass smashes onto John’s head. Burkley shoots Michael from behind the car in the arm. He groans and ducks back down grabbing his right arm.

KEVIN:

Just throw the gun away.

MICHAEL:

No!

The man stands up and hops over to the boat. He is shot again in his leg. He falls onto the ground. Gordon and Trey stand up and walk from behind the police car holding their guns. John stands up from behind the car door. They walk towards the car.

GORDON:

You’re surrounded! Drop the gun and come out with your hands in the air!

Michael and Kevin look at each other. Michael has his gun in his left hand. He quickly stands up and turns, aiming his gun at Gordon. Trey shoots him in the head. He falls backwards onto the ground. Kevin looks over at Michael who stops breathing.

KEVIN:

Mike.

John looks to the back of the patrol car.

JOHN:

Burkley come on!

He runs over to the boat followed by her. Gordon turns to Trey who is holding his gun with a shocked expression on his face. 

GORDON:

Kid, okay?

He puts his hands over his gun and lowers it slowly.

GORDON:

You’re okay?

John approaches the man who is lying on his stomach on the boardwalk. The boat’s engine has been turned off.

JOHN:

Attempt to move and you will be shot. Burkley get the cuffs on him.

John rushes onto the boat. Burkley pulls her handcuffs from the back of her pants and crouches down.

BURKLEY:

Alright give me your hands!

John gets onto the boat. The man is sat down infront of the wheel. He is holding the black bag with the money in it. John walks over to him pointing his gun.

JOHN:

Hands up!

He stands up dropping the bag onto the floor. He lifts his hands up turning to John.

Gordon walks over towards Michael behind the car with his gun held up. He looks at Michael dead on the ground. His eyes are open. Kevin sees Gordon approach and holds his hands up. Gordon looks at him.

KEVIN:

Don’t shoot.

Gordon lowers his gun.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM RIVER - LATER

A few ambulance vans are parked on the gravel. The other team and officer Burkley have left the scene. The arrested men have been taken away. John and Gordon are walking off the boat.

GORDON:

This was a bloodbath.

JOHN:

It’s not how I wanted it to go.

They walk onto the boardwalk.

JOHN:

Two got away. Both the money and coke are accounted for.

GORDON:

A success.

JOHN:

Not exactly.

They stop and face each other.

GORDON:

This wrecklessness can’t continue John. I consider us lucky we will be here to tell the story in years to come.

JOHN:

I didn’t think they would open fire like that.

GORDON:

You underestimated them. You knew nothing about them and almost paid the price.

JOHN:

Then why did you come then?

GORDON:

If I hadn’t you might not have realised this.

JOHN:

Okay. Thanks.

John walks away off of the boardwalk. Trey is sat in the passenger seat of the patrol car looking out of the window. John walks over and opens the driver’s door. He gets in and looks over at Trey.

JOHN:

You okay?

TREY:

I’ve never killed anyone before.

JOHN:

You had to. It was either him or you.

Gordon approaches the car. John looks over at him.

JOHN:

You coming back?

GORDON:

No Im going home.

JOHN:

Want a lift?

GORDON:

No I need some fresh air.

JOHN:

Good luck trying to find fresh air round here.

GORDON:

The air might be red, but it’ll do. I’ll see you two tomorrow.

JOHN:

Sure you don’t want a lift?

GORDON:

No. No thanks.

John turns on the ignition. He puts the car into gear and drives away.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - MORNING

On the floor officers are sat at their desks and walking around. Trey is sat down at his desk staring into space. Gordon approaches him. 

GORDON:

Hartley got a minute?

TREY:

Yeah.

GORDON:

How are you doing today?

TREY:

Okay sir.

GORDON:

Did you sleep at all?

TREY:

I couldn’t drift off. I never thought I would use my gun on someone. A kid as well.

GORDON:

We all have to make hard choices in life. The gun was pointed at me. If you didn’t react as quick as you did I wouldn’t be here. 

Gordon puts a business card down on Trey’s desk. He picks it up and looks at it.

GORDON:

Talk to a professional.

TREY:

(Looks up)I don’t really need to sir. I’ll be fine.

GORDON:

It’s not a request. Your appoitment is at twelve. Don’t be late.

Gordon walks away towards his office.

TREY:

Thank you.

CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE CHILDREN’S ORPHANAGE - MID MORNING

John is sitting down next to Billy on his bed. He is looking at him.

JOHN:

Are you okay?

BILLY:

It’s not the first time someone’s left me.

JOHN:

Has your mother bin yet?

Billy shakes his head.

JOHN:

Listen I’ve got to get back to work, but I’ll be back to see you.

BILLY:

Okay. Thanks John.

John stands up.

JOHN:

No problem. And hey, keep your chin up. I’ve been where you have and I, I’ve done okay.

He walks away from Billy and out of the room. He exhales.

CUT TO:

INT. PSYCHIATRIST CLINIC - NOON

Trey is sat down in the waiting room holding the card Gordon gave him. A few people are sat down near him. The card reads Susan Collins, Psychiatrist. It also lists the clinic’s address and phone number. A female voice comes onto the speaker that is on the corner of the wall.

FEMALE:

Trey Hartley to Dr Collins office please.

Trey stands up and walks out of the room. He walks over to the fist office and knocks on the door.

FEMALE:

Come in!

Trey opens the door. A woman is standing infront of her desk looking over at him. She has long dark hair and a small framed psysique. She has long slender legs wearing a black skirt and white shirt blouse. She’s has black heels on her feet. She smiles at him. 

FEMALE:

Mr Hartley, come in.

He shuts the door and turns to her.

FEMALE:

Please, sit down.

TREY:

Thank you.

Trey sits down on the chair that is infront of the desk. It is facing the other way. She grabs the chair that is behind the desk and carries it around. She puts it down a few steps opposite him and sits down.

TREY:

My commissioner called you.

FEMALE:

Yes he did. So tell me, what happened?

TREY:

We was at a drug bust. A lot of guns were firing and I shot someone.

FEMALE:

Did he surivive?

TREY:

No. First time I’ve ever taken a life.

FEMALE:

And how do you feel about that?

TREY:

Terrible.

FEMALE:

And so you should. Taking a son away from his mother. It’s unforgivable.

TREY:

What?

FEMALE:

Burying her son must be hard for her.

TREY:

Im sorry, but aren’t you supposed to tell me everything’s okay? I did the right thing?

FEMALE:

And tell a lie? It’s not what I do.

TREY:

Exactly how long have you been a psychiastrist for?

FEMALE:

Oh Im not a psychiatrist, anymore. I don’t even work here.

She leaps from her seat and knocks him over onto the floor. She sits on top of him with her knee pushing down hard on his neck. He looks up at her shocked and confused trying to keep his breath.

TREY:

What the hell are…

FEMALE:

Listen and listen good. I know who you are Trey Marcus Hartley. I know about your wife Charlie and daughter Cassie. I also know about your little gambling debt to small time crooks eight years ago.

TREY:

Who are you?

FEMALE:

Does a face always need a name? Fine as you’ve probably guessed, then again you cops are so stupid my name is not Susan Collins. It’s Harley. 

TREY:

What do you want?

HARLEY(32):

Information. I’ve got plans for this city. Plans set up by others but never finished. I need to know where the police will be at all times so I can carry out my plans.

TREY:

How exactly do you expect me do that?

HARLEY:

You do work under comissioner Gordon don’t you? You should always be in the front line with him nice and safe behind. Your partner John Blake as well. Gotham’s most recognisable detective, boy wonder. He’s going to fall hard soon. You’re going to help me with that.

TREY:

And if I refuse?

HARLEY:

Then I slaughter your family, wife then child like pigs ready to be made into sausages and let the whole world see. Then I kill you and make sure you’re memory will be forever tarnished in blood.

She stands up glaring at him. She then smirks and walks out of the room.

She leaves the office and walks down the hall.

Trey is sat on the floor in the office holding his neck. A female voice is heard coming from the cabinet in the corner of the room. The voice is muffled. Trey stands up and walks over. He opens the cabinet. A woman in her 40s is sat inside with her hands, feet and mouth taped together with rope. She looks up at him breathing heavily.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. TREY’S HOUSE - EVENING

Trey is in his daughter, Cassie’s room. She is sat up in bed. She has long dark hair. He is sat on the side of the bed next to her.

CASSIE(5):

Did you catch anymore baddies today?

TREY:

Not today honey. There’s always tomorrow.

CASSIE:

Just be careful.

TREY:

I will.

His wife Charlie is standing in the kitchen washing the dishes. She has a medium frame and shoulder length dark hair. There is a knock at the door. She puts a plate onto the drainer and grabs the towel that is on counter at the side of the sink.

CHARLIE(34):

Just a minute!

She dries her hands and puts the towel back down. She walks over to the front door and opens it. 

Trey is looking at Cassie in her room.

TREY:

It’s not like they show on T.V. We do more paperwork than car chasing.

Charlie walks into the room.

CHARLIE:

Trey, your partner’s at the door.

He turns to her.

TREY:

Okay, Im coming. (Turns back to Cassie)Okay Cassie good night. Have a fantastic dream and I will see (Kisses her forehead)you tomorrow.

CASSIE:

Night daddy.

He stands up and walks over to Charlie. He kisses her on her cheek and leaves the room. She walks over to Cassie’s bed smiling at her. Trey walks over to the door. John is standing inside the house.

TREY:

Hey.

JOHN:

Hey.

TREY:

What are you doing here?

JOHN:

What did they say?

TREY:

Outside.

They walk out the door and stand on the steps of the house. Trey shuts the front door.

TREY:

She said it’s nothing. I, I’ll get over it.

JOHN:

That’s it?

TREY:

Yeah. Did you tell the kid?

JOHN:

Yeah he’s heartbroken. He’s like me, he won’t show it. 

TREY:

I meaning to ask you when Wayne Enterprises went under, the house became the orphanage…

JOHN:

Yeah as big as it was, the main thing the kids needed was beds so the house was sold and his butler Alfred moved it to where they are now. 

TREY:

Right.

JOHN:

Not as nice but at least they all have a bed to sleep in. I came by to see if you’re okay.

TREY:

Yeah thanks.

JOHN:

I’ll see you tomorrow.

TREY:

Yeah.

John walks away from the house. Trey opens the door and walks back in.

CUT TO:

INT. DINER - MORNING

Edward is sitting down alone at a table in the busy diner with a cup of coffee in his hand. A briefcase is on the floor by his feet. Harley walks inside and walks over to the counter. There is a small queue. She turns around and sees him. She walks over towards him.

HARLEY:

Excuse me, do you mind if I sit down?

EDWARD:

No. Please. Im nearly done anyway.

HARLEY:

Thank you. So busy in here.

She sits down on the chair opposite him.

EDWARD:

Usually is around this time. Everybody on the go.

HARLEY:

Hey you look familiar. Wasn’t you on the news the other day?

EDWARD:

Yeah that was me.

HARLEY:

So does it work, your drug?

EDWARD:

Yeah it works.

HARLEY:

That’s great. People must think you’re a good person.

EDWARD:

That’s the idea.

HARLEY:

How blind they are to con men in smart suits and a briefcase. When will ignorant faces ever learn?

EDWARD:

Are you a reporter?

HARLEY:

Do I look like a lying manipulative twit?

EDWARD:

I don’t know, are you?

HARLEY:

No. I know you, Riddler.

He cockily smirks at her.

HARLEY:

You’re a very smart man, but predictable. This drug will help you get the people on your side, but what do you plan on doing after?

EDWARD:

When people think they’re safe they lose their guard. When everybody thinks the city is great place to live again I’ll put my mind into theirs and leave them with nothing. 

HARLEY:

How exactly are you going to do that?

EDWARD:

That I might consider telling you if you guess my riddle.

HARLEY:

Okay, first one.

EDWARD:

Get used to it.

He pulls out a small card from his pocket and slides it across the table. She picks it up and starts to read. It reads, ‘GIVE ME FOOD AND I WILL LIVE. GIVE ME WATER AND I WILL DIE’. She looks up at him.

HARLEY:

I don’t know.

EDWARD:

Fire. So Harley will you join for what I’ve got in stored?

HARLEY:

How can I if I don’t know?

He picks up his briefcase and stands up.

EDWARD:

Think it over then come see me. My address is on the back of the card.

He walks away from her and out of the diner.

CUT TO: 

ITALY 

INT. APARTMENT - MORNING

The warm wind blows into the room through the open window. In the bedroom two bodies are lying under the covers. Bruce Wayne and Selina Kyle are lying close facing each other. They are passionately kissing each other’s lips. They pull away smiling at each other.

CUT TO:

INT. APARTMENT - MID MORNING

Bruce is sat down at the kitchen counter. He is eating pieces of buttered toast. Selina walks into the kitchen and opens the fridge. He looks at her with a smirk.

BRUCE:

You always look so good in the morning.

She turns and smiles at him. She grabs a carton of orange juice and shuts the fridge. She walks over to the cupboard on the wall and opens it. She grabs a glass and shuts the cupboard. She unscrews the lid and pours into the glass until it is full. She puts down the carton and takes a sip of the juice. She turns to him.

SELINA:

What’s the plan for today?

BRUCE:

I don’t know. We could go to the art museum. 

She walks over to him and puts the glass down.

SELINA:

Another one, seriously?

BRUCE:

I thought you liked art?

SELINA:

I hate art. Everything looks a mess. I’ve got a better idea. You go to the museum while I do some shopping.

BRUCE:

Alright. I could go shopping with you.

SELINA:

Ha. No thanks. You’ve got no taste.

She grabs a piece of his toast and takes a bite.

CUT TO:

INT. GROCERY STORE - MID MORNING

In the produce section of the store. A man wearing a shirt and cargo pants is carrying a basket. He picks up a bag of carrots and a cabbage. 

He picks up and bag of apples and bananas from the other side.

He goes to the checkout till. The lady sitting down behind the till scans the items then looks up at him. Alfred gives her a few notes.

ALFRED:

Thank you.

CUT TO:

EXT. GROCERY STORE - LATER

Alfred walks out of the store carrying two bags and turns right. He walks over towards a market, that has clothes and fresh food stalls.

CUT TO:

INT. ALFRED’S APARTMENT - MID MORNING

The door opens and Alfred walks through with the bags. His keys are in his right hand. He shuts the door and walks into the kitchen. He puts down the bags and his keys on the counter. He takes out a packet a fresh chicken fillets and opens the fridge. He puts it onto the shelve and shuts the door.

ALFRED:

I thought we agreed not to see each other.

He turns towards the living room. Bruce is standing there smiling at him.

BRUCE:

Passing each other across the street got tired.

He walks over and they hug each other. 

ALFRED:

Good to see you master Wayne.

They pull away.

BRUCE:

It’s just Bruce now Alfred.

ALFRED:

Okay Bruce.

BRUCE:

Nice place you’ve got here.

ALFRED:

How in the world did you get in?

BRUCE:

I have my ways. You should get your windows checked though. Anyone could break in.

ALFRED:

Who’d want anything from me? 

BRUCE:

I would. How have you been Alfred?

Alfred walks back to the counter.

ALFRED:

I’ve been well.

Takes the fruit out of the bags.

ALFRED:

Stress free as it happens.

He puts the fruit bags into the empty fruit bowl that is on the other side of the counter near the fridge. He turns back around to Bruce.

ALFRED:

I have nothing to worry about here.

BRUCE:

Must get bored though. Why don’t you come over for dinner tonight?

ALFRED:

I just bought some fresh food. I was going to do a chicken casserole.

BRUCE:

Just for yourself?

ALFRED:

I could have company coming for all you know master Bruce.

BRUCE:

And do you?

ALFRED:

No. But I could have.

BRUCE:

Listen just come over and we’ll have something nice to eat. You can see Selina. She’s a good cook Alfred.

ALFRED:

Is she a better cook than me?

BRUCE:

(Smiling)She’s good, but she’s not that good.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Bruce is sat down on the chair in the living room reading the newspaper. Selina walks through the apartment door carrying two big bags of clothes. 

SELINA:

Bruce?

BRUCE:

Yeah.

He stands up and walks over to her. He looks at the bags.

BRUCE:

You got enough?

SELINA:

There was a sale at the market. Can you get the door?

BRUCE:

Sure.

He walks over and passes her as she walks into the living room. He shuts the door and walks over to her. She puts the bags on the couch and wipes her forehead. 

SELINA:

Woah it’s hot out there.

She turns around to him.

SELINA:

(Posh)How was the art?

BRUCE:

I didn’t go. I’ve just been here reading the paper.

SELINA:

You do realise it’s in Italian don’t you?

BRUCE:

I was thinking about taking up the language.

SELINA:

How exciting our lives have become.

BRUCE:

We have a guest for dinner tonight.

SELINA:

Who?

BRUCE:

Alfred.

SELINA:

Your butler Alfred?

BRUCE:

Yes.

SELINA:

What has he flown in or something?

BRUCE:

No he’s bin here the whole time. He’s the reason why I wanted to come here. I needed to be close to him.

SELINA:

Well err, does he know you’re here with me?

BRUCE:

Yeah what’s wrong?

SELINA:

I don’t think he’ll like me.

BRUCE:

Well you did steal my mother’s pearls when we first met. He knew about that.

SELINA:

Yeah but you did forgive for it, and you eventually gave them to me. You didn’t have to.

BRUCE:

I tried them on once, they didn’t look quite right.

She laughs at him.

BRUCE:

Alfred is the nicest man I’ve ever known, and ever will know. You’ll get along just fine.

SELINA:

What food does he like?

BRUCE:

Anything. He’ll eat anything.

SELINA:

(Smiling)I’ll get started then.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Bruce wearing a smart shirt and black jeans opens the door. Alfred is standing there holding a bottle of red wine. He is wearing a smart shirt and black pants. 

BRUCE:

Glad you could make it.

Alfred smiles as he walks into the apartment. Bruce shuts the door. Selina is in the kitchen. She is wearing a long blue dress and the pearl necklace around her neck. Three plates are on the counter next to the stove a pan of boiling water is on the lowest heat on the stove. Alfred and Bruce walk over to the kitchen.

BRUCE:

Alfred officially meet Selina.

She turns to Alfred.

BRUCE:

Selina, Alfred.

She walks over to him.

ALFRED:

Nice to see you again dear.

He kisses her on her left cheek. He pulls away.

SELINA:

You too.

ALFRED:

I brought this for you.

He hands her the bottle of wine.

SELINA:

Thank you.

She puts it down on the counter.

ALFRED:

Ah I see you kept the pearls.

She looks at him nervously.

ALFRED:

(Smiling)Well they look better on you than they did on master Bruce.

She smiles at him in relief. Bruce smiles as well.

SELINA:

(Looks at Bruce)You weren’t kidding when you said you tried them on were you?

BRUCE:

I was fooling around one day, Alfred caught me.

ALFRED:

Well something does smell terrific.

SELINA:

Yeah Im sorry I’ve made the most cliché meal ever, spaghetti.

ALFRED:

You can’t go wrong with that. 

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - LATER

Bruce, Selina and Alfred are sat at the table near the kitchen. Bruce and Selina are sat next to each other. Alfred is at the opposite side. They have finished their meal. They each have a glass of red wine at the side of their plates. They are laughing.

ALFRED:

It’s true honestly. I always remember this time…
BRUCE:

(Smiling)Don’t embarrass me Alfred.

Selina smiles as Bruce then looks back at Alfred smiling.

ALFRED:

No promises Bruce. No actually this was embarrassing for me actually. He was just a little boy when he decided he wanted us to play hide and seek. His mother and father were out working for the day and I was left in change of this four year old who had bags full of energy. So he hid and he hid behind an armoury suit that his father collected. I saw and snuck up and scared him. He jumped and I don’t know how he did it but he managed to knock over the suit which weighed quite a bit.

SELINA:

Then what happened?

ALFRED:

He knocked over the suit and it toppled over me. I fell to the floor and I was being crushed. And all he could say was, ‘You’re still it’.

They all laugh.

BRUCE:

Sorry Alfred.

ALFRED:

Do you remember that Bruce?

BRUCE:

No. I wish I did.

ALFRED:

I’ll always remember that. I’ll always remember a lot of things. 

Bruce and Selina smile at him.

ALFRED:

I think my own wine has gone straight to my head.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Alfred, Bruce and Selina are standing by the apartment door. Alfred is a little tipsy.

ALFRED:

Thank you very much dear. The food was wonderful.

SELINA:

Oh your welcome.

He kisses her on her left cheek then turns to Bruce.

BRUCE:

Sure you going to be okay getting back?

They shake hands.

ALFRED:

Oh I’ll be fine.

They let go. Bruce opens the door.

SELINA:

You’ll have to come again, Alfred.

ALFRED:

(Turns to Selina)It would be my pleasure.

Alfred turns back and walks out of the door looking at Bruce.

ALFRED:

Bye Bruce.

BRUCE:

Bye Alfred.

Bruce shuts the door after Alfred leaves then turns to Selina.

SELINA:

He is so sweet.

BRUCE:

Yeah. I’ve never seen him drunk before.

SELINA:

Maybe you should walk him home.

BRUCE:

Yeah I’ll catch up with him. I won’t be long.

SELINA:

Take your time.

He opens the door and walks out of the apartment.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - LATE EVENING

The room is dark with the bedroom window open. A light breeze blows into the room. Bruce is lying in bed under the covers. He is fast asleep. Selina sits up and looks at him.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - LATER

Selina is standing in the living room wearing all black tight jogging clothes. She has a hooded jumper and thin leather gloves. She has a black backpack strapped over her shoulders. She walks over to the apartment door. She slowly opens it and walks out, quietly shutting the door behind her.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. HOUSE - LATE EVENING

A big house is on the hill. Two expensive cars are parked on the driveway. There is a big front lawn with flowers around the edges of the grass.

A window upstairs opens inside the house. Selina creeps through sitting on the ledge. She slowly puts her feet down on the ground and looks down the corridor. A man in his forties is asleep laying next to his wife in the main bedroom. He sits up pulling the bed covers off him. He stands up and walks over to the bedroom door. He opens it and walks out of the room. He walks to the end of the corridor. Selina is in the bathroom holding a case from the bathroom cabinet. There are gold diamond rings and a bracelet in it. A creak is heard from the corridor. The man walks through the bathroom door. The cabinet has been shut. Selina is nowhere in sight. He walks over to the toilet and lifts the lid. He starts to unit in the bowl. He finishes and flushes the toilet. He walks out of the bathroom. The shower curtain of the bathtub peels back and Selina pops her head out. She slowly steps her leg out of the tub.

CUT TO:

INT. BRUCE’S APARTMENT - LATE EVENING

Selina walks through the apartment door and shuts it. Bruce is standing behind her at the side of the door. He is wearing a vest t-shirt and grey jogging pants. He puts his right hand on her left shoulder. She aggressively turns around and punches at him with her left hand. He catches her wrist with his left hand. She looks into his eyes.

BRUCE:

It’s okay. Calm down.

He lets go of her hand and she puts her hands down by her side.

SELINA:

What are you doing, keeping tabs on me?

BRUCE:

You don’t think I’d notice you sneaking out of bed at night? The question is what are you doing?

SELINA:

I went for a jog.

BRUCE:

Bullshit.

SELINA:

I don’t have to explain anything to you Bruce!

She turns around and starts to walk away. He grabs the bag pack off of her shoulder. She turns around.

SELINA:

Give it back.

BRUCE:

What’s in here?

SELINA:

Water and a sweat rag.

He looks at her unconvinced then gives her the bag back. 

SELINA:

Thanks.

She walks over to the living room. She puts the bag on the floor and sits down on the chair. He walks into the room looking at her.

BRUCE:

Fun night?

SELINA:

Tonight was fun.

BRUCE:

So what was this? You can’t have fun without a little danger involved.

SELINA:

(Looks at him angrily)You’re one to talk.

BRUCE:

It was never fun for me. I lost everything I ever had there.

SELINA:

And I gained everything. I wanted the taste again.

BRUCE:

I could have bought you some jewellery if you wanted some.

SELINA:

It’s not the same.

He sits down on the couch.

BRUCE:

So what do you want? Is a small time jewel thief all you want?

SELINA:

Stealing became a part of me. It’s the only way I could survive.

BRUCE:

But now you don’t need to. Not anymore.

SELINA:

Im bored Bruce. This quiet nice next to the beach isn’t me.

BRUCE:

I want you to be happy, but I don’t want to see you in trouble. We’ll go if you want. But I’ll never go back. 

SELINA:

You can’t leave Alfred.

BRUCE:

We could go to London. I’ve always wanted to go. He can finally go home. But you have to promise me never to do this again.

SELINA:

Okay. I won’t.

BRUCE:

So we good? Can I get you out of those clothes and take you back to bed.

She smiles at him.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Edward wearing a sharp grey suit with a green tie is sat down at his desk in his office. Four men are standing infront of him. He is holding a black card on the desk. He looks up at the men.

EDWARD:

So?

MAN 1:

It’s set in place.

EDWARD:

Good. They won’t know what’s going to hit em. They’ll scream and cry and I’ll laugh watching it on the news. 

MAN 2:

Where’s the card being sent to?

EDWARD:

The Gotham City Police Department, namely James Gordon. I need one person. The one that has the answer to the Riddle has the job. 

He gives the first man the card. They all start to read the card. It reads, ‘WHAT IS AS BIG AS YOU ARE BUT DOES NOT WEIGH ANYTHING?’. They stand there thinking hard about the answer. 

MAN 1:

I’ve got it. A big stack of polystyrene blocks. 

There is a knock on the door. Harley is standing at the door. She is wearing a skin tight one piece leather suit. The right leg(Her left)is black, the left red. The left arm is red, the right black. She also has a black eye mask over her face. Her shoes have a flat, smooth surface.

HARLEY:

Not interrupting am I?

The men turn around confused. Edward looks over at her.

EDWARD:

Harley. Decide to grow some balls all of the sudden?

HARLEY:

I have balls. Don’t you worry about that.

She walks over towards him. The men step aside as she approaches the desk.

HARLEY:

Im in.

EDWARD:

What changed your mind?

HARLEY:

Seeing so many fail when they shouldn’t have. That won’t happen to us.

EDWARD:

Good.

HARLEY:

Because Im in charge.

They laugh at her. Edward smiles at her amused.

EDWARD:

No offence but that’s that going to happen.

MAN 3:

Yeah no one’s going to take an order off a bitch.

She quickly kicks Man 3 on his chin with the heel of her right foot. He falls hard to the fall unconscious. The men look down at him fearful. She looks at him intensely.

HARLEY:

Now you know what happens when you piss me off.

She looks back at Riddler.

EDWARD:

We can work something out here can’t we?

HARLEY:

I don’t know. You’ve not made me feel very welcome.

EDWARD:

(Standing up)I’ll let you take the driver’s seat, only if you guess the riddle. 

She turns to Man 1. He gives her the card. She snaps it off him and reads it. She looks up at him.

HARLEY:

Shadow.

EDWARD:

The one thing no one can escape. 

HARLEY:

Is this it?

She flicks the card onto the desk. He picks it up.

EDWARD:

No. This was to show exactly how stupid the people work for me are.

He flicks the card back and it disappears.

HARLEY:

Is this all the men you have?

EDWARD:

Is that a serious question? If I only need a few people then a few people is all Im going to use. There’s one more thing no can escape and that’s this city’s destruction. 

HARLEY:

How can you be sure you won’t fail like the others?

EDWARD:

Because you’re in charge remember.  Alright, men meet your new boss.

CUT TO:

INT. GDN STUDIO - MORNING

Karen is sitting at the news desk next to Carl Waters. They are looking into the camera. He is a thick framed man with short dark hair.

KAREN:

Some fantastic news as Edward Nigma’s brain tumour pill has been given the grant and will be available for patients at hospital across the country. This means that patients can be supplied with a two week course that can significantly improve their health.

CARL(45):

Yeah results were carried on a man in his forties that developed a meningioma tumour that surrounded his central nervous system. He was given a two week dosage of Edward’s pills. A lot of people were against the test saying that it was unethical, but it was given the approval. After the course the tumour significantly decreased in size and later vanished. 

KAREN:

The man is back home now recovering well. We have Edward Nigma on video call now. 

The news screen splits and Edward comes on the right side of the screen. He is at the lab.

KAREN:

Edward hi.

Edward looks into the camera.

KAREN:

Edward? Can you hear me?

Edward recognises.

EDWARD:

Hello? Karen hi.

KAREN:

Edward. Congratulations on the success of your wonder drug.

EDWARD:

Thank you. 

KAREN:

You’ve done what no other doctor in the world have tried to do.

EDWARD:

Yeah Im extremely happy. Not for myself, but for the sufferers. Hopefully the drug will work on others like in did in the test.

CARL:

Edward hi. What exactly happened for the test to occur?

EDWARD:

Well consent forms where given out at the hospital and a man volunteered for it and now he’s doing well.

KAREN:

All thanks to you.

EDWARD:

No. I can’t take all the credit. I’ve had a lot of help along the way.

KAREN:

Now one question remains. What has the drug bin named?

EDWARD:

It’s actually the most unglamorous name to be honest. It’s bin called ZN-178. 

KAREN:

Oh, okay.

EDWARD:

Sorry it couldn’t have been called Wonder Cure or something, but… that’s what it’s bin called.

KAREN:

Okay Edward well congratulations again for your massive success.

EDWARD:

Thanks Karen.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

There is a knock on the door. Edward walks over and opens it. Harley is standing there. She smirks at him. He walks away and she walks in shutting the door.

HARLEY:

I saw you on the news.

He turns around to her.

EDWARD:

Here to congratulate me?

HARLEY:

You’re helping people, then no. I thought you had an ulterior motive.

EDWARD:

I have. People will flood for this drug. When they find out Im behind Gotham’s downfall they won’t be able to get their hands on it. The tumour people will continue to suffer. No one can get their hands on the formula anyway, it’s never been released. Im the only person who knows it.

HARLEY:

What about the doctors that helped you.

EDWARD:

I’ve lettin them take credit. They didn’t do anything. I’ve given people a lifeline and Im going to take it all away.

HARLEY:

You’ve got it all figured out haven’t you?

EDWARD:

The brain is the most important part of the human body. Who needs a heart. When Harvey Dent was revealed as a murderer his act as well as his name was put into a can and burnt. The same is going to happen with ZN-178.

HARLEY:

What’s with the shitty name?

EDWARD:

I don’t know, I was bored. Just made it up. So are you ready for tomorrow’s events?

HARLEY:

Can’t wait.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - MORNING 

Gordon is sat at his desk in his office filling out paperwork. A male officer knocks on his door. Gordon stops writing and looks up.

GORDON:

Come in!

He walks into the office holding a white envelope. 

OFFICER(30):

Sir this just came for you?

He hands Gordon the envelope. 

GORDON:

Thanks son.

OFFICER:

You’re welcome sir.

He turns and walks out of the office. John passes him and approaches Gordon.

JOHN:

Morning.

GORDON:

Morning.

Gordon opens the envelope and pulls out a purple card. Green glitter dust falls onto his desk. They look at it confused.

JOHN:

Someone’s sent you a love letter James?

He looks up at John smiling.

GORDON:

I hope not. Barbara would kill me.

He starts to read the card.

JOHN:

What does it say?

GORDON:

(Confused)It’s a riddle. Two of them.

John walks closer to the desk. Gordon hands him the card and he looks at it.

JOHN:

What has branches and leaves, but no bark?

GORDON:

Library.

JOHN:

What is black and white and red all over? A book.

GORDON:

Library book. Are we getting told to read more or something?

JOHN:

They do think cops are stupid.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. GOTHAM LIBRARY - MID MORNING

A man wearing black pants and a black jacket zipped up is looking over at the library across the street. 

Inside people are sat down on tables reading books and writing on papers. People in the corner are sat infront of computer monitors. A library worker is holding a small stack of books. She puts them onto the shelves. A book trolley is at the side of her.

The man looks at his watch then pulls out a mobile phone from his jacket pocket. He dials a number and holds the phone to his ear.

A phone rings from inside the book case. The lady puts the books onto the trolley then walks a few steps down the aisle. A mobile phone is wedged in between two books. She takes it out and presses the answer button.

A huge explosion occurs inside the library. The front doors break off their hinges and glass windows smash onto the street. People outside in the streets flinch in fright and look over in shock. The man puts the phone back into his pocket and walks away.

CUT TO:

INT. GDN STUDIO - AFTERNOON

Karen Davis is sat at the desk next to Liam Hanson.

KAREN:

Now some distressing news as there was an explosion at the Gotham City Library. 

LIAM:

At around ten o’clock this morning windows smashed onto the streets believing there was a bomb inside. The police cordoned off the building and are currently inside the library along with ambulance crew to see if anybody has been hurt.

KAREN:

We’ll have more on the breaking story as soon as more information has been released.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM LIBRARY - AFTERNOON

Inside the library has been damaged to a high degree. Papers have been turned to bits and computers monitors have been smashed. The ambulance crew are rushing around the smoky room trying to find people alive.

CUT TO:

INT. GDN STUDIO - LATE AFTERNOON

Karen is sat at the desk next to Liam.

KAREN:

There had been more information on the library in the city center of Gotham. We have word that there was a bomb set inside the book area of the library and there have been casualties. No one knows who could have set out this attack and why. The police will give a statement later this evening so stay with us.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM LIBRARY - EVENING

Crime scene tape has been put up across the bottom of the steps of the library. Police officers and ambulance crew are working inside and out. Gordon and John are stood next to each other by the steps.

JOHN:

The card was the warning?

GORDON:

Either that or we’re stupid enough like it implies and say it was coincidence.

JOHN:

We should tell the media about it.

GORDON:

No. We don’t want to scare anybody.

JOHN:

So what shall we do then?

GORDON:

There’s nothing we can do. There’s no traces of the bomb. It could have been from a phone like before…
JOHN:

Before?

GORDON:

We can’t know for sure what happened here. Whether it was randomly targeted or planned. 

JOHN:

Fifteen people died in there. If anything else comes in we have to make it public. 

GORDON:

The people in this city has suffered enough at the hands of serial destructors. Only if something else comes, then we tell them. Until then, this is just a random attack.

JOHN:

Okay.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - MORNING

Harley is standing with Edward in his living room. He gives her a riddle card. She reads it then gives it back to him.

HARLEY:

Why do you make it so easy?

EDWARD:

Because I want them to know that they knew the location of the bomb and were too late to stop it. The public will blame them for not reacting quick enough. 

HARLEY:

I wouldn’t even let them near me. I would give no clues whatsoever of my intentions.

EDWARD:

This is what I do, if you don’t like it…
She steps close to him staring into his eyes. He looks into hers with a cool expression.

HARLEY:

We do this together. If I had a problem with it we wouldn’t be doing it at all.

EDWARD:

Mark?!

One of Edward’s men walks out to him from the corner. He is talk and broad. He approaches them.

MARK(35):

Yeah?

Edward hands him the card.

EDWARD:

Commissioner’s office.

Harley turns to Mark. He looks at the card with a confused expression. 

MARK:

Right.

He walks over towards the apartment door.

HARLEY:

Where do you get your goons?

He opens the door and walks out. Harley turns back to Edward as the door shuts.

EDWARD:

Fresh from the slammer. Here I’ll show you what we’re working with today.

Edward and Harley walk out of the living room and over to his main bedroom. A small homemade bomb is on the bed. It is a squared cube with a timer of the top and a numbered keypad underneath. A remote detonator is at the side of it. They walk over to it.

EDWARD:

Right what you have here is a C4 explosive among other things…
HARLEY:

How many?

EDWARD:

Around a hundred if they’re in close range. Remember we’re sending a message, not demolishing the place. Right when you get there put in the combination 2060 and a ten minute countdown will begin. Make sure you’re at least a hundred feet away from the blast.

He picks up the detonator.

EDWARD:

Then press the red button.

HARLEY:

What happens if it goes over ten minutes?

EDWARD:

Nothing it will only go off once you press the button. 

HARLEY:

Have the helicopter waiting on the roof for me.

EDWARD:

What are you doing?

HARLEY:

The Riddler was responsible for the fifteen deaths at the library. I want to be responsible for the hundred that will die today.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - MID MORNING

The team lead by commissioner Gordon are infront of the investigation board. Gordon is standing infront of everybody including John and Trey at the board. The Riddler’s card is stuck to it. 

GORDON:

Alright I want foot patrol on the streets, watch yourselves and each other. If anything happens call for back up immediately, don’t try and do something on your own. Okay lets get started.

The team scatter. A female officer runs over to Gordon with an envelope.

OFFICER(30):

Sir.

Gordon alert takes the card and looks at the officers. 

GORDON:

Everybody?! Wait.

They turn back to him. John and Trey move to his side. Gordon opens the envelope and pulls out a black card. Green glitter dust falls from it. Gordon shakes the glitter off.

GORDON:

Alright we’ve got another one!

JOHN:

What does it say?

Gordon starts to reads it.

GORDON:

The choice is endless. What you can walk out with is sometimes a mystery. Any ideas?

TREY:

Shit.

The other officers shake their head.

BURKS:

I always feel like that when there’s a sale on.

GORDON:

Sale?

JOHN:

The mall.

GORDON:

Everybody get down to city mall! We have no idea what time there is left.

They all rush towards the floor exit. 

JOHN:

Coming with us sir?

GORDON:

You’re God damn right I am, come on.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY MALL - MID MORNING

People are walking around in the big three story complex. On the first floor Harley walks into the ladies bathroom holding a big bag. She walks in and walks towards a cubicle. She goes in and shuts the door, locking it. She puts the bag onto the toilet lid that is down. She unzips the bag.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY MALL - MID MORNING

Harley has changed into her red/black suit with the hat and face mask on. She grabs the remote detonator out of the bag and smiles.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - MID MORNING

Police vehicles are driving at a fast speed with their sirens on. John is driving his Lamborghini. Trey is in the passenger seat. He is texting on his phone. Gordon is driving in a patrol vehicle with officer Burkley in the passenger seat. She grabs the radio.

BURKELY:

All units report to Gotham City Mall. Suspected bomb threat within the mall. I repeat all units to Gotham City Mall.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. GOTHAM CITY MALL - MID MORNING

Harley’s phone vibrates. She picks it up out of the bag and opens a message. The message is from Trey. It reads ‘YOU’VE GOT FIVE MINUTES’. She puts the phone back into the bag and presses the red button on the detonator. 

The East side of the mall explodes from the first floor. Glass shatters and the structure damages as a fireball emerges. The police cars are driving towards the mall. Gordon sees the building in smoke.

GORDON:

Oh shit. We’re too late!

Harley walks out from the bathroom with the bag. People are running in panic throughout the mall heading towards the exit. Two of her men walk towards her. They are wearing all black with black masks over their faces.

HARLEY:

Savour the moment boys. The fun’s just starting.

A woman runs past her. She lifts her leg out and she falls hard to the ground. The men pick her up.

WOMAN(24):

Let go!

Harley steps close to her.

HARLEY:

Do as I say or be next in line to visit the morgue.

The police cars and John’s car pull up outside the mall. John, Trey, Gordon and Burkley jump out of the cars.

GORDON:

Alright everyone through the main entrance.

They and other officers run towards the entrance. They rush in with their guns out. People are heading towards the doors in panic.

GORDON:

Burkley take a team with you to the second floor and one above, and get everybody out.

BURKLEY:

Yes sir. (Turns her head back)Come on.

She and around five other officers run towards the stairs. Gordon, John, Trey and around four male officers jog further into the mall. 

Liam Hanson is standing outside across the street from the mall infront of a camera man and a sound man holding a microphone pole above his head.

LIAM:

Im standing outside near Gotham City Mall where a huge explosion has just occurred inside, believed to have came from the ground floor.

Harley is standing alone with the female. She is standing behind her with a small knife pressing against her throat. The woman is scared, and crying. There is a fountain near to them with fishes in the water.

HARLEY:

Your tears aren’t helping honey. Keep them in or I’ll cut out your eyes and throw them with the fishes.

  WOMAN:

Let me go, please.

HARLEY:

Shut up. It’ll be over soon enough. For you anyway.

WOMAN:

Please…
JOHN:

Let her go!!

John, Gordon, Trey and the other officers approach Harley pointing their guns at her.

HARLEY:

Finally.

JOHN:

Did you not hear me, I said let her go!

HARLEY:

How about no?

Gordon holds his gun pointing upwards. He slowly walks over to her. She looks at him intensely.

HARLEY:

One more step commissioner and this girl’s blood will be in a puddle on the ground.

GORDON:

Listen, you don’t want to do this.

HARLEY:

I don’t?

GORDON:

You do and you will be shot.

OFFICER:

I can take it now sir!

GORDON:

(Turns around)No! Put your guns down, everybody.

They all put their guns down to their side. Gordon turns back to her.

GORDON:

Just let her go, we can talk about this. 

HARLEY:

I’ve had enough of listening to others.

GORDON:

You can talk, I’ll listen. These people have down nothing wrong, they’re innocent.

HARLEY:

Nobody is innocent, not even you. You lived a lie for eight years and still have your status, not for long. You’ll bleed like everybody else.

Around ten of her masked men run around the corner holding up baseball bats. The officers look at them. 

TREY:

Sir?

GORDON:

No shots!

They put their puts into their pants and the men approach. One of them swings his bat at John. He ducks and punches him in the stomach with his right hand. He straightens his body then punches him on the chin with his left hand. He falls to the ground. Trey punches one of the men to the ground. The other officers have their steel batons in their hand fighting with the men. Gordon falls onto his back. He trips one of the men to the ground then hits his cheek with his gun. John throws one of them into a store window smashing the glass. He looks over at Harley.

HARLEY:

Brace yourself detective!

Another man runs at John with a bat.

Burkley is walking along the shops on the second floor. A few people are running towards her.

BURKLEY:

Hurry, take any available exit and get out as quickly as you can. 

They run passed her. Burkley walks passed a golf store which has green carpet on the floor. A bomb is sitting on the counter. She looks into the store and sees it.

BURKLEY:

Shit.

The fight between the officers and the men is still occurring. More officers run towards them. John approaches Harley. She throws a smoke bomb at him which she was holding behind her back with her other hand. Smoke quickly disintegrates around the floor. John turns back covering his mouth. Harley pushes the woman to the ground and runs away. Gordon hits another man with his gun and he falls hard to the floor. The officers back away from the smoke covering their mouths.

BURKLEY(RADIO):

Commissioner come in! Come in!

Gordon grabs his radio and presses the button.

GORDON:

What is it?

BURKLEY:

There’s another bomb sir!

GORDON:

Where are you?!

BURKLEY:

West side, second floor, Golf store!

GORDON:

Im coming now, don’t touch anything!

Harley’s men are laying on the ground hurt. Gordon looks at Trey.

GORDON:

Hartley I need you!

TREY:

(Nodding)Sir!

John runs through the smoke after Harley. Gordon and Trey run back towards the stairs. 

Harley rushes through the stair case door and runs up the stairs. She approaches the second floor. John runs through the door and runs up the stairs after her. Gordon and Trey run over to the golf store. Burkley turns back.

BURKLEY:

Sir.

They rush over to the bomb. The timer reads 00:04:48 and counting down. She gives him a card.

Harley reaches the top floor and runs out of the roof top exit door. The door shuts behind her. John runs over to the door and runs through it. A helicopter is on the roof with it’s engine turned on and rotator wings spinning around. Harley is standing at the side of the door. She kicks the gun out of John’s hand with her right leg. The gun falls to the ground. She punches him with her left hand onto his chin. He falls to the ground. She rolls forward and picks the gun up. John quickly stands up and rushes towards her. She turns around to him pointing the gun at his chest. He stands still cautiously. 

HARLEY:

Not planning on shooting an unarmed woman were you John?

She stands up looking at him.

HARLEY:

Im disappointed in you. That wasn’t even a hard punch.

JOHN:

What do you want? Why are you doin this?

HARLEY:

I want the world to suffer like I have. Their miserable lives will soon come to an end as will yours.

JOHN:

So get it over with then, why wait?

HARLEY:

You need to see how much you’ve let this city down before you die at my hands if your colleagues manage to disarm the other bomb. And before you ask, Im not the Riddler.

JOHN:

Who are you then?

HARLEY:

I’ll tell you next time, if there’s a next time.

She walks over to the helicopter. John turns back and runs through the door.

Gordon, Trey and Burkley are standing infront of the bomb looking at the card.

TREY:

It’s red. Cut the red.

Gordon pulls the timer panel that reads 00:02:37 on it. It easily pulls away and he turns it around. There are black wires attached to it. Also there is a red, blue and green wire. Gordon pulls out a small pocket knife from his pocket.

BURKLEY:

Wait it’s a bluff.

TREY:

The answer’s red.

BURKLEY:

It’ll be a trick.

TREY:

Sir cut the red.

GORDON:

Quiet.

TREY:

We need a friggin disposal team.

GORDON:

We’ll do it ourselves.

BURKLEY:

We don’t know which wire to cut sir. We have to get out.

GORDON:

What’s the main question when disarming a bomb?

TREY:

Red or blue.

Gordon cuts the green wire. Burkley shows a fearful expression. The timer stops. Gordon flips the panel over. It reads 00:01:27. He exhales rubbing his forehead. Trey and Burkley excitedly smile at him. John runs into the store. Trey puts his on Gordon’s shoulder. John looks over at them.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Harley and Edward are stood in his office alone. He is wearing a black suit and a green tie. She is wearing a red top and black jeans. They are holding a glass of champagne each.

EDWARD:

To taking over.

HARLEY:

Finally.

They take a sip. Edward puts the glass on his desk.

EDWARD:

What do you mean by that, finally? 

HARLEY:

Nothing.

EDWARD:

Come on. Why here, why now? Scarecrow, Joker, Bane. Why are you doing this now and not then?

HARLEY:

I was under the impression we were doing this? Why haven’t you done this yet?

EDWARD:

I’ve been busy, making a miracle pill. All I want to do is get people on my side so I can stab them in the back. Purposeful deceit is unforgivable. Come on, tell me something.

He sits on the edge of the desk. She takes another sip of the champagne and puts the glass on the desk.

HARLEY:

I had a chance a long time ago to take over Gotham. I was young, foolish and in love. 

An image of The Joker appears in her mind then fades.

HARLEY:

I would have done anything for him, but I wasn’t ready for what he had planned. I was weak and helpless. I studied and got my degree and lived as normal as I could, but then something… happened. Evil struck and people ran like rats into the sewer. The more I saw it the happier I felt. I had guilt at first, but that quickly faded. I got tired of watching them try and fail. My weakness has faded and I won’t fail. 

EDWARD:

You miss him, this guy?

HARLEY:

Every day that goes by. He’s my inspiration and always will be. I’ll do everything he wanted and I see everybody burn and die.

She picks up the glass and throws it at the wall. The glass smashes and falls onto the floor.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - EARLY EVENING

John is sitting down infront of the monitor. He is looking at a picture of Harley taken from the mall’s security footage on the screen. He exhales then stands up.

CUT TO:

EXT. HOUSE - EVENING

John walks up the steps of the house in a quiet street. He walks over to the door and rings the bell. He wait’s for a few seconds then there is an answer. The door opens. Lucius Fox is standing there. 

LUCIUS:

Detective Blake, what are you doing here?

JOHN:

I need to talk to you Mr Fox.

LUCIUS:

Well come in then.

JOHN:

Thanks.

He walks into the house.


CUT TO:

INT. LUCIUS’S HOUSE - LATER

John is sat down on the couch in the living room. He takes off his jacket. Lucius is standing by the chair opposite the couch. 

LUCIUS:

Can I get you a drink?

JOHN:

No Im fine, thanks.

Lucius sits down on the chair.

LUCIUS:

So what can I do for you detective?

JOHN:

You ran the applied sciences department at Wayne Enterprises…
LUCIUS:

Didn’t really do much there. Science didn’t have much part in the company.

JOHN:

I know you helped Bruce Wayne.

LUCIUS:

With what?

JOHN:

The suit. The cars. Everything.

LUCIUS:

You think Bruce Wayne was the Batman.

JOHN:

Yes. He told me.

LUCIUS:

And Im supposed to believe that?

JOHN:

Gotham’s in trouble Mr Fox.

LUCIUS:

Gotham’s always in trouble detective.

JOHN:

What we do, it’s not enough to bring them down. The people need the Batman again.

Lucius starts to laugh at John.

LUCIUS:

Do you think that you could be batman? Bruce Wayne was the only batman.

JOHN:

But he died didn’t he?

Lucius stops smiling and stands up. John stands up.

LUCIUS:

No. You can’t be it. You haven’t got what it takes.

JOHN:

I learned something from Bruce. Something that everybody should know. The Batman is not a person, it’s a symbol. Bruce may have died, but the bat can live on.

LUCIUS:

Im sorry, but for all your drive and determination to bring down the scum in this world I don’t…
JOHN:

Give me a chance. Detective John Blake, commissioner Gordon. It doesn’t mean anything to her or the Riddler. 
They’re not scared of us. I will bring them down with your help. Will you help me?

LUCIUS:

Sure you don’t want a drink cos I want one?

Lucius walks away towards the kitchen. John smirks at him.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - MORNING

John and Lucius are looking at the bat suit that is locked away behind glass.

LUCIUS:

Ah so he kept at least one suit.

JOHN:

Yeah, but it’s not in the best condition.

LUCIUS:

It looks like the first one that was made for him.

JOHN:

Can you get me another?

LUCIUS:

It’ll be tough. When Wayne Enterprises dissolved everything went with it.

JOHN:

Did they know you were helping Bruce?

LUCIUS:

Yes, but they didn’t know I was helping Batman. I’ll make some calls and see what I can do, but if you think I can get you a Bat bike or a flyer then that’s just not possible. The Tumbler and Batpod were confiscated by the military. Thought they would make great weapons. 

JOHN:

I just need a suit. I’ll take care of everything else.

LUCIUS:

So what’s your plans, go in guns blazing?

JOHN:

I have to be smart and almost be invisible.

LUCIUS:

Bruce did that well. What about fighting?

JOHN:

I can handle myself.

LUCIUS:

(Seriously)Oh yeah, could you handle yourself against me? 

John looks at him cautiously. Lucius smiles at him.

LUCIUS:

I saw that.

JOHN:

What?

LUCIUS:

The slight fear in your eyes. You could kick my old ass in an instant but you didn’t show it.

JOHN:

You say it as if it’s a good thing. 

LUCIUS:

It could be. Time will tell. You can’t go into this cocky, you’ll only get hurt. I’ll let you know about the suit.

JOHN:

Thanks Mister Fox.

LUCIUS:

If we’re going to be doing this, less of the mister. Call me Lucius.

JOHN:

Okay Lucius.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - MORNING

John and Lucius are standing by the table that is under shelter of the waterfall. A bat suit is on the table. It is all black rubber except for the chest and abdomen section which is metallic silver.

JOHN:

It’s looks great. 

LUCIUS:

This suit is a lot different from Mr Wayne’s, it‘s smaller for a start. It is knife and bullet proof.

JOHN:

Don’t say fireproof as well.

LUCIUS:

That’s just stupid.

JOHN:

I might not have much mobility with the metal.

LUCIUS:

Feel it.

John touches the abdomen part of the suit. He feels it and squeezes. 

JOHN:

It’s actually quite flexible.

He lets go looking at Lucius.

LUCIUS:

It’s made with RynoHide. It’s lighter, thinner and stronger than any other armor. 

JOHN:

How much?

LUCIUS:

A lot, but we can sort that out later. Wanna try it on, see if it fits?

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - LATER

John walks over to Lucius who is standing infront of the monitor. He is wearing the rubber Batsuit with the cowl over his head. Lucius turns to him.

LUCIUS:

How is it?

JOHN:

Kind of weird actually.

LUCIUS:

You’ll get used to it if you actually keep this up.

JOHN:

Just one question, when Bruce wore his suit did he wear any underwear or did he go naked?

LUCIUS:

I tended not to ask. But if you want my advice, put some on. It’s gets quite sweaty in there. You don’t want it to stick.

JOHN:

Yeah. 

Lucius looks at the monitor smiling.

JOHN:

You think Im setting myself up for a fall don’t you Lucius?

LUCIUS:

(Looks back)Prove me wrong.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - EVENING

Three young men are running on the sidewalks with scared expressions. One of them is carrying a zip bag.

YOUNG MALE 1(17):

Come on! Move!

They run past a couple and are knocked to the side. They run to a damaged old car that is parked at the end of the street. Young male 1 runs around to the driver’s side pulling the keys out of his pocket. Young man 2 and 3 are waiting at the passenger side. A dark figure appears and pulls them both to the ground. Young male 1 looks up and doesn’t see anything.

YOUNG MALE 1:

Guys?

He puts the keys into the lock then walks over to the other side of the car. Young male 2 and 3 are lying on the floor unconscious. He crouches down behind them. Batman jumps out behind him. He flinches in fright and turns to him. He pulls out a handgun from the bag pointing it at him.

YOUNG MALE 1:

Stay back!

His hand is shaking as he points the gun. Batman stands infront of him with a still expression. 

YOUNG MAN 1:

If you want a bullet in you, don’t take another step alright!

Batman takes one step forward. He shoots three times closing his eyes. He slowly opens them. Batman grabs his wrist and twists it. He groans in pain and drops the gun. Batman turns the male’s body and trips him to the ground on his stomach. The boy lets go of the bag that has fallen at the side of him. Batman pulls out a set of handcuffs and grabs the boy’s hands. He puts them onto him tight.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATER

The three young men are sat against the car with their hands tied behind their backs. Young man 2 and 3 are conscious, but dazed. A small group of people are standing at the end of the street watching. They all have their mobile phones out. Police sirens are heard approaching. Batman runs into the alley way.

CUT TO:

INT. GDN STUDIO - EVENING

Carl Waters is sitting at the news desk looking into the rolling camera.

CARL(35):

Breaking news and three teenage males were apprehended after committing a robbery at a grocery store near to Gotham City Hall. Eye witnesses saw the person who retrieved the stolen money and handcuffed them before the police came on the scene. Eyewitnesses saw and actually took videos of the man and it appears that a famous figure may have risen from the dead. We‘ll show the clip.

The broadcast switches to a mobile phone video of the young men’s capture. It shows the three young men sat against the car, handcuffed. Batman is standing infront of them.

CARL(NARRATING):

Yes it appears that Batman, well a look-alike took down the teenagers on his own then…
The video shows Batman running into the alley way.

CARL(NARRATING):

Ran into the alley way as he heard the police sirens.

The video ends and the broadcast switches back to Carl.

CARL:

The police weren’t able to comment at the time and the witnesses all said that they saw someone dressed as Batman make the arrest. Could there be another caped crusader to help Gotham? Lets hope so.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - EVENING

Commissioner Gordon, Trey Hartley and other officers are watching the broadcast on the television on the wall.

MALE OFFICER(45):

Just what we need, a copycat who’s gonna get himself killed.

FEMALE OFFICER(28):

He looked like a pro.

GORDON:

Alright everybody break time’s over with.

Gordon walks away. The broadcast of the robbery capture ends. The other officers walk back to their desks.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATER

Gordon walks out onto the roof top. The door shuts behind him as he walls towards the wall. Batman is standing by the door. He steps forward, Gordon turns around to him.

GORDON:

Jesus. What are you doing here? I could have shot you.

JOHN:

Yours gun’s in your drawer James.

GORDON:

John? Was… was that you down there or are you losing it?

JOHN:

I’ve realised something, that no matter what we do, how many people we arrest there’s always someone out there who isn’t afraid. The Harvey Dent act put hundreds of criminals away and they got let out by a mad man. Batman put them back in. The city needs Batman again if we are going to survive.

GORDON:

How can we? We don’t know who this guy is? At least the others showed their face. And there’s that crazy woman who killed over a hundred people in the mall running around.

JOHN:

He‘ll come out. Once he sees the news he’ll want to outdo the others. They slip up, they always do.

GORDON:

What is this John, why are you dressed in the suit?

JOHN:

John Blake is not enough. The woman looks trained and tactical. She showed no fear. We need to put the fear back into the criminals eyes.

GORDON:

Kid I’ve gotta tell you…

JOHN:

Just trust me on this. I will find him and put him behind bars. One thing though… Know one can know it’s me.

GORDON:

Yeah, I know. Whatever you need, just ask.

JOHN:

I could do with a car actually. I had to park mine a few blocks away.

Gordon smiles at him.

GORDON:

I’ll see what I can do.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - LATE EVENING

Edward is sitting on his couch in the living room watching the television. He switches it off and stands up. He walks away.

EDWARD:

I hate the news.

CUT TO:
INT. BATCAVE - MID MORNING

John is standing with Lucius at the table. The Batsuit is on it. There are three bullets stuck into the chest area. Lucius is holding a pair of pliers.

JOHN:

Thank god it did what you said. I didn’t think the kid had it in him to shoot.

Lucius pulls the bullets out of the suit.

LUCIUS:

Most criminals are the unlikeliest. You can’t underestimate anyone if you’re going to succeed Blake.

He puts the bullets onto the table. There are small three dents in the suit.

JOHN:

What’s the damage?

LUCIUS:

It’ll be fine. Just try and not get shot again.

JOHN:

I’ll do my best. How did you think I did anyway?

LUCIUS:

You did just fine against a couple of boys going through puberty. You’ll have to come up against men who’s balls have actually dropped. 

JOHN:

Im up for the challenge.

LUCIUS:

Then there’s the woman. And speaking from experience, you don’t want to get on the wrong side of a woman. And the woman at the mall seems like a real bitch.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - LATER

John and Lucius are sitting down at the desk over by the Batsuit that has been placed behind the glass. They are looking at a picture a Harley that was taken of her at the mall.

LUCIUS:

Yeah she’s a mean one. Any background of her?

JOHN:

No. It’s difficult to know what she’d look like without the suit and hat. She’s fast, and strong.

LUCIUS:

Wants to see Gotham under water as quick as possible, but what does this Riddler have to do with it?

JOHN:

She’s with him.

LUCIUS:

Positive of that?

JOHN:

She brought him up without me even asking her.

LUCIUS:

You certain it’s a he?

JOHN:

I have no idea, but Im going to find out. The riddle will lead us to him. I have a feeling Riddler will want people to know who he or she is. 

LUCIUS:

How else can they get the fame and glory?

John’s beeper vibrates. He looks down and reads it.

JOHN:

I, err gotta go.

John stands up and starts to walk away.

JOHN:

I’ll speak to you later.

LUCIUS:

Alright Blake.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - NOON

Gordon is sitting at the desk in his office. John knocks on the door and walks in. He is wearing casual clothes.

JOHN:

Okay?

GORDON:

Close the door.

John walks over to the desk. Gordon opens the top drawer and grabs a an envelope. He puts it onto the desk.

GORDON:

Don’t wreck it on the first day.

John picks up the envelope.

GORDON:

The address is inside. I can’t show you myself or else people will get suspicious.

JOHN:

What did you tell them?

GORDON:

I told them it was for the new Batman, and they laughed.

JOHN:

Right, thanks.

John turns and starts to walk out of the office. Trey walks passed him.

TREY:

Hey in on your day off, are you mental?

JOHN:

Can’t keep away. I’ll see you later okay.

John walks away.

CUT TO:

EXT. WAREHOUSE - EARLY AFTERNOON

John looks at a small piece of paper in his left hand as he walks around the side of the warehouse. The envelope is in his right hand. He walks around to the back. A white armoured vehicle is parked at the back. John sees it and walks over. He approaches the car and feels the frame. He puts the sheet into the envelope and takes a set of keys out. He presses the button and the locks open. He opens the door and gets into the car, shutting the door. He puts the keys into the ignition and puts the double strapped seat belt over him. He turns on the ignition. The engine rumbles. He presses his foot slightly onto the accelerator. The engine is loud and powerful. He puts the car into gear and starts to drive, turning away from the back of the warehouse.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM BANK - LATE EVENING

Four men are standing infront of the vault. The steel door is very large. One of the men is drilling a hole into the lock. Riddler and Harley are standing in the lobby next to each other. He is wearing a dark blue suit with a green tie and a matching dark blue top hat. She is in her red/black suit and face mask. She is holding her hat in her hand.

RIDDLER:

Not wearing it tonight?

HARLEY:

It itches. How long?

RIDDLER:

Not long. Not a single vault on this Earth is un-crackable.

HARLEY:

The safe will trigger an alarm once it’s opened you know.

RIDDLER:

No it won’t. If I can make a tumour destroying pill, I can disable an alarm. 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM BANK - LATER

Riddler is standing infront of the vault. A few men are standing infront of it. A few large black zip bags are on the floor.

RIDDLER:

Step back. Harley?!

Harley walks over towards the vault. She has put on her hat.

RIDDLER:

Just needed my magic touch.

He pulls the door open. Inside there are stacks of cash in the middle. Security drawers are across into the walls. 

RIDDLER:

 Fill the bags.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM BANK - EVENING

Riddler, Harley and the four men are in the vault. The men are filling up the bags with cash. Riddler wires up an electronic keypad to one of the security drawers. He types in a combination and the drawer opens. He pulls out a large diamond and puts it into a bag on the floor. Harley is holding a gold necklace. She puts it to her neck then walks over to him. She puts the necklace into the bag. Her phone vibrates. She pulls it out of the bag and reads a message. She puts the phone back in and walks over to Riddler.

HARLEY:

We’ve got enough.

He pulls out the keypad and puts it into the bag. He turns around to the men.

EDWARD:

Come on lets go.

The men zip up the bags and they walk out of the vault. Batman is standing infront of them. They see him and walk towards him.

RIDDLER:

Hey, I thought you were dead.

HARLEY:

That’s not him. He’s smaller.

Batman stares at them with a still expression.

RIDDLER:

I admit you’re not much to look at. Can you speak? 

Riddler turns to one of his men. The man drops his bag and runs at Batman. He throws a straight right towards his face. Batman blocks his fist with his left hand. He hits him with an upward right elbow to his cheek bone. He rolls the man onto the ground behind him. He looks back at Harley and Riddler.

RIDDLER:

Good.

HARLEY:

Lets see how good.

Harley steps infront of him. He throws a smoke bomb onto the floor. A loud bang sounds. Riddler and the men cover their mouths. Harley steps into the smoke. Batman has vanished. She looks up and the ceiling. He is looking down from the balcony. Police sirens are heard from outside. Riddler looks over at Harley.

RIDDLER:

Come on lets go! Harley?!

They run towards the back of the lobby. She follows behind them.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATE EVENING

A large dark van drives quickly through the streets. One of the men is driving. Riddler is sat in the passenger seat. Harley is sat in the back with two of the men. The bags are in the middle. Riddler turns around to her. 

RIDDLER:

We were set up!

She looks at him angrily.

HARLEY:

We wasted too much time in there!

RIDDLER:

What happened to your informant?!

HARLEY:

(Looks away)I don’t know.

Two police cars approach the van sounding their sirens.

DRIVER:

Two patrol cars in tail.

RIDDLER:

Shoot them!

The men pick up a machine gun each and stand up walking to the van door. Harley walks closer towards the front of the van. One of the back doors open and the first man fires at the patrol car on the left. It shoots out the tyres and smashes bullets through the windshield. The car loses control and crashes into a car at the side of the road. Trey and officer Burkley are driving behind the other patrol car. He is driving.

TREY:

Call for back up.

BURKLEY:

Yeah.

She picks up the radio.

TREY:

Where the hell is John?

The armoured vehicle approaches behind. It has been painted black. Batman is inside driving. The second man shoots at the other patrol car. It loses control and crashes at the side of the road. Trey slows down, Burkley turns to him.

BURKLEY:

What are you doing, we’re going to lose them?

TREY:

Do you want to get shot?

One of the men shoot the tyres and he slows down turning towards the sidewalk. The armoured car races passed him in tail of the van. The men shoot at the front of the car. Bullets bounces off the bonnet and windshield. The first man turns back. 

FIRST MAN:

We’ve got another one, it’s bullet-proof!

RIDDLER:

Shoot the tyres out!

The second man shoots at the tyres. The bullets bounce off them.

SECOND MAN:

They’re the same!

Harley picks up and bag off the floor.

HARLEY:

Stand back!

The men walk back a few steps. Harley stands up and walks towards the doors. She pulls out a small red ball from the bag. She clicks a button and throws it at the car bonnet. It explodes.

RIDDLER:

Yeah! Another!

A small fire emerges on the bonnet. The car is still in pursuit of them. The van turns at the lights that is on red. The streets are quiet. They drive through the lights. She clicks another ball and throws it at the windshield. It explodes and the flames rise blocking his view. He starts to rear side to side trying to keep control. He’s unable to side the road. He slows down and they drive away. The car stops in the middle of the road. He turns off the ignition and aggressively slams his hands onto the steering wheel.

BATMAN:

Shit! 

He turns back and grabs a fire extinguisher from the back of the car. He un-straps the seatbelt and opens the door.

CUT TO:

INT. TREY’S HOUSE - MORNING

Trey is stood by the bed in his and Charlie’s room putting on his suit. He adjusts his tie. His phone rings. He takes it out and presses answer. He puts the phone to his ear.

TREY:

Detective Hartley?

HARLEY:

It’s great how alike our names are.

TREY:

What do you want?

HARLEY:

A word, or two.

TREY:

Forget it, Im going to work.

HARLEY:

It‘s your best interest that you see me now.

TREY:

Why should I?

HARLEY:

You really are stupid aren’t you? If you don’t do as I say I will hurt you and your family, but you a little bit more just because you piss me off. Now before you go to work come by. I’ll let you know the address when you‘re on the way?

CUT TO:

INT. WAREHOUSE - MID MORNING

An abandoned warehouse in the poorer part of Gotham. The front door opens. Trey walks through cautiously. He shuts the door behind him. Four masked men walk round the corner towards him. Trey pulls out his gun from his hip. Harley in her suit without the hat walks out to him. He looks at her.

HARLEY:

Hello Trey.

TREY:

Little early for Halloween.

HARLEY:

Comedian. The gun’s not necessary. Put it away.

He puts his gun back into his hip and puts his hand by his side.

TREY:

Alright what do you want me for?

She kicks him on the jaw with her right leg with an up, twisting motion. He falls back onto the wall. She steps forward and side kicks him in the stomach. He leans over slightly, groaning. She delivers a left then right cross to his cheeks. He falls to the ground dazed. She looks down at him.

HARLEY:

Pick him up.

Two of the men grab him by the arms pulling him to his feet. Harley grabs his gun and they walk past her towards the other side of the warehouse.

TREY:

Let your hands off me.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - MID MORNING

John is standing infront of the desk. Lucius walks through the door and over to him. He turns to Lucius as he approaches with an annoyed look on his face.

LUCIUS:

How’d it go?

JOHN:

Why ask when you’ve seen the news?

LUCIUS:

I don’t care what they say, Im asking you how it went.

JOHN:

It couldn‘t have gone any worse. They made away with the money, took out two patrol cars and I lost them.

LUCIUS:

Not as easy as it looks is it?

JOHN:

Listen Im not in the mood for this bullshit gloating. You were right, I don’t have what it takes.

Lucius stands up.

LUCIUS:

If you truly believe that then what’s the point? 

JOHN:

What’s the point?

LUCIUS:

Yeah. You failed so what, it’s over? No. This is just the beginning. Do you think it all came easy to Bruce?

JOHN:

Im not Bruce okay.

LUCIUS:

I know, you’re John Blake, a damn fine detective. You and you alone cannot stop these people, but you as the bat will stop these people.

JOHN:

How? How can I?

LUCIUS:

Faith Blake. Sometimes a bit of faith is all you need and Im not talking about God. Faith in yourself. Do you ever doubt yourself as a cop?

JOHN:

No.

LUCIUS:

Why should you, you’re a fantastic cop, a fantastic detective so why doubt yourself as this? It’s just a different uniform with the same meaning. It’s used to protect and serve so do it.

JOHN:

You talk well Lucius. Thank you.

LUCIUS:

The honeymoon period is over. The pain and misery starts now.

John smirks at him.

JOHN:

Im ready.

LUCIUS:

I know.

JOHN:

Wait… What’s the name of that science guy that created the tumour pill?

LUCIUS:

Oh him. Erm…
John walks over to the monitor.

LUCIUS:

Edward something.

John types the name Edward into the computer. The top search is Edward Nigma.

JOHN:

Nigma?

LUCIUS:

Yeah, why?

He presses enter and a picture of Edward comes on the screen. John turns to Lucius.

JOHN:

That’s him.

LUICUS:

Him who?

JOHN:

Riddler.

LUCIUS:

The man that’s bin saving lives is the man that’s been taking them away?

JOHN:

Yeah.

LUCIUS:

Are you sure about this?

John turns back to the screen and loads up a video of him. Edward’s voice comes from the speaker.

EDWARD:

A brain tumor is an intracranial solid neoplasm, which is an abnormal growth of cells and these cells are either neurons or glial cel…
John presses stop.

LUCIUS:

Smart man.

JOHN:

Not smart enough. He just blew his cover.

He walks away towards the cave door.

CUT TO:

INT. WAREHOUSE - MID MORNING

Trey is strapped to a table unconscious at the back end of the warehouse. His hands and feet are tied with belts and rope to the table legs. He opens his eyes and looks up. Harley is sat down on the edge of the table looking at him.

HARLEY:

(Smiling)Hey sleepy head.

He pulls on the straps.

HARLEY:

In due time. First we need a talk. I don’t think I’ve been quite clear with you or you’re just not understanding. I said I needed info…
TREY:

I’ve given you all…
HARLEY:

The bat is back. Well not exactly but he proves a threat just the same. You’re partner does as well. He stopped the bomb. But he’s nothing to me. He knows he or any of you can’t stop me.

TREY:

Listen I didn’t know about the bat. No one did. I can’t know where he is. It’s impossible.

HARLEY:

Okay I believe you, just. You took your time letting us know how far the police was coming near us so I’ve given you a present.

TREY:

What?

HARLEY:

I’ll have a better understanding where the police are because now because I tracked you. 

TREY:

You bitch. You’ve put a tracker inside me.

HARLEY:

Just a small one. Don’t worry you won’t be able to feel it.

TREY:

Where is it?

HARLEY:

It’s in your left wrist. Try to cut it out and you will slice open your arteries and bleed to death. Then you will useless to anybody, most of all Charlie and Cassie.

TREY:

Go near them…
HARLEY:

I won’t if you finally do as I say.

TREY:

I see you scum. You’re afraid of getting caught. What’s the matter, you don’t like a challenge?

HARLEY:

I love a challenge. Now with Batman spreading his wings again I invite it, but I would like things a little bit easier. The police is one thing, the bat is another. 

The men approach the table. Trey looks around at them.

HARLEY:

Now you can go you pathetic puss, but remember everything I told you or you will regret it deeply.

CUT TO: 

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - MID MORNING

John is driving his Lamborghini towards the station within the speed limit. He is holding his mobile phone to his ear. The phone is ringing.

JOHN:

Pick up Trey.

CUT TO:

EXT. WAREHOUSE - MID MORNING

Trey is sitting in his car looking at his wrist. His phone is vibrating. He pulls it out of his jacket pocket and presses answer. He holds the phone to his ear.

TREY:

Hello?

JOHN:

Trey I need you. Where are you?

TREY:

Im just on my way to the station.

JOHN:

The Riddler is Edward Nigma.

TREY:

Who?

JOHN:

Edward Nigma. Im heading to the station to get a warrant. Get to the station as quick as you can.

TREY:

Alright?

JOHN:

You okay?

TREY:

Yeah Im fine.

JOHN:

Alright I’ll see you in a bit.

Trey hangs up the phone.

CUT TO:

INT. EDWARD’S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Police officers approach Edward’s door. John and Trey are at the front. John turns to them.

JOHN:

(Quietly)Everybody take out you weapons and be careful. We don’t know what we’re expecting through there. 

He looks at Trey.

JOHN:

Ready?

TREY:

Yeah.

JOHN:

Three, Two, One.

John kicks at the lock and bursts through the door. He rushes into the apartment holding up his gun followed by Trey and the other officers. The lights are out and silence overwhelms the room. Non one is in sight. John turns to the others.

JOHN:

Check the rooms.

The officers scatter. John and Trey walk over to the living room.

TREY:

They knew we’d come.

JOHN:

They must have left something. Come on.

They walk out of the living room and turn to the right. There is a door at the end of the hall. John walks over and opens it. They walk into Edward’s office. John puts his gun away and walks behind the desk. He opens the top desk drawer which is empty then closes it. He opens the second which is empty.

JOHN:

He’s wiped everything.

He closes the second drawer. He opens the third. There is a white envelope in it. John grabs it and holds it up to Trey.

TREY:

Don’t open it.

JOHN:

We have to. He’s been telling us his every move.

TREY:

He’s been tricking us.

John opens the envelope and takes out a black card. Green dust falls from it onto the floor.

TREY:

What’s for us this time then?

John reads the card.

JOHN:

The maker makes it, but doesn’t use it.

The buyer buys it, but doesn’t need it.

The one who uses it never knows.

John and Trey look at each other in confusion.

JOHN:

Lets go.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATE EVENING

A plain five door hatchback car is waiting at the traffic lights which is on red. Edward is driving, Harley is in the passenger seat looking at the tracker screen.

HARLEY:

They’re in the apartment.

She puts it down.

HARLEY:

They have no idea what’s coming.

The light changes to green and Edward drives away.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - LATE EVENING

John and Trey are on the department floor alone. John is stood next to the white board holding a marker pen. The riddle ‘Maker buys it but doesn’t use it. The buyer buys it but doesn’t need it. The one who uses never knows it’ is written onto it.

JOHN:

Maker makes it, doesn’t use it…
Trey is sat down on the desk facing the board. He yawns.

JOHN:

Buyer buys it. (Turns to Trey)Any ideas?

TREY:

None what so ever.

JOHN:

Trey at least give it a try.

TREY:

John solving Riddles isn’t part of my job.

JOHN:

Detecting is.

BURKLEY:

You guys still here?

Burkley walks over towards them. They look across to her.

JOHN:

Yeah. What are you still doing here?

BURKLEY:

I hope to one day do what you two do, but only better. Also I need the extra hours.

She approaches John and takes the pen off him. She draws a box under the riddle then looks at John. He looks at the board.

TREY:

Box.

JOHN:

Coffin.(Looks at Burkley)

BURKLEY:

Thank you.

TREY:

Great. All it needed was a woman.

JOHN:

How did you get so good at these?

BURKLEY:

I get board at home. Puzzle solvers is all I do.

TREY:

Wow that’s boring.

JOHN:

Good work.

TREY:

Right now that that’s done Im going home.

Trey stands up, John looks at him.

JOHN:

Do you not realise what this means?

TREY:

They plan to put everybody in Gotham into coffins yeah. But Im telling you now John that’s not going to happen okay.

Trey glares at John intensely then turns and walks away.

TREY:

I’ll see you tomorrow.

JOHN:

(Looks at her)You need a lift home.

BURKLEY:

My Ford or your Lamborghini? Tough but I won’t be able to get in tomorrow. Night Blake.

She walks away from him.

JOHN:

John.

BURKLEY:

Sarah.

CUT TO:

INT. AIRPORT - MORNING

Bruce and Alfred are sitting down in the departure lounge. A black zip bag is at the side of Bruce. A brown leather bag is at the side of Alfred. 

BRUCE:

How long has it bin Alfred?

ALFRED:

A long time Bruce. Too long.

Selina is standing at the window looking down at her phone. The planes are in view on the runway. A male voice comes onto the speaker.

MALE:

Ultima chiamata per il volo da 268 a Londra, Inghilterra.

(Last call for flight 268 to London, England.)

Alfred turns to Bruce.

ALFRED:

That’s us son.

They stand up grabbing their bags. Selina quickly walks over to Bruce with her phone. He looks at her.

BRUCE:

They’re boarding.

SELINA:

Take a look at this first. 

She holds to phone to him. A video showing Harley and Riddler’s van fleeing the bank. It shows one of the men shooting a police car off the road.

SELINA:

Last chance if you want to go back.

The black armoured car drives behind the van. The men shoot at it and the bullets bounce off. Bruce looks up at Selina with a confident smirk.

BRUCE:

They’ll be fine.

Bruce and Alfred turn and walk over to the departure desk followed by Selina.

CUT TO:

INT. GDN STUDIO - MORNING

Carl is sitting at the news desk looking into the camera.

CARL:

Crime has taken a nosedive in the past couple of weeks. Mass murderers Edward Nigma and his aliases have fled out of Gotham after their bank robbery was interrupted by the new Batman. On the other side this leaves distressing news to hospital patients who were hoping to get their hands on   ZN-178 pills created by Edward. The hospitals have withheld any order requests for the drugs. This leaves patients frustrated and still in serious health conditions.

The broadcast switches to the hospital where a male patient in his 50s is sitting in his bed infront of the camera. He is looking at the reporter with an angry expression.

MAN(58):

It’s ridiculous. I mean I know what this guy has done is unforgivable. He’s killed a lot of people, but… the pill works. It does what he said it did so I don’t understand why they won’t give them to us.

The broadcast switches to a female doctor being interviewed. She has a medium frame with short dark hair.

DOCTOR(34):

I can honestly not understand or relate, but empathise with the suffers of this disease, but we cannot supply any of the pills to patients. It’s nothing to do with the pills, the pills are great. They can save lives, but because they were created by this person it’s morally wrong to supply them to anybody.

A female patient is sat up in her bed looking at the reporter infront of the camera.

WOMAN(38):

It’s difficult to ask anybody, but lets say if Saddam Hussein created a wonder drug before he died, would anyone want it?

REPORTER:

Would you want it?

WOMAN:

No. I don’t want a drug that is created by the hands of evil. He can keep it to himself. I’ll take my chances with surgery and therapy.

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE DEPARTMENT - MID MORNING

John is standing in Gordon’s office infront of the desk. Gordon is sat down behind it.

JOHN:

Is that it, do you think it’s over?

GORDON:

It’s been four weeks without any incidence whatsoever. The streets are quiet and the criminals are once again scared by Batman. 

He looks up at John.

GORDON:

You did good John. (He stands up) Very good.

Gordon walks from his desk passing John. John turns to him.

JOHN:

They’ll come back. They always do. 

Gordon stops and turns to him.

JOHN:

They’ll want to finish what they started.

GORDON:

I know. This is the time where we keep our eyes open. If anything suspicious in the slightest happens we’ll take em down.

Trey walks into the office. They turn to him.

TREY:

Barbara’s online sir.

GORDON:

Thanks Hartley. I think you’ve turned into my personal secretary. 

TREY:

Worse jobs out there.

Gordon walks back over to his desk and picks up his phone. Trey walks back out of the office followed by John.

JOHN:

Hey.

TREY:

(Turns to him)What’s up?

JOHN:

Where you bin?

TREY:

Here mainly and home.

JOHN:

I was thinking we’d go back to Nigma’s apartment?

TREY:

Why we looked round the whole spot?

JOHN:

We missed something I know it.

TREY:

Let it go John. They’re gone. Lets move on.

Trey walks away to his desk.

CUT TO:

INT. LAB - MORNING

Edward and Harley are standing in the next to the main desk in the middle of the room. A large apparatus is sat onto the table. It is a flat silver metal stand. A large metal silver cylinder is pointing upwards. It has metal rings around it. Inside is green dust particles. 

EDWARD:

It’s done.

HARLEY:

Good.

EDWARD:

You still going through with it?

HARLEY:

Can’t wait.

EDWARD:

If you do it on their house they’ll kill you. It can be shot from over ten thousand feet.

HARLEY:

No. It’s going to be shot by my hands. My hands will kill everybody in the city.

EDWARD:

So will you.

HARLEY:

How little you know of me.

She walks around to the front of the apparatus. She touches the end of it.

EDWARD:

What are you doing?

HARLEY:

Relax.

She unlocks it.

EDWARD:

Wait this stuff we kill anybody instantly.

He steps back. She opens the lid and puts her face into the green. She breathes it in. He looks at her in confusion. She pulls her head away and closes the lid. She turns to him.

HARLEY:

Im not anybody. Show me how it works?

He walks closer to the machine.

EDWARD:

Type in the combination on the panel. The timer will count down from five minutes. Once the particles have completely built up and the timer finishes press the button, simple as.

HARLEY:

Then what. This amount doesn’t look like it could kill more then ten people…
EDWARD:

Once it’s fired and the particles hit the ground they’ll replicate and keep on replicating. Within ten minutes it will have spread across the city. 

HARLEY:

Okay. You’ve dealt the cards and played a good hand. Stay clear of Gotham and continue our work.

EDWARD:

Will do. 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - EARLY EVENING

The department floor is nearly deserted. Only a few officers are at their desks. Trey is standing infront of John’s desk. John is sat down. Trey puts on his jacket.

TREY:

Right Im done. Sure you don’t want to come round for dinner?

JOHN:

No. Im just gonna go straight home.

TREY:

Suit yourself. More for me then. See you later.

JOHN:

Yeah.

Trey walks away towards the end of the floor. John stands up and walks over to Gordon’s office. The door is open. Gordon is sat at his desk filling out paperwork.

JOHN:

You need me to stay?

GORDON:

No you go home.

JOHN:

Okay. See you tomorrow.

John turns and walks away from the office.

CUT TO:

INT. LUCIUS’S HOUSE - EARLY EVENING

John is standing in the living room. Lucius is sitting down on the couch. 

JOHN:

There’s gotta be more to it. They wouldn’t just leave like that.

LUCIUS:

Blake?

JOHN:

What?

LUCIUS:

Go home and get some sleep. People can die from lack of sleep and you look like a zombie. It seems like you’ve enjoyed playing the Batman a little too much.

JOHN:

It’s not a game Fox. Never was. 

John walks out of the room.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATE EVENING

In the quite streets a couple is walking along the sidewalks passed stores that have been closed. A van drives down the street behind them and stops at the traffic lights which is on red. They walk inline with the van. They are shot several times with a machine gun. They fall to the ground dead. The van drives away. Men in black masks are in the van. One of them holding the machine gun shoots and kills people as they drive around. People walking by start to run. He fires at them.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING

Four of the men jump out of the back of the van. One of them turns back and picks up a rocket launcher. He fires it at the police building at the mid levels. It hits and explodes. The glass smashes onto the street. 

Gordon stands up off his chair in his office. 

Two police officers run out of the building. The men with their machine guns shoot them. They fall to the ground. The man throws the launcher back into the van and shuts the door. He bangs on it and the van drives away. The men walk across the street over to the station.

Gordon rushes out of his desk and over to the other officers on the floor.

GORDON:

We’re under attack. Get everybody back with their vests and firearms.

On the roof top Harley’s helicopter lands onto it. The machine is in the helicopter. Harley and other man in a black mask is sat down.

The masked men rush into the station shooting their guns at the ceiling. They run up the stairs.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - LATE EVENING

John is standing infront of the suit inside the glass. He opens it up.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - LATE EVENING

John is in the suit. He puts the mask on. Dozens of bats emerge from the walls and fly around the cave. He looks around at them as they fly in different directions. He turns and walks over to the door.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING
The men approach the lower floors.

MAN 1:

Shoot anyone in sight.

They scatter around shooting. Two officers are sat behind their desks holding their guns. One of them stands up and fires at the men. They duck for cover. The officer ducks back down.

More masked men rush into the station and run up the stairs. Some of them rush over to the elevator.

Gordon is standing infront of officer Burkley and a few other officers. He is speaking into the radio.

GORDON:

Air support requested and all available units. Heavy fire power.

He puts the radio to his side looking at the officers.

GORDON:

How long until the others get here?

MALE OFFICER:

They’re coming as quick as they can sir.

GORDON:

We’ll hold back until they arrive. It’s suicide to get in a fight now.

BURKLEY:

Sir they’re coming up every floor.

GORDON:

Everybody up to the top.

They rush towards the end of the floor.

On the roof Harley and the masked man have gotten the machine onto the roof. It is pointing away towards the ground below. The helicopter lifts off and drives away from the building. Around ten of the masked men run out onto the roof towards to Harley.

MAN 1:

What do we do now?

HARLEY:

We kill.

She turns around and types in a four digit combination. The five minute timer begins to countdown. 

Gordon and the other officers approach the roof door. One of them opens it. The masked men turn and fire at them. The officer shuts the door.

GORDON:

Shit.

OFFICER:

They’ve got the whole place surrounded.

GORDON:

I know. 

Bullets are firing at the steel door.

GORDON:

On my call we get out there and take cover. Only on my call.

Trey drives towards the station at a fast speed. He stops the car and jumps out. He takes his gun out and rushes into the building.

Gordon is standing behind the rooftop door which is still being fired at. The firing stops.

GORDON:

Now!!

Gordon rushes out of the door followed by the other officers. They shoot at the men then take cover behind the brick walls. The officers take turns jumping up and shooting at the masked men. Two of the masked men are shot in the chest and they fall to the ground. 

Trey is running up the stairs over the building. He reaches the top and runs onto the floor. Two of the masked men are running towards the roof top. Trey points his gun at them. He shoots one of them in the back. The man falls forwards and trips the other man up. He turns and shoots at Trey. Trey jumps behind a desk. The man shoots at the desk and runs out of bullets. Trey jumps up and shoots him in the head. He runs towards the roof top.

On the rooftop the police and masked men are shooting at each other. Burkley and Gordon are standing behind the wall looking over at Harley. She aims her gun at her.

BURKLEY:

I’ve got a clear shot sir!

Harley is standing infront of the machine looking at the timer. It reads 02:48. 

HARLEY:

Come on.

Batman stands behind her. She turns around and throws away across the ground away from the machine. 

Gordon holds Burkley’s gun down.

GORDON:

No shot!

Harley stands infront of Batman with an intense expression.

HARLEY:

You can’t stop me.

JOHN:

Watch me.

She runs to him. Trey runs out to the roof and over to Gordon.

GORDON:

Jesus thank God you’re here.

TREY:

How many?

GORDON:

There’s about ten left.

A officer shoots one of the masked men in the shoulder, but is shot in the heart. He falls to his back.

Harley front kicks Batman in his stomach with her right leg then hits him with a left cross on his chin. He stumbles back towards the edge of the building. She runs at him. He ducks and picks her up, taking her to the ground. He falls on top of her as they hit the ground. She rolls him off of her and they jump back to their feet. She hits him on his cheek with a tornado kick. He hit’s the ground. She attempts an axe kick to his head as he lays on his back. He rolls over and her right foot hits the ground. He stands up looking at her. 

The officers and masked men are still shooting at each other. One of them runs out of bullets and takes out a clip from his pocket. He is shot a couple of times in his chest and he falls onto his back. 

A helicopter approaches above and starts firing at the masked men.

Harley punches Batman left and right and sidekicks him to his stomach. He leans over clenching. He takes a deep breath and attempts a right hook. She ducks and brings her right leg from behind her. She leans over and her heel hits him on the chin. He stumbles back and falls onto the ground.

Trey is standing with Gordon and Burkley.

GORDON:

Burkley, cover the other side.

BURKLEY:

Yeah. 

She carefully runs shooting her gun and stands behind the wall with another officer.

TREY:

Cover me sir.

Trey runs out from the wall shooting at the men. Gordon stands out shooting his gun. The bullets run out. Trey shoots one of the men, but is shot in the neck. He falls to the ground holding his hand on the wound.

Harley is sitting on top of Batman looking down at him. Her hand is squeezing onto his neck. He is struggling to get his breath.

HARLEY:

What will you do to save this city?

BATMAN:

Everything.

He rolls her off of him and they jump to their feet. She throws a left cross. He blocks it with his right hand and knees her in the side. She groans, winded. He punches her to the ground with his left hand and runs over to the machine. 

All of the masked men have been shot down. The helicopter hovers above the rooftop. Gordon runs over to Trey who is holding his neck.

GORDON:

That’s it son, keep the pressure on it. You’re going to be fine.

John approaches the machine. The timer reads 00:32. He types in a four digit number. Harley runs over to him. The timer stops and the machine shuts down. Harley stops with a shocked expression. He turns to her breathing heavily. She angers and runs at him. Burkley standing behind shoots her in the leg. She stumbles to the side and grabs a metal clamp off her belt. She falls off the roof putting the clamp down on the edge. She slides down a tough black rope. She stops falling and is at window level. She breaks the glass and jumps back into the building. She runs away limping. Batman rushes to the edge of the building where she fell looking down. 

Burkley runs over to Gordon who is sat with Trey.

BURKLEY:

How is he?

GORDON:

It’d looking good son. You’re going to make it. Just keep the pressure on!

TREY:

Sir…
GORDON:

Don’t talk. We’ll get you to the hospital in no time. Burkley bring the copter down here now.

She runs towards the middle of the roof top waving her hands. The helicopter starts to lower.

TREY:

Im sorry sir. Im sorry.

He stops breathing.

GORDON:

It’s okay son.

He looks away at the bodies laying on the ground.

CUT TO:

EXT. HARLEY’S APARTMENT - LATE EVENING

The room is empty and dark. The window is open. Harley climbs over to it and puts her legs through. She pushes her body down to the floor. She groans as her legs touch the floor. She limps over to the living room. Batman is standing there in the dark. She sees him.

HARLEY:

Finish me.

BATMAN:

You’re done Harley.

HARLEY:

How did you know?

BATMAN:

You think the world’s forgotten about you. Born Harleen Francis Quinzel in 1980. The last known associate of The Joker before he was sent to Arkham Asylum. That’s how I found your name. You were his psychiatrist.

She walks over to the couch and sits down on the arm facing him.

HARLEY:

Take off the mask Blake.

John takes off the cowl.

HARLEY:

Why didn’t you arrest me if you knew where I was?

JOHN:

I wanted to. I knew you wouldn’t have done it.

HARLEY:

I would have if you didn’t get in my way, again.

JOHN:

There’s good inside you Harley. That was your profession. Helping people. I’ll bring you in, you do your time and then live your life.

HARLEY:

Wrong.

She grabs a gun from inside the couch and points it at him.

HARLEY:

There’s nothing but the purest of evil inside me and all I want is to see people suffer like I have! Like he did.

He stands still looking at her calmly.

HARLEY:

The other piece of my heart. We only have half. When we’re together we are whole. I’ve been half for a long, long time. I’ve let him down.

Tears start to flow from her eyes.

HARLEY:

Ever been in love detective?

JOHN:

No.

HARLEY:

It hurts. It’s like a thousand needles pricking in you every second of everyday when you are apart from the one you love.

JOHN:

Put down the gun.

HARLEY:

It’s over, like you said. Everybody still lives, but another has to die.

JOHN:

Listen to me you don’t have to do this.

She takes off her hat and stands up. She pulls out a small photograph and looks at it. The picture is of the Joker.

HARLEY:

Im sorry.

She points the gun to the side of her head.

JOHN:

Wait.

She pulls the trigger and falls hard to the floor. Her lifeless body hit’s the floor and her head falls, eyes open. Her hat and photograph fall to her side. John walks closer to her as she lays.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING

Gordon is standing on the roof top looking across at Gotham. Burkley walks over to him.

BURKLEY:

Okay sir?

GORDON:

I thought I was getting old Burkley. Tonight made me realises how much.

BURKLEY:

You’re still here sir.

CUT TO:

INT. HARLEY’S APARTMENT - LATE EVENING

John is standing over Harley’s body. He looks over at the open window. The cool wind blows through.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING

Gordon and Burkley are standing next to each other on the roof top.

BURKLEY:

Not thinking about giving us on us sir?

GORDON:

(Turns to her)I don’t know what that is. You did fantastic tonight officer.

BURKLEY:

Thank you sir.

GORDON:

You won’t be that for much longer.

BURKLEY:

Sir?

GORDON:

Detective. (Turns away)A lot of lives have been lost.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS - LATE EVENING

Batman is driving the black armoured car through the streets.

GORDON(SPEAKING OVER):

He saved all of us. Our watchful guardian has returned.

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY POLICE STATION - LATE EVENING

On the rooftop terrace Gordon walks to the corner, approaching the Bat signal.

GORDON:

I’ve been wondering whether I’d have the chance to turn this on again. Let us hope it stays on for a long time.

He turns on the light. The giant black bat shines in the dark sky in the circle of white light.

CUT TO:

INT. BATCAVE - LATE EVENING

John is standing infront of the monitor still in the suit. The mask is back on. He is talking to Lucius on video call.

LUCIUS:

You did it Blake.

JOHN:

Thanks for helping me.

LUCIUS:

Anytime, anytime.

JOHN:

I’ll speak to you later.

LUCIUS:

John? I was wrong.

JOHN:

Thank you.

He turns off the screen. He turns and starts to walk away. A dark figure jumps through the cave and lands in the water. John turns back looking at it. The water splashes and bats fly away. John looks as The Flash stands facing him. He throws a small gold tablet at him. John catches it and looks at it. He looks up and nods at him. He turns and walks over to the door. The Flash runs back out of the cave at super speed.

CUT TO:

ENDING CREDITS


