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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. WAYNE MANSION, LIBRARY - MORNING. 

The doors part as ALFRED enters.  He carries with him a tray 
which he carefully places down at the desk that BRUCE sits 
behind.  He offers him tea and toast. 

ALFRED
You really should try to eat 
something, sir. 

BRUCE
Really, Alfred.  I’m fine. 

Bruce rises from the desk.  Moves away. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
Besides, there’s more important 
things to do like-

ALFRED
Reading the paper? 

Bruce halts.  Returns.  

Alfred dangles a newspaper in front of him, a disapproving 
look on his face.  Bruce SNATCHES it. 

BRUCE
You know, if this is another 
article about my coming back from 
the dead or where the caped
crusader of Gotham City has 
disappeared to, I’ve already seen 
it.  Not just once, but about 
eighteen different times this week. 

Bruce holds the newspaper back out at Alfred- 

ALFRED
On the contrary, sir, its about 
your love life. 

BRUCE
What? 

He pulls the article back in to read- 

(CONTINUED)



INSERT: The front page reads, ‘Mysterious Woman Visits Wayne 
at Place of Residence.’ Plastered alongside it sits an image 
of a brunette woman, at Wayne’s door. 

Bruce looks up to Alfred, who shoots a glance back-

ALFRED
Perhaps if Ms. Sullivan wishes to 
stay out of the public eye, she 
should avoid public figures. 

Alfred collects his tray, and begins to leave. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Just a suggestion, Master Bruce...

He EXITS. 

Bruce’s eyes return to the article.  As he shakes his head...

CUT TO:

EXT. CAFE, GOTHAM CITY - MORNING. 

CRANE UP from a set of feminine legs, crossed over one 
another as we find their face- CHLOE.  She’s concealed behind 
a set of reading glasses, and dark brown hair. 

In her hands she holds a cup of coffee and a newspaper, until 
we hear the vibrations of her phone against the table.  She 
places everything down.  ANSWERS. 

CHLOE
(on phone)

Bruce?

BRUCE
(over phone)

So about laying low...

CHLOE
(on phone)

Don’t worry, I’m already rocking 
the brown locks, and the “I’m 
forever looking down on you”
goggles.  Its almost as if I’ve had 
practice at a secret identity 
before. 

(beat)
Oh, wait.  That’s right.  I have.
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BRUCE
(over phone)

Okay genius.  It’s nice to see your 
sarcasm is back in full force.  But 
your “secret identity” is plastered 
across the front page of the 
Gazette. 

CHLOE
(on phone)

That’s insane.  I was just reading-

Chloe’s eyes fall upon the paper on the desk and she spots 
the image.  She PULLS it in.  Shocked. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(on phone)

-oh my god. 

BRUCE
(over phone)

Maybe its time Chloe Sullivan makes 
her grand return to Gotham, huh? 

CHLOE
(on phone)

And take away your thunder?  I 
don’t think so. 

Chloe catches glares from passing citizens.  She removes 
herself from the table, and paces off.  Paranoid. 

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - MORNING. 

Chloe walks through the streets, phone to her ear. 

CHLOE
(on phone)

Besides, I’m not sure I’m ready to 
go back to that life just yet.  I 
don’t know what I’d do with it.  I 
failed as a reporter.  Couldn’t 
save Gotham as Watchtower.  What’s 
there to come back to? 

BRUCE
(over phone)

Your friends, maybe? 
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Chloe notices a figure in the distance behind her, lurking in 
slow paces.  Suspicious. 

CHLOE
(on phone)

Helena doesn’t need me anymore, and 
all I ever did with Perry was keep 
him from fulfilling his dreams.  
Now he can finally move on, away 
from Gotham.  Away from... me.

As Chloe approaches an alleyway, she looks back over her 
shoulder to find the figure.  CLOSER. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(on phone)

Look, there’s no need to make any 
rash decisions right now.  In the 
meantime, I promise to be more 
careful.  I’ve never really been 
cut out for the limelight...

(beat)
I’ve got to go.  I’ll talk to you 
later, Bruce. 

Chloe disconnects the call and disappears into-

EXT. ALLEYWAY, STREETS - MORNING. 

Following Chloe into the alleyway, a “man in black” appears 
behind her.  Persistent. 

Chloe SNAPS around, a loaded gun aimed out at them.  Fierce.

CHLOE
You’ve got four seconds to tell me 
who you are, and why you’re 
following me, before I pull on this 
trigger. 

The “man in black” raises his hands, and- 

Two FIGURES descend from behind Chloe.  She moves to face 
them on the sound of the drop, but instead, is grabbed in a 
forceful lock-hold. 

In the struggle, her glasses fall off.  SHATTERS.  Followed 
by her wig.  She continues to fight. 

As she’s dragged out of frame, we-

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - MORNING. 

A feminine figure, masked with a bag over their head, is 
dragged to the center of the training room, and PUSHED to 
their knees.  Roped back, they unmask them, and-

Its Chloe. 

She releases exasperated gasps of fear and confusion as her 
eyes scan the room. 

POV SHOT: Examine the room to find an ASSASSIN in front, 
dressed in all black, face masked, sword in case, strapped to 
their back. 

CHLOE
Who the hell are you?!

Explosions of smoke ERUPT all around her, as-

Identical looking assassins appear all around Chloe.  She’s 
completely surrounded.  A dozen in total.  They draw their 
swords and direct them at Chloe’s shocked figure. 

CLOSE IN on the assassion in front, the “ROGUE LEADER”.  He 
approaches Chloe with conviction in his step. 

ROGUE LEADER
We are the League of Shadows. 

On Chloe’s rising fear, we can’t help but- 

BLACKOUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, OFFICES - MORNING. 

With a jump in her step, VICKI races down the stairs on her 
way to her office.  Glued to her face, a smile forms from ear 
to ear as she meets with MITCHELL. 

VICKI
I’m about to win my very first 
Pulitzer price.  Come on, ask me 
how.  I dare you. 

MITCHELL
Okay, I’ll bite.  What is it? 

Vicki pecks Mitchell quickly on the cheek, before-

VICKI
I’m gonna solve Gordon’s missing 
persons case.  Solo. 

MITCHELL
What?  You’re joking, right? 

VICKI
No.  Its the opportunity of a 
lifetime.  Just think, “Ace 
Reporter Solves Gotham’s Greatest 
Mystery Without The GCPD.” Before 
you know it, I’ll have special 
clearance on all high profile cases 
and finally make a difference in 
the city. 

Mitchell looks at her, smitten. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
Don’t look at me like that-

MITCHELL
Like what? 

VICKI
Like that.  Like, “oh, look how 
adorable she is.”  This is my great 
big I am woman, hear me roar moment 
and you’re looking at me like a 
child chasing a big dream. 
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(beat)
An impossible dream. 

MITCHELL
No.  No I am not looking at you 
like that.  I swear.  I just-

(beat)
I thought you’d be more interested 
in what I’ve scraped up this 
morning.

VICKI
(playfully)

The Pulitzer’s mine, punk. 
(beat)

So what is it? 

MITCHELL
A new crime mob is uprising in the 
center of Gotham City.  They call 
themselves “The Deadly Sins.” 

VICKI
Oh, god.  That’s so-

MITCHELL
Awesome?

VICKI
Lame. 

Vicki heads for the elevator.  Mitchell FOLLOWS- 

MITCHELL
Aw, come on, Vick.  This past week, 
all seven members have been leaving 
their mark all over Gotham.  
They’re preying on those with sin.  
Gotham wreaks of sin.  Any single 
one of us could be their next 
target.  Doesn’t that interest you, 
even in the slightest? 

VICKI
Sorry.  No can do, hot stuff.  Ever 
since Gordon uncovered that poor 
girl’s body, Gotham has been dying 
to find out where the rest of these 
missing persons are. 

(beat)
And I’m going to figure it out. 
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Vicki comes to a stop at the elevator.  She faces Mitchell 
for another quick kiss, this time on the lips.  As she steps 
into the elevator-

MITCHELL
Where are you going?

VICKI
To visit another corpse that’s 
resurfaced in Gotham. 

And the doors close around her, leaving us on Mitchell.  He 
succumbs to a small chuckle, as it CLICKS-

MITCHELL
Wayne. 

He shakes his head at his departed lover, as we-

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE MANSION, LIBRARY - DAY.

Bruce stands in front of the bookcase.  His eyes are glued to 
the hidden “trigger” and as his hands scrape across it, 
nostalgic, yet fearful- 

VICKI (O.S.)
Been a while since you read?

-he JOLTS away.  Turns to find Vicki. 

BRUCE
You could say that. 

He notices the note-pad in Vicki’s hands. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
You know, when I said I wasn’t 
doing interviews, I had hoped you’d 
of respected that. 

VICKI
I’m not here as a reporter, Bruce.  
I’m here as a friend. 

Vicki hands over the note-pad.  He examines it. 

VICKI (CONT’D)
I’ve pinpointed as many underground 
and hidden locations as I could 
find in the city.  
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I’ve weighed up activity, storage 
space, everything.

(beat)
These are the five places she might 
be being held. 

BRUCE
Why are you showing me this?  
Shouldn’t you be handing this over 
to Gordon and his men?

VICKI
I’m not going to wait around for 
Gordon and his men to weigh up the 
pros and cons of each location, and 
construct the perfect plan of 
approach.  I want to find them now
and considering the woman you love 
is one of them, I just thought 
you’d want in on it too. 

BRUCE
Are you crazy? 

Vicki grows offended. 

VICKI
I may be a bit ambitious, but-

BRUCE
There’s being ambitious and then 
there’s just being an idiot. 

VICKI
Okay, what is your problem?

BRUCE
You’re starting to remind me too 
much of Chloe, okay?  That’s my 
problem. 

(beat)
She’d throw herself in the 
crossfire to save the day, and 
while her track record was 99.1% 
successful, it only takes that 
0.01% to end it all.  And now she’s 
gone. 

Vicki is suddenly released from her defensive mode.  Moved.

VICKI
Okay.  I understand.  I-

(pause)
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I’ll send this over to Gordon, and 
see if it helps. 

Bruce releases the note-pad back to Vicki.  Her eyes are raw 
with emotion, just like his. 

BRUCE
Thank you. 

As Vicki EXITS the room, we-

CLOSE IN on Bruce, who fights to stay in control of his 
emotions.  He takes in a deep breath, and returns to the 
books.  A quick glance, and- 

Bruce walks away from the books, from that life, as we...

CUT TO:

INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - DAY.

PAN AROUND a frightened Chloe, as she rises from her feet, 
and examines everything around her.  The assassins raise 
their swords, and as one proceeds forward-

Chloe GASPS-

POV SHOT: An assassin lunges forward with a blade, but is 
blocked by a set of hands that CATCH IT.  They're different. 
Fingernails are black, with long gray and maroon sleeves.

Chloe opens her eyes, and she's stopped the attack.  Her eyes 
twitch, and she maneuvers the assassin to the ground with a 
sharp ROUNDHOUSE KICK.  Another SLASHES, and-

POV SHOT: FLIP over the attacking assassin, and we land 
behind them, in front of two others.  Legs SHOOT out from 
robes and kick them back.  SWISH round to the former, and-

Chloe HOOKS them across the jaw.  The assassin collapses, and 
his peers retreat back.  Chloe stares at her hands, unsure of 
her efforts.

ROGUE LEADER (O.S.)
You are strong.  Fast.

Chloe looks up, finds ROGUE LEADER in front of her.

CHLOE
Apparently so.
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ROGUE LEADER
Its almost as though you trained 
with us.  Learnt from us...

CHLOE
Well, I am wearing black.

Rogue Leader begins to study her closely.  Paces around her.

ROGUE LEADER
And here I thought your only use to 
us would be to draw out Ra's Al 
Ghul.

CHLOE
Ra's Al Ghul?

(beat)
What do you want with him?

ROGUE LEADER
He has veered on an unrighteous 
path, one we cannot condone.  He's 
become a disgrace to the mission, 
and its time to end his immortal 
life.

ASSASSIN (O.S.)
He's allied himself with another 
unrighteous soul.

Chloe looks over her shoulder to find-

ASSASSIN emerges from the crowd.  He meets eyes with Rogue 
Leader, as if to seek approval for his comments.

ASSASSIN #1
...we banished them, and now we 
shall deliver Ra's the same 
condemnation.

CHLOE
There's just one thing driving a 
massive roadblock in your plan here-

(beat)
Ra's is immortal.  Not sure if 
you're familiar with the term, but 
basically, it puts him at an 
advantage.  How exactly do you plan 
on killing him?

Chloe, desperate to be let free, and confident she's 
highlighted the major flaw in order to release her, holds a 
smile that DROPS as-
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-two more assassins ENTER. They drag a chained, and bloodied 
man in their hands, until they reach Rogue Leader.  

They drop him at his feet.

ROGUE LEADER
He is the key.

CHLOE
Oh my god.

Chloe drops to the man's side in disbelief.  He lifts his 
head up off the ground, and- 

It's KYLE.

Behind his eyes sits faded hopes and dreams, on a face 
covered in scars.  He's a tortured soul, brunette, with 
striking eyes full of despair.  Chloe remembers...

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Wait, I- I've seen you before, I-

He doesn't seem to share the same memories...

He reaches out, and CLINGS to Chloe's hand.  Desperate.

KYLE
Help me.

As Chloe's face drops in complete confusion, we...

BLACKOUT. 

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - DAY.

Chloe is torn away by a duo of assassins that leech her away 
from Kyle, who CLAWS at her, desperate to be saved.

CHLOE
Let me go!  No, I-

Rogue Leader uses the chains to compel Kyle to the floor; his 
broken body SLAMS against it.  He's out.

ROGUE LEADER
Do you know this man?

CHLOE
I think so, I- I don't know.  I 
can't- can't remember.

(beat)
What are you doing to him?

ROGUE LEADER
We've been preparing him.

CHLOE
Preparing him for what?!

ROGUE LEADER
For the fall of Ra's Al Ghul.

Chloe shrugs as though she should have known.

ROGUE LEADER (CONT’D)
There is great power within this 
mortal vessel.  We want to exploit 
it.  Use it against Ra's, and be 
free of his misguided tyranny.

CHLOE
Ra's isn't a threat to you, or 
anyone anymore.  He's dead.

ROGUE LEADER
Impossible.

CHLOE
Its true.  I killed him.

(beat)
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I left him to rot at the pits.  
He's trapped.  For eternity.

ROGUE LEADER
You may have robbed him of his 
vessel, but his soul remains.  You 
will lead us to him, and he-

(to Kyle)
- he will take care of the rest.

The arms around Chloe become too heavy, and she STRUGGLES her 
way out.  Angry.

CHLOE
You can't just pull people out of 
the street like this, and turn them 
into some kind of weapon.

ROGUE LEADER
Clearly, you have not seen what 
this man can do.  Have you?

CLOSE IN on Chloe, a foreigner of the world she's been 
dragged into.  Scared.  Uncertain.

ASSASSIN (O.S.)
This isn't about control...

Chloe turns to face the voice coming at her from behind-

ASSASSIN (CONT’D)
This is about survival.

Rogue Leader walks around, and joins them, wedging himself 
between the two.

ROGUE LEADER
You're going to help save us all.

RETURN to Chloe, who has no choice in the matter.  She takes 
in a deep, worrisome breath, as we-

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, OFFICES - DAY.

CLOSE UP on a computer screen, as we find in large, bold 
font, "GOTHAM'S SEVEN DEADLY SINS!"

RETRACT to find Mitchell, spinning in his chair with 
excitement.  As he returns to the computer, he HITS the 
'enter' key and-
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MITCHELL
Done.

Mitchell JOLTS around at the sound of papers slamming against 
the desk and finds Vicki- she jumps up and takes a seat 
beside him in frustration.

MITCHELL (CONT’D)
Vick?  What's wrong?

VICKI
Apparently this article is "too 
dangerous" to tackle.  Bruce wants 
me off the case.

MITCHELL
So you're just gonna give up on it? 
Just like that?  Man, Bruce has 
gotta teach me how he does that.

VICKI
Oh, shut up.

(pause)
Its just... last year, it was like 
nobody believed in me.  I was 
always just getting in the way, or 
wasn't good enough compared to 
everyone else with the same goals I 
had.

(beat)
All I want to do is help people.  I 
can't do that by leaping tall 
buildings in a single bound, or 
beating up thugs in the street with 
a mask on my face, I- I can do it 
by exposing the truth.

Mitchell RISES to her.  Takes her hands.

MITCHELL
I've never seen you like this 
before. You really want to crack 
this case, don't you?

VICKI
I really, really do.

MITCHELL
Then screw what Bruce says, or what 
anybody else thinks.  If you want 
to do something, then do it.

Vicki falls victim to a contagious smile.
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VICKI
Thank you.

(beat)
As much as I'd hate admitting this, 
I can't do it on my own.  I thought 
Bruce would want to help me, but-

MITCHELL
I'm all yours.

VICKI
Have I told you how much I love 
you?

MITCHELL
I love you too.  Now where are we 
headed?

VICKI
Don't worry...

Vicki reaches into her jacket pocket and obtains the notepad.

VICKI (CONT’D)
... I have all the possible 
locations right here we just-

- she realises the first sheet with all the writing has been 
ripped from the pad.

VICKI (CONT’D)
Bruce must have known I wouldn't 
hand it over to Gordon.

Vicki walks around to the computer at her desk, opposite 
Mitchell, and his cubicle.

VICKI (CONT’D)
Nevermind, I have it on my 
computer.

She speedily opens up a document, and hits PRINT.  

As she pulls the paper from the printer she returns to 
Mitchell with an excited smile glued to her face.

VICKI (CONT’D)
Lets do this.

As Mitchell FOLLOWS her lead, we-

CUT TO:
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INT. GCPD, GORDON'S OFFICE - DAY.

From a name-plate that reads, 'COMMISSIONER GORDON', we rise 
up to find him, seated behind his desk filing out paperwork. 
A knock at the door prompts him to look up to where he finds 
a determined Bruce in the entrance, forcing his way in.

GORDON
Mr. Wayne?  What are you doing 
here?

Bruce plants a sheet of ripped paper onto the desk.  Gordon 
obtains it, confused.

GORDON (CONT’D)
What is this?

BRUCE
You reopened the missing persons 
case last week, and I've had some 
friends in high places do some 
digging.  These locations could be 
where this guy is harboring 
everyone that's been taken.

GORDON
How do you know?  Who's your 
source?

BRUCE
All you need to know is that 
they're someone I trust, which is a 
rare thing in this city.

Gordon, suspicious, RISES from behind his desk.

GORDON
How come Bruce Wayne of all people 
is in my office trying to assist me 
in closing a case?

BRUCE
I want to be with you on this.  I 
want to help find them and stop 
whoever is responsible.

GORDON
Out of the question.
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BRUCE
Gordon, please?  I've done a lot 
for this city and have asked for 
nothing in return...  Until now.  
Let me be a part of this.

GORDON
While this city appreciates your 
efforts in rebuilding Gotham since 
The Joker's terrorist attacks, you 
can't be a part of this case.  
You're not trained to deal with 
these kinds of situations.  You're 
not a cop.

BRUCE
And The Dark Knight is?

CLOSE IN on Gordon's expression as it drops.  Worried.

BRUCE (CONT’D)
My friends in high places who 
helped grant me this information 
has a little scoop on you too, 
Commissioner.  I'm pretty sure 
working with a vigilante could get 
you suspended- hell, it could get 
you arrested.

GORDON
You're blackmailing me?

BRUCE
Of course not.

(beat)
I'm just suggesting that every 
action has a consequence.  Let me 
in on this case, and I can accept 
those consequences.  And if you 
don't-

GORDON
- you'll make me face mine...

Gordon pulls out a drawer and slides a GUN towards him.  As 
Bruce reaches for it, Gordon clutches his hand, and closes 
in, angry.
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GORDON (CONT’D)
Vigilante or not, without The Dark 
Knight, this city is doomed and if 
my affiliation with him was to be 
revealed to the public, I'd have no 
shame standing before them and 
telling them the god damn truth.  
He was a hero.  The sooner he 
returns, the better off we all are.

Gordon releases his hold, and Bruce pulls the gun back, into 
his possession.  Stumbles.  Doesn't know how to respond...

GORDON (CONT’D)
You're gonna need a vest to go with 
that, son.

And as Gordon walks around him to lead the way, out of the 
office, we CLOSE IN on Bruce who stands, humbled.  As a smile 
creeps up on his face, we-

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM GENERAL, CITY - NIGHT.

DRIFT DOWN from the large hospital as we come to find, bound 
in his chair, PERRY WHITE.  He EXITS.  His eyes trail around 
the world that surrounds him, uninspired.

POV SHOT: a group of teenagers dressed as 'thugs' walk along 
the path as a massive, juvenile group; behind them and across 
the road, a PROSTITUTE leans into a driver's car, lusting.

He shakes his head, and continues forward when-

A BELTING scream ECHOES from across the road, and he HALTS. 

He looks over to find the prostitute being dragged back, into 
an alley, with a knife held to her throat.

PERRY
Hey!

As Perry approaches the road at a heavy pace-

CUT TO:
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EXT. ALLEYWAY, STREETS - NIGHT.

The prostitute is dragged backwards, and pinned to the wall, 
as a man dressed in black with a number "1" printed on his 
chest.  "LUST".

PERRY (O.S.)
Hey!  Stop!  Let her go!

JAMS the knife into her gut.  She ROARS. She succumbs to the 
pain, and whimpers-

PROSTITUTE
Why?

"LUST"
Because you have sinned.

He withdraws the blade, and she collapses to the ground.  As 
she falls out of frame, "LUST" spins around to find Perry. He 
holds a crowbar in his hands.

PERRY
You killed her...

"LUST"
She did this to herself.

PERRY
Its people like you who make me 
question why I ever came to this 
city in the first place.

Suddenly, out of the shadows, a group of six other men 
appear, all in similar getups but with different numbers on 
their chest, from 2 through to 7. 

Its "THE DEADLY SINS OF GOTHAM."

PERRY (CONT’D)
...the Deadly sins.

"LUST"
Oh, you've heard of us?

Behind Perry, "WRATH" kicks Perry's chair forward and forces 
him out of it.  He collapses at Lust's feet, and with his 
crowbar, SWINGS.  Takes him down.

As "Wrath" withdraws a loaded gun-
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HUNTRESS descends from the heavens, and CONNECTS with the gun 
as she lands.  She reels "Wrath" in, and directs their aim 
around to "Greed" and "Envy" as- BANG!  BANG!  Dead.

As "Wrath" pivots the gun out of both their hold, struggling, 
Huntress maneuvers him through her grip, and SWINGS him up, 
and off the ground at "Gluttony" and "Pride" who charge-

THWACK!  They are thrown back by the stems of Wrath's legs, 
connecting with their jaws.  As he is brought back down to 
the surface, Huntress holds him in a headlock.  A beat, and-

Huntress LAUNCHES him over her shoulder, and SLAMS him onto 
the ground, right beside "Lust" who writhes in agony.  She 
pulls TWO guns from her jacket and- BANG!  BANG!

Blood SPRAYS across Perry's horrified face, as "Lust" and 
"Wrath" are shot dead in front of him.  He wipes at it in a 
state of shock.

As "Gluttony" and "Pride" proceed towards Huntress, she 
calmly whips her jacket out and retrieves to blades- LAUNCHES 
them. The two men drop instantly, as we-

SWISH PAN over to "Sloth" who rushes at Huntress, and SLAMS 
her into the dumpster.  She ROARS as he pins her to it.

"SLOTH"
Guess no one could ever call you 
lazy...  That doesn't bother me. 
I'll still kill you.

He holds a knife out at her- an attempt for intimidation.

HUNTRESS
You think you scare me?  Do you see 
these scars?

"Sloth" focuses in on the scars that extend from the ends of 
the Huntress' lips, and proceed up to her cheeks.  Disgusted.

HUNTRESS (CONT’D)
Do you remember The Joker?  Even he 
couldn't stop me.

"SLOTH"
The Joker was an idiot.

HUNTRESS
At least he wasn't blind.

"SLOTH"
What?
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Huntress SWIPES her hand, and the blade is knocked into her 
opposite hand, which she brings up and JAMS into "Sloth's" 
eye.  He DROPS to the ground to reveal-

PERRY.  He watches on in astonishment.

PERRY
Helena...

Huntress looks down at him, almost ashamed with herself as 
she examines all the dead bodies around her.  Shakes it off, 
and begins to leave.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Helena, wait!  Please!

She STOPS.  As she slowly returns her attention to him, we-

CLOSE IN on a desperate Perry, blood stained across his face.

PERRY (CONT’D)
I need your help.

As Perry releases a huge breath, Huntress remaining in front 
of him, willing to hear him out, we-

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. CAVES - NIGHT.

Rogue Leader proceeds through the caves, carrying a lit 
TORCH, as Chloe and Kyle follow among the league of shadows 
as obvious prisoners against their will.  

They come to a HALT.

ROGUE LEADER
We're here.

As he looks back at everyone with a growing smile, we-

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT, LAZARUS PITS - NIGHT.

As Rogue Leader proceeds towards the pits, Chloe and Kyle are 
kept in line behind him by Assassin.  Chloe can't shake her 
eyes off him, and he notices.

KYLE
Why do you keep staring at me?
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CHLOE
I've seen you before.  I know I 
have, I just... I can't remember 
where or how or... why.

Kyle doesn't know how to respond.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
It sounds crazy.

KYLE
Definitely.

(beat)
You definitely sound crazy.

CHLOE
Thank you.  Those are probably 
going to be the last words I ever 
here.

Kyle laughs to himself.

KYLE
Sorry.

As Rogue Leader comes to a HALT, the rest follow.

ROGUE LEADER
Its him.

Chloe takes a step forward and joins Rogue Leader, as she 
peers down at RA'S AL GHUL.  He's completely decayed.

CHLOE
God.

(to Rogue Leader)
So how exactly do you expect me to 
call him out again?

ASSASSIN (O.S.)
You don't need to...

They turn around, confused as-

ASSASSIN leeches Kyle back onto a blade, forcing a harrowing 
cry of agony from his lungs.  As his trembling body is thrown 
to the ground-

Rogue Leader rushes forward but is met with the mean SLASH of 
Assassin's blade, tearing his throat open violently, blood 
swimming across the dirt.

Chloe stumbles back, and over the dead body of Ra's.  Falls.
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ASSASSIN (CONT’D)
I'm already here.

Its "RA'S AL GHUL".  In the flesh.  A different flesh.

He reaches down and drags a struggling Chloe momentarily up 
from the ground to JAM the blade into her abdomen.  She GASPS 
as it sinks in, deep.

RA'S AL GHUL
What's that you said?

(beat)
Nobody should live forever...

As her eyes jolt open in disbelief of the situation, we-

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE, OUTSKIRTS - NIGHT.

A series of police vehicles pull up out the front of a 
construction site.  As officers begin exiting their vehicles, 
we come to find GORDON and BRUCE, leading the way.

GORDON
So where exactly are all these 
people meant to be hiding?  This 
place is just one big open space.

BRUCE
On the surface, maybe.

Something catches Bruce's eyes and he is drawn into towards 
it, as we remain on Gordon.  Shakes his head.

GORDON
You suggesting there's something 
underneath all of this?

The officers start forming groups, whispering among 
themselves.  It triggers a look from Gordon, who turns to 
them.  Notices.

BRUCE (O.S.)
I thought you were meant to be the 
detective here...

GORDON
(returning)

Why?  What did you find?

Gordon joins Bruce, hovering over his crouched position on 
the ground.  Bruce looks to him, dirt sifting through his 
fingertips as they lock eyes.

BRUCE
Footprints.  And they're warm.

As it sinks in that they're might in fact be something going 
on at this construction site, evident in Gordon's lack of 
response, we-

SMASH CUT TO:
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INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - NIGHT.

Darkness consumes every crevice.  Flashlights pierce through 
it as shafts of light FLICKER about among nervous, shaky 
movement.  Drawers closer, and- its VICKI and MITCHELL.

VICKI
Still think following me on this 
crusade was a good idea?

MITCHELL
I'm just kind of hoping that when 
we picked the first place on the 
list, it works out like it always 
does.

VICKI
Usually its wrong.

MITCHELL
Exactly.

Vicki succumbs to a slight chuckle.

VICKI
Come on, its not that bad.  Its a 
little dark, but at least we know 
which way we came in from.

MITCHELL
We do?

VICKI
Yes.  We do.  Relax.

They journey further and further through-

POV SHOT: the flashlight burns around the room, illuminating 
the outstretched tunnels.  It comes to a patch of red on the 
ground in front.  Blood.

VICKI (CONT’D)
What is that?

Vicki stops, and leans in.  Mitchell hovers close behind.

MITCHELL
Is that blood?

WOMAN (O.S.)
Who's there?!
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Mitchell and Vicki SNAP around, throwing their light towards 
the voice to illuminate a broken, bruised and battered WOMAN.

She stands  in the shadows, pinpointed with light.  As she 
proceeds forward, further into the light, we realise she 
means no harm.  She's a victim.

VICKI
Oh my god.

As she staggers over, Vicki races to her aid.  Mitchell 
follows.  Down at her side, they try to sit her up against 
the wall.  With their focus on the woman, they fail to see-

A SHADOWED FIGURE stands at a distance behind them.  A strong 
man.  Masked.  Cloaked in darkness.  Its HUSH.

CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT, LAZARUS PITS - NIGHT.

Ra's hovers over the dead body of Kyle, fingertips squishing
his face together as he moves him twice to see if he's still 
alive.  He's dead.  As Ra's rises from him with a laugh, we-

FIND Chloe, trembling in a small festering pool of her own 
blood, hands stained in it, as they shake in front of her. 
She drags herself further and further away from Ra's.

RA'S AL GHUL
All this time planning my defeat, 
and this is their secret weapon? 

(beat)
Pathetic.

He returns to her, notices she's grown closer and closer 
towards the pits.  Chuckles.

RA'S AL GHUL (CONT’D)
Don't fight it, Chloe.  Give into 
that dizziness.  That overwhelming 
feeling that you're no longer in 
control.  That all consuming sense 
of decay.  You're dying.  Again.

CHLOE
(shaky)

You know, I was an investigative 
reporter in my past life.  I think 
I can make my own conclusions here, 
thank you.
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RA'S AL GHUL
You know why I brought you back 
here, don't you?

CHLOE
Revenge?

RA'S AL GHUL
No.  Restoration.

CHLOE
Of what?

RA'S AL GHUL
Come on, Chloe.  You're better than 
that.  Think.

(beat)
All those dreams you've been 
having...

CLOSE IN on Chloe, as it triggers-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - FLASHBACK.

An assassin lunges forward with a blade, but is blocked by a 
set of hands that CATCH IT.  Fingernails are black, with long 
gray and maroon sleeves.

FLASH CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT, LAZARUS PITS - NIGHT.

Chloe shifts.  Remembering.  Ra's grows closer.

RA'S AL GHUL
Surely you understand what's 
happening to you.

CHLOE
Talia.

A beat, and-

FLASH CUT TO:
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INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - NIGHT.

A woman FLIPS over the attacking assassin, and lands behind 
them, in front of two others.  Legs SHOOT out from robes and 
kick them back.  SWISH round to the former, and-

TALIA hooks them across the jaw.  She stands, victorious.

FLASH CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT, LAZARUS PITS - NIGHT

Chloe takes in a huge breath.  It sinks in.  Shocked.

CHLOE
She's inside me.  With me.

RA'S AL GHUL
I'd consider that impressive if I 
didn't have to spell it out for 
you.

CHLOE
How is that even possible?

RA'S AL GHUL
Your souls must have intertwined as 
you both fell into the pit.  A 
simple cohabitation of one mind.  
One body.

CHLOE
If her memories are clouding mine, 
it means we've merged.  We're 
linked. You can't kill me without 
losing her in the process.

RA'S AL GHUL
You really don't understand any of 
this, do you?

(beat)
She's fighting you.  When you 
sleep, you lose control, and that's 
why your dreams are her memories.  
The more you sleep, the stronger 
she becomes, and the better chance 
she has of resurfacing.  She'll 
tear you apart from the inside out, 
and this mortal cut-

Ra's SLAMS his foot against Chloe's wound, and she belts an 
excruciating ROAR, feeling herself slip further away.
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RA'S AL GHUL (CONT’D)
-is the key to releasing her.

CHLOE
So I die, and she gets possession 
of the house?  Seems fair.

RA'S AL GHUL
You mortals and your humor.  Always 
using it to desensitize the 
situation. To lessen the blow.

(beat)
You're going to die.  And I'm going 
to take great pleasure in watching 
your life drain from those eyes as 
my daughter finally defeats you.

Suddenly SMOKE ERUPTS all around them, and the rest of the 
league appears.  Ra's SNAPS around, and- A BLADE is rushed 
through him.

FOLLOW the sword, as we find Kyle.  Another Kyle.  A 
duplicate.  Alive.

CHLOE
How are you- what are you-

He pulls the sword free, and watches as Ra's’ vessel 
collapses at his feet.  Dead.

As his essence RISES from the corpse, the assassins form 
around the other Kyle-  his corpse -  and  drag it towards 
the pits.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
What are you doing?!

Kyle looks to Chloe and smiles.

KYLE
Finishing the job.

As they THROW the body into the pits, an explosion of energy 
ERUPTS, and we-

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE, OUTSKIRTS - NIGHT.

As officers flood the site, torchlight bouncing across the 
frame and illuminating that rocky path ahead, we come to-
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GORDON runs at the front, but comes to a steady HALT as he 
reaches a large boarded up ground with parts of it ripped out 
to reveal the shadowy depths.  He turns to Bruce.

BRUCE
What?  What's wrong?

GORDON
I think someone's already beaten us 
to the chase.

As Bruce grows fearful of Vicki's involvement, we-

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - NIGHT.

The woman- "AMY" - sits against the wall, as Vicki kneels 
down in front of her, attending to her bloody wound on her 
shoulder.  She's delirious.

Vicki looks over her shoulder to Mitchell, who watches on, 
confused as to what to do.

VICKI
We need to get her out of here. 
She's bleeding too much for us to 
not turn around.

AMY
There's no use.

Vicki and Mitchell direct their attention to her eery nature.

AMY (CONT’D)
I thought we were fighting for a 
cause, you know?  I didn't wanna 
go, but I thought... at least its 
for something noble, right?

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - FLASHBACK.

Men and women are all grouped together in the tunnels, scared 
and nervous.  They all shift around one another, unsure of 
anything.  Amy bumps into another woman- HOLLY ROBINSON.

As the two lock eyes-

FLASH CUT TO:
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INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - NIGHT.

Amy's stares off in the distance, as though Vicki and 
Mitchell are no longer there in front of her.  Delusional.

AMY
He wanted to destroy Gotham.  Tear 
it apart to teach it a lesson, I-

(long pause)
She said we had to stick together, 
th-that we could make it out.

VICKI
This woman.  Describe her.  What 
did she look like?  Did she have 
brown hair?  How tall was she?

AMY
No, no.  She was short.  Blonde.  I-

FLASH CUT TO:

EXT. CONSTRUCTION SITE, OUTSKIRTS - FLASHBACK.

Holly leads the way, as a scared Amy follows close behind- 
the two SPRINTING away.  Figures emerge from behind in the 
shadows, following them.  On a mission.

Holly PULLS Amy behind a large timber structure.  HIDE.

AMY
They're gonna find us.  They- they-

HOLLY
Shh.  Keep quiet, okay?  We're 
gonna be fine.  I promise.

Holly looks over her shoulder- the army following them are 
heading a different way.

HOLLY (CONT’D)
Lets go-

Holly rushes out, and clings to Amy's arm- TUGS her.  Amy 
fights it.

AMY
No.  No, I can't.  I- I can't.

HOLLY
This is our chance to get out of 
here.  Come on!
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On the image of an undecided Amy, we-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - NIGHT.

Amy begins to cry.

AMY
I left her.  She wanted me to run 
with her, to spread the word, but I 
abandoned her.  I was too scared.

(beat)
I thought if I came back here, he'd 
forgive me.  But they were so 
angry.

MITCHELL
My god.  How long have you been 
down here?

AMY
I- I don't know, I-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - FLASHBACK.

Amy huddles into a ball as a mob of men and women beat into 
her.  She violently screams, being slid around under their 
beating.  As she SCREAMS-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND, TUNNELS - NIGHT.

Vicki hones in on Amy.  Impatient.

VICKI
Why does he want you?  Why is he 
doing all of this?

AMY
He's building an army.  He's 
brainwashing us.  Says we're part 
of the puzzle.  Part of the... 

(long pause)
The plan.
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MITCHELL
If you've been down here all this 
time, how have you not starved to 
death?

Under a whimper, Amy struggles-

AMY
I'm so sorry.

VICKI
Oh my god.  No.

As Vicki RISES from the ground, we find HUSH standing 
directly behind them.  So much closer than before.

VICKI (CONT’D)
Its all been a trap.

Mitchell SNAPS around, and- his head connects with the barrel 
of a gun -- BANG!  Blood sprays across Vicki's face. SCREAMS.

Amy whimpers cowardly and scurries off into the shadows, as 
Vicki comes face to face with Hush.  He holds the gun at her, 
and-

VICKI (CONT’D)
No!

Vicki SLAPS it out of aim, and he FIRES against the ground. 
She moves to run, but is grabbed, and THROWN to the hard 
rocky surface.  Falls to Mitchell's corpse.  GASPS.

Vicki is roped up by her hair, and SLAMMED violently against 
the hard surface twice before the hands disappear from her 
face briefly.  She rolls onto her back, and-

HUSH returns to her, gun in hand, and -- BANG!  

Vicki jolts forward, and SCREECHES in agony as a bullet rips 
through her abdomen, and she convulses with pain.

Flashlights begin to pierce through the shadows, illuminating 
Hush's figure.  He turns to it.

GORDON (O.S.)
Whoever you are, drop your weapon!

Its clear they can't see him.  Not yet.  

He returns to Vicki-
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VICKI
No, no, no.  Stop!  Please, I-

(exploding)
I'm in here!

Vicki CLAWS away from him out of absolute terror, and KICKS 
the air in front of him.  He grabs her foot, and drags her 
back into his arms.  Clings to her neck.  STRANGLING.

He lifts her fragile body up from the ground, and holds her 
there, feeling her life slowly drain under his grip.  With 
his other hand, he RIPS into her bullet wound.  TEARS it.

As the lights grow closer and closer, he DROPS her.

Vicki bashes against the ground, harder than before, and 
slips out of consciousness just as-

BRUCE, GORDON, and his men arrive.  Bruce immediately drops 
to her aid, as Gordon address his men-

GORDON
Go- Go!  Find him!

The other officers run off further into the tunnels, as 
Gordon returns to Bruce, who cradles Vicki in his arms-

BRUCE
Vicki?

(erupting)
Vicki?!

As his voice echoes through the tunnels, we-

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

INT. TEMPLE, TRAINING ROOM - NIGHT.

CLOSE ON the image of "Kyle", who sits against the wall, 
bound by chains.  As his begin to FLUTTER open, he examines 
the environment around him, and JOLTS, struggling- it's Ra's.

In front stands CHLOE.  She shakes her head, confused.

CHLOE
I still don't understand any of 
this...

She turns, and we find KYLE- the other half of him.  Around 
him stands the entire league of shadows, watching on...

An assassin, PETOIR steps forward to explain-

PETOIR
Ra's has spent an eternity as an 
immortal because the lazarus pit 
allowed him to transfer his soul 
from body to body.  The same thing 
we used to heal your wounds.

(beat)
And with his power, we've lured him 
into his own descent.

Kyle looks up, meets eyes with Chloe.

CHLOE
That's your power?  You can split 
into two?

KYLE
Its like an echo effect.  
Eventually it will just...

CHLOE
...fade out.

Chloe returns to Ra's (inhabiting Kyle's body) as his laugh 
belts across the temple, RESONATING.  Louder and louder.

RA'S AL GHUL
Hope is for the foolish who can not 
accept reality.  It will be the 
death of you.

(beat)
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Do you really think this is the 
end?

Kyle steps forward, concentrating...

KYLE
For you?  Yes.

PUSH IN on his concentration as he closes his eyes.  He takes 
in a deep breath, and-

Ra's simply smiles back, as he begins to dissolve; a RIPPLE 
effect into oblivion.  He FADES.  Gone. 

CLOSE ON Kyle.  He OPENS his eyes.

PETOIR (O.S.)
As well as for you...

Kyle SNAPS around and- Chloe is THWACKED across the jaw, and 
thrown to the ground.

KYLE
What?!

PETOIR
You're a powerful weapon that, 
without the right guidance, could 
grow out of hand.  We haven't the 
time or the resources to help you.

KYLE
I'm not a weapon.  I'm a human 
being!

PETOIR
You're a monster.

(beat)
Those that cannot be controlled 
must be destroyed.  I'm sorry.

As the league move in on PETOIR's step-

Kyle ERUPTS in a mist of green energy and as it fades, so 
does he.  The League are left in their own confusion.

PETOIR (CONT’D)
Where did he go?

FOCUS ON Chloe as she too looks around.  Her eyes reach the 
other side of the room, where she finds-
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Kyle.  He hides behind one of the beams.  He signals her. 
Reaches for her.  She crawls closer; the League distracted.

KYLE
(whispering)

Take my hand.

CHLOE
(whispering; sharp)

What?!

KYLE
You said you knew me, right?  That 
you thought you had met me before.

Chloe looks over her shoulder, paranoid the League will hear 
them whispering.

KYLE (CONT’D)
If you think you can trust me, then 
take.  My.  Hand. 

Chloe closes her eyes.  Takes in a deep breath; reaches and-

CLOSE UP: Their hands CONNECT.  As they do- GREEN ENERGY 
ERUPTS BEHIND THE BEAMS.  CONSUMES THEM.

The League turn back around, and- they're gone.

PETOIR
Stupid girl.

(beat)
You've doomed us all.

CLOSE IN on PETOIR as he shakes his head in disappointment.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

DRIFT DOWN from the white coated walls, as we find ourselves 
in the new Watchtower Headquarters.  On the ground, in the 
center of the room, we find Chloe and Kyle.

Chloe PULLS back, and jolts away in shock.  She rips herself 
from the surface, and STANDS.  Examines the room around her-

CHLOE
Wh-why are here?  How did you-

KYLE
I teleported us out.
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CHLOE
I understand that much.  But how 
did you know to take me here?  Why
here?  Nobody knows about this 
place but-

KYLE
I focused on you.  On taking you 
home.  Is this... is this really 
where you live?

CLOSE IN on Chloe as it begins to sink in.

CHLOE
Home?

A small smile forms on her face, until her eyes return to 
Kyle.  Remembers the situation at hand...

CHLOE (CONT’D)
This isn't about me, mister.  Who 
the hell are you?  Or I guess, the 
more accurate question is what the 
hell are you?

Kyle looks up, dismissive of such a question.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
I knew it was too easy.  I knew it 
didn't make sense that a guy who 
could split himself in two was the 
key to stopping Ra's Al Ghul.

(beat)
What other kind of firepower are 
you packing?

KYLE
Look, I don't know.  Okay?  I don't 
know why I'm like this, or how I 
got to be like this, and I'm just 
as scared as you are about all of 
it.

(beat)
Ever since I was a kid, I just...

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. CLASSROOM, HIGH SCHOOL - FLASHBACK.

TEEN KYLE (15) sits in a classroom full of peers.
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The TEACHER stands at the front, writing mathematics 
questions on the board.

KYLE (V.O.)
...my friends were good at math.

TEEN KYLE looks over to his friend CHRIS, who copies all the 
questions down.  He examines him.  His work.  Understands.

KYLE (V.O.)
I was good at math.

Teen Kyle begins answering all the questions.

POV SHOT: Chris hits the fourth questions, and HALTS.  He 
looks over at Teen Kyle's work, as he surpasses him.

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

Kyle continues in front of Chloe.

KYLE
They could play the guitar, and 
then I could too.  Same with 
football, and skating and-

(beat)
They would spend so much time 
learning all these great skills, 
and within a second of being 
exposed to it, suddenly I could do 
the exact same thing, if not, even 
better.

CHLOE
I would have hated you in high 
school.

Kyle laughs.  Then grows sad, as he continues to remember...

KYLE
It wasn't all great.  My parents 
began to notice how freakishly 
quick I'd absorb information and 
skills, and they-

CHLOE
Were scared.
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KYLE
Yeah.  They told me we were going 
on some holiday in a town called 
Smallville.  Next thing I knew, I 
was being locked up at Belle Reeve.

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. BELLE REEVE, FOOD COURT - FLASHBACK.

Kyle is in a line of other inmates on their way to collect 
their meal.  The sound of GUNSHOTS rings out in the 
background, and Kyle SNAPS around to find-

IAN RANDALL.  He rushes into the food court, away from 
security who fire their weapons towards him.

KYLE (V.O.)
First week there, some guy tried to 
break out.  He- He split in two.

Ian is GRABBED by another guard in front.  

As he is caught, a duplicate of him FALLS out of his back.  
IAN #2 begins to run, as we-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. BELLE REEVE, HOLDING CELL - FLASHBACK.

Inside his cell, Kyle is locked away with a sheet covering 
his eyes, and chains holding him down.

KYLE (V.O.)
Suddenly it wasn't just math 
skills, and football anymore.

Kyle SPLITS in two.  His duplicate moves for the cell door, 
and OPENS it.  He EXITS into-

INT. BELLE REEVE, HALLWAY - FLASHBACK.

As Kyle travels down the hallway, we hear a voice-

ALICIA (O.S.)
Kyle?

Kyle stops in his tracks, and turns.
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KYLE (V.O.)
There was this girl there.  Alicia.

Finds ALICIA by her cell door.  Pleading.

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

A smile forms on Kyle's face.  He begins to pace back and 
forth, reminiscing.

KYLE
She was the most beautiful girl I 
had ever laid eyes on.  She helped 
me break out of there.  She could-

CHLOE
Teleport.  Yeah, I'm familiar with 
Alicia Baker.  I owe a lot to her.

KYLE
Then you know what that place was 
like.  How none of us belonged 
there.

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. BELLE REEVE, ALICIA'S CELL - FLASHBACK.

Kyle sits with Alicia in the cell.

KYLE
We don't belong here.  We haven't 
done anything wrong.

ALICIA
Speak for yourself.

(beat)
But I'm getting better.

Kyle grows angry.  STANDS.

KYLE
I just want to leave, you know?  I 
just wish I could blink and I'd 
wake up somewhere else.  Somewhere 
other than this dump.
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ALICIA
Find me the keys to this lead 
bracelet and I'll do that for you.

Kyle, hopeful, returns his gaze to Alicia.  She shoots him a 
smile, and he returns the favor.

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

Kyle returns to Chloe.

KYLE
I stole the keys.  She teleported
me out, and since then, I could  do 
the same.

CHLOE
You can replicate other people's 
abilities?

KYLE
Powers.  Skills.  Information. 

CHLOE
So basically you’re google? 

Kyle is brought to a small chuckle. 

KYLE
(beat)

That's why everyone is scared of 
me. Why they're convinced I'm so 
dangerous.

Chloe closes in on Kyle.  She takes his hand.  Comforting.

CHLOE
I'm not scared of you, Kyle.

Kyle smiles.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
If anything, I feel like I can 
trust you, like... like I know you 
somehow. And I want to help.

KYLE
But I've never seen you before in 
my life.  I don't even know your 
name.
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CHLOE
I'm Chloe.  Chloe Sullivan.

Kyle lights up.  There's no fear in Chloe's eyes.  No 
judgement.  Just a friendly smile.

KYLE
Kyle.

CHLOE
So, "Kyle"... you never answered my 
question.

(beat)
What other firepower are you really 
packing under there?

CLOSE IN on Kyle as he takes in a deep breath, ready to 
explain everything from the very beginning.  He releases his 
breath, and smiles.  Ready.

CUT TO:

INT. CLOSED CORNER SHOP, CITY - NIGHT.

FROM THE WINDOW we begin to retract as POLICE CARS fly down 
the street, sirens BLARING. We find HUNTRESS, peering out and 
waiting for them to pass.  She turns.  Finds Perry.

HUNTRESS
You know, you really shouldn't 
throw yourself in the crossfire 
under your condition.  You could 
have gotten yourself killed back 
there.

PERRY
Better than the fate I've been 
given.

HUNTRESS
Okay.  I'll bite.  What's going on?

Perry is numb.  All emotion drained from his voice.  Flat.

PERRY
I have liver cancer.  

HUNTRESS
Oh my god...
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PERRY
Yeah. Its developed to the final 
stages, way past the point of no 
return, and I’ve been given a 
month, maybe two months left.

HUNTRESS
(genuine)

I'm so sorry.

PERRY
Sad thing is I did this to myself.

(beat)
I stopped drinking for a long time, 
and even quit smoking along with 
it. But when Chloe died, I-

Huntress can see the pain strike him hard, as he struggles...

HUNTRESS
Domino effect...

Perry takes in a deep breath.  Calms himself.  Confused.

PERRY
What?

HUNTRESS
The domino effect.  One falls, and 
the rest go down with it.

(beat)
You're not the only one whose been 
sentenced to death.

PERRY
Is that why you're so quick to kill 
nowadays?

HUNTRESS
I used to believe in redemption, 
you know?  I used to think we could 
learn from our mistakes and change 
for the better.  But this city 
showed me otherwise.

(beat)
Its not worth saving.  The few left 
in it that are should leave before 
they get dragged into the 
corruption of it all, just like I 
did.
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PERRY
I don't think you're corrupted, 
Helena.

HUNTRESS
Pfft.  I've taken more lives than 
most inmates at the Gotham State 
Penitentiary.

PERRY
At this point, I can't blame you. 
How far has doing the right thing 
gotten us?  I'm practically on my 
deathbed, and you're being hunted 
down by the GCPD.

Huntress manages a laugh.  Returns to the window.

HUNTRESS
Its funny how much can change in a 
year...

And she catches her reflection...

HUNTRESS (CONT’D)
Barely recognise myself anymore.

Perry looks away, realising how similar they really are.  He 
becomes lost in his thoughts, too lost to realise that once 
he looks back, Huntress is gone.  

Off her disappearance, we-

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, VICKI'S ROOM - NIGHT.

BRUCE stands at the door, arms folded as he glares off at a 
beaten and bruised VICKI, lying in a hospital bed, patched up 
and ready to recover.

VICKI
He's dead, Bruce.  He- he's really 
dead, I-

She struggles.  Bruce uncrosses his arms and drawers closer.

BRUCE
We're going to find him.  Okay? 
We'll find him and we'll stop him.
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Bruce leans in and kisses Vicki on the forehead.  As he turns 
to leave-

VICKI
I really needed you back there...

Bruce STOPS.

CLOSE ON Vicki as she becomes overwhelmed with tears in her 
eyes; she fights them back...

VICKI (CONT’D)
I came to you for help, and you 
turned your back on me.

(beat)
This is all your fault.  Mitchell 
is dead because of you.  Hush 
escaped because of you.  And now 
I've got nothing.  No one.

BRUCE
How dare you...

Bruce turns to her.  Furious.

BRUCE (CONT’D)
I wanted you off this case because 
I didn't want to see this happen to 
you.  To him.  I-

(beat)
I will not take the blame for your 
mistakes.  I am through feeling 
guilty for other peoples actions.  
If you had listened to me, you 
wouldn't be lying in that bed and 
Mitchell wouldn't have died.  His 
death is all on you.  Not me.

Bruce goes to continue, but HALTS himself.

POV SHOT: Vicki, who succumbs to sharp breaths of disbelief, 
as it sinks in that the man she loved is really gone.

Bruce EXITS.  As he does, we FOLLOW-

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Bruce STORMS out, and BUMPS into DOCTOR PHILLIPS on his path 
out.  As they collide, a syringe falls from his jacket, and 
onto the floor.
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FOLLOW the syringe as it rolls to a set of feet.  STOPS.

RISE UP to find GORDON.  His eyes are honed in on the syringe 
at his feet, and he looks up to Doctor Phillips.  Remembering-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, GORDON'S ROOM - FLASHBACK

GORDON is in his hospital bed, as PHILLIPS approaches with a 
syringe in his hand.

GORDON
Wh- what are you doing?

DOCTOR PHILLIPS
Oh, don't worry.  Its just to numb 
the pain a little.  Just lie back.

Gordon, unsure, lies back.  As Phillips moves for his neck-

GORDON
Whoa, Doc- what are you-

He INJECTS the syringe into Gordon's neck, and as he slowly 
drifts off, into an induced coma, we...

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Phillips stumbles back.  Realises.

GORDON
It was you.

Phillips pulls a gun from his jacket, and- Gordon reacts with 
an instant reflex to SMACK it out of the way.  BANG!

A light ERUPTS as it sparks out, a bullet connecting with it.  
As it fades, we return to Gordon, who REELS Phillips in and 
headbutts him.  The Doctor collapses.  Unconscious.

ON Gordon peering down at him, an expression on his face as 
though he has solved the biggest mystery ever, we...

BLACKOUT.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - MORNING.

The sun beams over the city, and ripples through the streets 
of Gotham.  It GLOWS.  Brighter than ever.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. GCPD, GORDON'S OFFICE - MORNING.

GORDON paces back and forth.  His eyes carry the weight of a 
sleepless soldier, determined to keep going and power 
through. He comes to a HALT as a knock hits the door.  Turns-

Its Bruce.  He stands at the door, apologetic.

GORDON
What do you want now?  Have you 
pulled up some new information to 
bribe me with?  How about the time 
I tried pot in high school?

BRUCE
I just... I came to apologise.  The 
woman I love was taken by this guy, 
and all I wanted to do was find 
her. I didn't mean to attack you 
like I did, and I hope you can 
forgive me.

Gordon takes in a deep breath.

GORDON
Apology accepted.

BRUCE
Thank you.

Bruce nods, and turns to leave, when-

GORDON
Mr. Wayne?

He STOPS.  Returns.

GORDON (CONT’D)
I know you came here for a little 
more than forgiveness.
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BRUCE
I heard you found someone working 
for Hush in the hospital...

GORDON
First I discover my partner, Jerry, 
was in on it all.  Now I discover 
the doctor that took care of me 
after my attack was working for 
Hush. That son of a bitch kept me 
in an induced coma for an entire 
year.

BRUCE
Did he tell you anything?  How to 
find them?  How to find him?

GORDON
He downed a cyanide pill before I 
could even begin the interrogation.

(beat)
I talked to Vicki, though.  She 
told me that Hush is raising an 
army. That all the missing persons 
are being brainwashed, and being 
turned into soldiers.  Now, I know 
that sounds horrible, but at the 
very least, it means that-

BRUCE
- Selina could still be alive.

(beat)
But what about Holly?  That woman 
who was found murdered?

GORDON
She was an escapee.  I found her 
after my run in with Scarecrow last 
year.  I helped her hide out in the 
tunnels, but when I returned above 
ground, that's when...

(long pause)
I'd like to think he's just one man 
in a suit, completely vulnerable. 
But the way he moves... the way he 
strikes, it-

BRUCE
You don't think we can stop him...

GORDON
Not without The Dark Knight, no.
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BRUCE
The Dark Knight?

GORDON
I know you think he's some kind of 
vigilante menace, but he believed 
in this city more than anyone, and-

(beat)
If Hush is a symbol for 
destruction, for- for the silencing 
of our city, then The Dark Knight 
is our symbol for hope.  He can 
save us.

Bruce spaces for a moment.  Inspired but doubtful.  He shakes 
his head, and snaps back to reality.

BRUCE
Or maybe its time we learned to 
save ourselves, Commissioner...

(pause)
Thank you.  For everything.

And as Bruce leaves, we CLOSE IN on Gordon.  Hope still 
hasn't faded from his eyes.  Deep down, he knows his hero 
will return.

CUT TO:

BEGIN MONTAGE:

"Resolution" By Matt Corby

INT. ANDREWS' RESIDENCE, LIVING ROOM - MORNING.

The entrance door OPENS, as HELENA returns home.  She holds 
her mask in her hand.  The death sentence taking a physical 
form in her grasp.  Becomes lost in it.

As Helena places the mask down on the coffee table, we FOLLOW 
her through the room, and into-

INT. ANDREWS' RESIDENCE, BEDROOM - MORNING.

Helena enters the room, and approaches her bedside drawer. 
She opens it, and peels through layers and layers of clothes, 
digging and digging until-

LISA (O.S.)
Looking for this?
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Helena turns to find LISA.  She stands in the doorway, eyes 
raw red, completely heartbroken, as she holds Helena's hit- 
list in her hands.

CLOSE IN on Helena, who realises the severity of the 
situation; Lisa has discovered her suicidal secret.  It all 
becomes very real, and she grows paralyzed.  A beat, and-

CUT TO:

INT. WHITE RESIDENCE, LIVING ROOM - DAY.

Perry stares at the phone on its stand, in deep thought.  He 
contemplates.  Struggles, before- he REELS it into his 
possession, and begins to dial.

He puts it to his ear, and-

PERRY
Lois?  Yeah, its me.  I'm sorry I 
couldn't make it to Metropolis.  I, 
uh... I have some unfortunate news.

(beat)
Yeah.  No, I'm fine, I just... You 
might want to sit down for this.

As Perry builds up the courage to continue, we-

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, VICKI'S ROOM - DAY.

Vicki sits up in her bed, phone to her ear.

MITCHELL
(over the phone)

Hi, you've reached Mitch.  I can't 
get to the phone right now, because 
I'm probably snatching the next 
Pulitzer prize, or the last slice 
of pizza from my beautiful fiance-

VICKI
(over the phone)

Hi!

MITCHELL
(over the phone)

Anyway.  

WATCHTOWER, "Echo"                                         52.

CONTINUED:

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



Leave a message with your name and 
number and we'll call you back.  
Maybe.  Unless we're purposefully 
trying to avoid you-

VICKI
(over the phone)

You can't say that...

MITCHELL
(over the phone)

What?!

And as the message tone BEEPS Vicki succumbs to her sadness, 
tears flowing.  She hits REDIAL, and-

MITCHELL (CONT’D)
(over the phone)

Hi, you've reached Mitch...

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE MANSION, LIBRARY - NIGHT.

Bruce stands by the shelves again.  His wandering hand 
reaches for the trigger to lead him to the caves- to his 
destiny. He hesitates.  STOPS.

CHLOE (O.S.)
"When will the Dark Knight return?"

Bruce turns and finds CHLOE in the entrance.  She holds a 
newspaper in front of her with a smile on her face.  She 
enters, closer...

BRUCE
Chloe...

He greets Chloe with a hug.  They embrace, until:

CHLOE
So?  When is the big, black bat 
coming back to Gotham, huh?

BRUCE
He isn't.  I'm done with that life.

CHLOE
Yeah, but I don't think the city 
is. I think Gotham still needs you.
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BRUCE
Well, I'm still here, aren't I? 
Today, I helped Gordon and his men 
tackle the missing persons case.  I 
helped save Vicki, and I chased off 
Hush.  I didn't even have to wear a 
mask to do it.

CHLOE
So you think you can help protect 
this city without the cape and 
cowl?

BRUCE
When Gotham fell, it wasn't the 
Dark Knight that rose out of the 
ashes to repair it, it was me.  My 
face. Bruce Wayne.

(long pause)
I've spent so many years trying to 
fulfill my father's legacy, and 
feeling completely inadequate 
compared to the difference he's 
made to this city.  Now I can 
continue what he started and be 
there for Gotham, just like my 
father was.  Not as a vigilante, 
but as a man who believes we are 
worth fighting for.

Chloe shakes her head, unwilling to buy it.

CHLOE
You can still be that symbol of 
hope for this city, but you don't 
have to throw away the mask to 
achieve it. Don't you get it? Bruce 
Wayne and The Dark Knight are what 
this city needs to beat this guy.

BRUCE
Don't you get it? You died as a 
result of my secrets.

CHLOE
Bruce, no...

BRUCE
If you knew that I was playing 
hero, I wouldn't have led you up to 
that rooftop, and Emil's warning 
wouldn't have happened.  You would 
have survived.
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Chloe has run out of an argument.  Struggling...

BRUCE (CONT’D)
The only way I could be The Dark 
Knight again was if this city knew 
who was underneath the mask.

CHLOE
No.  The secrets we have to keep 
are there to protect the people we 
love. Think about Alfred.  Selina.  
Any and everyone who has ever 
played a role in your life will 
become targets if this city knew 
who you really are.

BRUCE
Which is why its safer to leave it 
all behind before anyone else gets 
hurt.

Chloe sighs, and turns away.  Frustrated.  She calms herself.

CHLOE
You know, I've spent this whole day 
trying to figure out where to go 
from here.  You gave me a second 
chance, and I don't even know how 
to begin to figure out what to do 
with it.  But what I do know-

(turns to Bruce)
- is that we can't keep running 
from the past because it frightens 
us.

Those words pierce through Bruce, and he finally listens.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
You're a hero, Bruce.  What 
happened on that rooftop wasn't in 
your control, and you're only 
limiting yourself and what you can 
do for this city by turning your 
back on the bat.

Chloe hears her own words, and realises:

CHLOE (CONT’D)
And I'm doing the exact same 
thing...
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CLOSE IN on Chloe as she realises what she has to do now, as 
we can't help but-

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

Bright blue lights WASH OVER Chloe as she stands in the white- 
walled rooms, chine raised.  Determined.

WATCHTOWER (V.O.)
Confirmation complete.

(beat)
Welcome to Watchtower, Ms. 
Sullivan.

CHLOE
Its good to be back.

The computer system reveals itself, and as the screens appear 
and the latest form of high tech communication systems 
surface and surround her-

CLOSE IN on Chloe’s face as a smile surfaces.  Home.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Watchtower, I need you to bring up 
a file for me.  Kyle Williams.

WATCHTOWER (V.O.)
Searching all relevant information 
on 'Kyle Williams'.

CLOSE ON the monitor as a profile layout appears with an 
image scanner picking up on a picture of KYLE WILLIAMS. FADE 
THROUGH it to find Chloe's reflection.  Smiles.

CHLOE
How do I know you?

(beat)
Watchtower, transfer all 
information to the database, filed 
under 'potential heroes.' Category: 
'superpowered.'

WATCHTOWER (V.O.)
Requesting more specific 
information, Miss Sullivan.

CHLOE
The hell do you call someone who 
can mimick other people's powers?
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As Chloe contemplates, we-

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. CUBBYHOUSE - FLASHBACK.

A YOUNG CHLOE stumbles back, and knocks a drink over with her 
foot.  It spills across the ground, and prompts a YOUNG LOIS 
to jolt up in disgust.

YOUNG LOIS
Ew.  The floor's gonna be all 
sticky now, Chloe!

YOUNG CHLOE
I'm sorry!  I'm sorry, I didn't 
mean to do it.

YOUNG LOIS
If this were the General's camp, 
he'd kick you out.

YOUNG CHLOE
Fine!  I'll just go build my own 
cubby house.  It'll be much cooler 
than yours, anyway.

Young Chloe moves to storm out.

YOUNG LOIS
Ugh, you're such a copy cat, Chloe!

CHLOE
Am not.

YOUNG LOIS
Are too!

The cousins continue to squabble in their childish fight, as 
we can't help but-

FLASH BACK TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER HEADQUARTERS, UNDERGROUND - NIGHT.

CLOSE IN on Chloe as it clicks.

CHLOE
Copycat...

As a smile forms on her face, until-
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CLOSE ON the monitor as Chloe's reflection shifts, and alters 
to the image of TALIA AL GHUL.  She smiles back at her, and-

Chloe stumbles back.  Horrified.

She glares back in, only to find her own reflection has 
returned.  She blinks, desperate to find Talia's face again, 
but thankful she doesn't.

Fear consumes Chloe, and she succumbs to heavy breaths of 
panic, as we...

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE
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