SHADOW OF THE BAT
| . CAPES
102 - "The Bite Marked Heart, Pt. I1"

Bat man and rel ated characters were created by Bob Kane &
Bill Finger and are owned by DC Com cs & Warner Brothers.
This is a work of transformative fiction... aren’'t they all?



FADE | N:

EXT. GCPD ROOF - N GHT

Gordon stands patiently atop the Gotham City Police

Depart nent Headquarters, snoking a cigarette. District
Attorney HARVEY DENT (a tall, striking, chisel-jawed white
man in his early thirties with jet black hair and a charcoa
grey suit) stands next to him waving away the snoke. They
stare off into the dense Gothic cityscape.

The two converse | ackadai sically, each allowi ng the other’s
previous remark to sink in before responding.

DENT
The wife conme to her senses yet?
GORDON
No, but she will... W’ ve been
t hrough this song and dance bef ore,
i n Chi cago.
DENT
You ever consider... not cheating?

Gordon grunbles and turns toward Dent, ready to give hima
pi ece of his mnd, when he is interrupted by a gravelly
voi ce behind him

BATMAN
Gent | enen.

There is a sil ence.

BATMAN ( CONT’ D)
Am | interrupting?

GORDON
No, no. Harvey and | were just
waiting for you.

DENT
VWhat's that snell?

BATMAN
| met with the man in the sewer.

GORDON
So he’'s not a runor.

( CONTI NUED)
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BATMAN
Nor is he a canni bal.

DENT
Then it’s back to square one.

BATVAN
The Asylumis the obvious next
step. Unfortunately, Jerem ah
Arkham has a better understandi ng
of security than his father

GORDON
| could go in the old fashi oned
way. |It’s ny investigation, after
all.

DENT

There’s a new cri m nol ogi cal
t herapi st practicing there, what’s
his nane... Strange sonething..

BATVAN
Hugo Strange. His work in
di ssociative identity disorder is
unparalleled. [1’d recommend

reading a few of his papers before
seei ng him

Bat man wi nds up and throws his batarang-grapnel, which hooks
off-screen. He tests it for his weight.

BATMAN ( CONT’ D)
Good luck with your wife, Jim

Bat man swi ngs away.
OPENI NG TI TLE CARD: SHADOW OF THE BAT
ACT ONE:

| NT. GOTHAM PREP, CAFETERI A - M DDAY

Students ranging in age fromfourteen to eighteen, all in
bur gundy school uniforns, sit and eat in the |unchroom din.

Sl: "The Bite Marked Heart, Part 11"

BARBARA GORDON, a redheaded Freshman, sits down at an enpty
tabl e, placing her brown paper |unchbag in front of her.
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Focus on the bag as she opens it; the yell ow sticky-note
attached reads, in JimGordon’s handwiting, "BABS, HAVE A
GOOD DAY. - DAD!

CEOFFRY (pronounced Joff-ree), a blonde preppy douche of a
freshman, wal ks up to Babs’ table and stands next to her,
hi s demeanor conveying a practiced snugness.

GEOFFRY
Hel | o Babs.

Bar bara, annoyed, renoves her egg sal ad sandwi ch fromthe
bag.

BARBARA
Ceoffry.

GEOFFRY
My parents are wintering in Coast
City this week. | was planning on

having a bit of a soiree while
they’ re away, and your presence
woul d delight all involved.

BARBARA
(nocki ng Geoffry)
Al but ne, Geoffry. Tell your
conmpani ons | shan’t be attending.

GEOFFRY
W' ll | eave an open seat for you,
shoul d you change your m nd.

Ceof fry al nost bows, then turns and | eaves.

Bar bara Takes a bite from her sandwi ch and chews. As she
| ooks up she sees Dick, eating alone at the table in front
of her.

BARBARA
Hey! - -

She swal | ows.

BARBARA ( CONT’ D)
Hey new ki d!

Di ck | ooks around.
BARBARA ( CONT’ D)

Yeah, you! Side-part! Cone over
her e!
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Dick reluctantly stands up and grabs his tray. He carries
it over to Barbara' s table, sitting across from her.

Bar bar a ext ends her hand.
BARBARA ( CONT’ D)
Bar bara Gordon. But you can cal
me Babs.

Di ck shakes her hand.

DI CK
Hi .
BARBARA
And you are. ..
DI CK
Oh. Dick Gayson. Hi.
BARBARA
Yeah, hi. So where you from new
ki d?
DI CK
| dunno.
BARBARA

You don’t know where you're
fron? Conme on, where were you

bor n?
Dl CK
Bul gari a.
BARBARA
You’ re Bul gari an?
Dl CK
No, I... It’s conplicated.

Bar bara considers D ck a nonent.

BARBARA
Shy kid, huh? | |ike shy Kkids.
DI CK
Uh, thanks... So are you waiting

for your friends, or...
BARBARA

No. There's no one at this school
worth being friends wth.

( CONTI NUED)
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DI CK
That’'s encour agi ng.

BARBARA
Jesus lvan, who died? Not
everyone's bad, it’s just that
nobody’ s i nteresting.

EXT. ARKHAM ASYLUM - M DDAY

Est abl i shing shot. Snow bl ankets the antique gothic
exterior of the nental hospital, even topping the iconic
wr ought iron gates.

| NT. ARKHAM ASYLUM STRANGE' S OFFI CE

HUGO STRANGE, his jawl i ne covered by a chinstrap beard that
conti nues around his severely bal ding head, wearing a |ong
doubl e breasted | abcoat and tinted Nazi John Lennon
spectacles, sits at his desk in his very nodern, imracul ate
of fice.

He pushes a button on the small intercomnext to his
conmputer, speaking into it softly. He has a slight Gernan
accent .

STRANGE
Send himin.

Strange | eans back in his chair. After a few nonents Gordon
enters though the door.

STRANGE ( CONT’ D)
M. Gordon, please sit down.

GORDON
[t’'s Conm ssi oner now.

CGordon takes a seat across the desk from Strange.

GORDON ( CONT’ D)
Thank you for seeing nme on such
short notice, | hear you' re a very
busy man.

STRANGE
Since comng to Gotham a year ago |
have nmet nore enotionally disturbed
individuals than in all ny years in
Star City. In away it is a dream
come true for sonmeone of ny
pr of essi on.
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GORDON
And a nightnmare for soneone of
m ne.

STRANGE

O course, hom1rude_of ne. You
must be here on business. Tell ne
your troubl es.

GORDON
Well, there have been a series of
canni bal honi ci des over the | ast
week. In each case the heart had

been renoved by human teeth.

STRANGE
And you wish nme to profile the
killer?

GORDON

Not quite. You're closer to the
i nsane underbelly of Gothamthan
al nost anyone | can think of. |
was hopi ng you' d heard sonet hi ng
about a heart-eater.

STRANGE
That disturbs nme greatly, for there
was a man | knew several nonths ago
frommnmy weekly sessions at
Bl ackgate Prison.

DI SSCLVE TGO

| NT. BLACKGATE PRI SON, COVMONS ROOM - FLASHBACK
The fl ashback is denoted by | ower color saturation.

Strange | eads a group therapy session. He and the convicts
sit together on unconfortable plastic chairs arranged in a
|arge circle. The roomis large and vaguely round, wth
various catwal ks above manned by arned security guards.

Anmong the convicts is CORNELIUS STIRK, a small, skinny white
man, nostly bald but with patches of fiery red hair. H's
mout h m ssing what m ght be nost of his teeth; those that
are left jut over his |lip at odd angles. H's w de, sallow
eyes always seemto be wet and wel |ling.

STRANGE (V. Q)
H s nane was Cornelius Stirk. He
was a hypochondriac of a sort. The
nost peculiar of sorts.

( CONTI NUED)
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FI ashback

| NT. ARKHAM ASYLUM STRANGE' S OFFI CE -

Gordon rises fromthe chair

FLASHBACK STI RK
| amdying, sir! Wasting away!

FLASHBACK STRANGE
And what is the cause of your
mal ady, M. Stirk?

FLASHBACK STI RK
| require nourishnment!

FLASHBACK STRANGE
Are they not feeding you here?

FLASHBACK STI RK
Their food is no good,
sir. Wthout human hearts | shal
die a starving, enaci ated deat h!

Strange lifts an eyebrow above his gl asses.

FLASHBACK STRANGE
You ate human hearts on the
out si de?

FLASHBACK STI RK
No! Never sir! That is why | am
to diel

STRANGE
| recommended himfor treatnent at

Arkham i medi atel y, but Bl ackgate’s

warden refused the transfer. He
was serving only a very short
sentence; it is very likely he is
out in your city now.

GORDON
Do you know where | can find this
Cornelius Stirk?

STRANGE
If he is no | onger at Bl ackgate,
then I do not M. Gordon.

and extends hi s hand.

DI SSCLVE TGO

PRESENT DAY
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GORDON
That’ s alright, Dr. Strange.

St range accepts the shake.
GORDON ( CONT’ D)
You’ ve been a trenmendous hel p.
| NT. GOTHAM PREP, HALLWAY - EARLY AFTERNOON

The last few stragglers get enter their classes as the bel
sounds.

Di ck nopes, eyes on the floor, still wal king to his next
cl ass.

He al nost bunps into Geoffry, who now obstructs his path.

Di ck stops.
GEOFFRY
So you' re the Wayne ki d, huh? You
don’t snell Iike noney to ne.
DI CK

(calmy, quietly)
Leave nme al one.

GEOFFRY
No, you know what? You | eave
Barbara alone, then I'll |eave you

al one.

Dick gracefully sidesteps CGeoffry and start to wal k past
him not | ooking back.

DI CK
(asi de)
Li ke Babs | eaves you al one?

Ceoffry turns and swi ngs a huge right haymaker at the back
of Dick’s skull, but it hits air by the tine it reaches what
shoul d have been its target

Dick falls to the back of his shoulders, then springs
backward with both feet into Geoffry’s chin, sending him
flying back agai nst a classroom door, after which he
crunples to the ground.

Geoffry gets up. Dick is in his battle-stance.

( CONTI NUED)
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GEOFFRY
You' re dead!

DI CK
Too | ate.

Ceoffry charges Dick, who back-spin kicks himin the face
with a nove so graceful it looks like it was executed by a
| et hal ball erina.

Geoffry pulls hinmself up yet again, this tine with bl ood
trickling fromhis nose.

GEOFFRY
Put your hands up, fight ne like a
man!

Dick spins | ow and backsweeps Geoffry’s | egs out from under
him Geoffry lands on his back.

Dick twirls over in a flash of notion, landing in full-nount
on Geoffry and i mredi atl ey raining down fists onto his
shocked and fearful face.

Ceof fry starts scream ng.

Cl ass doors start to open. Dick gets in a few nore punches
as students | ook on from doorways, silent.

Dick lifts Geoffry head and shoul ders a few inches off the
ground by the collar of his shirt. After some

consi deration, he releases his grip, letting Geoffry’s
beat en, mangl ed head drop to the fl oor.

Barbara i s anong the students.

BARBARA
Holy shit.

I NT. DENT' S OFFI CE - DAY

Dent, sleeves rolled up, and Gordon, coat draped over his
arm stand in front of Dent’s desk. Batman stands in what
little shadow there is next to the w ndow behi nd the desk,
his presence betrayed only by the glint of his eye-I|enses.

The curtains are drawn; the ceiling lights are off, but the
smal | desk lanp is on

GORDON
(conti nui ng)
So at this point | feel Stirk is
our strongest |ead.
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DENT
What do you propose?

BATVAN
Jimgoes to Blackgate to talk to
war den Pickering, | conb the
streets for Stirk.

DENT
Actual ly, Mark Pickering is a
friend of mne fromcollege. |
could go talk to him

GORDON
Agr eed, we-

Gordon’ s cel |l -phone rings, interrupting him

GORDON ( CONT’ D)
One second.

He flips it open and answers the cell-phone.

GORDON ( CONT’ D)
Hel | 0?

DENT
(to Bat man)
So you have to wait until
nightfall? Batnman?

In his dark corner, Batman has his finger to his ear. He
appears to be listening intently, but not to Dent.

Gordon closes his cell and Batman takes his finger fromhis
ear, al nost sinultaneously.

BATMAN GORDON
| have to go. | have to go.

I NT. STIRK'S FILTHY SQUATTER S DEN - DAY

Cornelius Stirk, inanill fitting tattered shirt and ri pped
j eans, stands over a scavenged stove stirring a broth in a
| arge pot. He huns gaily to hinself.

Stirk |l eans over the pot, sips the red broth, and then
smles. Using both hands, he scoops up a human heart from
next to the stove, dropping it in the pot. Still humm ng,
he hol ds his hands over the pot, letting the excess bl ood
drip into the mx.

( CONTI NUED)
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FADE TO BLACK
ACT TWD:
FADE FROM BLACK:

| NT. GOTHAM PREP, DEAN S OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Bruce sits next to Dick on the left side of the
office. Geoffry (his head wapped in a | arge bandage) sits
next to his snooty father FENNI NGTON on the right side.

Barbara sits off in the corner behind them arns crossed,
rolling her eyes.

Dean COLIVIA KILGOUR sits at her desk, all parties before
her.

FENNI NGTON
That boy is a nenace! | demand he
be expelled this instant!

DI CK
He started it.

BRUCE
D ck, be quiet.

DEAN Kl LGOUR
There are no witnesses at this
time, M Wayne, M.
Fenni ngton. Wt hout -

FENNI NGTON
My son is a scholar! He is the
captain of the westling team

DI CK
(sni dely)
Real | y?
BRUCE
Di ck.
FENNI NGTON

He woul d never instigate an
altercation, especially with
sonmeone so clearly beneath him

BARBARA
Screw you noneybags!

( CONTI NUED)
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DEAN KI LGOUR
M ss CGordon, ma’am | suggest you
sit quietly until your father
arrives.

BARBARA
| don’t even know why |’ m here, 1-

Gordon bursts through the door in a frenzy. Quickly
cl ocking Barbara in the corner, he immedi ately wal ks to her
si de

GORDON
Babs, are you alright?

GEOFFRY
(through broken teeth)
Ah finally, the police are here.

Gordon gives Geoffry a look to kill, setting himstraight.
BARBARA
I"malright, I"'mfine. | wasn't
even involved in the fight.
GORDON

Then why are you here?

BARBARA
| don’t know.

Gordon whi ps around toward Dean Kil gour.

GORDON
Wiy i s she here?

DEAN KI LGOUR
Your daughter may not have
partici pated physically, M.
Gordon, but according to M.
Grayson and M. Fenni ngton, she was
at the very heart of the matter.

GORDON
Babs. . .

BARBARA
Daddy, | had nothing to do with
it. GCeoffry is just jealous that
| " m showi ng the new kid around.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

GORDON
And who exactly is Geoffry?

BARBARA
Nobody i nportant.

FENNI NGTON
Now just a m nute-

GORDON
Watch it noneybags.

DEAN KI LGOUR
Ckay, everyone. Let’s |ower our
voices and try to get on the sane
page; nove forward together.

FENNI NGTON
|’d like to hear about punitive
neasur es.

DEAN KI LGOUR

Yes, let’s do that. GCeoffry
Fenni ngt on, you are hereby
suspended for the remainder of this
week.

GEOFFRY
You’ ve got to be joking...

DEAN Kl LGOUR
As for M. Grayson, seeing as
you’ ve managed to bring this nuch
unwanted attention upon yourself in
your very first day here at Gotham
Prep, | find it rather difficult to
believe that you will reach the
standard to which we hold our
students. It is my reconmendation
that you be transferred to Liberty
H gh School .

BRUCE
Isn’t that a bit rash? | don't
want my ward to have to wal k
t hrough netal detectors to get to
cl ass.

DEAN Kl LGOUR
Nonet hel ess | nust insist.

There is a beat.
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BRUCE
| hear your science lab is in need
of a major overhaul .

DEAN KI LGOUR
(i nterested)
You hear correctly.

GORDON
Ni ce goi ng, Wayne. You can’t
control your kid so you wi pe his
ass with your noney.

Gordon takes Barbara by the hand.

GORDON ( CONT’ D
W' re | eavi ng Babs.

Gordon sw ngs open the door and exits the office, dragging
Bar bara behind him Barbara gl ances back at Dick as the
door slowy sw ngs shut.

DEAN Kl LGOUR
(to Bruce)
You were sayi ng?

EXT. BLACKGATE PRI SON - AFTERNOON

Est abl i shing shot of the maxi num security prison.

| NT. BLACKGATE PRI SON, WARDEN S OFFI CE -

The warden’s office is well it and very clean, but severa
decades out of date. The roomis very fuzzy-feeling and
brown, with a warm color palette inform ng shag carpet and
iron desk alike.

Warden MARK PI CKERI NG stands at his drink cabinet, pouring
two gl asses of neat scotch. Dent sits in a |leather chair
behi nd him

Pl CKERI NG
You still drink scotch?

DENT
On occasi on.

Pl CKERI NG
| hope this is one such occasi on.

( CONTI NUED)
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Pi ckeri ng

15.

DENT
Why not .

turns around and hands Dent a drink. Harvey

accepts it and Pickering continues over to his desk, drink

i n hand.

Pi ckeri ng
his drink.
conversati

Pl CKERI NG
So Harv, how you doi ng?

DENT
Not bad, not bad. DA is a
conpletely different beast, but I'm
hangin’ in there.

sits in his desk chair and | ounges back, swrling
The two continue to take sips throughout their
on.

Pl CKERI NG
Yeah, | haven’'t seen you since your
appoi ntnent party- what was that, a
year ago?

DENT
Cl oser to two.

Pl CKERI NG
Damm tine flies when you' re on the
j ob.

DENT
How s Bri dget?

Pl CKERI NG
The sane, the sane. Once you're
our age you don’t change nuch.

DENT
| hate to do this to you Mark, but
| came here today on business.

Pl CKERI NG
Not hi ng unusual around here. What
can | help you with?

DENT
|’ m | ooking for a fornmer inmate, |
was hopi ng you' d have sone
i nformati on.

( CONTI NUED)
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Pl CKERI NG
| can’t prom se anything. What’'s
hi s name?

DENT
Cornelius Stirk.

Pi ckering jostles the nouse to wake up his conputer
screen. He begins typing.

Pl CKERI NG
Here we- yeah... fromwhat | can
tell he skipped out on his
probation. Happens a |ot,
actually. They don’'t usually
bot her going after the small fish.

DENT
There was a transfer request from
Arkham Asyl um but it was
denied. Any idea why?

Pl CKERI NG
O course. | have direct orders to
keep as many i nmates here as
possi bl e. Arkham confiscates too
many of themas it is.

DENT
Orders? Orders from whon?
Pl CKERI NG
Queen Industries... this is a Queen
| ndustries Prison Conpl ex,
afterall. Mre innates neans nore

noney. Bridget wants to go to
G eece, you under st and.

DENT
Oh yeah Mark, | understand.

Dent quickly finishes the rest of his drink.

DENT ( CONT' D)
Well, it’s been great catching up
with you. Thanks for the drink,
but duty calls.

Dent places the glass onto Pickering s desk as he stands up.

Pl CKERI NG
Come back anytine, Harv.
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| NT. GCPD, MORGUE -

The | atest cannibal victimis laid out on a slab in the cold
room The walls are lined with rows of |arge refrigerated
drawers.

Detective Bullock stands to the side of the corpse. The
CORONER st ands by the corpse’ s head.

CORONER
Your hunch was correct Detective
Bul | ock, no sign of struggle on the
hands and ar ns.

The Coroner lifts back the sheet covering the corpse’s
t or so.

CORONER ( CONT" D)
As to the chest wound, though human
teeth were involved, as with the
others there are telltale signs of
a small knife. The heart has been
renoved forcibly.

BULLOCK
Coul da told you that, Doc.

CORONER
One thing | noticed with this one,
hi s norepi nephrine |evels were
hi ghly el evated. Wen | conpared
themto ny notes for the previous
victinms, a pattern emerged.

BULLOCK
I n English, Doc?

CORONER
Nor epi nephrine is released during a
state of intense fear.

BULLOCK
O course 'e was scared, he was
gettin hinmself nurdered.

CORONER
This is nore than that... the
nunbers here are... well they're
dangerous. |If the heart hadn’'t

been harvested he m ght’ve died
fromtrying to cope with that |eve
of norepi nephrine anyway.
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BULLOCK
|’ msorry Doc, did you just say
"harvest ed?"

CORONER
Some anci ent cannibalistic tribes
believed that the hearts of their
enem es were best consumed when
punped full of terror. Before
killing their victimthey would
purposefully raise their
nor epi nephrine | evel s by inducing
fear. The restorative power of the
heart was said to be that nuch
greater. Qbviously I'mjust a
coroner and you’'re the detective,
but. ..

The coroner trails off and the two stare at the mangl ed
corpse before them

BULLOCK
Jesus Chri st.
| NT. DOWNTOAMN RESTAURANT - AFTERNOON
A beautiful, fit BRUNETTE woman wal ks al ong the si dewal k
past the | arge wi ndow of the Downtown Restaurant. She
reaches the door and enters.
A HOSTESS in black uniformgreets her with a smle.

HOSTESS
Tabl e for one?

Stirk appears in the wi ndow but neither of the |adies notice
him He peers in with both hands shading the light fromhis
bul gi ng eyes.

BRUNETTE
Yes, thank you.

The hostess takes the Brunette to her table.
Stirk enters the restaurant.
Anot her HOST greets him

HOST
Tabl e for one, sir?
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STI RK
Yes sir, yes. | require further
nouri shment.

HOST
Ri ght this way, sir.

The host |leads himto a table.
Stirk sits down.

He stares distractedly at the brunette at the other end of
t he restaurant.

HOST ( CONT' D)
Can | start you off with anything?

Stirk continues to stare.

HOST ( CONT’ D)

Sir?
STI RK
No sir. No.
HOST
Wul d you like to order?
STI RK
| woul d not.
HOST

Sir, if you do not order anything
| " mgoing to have to ask you to

| eave.

STI RK
A coffee then, sir. | shall have a
cof f ee.

HOST

Very good sir.
The host | eaves.
Stirk continues staring at the Brunette.

Focus on the Brunette.
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I NT. GORDON' S CAR - LATE AFTERNCON

Gordon drives. Barbara sits in the passenger seat staring
out the w ndow.

They sit in silence.

GORDON
So have you and Ceoffry been...

Gordon’ s voi ce cracks.

GORDON ( CONT’ D)
hitting it off?

BARBARA
God no. He’'s horrible.
GORDON
Good. | nean... boys are going to

be paying nore attention to you..
now t hat you...

BARBARA
Daddy?

GORDON
Yes dear?

BARBARA

Pl ease shut up
Gordon lets out a sigh of relief.
GORDON
Thanks.
| NT. DOWNTOAN RESTAURANT -

Stirk stares at the Brunette. H s coffee sits untouched in
front of him

As he awkwardly stares the wonan down, she | ooks up from her
nmeal and barely catches his eyes shooting away from hers.

For a nonent her eyes narrow, but she shakes it off and goes
back to eating, unphased.
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I NT. ALFRED S ROLLS ROYCE - LATE AFTERNOON

Bruce and Dick sit in the back seat. Alfred drives.

BRUCE
| understand if you don’t want to
go there. | can find sonewhere
el se.

DI CK
Don’t bot her.

BRUCE

And what ever the Dean says, | know
you didn't start that fight.

know you woul dn’t stoop to their

| evel .

DI CK
How do you know? You don’t even
know ne.

There is a tense silence as Bruce | ooks on stoically.

Alfred looks in the rear-view mrror at Bruce. They make
eye contact.

BRUCE
True. But I'd like to get to know
you better... Alfred, I’mgoing to
need your tailoring skills.

| NT. DOAMNTOMN RESTAURANT -

The Brunette retrieves her credit card fromthe smal

paynment tray. She stands up, dropping a few bills on the
tabl e before strolling away.

Stirk watches as she heads to exit the restaurant and waits
til her back is turned. Wen it is, he hops up and briskly
foll ows her out.

EXT. STREET | N DOANTOM - CONTI NUOUS

As Stirk energes fromthe glass doors, he closes in behind
t he Brunette.

FADE TO BLACK
ACT THREE
FADE FROM BLACK
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EXT. STREET | N DOANTOM - LATE AFTERNOON

The Brunette wal ks down the sidewal k. Through periphera

vi sion, she notices her own reflection in the full store

wi ndows next to her. Her reflection appears norbidly obese
and ugly to the point of being alnost pig-like. Seeing
hersel f, she shrieks in horror and covers her face.

As she | ooks up from weeping in her hands, she sees her
fat her approaching with a scow on his face.

BRUNETTE
(conf used)
Daddy?

BRUNETTE' S FATHER
You fat pig. You'll never be like
your sister!

At a wider angle we can see it is Stirk who is harassing the
still physically fit Brunette.

STI RK
You were right, | left because of
you.

BRUNETTE

No daddy! No, please! Listen--
Passershby stop to see what Stirk is doing to the wonman.

As citizens start to gather on the other side of the street,
they pull out their cell phones and begin to filmthe event.

Stirk notices the situation is getting out of his control.

STI RK
(clearing his throat)
Cone al ong dear... Cone al ong hone

now. . .
Stirk reaches for the sobbing Brunette' s hand to | ead her
away fromthe public eye. The Brunette jerks her hand away
and screans.

Stirk | ooks back to the crowd. Even nore are gathered.

A caucasi an teen boy (wearing a black and gold jersey over a
white tee, along with a flat-brimed clean white basebal

cap) filnms the scene with his smart phone. An ELDERLY BLACK
MAN (in a button up and cardigan) is standing behind him

The man puts his hand on the teen’ s shoul der.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELDERLY BLACK MAN
You gonna stand there with your
t hunb up your ass, or you gonna
make use’a that fancy phone and
call the police?

The teen gives the old man a sheepish | ook as he turns his
smart phone upright.

| NT. GCPD, BRI EFI NG ROOM - SUNSET

Conmi ssi oner Gordon stands at the front of a | arge group of
seated police. Anmong the group are both detectives and beat
police in their blues. Stirk’s nmugshot is projected onto
the wall next to him

O ficer Montoya stands in the back next to officer Merkel.

Detective Bullock loudly enters the room coffee in
hand. He opens the |lid of his coffee, blows on it, then
sips as he takes his seat in the front row anong the
cops. After a nmonent he | ooks up at Gordon.

BULLOCK
Well, whataya’ waitin for?

CGordon | ooks over his glasses and down his nose at the |ug
as he clears his throat. He ends up coughing and taps his
chest.

GORDON
Now that we’'re all here. Suspect
nunber one in the canni bal
hom ci des is now Cornelius
Stirk. He was released from
Bl ackgate two nont hs ago and
ski pped parole shortly thereafter.

BULLOCK
Ugly | ookin bastard.

| NT. GCPD, CALL CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

In the deep background, Gordon conducts the neeting going on
the other side of glass double doors. W can even hear him
alittle. 1In the foreground, we focus on a DI SPATCH COFFI CER
sitting at his conputer. She opens a "911 Distress Enail"

Focus on the screen: The file is a shaky video of Stirk
harassi ng the Brunette.

( CONTI NUED)
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GORDON ( FROM THE OTHER ROOM
Despite his possible involvenent in
t he hom ci des he has not been
consi dered particul arly dangerous.

| NT. GCPD, BRI EFI NG ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Gordon conti nues addressing the cops.

GORDON ( CONT’ D)
By all accounts he is timd and

frail. How he’s managed to subdue
his victins i s unknown Sso use
cauti on.

The Di spatch Oficer bursts into the briefing roomthrough
t he gl ass doubl e doors.

Dl SPATCH OFFI CER
Sir! It’s the heart-eater.

I NT. WAYNE MANOR, STUDY - SUNSET

Dick stands on a very short wooden stool, arns out to the
side. Alfred neasures himw th tailor’s neasuring

tape. Bruce stands next to them arnms crossed, sizing up
D ck.

Al fred munbl es neasurenents off to hinself.

DI CK
Don't you need to wite down al
t hose nunbers?

ALFRED
| shall remenber

DI CK
What’ s this about anyway?

BRUCE
Your new uni form

Bruce wal ks to the grandfather clock at the wall.

DI CK
Li ke a school wunifornf

Bruce begins to mess with the face of the cl ock.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRUCE
Sonething |ike that. Everything
shoul d nake sense when-

Bruce’'s beeper goes off.

He turns to give Dick a | ook, then changes his focus to
Al fred.

DI CK
Your beeper.

BRUCE
Al fred?

ALFRED

Ri ght away sir.

Al fred places the nmeasuring tape and pins on the table next
to Dick as Bruce exits the room Alfred follows him
hastily.

Dick stands there alone, arns still out to his sides.

D ck | ooks over his shoulder to the doorway they |eft
t hrough, then back ahead.

He stands there.
He | ooks back again, this tinme [owering his arns.

DI CK
VWhat the hell. ..

EXT. STREET I N DOMNTOMN - SUNSET

The sunlight dimnishes, deep red and | ong | ong shadows
frame downtown as a relaxing hell scape waiting to

exhale. Several cop cars forma barricade in front of

Stirk, who has resorted to holding a small knife to the
Brunette's throat. Many uniforned police officers with guns
drawn stand behind the squad cars’ open doors, facing

Stirk. Gordon stands a few yards behind the barri cade,
hands stuffed in the pockets of his overcoat.

He | ooks back and forth, fromone side of the barricade to
the other, as if waiting or |ooking for sonething.

A pebbl e skips by Gordon’s shoes.



26.

EXT. DOWNTOM ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS

Bat man stands against the wall in a shaded alley adjacent to
Gordon. He sees Gordon notice the pebble, veer away from
the barricade, past the crowd, and toward the alley.

CGordon enters the alley, glancing back to make certain he
wasn’t seen

BATVAN
Stirk.
GORDON
Yes.
BATVAN
Way haven’t you taken himin?
GORDON

Every tinme one of ny nen gets close
they start losing their

shit. Harris thought he was an
alien. And Stone wouldn’t go near
t he guy, thought he was a goddam
spi der.

BATMAN
A spider?

GORDON
The effects seemto be tenporary,
they're fine now.

BATMVAN
A weaponi zed hal | uci nogen?

GORDON
| don’t think so. Seens to be an
i nherent skill.

BATVAN
What nekes you say that?

GORDON
For starters there’'s no delivery
system

BATMAN
And it would need to be a precision
attack to only affect one person at
a tine.

( CONTI NUED)
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GORDON
My thoughts exactly... | figured
we woul d-

BATMAN

Leave it to ne.

| NT. WAYNE MANOR, DI CK'S ROOM - NI GHT

Dick sits in his bed.

There is a text alert sound.

He picks up a brand new snmart phone from his

ni ghtstand. The text is displayed superinposed on the
screen.

SI: BABS: thanx for standing up for ne today

Dick types a response, the letters pop up on the screen one
at a tinme as he does so.

SI: thats not what happened.

Di ck presses send, then puts the phone on his lap and sits
in silence.

Anot her text alert sounds. He checks the phone.

SI: BABS. ny dad told ne what happened to your parents. do
you want to tal k about it?

Dick takes in the offer, staring into the fire in his huge
stone fireplace.

| NT. GORDON HOUSEHOULD, BABS S RCOM - NI GHT

Barbara | ays on her stomach, chin in her hands, her smart
phone next to her on the bed. Barbara s phone bleeps with a
text alert and she snatches it up before the echo can die
down, inmmediately checking it.

SI: CGECFFRY: No need to apol ogi ze, Babs. You’ ve obviously
| earned your |lesson. M place is still free this week.

She sl ans her phone down on the bed in a huff of
di sappoi nt ment .
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EXT. STREET | N DOANTOM - NI GHT

Bat man wal ks up to the police line. Harold Bullock gets in
front of himand bl ocks his path.

BULLOCK
You! G mre one good reason
shoul dn’t arrest you right now.

BATVAN
You can’t.
BULLOCK
Li ke hell! \Were do you get off-

Renee Montoya approaches.

MONTOYA
(i nterrupting)
Let himthrough, Harold.

BULLOCK
Oh- ho-ho, you're testin my | ast
nerve, little lady. Either get out

your bracelets and help nme, or-

Mont oya DECKS Bul | ock, knocking himto the ground, where he
| ays unconsci ous.

BATMAN
Thanks.

Mont oya smirks as Bat man wal ks past.

MONTOYA
My pl easure.
Bat man breaches the police |line and starts wal king slowy
toward Stirk. Stirk holds the knife a little tighter

agai nst his hostage’s throat.

BATMAN
It's over, Stirk.

STI RK
think not. Not with ny

Bat man conti nues approachi ng the uncharacteristically
confident Stirk. H's smle starts to droop.

( CONTI NUED)
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STI RK ( CONT’ D)
Your mind is very tidy sir. You
force me to guess.

From behi nd Batnan we watch as Stirk throws the Brunette to
the side and norphs into a | arge snake.

STI RK ( CONT’ D)
(as the snake)
Snakesssss?

Bat man continues his pace at Stirk.

BATMAN
No.

Stirk norphs into a giant, hideous bat.

STI RK
(as the man-bat)
Then Bat s!

Bat man remai ns unphased.

Frustrated, Stirk nmorphs into a clown rem ni scent of
Pennywi se from Stephen King’'s "It.’

STI RK
(as the cl own)
Cowns? It nust be cl owns!

BATMAN
Not even cl ose.

Stirk turns into a domnatrix, conplete wth |eather
boustier and thigh high heeled I atex boots.

STI RK
(unsure)
Wnen?

Bat man defeats Stirk with one hard punch to the jaw,
instantly knocki ng hi munconscious. Hi s enaciated frane
tunbl es to the pavenent.

The gathered citizens send up a CHEER

The cheer starts to rouse Bull ock. He nakes a conf used,
tired sound.
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EXT. WAYNE MANOR - LATER THAT NI GHT

The noon casts a sharp light on the Wayne Manor estate.

I NT. WAYNE MANOR, STUDY - CONTI NUOUS

Bruce, wearing a black turtleneck and bl ack sl acks, enters
the study. Alfred tends the fire in the fireplace. D ck
sits on the settee, staring into the fire. The roomis

dark, save for the flickering glow provided by the flanes.

Al fred pokes the fire a bit nore before placing the rod on
its holder. He rises up to stand at the right of the
firepl ace.

He | ocks eyes with Bruce, then wal ks of f through the other
door, further into the mansion.

Bruce wal ks toward the tall grandfather clock, neking his
presence known to Dick.

BRUCE
When | was young, nuch |ike
you, ny life was torn asunder. |
needed... sonething to help pick up
t he pi eces.

Bruce turns to the clock and opens its face. He rotates the
cl ock-hands countercl ockwise with his finger until they
reach "10: 48". \Wen the hands hit, the sound of a |ock

unl ocking is heard and the face of the cl ock deconpresses
and swi ngs open like the heavy door of a safe.

D ck stand up and wal ks toward the opening, staring down the
whi stling darkness in wonder.

| NT. THE CAVE - CONTI NUQUS

Bruce | ooks down at his young ward and extends his hand
toward the darkness, gesturing for Dick to enter.

They wal k through the entryway and the door clangs shut
behind them As the continue, small lights Iine a dark path
to the cave.

An establishing shot reveals the CAVE in all its glory as

flood lights switch on, illumnating platfornms one by one

all across the i mense underground cavern. Vehicles,

machi nes, equi pnent, training areas and nore are lit up in
gui ck successi on.
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Bruce stands behind D ck, watching as the nystery of the
Bat man unfol ds before his eyes.

DI CK
Holy shit. You' re... The Batnan.

Dick turns and | ooks up at Bruce. Bruce nods, arns still
crossed. They continue wal king, the raised path |ighting up
as they advance.

DI CK ( CONT’ D)
Because of your parents.

BRUCE
Yes.

DI CK
Why are you showi ng ne this?

They continue their way down the path.
BRUCE
Because, in order for me to know
you, you nust first know ne.
Bruce | eads the way to a |arge dark object in the shadows.
D ck stands before the nmassive figure as Bruce pulls out a
small renote fromhis pocket.

BRUCE ( CONT’ D)
And because. ..

He clicks the renmote button, turning on the internal lights
of the large cylindrical glass case, revealing inside a
crinmson, dark green, and bl ack Robin suit.

BRUCE ( CONT’ D)
I’d like you to be ny partner.

Dick smles for the first tine in the series. Ear to ear.

EXT. ARKHAM ASYLUM - DAY

Est abl i shing shot.

| NT. ARKHAM ASYLUM STIRK S CELL - DAY

Stirk sits in the corner of his cell in a straitjacket. The
sun pierces through a small w ndow slit.

The heavy door to his cell opens and the backlight reveals
the silhouette of a short, bald man
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Hugo Strange slowy enters, approaching Stirk.

STRANGE
M. Stirk?

Stirk strains through the odd lighting to see who has
entered his cell.

STI RK
Yes... sir?

The door cl oses behind Strange, |eaving the window slit to
partially illumnate him

STRANGE
W' ve net before... | am Doctor
Hugo Strange. |'d like to talk to
you about your abilities...

EXT. ARKHAM ASYLUM - DAY
Sunlight glistens off the snowy structure.

FADE QOUT:



