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TEASER

FADE IN:

ON A SET OF CLOSED EYES

...they JOLT open in a sudden spark of life, face filling 
with colour. It’s KYLE.  He gasps with new life...

INT. MORGUE - NIGHT. 1 1

A hand clutches on the handle of one of the chambers...

...a slab REELS out from inside the cold, narrow chamber as a 
blanketed Kyle is pulled from it.  He JOLTS up into a seated 
position on the tray, and gasps. 

KYLE
Whoa.  That was awesome. 

In front of him stands a disapproving CHLOE with folded arms.

CHLOE
“Awesome?” 

Chloe steps forward and SLAPS Kyle on the arm. 

KYLE
Y’ouch!  Hey!

CHLOE
That’s the second time this week 
I’ve had to come and drag your ass 
from this place.  Explaining your 
remarkable recovery was hard enough 
the first time so imagine how 
difficult it is to convince men of 
medicine and science that these 
episodes are common experiences for 
you.  Now they’re recommending you 
volunteer for a trial to test your 
blood for the cure of cancer. 

Kyle is brought to intense laughter. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
This isn’t funny. 

KYLE
Oh, come on, Chloe.  Lighten up. 

Kyle slides off the tray, gripping the sheet around him.  

CHLOE
“Lighten up?!” I don’t think you 
understand the severity of the 
situation here, Kyle. 

(CONTINUED)



KYLE
This city has seen stranger things, 
and it’s not like you haven’t risen 
from the dead before. 

Chloe grows disgruntled, as Kyle walks off behind a wall and 
changes into clothes O.S.  

CHLOE
That’s besides the point.   

KYLE (O.S.)
Then what is the point?  Because 
I’ve done a pretty good job these 
past two months of keeping the city 
safe and if I have to take a 
temporary dirt nap in a Morgue to 
save someone’s life...

Kyle re-emerges, dressed from head to toe. 

KYLE (CONT’D)
...then I’m gonna do it, Chloe. 

Chloe offers Kyle a document.  His death certificate.  He 
shreds it in his hands...

CHLOE
I know.  I know.  I just...

(beat)
I don’t want the day to come where 
I find you in the Morgue, only this 
time...  you don’t wake up. 

KYLE
Okay.  I’ll be more careful. 

A shared smile.  They turn for the exit where they both HALT.

Lying on a table in the middle of the room is a pale white 
body.  Dead. Their entire face has been carved out. 

Kyle looks to Chloe in disgust. 

KYLE (CONT’D)
Another one? 

Chloe is drawn into the faceless corpse, unable to look away.

CHLOE
The Identity Thief strikes again...

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT. 2 2

A large symbol of a bat burns in the night sky.  
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Standing by the floodlight on the roof, GORDON holds out a 
folder to the shadowed BATMAN.  He takes it into his hands. 

BATMAN
The Identity Thief?  That’s what 
they’re calling this guy? 

GORDON
He’s been removing the faces of all 
his victims.  We’ve counted six men 
so far in the past two months. 

BATMAN
All men? 

GORDON
All John Does.  

(beat)
So imagine our surprise when we 
find the same woman standing in the 
background of every crime scene... 

In Batman’s hands rests a set of photographs.  

He flicks through them, each showing a police crime scene 
with a shadowed, feminine figure lurking in the BG. 

BATMAN
You think she’s this- 

GORDON
The Identity Thief? 

BATMAN
I am not calling it that. 

GORDON
We don’t know.  All we know is 
she’s the first lead we’ve got on a 
case that’s been sitting on my desk 
for months now.  Even if she’s not 
our guy, she’s still something. 

(beat)
I want you to help figure out what 
that something is. 

BATMAN
I’m on it. 

As Batman climbs atop the ledge, Gordon urgently lurches 
forward in desperation to follow. 

GORDON
Batman?  Wait. 

Batman returns his attention to Gordon. 
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GORDON (CONT’D)
My daughter... she hasn’t been in 
contact with you or yours has she?   

Batman remains silent. 

GORDON (CONT’D)
Since the incident with Ivy? 

BATMAN
Goodnight, Gordon. 

Batman LEAPS off the edge, cape extending into wings which 
guide him OS. An abandoned Gordon sinks into himself. 

GORDON
...that’s what I thought. 

Gordon hits the switch on the floodlight.  The massive beacon 
in the sky fades among the stars.

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT. 3 3

A large van SCREECHES out from around the corner.  It SMASHES 
through a hydrant, and clips a pole.  Water ERUPTS behind it 
as it continues onto the road, and SPEEDS OS. 

INT. VAN - NIGHT. 4 4

Money ERUPTS from the back of the van, and sprinkles through 
to the front of the vehicle.  At the wheel, a bulked up 
hoodlum remains still as the passenger JOLTS on the bump...

The passenger is dressed in a green and black suit with 
imprinted question marks all over it.  His hat falls into his 
hands, and he catches it with a sneer.  This is THE RIDDLER. 

THE RIDDLER
Be careful, you imbecile!   

He dusts off his question-mark imprinted hat, then places it 
back on his head. 

HOODLUM
Sorry, boss. 

THE RIDDLER
Apologies will not keep us alive, 
or make us rich, my friend.  

(beat)
Turn here! 

The hoodlum immediately turns the wheel.  IT SPIRALS. 
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EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT. 5 5

The van bounces across the footpath and crashes violently 
through a bus-stop.  Glass SHATTERS across the pavement it 
speeds across.  

The vehicle bumps along and finds a steady journey on the 
road once more... 

INT. VAN - NIGHT. 6 6

The Riddler slowly shifts, glaring at the hoodlum. 

THE RIDDLER
What.  Did I.  Just Say? 

HOODLUM
Uh...  Is that another of your 
riddles, boss? 

The Riddler succumbs into his palms with a sigh.  His eyes 
catch something...

...in the side-view mirror, a motorcycle in the distance can 
be seen.  It draws closer and closer - a masked man atop it. 

The Riddler turns to the Hoodlum, enraged. 

THE RIDDLER
Great.  Now we have company. 

The Riddler unbuckles himself.  He reaches down and digs 
through a bag.  

HOODLUM
What do we do? 

THE RIDDLER
I am always around, but never seen.  
I am often avoided, but you can’t 
outrun me.  What am I? 

Hoodlum squirms around with confusion...

The Riddler rises with a duo of suction cups wrapped around 
the fingers of one hand, and a gun raised in the other.  He 
holds it out at a startled Hoodlum. 

THE RIDDLER (CONT’D)
Death. 

OFF THE BANG...

...Hoodlum JOLTS into the side window and it SHATTERS before 
his lifeless head collapses into the steering wheel.  The 
loud blare of the siren ECHOES...
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The Riddler steps out and into the back...

...he SUCTIONS onto the right hand side of the ceiling, and 
as he motions the other...

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT. 7 7

The van SLIDES up the side of a parked vehicle.  Sparks 
ignite around the two as the van TILTS and smashes against 
the hard road.  It SLIDES to a halt. 

Behind the vehicle, a motorbike pulls up.  Leeching their 
helmet off, NIGHTWING reveals himself. 

NIGHTWING
What the hell? 

He approaches the vehicle...

INT. VAN - NIGHT. 8 8

A light RUSHES through the vehicle as a door CLICKS open...

...The Riddler is illuminated in the back.  He dangles from a 
set of suction cups glued to the roof.  He DROPS to the 
ground with a THUD. Lands. 

NIGHTWING (O.S.)
Hey!

The Riddler leeches two duffle bags of cash into his hold and 
he KICKS the back doors open...

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT. 9 9

The Riddler drops out onto the road.  He runs- 

THWACK!  A staff bounces off his spine and he crumbles to the 
ground in a grunt.  Nightwing swoops his staff back up, and 
stays risen behind a groaning Riddler.  

NIGHTWING
Didn’t think you’d actually pull 
this heist off, did you? 

THE RIDDLER
(struggling)

I go through an apple or point out 
your way.  I fit in a bow, then a 
target, to stay... 

The Riddler looks over his shoulder with a coy smile.

THE RIDDLER (CONT’D)
What am I? 
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NIGHTWING
A lunatic? 

THE RIDDLER
No.

The Riddler rolls onto his back, and-  PFT!  

...a small arrow cuts through the air and pierces Nightwing’s 
chest.  He falls back. 

THE RIDDLER (CONT’D)
An arrow. 

The Riddler picks up his bags, and rushes for the sewer 
tunnel access that remains open.  He descends down them...  

NIGHTWING
No.  Wait... 

Nightwing RIPS the small arrow free with a gasp. 

His hand drapes out to his side, when a large boot SLAMS down 
against his wrist. He HOWLS and pivots to find the assailant-

A large shadowed figure drapes over him.  Intimidating. 

NIGHTWING (CONT’D)
You? 

The figure SWINGS A FIST.  It connects...

FROM BLACK:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, ROAD - NIGHT. 10 10

A large lid POPS from atop the road...

The Riddler emerges from it with two duffle bags, 
hysterically laughing.  They’re dropped to the side as he 
falls by the gutters in a huff. 

The Riddler starts throwing the money around him as he erupts 
in a victorious laugh.  

A shadow DRAPES over his scrawny figure, and he HALTS. 

THE BATMAN (O.S.)
Going somewhere? 

The Riddler’s face instantly drops at the sight...

...in front of him stands the towering, and extremely 
intimidating figure of THE BATMAN.  

THE RIDDLER
Heh.
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The Batman reaches in...

...a large black glove GRIPS the purple tie of The Riddler’s 
suit, and he is LEECHED up off the ground in a harrowing 
breath for air. 

OFF the image of a lonely gutter...

BLACKOUT.

END OF TEASER

WATCHTOWER, "Thief"                                         8.

CONTINUED:10 10



ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HEAD OFFICE - MORNING. 11 11

Sunlit office.  Behind the desk, VICKI clacks away at the 
keyboard.  The door in front CLICKS and opens...

...entering the room, PERRY arrives with a paper in hand. 

PERRY
(reading)

“Riddle-Free City.” Nice headline 
on this morning’s paper. 

VICKI
The past week and a half this guy’s 
had a number on us.  Leave it to 
Batman to finally bring him down. 

PERRY
With the amount of heroes emerging 
in this city, I’m surprised he 
wasn’t caught sooner. 

VICKI
Eh, what can you do? 

Vicki rolls out from behind the desk, then rises to Perry. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
So what brings you here? 

PERRY
I’m here to see Kahn, actually. 

VICKI
Oh.  

PERRY
Yeah.  She’s agreed to help me put 
a portfolio together.  As a former 
Editor-in-Chief of the Daily 
Planet, I feel like I could use 
whatever help she has to offer. 

VICKI
Among other things... 

Vicki retreats back behind the desk with a coy grin.  

PERRY
Okay, I’ll bite.  

(beat)
What’s all that about? 
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VICKI
Oh, come on.  I’ve seen the way you 
two act around each other.  

(beat)
You like her. 

PERRY
What?  Gross. I mean- 

VICKI
Who knew that when Kyle healed you, 
he actually reverted you back to 
your teenage years.

Perry sighs with a chuckle. 

PERRY
You sure like to stir the pot, 
don’t you?  

VICKI
I’m a reporter.  I not only welcome 
the truth but I dig for it.  And 
judging by the blush of your cheeks 
I think it’s fair to shout Eureka! 

PERRY
Very funny. 

(beat)
What about you and your new intern? 

VICKI
Who, Cameron?  

PERRY
On a first name basis, are we? 

VICKI
Hey.  Don’t project what you’re 
feeling for Kahn onto me and the 
only man you’ve seen me interact 
with since I’ve known you. 

PERRY
Alright, alright. 

With a chuckle, Perry plops the newspaper down on the desk. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
I’m heading off.  I got an 
appointment with the doctor to see 
if this whole being “cured of 
cancer” thing actually sticks. Can 
you let Kahn know I came by so we 
can schedule some sort of meeting?  
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VICKI
Would that be a dinner for two, or 
do you prefer to go to the movies? 

Perry stalls at the door.  He shoots Vicki a glare...

VICKI (CONT’D)
(off his glare)

I’ll let her know.  

PERRY
Thank you. 

Perry EXITS. 

Vicki succumbs to a cheeky laugh, then returns to her work.  

EXT. CAFE, GOTHAM CITY - MORNING. 12 12

A newspaper rests among a stack with an image of THE RIDDLER 
being torn away by police officers.  A headline above it 
reads, “Riddle Free City.”  

In the bottom corner holds a question mark over a shaky 
photograph of a green, mist-y blur.  A headline follows it, 
reading: “Who is Echo?” 

CHLOE (O.S.)
Oh, the irony. 

CHLOE stands behind the stack of newspapers, reaching out for 
her cup of coffee handed to her. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Thanks.  

She holds a phone up to her ear with her other hand, and 
shudders at the muffled voices vibrating from it. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(into phone)

No, not you, Mum.  Sorry. 

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - LATER. 13 13

Chloe makes her way through the busy street, phone in one 
hand, and a cup of coffee in the other. 

CHLOE
(into phone)

No, I have no other plans for today 
than the usual check up.  After 
that, I’m heading straight home.  
You know I don’t like being away 
from Hope when she’s sick.  
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Chloe reaches a set of steps.  She climbs them...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, OFFICES - LATER. 14 14

Chloe erupts through the doors, phone to ear...

CHLOE
(into phone)

I don’t need to get a job.  The one 
I have is time consuming enough.  
Besides, I’m sure the Oliver-who 
didn’t-lack-the-memory-of-all-that-
is-me wouldn’t mind me using his 
private income to support the 
mother of his child. 

Chloe reaches the elevator, then ENTERS.  She turns to us 
with a frustrated expression, clawing for the button. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(into phone)

I’m not an amateur.  I know how to 
cover my tracks.  

The doors close in front of her. 

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - MORNING. 15 15

A set of doors part to reveal Chloe.  She enters. 

CHLOE
(into phone)

Well, I’ll keep that in mind for 
the next guy I birth a kid to who 
has no memory of me!

Chloe comes to a complete stop.  In front of the computer 
system stands HELENA.  She types away at the keyboard.  

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(into phone)

Mum, change of plans.  I got to go. 

Chloe disconnects from the call.  She places her phone inside 
her pocket and motions forward...

Helena remains glued to the monitor as Chloe approaches. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Helena?  Everything okay? 

On the monitor rests security footage -- it’s DICK being 
leeched away by a shadowed figure.  It plays over and over.
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Helena turns from the screen. 

HELENA
Dick’s been taken.  I think it’s 
“The Identity Thief.”  

CHLOE
Okay, look.  Don’t panic.  Jumping 
to conclusions is only going to 
make things worse.  What happened? 

HELENA
He was chasing the lead on The 
Riddler when... 

(motions at monitor)
Well, you can see the rest. 

Chloe hones in on the computer. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
There’s no way in hell I’m going to 
let him end up as just another John 
Doe.  He deserves more than that.

CHLOE
We’ll find him.  Don’t worry. 

HELENA
I know we will.  We have Kyle.  

CHLOE
No.  No, we can’t...

(to Helena)
Every single time Kyle has used his 
power to find a specific person, he 
ends up in a completely different 
time altogether.  We’ll have to do 
this the old fashioned way.  

Chloe returns to the computer...

...on the monitor, a series of boxes appear, each containing 
footage of the area around the scene.  A cursor hovers over 
one, and it EXPANDS.  The footage shows THE BATMAN. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
There. 

HELENA
What is it?  What did you find? 

Chloe looks to Helena with a hopeful smile. 

CHLOE
Our first lead. 

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. WAYNE MANSION, LIBRARY - LATER. 16 16

Behind his desk, BRUCE holds a phone up to his ear. 

BRUCE
I know you’ve been getting my 
messages, Talia.  So please.  Call 
me back.  It’s urgent. 

Bruce hangs up the phone.  He leans back, running his hands 
through his hair with a deep sigh. 

ALFRED (O.S.)
You really think Talia is this 
mysterious woman showing up at 
every crime scene, sir? 

Bruce rises from his hands to find ALFRED.  

BRUCE
I don’t know anything until I can 
figure out who this psycho is.  

CHLOE (O.S.)
Well, that was a waste of petrol. 

Bruce and Alfred jolt at the voice to find Chloe in the 
doorway, keys in hand.  She crumbles in disappointment. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Not to be the gal who puts all her 
eggs in one basket, but I was kind 
of hoping you might have seen 
something during your run in with 
the forever enigmatic Riddler. 

Bruce rises from his computer in confusion. 

BRUCE
Why would you think that? 

CHLOE
Dick was there too.  Only when he 
tried to apprehend The Riddler, he 
was grabbed by someone else.  

BRUCE
Dick’s been kidnapped? 

Alfred lures in from behind. 

ALFRED
What makes you sure we’re dealing 
with the illusive “Identity Thief”
here?  Doesn’t suit his MO. 

WATCHTOWER, "Thief"                                         14.

(CONTINUED)



CHLOE
But that’s the thing...  We don’t 
know his MO.  

BRUCE
Other than his interest in carving 
people’s faces off and dropping the 
bodies all over the city for the 
GCPD to scoop up by morning. 

ALFRED
If Mr. Grayson has been taken then 
that gives us very little time to 
find him before... 

(beat)
Well, I don’t have to say it. 

CHLOE
Which is why I’m here. 

(to Bruce)
Do you have anything that can help 
us catch this guy? 

BRUCE
I do, actually. 

Bruce returns to his desk.  He leeches up a photograph, and 
presents it to Chloe. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
I spoke with Gordon last night.   
He’s working the case. He wanted 
my help.  Said there’s a woman 
appearing at the scene of every 
crime, and that she might know who 
this guy is or at least what he’s 
trying to accomplish here. 

CHLOE
Or she’s working with him. 

Chloe examines the photograph.  Her eyes light up. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Wait.  I’ve seen this before. 

Chloe hands the photograph to Bruce, and steps around him to 
reach the laptop on the desk.  She sits, and opens it up as 
Bruce follows in confusion.  

BRUCE
What are you...

CHLOE
The watermark at the bottom.  It 
belongs to a blog I’ve been 
investigating. 
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On the laptop screen rests a search engine result page that 
reads, “The Oracle”.  A cursor clicks the first link...

...a page erupts on screen.  All black.  A green outline of a 
face glows bright, lines drawing a vague, genderless face 
with zig-zag lines crowning in at the skull.  “ENTER.” 

Bruce lurks in from behind, watching...

BRUCE
What the hell is that? 

CHLOE
It’s some anonymous blog keeping 
tabs on all the unusual activity in 
the city. Whoever it is, they’re 
calling themselves “The Oracle.” 

BRUCE
Sounds like you have some 
competition...

Chloe looks up from the laptop, offended. 

CHLOE
Please.  I’ve been playing virtual 
big brother - or I guess more like 
big sister - a lot longer than some 
rookie who’s come in and-

Chloe chokes on her words.  Bruce notices her stumble. 

BRUCE
What is it? 

CHLOE
I know who it is.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP, BACK ALLEY - DAY. 17 17

A green door kicks OPEN...

...a woman struggles down a set of stairs, straddling garbage 
bags in her hands.  She drags them to the dumpsters in a 
huffed out state, and drops them.  

She reaches for the lid, and lifts it up...

...she grows still.  Face pale.  

INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY. 18 18

Behind the register, the MANAGER unloads a pack of coins. 

A harrowing scream ECHOES through OS.
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The manager SNAPS around in a gasp.  The room grows still and 
quiet.  Silence fills the air.   

MANAGER
Macy? 

INT. POLICE VEHICLE - DAY. 19 19

Behind the wheel of a parked, police vehicle sits GORDON.  He 
holds a phone to his ear, and a half-eaten burger in his 
other hand.  

GORDON
(into phone)

I know you’re bored, sweetie, but 
is it completely necessary to keep 
calling me when I’m out in the 
field?  Are you aware how many 
accidents can come out of this? 

INT. GORDON RESIDENCE, BARBARA’S ROOM - DAY. 20 20

Spinning around in a chair, BARBARA reveals a phone held to 
her own ear.  She forms a widening grin. 

BARBARA
(into phone)

And yet you still answer. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: GORDON AND BARBARA ON THE PHONE

GORDON
Because as a father, I live in 
constant fear that every time you 
call something terrible has 
happened. 

BARBARA
Is that like a thing? 

GORDON
Sure is.  Ask any parent.  It comes 
at birth, along with crippling debt 
and sleep deprivation. 

BARBARA
I don’t think I’ve ever heard of 
newborn babies making phone calls 
to their parents. 

A radio chimes in.  A muffled voice fills the BG. 

GORDON
Sweetie, I got to go.  I’m being 
called into- 
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BARBARA
Is it the Identity Thief? 

GORDON
I got to go. 

The line disconnects.  Barbara leans back and examines her 
phone.  She spirals around to face her computer that reads a 
notification: “TRACKING: GORDON MOBILE.”  

Barbara holds her phone up to the monitor.  The map on screen 
surfaces on the phone with the words “CONNECTED.”  

BARBARA
Here we go. 

Barbara swivels around on the chair, then RUNS. 

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - DAY. 21 21

OVER THE SHOULDER of a woman sits a computer monitor with a 
large map taking focus.  A sound byte appears... 

GORDON
(over computer)

Is it another body?  Did we find 
another body? 

OFFICER
(over computer)

It’s not good, sir. 

GORDON 
(over computer)

I’m almost there. 

Helena’s face ignites with fear. 

HELENA
Dick. 

She TEARS away from the computer...

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. COFFEE SHOP, BACK ALLEY - LATER. 22 22

Gordon SLAMS the car door behind him as he rushes over into 
the alley, coat whipping against his moving shadow...

A duo of officers hover around the dumpster, taking notes 
alongside a team of forensic investigators.  Flashes ignite 
from cameras, and muffled chatter fills the air. 

Gordon arrives at one of the officers. 
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GORDON
So, what have we got? 

OFFICER
Take a look for yourself. 

Gordon closes in on the open dumpster...

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - CONTINUOUS.23 23

Officers gather around the entrance to the alley, as crowds 
of people form in front.  Curious.  

A woman surges through the crowd -- bashing, stumbling, 
pushing.  She BUMPS into another woman who staggers over...

...a camera unravels from her hold and to the ground. 

The woman turns, riled.  It’s Barbara. 

BARBARA
Hey.  Watch it! 

At the front of the line stands HELENA.  She reaches the 
officers, white as a ghost and sweating in fear. 

HELENA
I know the victim.  Please, you got 
to let me through.  I have to see 
him. Please, let me through.

Barbara gathers her camera up off the ground.  She sparks up 
from the ground and spots a figure standing on a rooftop in 
the distance.  She grows fixated on it.  

BARBARA
You...

She RISES from the ground, and turns to EXIT. 

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. ROOFTOP - LATER. 24 24

A hand claws at the ladder on the skirts of the rooftop...

...reeling up onto the rooftop, Barbara arrives in a huff, 
face dropping with instant disappointment. 

BARBARA
Where did she go...?  

She looks aimlessly around for answers.  Nothing.  

An echoing CLANK erupts from the opposite side...
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BARBARA (CONT’D)
Gotcha. 

Barbara races towards the edge, and peers over...

...a BRUNETTE WOMAN scales down the external, frail set of 
stairs attached to the wall.  

Barbara throws one leg over the edge, and begins to scale 
down the first ladder...

EXT. ALLEYWAY - DAY. 25 25

Barbara drops into the first level.  She scales down the 
stairs, chasing...

BARBARA
(under her breath)

If only this was something they 
taught at self defence classes. 

Barbara slowly catches up to the fast-paced brunette woman. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
Hey!  Stop running! 

The voice closer than she expected, the brunette woman SNAPS 
around in panic -- it’s SELINA KYLE.  

She is met with a blinding FLASH from a camera...

Selina JOLTS back.  She grips the rails, raises herself off 
them, and FLIPS over the edge. She lands in a crouched 
position on the pavement. 

Barbara RUSHES to the edge of the rails in a gasp. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
You have got to be kidding me. 

Down in the alley, Selina races off into the distance. 

All Barbara can do is watch in bewilderment...

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. GORDON RESIDENCE, BARBARA’S ROOM - DAY. 26 26

Behind the computer, Barbara has her camera hooked up and is 
siphoning through the photographs she’s taken. 

CHLOE (O.S.)
Well, well, well...

Barbara JOLTS around in a gasp, knocking stationery all 
around the desk in shock.  She RISES in defense. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
If it is isn’t “The Oracle.” 

BARBARA
How the hell did- 

CHLOE
I may not have mentioned the part 
about me being an investigative 
reporter.  Former, that is.

Barbara straightens.  She eases up. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
You’re playing a very dangerous 
game, Barbara.  One that might get 
you killed. 

BARBARA
I know the risks.  Protecting this 
city outweighs those risks. 

CHLOE
Doing this on your own...  who’s 
going to protect you? 

Barbara retreats to an unsure side-eye.  Chloe grows closer.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Your blog is going to generate 
criminal attention.  When it does, 
you’re going to become a target, 
one that no amount of experience 
being the daughter of a cop is 
going to help get you out of, you-
You can’t do this alone, Barbara. 

BARBARA
I beg to differ. 

Barbara returns to her computer...

WATCHTOWER, "Thief"                                         21.

(CONTINUED)



...on the monitor rests her blog.  She starts scrolling 
through the many different posts. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
I’ve been investigating this 
Identity Thief ever since he left 
his first mark on the city.  The 
only other constant in this 
investigation, other than the 
victims, was this woman. 

Barbara turns from the screen that rests an image of a 
faceless, brunette woman. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
Today, I saw her again.  This time 
I managed to get a close-up. 

Barbara hits a key on the keyboard...

...an image of a startled SELINA appears on screen. 

CHLOE
Oh my god. 

Barbara turns to face a jaw-dropped Chloe. 

BARBARA
What?  What is it?  What’s wrong? 

CHLOE
She’s alive...

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - DAY. 27 27

The elevator doors open.  Helena enters. 

Turning from the computer system, Bruce meets her with a look 
of trepidation, cautious of her current state. 

BRUCE
Where have you been? 

HELENA
They found another body.  I had to 
make sure it... 

(long pause)
His entire face was gone. 

BRUCE
This guy leaves all his victims as 
John Does.  You don’t know if- 

HELENA
It wasn’t him.  I could tell. 

Bruce takes in a breath, and nods. 
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BRUCE
Which means there’s still time. 

HELENA
What are you doing here, anyway? 

BRUCE
I, uh... 

The computer behind them BEEPS...

...Helena walks past Bruce, eyes widening at the sight in 
front of her. The sight blown up on the computer monitor.

HELENA
Selina? 

Bruce immediately turns, face filling with hope.  

SELINA (PRELAP)
Don’t look so surprised. 

INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - DAY. 28 28

A dirty, in-shambles apartment.  In the doorway stands a 
grinning Selina with two bags of crisps held in her hands.

SELINA
I said I’d be back. 

On the couch sits KITRINA “KITTY” FALCONE (18, vibrant, 
carries a multitude of pain hidden behind her eyes).  She 
perks up off the couch at the sight in front of her. 

KITTY
You have no idea how happy I am to 
see you. 

SELINA
You’re talking to the crisps...

KITTY
Duh. 

Kitty leeches a packet of crisps from Selina, and immediately 
tears it open.  She climbs back on the couch, and eats. 

KITTY (CONT’D)
(mouth full)

What took you so long, anyway?  I 
thought you were just staking out 
another dead body in the city? 

SELINA
I got busted by some bug eyed, red-
headed hot mess.  Bitch snapped a 
photo and everything.  
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KITTY
She what? Does that- 

SELINA
I’ll be fine.  I just need to be 
more careful. 

Selina proceeds towards a large pin-board full of articles, 
photographs, dates, and cut-out notes.  She examines it. 

SELINA (CONT’D)
As long as he’s still out there... 

(beat)
No one can know I’m alive.  

KITTY
You have people out there who love 
you and you’re not going to let 
them know you’re at least safe. 

Selina returns, devoid of emotion. 

SELINA
None of us are “safe.”  Besides...

(long pause)
If I’m distracted...  even just for 
a second...  I’m dead. 

Kitty trembles.  Her face fills with fear. 

VICKI (PRELAP)
Everything okay? 

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, ARCHIVE ROOM - DAY. 29 29

A disgruntled CAMERON (24, an old soul trapped in a young 
man’s body) stands in front of an open drawer full of 
articles.  Behind him stands a concerned Vicki.  

Cameron turns with a sigh...

CAMERON
Not really, no. 

(beat)
I was trying to find some sort of 
connection of similar cases in the 
past that might make sense of this 
whole “Identity Thief” fiasco.  But 
all I got was... 

(slamming drawer)
Nothing. 

VICKI
What makes you think there are any 
in the first place? 
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CAMERON
Misplaced hope? 

Vicki is brought to a small chuckle. 

CAMERON (CONT’D)
I know it’s a stretch but I thought 
that maybe if we could draw some 
sort of connection to a case in the 
past then we’d be able to solve 
this thing before anyone else 
turned up dead.  

He is brought to a sigh.  Realising...

CAMERON (CONT’D)
It’s crazy.  I’m crazy, aren’t I? 

VICKI
Little bit. 

Cameron slides down the drawers and comes to find a seat 
against it.  Defeated, he runs his fingers through his hair. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
But you know...  only crazy can 
understand another crazy. 

CAMERON
Curious... 

Cameron piques up.  Vicki takes a seat beside him. 

VICKI
A few months ago, I thought I could 
bring down Hush by myself.  I 
thought I could save all the people 
that went missing by myself. 

(long pause)
As you can tell...  disappointment.

CAMERON
So that’s it?  You just give up? 

VICKI
No.  You do your job.  You go after 
other stories.  

CAMERON
What if I only have eyes for one? 

Their stare lingers.  Captivates.  Vicki grows possessed, 
feeding off his passion.  Cameron leans in, then Vicki 
follows.  They lock in a kiss. 

Unsure, Vicki pulls away.  She notices the unfamiliarity of 
the lips, and with a gasp, WITHDRAWS. 
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CAMERON (CONT’D)
Vicki?  Vick-

Cameron watches as Vicki disappears from sight, running from 
him.  He buries his head in guilt...

INT. BATCAVE - LATER. 30 30

A large monitor shows an image of SELINA KYLE.  A scan runs 
beside it, and BEEPS every few seconds.  

COMPUTER (V.O.)
Search complete.  Eight known 
sightings in Gotham City.

A reflection shines through on the monitor.  It’s Bruce...

BRUCE
She’s alive.  

...he turns away from the monitor to find a flustered ALFRED.

BRUCE (CONT’D)
I stopped looking for her after I’d 
been abducted by Strange.  

Guilt weighs in on him.  

BRUCE (CONT’D)
She’s been back for weeks and I 
would have found her if I hadn’t 
given up on her.  If I hadn’t...

ALFRED
Perhaps she doesn’t want to be 
found, sir.

BZZ.  BZZ.  Bruce withdraws his phone from his pocket...

...the screen reads “CHLOE CALLING.”  He swipes to answer.

BRUCE
Chloe? 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - DAY. 31 31

Chloe walks through a crowd of people, phone to ear. 

CHLOE
I have something really important I 
need to tell you and I don’t know 
how to find the words to say it.  

INTERCUT BETWEEN: CHLOE AND BRUCE ON THE PHONE

BRUCE
Selina’s alive.
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CHLOE
Well, that was easy.  Are you okay? 

BRUCE
To be honest, I don’t know what to 
feel right now. 

CHLOE
Okay, look.  I know you’ve spent 
all this time trying to get her 
back and I know how much she means 
to you but you can’t lose sight of 
what’s important right now.  Dick 
is still missing and if we don’t 
catch this guy then he’s dead.  

BRUCE
I’m sorry, Chloe. 

CHLOE
No. 

BRUCE
I have to find her. 

The line disconnects. 

Chloe HALTS in the middle of a crowd, face lighting up with 
frustration.  The crowds merge around her as though she were 
just a road block in their path...

CHLOE
Bruce?  

Chloe checks the phone, and holds it back to her ear...

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(erupting)

Bruce?!

She is met with complete silence. 

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT, GOTHAM CITY - NIGHT. 32 32

An establishing shot of the restaurant. 

INT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT. 33 33

A chair is drawn for a humble KAHN.  She smiles, and eagerly 
takes her seat.  Walking around her to his side, Perry takes 
a seat opposite her.  He struggles to find comfort. 

KAHN
You seem squeamish.  You nervous? 

PERRY
No.  No.  I’m just...  

(beat)
Being bound to a chair for over 
twelve months makes sitting down a 
not-so-comfortable experience. 

KAHN
Right.  

Perry exhales loudly, letting go of his frustrations.  He 
forms a smile and finds ease. 

PERRY
So.  The portfolio. 

KAHN
Ah, yes.  I just got finished on 
quite a lengthy phone call with my 
contact at the Daily Planet, and 
apparently interviews are running 
at the end of this month.  

PERRY
That’s fast. 

KAHN
Well, we’re not exactly in our 
glory days anymore, are we? 

Perry is drawn out for a moment.  Kahn crumbles. 

KAHN (CONT’D)
Oh, god.  That was not-  That 
sounded...  I mean-

PERRY
(interrupting)

I know what you meant.  It’s fine. 
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KAHN
I don’t why I’m so flustered. 

As Kahn pats herself down, Perry starts to notice her 
appearance...  

...she is dressed in an elegant black dress, sporting 
beautiful, shimmering jewelry on her wrist and her neck, with 
dangling earrings barely visible with her hair let down. 

This sight sparks Perry’s curiosity. 

PERRY
You know, when Vicki organised
this, uh...  “meeting” for us, she 
kept implying that it was - well, 
you know - a date. 

KAHN
A- uh- a date? 

PERRY
(with forced laughter)

Yeah.  I know.  Crazy, right?   
Absurd, even. Ridiculous... 

Perry fumbles, and knocks over an empty glass.  He 
immediately scatters to pick it up.  Kahn pierces through his 
facade, eyes lighting up.  She reaches for his hand, smiling. 

KAHN
I wouldn’t mind. 

Perry finds ease.  A smile creeps on his own face...

BZZ.  BZZ.  Perry JOLTS and bumps the table.  Cutlery rattles 
and the plates clash about. 

PERRY
Sorry.  Sorry.  I didn’t- 

Perry pulls his phone out.  His composure drops. 

KAHN
Is that our eyes in the sky? 

...on the phone screen reads a text: “Watchtower, urgent.”

PERRY
Yeah.  Would you excuse me for just 
one quick phone call?  I promise 
I’ll be back.  

KAHN
Okay, Arnold. 
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Perry’s smile widens.  He nods her a thanks, and RISES- 

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. BATHROOM, ITALIAN RESTAURANT - LATER. 34 34

The door closes behind Perry as he enters, phone to ear. 

PERRY
(frustrated)

Great Caesar’s ghost!  What is so 
urgent that can’t until tomorrow?!

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 35 35

Behind the computer system, Chloe stands with a headset on. 

CHLOE
Selina’s back from the great 
beyond.  Bruce has run off to find 
her.  Dick is still missing and we 
have zero leads on how to find him. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: CHLOE AND PERRY ON THE PHONE

Perry crumbles into a sigh.  

PERRY
I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to be so-

CHLOE
It’s fine.  I just need a level 
headed person to help steer this 
ship tonight.  

PERRY
Okay.  Okay.  Let me think... 

(beat)
Wait.  This “Identity Thief” has a 
pretty skewed MO right?  But there
has to be some form of logic behind 
ripping people’s faces off. 

CHLOE
We don’t know. 

PERRY
Assuming there is, he would be 
hunting specific people down. 

CHLOE
So, what?  How does that help us?

PERRY
Think.  How would he know where 
Dick was going to be?  
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How did he know he would be chasing 
after The Riddler that night? 

CHLOE
He’s someone on the inside. 

PERRY
Except the police didn’t know where 
The Riddler was until after the 
Heist had already happened.

CHLOE
So he’s not part of the GCPD. 

(beat)
I’m the one that sent Dick The 
Riddler’s coordinates and the only
other person I told was Vicki.  So 
whoever it is works for the 
Gazette.  But they’d have to be in 
close circles with-

PERRY
(interrupting)

I know who it is. 

Perry leans back, realising... 

PERRY (CONT’D)
They don’t work for the Gazette, 
Chloe.  They’re running it. 

CHLOE
Pauline Kahn. 

PERRY
She’s the Identity Thief. 

Perry sighs in disappointment.  He looks away.  Broken. 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, ALLEYWAY - NIGHT. 36 36

A figure lurks from above, peering down into the wretched 
stench of the alley.  Watching... 

Staggering in with a bottle of scotch wrapped in a paper bag 
is a slightly intoxicated KITTY.  She giggles to herself to 
whatever words she mumbles under her breath.  

INT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT. 37 37

A nearby rooftop. Perched on the edge stands THE BATMAN.  He 
holds a photograph up to his sight...

...it’s an image of the exact location down below in the 
alley with a different woman at a side-door.  Selina. 

Batman lowers the photograph, and watches... 
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EXT. GOTHAM CITY, ALLEYWAY - NIGHT. 38 38

Kitty reaches a side-door.  She fumbles for her keys, and 
motions to unlock the door.  In her state, she DROPS them. 

KITTY
God damn it. 

As she reaches down for the keys...

A shadow lurks in behind her.  Tall, strong and mysterious 
which branches into the head of a bat.  Kitty drops her 
bottle in a gasp.  It SMASHES, and she straightens with a 
swift turn.  Faces Batman.  

KITTY (CONT’D)
What are you doing here? 

BATMAN
I’ll be the one asking the 
questions.  

KITTY
Look.  My last name may be Falcone
but I am not like the rest of my 
family.  I haven’t done anything. 

BATMAN
I’m not here for- 

Kitty KICKS up the glass, shards exploding around Batman.  He 
stumbles back to clear his vision only to be met with a 
series of half-assed kicks.  Batman deflects each move. 

BATMAN (CONT’D)
Enough!

Batman PALMS Kitty back in her step.  She halts.  

BATMAN (CONT’D)
My business is not with you. 

Kitty jolts forward in a rage. 

KITTY
Then what the hell did you come 
here for? 

SELINA (O.S.)
Me. 

Batman turns to her voice.  His eyes wide as though 
witnessing the paranormal -- a ghost.  

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - LATER. 39 39

Bruce enters the room, dressed in a torn, baggy t-shirt and 
sweatpants.  Selina slumps on the couch opposite him.  She is 
brought to a chuckle. 

SELINA
Never in a million years would I 
have thought to see you like this. 

BRUCE
What?  I totally pull this off. 

Selina shakes her head with a fading laugh.  

SELINA
No. 

Silence falls between them.  Their moment, fleeting. 

BRUCE
When did you get back? 

SELINA
Let’s not have this conversation.

BRUCE
Why not? 

SELINA
Because you’re not going to like 
the answer. 

The mood shifts. 

Bruce walks in and takes up a seat opposite Selina.  She 
peels her eyes up off the floor to find his, then crumbles 
underneath a sigh.  

SELINA (CONT’D)
After you came to me, I woke up. 

INT. UNKNOWN LOCATION, UNDERGROUND - FLASHBACK. 40 40

Selina RIPS herself from the straps holding her down on the 
table in one giant burst of energy. 

INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT. 41 41

Selina twitches.  Painful. 

SELINA
I fought my way out of that hell 
hole but I didn’t leave unscathed. 
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EXT. WAREHOUSE, DOCK - FLASHBACK. 42 42

A blade RIPS into Selina’s back, and TWISTS.  Selina ROARS, 
and as her weight gives out, she PUSHES herself from Hush and 
collapses into the water.  The waves EXPLODE. 

INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT. 43 43

Selina shakes off the painful memory.  

SELINA
Months later, I woke up at some 
shelter in the city.  I’d been in a 
coma.  The people there, they
nursed me back to health, and...

(beat)
...here I am. 

BRUCE
And your partner?  How does she fit 
into all of this? 

SELINA
When The Joker launched his crusade 
against the city’s most wanted 
crime families, Kitty had to go 
into hiding.  Her name made her a 
target and so she found refuge at 
this shelter.  That’s where I met 
her.  She...  she needed me as much 
as I needed her. 

BRUCE
And what about me?  Don’t you think 
I needed you? 

Selina looks away, almost ashamed... 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
I have searched for you.  I have 
barely slept.  Barely eaten.  I-  

SELINA
Needed to let me go. 

BRUCE
(confused)

What? 

Selina stands.  She pulls away from him. 

SELINA
There is no happily ever after for 
our story, Bruce.  There was never 
going to be.  I’ve accepted it and 
it’s time you did too. 
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BRUCE
No. 

Bruce RISES to meet her.  She returns in frustration.  

SELINA
My best friend was murdered.  Her 
killer is still out there.  

BRUCE
We can bring him down together. 

SELINA
There is no “we.”  There can’t be. 

BRUCE
Fine. 

Bruce closes in on Selina.  Closer, and closer. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
I don’t have to hold your hand, 
kiss you goodnight, laugh over the 
stupid things we get up to, argue 
over wedding plans, or whatever the 
hell it is about relationships that 
scare you so much but-

Bruce grazes his hand across Selina’s arm.  Grabs her. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
You can make damn sure that you 
won’t be going at this alone 
because I am not losing you ever
again.  I love you.  I will never 
stop loving you, and I don’t care
if that scares you and I don’t care
if the only way I can show you how 
much you mean to me is by taking on 
Hush and his army.  I am not
letting you go.  Do you understand? 

Selina catches his hands.  The embrace familiar.  Wanted.  
She holds herself back, and maintains her composure. 

KAHN (PRELAP)
No, no.  I understand.  Really. 

INT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT. 44 44

Perry and Kahn sit on either sides of a dinner table. 

KAHN
I know my initial reaction to 
learning about your involvement 
with the you know who was a bit- 
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Kahn flicks her wrists and makes a pterodactyl like screech-

KAHN (CONT’D)
...but that was before I had time 
to process it.  

Perry is disconnected.  He looks at her as though he were an 
officer interrogating a criminal.

PERRY
You came around pretty quickly... 

KAHN
Yeah.  The night that horrible 
beast was tearing through the city, 
I was saved by The Huntress.  Kind 
of gave me a new perspective.  

(beat)
It also helps I’ve got Vicki.  

PERRY
You two have been working really 
closely together... 

KAHN
Yeah, we have. 

PERRY
I thought you had a problem with 
her being Editor-in-Chief.  Why the 
sudden promotion and partnership? 

KAHN
Why do I get the feeling I’m being 
interrogated here?

Perry leans back as though he were busted. 

PERRY
I’m just...  making conversation. 

KAHN
No.  You’ve got me in a quick fire 
round of questions to which my 
responses aren’t giving you any 
bite.  What do you want to know? 

Perry leans forward.  Serious. 

PERRY
The Identity Thief.  

Kahn is instantly drawn in.  

PERRY (CONT’D)
We have reason to believe that they 
work at the Gazette.  
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KAHN
And you think I know who it is? 

Perry’s silence speaks volumes. 

KAHN (CONT’D)
Oh my god.  You think it’s me?

Kahn erupts with a belting laughter. 

PERRY
Stop it.  Stop that.  Why are you 
laughing? 

KAHN
Because you’re an idiot. 

PERRY
You’re the only one close enough to 
Vicki who would be able to exploit 
her connection to The Watchtower. 

Kahn stops laughing.  Realises. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
What?  What is it? 

KAHN
It’s the intern... 

PERRY
What? 

KAHN
Cameron.  The intern we hired.  
He’s the guy.  He’s-  oh my god. 

Perry and Kahn leech themselves away from the table at a 
synchronised speed.  

KAHN (CONT’D)
I drive, you call. 

The two race out of the restaurant. 

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, KAHN’S OFFICE - NIGHT. 45 45

Vicki sits behind the desk, typing away at the computer.  A 
knock hits the door- THUD.  THUD. She jolts up. 

VICKI
Cameron?  

Cameron opens the door and enters.  He appears to be shy.  

CAMERON
I thought we should talk. 
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Vicki stands up from the desk, and gestures him in. 

VICKI
Close the door. 

Cameron slowly shuts the door behind him with a widening 
smile.  He proceeds further into the room. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
Look, I’m sorry for what happened 
earlier.  I don’t even know how to 
begin to apologise. 

CAMERON
I don’t want you to apologise. 

VICKI
No.  I can’t.  I can’t let this go 
any further than it already has. 

CAMERON
I thought... Ugh.  Nevermind.  

Cameron grows hurt, then turns to leave.  

VICKI
I had a fiance. 

Cameron halts.  Listening...

VICKI (CONT’D)
I was meant to spend the rest of my 
life with him.  I was meant to- 

CAMERON
He was supposed to be the last 
person you kissed. 

Cameron turns around to find a distracted Vicki.  She holds a 
phone out in front of her, eyes widening in disbelief...

CAMERON (CONT’D)
Everything okay? 

Vicki looks up from her phone and gulps.  Terrified. 

VICKI
It’s you. 

Cameron’s face drops.  Busted. 

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, KAHN’S OFFICE - NIGHT. 46 46

Vicki and Cameron stand opposite one another.  Still. 

As Vicki motions to run, Cameron CHARGES for her.  He scoops 
her up and SLAMS her onto the floor with a harrowing ROAR. 

The phone slides out of her hand and crashes into the wall, 
left on a message reading: “Cameron is the Identity Thief.”

Vicki SNAPS around with a right hook-- CARAAAACK. 

Cameron is not fazed.  He returns to her, sad.  With his 
hands, he pins Vicki’s arms back, and down to the floor.  

CAMERON
I don’t...  want...  to hurt you. 

THWACK!  Cameron collapses to the side of Vicki who jolts up 
in an echoing gasp.  In front of her stands Helena. 

HELENA
Asshole. 

OFF Vicki’s look of surprise...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - LATER. 47 47

DING! The sound from the elevator doors sparks Chloe’s 
attention.  She turns from the computer system, and rushes 
towards the opening doors. 

At the elevator, Helena and Vicki drag in an unconscious and 
bruised Cameron.  They plop his body a few metres inside.

CHLOE
Oh my god. Are you okay? 

VICKI
I’m fine.  Really. 

Helena heads straight for the weapons room.  She hits the 
hidden activation key.  A console appears in front of her, 
and she punches in the code. 

CHLOE (O.S.)
Whoa.  What are you doing? 

HELENA
Getting answers. 
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Chloe races in from behind with confusion as Helena 
disappears into the room.  

INT. WATCHTOWER, WEAPONS ROOM - NIGHT. 48 48

Inside, Helena opens a drawer full of various blades.  She 
picks one with a jagged edge, and another with a clean, sharp 
edge.  She eyes them with satisfaction. 

HELENA
This should do. 

She SLAMS the drawer shut, and turns...

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 49 49

Chloe can only watch as Helena returns, blades in hand.  

CHLOE
Oh god.  I don’t think I like where 
this is going.  

Vicki backs away from Cameron at the arrival of Helena. 

CHLOE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
How are you going to wake hi- 

Helena SLAMS a blade down into Cameron’s hand.  It GLUES him 
to the floor.  He immediately JOLTS out of his slumber with 
an echoing cry of agony.  Chloe PIVOTS away in disgust. 

CAMERON
(exploding)

Are you crazy?! 

Cameron uses his other hand to examine his pinned one. 

CAMERON (CONT’D)
Oh god.  Oh god.  My hand. 

HELENA
Next thing I cut is your face. 

He looks up in total fear. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
Now.  Where.  Is.  He? 

INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT. 50 50

Selina stands in front of her board with Bruce close behind. 

BRUCE
What is this? 
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SELINA
I’ve been marking his every 
movement in Gotham trying to 
pinpoint his whereabouts.  We’ve 
pinned it down to here. 

Selina points to a dot on an image of a map. 

BRUCE
“We?”

Selina turns from the board to face Bruce.  

SELINA
I have someone on the inside. 

BRUCE
Since when?

SELINA
Since I’ve been back. She’s with 
his army.  Formerly.  He just so 
happens to believe she’s dead which 
gives her the opportunity to go 
unseen.  Unnoticed.  Just like-

BRUCE
(interrupting)

You. 

Bruce gradually moves in closer.  His eyes catch something...

...photographs pinned to the board show of deceased bodies 
with their faces removed.  

BRUCE (CONT’D)
The Identity Thief?  

He plucks one of the photographs off the board for a closer 
look.  Confirmed.  His eyes light up in confusion. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
What does he have anything to do 
with this? 

Selina snaps back, baffled. 

SELINA
Oh, wow. 

BRUCE
What? 

SELINA
You really don’t know, do you? 
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BRUCE
Know what?

Silence fills the distance between them...

INT. ELLIOT MANOR, CELLAR - NIGHT. 51 51

A set of dark, blacked out steps lead into the cellar...

...shadows dance along them, moving and writhing with each 
loud THUMP of a step.  A figure scales down them.  Slow. 

Chains CLASH against each other in dispute... 

...its Dick, sprawled across a bench, arms reaching as 
they’re chained down.  He writhes in fear of the shadowed 
figure in front of him.  

The figure draws closer, and into the light.  Dick’s jaw 
drops.  Stunned. 

DICK
Lisa? 

In the light stands LISA.  She reaches into her pocket... 

...Dick JOLTS back in fear as she does.  

DICK (CONT’D)
What are you-

Lisa withdraws a key from her pocket. 

LISA
I’m here to get you out.  

OFF the shock on Dick’s face...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. ELLIOT MANOR, HALLWAY - NIGHT. 52 52

Arm wrapped around Lisa, Dick leans to her for support as the 
two hobble through the hallway. 

DICK
How the hell did you even find me? 

LISA
Ever hear the saying “hell hath no 
fury like a woman scorned?” 

(off Dick’s look)
Hush ruined my life.  Now I’m going 
to ruin his and boy do I know how 
to hold a grudge. 
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DICK
Wait, wait, wait... 

Dick halts in his path.  Lisa grounds him. 

DICK (CONT’D)
The Identity Thief...  He and Hush 
are the same guy?  

LISA
I thought you knew? 

Dick shakes his head in complete astonishment. 

CHLOE (PRELAP)
Knew what?

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 53 53

Chloe turns from the others, clinging to the mobile phone 
held in her hands in complete disarray.  

CHLOE
What are you talking about?  What 
should we have known, Bruce?  

Her face drops instantly.

Behind her, Helena throws a punch into Cameron’s face, who 
ignites in a ROAR. 

HELENA
Where is he?! 

Helena draws her fist back and hits him again -- CARRRAAACK!

HELENA (CONT’D)
(exploding)

Tell me!

CHLOE (O.S.)
Helena, stop!

She throws her fist back again...

...her arm is caught.  Helena turns around to find Chloe. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Stop.

HELENA
(possessed)

No, he knows where is, he- 

CHLOE
He doesn’t.  It’s not him. 
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HELENA
What?!

Helena turns to Cameron, who meets her with a smirk. 

CHLOE
He’s not the Identity Thief, 
alright.  Hush is. 

Behind him, Vicki straightens at the sound of the name. 

VICKI
Hush?  He’s responsible for this? 

HELENA
Then who the hell are you? 

Cameron erupts in laughter.  

CAMERON
You really think this isn’t all
going to plan? 

CHLOE
We’ve been compromised. 

Chloe SNAPS around and runs towards the computer system... 

A nervous Vicki steps out from around Cameron. 

VICKI
What are you doing? 

Chloe types away at the computer. On the monitor reads 
“TRANSMITTING FILES” as a bar slowly fills.  Loading...

Chloe turns from the computer to meet her friends. 

CHLOE
It’s a set-up.  We have to go. 

HELENA
Chloe- 

CHLOE
Now!

Chloe leads the others towards the elevator.  As she reaches 
for the panel-  DING! Chloe stumbles back.  

CHLOE (CONT’D)
That wasn’t me. 

Cameron’s laugh fills the background. 

CAMERON
He’s here.

WATCHTOWER, "Thief"                                         44.

CONTINUED:53 53

(CONTINUED)



The elevator doors OPEN.  Chloe withdraws a gun, and AIMS-

The doors fully part to reveal KYLE.  He raises his arms in a 
gasp, showing complete mercy. 

KYLE
Whoa.  Whoa, what’s- 

He looks around...

...Helena stands with bloodied fists, a strange captive lies 
bruised and scarred on the ground, Chloe stands with a gun 
aimed out in front and Vicki cowers in behind her. 

KYLE (CONT’D)
The hell did I just walk into? 

Chloe looks over to a disappointed Cameron.  

Behind her, the computer BEEPS. Chloe is drawn to the 
computer, and rushes towards it with a sinking feeling in her 
stomach.  She realises what she’s done...

CHLOE
Oh, no. 

HELENA
What?  What is it?  

Chloe turns around to face the others.  She stands with guilt 
on her face. The monitor behind her flashes these words over 
and over again: “TRANSMISSION COMPLETE.”

Vicki’s eyes catch the message...

VICKI
Where did you send the database? 

INT. GORDON RESIDENCE, BARBARA’S ROOM - NIGHT. 54 54

The door opens.  Barbara enters, phone to ear. 

BARBARA
I’m not going out tonight, Emma.  I 
have better things to do with my 
time than be hit on by pathetic, 
smelly bo- 

Barbara HALTS with a gasp.  She drops her phone.

In front of her stands a shadowed figure, back turned to her 
as they face the computer.  They pull a hard-drive free from 
the computer, and remain composed. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
Who the hell are you?  
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Silence. The figure SWIPES their hand across the set-up of 
tech on the desk and it smashes violently against the wall.

BARBARA (CONT’D)
(erupting)

No! 

The figure turns to reveal themselves.  It’s HUSH.  He claws 
out for Barbara’s throat, and latches on.  She squeals in 
shock as Hush drives her into the wall and PINS her there. 

Feet KICK helplessly against the wall in a struggle. 

Barbara chokes under the hold.  Struggling.  Hush leans in, 
closer towards her face, and whispers...

HUSH
You’re playing a very dangerous 
game, Barbara. 

A knife slides deep into her abdomen.  

Her eyes widen with an agonising grunt.  Hush leans in 
closer, right up against her ear. 

HUSH (CONT’D)
It might just get you killed. 

The knife is withdrawn...

...Barbara COLLAPSES to the ground in a huff.  

Hush slowly makes his exit, leaving behind a bloodied, 
terrified Barbara who’s eyes slowly flutter. 

OFF Barbara’s fading breath...

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, BARBARA’S ROOM - NIGHT. 55 55

The door peels open and Chloe ENTERS. 

Lying in the hospital bed, Barbara shifts to the entrance and 
perks up.  Her face fills with confusion. 

BARBARA
Chloe?  What are you-

CHLOE
Are you okay?  What happened?  What 
did he do to you? 

Barbara lifts the blanket, and unmasks her bandaged wound.

Chloe combusts under stress, and begins to pace back and 
forth.  She runs her hands through her hair in a huff. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
This is all my fault. 

BARBARA
What are you talking about? 

Chloe comes to a halt.   Guilt fills her expression. 

CHLOE
Watchtower.  It was infiltrated by 
one of Hush’s men.  The database 
was threatened so I- 

BARBARA
(realising)

You sent it to me... 

Barbara appears almost flattered. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
Why would you do that? 

CHLOE
The only person I trust with these 
files is myself.  And you remind me 
so much of me, that I...

(long pause)
Not that it matters.  Hush managed 
to get his hands on it in the end.  

Chloe sinks in with disappointment. 

BARBARA
No, he didn’t. 
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Chloe perks up.  Curious. 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
Think what you will, Chloe, I’m not 
an amateur.  I’m not operating from 
home.  My set-up is linked to an 
external source.  That is where I 
directed the transmission. 

(beat)
The only thing Hush got his hands 
on were a bunch of unfinished 
essays, a few family photos, and 
whatever else I had stored on that 
computer.  Your database, on the 
other hand, is secure. 

Chloe lights up as relief washes over her. 

CHLOE
To think I ever doubted you...

BARBARA
Yeah, well as much as I’d like to 
keep proving you wrong, you were 
right about one thing. 

(beat)
I didn’t realise just how dangerous 
this line of work really was until 
tonight.  Maybe I really can’t do 
this alone. 

Chloe reaches for her hand, and leans in. 

CHLOE
You don’t have to. 

Barbara smiles. 

GORDON (O.S.)
Barbara?  Sweetheart?  Oh my god. 

The door CLICKS open and Gordon rushes in...

...Chloe immediately rises from his daughter, and meets 
Gordon at a crossroads. 

CHLOE
I’ll leave you two alone. 

As Chloe moves to EXIT...

...Gordon rushes for his daughter in a panic.  Every breath 
smells of relief as he pats his daughter down in affection. 

GORDON
What happened, sweetie?  Are you 
okay?  Who did this to you? 
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BARBARA
I’m fine.  I’m going to be okay. 

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, HALLWAY - NIGHT. 56 56

Chloe closes the door behind her, then motions to leave.  She 
is halted immediately.  Her eyes find a television screen...

A nearby television holds the image of a reporter and a 
superimposed image of a bruised, yet smiling woman in 
conference with her. 

REPORTER
Here with me now is Jane Holdings, 
mother of three, who recounts her 
interaction with the city’s newest 
vigilante “hero” everyone’s been 
referring to as the “Echo.” 

A warm smile washes over Chloe.  Hope restored.  

CHLOE
(warm)

Kyle.

She reaches into her pocket, and pulls out her phone. 

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM GENERAL, CITY - MOMENTS LATER.57 57

Pacing down the steps, Chloe holds a phone to her ear. 

CHLOE
(into phone)

Saw you on the news.  Seems this 
city has welcomed you with open 
arms.  How does it feel, “hero?”

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT. 58 58

Kyle turns away from the edge.  He is dressed in a lean, 
black stealth suit with dark purple padding and gloves with a 
mask covering his eyes.  He holds a phone to his ear...

KYLE
(into phone)

Hero, huh?  Yeah, I’m not sure I’m 
used to being called that just yet.  
Especially when I don’t think I’ve 
necessarily earned that title. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: CHLOE AND KYLE ON THE PHONE

CHLOE
Uh, oh.  What’s wrong? 
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KYLE
What’s wrong is I just caught a car 
with my own hands like it was a 
beach ball.  Last week, I only had 
to do research on one of the former 
League members before I was running 
at lightning speed too.  I-  I 
don’t sleep.  I don’t even have to 
eat anymore.  I’m scared.  Not just 
a little, and not just in small 
parts of the day where my life is 
on the line, but...  all the time. 

CHLOE
I’ve had enough people come into my 
life just to exit it tragically, 
and I refuse to let you be another 
name on that list.  You have 
nothing to worry about.  I won’t 
let anything happen to you. 

KYLE
Really?  Because it feels like I 
have a lot to worry about.  

Kyle winces in pain.  He reaches for his head with a twitch. 

CHLOE
Are you still having headaches? 

KYLE
They’re getting worse.  

(beat)
Are you sure you haven’t found 
anything about my powers, and where 
they came from...  or if there’s 
some sort of cure?  

Guilt fills Chloe’s face.  A liar. 

CHLOE
I’m still looking into it.  But 
Kyle...  this city needs you.  I
need you.  With Hush on the rise, 
I’m afraid you’re the only one 
powerful enough to stop him. 

KYLE
I know.  Just...  just promise me 
something, okay? 

CHLOE
Anything. 

KYLE
If you find a cure...  just promise 
me you’ll tell me.  
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Chloe sits on the request.  Guilt ridden and torn. 

KYLE (CONT’D)
Chloe? 

CHLOE
I promise.  

KYLE
Thanks.  I might head in for the 
night.  All this talking has 
actually made me sleepy for once. 

CHLOE
Maybe that’s all you need.  A good 
sleep might kick those headaches in 
it’s non-existent butt. 

KYLE
Here’s hoping, right? 

A loud CRASH echoes around Kyle.  He SNAPS around at the 
sound of it...

KYLE (CONT’D)
On second thought...  I got to go. 

Kyle hangs up the phone. 

EXT. ALLEYWAY - NIGHT. 59 59

A woman is fallen against a dumpster.  In front of her stands 
a trio of hooded men.  ASSASSINS.  They close in on her...

It’s TALIA.  With swords aimed down at her, she crawls back. 

TALIA
You want to kill me?  Fine. 

Talia PULLS herself up off the ground.  The swords follow 
her, and she remains unmoved. Still. 

TALIA (CONT’D)
Kill me. 

ASSASSIN
The Heir of Ra’s Al Ghul... faced
with death dare surrender? 

TALIA
I’ve been running from the League 
for weeks and I grow tired of it.  

Talia holds out her arms, offering herself in surrender.  A 
blade is drawn back.  It’s time. 
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ASSASSIN
You were always the weaker Heir to 
the throne.  It is a disgrace to 
see you outlive those more worthy 
of your title.  And it is my honour 
to see you join them... 

As he lunges the blade forward...

...purple and black light SPARKS into the alley, and takes 
the form of a masculine figure in front of Talia. 

The blade connects with a chest and SHATTERS...

Kyle remains in its place.  He stands, indestructible.  He 
staggers back at the men in front of him. 

KYLE
(bitter)

You. 

Enraged, Kyle HOLDS out his hand...

...ripples form outside it which SLAM hard into the trio of 
hooded assassins.  They are thrown from their position, and 
sprawled out across the alley in a roaring blast of wind. 

TALIA (O.S.)
Well, well, well...

Kyle SNAPS around at the sound of her voice.  He stumbles 
back in awe of the woman in front of him.  

TALIA (CONT’D)
If it isn’t “The Echo.” 

Talia shoots him a smile. 

KYLE
I’m going to pretend I didn’t just 
save your ass here.  

Kyle turns for the shadows to EXIT. 

TALIA
Where are you going? 

KYLE
The hell away from you. 

A smile creeps on Talia’s lips as Kyle disappears OS. 

TALIA
Perhaps the prophecy isn’t as dead 
as I’d have thought. 

Her mischievous smile widens.  Hope restored. 
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INT. WHITE RESIDENCE, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT. 60 60

Perry returns to the living room where Vicki is sat against a 
fireplace.  He holds a cup of coffee in one hand, and offers 
Vicki the cup in his other.  She takes it with a smile. 

VICKI
Thanks. 

He sits by the fire with her. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
So, despite thinking your date was 
an evil serial killer, how did 
things go with Kahn? 

PERRY
She told you? 

VICKI
We had a laugh about it on the 
phone. Though it didn’t seem to 
ruin her opinion of you. Then 
again, she always considered you to 
be an idiot. 

Perry remains silent, eyes drawn into the fire. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
That was a joke. 

PERRY
What?  Oh, no.  I’m just... 

VICKI
Preoccupied with your thoughts? 

PERRY
When I came to Gotham, I wanted to 
help the city find its salvation.  
To bring it out of decay and into 
the light.  To change the city that 
murdered my wife-  my “ex” wife.  

VICKI
Perry, I didn’t know... 

Perry looks to her with a nostalgic smile. 

PERRY
She was the love of my life.  No 
matter who I grow fond of, she’ll 
always get between us.  She’s the 
reason I couldn’t settle down with 
Martha, and she’ll be the reason 
Kahn and I won’t last either. 
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Perry’s eyes return to the fire as do Vicki’s, who ignites 
with revelation.  

VICKI
Something tells me, my future 
relationships are bound to share 
the same fate. 

PERRY
Everyone searches for that perfect 
soul mate.  “The one.” Maybe we’ve 
already found ours.  Maybe we don’t 
get to be with anyone else because-

VICKI
Because there isn’t anyone else. 

BZZ.  BZZ.  Perry and Vicki both reach for their phones in a 
sudden jolt.  

HELENA (PRELAP)
Huh, that’s strange. 

EXT. GRAYSON RESIDENCE, PORCH - NIGHT. 61 61

Helena stands on her porch, examining her phone which reads a  
text message, “Meet at Watchtower.” 

DICK (O.S.)
Kids these days. 

Helena jolts up from her phone.  Her eyes widen as if she’s 
witnessing the impossible...

At the steps to the porch stands DICK. 

DICK (CONT’D)
Always on their phones...

HELENA
Dick!

Helena rushes forward, as Dick scales the steps.  They meet 
halfway, locked in a longing embrace. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
I can’t believe it’s really you. 

They pull apart. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
How did you escape? 

DICK
I’ll explain everything later.  

He leeches out his phone to reveal the same message. 
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DICK (CONT’D)
Looks like we’re being summoned.

Helena staggers back, eyes glued to the duplicate message.  

INT. RUNDOWN APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT. 62 62

Selina checks her phone, eyes squinting in confusion.  Behind 
her, Bruce walks in, looking up from his own phone. 

BRUCE
Got a text from Chloe.  She wants 
to meet up at Watchtower.  Says 
it’s important. 

Bruce notices the concern in Selina’s face. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
What is it?  What’s wrong? 

SELINA
My person on the inside.  They 
should have contacted me by now. 

BRUCE
I know how we can find her. 

Selina looks up from her phone.  

BRUCE (CONT’D)
Question is...  Are you ready to 
come back from the dead? 

OFF Selina’s gulp, struggling to reach a decision...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - LATER. 63 63

The elevator doors open.  Bruce and Selina enter...

...inside, Helena, Dick, Vicki, Perry, Kahn and Kyle all turn 
around.  Their faces fill with confusion and disappointment. 

KYLE
You’re not Chloe. 

Perry steps forward at the sight of Selina. 

PERRY
So it’s true.  You’re alive.  Guess 
cats really do have nine lives. 

SELINA
That’s cute. 
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BRUCE
Where is Chloe?  

VICKI
We don’t know.  We all got the same 
text message to come here.  

KAHN
Anyone else starting to panic? 

HELENA
I’m sure it’s fine.  

DICK
Have any of you tried calling her? 

Bruce reaches into his pocket, and pulls out his phone.  He 
starts dialing...

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT, HOPE’S ROOM - NIGHT. 64 64

A hand sweeps for a phone...

...Chloe answers.  She moves further away from her sleeping 
daughter behind her.  

CHLOE
(whispering)

Hello? 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: CHLOE AND BRUCE

BRUCE
Chloe?  Where are you? 

CHLOE
I’m at home.  I’ve just put Hope to 
sleep.  Why? 

BRUCE
So you didn’t text all of us to 
meet at The Watchtower? 

CHLOE
No...  Why would I do that?  What’s 
going on? 

INT. WATCHTOWER, HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 65 65

Bruce slowly lowers his phone in realisation.

BRUCE
Chloe didn’t send the message. 

VICKI
Then who did? 
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The far wall behind them begins to OPEN. 

Everyone slowly turns around at the sound of the access 
opening, eyes drawn in on what’s coming...

...as it slides to completion, silence fills the air. 

SELINA
It’s him. 

As Hush emerges into the room...

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE
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