
WATCHTOWER

3.22 | 'Hush'

Written by
Jack D. Malone

Based on the character of 'Chloe Sullivan,'
Created by Al Gough and Miles Millar

Based on DC Comics Characters

CREATED BY
Jack D. Malone

PRODUCED BY
TheVPN (www.vpn-tv.proboards.com)



WATCHTOWER
'Hush'

MAIN CAST

CHLOE SULLIVAN ............................ Allison Mack

BRUCE WAYNE / BATMAN ...................... Christian Bale

HELENA BERTINELLI / HUNTRESS .............. Kayla Ewell

VICKI VALE ................................ Yvonne Strahovski

KYLE WILLIAMS / DUSAN AL GHUL / HUSH ...... Bryan Greenberg

TALIA AL GHUL ............................. Stana Katic

JIM GORDON ................................ Dylan Walsh

GUEST CAST

ALFRED PENNYWORTH ......................... Michael Caine

BARBARA GORDON / ORACLE ................... Emma Stone

DICK GRAYSON / NIGHTWING .................. Patrick J. Adams

DINAH LANCE / BLACK CANARY ................ Alaina Huffman

ETHAN BENNETT / CLAYFACE .................. Alfred Enoch

GUIDO BERTINELLI .......................... Julian McMahon

JAMES 'JIMMY' WINNICK ..................... Thomas Brodie-Sangster

KATE SPENCER / MANHUNTER .................. Dina Meyer

LUCIUS FOX ................................ Charles Michael Davis

MIA DEARDEN / SPEEDY ...................... Elise Gatien

OLIVER QUEEN / GREEN ARROW ................ Justin Hartley

PAULINE KAHN .............................. Carrie Fisher

RA'S AL GHUL .............................. Jason Isaacs

SARAH ESSEN ............................... Vera Farmiga

SELINA KYLE ............................... Eliza Dushku

ii.



TEASER

FADE IN:

ON CHLOE, eyes wide with a blank, expressionless stare.

CHLOE (V.O.)
I’ve been a lot of different things 
over the years.

(beat)
A daughter. 

INT. SULLIVAN RESIDENCE, LIVING ROOM - DAY (FLASHBACK)

The door opens, and a YOUNG CHLOE rushes in, carrying a 
newspaper excitedly in both hands. 

YOUNG CHLOE
Mum, mum.  I want you to be the 
first to read it.  ‘Long Live The 
Loch Ness Monster.’  Mr. Hedges 
said it was my best story yet, even 
better than the one about the alien 
abductions. 

MOIRA
I’m so proud of you.  My little cub 
reporter. 

MOIRA cups her daughter’s face with a growing smile. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
Someone’s best friend.

INT. SMALLVILLE HIGH, HALLWAY - DAY (FLASHBACK)

Chloe clings to her bag with a look of deep rooted 
insecurity, directed towards CLARK, a few steps away. 

CHLOE
You’re not outgrowing me as a 
friend, are you? 

CLARK
Chloe, I could never outgrow you.  

(beat)
Other than vertically.

CHLOE (V.O.)
A teenaged, doe-eyed sleuth. 



INT. LUTHOR MANSION, LIBRARY - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

An interview between LEX, behind the desk, and Chloe, 
interrogating him in front of it. 

CHLOE
So, Mr. Luthor.  Are there anymore 
secret construction projects going 
on at LuthorCorp like Level 3? 

LEX
Please, call me Lex.  

CHLOE
Okay, Lex, you going to answer my 
question? 

CHLOE (V.O.)
Investigative reporter.

INT. DAILY PLANET, BASEMENT FLOOR - DAY (FLASHBACK)

Chloe sits in front of a computer, lost in her own world, 
while a confused Clark sorts through documents behind her.

CHLOE
I got it.  I got it, Clark.

(beat)
So your Mum said that she swooped 
down from the heavens.  So, how 
about the ‘Angel of Vengeance.’

A wide smile paints her face while she punches the code-name 
into the header of a new DAILY PLANET by-line. 

CLARK
Chloe.  Police report.

CHLOE
Right.  I’m sorry, Clark.  Once I 
get Woodward and Bernstein I get 
carried away. 

(beat)
I’ll go check the files. 

Chloe removes herself from the desk, and disappears O.S.

CHLOE (V.O.)
Not to mention, part-time Superhero 
sidekick. 
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INT. PONTIUS’S APARTMENT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Chloe and Clark step back from a steel door. 

CHLOE
Clark, with a sneeze like yours, 
that says a lot about your lung 
capacity, now just take a really 
deep breath and blow it out as hard 
as you can. 

CLARK
That’s a steel door.  It’s not a 
birthday cake. 

CHLOE
I don’t see anything else working, 
come on.  Let’s see what you got. 
Huff, puff and blow this door down.

Wind bends around Clark’s enormous inhale, then he exhales.

The steel door RIPS FROM HITS HINGES- OPENS a secret room, 
hidden behind it.  Chloe looks to Clark, almost smug. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
I’ve been someone’s wife. 

INT. KENT FARM, LOFT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Chloe, dolled up in a wedding dress, leans in to kiss JIMMY, 
in suit and tie.  Cheers roar for the newly married couple. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
The Watchtower. 

INT. ISIS FOUNDATION - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Chloe, stood behind a computer, adjusts her earpiece. 

CHLOE
Watchtower is officially online. 

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT, HOPE’S ROOM - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Chloe stands in front of a crib, eyes glued to the tiny, 
sleeping baby inhabiting it.  A smile paints her face. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
A mother. 

(beat)
And then all of it was gone. 
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EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

BATMAN cradles Chloe, taking her last breath.  Dead.

CUT TO BLACK.

CHLOE (V.O.)
Granted, most of that life I erased 
for reasons I’m sure you’ll come to 
understand but the point is-  

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

Chloe takes slow, cautious steps forward. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
Even after everything I’ve done, 
and everything I’ve been...

Chloe’s eyes drift down to the gun clenched tight in her 
hands.  She slowly raises it, aiming forward...

CHLOE (V.O.)
A murderer wasn’t one of them. 

The gun aims at KYLE, unconscious in a hospital bed. 

OFF the obvious struggle painting Chloe’s face, internal 
conflict tearing her up inside...

CUT TO BLACK.

SUPER: Five Hours Earlier.

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT

CITIZENS flood the street, screaming.  Against them- robed 
men and woman carrying MEDIEVAL WEAPONRY cut through the 
crowds- BLADES CLASH against human flesh, and explosions 
ignite all around them.  The ground RUMBLES-

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT

By the window stands VICKI, phone to ear.  A robed man with a 
BLOOD STAINED KNIFE approaches the entrance in the BG.

VICKI
Look, Mr. Fox.  Whether you like it 
or not, your technology created a 
monster and you have an obligation 
to help put that monster down. 

The man grips the door, and it slowly eases open... 
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VICKI (CONT’D)
Okay.  Okay, thank you.  I’ll be 
there as soon as I can. 

Vicki disconnects the call- sighs with relief. 

IN THE REFLECTION- Vicki catches her image; tired eyes 
staring back at her.  A FIGURE shapes beside her- a man with 
a knife- he RAISES it, ready to attack. 

A gasp, and Vicki jolts around to find her attacker. 

The blade SLICES DOWN Vicki’s hands. A scream, and she 
quickly dodges the next attack, then KICKS BACK- The man 
smashes against the stationery on the desk. 

Vicki runs past him, attempting to escape.  Hands latch onto 
her hair, and TUG HER AROUND- she BOUNCES from the wall, to 
the CHAIR, then SMASHES AGAINST THE GROUND- 

VICKI (CONT’D)
No, no, no, no, no. 

Vicki crawls back, dodging each SLASH of the blade, until the 
man reels her off the floor, and PINS HER AGAINST THE WALL- 

VICKI (CONT’D)
Don’t do this. 

He pulls the blade back, ready for the kill- CLAY forms 
around his face from behind- SOLIDIFIES into a large rock
based clump, then YANKS BACK- 

SMASH! The monitor explodes as the man cuts through it, 
sliding over the desk and onto the ground behind it. 

Standing above the attacker, ETHAN offers his hand to Vicki. 

ETHAN
I can’t believe I have the 
opportunity to say this, but- come 
with me if you want to live.

Vicki glares back at the hand offered to her, uncertain. 

INT. COURTHOUSE, KATE’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Hands risen above her head, KATE shows mercy towards the 
robed woman, AIMING A CROSSBOW for her head. 

KATE
Please.  Think about this for a 
second, alright.  You don’t want to-
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PFT! The bolt shoots forward- Kate CATCHES IT, mid-air. 

The robed woman glares back, surprised, then loads another 
bolt.  Round two: fight.

Kate tosses the bolt aside- KICKS the desk behind her- a 
large STAFF ERUPTS FROM A CHUTE- LANDS in her hands, then 
lights up, a deep blue.  The weapon buzzes.  Powerful.

PFT! A bolt flies for Kate- the staff SLICES through it, 
energy sparking with force.  A beat, and Kate CHARGES- 

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, BARBARA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Slowly waking up, a delirious BARBARA is met with two very 
familiar, panicked faces.  GORDON.  SARAH. 

BARBARA
Dad? 

Screams fill the air.  Barbara jolts into awareness, then 
motions to move.  She squints in revelation, eyes finding her 
very obviously numb legs... 

BARBARA (CONT’D)
My legs... I can’t- 

GORDON
Barbara, sweetie.  It’s going to be 
okay.  We’re going to get through 
this, alright?  I just need you to 
stay here and let me take care of 
it.  I won’t let them hurt you. 

Gordon strokes his daughter’s face, and she relaxes. 

The WINDOW SHATTERS- glass SPRAYS across the floor... Above 
the shattered piece of glass, Sarah COCKS HER GUN- 

SARAH
I’ll cover you.

Gordon kisses Barbara on the forehead, then returns to Sarah.

GORDON
Let’s get to work. 

A deep breath, and he KICKS THE DOOR OPEN- 
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INT. JSA BROWNSTONE - NIGHT

Two large doors BURST OPEN- harsh FOOTSTEPS CLAP against the 
ground as a determined HUSH enters.  He immediately halts at 
the sight of a MAN, a few feet in front, back turned. 

HUSH
Leave. 

The man turns to face the intrusion.  It’s KYLE.  His eyes 
bounce back and forth between Hush, and the FATE HELMET in 
his hands.  Green energy WRAPS AROUND HIM, and he disappears. 

OFF an abandoned Hush, frozen in confusion... 

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, HALLWAY - NIGHT

A nurse is lifted, and SLAMMED against the wall by a robed 
man- a ‘WARRIOR.’  The warrior rams a BLADE into the Nurse’s 
abdomen, and she SLUMPS OVER- 

Behind the warrior, an ‘ARCHER’ releases an arrow-  

An arrow pierces the neck of a fleeing SURGEON, who 
immediately drops to the ground.  Dead. 

Gordon aims for them, and he SHOOTS- the warrior drops, 
bullet to the shoulder- BANG! The archer, mid-aim, drops 
their bow and hits the ground.  

Behind, Sarah’s gun is knocked out of her hands by a man 
carrying a staff- a ‘SOLDIER,’ who clocks Sarah across the 
jaw with the end of the staff. 

GORDON
Sarah!

Gordon turns, shifting his aim for the soldier. 

The soldier flicks their staff out, and a RETRACTABLE BLADE 
clicks into place at the end.  He swings- a large cut runs 
across Gordon’s face- DROPS his weapon.  An electrical surge 
rips through the soldier, and he collapses.  

A line withdraws- Gordon follows it with his eyes to find- 
THE BATMAN.  A simple nod, and Batman turns off, and INTO AN 
ONCOMING WARRIOR WITH A BLADE-  GAUNTLETS block the sword- 
fists PUMMEL into robes, then CRACKS against a skull. 

The warrior drops, defeated.  

An arrow replaces him, SMASHING against Batman’s armor.  He 
simply withdraws a bat-a-rang, and LAUNCHES IT FORWARD- 
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The archer falls back, revealing a bat-a-rang wedged in their 
chest.  In front, Batman stands, examining the now safe room 
around them.  He returns to Gordon. 

BATMAN
You’re hurt. 

GORDON
That’s what happens when people 
betray your trust. 

(beat)
What I said still stands. 

Gordon exits into Barbara’s room, passing Sarah...

Dusting herself off, Sarah regains her balance, and 
approaches the Batman.  

SARAH
You guys fight like an old married 
couple. 

BATMAN
Married people don’t threaten to 
shoot each other in the head when 
things don’t go their way.

SARAH
As a police officer, I can tell you 
that it’s not only common, but more 
times than not, the trigger gets 
pulled.  So maybe you should give 
Gordon his space.  Let him cool off 
from whatever the hell it is that 
happened between you two. 

BATMAN
I promised I wouldn’t let anything 
happen to Barbara.  

(beat)
Then this happened. 

THROUGH THE WINDOW- Gordon sits by Barbara’s side, reaching 
for her hand.  Filled with sadness. 

Sarah looks back to Batman. 

SARAH
We live in a world where people can 
fly, change faces and shoot lasers 
from their eyes... if there’s any 
superpower Gordon is packing under 
his belt, it’s forgiveness. 
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BATMAN
I don’t deserve his forgiveness

SARAH
We never do.  But that won’t stop 
him from offering it. 

Batman turns off, ready to leave.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Batman, wait. 

Sarah rushes around him, withdrawing a small vial from her 
pocket.  She offers it to him. 

BATMAN
What is this? 

SARAH
The virus.  Hush was going to 
release it on the city.  I switched 
it out for my son’s insulin before 
he got the chance.  Figured it 
would be safe in the hands of 
someone like you. 

BATMAN
You have no idea how many lives 
you’ve just saved. 

OFF the relief painting Batman’s expression...

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Hovering over the smashed vial, CHLOE analyses it. 

CHLOE
The virus is airborne.  This is a 
liquid.  Which explains why we’re 
not dead right now. 

Chloe rises, and turns to find a frazzled ALFRED. 

ALFRED
Forgive me, Ms. Sullivan.  I wasn’t 
in control.  He told me to...

(realising)
He told me to do it and I did it. 

CHLOE
Please don’t say mind control.

(off Alfred’s look)
Son of a bitch.  
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You know, it’s times like this 
where I really appreciate the fact 
that Superman is off our planet. 

ALFRED
I don’t follow.

CHLOE
Yeah, you wouldn’t. 

(beat)
If Hush wanted you to declare war 
by releasing the virus, that means 
he’s ready to destroy this city.

ALFRED
His army.

Chloe rushes to the computer system.  The monitor fills with 
SECURITY FOOTAGE of the city: the Hush army floods Gotham.

ALFRED (CONT’D)
I’ll contact Master Bruce.

CHLOE
Going to need to tell more than 
just ‘Master Bruce.’ 

Chloe types away on the computer.  

ALFRED
What are you doing? 

CHLOE
I knew the day would come where a 
team of misfit heroes wouldn’t be 
enough to protect this city.  So I 
pre-recorded a message, ready to be 
used when that unfortunate day 
came, in hopes of reaching the only 
people powerful enough to stop 
someone like Hush, and his army.

ALFRED
And who might that be, exactly? 

CHLOE
The city. 

OFF the hope in Chloe’s eyes...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. HELENA’S APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Stood by the window, HELENA’s defeat is illuminated by the 
flashing colours from the nearby TV SET.  Her eyes remain 
fixed on the city outside.  Explosions.  Screams.  

CHLOE (O.S.)
Our city is under attack.

Helena shifts towards Chloe on the TV, then bows her head, 
sinking in own her sadness, before leaving...

INT. COURTHOUSE, OFFICES - NIGHT

Blue energy cuts through two more robed men- Kate stands, 
victorious.  A familiar voice lures in her attention, and she 
turns to find a TV SET in the corner of the room. 

ON THE TV: Chloe’s message continues... 

CHLOE
Our doctors cannot be trusted.  Our 
police cannot be trusted.  It is up 
to you to fight back.

KATE
I sure hope you know what you’re 
doing, Chloe. 

Charging behind her, a warrior raises his blade.  Kate spins 
around, and SLASHES HER STAFF LIKE A SWORD-

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, BARBARA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Gordon and Barbara are glued to the TV, for two very 
conflicting reasons.  Chloe’s message continues...

CHLOE (O.S.)
Vigilantes exist because we believe 
there is more that can be done to 
protect what we love, and part of 
what we love is this city. 

BARBARA
I know you think they’re bad 
people, Dad.  

Gordon looks back to his daughter, torn. 
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BARBARA (CONT’D)
But Hush has put us both in this 
hospital bed.  And they’re the only 
ones willing to do what is 
necessary to stop him. 

GORDON
You’re wrong, sweetie.  This city 
is strong.  This city will fight 
back.  And the only thing securing 
this city’s protection is the law.

(beat)
I just wish I realised it before it 
was too late. 

BARBARA
Dad?  There’s something I need to 
tell you...

OFF the suspense between them...

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT

A group of citizens stand by a shop-front, watching on as 
smoke and flames build behind them.  A war-zone.  

THROUGH THE SHOP-FRONT- TV SETS host Chloe’s message...

CHLOE
Don’t be another victim in this war 
on our city.  Rise up.  Fight. 

Inspiration fills the expressions of all the civilians’ faces-

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Chloe stumbles back from the computer, a sigh of relief. 

ALFRED
To think all this time I was 
struggling to keep one hero on 
track.  And here you are, watching 
over all of them.  

CHLOE
To be fair, Bruce is the most 
complicated of them all.  I think 
your job is a hell of a lot harder.

ALFRED
Well, I appreciate the recognition, 
Ms. Sullivan. 
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CHLOE
It’s Chloe.  Please. 

ALFRED
Alright, Chloe.  What’s next? 

Chloe returns to the computer, fingers clapping against the 
keys with precision.  SECURITY FOOTAGE fills one side of the 
screen, whilst distress calls fill the other. 

CHLOE
Now we distribute these so-called 
‘heroes’ throughout the city.  Try 
to lower the casualties, cut the 
army down before we have our long 
awaited boss battle. 

ON THE MONITOR- a line connects, reading ‘BLACK CANARY.’

BLACK CANARY
Canary to Watchtower: got your 
beacon loud and clear.  Where do 
you need me? 

CHLOE
I’m seeing a lot of 911 calls 
coming from the Gotham City Opera 
House.  Looks like they’ve been 
infiltrated by Hush’s men. 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT

A bloodied ‘soldier’ collapses to reveal BLACK CANARY, 
adjusting the headset in her ear. 

BLACK CANARY
On it. 

INT. GOTHAM CITY OPERA HOUSE - NIGHT (LATER)

A packed room.  Hundreds of people.  Robed men and women 
flood the rows, attacking everything in sight.  Guards 
release bullets, bodies dropping everywhere.  

An ACTOR on stage collapses onto a prop, and crawls back, 
away from a warrior wielding a blade high above their head. 

ACTOR
Please.  Don’t do this.  I beg you.

WATCHTOWER, 'Hush'                                          13.

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)



An OLD MAN watches from the second level, hand over his 
mouth, completely drawn into what he believes to be part of 
the show.  His vision shifts to an archer in the audience, 
aiming right for him, and- PFT! 

A hand swipes out and catches the arrow- Beside the Old Man, 
Black Canary HOLDS THE ARROW in her hand.

BLACK CANARY
Might want to cover your ears for 
this one. 

EEEEEEEE! Waves and waves of blue energy echo from a 
screaming Canary, transmitting through the entire room in a 
deafening force.  Glass SHATTERS, and the warrior lowering a 
blade down on the actor is PROPELLED OFF HIM-

The ENTIRE AUDIENCE below look up to find Black Canary, who 
LEAPS over the rails and down into the crowd- CRACK! Canary 
lands a powerful punch, then CHARGES into the action, 
skillfully maneuvering through them.

From above, the Old Man is filled with excitement- 

OLD MAN
What a brilliant finale. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Chloe continues to type behind the computer...

CHLOE
Watchtower to Speedy: my scanners 
indicate you’re amongst all the 
chaos.  While I’d like to pick your 
brain on what it is you’re doing 
here, I’m getting witness reports 
of ‘armed lunatics’ by the Gotham
City Tower Apartments.  Sending 
location over now. 

SPEEDY (O.S.)
Got it, boss.  Anything else I can 
do for you? 

CHLOE
Yeah, you can keep him safe for me. 

ON THE MONITOR: A map that identifies ‘SPEEDY’ shows another 
icon next to her, blinking green.  ‘GREEN ARROW.’ 
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EXT. ALLEY WAY - NIGHT

SPEEDY rises from an unconscious soldier, reeling her bow 
back into hold.  She lines up a shot, and FIRES AN ARROW- 

A charging warrior is thrown back, arrow to the chest.

Speedy rips off her hood, revealing her uneasiness. 

SPEEDY
Figured you’d find out eventually. 

(beat)
I can explain. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Chloe holds in her emotions.  A woman of business. 

CHLOE
I don’t need an explanation, I need 
you to fight.  So fight.

EXT. GOTHAM CITY TOWER APARTMENTS - NIGHT (LATER)

Descending from a line, GREEN ARROW drops into a group of 
four sword-wielding warriors.  With his bow, he CLIPS two 
beside him- KICKS the woman in front down- dodges the swing 
of a blade, rises and PUNCHES THE BOW into their face. 

Reaching down, he withdraws the blade from a fallen warrior.

GREEN ARROW
Hey, Speedy.  Check it out. 

Turning, he faces Speedy, who finishes a soldier with a kick.

Green Arrow hobbles with the sword in one hand, and the other 
hidden behind his back, acting as though it were removed.

GREEN ARROW (CONT’D)
Tis but a scratch. 

SPEEDY
Why do I fight crime with you? 

Charging behind, a soldier raises their staff...

Green Arrow spins around, and SLICES the staff in half, and 
returns with his bow, PUNCHING THE SOLDIER OUT- 

NIGHTWING (PRELAP)
Nightwing to Watchtower: we have a 
situation. 
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INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Chloe scoffs, stood behind the computer. 

CHLOE
In case you missed the broadcast, 
I’m well aware of what’s going on. 

NIGHTWING (O.S.)
No, it’s about Helena.  I think 
she’s going to do something she’ll 
regret.  We need to find her. 

CHLOE
Meet me at the Clocktower. 

NIGHTWING (O.S.)
I’m on my way. 

A hit of the keyboard, and the lines transfer.  On screen, a 
large icon with BATMAN appears, reading ‘CALLING: BATMAN.’ 

INT. BAT CAVE - NIGHT

Unmasked, BRUCE stands in front of the bat-computer.  On the 
screen, a loading bar reads, ‘87% Complete.’ He hits a 
trigger on his gloves, and a HOLOGRAM OF CHLOE APPEARS- 

BRUCE
Aside from the obvious, is 
everything okay? 

CHLOE
There’s a large number of armed men 
and women headed for Wayne 
Enterprises.  You might want to 
block their path. 

BRUCE
I’ll be there as soon as I can.  
I’m just analysing the virus. 

CHLOE
You retrieved the virus?

BRUCE
Commissioner Essen obtained it, 
swapped it out for her son’s 
insulin to avert any suspicion. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Alfred steps in behind Chloe. 

WATCHTOWER, 'Hush'                                          16.

(CONTINUED)



ALFRED
That explains why we’re still 
breathing. 

ON THE MONITOR: Bruce’s face scrunches with confusion. 

BRUCE 
You with Alfred? 

CHLOE
He’s fine.  Hush tried to gas us, 
but it didn’t work.  

(beat)
Now we know why.

BRUCE
Well you should know it’s in safe 
hands.  

CHLOE
Thank you. 

BRUCE
Don’t thank me yet.  We still have 
a city to save. 

The line disconnects, and Chloe leans against the bench, 
feeling the weight of it all... 

KYLE (O.S.)
Whoa, you’ve got a whole team now.  

Chloe pulls the drawer open- withdraws a gun- TURNS to find a 
shocked Kyle, raising one hand in mercy, and carrying the 
FATE HELMET in the other.  

KYLE (CONT’D)
Whoa, whoa, whoa.  What are you 
doing?

Chloe slowly lowers the gun, almost instantly realising...

CHLOE
Kyle? 

OFF the confusion resting behind Kyle’s eyes...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Through the transparent door, Vicki shuffles for the handle, 
and pushes through, into the hallway.  Ethan follows. 

ETHAN
Great plan, Vicki.  Let’s go 
through the hordes of sword 
wielding maniacs instead of, oh I 
don’t know, a safe location. 

VICKI
Where else were we going to go, 
huh?  Out the window?

ETHAN
Actually- 

VICKI
Oh, don’t be so ridiculous. 

(beat)
These men and women were pulled off 
the street, out of their homes... 
they’re about as trained as I am in 
the art of ‘kicking ass.’ 

ETHAN
So not very, then? 

Vicki stops, darting a death glare towards Ethan. 

VICKI
You’re starting to make me regret 
crying over you. 

ETHAN
(flattered)

You cried over me? 

Vicki scoffs, then heads for the elevator- WEDGED between the 
doors, Kahn sprawls out, one arm failing to reach forward 
while the other CLAMPS HER WOUND.  Shallow breaths. 

VICKI
Oh my god.  Kahn? 

Kahn looks up, hope restored in her eyes. 
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KAHN
Trust me...  I’ve looked worse.

Vicki drops to her aid to assess the damage. 

KAHN (CONT’D)
He came out of nowhere.  I couldn’t 
stop him.  He was too fast. 

VICKI
We need to get you to a hospital.

ETHAN
No.  We can’t.  They’ve been 
infiltrated.  We’d only be offering 
another knife to finish the job. 

VICKI
Hey. 

KAHN
Too soon, pal. 

VICKI
You’re going to be fine. 

(to Ethan)
Help me get her back in the office.

ETHAN
Vicki, I don’t think she-

VICKI
Now! 

Ethan rushes over, and helps Vicki lift Kahn off the floor...

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Kyle and Chloe sit together on the couch. 

KYLE
So let me get this straight... in 
the future, in my future, I become 
the very thing we were all trying 
to stop? 

CHLOE
It’s not your fault.  You were a 
product of time- a product of 
prophecy.  You didn’t have a 
choice.  In the end, none of us 
really do. 
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KYLE
We always have a choice, Chloe.  
Don’t try to do that thing where 
you sweep all the bad stuff under 
the rug to make it seem less worse 
than it is. 

CHLOE
What do you want me to say? 

KYLE
I don’t know.  I don’t know what 
you can say.  I don’t know what 
else I can hear after being told I 
basically become Darth Vader.  

(beat)
To think this whole time I thought 
I could be a hero. 

CHLOE
You’re here now, aren’t you? 

KYLE
What are you talking about? 

CHLOE
Think about it.  If Dusan Al Ghul, 
if the man you were always meant to 
be is the man behind the mask, then 
where does that leave Kyle 
Williams? You were never supposed 
to form this entire identity 
outside of the man who would become 
Hush, but you did.  And he’s here, 
right in front of me.  

(beat)
That man, the man who saved me from 
the League of Assassins and asked 
me to trust him... that man can 
still be a hero. 

Chloe reaches for Kyle’s hand, and cups it.  A small smile 
paints Kyle’s face, inspired.  

EXT. GRAVE YARD - NIGHT

Stood in front of a grave that reads ‘GUIDO BERTINELLI,’ a 
conflicted Helena is near-tears.  

HELENA
I know you thought I could be a 
hero, Dad.  Part of me wanted to be 
that for you.  
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The other half knew, deep down, it 
was something someone with a past 
like mine could never be. 

Helena offers flowers to the grave, and a little black book 
she rests beside it.  The list.  She steps back. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
At first, it was only supposed to 
help guide me.  I wanted to look 
back, here with you now, and see 
how much good I’ve done, and to see 
what you helped inspire me to do. 

(beat)
But then, it became more than that, 
it became a list of demons I had to 
fight in order to do what I need to 
do with complete and total closure.

Helena reaches the grave, craving that connection. 

HELENA (CONT’D)
I hope you can find it in your 
heart to forgive me.  And I hope 
our paths cross as soon as I do.

Helena leaves.  Behind her, the image of GUIDO watches on, 
stood in the rain that floods around him.  Lighting STRIKES- 
thunder CRACKS- the image fades amongst the stormy weather...

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT

Vicki helps position Kahn against the desk, hidden underneath 
it.  An impatient Ethan paces behind them. 

A TREMBLING HAND is caught by another- Kahn meets Vicki’s 
look with a comforting smile, failing to hide the sad eyes 
that almost immediately look away.  

VICKI
This is just like you, you know? 
Doing the complete opposite of what 
I want.  Making things ten times 
harder for me. 

KAHN
I wouldn’t have it any other way. 

(beat)
I lived my whole life in the 
bullpen.  It’s only fitting that I 
die here too. 
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VICKI
No.  No, you’re not going to die.  

(beat)
When I see you, it feels like I’m 
looking into a mirror. 

KAHN
Then you need to get a better 
night’s sleep.

A shared laughter breaks the sadness for only a moment. 

VICKI
You know what I mean.  We’re the 
same, Kahn.  And if there’s 
anything I know about people like 
us, it’s that we’re survivors.  We 
persevere.  We fight.  And we never
give up.  So do that for me now, 
please.  Don’t give up. 

KAHN
I’ll do my best.

ETHAN
We need to find a first aid kit if 
we want to patch her up. 

Surprised, Vicki looks to Ethan with a different set of eyes. 

VICKI
You’re going to help me save my 
friend? 

ETHAN
Vicki, everything I’ve done, good 
or bad, I did for you.  If you want 
your friend alive, I’ll make damn 
sure she survives. 

Kahn slips her hand out from Vicki’s. 

KAHN
Go.  I’m not getting any younger. 

(beat)
Or any less dead.

VICKI
I’ll come back for you.  I promise.

Vicki rises from Kahn, and disappears through the doors with 
a determined Ethan, into...
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INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Vicki and Ethan brave the hallway, ready for war. 

VICKI
My friend knows a guy at Wayne 
Enterprises.  He works in the 
weapons division, but he’s said to 
have state of the art technology 
that can heal Kahn. 

ETHAN
Then that’s where we’ll go. 

They enter the elevator- 

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, GROUND FLOOR - NIGHT

DING! Doors part, and Ethan steps out- CATCHES A BLADE with 
his hand- MOULDS around it into a terrifyingly large fist 
that LAUNCHES the warrior aside- CRASH! Ethan turns, offering 
a battle-ready Vicki the sword.  

While Ethan SPIRALS INTO CLAY and pushes forward- 

CLANG! Blades clash together- Vicki SCRAPES her opponent’s 
weapon up, and SWINGS HARD- 

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, GROUND FLOOR - NIGHT

A group of FIVE SOLDIERS flood the entrance.  Defeated 
security guards lay dead across the floor that paints the 
‘Wayne Enterprises’ LOGO.  Stained in blood. 

SOLDIER
Get the elevator working.  We’ll 
cut through each damn floor, then 
burn it to the ground.  

A hand hits for the elevator- DING! The doors part- Batman. 

SOLDIER #2
It’s the Bat!

CRACK- a soldier goes down.  Batman catches a staff- PULLS in 
the soldier, and uppercuts them.  Two staffs come down beside 
him, and he LOCKS HIS GAUNTLETS AGAINST THEM- PULLS the two 
soldiers into each other, then CHARGES for the final soldier. 

INT. ESSEN RESIDENCE, BEDROOM - NIGHT

Hands stuff clothes into a large bag.  Sarah drapes the bag 
over her shoulder, and reveals a phone held to her ear. 
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SARAH
I know I have a reputation of 
running when things get 
complicated, but this is different, 
and I hope the day will come when I 
can explain everything to you.  

INT. ESSEN RESIDENCE, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Sarah, on the phone, follows the path the hallway offers her.  

SARAH
But if anyone should understand the 
importance of doing whatever it 
takes to protect your family, then 
it’s you. 

INT. ESSEN RESIDENCE, LIVING AREA - NIGHT

Sarah stops at the sight in front of her.  Hush.  

HUSH
Family?  

While Hush laughs, Sarah lowers the phone...

HUSH (CONT’D)
You’re not doing this for family, 
Sarah.  You’re not a noble woman, 
and you never have been.  

(beat)
Family is just a shield you can 
hide behind when things get too 
difficult for you.  Like when you 
said you didn’t want to tear 
Gordon’s family apart with the 
revelation of you having his child, 
and so you hid it from him.  Or 
now, when my army is cutting 
through every last person left in 
this city, and suddenly... you’re 
mother of the year. 

SARAH
What do you know about family? 

Hush grows closer, and closer. 

HUSH
Oh, Sarah.  I have the most 
complicated family of them all. 

Hush latches onto Sarah’s exposed arm.  A blue glow builds- 
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HUSH (CONT’D)
I want you to tell me who you gave 
the virus to. 

SARAH
(involuntarily)

I gave the virus to Batman.

HUSH
Hmm... very well then. 

He releases Sarah.  Her eyes dart around, trances. 

HUSH (CONT’D)
All this talk of family makes me 
realise you must have such a great, 
big, loving heart. 

Hush aims for the kitchen- a KNIFE rattles from a stand- 
REELS IT IN, and offers it to Sarah.  He latches onto her 
with his other hand- the BLUE LIGHT RETURNS-

HUSH (CONT’D)
I want you to carve it out of your 
chest with this blade, and don’t 
stop until it’s beating in the 
palms of your dirty, rotten hands. 

Sarah grabs the knife.  Her eyes are screaming for help, 
screaming to put the blade down.  Her body doesn’t listen.

JIMMY (O.S.)
Get the hell away from her! 

Hush turns, INTO A BLADE- JIMMY rips a knife from Hush, and 
jabs again, and again, and again.  He ROARS IN ANGER- Hush 
staggers back, then raises his hand- TREMORS rattle at Jimmy, 
weak.  Jimmy returns, stronger.  A violent SLASH OF THE BLADE-

Sarah watches on, eyes darting between the knife at her 
chest, and the knife Jimmy POUNDS INTO HUSH- 

SARAH
Ji- Jimmy...? 

JIMMY
(possessed)

Leave.  My.  Family.  Alone. 

Blood SPRAYS against Jimmy’s furious expression.  Underneath 
him, Hush’s body DECAYS INTO ASH- Sarah drops the knife with 
a gasp, the spell broken. 
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INT. TEMPLE - NIGHT

DUSAN AL GHUL turns with a wince of pain written across his 
face, feeling every cut, and every wound.  He finds his 
father, RA’S AL GHUL, fast approaching. 

RA’S
Everything alright, son? 

DUSAN
No.  

(beat)
We must journey to Gotham City, 
immediately. 

RA’S
I’ll have our men prepare the jet.

DUSAN
There’s no time for that... 

And Ra’s realises the prophecy is about to be fulfilled... 

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT TWO

WATCHTOWER, 'Hush'                                          26.



ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

An army gather around an unconscious Kyle.  The LEAGUE OF 
ASSASSINS guarding him.  At the end, Dusan stands with Ra’s. 

RA’S
It’s time, my son.  I can feel it. 

DUSAN
One will rise.  The rest will fall.

RA’S
You have made a proud father out of 
me, boy.  Tonight, the Hush 
movement will be complete, and this 
city will rise from the ashes of 
it’s destruction, and be reborn. 

DUSAN
Thank you, father.  This could not 
have been achieved without your 
guidance.  

RA’S
Go.  Trade your robes for your 
armor, release the virus, and watch 
this city burn to the ground. 

DUSAN
Gladly. 

Dusan disappears, a proud Ra’s watching on...

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Kyle sits on the couch, buried in conflict.  He notices 
Alfred, approaching from the distance. 

ALFRED
You appear troubled, sir. 

KYLE
If you found out you’d become a 
monster in the future, would you 
help fight that monster, or would 
you do whatever you could to stop 
that monster from being unleashed 
in the first place? 
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ALFRED
Are you referring to suicide? 

KYLE
I don’t want to die.  But I also 
don’t want to be responsible for so 
much death and destruction. 

ALFRED
You can’t change what has happened, 
and you can’t blame yourself for a 
future you clearly haven’t played a 
part in yet.  But if you have the 
opportunity to do good now, then I 
suggest taking up that offer in 
whatever capacity you’re allowed. 

KYLE
Now I know why Bruce keeps you 
around...

ALFRED
That, and I do his laundry.  His 
cooking.  His cleaning.  Should 
have known he was destined to help 
others ‘cause he sure as hell 
cannot look after himself. 

A shared laugh. 

By the computer, Chloe holds a phone to her ear. 

CHLOE
You’re telling me you’ve been 
sitting on a location this entire 
time, and haven’t thought to bring 
it up yet? 

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT

Bruce, on the other end of the phone. 

BRUCE
To be honest, Chloe, I didn’t want 
a repeat of the last ‘end of the 
world’ crisis. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: CHLOE AND BRUCE ON THE PHONE

CHLOE
Well, we don’t have time for you to 
carry the weight of the world on 
your shoulders.  
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Hush’s men are targeting the main 
bridge into the city.  If they take 
it down, there’s no hope for anyone 
getting in or out of Gotham.

BRUCE
I take it you want me there to 
knock them back. 

CHLOE
Well, I’m not the one who got elite 
training from Ra’s Al Ghul, and 
some badass in Japan. 

Bruce notices something on the monitor- 

BRUCE
Helena? 

(to Chloe)
I’ll make my way to the bridge 
ASAP.  There’s just one thing I’ve 
gotta do first. 

The line disconnects.  Bruce rushes to his desk, and 
withdraws THE LAZARUS SERUM from the drawer- STASHES it in 
his pocket, then leaves. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Deflated, Chloe lowers the phone, and sinks into herself.  An 
empathetic Kyle approaches from behind. 

KYLE
Everything okay? 

CHLOE
I have a location.  I know where 
Hush is hiding the only thing 
capable of stopping him. 

KYLE
That’s great.  Let’s go. 

CHLOE
Kyle, wait. 

Chloe faces Kyle, guilt in her eyes. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
There’s something you should know.
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INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, WEAPONS DIVISION - NIGHT

DING! The elevator doors part- Vicki and Ethan enter. 

VICKI
Mr. Fox?  I’m going to need you to 
work some of that magic for me now. 

ETHAN
Are you sure this guy can help us? 

Vicki faces Ethan, then notices LUCIUS FOX behind him, 
loading up a FREEZE RAY in the BG. 

VICKI
Oh, I’m sure. 

PSSH! Ice freezes over Ethan’s back, and he collapses over in 
a gasp.  His body morphs- A HULKING CLAYFACE emerges- and the 
ice SHATTERS AROUND HIM- Faces Lucius with a fist- CLAY slams 
into Lucius- carries him to the wall and PINS HIM- 

Vicki reels the freeze ray in, and turns it onto Clayface- 

Clayface releases- Lucius COLLAPSES to the ground. Morphing 
back into Ethan, he faces Vicki with confusion. 

ETHAN
Vicki?  What are you doing? 

VICKI
I’m sorry.  But the Ethan I knew, 
the Ethan I started to...  

(beat)
The Joker killed him.  You’re just 
a monster wearing his flesh. 

Ethan grows heartbroken.  Vicki maintains her aim. 

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, HALLWAY - NIGHT

Helena turns a corner, and bumps into Bruce.  They scatter. 

BRUCE
Helena.  I was hoping to run into 
you here... 

(beat)
We need to talk. 

OFF the confusion building behind Helena’s eyes...

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT (LATER)

Bruce returns to Helena, offering her a drink.  

HELENA
No, thank you. 

BRUCE
Come on.  Even Jesus had a last 
supper, at the very least you can 
share a scotch with me. 

Helena takes the drink. 

HELENA
Did Chloe put you up to this? 

BRUCE
What makes you say that? 

HELENA
You find out what I’m here to do, 
and suddenly you want to knock back 
drinks and have a chat? 

BRUCE
If Chloe knew what you were going 
to do, she would drop everything in 
an instant to come and save you. 

HELENA
I don’t need saving.  

BRUCE
I know.    

Helena swirls her drink around, uncomfortable.  Uncertain. 

HELENA
You should be glad.  

BRUCE
You can’t honestly believe that 
this feud between us means I want 
to see you dead. 

HELENA
We’re not exactly friends, Bruce. 

BRUCE
We’re far from enemies. 

(beat)
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But if you really are planning to 
jump, then there’s something you 
should know- something I should 
have told you a long time ago. 

Suddenly, Helena is pulled out of the drink.  She listens.

BRUCE (CONT’D)
When I left... to bring back Chloe, 
I saw you.  I found you at the 
cemetery, saying goodbye to your 
father.  I saw how alone you were. 

(long pause)
I knew what it felt like to have 
the one person you cared about most 
be ripped from your world.  I knew 
exactly what you needed.  

(beat)
You needed your friend. 

HELENA
I needed my father. 

BRUCE
I did my research, Helena.  Some 
people... they can’t cope.  After 
being brought back, something 
just... doesn’t come back with 
them.  They can become rabid.  
Violent.  Sometimes they don’t even 
remember who they are or who was 
important to them.  

(beat)
I couldn’t risk bringing your 
father back into this world with 
the chance that you might have to 
be the one to put him down. 

HELENA
You’re right. 

Hope fills Bruce’s expression.  Instead, Helena knocks back 
the drink, and slams the glass on the desk.

HELENA (CONT’D)
I did need the drink. 

And Helena leaves, content she will never see Bruce again. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

A determined Chloe types away on the computer, headset 
connected, and an expression ready for war. 

WATCHTOWER, 'Hush'                                          32.

CONTINUED:
BRUCE (CONT'D)

(CONTINUED)



CHLOE
Watchtower to Canary: I need you to 
rendezvous with the Green Arrow and 
Speedy at the main bridge leading 
into the city.  

ON THE MONITOR: A distressed Black Canary, among the chaos. 

BLACK CANARY
There’s three other bridges 
connecting to Gotham.  I’m not 
going to run the risk of putting 
all our eggs in the one basket. 

CHLOE
If that bridge goes down, the 
entire city will be condemned to 
whatever Hush has planned next. 

BLACK CANARY
I’m sorry, Chloe.  This is going to 
be where our paths diverge.  

(beat)
Canary offline.

The feed cuts.  Chloe bashes her hands against the desk, and 
unravels from her headset- turns to Kyle. 

CHLOE
I know this is a lot to ask from 
you.  I know, by definition, this 
is the farthest thing from ‘fair.’ 

KYLE
Chloe, these abilities have shaped 
my life for as long as I can 
remember.  Fate may have condemned 
my future as a villain, but it’s 
the choice I have now that can let 
me be a hero.  I want to help you.  

CHLOE
Good.  

Chloe returns to the drawer- withdraws a HANDGUN.  On her way 
back to Kyle, she stops by Alfred. 

ALFRED
I do wish you the best of luck, Ms. 
Sulliv- uh, Chloe. 
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CHLOE
Thanks, Alfred.  I don’t think luck 
is what’s going to save us. 

ALFRED
Is there anything I can do? 

CHLOE
I’ve setup a distress signal: a one 
way transmission to an organisation
known as A.R.G.U.S.  I have friends 
there who can help us.  If this 
bridge goes down... if we go down 
with it... I want you to send out 
the signal.  It may be our only 
hope of stopping Hush if we fail.

Alfred simply nods, this is no light-task for him.  

Chloe returns to Kyle, who seems to be muttering “you can do 
this,” under his breath.  She latches onto his arms, and 
draws his focus onto her. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Come on then, ‘hero.’  

(beat)
Up, up and away. 

Green mist consumes them.  

BURSTING THROUGH THE DOORS- a desperate Nightwing arrives, 
scarred and battle worn, halting at the fading green mist.

NIGHTWING
Don’t tell me that was Chloe.

ALFRED
I’m afraid you just missed her. 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

Green mist erupts- Chloe and Kyle emerge.  Swords lower 
around them.  Surrounded by the LEAGUE OF ASSASSINS. 

KYLE
Whoa.  Deja vu. 

OFF the fear building in both their eyes...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, WEAPONS DIVISION - NIGHT

Ethan and Vicki are at a stand-off.  She aims the freeze ray 
out at him, locked and ready to fire.  An injured Lucius 
struggles on the ground behind them, wincing from the fall. 

ETHAN
Why are you doing this?  We were 
supposed to be saving Kahn. 

VICKI
I’ll save her, don’t worry.  But 
first I need to save the world. 

ETHAN
By killing me? 

A step forward for Ethan means a step back for Vicki. 

ETHAN (CONT’D)
I’d never hurt you.  Everything 
I’ve done has been to protect you, 
and to be with you.  Why can’t you 
understand that I didn’t have a 
choice in the matter? 

VICKI
You did.  You chose me.  You chose 
to kill for me. 

(beat)
Everything that’s happened- Selina.  
Yin.  That’s blood on my hands.  
That’s guilt that I have to live 
with.  Because you loved me.

(long pause)
Well I don’t want your love, Ethan.

In the BG, Lucius slowly stands.  

ETHAN
Don’t say that.  I know you cared 
about me.  I know you could have 
felt the same if we just had more 
time.  But we have all the time in 
the world now.  

(beat)
I don’t want to be the bad guy 
anymore.  Please. 
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VICKI
No good man could ever kill that 
easily. 

ETHAN
And yet here you are, trying to 
kill me now. 

VICKI
I never said I was a good man.  I 
have too much blood on my hands to 
convince myself of that.  

Lucius withdraws a LIGHTER from his pocket.  He jumps up, 
ONTO THE TABLE- FLICKS the lighter to summon flame, and aims 
it for the SMOKE DETECTORS- Ethan turns- Vicki SHOOTS. 

A large clay shield blocks the ice, then turns into ice.  

SIRENS. WATER SPRAYS from above, spikes cutting through a 
shocked Ethan- RIPS from his clay shield and REFORMS AN ARM.

ETHAN
Stop.  Please.  Don’t do this! 

LUCIUS
Aim for the sprinklers! 

ETHAN
No! 

Violent, Ethan spins around to Lucius- a large WAVE OF CLAY 
slams against him, and SMASHES him into the wall. 

Vicki aims for the sprinklers.  Pellets of ice COLLAPSE- 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

Chloe DODGES a blade, then hides behind a medical tray-

Kyle stretches out, a force PUSHING the assassins out of his
immediate path.  He reels in a sword, and BLOCKS the next 
attacker.  An intense sword-fight.  Metal clashes against 
each other- grunts, and hisses...  

Rising from behind the tray, Chloe SHOOTS.  Two assassins 
drop from behind Kyle.  Chloe resumes her hiding position.

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

A large army of warriors, archers and soldiers block the 
bridge, while others disappear underneath it.
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EXT. NEARBY ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Overlooking the Hush army, Green Arrow and Speedy look to 
each other with fear painting what we can see of their faces. 

GREEN ARROW
Where the hell is Dinah?  There’s 
no way we can take on that many 
without her. 

SPEEDY
I don’t even think we can take on 
that many with her. 

GREEN ARROW
Oh, well.  See you in the 
afterlife, kid. 

A line is fired- Green Arrow and Speedy DESCEND INTO WAR-

INT. GCPD, OFFICES - NIGHT

An army of officers bicker in fear, unorganised.  The door 
swings open- GORDON enters, a man on a mission. 

GORDON
Enough. 

The bickering continues.  

GORDON (CONT’D)
(louder)

I said enough. 

The officers gather, shifting focus to Gordon.  He stands, a 
leader among an army. 

GORDON (CONT’D)
I’m tired.  And I’m scared.  Hell, 
we all are, but the point is, this 
badge... it stands for something 
that this city hasn’t seen in a 
long time.  Something that can’t 
afford to grow tired, or scared, 
but because the men wearing it, 
myself included, have become what 
justice cannot afford to be, we’ve 
allowed these vigilantes... 
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these men and women outside of the 
law, to create madmen like Hush, 
who think it’s okay to wear a mask 
and take over our city because 
hell, it wouldn’t be the first time 
we’ve let it slide.  

(beat)
I’m here, now, to tell you that we 
cannot let anything other than 
justice, anything other than the 
law, decide what is right for our 
city.  And tonight, it won’t be the 
capes and the masks who save us.  
It will be each and every one of 
you.  Tonight... it’s the law that 
will save our city. 

The officers collectively hold their hand to their badge, and 
stand united.  Gordon takes in a deep breath of preparation. 

OFFICER
It’s good to have you back, boss. 

GORDON
I’m sorry I ever left. 

(beat)
Now, let’s take back our city. 

Lead by Gordon, the GCPD head out- 

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Black Canary drops onto a rooftop, and races towards the 
edge.  A flash of light illuminates- a ROARING EXPLOSION 
erupts in the BG.  Canary looks to it in shock. 

BLACK CANARY 
The south bridge. 

CIVILIAN (O.S.)
For Gotham! 

Confused, Black Canary arrives at the edge, overlooking...

DOWN IN THE CITY- an army of civilians charge at Hush’s army, 
carrying sticks, timber, shotguns, rocks and knives. 

BLACK CANARY
She did it.  She actually did it.

Overwhelmed with pride, Canary is brought to a smile... 
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INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT

Gloved hands close a glass cabinet- THE BATMAN steps back, 
and the cabinet lowers into the ground.  He turns, INTO HUSH- 
hands REEL Batman aside, and SLAM HIM ONTO THE DESK- 

HUSH
The virus.  Give it to me. 

BATMAN
I’m afraid you’re too late. 

HUSH
I believe I’m right on time. 

Hush tosses Batman to the ground, hovering over him. 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

A sword cuts through two assassins- Kyle turns to BLOCK an 
oncoming strike that DRIVES HIM TO THE WALL.  In the BG, 
Chloe rises, and SHOOTS.  The assassin drops from him. 

KYLE
Good shot. 

CHLOE
I’ve had my fair share of practice. 

(beat)
Behind you! 

Kyle turns, and BLADES CLASH-

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, WEAPONS DIVISION - NIGHT

Every movement by Ethan is SHACKLED BY ICE- WATER cuts 
through him, face drooping, arms sagging.  PELLETS OF ICE 
crash, PIERCING his flesh.  He struggles against it, then 
ROARS with dispute.  He MORPHS INTO CLAYFACE- 

A large, hulking mass PUNCHES away the ice, stretches, spins, 
and pivots, avoiding death on fast approach to Vicki.  Hands 
cling to her, and she drops the weapon- 

ETHAN
(exploding)

I loved you! 

The large mass pins Vicki to the wall, Clayface’s features 
slowly returning to a heartbroken Ethan.  
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ETHAN (CONT’D)
I did all of this... so I could 
have you back.  Why won’t you love 
me back?  Why won’t you love me? 

VICKI
I’m not... your god damn MacGuffin. 

Vicki rips for a frozen spike above her, and STABS CLAYFACE- 

Reeling back in, Clayface drops Vicki- BASHES against the 
ground in a grunt.  Clayface begins to melt under all the 
water and ice.  He struggles to extend- to reach Vicki...

Lucius runs up, and KICKS THE FREEZE RAY- SPIRALS towards 
Vicki’s side.  She picks it up, and aims for Ethan. 

ETHAN
I’m... so... sorry. 

A desperate hand almost reaches Vicki- ICE FREEZES OVER IT 
and extends throughout Ethan’s entire structure.  FROZEN. 

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, HEAD OFFICE - NIGHT

CRACK! Batman lands a hit, and Hush staggers back.  He tries 
again- Hush CATCHES the fist, and RIPS BATMAN FORWARD- SKULLS 
bash against one another.  Batman’s mask cracks.  

HUSH
You will die before having any 
chance of seeing your city saved.  

Batman CRACKS his fist against Hush’s jaw- CHARGES him into 
the wall and PINS HIM.  

BATMAN
And you’ll die before getting your 
hands on the virus.

HUSH
Enough. 

A crumbling force PUSHES BATMAN OFF- SMASHES against the 
window, and collapses. 

HUSH (CONT’D)
Give me what is mine! 

BATMAN
Here.  Take it. 
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Batman throws SMOKE PELLETS forward- they ERUPT.  Hush is 
consumed in grey while Batman fires a line out the window, 
and DESCENDS- Pushing through the smoke, Hush latches onto 
the line.  GREEN MIST bubbles around him, connects, and 
follows Batman.  They both disappear.

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

Out from green mist, Batman and Hush appear on the bridge.  

HUSH
Thomas Elliot crafted this suit, 
and was deluded enough to think he 
was the man capable of fulfilling 
the prophecy.  

Batman turns, INTO A PUNCH- belted back down. 

HUSH (CONT’D)
The police chased him out here, 
fired at him.  And he was lost at 
sea.  Until, I found him lying in a 
hospital bed, almost thirty years 
later.  And then I killed him. 

BATMAN
I’m sorry.  I didn’t prepare 
anything for show and tell. 

Hush chuckles. 

HUSH
The first ever incarnation of the 
Hush legacy died where I choose to 
fight you, in this very spot. 

(beat)
Now, it will forever be remembered 
as the ground in which I stood on, 
carrying the Hush legacy on my 
back, and became the one will rise 
when the rest fall. 

BATMAN
You underestimate this city. 

Batman nods, directing Hush’s vision to the war at the 
bridge’s entrance.  An army of civilians flood, carrying 
weapons, and charging into battle.  Hush returns to Batman.

BATMAN (CONT’D)
The only one who will be falling 
tonight is you.  
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EXT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Stood on the ledge, Helena overlooks the city.  Her phone 
rings, and she examines it.  ‘Dick calling.’  She answers. 

HELENA
I’m sorry, Dick.  I never wanted to 
hurt you.  But this isn’t about us, 
or you.  It’s about me. 

INT. CLOCKTOWER - NIGHT

Unmasked, Dick holds a phone to his ear, and snaps his 
fingers at Alfred, by the computer.  Alfred types away on the 
computer, TRACING THE CALL- 

DICK
I know you think this is the only 
way to make it better, but it’s 
not, Helena.  People care about 
you.  You can’t just leave them 
behind.  The pain you have now will 
be the pain your friends will 
suffer if you do this. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN: HELENA AND DICK ON THE PHONE

HELENA
No, they have others.  Friends, 
family.  They don’t need me.  This 
city doesn’t need me.  All I do is 
make things worse. 

DICK
You’re wrong.  You’re wrong, 
Helena.

Alfred looks to Dick, successful. 

ALFRED
I’ve found her. 

Dick examines the location, then SPRINTS- 

EXT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Helena, on the phone, takes in a sharp, harsh breath. 

HELENA
I wish you were the one who found 
me all those months ago.  
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Broken people can’t fix broken 
people, it’s not how it works.  
That’s why Lisa and I couldn’t... 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT

Dick races into the city, phone to his ear.  He looks up, 
spotting the WAYNE ENTERPRISES building, and the large TOWER 
beside it.  Halted at the sight. 

DICK
What happened to Lisa wasn’t your 
fault.  You can’t keep blaming 
yourself for the actions of others.

He journeys forward, desperate... 

EXT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Helena stands, tears in her eyes. 

HELENA
I know.  I know it wasn’t, but it 
doesn’t make it hurt any less.  And 
I’m tired of hurting, Dick.  I’m 
tired of pretending it gets better 
when it doesn’t.  I lost my Dad 
almost two years ago, and it hasn’t 
stopped hurting.  I need it to 
stop, Dick.  It has to stop. 

INSERT CUT: DICK SCALES STAIRS IN A BUILDING, CLIMBING, 
RUNNING, SCALING EACH STEP WITH DESPERATION-

HELENA (CONT’D)
I know you’re coming for me.  But I 
don’t want you too.   

DICK (O.S.)
Just stay on the line, please.  Let 
me talk to you in person.  I 
deserve at least that.  Please. 

HELENA
Goodbye, Dick. 

The door behind Helena rattles.  She jolts around-

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Pushing through the door, Dick stumbles onto the rooftop, 
flailing to a halt.  He quickly realises he’s alone.  He 
rushes towards the edge, and peers down.  Nothing. 
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DICK
(into the phone)

Helena?  Helena, don’t do this- 

EXT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Helena’s eyes fill with tears.  She slowly lowers the phone. 

HELENA
I’m sorry. 

The line disconnects.  

Staring back at Helena from the door stands GUIDO BERTINELLI. 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

An assassin drops- Kyle, wielding a blade, stands as the 
victor.  He quickly turns to face Chloe, back turned, frozen 
in front of a hospital bed harbouring a man. 

KYLE
Chloe?

He approaches, joining Chloe as they stare down at an 
unconscious Kyle, lying in the hospital bed. 

CHLOE
You have to go.  

KYLE
I’m not leaving you here. 

Chloe faces Kyle. 

CHLOE
I can find my own way out.  You’ve 
taken me this far, you’ve already 
helped so much.  Now it’s time to 
help the city.  It needs you now.

KYLE
Okay. 

CHLOE
Do you remember what I told you? 
What to do when the war’s over...

KYLE
Make myself forget?  Yeah, I 
remember.  I guess knowing I became 
a hero in the end... 
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it was never meant to be something 
I took with me to the grave. 

Their attention returns to an unconscious Kyle, his future. 

CHLOE
When we beat this thing, I’ll make 
sure this city remembers you for 
the hero you truly are. 

They embrace.  The last embrace they’ll ever share.     

KYLE
Thank you, Chloe.  For everything.

Kyle steps back, and disappears INTO GREEN MIST- 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT 

Green mist sizzles into the image of Kyle.  A loud, monstrous 
ROAR echoes behind him- DOOMSDAY appears.

KYLE
Oh.  My.  God. 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

Turning, Chloe faces the Kyle who became her enemy.  Slow, 
careful steps towards him, and she steadies her aim. 

CHLOE
I won’t let this city forget you, 
Kyle Williams.  I promise. 

A BLADE RIPS THROUGH CHLOE’S CHEST- Blood spits from her 
mouth, and she drops her weapon... 

RA’S (O.S.)
Oh, Chloe. 

Ra’s tears the blade out, and watches as Chloe slumps.  

RA’S (CONT’D)
This city will remember him...  as 
the man who rose, when the rest of 
you fell. 

OFF Chloe, falling back into a pool of her own blood...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

ON AN ABYSS OF DARKNESS-

Entering the darkness, Chloe emerges, eyes darting around to 
understand where she is.  Suddenly, she realises she’s dead.

CHLOE
Well this isn’t how I wanted my 
night to go. 

TALIA (O.S.)
Join the club. 

Chloe jolts around to find TALIA, offering her a smile. 

TALIA (CONT’D)
On behalf of my father, I’d like to 
apologise. 

CHLOE
Apology accepted? 

OFF the shared laugh between them... 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

CIVILIANS clash against HUSH’S MEN- weapons clapping against 
one another- bodies dropping left and right.  Among them, a 
howling Green Arrow collapses from a SLASH OF A BLADE- 

SPEEDY
Ollie! 

Distracted, Speedy is clocked by a staff.  She collapses by 
her partner’s side.  Above her, a Soldier RAISES THEIR STAFF-

SOLDIER #3
You cannot defeat us. 

Blue energy sparks against their back- DROPS to reveal a 
feminine, masked hero, MANHUNTER- all in red, carrying an 
energy staff that she lowers.  

MANHUNTER
Need a hand? 

OFF two hands clinging to one another- 
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INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, WEAPONS DIVISION - NIGHT

CRACK! A bat rips through the last frozen clump of clay, and 
shatters across the floor- Vicki turns to face an impressed 
Lucius, eyes darting around the mess left behind...

VICKI
Sorry about ruining your office.

LUCIUS
It’s covered.  Don’t worry. 

VICKI
Right. 

(beat)
I need to get back to the Gotham
Gazette.  My friend... she’s been 
hurt.  Is there any chance you’re 
packing something behind closed 
doors that can get me there a hell 
of a lot faster than the every day 
form of transportation?  

LUCIUS
There is something I’ve been 
meaning to give a test ride. 
What better night than the 
apocalypse, right? 

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. WEAPONS DIVISION, STORAGE ROOM 28B - NIGHT (LATER)

A large cloth is ripped from a hidden vehicle, revealing a 
heavily armored, bulked up BAT-MOBILE.  Lucius turns to an 
astonished Vicki with a widening, smug smile... 

LUCIUS
I’m prone to the ‘batmobile.’ Not 
sure how the boss is going to take 
it, considering he’s not that into 
theatrics.  But we’ll see. 

Vicki reaches out, stroking the vehicle... 

VICKI
You work for the Batman? 

LUCIUS
Didn’t Bruce give you my contact 
information? 
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Vicki catches on, turning from the bat-mobile.  Her eyes 
catch Lucius, also realising... they glue to each other.

VICKI
Bruce is Batman?

LUCIUS
I’m so dead. 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

A fist SLAMS ACROSS Batman’s jaw- STAGGERS to the ground, 
struggling to lift himself back up.  Hush CRACKS his leg into 
Batman’s side, tipping him over. 

HUSH
It’s rather poetic, really.  

(beat)
The Hush movement has been 
connected with you since day one.  
It killed your parents when your 
stubborn father threatened to 
expose it to the world, and now 
that it’s come to fruition, it’ll 
be what kills you too. 

Batman struggles to stand- Hush LATCHES onto him, and pounds 
into his chest.  His armor SHATTERS- RIPS from him, and 
exposes a naked chest.  Batman collapses back in a gasp. 

HUSH (CONT’D)
History often repeats itself in the 
most fitting of ways. 

BATMAN
I agree. 

Batman KICKS Hush in his side, then shifts to stand, back 
turned.  Hush clings to his back plate, and RIPS- Batman 
stands, nothing but gloves, cape, cowl, boots and pants. 

HUSH
Tell me where the virus is, or I 
will force it out of you, and leave 
you to rot in front of the city you 
failed to protect. 

Batman launches a BAT-A-RANG- Hush catches, and tosses it.

HUSH (CONT’D)
Very well then.  

Hush slowly removes his gloves. 
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At the entrance of the bridge, GCPD OFFICERS infiltrate and 
the war continues.  Pushing through, Gordon emerges at the 
bridge, looking out at the encounter between Hush and Batman.

CHLOE (PRELAP)
Back to where it all began.

CUT TO:

AN ABYSS OF DARKNESS- 

Chloe and Talia are at a stand-off, surrounded by black.

CHLOE
Should have guessed I’d end up back 
here.  What with the whole ‘no 
destiny’ and all. 

TALIA
I find it peaceful.  No wars.  No 
pain.  Just complete and utter 
nothingness.  

CHLOE
I’m not ready for peace.  I’ve 
still got a lot of fight left in 
me.  And there’s a lot of people 
counting on me right now, so as 
much as I’d like to stick around- 

Chloe turns away, but only finds more darkness. 

TALIA (O.S.)
Purpose. 

Faint cries of a familiar baby fill the BG.  Chloe returns to 
Talia, confusion on her face. 

TALIA (CONT’D)
She was your purpose then, Chloe. 
Make her your purpose now. 

CHLOE
(realising)

Hope.

Light cuts through the abyss.  It separates Chloe and Talia 
from one another.  The ground TREMBLES- PATHS DIVERGING... 
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INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

EYES OPEN- Chloe jolts, eyes darting around in a haze, 
crimson-stained hands trembling.  Blood coats her mouth, 
coats her chest.  She’s fading, fast... 

RA’S (O.S.)
Rise, my son.  For it is not your 
time yet.  

BLOODIED HANDS clap across the ground, pulling, dragging 
Chloe closer towards a gun in the distance... 

RA’S (CONT’D)
You have an army to command.  A 
legacy to uphold. 

A few steps in front of the gun, Ra’ stands.  He unravels a 
thread from his neck, connected to a vial- LAZARUS SERUM.  

RA’S (CONT’D)
And a family that seeks your 
return.

Hands clap the gun- Chloe AIMS- 

CHLOE
Say ‘hi,’ to Talia for me. 

Ra’s JOLTS around- Chloe SHOOTS.  Bullets rip through Ra’s, 
his body moving with each blast until he towers over, 
slapping against the hard ground.  

ROLLING towards Chloe, the vial brushes her hand... 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - NIGHT

A BAT-MOBILE jets through the street- FIRE BURSTS from the 
engine, propelling the vehicle forward, faster, stronger... 

INT. BAT-MOBILE - NIGHT

At the wheel of the car, Lucius descends into a roar of 
laughter.  Beside him, Vicki catches glimpse of something 
outside her window- THE BRIDGE. HUSH VS BATMAN. 

VICKI
Wait.  The bridge.  

Lucius looks, then joins her same expression. 

LUCIUS
I’m on it. 
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EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

Scaling up the bridge, Gordon holds a gun close in front of 
him.  He travels, undetected. 

Up ahead, Hush edges Batman closer towards the edge.  Batman 
looks down, contemplating the jump.  Then shifts back to 
Hush, removing his other glove.  The final confrontation.

HUSH
If anything, I’m the hero this city 
needed.  Under your guidance, it 
fell to the decaying state it rests 
in now as a battlefield in which we 
choose to fight on.  With me, it is 
reborn.  The weak are now strong, 
and we will only get stronger.  

Batman shifts to the war below- a warrior SLICES through a 
civilian, then STABS a terrified mother.  He looks away...

HUSH (CONT’D)
We will rebuild.  We will grow.  
Soon, we’ll become a city you, and 
your father failed to nurture in 
the way I have nurtured it. 

BATMAN
So that’s what it means, huh?  The 
prophecy.  You want to tear 
everything down to its core so that 
you... your father... and your 
League will be the only ones left 
standing, ordering us mere mortals 
around as your slaves? 

HUSH
Not slaves.  Survivors.  Men and 
women of honour.  No more criminals 
and corrupt.  No more evil.  Those 
voices have been silenced.  All 
that will remain is our utopia. 

BATMAN
(realising)

This doesn’t end with Gotham...

HUSH
Gotham was just the first of many 
to conquer.  The most corrupt, the 
most evil of cities.  And we 
replace evil with death, which is 
why I have to do this-
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Hush REELS Batman in with transparent forces- LATCHES onto 
his throat, and cups his bare side with his hand.  A blue 
light emerges, glowing, consuming... 

HUSH (CONT’D)
Tell me where the virus is. 

BATMAN
(involuntarily)

Amanda Waller. 

Hush withdraws.  Batman drops to his knee, weak. 

HUSH
That’s not possible. 

GORDON (O.S.)
Put your hands up. 

Hush turns to find Gordon, gun aimed out at him.  Batman, 
struggling on his knees, grows terrified- 

BATMAN
No, Gordon.  Stay back! 

HUSH
I’d take his advice. 

Hush motions to push Gordon away- HALTS.  He examines his 
hand, as it cracks and begins to burn away, INTO ASH- 

HUSH (CONT’D)
No. 

INT. HUSH’S LAIR, MEDICAL ROOM - NIGHT

Stumbling up to her feet, Chloe stares down at Kyle.  A large 
bullet wound fills his side, blood pouring out.  He was 
caught in the crossfire.  Chloe stares at her gun- DROPS IT. 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, MAIN BRIDGE - NIGHT

The army stops fighting.  The civilians pull away.  Green 
Arrow, Speedy and Manhunter lower their weapons.  A car pulls 
up- the BAT-MOBILE.  Vicki and Lucius come running out...

WARRIOR 
Where am I?  What’s going on? 

ON THE BRIDGE- Hush realises he’s fading.  He turns to 
Batman, almost crippled, slowly standing with a grin. 
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BATMAN
Here’s to utopia.

Hush crumbles into ash.  Left in his wake stands Gordon, gun 
aimed out at Batman. 

BATMAN (CONT’D)
It’s over, Gordon.  

GORDON
The hell it is. 

Batman realises: the gun isn’t going anywhere.  

GORDON (CONT’D)
My daughter... you promised to 
protect her.  

BATMAN
Damn it, Gordon.  How could I have 
known he was going to-

GORDON
(exploding)

Shut up! Stop lying to me! This 
isn’t about The Joker anymore, this 
isn’t about Hush!

BATMAN
(realising)

She told you. 

AT THE FOOT OF THE BRIDGE- Vicki pushes past Lucius, and 
motions for the entrance.  A set of officers block her... 

OFFICER
Stay here, ma’am. 

VICKI
He’s going to shoot him. 

Tears fill Gordon’s eyes, gripping the gun tighter- 

GORDON
This whole time, my baby girl was 
working for you... all of you.  She 
risked her life for you.  She 
protected you.  And when she needed 
you - any of you - no one was there 
to help her. 

(crumbling)
I found her lying in our home... 
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where I’d often come home from work 
to see her waiting up for me... 
this time, she was lying in a pool 
of her own blood.  Helpless.  
Because she put her life on the 
line for people like you.

BATMAN
Gordon, I can explain. 

GORDON
No, no.  I’m done listening to you. 
I’m done helping you.  All of you.

(beat)
You may not be a man of your word, 
but I sure as hell am.  And I have 
an entire team of officers ready, 
willing and able to back me up when 
I say this was done out of self 
defense. 

BATMAN
What was self def-

BANG! Batman is thrown from the bridge...

AT THE FOOT OF THE BRIDGE- Vicki PUSHES into two officers, 
who hold her back.  She HOWLS- 

VICKI
Nooooo! 

EXT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, ROOFTOP - NIGHT

The scream echoes.  Helena, on the ledge, takes a deep 
breath, then hears it.  Her eyes open, and she looks out to 
the scream- finds GUIDO, on the ledge with her. 

GUIDO
It’s okay, baby.  Everything will 
be okay.  I promise. 

HELENA
I’ve missed you. 

GUIDO
I’ve missed you too. 

Guido wraps his hand around Helena’s, and holds.

HELENA
I want it to stop.  I don’t want to 
feel like this anymore. 
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GUIDO
Then don’t. 

Helena looks out at the drop.  Another deep breath. 

HELENA
Will it hurt? 

GUIDO
No.  Because I’ll catch you. 

HELENA
I love you, D-

And Helena realises she’s talking to the wind.  Her father 
isn’t here.  Not anymore.  And so she leans forward, ready to 
fall, ready to be caught back in the arms of her father...

...and as she descends- 

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT FIVE
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EPILOGUE

FADE IN:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY - DAY

The sun shines bright over the city, as if oblivious to all 
the chaos that fell just hours ago...

CHLOE (V.O.)
I’ve been a lot of different things 
over the years.   

INT. APARTMENT BUILDING, HALLWAY - DAY

Hobbling through the hallway, a blood-stained Chloe looks 
like complete death, and yet is far from it.  She approaches 
her door- it’s already HALF-OPENED- 

INT. CHLOE’S APARTMENT, ENTRANCE - DAY

A squad of officers fill the room, Gordon at the front of the 
calvary.  Chloe simply stops, accepting her fate. 

GORDON
Chloe Anne Sullivan, you’re under 
arrest.  You have the right to 
remain silent.  Anything you say or 
do will be held against you in the 
court of law.  

He turns Chloe to the wall, and cuffs her. 

GORDON (CONT’D)
I finally got you. 

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, STREETS - DAY

Dead eyes stare blankly at the sky-  Helena, crushed against 
the cement, remains motionless.

CHLOE (V.O.)
A daughter. 

A sheet is brought up, covering her face...

INT. ARIZONA’S APARTMENT - DAY

DING! ARIZONA, in paint-stained clothes, removes herself from 
the easel, and approaches the front door.  She OPENS IT-

CHLOE (V.O.)
Someone’s best friend. 
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In the doorway stands SELINA.  The two rush, into an EMBRACE-

INT. GOTHAM GAZETTE, HEAD OFFICE - DAY

The door creaks open, and Vicki enters.  She steps around the 
body of a dead ‘warrior,’ and collapses to the desk where an 
unconscious Kahn sits, clamping a cloth to her bloodied gut. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
A teenage, doe-eyed sleuth.  
Investigative reporter.  

Vicki cups Kahn’s face, desperate for a response. 

VICKI
Kahn?  Please wake up.  I’m going 
to seriously kick your ass if you 
gave up on me.  Kahn! 

KAHN
(under her breath)

You’re late... as usual...

Vicki erupts with laughter and relief. 

VICKI
I brought help. 

Two MEDICS enter the room.  Kahn slowly awakens, eyes darting 
around the room to see the sun has come up... 

INT. WAYNE ENTERPRISES, WEAPONS DIVISION - DAY

Lucius stands in front of a large computer.  

CHLOE (V.O.)
Not to mention part-time Superhero 
sidekick. 

ON THE MONITOR: ‘Knightfall’ is punched into the computer...

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, OUTSKIRTS - DAY

Three motorbikes lined up: red, black, and green.  Speedy 
arrives at Green Arrow and Black Canary’s side, who appear to 
be in the middle of an argument.  

SPEEDY
Okay, you two.  Wrap it up.  I’ve 
just caught wind that a Count 
Vertigo copycat is making trouble 
back in Star City.  Let’s ride. 
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BLACK CANARY
Try telling that to Oliver. 

Speedy catches on, returning to her team. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
I’ve been someone’s wife. 

Black Canary and Green Arrow are joined at the hands, eyes 
glued to each other. 

GREEN ARROW
Someone’s been siphoning hundreds 
of thousands of dollars out of my 
bank account, Dinah.  I traced them 
back to this city. 

(beat)
I’m not leaving until I find them. 

BLACK CANARY
I know.  I’m just scared you won’t 
come back to me when you do... 

GREEN ARROW
I always find my way back to you, 
don’t I?  My pretty bird.

The two share a kiss, then part.  Green Arrow watches as his 
soon-to-be-wife, and sidekick ride off, INTO THE SUN-  

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL, BARBARA’S ROOM - DAY

The sun shines against Barbara, who pulls a laptop out onto 
her numb legs.  She OPENS IT- the ‘ORACLE’ loading screen.

CHLOE (V.O.)
The Watchtower. 

The green light from the logo reflects in Barbara’s eyes...

EXT. ESSEN RESIDENCE - DAY

In the drive-way, Sarah loads another bag into the boot of 
her car, and CLOSES it.  

CHLOE (V.O.)
A mother. 

Sarah enters the car, and shares a look with her traumatised 
son, Jimmy.  He stares blankly through the windshield.  Sarah 
clasps his hand, reeling him back to her. 
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SARAH
We’re going to be okay now. 

A simple nod from Jimmy, and their car sets off... 

CHLOE (PRELAP)
And then all of it was gone. 

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

A large table separates Chloe from Gordon.  

CHLOE
Granted, most of that life I erased 
for reasons I’m sure you’ll come to 
understand, but the point is-

Chloe bangs her cuffed-hands against the table, and leans 
closer.  An anger, a fire behind her words...

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Even after everything I’ve done, 
and everything I’ve been... 

(beat)
A murderer wasn’t one of them. 

GORDON
Until proven guilty.  Right? 

With a chuckle, Gordon closes a book and rises from the desk.  

GORDON (CONT’D)
Count your days, Sullivan.  Soon 
they’ll be spent behind bars at 
Gotham State Penitentiary.  Unless 
you choose to plead insanity, in 
which case, I can offer a nice 
padded cell next to Harley Quinn at 
Arkham Asylum.  I’m sure the two of 
you will get along just fine. 

The door SLAMS- Chloe is left in isolation.  A PRISONER.

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF EPILOGUE
END OF SEASON THREE
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