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SCENE #19/#20
"The right kind of trigger"



INT. ARKHAM ASYLUM, JOKER’S CELL.

THE JOKER rests on a relaxing couch, seemingly free from the 
burden of chains and straightjackets. Yet, as he shifts, we 
hear the RATTLE of metal - 

ON HIS HAND, its cuffed to the couch itself. 

In front of him, in a couch of her own, sits HARLEEN
QUINZELL. An impressionable young woman, hair tied back, with 
an innocent smile from ear to ear.

HARLEEN
What’s your name? 

THE JOKER
Why, its The Joker, of course. 

HARLEEN
No. Your real name. 

The Joker smiles. He takes notice of her name tag. 

THE JOKER
Its not as fancy as yours. 

(beat)
“Harleen Quinzell.” Shuffle it 
around, and you’ve got-

The screen FREEZES. 

We slowly RETRACT to find the image of The Joker, conversing 
with Harleen Quinzell, on a COMPUTER MONITOR, finding 
ourselves...

INT. BAT CAVE - MORNING.  

BRUCE sits in front of the monitor. Behind him stands ALFRED, 
watching in intuitively. 

BRUCE
Harley Quinn...

Bruce starts typing away, and-

ON THE MONITOR: 

- TWO IMAGES appear on the right hand corner of the screen, 
one of the disguised and menacing HARLEY QUINN, and the other 
of her face underneath the makeup- HARLEEN QUINZELL. An 
ellipses fades in and out as it searches, several boxes, 
images of locations, flickering in and out. 

Bruce turns from his seat, and RISES to Alfred. 



BRUCE (CONT’D)
Its hard to think a woman so 
mentally unstable used to be so 
sophisticated and intelligent. 

Bruce moves towards a large GLASS CASING that holds the 
armored BAT SUIT inside. As he meets with it: 

ALFRED (O.S.)
We’re all capable of snapping, sir. 
Sometimes all it takes is the right 
kind of trigger. 

Bruce turns away from the suit, suspicious. 

BRUCE
Is that what you think this is? Do 
you think I’ve snapped, Alfred? 

ALFRED
I think... that you are too quick 
to throw the weight of the world on 
your shoulders and that you refuse 
to acknowledge that there are 
others out there who can help you 
protect Gotham because you’re 
afraid you might fail them. 

Bruce is unable to face Alfred- he turns away. 

BRUCE
I am afraid, Alfred. I don’t want 
anymore blood on my hands. 

ALFRED
Come again, sir? 

Bruce returns, eyes raw with emotion. 

BRUCE
I killed them, Alfred. I took them 
by the hands and led them into that 
alley. 

ALFRED
Master Bruce... 

BRUCE
I chose to carry this burden, and I 
chose to do it alone for a reason. 
I will not guide anyone else to 
their death. 

(pause)
Especially not Selina. 

Alfred opens his mouth to continue, when- 



A loud, piercing BEEP echoes from the computer monitor. Bruce 
passes a silent Alfred on his way to the computer, where 
captured photographs appear on screen. 

TEXT appears beside the photographs that read: “Persons 
Identified: Harleen ‘Harley’ Quinzell; Location: Star City.” 
Accompanying it reads time, date, etc. 

ON BRUCE’s daze. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
What are you doing in Star City? 

ALFRED pools in behind Bruce, the same look of confusion on 
his face. Off their stare, we...

FLASH CUT TO:

WATCHTOWER


