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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. WAYNE MANSION - NIGHT. 1 1

Thunder CRACKS, and the rain continues to flood. A ghastly 
storm behind the Wayne Mansion, that stands dead center of 
our sight. 

The next CLAP of rattling thunder, with a streak of deadly 
lightning following, we are forced to --

CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE MANSION - HALLWAY - NIGHT. 2 2

A set of feet, high heel boots, strutting down the hall as 
we slowly begin to PEEL UP to reveal

VESPER FAIRCHILD. 

Another clap of thunder, and she suddenly TURNS, looking at 
the window that sheds radiant light on her pale face. She 
shivers, cold in her lingerie.  

Rubbing her hands together, nervously, she proceeds down 
the hall. The sudden sound of the floorboards

CREAKING, 

rings in her ears, and she suddenly looks over her 
shoulder, staring on at the shadows that cloak around her. 

VESPER
Bruce? 

A smile forms on her face as a FIGURE emerges from the 
darkness. 

VESPER (CONT’D)
(playful)

What are you doing back there?

She begins to step forward, before a 

GUN

springs forward, in the person’s hand, aimed straight out 
at Vesper. She stumbles back in step, and gasps in shock! 

A shrieking cry escapes her, and she shields her face as 
the gun suddenly BLARES, a bullet firing straight out 
towards Vesper. 

(CONTINUED)



ANGLE: WALL -- the pitch black wall, with the glistening 
window that holds the moonlight beauty, suddenly is painted 
with blood; it splatters across it, painting the wall red. 

A withering body DROPS to the floor, a small bounce from 
the impact, and silence creeps in. 

THUD. 

The gun drops, falling to Vesper’s feet. Its bounces off 
the floor, and soon lands carefully at her toes, still. 

Small breathes, faint, echo. That’s all that fills the air, 
Vesper’s fading life. Slowly DRIFTING UP towards the 

WINDOW, 

Vesper’s breathes begin to fade away, and suddenly is 
overpowered by the last explosion of thunder, bringing us 
to -- 

INT. WAYNE MANSION - BRUCE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT. 3 3

JOLTING from the bed, BRUCE WAYNE awakens above the covers, 
gasping for breath. A gun is held out in front of him, and 
his eyes dart quickly towards it. 

A beat. 

We RETRACT, revealing a squad of POLICE OFFICERS in front 
of him, guns held out in front. 

OFFICER #1
Bruce Wayne, you’re under arrest 
for the murder of Vesper 
Fairchild. You have the right to 
an attorney. If you can not 
afford one, one will be appointed 
to you by the state of law. 

Bruce, still trying to wake up, tries to grasp what is 
going on. He shifts his sight ...

BRUCE
Vesper’s dead? 

OFFICER #1
You have the right to remain 
silent. Anything you say or do 
will be held against you in the 
court of law. 

Bruce is GRABBED, and cuffed. TIGHT on his hands as they 
are joined by the cuffs. 

PULLING UP 
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from his hands, we reach his face, pale with terror. He has 
no idea what is going on. He looks on, passed the officers, 
spotting a 

BODY BAG

that is dragged out of sight. 

On Bruce. He inhales a deep breath, and on his final BLINK, 
we come to a sudden --

BLACKOUT:

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. GOTHAM DAILY - CITY - MORNING. 4 4

A wide shot of the large Gotham Daily building, reaching 
the peak of its logo. The sun reflects from it, and pierces 
our eyes, forcing us to --

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY - OFFICES - MORNING. 5 5

The elevator door RINGS open, and reveals our beautiful, 
short blonde, 

CHLOE SULLIVAN, 

who proceeds through the room. 

ANGLE: CHLOE’S P.O.V -- everyone inside, all the reporters, 
are racing around their desks, rushing up and down the 
stairs, answering phones that ring non stop. 

Its a madhouse. 

Back on Chloe. She looks confused. Opening her mouth to 
question the situation, a 

FEMALE REPORTER

bumps into her, knocking her around to face her. She STOPS, 
and holds Chloe up from falling. 

FEMALE REPORTER
Whoa. Sorry. 

She goes to turn off, but Chloe grips her arm, and turns 
her back around to face her. 

CHLOE
Since when did this place become 
a war zone? 

FEMALE REPORTER
Didn’t you hear?

Chloe shakes her head, still confused. 

FEMALE REPORTER (CONT’D)
Its Bruce Wayne! He’s been 
charged for murder! 
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Chloe steps back from the reporter, as she takes off 
towards the elevator, disappearing in the large crowd. 

TIGHT on Chloe. Her vision shifts towards the stairs, and 
from that, we --

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY - PERRY’S OFFICE - MORNING. 6 6

The door SLAMS SHUT as Chloe enters the office. From her 
entry, we PUSH FORWARD to find

PERRY WHITE, 

on the phone, behind his office desk. 

PERRY
... I want those photographs sent 
straight to my office within the 
hour, or you could find your pay 
for the week becoming a hell of a 
lot smaller. Got it, kid? 

Slamming the phone back onto his desk, he looks up to find 
Chloe approaching with widened eyes, and arched brows. 

CHLOE
So its true?  

PERRY
You’re damn right its true. 

(beat)
Who knew that Gotham’s bachelor 
playboy was in fact a killer, 
huh? That’s what I call a front 
page story. 

CHLOE
No, I know Bruce. He wouldn’t 
take someone’s life. 

PERRY
Well, the Bruce you know, no 
longer exists. At least not in 
this city. 

Perry GRIPS the paper on his desk, all rolled up, and 
throws it straight to Chloe. She unravels it, to find the 
front page story, entitled

BRUCE WAYNE: MURDERER? 

CHLOE
Vesper Fairchild? 
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PERRY
Did some digging. Turns out, they 
had a messy break up years ago, 
and she only arrived in Gotham a 
few nights ago. 

(beat)
My theory is, she stopped by the 
billionaire’s house, they 
rekindled their flame, then old 
problems began to resurface, 
leading straight to the bullet 
found deep in her heart. 

CHLOE
Oh my god ...

PERRY
I’m trying to schedule an 
interview, but they’re not 
releasing any information until 
his lawyer arrives. 

CHLOE
Who’s his lawyer? 

PERRY
Gotham’s very own District 
Attorney. Harvey Dent. 

Chloe takes in a deep breathe before the phone begins to 
ring. Perry picks it up, answering --

He opens his mouth to respond to the caller, when Chloe 
then TEARS the phone from his ear, and slams it back in 
place, hanging up. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Chloe, what are you --

CHLOE
Look, Bruce may be the gossip of 
the day, but if you want the 
truth behind this story, leave it 
to me. I’ll prove his innocence. 

PERRY
I’m afraid you won’t get that 
chance, Chloe. His fate lies in 
Dent’s hands now. 

CHLOE
So you’d just print anything on 
this story, without knowing the 
full facts? Perry, I thought you 
promised we’d only print the 
truth! 
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PERRY
And the truth is: Vesper 
Fairchild was found dead in Bruce 
Wayne’s mansion. 

(beat)
And that is all we’ve printed in 
our paper so far. Now, if I was 
you, I’d dig your teeth into this 
ground breaking news, and make it 
your own. Whether you write him 
as guilty or innocent, I want you 
apart of this. 

A small sigh escapes Chloe, and releases her hand from the 
phone, stepping back. On her disappointment, we --

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. POLICE STATION - CAGE - MORNING. 7 7

Sitting behind the cage, alone, BRUCE WAYNE sits in orange, 
prison clothes, staring down at his feet in silence.  

CHLOE (O.S.)
Guess its official. 

Bruce begins to PERK UP, looking at Chloe who stands in 
front of the bars. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Orange really isn’t your colour. 

BRUCE
I prefer black. 

Bruce stands. 

BRUCE (CONT’D)
What are you doing here, Chloe? 

CHLOE
I came to see if you were 
alright, Bruce. 

BRUCE
Well, in case you haven’t heard, 
I’ve been charged with murder.

CHLOE
Yeah, the paper is going crazy 
over it. Told Perry you weren’t a 
killer. He won’t publish an 
opinion until the verdict is out. 

Bruce sighs. 
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BRUCE
I didn’t kill her, Chloe. 

CHLOE
What were you doing with her, 
Bruce? Supposedly she’s one of 
your ex lovers? Why stir the pot 
again with someone who you had 
such a tragic ending with? 

BRUCE
I guess ... I was trying to find 
a way to get over you. 

CHLOE
(startled)

Oh. Didn’t see that coming --

BRUCE
(really fast)

You’re all that I can think 
about, and I don’t know why I 
feel this way about you, but I 
wanted to try and distract 
myself, and Vesper was in town, 
and -- 

CHLOE
Okay, cool down. Look, I don’t 
think you killed her. And while 
this case is going on, I’m going 
to try and find out who did. 

BRUCE
What if it was me? 

Chloe opens her mouth to speak, but is cut off by --

HARVEY (O.S.)
Then nobody has to know about it. 

DRIFT BACK to reveal HARVEY DENT, district attorney, 
entering frame. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
(to Chloe)

I’m Harvey Dent. 

He shakes her hand. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
(to Chloe)

I’m the one who is going to get 
our friend, Bruce here, out of 
this mess. But first --

(faces Bruce)

WATCHTOWER "Trial"                                          8.
CONTINUED:7 7

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



We need to talk about last night, 
and, we need to do it ... alone. 

Chloe removes her eyes from Harvey, and looks to Bruce. He 
gives her a small nod, and she returns that assurance, 
turning off and EXITING. 

From that we --

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. LAWFIRM, CITY - PRIVATE ROOM - DAY. 8 8

Taking a seat, Bruce gets closer to the table, shuffling 
forward. He looks up at HARVEY, who takes a seat beside 
him, opening up a folder and taking out his pen. 

He looks Bruce in the eye. 

HARVEY
I’ve done some research, Bruce. 
And I think you have a greater 
chance of being proven innocent, 
than guilty. The only evidence 
against you, at the moment, is 
being present at the crime scene. 

(beat)
That, and having previous, not so 
nice relations with Vesper 
Fairchild.

Bruce nods, still shook up. 

BRUCE
Can’t believe she’s really dead. 

HARVEY
How’d you guys cross paths again, 
after spending four years apart? 

TIGHT on Bruce, as he remembers --

FLASH CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE MANSION - LIBRARY - FLASHBACK. 9 9

BRUCE WAYNE sits at his desk, in front of the computer. 

BRUCE (OVERLAP) 
I received an e-mail. 

Opening the e-mail, it pops up on screen, reading: 
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“LOOK BRUCE, I NEED YOUR HELP. I KNOW ITS BEEN A WHILE 
SINCE WE LAST TALKED, BUT YOU WERE RIGHT. THEY’RE AFTER ME. 
AND I’M REALLY SCARED. PLEASE, WHEN YOU GET THIS, CALL ME.”

FLASH BACK TO:

INT. LAWFIRM, CITY - PRIVATE ROOM - DAY. 10 10

Returning, Bruce continues. 

BRUCE
She got herself in deep with a 
lone shark, and they came looking 
for her to pay up. She didn’t 
have the money, and so she came 
to me. 

HARVEY
And you, being the saint you are-- 

BRUCE
I paid them off. 

FLASH CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSKIRTS OF GOTHAM - WAREHOUSE, BACKLOT - FLASHBACK. 11 11

Sitting in the car, Bruce watches on. 

From him, we PUSH on forward, to find Vesper Fairchild, 
standing in front of three BUFF MEN, handing a suitcase 
over. 

BRUCE (V.O.)
She owed them half a million 
dollars ... in cash. After she 
gave them what they wanted ... 

Vesper turns away from them, as they return to their 
vehicles. 

BRUCE (V.O.)
... they left. 

FLASH BACK TO:

INT. LAWFIRM, CITY - PRIVATE ROOM - DAY. 12 12

TIGHT on Bruce, as we retract to the scene. 

HARVEY
Which doesn’t always mean they’ve 
let her out of their sights. 
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BRUCE
We were both in bad places. And 
after I helped her, all our old 
feelings came back. And it felt 
like what it did when we were 
together. 

HARVEY
Were there any arguments between 
the two of you, prior to her 
death? 

BRUCE
No! We spent one night together, 
and when I woke up, I was being 
taken into custody by the Gotham
Police Department. 

(beat)
I wasn’t even drinking! 

A small smile forms on his face. 

HARVEY
Look, I know you Bruce. We’ve 
been friends for many years. You 
helped me through a lot of rough 
patches in my life. And I’m going 
to do the same for you. 

(beat)
Try to calm down. I know this is 
a terrible situation you’re in, 
but --

Harvey stands, closing his suitcase, and bringing it down 
by his side. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
I’m going to prove your not a 
guilty man, and this will all be 
over sooner rather than later. 

Turning off, he PUSHES through the door, stepping out into 
the --

INT. LAWFIRM, CITY - HALLWAY - DAY. 13 13

Stepping out of the private room, and into the hallway, 
Harvey Dent finds himself running into 

JEAN LORING, 

who roams the hall. 

HARVEY
Whoa, try to watch where you’re --

(long pause)
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He realises, suddenly. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
(cold)

Jean. Loring.

Picking her SUITCASE back up off the floor, standing, she 
faces Harvey with a cunning look in her eye. 

JEAN
Do you always knock your opposing 
council down? 

HARVEY
Isn’t that the point...

Jean straightens her jacket, and tugs at her skirt, keeping 
it in place. 

JEAN
Well, with a case like this, it 
was bound to turn ugly. 

HARVEY
You won’t prove him guilty, Jean. 

(beat)
He’s not a murderer. 

JEAN
You’re getting paid to say that. 

HARVEY
And you’re getting paid to say 
otherwise. 

JEAN
Huh. Touche. 

Harvey ROLLS out a coin from his sleeve, that lands in the 
palm of his hands. He shows it to her. 

JEAN (CONT’D)
Hmm. So the great District 
Attorney reveals his opening 
defense. 

HARVEY
We’ll let fate decide who has the 
better case. 

He FLIPS the coin in the air, but she snatches it as it 
leaves his hand. His eyes DART, sharp, straight to hers, 
startled. 

JEAN
I don’t believe in fate.

(beat)
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But I do believe in justice. And 
your client ... he’ll never see 
the light of day again for what 
he’s done. I’ll make sure of it. 

She drops the coin, and PUSHES passed him, leaving. 

TIGHT on Harvey’s eyes as the coin reflects in it. It 
bounces from the ground, and begins spinning. As it comes 
to an end, falling flat, we hear an 

ECHOING BANG! 

Harvey SNAPS out of it, sweating, shuddering. 

TIGHT on the coin, still, as half of Harvey’s face reflects 
on the shining object. From that we --

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN: 

EXT. WATCHTOWER - GOTHAM - DAY. 14 14

An establishing shot of the Watchtower building, the 
tallest in the whole city, risen high above Gotham. As we 
close in on it, we soon --

CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - DAY. 15 15

RISING UP from the stairs, pushing up over them, we come in 
on the scene: Chloe and Oliver, approaching each other. 

OLIVER
What’s the 911 emergency? 

CHLOE
Its Bruce. He’s been arrested. 

OLIVER
What? When? 

CHLOE
Last night. 

OLIVER
You sh --

CHLOE
Before you get upset, I only just 
found out this morning. 

Oliver takes in a breath, replacing his words. 

OLIVER
Is he going to be okay? 

CHLOE
(beat)

Oliver, they’ve charged him for 
murder. 

He looks startled. 

OLIVER
Murder? 

CHLOE
Some ex-girlfriend of his, Vesper 
Fairchild.
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OLIVER
Vesper? 

CHLOE
You know her? 

Oliver sighs. 

OLIVER
Not really. I know that Bruce was 
crazy about her in high school. I 
just never knew they got 
together... 

(beat)
Let alone, back together. 

CHLOE
Unfortunately, they did. 

(pause)
The last thing Bruce needs right 
now is for the public eye to be 
pulling his past apart like they 
lost their keys in there. 
Especially after he’s come back 
from the deep end without so much 
as a scar, and we don’t need him 
going back out to sea. 

OLIVER
What are you going to do?  

Chloe faces the computer. 

CHLOE
I don’t know. Hopefully we can 
find the truth behind this before 
he goes to trial. People tend to 
believe anything that hits the 
paper, and knowing how much 
Gotham Daily is juicing this 
thing, the Gazette, and every 
other paper in this city will be 
feeding it out too. 

OLIVER
Uhm. Chloe? 

She STOPS, and faces him, slowly. 

OLIVER (CONT’D)
How do we really know if he’s 
innocent. Bruce isn’t exactly 
known for being a Prince in 
Shining Armor. 
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CHLOE
Ollie? I can’t believe you’d 
think Bruce could actually take 
someone’s life. 

OLIVER
I’m not saying that. I’m only 
suggesting that he --

CHLOE
Might have fallen off the wagon 
and gone and done something 
stupid...?

OLIVER
He’s only human, Chloe. 

CHLOE
Come on, Ollie. Its Bruce. He has 
his dark moments, but the one 
thing he isn’t, is a murderer. 

Oliver shakes his head. 

OLIVER
Chloe, you don’t even know the 
guy. Not like I do. 

(beat)
He told me that he felt something 
dark inside of him, deep down, 
and was afraid that it’d be 
unleashed. What if that’s what 
we’re dealing with? What if he 
just couldn’t hold it back 
anymore? 

CHLOE
That doesn’t make any sense. 

OLIVER
You don’t understand Chloe. I 
know Bruce. I’ve taken things too 
far. Remember Lex? 

CHLOE
We both know that Lex Luthor
didn’t die in that explosion. 

(beat)
You didn’t kill jim.

OLIVER
Even if that’s true, I crossed 
the line. Maybe Bruce did too ...

Chloe sighs, and Oliver gives her a small kiss on the 
forehead. He pulls away. 
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OLIVER (CONT’D)
Just ... don’t get your hopes set 
too high. As much as I want to 
believe he’s innocent, there’s 
just as much of a chance he’s 
guilty. 

CHLOE
I know. 

She gives a small, assuring smile, yet sad. Her eyes fall 
to the floor, and Oliver looks right at her. As she takes a 
glance up at him, we --

CUT TO:

INT. COURTROOM - DAY. 16 16

Everyone in the courtroom STANDS as the JUDGE enters from 
his chambers. Approaching his seat, he reaches for his 

HAMMER, 

and knocks it once. 

JUDGE
Alright. Thank you, Ladies and 
Gentlemen. Be seated.  

Harvey Dent STANDS. 

HARVEY
Your honor, I’d like to call 
Bruce Wayne to the stand. 

JUDGE
Alright, Mr. Wayne... 

Bruce stands, and slowly approaches the stand. The 

CLERK 

stops him, and gets him to testify. 

CLERK
Please raise your right hand. 

(beat)
You do solomnly swear that the 
testimony you may give in the 
cause now pending before this 
court, shall be the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the 
truth, so help you god. 
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BRUCE
(nervous)

I do.

CLERK
Please have a seat on the witness 
stand and state, and spell, your 
first and last name for the 
record. 

BRUCE
Bruce. Wayne. 

(pause)
B-R-U-C-E, W-A-Y-N-E.

CLERK
Thank you. 

JUDGE
Mr. Dent... 

He approaches the stand, where Bruce sits, waiting to be 
questioned... 

HARVEY
Thank you, your honor. 

Bruce sits up straight, and Harvey begins to pace, 
beginning his questions. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
Can you tell the court your 
connection to the victim, Vespair
Fairchild?

BRUCE
She was a former girlfriend.

HARVEY
Did your relationship with the 
victim end on good, or bad terms, 
Mr. Wayne? 

BRUCE
I guess I’d have to say it didn’t 
end very well. 

HARVEY
Who’s decision was it to part 
ways? 

BRUCE
Mine. 

HARVEY
Can you explain to the court, 
why? 

WATCHTOWER "Trial"                                          18.
CONTINUED:16 16

(CONTINUED)



BRUCE
Vespair and I were highschool
sweethearts. To tell you the 
truth, we both grew apart as we 
grew older, and, I knew there was 
more out there for me than her. 

Harvey STOPS, and faces him. 

HARVEY
Do you regret that decision? 

BRUCE
No. 

HARVEY
If you’re so happy with your 
decision, why did the two of you 
get back together on the night of 
her death? 

BRUCE
I helped her deal with something 
that scared her. And, in the heat 
of things, I guess our old 
feelings returned. 

HARVEY
Would you please inform the court 
exactly what it was that the 
victim was frightened about? 

BRUCE
The lone sharks she made a deal 
with came to collect and she 
didn’t have that kind of money 
that they were after. So I 
pitched in for her. 

HARVEY
Would you say the victim felt 
safe when she was with you. 

Jean interrupted --

JEAN
Objection! Irrelevant. 

HARVEY
Whether or not the victim felt 
safe with the defendant, or in 
the defendant’s place of 
residence, is relevent to the 
case, Ms. Loring.
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JUDGE
(to Bruce)

You may answer the question. 

Jean sits back down, upset. 

BRUCE
I know she did. 

HARVEY
Thank you, that will be all. 

TIGHT on Jean’s disappointment, we --

CUT TO:

INT. EMIL’S BASE - HEAD OFFICE - DAY. 17 17

TIGHT on the ceiling fan. It spins, around, and around, 
slowly. Distracting. DRIFTING DOWN we come to --

EMIL HAMILTON, 

who sits behind his desk, gazing out the window with 
nothing to look forward to. 

CHLOE (O.S.)
Is it just me or does this place 
seem a whole lot smaller. 

Emil doesn’t even move. 

EMIL
What do you want, Chloe? 

CHLOE
I came here to talk. 

She approaches him... 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
What happened to all the security 
in this place? 

EMIL
They’re gone. There’s nothing 
here to protect anymore... 

(tunrs to her)
Everything’s gone. 

CHLOE
Good. 

He returns to the window. 
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EMIL
Which brings me back to my 
question of --

CHLOE
What am I doing here? Right. 

(beat)
I need your help. 

EMIL
Always enjoyed your sense of 
humor, Chloe. 

CHLOE
I’m serious, Emil. Bruce is 
facing murder charges, and I know 
that the cops and lawyers that 
run this city are as corrupted as 
the criminals themselves. 

EMIL
No. 

Emil stands, and moves passed her. She FOLLOWS him...

CHLOE
What do you mean no? 

EMIL
I know what you’re doing, Chloe. 

(beat)
I don’t have to prove myself. I 
am trying to change. I won’t give 
in to the corruption. You don’t 
have to test me ...

CHLOE
That is not what this is about. 

EMIL
(turns)

I thought your mission here was 
to stop corruption. Not give into 
it. 

CHLOE
I’ve been here long enough to 
realise when you want something 
done, sometimes you need to get 
your hands dirty. 

(beat)
You of all people should 
understand that...

EMIL
I didn’t know what I was -- 
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He pauses. A small look away from Chloe, before his eyes 
meet hers again. 

EMIL (CONT’D)
I didn’t know. 

CHLOE
Please. I know you’re trying to 
change, but don’t deny the fact 
that you were so concerned about 
leaving your mark on the world, 
you forgot about the people in it 
that you were destroying... 

EMIL
Did you come here to lecture me, 
or to ask for my assistance? 

CHLOE
Actually, I came to do both. 

EMIL
I don’t have to listen to this...

He turns off, but Chloe GRIPS his arm, forcing him to 
return to her.

CHLOE
Emil, please. You and I were good 
friends, a long time ago. 
Watchtower used to belong to the 
both of us. You were good. 

(beat)
I know, deep down, you’re still 
that same person. Now please, 
help me save Bruce Wayne. 

He looks at her hand, then back to her. 

EMIL
I’ve got an idea. But it’ll take 

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. COURTROOM - DAY. 18 18

Jean Loring RISES from the table, and approaches the stand, 
where Bruce continues to be questioned...

JEAN
Mr. Wayne. You received an email
from Ms. Fairchild a few nights 
prior to her arrival, correct? 

BRUCE
Yes. 
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JEAN
We have it on record that you 
purchased a nine millimeter, two 
days prior to her arrival. 

Harvey stands. 

HARVEY
Objected! My client doesn’t need 
to answer without a hardcopy of 
the evidence. 

JUDGE
Do you have the records present 
with you today, Ms. Loring?

Jean returns to the bench, collecting the sheets of paper. 

JUDGE (CONT’D)
Please hand them to the Clerk. 

CLERK
(takes papers)

Thank you. 

He HANDS the records to the Judge. She looks over them. 

JUDGE
(to Bruce)

Answer the question, Mr. Wayne. 

BRUCE
(hesitant)

I know how Lone Sharks are. You 
can pay them off, but you can 
never get rid of them. They 
always come back. 

(beat)
I wanted to protect her ...

JEAN
You wanted to kill her. 

HARVEY
(standing)

Objection! 

JUDGE
(to Jean)

Keep your accusations to 
yourself, Ms. Loring. The 
defendant isn’t guilty until the 
court finds him guilty. 

Jean begins to pace back and forth. 
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JEAN
The gun you purchased was the 
murder weapon, do you know that? 

BRUCE
No ... 

JEAN
Typical response. 

HARVEY
Objection! 

JEAN
Alright, alright! 

The doors FLY OPEN in the courtroom, as a figure begins to 
scale down the hall. 

JUDGE
What is the meaning of this! 

The figure CONTINUES...

JUDGE (CONT’D)
Guards! 

SPIN AROUND to reveal Emil Hamilton. The GUARDS are 
approaching from behind him, but he gestures them to stop 
in their paths -- 

EMIL
I killed Vesper Fairchild.

QUICK ANGLE SHOTS. Bruce’s shock. Harvey’s smile. Jean’s 
disbelief. The Judge’s confusion. Then, as the beats grow 
louder, we come in on 

EMIL, 

as he lets his hands go back down to his side, and keeps a 
straight face...

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. COURTROOM - NIGHT. 19 19

The JURY rise, gasping. Emil begins to approach the board, 
and Harvey can’t wipe the smirk off his face. 

From his grin, we PULL BACK to

JEAN, 

she isn’t liking this... 

EMIL
I wanted to ruin Bruce Wayne’s 
life. His fame. So that his 
company could be mine for the 
taking. 

BRUCE
You did this! 

EMIL
(ignoring Bruce)

I waited inside his house. They 
were ... occupied ... to say the 
least. So I waited. And waited...

(looks to Bruce)
She came down the hall. That’s 
when I used Bruce’s gun. 

(beat)
And I killed her. 

Jean steps forward. 

JEAN
Your honor, this is ridiculous. 

(beat)
Clearly the defence is pulling a 
stunt to make sure their client 
will stay a free man. 

HARVEY
I have no idea who this guy is, 
Jean! Trust me, I’m as confused 
as you are ... 

The Jury are muttering away, and the Judge STANDS. 

JUDGE
Order! Order in my court! 

Harvey, Jean, and the Jury return to their seats...
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JUDGE (CONT’D)
Guards. Take Mr ... 

EMIL
Hamilton. Emil, Hamilton...

JUDGE
Mr. Hamilton under arrest. 

(beat)
Mr. Wayne, this is your lucky 
day. You’re free to go. 

Jean shoots Harvey a dark look --

JEAN
This isn’t over, Dent. 

And yet, he can’t stop smiling...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. COURT HOUSE - OUTSIDE ROOM - DAY. 20 20

Jean GRABS Harvey and pulls him aside from his victory. 

JEAN
I know what you did in there. 

HARVEY
I didn’t do anything. 

JEAN
This city may be corrupted in 
more ways than one, but I didn’t 
expect that from a well respected 
lawyer like yourself. 

HARVEY
Jean, honestly, I didn’t pull 
this off. 

JEAN
You can’t fool me, Harvey. This 
was a classic manoeuver to take 
the blame off your client, and 
onto someone you paid off. 

(beat)
A man is going to prison for 
something he didn’t even do. 

HARVEY
He confirmed to the court that he 
took someone’s life. He condemmed
himself to life in prison. And 
the killer will finally be put 
behind bars. 
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JEAN
The killer is heading back to his 
mansion to clean the blood off 
his hands. 

(beat)
You will pay for this. 

As Jean angrily EXITS, we ...

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY - PERRY’S OFFICE - DAY. 21 21

STRETCH AROUND from the wall, as we come down towards 

PERRY, 

who steps around from his computer, bringing his mobile 
phone up to his ear. 

PERRY
Looks like you were right after 
all, Sullivan. Gotham’s most rich 
and famous was innocent after 
all. 

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - DAY. 22 22

TIGHT on Chloe, who turns away from the main computer, with 
her mobile up to her ear. 

CHLOE
Whoa. That was fast. 

PERRY 
(out of phone)

Seems they caught the real guy 
who did it. 

CHLOE
Know who it was? 

PERRY
Someone named Emil Hamilton. 
Apparently, he wanted to get 
Bruce out of the way so he can 
buy his company out from under 
him. 

Chloe’s eyes widen. 
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CHLOE
(to herself)

Emil... 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY - PERRY’S OFFICE - DAY. 23 23

Turning to face the window, he continues on the phone...

PERRY
So I guess we can publish his 
innocence all over the front page 
of tomorrow’s paper. 

CHLOE
(over phone)

Thanks, Perry...

The MAIL MAN enters his office, placing a package on his 
desk. 

PERRY
I got to go. I’ll talk to you 
late. 

Approaching his desk, he brings the package up to his face, 
reading it...

‘ALL YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT HARVEY DENT...’

OFF that...

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. POLICE STATION - CAGE - DAY. 24 24

Emil sits behind the cage at the Police Station. A shadow 
falls upon him, and he looks up --

Chloe. 

EMIL
This what you had in mind? 

CHLOE
Emil, don’t do this. 

EMIL
I deserve to be here, don’t I? 

Chloe sighs. 
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CHLOE
I’ll find a way to get you out of 
here. I won’t let you rot behind 
bars. 

EMIL
Then Bruce will be back in the 
limelight for this murder case, 
and we’ll be back where we 
started. 

CHLOE
You didn’t have to give up your 
life for his. 

EMIL
I’ve killed people, Chloe. Bruce 
has no blood on his hands. 

(beat)
I’m right where I belong. 

CHLOE
But you said it yourself. You’ve 
changed. 

EMIL
No, I’m trying to change. 

(beat)
Maybe this is what I need now. 

Taking a seat, Chloe tries to think. She brushes her 
fingers through her hair, and sighs again, distressed...

CHLOE
How did you convince the court? 

EMIL
I went to the morgue. Checked out 
the body, the report. 

(beat)
Once I knew everything I needed 
to know, I built a story around 
it. Bruce actually believes I 
killed her ... 

CHLOE
I’ll tell him the truth. 

EMIL
It doesn’t bother me. He can hate 
me as much as he wants...

CHLOE
No. I’m going to make sure that 
you’re sacrifice isn’t forgotten. 

(beat)
Isn’t overlooked... 
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EMIL
Why, thank you, Chloe. But why 
are you on my side all of a 
sudden. 

Chloe smiles. 

CHLOE
Because you remind me of someone 
I used to know ... 

Emil shares her grin, heartfelt. OFF that, we ...

CUT TO:

INT. LAW FIRM, CITY - DENT’S OFFICE - DAY. 25 25

The door opens, and Harvey enters his office, mobile to his 
ear.  

HARVEY
(into phone)

Bruce, listen, everything’s going 
to be fine. You’re a free man. 
Just try not to -- 

ANGLE: HARVEY’S P.O.V -- everything inside is trashed. 
Paper is lying all over the floor, the cupboards tipped 
over, the drawers out of their place. Chaos. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
What the ...

A hand WRAPS around his mouth, and PULLS HIM out of frame. 

His muffled screams begin to fade, and we slowly begin to 
DRIFT BACK towards his

MOBILE PHONE, 

hearing Bruce’s voice echo out of it...

BRUCE
(out of phone)

Harvey... Harvey! What’s going 
on? Harvey -- 

Silence HITS, and we ...

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY, ESTABLISHING - NIGHT.26 26

Still frame of Gotham, the night sky in the backdrop with 
the moon risen higher than the buildings themselves...

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 27 27

The doors open, and Bruce RUSHES in frantically. 
Immediately spinning around from the computer, startled, 

CHLOE

spots him, and breathes a sigh of relief... 

BRUCE
I need your help. 

CHLOE
You know, it wouldn’t hurt to 
knock. 

BRUCE
Harvey! I think he was kidnapped. 

CHLOE
What are you talking about? Who 
would want to kidnap -- 

She stops. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(realizing)

Oh, right. District Attorney. 
Helped a billionaire get out of 
murder charges. Probably a 
million people. 

BRUCE
I could name one. 

CHLOE
I’m listening... 

Bruce approaches closer.

BRUCE
Jean Loring. She was the lawyer 
trying to get me behind bars. She 
thought Harvey pulled this stunt 
with Emil, but -- 
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CHLOE
He didn’t kill Vesper. 

BRUCE
It was a stunt? 

CHLOE
Kinda. But, not really. 

(beat)
I wanted Emil to help get you out 
of trouble. Play on t he 
corrupted judges, and jury. Give 
into the city’s dark side, I 
guess. But he took a different 
route. I didn’t expect this to 
happen ... 

Bruce sighs. 

BRUCE
Which means whoever killed Vesper 
is still out there ... 

CHLOE
We can’t think about that now. 

BRUCE
Right. Harvey. 

(beat)
Is there anything you can do? 

CHLOE
I’ll call Oliver. He can help us. 

BRUCE
What? 

CHLOE
(stuttering)

He - uh - Oliver, can -- 

BRUCE
What can Oliver do that I can’t? 

She puts on an act --

CHLOE
You know what... you’re probably 
right. We can handle this. 

TURNING OFF she approaches the main computer. As she types 
away, we PULL BACK in on Bruce ... 

BRUCE
Where is Oliver, anyway? 
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CHLOE
Back home. 

BRUCE
You guys live together? 

CHLOE
No. 

BRUCE
I just figured, I mean ... you 
guys have been dating for a long 
time. How come you --

CHLOE
(faces Bruce)

Bruce! Can you please let go of 
my love life and help me find 
Harvey? 

With a nod, he walks over to her, staring off at the 
computer screen as it begins its search ...

CUT TO:

INT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT. 28 28

BLUE EYES OPEN. TIGHT on the frame. RETRACTING we find 
ourselves staring right upon 

HARVEY DENT, 

who awakens... 

HARVEY
(scared)

Oh my ... wh - what’s going on? 

A FIGURE emerges from the shadows, cloaked in them...

FIGURE 
The verdict is in, Mr. Dent. 

HARVEY
What are you talking about?

The light begins to FLICKER ON and we reveal

JEAN LORING, 

who wickedly grins with a LIGHTER in her hand. 

HARVEY (CONT’D)
Jean? 

WATCHTOWER "Trial"                                          33.
CONTINUED: (2)27 27

(CONTINUED)



JEAN
Hello, Harvey. 

Harvey STRUGGLES in his ropes. He is soaking wet, dripping.

HARVEY
Why are you doing this? Let me 
go, damn it! 

JEAN
I’m sorry, Harves. But that’s not 
going to happen until you tell 
the public what you did. 

HARVEY
I told you, I didn’t do anything!

Jean brings the lighter near his face. He FLINCHES away 
from it as best he can. She pulls away, laughing. 

JEAN
You see, you’re covered in enough 
petrol to burn this whole 
warehouse down if I ... 

(waves lighter around)
... get this anywhere near you --

HARVEY
Don’t do this! 

JEAN
I don’t want to! 

(long pause)
But you made me look like a fool. 
I invested just as much time as 
you into this case, and you 
ruined everything. This was going 
to make my career. But you ruined 
my chance of that! 

(beat)
Now I’m going to ruin your life. 

OFF that...

CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 29 29

The MAIN COMPUTER begins to flash, beeping, and Chloe turns 
back towards it with a smile. 

BRUCE (O.S.)
Get anything? 
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CHLOE
Footage of where Harvey was 
taken. Jean’s definitely behind 
this. If only I knew where this 
place was... 

BRUCE
Thought you said you did know...

CHLOE
I have a picture. That’s about it 
on my front.

BRUCE
(studies image)

That’s the old warehouse near 
Route 39. Its a few blocks from 
here. 

CHLOE
Go. 

BRUCE
What about you? 

CHLOE
I’ll catch up, just go! 

Bruce TURNS OFF and exits, as we follow. On his EXIT, we 

PULL BACK TO CHLOE, 

who turns away, and brings out her mobile phone... 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
(into phone)

Ollie, sweetie. 
(pause)

It’s time to suit up. 

OFF that...

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - MOMENTS AFTER. 30 30

THE LIGHTER. It drops onto the ground, and a large ring of 
fire begins to spread around Harvey. It WRAPS around the 

OIL DRUMS, 

and smoke begins to consume the room. 

Harvey GASPS, the flames reflecting in his eyes. They 
haven’t caught him yet, only a matter of time. 
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He begins to struggle in his ropes, with Jean slowly 
walking away from the scene...

HARVEY 
No! Jean! Don’t do this to me! 

(beat)
Jean! 

His anger consumes him, faster than the flames, and from 
his struggle, his chair 

STUMBLES

to the side, and he falls on his side. 

His face connects with the bubbling fire, catching alight --

EXT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT. 31 31

A car PULLS UP out front, and immediately, the door kicks 
open, and Bruce gets out of it. Closing the door, he 
proceeds forward, before the

GREEN ARROW

drops in from the roof, onto the hood of his car. 

Bruce SNAPS around to face him.

BRUCE
You!

ANGLE: GREEN ARROW’S P.O.V -- Jean Loring starts walking 
out of the warehouse, from the front. She turns, and spots 
them, and begins to quicken her pace... 

GREEN ARROW
Go. Stop her! 

BRUCE
I’m not leaving Harvey to --

GREEN ARROW
I’ll get him out. 

Bruce nods, and with a small sigh, he begins to RUN OFF 
towards Jean, who now, is running as well... 

CUT TO:

INT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT. 32 32

The window EXPLODES, and the Green Arrow makes a grand 
entrance. 
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Harvey’s scream PIERCE through the entire warehouse, and 
the fire consumes the entire left half of his body, his 
face -- 

HARVEY
Nooooooooo!

GREEN ARROW
Oh my god. 

As the Green Arrow PROCEEDS FORWARD, we --

CUT TO:

EXT. STREETS, GOTHAM CITY - NIGHT. 33 33

In a panic trance, Jean flees towards her car. Looking over 
her shoulder, Bruce is catching up fast. Turning back to 
face her car, she runs into

CHLOE, 

who knocks her across the jaw with her fist. 

Jean falls to the car, and onto her knees. Looking up, a 
bit dazed, she screams -- 

CHLOE
... and where do you think you’re 
going? 

Chloe stops, and smiles.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
... always wanted to say that -- 

Jean PULLS OUT a gun, and turns, aiming at Bruce who runs 
up from behind her. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
No! 

JEAN
Don’t! ... come any closer. 

Bruce raises his hands, and as Chloe moves in on her, she 
instantly turns around, and 

SWIPES THE LOADED GUN

across the side of her skull, knocking Chloe straight to 
the ground. 

BRUCE
Chloe! 
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Aiming the gun down at Chloe, Jean looked to Bruce. 

JEAN
If you don’t want her brains all 
over the pavement, you’re going 
to do what I say, got it. 

BRUCE
If you hurt her -- 

JEAN
Do you understand?!

Bruce stumbles back from her shouting... 

BRUCE
I got it. 

JEAN
Good. 

(beat)
I’m going to drive out of here, 
and you’re going to forgot about 
everything. If you don’t, I will 
find a way to turn this murder 
case back on you, and you’ll be 
rotting in prison for the rest of 
your life. 

Bruce nods. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - NIGHT. 34 34

The GREEN ARROW walks away from the burning structure with 
Harvey Dent in his arms. He sets his withered, burnt body 
down onto the ground, and looks up to see --

ANGLE: GREEN ARROW’S P.O.V -- Bruce Wayne is sitting by an 
unconscious Chloe, brushing her hair back over her scarred 
forehead, as she begins to come back to wake ... 

He turns away...

HARVEY 
(fragmented)

B-Bruce ... will ... 

Harvey is shuffling through his pocket... 

GREEN ARROW
Save your breath, Harvey. We need 
to get you out of here.
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HARVEY
His ... fault ...

Harvey’s HAND drops to the dirt, his fingers opening. 

A COIN

rested in his palm, rolls out onto his fingertips, the 
burnt discoloured side face-up. 

DRIFT UP to reveal Green Arrow, staring down. As he shakes 
his head, saddened, we --

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL - HARVEY DENT’S ROOM - DAY. 35 35

The sun seeps through he open windows, shedding light in a 
darkened room. It illuminates 

CHLOE, 

who stands in the doorway, her short blonde hair brightened 
by its glory. Harvey, remains in the darkness. 

He TILTS his head to see her. 

HARVEY
Chloe? 

CHLOE
Came to visit. 

Chloe approaches him, and seats herself next to his bed.

HARVEY
Why? You don’t owe me anything. 

(beat)
You didn’t do this. 

CHLOE
I know. But - - 

HARVEY
Where’s Bruce? 

(coughs)
Enjoying ... his freedom? 

Chloe sighs. 

CHLOE
He didn’t --

HARVEY
I know what you’re about to say. 

(beat)
But this is all because of him. 

CHLOE
Jean did this to you. 

HARVEY
Because she thought I pulled a 
stunt to make sure Bruce wouldn’t 
have to go to prison. 
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CHLOE
Bruce was innocent, and you know 
that, Harvey. 

HARVEY
No. I don’t. 

(beat)
The killer was never found. It 
could have only been him. 

CHLOE
You don’t believe that...

HARVEY
When I get out of here, I’m going 
to make sure he pays for what 
he’s done to me. 

CHLOE
I can’t let you do that. 

HARVEY
What are you going to do, Chloe? 

(beat)
Kill me? 

Chloe STANDS. She steps out of the sunlight, and into where 
the shadows cloak Harvey’s presence.  

His eyes widen...

CHLOE
I won’t cross that line. 

(long pause)
But I won’t let anyone hurt the 
people I care about. 

She TURNS AWAY from him. Exiting... 

HARVEY
You believe in fate, Chloe? 

From that, she faces him. 

CHLOE
I like to think we all have a 
purpose. 

HARVEY
With fate, there comes chance. 

(beat)
Whether you can live long enough 
to see yourself fulfil your 
higher purpose, or die failing to 
reach it. 

Harvey brings out his COIN. 
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HARVEY (CONT’D)
What are the chances that you
will fulfill your destined path? 

Chloe glues herself to the coin, as Harvey

FLIPS IT UP IN THE AIR. 

It spins and lands in his palm. Moving it onto his other 
hand, he removes his hand, revealing the 

BURNT SIDE. 

He smiles ...

HARVEY (CONT’D)
Guess not... 

Chloe takes in a deep breath, gulping. 

From Harvey’s WICKED GRIN, we --

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. WAYNE MANSION - LIBRARY - DAY. 36 36

Bruce sits by his desk, bathed in the beauty of the sun. 
His butler, 

ALFRED PENNYWORTH

enters with a tray of food, that he lays down for Bruce. 

ALFRED
Something troubling you, sir? 

BRUCE
Its nothing, Alfred. 

He sighs, and turns off. 

ALFRED
Right then, Master Bruce. 

(pause)
Enjoy your lunch. 

BRUCE
I ruined a man’s life, Alfred.

Alfred STOPS. And turns back to face Bruce. 

ALFRED
Are you talking about Mr. Dent, 
sir? You hardly played a part in 
any of this. 
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BRUCE
Jean Loring thought Harvey played 
the court, and released me using 
someone else to take the blame. 

(beat)
That’s why she went after him...

ALFRED
Bruce. This is not your doing.

(pause)
You can’t blame yourself for 
another’s actions. 

Turning away from the sunlight, Bruce faces Alfred. 

BRUCE
Even if those actions revolve 
around me? 

ALFRED
(sighs)

You’re just like your father. 

Bruce begins to PERK UP. 

ALFRED (CONT’D)
Always putting the blame on him. 
The city’s corruption. The - the 
lives more unfortunate than his. 

BRUCE
He was like that? 

ALFRED
Well of course, sir. He was also 
as stubborn as you are. 

(beat)
Couldn’t convince the man that he 
was wrong. That ... it wasn’t his 
fault. Of course, it made him a 
much more selfless person, one 
with the weight of the world on 
his shoulders. 

(long pause)
Trust me, sir, you don’t want to 
feel that kind of pressure. 

BRUCE
Thank you, Alfred. 

ALFRED
You’re quite alright, sir. 

Turning off with a smile, Alfred EXITS. 
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PERRY (PRE-LAP)
Can you believe it? 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM DAILY - PERRY’S OFFICE - DAY. 37 37

TURNING around to face Chloe, he approaches. Chloe has a 
folder open in her hands, reading... she looks up as he 
reaches her. 

PERRY
There’s enough deep dark secrets 
in there to ruin a man’s entire 
life. His entire career. 

CHLOE
We can’t print this. 

PERRY
Do you think I have no morals 
when it comes to journalistic 
reporting? 

CHLOE
I know you like a good story. 

(beat)
And this one ... this one’s big.

Perry laughs. 

PERRY
Too big for my liking. 

(beat)
The man almost died. Printing 
this would not only go against 
everything I believe in, Chloe, 
but would also paint a massive 
target above the Gotham Daily’s 
head. I can’t afford that. 

CHLOE
He’s dangerous. 

PERRY
Who, Harvey? 

(from Chloe’s look)
Nah, he’s just a touch on the 
looney side. He’ll be fine. 

CHLOE
I visited him this morning. He’s 
on a hunt for Bruce. 

(beat)
At least when he gets out...

WATCHTOWER "Trial"                                          44.
CONTINUED: (2)36 36

(CONTINUED)



PERRY
He’s hurting. Once he gets a 
clear mind, he’ll stop screaming 
bloody murder, and move on. 

CHLOE
I’m not sure. 

PERRY
Trust me on this one. Call it gut 
instincts. 

CUT TO:

INT. GOTHAM GENERAL - HARVEY DENT’S ROOM - DAY. 38 38

The NURSE enters to find an empty room. She looks 
concerned, worried. She proceeds closer to the empty bed... 

NURSE
Mr. Dent? 

The door behind her SLAMS SHUT, and she turns. 

ANGLE: NURSE’S P.O.V -- a coin spins around in the air, 
landing on a burnt, shrivelled hand. The good side shows, 
and we DRIFT UP to meet Harvey. 

HARVEY
Your lucky day, doc. 

He KNOCKS the nurse in the face, sending her straight to 
the floor. 

CUT TO:

EXT. GOTHAM CITY - NIGHT. 39 39

A WIDE SHOT of the night sky, washing over the city of 
Gotham in once fierce swoop. The moon sheds a pale light 
over the buildings, illuminated by the street lights that 
stand tall throughout the streets. 

SONG: ALL IN - LIFEHOUSE.

From this, we -- 

CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT. 40 40

From a TIGHT SHOT of the window, we begin to DRIFT DOWN 
towards Chloe, who gazes out of it with worried look on her 
face. She hears the door
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OPENING, 

and turns to find OLIVER. 

A smile brightens on her face. 

CHLOE
Hey, Ollie. 

OLIVER
Whoa, what’s with the enthusiasm? 

She gives him a small nudge on the shoulder --

OLIVER (CONT’D)
Hey! 

CHLOE
Come here. 

Pulling Oliver in, the two liplock - as they do, we begin 
to MOVE AROUND them. Once we return to our original angle, 
they 

PULL APART, 

the two smiling at one another. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Needed that. 

OLIVER
Glad I could be of service. 

She laughs.

CHLOE
(long pause; serious) 

There’s something I need to tell 
you, Oliver. 

OLIVER
What is it? 

CHLOE
The future. 

(beat)
... what I saw -- 

Oliver looks confused. 

OLIVER
Why are you telling me now? 
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CHLOE 
Because I went to see Harvey Dent 
today, and he started talking 
about fate. About life. Death. 

(beat)
The future. 

OLIVER
And ... 

CHLOE
And I die in the future. 

OLIVER
What?! 

CHLOE
I ... I die. I don’t know how, I 
don’t know who ... kills me ... 
but I just know that it ends. 

(beat)
And ... 

OLIVER
Whoa. Gotta give me some time to 
process the fact that the love of 
my life is gonna cork it in the 
not too distant future. 

CHLOE
Love of your life? 

OLIVER
Who said that? 

CHLOE
You. Did. 

OLIVER
I did?

(smiling)
Right. Well, its kind of true. 
We’ve been through a lot 
together, from Metropolis to 
Gotham, and ...

CHLOE
I know. 

OLIVER
Promise me you’ll be on the watch 
out for ... you know ... anything 
that looks like it might kill 
you. 

Chloe chuckles. 
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CHLOE
I promise. 

ANGLE: HANDS - their hands intertwine, fingers through the 
gaps between the other’s. 

Chloe smiles, looking up at Oliver; they’re eyes are 
meeting. 

The song begins to AMP UP into full effect. As we begin to 
DRIFT AWAY from the couple, we come to a sudden -- 

BLACKOUT:

END OF SHOW
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NEXT WEEK

FADE IN:

INT. BALCONY - WAYNE ENTERPRISE - NIGHT. 

Contemplating the night, BRUCE WAYNE gazes off into the 
dark blue, almost pitch black sky, without so much of a 
sparkle in his eye. 

CHLOE (O.S.) 
Now, what I don’t get about you 
Billionaire’s is that you can 
invite so many people to your 
birthday bash, yet manage to keep 
as far away from them as 
possible. 

A small smile forms on Bruce’s face, and he turns to meet 

CHLOE SULLIVAN, 

who steps out onto the balcony with him. 

BRUCE
Chloe. 

CUT TO:

INT. BALLROOM - WAYNE ENTERPRISE - NIGHT. 

CHLOE
Heh, this isn’t so bad is it? 

CUT TO:

THE GAMES BEGIN

INT. BALLROOM - WAYNE ENTERPRISE - NIGHT. 

Bruce is THROWN from the ground, a large arrow piercing 
through his chest. BLACK.

CUT TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - MORNING. 

Chloe and Oliver are inside Watchtower.
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OLIVER
Before you jump to any 
conclusions, no it wasn’t me, and 
no, I’m not suffering from any 
sorta split personality mumbo 
jumbo. 

CUT TO:

INT. UNKNOWN WHEREABOUTS - DAY. 

Dangling from the ceiling, with the floor covered in 
sizzling flames, BRUCE hangs on for his life. 

BRUCE (V.O.)
This isn’t a game! 

CUT TO:

INT. UNKNOWN WHEREABOUTS - LOWER LEVEL #1 - DAY. 

Bruce begins to stand from the rubble. 

ARCHER
(over speaker)

On the contrary, that’s exactly 
what this is. 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. WATCHTOWER - HEADQUARTERS - MORNING. 

Chloe smiles. 

CHLOE
Yeah, I wasn’t even going to go 
there, Ollie ... 

SMASH CUT TO:

WATCHTOWER
MONDAYS. 9/8 Central

ONLY ON THE VPN
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