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“. R 2 METROPOLIS, 'f(é‘s*’ABLISHING’MONTAGP) -~ MORNI

) ' . By morn:mg s l’cht in a postcard perfect autumn, ~wa—Y¥0ook
S upor the wondrevs, bustllng, METROPOLIS SKYLINE.

—TRAE‘FIC streams ‘across MBTROPOL S BRIDGE, a ma

: SUSPEt\SION BRID >B spannlng the RI\JLR at MID- cITy.

e me—aAs — e e e e s e e e el i

-Sldeaalks aromd eTTV HALL are crowded with PE

Su*round*ng S’IRHE*S are tlgm. with TRAFFIC. At
the city's gras=y Central Park, the stunning FRE
gl-nts agalnst the sky.. S

Tne ‘Monument

glass-domed tor reflecting the sun. The PATH lea
circular. FLEC'I NG POOL is'lined by FLAGS of mal

PEOPLE stroll
JOGGERS Jog.
ENGINE sends

A heaxy duty
across the ma

EX’I‘ MHTROPOLIS Eateg FREEDOM DROMB? RD.., -- t‘~'-’C)RI\JTI\JG

stands 700 feet tall, pWafea in rivyate

ding fo

ss.the,.promenad,, vieu the G
relatively quiet, till the ROA
ging PIGEONS skvward in a pani
DELIVERY TRUCK has jumped the sidewds
11 -- SMASHING & ‘PARK BENCE to smit

The truck is oev:u-d 64. iden fyrnc: ma*)\')gs, TOWIRG a TRAILER

‘ that carries a black; all-terrain SOV fac 1* T Farke ‘ards.p Tt
P SICKS OPLSRESU zron o heads forooRn linoms T
- . ' \

Aheaq, th’e.truc}: BREKES, .SKIDDING...trailer jackﬁnlfl

HALTING: very nezr the Monument.
A SKI-MASKED TEPRORIST leaps down from behind ti

He's in a BLACK SUIT and black BULLET-PROOF VES
autometic H.ANDCUN He opens FIRE as...

TWO S.,CURITY GU}.PDS a::we from inside <he Monume ey
fall back for cover ‘as BULLETS RICOCHET! The Ter st _ducks

.behind the/ rear of. the TRUCK as ehe FIRST GUARD t,
RETURNING FIRE' G e :

ACROSS METRODOL"S - MORNING

‘We ZOOM IN: to GLIMPSE the DRILY PLANET BUILDIN + where\ the

giant "DAILY .PLENET" HOLOGRAPHIC GLOBE slowly rdvolves

IN'I'. DAILY DLANE"‘ i NEWSROOM -— MORNING

REPORTERS and

- place is alive with VOICES. and CLATTERING KEYBO
MOVE QUICKLY THROUGH

EDITORS hurry between long rows o

(CONT INUED)




To'arrive. at the only desk-where the crisp SNAP-
.of the last manual TYPEWRITER is HEARD...where a'k

" shouldered--MAN- with jet - black hair T¥PES with his back

-~ - w8 yr-and -where;- as-this—MAN- stops—uyp:ng -and--cocRk

"“'we MOVE IN to an EXTREME CLOSE UP on HIS EAR. AL}

CIN THE HALLWRY

_ CLERKS one- male, one female, are'making out.

N

SILENT and the ONLY SOUND is the Lalnt SOUND of- _LHQF¢R”_

'SOUND UP. Th° MAEN. stands Meet CLARK KENT hand‘
‘bespectacled, -iron-jawed, ‘neat as a pin.

LISTENING to something. only he can hezr

o ‘ ANOTnER"REPORTER (TOM)S
‘Heyr Clark, when's Lois.back from
assignment? Hello...Clark?

Clark looks. up, startled. Reflexively rubs. his gdld wedding
band wwth hls thuns. :

@@2

‘ TOM
A few of the guys are- gomnc to hit
O'Mzlly's zonight

Tcm pantomimes crinyxing & shot.

)

2

TOM (CCNT'D)
When the cezt's away, vou know?

Clark smiles, evervi-ning but his eves.

i
[

{under his breatn)
Dickhead. e

CLAR T
I'm scxry, 1... Excuse me Tom
Clark rises, crossing qu*cL_ Tom stares afteerifizigijffed,
TOM .

Clark hurries by the main -bank of ELEVATORS,
901ng to a "SUPPLY" CLOSET, glanc1ng back as...

IN THB CLOSET

Clark'enters, 1oosen*ng his tle " He stops in

CLARK

Sorry.

BACK ON THE -PROMENADE -- INTERCUT

The Terrorist-FIRES as he RUNS from behind the tru€k “KICKS a

.LATCH on the trailer. The SUV is disengaged, ROLLING as the

Terrorist quickly.climbs in. Starts the engine, PEELING OUT.

(CONTINUED) -

‘\,/V




e '_i.___'_._-.'__- - :.}L,..-v... e FERST—GU;IRD‘— e _b..;. _,
o : (looks to. the. TROCK)" ... .
Ch:.ﬂ.s\, Go! Go! Ca’l it int

Second Guard runs. to obey. p:Lrst Guard moves to
cl.mblng up. : .

N «THL'.TRUCK S CRBIN, hrst Guard g*opes desperat’_
the steering cclumn, finds the keys mlsclng { -

AT THE DAILY PLANEY -- DOWN' ANQTHLR;&ALLWAY -— I

- Clark: runs, pocketing his classes, looking-aro
to the docrs of the SERVICE ELEVATOR...

IN THE ELEVETOR SHILFT

LIG”T FLOODS IN as Clark pulls the doors apa
feet first. We POLLOW: as Clark TRILLS TEST. ... nc

his SEIRT, revezlir¢ his COSTUME.

EXT. METROPCLIS -- YLINE -~ HIGH ZNGLE —-- INT
. The citv sparkles DP;OW. A tinv dot ;).shocG’“cv"
: ' Jirpossinle frsrz, iy vt oas LLLDrIraiimer L CATIE
- : :

SUPERMEN whips <

< sTop in midair, looking-towaﬁ@s the{
Monument in the distanc

e. Rockets towzrds the plaza.

ON THE PROMENZLEZ -- INTERCUT

AT THE REAR OF THE DELIVERY TRUCK, First Guard aifs hisNGUN —-
BLASTS the PEDLOCK off the REAR DOOR. _
_ACROSS THE PROMENADE

The Terrorist's SUV sends DEDESTRLAN: FLLEING as: ?
the SIDEWALF .HEZ DING to the STREET.

BACK AT THE MONUMEQT

First Guard throws the truck 5 REAR DOOR OPEN

ARER is filled to .capacity w1th creasy, 1ndustr1al MET
DRUMS stacked two nlgh ' ;

FIRST GUARD
...oh, God. ... oh, God.

CLOSE ON: a DETONATOR with DIGITAL TIMEP wired. .
ticking down -- 00:00: 15... 00:00:1¢4. 00:00:13

" FOLLOW SUPERMAN: Zrms extended, as the- ground WHIPS' below us
o _ in a DIZZYING BLUF, the monument ahead in.the dlstance




.

. o ciosz'up -~ ON THB"DEWONATOR'

s the TIMER ticks: 00: 00:04. . 00:00: 03::. 00:00502.. .5 @ .o o
HIGH ANGLE. FROM BTOP THE MONUMENT : ' S

Fo* one breathless momant we're impossi o‘y high;
tiny at the base of the Monument, while: First Gug
'_barely VlSlble speck.. untllﬂ, tne horrible EXPLOY

SUPERMAN -~ FLYING -- ovER SHOU LDER

The- mass:.ve FI REDALL eﬂgulFs thc> base of the mon
the SHOCK WAVE rumbling dezfeningly PAST US.

The fireball goes BLACK, the' MONUMENT seems’ 'io sk
mpercept ibly...begins to TILT slowly SIDEWAYS

ACROSS THE PROVLI\AP.‘

On the bordering STREET, the Terrozist's SUV Sw ‘ough
TRAFFIC, pickinc up SPZED. 4

INSIDE THE SUV

RERRVIEW MIRROR-CLCSE. The chaos is receding. Th&\Ter ist
. flips oprn a BUOTTON CCVER on the dw‘- He presses the bitton.
. :

i SUv > IIRE EXPLODES. The ZUV swervis, £4r7e€ning across
he street, BRRKING as a TOW TRUCK swerves into 1fs paty

The SUV COLLIDZS inztc :he TOW TRUCK, GLASS FLYINg!

An angry ECHANIC and TWO WORKMEN climb from the '

ABOVE Ti-’.. PROMEINLDE

- The . Monument s TOPPL—NG,.tllenO towards the SMOLD
CRATER left by-the explosions..

: FALLING towards a hO"Ilfled CROWD on the D*omena

s
run,. no hope of getting clear. One WOMAN stops,.” back
up ‘towards the 1callmg shadow, eyes widening in-
. WOMAN ‘
(like a prayer)

Superman. .
CEXT. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- BLAST SITE -- MORNING

Superman whips around the falling structure, co‘
its surface and the Lleemg crowd. SWEEPS up.

' : Dwarfed. by the massive obelisk as he FLIES UP, PRESSING : L
’ _ against it with both hands... : e

(CONTINUED)




e
,  The massive GLASS-DOMED ROOF is SHATTERING!
= + Still pressing against the Monument's colossal fwéight'-‘;.- .
- --o--Superman ‘1eoks over-his-shoulder to see.:vd o - i e =

SON in heér arms, certain to be killed, except.. .

Beneath ;fal":ling-plates_ofGLASS,_ 2 MOTHER runs with her Y'OU.NGH

~ superman's EYES glare blinding RED-HOT. ..
- FLASH BLASTING the MASSIVE GLASS PLATES -o nothingaes.

The Mother ‘and Son are saved, fleeing with the o
- Still, the Monument is certain to crush MANY CITI&
Superman faces. front, PUSHING against the still-£al
"Monument, his knotted muscles quaking... Strainikg-=a

be
beyond Herculean’ task... Somehow slowing the fal

il...

Incredibly, Superman HALTS the Monument '

FLIZS agzinst the crushing
e Mo ol

; £
:t, his cape flowing...

The entire structure RUMBLING horrinly, METRL S
Slowly but. surely, the Monument is returning ver

.
“ O B S T I N M et - c ol hoURE RSN 2
T

R .4 L erz e AL X e veal e Zraa L laians . ' m 13

To the blackened HOLE in the Monument, wnere he - Ttpe two
giant, twisted ends of the BROKEN STEEL GIRDER in the exposed
steel 'skeleton...mightily BENDING them back toge .
" His EYES GLOW bright RED as he focuses his HEAT SIO -
MELTING the pieces of steel till they're once aga whole.

Within the billowing PLUME of -SMOKE, the shining
saved. Terribly wounded, but standing proudly on

EXT. METROPOLIS STREET -- NEARBY - MORNING
. Bt the riotous aftermath of the SUV CRASE SITE,
MOB-has formed. The RAGING MECHANIC grabs the da
- Terrorist, throws him out into the street. ;

The ‘Terrorist's SKI MASK is torn off. He's buzz-cut, rudy--
faced dand bloodied. . ,

‘The Mechanic PUNCHES and KICKS the Terrorist,-c
others! The Terrorist struggles to shield himse

'MORE PEOPLE run -to the mayhem, from and between |

- | ’  ANGRY PEOPLE
. They got him! Over here...!
') R TEEN KICKS the Terrorist in the head.

{CONTINUED)




=

*plpe, ready to swing.

_ He drops it, recoiling! The CROWD turns s one,
SUPERMAN descends, EYES GLOWING RED. ..

His eyes dim.as he holds his arms out, slowing

et . T.JBI}I .
He's the bomber‘ That's hlm

The~ Nechanlc-pulls a- 1encth of L,ED PIPE- from tb
truck brandvsh ng it, furlous

| ? e
; m S
N
(

Othérs SHOUT'encour=cement;_The Mechénic raises
| SUPERMEN'S VOICE (0.5.)
Stop!

The. PIPE suddenly burns RED-HOT in the Busihess .

the parting CROWD, ris CAPE FLOWING.

SUPERMAN
Now.

NURSE
He killecd them.

MORV VTICES

Moarmr'mra-+ - - -
LLTL T 20 P G

. . . ) _ ‘ N
Superman lands on the e=dge of the crowd. \( 2

) SUPERMAN
Stana back!

But a MOB is not so easily stilled.

: SUPERMAN (CON“‘D) C:::) ' S
‘Listen to me. I said. g ' \t:{::::> e

‘See. hlm, eyes still sparklng w1tb red after-flar ' erful
~body rearing, VOICE impossibly strong. Utterly i

SUPERMAN (CONT D)
Stand Back' : -

And the crowd freezes One thing we forgetz about Supe
can be terrifying. Superman walks into the shiftf

. SUPERMAN (CONT D)
You have a right to your anger, but
nothing more.

VOICE -
What are you doing?

- ANOTHER VOICE , B
Why are you protecting him? '

(CONTINUED)




Y beat The Mechanic hangs his head. He steps as

‘ EXT; OVER N:TPOPOL;S -- MORN;N;

‘Superman barely has time to register his su

‘Superman CRIES OUT, rec01llng in shocr and pain;
.;Terrorlst from his grasp'

The CROWD PARTS even fu;ther as Superman comes t

'before the Mechan*c and TWO MLN orlpp‘Ag the Tﬁrro--

then? Are vou: your wife's husband?
Your mother's son, your children's
,Lather° No Not anymore

Superman hcl s hls hand ou* towards the Terroristh-

B SUPERMAN (CONT'D) :
- Justice will be done. You have my .
word

SUPBRMAN FL;LS over the city, the R
beaten, unconscious. Terrorist in hi

ks Superman TURNS, looking down...

The TERRORIST'S EYES svddenly pop open. Fe'
veice is low, quick and threatening.. '

TEwZ - T
Yoca'rs & LLIe;_~e;, SuLnIno . Taay .
2R - - re " - - s — e
WNaAT S The ex press.uny Asiies e
ashes?

TERRORIST (CONT'D)
Dust to dust.

.The Terrorlst raises his arm, his WRIST WATCH FL
Ca compartment revealnd as the Terrorist BLOWS

A"BLAST of GREEN CLOWING KRYPTONITE DUST" flles
compartment into Superman's face!

The Terrorlst FALLSAaway,-towards thé-RIVER,}sml-

-~ . TERRORIST (CONT'D)
-See you. - T

Superman FLTES backwards, faltevlng, clutching
mWISTING FLVING BLIND as nls ebilities abando

-l

V‘m;;;;“;nan R SUPVRMAN* L T S ,__"}.;~.;;“.
. And whch if you kill him? ¥#hat A\ an L

DROPPING the

Superman 'TUMBLES DOWNWARDS, DRCPPING like dead weight towards

_the WATER..

(CONTINUED)




. T CRASH'ING ih&to, the RIVER with a tremendous SPLAS

- UNDERWATER -Superman ‘plunges-DOWNWARDS, descending in ang

por e lnC"ed" ble- exoloszon of~B{}BBL4-‘S “SINKING deeper R.AME.__-_--._...a,__;_
S .,XT THE RIVER E SURE‘ACo 55 MINUT“S LATER | R

St Ll No 'signs of life.. Araer a long, acnlng-nu-
Suoerman BURSTS to the surface, VLYTNG . GASPI

He HOVBRS hls powe*s “estorec, catch’ng his bre-;

clenched CGEuh Searches -the river's. unculatlng
There's no. sign of anythlng, until . he SEES.

Bexow, the T“RRODISW’S TACE Dcn< up egnc down in

Suparman_FLIES to where the.grinning visage flo-Q;;:::;;;'hing

out...grabbing cn:o...the TERRORIST'S FACZ; a sy
like discarded skin, empty eyeholes stering hollow

Supermen's ill-zt-ease &s he turns the MESK to
are WORDS hand-screwled in freakish, REIZ LETTEIR

—e Al s ]

"THIES IS THE BEGINNING.

" /‘v
Superman RISES, scanning 1a all d*rectiors, griékgg;;\ExQLn of

” - +he .Terrorist ar\'wne*e in the surrounding wat

v et L .
) S PN

\ ¥
"Indian Summer sun lights the imposing, stately WAYNE MANOR.

A perfect day, at this Gothic palace, for new be

“MINISTER'S VOICE (V.C.)
Dearly beloved, we are gathered

here in the sight'of God,. and in
the face cof h*s company .

EXT WAYNE MANOP - GARDZNS == DAY

Oaks’ of turnlng reds and oranges. European-styl
which today host more than 300 GUESTS. .Many of
POLITICIANS BUS*NVSSPERSONS and SOCIALIT:S are

, 3 'MINISTER'S. VOICE .
-..L0 join-together this man and
. this woman in holy matrxmony

On Lhe flower adornod ALTAR a.MINIQTBR stands

dashing BRUCE WAYNE and his stunning brids ELIZABET

MINISTER. -
Now I understand you- have both
chosen spec;al rlngs

'. : Ellzabeth opens her hand reveallng a perfect gold
- edged by platlnum, gllntlng in the bright sun.

r.
ough
er.
MASK,
nside
S
S e
i
band . "‘/A

-

(CONTINUED)




';)

'DRIFT LEFT to find the BEST AN Clark Kent,

R beat'“Then ok a*k cr:ns—“wlnrs, handstaﬁ‘antrc
ring- over to Bruce who lS shakwng h*s head grin

" Folks LRUGH brightly as the Minister resumes.

‘xedo as hands fumble’ flrst ln one pocket

ELIZABETH
(to the crowd)
Boys. e

NTNIQTERZ‘ B
Repeat after me. With:this zing, I
thee wed., : T -

Elizabeth slides the ring-onto Bruce's Iinger.

ELIZREETH
With this zing, I thee wed...

EXT. WEDDING EECEPTION -- AFTERNOON

Z tent that ccuicd house a circus.
Bruce talks tc & raven-haired beau

BRREBATL

Yo - o'

-

L onmvel Tnouznl I'u see the oaly.

BRUCE
Glad I can S»lll surprise you.

BARBARA |
Shock is I think the word you're
looking for. Pleasant. But shock.

Berbara smiles now. Only & hint of the bitterswe

. ‘BARBARA' [CONT'D) o
My dad. He would have loved this.

Bruce smiles warmly at her. Holds her eyes. :

BRUCE
Barba*a, 1 hope you- know...

" ELIZARETH (V.Q.)
Commissioner Gordon. '

Bruce and Barbara-botﬁ turn to face Elizabeth,
and- two bare feet. Holds up her wedding shoes.’

ELIZABETH (CONT'D)
So not made for dancing.

(CONTINUED)




. BDRBARA
. Barbar ar please

10.

BARBARA (CONT'D)

‘Birba 'é'takéS"EliE apath ' s hand, ey Tone heéarttelt.

- It was extraordinarily gracious of

you to include me)'Elizabeth.

A SLIZABETH
You mean so much to Bruce.

Congratulations.

BRUCE

Ellzaoeth s smile is ecually warm, “sincere.

Which

I think this heppened in a dream

once. But your.outf-.ts were

different
R{*: shoct ulst 1 Ao

ELIZABETH

Your Aunt Harriet has decided

o)
[S2 9

tend bar. I think she's matvn ng

the guests shot for shot.
- a lantern, old girl.

BARBARA
I thought she weas.

ELIZABVTH

"Apparently this. is step thlrueon

BRUCE

©Oh boy. I better- Last tlme,

she

-;got Alfred in the service closet-

ELIZABETH

1'11 take care of her. I just

wanted you to know that's where I -

am when you can't. £ind me.

_ It's not
that I've run off with that

handsome busboy. No matter whzT the

-other guests say.

© Turns to Barbara.

ELIZABETH (CONT'D)

I hope we will see you more than we

have, ‘Barbard.

means you mean no -less to me. Thank
- : ‘you. for coming: S < o
Berbara opens- her mouth to.speak. Cleses it agai leans
in; kisses Elizabeth's cheek. :
BERRBERA

(CONTINUED)
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- They watch Elizabeth leave, pulling on her shoes!
hopping, towarcs a RAUCOUS older WOMAN tending ba

B __.._._._-_..;5-‘.~:--4- Jem— ——s .ELJ.ZABE‘UI\’_i (\,OI\JT Di - ..- -
Harrlot‘ Espresso time!

: BARBARA
Coulcd she be any more Dertec*7

"Bfuce'stares-after 5112abeth, totallv -besotted.

~ BRUCE

. NOA‘.‘
B;uce glances up. On cne of the hi gher balcoules,
- tuxedo-clad figure stsdds aione, starinc zt the

BRUCE (CONT'D)

- Would vou excuse me a minute? ‘
EXT. WAYNE MENCR UPPER BJL_JCOI‘ -— MOMENTS 12

the sun-stzined hzizzon line.

v
ot

Clezk stares cut

VOICE ™ (OVER,
Million for your thoughts.

LARK"
Careful. I mlght hold vou tc :t.

Clark turns to face Bruce, open bottle ¢
Clark pulls him c1ose, hugs him.

"CLARK (CONT'D)
Congratulations, my friend.

ruce sits on the ledge facing Clark, pesses the bdot
BRUCE
You okay?

: CLARK
Couldn't be better.

BRUCE '
All these years, you'd tnln} you'd
be better at lying. ‘

Clark shrugs,.smiles sheepishly.
, ‘CLARK
Not my strong suit.

. BRUCE
Any word from her?

o ~ (CONTINUED)-




12,70

: CLARK . T Sy
_ Bruce thls is your day- - — P G

( “‘

A _ 'CLARK (CONT'D) S
- ~f‘A:: We're getflnq a dlvoree ' IR
Bruce lust closes his eyes Clar}' anost managesmile'.»__. A
' f © CLARK (CONT'D) | ~— L
" It's the job, you know. Truth,

.. .Justice and the American Way.
. Doesn't leave a lot of time.

BRUCE :
Oh God, Clark. I am so sorIy.
Clark takes a swig, stares out at the sky, lost
o
Cauh
What's izt Deen'> Five years now
since Bztmen's been gone”?

Clerk passes the bottle bzck to Bruce.

CLERK (CONT'D) -

’ . Do you ever miss It? : e 3
;\.V ‘ - ' ‘ . v’.‘ ) A

BRUCE
Some nights I wake up to the sound
of sirens, my heart starts -
pounding. Sure. Then, I remzmbdbeI...

He trails off, looking down again to the party bey

' BRUCE (CONT'D)

‘After Dick was murdered, it stopped
~ being about justice. Starzed being
.- about revenge. Here's the thing

about blood. You develop a taste

- for it. Then a thirst. I was

f"putting them in the hospital.

. it wasn't enough. I wanted. to klll
‘them, each one in that endless
parade of freaks. And I knew 1%
started hlllng, I wouldn't c‘top.

Bruce stares off into space.

| ~ BRUCE (CONT'D) A
You wouldn't understand. It's a RN
. - weakness we have. A humen thing. }

'~ The words have an unseen, wounding effect on Clark.

(CONTINUED)

R Bruce stﬁ‘rs h.m wtn—a—sna*rp *1nge* :o-x-he-a‘:zm;. SR




Tl

.}' o . BRUCE" (CONT' D) ,
It was time for me toc live in the
light again. ‘

CLARK

Will vou tell her?
BRUCE

No*h-ns to .tell. Batman's dezd
VOICE -(0.S.

If you GL}S are .smoki

up there.
They look down to see Elizabeth
ELIZABETH

{shouting)
You better "have saved some for me.

ELIZABETH
;sﬁOL;-ng) ,
You can't ool me, Flcrr Kent
You're r-- Thatc str: :

BRUCE Y

She has no idesz.

'

LARK
{saouting)
You Rave no idea.

ELIZABETH
{shouting) i : .
Well, :1t's my wedding and I'm going
'to dance. Who's going to join me?

And she's off, running towards the tent. Clark
" bottle for them to go. Bruce puts a hand on his.

BRUCE
At the monument. What happened?

CLARK
Krypton-te The mask. The note. It
was & set up. As 1f he knew I'd
save him.

BRUCE .
This guy's not finished..I can feel

’ . " it. You bé careful, okay? '
_Q : - ;Clafk'nodS'at his friend. Then glances towards the tent. |

(CONT INUED)




14.

 CLARK

_ C’mon.
;;;f¥§+%+tvciarkfsmileST*impish“%ightwin—hiSHEyes;-~
L | | CLARK (CONT'D)
Race you. ' o

The. ORCHESTRA PLAYS as Bruce anc Elizabech DANCE,
- each”other's eyes, lecst in a world all their own.

‘Qiili.

iCla k is A BLUR yhen'GOne.'Bru¢e'can‘t help but
”starts after hls friend.

“INT: WEDDING TENT -- DUSK"

"IN . CORNER'
Clark-stands in candle shacou,,hatcblwc‘v*sbzujlv He
kisses'a sleeping AUNT HRRRIET, grabs nis coat, Gﬁ:ﬁff::)
EXT. WAYNE MANO: -- DUSK
Bruce loads luggage into the Rolls as El;;ab;trz ur \p facs
him frcm the front =tecs, closing her cell phong. Q)
“"Z B
lv . - — L — e,
can I :el- "*u now much my cif:ice

hates the idea of a top secret
honeymoon?

\ I
Bruce smiles, opens the car door for her. ElizeaQ 3 s.
in, teakes a last look at the mansion.

M/\

SLIZABETH (CONT'D) ‘
‘When we get back, we are so getting
~a-new decorator.

l A :SheJSLAMS'the“cér door. »
S ',BXT ‘*ROA“D: <= "TWILIGHT : : .

:4llterally INTO THE SUNSET.

.EXT METROPOLIS -- NIGHT

- window-lit.face. Steels himself. Heads iaside.

INT. METROPOLIS‘A?ARTMENT BUILDING -- LOBBY- —-

,A ROLLS ;ralllng tin cans-and ‘boasting a JUST. IED banner
speeds away -from us across the tree- -1ined groun

Clark emerges from a taxi, looks up the towerin

" The DOORMAN-steps around the. front desk zs Clark ENTERS.
‘Nervous. Something amiss.

(CONTINUED)




R DOORMAN - .~
Evening Mr. K. How you doin?

U !._ ._._____ .-____e,I pRK .___.__-. T
‘Evening, Ernie. They come?

Come &nd gone.. Her 'sister was with
~'em. Made a lot of trips, though.
Ernie looks ever more uncomfortable. Clark just
. 3 DOORMAN (CONT'D)
Women zlways keep a lot of stuff, I
-guess. I mean...

Eznie trails off. Just makinc it worse.

SO0RMAN
You went me to get you some Chinese
broucht up-or something, Mr. X7~

Clark Sust smiles, shakes his head. Ernie watch hlk to

the elevatcrs, Clzrk's words as much zi~ud =3¢ <.
CLARE _
Everythznc's going to be Zine.

INT. CLARK KENT'S APZRTMENT —-- NIGHT

Dark. The .door opens and Clark ENTERS, tuzns on
HOLD on his face as he stares a beat, then close

empty. We.can't tell exactly.what's missing, but
he ENTERS FRAME; passing open cabinets and closet

REVERSE ANGLE. The spacious apartment 1s litera

See him as he touches empty shelves, or crosses/
now.-only sparsely populated with framed picture

Clark opehs the refrigeiato:,, pulls out a bottlg of vodka.
Reconsiders;  grabs the milk instead. Pours a..gl_

‘He moves his hands OUT OF FRAME, something metal_hittiAl the
counter. He looks zfter it, his face e mesk of p

Clark EXITS, réveéling what he hes ciscarded. Hj ding
band lolls; abandoned on the marble surface, fi Oill.

EXT. BEACH -- SUNSET

Bruce stands on the edge of the surf, snorkels and masks in
hand. Elizabeth finishes chatting to z wziter who heads away.

(CONTINUED) .
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p‘ e | | ELIZABETH -

: - (arriving) -
= -~ - Apparently, Bruce Wavne is. terxibly
B It el 3=V el R EeTelc ~h~na~you«*e nOt- Nidlm- —- e
" BRUCE™

What do I owe*you?

ELIZABETH .
Can I seil your autogranh on eBay°

He tosses her a maskxand,snorkel ana.hhey_waoe-
Sun breaks the clouds,-lighting the sea. A perf

' ELIZABETH: {CONT'D;
Well this sucks.

BRUCE

Yeah. &wful. '
¥e kisses her. Thev cdive intoc the wazer. { )

\\
INT.” HONZYMOQON EUNGRLOW -- KONAE -- NIGHT i

In the BEDROOM: SUITE cof these luxurious = oms, Brx Jpens
the .DOORS to the BRLCONY. Beyond, only PITCH BLA an he
SOUNDS of the OTEEN.

Boo.

£lizabeth has come up behind him in
arm around his chest. HEe turns into

Jm

SLIZABETH
What? Nct scared of the dark? Q

BRUCE o o ;C:::D

No. And yes. It's a comollcaued

: A_' qguestion.
Somethlng abouu his: eves - . .@égggg;;;

IZAB:TH
You okay, babe? ;

His smile seems touched by sadness.

ELIZABETH (CONT'D : ’
There it is again.

BRUCE \ )
What? -

(CONTINUED)

~




ELTZABPTH

Tha~ look. The -one that comes over_
you when you're hiding whatever it
“ls you're-still- hrd*pg*from me.

7

Bruce.just stares.

ELLZABLTH

Bruce, can I ask you somethlno7

BRUCE
I think I've waived’

no, us being marrled and azl.

You know all this. He was murdered.

. EL*ZAsEmb
Your ward, chk ﬂow dld he cdie?
BRUCE
ELIZEBETH
Is thzt 21
else? Scmething you

Bruce steres &t her. mhe beat

BRUCL
Nooo T gt
L S G S
my 1ife s ell

She holds his eves, then, ama
impish light in her -eyes.

What?

A beat, deciding how much to

? Is there sometning

BN TY

(CONT* D}

ny IlCIn to say

'Te not saying.

lasts fcrever.

zingly,. she smiles,

BRUCE (CONT'D)
!

“say.;Then..

ELIZABBTH :
I ve made you! ~something.” Fcr when
everything seems at :its worst. To

show you just how much I love vou.
She stills Bruce's guestion with a .finger

ELIZABETH - (CONT' D)
(shaking her head)

It's surprise.

BRUCE

I like su*pr*ses
lt now?

Elizabeth-LAUGHS wickedly.

Are you weering

(CONTINUED)
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S S

. Elizabeth crosses to a tray of champagne, carries® it ové
the -bed. . o

oy

ELIZABETH
Not for bonlght It has to b° just
"~ the right time. Tonight, let :

ELIZABETH (CONT'D)
(pats.the comforter)
And then let's kiss.

- ' BRUCE
Well, I don't know.

She has begun pouring the. champa now Ilips-t

throws hlm her best harlot's sta

an
re

- BRUCE (CONT'D)
" Wno am I kidding? I'm easy.

Elizabeth LRUGES.

7 BRUCE (CONT'D)
Don't go anywhere.

Evu-e crosses to thz —ext 2. **=h::ﬁ'r"ﬁ;,
Lo Lafhtel UD0LRS LOT TOLIs . Liew G LA LT TIVDO TOILE

IN THE ADJOINING BATHROOM

Bruce splashes HCT WATER on his face. For a long er he
looks at himself in the MIRROR...until the MIRR He
begins lathering his face with SHAVING CRERM.

BROUCE
What should we- do tomorrow?

, ELIZABETH (0.S.)
Anything you like.

BRUCE
More of what we'll do tonight
then. But with chocolate.

From the bedroom, ELIZABETH LRUGHS. She has &z
Bruee has begun shaving. :

B ELIZABETH (O. °>

My mother warned me about men like
you.
BRUCE

.As I remember, your mother warned .
you zbout me specifically. By name. .

No ‘reply. Silence.

(CONTINUED)

- drink, what-do you say? -~ ;‘““;“" : e S




e e g

®

o e e s i o e e e ot v e
‘Bruce wWaltis, Turas '{heé WATER OFF.” ELICREE

BRUCE ™ (CONT' D)

Lizzy?

again, gently. Bruce smiles, continues sh:

S BRUCE (CONT ' D)
It wasn't that funny, sweethsart.

ELIZABETH'S LAUGH grows & bit louder.

BRUCE (CONT'D)
Elizzabeth...? :

ELIZABETE'S LAUGH goes on too long, too LOUD. Br
his bloeod running cold. Drops the rezocr, RUNNIRN

IN THE BEDROOM

Bruce ENTERS. Elizabeth stands on the bzlcony, Her ha to
us, LAUGEING grotesguely, her BODY WRACKING. Bruce runs)to
CLTCH ner as sne COLLRPSES! \\‘_#///

As Elizabeth's LAUGE DIES %o a gurgle... Her head‘IQ} slback,
*th

Yer face distorted by horrid RIGOR -- eyes bulging;
TWISTED impossibly wide into a ghastly JOKER-ESQUE SM
eynosed t=eth 2r-+ t:rt gums!

BRICE -8
o ny God... : Vﬂ__-__ﬂ

Bruce falls to his knees, cradling EZlizebeth's b

BRUCE (CONT'D)
Elizabeth...

He puts his mouth over hers, trying <o give her

BRUCE (CONT'D)
Breathe, Elizabeth. Breathe.

But she is still. Bruce stares down, unable to

BRUCE  (CONT'D)
No. Please, No,‘

A small DART sticks out .from Elizabeth's throatfc
bumblebee-like, with YELLOW and BLACK STRIPES. E}
it with trembling hands, his eyes- £illing with

BRUCE (CONT'D)
Elizzbeth... no, no, no...

Something catches Bruce's eye, and his breath halts fT his
throat as he stares up in utter horror...

. o (CONTINUED)
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drenched byways, HCRN BLERING...SKI DDING aroundha r...
. almost ;unnlng down a boy and his parents leavi vies.
IN THE ROLLS o ' :

. ON THE WALL, RED LETTERS are scrawled, but we sd
~ PULL BACK AND UP 25 Bruce Wayme czadlss his deaq WIte
arms, SCREAMTNG skywa*d tears spilling down his)\f=zees

. FOLLOW: Suoerman as he:'SORRS cespera;el} througt

INT. HONEYMOON BUNGELOW --' DAY

2007

in the mirror: "DNE EHT FO... GNINNIGEB' EKT SI SI

EXT DARK SKI?S -= NIGHT

tightly clenched fists thrust out; every muscle
feature tense with determination. :

% .BLAST of ‘WIND blows BALCONY DOORS oper:, CURTEI
Superman enters, catching his breath.

The empty room is now & YELLOW-TAPED crime scene
one here. Superman locks down, swallowing .back sa

th
£
I
[44]
ty
D
tvs

The OUTLINE o lizabeth fell is nzrked 1 HATK.

Then Superman looks to the wall. The words are scrawlec in

the same script es the message inside the TerrozdsStls sk.
ON THE WALL: "THIS IS THE BEGINNINGC...O:X THE ENBﬁ:ﬁ\\\\ -

[T T N e
I S RN L .
B N R o0 S I CLU AL LLioHEIN - MITHT }
—

. L . | . AN
The Gothic skyviine rises from the GOTHANM RIVER hygze, e a
German Expressionistic city of concrete, steel and menace.

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS -- NIGHT -- STORM (éi:EQSIJI
Bruce's ROLLS ROYCZ recklessly navigates Gotham TXty'sNrain-

H

Bruce drlves, whlte xnuckllng the whce1 th*oughA*
He's dlsheveled ruined...a man possessed.

| Exr. WAYNE MANOR GROUNDS -- NIGHT —- STORM '
" The ROLLS RACES up the dark, <iick TREE-LINED DRIVE.
INT. WAYNE MANOR - ENTRYWAY -- NIGHT -- STORM

)

Bruce thrbws the FRONT DOORS wide, moving into. e
INT.. LIBRARY -- NIGHT -- STORM. @izi/<:z?

Towering walls of books. Stained-glass windows. Illuminated
by flashes of llghtnlng and distant ROLLS of THUNDER.

(CONTINUED)




. [ .Bruce -crosses the dark room, .towards a bookcase
) the far -wall, body drenched in rain, in sweat.

e o iame e m = aet e e n e p— e

ST T T T TYOICE (OIS T T T
S ' fBruce.

Elizabeth stands in the shadows, face running wi

illuminated by a sudden flash of lightning.

P e ' . BRUCE

. (f*ozen)
-~ Elizabeth...

" But when lightning flashes again we see not her

‘CLARK
She's gone, Bruce. You know that.

Bruce stands still a beat, gatherinc himself.
visior, kreathinc away the past.

BRUCE
What ere you decing here?

CLARK
I heard what happened. I...I am so

' s»Irv. I want To he'p.

2radee SIoU sares at hin. Crarx tries o i

CLARK (CONT'D)
. .Whoever's zttacking you. He's
attacking both of us. We can-

BRUCE
She S oead Clark. So exactly what
is it we're going o do-

Clafk,lookS'at'his old friend, not sure what

_ ~ BRUCE (CONT'D)
You should go. :

CLARK
Bruce, I've known you too long not
to know what you're thinking-

BRUCE
No You can't imagine what I'm

thinking. I'm going to find whoesver

did this. And when I do I'm going
to teke his skin and hang it in
_ front of his eyes. Before he die
' . he'll know pain to make what I £
. SR .now seem like a distant whisper.

The‘wéy.the lightning illuminates the rage in

Bruce's face,

even & superman might feel afraid. Clerk’s VOICE is gentle. -

i (CONTINUED)




L SUPERMAN © - - -
: It won't ease.the 'horror. Letting
B B 'JA jUSthE turn,*nto‘veﬂgeance.'

.Bruce crosses to a ‘table,. pulls open & false pal
-to revecl a metal Diate Dadlockec te the wall

_ S ' CLARX
T You nung up your: cowl so that
wouldn t happen,»remembe*°

Eruce llFts a metal trophy from the desk, begln ;{ﬁ the
padlock with tremendous fury. Clark’s WORDS z2lm 35—\ﬂ\\d

"CLARK (CONT D}
Kill and you become the dark: you've
spent your who'e life fighting.

]

)
P—’(D
I

pens the mezal l
] s

‘Bookczse siid

1] 'U

.- bl
rev

(D v

=
C

cr ot

ruce O
peneath

CLARK (CONT'D)
You can't go back down ther
You'll cest*oy eve*ytn-ng you are,
evervthing you've done, and &ll

those dezths. your oc*en s, Dicli's
pver, Tlsgzek- -7 101 Ba s
L_ Bruce spins, trophy in nLanq, eyes bliazing.
! ’ i
BRUCE

Don't you dare. Don't you dare say
her name. Why didn't you let the
mob have him, Clark?

For & moment the impossible depth of Bruce's sadg
visible. Fathomless A lifetime of such terrible

L BRUCE (CONT’D)
If vo“ hadn’ t. 1nterfe*ed “she’d
Stlll ‘be allve

CLARK A :
Please, Bruce, I couldn £t know-

But .then the anguish is gone; replacec again by'rage.

e S BRUCE
‘You and’ your Tules. What do vou
‘ know about human suffering? You're
. .some space freak looking down on
us, preaching storybook wisdom. You .
: : don’t have the right. That's what
.: - - Lois knew. You're not even cne of
g us. How dare you. decide. who lives
'- o and who dies? Now look what's
S A - happened. Now look.

T - (CONTINUED)




[

Mlght be llght _n Clark s’ eyes Mlgnt be bearsﬂ-

.~ _BRUCE (CONT'D)

—— -

: '".. DA —d=s ‘1'6—":1 EYZ= _._-:A.~—’.ed_ Eer'_""""*— T T T \ ) T e
' Cla:k Wooks down at _he f1oor ed A S ]

Dovast ec.

CLARK - : -
I.m SOIIY. I never meant for--

BRUCL '
1f you re looking .for- forg veness,
you've come to the.- wrong place.

Claerk looks up, his expre551on per:zbiy sad.

CLARK :
I'1l Zind who did thls But you .
can’: murder him. 0lcd friend

S de:ermigii;’i§¥

: 1c glazsses. His fzace
DOme*fL_ eyes oI z hero. N
CLARK ‘CONT'D)
I won't let you. ( (—\\\\\
ESUCE - :
o= Cave yli- .

B e e PR

Bruce swings with terrible rage, SMASEING thé_st&ﬁﬁﬂ?‘fﬁ%o
Clerk's face, heavy metal SNAPPING off his granite cheek.
BRUCE (CONT'D)"
You self-righteous son of a bkitch.
* CLARK
Bruce, please-

o BRUCE
Get the hell out of my house!

CLARK
Llsten TO me-

, BRUCE -
. Get: out?! Now !t

% long beat. Then Clark can only bow to shoulde
wa7k1ng from the room and gone. (OVER) A FTLAPPI

Bruce_uurns to . facé the doorway and the endless

{OVER) The leathery WHISPER of WINGS agein, sof
lullaby.

EYES-CLOSE. 2 nan poised on the threshcld of hell. Deciding.

.' ’23‘ e

\




24,7

s

EXT. GOTHAM CEMETERY -- DAY

POURING RAIN.. Rt the TRON GATES of thé cemetery, POLICEMEN

T bleckithe entrance.” REPORTERS; PHOTOGRAPHERS &nd CAMERAMEN — "= =i~

- cinch their raincoats and clutch UMBRELLAS, kept

INSIDE THE CEMETERY: .

)

_ Ariongst the HONDREDS of HEZDSTONES and HOLY STAK

B carnival mirrer of the wedding. Wind rips. MOUR»
UMBRELLAS process, dropping WHITE ROSES into an;

Bruce stands, umbrella-less and sozked, in black\soa
suit, staring forward, eyes empty.- ; -

There are FIVE GRAVES. Two older KEADSTONES, "THomas W2
and "Martha Wayne". Two newer, "Richard Greyson'™\g z
Pennyworth". Rl1 zre now jcined by a foundation -+t
"Never Forgottern.” 2nd then, the rewly hewn he
"Elizabeth Miller-Wawvne, Belcved Wife."

ACROSS THE CEMETERY

Clark watches from a grove cf TREES. He's drenched
only a black suit. o '

TSGR 1Tl

3\ i

Bruce's features are set in stone. If there are-ﬁéﬁ?i:‘i~

they're lost in the wind-swept rain.
ACROSS THE CEMETERY

Clark hides his face in his hands. He can bear n® more)
turning to walk zway. '

INT.- DRILY PLANET -~ PERRY WHITE'S OFFICE —-. DAY\

Sun breaks off the Metropolis skyline. A'gieying
out the window, his back to us, puffing 2 cigar

PERRY
Good story. ’

He tUrhs’tb.face,Clark, TAPS the -headline of to ayﬁsfé
on-his.desk. "TERRORIST MASK DISAPPERRS FROM. PO CE L

-+ CLARK - -°
Thanks. You didn't answer my
question, Perry.

White puffs a roiling cloud of smoke, watches i;
S MAN

~ I'm running out of reporters here,
Kent. How long?

({CONTINUED)




bolts awake, terrified of what we can never kho

O RGBTSR e o L et g e L
L RRmES D D TR

- CLARK - -
No; long. A few Qays 2 week.

T o0/ PERRY T T T T T
‘ ' Thws over the thlng with Lois? -

;PBRRY (CONT D;
There are no secrets in a pOWS“ocmu
son. .

White crosses, puts his hand on Clark's shoulden

ERRY (CONT'D)
Listen. I've been through thi
myselZ. Just takes time is
You're supposed to hurt. Z
you're only humarn.

~=

Clark mzanages to smile.

PERRY (CONT'D;
One weerx. And don't get ics:.

CLERK
Thanks. I'll do my bes=.
ALLTC W2UCUS voali JUS. A DEGT. Fils L
PERRY
Olson!

VOICE (0.5.)
Coming, Chief.

White's eyes widen zs he starts to speak. Then
his face and shakes his head in perpezueal -dismay?

EXT. WRYNE.MANOR -- DUSK

21l the lights are dark. A house of the dead.

INT. WAYNE MANOR -- LIBRARY -- DUSK

BRUC&—CLOSE Asleep, -eyes moving fast underneath llds.,

WIDER. Eruce has been sleeping sitting up in a ¢GIREr, on the

floor. He Stlll wears nls funerel suit, dried o

He rises into a2-room strewn wlth clothes and oc
of food and drink. In this great house, he live

He crosses to the open bookcase portzl znd the blackness -
beyond. Stands fac1ng off the darkness Not the first time.

(CONTINUED)




(OVER) The SOUNDS of FLAPPING of wings. X long b

,untll he's uhe merest distant specx ’.Lunen, GONE.

;NT,_ACCBSS TUNNEL - WAYNE MANOR —- NIGHT

loosens his tie, steps into the terrible dark and:.

EXT[ OVER' FETRUUOIIS":- DUNSVT '_' -

Superman FLTES intd the distance, growlﬁc SMALLER and st

Bruce walks forward in endless darkness. Stops.
 “BRUCE
ARutherizetion code: Wayne One.
Initizte reactivation seguence.

COMPUTER VOICE
Voice print...confirmec.

And-that's when it happens. PULL BACK Zzom Bruc
one, the lights start coming on tc reveal.

INT. 3ATCAVE -- LONG SHOT -- NIGET

Bruce stands on the very edge «I & platicrm cve
immense 1‘l’ve,-sto:y cavern cut out of solid rock.

”LOQDQ wIocten-aLr TUOUT O o
*o&nod by crlssc;0531n5 lLO”'SL.-mnP._. ‘

L e 4 ®

LABORATORIESTJJed by super computers...and below snutte*ed
workshops and training rooms...below weapons 'sto
stllj the COMMAND CLNTER anq at the crater's §

BRUCE
Welcome hgme.

Thatjs§when all the lights begin to flash a searing
'COMPUTER VOICE

Fail-safe code reguired. Fail-safe
code required.

Bruce begins to walk calmly down the stairways
llghts flash red, bathing the cave in a Dloody 'low.

COMPUTER VOICE (CONT! D)
Detonation seguence initiated.
Thlrkv seconds to cave destruct.

Bruce continues down the walkways, pace even; u

. COMPUTER VQICE (CORT'D)
Twenty seconds to cave destruct.

LER .-
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'- - INT: BATCAVE -~ COMMAND 'LEVEL -~ NIGHT

Bruve crosses the Dlatform to the giant, dark Batcomputgr.

- ‘: COMPUTER VOICE ,\(———j‘ ’

Flfteen seconds to cave - destruct.

Brdce-takes a ‘beat, then - sits gen;ly in the co

» CONPUTER VOICr (CONT D)
Ten seconds to cave destruct.

Bruce feels the familiar chair. Runs the heals d
along ‘the armrests. Stares up at the dark screen:

COMPUTER VOICE (CONT'D)
Five seconds to cave destruct
Four. Three....

Bruce stares at his face reflected in the moni ans
back, closes his eyes in surrender.
COMPUTER VOICE {(CONT'D)
Twe. One.

) S BRUCE ’
. Deactivaete fail safe. Confirmat »on

~ -

The rec lights SHUNT to normal.

COMPUTER VOICE
Confirmed. Fail safe deactivated.

Bruce hangs his head, almost as in defezt. Then 1

) ) BRUCE
Rlfred, I need you.

A VOICE, stoic and familiar.

ALFRED (V.0:)
at your serv1ce :

A FIGURE steps out of the shadows Elegent in h
ALEFRED PBNNYWORTH :

ALERED (CONT'D)
It's been a long time, sir. Five
years if I am correct.

Biuce.just.stares at his o©ld friend.

7
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EXT. ROADWAY -~ KANSAS - -NIGHT

N HEAPLIGHTS sweep a RORD SIGN..."Smzllville, Pop. 1644." A L
SIS Yot old; " white FORD Galaxie- ars ves down a"dustyxfg_iyn—a}jw—__.____-_

road headlng for the TOWN in the distance

'EXT. :SMALLVILLE -- TOWN SQURRE -- NIGHT

——.}fﬁf—_—:'—f :The'.'E‘ord moves. SLOWLY through. No one around. AL
. - STOREFRONTS are closed,. 1igh‘ts out...BRERBER SHOP.
STORE. . .HARDWARE. Ameklca s heart lcnd

IN THE FORD

Clark watches out nhis open window, taking it all j

EXT. KENT FARM -- NIGET

Clark's car nevigates & long DIRT RORD...a

two story, Edward. Hoppﬁr esque FARM HOUSE.
arge BRRN, SILO and WINDMILL.

Cliark parks the car anc gets out. He looks above,

beautiful NIGHET SKY: the universe zZense with vi <(_\\
INT. KENT HOUSE -- ENTRYWEY -- NIGHT J:“\\\\

P wdexix BRTESS,  pockens Cyve  omo oot
Q. a long moment...tzkes & deep breath

INT. KENT HOUSE -- CLARK'S ROOM -- NIGHT

Moonlit. TROPHIES on shelves, Smallville

Clark removes something from hls jacket. Its an N h,
‘which he lays on the old wooden desk. Unfolds it} is a-
plastic bag marked: POLICE EVIDENCE: DO NOT TAMPE E

CLOSE ON the bag. Inside, a familiar face stareg
The Terrorist's mask, grinning up through mad, ¢

INT. BATCAVE -- NIGHT

Bruce stands over the Batcomputer, removes a silver ca
his jacket. From within, he lifts the small BUMRLEBEE
took from Elizabeth's nec)f Alfred stands nearby

BRUCE ‘
I need & full work up on this.
Spectrographic, toxicology, DNZ.
Search for any metches.

’ v Bruce lays the dart on a scanning pznel set into the main
'_-;_; console. The panel glows. a moment.

(CONTINUED)
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ALFRED .
: No *ecorded DNA matches. beszoes

“Brice crosses the. cave.

UL S A

‘Brice just looks at him. Then turns o

Bruce 1s starlng at hls old friend again.

' jused by tbe Joker

- ai _BRUCE. S -
' TWhy" Why haunt me wwth the ghost :
- of .a dead man?! ,
ST (sorrowful) ~\d |
“Why did she have to die? Why not

- o me?

i ALF’R...D :
,Tf 1 may be .so bold, siz, whc night
she- De’

BROC
Reactivate the s;:vell+aoce next.

The wall suddenly flickers, revezling nurdreds S smaxl

moniters, now starting to clow intc life.

HALIE (CONT Uj . -,
Monitor all law enforcement bands, \(-—~——i
judicial databases, street cameres
and prison surveillance systems.

ON THE WALL monitors now show :images cf street ne

~offices, coUrtrooms, even prison cells.

e . ALFRED -
A_Stancard protocols? '
o © BRUCE |
--Alert for keywords: Joker,
Elizabeth Wayne, Batman, ‘ D
Kryptonite, Mask...Superman.
| "ALFRED
.In P ogress

ALFRED - (CONT'D)
Is somethlng wrong, sir?

A - BRUCE’
You just seem sO...rea

(=

ALFRED
It is how you programmed me, six.

i o ; : e (CONTINUED)

\;/ﬂ

“. . © . your own. No abnormal radiations. _ . N
T The—dart- dosesrcontern—a—nerve — - — - P ———
P toxin.,consistent with a compound : L




:"‘_“'."’,‘»'f"'—"_‘f""‘h‘"——mTa" ELicP S =

Hls answer, when lt comes,'seems full of as much %adnesl as- .

1t does determﬁnatﬂon

COMMAND CENTER LEVEL

. INT. KENT HOUSE -- KITCHEN -- ‘NIGHT

" Clark ‘ENTERS. Touches his mother's zpron, still
the pantry peg Looks at his father's old pipe

. 30.

Then Bruce nods

ALFRED (CONT'D) ) y

BRUCE
Now I go to work

:Bruce crosses to a shining STEEL DO and KEYPADN\He. P 'CHBS

: } . As the DOOR DP5 ~a LIGH leams dow
The BAfﬁAquosTUMz and COWL,-hung'in stcrage; a: d jet
awaltlng resurrec“;on.
CLPRK S ROOM -- LATE ‘m C::::::)
ilark has fellen asleep cn the bed, ZIully cresse i. A WSMAN'S

VOICE is HEARD gently cali: ng FROM DOWNSTAIRS...

‘ MOTHER'S VCICE (C.&.¢
.Clark...Clerk... %

ory N :"' N s e

EEPSFIY S PO D i T DT

INT. KENT HOUSE -- LATE NIGHT | \~ !

Clark comes downstairs, into -the dark, empty HAL &Y. one
Though he remains--alone; QUIET VOICES are .

FATHER'S VOICE (V 0.)
You're special, 'son, there's no :
denying .it. From the day that C:::D'
'“rocket Shlp crashed down.

ln

_ MOTH?R s VOICE (V.O.)
Well of course,; we always knew you
were aestlned for greaeer ‘things.

FATH“R S VOICE (Vv.0.)
There s a whole wide world beyond
Smallville. A world that needs you.

MOTHER'S :VOICE (V.O.)
Human belngs are- gooc Clark, deep
down. They just get lost sometimes.

(CONTINUED)
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. FATHER'S VOICE {V.0.)" .. ° '\
They just need someone.to show them
the way. Maybe that's why vou're

EXT. OVER- GOTHAM CITY -- NIGHT

= *—frere-—Meybe that*s-yorr—destiny—

rieving.®

FIVE:GKRGOYiES peer down' from .one SKYSCRAPER'S"GOsh
precipice, high above TRAFFIC-JAMMED STREETS.: ONE
withdraws into shadow. ’ S :

‘EXT. BANK -- NIGHT

AﬂHOﬁELESS MAN guides his-overburdeﬁéd.CARdeoQ
sidewalk, past the "Gotham National -Bank.”. -

INT. BANK -- NIGHT
ROPES lead up through z 3

agged
here, we FOLLOW WET FOCTPRINTS
SKRFECRACKING EQUIPMENT &zt the

LEADER'S VOICE (0.S.).
One-eyed Charlie had & cream Batman
wa: back.

INSIDE THE VAULT e

T

‘crouched

TWO armed THIEVES; LEADER and YOUNG THIEF,. wait
while a THIRD THIEF uses a BLOWTORCH on ONE.of

t
DEPOSIT BOXES. All wear BLACK, sporting elabora

YOUNG THIET
Whatever.

, LEADER = - .. . o
Remember the kind of scared you'd
get when you're a little kid?

: -~ .YOUNG .THiIEF : P
Ghost stories, pops. I don't thirk-
" there ever even was no Bat-Man.

- LEADER
‘Drowning, begging scared. That's-
what he'd make you feel like.

The kid stares at him a beat; shakes it off.

YOUNG THIEF
So some whack-job’ went running
around with -wings on. So what? So
you shoot him.. Bang. Done. '

AR

{CONTINUED) -

Clark lowers his head, alone with his ghosts, g ’1 J L

. r B .
e




‘7321.

o A SAFB DEPOSIT DOOR CIATTERS to the '\7c‘.L1't flocr-, gbr and .-
' Young Thlef look: up. Third Th:.e* grins. : o

bty

T _‘MOI‘&E‘N'T‘S LATER7 “’*ouﬁg Thief- yems—out—the safe=d AWE j~7~%-~f:-—
o opens it -- filled with sparklmg ‘DIAMONDS. .\ Cone o

The DIAMONDS are dumped into a- :A”KPACK worn by

OJTSTDE TdE \AL T

'.Léader and Young Thief wailt &s Third Thief star s Jnto
the_HOLB.*A»SHADOW CROSSES from Qbove. Leader 1g S

IN THE SKYLIGHT: was tha: & c:,:r'vs~ of scallop e ed c E?
YOUNG THIEF '

What's wrong?

LEADER
‘Nothing...nothing's wrong.

INT. DRAINAGE SYSTZM -- NIGHT

leader is last to climb down intc this LABYRINT
PIPEWAYS. They &1l flick on the nhigh density LIG
goggles. LEADER'S LIGHT is & BLACK LIGHT: ILLUMINE :
D. S8 LINE o€ SPREY DAINT ap the pipe wzll. T"2it rrad mav

e ]

LEADEK
Let’'s get moving.

Leader, Young Thief, Third ThieZ SPLASH onwards, up t8§
ankles in WATER. FOLLOW: as they pick up the pa
gre,

.FOOTSTEPS resounding...TURNING here...TURNING t
by the GLOWING PRINT through these never-ending:

passagdlays.
AHEAD they pass an ADJOINING PIPE MOUTH, first

Then, Young Thief...finally Th**d Thief --.and S
BLACK and terrible  LEAPS out, - ENGULFING Th:.rd “Thie

FURTHER ON Leader and. Ydung '“h..e: run, oblnvlou
Thief glances back, slowing..

+ YOUNG "THIEF
Hey...hey! Stop!

Their LIGHTS revealing the EMPTY TUNNEL behind.

YOUNG THIEF (CONT'D)
Where d he go? :

: This is too much for Leader. He flees cnwards.
.~ gives one last look, then runs to follow...




) Ay - Ay R
. .. AT A PIPEWAY INTERSECTION R
. Leader and Young Thief arrive at & knee-deep FOUR-WAY ' S
- “"""'-'“"'""'IN']}’ERS EC'I‘I’ONT‘L’éadér“spim}—s_éa’fcmg’,_ﬁj.?C‘)‘ff'_l'l ng. LT T T
' but the PAINT TRAIL is abruptly GORE. : S
. " LEADER : TN
He washed: it off...he...he washed -
off the paint!" o .
, ' YOUNG TEIEF S - -
What are-you talking about? He who? .‘ ,
. LEADER | N N\
Okay, okay, it's this one... <
(pointing one direction). : " ;
Come on, this is the way! :
YOUNG THEIEF '
No! We came through here! _(’/_—Q\S
Leader's alreacy scrambling down his chosen passege. Ygung
Thief pulls his HENDGUN *heading in enother cirectIon.
DOWN THE PIPE N
‘Young Thief RUNS, stumbles, 7:1's. 13 ts mz. “ans ° no N .
. j P

khead, BETMAN drops from & VEaIIZ.L PIPE...CZTESWEEPIN
- down! He stands suddenly blocking the way! \:

Youné Thief halts, face-to-face with Batman, ter
quaking, unable to form words. '

BATMAN
Use your gun.

Young Thief realizes, raises the weapon... Batma

the GUN FIRES as it bounces off the wall.

) BATMAN (CONT' D)

Too late.
réatmah PUNCHES, SMASHING the thief's face. Feely the punch.
Looks at his hand. Balls and un-balls a fist. ;5‘-9- o
ELSEWHERE'Leadér'splaShes headlong, giving a de# RY
as...he finds himself at a DEAD END.
And that's when YOUNG THIEF'S bloodcurdling SCR ES -
~down the passageways. Leader spins, freaking. He/p 11s
GUN,  facing the DARK beyond his goggle LIGHT. OHE ce

* BULLETS sparking, RICOCHETTING down the pipe...t

goes empty -- CLICK, CLICK, CLICK...

(CONTINUED) "




,

ot m T Leadér IHYBWE_the gd“_ﬁGWh—;hé pfﬁfiéﬁ, f§ffﬁ@§1

. Batiman arri es 1nto *he LTGHT/ stalk;ng slouW} forw

BATMAN'S VOICE: (0.S.)
It's just you. and,me now. ‘

LLADER :
I give up I surrender.

DATMAN'Q VO CE (C.

You should get your friends to tﬁe
hospital. Compound fractures can be
very time-sensitive m]urles :

TEA ZR

I told you already...I...I

- surrender!
Betman SPINS and KICKS...sends Leader FLYING ir lzh.

BATMEN

Not vet.

Leader scrambles up, SW NG\ . :BTtman. ._'ncs‘-:cs Texre
o€y favare Re stanss oo Lesnenn - R S
2naIi...pegins PUNCHING -- veu.;m L IENS

Batman finally pulls the bloodied thug up, very

BATMAN (CONT'D)
You used to run with Joker, so
you're my man,. Eddie. Spread the
word...Batman lives. End whoever's
masguerading as the Clown
Prince...his blood will spill. \( :
: (closer still) ) D
He is a dead man.

‘Leader can only WHIMPER. Batman cdrops him: -Batma ‘lﬁt the

BACKPACK, overturns it, gllntmo DIAMONDS tumbliQae thro gh a
DRAINAGE GRATE.

Batman dlsappears the way he came. !

EXT KENT FARM - DAWN -- HIGH ANGLE '
Dawn paints this tableau of Americana, lOW cloujﬁr—wt’e~ ing

crimson, endless fields shining & radiant gold.

Clark, small from this height, crosses the field ,
red-*board barn, leavlng a glittering path in the n dew.




~
.-,'

——~"~—'"‘“"sﬁ1rt“TEkes w mnmen~—tv'fee“'*F 'ast'—‘““—“"

- .showing sections; then goes dark, only the firs

35,

-INT;'KENT BARN “- bAY

—

He crosses in front of an old harvester to the .cehter © Jthe
cement floor. He stands still a beat, staring do eyes
FLASH blue. : ‘

Clark drops to his knees. He_balls both fists. A 5ii“”

Then Clark SMASHES his hands. through the cement £100X,
pulling away chunks of concrete as others tumbl ow d.
FALL with a STORM OF CONCRETE: into A EIDDEN BUNKER- eveal

what stands there, buriecd these sc many "years.
A'GLBAMING STLVER SPACESEI?. Bointing towards

INT. KENT BARN -- HIDDLN BUNKER -- MOMENTS LAT
Clark stands on cement flocr, surrounced Dby old
Touches a cracked lantern, Zforgotten by Jonathan lohg_ag

He turns, and cteres up et the mighty silver spiﬁl;f\\\\\
. ’ ,-7 an .

e .
v.a S ~-

And the ship suddenly lives, embossed metal symb& s gloying,
powering up. : -

: SHIP'S VOICE (FEMALE)
Kelsha'ar'a: .Caluthu. .

: CLARK
Ha-Anta...

- (stumbles)
Ha Anto...

Stops. Shakes his head at himself, not rememberif

CLARK {CONT'D)
English. '

| _SHIP'S VOICE
" English. Standard.

. CLARK
Initiate systems check.

‘ON THE HULL -- A SUNDIAL-LIKE TIMER illuminates

staying lit.

SHIP'S VOICE
Systems. check in progress.




T EXTY SMALLVILLE - TOWN SQUARE -~ DAY

- FURTHPR ON at the ELECTRONICQ SHOP storefront
‘_vatch the TELEVISIONS :in the WThDOh _el,rk seops

'
K3
Fe .

1

Hancs Clark the blll in exchange. for his credlt - -

'_Postcard perfect. The square is alive in the unseasonablke

heat—-Ciark's -Ford-parks-near- the~hARDWARE—S?@PE;w~-Tg;

}s Clark gets out a‘few FOLRS *ecognlze'hlm, gre ting ':un

. E’F’MAL‘F‘ R_POR"’ER (V.2.)!

(from .TELEVISIONS) ’ .

- «..confirm that BRatman has returned
to the streets of Gotham City. :

ON TV: the BAT EMBLEM is shown behind the REPORTE

FEMALE REPORTER (V.O.) (CON
. ter what peclice:have described
as a2 night of unusuelly violent '
clashes between Batman and members (D)
of Cotham's criminzl.

Clark's deeply troubled, moving on.
INT. HARDWARE STORE -- LATER DRY

Tiiry stanis @t the oorm e imte :
?“““"“—J i

 SHOPKEEPER N

(off the invoice) :
Twenty-five cases. That's a lot of -
lead ballast you got here.

CLARK
Heavy. Can someone help me locad my
truck, Al1?

SHOPKEEPER

Boys are -already on it.

SHOPKBEPER (CONT D)
I must say it's gooo seeing
Jonathan and Martha's boy again.
It's been a whlle

CLARK
I always meant to come back more
-often... I just...never did.

(beat) ,
Hold-up a second; Rl. I'd forget my
head if it wasn't screwed on. ::




;. DOWN ONE AISLE

) - Clark chooses a LANTERN -A lovely, red-nhaired WOMAN sea ches ;'~.’>N/
_____M————; e-opposite-: :shelf,-Clazrkls- Page,—«n_»e MEDICAL ev-e\_s-f-v'f—a-:--»-

.i_rolled up. She and Clark ‘BUMP.

Loree cLark
: Excuse me, I...
: o Sorry..
'.Théir,éyes meet. Recognition is instanfaneous a
‘CLARK
»- Lana? ’ .
LANA

Cla k? What are you. deing here?

Clark‘S'a bit uncomfortable, adjusting his

CLAF ,
Just picking up some supplies.

- LANR
. No=- precisely vaat T meeant.
i' The sarpiise 1is ocne, ncw, replaced by a sly suiie
. powerfully intelligent eyes. This is LANE LANG

' CLAERK ‘
Yes. Right. Here, here. Just
decided to pay a visit.

LANA .
And me still dressed for the prom.

‘Clark looks .at her white lab-coat. Frowns.

‘LANA (CONT'D)
(whispers)
No. Underneath. Come on. Tell me
you didn't peek“

Clark opens his mouth . to speak, eyes going wide.

LANA (CONT'D)
Rela>, Boy Scout, I'm kidding.
‘Joke? Humor. Still the same old
‘Clark. :

fShe“lééns up and kisses him on the cheek. Real
here.” And the ghost of something more.

- LANA (CONT'D)
’ : How s Lo;s7-f

g

2@02

%21

o

c
—

a‘ A'L" - N ._/’

(CONTINUED)
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.l.;' e T ... CLARK

- : ' - Flne GIEat Fine

OGN ; - :

Ty . ) B

R e i uana-regis*ers—hrs~dec9pt:ow~—sqeLc—bgv—pcil n:
o on it. Her_eyes'are llght, now, -playful.

, S LANA
" You look well. aAlthough I' guess
that's: Dred*ctable o

CLARK - ' A
So . do. you, Lana. It's nice to see
'you It's always nice to see you.

Lana smiles, a oesture sad anc sweet She‘noids hi
beat too long, then 1o0ks away. /

CLARK (CONT'D]
Well, I better ZIly.
Lana's eyes narrow. : D
L&NA
An actual joke? .
~ CLARK' (i\\\\\'
You take care, l.ane.

AR MR
asilves

. You too, Clark Kent.

Clark nods, watches as she turns back to the shelxs
vhen THE FRONT DOOR-bangs open, revealing a DIS

) o T~ENAGBR
Help. Somebody.
_ (sporting Lana)
.- Doctor Lang. Doctor Lang!

| EXT. SMALLVILLE BRIDGE -- HIGH ANGLE -

Lana-énd Clark race across the bridge towards t IRLS
who are'stariﬁg'anxiously at ‘the fast water belo

“EXT SMALLVILQE RPILROAD TRACYS -- DAY
‘Lana- and Clark stand llttenlnc to a franblc GI

GIRL
We were playing Truth or Dare
Billy got Dare. Marna szid he had
to swim into the eir Docket inside
the old Bailor Wreck.

'.  CLRARKZCLOSE. Hi$ expression carkens.

s

(CONTINUED)
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B ~ GIRL (CONT'D)
He never came back up. -

n B

“THe Xicks, trying to un-wedge his foot from behin
‘ seats and the car SHIFTS, water covering the boy's fas

Grerk—tooks to the riverhHis eyes FLASH-BBUE: A ——— e

CLARK-POV. At the bottom of the river; BILLY is trapped’in
the rusting, Lpturned carcass of a ctar, face pressed tQ the
top, 'sucking in-the last of a dwindling air bubh

BACK .TO SCENE. Clark dives-right off the bridge,
straight into the rushing water below.

GIRL (CONT'D) .
‘Whoa. -

EXT. RIVER -- UNDERWATER
Clark rockets towards the wreck. The B
cr worse, the _ast bubbles drifting pe

Clark tears the car door free. swims in
seat. Then he takes Billiy 5ito his aIm
the light of the surface above.

s -am 'J\.’T”.‘v""fi..' e ... ‘-“E;Q:;.r.-\‘ . o . Leme s <;

Brlly sits on a gurney, bianket'wrépped around h&FF?QﬂﬁDJders,
sipping tea, feet hanging in front of a space heater. .

Lana stands talking to BILLY'S MOTHER. Ey the o
expression, we wouldn't want to be Billy.

She smiles as the woman thanks. her, COMES TOWARRS
Clark leaning against the wall, towel around his

., LANA L
He's going to be fine. At least
until he gets home.

Clafk;émiiés;iShefgrabs the towel, dries his haik, wrags it
back around his shoulders. ' " '

o -~ _ LANA (CONT'D)

~You want dry clothes? We've got
some scrubs around somewhere. Green
is this fall's black.

; - CLRRK .
Hard to resist. But I've got to be
getting home. :

The disappointment flashes in Lana's eyes just for a second.

(CONTINUED)

i
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e e B MRV ETEE ~HES BT A SR

lana and Clark stand by;thé ER doors. Autumn win'S blkﬁu.'Sh¢ ~,;~ L

(‘r Y
®

'féofhi_f'.

. LANA -,
I'"11 walk vou out.

reaches up, touches the brbit under her eye.-

S LANAL |
How exactly do they not fall off?
CLs : B

Always pays to keep a spare.

Lena glances around and, seeing no one, reaches
takes the glasses cff.his face. Turns —hem over

LENA C
These are awful by the way.

She puts them on hsrself. Tries <o look seriou
LENA (CONT'D:

This is a job for...
. (pulling threw offj

-Supevmar..
c-ZNROITUSRGUUA Lot GLOSECE 4T pULE Lol Lio
CLARK =
Can you not do that?
But by his smile he likes it. He likes her. The asts.
Then Clark locks away, to the horizon, hands in\His ets.

CLARK (CONT'D)
I missed this place.

-This place missed you.

Lana reaches forward, moves a lock of hair from
Some significance to this only these two know.

' . LANA (CONT'D) ,
We're always-doing this. Saying
~good-bye. It's our strong suit.
Clark just nods. Lana smiles, brave agz:n.
: o LANA (CONT'D) _
Thanks for saving the kid, hero.
. (looks to roadway) :
Need a ride back to your car or you
going toc...?
Lana holds her arms out, makes a ffiying" motion.

T ~ (CONTINUED)




e - tmotions-Elying)
[ _ " It startles people.

L CLARK A
Well, I'm Clark Kent tnese days,
and he doesn't do a lot. of....

Syl T

N (a brief smile)-
I need the walk anyway

Clark. smiles, turns, starts to head off. H
beat. Then.. - S e '

, LANA
Clark”? '

Clark turns.

" LANA (CONT'D)

I just wanted te say. I'm sorry.
- Bbout Lois. ‘

He looks at hexr, startled. Lana holds up her hamd, tapg)her
nzked ring finger. Clark looks at own ring-less

LANA {(CONT'L)
Would it be toc much of an
imposition, say, if an old fZziend
dropped by fer a visit?

Tlozk Tooas wT lioa & ZEAL SLLIna AllbwDIolT. ifmzifﬁé“Enmf'es.
: CLARK . = :
I'd 1like that. I'd like that very

qmuch.
Clark_waiks away. Lana watches him go.
.EXT.;WAREHOUSE DISTRICT BUILDINGS —- GOTEAM --

We focus on one BRICK WAREHOUSE with signage so a
the words "ACME NOVELTY, INC." are barely discerni

INT. ACME WAREHOUSE -- TWILIGHT

- Here. Wé‘flnd an adult-sized CRiB out- sized ROCgin CHAIR and

mechaniczl CLAW. He uses TWEEZERS on a small” TI‘

occupled by a sort of LABORATORY ARER.

SHELVES' ‘hold MODEL CRRS and TRAINS JACK-IN—THE
grotesque PUPPETS, and DOLLS with terrible visage

A balding .MAN in an- ELECTRIC WHEELCHRIER, W.P. SQHO
TOYMAN) works at a cluttered WORKTABLE. His lef{ k

complete with a small CLOCK and diminutive stick

Toyman caréfully lifts the TIME BOMB, placing it inside the
open CHEST CAVITY of a cute DOLL in.a pretty polka~dot dress.

(CONTINUED)
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Tovman accepts. thne SCI&WCI’V;‘I‘, matte*-o‘—r.act

Without lOOklﬂO, moyman searches wlth nis OOOd
feeling for something on the table.

A GLOVED HAND offers the SCREWDRIVER Tcyman was groplrm; for'.}

T@yman—glances;u>see_BctmamA@mxhlna crerh

TOYMAN -
Thank you, Batn@n

<

T TOYMAN (CONT' D)
Batman!! Sweet Fanny Adams...what

the hell are you doing in here!?

BRATMAN .

Locking Zcr you. Found vou.
TOYMAN
How cid you get past the alarmmn

system?

“tw
Re]
3
5

Tore it ou

d
TOYMAN
W ds you want? Or do you just do ‘(~\\\\
coc* to-dorr, Sfek ng ouT reformi s = N

E R A SR C AR I S SR S

3
1
t
|
{
{
}
\

j— e
x

Batman doesn't answer as Toyman becomes aware O:
before him, trying nonvhalantly to cover it with a rag.

TOYMAN (CONT'D)
This? This s a harmless hobby,
purely for my own amusement. What
are you going to do, have me caken
in for unlawful tinkering...?

Batmzn holds up the BUMBLEBEE DART that killed hiX

BLTMAN

Looks like vour work, Toyman.
- TOYMAN
What is thet? I don't know what
- you're implying, but I've never

seen that before in my.
Batman holds the dart under Toyman's chin..

BATMAN :
If yvou've never seen it, then
there's nothing more for you to
fear than a plnprlck

TOYMAN - - .
Careful now, I'm a bleeder.

(CONTINUED)




o

Batman holds the dart very close to TOVﬁcn =3 pu>
so the needle th SCRAPES against flesH

- s e o "_"‘-A—“.‘—‘—”'““——‘B?;Tlﬂ«th?—"" - -
: You're not quite the man you were
last time we met.

© . TOYMAN
Occuoatlonal hazard.

Keeplng the da T to Toyman s neck, Bagm;n rgache' epin the
HANDLE of a large, workable VISE. .opening it ' S

‘ .  BATMEN.
e Put your hand in.

‘Toyman places -his mechanical CLAW in the vise.

’

, BATMAN (CONT'D)
Nice «r

D

c

Tcyman huffs, putting Ris healthy PIG*"r HAND In.
TIZHTENS the vise, putting the cart awzay. Toyman

b9
’J
jo]
)
1]
]

TOYNEN
That was never p*oven I...

BETMEN (CONT' D) /W .
I'm going to ask guestions. For )
r. every answe: I don't likz, the
E’ dBTOL L AT ;
~ TOYMAN- \(——-ﬁ -
Subtle. : |
SETMEN S '
In the past, you've supollec the :
Joker with his deadly toys. 4

Batman TIGHTENQ the vise. ¢oyman bites his lip,

- BRTMAN - -
Who did you make this for?

TOYMAN
Now you look...I never produced any
such veaponry, nor supplied it to
any persons for-any diabolical
purposes! You hear me?! You may
take this as my absolute,
'resolu ely unecuxvocal deplal"

Batman TIGHTENS. Toyman's HAND is HERRD hRACKIN-

‘ EATMAN ' | Ly

’; . Who S lmpersonatlng the Joker?” ~7

(CONTINUED)]




‘a warehouse WINDOW, its ENGINE WHIRRING. ..

Just then,acioss the loft, a toy AIRPLANE CRASHB

». It's an ald-fashioned BIPiANc, with a five-foot-

"nose, small MACEINE GUNS OPEN FIRE.

-fRIPPING lnto moyman S workbenchl

Toyman's tra

The plane is c70°1ng

- Batman expreESﬂon darkens. He THROWS the Bat-a-

Toymah barrels towards the SERVICE ELEVATOR. To
. clos;ng Bombaralar doors open revealing a toy bomb

—— e . e e POMM AN — = - o e e

qa. .

- OH...boy..

painted in GREEN and PURPLE. It's heading straig
and. from.behind the JOKER GRIN palnued across tkR

Batman DIVES just as the Joker-plane STRP:ES

warehouse bec-nnlno its TURN back towards To

. TOYMAN (CONT'D)
Okay, okey. Uncle! Get me out!

ra
vise with hi

BATMAN
Who's izpersonating The Jocker?

TOYMAN : ;
Prraxe vl DT Pl s T

The Joker-piane is coming back. Toyman beads sweat

TOYMAN (CORT'L)
No one. 1 swear. NoO one.

N TOYMAN (CORT'D)
”Vﬂe's back. Joker's back.

WY

The Bat a- rang zips through the air...STRIKES the VI
HANDLE SPINNING: 1t .freeing Toyman's hand!

Toyman -grips the CONTROLS of his chair, WHEELING clear as
bullets EXPLODE across the floox! .Looks up. Bat

TOYMAN - (CONT'D)
-(over his shoulder)
Shlt‘




l

RS TR S

P

" The simple structure in. deepening autumn dark

EXT. ACME NOVELTY -- NIGHT'

PR

The SIDE of the building EXPLODES as the entire SERVICE LR
~~ELEVATOR—is-BLOWN- our_bh,ouaa_bhe_wail-—n F:?”""‘Tv_ e

Batman looks down from the warehouse KOO
flames below, scanning nearby streets. N

PUSH:IN ON HIS FACE, reflect’ng the burning, he
as if~hi5‘eyes-*nnmse ves’ have become fire.

EXTL~KENT'FARM -~ BARN - DUSK

steady, rhythm;c CLANGING.
INT. KENT FARM —-" BARN -- CONTINUOUS

PAN. ACROSS the broken floor, now covered with twom =fours,
PRST empty ballast boxes. (OVER) More CLANGING. Cf?ftfi) K.,

'a*P stands shirtles
the now hct cPd ollanl

s, Over a in f
e lead in o

He sets down the hamme:, reaches inzTc th
hands and removes a glowing lead box, a

Clark imme.'ses the box :n a viter ~rr . », =-eam

45 . . - o= A - o o~ e - -
DO S uﬁ*?oe“ R T S S L T I

WOMAN'S VOICE (V.O.
Clark? Clark?:

~

EXT. KENT BARN -- DJSK

Clark, pulling on a T-shirt, emerges to find Laha, A5~
‘summer ‘dress, wLestllnc bags of take-out from he .

LAN2Z
When I said visit from an old
friend, did I mentlon today?

She looks radiant in the vaning light. He glance
his shoulder at the barn. She knows him too welf.

- LANA (CONT'D)
We can't be fighting evil all the
~time, now can. we?

He still sseems unsure. .That's when Lanea begins
chest, then puts the back of her hanc to her fo
damsel -in-distress form.

LANA (CONT'D)
Oh, my. I feel faint. Oh..

Her knees buckle.

(CONTINUED)
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“;;-_--—m_~And.sha—ialisY—Oniw-ve—be caughv-by—b-cr

ZNT. KENT‘HOUSE -- YI*CHJN,,--'NTG”T

- Lit by a few LANTERNS. Lana follows Clark inside

grape jelly jer-with Archie & Co. JAMMING around

| ~ LANK. (CONT‘D)
" Oh, hel: me, Superman.

,;gpess-
noldlng her in his arms. She grlns. He 3r1ns bac

. LANA. (CONT 'D)
Works every time.

dootr before it BANGS shut. Smiles at. Ciark

’ Out of .respect for Your mama.

CLARK
- Now there was & woman who hated a
- banging door.

S

hi
icht where evervth*ng

v
LANA \T\J-
Whet are you working on out —There?

Clark jast shekes hi: h=z7. She kncws 7! 2 si:n

sh
S

ty (©

L=bE A{CONRT D
‘Top secret, save the world stuff?

Clark dries his hands, comes tc help with the t#

: CLARK
- Something like thet.

Lana is ta%xna out the glasses, holds one up.
_ LANZ
-Clark Kent, you are a total thief.

CLARK
I was. sure I gave that back.

Sheﬁjﬁst'stares~at him.

: CLARK " (CONT'D) 3
Come-on, I had the rest. I needed
Jughead for my collection.

LANE
If the world only knew.

Clark has moved to the picture window, stares out at the
gllmmerlng twilight. The first flreflles flicker. -

(CONTINUED)
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 EXT. KENT HOUSE -- SUNSET-

" EXT. UPSTATE FOREST -- BATCAVE SECRET ENTRANCE -

- Clark and Lana sit finishing plates of ribs, co

e -——-t-—a& -doe sn—;-.eu;n el

‘A ‘HIDDEN DOORWAY OPENS in a sheer ROCK HELL. With
_ Batmoblle EXPLODES into the darkness.

:black m;sSLle SPEEDING away from the llcdts of

L e e IZANA (CONT' D)
v You o}\ay’> '

CLARK '
It's wust “this is. the only Dlace I
feel human

SEB LANA as’ she moves up behlnc him, @ot
close. By her face, this pain he carries

Picture perfect. This man and woman stancd 't
a-window lit by lantern light. They turn into t
INT. BATCAVE -- TRRINING ROOM -- NIGHT

, A |
2 shirtless Bruce hangs on a set of gymnz
extended in an iron cross position,
incredible agonizing e>e:tlon, mind

BRUCE

ves ., Llfred nov
BRUCE (CONT.'D) '\(—ﬂ

I need the car. - -

INT. BATCAVE -- VEHICLE Pm'rrom« -- NIGE!

The platform turns to reveal a car out of myth. Yew. Sharper,
jet black lines. Glowing helm. Tomcrrow's Batmokil

Rocketlng down a RORDWAY crowded by dense FORAST.

INT.  KENT HOUSE -- EVENING -- LATER

cold cans of beer. Clark lifts a ta?e oux boy

CLARK
You are one hell of a cook.

LANA
True. Hot sauce.

‘Clark looks at her blankly. She taps her mouth.

(CONTINUED)
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, _ LANA (CONT'D)
_Not a nickname.

e ——--Clazk—gEinS -t akes—his -napkin,—sipes-away—the ST

, LANA (CONT'D)
So,. you want to talk aooub what’s
bothe*lqg you?

“:Clark. ooens hlS'mouth ‘but she cuts blm ofr

B LANA (CONT D)
Don’t- insult me.

- Clark just nods.

CLARK _
That car, today. In the lakes. You:
know how it got there?

She looks away, expression darkerning. Knew thi

LENE
Le» cut the breke lines on Timmy
Baziler's car. Back when we were
kics. Back when he was trying toc
PICve. vou were Surarman.

CLARKE
But I saved Timmy anywav. Pullad
him out without Lex ever seeing-
IANA
You saved the day.
CLARK.
I just forgot sbout the car. 2and

now & kid almost drowned inside it.

LANA
- And somehow you’re responsiblz? Is
“that it?

Clark takes a beat before answering.

: CLARK
How does it work, Lana7 When do we
‘stop being- responszble?

LANZ
We re not talking about a car in
the river here, are we?

CLARK
No, I guess not... Something's
happened.

L I

@

(CONTINUED)




' N Dushes ‘back his <:h ir..

CLARK. (CONT’ D)

;TEf“lﬂi' :j}”“f Wha%f@eulg—yqu—sey4§0—3~uaix?;-~
LANA -

Thouaht you 'd never ask.

EXT KENT FARM ——'NIGHT

‘Clark ‘and Laha walk the purple fields, escorted
fireflies. {OVER) The season’ S last crickets SI

CLARK
I’ve spent the last twent} vears
A dictating what’s right, what’s
- ~wrong. -Wnich .of you.can live, which
. 'can die. My code. But I’m not one
~of-you. None of this is mine, not
‘this sky, Lhese.flelcs, those
stars. Zven our flesh Is different.

He tzkes her hand.

CLERK (CONT'D)
I can't help wondering what 1t
would be like, even for & moment

. B : -\ - 7
P Jurt to “» humar
= ‘ _ LaNa

Do normal men dream of being
~ Superman. while Superman dreams of
being ncrmal?

: CLARK -
Why dream the impossible?

. . o LANA -
S Isn't that the whole pomn

.»ClaikslooksAto Lana but she smlles, shrugs it a
_‘noyp;owan,oid»apple tree on the edge oI the fie

_ . LANA “(CONT' D)

We were .standing right there.
Halloween in the air. God were we
ever that young’J

She ta?es a long breath and she can teste ©

LANAZ  (CONT'D)
o . , You sald you had to talk to me.
‘ _ , ‘ took ‘a: long walk. You were so
T urgent. SO nervous.

’ _ : Nervous? I was terrified.

\s

R
\

(CONTINUED)
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«Lané?5£af£$§thém-ﬁélking'toﬁérds the tree.
: e LENA , N
o e '”%¥ou~—oo%~mv4ﬁﬁm%—§%&ked"aoo: t-Ehe==
- good you could do...how your powers
. were. a blessing-you had to share
“ with the world. And you lifted me.
in your amms, ano we flew. We flew.
B e CLDIRK
: I rem.mber :
g LENA -

JmgTuee

PN I

; ~-Do--vou know what I thouoht vou were
= ' going to tell me? I thought I knew
~.-with all my heart. I thought you

~wWere geoing to a2sk me to marry you.

Clerk stops dead :in his tracks.

CLARRY

LENA
(saa laugh)
Boy, was I wrong.

TIME
“.... czan’'t xnow. Oh Goc, lLznz
I...l am so Sorry..

. LENA
Don’t be. It was the stranges:z, the
most beautiful and worst night of
, my life.
E CLARK
Why didn't you say ‘something? why
dldn t you— -

: ‘LANA
_-How could I? I saw what you s&~ 1in
“yourself. In time, I saw what
_:Superman became. I

 {looking to Clark)
. You touched so many more lives than
‘just those you saved. You-
represented so much more. But can I
.tell you a secret. I didn’t fzll in
love with Superman.

Tears are startlng to splll down her cheeks now

held back for so long.

LARNA (CONT D)
I fell in love with that clumsv
llttle bcy with glasses.

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)




" LANA (CONT'D) . - . L
I feil in love with Clark Kent c nd’
‘on that night I lost him. And:

Lo R
mlss hlm terrlbly still. .o : ' ) ol )
;;;' “##=£he—keek5—dBW§T“czyLﬁg—g&%ﬁﬁmFthe—tec“Sr—ﬂ@-g' Sr -eérﬁ_”_______

ll*ts her chln with nls flnge His eyes spa*kle

CLARK
I'm :1ght here.

,'And they klss,~Lor 2l the yea*s lost ‘and the ki’c 3 ffi‘ e
EXT. KBNT FARM -- WIDE SHOT-ff NIGHT  o

In Clark's window see <he silhouette of Lzana
inside on ths perfect wght room lights now

£y7. OLD CEMETERY -- NIGHT

:On the outskirts of GOTHAM;- Batman walks the FOG- suded-

night, past crocked GRAVESTONES. ..past dead, lei;ffff REES.
ZXT. KERT FARRM -- NIGHT -- INTERCUT : \\\‘_’///

Lena moves her za:z
No Clark. She is

L7n3 rises to the

LS A I B T
b DR PR

‘o

EXT. CEMETERY -- NIGHT -- INTERCUT

Batman comes tc stand before one GREVE. CANDLES
FLOWERS on the HEADSTONE. Batman swipes these tz
with a CROWBAR. Hefts a SHOVEL, begins DIGGING.

As he digs-at the hard earth, we MOVE TO REVEAL
HEADSTONE reads "Jack Napier," but amongst GRAF
D?NTAGRAMS,i§pmeon° ‘has scratched a name.:{.!"The

INT. KENT BRRN -- BUNKER INTERCUT

a single- lahtern 1llumlna;es the darkness. Clar
starlng up at’ the mlghty Shlp i

. CLARK
Open fuel chamber.

SHIP'S VOICE
Warning. Kryptonite radiation
levels exceed max;mum tolerance.

. CLARK
Do 1it.
. A section of the hull becomes transparent, reveallng a- gLeen o
'- ’ rock within. Two polarlzed doors open like wings. 7 T

(CONTINUED)




‘fn;m__r_ﬁuf£x$muesmssraxvA-41N$BRQUT

: Lrgency, sweat d*lpomg down ‘his maskea face.

The bunker is Dabhed in a powenul greon glow,
. Clark. Instantly, his face pales, veins emerglng

F-INT. KENT BARN -- :UNKER - INTLRCUT

Clark reaches Intc “he chamber and removes the g
kryptonite with tongs. The effect on' him-is awfyl,.
contracting, organs be*ng Domsoned by tne letha

-EXT. CEMETERY -- I RCUT

Batman tosses the shovel, falls to nhis
CLAWING the so:il Z-om the edges < & bl
EXT. KENT FARM -- INTERCOUT

Clark drops te nis knees, still nhclicincg
meénages to depesit it inte Lhe leac bod

EXT. CEMETERY -- I-TERCUT

Batman climbs from =~ crova's - €

TLTRUGAR,  Lurring o Oow Torve LTuR L
In the grave, dirt stirs as the COFFIN LID shifty{... Tnen,
the” 1id SLOWLY begins to RISE...

INT. KENT FARM -- BUNKER -- INTERCUT

Clark places the familiar plastic evidence bag in®ide bhe
transparent fuel compartment. Hatch doors close ‘

CLARK"
- Commence englne start up.

The 'su_ndial read-out. leCkerS into iife.
" EXT. CEMETERY -- INTERCUT

Batman stands staring, eyes widening in disbelig

The coffin- creaks OPEN...ever.so slowly, then sfdd .. it
C

SPRINGS WIDE -- & ghastly, garish FACE RISING UP

“It's a JOKER-IN-THE-BOX; a giant, green-haired,

JOKER FACE bobbing up and down on & spring-loadd
Mocking RECORDED LDUGH’I’ER issues-forth! -

INT. KENT FARM -- BUNKER -- INTERCUT

Clark stares into the fuel chamber, now beginning to glow.

(CONTINUED)
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. SHIP'S VOICE
Analv21ng fuel sample.

—~

S —~—-The ev:.denee—bag—a—nd -mas: }é—w—t-bfr—%a{—t—*uo S eax

- EXT. CEMETERY -= IN’PERCUT

S Batman swmcs the crowbar...SMAESHING the leering
_ - . .face! He 'swings agaiﬂ—*SILft«}CiNG the LAUGHTER. . .\
.. . the’ PAPIER-MACHE skull. = S

INT. KENT FARM -- BUNKE R -- INTERCU'T‘

The bag and mask melt away, leeving orly tTiny howeringN\dyireen
particles, .staring up at Swermn in the taunting ap2 of. a
laughlng green ghost. ' :

EXT., CEMETERY -- INTERCUT

Batman hurls the entire Joker-:n-the-Box fr
breathing hard, looking down to...zn EMPTY

PULL BACK AND UP as Batman stands i1n the cemetery
wide, face to God, and SCREAMS.

; INT. BATMOBILE -- WINDSCREEN ~-- MOVING -- NIGHT \{
; . Thi ol == llned roatwsy De2lL DECH . 1nd »“:'34»: ’v*___g_\:_,;,ﬁ‘v: o

L &t impossiple speed. Batman's mask is refl tected \in the glass. e

Alfred's face appea:s on the inside of the w*ndscreen, framed
by fllckerlng telemet

ALE'RED
There's been a disturbance, sir. As
you predicted. At Citizens' Plaza.

Batman cuts the wheel hard, afterburner ROARING, N\ xed . '
dead ahead. Dark and rageful. Determined. o

EXT. CITIZEN'S PLAZA -- GOTHAM CITY -- NIGHT

Marked by a. HISTORICAL PLACARD, the unbolted BAT et is
now LIFTED by a FORKLIFT operated by TWO MEN. Bd¢th are too

tall, too lanky, wearing, ldentlcal TUXEDOS. We T ee
thelr faces : :

since TWO PATROL ‘CARS are on the scene. Problem 1s, e -
responding OFFICERS lie insensate, face down on e und.

One Man ‘g'uides the FORKLIFT while the other dri¥es

DEPOSITING the Bat-Signal in a waiting out-size o) CAR.
. " The Batmobile SKIDS to a stop, HEADLIGHTS GLARINC. Its o
) - - DRIVER'S HOOD slides OPEN as Batman LEAPS OUT...glancing to - 7
, the downed OFFICERS as he strides forward. ' :

(CONTINUED)




- T BATMAN
‘Thet's public property.

| o U . J ‘ _ , ?gf;___jp_j e
- o-mm———-i-Batman grabs-one—-Man,-spins-him— His-face—is-pale, b aef»e—eye-sf—-*%'—f.fj

malevolent, his LIPS SEWN SHUT. This is JEEVES N

Jeeves 1 swings, inci:edibly fest, but Batman is 3
~.ducking the.blow, open-palming'the ghoul to the
- ‘Batman ‘whips a club from his utility bélf.,? smashes—Je Ves 17
“back and ‘forth acrcss the face, & £inal kick sengding tim
flying into the well. ~

|
" (QVER) A GROWLING. Batman looks up to see JEEVE 25 Y

=

Jumps from .the forklift, likewise monstrous, lips-—swwn.
Batman leaps upwards, colliding with the ghoul £é: ,

spinning him zs they fall, landing harc atop the\greaidre.
 Batmen delivers a series cof powerful blows.

MELE VOICE (0.S.) ‘655555555
N

— ————

)
Now, now, is that any way to treat

the help, Batman?! /\i\l
F\{SZ‘\,\A

Satman reacts, stancing. We recognize the TERRO oW,
‘ .menacing VOITT, scmeth JHTLIETED fxom L0V

r
—_—
'OICE (0.S.) — |

oo .

You're not the only géntleman with h
a gentleman's gentleman! I've got -
myself 2 Man Friday and Saturday!

- Jeeves 1 and 2 leap standing with an almost BLURFING LITY
--AND 'UNNATURAL SPEED, looking, i.mpossi_bly, unfaze

- VOICE (0.S.) (CONT'D) {S)
Although I didn't rest Sunday. I
cooked up a few enhancements.

::The‘.-'Je‘eves turn towards Batman. Wet eyes gleam .
. : - VOICE (0.S.) (CONT'D)
Now, now, boys. Patience. You can

eat him later. Back to work.

Reluctantly, the two Jeeves MOVE LIKE BLURS back to thdl Bat—
signal. Batman is trying to pinpoint the ECHOIN ICE .

, ‘VOICE (CONT'D)

But, why so confused, Sweetheart?
Don't you recognize my voice?!:
Allow me to reintroduce myself...!

. ~ Batman's chilled as the VOICE CHANGES -- getting HIGHER --
" . until it's reached a sickeningly recognizable SING-SONG. ..

(CONTINUED)
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. VOICE (0.S.) (CONT'D)

You know me because you made me.’

-+ Youloathe me almost as much as you . :
Leve-meJ—Laé—es-end—centlemenvﬁ— : C?“‘“:Tf‘i

Zxop the armo*ed cer, a FIGURE. moves in the SHA WS...

VOICE (0.5.) (CONT D)
Girls and boys...behoid, the new .
-and improved. ..the one- and— .
only....The Harleouln of Horror...!

The - FIGURE steps Iorward lnto chsthg RED LIGH
ex;endnd BULLHORN in one hand SWAGG?R QTJ.CK 3

JOKER
The .JOKER!!

The JOKER glares down, lean and lethal,
creen-hzirecd, white-skinnec, SRINNIRNG nhis
liverelly from ear-to-ear.

JOKER (CONT'D)
The man who will live in infamy as

 Batmzn's murderec! <£5:::§1:}

(brief pause;

Wooo* hooo! Now, that's Vh =t I ~211
- entrance! Oh, ceoril A .
aramecic ! T
Batman's stunned, horrified. \ E
BATMAN
How...?2! - :
JOKER

How?! I come prancing back Ifrom the
grave, and all you can-manage is a
meek, monosyllabic "how"?
. (cocks his head)

- & fair cuestlon, actually, but,

- there's no time for answers *;cht
now. .

Joker tosséé the bullhorn, does a HANDSTAND, FL
down off .theé roof of the armored car...LANDING
between Jeeves 1 and Jeeves.2. He smiles, ;etha

~ JOKER (CONT' D)
We've got to 'hit the road: You've
- already met- Jeeves One and Two.
They'd say hello, but I prefer my
menservants seen. and not heard.

‘ - Batman regains his rage, races towards them.

’ JOKER (CONT'D)
Uh oh! HBere comes Mr. Angry!

(CONTINUED)




A?TFAt Joker s szde, ‘Jeeves 2 turns from the back ©
' car,»now heftlng a FLAMETHROWER and ODENTNG FIRE.

fAs -Joker and Jeeves 1 cllmb up, joining the Bat-s3
rear of the armored car, Jeeves 2 CEASES FIRE.

»~Batnan pee*s put.from his smoldering, vet undarna

Jeeves .2’ cllmbs up, jOlnS Joker in SLAMNMING the
zrmored cér, revealing a PRINTED 'JOKER-FACE.

T JoKER (CONT D}
Fare thee- well, Batsy... -
(taps Bat- 51gaal wlth his
. :swagger.stick):
T ll call when I need you.

guman runs tc ¢rasp the DOOR HANDLES as they!
OCKING. Joker presses his mouth ageinst one
- AT 2 .

JOKER (CONT'D)
Tell me true...did you miss me? I
sure missed you. We're going to
heve 1. blast!

voker LulCGils. msaotman SLEMS nis fist againstothe =

zrmored ‘Car sets in metion, PULLING AWAY .

EXT. GOTHAM STREETS BELOW -- SECONDS LATER
The armored car CRASHES other CARS aside, tires

The Batmoblle hits the streets...WEAVING throug
zftermath. SPEBDING in Du*su1t'

;_EFOLLOW &S, the REAR - DOORS of the ammored car swing The'

Joker Iears his clowny head, THOMBING his NOSE. .

,'IN THb BATMOBILE o

Batman grifs his teeth. THUMBING_a CONTROL LEV:'

.'steerlng wheel as. A

" Translucent. CROSSHAIRS appear on the WINDSHIELD ing
es they attempt to lock on Joker's head. But ju :
system BEEPS "Target Lock”, Joker tosses a child BALL
ON' THE STREET |
ﬁhe‘colorful BALL BOUNCES high... The Batmobile away

.»he BALL BOUNCES, EXPLODING‘

- At tbe back of the armored car, Joker LAUGHS.

(CONTINUED)
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Al

—veexes-z—handS»o¢ev—enoche‘—PhA*-“ALb-deco:a:edA_
’Whe Baemdblle SWLRVES Da‘sy BALL EXPLODES! Oth-

’-Joker klcks a brlght ORANGE BALT

IN mHﬁ*EA*HéBiLEﬁ

SHIFTS gears, ACCELERATING.

. car's left 51de

. ZOOM just-barely-between fleeing pedestrians.

» JOKER , .
Follow my bounc1nc balls, Batman!

da151es, whlch Joker KICKS out.

react, CRASHING'

The_Baemelle FALLS" BACK.;.O;ange;BALL BOUNCES.

“TLAMES OVERTAKE the driver's hood for an instan

_ON THLiSTREET

m™he Batmobile RAGLS forwer ...RANMINC the armor

v N -

nening.. . Joker SQUERLS, nclcing on Icr gear

The Batmobile RZMS again! Joker's freeked,
out...GRASPINS for the door..

IN THE RRMORFD CRR'S JEPIN

Joker enters from the jack ¢l chr trechk. Jeevaesil drivek.
JOKER
It's getting & little too exciting

back there. Go help your nameszke.
-Daddy's gonna take the wheel.

He replaces Jeeves 1 behind the steering wheel.

ON' TRE STREBT

The Batmobile makes its move, DULLING Up along the

‘Joker s drlv1ng now, . jerklng ‘the wheel left, SLAMM
Batmobile! They're really f‘ylng, CRASHING toge her:
*flylng METAL CRUNCHING

AHEAD. RED LIGHT A CROWD of nl"bt denizen begit
into the CROSSWALK from both sides...as the Bat
armored car CLOSE FAST, side-by- side at FULL SPE
PEDESTRIANS SCATTER as...the Batmobile ERAKES,

Falling behind with mere inches to spare as both

22




e hme ——————

"'ON THP STREET

. 'ACCELERATES - exponentﬂa‘ly OVERTAKTNG the ~armo

(o
o

,Batman grlps the stee:iﬁg'wheél.

NOZZLES ext*ude from the Batmoblle s DLmDEI,

.Pm AN INTER T:OA

CLOSING from the other, PICKING UP - SPEED, AFTBRB-

‘painted on’ 1t -- the MISSILE'S ALREADY. ON ITS WE

Tdn BATMOB LE. "

L BRTEAN
Arterburners' P

The COMPUTER BBEDS

FLAMES BLAST ‘from Lho Batmoblle s'PXdACST The

cutting in -‘ont

The patmo'blle blous th*ouch RuPR-Nb straight a
Joker's armored car hits the SLICK, FISH-
TREILING. . STIJN-NC...

The armored cer finaliy stoas spinning, regeini XS

e
TUIN LY -

Ttraction. Hal:s. ) \g;“\\\\ :
OOWN THE BLOC™. '*he Be mel‘:;ﬂﬂvsua.ILRE—EU?RIN :80-Yeq =

I THE E ARMORED TAR '% :

" JOKER
(to back of .armored car)
Oh, . Jeeevesss, one .of you.be a

darllng and br’nc Joker. the big
gun'!

Joker puts: the truck o geaL, DD'VING

ON ‘THE - STREET

The armored car' s coming from one direction. Thb

kicking- ln, and it all happens ct once.

Jeeves 2. leans Lrom1ﬁm armored car's PASSVNGER WINDOW
aiming a BAZOOKA, and just as we recognize the RMILE

AN TFP BATMOBLAE

ELTMAN
Eject!

OMPUTER BEEPS. BN EXDLOSION BLASTS off the Batmoblle hood

and FIRES Batman UPWARDS like a flgnter pilot ejecrcing.




" . Y 4 -
. .-
e -

-~—;-—_éhe+HSS{LB%&%%TLnS—A}AMPAGP——@aSTR“?;kG-he;

E ON:THE STREET.

Wlth H_.AD—ON COLLISION l,mmlnent Batman's SENT SKYWARD as .

a tremendous EXDLOCION

But there S ba*ely a moment to.marvel at the shr
explosion that wused to be the Batmobile as the
SMASHES THROUGH at F "'T mhROTTL*' -

"l' T RTRITT

;' - - \--» USSR
- Tne armored car SPEEDS along, while ABOVE Ba;r\ '"pr
after, kept aloft by billowing CRPE,. grlpplng the WIRE
attached to the truck, PULLING HIMSELF IN, hand
IN THE ARMORED CAR
A heavy THOD is HEARD on tbe truc} s rocf.
- ' " JOKER' ,
Asked .and answered
Joker GROWLS as Batman“JUMPS down to perch on t f the -
armored car, look*ng'in, pissed. : i
Batman SLAMS his fist agalnst the bulletproof W NDSHIELD. No
_effect. He brings out a BAT-R-RANG, uses it to £OUE=—_R X
“into the glass
JOKER (CONT'D)
Interesting.
Batman starts PUNCHING the X...CRRCKING the GLA
JOKER (CONT'D)
‘ - Persistent, isn't he?

IN MIDAIR 'ABOVE

_Batman FLIPS, CPDE EXPANDING behind. He aims a
PISTOL downwerds, FIRES. The HOOK shoots out,

IN THE ARMORED CAR

Jeeves 2 dutifully RCLLS the PARSSENGER WINDOW U ‘ leans
forward, LOOKIRG b-, searching...

JOKER (CONT "™
Now, where did the Bat Zly away to?

gy s

-




~ throat, but Jcker's Jjust...barely...out...of..

-relentless, - GRUNTING- w*%h~eanh~5{r¢P°-—DGN€E%

ON THE HOOD

WIND WHIPS at Batman. He keeps PUNCEING the w1ndsh1eldjﬁ: BT

PUNCHINC . PUNCHING! It's Da’Fle to watch,. - b

manag*ng to bcsh a ragged HOLE in the SAFETY GLA i

Batman JAMS his hand THROUGH THE HOLE, cLasplng.

IN THE ARMORHD CAR

Joker's LAUGHING as Batman desoarate1v reaches

JOXER
Rice try, Loverboy...but it looks
like this is vyour s;oo‘

Joker BRAKES with both feet, pulling the HAND B

The c*mo*ed Cear LURCHES,: TIRES SMOKING » THROWING B3ETman.. .

<men hits the ‘pavement, ROLLING.. TOMBLING br
con*ng to land in & heap.

FrTore s

. N . . ’ S A
T EEIT I LR TEHDE T Zl,f..4;dguﬁ; - leT Ty
CYeB€. UR® EXMCIsl cer tTARms FCKNAPF - PEélman acgiin To

stand. Tre armored car 1s zbout tc RUN HIM DOWN'

The armorec car BRZKES violently... STOPPING wit" ot of

tne helpless Batmarn. Joker emerces, walks to th

JOKER
Too bad your friend in the red and
blue pajama's didn't kill me when
‘he had the chance.

Jo¥er KICKS Batman in the face with his steél-tipg
JOhER (CONT'D)

Too bad Zor you. &nd too bad for
yummy L1221e -Beth.

Joker's KICKS ire 1ncrea$ing.in savagery.

JOKER (CONT‘ D)
When You see her in hell.

Joker stomps down on Batman's throat.

: * JOKER (CONT'D)
Say, "Hi."

{(ZONTINUED)




-

- when.. somethlng odd happens. Both Jeeves grab Joke

;Jdkérvé bearing down, crushing the life from Ba

struggllng, off Batman.

et — - e e

(enraged) o i ,J: Lo

i Joker delivers oneé finzl kick to Betman's

. Bartman can orly wetoih s tiic Thses L oot o

JOKER (CONT'D)

. 211 right! All right! I m Iine!
. A (suodenly calm) : :
I sald I'm fine.

adjusts an lmagwnary necktle Steps towards Batm

o JOKER (CONT'D) _ .

- Yes, ves. The boys are right. Now's
not the time. But don't despair,
Brucey-boy.

head.
Jeeves lurch forwazrd bvt Joker wards them off wi
hands, an expression of surrender. Looks back d
fzllen crusader, vcice turning dzad sericus.
: JOKER (CONT'D)
You'll be *asting her cold kiss
very, very soon. ’

ITRCLE LaT. BRIRmEN silesi; LLSeAIng, Gilrated. e ——w—

- INT. KENT FARM -- KITCHEN -- DAWN

- Lana has ENTERED £rom upstairs, dressed..
- -laying hands on his shoulders.

S o CLARK —
' ‘ _ @he 'ship that brought me to earth
. : .runs on kryptonite. '
'Lana comes around the table to look at him,

Clark sits at the table. He's holding the detac
read-out in his hand. 2ll the sections are now

VOICE (O S.)
Hey Didn't you used to sleep?

Comes bekind him,

_ LANA
. What's that?

: CLARK (CONT'D)
Starb her up, she automatically
" analyzes her own fuel type. Like a
car scanning tec see if you' put high
- test or regular in the tank.

, LANA
My car would hate me.

(CONTINUED)

PR



ST, KENT HO33

- door and onto

-Clark. just stares at her.

CLARK .

I have a piece of evidence with:
‘kryptonite on it. I'm hoping my
-mm————-ship.can _recognize .its_subtyp=s.

Maybe I'can link the kryptonite to
some  previous adversary.

LANA

‘That's why you came back. Clark...

!

But he's already getting up; pushing .out through the.
t P

y
he porch. Lana*catches.the,door,: ol

(88}
[
i

' DPGRCE -- DAWN

~

The first n

|

2ints of light dlluminate ominous der
‘gathering on the horizon.
CLARK

Stcrm's coming.

Iy

Lama says nothing.

:

CLARK (CONT'D:
What's the price for hercics, Lana?
Prevent a murder and a murdersr

2

coes free Save ons LI e ar.: nr-s N
h«:":’ R A = T - P U

211

Clark looks towarcds the barn.

CLARK {CONT'D)
What if I don't go in there and
reac the scan? What if I stoppad
interfering, just stayed here in
Smallville and lived a normal life?

]

The sundial BEEPS, the last 'section now lit. Sca

CLARK (CONT'D)
I'm not human. Who .am I to dispense
justice to humanity?

When Lana's answer comes, there is a sadness to her smile.

- LANA
You're Superman.-

LANA (CONT'D)
Last night you pretended to be just
Clark Kent. 2nd I let you pretend.
But you're not. You'll never be.

WU

Clark starts to speak but she doesn't let him.

(CONTINUED) .




—me————gdifferent.—But4dtlsour-blindness-—--%

She

She

She’

She

. LANA (CONT'D) _
You may be alien, Clark, I may be
human and that does make us '

tha* makes us the same. Human,
Kryptonien, none of us knows what
our actions will bring. So we act
~.in ignorence. Every day. Every
. hour. Believing, despite all
‘evidence to the contrary, that we
can do some good. It's that bslief
. that makes us common. It's our
. faith thet makes us humane.

Lana moves that locx of hair from his forehead again,.

LENA (CONT'D)
We do good because we believe in
gooc.

CLARK
¢ nct that simple

LENA

leans in and kisses him softly on the mouth.

- -~

've cot to get ro the hospltel.
Eardv shift.

steps down cff the porch

LANA (CONT D)-
Don't think I'm being selfless.
.How long could you leave your
answers forgotten on the kitchen
table?

gestures té the sundial in his hand.

~ LANA (CONT'D)
"How many cries for help ignored
before you’d start to hate what
you'd done? And me for letting you.

tzkes a last lock at her first, best love.

LANA - (CONT'D)

- How could you ever just sit back
and let nature take its course,
knowing you could save a hundred .
‘lives. Knowing you could save just
one. You can't be the man who comes
home from & hard day with roses.
Because your day never ends. That's
luch for the world. :

(MORE)

(CONTIRUED)




.. . LENA (CONT'D) -
. It's just unlucky for me. 2nd for
~ you. I love you. ‘Good-bye, Clark
Kent. - o . : -

rdwith—that-Lana-turns to-go-beneath-the _darke

" TEXT. VICTORIAN MANSION -- DAY
__¥ire surrounds what must havewbeen~a:beattiful “( = o
~mansion. Once. Now abandéned, windows boarded Up_

INT;MVICTORIAN:MANSIDN--F DINING ROOM -- DAY

~5'o'x‘maw..','l'ie‘x:.'e upstat{e from Gotham. Ornate fencing, "
_ - i

© T3t the formal dining table, the Jeeves s:
plates as-Joker checks IV bottles running

. JOKER _ .
You know, bovs, too often we lose
-sight of what's really important,
the simple moments, sitting down to
dinner together es a femily.

JOKER CONT'D) ‘
I just Zelt someone needed tc say

. - it o whv not me?

JOie&lL Crosses the room -o a. sex
"Joke; Is Dead, Long Live Joker

e

VAisT o lan izl
!
.

" "He Who Laughk(ﬁa

. JOXER (CONT'D) .
I-can't even describe the thriil I
felt when I saw him again for the-
first time.

The Jeeves watch him. One of their bottles GURGL Sy :
7 JOKER (CONT'D) - -
It was 1i

ke a bolt of lightning

‘ - through my body! ‘
kaér'exaﬁines,an7é:ray of Pyrex jars filled with colo fulf_.

) chémicalsron'the”serving counter.
. ~ .JOKER {CONT'D)’
Can you even begin to comprehend
the shame he felt...the humiliation
»as;he:lay_there, utterly defezted?

. Joker lifts a hypotspray, f£ills it with red elifiZ. .
S . JOKER (CONT'D) ~
: S - Think-of it! His tortured soul.

His boiling blood. His every
S . thought consumed by. fantasies of
b .revenge. j

. ) (CONTINUED)




.65,

’. Joker .mjects the ”ISSING amoule of red elixir i
; eyes‘folllng in pained ecstasy

~—-~~—~-—3—~- — — JOKER {CONTLD)
e More of daddy's special formul
T ~ - makes the body ultrefast and ex;ra
' “strong.. :

PSS S — T -
. T [ .o

. Jokeralifts'a.jé: of the'red l*ouid';pp:ps;itw;“

. J@LR(C@W D) -
And don't think your able-bodied
a551<tance has gone forgotten.

 Joker sets the rec liguic down, now lifts a jar o ck
fluid marked with an-innocuous yellow smiley-fac i

5 JOKER (COKRT'D)

Yes, death would have been Zer toc
simple. I've been in the ground. I.
know. You were right tc stop me.
has to suffer first.

Joker crosses to the Two of them, holding the ja nis
back so they can't see its deadly black confent;.
o JOKER (CONT'D)
. . Tinozme oyonur.cedliclllcr e
%’ Talsul TOUT S.EVISn OSEC.Culd 1O -T T
_ our, shell we say, higher power. I
~have only one question to ask.
Joker ‘has. begun pouring the chemical into the J
bottles, maklng falling, black clouds in the cl .
JOKER (CONT'D;
. {screaming)
How dare you"
The Jeeves look down at the black liguid hitting - arné.
‘They grab .for the tubes.. Too late. Their faces & dy
startlngAtoAconto*t JoPer is suddenly calm aga :
: JOKER. (CONT' D)
You wo*} for me.
‘”he Jeeves s- stltches are tear*ng loose now, th Jﬁ‘rnou S

twwstlng upwa ds into horr1b7e, familizr d=ath

JOKER (CONT D)
Me -and only me.

The Jeevesagrins fix, eyes going wide, heads fa

' ' JOKER (CONT'D)
- . Until terminated.
Joker jumps up on the counter.

(CONTINUED)




e e

.g_ - no%- ro;qﬂxé;anzEusaxe—ae%entaGP

JOKER (CONT'D)
,‘Stlll I must thank: you,
-posthumously, of course. Were 1it-

~_would have lest my chance to savor .
‘his agony, to drink his tears. To
clutch his misery in my hands.
‘press it to-my breast.. cherﬂsh 1t

'fiucker shouts “to-the heavens, not: just hom*ctda}—
_beneath ‘the real horror of. madness. :

' He's the nightmare I can t awaken
from. .
Alfred stands watching, arms crossed, silent. )

: . JOKER (CONT D)

~Ohf Bruce. I have.your just reward.
Listen, can your hezr 1; coming.
Listen. : :

Joker CIOSéa”his eyes, savoring the WHISPERED th

JOKER (CONT'D)

That gentle rustling, ’lke‘leaves (::::::)
skwt*erln across the sidewalk on

an zttumn day...of your last gasp,
as you beg fs: your death.

INT. THE BATCRVE, COMMAND CENTER/LRB -- DAY

Ratman stands- 2t .the com of t

- S AR S g

wyzTmiuaed Tt ,.A-._,'l~:,.4“_ »lC'

BATMAN ‘ \ *

'S

Krv

zt.computer. the malin ;reen

L~ R S SOt

WOMAN'S' VOICE {0.8.)
You. snould have changed ‘the locks.

Batman splns to.see @ figure standing atop the ac
‘stairway. Dark hair. Flowing trench coat. ‘Barba

BATMAN A
What are you doing here°

Barbara beglns walklng down the steps.A
'BARBARA |

I' d forgotten how big ‘this place
is. A little dusty, though ‘

_ BATMAN
I'11 ask you again-.
BARBARA
- No, Bruce. That's what I'm here to

ask you.

{CONTINUED)




' ; ' '
. .

‘zom. HEPDbINL CLOSE: BATMAN FIGHTS JOKER Mldnlgh,A ryhem.

. i

R

;.I.

.

She takes a. folded paper from under her arm,‘df-

i - BARBARA—(CONELB}——

Four buildings destroyed in. the
o last two days. 15 criminals in the
: : hospital. Six on the crltlcal llst

BFTMAN
"More than anyone; you know" what
these freaks are capable of.

BRRBARA }
They're not what scares me.

- BATMAN
. Spare me the melodrama.

Barbara walks o the edge of the platIorm:

BARBARA:
Computer, activate display 11

ELFRED
Ls you wish.

pley case lights flicke
» sl.zrp ook LargoTe ot

BARBZRA
Don't be angry with him. You
programmed him to respond tc mny
voice.
(wry)
You used to like my voice,
remember?

Barbara is walking the cases. In the first two a
Batman costumes. Next to them stands afsleekofena

BARBARA {CONT'D)
- I m flattered you kept it.

But it is at the last two cases where she stops

the familiar yellow and green of the Rchbin cosu
the black and red of the‘Nightwingjgear.
' BARBARRA (CONT'D) -
Do you remember how happy he was to
get out of those tights.
(off Nightwing) ‘ '
This one made hlm look so handsome

o BATMAN
You're right.

-She glances up at him.

One houses
next

(CONTINUED)




' e | " BATMAN (CONT'D) ~ R
‘ L . I should have changed the *ocks . i\u?g
TL;w~ggm_"f¥fg;ff-w~—muu__guaARk S —— ———n
T &+ - .. ... This is exactly what haopened lcSt
o time.
Bétman says nothing.
e et BLRBARA (CONT'D)
_ ' o After Dick died, how many did you
almost kill? If I hadn't pulled you
off- Two Face, what would you have.
done to him? You were becoming -one
of them.
BRTMAN
What should I do, Barbare? Hope
~ your boys in blue catch him?
BARBERE
Bruce- ' :
BRTMEN SN
1 irder wif f
He murdered my wife. \4:“\§§il
: : BRRBARA - ™
& ' Yes. Fe dic, A'xd I am = soums 5U .
. ¥ v > R SRS T :
< shacors. Zelkina tc 2 ghost- \rwvwv-ﬁ
She swings her hand towards Rlfred and it passes £RJr his
head. He stands, entirely stocic, unperturbed.
BERBARA (CONT'D)
Plotting revenge. I know what the
dark does. Inside. We both do. He's
killing you, too. :
BATMAN L
You don't understand what it's like-
To lose-
_ BARBARRA -
Don't I? What about my father? What
about you?
Batman opens his mouth to speak, -closes it agai
BARBARA (CONT' D)
That mask doesn't give you the ,
right to kill.. You will not cut a
path of blood through my city. _
BATMAN i
" Stay out of my way, Barbara. /

{CONTINUED)




-

--She-turns—te-face--him—d1ooking-into-his- eyes+—t-

e : somecne. Another call to viclence,

~Just then, a FLOCK of BATS flies upwards from th

" Dark. (OVER).Wind:HOWLS; RAIN sheets the WINDOWSNA

. -1.;:1 iy N Rt LR

, . BARBARA
Or what?

~  BARBARA (CONT'D)
Maybe I was wrong. Maybe this 1is
what -you want. What you've always
wanted. Another excuse to hurt . .

to cause so much pain that you
-don't hawe to feel your own.

She--open-pzlms his chest-plate, hazc.

BRARBARAR (CONT'D)
Maybe the monster's in here.

BRTMAN
Is that 2ll Commissicner Gozdon?
Because if so, I have work :to do.

i)

L beat. Then snh= turns and welks Towards the stairs.

3~

REARE
top yourself, Bruce. Before
somecne else has to.

2

£ wWilh TheT .S gone.

\
\

BATMAN e
. What's heppening to me, Alfred?

ALFRED
Perhaps, sir, that is a question
better zsked of the living.
SHRIEKING. ..DISPERSING everywhere at once.

INT. KENT HOUSE -- LIVING -ROOM -- DRY -- STORM

J

 NEWSCASTER is HEARD from a TRANSISTOR RADIO on he sill.

NEWSCASTER'S VOICE (V.0O.)
...Severe thunderstorm warnings for {~

Uk

much of the Great Plains...

(OVER) THUNDER. Wind SLAMS the screen .door, agai

: ) ' _ gain.
The empty room is illuminated by lightning.

NEWSCASTER'S VOICE (CONT'D)
...2 tornado watch has been issued
for the following counties: Norton,
Graham. ..

(CONTINUBD)




* HOLD on THE GLOWING SUNDIAL, sitting on the tab

~jf£XT;:'MALvaLL? - LATE AFTERNOON -- STORI ] e

70;, .7.'_,. -

NS ,: : ;or _'ttérﬁ, r \

®

- Clark stands staring at Lana. To his right, may off;
~‘the dark demon of the tornado can now be seen ri rough
:cornf:.elds, headlng towards the lights of Smallvi
INT LANA S HOUSE ~- CONTINUOUS
ALana holds his eyes. She can see the tornado beh q nbw,

- Cars, bundles nastlly tied to roof racks, are st\amnrmgé out -
of town Clark walks the dark,” pouring rain, agalnst traffic.

_-'.Clark passes a car pulTea on the shoulder, two
'1shoulaer ‘it-back onto the road, wheels spinning}\

Z e _,_—__,,._.._..c.,_———?—/»~

. ,shra.eklng hys erlccllv for her son.

-lights flicker. Outside the sky has clesed, night

'-head_mg away, her house ‘spared,' the twister hungry for the

.;EXT LANG YARD -- CONTINUOUS

‘The tornado is ragmg behlnd him, fires and deb¥Is exploding

unmoving. Then slowly. He drops-his head.

' MAN“ :
Hey, buddy, - can you' glve us & hand?
] .
But Clar}’ Jjust )eeos walk ng He passes.a young

. WOMAN ,
Belp me. Somebody. I can't find my
‘boy. Somebody help me, pleese.

But Clark just keeps walking against the columns
moving lights, deeper intc the carkness, & man

INT.-LANA'S-HOUSE-LRTE AFTERNOON

(OVER) Thunder cracks. Lana is battening storm ‘

kilia g0e® LO The wWinaow, the ilghts fiiciwring ugaiu, el A
going cut entirely. See-what she sees.

Outside a single figiire stands in the vard, ill t by
lightring, .drenched by the torrential rain. Clark ' :

EXT.‘ LANG..YARD -=- CONTIN_UOUS

richer terraln of the small and helpless city b

upward. in distant plumes. Stilli Clark holds her z

INT. LANA'S HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS

Lana almost smiles, her eyes shining with tears. J




7% EXT. LANG YARD -- CONTINUOUS -- SLOW MOTION

,_.-'j»;: T Clark lifts'his head in slow motion, lit by llohtnlng, {
il steaming - eE - Rim--in—rivelets—eyes-burnRing—

CINT. LRNA'S HOUSE -- CONTINUOUS -- DOUBLE CUT

Lana sees him, his head whloplng up 1rmoss;Lbly
going over hlS head like: & .winged prayer and he

’ EXT STORM SKIES -- 'SECONDS LATER

\(-——4 |

. Clark ShOOuS spralcht 1nto the blackened sky,
- whipping off in the sheer, h*oher, faster, 'win

- tearing off his clothes to reveal...SUPERMAN!
EXT. SMALLVILLE FARMLAND -- DRY )
A ROARING TORNAEDO tears across sprawling FLLLDS of 4 at;and

corn. It ‘hurtles .DEBRIS, cutting & swatn of des
RAGES towards a nearby ROADWAY . . .

3

There's an c¢ld 4X¢ TRUCK SPEZEIDING down the roead, heading foi
~own, but the TORKLZDC'S CLOSING FAST... /"\\\fIT

{

&n OLD FaRMER crives, fearful. His OLD WIFE is ﬁté;;;;siénge:x
_ - Their DOC is 1“ the backseat, BARKTNL at tue tornado out. the
A vear Wwirlie A WIEL Lo ach, : :

L _ 3
oA :

L : - Ny

It's coming, Frenk...it's coming!

. OLD FARMER _ '
I'm driving fast as I can gol

. OLD WIFE .
L o ".Dear, 1 don't think that's going to
N ERE T be fest enough’ o _

_Jnrv Old Farmer aucks to -check the REARVTEW MIRROR, 792r:¢€k}
o | OLD FARMER |

Me neither.

OUT THE REAR WINDOW the FUNNEL looms larger, C
“SHADOW darkenlng the truck's interior. The dog

0ld Farmér bends forward, willing the truck to

. DEBRIS begins to RZIN DOWN on the road.ahead. O
.reaches to clutch his wife's hand.

OLD FARMER (CONT'D)
Love you, Joanie.

.' S OLD WIFE
Y o I love you, Frank.

(CONTIRUED)

L SR




Ho’d .on!-

Thé TRUCK'begins to

maelstrom ‘ he WORLD OUTSIDE TURNING .UPENDING

j_b_—w A«—vsuddenly, ‘the T RUCK

- ‘impossibly;: BTGHTS ITSELF., s;eadylng -as the HOR!

“.Z‘HORIZONTAL

~‘;The TRUCK'S STILL FLYING thouoh .MOVING away fr

w disaster...leaving t

. EXT. BRIDGE -- DAY
Superman FLIES down
it by its ROOF RACK
0l1d Wife inside, mor

Superman gertlv places the

o DEBRI S POUNDS down
: out a YELP The WINDSHIELD CRACKQ' 0ld Wife SCR

. —~M—-e£a€¥wm&—~*——~—m-—a-

He uraps an arm around her

tI?TW'As ﬁhe TORNADO SWEEPS

JARS, -&s” 1f STRUCK and . soméh

BRIDGE, providing meager shel er from the STORIM.

Superman RISES AWRY,

g‘l’ In THE TRUF

Old Farmer and Old Wi

to open their eyes.

gianc;ng back, TLYING OFF..

fe still hold eacn other; -

..disoriented, uncertain...

OLD FARMER

Sweet Lord, what happened?

' OLD.WIEFE

I I m

This. 415 heaven9

~101d Iarmer ang . Old Wlfe lean forward voaether,
the dripping UNDERSIDE of the BRIDGE.-

Looks ilke Kansas

-The dog pops up ;rom

ZEXT “EDGE OF SMALLVILLE —- DAY

The tw1ster ROAPS ON

‘TRANSFORMERS EXDLODTNG' It! s throulnc cars, dev
pavement, - heading towards

not sure Are we dead?

QLD‘FARMER

OLD. WIFE

hlS hldlng place 1n back,-

RIPPING Up te7eonone poles

7200 0T

lets

ne _O*’\t_\z_‘DQ "‘z}“ln"" @

, CZRRYING the TRUCK. He's abo oldlng B
,.so he's not seen by the Ol Farme _
by their dog, for that mat

ruck GOJP beneath this Tusty

%ﬁ*IIY"ﬁarlng

- '




T3

D. TuoERT. SMALLVIL.,E -~ MAIN STRE‘-“T - DAY . :_ B

. : ~On the SIDEWA“K a. father rushes with two sons towardsjthe - -
S -._SLAMMING—door-» <f a-. pwl-le—scvm—sbe:uez —P_&—BO-Y—p e e—
- - Cmey e .

“®

- SUPERMAN begins SORRING around the tornado... CIL
CLOCKWISE, bat=<ling the COUNTER-CLOCKWISE twist
-tornado's 400 M.P.HK. winds...

NOTHINGNESS.-

A’ golden: SHA T of SUNLIGHT shines down, u‘pon Sm&

._XT LANA S HOUSE ~- AFTERNOON

wonder. PULL BACK TO REVEZL...

~ The porch is covered with roses. Hundreds of ro:

; :Look déddy, it's a bird.

: .'A-'l‘wo WOMEN ars trying to. get their razorbacks. ir VGAVO . -—
‘-'-One dog beg’ns BRRKING excrteoly at: somethlng in> Y.
WOMAN =
T5 ;ﬁat a plane" R T

-% VENDOR has-_-) SIJ-LMS ‘his' stere grate closec, |
neryously over his shoulder. SometRing catches

VENDOR.: . .
fawed) . -
It's Supermzn.

cIlea

L red and blue streak cuts streight &t the tornadg.

MRS 0 L0 SIS SDTNT . Al ote ISR TESSYo s

SUUR oI, MOTION. .. forLing Lis own BJ_IUF/RFD W{Im._w D - =
tornado Wlth n the tornado -- in the OPPOSITE D&Wm

With an animalistic SHRIEK from the vortex...Supe=
THROWN, HURTLINb across the sky..

SPINNING out of control, until he holds his arms
SLOWING...righting himself...TURNING to look as

The TORNADO is DYING from the ground ug, twrstin&- : £
WIND faltering, eddylng like ghostly Lendrlls .. SWE G to

a. blessrng bestowed a: vrslon of heaven on. earth

The -1as- clouds are clearmo, dappled sunllght ‘
the front porch Lana emerges from inside. '

HOLD on her expression now, going from puzzleme

EXT.  KENT FARM -- AFTER STORM

BARN DOORS' stand open in the golden light.




 ”_4—-;~¥~mthe-sund&al—xeceeat—baekmiago—vhe—sats-s—ha%&~
cLagk R

DlspWay fuel flngerprlnt Identify

kryptonite. ‘ R

S S SHIP'S COMPOTER'
B Processing request. Date’ ;o;lous

PUSH IN ON CLAERK. s he stares at the seroTiing

CI ARK
;. .No.

EXT. METROPOLIS MAXIMUY SECURITY‘PRisQN -~ DRY
Sun breaks off z monolithic wigdowiess building.
INT. METROPOLIS FEISOK -- DAY

Superman walks t
on _he other a.L-WYER wearing coke-bottle glass

LPWY—R
The tozoe oF wn ool
£ i is 3
£ b

SUPERMAN
That won't be a problem.

(‘! W

LAWYER _
If the conditions of incarceration
are to be violated, then I demand .
Mr. Luthor's right to renecotﬁate
certain privileges- -

They have come to a metal door, flahked'by-two
guards. Superman turns to ‘face the attorney.

SUPERMAN
Walk away. ‘

LAWYER
I must insist-

: SUPERMAN
I said, walk away.

The beat lasts. The lawyer lowers his head. The
key card, takes a retinal scan. Gears TURN, .a s

‘ o . WARDEN : |
’- . Guess I don't have to tell you to
be careful. ‘

he corridor, paced by the WARDEN/on

)

8

(CONTIRUED).
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U ' INT. METROPOLIS DRISON —- SECURITY CELL' -- CONTINUCUS

The PRISONER'S
on-a LAMP by i
in priscn fatigues, his head completely BALD. L

Luthor smiles. A sight to chill your bones.

“Stark. No wlndows Bolted, furniture. TV set in t
see onlv the 'OUTLIRE of ‘the PRISONER seated in th

"Are you?

DRISONER S DEEP VOICE ,
You'!ve been strangely- abseﬁb—;row e
the news-these last few days.: Have
you been away, Kal El1? :

} , SUPEQMAN
de“o, Lex.

PRISONER'S DEEP VOICE

Long dark night of the soul? %EEEEEEE?-

FINGERS,. long, sna*oened nalls, : *o turn
s dimmer, slowly ILLUMINATING a h& :
es, hi

-
-

LUTHOK
I Imagine you're here about this
business with Batman.

SUPZRMAY
Vios i voun thIin

LUTHOR _
Whenever someone acts in ways you
find disagreeable you assume I'm
invclved.

SUPERMAN

: LUTHOR
No.

_ SUPERMEN
Then tell me something.

LUTHOR
Almost anything.

SUPERMAN = ,
How would a terrorist get his hands
.on kryptonite.

~ LUTHOR
Not es herd ‘to come by as irn: the-
©0ld cdays, more's -the pity.

(CONTINUED)
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SUPERMAN
With the same radiation s;gnctu*e
as the kryptonite bomb you

: LUTHCOR - A
Well, I can hardly keep track of my
toys when I'm pulled from tha
Dlaypaq now can I?

S SO A

("l"iaw“

o SUPERMAN
But you don't seem surprised.

LUTHOR
Surprise that someone wishes to
harm you would seem...insincere.

SUPERMAN
‘Who were vou working with, Lex? Who
has access to your materizls?

LUTHOR
Now why would I tell you when *
wouldn't tell those oh-so-
persuesive fellows from Metro 2D.

SUPbR%AN
O

L LSl

i

'
D

'

N

]

L]
C.
L}
t
'

Lex steres at him a beat. Then he smiles.

LUTHOR
And in return?

SUPERMAN
- What would you like?

~Lex stezres at-him a beat. Then.

LUTHOR
Ten minutes with my lawyer. In my
cell. Unsupervised.
v (darkens)
I have affairs I wish to put in
- order.

Superman takes a beat. Then...

: SUPERMAN
Done.

| 'LUTHOR
All right, Kal-El. But you .won't
like what you hear.

Lex stands. He is taller, more powerful than we might have

'expected A-worthy foe.

(CONTINUED)




“__mun"w__;as~lt_rOflects-a,;athe¢-oeoest*larp__.

_ LUTHOR (CONT 'D)
-The project was called Achilles
Heel, their deésignation not mine,

unaersgand’ng of the classics.

. UDERMAN
I'm listening. -

LUTHOR - A
its purpose was 51mple- To gather
and =nhance kryptonite in order to-
create z bomb..2 bomb that, when
detonated in orbit, would make the
earth lethzl -o: Supe*nad

Superman just stares at him.

o LUTHOR (CONT'D)

'er was the United States
t of Defense.

ERMEN

L_UTHOR
Don't insult me, Kal-El. Our
oovffdne“t '=ﬁ‘°d a krvoro e
broulio s Lo b o ‘:;
wanted it *o: the . dr) you. Vi ay
and decided it was Truth, duSLlCe
and Some Other Way. That's the real
reason .I'm in here; Superman
Because I tried to be rid cf you
before they were ready.

Superman continues to stare.

LUTHOR: (CONT D)

Poor .Superman, so naive, you'll
never really understand us. I have
nothing against you. It is your
paternalistic meddling I despise.

- You may have pulled the others

. along in your tide of self-delusion
but I know what you really are.
You're an alien invasion of one,
herc to rob us of our destiny.

- SUPERMAN
Destiny? To destroy each other,
terrorize and murder.

LUTHOR
Yes. And worse, if need be. To
march ourselves tc the brink of
annihilation and beyond.

(MORE)

T

3
=5
5Zh

(CONTINUED)
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SRS LUTHOR (CONT'D)

E = - .0r, if we are noble enough, to
e <. .. choose a better course. TQ become
o AAEY . "what we were destlned to become.
L o i . .Creatures wrought in our own image,
_“;h;;;,_;;ﬂ;m"___m_._nﬁa_ln yours. Who gave you. tbe.__

S rlght to be our God?

SUPERMAN
Thls is a manlpulatlon, Lex

LT LUTHOR
. o Yes. Of course. That doesn't make
. it not true.

: , SUPERMAN
Somenow vou're trying to pit Batman
and me against each other.

LUTHOR
" No. Superman. Your mere oresenca on
this clanet has done that. I have
.not e“WOIned Batman to slay the
nterlooeI. But 1f he does, how I
111 zpplaud.

nn

Lex shakes his head.

L : LUTHOR (CONT'D)
E‘ Z°.y pocr.Grendel. He never kune he

CRLTOE mMTnYLLDL even as he JLId.

.Batmen isc the harbinger cf things ; : —

to come. \ ¥

Luthor turns into the darkness.

LUTHOR (CONT'D)
Eventually, we will -all turn
against you. One day I will see a
world without Superman One day
soor..

- INT.” BATCAVE -- NIGHT

PULL BACK TO REVEAL. ... .

‘The Qéll monitors form a single image, a survei
of Superman -and 'Lex in Luthor's cell. Bruce turts to

S - BATMAN -
. -~ BHack langley. Get me everything you .
can find on pro;ect Aﬁbllles Heel.

_BXT JOKER S VICTORIAN MANSION -- NIGHT i i i 2
. Jeeves 1 stands on the roof, releas: ng 51zable LINS '
. . one by .one, propellers WHIRRING. Each airship is naturally = - N

'_ adorned on both sides with Joker's GRINNING VISAGE. T
7 .

L e (CONTINUED)
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JOKER ' |
: . Heze ‘boy. Come and play. Sit. Rcll -
-*fﬂ IR - over. .Beg. ...Play dead. o

W ':; --‘~"’Phe WIND carries the many JOKER-ZEPPELINS off i
“line...high"into the star-bright evening.

EXT. -GOTHAM -- OVERVIEW -- NIGHT

U —

f{thh'ani City s*ands, 'asi éil.i}éys, sin‘ster agalnst ‘
INT- GOTHAM O?FICE BUILDING -- NIGHT

" on a h’gh FLOOR of OFFICES, a2 yawning CLEANING net
.+ VACUUM back and Zorth. Outside FLOOR-TO-CEILING WINDQOY '
" LEAFLETS begin to fall, spinning and flapping f*

. Cleaning Lady .walks over, curious, pressing her e aainst
"the glass as HUNDREDS of LEAFLETS FLUTTER DOWN. . o

EXT. ABOVE GOTHAM -- NIGET

-
-4

ne Jcker-Zeppelins OPEN... RELEA

GONDOLZS bene T
Tl ream cver the city...

LERFLETS by

ON GOTHAM STREETS -- NIGRHT

‘ . LZAFLE 2

(RS

e e Tl I SR
, S cLZAELEZL V0L tnny ol S Cedte s
; FUOFLL begin cetching thed, Dl"K-T.ﬁ cnew- up, " reddir

EXT. ABOVE METROPOLIS -~ NIGHT

»Metrooolis gleams as ever beautifully. Joker-Zepgp Iop
‘more ‘LEAFLETS from skyscraper heignts. \ :

INT. DRILY PLENET -~ NBWSROON -- NIGHT

REPOR’T‘ERS tonﬂ at this hour A CARTOON JOKER FACE
- one SCREEN, then on ANOTHER and ANOTHER, until.

The CARTOON JOKER'S on EVERY SCREEN, giving an
braying "Ha Ha Ha Ha Ba Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha...!"

~JOKER

. {(mechanical)
Hello, '‘everybody. My name’s Joker!
Sorry I had to-overwrite your hard
drivs, -but have I got news for you!

U@

EXT M"'I’ROPOLTS STRLET - NIGHT

- 'PEDBSTRIANS hurry to -work. Some stop to watch a.
. - DISPLAY WINDOW, & REPORTER speaks from MANY TELE

(CONTINUED)
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co REPORTLR (V.0.)
calWed the Joker Worm, has

ViJLHV lnfected thousands of computers, : ST T
b____announang_Joken4;42udienae_to_phe —_ S
?'qu‘ Batman of Gotham Clty R

‘Nearby, a POLICEMAN reads a LEAFLET to his PARTN

.~ glimpse the LEAFLET, which looks like an old BO ER
[1.w1th TINTYPB PICTURES of. BATMAN AND JOKER S rAC
SR " poLIcEMAN -

(reading)

_ '“The Main Event...".
- INT. oFFItE ELEVATOR -- M:TROPOLIS —— DAY
7 _’Ozﬁe WOMAN *eads the leaflet to EVERYONE ir the BELEVATOR

WOMAN S 'VOICE

o "...Four AM. The hour of O
: ' nightmares..." O
, INT. M.T.A. BUS {IN MOTION] -- DAY
One PASSENGER. excitedly read:s to OTHER PASSENGF<§E:2§£I]
P. . PASSENGER X
3

T leiae Siet IR -

4 © Batman...:" T

INT.. THE DBARILY PLANET -- NEWSROOM -- DAY

Pe:zy'white,readsnto the jostling STAFF eround Tié?::QQI]
o L  PERRY

.To the Death. ‘In Met*opolls
(looks around). )
Where the hell is Kent?

CLOSE on the: LEAFLET JOKER'S FACE as -- mHUNK'
razor ‘Bat- a- rang IMBEDS between Joker's eyes. We

-‘INT THE BATCAVE -- COMMAND CENTER/LAB -- NIGHT
Batman stands lookang to where he flung the Bat

S : VOICE (O.S.)
'Son°' : :

-Bruce turns to find Alfred stand*no :1gh* behlnd hi

- : . BATMAN o
- What did you say?

..' o aume

Sir?

(CONTINUED)
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" Rising.over the MOUNTAINTOPS, the breathtaking B

mouthed PISTOL...FIRING!

tLoemet B . . . s - N - .- v L. ; PR B

S BATMAN : .
Nothing. Never mind. What 1s 1t?

e Dimcem s . ALERED — SR g el EOURN ———
I heve confirmed the project's _ ‘ : .
- existence. And its location.. = : S

EXT. UPSTATE COUNTRYSIDE -- NIGHT -(:::::::)

RAGES past. at breazkneck pace, jet-assist ENGINES \ [N

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTRINS BLUFF == NIGHT

-

With the Batcopter "parked" in z FIELD behind, B

balances atop a steep, ROCKY OUTCROPPING, using S. ..
* - BATMAN'S P.0.V. -- THROUGH BINOCULARS

A large FACTORY amidst remote FOREST, with two QK ACKS .

The DC skyline shines in the distznce. Our P.0.Y(_ _ZOOM3) IN.

& large BILLBOARD on the mein building announces: randma

Millie's Cookie Companv," and there's a cartoon 6} of

GRANDMA MILLIE bending to take COOKIES Irom the
EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT

Zatman Moves stealthily throuch the MOONLITHFORES
s HEARD SNAPPING. Betman waits. Listens. FOOTS

Batman PRESSES the BAT-EMBLEM on his chest...so ki eRtire
COSTUME does a2 chameleon-like COLOR CHANGE; fro o
patchwork CAMDUFLRGE brown, green and grey as..\fe b ks inco
dense FOLIAGE...DISARPPERRING before our very eye

After a moment, TWO U.S. MILITARY GUARDS in bla
patrol on foot, silently, RIFLES held ready.

IN TEE FOLIAGZ: BARTMAN'S EYES open, wat»ching th s\
INT. FACTORY -- NIGHT I G
Batman OPENS a ceiling VENT. This is no cookie -

There's a giant, circular WATER TANK below. The
with ELECTRICITY, because FOUR huge TRANSFORMER

RODS e tgnd

"down from articulated arms into the water, charfhing i ith .
wnat all the "Danger!" SIGNS szy is "70,000 VOL S." -/

ABOVE, Batman drops a ROPE...SLIDING DOWN, -poinfir/g

BELOW,  the CANISTER Batman fired BURSTS at the feet of FIRST

‘GUARD, releasing a GAS CLOUD. First Guard collapses.

‘CONTINUED)




'. ~ 'SECOND GUARD reacts, aiming his RIFLE ‘up. . .

P

Still SLIDING DOWN, Batman spms, aims, FIRES! -

This CANISTER strikes Second Guaro, KNOCKING him
tries to rise, he's overcome by GAS. ..falls‘ flat.

Batman LANDS on tne ‘catwalk. He moves pa=t a gl 2
combat suits, cleamlnc metal exoskeletons standil

r [ S o

- soldiers. . , o B ——

He comes to a main CONTROL PANEL. Taking out a
BATCOMPUTER, he runs an INTERFACE. to the CONSOL
-a SECURITY CARD urallwng wires into one console’
PUNCHES BUTTONS

ABOVE, the articuleted ARMS set in motion, 'RBT 2
...lifting the transformer rods from the water ta
" wayward ELECTRICITY SHOOT back and forth!

Batman studies the handheld computer. SCREEN ihag:
MASTER SECURITY REBOOTS ir: 3:00... Z:5C%... 2Z:

Batman synch*or zes an illuminatec LED con
"2:57. :36. 2:55..."

He climbs the R&IL at the tank's edge. Transforme s ha'
cleared above,, !777Nu' Batman f’)’83 ont a- nlr*-BPmu.TFT”G

AERLRATIN, nian LS - S v Ukttt

-

IN THE WATER TANK | \ J

Batman SWIMS downwards, pass:.ng circular WINDOWS 2
three-stories down, cape trailing. There's a stegl D
into tank's bottom marked US GOVT: PROJECT ACHILBES H

Batman arrives at the DOOR, tak;ng what Zooks 1
STICKS from his utility belt. He SNAPS the plast]
the CHEMICALS inside react, GLOWING guickly brigh®™REDZ

Batman places them stra'tegically on either side
.vaul';'s SPOKED-WHEEL HANDLE, then swims back to

The chemicals go WHITE HOT...spewing BUBBLES an
WATER, literally MELTING two holes into- the STE

Batman checks his LED: "1:10... 1:09... 1:08.

As the two molten HOLES-cool, Batman swims to g
vault's handle...STRAINING...slowly TURNING IT.

UP ON THE CATWALK

. On Batman's handheld computer SCREEN: "MASTER SE
- REBOOTS in: 0:20:... 0:19... 0:18..."

(«L./ ;
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’; s »..7 IN THE WATER '
S :f  Batman PULLS the VAULT DOOR OPEN. He SWIMS 1in,
e imem = -EMBRALD- GLOW - as- -‘he- approaches—a-heavy-GLASS-LXL:
: containing a sizable, irregularly shaped ROCK tha
- vibrant GREEN from within. KRYPTONITE.
- 'ON THE CATWALK

~——————===""""MASTER SECURITY REBOOTS in: 0:03. 0020 )

' IN THE WATER

- Batman swims from the vault, holding the cylind A
kryptonite. He checks the LED: "0:00," then looks up t& the.
too distant surface of the water. :

"With no recourse, Batman changes direction, swin
orne of the underwezzer WINDOWS.

EBOVE Transfiormer rods LOWER, jagged FINGERS of ENERG ig-
zagging between them, mere FEET f:rom their taskm_

. IN THE V“ATER
2 CmeLDEA pulis Oout'e small, sucstlon-cuvps 3l SXPLOSIVED ‘J.,”’LE
attacning 1t to the WINDOW. Pushes of: from the y;_ng

to gain some distance...

ABOVE Transformer rods are only INCHES from the N
IN THE VATER :

Batman's BOMB EXPLODES -- BLOWS out the WINDOW!
WAVE buffets Batman, and then he's PULLED FORWAR
UNDERTOW -- SUCKED OUT in the escaping TORRENT.

EXT. E'ACTORY ROOFTOP =-- NIGHT

'ALARMS BLARE. % HATCH in the roof OPENS. -Batman \&ums)

soaked, clutching the cyllnder As he rises, breathing: hard
FIRING PINS are HEAZRD CLICKING \

PULL BACK TO REVERL: Beneath the giant "Grandma. lie
'BILLBOARD, Batman's surrounded by TEN SOLDIERS 3in & wigk
circle, all'aiming automatic RIFLES. : '

Batman smiles, slowly helds up the glass cylind

. ‘He
THROWS .1t high, distracting the SOLDIERS.... .
. The cylindér of kryptonite SPINS in the -a_i‘-r.ﬂ .
'.' " Batman closes his - raised hand to a fist -- TRIGGERING a
. ' JETPACK on hls back -- BLASTING OFF...!

(CONTINUED)
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EXT. GOTHAM CEMETERY -- AFTERNOON

Wind sweeps this city oI the dead. 3B

“®

- JETPACK carries him qulelV skyward.

Soldiers recoil in the exhaust blast, OPENING F e
Batman CATCHES the cylinder of kryptonlte as the e=rdng -  f‘

Tfhe Batéopter‘ZOOMs pasfl*ﬁéédiﬁg back the way i ne’,

a
Dervishes oI leaves skip across the h

A single figure walks, trench cozt open to
winter in the air. Bruce Wayne stops over a

"Elizabeth Miller-Wayne, Belovecd wWife". R S
drops on the grave. Bruce's face is a tableau o

3RUCE
I'm sorry.

VOICE (O.S.
I -rate being hex:= 71k this.

Bruce l1ooks Up o see. zasther ‘1UH;v.sLany_ru.bebl Do RAR. o o s

Windbreaker turned up. Hands in pockets. Clark. \ )

CLARK
I want to.be able to talk to you.
-Tell you how sorry I am. That I'c
change the past if I could.

Bruce just stares at him. Impassable. %k:{i:::> .
' CLARK (CONT'D) | |

1 think Luthor may be involved.
That whatever Joker's doing, it's'a
‘trap.

"Bruce holds,his,eyes. When his woids come now, his tone is
almost sad,  oddly -without rancor.
. BRUCE | ' :
: & trap? Yes, I know. Of course. . '

. -CLARK :
Then don't go. Don't let-

BRUCE , o
That's the key to a good trap. Bait A ' -
You crave. Bait you have to have. ' BN )

Such hunger in his eyes. For revenge.

{CONTINUED)
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-:—The-sun-breaks. Ghe cloudsT coverlng tn@—ground.
dappled light. Tauntlngly beautiful amidst so mu

N,

Ana I w111 have hlm

. CLARK
.us both.. Luring you

lsupoosed to destroy

. - BRUCE
I know.

CLARK :
Then stop. Don't you

~ BROCE
Don'z you see? It do
what I know. That th
That they want us to
Somet:imes the villail
Sometimes the bad agu

ty

ruce lo»ks at the grave.

W S el . Cvsa
Waic o Lol U0 s NEC

BROCE (CONT D)

This isn t c01nc1dence Attacking

to Me;rooolls

‘We're supposed to fight. We're

each other.

.see-

esn't matter

is is a trap.
fight.

ns' plan werks
Vs win.

Clark just stares at him. rinally...

"CLARK

i'd want you to stop me.

Bruce just shakes his head.

, . BRUCE
He killed my wife. I.
.her back. But I can

can't krang
kill him. I

“think it will come naturally.

R . CLARK
If you start this, I

=7 choice. I can't look the other way.

‘Bruce-jUStlnbds.

e BRUCE
I know.

The anguish in Clark's face is

CLARK

have nc¢

palpable.

‘We were friends. Once.

S

(CONTINUED)




“,-”_;;,_ Bruce—shokes-h&s-head His. voice -is soft. as--it—

s
i

~ BRUCE
A lifetime ago.

- BRUCE (CONT'D)
‘Now you listen to me. I am coming.
‘Stay out of my way.

E. Luthor .stands crossinc to pour COFFEE frmm & Dapex

His eyes are hard

. BRUCE (CONT'D)
Or I will kill you too.

With that Bruce turns &nd walks away.

INT. METROPOLIS PRiSON == DAY

Luthor sits talking to his lawyer. The attorney's

REINCOZT and HAT are thrown over & chair.

LUTHOR

I would like to pose & hypothetica.
scenario, if you please. As &
matter of legel interest.

LUT#OR (CONT'D)
What if 1 had dlscoveLed Batman's
secret identity?

LAWYER
That seems an un;lkely oremlse, Mr.
Luthor. Batman's *dentl.y is one of
the best kept-

- LUTHOR
Oh, no. No. He's Bruce Wayne. Say.
Say he's Bruce Wayne. Or someone
" like Bruce Wayne.

i 'LUTHOR (CONT'D)

After all, those toys are guite a
substantlatlve financial
undertaking. What if, prior to my
incarceration, I had located a rare
recording of Batman's voice,
compared it to the vocal signature
of Gotham's wealthiest men. Sugar?

- S LAWYER
‘ _ I'm sorry? -

Luthor frowns at his coffee, adds two cubes of

.. decanter.,

sugalrs.

- (CONTINUED)




LUTHOR

 Now say, again hypothetically, that

+the resurrection of the Joker was
» UWER'
‘Mr. Luthor, that's impossible-

LUTHOR L
You d be stunned what a little

NTW-__"-also my. Lo T 8 1 1

‘grave digging, DNA extraction, and

-a billion dollars might accomp7lsh
-Hypothetically speaklng

Luthor sits back a twinkle in his eyes.

LUTHOR (CONT'D)

Now, whet if, knowing I was soon 't
“be incommunicado, as it were, I ha
providec Joker with a plan. Flay

one herc's wezkness against the
other's until they were literzlly
at each other's throats.

LAWYER
Why?2 To what purpose?

lUT“ﬁT
Ayl L. MnAallN Jiloane worod ol
that...zlier, o* course. The Jcker

murders Batman's wife. Batman
vanguishes Superman. The Joker eve
gets to kill Batman as a reward.

Luthor stands, going to empty his remzining COF

=

, LUTHOR (CONT'D)
My question is, hypothetically,
would I be culpable. Legally.

It takes the lawyer a moment to answer:
LAWYER
I...I would think so. In several
_dlfferent ways. L :

Luthor sighs deeply.

_ : LUTHOR .
- An almost perfect plan, then.

Luthor turns back to face him.
LUTHOR (CONT'D)

I know you won't share this little
flight of fancy with anyone.

o)
d

n

Cenl
-

(CONTINUED)
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RS _ LAWYER -
" Of...of course not. ARttorney-client
privilege.

| et s e e m—— _ -

' .. Luthor takes a step forward.
Sl e L ~ LUTHOR
S -~ No. That's not really why.

“Smiles that perfect, chilling smiie.

INT. METROPOLIS PRISON -- DBY

'“>One Q‘F the two Guards is comnlet ng the unlockin
~'the other stand ng sentry behind “lm, hanc-on hi

GUZRD ONE
- (opering the door)
That's ten, Perry Mason-
(°y geing wide)
Holy

IN THE CELL. The Lawyer Is on his knees, Luthcr's
standing over him, hands around the Lawyer's thrg

o . Both Guards rush in, slamming fast into Luthor, p him
. up against the cell wall. '
2 . . T
T GUARD ONE (Lol o : ;
’ What the hell? UNTTTTTTY
* See what he sees. The figure they have pressed a he -
wall isn't Luthor at all. It's the Lawyer, in L rison
coveralls, head hastily shaved clean, held upri s -
necktie hung from the wall sconce. And guite dea
‘REVERSE ANGLE. The kneeling figure in the Lawyer and
hat is rising up behind them. Lex. :
o LUTHOR
.-Gentlemen. '
-Hls hands .move w1th lightning speed and pIEvlSlO o/the

the base of the skull.

backs ¢of their necks, long flngernalls p*eICLng soft. flesh at“

LUTHOR (CONT D)
A rather pedestrian question over
which you have doubtlessly mused
away countless hours. Indulge me.

Luthor jams his nails up higher into their fles

- . LUTHOR (CONT'D) .
‘ Is free will a function of spirit
r ) : or biology? Nature or Nurture as it
: o were? .

L -'8-é . T S

(CONTINUED).

3




. -

o

. MOVING PAST: brlghtly lit residential SKYSCRAPER

»Thefpr[gﬁafdé.éré suddenly immcbile, eyes helpl\

. :The Guards turh to facé him, robotic.

- LUTHOR (CONT'D)
—The.2rain-stem,-when-preciselyv. . . ...
Co .. .lacerated, offers & rather

B enlightenino result.

Lutbor v1thdraws hls nails, wipes them on one o1
lapels, two red marks, llke a kiss of lipstick. |\

- LUTHOR (CONT'D)
Turn. ’

- LUTHOR (CONT'D) )
. “There now. Gone 1is any tiresome C::::::j
.  independence. But fear not..
- Relieved of your puny des inies, I
will imbue you with mine.

‘Luthor takes the Lawyer's glasses from the -;ooLk\giigpé

¢t the hancing corpse. Puts his fingers to his

LUTHOR (COKT'D) N
Attorney-client privilege. :
JLvtho o dons e Tauwverts alesses s2LoSIE LS Tl L toiwomion oo

SN f
LUTHOR (CONT'D)

- . Now, boys, escort me out. We hzve _
" much to do. <£5::§3;]
The two Guards. obey, leading the "Lawver“ from t

Luthor shutting the steel door to darkness.
-EXT METROPOLIS —QMREESTABLISH -= NIGHT §tig::::>

Metropolls walts beneath dark, storm-threatening

EXT METROPOLTS SKYSCRPPVRS -- APRIAL VIEWS --

LOOKING DOWN Mldtown is dark. btreets are empt

are svlhouetted in WINDOWS, looking out, wctchl

'ENOTHER ANGLE: shows one BUILDING'S ELECTRONIC B
"10/13  3: OSAM " and then, "CHANCE OF MORE RRIN.

. ANOTHER ANGLE: Streets are BARRICADED. POLICE C t the
center of many an intersection, LIGHTS SPINNING

BgE o,
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""" 'ANOTHER ANGLE: An "M.P.D." PATROL CRAR cruises, SRU
f“searching empty sidewalks, roof—mounted'SPEAKERS

o ____-_._._-__u___.____ S R’BGVR‘DBD VOIEE-(VerOu} - o

L Down a SIDE STRE«T TWO MOTORCYCLE O?FICQRS conv
..'FLPSHLIGHTS ‘upon. VIOLATORS in a stopoed ‘CAR.

" ON THE SIDE STREET two COPS, hands on guns, face
"as he climbs out of his car.

”_(from patrol car)

-you . for your cooperatlon.
EMetropolls is under city-wide
curfew. For your own safety, please

. “remain indoors. Vl@l&to*$»¥lll—be»~—
‘“detalned Thank you for your

MOTORIST
My ‘wife had this craving.

But the Motor*sbs s VOICE traiis off
past the cops, intc the sky, his face

Metropolis

“‘ON THE. STREETS

" 'FIND one MAN. Alone,. striding down the empty aven
. ‘Kent. He looks up at ‘the shining signal.

_ DOWN A DARK ALLEYWEY'

 -fClark turns into this ALLEY, puiling off his TI
: -his shirt, .still WALKING ON as he pulls his shi

- A HOMELESS GUY scavenges a trash can for late ni
- {OVER) A low, deep RUMBLE. Homeless Guy lqoks u

~

reveal his COSTUME beneath.

EXT. METROPOLIS CENTRAL PARK -- NIGHT

At first it seems the silhouetted bat is pulling

: 90. ..

cop
(leoking up)
Ch, man.

EEETET D SRS B T VT L RIS oINS I D L L s
Wnite in nis oIfice, ai. :a';n'.skywzfd"'“ ’LUH—H4., {4F
IN THE SKY
Dark storm clouds over the city ere beginning t
.seeming to roil in the sudden white light, now
form...THE BAT SIGNAL shines on the clouds over t*a

free
* from the second moon of the signal. Then an identical shape
BURSTS through the Batsignal,. hurling towards us.

_ (CONTINUED)




e g

V—d~?-'-Homeiess-Guy~bc&ts 1nto~the—tre°s —aS*the—p‘ane—-

“THE BAT PLANE a sleex orie man flghter, <weeps d

sky ‘towards the glant meadows ‘0f this: central park.

seralght for the ground...arcing: lmposslhly at t
‘second. ..belly hatch opening ‘to produce a single
free *all who lands standlng, cape whlpolng in t

BPTMAN looks across. the. emoty meacew.:There, in-
= -the" f’eld a. famlllar spotllght 001nts towards . th»

signal, face. 1nhuman in. the intense halogen glo

Batman walks to the bat- llght Stands over the 3\£?

‘ BATMAN
Inv*ta ion- accepted

Batman shuts off the l‘ght
 BATMAN (CONT'D)
I suppose I have you to thank Zfor
the .ack of...interference.

Batman turns towards a figure stepping now from e~da edge
cf the tree line, st endlno between Jatm=n and tHhe 1\<\

SUPERMZEN

YOI R

I
: 7. 1) a2t A e IR

Svperman steps forward, ceostume almost klack in

SUPERMAN (CONT'D)
I told them I'd stop you.

'BATMAN

-
Simple as tbate . : = - x §§t5§§§§3

.. SUPERMAN -
I don't know where he is, but I'm
going to bring him in. Unnarmed.

BATMAN
I1'11 say this once, and only once.
Walk away

SUPERMAN-*

I can't let you lose yourself to
the very dark you've spent your
life fighting. .

_ BPTN&J
Don't you get it yet?”

Bctman (S eyes narrow.

(CONTINUED)




At —~Batman —whips—-open-ha. s——cape—,——&ms—-extence a—w*dsﬁ—

' BATMAN (CONT D)
I am the darkness

: aeadly form. So much:the stuff of nlghtmcres

RATMAN (CONT D)
I'm Batman.

Superman furrows his:biow

BATMAL (CON"' D)
Kryptonite. Forged into the metal -
of this armor. Diluted. Nonlethal.
But rest assured, come within five
feet cf me, vou"l rezlize it's z -
whole new ball game.

Batman starts walking towards Superman.

BATMAN (CONT'D)
I gave you fair warning. Now, stay g N
out of my way or I will hurt you. » _

" See articulated BAT-ARMOR that GLEAMS DARKLY across—it
. legs, torso and cowl with an- unmlstakable GREENISE

92

sfurera2 RISIC Lo L lur . roncsrmrowarnrgalisstencios o

SUPERMAN
No. I'm afraid you re the one who's
going to get hurt.
Superman's EYES GLOW RED.

The torso of Batman's ARMOR begwns ‘to GLOW..._
douw &s "ls RRNOQ HEZRTS UD .

Batman's ARMOR grows HOTTER, the - CLOW WIDLNTNU
SWEATING clutcblng at .the armor.

»  SUPERMAN (CONT'D)
Surrender now. ‘

Batman-pitches forward, in obvious: paln (OVER)f‘
issues from above. Famlllar, demonic LAUGHTER.

‘Batman locks towards the source of the sound. "Td
the'park, the site where this all began. Freedon

SUPERMAN iunges upwards, towards the'bh*ldiné

BATMAN presses a BUTTON on his FORERRM CONTROLS

The hovering BATPLANE its panels openlng, FIRES a cﬂilster of

 SIDEWINDER - ROCKETS.

(CONTINUED) =
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IN THE AIR

. DODGING as seve*al MISSILES SHRIEK past, but ON

- Superman DARTS h’gher, beset ;rom all 51des

Superman’ SPINS midair a¥ 'the SIDEWINDER MISSILES\
with bCREAMTNb speed" : : T IR

m%ﬂHB—GRGUND---~w——~?~-+e+—~~-—~¢“-;

Bztman GASPS, freed from Superman's heat vision:;;,

STRIKES Superman. from behind, the EXPLOSION. KNOC
forward! Anothe_ MISSILE flnds its mark" : .

The errant MISSILES WhISTLE BAuK, zeroing in;;ﬁ'”

The remaining MISSILES SWARM, buffeting Superman
forth —- BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!! . One EXPLODES dead’ ce

CN THE GROUND

Superman LANDS, falling to one knee, momeﬂta:;l)r hak

whole body SMOLDVRS 25 he STANDS.

Batman's on him from behind, BEAR HUGGINS, pinnik an's

arms to his sides... :
ST =

Lrgmsman’ ETRUGCLES, trying Lo break frec. -onSaweyuchotoihis.

surpr.se and horror, he cannot! \: ‘

BZTMAEN

That's right...feel the kryptonite
draining your strength...

SUPERMAN
.No...!

BATMAN
...p01son1ng you:

Superman sucks air cuea51ly, strongly cf:ected'
KRYPTONITE-ARMOR, but he keeps STRUGGLINF

BATMAN (CONT D)
~It's almost like you're one of

us... Almost llke you could feel
what we feel.

Batman releases, SWINGING his fists -—’left and
dzlivering double KIDNEY PUNCHES!

BATMAN (CONT'D)
This is pain!

Superman falls to hands and knees.

(TONTINDED) . -
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) - BATMAN (CONT'D)
. Get used to it. :

~Batmaﬁ~s~en Supe*man——SLUGG~N¢T—bu—~Sanermaam
Batman's arm, THROWING him.

‘kryptonite. A. RUMBLE is HEARD gettlng uLOSER

. SUPERMAN
I don't...want to fight you.

; BATMAN
Don't worry about me.

'Batman takes an OBJECT from Hhis UTILITY

BATMAN - (CONT'D)
- Worry about you.

He puts the orject to his lips, BLOWING
W=ISTLE, g¢v ng & high-pitchecd BRT-LIKE

Superman reacts, forcing his harnds over his ea:ii—\\\:TW
BATMAN (CONT'D) QT\\\\\

Theuvght.o that moght worl

———— e = "L

Zatman blows the whistle again, RURNING to divel\cizar ap .. e

From behind .the agonized Superman, the oauplane
to the ground! Superman turns just as.

The Batplane SLAMS him! Sends Superman SXKILING
distance...TUMBLING across the lawn!

As the Batplane autopilots away, its FRONT END
Batman strides towards now-recovering Superman.

SUPERMAN
The further apart we are, the
stronger I am...

Getting to his feet...
. SUPERMAN (CONT'D)
So, 1f I can't keep my distance...
you'll keep yours.

Bctman s ‘closing, but Superman INHRLES ooeply,
as only Superman can -- with HURRICANE FORCE...

Batman's pushed back in the GAIL...BLOWN BARCKWRKD
high into the air, flailing...

KRCROSS THE PARK

Batman SMASHES through TREETOPS...




 NOT FAR AWAY.

--statuary-adorned FOUNTAIN;- -Batmar-FALLS-from-€

‘Superman takes flight, SORRING after... _
"IN THE FOUNTAIN CLEARING

~ Superman DESCENDS, touching down near the FLOWI

 Superman staggers back against the fountain's ed

In this circular CLEARING dominated by a large,

& shower of broken TREE LIMBS...CRASHING to the’
ON THE GREAT L2ZWN

He turns quickly, looking all directions. Other
scattered branches, there's no sign of Batman.

SUPERMAN
Quit now, Batman. Pleacse..

-£30VE, we SEE Batman perched high amongst the F
STATURRY, like an armored beast poised. He JUMP
Baztmar SMASHES

down on Superman. KNOCKING him to the ground!
Batman ROLLS to his feet, moving in before Supe n o
recover -- Jelivers a GUT KICK! Superman double ver: .

. Barman SLOCZ Sup:cme= e <o LT Troos LTV
s

T

S A - IS N TP AR IR
T IS S

S e A L e e \ i
Superman manages to block the next

PUNCE, SWINGS... Batman
P

ducks. He JABS TWICE to Superman's ribs, winds
Superman full in the face!

shaken, touching his bloodied face, looking dow
frightened realization at the BLOOD on his hand.

BATMAN
What? Never seen your own blood
before? There's plenty more where
that came from. -

Batman CHARGES. TACKLES Superman, SPLASHING, in
FOUNTARIN.

Beneath the torrent of cascéding WATER, Eatman
Superman, ARMOR CREERKING as he rzins down BLOW

Batman gets:his hands around Superman's neck, f
Superman's face UNDERWATER, holding him there.

Superman holds his breath, grasping et Bztman's
trying to breax their grip...but, it's just not

multi-tjered, -
EeTopsS—dn—o i

(CONTINUED) .
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. BATMAN (CONT'D)
Give up. Give up, ‘and I'11 take you
at YCJI word

Superman strains, eyes wlden*nc ,.*unn*ng out of

BATMAN (CONT' D)
Let me pass, and I'll let you go!

—— Superman summons strength. By sheer brute force,

Batman's hands from his neck. CRYING OUT in an ex
_bubbles, Superman SHIFTS his weight -- rLIPS Ba .
Superman scrambles out from the founta*n, CHOKIN ng

Lis throat. He falls, gets to his feet, gasping.

SUPERMAN
No...no...

Batman rises from the water, locking es... Supe

unsteadily away, LEZPING to FLY...

In one swift motion, Batman pulls his GEAE PPLT d FIRES
-} :i?: j:]

;Z WIRE treilinc.

The mini-GRAPPLING HOOK circles Supermar's -ankl
3zzmran’'s YANKED skvwind!

EXT. OVER METROPOLIS -- NIGHT

We FOLLOW: As Superman ascends to dlZZ}’ng heig

METROPOLIS. Trylng to clear his head. It's gques
even realizes...Batman's trailing on the grappl

swallowing fear, looking up tc the <zsk at hand.

Batman grips the wire in one hanc, pull ng‘himsel‘ _ SO“He-,
can bring the G-GUN down...LOCKING it to his UTILZT ‘
Now, he REELS himself IN. :

Batman catches up To Superman. Grcsplng Superman

behind, climbing. Superman spins, trvxng to loo back as...'

Batman circles his forearm around Superman's throat, g tlng
him in a CHOKE HOLD!

Superman'SHOOTS downwards...SPINNING wildly, try¥ing To shake
free. Batman's hanglng on for dear life, unreleptin

FOLLOW AS. ..

'Supe*man grips Batman's forearm, overwhelmed by the
enervatlng effects of the armor's radiation.

NG,

(CONTINDED) -




~Supermadls~startihg'to~BLA€K~OUT717his~eyes—*cﬂ:'

- BATMAN FALLS alone. Too far énd too fast

Batman thrusts out an arm, FIRES his G-GUN... ]

| SUPERMAN .
You'll...kill us both...!

Superman's lost contrcl. They're plummeting.

"SKYSCRAPERS, way too close for comfort. SPIRALIN.
- SCREAMING off c¢f their bodles, CAPES FLAPPING 1
kites. - _ _ B S

WE FOLLOW 2S..

Superman staves off unconsciousness with a gasp
HATTING and pitching forward -- THROWING RBatman

to sav C::::::)V 4__1f.f55
ABOVE Superman's mortified at what he's done. SRR

SUPERMAN
...chk, Lord...!

He DIVES down...FLYING to catch up witn Batman...
out. .. reachlﬁ” despe*"ely for Batman's CAPE.

Superman GRIPS a hcnd‘ul of Batman's cape, STRA
reverses dlre”th“ oetb ba*e4 STQE L NC4*nem

SIITL T InAY Ll S .0 TSR R cCwn T

SWINGTNG nis :eeb towzrcs. . .KICKS Supe:mar'”""“d ol

-y -
= !

Batman PLUMMETS tcwarc the distant STREET,
far and too fast for anything to be done..

The GRAPPLING HOOK skitters across the FOOFTOP ¢
BUILLCING...finding purchese. The WIRE pulls TIG

In the air, Bauman CRIES out as his arm is nearly
its socket, but somehow he hangs on!

Good . news, Babnan not falling straight down aKywm :
news, he's SWINGTNG at a- sweepmg angie -- headi aight

for tne BUILDING'S GLASS FACADE. ’ o
INT. BUILDING -- BOSINESS OFFICES.-- NIGHT

Batman SMASHES in through SHATTERING PLXTE GLAS WINDOKS. .
Traveling HEADLONG through the OFFICE SPACE -- [ESTROYING
DESKS, FILE CABINETS and CUBICLES in his path!

RBOVE THE CITY

Superman FLIES to the building where Betman impacted.




. SUPERMAN'S P.0.V. -- X-RAY VISION

"~ _We SEE THROUGH the remaining WALLS, DESKS and CU ..

. street in -an EXPLOSIVE shower of flying asphalt

'IN THE o?cmss

Superman enters through the BROKEN hINDOWS He surveys he "-V* S
- rain- Batman WEORGhT = - === wmmmom oo e s e o e f?“ﬁ”*““j"%ﬁ?j

Batman stalksithrough-théwshedowsﬁ.;takesMesver:~

Before Superman's glowing eyes, a BAT-Z-RANG i s i L '

suppurt COLUMN. I*ﬁsYbLDUE ---z TL7SY 3RT-BOME, afwvins of:

an INXBIOUION o2 oy vl T e g S
Superman's blinded, covering his face, CRYING OUY! i '_ -
'Batman rushes from darkness...LERPING to...KICK!

Superman tries to defend himself, fighting blindJl.. an

 Batman steps up, and with one last vicious PUNT to™ -oefman”sf
bloodied, sweat-socaked face -- sends Superman HU
: backwards out the broken windows... (::::::)

~Superman(falls, gone limp..

BATMAN'S VOICE (0.S.)
.You underestimated me, Clark.

Superman's-EYES ‘go BLUE...

But, .just-as we discover BATMAN -- seen as a S ~RAY "
FIGURE within the hazy outline of his BAT-ZRMOR :

X-RAY BATMAKN
‘Big mistzke.

He's MOVING ZIrcm his hiding place, THROWING somewh

IN THE OFFICE

SPINS, lands a two foot KICK at the base of Superman's “spine!

Superman's felled to his knees.

EXT. MID-TOWN STREET -- NIGHT

He IMPACTS the PAVEMENT -- CRASHING strzight th

ABOVE Batman LEAPS, G-GUN strapped to his belt.
UNSPOOLING. behind his body horizontal tc the gr
SPRINTS down the side of the BUILDING... ’




(-‘ .

" Batman turns, walking away. Behind him, after a
.. SUPERMAN'S HAND emerges from the hole, gripping

“.takes the first SWINC. Superman >E2% ., 7700

" Batman brings his other fist across, but Superm
~Ignoring the excruciating pain as ELECTRICITY s
- &rmm, . Superman FORCES Batman's HANDS TOGETHER...'!

- CLATTERING to the paveméent, his armor SMOKING,

~ Pretty impressive, until the kryptonite again sg
strength, so he can barely manage a weazk-kneed

 ON THE STREET

" SMOKE wafts from the HOLE in the pavement. Batman arrives, D
== looking in. Broken -PIPES gush: Severed WIRES-SPARK. Bey¢nd— —————---
that, it's DARKNESS. -

‘Superman pulls himself up, climbing to the streets
COSTOME is BURNT and TORN. He's bloody, brutaliz .- ry.

SUPERMAN
Is that all you've got?!

.'His WORDS ECHO. Batman stops in his tracks. He m a

‘deep SIGH. Slowly, he turns, locking back toc Sup

BEATMAN
No. Proverbial tricks. Proverb:ial
sleeve.

w

tman touches a forearm BUTTON. As he holdes his hards out
c

a =

nd balls them intc fists -- BOLTS cf ELECTRICI S
he fingers of his armored GLOVES.

Superman and Batman stride towards each ;

cther. BRa™

-
e

ct o

KiCK Eztman across his helmeted heacd! \(" "ﬂ

Superman lands. But, Batman's right bzcx at him,
BUZZING as he PUNCHES Superman -- ezch poweriul (B
delivering a heavy, spark-spewing SHOCK...!

Batman SWATS Superman sideways, KNEES him in th
‘Superman's faltering again, until...

Betman throws & fist. Superman grips Eatman's wri

BZZZZZZZFFT! The powerful JOLT sends Eatman...

.Supérman comes and actually lifts Eatman above

"Effective enough tho\igh, as Batman SLZMS a parkgd

WINDOWS FRAGMENTING, AIR BAGS BLOWING!

Bs Batman recovers...it's Superman's turn to step up and use
Batman as a punching bag, FISTS BOOMING -- venting fury and
frustration -- actually beginning to DENT Batman's ARMOFE...!

el

(CONT INUED)
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““‘_——;“"TRAFFIC SIGN.

1=

- Bdtman érumplés

.ffStay

Batman rolls, s
STRIKES. agaln -

Batman lies'immobile for the lon
Ne again begins the struggle o

Superman backs
powerful. GUST o

1000 L

R Superman backpedals, weary,'7ooks down.. dls
—~-"-spi:t——BbEEBiN€-~vw-

q Superman turns,"ooks for somethlng -He crosses
'““. He. TEARS a'tall "NO PARKING" SIGN from the groung

Batman gets to his feet, hurting.. Superman come s\
BuUDGEONS ‘Batman! Baeman falls:

SUPERMAN

.down.

lowly...getting up...stancing...

- PLANY Batman fal’SJ

SUPERMEN {CONT'D)
I said. Stay down. »

away, keep~ng heclc of the sign. E
time focusing it narro

f ZIR, this

cLlck‘y turns visible in the air: ICY COLD.

.Ba:man S rncu.
PRCSTING UL ..

As Superman keeps BLOWING the COLD BLAST.
face, movements restricted as the joints of his
The CREAKING strzin of metal as his armo grows

Then Superman RISES off the ground, FLYINC FORW
the trafflc sign -- SLAMMING Batman.

“'-,DOWN THE STREET

UP THE STREET

Superman drops
trembllng ‘hands.

‘1!\’,.7 o

the sign, Spént Forlorn. Looks

n g ‘his
h

Looking up.

JUTRY LA e LN

Batman s- sent TOPPLING through the air, head-ove

He hlts the street, TUMBLING v;olentlv, FRAGMENT
SHATTERED KRYPTONITE ARMOR flying off.

‘Batman" flnally comes to rest. Lies there. ARMOR
pieces: m;ss;ng Hls HELMET - is CRACKED but intact.

.he FLIES to the nj

UCKLES re

l

to the curb

IS

..Batman shields his
.

B...SW¥

Sy
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" EXT. THE STRATOSPHERE —-- NIGHT

» FOLLOW: ‘as Superman bursts. threugh the nighttime CLOUDSf ~ o
-sr—omThydng HEGHER - —inte- thet—zeadm-betweern night--and day,- $hera;—-—-. .

at the gentle curve of the earth's hor iz con, the - gy SUI-
'stlll Tesides. 0o

Superman hovers, arms out as the SUN'S RAYS strj This: -
- - 1s.what he sought._He basks in the sun's rad*- an

: ‘_.’soaklng lt in...letting it renew .him.

" -ON THE MIDTOWN STREET

.. Batman stirs. Slowly, he gets to his knees, manages toNlift

" he CLIMBS atop the high ROOF of the TRUCK'S TRAIL

g

2

- his head. He stancds, :In obvious pain.

.-Batman walks Zo a large MOVING TRUCK parked at
- starts to CLIMB...Up the cdriver's side. It's slow

lth one hand, Bctm_n reaches BENEATH EIS CAPE,

FOLDED DEVICE. With a flick of his wrisz, he UNF

DZVICE -- metallic segments repidly SHERLPING into plage, one
zfter another -- until it's revealed as & long ?mms BOW.
Batman drops his right arm, throwing off his GL - W is
- bare right hand, he remcves z length °f WIFT Srom hais BEOv -

He bhelor she 00, 0T DURL

by

i
e

IN THE STRATCS

IU

IR
ooro

Superman inhales deeply, grateful fcr the sun's gr g¥— He
turns to look down, to the NIGHT awaiting his ret
FLIES back towards the storm CLOUDS bslow.

_ON THE MIDTOWN STREET
. With the bow slung over his shoulder, Batman. ben @ en a
. narrow compartment along the side of nis BOOT. He 2s TWO

,prec:Lsz.on tooled SHAFTS forgec of GREEN METAL.

He screvs tnem togethe:, forming & sincle KRYPT

BATMAN
{under his breath)
You brought this on yourself.

"Batman readies the ARROW in his bow. Zolding thF
Ahﬁs still-armored left hand, he looks s}yward

" ABOVE From the clouds, Superman DESCENDS, SOARI
the canyon of BUILDINGS, searching the urban bafitl

Superman ‘'SLOWS his flﬁght reacting with uncertaifity "o the.
sight of Batman standing atop the truck far below. -

BELOW Batman pulls a BAT-A-RANG from behind his cape, THROWS.

(CONTINUED)




@

'RANG when the K-ARROW arrives -- THWACK! -- PIER
‘Superman's SHOULDER just below the collar bone!

© final time,,conc:ete CRACKING!

cegmakmz e ety ceally fror vhe touois Tradioas

,pull it free

- BATMAN (CONT D)
: v (through” gritted teeth)
. Be true.. S

He FIRES the ARROW

ABOVE Superman is Sell_ ja:red by the NH‘SWLL of he B

Superman reels, shaken,eo his very core, grippinds Arrow
and letting out an UNBELIEVZRLE CRY! ‘ : .

ks Superman's SHOUT RESOUNDS...HUNDREDS of WIN
surrounding BUILDINGS SHATTER s_mul aneously, 1

Superman drops from the sky...IMPACTING the s:id

Ja -

DU OEN, ‘J-Dyettne 9. FYOm SUMLWREL S &oTais "mis Zivel -

CHURCH 3ELL begins TOLLING the hour. Micdnight. ‘\ “:“'“i

Superman' s overcome by kryptonlte po*sonlng, in excruciating
pain, his FLESH going  PALLID and GRE‘

The BELL continues TOLLING. Batman comes to sta ove
Superman.. It's as if Superman's aginc before our “®yes, Mis
features sunken, skin wrinkled. He tries to pulll oyt tke

toxic a-row, fingers Llndlng purchase on the *ea§S§§§?§3Filt-
BATMAN (CONT D) a

: (quietly)
I had no choice.

Batman reaches down, grabs the hllt and SNAPS 1t Q he
‘arrow. now imbedded in- Superman 'S chest No way i
Superman S eyes look up to Batman, afraid...ple

stares down at him, -almost sad.

Superman's hand slips off the wound in his ches
white and lifeless. Batman. turns and walks away

EXT. FREEDOM.MONUMENT ——ANIGHT == EXTREME.HIGH

Bs the dlstant BBLL TOLLS, TILT DOWN to see a tiny, becten
figure standlng at the tower’s base Batman.




EXT. METROPOLIS -— STREET -- NIGHT.

- over, -putls—hims e-lf.—-to-one— knee--Looks—Towards-

(OVER) The BELL tolls. Supemén, with Herculean effort. £o

Batman stares up the Monument. The g‘ass elevatqg fe .
crushed .and tarigled, fenced off by-police- tape & Ow- -
varning llghts No way up. i

IXT. FREEDOM MONUMBNT - NICHm

 JOKER'S VOICE (V.0.)
Bruce, welcome. Welcome to this
-woeful tale's final chepter.

Batman loocks around. JOKER'S VOICE seems to come
everywhere. :

JOKER'S VOICE (CONT'D)
Don't worry. No one else can hear.
I hacked into your cocwl mic. So we
€an be...intimate. :

ztman stares towards the frame ¢f the shattere
lint.n¢ in the moonlight overhead. Xe reaches

ot

JOKHR S V?TCT

- P

whalt  yoo say? Don't plav

(2
(W

EZLT CLCSE. Batman activates a small touch screen, ogg&es to'

& FLAME graphic, keys the setting to 2 flashing

JOKER’S VOICE: (CONT'D)
Our unspcken pact. The implicit
understanding we had that we would
alva"s be there for each ot nel

EATMAN'S jetpack flares EXPLOSIVELY, begins ShOOtl <

-

endlessly, past stories of windows wh~221ng past

JOKER’ S VOICE (CONT'D)
Because, who else do we have, you
and I, but each other? Truly.

WIDE SHOT.as the tiny capped figure continues t
vertically up the. sheer wall of towering glass

' : JOKER’S 'VOICE (CONT'D)
I try to kill you, you try to kill
me. That'’s.our purpose. Our reison
wd‘étre. That's who we are.

BATMAN-POV. Rlslng past still more windows, the me? :I‘tixﬁé s

lattice above in the distance. (OVER) A BREEPING. Batman loo?si

down. His belt icon is flashlng LOW FUEL.

(CONTINUED]
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. Overhead, all that remains of the regal glass-dq

JOKER’S VOICE (CONT D)
I didn’t even let death do us part.
But,. you! I turn my back for two'
‘Minuses, - and -you-Rang- 8p- Yeur—cape-- —
Did you stop for one moment to -
thlnk how that would make me feel?!.

Batman is still yards from the. uoc, one hand re"
still-moving wxndows, willing himself to make 1if
as his jetpack beglns to SPUTTER.

JOKER'S VOICE . o
Batman does not retire. No. Batman.
dies at my hand. Our tragic tale
ends with the happiest of happy
endings. One more death. Yours.

As his jetpack fails, Batman hits a button on hi.
belt, metal bocdy a*mo* and jetoaby dlsencag*nc,
EXT. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- ROOF -- NIGHT.

Batman pulls himself up onto the moonlit roof,
his lithe, night-black, classic BATSUIT.

JOKER'S VOICE (CONT‘ )

Toanghr, ziv This c¢i=a2 orsu-s i
abOove TnRe CLTY, JoKel hlll% na ol
under the eyes of man and Zoc.

PULL BACK TO REVERL...Batman stands on the edge
observation deck the size of a footbezll field,
teeth of jagged glass. Beyond, the city spreads
below that we can see the curve of the earth.

JOKER’S VOICE
And can I tell you a secret? You
won't fight back. ‘

its giant metal frame, girders bent, staircase
along its inside now twisted and broken. :

JOKER’S VOICE (CONT'D)
. You will fall to your knees and .
show me your throat.

Directly across the giant deck, a flgure steps
shadows of a glrder, small at this distanc

JOKER
And when I come to take your life
you will welcome me.

WIDE ON this’ windswept, aerial plane, barren save for these
two men facing each other across the firmament.




(w‘uv

" EXT. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- NIGHT

~has- begun climbing--the- side-of-the-Monument;--ha

Joker’'s face, making him visible for the first

CLosa,on'SUPERMAN. Face straining as we PULL BACK to sef

"B FRAGMENT OF RUBBLE breaks free, Superman losing his’gfip ‘

for a second as we FALL PAST HIM with the rubble dIessly.

ABOVE US:Superman rights himself, looks down at
debris,.his»costumed~fo:m tiny, so terribly high

CLOSE on.Superman, blood trickling from his nose
back up to the roof, as high above as the ground

SUPERMEN
(grim)

v'Up, up, and away. @égggggg?
Supérman“resumes hls zgonized, painful climb.
EXT. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- OBRSEIRVATION DECK -- CONTINOOUS

man S ts welkinc towards the Joker. Joker startswaglking

t ter
wards Batman. Two men with a single, deadly pﬁfg?zzsélj

ot W

O Mo
Q

JOKEF
-You know I had to kill her, don't
you? You- ke-utiful wiie. Yoo lef
AN : e ChiTe. ROw B

coula I bring you back to me?

e,

sticking up like & flac pole in the center of

_ JOKER (CONT'D)

After 211, that's what Bruce Wevne
does in the face of personal
trezgedy. Gets all dressed up like a
‘bat and starts looking for someone
to butcher. No, killing the woman
"you love was the easy part.

Both men keep coming. Moonlight through the fast® a4 hits
JOKER (CONT'D)

Creating her, now that was much, -
‘much harder. ‘

Batman glances .up, thrown a beat by Joker's wor
closes from .the other side, a new spring to his.

JOKER (CONT'D)
I had to find just the right girl.
Bright and hungry and unburdened by
morality. Once I knew your true
identity it was easy to mold her
into someone you’d love.

i | | . (CONTINUED)




Batman won't listen, he and Joker clcsing on eac

Uo -

Batman keeps coming, determined to ignore him.

JOKER (CONT'D)
- One part beautifud:-Two-parts— - -=—-—
smart. A pinch of the mother vou’d
lost, & dab of the child you never
got to be Come on Brucey, didn't
you think she was a little too
perfect?

" BATMAN
VThls ruse is pathetic.

. JOKER '
Be honest, weren't there things you
noticed? Little things?

U‘
)

- The
axe hilt stands between them, light hitt:ing the

JOKER (CONT'D)
How dc you think I knew where you
were gcing to be on your honeymoon?

CICK FLASH: El:izal
lightening &s she

n hexr cell
tc fzce Bruce, wWa&lTing

h
ns

BATMARN
More lies.

Na-

i
X

Beiman shakes ot the 1mage, Keeps Ve LSlLTG. o leTs Screamirng. i
pain, face set.. Joker c¢rins in Tthe mOoCnlignt.

JOKER
Who do you think she was talking to
on the beach?

QUICK FLASH: Elizabeth runs to Bruce, stancding i
See the waiter turning away. Joker, g¢arzish face

: BATMAN
Shut up!

He's heading for Joker but you can see it in hig_eyes. Doubt.
o JOKER -
Don't you get it? She was never ' '
'yours. She was always mine. ,
Joker smiles. And now, what horror, frzom his mo s a
SLCkly sweet imitation of Elizabeth’s vcice.
JOKER (CON"I"D)

I've made you something...

QUICK FLASH: Elizabeth in the honeymoon suite. Her mouth
moves over familiar words but we hear Joker's VOICE.

(CONTINUED)
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~Q3-1;;---v-~flevozyou It's-a- surprlsc—v~~-—~-¢~

: Joker smiles, 2 horrible, satisfied smile.

107 °

S ' ELIZABETH
- For when everything seems zt its
worst. To show you just how much . .I

S Batman stops, unable to move. Stares at the’ Joker Fear

BATMAN .
. None of thls is t:ue .

JOKER S
Oh real “Look. at your 'r”nc'

BATMAN -CLOSE. Wanglng to lanore hlr Instead pre
shaking cuff-stud, his s1e°ve retracting. Slips-

JOKER {CONT'D)
Surprise.

Betman turrs the weddi ng band over in his hand. JE§EEEEES;de i's

--ringed with tiny engravings. 211 of Joker’s Zac
g g

BATMEN

;“ No. /'\\\\3\1
- JCKER Kf:—\\\\\\
And they call you a detective.

.L’ ° R ‘ - ¥

z
N S -0 ROTYOI Lo JLlLI CruLo ooy S N T A

rim from the inside out, muscles growing wecn‘#iﬁf"TEEEpr.

JOKER (CONT D)
She worked for me all azlong. She
. knew everything. Except of course
- ‘that I was going to kill her. It
: can be a sap to morale.

~ JOKER (CONT'D)
It wvas z2ll z ruse, don’t you -see?
She never loved you.

@02

And w1th that the Joker grabs the axe, flips it pand HILT-
SLAMS Batman in the gut, knocking him to his kn :

JOKER (CONRT'D)
T Your happiness, it was all =

_ wonderful, practical...joke!

'FOLLOW_the ring as it'falls~out of his hand.

JOKER (CONT'D)
What° No flght lefr?

Joker raises the axe over Batman s head Batman looks up.

(CONT INUED)




, ' ~ JOKER (CONT'D)
That's what I thought.

AL;Jiuuu—-—BATMpN—CLess- Eyes -broken. Finally defeated. ---

JOKER (CONT'D)
Almost makes me sad to say.

o Joker KICKS Ba*man in the face, knockmgwh‘im-_b_a',:

} JOKER (CONT'D)
- (swinging)
Goodbye ’

. That's when the CHUNE of GRANITE SLAMS into Joke N
~literally foldlng him as he flies all the way t e,

"Eme*gency Exit™ DOORS SLAM OPEN to reveal...SUP

But he's "in te*rJ_ble shape, still bl oodied, gho
utterly drained from the climb, the }'ryotonlhe

JOKER (CONT'D)
(standing)
What's wrong, Superman? You don’t
look so super, man.

. Jcke- oty o v £ W TRTIE L Foon :_,";;»;'_i:""';iz
TUINAS 0LCy; LanG-sTtancing. Thelr o:)c*-es ‘=re C"

- accelerated, their lips sewn shut, but they a..e 1ar. The
two Guards from the Prison. Call them by their new names.

" JEEVES THREE . and FOUR. They race towzrds Superm
- . SUPERMAN
(shouting) ‘

Batman!

-

BATMAN isn't mov:mg Joker starts to-advance -on
~Caped .Crusader, mouth twisting to an angry snarl

JOKER ,
‘Don't WOITY, Joker's going to make
the pam go away. Very, very soon.

SUPERMAN throws a mghty punch at Three. The cr = ses
- its enhanced reflexes to handspring away while -Pour. fl}lps
over Superman’'s head punches him in the back of_the k.
N BA‘I'MAN smply kneels in place; eves cast down, TeTed.
' JEEVES THREE, Stlll standing op his hands, kicks/S n in
the gut with both feet. Jeeves FOUR lifts a chufik cgpcrete
and SMASHES Superman in the _face-. Superman goes . L
‘ : JOKER is"Siriding’ towards Batman. He reaches down,  1ifts the . ,)
r - - axe where it fell, flipping it so the blade is held high. .

(CONTINUED)
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. JOKER sfcps“over'Batman.'See the madness and blogd
- his eyes. A nightmare made flesh, he raises the

f';_fBATMAN Iemalns on’ hls knees, broken, unmoving.

. THE JEEVES SLmultcneOley kick Superman rolling, and th n‘;-lf.
--.again, -se he falls_over the-edge,-the--hero- grab 'ng on -to- the: -
"ledge. He hanygs zbove the lights of the city bel :

S  SUPERMAN
*‘Brucel '

 ¥BATM$N lobksjupﬂ;'

- THE JOKER swings h;s blade. C
-JEEVES Thﬂee stomps Superman's hand &s Four hau g:;:::Q.d_'
.gives Supermar cne Iinal kick n the fzce. '

The éity‘is’rising below. Batman whips a cun fra

BATMAN ' m
{(looking up) D)
Clark...”? N

THZ AXE HILT :Is caught, mic-swing, by & gicved hanay j\s

SUPERMAN falils AWRY FROM CAMERA, hand extended, ced
towards the distant cityv below.

Y

A GLOVLD HAND grabs STUPERIAN S RAND. Batman's c:d§ him. But
who's go*~ Batman7 bcth heroes PRLL PRST CAMERZA

BATMAN (CONT'D)
{shouting)
I teke it you can't fly.

T SUPERMAN
- (shouting)
lKrypton;te poisoning.

fires a Bat-a-rang up into the far side of the MORums roof
o BATMAN
Hang on! ' -
WIDE as Batman takes'the weight of the swing, a g em
with dizzying velocity back ‘up towards..
- EXT. OBSERVATION DECK -- CONTINUOUS
The two heroes land standing on the giant observdtidn Aeck.

. BATMAN
Compeny. .

(CONTINUED)




' AJeeves and Jeeves race towards them from one sid
o 'runs, battle axe held hlgh from the other.

,~;;—--- = Batman ané— Supe*man move——te %aee +thedr opponent V
N vactually bumplng as they come spine to spine. Y

' S = 'BATMAN (CONT'D) ‘ - '
- : - (over-his shoulde*),
- You ckay? R
SUDERMAN
{cver his- shoulcef)
Hamly~ -

JOKER SCR.BAMS', swinging his axe with amezing speed
dexterity. Batman ducks one 'swing, leaps over t

JEEVES attack Suoe*'man with blazing *u*‘y Supe
their sw’ngs,-m ;chmcr the:. “impcssible speed.

BATMAN Duncnes ~he uoker, Jcker sc*sso* kicks B
around with an axe-swing Batmen blocks with his ¥or

SUPERMAN continues fending cff punches, managing 't
several of his own on the seemingly impervious

WIDE ON: The battle. Superman and Batman, back to back,
fighting . osrssiers with inhw-an sveed and Jormoe

mc.”iénglng

BATMAN dodges &nother volley of the Joker's swin
to front kick the .battle axe into the air.

, BATMAN
Incoming.

- SUPERMAN
On it. '

_SUPERMAN grabs the twi*l:mg axe, snaps the ‘hilt in
tossing a- cudgel ‘back .to Batman and keeping one

ANGLE QN:_ The battle is 1nc:easmg in speed, in
lethal ballet of violence. Batman and Superman b3
‘creature.with four arms. The World s Finest herges.

 SUPERMAN (CONT D)
( pun ch ing )
Enough. .

BATMAN
: (blocking)-
Of...

SUPERMAN

. ' - : (aucklng)
' . Thls

(CONTINUED)




Both Sune*mcﬂ and BatmanA“H*ow s_multaneous, mlg-

THE JOKER scrambles standing. Batman moves -towa

' BATMAN
(dodging) '
Shlt

sending their respect*ve assallants hlttlng the

BATMAN (OONW‘D)
You get youzrs. :

THE JEEVES are alread rising, like angry'Beasts

BATMAN (CONT'D)
I'11 get mine. :

JOKER
NoT so fast darling.

End the Joker jumps upwards with dizzying heigh
now, Irom one cf the metal lattice struts above.

JOKER (CONT'D;
He who turns and runs away... Well, {
krow that one.

Jekew flips 2-to the scafiliclng zid wrtarnt soa v 1ol

g ~ St TN DT o
TIMIICY, IOWiLol nne Lip ol otug oome, iike an.awiul lnsrct.
{
BATMAN : o
No. '
Batman grabs & lower strut, closer to the base th

*skeletal dome, starts scaling the beams, chasing The J cer.

ON THE DECK

Superman has reached the two Jeeves, both now .stan
attack, hands and feet flying.

INSIDE THE DOME

" Batman leaps from one lattice to & higher one ifside the’

dome, climbing with incredible dexterity after

ON THE DECK

‘The Jeeves jump onto their hancs, uSLng a capoekra flghtlng

style, feet sending Superman ly ng 1nto a a gis
side of the dome.

INSIDE THE DOM:—LOW ANGLE
Batman trails Joker, high overnead like two-insects,

scrambling towards a hatch at the top of the dome.

(CONTINUED)
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“ ON THE DECK

‘The- Jeeves race on their hancs towards Supeman

llke ) L ;3?"}
’horrlble, impossible- insecEs - - - - c- - srme—mmmae — .,____%;%-_:_-7__%._7_:_»-__.
INSIDE THE' DOME ' : o ‘ S Ll

The Jeev_essattack. Superman has. almost no power
in vain to block the'Jeeves' lightning fast, pow

. SUPERMAN-SLOW MC. Taking hit after hit, spit and
“flying. Almost done for. - -

Tansiter, *he;::..:'e Lfknier mensatit oo lesiresoonn 48

" harness. He turns over his shoulder at Batman,

‘ from the harness, canvas catching the wind. S b

The Joker pulls open the hatch.. He scrambles up @

“ON THE DECK B e , ' ':fffﬂ“ﬁf*'

Then Superman does  something odd, he stons flgh“ Dfops to:
hls knees and closes his eyes.

till

'kneelmg, eyes shut, breatb hold n -mocssuue cencentXation.

The Jeeves

&
ps C
coliled to spri heir final death blows

¥ onto their Zfeet, hands opew them

Superman opens hic eyes. pupils f1ash~ng red in 2 f-nal

s

.J i;:
|

: A
The monsters fell through just as Superman exnal¥s a
desperate breath of freezing air, cooling the metal.

The Jeeves flail, arms above the re-cooled meta/\@ legs.-:' -
dangling below. Trapped. - : o
INSIDE THE DOME | . ' L
Batman pulls open the hatch on the top of the in Q _'theﬁ_:fi_-_ .f»

- dome, climbs out intoc the lightening sky.

EXT. DOME ROOF -~- SERVICE PLATFORM -- DAWN

A ten-by-ten metal square atop the dome, like a
pyramid, literally the tip of the world. The wi
force. High as an airplane.

Joker is on the edge of the platform, strapp’ing‘ i

JOKER

You have to adrnif,' I had the la;st
laugh.

With that, Jo}'er hits a stud and a clown—‘aced glider extends

(CONTINUED)
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Leopme LN T Rt T

..-He- reaches to his. belt-wlth 1mno=s¢ble.speed

'.. glider, the other hurling a grapple into Joker's chestw_

 Batman _ocks down, hatred Durnlng in his eyes.

* The metal mask retracts intc his suit revealing

"BATMAN

No.-

wnipping a cluster of tiny Bat-a- rangs that perf~-. 2

With a mighty two-handed jerk to the tether, Ba s:'
Joker sprawling onto his back, sliding across t m-
and over the opposing °cge, stopoed only by...
iBATMAN S FOOT comes down on Joker s throat, pin R to .
The platform head hanging over the edge and te bl op
-below

PRESSES the heavy sole of his BOCT against Joke t.

Batman grimaces, "PRESSING his foot DOWN HARDER -- ciasing
Joker's airway. Joker's eyes plead.

SUPERMEN (0.5.)

Go anead. —
_ _ B
Supermal. hes come up on the platform behind Batrerr: cken.
BEloody. No fignt left. He stands, unmoving. N
SUPERMAN (CONT' D} .
TLIE L. unll eveIvors ool . S '
vs oell wez. feopie have & rigrnt to
choose.

Beatman keeps his foot te Joker's white throat,

SUPERMAN (CONT'D)
So be my guest. But do me one favor
before you do. Before you kill him.
Take off the mask.

Batman looks back down at Joker.

. SUPERMAN (CONT'D)

-.Don'* hide behind it. Don't pretend
there's some other part of you
doing this. This is your rlght, as
a human being. Your retribution. So
do this as the man who's going to
live with it for the rest of h’s
life. Take off the mask.

Batman reaches up, touches a hidden stud on his

But Bruce is just as determined-to kill the Joke 7 HING
his heel hard into Joker's windpipe.

(CONTINUED)
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o SUPERMAN (CONT D)

Thls is.what you are. Why have I
~been wasting my time on this small,
stupid world° b

Bruce keeps applying PRASSURE watéhvng as the uhconscious:
- Joker's 51ck mouth begins workﬂng, GASPING for a

, SUPERMAN (CONT D)
Human’s are murderers. Left to your
own devices, what you .do best - is
kill. So, go-on. Do it. Kill him.
Do. what comes natu‘ally :

"20

Bruce closes hlS eyes..,un:e::alnty growing...nhe
do it. Bruce lifts his food. He takes a step ba
bowing in despair.

- . SUPERMEN (CONT'D)
(inaudible) o
Thank you. ( D
Bruce wa_ks TO the edge, staring down Over tThe _mposSsible
drop in the growing ligh:i. Superman moves beside

VCICE (0.S.)
Pathetic.

I 4,

faelan e ety o et . Lo e T

PUSCIE S LT bR
back :n place, to Iind tnemselves face ::':at:

CMOX .

‘-x
¢ }..\
i
]
K
al
r\
)

’(
1

PUNESS SR

Predictable. But patnetic

2

nevertheless,
Luthor pulls the Joker standing, SLAPS him twi t lown
_regalrlng consc1ousnes , Luthor s;lll looklng ati\t oes.

: - .~ LUTHOR (CONT D)
I knew you'd never really be able
to do it, Wayne. Kill him I mean. .

* Luthor lifts something in his hand. The hilt of bhe arrbw.

LUTHOR (CONT'D)
Kryptonite only in the hilt. He was
yours and you spared him. You were
addled by compaSSLOn

Ui

Luthor hurls the hilt into the deck, the shaft plerc the
metal in a promlse of uncanny s;rength Turns nop 't

: " LUTHOR (CONT'D)

I anticipated having to finish

Superman. Delivering the coup de

gras. My plan was predicated on it.

But you. You I expected more from.
{MORE)

S

{CONTINUED)
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© Luthor sheds his-coat. See what he is wearing.

 SCENE MOVES IN LUTHOR TIME. Lex moves at normail '
in front of Batman. The world and both heroes are t
~static, moving in hyper slow motion. Lex punches B

H'xHe mOVes next to a barely burnwng Superman. Pun hard
in the face. -
: o LUTHOR (CORT'D)
_ -fi'Lb At a time? : .

. BACK TO REAL TIME: Lex is gone again, now standi
-opposite side of the roof as Superman recoils foom

LUTHOR (CCNT'D) :
I enjoy a zero tolerance p071cy
- when it comes to failure.

-~ And with: that Luthor simply shoves Joker off the edge of the v
-~*oof the clown pr*nce falling, -SCREAMING-to. hi .

LUTHOR (CONT'D)
I was prepared to kill one
. » .superhero. I suppose it won't be
' -that much harder...to kill two.

of the type we saw in the Project Achll1es bunke

LUTHOR (CONT D)
Mad° to U.S. government

Ceee specifications for one purpcse. To. : :
. - .subdue a- Superman. Tester thzn =z C::::::) :
o .Sspeeding bullet.

Luthor flexes his hands, suit chzrging uvp, nNow g ith
crackling power. ]
T

LUTHOE z _
Is nothinc. /f‘\\\J
Lex smiies. . \ N

. LUTHOER 7CVT'D) o
Now what'< w72 : ' ;

End w:ith that Luthor is simply gone fzom where he ls,
appearing impossibly between both heroes, punchi
sending a roundhouse into Superman's head.

. LUTHOR (CONT'D)
Both at once..

LUTHOR (CONT'D)’

'Or one.

Superman and Batman g0 back to back. Lex smiles.

LUTHOR (CONT'D)
How quaint.

(CONTINUED)
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~-SERIES -GF -SHOZS-LUTHOR - TIME. - Superman takes a p
face; Batman takes a kick to the head; Superman ,

' the gut; Batiman a crippling kick to the ribs.

No matter “where they turn in the small space, Lut

EXT. ROOF =- HIGH ANGLE -- NORMAL TIME

- “‘Lex seems to appear and disappear at will, so grea
" speed, appearing before them, striking, vanishin

- SUPERMAN goes down on one knee, Lex a blur behin

"Batman, stili'stahding, fcllows Superman’'s gaze.

- 'deep -into the metal deck, trapping Batman underns

_ hauls off ‘and...-

- Superman ?félls in a.backwards tumble down:the s

sloping roof wing and finally hanging off the e

)
ERN
\»
K
.
o lessar)
-

-‘before them, striking then gone before their blows

. " "SUPERMAN
‘Bruce... -

OVEREEAD dawn is breaking. But the storm clouds hick,
what little sun penetrates the cover beams down {n occa¥ional
shafts. The nearest sunbeam hits the bcttom of the frent 's
eesT side at en ancle, illuminezting the bottom thirty floors.

BATMAN .
You thinking what I'm thinking?

.That': when Lex suncdenl: evpears behind Patma: 3 gre-fana

B RS -

= . . .
C el Ll (SIS —_—— e . R R S

A e o ———

R - . N '
LJUTHOF. TIME. BEatman turns incrementally towards Lex as the-
villain rips free the metel guard reil, bends it 4=

hands. Luthor shoves Batman...

REAL TIME.. Batman hits the deck, fast and haxrd,
climbing up on one knee as Lex jumps on Batman.

. LUTHOR TIME. batman barely starts to rise, .Supe ng up
in the b.g., as Lex skewers both ends of the torn- €ail: -

L . "LUTHOR
You're dessert. Dinner first.

" Lex stands, :'stéringf‘dowh at the slowly rising S. He

-REAL TIME Lex KICKS Superman hard in thé chin,
literally flying.backwards and over the edge of |

surface, slides, fingers gaining purchase, slip

A flipping blur and Lex stands on the féof wii—xg above
Superman's clutching hands. Kicks,Superman in the face.

-

(CONTINUED)
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BATMAN i$ still pinned to the deck, trying to insh the
fingers of his trapped hand towards his belt. -

- LEX- TIMB: ~'Le>'¢-‘-is- haﬁiiﬂg-bf—f:-aﬂékicking --Sdpe-rma edly,-

Superman's head flying back again and again.

" REAL TIME. Lex's foot is a literal blur, impossib

“only.its effects on. Superman's whipping head arg ?e,
 BATMAN lSStlll lnchlnghls fingers, towards his
LEX -keéés kic;;ingi.. Or'xveA ’Aef:_'zsinpérman’s hands come
. Superman .dangling_,over »thfa- tiny city by one hanc
BATMAN'S .FI.ANG'ERS'fffix:z.d their -ta'rget,. pféssing 'a’-‘vh' ‘ utton.

THE BATSUIT retracts into wrist, belt and ankle ,w s
that fall away, giving Bruce room to scramble ou He

metal <trarc. »
ed dawn, at the @ light
(=)

truze _oOks towarcs

~he scatter
fLztting the bottom ¢f the Monument's -east side. Wurns ¥o...
LUTHOR rezrs back Zor one Zinal kick. ' //~\\\:?j
| ' YO
LUTHOR {(CONT'D) N .
Goodbye, Kal-El.

(OVEPRY M SCREBM 252 -,-= bouonds

-

e e mw e elere e, Ml XlLD ORI 2T

clummsting towards the city below.

him, grabs the zoof edge with his ,
every ounce of remaining strength, he hoists hims®lf upY
lzunching maybe twenty feet -into the air, flippilng S the
roof, and diving straight down the Monument's ezaBl

Supermzn, not even looking at the

ERUCE and LUTHOR are fighting in midair. Bruce man To-
rear back and plant ‘'his feet in Luthor's chest, g
both now falling separately towards the distant

SUPERMAN is- dropping towards the earth, windows
body pointed like a diver's to maximize his des

BRUCE .watches as Lex falls away below him, his body a
~making him the heavier object. Bruce opens his

into a skydiver's cross, marginally slowing and |leveli
~ fall. Still the ground is .coming up fast. '

SUPERMAN plunges .through “he first rays of st‘rea@u(\ ]

‘whipping past floor after sunlit floor.

See ~r'.h'e'e'ffevc‘t the solar radiation has on him, muScles
growing, strength returning, becoming far more than a man;
the ground rushes towards us as Superman whips up and away...




' WIDE ON THB-MONUMRNT

Superman rockets around ‘the bui ld;ng like a mlss

- . neither sure how much they can say. Finally...

SR TEAET g

)

ile. o -

LEX looks. up to see Bruce La711n\j maybe ten ya*’d_. o I
looks down to see the ground leaping towards him. -~ - ..

BRUCE watches as Lex hits, exo-suit exploding. i

pavement, shooting a fireball up towards Bruce' s\
bicycling legs when.

A red and blue figure WHIPS through frame, takl
up towa*ds the building.

BRUCE : ’ ' , o
Close enough for you? S T

‘ SUPERMAN
Complain, complain.

The two figures rocket towards the roof as, beld
cruisers heacd towards <he Monument.

E¥T. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- DAWN -- MINUTES AT

a2

TEPR |
. , i
Police cruisers, crowd the strea2t. Zs cocps Wulk :%é%les, 4
shackled in bent metal towards the pcdd» kaﬂons, pe i
stards over “he c-eter. The sui+ ic *.g

-~ R

VOICE (0.S.; FE “‘#

/

No sign of him. Luthor, I mean.

B

Superman turns to face a single apprcaching fig 7 ch .
coat flapping in the morning winds.

SUPERMAN
You're a long way from home,
Commissioner. :

Barbara Gordon nods, glancesltowards a body bag

BARBARA'
Joker was my ]urlsdlctlon

SUPERMAN
That why you' came all this way?

BARBARR
No. Not really

Superman jnst‘nods.'

BARBARA {CONT'D)

How is he?

Supéfmén holds her gaze. Two people who know too much,

(CONTINUED)

.




!~$§pé:ma0»§&l9w§5himself-a~smile}-haif}vonder,~h;f

SUPERMAN

e 11 Heal.

, SUPERMAN (pONT D) -
It 5 what you humans do. -

Now it's Barba*a S turn to.nod. She looks up ct_.
figure, tlny 1n the. break¢no llcht

S ‘BARBARA .
Tell Dl.m. T .

Sc much t6 say. A1l she can manace is...

o BRRBARA (CONT'D)

- Tell him I'm sorryv.

Superman nolds ner esves & besat. And then he's ¢ohe Ba-%ara
ilocks &t the sky. Turns back tc the circus c¢i h or

BPRBARR (CONT’ D}
Okay, pecyle, we've got our bad
guys. let's

guys. let' move out. \g-\\\\J
E¥YT. FREEDOM MONUMENT -- OESERVATION FIELD -- DA&]

colual,, SUlTed unue M, L0 D LT0, $TenQS Oon tnr ecu_ ¢ Loz
deck, staring down at tne ueperzing lights of thg <cudd;vc~s,
the streaming motion of the city slo ly comlng back to ll‘e.'

Hs opens fis Aaﬂﬁ L sing: e gol< rTing falls,

SUPERMAN ]
Peorle don't just vanish.

_ BATMEN
Are you sure?

Superman opens his mouth to speakp Closes it ag
BATMAN (CONT' D)
Evil always finds a way Evml
surv1ves

.- SUPERMAN
Maybe that's why we're here.

A long beat. Then Batmin just nods.

BATMAN

Maybe so.

Bruce.appraiSes Clark. No few cuts and bruises.

{CONTINUED)
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imoe ~‘m; 4 f:g:'g‘g_«::,.,_ -

S £

BATMAN (CONT'D)
You look like crap,

: SUPERMAN - --- - -
You should see the other
Batman almost smiles.

: BATMAN
Clark.. '

SUPERMAN-

Yeah, yeah, yezh..

Ther, Clark extends his hand.

Eruce
is strong and lasting, friendship
BETMAEN
S, wvou want o get & beer

aCICES

SU?ERMAN V.o,

Maybe & = ¢r something.

uc

Oh my Gog,

Tnem now, Thess two

by the way.

guy .

<h< aawn, and
TIREL T

n?iijfif;hake
~he platform towzxrds thééé%%%%§>
<£5:§£I]
]

LACK.




	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	


