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PREVIOUSLY

ON BLACK:

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Previously, on "Metropolis: Special
Crimes Unit"...

CUT TO:

EXT. METRO CENTRAL, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

KA-BOOM!

The windows to several floors in the middle of the building
EXPLODE outward, glass raining down onto the unsuspecting
officers and detectives.

SNAPPER (V.O.)
As you can see, there’s been an
explosion of some kind.

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM ONE, S.C.U. BULLPEN - DAY

Winslow 'Toyman' Schott sits behind the interrogation table,
eyes closed, an insane grin on his lips.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
A robot duplicate.

beat( )
It was a damn Trojan horse, and I
fell for it!

His eyes snap open, GLOWING A BRILLIANT BLUE!

INT. PRIVATE I.C.U. ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - DAY

Laying prone on the bed, with a breathing cannula in his
nose, head and arms bandaged and a neck brace in place, is a
sleeping TODD RICE. His chest rises and falls at a steady
pace.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Todd's in bad shape. He's being
rushed to MetGen for emergency
surgery.

2.



INT. CORRIDOR, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - DAY

MAGGIE SAWYER swings a furious DANNY TURPIN around in front
of her, glaring at him.

MAGGIE
What the hell are you trying to pull,
mister?

DANNY
Russell Ten Clouds is dead, and it's
his fault!

INT. PRIVATE ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - DAY

A tired, pale OSWALD LOOMIS looks terrified.

LOOMIS
I'm not a killer -- I'm a prankster.

beat( )
This was just a big JOKE!

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - CONTINUOUS

Standing at her window, WHISPER A'DAIRE watches a TRAIL OF
SMOKE drifting through the air in the distance. Curious.

WHISPER
Now, all we have to do is simply
accelerate our plans, and capitalize
on what's going on.

INT. DECORATED HALL, METROPOLIS HEIGHTS - EVENING

A tall, handsome and well-dressed man (VINNIE) offers a hand
to DR. KITTY FAULKNER, which she takes and responds with a
quick but firm shake, and a small, but sweet, smile.

VINNIE (V.O.)
My full name's Edward Vincent Morgan.
But it's 'Vinnie' to my friends.

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - DAY

With a slight bow, Vinnie departs. Both Kitty and DR. DABNY
DONOVAN watch him leave.

(CONTINUED)
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DONOVAN
thrilled( )

Having S.T.A.R. Labs on the radar of
the man who might be the next Mayor
of Metropolis can only do us good.

INT. CYBERNETICS LAB, S.T.A.R. LABS - DAY

Maggie and Kitty stand at an examination table, on which
lies a gleaming metal ROBOTIC SKULL, complete with skeletal
smile.

Kitty picks up a small tool, and runs it over the back of
the skull - and with a slight POP of air, a panel opens up.
She then picks up another device, and starts using it to
gently probe the inside.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Dr. Faulkner is working on the
transponder she found, in the hopes
that by figuring out the frequencies
it transmits and receives on, we can
find the other robots wherever they
are in the city.

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - DAY

Whisper sits at her desk, a LAPTOP open in front of her. She
casually regards the screen, and lightly traces her finger
over the small mouse pad.

DIBNY (V.O.)
Can we assume they'll be targeting
high-view locations?

CLOSE ON: The laptop's screen, which shows a rather
sophisticated tracking and monitoring program. The screen is
split into four separate sections, each section with a small
graph tracking it's own individual blinking ICON.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Given the long game that Intergang
has been playing, I don't want to
make any assumptions.

Each icon is named: "DEVICE #1", "DEVICE #2", "DEVICE #3"
and "DEVICE #4".

CONTINUED:
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EXT. METRO MONORAIL STOP, DOWNTOWN - DAY

As the sleek and gleaming monorail train pulls into the
station, the doors opening to allow people on and off, we
see TOBY and VIC are standing on the platform, ready to get
on...

INT. DRIVER'S SECTION, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

Moving forward, we see at the controls TOYMAN. Or least, a
robotic replica, wearing the driver's hat alongside an
eerily familiar insane grin.

INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE, CITY HALL - DAY

Mayor FRANK BERKOWITZ sits at his desk, going over some
necessary bits of paperwork, as the door to his office opens
and his ASSISTANT walks in, with yet more papers.

As the silently communicate, we focus on a WATER DELIVERY
MAN visible in the anteroom. He looks up with a matching
grin - it's another TOYMAN ROBOT!

INT. LOBBY, METROPOLIS COURTHOUSE - DAY

Various bailiffs and guards stand around, alongside the
usual mix of civilians, lawyers and officers of the court,
not noticing a STOUT FIGURE sitting casually in the corner,
reading a newspaper.

The paper lowers just enough to allow a glimpse at the
reader - TOYMAN!

EXT. S.T.A.R. LABS, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

As various police officers and detectives fan out to their
waiting cars, no one notices, standing just a way off, a
solitary, still figure.

It is immediately recognizable in a long green leather
trench-coat - ANOTHER Toyman robot. It wears the same crazy
smile as it's counterparts, eyes gleaming behind red lenses.
As it approaches the main entrance...

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - CONTINUOUS

Whisper leans forward, and daintily runs her finger across
the pad.

(CONTINUED)
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EXTREME CLOSE ON: The icon moves over a small part of one of
the sections, a rectangular box marked with "ACTIVATE
DEVICE?" We can't identify which device she is choosing,
though!

CLOSE ON: A smiling Whisper.

WHISPER
Let the games commence...

She lightly TAPS at the mouse pad.

EXTREME CLOSE ON: The "ACTIVATE DEVICE?" flashes BLUE before
switching to the text "DEVICE ACTIVATED" as we...

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF TAG

CONTINUED:
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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. METROPOLIS COURTHOUSE, MIDTOWN - DAY

It's a seemingly peaceful afternoon outside the more
classical style of building, the metal statue of Lady
Justice in the front plaza gleaming in the sun.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
...and now, the conclusion.

BOOM!!

An almighty EXPLOSION rocks the entire building, smoke and
dust spewing forth from the main entrance.

SCREAMS and wails of distress can be heard, as people fall
to the ground, caught by surprise by the blast. Small piles
of debris fall to the ground from the rooftop fixtures.

From out of the cloud of dust, figures begin to emerge -
walking wounded, all of them coughing from inhalation, some
supporting others who are clearly in need of medical
attention.

DANNY (PRE-LAP)
gruffly, over radio( )

We were too late.

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - DAY

The room is now fully manned, MPD officers at various
stations, while MAGGIE SAWYER stands at the central table.
Radio in hand, her expression twisted with anger and regret,
she closes her eyes briefly, exhales, before speaking.

MAGGIE
How many?

EXT. METROPOLIS COURTHOUSE, MIDTOWN - LATER/INTERCUT

Danny stands by his sedan, radio held to his mouth as he
responds. Behind him, several ambulances can be seen to have
arrived, and paramedics attend the wounded.

DANNY
A couple of courthouse guards weren't
as lucky as the rest.

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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Once everyone realized what was going
DANNY (cont'd)

on, they started an evac. That's when
the Toybot exploded.

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Maggie frowns, unimpressed.

MAGGIE
disgusted( )

"Toybot"? Is that what we're calling
these things?

beat, sighs( )
Do what you can to help, until we
know when-

KITTY (O.S.)
I got it!

Maggie turns to look at DR. KITTY FAULKNER, sitting at a
larger, more detailed console on the other side of the
security room. A large overhead SCREEN shows a detailed
schematic overview of the city itself.

KITTY
I'm using the new S.T.A.R. Labs
satellite we launched a few weeks ago
to scan for that transponder signal.
I've found several more. Look, see?

She works some controls and points at the screen as several
BLINKING DOTS appear, spread throughout the city. Maggie
scrutinizes the image for a moment - then her eyes WIDEN.

MAGGIE
realizing( )

Oh, crap.
works radio( )

Danny, there's one at City Hall. I
need you there pronto. Call the 12th
Precinct and get some more personnel,
they're the closest to provide back-
up.

EXT. METROPOLIS COURTHOUSE, MIDTOWN - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Danny nods, and opens the car door as Dibny approaches.

DANNY
Understood. Dibny and I will get
moving.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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MAGGIE
over radio( )

No.
beat( )

I want Dibny to head to MetGen, have
him drop you on the way.

DANNY
There's a bomb at the hospital?

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Kitty frowns at the display, before shaking her head.

KITTY
Not according to my scans, no.

MAGGIE
It's Loomis. All this, it's splitting
our focus. Whatever Intergang has
planned, Loomis knows more then
they'd like. He needs to be safe.

DANNY
incensed( )

Are you kidding me, boss? Ten Clouds
died because of-

MAGGIE
sternly, interrupts( )

You have your orders, Detective.
Carry them out. Understood?

EXT. METROPOLIS COURTHOUSE, MIDTOWN - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Danny SEETHES with anger, knuckles CLENCHED tightly around
his radio, before he lets out a breath.

DANNY
calmer, angry( )

Understood. Turpin out.

He TOSSES the radio into the car, before he looks at Dibny,
the older detective gazing at him with a raised eyebrow.

DANNY (cont'd)
You hear all that.

DIBNY
nods( )

Let's get going, partner.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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Danny fixes a GLARE at the senior officer.

DANNY
I don't have a partner. Not anymore.

He climbs into the car, as Dibny, regret and sadness painted
all across his face, sighs before opening his side door.

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Although not as busy as before, several plain clothes
detectives and uniformed patrol officers stand about,
waiting for orders, as S.T.A.R. employees move around them.

Standing near the reception desk, DR. DABNY DONOVAN eyes the
MPD staff with a steely, annoyed gaze.

DONOVAN
under his breath( )

Why are they just standing there?
Don't they have actual work to do?!

He looks up as a tall, handsome dark-skinned man, smartly
dressed and wearing glasses walks up to the desk - it's DR.
JOHN HENRY IRONS (last seen in M:SCU 1x06: "Loyalty").

DONOVAN (cont'd)
Dr. Irons? What can I do for you?

IRONS
Hello, Dabny. I got a call from
Kitty - I mean, Dr. Faulkner. She
needed my help with something? She
was a little vague, though.

DONOVAN
I think I know what that is. Sure,
let me just--

Something O.S. catches his attention, and he grimaces
further.

DONOVAN (cont'd)
Oh, great.

Through the clear glass front doors steps LUCAS 'SNAPPER'
CARR, followed dutifully by his cameraman and younger
assistant. Microphone already in hand, he continues
addressing the waiting audience evidently watching.

(CONTINUED)
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SNAPPER
We're told that with the S.C.U. HQ
out of commission, Captain Sawyer and
her team have temporarily set up in
the advanced research offices of
S.T.A.R. Labs Metropolis division.

With a disgruntled sigh, Donovan leaves the desk and quickly
heads over to stop Snapper before he can wander in further.

DONOVAN
Excuse me! No filming is allowed on
these premises without exclusive
permission from our Chief Executive!

As Snapper and Donovan quickly start arguing, all attention
is on them - no-one pays any attention to a SHADOWED FIGURE
as they enter the main lobby, unnoticed...

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Kitty continues to work on her console, as data windows
appear over the city schematic, identifying each point where
a blinking dot is. It should be noted that ALL the dots are
around the edges of the main 'island' of Metropolis itself.

KITTY
Okay, we have City Hall being dealt
with, and I'm showing another one at
the Midtown MetroRail crossover
station into Pelham. No, wait, look.

CLOSE UP: On the screen, one particular dot starts to move -
fast.

KITTY (cont'd)
confused( )

It's moving?

MAGGIE
It's on the damn monorail carriage!

She turns around and faces one of the other detectives who
is manning the room's computers.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Get on the horn to the Metro Mono
main control center, we're going to
need their help in shutting down the
system and clearing the stations of
civilians.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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There is a nod of ascent from the detective who quickly
picks up a phone and starts dialing. As they do, Maggie's
gaze wanders to the screen. Her eyes WIDEN, and her jaw
visibly slackens in SHOCK.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Uh, Kitty? Have you scanned around
S.T.A.R. Labs itself?

KITTY
No, not yet. You see, the scan is
working it's way in from the city's
outer boroughs, but it should finish
the main island area soon. Why?

MAGGIE
Oh, no reason.

beats, points( )
Just that.

Kitty looks to where Maggie is pointing - a DISPLAY in the
main bank of security monitors showing live camera feeds
throughout S.T.A.R. Labs. In the lobby, standing in the
middle, is a familiar figure - TOYMAN.

KITTY (O.S.)
concerned( )

Oh! Oh, that's not good.

They both JOLT in surprise as 'he' looks DIRECTLY up at the
camera, wearing that same unhinged smile as he waves...

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF TEASER

CONTINUED:
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - DAY

A YO-YO dangles into frame, before it is snapped back with a
slight tug on the cord.

PULL BACK to see that it's the 'Toybot' playing with it,
GIGGLING to itself, as it sits cross-legged in the middle of
the large reception area. Assorted old fashioned looking
toys litter the floor around him.

No one speaks. No one even seems to want to breathe. The
assorted scientists and civilians stand as far away as they
can, while the uniformed officers and plainclothes
detectives all have their WEAPONS drawn and aimed.

Standing near the reception desk are Donovan, Irons and
Snapper, as well as his camera crew, faces filled with fear.

SNAPPER
I thought he was in custody?! What
the hell do we do?

DONOVAN
'We' do nothing. Leave it to the
professionals.

SNAPPER
This is Toyman we're dealing with
here! You really think these so-
called 'professionals' can deal with
him?!

DONOVAN
You better hope so, otherwise we're
all screwed!

TOYMAN (O.S.)
innocently( )

What are you guys talking about?

Snapper and Donovan both slowly turn to look at 'Toyman',
the yo-yo forgotten about on the floor, as he watches them,
with a curious, almost child-like expression.

DONOVAN
Oh, uh, nothing important, Mr.
Toyman, sir. Ignore us, really. We'll
be quiet now, okay?

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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'Toyman' shrugs, quickly looking bored.

TOYMAN
Okay.

beat, eager( )
DO you guys wanna play with me? I
brought my favorite toys.

Donovan and Snapper exchange a look of worry. Donovan
swallows, hard.

DONOVAN
I, uh, I don't think we'd be very
good fun, I mean, uh--

He trails off, as 'Toyman' rises to his feet, his eager grin
collapsing into an angry frown.

TOYMAN
I don't like it when people don't
want to play with me. It makes me
sad. I don't like feeling sad.

beat( )
You really should play with me.

MAGGIE (O.S.)
firmly( )

I'll play with you.

Everyone turns to see Maggie stepping out from the inner
door, arms spread wide and palms up as she slowly
approaches, flanked by Kitty, who hangs back, holding a
sophisticated looking DEVICE in her hands.

MAGGIE
Will that make you happy?

'Toyman' GRINS WIDELY in response, bouncing on his feet
slightly as he quickly CLAPS his hands in excitement...

WHISPER (PRE-LAP)
over the phone( )

I take it Daniel liked his little
present?

INT. DENETTO'S VAN, MIDTOWN STREETS - DAY

Denetto, still with a slight smile, watches the road, but
nods in response, touching the small BLUETOOTH in his ear.

(CONTINUED)
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DENETTO
Oh, he seemed very taken with it, Ms.
A'Daire. I'm sure he's enjoying the
little something extra we gave him
right now.

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - INTERCUT

Whisper, sipping on a glass of something bubbly, stands at
her window, looking out into the clear sky. She smiles at
Denetto's comment.

WHISPER
It seemed a fitting way to end our
relationship, such as it was.

She looks at her LAPTOP, the screen still split into the
four identical sections, except one now turned RED with the
words "DEVICE DETONATED" blinking in it. The others remain
GREEN, ready for deployment.

WHISPER (cont'd)
Now, are you ready to take care of
our other little loose end?

DENETTO
On my way. It'll be fun.

WHISPER
Don't get too carried away, Johnny,
dear. But please, do make it hurt.

INT. DENETTO'S VAN, MIDTOWN STREETS - CONTINUOUS

Denetto's smile widens into a GRIN.

DENETTO
You know I take pride in my work.
I'll call you when it's done.

With a slight touch, he ENDS the call, and casually turns
the wheel.

As he drives, we PULL BACK out of the van itself and out
into the midtown streets, as the van passes a large sign:
"METROPOLIS GENERAL, NEXT LEFT"...

CONTINUED:
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EXT. CITY HALL, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

A small crowd of people has started to gather outside the
large classical style building that is Metropolis City Hall,
and more are continuing to emerge from the main doors,
escorted and guided by uniformed officers.

An unmarked sedan idles near the curb, and Danny exits. He
offers Dibny, inside at the wheel, a quick thumbs up. Dibny
tosses off a mock salute and a small smile, before quickly
pulling out and heading off back down the street.

Danny watches the evac continue, with an unsettled
expression, before heading in...

INT. ENTRANCE FOYER, CITY HALL - CONTINUOUS

Danny walks in, flashing his badge at a uniformed officer
guiding people out the front door, and takes a quick look
around, as more patrol officers work to guide the employees
of City Hall to safety,

TRAYCE (O.S.)
impatient( )

Okay, people, move it or loose it, no
time for dawdling, come on, come on,
move it!

Danny turns in the direction of the voice giving orders, and
frowns.

PAN OVER to meet DETECTIVE PATRICIA TRAYCE (mid-30s, blonde,
attractive and athletic looking, all attitude and
authority), dressed casually like Danny himself, but with a
tad more designer touches, detective shield on her belt.

She stands in the center of the foyer, coordinating and
organizing the evac from around the building. She barely
gives Danny a look as he heads over.

TRAYCE
Can I help you?

DANNY
Turpin, S.C.U. You from the 12th?

TRAYCE
Uh-huh. Pat Trayce, Homicide. Caught
the alert on my scanner, got here as
fast as I could.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY
So I see. You started the evac?

TRAYCE
Uh, yeah. Got a problem with that?

DANNY
impatient, irritated( )

You got any idea what we're dealing
with here?

TRAYCE
You mean that there's a robot
convinced it's a mad bomber with a
toy fetish somewhere in the building?

sighs( )
Look, those details don't matter in
the short-term. We needed to get
people out fast without tipping off
this tin-can, so I got it done.

beat( )
Should I have waited for the vaunted
S.C.U. to turn up first or something?

Danny's eyes narrow, as he silently fumes - she's pushing
him just a bit too far, given his current temper. Trayce
meets his glare with a 'do I care?' expression of her own.

STAFFER (O.S.)
Oh, thank God!

They both turn to look as an older woman, dressed smartly
but clearly scared out of her wits, stumbles towards them.
Both detectives catch her as she falls forward slightly.

TRAYCE
gentler, calming( )

Easy there, ma'am, we'll get you to
safety in just a minute.

STAFFER
He's a madman, completely insane! He
has the Mayor and his secretary tied
up in gift wrapping in his office!

TRAYCE
Come on, let's get you outside.

Trayce takes the older woman's arm and starts leading her
away, as Danny stares down the corridor, anxious.

(CONTINUED)
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TRAYCE (O.S.)
Hey, Turbo or whatever your name was,
you coming?

With an irritated sigh and a roll of his eyes, Danny quickly
follows her out of the building...

TOYMAN (PRE-LAP)
giggles( )

Snap! I win!

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - DAY

Maggie sits on the floor, opposite 'Toyman', who collects up
a small pile of cards and shuffles them, grinning with
excitement. It quickly shuffles and deals out the cards,
before snatching up it's hand and checking them.

TOYMAN
This is fun! Are you having fun too?

Maggie, a false smile plastered to her face, NODS.

MAGGIE
Definitely! I'm glad you let me play.

His grin widening further, 'Toyman' slaps down a card, and
the game begins again.

As they play, Kitty stands in the background, pacing around
them ever so slightly, Irons standing by her shoulder. They
both talk in low, quiet voices.

KITTY
Sorry you got caught up in all this.

IRONS
Yeah, you can explain it to me later.
Is that the new ultra-intensity
scanner prototype you mentioned?

KITTY
We need to figure out a way to
neutralize these robots without them
setting off their bombs. This should
give me an accurate breakdown of the
robot's interior.

As she works away, Maggie SLAPS a card down on the floor.

MAGGIE
Snap! I win!

(CONTINUED)
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Toyman laughs, clapping again!

TOYMAN
Aww! Well done! You won, fair and
square. Do you want one of my toys as
a prize?

MAGGIE
That's sweet of you.

TOYMAN
matter-of-fact( )

It's only fair.

MAGGIE
Well, since you're being so nice, can
I make a request?

TOYMAN
Okay?

MAGGIE
Everyone else here is a bit of a
fuddy-duddy. They don't want to play.
Do you think we could let them go?

beat( )
I'll stay with you though, and
keeping playing. Okay?

'Toyman' looks at her with a sad look.

TOYMAN
I'm not supposed to let anyone go
outside. I've been told to make sure
everyone stays inside today.

MAGGIE
By whom? Who told you that?

TOYMAN
giggles( )

I'm not allowed to say! It's a
secret!

MAGGIE
thinking fast( )

Okay, what if we let them go back to
work? They'll still be inside, and
you haven't done anything wrong then.

'Toyman' frowns hard, screwing it's face up, as it thinks
about it. It NODS, smiling.

(CONTINUED)
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TOYMAN
Okay, that sounds like a good idea.
You can tell them, if you want. I'm
going to pick our next game!

With a nod, Maggie stands and walks over to Kitty and Irons,
her friendly smile vanishing as soon as she turns away from
'Toyman'. She speaks to them in a low voice.

KITTY
What are you doing?

MAGGIE
My job. Getting you guys out of here.
Did you get enough scans to figure
out how to deactivate these things
safely?

KITTY
Maybe, I hope so. What about you?

MAGGIE
Like I said, I'll stay with it, keep
it playing, keep it distracted. I
take it there is a back way out of
here?

KITTY
Several, yeah, as part of the
emergency escape routes. 

MAGGIE
Get everyone outside, evacuate the
entire building, just in case.

Maggie turns to face the anxious faces of the crowds,
slapping on that same fake smile.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Okay, all you boring grown-ups! You
don't have to stay here anymore, you
can go back to work if you want.

The confused stares she gets back make her cringe ever so
slightly. Thankfully Kitty thinks fast.

KITTY
Yes! Yes, come on, we all have
important grown up stuff to do. We
should head back inside to our
offices and labs.

beat( )
Like now!

(CONTINUED)
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Realization seems to dawn on everyone's faces, as Kitty and
Irons wave everyone towards one of the door leading away
from the lobby. Donovan is the first to go through, as
Snapper grabs his camera crew and disappears after him.

Following a nod from Maggie, all the remaining police
officers head after the civilians, Irons holding the door
open before he head heads through himself.

Kitty remains by the door, locking eyes with Maggie for a
moment, as she mouths 'good luck' to her. Maggie offers a
small, genuine smile in reply, before turning back to a
smiling 'Toyman' as Kitty exits...

INT. CORRIDOR, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Donovan leads the crowd and waves them through the corridor.

DONOVAN
Straight down, all the way to the
end, there's a set of blast doors, my
access code will get it open, just
carry on through, we'll get you to
somewhere safe.

As he disappears around a corner, the crowd of people
continues following. Irons and Kitty follow from the rear,
only for Kitty to stop as they come to another corridor,
looking down it with a thoughtful, curious expression.

KITTY'S P.O.V.: A large, more secure door, with a KEYPAD and
a RETINAL SCANNER next to it. On it are the words "SECURE
STORAGE. AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY."

IRONS (O.S.)
Kitty? Come on, let's go!

He approaches, and following her gaze, notices what she's
looking at.

IRONS
What are you thinking?

KITTY
I'm thinking...

beat, smiles( )
That I've got an idea.

Off her growing confidence...
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EXT. CITY HALL, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - LATE AFTERNOON

Danny is off to one side coordinating the efforts of the
uniformed officer with the evacuated civilians, Trayce
stands by one of the unmarked cars, the trunk open, as she
strips off her jacket and tosses it inside.

Danny frowns, noticing. His eyes widen when he sees her
strapping on BODY ARMOR and checking her service weapon's
magazine.

DANNY
rushing over( )

What the hell are you doing?

TRAYCE
My job, Detective.

DANNY
S.W.A.T. is still 20 minutes away,
you can't go in on your own.

She just looks at him, and GRINS wickedly.

TRAYCE
Oh no? Watch me!

She turns away from him, and starts making her way up the
main steps towards City Hall's entrance. After a moment,
Danny lets out a loud GROAN of resignation, before shrugging
off his own jacket...

INT. CORRIDOR, CITY HALL - MOMENTS LATER

CLOSE ON: Danny slowly makes his way around the darkening
halls of City Hall, gun up and ready, all senses alert.

He turns a corner - and comes face-to-face with the BARREL
of a shotgun!

TRAYCE (O.C.)
Jeez, man! You trying to get killed?!

PAN AROUND to see that Pat Trayce is holding the shotgun,
which she quickly aims down at the floor, shooting Danny an
incredibly pissed look. Danny matches her glare for glare.

DANNY
I could say the same to you! Heading
in without back-up?!

(CONTINUED)
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TRAYCE
shrugs, not bothered( )

You came, didn't you? What, you don't
think we can handle this scrap-heap
reject with delusions of grandeur?

DANNY
When it comes to anything Winslow
Schott has a hand in making, it's
best to play it safe.

TRAYCE
Yeah, not my style, Turbo.

DANNY
Turpin, it's Turpin.

Trayce simply winks before heading off, leading the way,
Danny heading after her after letting out an angry SIGH.

They turn another corner, a sign marking the way to the
Mayor's office, but both FREEZE, guns aimed at something
O.S.

DANNY (cont'd)
What is that?

Adjusting her hold on her shotgun, Trayce pulls out a small
flashlight, and uses it to illuminate a dark area of the
floor in front of them.

She approaches slowly, before kneeling down and picking it
up - it's a SMALL DOLL. Looking very much like a fairy, with
gossamer wings and a sparkly wand.

TRAYCE
Just something someone's kid left
behind during the evac.

DANNY
I wouldn't be so sure.

TRAYCE
amused( )

What's it gonna do, Turpin? Attack us
with it's magic wand? Please!

DOLL
girly voice, cheery( )

Hello! I'm Fairy Sleepy-Bye!

It's eyes and mouth both OPEN, and a small tube slides out
of the open mouth. Danny lunges forward!

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
23.



DANNY
Trayce, look out!

TOO LATE! A spray of golden mist SPEWS from the doll's mouth
and hits both Danny and a surprised Trayce full in the face.

Trayce passes out almost instantly, eyes rolling back into
her head as she crumples to the floor, the doll hitting the
ground as she drops it. Danny fights the effects for a
moment, before falling to his knees and slumping forward.

DANNY'S P.O.V.: The smiling face of the doll fill's his
vision, as it starts to blur and darken.

DOLL
giggles( )

Time to go to sleep! Sweet dreams!

CLOSE ON: Danny's eyelids flicker for a few moments before
they finally, inevitably, CLOSE...

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE, CITY HALL - EVENING

CLOSE ON: An eyelid, as it slowly flickers open, the eye
taking a second to focus.

PULL BACK to reveal it's Danny's eye, as he awakens with a
soft moan. He's leaning against a wall in the middle of the
corridor, stripped of his body armor and weapon. Next to
him, sits the still unconscious Trayce.

DANNY
Trayce? Trayce, wake up!

With a hard nudges of his shoulder, the blonde woman wakes
with a start, and an undignified snort of surprise. She
gingerly touches her head, groans in pain.

TRAYCE
Ugh. What hit me?

DANNY
Fairy Sleepy-Bye, she packs a punch.

He notices something off-camera, and quickly draws Trayce's
attention to it.

DANNY (cont'd)
Oh my God, look.

Sitting opposite them, both unconscious, are MAYOR FRANK
BERKOWITZ, and his ASSISTANT, a brunette girl in her 20s.

With some effort, the detectives stand and move over to the
other two, trying to wake them gently but quickly.

DANNY (cont'd)
Mr. Mayor? Mr. Mayor, wake up!

BERKOWITZ
Wha-? Wh-what's going on?

beat( )
Oh, that lunatic, he blew something
in my face.

ASSISTANT
remembers, sobs( )

He- he said he wanted to play a game
with us.

(CONTINUED)
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TOYMAN (O.C.)
giggles( )

Yay! You're all awake! Time to play!

Everyone looks around, startled, trying to see where the
voice came from. Finally, the assistant points a quivering
finger at something a few feet away.

Sitting in front of a window at the end of the corridor, is
a small STUFFED BEAR, it's head tilting from side to side,
it's mouth open, as TOYMAN'S VOICE continues.

TOYMAN
Peek-a-boo! I see you!

INT. MAYOR'S OFFICE, CITY HALL - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Sitting at the Mayor desk is the 'TOYMAN' robot, clapping
his hands together in glee, as he uses a laptop to watch a
live camera feed focusing on his four victims.

DANNY
What game are you playing today,
Toyman?

TOYMAN
Hide-and-Seek! My favorite!

INT. CORRIDOR, CITY HALL - CONTINUOUS

While Trayce helps the assistant to her feet, Danny gives
Berkowitz a hand as well.

BERKOWITZ
We're not playing any of your stupid
games, you crazy little man!

TOYMAN
Aww, no fair! And I made such nice
new toys for it too!

An odd WHIRRING noise, from further down the corridor,
catches everyone's attention. They watch, as several TOY
TANKS, come around the corner, before stopping just in front
of them.

TRAYCE
What the hell..?

(CONTINUED)
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BERKOWITZ
If you think I'm intimidated by your
pathetic little games, Schott--

BANG!!

Everyone jumps, and Berkowitz YELLS in pain and surprise at
the bloody wound to his shoulder that just appeared. Smoke
trails from one of the tank's small cannons.

ASSISTANT
Oh, god! Mr. Mayor!

TOYMAN
You shouldn't be such a bad man!
Otherwise I might have to punish you!

beat, giggles( )
Now, it's time to play! 10. 9. 8. 7--

As he continues counting down, Danny grabs hold of
Berkowitz, and locks eyes with Trayce.

DANNY
Split up. Make it harder for him to
track us.

ASSISTANT
You can't just leave us!

DANNY
firmly( )

We're not.
to Trayce( )

I'll take the Mayor, you take her,
got it?

TRAYCE
Got it.

beat( )
Good luck, Turpin.

Not waiting for a reply, she pulls the assistant with her,
takes off down a side corridor. Danny gives the injured
Berkowitz a not-so-gentle push, heading the opposite way...

INT. EMERGENCY ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL - DAY

Inside the BUSY emergency room, doctors, nurse and orderlies
move around in an barely organized mess of people, attending
to the needs of multiple patients, many of whom are sporting
cuts and burns - victims of the Courthouse explosion.

(CONTINUED)
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Standing near the reception desk, finishing some paperwork,
and looking exhausted as she drinks some coffee, is BETH
CHAPEL, in scrubs and lab coat.

BETH
I think that's the last of it for
today. Finally!

She passes the folder to the petite and attractive brunette
woman with piercing blue eyes standing behind the desk. This
is SUSAN 'SUE' DEARBON (mid-30s, confident, elegant, with
killer dress sense, wearing business attire with class)

SUE
Thank you for helping today, Beth.
You are a life saver.

Beth offers her a tired smile, before draining the last of
her coffee with a grimace.

BETH
I may work at the morgue, but I'm
still an M.D. I can't walk away when
I see people in need.

SUE
Busy day, huh?

BETH
Oh yeah.

DIBNY (O.C.)
Uh, excuse me, ladies?

Both women look up as Ralph Dibny strides up to them,
looking concerned.

BETH
Lieutenant, everything okay?

DIBNY
That remains to be seen, Doctor. I
went by Loomis' room, but it was
empty.

SUE
Oh, yes! With everything going on, we
moved Mr. Loomis out of Emergency.

DIBNY
caught off guard( )

Oh, right, thank you, uh..?

(CONTINUED)
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BETH
Oh, Lieutenant Dibny, this is Susan
Dearbon, she's an senior
administrator here at MetGen.

She offers her hand, which Dibny gently takes and shakes.

DIBNY
An administrator, in the E.R.?

SUE
Just helping where I can, Lieutenant.
If I'm behind the desk, it means a
nurse is out doing their job, and not
the paperwork.

DIBNY
An admirable idea, Ms. Dearbon.

The handshake over, Dibny pointedly doesn't let go, as they
look at each other for a long moment, before finally each
drawing their hand back. Beth simply watches, curious.

SUE
I'll take you up to Mr. Loomis' room,
if you like?

DIBNY
I'd like, thank you.

With a growing smile, Sue leads the way down the corridor,
Dibny trailing after her with a buzz in his pace, as Beth
continues watching, with a small smile of amusement...

INT. PRIVATE ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - CONTINUOUS

Laying still in bed, with various monitors hooked up to him,
is TODD RICE, breathing on his own, but still wearing a
cannula, skin singed and bruised where visible.

Sitting next to him, worry etched across his handsome
features, is DAMON MATTHEWS. His hair & clothing are rumpled
and untidy, his exhaustion obvious. He doesn't move when the
door opens, and a YOUNG WOMAN enters.

WOMAN
I thought you might want this.

Dressed in the stereotypical 'candy stripper' volunteer
tunic, the young woman (late 20s, long dark hair, dark green
eyes, very attractive) offers him a Styrofoam cup of coffee.

(CONTINUED)
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DAMON
distracted( )

Oh, thank you, yes.

He takes it, and absently sips it without paying much
attention. She stands there for a moment, unsure.

WOMAN
Why don't you go home, get some rest?

DAMON
determined( )

No. I'm not leaving him on his own. I
don't want him to wake up and be
alone.

WOMAN
You shouldn't neglect to take care of
yourself worrying about him.

DAMON
upset( )

I said "No"!
beat, upset( )

I'm sorry, it's just-- I've never had
someone I love hurt before, I don't--
I'm not sure how-

WOMAN
Hey, I get it, I do, really. But the
best thing you can do for him is to
take care of yourself.

beat( )
I'd be happy to stay here with him
for a while. Long enough for you to
go eat, change your clothes. Maybe
shower?

Damon smiles, and nods, rubbing tears from his eyes.

DAMON
I guess I could do that.

beat( )
Thank you, uh..?

WOMAN
Jenny. Call me Jenny.

Damon nods at JENNY, before standing, stretching, and
downing the last of his coffee. He heads towards the door,
with one last final look at the sleeping Todd.

(CONTINUED)
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DAMON
I won't be long, I promise.

JENNY
No problem.

Her smile FADES instantly as soon as Damon is out of the
door. She approaches it and peers out the window, before
twisting the LOCK around with a definitive CLICK. Finally,
she closes the blinds, OBSCURING the room from view...

INT. STAIRWELL, CITY HALL - EARLY EVENING

The darkened area remains quiet and still for a moment,
until the DOOR bursts open, allowing Trayce and the young
assistant to stumble in. They quickly make their way down a
level to the stairwell doorway.

Tears are streaming down the young woman's face, as she
crumples down against a wall, terrified.

ASSISTANT
He's gonna kill us. He's gonna kill
all of us.

Trayce slowly opens the door, and gives the area a quick
once over, before closing it as quietly as possible. After a
moment, she turns towards her companion.

TRAYCE
Hey! Look, you wanna stay alive, you
gotta give me something to work with
here, okay?

Trayce sighs, her demeanor shifting ever-so-slightly. She
kneels down beside the scared younger woman and takes her
hands.

TRAYCE (cont'd)
I know you're scared. I am too, okay.
Believe me. But I can't allow myself
to feel that because right now I need
to concentrate on surviving. I have
people out there that need me, and I
refuse to let this overweight ass-hat
be the one to take me away from them.

beat( )
I need you to help me make sure that
doesn't happen. Can you do that?

Trembling, but no longer sobbing, the assistant NODS,
standing, but still clearly unsure.

(CONTINUED)
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ASSISTANT
quivering( )

I'm ready.

Trayce opens the door again, and together they head out into
the corridor. Trayce takes point, while the assistant keeps
her eyes on the other direction.

TRAYCE
softly( )

Looks clear. I'll go on ahead, you
stay here.

ASSISTANT
No, no! I can't stay on my own!

TRAYCE
Hey, hey, easy. Okay, I'm not leaving
you, I swear. I'll be just round the
corner. You'll be fine, I promise.

Trayce offers what she hopes is a reassuring smile, before
turning back, and slowly, softly treading onward. The
assistant, clearly still scared out of her wits, hangs back
against the stairwell doorway.

Trayce makes her way around the corner, sticking to the
walls, eyes peeled for anything in the shadows, slowly
making her way down towards the main lobby which is
signposted clearly on the walls.

Trayce GRINS.

A piercing female SCREAM OF TERROR then--

BANG! BANG!

Trayce SPINS around, horrified as she realizes - and breaks
into a DEAD SPRINT, turning the corner--

--only to falter to a stop, as she finds the prone, bloody
body of the assistant, two large BULLET WOUNDS in her chest.
The toy-tank responsible sits several feet away, it's barrel
smoking from the discharge.

PURE ANGUISHED GUILT radiates off Trayce in waves. She falls
to her knees, unable to tear her eyes away from the dead
body in front of her.

TOYMAN (O.S.)
gleeful( )

1 down! 3 to go!

(CONTINUED)
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TRAYCE
She was just a kid, you asshole!

TOYMAN (O.S.)
She should have played the game
better!

The tank's cannon GRINDS as it slowly lowers, adjusting it's
aim to point DIRECTLY at Trayce. She braces herself--

WHOOSH!!

A cloud of WHITE VAPOR covers the tank from out of nowhere!
PULL BACK to see DANNY holding a fire extinguisher,
unloading it's contents all over the tank.

TOYMAN (O.S.) (cont'd)
muffled, petulant( )

No fair! No fair! I can't see!

DANNY
Guess what? I'm changing the rules!

He then brings the extinguisher down HARD onto the toy tank
with a satisfying CRACK and SNAP. He tosses it aside, and as
it hits the floor with a resounding metallic CLANG, he
kneels down beside Trayce.

DANNY (cont'd)
You okay?

TRAYCE
fuming( )

Let's nail this robotic bastard.

She climbs to her feet, pushing away Danny's attempts to
help, and storms off. With an angry sigh, Danny follows...

INT. WARD CORRIDOR, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - EVENING

The elevator DINGS, and opens to reveal Damon, looking
rather embarrassed. He exits and walks down the corridor.

He comes to the door to Todd's room, and STOPS. Notices the
closed blinds, and a strange GREEN GLOW coming from inside.

DAMON
What the hell..?

He grabs the handle and turns, realizes it's LOCKED. He
rattles the door, growing more and more worried with each
attempt.

(CONTINUED)
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DAMON (cont'd)
What's going on?! Why's the door
locked? Who's in there?!

He RAMS his shoulder against the door once. Twice. A third
time, until it finally BREAKS and opens under his weight,
allowing him into the room to see--

-- JENNY standing over the prone Todd, her hands held to his
chest, a soft but powerful green AURA OF ENERGY encircling
him. Jenny's eyes are wide open, GLOWING GREEN.

Jenny BLINKS, the green glow fading, the aura vanishing just
as quickly. She visibly sags, and stumbles, before spotting
the awestruck Damon.

JENNY
stuttering, caught( )

I'm sorry, you weren't supposed to
see that.

With surprising speed, she runs out of the room, PUSHING
Damon into the door, leaving him dazed, as he fumbles.

DAMON
Hey, wait! Stop! Security, stop--!

TODD (O.C.)
weak, confused( )

D-- Damon?

Damon spins around. Stunned.

Todd is SITTING UP, looking around the room in confusion, as
he pulls out the cannula and starts feeling at the bandages
around his head.

TODD
What's going on?

All a sack-jawed, totally bewildered Damon can do is
continue to stare, as we:

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL, MIDTOWN - EVENING

BETH
stunned( )

I-- I can't explain it.

INT. TODD'S ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - CONTINUOUS

Todd, bandages removed, sits up in bed, a penlight flashed
into his eyes, as a DOCTOR checks his vitals. Standing
nearby, both looking as curious and surprised as the other,
are Damon and Beth.

BETH
As far as we can see, and according
to our tests, Todd's fully recovered.

TODD
Like I said, I feel absolutely fine.
I mean, a little confused and foggy
about what happened.

BETH
What do you remember? About what
happened at Metro Central?

TODD
concentrating( )

I remember watching Schott, then a
bright light, intense heat. The
observation window exploded.

beat, sighs( )
Then I woke up.

BETH
Well, aside from some very minor
burns on your arms, you're fully
healed.

DAMON
That must have been because I
interrupted her - the girl.

BETH
She was dressed as a volunteer?

(CONTINUED)
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DAMON
Yeah, I left to get cleaned up, but
came back because I'd left my car
keys and my jacket behind. The door
was locked, and there was this green
light coming from the room. I managed
to break the door open, and there she
was, hands over Todd, and this energy
enveloping both of them.

TODD
remembering( )

No, no, it didn't just envelop me, it
was inside me too. I could feel it, I
think. like this warmth, an
incredible warmth, almost comforting.

beat, thoughtful( )
 Familiar.

Off Beth and Damon's shared concern at the faraway, yearning
look on Todd's face...

INT. RECEPTION, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - CONTINUOUS

CLOSE ON: A door, marked "GENERAL SUPPLIES" opens, as out
walks DENETTO, wearing pale blue scrubs and booties.

He crosses the room with confidence, passing the main desk,
slowing to casually listen as the mature female receptionist
talk animatedly with Sue Dearbon.

WOMAN
So, what was he like?

SUE
Asleep. He was out for the count when
I saw him.

WOMAN
He's now in the Secure Ward, right?
Authorized personnel only?

SUE
Yeah, and out of Emergency, at last.

WOMAN
Doesn't it make you wonder? I mean,
do super-villains get health
coverage?

SUE
That's what I'm just about to go ask.

(CONTINUED)
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She offers a quick smile before picking up some paper work
and walking off. Denetto, watching casually, GRINS, and
follows her...

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - EVENING

CLOSE ON: A monitor screen, displaying news footage of a
press conference being conducted by EDWARD 'VINNIE' MORGAN.

VINNIE
Our city is under threat once again,
and I know our first instinct is to
run, but I ask Metropolis residents
to remain calm and stay somewhere
safe. The Police Department and it's
Special Crimes Unit may have born the
brunt of the attacks, but they are
still working to keep this city and
it's brave citizens from harm, and we
need to let them.

The image freezes, and pulls back into the corner of the
screen to reveal a NEWS ANCHOR seated at her desk.

NEWS ANCHOR
That was Edward Morgan at a press
conference at his new Ridge Ferrick
Industries building appealing for the
citizens of Metropolis to stay in
their homes.

She hesitates, touches at a hidden earpiece, before
straightening up, more serious.

NEWS ANCHOR (cont'd)
I'm now told that Snapper Carr is
live at S.T.A.R. Labs, site of one of
the hostage situations currently
happening. Snapper, you okay?

The image of Vinnie is replaced by the live feed, Snapper
looking a little ruffled but otherwise normal as he talks to
the camera.

SNAPPER
Better than I was 20 minutes ago,
yes.

NEWS ANCHOR
What's happening there right now?

(CONTINUED)
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SNAPPER
All I can tell you is that Captain
Maggie Sawyer of the S.C.U. managed
to convince Toyman to let everyone
else go.

NEWS ANCHOR
"Everyone else"? You're saying she's
still in there?

SNAPPER
That's right.

NEWS ANCHOR
She sounds very brave indeed. Have
you heard anything about how Toyman
escaped from S.C.U. custody after--

The monitor screen FLARES as Whisper uses the remote to turn
it off. She smiles, pleased. Her fingers soon start tracing
over the nearby laptop's mouse pad.

CLOSE ON: The mouse indicator traveling across the screen to
high-light one of the "ACTIVATE DEVICE?" boxes.

WHISPER
You say 'brave'. I say 'fool'.

She PRESSES down, and the "ACTIVATE DEVICE?" changes to
RED...

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

CLOSE ON: The eyes of the 'Toybot' FLASH BLUE for a split
second.

PULL BACK as it straightens up, it's smile vanishing
instantly, dropping the pack of cards it's shuffling. They
fall to the floor in a messy heap, as it pushes itself to a
standing position,

Maggie, concern clear, quickly jumps up as well, stepping
away from it, as it walks into the center of the lobby,

MAGGIE
What happened to our game?

TOYMAN
I have to go now. It's time!

'Toyman' turns back to her, it's eyes GLOWING BLUE

(CONTINUED)
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MAGGIE
realizing( )

Oh God. No.

TOYMAN
Metropolis is falling down, falling
down, falling down. Metropolis is
falling down, bombs are--

ZAP!! A discharge of BLUE/PURPLE ENERGY blasts into the
Toybot, which begins to CONVULSE...

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - CONTINUOUS

CLOSE ON: The laptop screen, one of the screen's boxes still
outlined in red except it now reads "DEVICE OFF-LINE.
DETONATION FAILURE".

Whisper, an elegantly styled eyebrow raised, regards the
screen with casual curiosity.

WHISPER
Clever girl.

INT. MAIN LOBBY, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

The 'Toybot' twitches madly for several seconds - until the
eyes fade back to normal, and it's head droops forward.
Inert. Dead.

A wide-eyed Kitty slowly lowers a LARGE GUN, a futuristic
assault rifle. Behind her is Irons, grinning widely.

KITTY
It worked?

beat, ecstatic( )
Yes! It worked!

IRONS
Nice work!

They HIGH-FIVE in celebration, as a stunned Maggie slowly
approaches them, keeping her eyes on the prone Toybot.

MAGGIE
What..?

KITTY
An E.M.P. gun, something we managed
to whip up using some of the items we
have in the Abandoned Projects Vault.

(MORE)
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proudly( )
KITTY (cont'd)

We did good, huh?

Off Maggie's slow forming grin...

INT. CYBERNETICS LAB, S.T.A.R. LABS - MOMENTS LATER

With a supreme effort from all three people carrying it, the
'Toybot' is lowered onto the main examination table in the
lab's center.

Irons quickly gets to work, pulling open the jacket and
shirt to expose the cybernetic torso. Maggie stands out of
the way, watching, as Kitty brings over tools, assisting.

IRONS
Using the transponders was a good
start, but I think we might have
better luck if we can access it's
CPU. Maybe figure out a way to
remotely hack in?

KITTY
Now we can examine this inert unit in
it's entirety, we can get a clearer
idea of how it operates. That could
work, yeah!

MAGGIE
While I respect the scientific
curiosity and process, we're on a
clock here, Doctors. Work fast.

Neither respond, as they examine the robot's interior.
Maggie just shakes her head in amusement...

INT. SECURE ROOM #2, METROPOLIS GENERAL - EVENING

BLEEP!

The door is pushed open, and Sue stumbles in--

--followed by Denetto! He quickly closes the door behind
him. He then grabs Sue by her hair and pulls her close,
stroking her cheek with the blade of his knife.

She whimpers in fear, TEARS in her eyes.

SUE
whispers( )

Please... don't.

(CONTINUED)
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DENETTO
Sorry, but witnesses weren't on the
plan for today.

With a careless push, Denetto propels Sue into the wall.

DENETTO (cont'd)
coyly, teasing( )

But maybe we can find some way you
can assure me you'll keep quiet.
After I deal with Loomis.

beat( )
Close the curtains. Now.

He steps away, leaving her quivering in terror as she starts
to do as he told her, moving to the bed, where Loomis lays,
asleep. Denetto gives him a look of pure loathing before he
SLAPS him hard across the face.

Loomis immediately wakes, eyes widening in horror at the man
with the knife in front of him.

LOOMIS
Oh God. You.

Denetto, soaking up the fear radiating from his soon-to-be-
victim, grins with pleasure.

DENETTO
You remember me? That's sweet!

beat( )
Do you remember what happens next?

Off his menacing glare...

INT. CORRIDOR, METROPOLIS GENERAL - CONTINUOUS

ANGLE ON: The window to Secure Room #2, as Sue, obviously
terrified, closes the blinds over the windows.

PULL BACK to reveal Dibny watching, standing, just out of
Sue's sight, behind a wall, before walking forward...

INT. SECURE ROOM #2, METROPOLIS GENERAL - CONTINUOUS

Loomis struggles, but the CUFFS on his wrists and his
weakened condition make him feeble in comparison to Denetto.
He winces as Denetto teases him with the blade of his knife.

(CONTINUED)
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LOOMIS
Please, I haven't told them anything!
I don't know anything to tell them!

DENETTO
Doesn't matter, I'm afraid. I get
given orders from on high, you know
I've got to follow through.

He draws the knife down Loomis' check, DRAWING BLOOD, as
Loomis hisses and whimpers in pain.

DENETTO (cont'd)
I never like rushing a job, but needs
must on occasion. Still, no reason I
can't have a little fun in the time I
have.

Denetto grins even wider, enjoying every second--

--until the door CRASHES open and Dibny, weapon drawn and
aimed, rushes in, catching everyone off guard.

DIBNY
Metropolis P.D. Freeze!

Reacting fast, Denetto THROWS his knife straight at Dibny's
head. He DODGES, the knife embedding itself into the door
frame beside him, and stumbles as he overbalances, falling
against the shattered door itself.

Denetto pulls out ANOTHER KNIFE, this one bigger and meaner
looking, and lunges towards the cowering Sue, grabbing and
pulling her towards himself. He's using her as a HUMAN
SHIELD, knife at her throat.

Dibny keeps his gun up, aimed squarely at them both.

DENETTO
Drop the gun, Detective.

DIBNY
Not gonna happen.

DENETTO
Really? I don't think you want this
woman's death on your conscience?

beat( )
You'll know I'll do it, without
blinking. You can see it in my eyes.

Dibny frowns, uncertain. His gun lowers a few centimeters,
as concern takes hold. Sue sees, and shakes her head.

(CONTINUED)
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SUE
bravely( )

Do what you have to, Lieutenant.

Denetto PRODS her with the knife, just enough to draw a
minuscule dribbling of blood from her throat.

DENETTO
You need to be quiet now.

beat( )
Unless you want to be just another
poor sorry victim.

SUE
emboldened( )

I'm nobody's 'victim'!

With surprising speed and ferocity, Sue LASHES OUT! She
STAMPS her heel down onto Denetto's foot, and as he reacts,
follows through with a SHARP ELBOW DRIVE into his stomach!

As she pushes away from Denetto Dibny LUNGES forward and
grapples with him one-on-one.

He pushes him into a nearby mirror, grabbing the hand still
holding a knife and SMASHING it into the mirror repeatedly,
breaking the glass into jagged shards with the blows, before
Denetto's grip finally slackens enough to drop the knife.

They exchange blows, Denetto managing to push Dibny back, as
the fighting starts to get dirty. Denetto, deprived of his
knife, breaks off a shard of broken glass, and SWIPES it at
Dibny, SLASHING a long, bloody gash across his arm.

DIBNY
Son of a bitch!

Denetto grins again, mocking Dibny by licking the blood from
the glass itself, before LUNGING forward once again. They
grapple with each other, until Dibny gets in a blow, and
manages to throw Denetto back--

--who then slips on the glass on the floor, and falls FACE
FIRST into the shattered mirror! He SCREAMS in pain, backing
up, his hands covering his face, blood oozing out from in
between his fingers.

When he finally pulls his hands away, the full damage can be
seen, and it's GRUESOME. Multiple bloody lacerations
crisscross his once handsome features, skin hanging loosely,
exposing muscle and bloody tissue in some areas.

(CONTINUED)
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DENETTO
in shock, pained( )

M-My face! Wh-- what did you do?!

He catches a glimpse of his ruined features in one of the
bloody shards still in place on the mirror's frame. He balks
at the sight his mangled face has become. He turns back to
Dibny, ENRAGED.

DENETTO (cont'd)
This is your fault!

He RUSHES at Dibny, knocking both of them to the floor in a
heap. They struggle for several seconds until Dibny manages
to PUSH Denetto off him, and scrambles backwards. When
Denetto LUNGES again, Dibny KICKS him solidly in the chest--

-- sending Denetto tumbling backwards with enough force that
he SMASHES through the room's large window, frantically
pinwheeling his arms for a second, before TUMBLING OUT the
window with a terrified SCREAM!

Both Sue and Dibny run to the window and look down, at the
sight of Denetto's broken body, in a crumpled heap, a pool
of blood slowly forming around it.

Sue looking away within seconds, horrified, but Dibny forces
himself to continue looking, grim-faced but resolute...

EXT. METRO MONORAIL STOP, MIDTOWN - EVENING

Standing on the platform are various citizens waiting for
the MetroMono, either to head home or further into town--

-- as the monorails SPEEDS PAST at astonishing speed,
kicking up a whirlwind of detritus, then vanishes from view,
leaving some very confused would-be passengers behind...

INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

Eyes closed, looking peaceful in sleep, is TOBY RAINES, head
resting on the shoulder of VIC SAGE, also sleeping, leaning
against the wall--

-- until the carriage RUMBLES, shaking him awake. He looks
around for several seconds, confused, before noticing Toby.

VIC
Toby? Toby! Wake up!

(CONTINUED)
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TOBY
sleepily( )

Huh? What?

She looks up at him, and quickly picks her head off his
shoulder, a little embarrassed.

TOBY (cont'd)
Oh, god! Sorry, I must have drifted
off.

VIC
serious( )

Yeah, you're weren't the only one.
Look!

Toby looks around, her eyes wide, as she sees that every one
else present is still FAST ASLEEP.

TOBY
What the hell? What's going on?

As Toby looks out the window, into the bright lights of
Metropolis, Vic heads to the door at the front of the
carriage that leads to the driver's compartment.

TOBY (cont'd)
stunned( )

It's night? We must have been out for
hours.

VIC
worried( )

I think we have bigger concerns.

Toby looks over at where Vic is standing, following his gaze
down to the floor - and the PUDDLE OF BLOOD that extends out
from underneath the door to the driver's compartment.

Vic BANGS on the door, looking in through the small window
inside, Toby joining him, peering through. Inside sits
someone at the controls, not moving.

TOBY
Hello? Hello, can you hear us? Are
you injured? What's wrong with--?

Both of them JUMP BACK as the driver's turns around his seat
to face them, and they see TOYMAN grinning back at them...

CONTINUED:
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INT. DRIVER'S SECTION, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

Toyman waves at them, before turning back to the controls,
giggling hysterically.

TOYMAN
I want to go faster!

He plays with the controls, THRUSTS a lever forward as we:

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. S.T.A.R. LABS, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - EVENING

Establishing shot of the building, it's lights bright
against the night sky.

MAGGIE (PRE-LAP)
horrified( )

You're where?!

INT. CYBERNETICS LAB, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Kitty and Irons, now joined by Donovan, are working on the
inert 'Toybot'. Maggie paces nearby, on her cell phone.

TOBY
over phone line( )

Stuck on a speeding monorail with
Winslow Schott at the controls.

INTERCUT:

INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - EVENING/CONTINUOUS

Vic kneels at the small access panel he's managed to pry
open, examining the wiring, as Toby watches anxiously, her
cell phone held to her ear.

TOBY
It looks like he used some kind of
knockout gas, everyone but us is
still asleep.

VIC
We must not have got as big a hit,
that's why we woke up sooner.

TOBY
unimpressed( )

Yay for that.
to Maggie( )

Any ideas?

MAGGIE
over phone( )

Okay, just hold on, we're working on
something here.

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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I'll get in touch with monorail
MAGGIE (cont'd)

control, advise them of the
situation.

beat( )
I'll fix this, I promise. I will get
you home.

TOBY
Go save the day, babes. I'll see you
soon.

END INTERCUT:

INT. CYBERNETICS LAB, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Maggie hangs up, and allows herself to feel just for a
moment, eyes wide with worry and fear, before her steely
resolve lowers back into place. She straightens, turning
back to look at the two scientists at work.

MAGGIE
Can we hack into the MetroMonoRail
system from here?

DONOVAN
Wouldn't that be a felony, Captain?
It's a municipal system, we
shouldn't--

KITTY
interrupts, calmly( )

I can do it from the main security
room. I'll be there in a minute.

Maggie nods, stiffly. She turns and walks out the room
briskly. Donovan shoots Kitty a dubious look.

DONOVAN
Why did you say that?.

KITTY
The woman she loves is stuck on a
runaway train with a bomb sitting in
the driver's seat. What laws would
you break to save someone you love?

She heads out, leaving Donovan and Irons to share a worried
look before digging back into the robot's innards...

CONTINUED:
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INT. OFFICE, CITY HALL - EVENING

Inside the darkened space, Mayor Berkowitz sits on the desk,
shirt open and pulled off to reveal the ugly WOUND on his
shoulder. Danny stands next to him with an open FIRST-AID
KIT, dabbing gently at the wound.

BERKOWITZ
hisses in pain( )

You're no Florence Nightingale...

DANNY
You're lucky I remember the basics
from being an Eagle Scout, Mr. Mayor.

beat, concerned( )
I don't want to risk removing the
bullet yet, it might make things
worse. For now it's keeping the
bleeding stymied.

BERKOWITZ
Hurts like a son-of-a-bitch, though.
Guess I can't have everything, huh?

DANNY
Does anyone?

BERKOWITZ
chuckles( )

It's Detective Turpin, isn't it? The
whistle blower back in what, 2008,
2009 or so?

Danny noticeably stiffens, uncomfortable with the reminder
of his past. Berkowitz notices, looks suitably chagrined.

BERKOWITZ (cont'd)
Sorry. I guess it can still be a sore
subject.

DANNY
It was something that needed to be
done, and I'd do it again.

BERKOWITZ
It must have been hard afterwards..?

DANNY
Yeah, you could say that. But my
family have always been cops in
Metropolis, I wasn't going to be the
first to quit. This is my home.

(CONTINUED)
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BERKOWITZ
You and I have that in common. A love
for this city. It's why I'm fighting
hard to stay in office. I don't want
some upstart like Edward Morgan
taking the reins of this city. He's a
businessman, he sees the city as an
investment opportunity, not as the
living breathing entity it truly is.

DANNY
Sorry, but I'm not really political,
at least, not during a kill-or-be-
killed game of 'Hide & Seek'.

He takes some bandages and starts securing the wound site.

DANNY (cont'd)
But, honestly, Mr. Mayor, if you
really want this city to thrive, and
for you to stay where you are, you
have to open your eyes and really
look at how much the city has changed
in the last few years. Not just
superheroes, super-villains,
metahumans and all that. But the
people, the way they look at life
around them. Morgan, he brings
something new to the table, he
acknowledges the past and prepares
for the future. Sometimes, that's
what people want and need to hear.

Berkowitz frowns, but listens to what Danny is saying - he's
really taking it on-board. He nods slowly.

BERKOWITZ
Food for thought, I guess.

The DOOR opens, catching them both off-guard, as Trayce
walks in, all business.

TRAYCE
The coast is clear. We should move
while we can.

Both men nod, and Danny helps Berkowitz pull his shirt back
on, as they head for the door...

CONTINUED:
50.



INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - EVENING

Maggie stoically looms over Kitty who works the keyboard of
the main station. The overhead screen still shows the  city
schematic, but now with the MONORAIL SYSTEM highlighted.

Kitty's fingers are a blur as she works her magic, and
screens of data flash past on the smaller monitor in front
of her. On the console beside her is Maggie's CELL PHONE,
currently on speaker mode.

VIC
over phone, tense( )

This may sound crazy, but I have the
biggest hankering for Big Belly
Burger right now.

INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS/INTERCUT

Vic is now examining two wires he's pulled loose from the
panel, as Toby watches intent, phone held to her ear. She
can't help but smile a little at his comment.

TOBY
If we get out of this, I'm buying,
okay?

MAGGIE
Not 'if', baby, 'when', okay, and
you're not going there without me.

Kitty finishes typing with a dramatic flourish as a final
screen pops up with the words "ACCESS GRANTED".

KITTY
whoops in delight( )

We're in!

The monorail system begins to take on a lot more detail on
the overhead screen, as various moving trains routes and
junctions are given names and small hovering data readouts.

KITTY (cont'd)
From here we can now monitor and
control all of the MetroMono system.
Using the standard GPS in Ms. Raines
cellphone, we can overlay that result
with this, and--

A small fast-moving BLINKING RED DOT appears, on one of the
outer ring of rail lines, far out on the edges of the city
proper itself.

(CONTINUED)
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KITTY (cont'd)
Huh. Okay, it looks like they've
switched the train onto an older
track, one that means it's on a
perpetual loop.

TOBY
Yeah, we switched over about 20
minutes ago, not sure why.

MAGGIE
According to the manager over at
MetroMono, it's standard procedure
with a believed runaway train, to
avoid collisions and any other
accidents.

TOBY
Okay, so why haven't they shut us
down remotely? I thought they could
do that with these things?

KITTY
According to what I'm reading, they
tried that first, but the system
didn't respond, hence why they
shifted tracks.

VIC
Besides, we have a bomb on board,
correct? It's probably a good thing
they couldn't shut us down and leave
it in the middle of the residential
boroughs. 

KITTY
The trouble is, that line is old,
like 'old' old, and the train is
still picking up speed, the track
won't be able to handle it for long.

MAGGIE
Meaning?

KITTY
beat, nervous( )

It'll derail.

TOBY
How long?

(CONTINUED)
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KITTY
Half an hour, maybe a little longer,
given the current acceleration rate.

IRONS (O.S.)
We got it!

Kitty and Maggie both look over as Iron and Donovan stride
in, both with a look of victory. Irons carries the shiny
metal head of the first Toybot, as Donovan carries a laptop.

KITTY
You got into the operating system?

IRONS
That and better. We gained access to
the data stream that connects the
Toybots together for real time
updates.

DONOVAN
But there are layers and layers of
additional protection on each
subsystem, especially one as high
priority as command and control.

beat( )
That's when Dr. Iron here had a
brilliant idea.

IRONS
Technically, it was Picard and Data's
idea.

beat, explains( )
"Sleep, Data." We hit a system that
has less protection, but can still
accomplish our goal.

KITTY
realizing, excited( )

The electromagnetic pulse system!

She stands and joins them at the central table, Maggie
following. Irons and Donovan work together to connect the
head to the laptop.

MAGGIE
Could someone explain for the geek
impaired, please?

IRONS
We can't order the robots to shutdown
all at once, but we can order them to
blast their built-in EMPs.

(CONTINUED)
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KITTY
Which will short them out and leave
them as dead as a shutdown command
would.

MAGGIE
Okay, I get where you're going with
this, and it's fine for the Toybot at
City Hall, but if we deactivate them,
it will leave the train driver-less.

TOBY
bravely( )

Leave that to us.

She exchanges looks with Vic. They share a nod. Resolute.

TOBY (cont'd)
Once the robot is shut down, we'll
get into the cabin and take the
controls.

MAGGIE
Won't the EMP short them out?

IRONS
No. If the robotic shell is intact
during the EMP detonation, the shell
itself will absorb it. Only it's
internal circuitry will be fried.

KITTY
Just like 'Handles' here.

She taps the robot head lightly, grinning, before noticing
the blank looks from everyone.

KITTY (cont'd)
'Handles'? From "Doctor Who"?

beat, sighs( )
Never mind.

INT. ENTRANCE FOYER, CITY HALL - CONTINUOUS

Trayce, taking point, looks around a corner, making a quick
scan, before she looks over her shoulder and nods.

TRAYCE
Let's go.

(CONTINUED)
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She steps out, followed by Danny supporting the weakened
Berkowitz, moving as fast as they can, but his size and
blood loss slow him down.

BERKOWITZ
tired( )

Go on, just get out of here.

DANNY
We're almost there, Mr. Mayor, just a
little more.

BERKOWITZ
I'm slowing you down!

TRAYCE
No offense, sir, but shut the hell
up. We came this far to get you, we
ain't giving up now.

They move into City Hall's central reception area. meters
away from the door--

-- as BRIGHT LIGHTS flash on from overhead, blinding them
all momentarily.

TOYMAN (O.S.)
Ah, ah, ah! There's no quitsies!

Standing at the entrance is TOYMAN, a small army of tanks
lined up in front of him. He holds a small CONTROLLER, and
as he fiddles with it, the tanks move forward, responding.

TOYMAN
giggles( )

Looks like you lose!

The barrels of the tank's cannons start to aim as one...

TRAYCE
resigned( )

Oh, crap...

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Kitty and Maggie stand around the table as Irons works the
keys, the robotic skull now completely linked to the laptop.

CLOSE ON: The laptop screen, sorting through smaller pop-
screens of data, all in code, as Irons watches them come and
go, before a particular screen comes up. He finishes typing,
a finger hovering over the "ENTER" button.

(CONTINUED)
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IRONS
Ready.

All eyes are on Maggie - it's her call.

MAGGIE
Do it.

CLOSE ON: Irons' finger slams down on the "ENTER" button...

INT. ENTRANCE FOYER, CITY HALL - CONTINUOUS

Toyman SPASMS, stiffening and quivering, the eyes flashing
BRIGHT BLUE several times in the space of two seconds. The
controller drops from his hands, SMASHING on the floor.

Standing nearby, Danny, Trayce and Berkowitz all witness the
occurrence with curiosity and concern.

DANNY
What the hell..?

Finally, Toyman's head FALLS FORWARD, hands dangling LOOSE
at the sides. A WISP OF SMOKE trails from one ear, as the
tinted glasses slide off and hit the floor, SHATTERING...

INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

A similar reaction is occurring in the Toybot at the
controls. As it SPASMS, a wide-eyed Toby watches through the
small window in the door.

Seconds later, the Toybot SLUMPS, inert, smoke escaping the
shell.

TOBY
It's dead. I think.

VIC (O.S.)
Okay, give me a second...

Toby looks away - missing the moment the Toybot suddenly
FALLS FORWARD onto the ACCELERATION CONTROLS!!

Both Vic and Toby are sent FLYING BACK from the jump in
acceleration...

CONTINUED:
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EXT. METRO MONORAIL TRAIN, TRACKS - CONTINUOUS

SPARKS fly from the wheels, as the monorail surges forward
with ever increasing speed...

INT. SECURITY ROOM, S.T.A.R. LABS - CONTINUOUS

Screams of panic are pouring from Maggie's cell phone. She
snatches it from the table, holding it to her face.

MAGGIE
Toby? Toby, what's happening?

beat, scared( )
Toby, answer me!

INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

The carriage JOLTS constantly - passengers asleep moments
ago have been rudely awakened and are crying out in
confusion and fear.

Toby lays sprawled against some seats, as Vic fights to get
to his feet using stanchions and handrails. Toby looks up at
the window--

--just as a RED/BLUE BLUR streaks past!!

EXT. METRO MONORAIL TRAIN, TRACKS - CONTINUOUS

Sparks continue to fly from the underside of the carriage,
as the buffeting increases, causing the train to JUMP
briefly from the tracks--

--as the train's headlights catch the figure of a PERSON
standing directly in the way of it, seconds before SLAMMING
into them!!

Inside, the impact sends another wave of JOLTS through the
carriage, knocking Vic down again, and hurling Toby against
the wall.

Impossibly, the FIGURE is still standing, pressing against
the front of the train, their feet hovering inches from the
track itself. A BLUE AURA begins to envelop the train's
front, like a field of energy - and it SLOWS DOWN!!

After an excruciatingly long moment, the train slows to a
dead stop, the blue aura fading as the FIGURE steps away
from the now-crumpled front of the train, the windshield
spider-webbed with cracks.
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INT. CARRIAGE, METRO MONORAIL - CONTINUOUS

Inside the now-stabilized carriage, Vic slowly helps Toby to
her feet, as other passengers cry in relief and joy, and
just celebrate the fact they're alive.

As one, the two reporters move back into the driver's cabin,
and stare out at their savior, illuminated only by the beams
of the train's headlights.

They stand a fair few meters away, but the lights can't help
but illuminate the red and blue outfit they are wearing.
When they turn around, their face is hidden in shadow, but
Toby GASPS at the familiar looking 'S' on their chest.

TOBY
whispers, in awe( )

It's him.

They both watch, stunned, as the figure PROPELS themselves
up into the air, taking flight into the night sky with a
BURST OF SPEED. Vic cranes his neck to get a better look, as
Toby grins with excitement.

TOBY (cont'd)
He's back.

As the figure streaks through the sky leaving a light blue
contrail behind them...

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

EXT. METROPOLIS, CENTRAL FINANCIAL DISTRICT - DAY

The skyscrapers of Metropolis stand tall, LexCorp, the Daily
Planet and the under-reconstruction Metropolis Heights among
them.

MAGGIE (PRE-LAP)
Russell Ten Clouds was a cop for over
twenty years. A damn good one too.

EXT. CENTENNIAL PARK, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - CONTINUOUS

PAN ACROSS the treetops as a small gathering of people, all
dressed smartly but casually, stand together, facing towards
a solemn Maggie.

MAGGIE
He knew the job, knew the risks
involved, and went out every day to
make this city a safer place. He died
doing what he loved, protecting not
just the city, but those he cared
about as well.

PANNING ACROSS those gathered, we see it's made up of plenty
of familiar faces - Danny, Dibny, Beth, Todd, WALLY,
HENDERSON, Toby and Damon.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
He will be missed, and we can honor
his memory the most by carrying on
and getting the job done. We'll
celebrate his life, mourn our loss,
and move on.

beat( )
It's what he would want. Thank you.

As everyone heads their separate ways, Toby moves over to
Maggie and gives her a loving embrace. Maggie relaxes into
it after a moment, allowing herself to just enjoy it, face
nuzzling into Toby's hair, before they part.

TOBY
That was lovely, Maggie.

(CONTINUED)
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MAGGIE
Yeah, Russell was never big on
speeches. Figured I'd keep it short
and sweet. Besides, we needed to do
something for ourselves.

TOBY
What about his funeral?

MAGGIE
The family have requested it be a
private ceremony, back on the
reservation he grew up on, and'll be
buried on.

A slightly embarrassed COUGH from a nearby Henderson pulls
the couples attention away from each other to him. He smiles
apologetically.

HENDERSON
Can I borrow you for a few minutes,
Maggie?

Off Maggie's frown...

HENDERSON (PRE-LAP)
Things are changing, Maggie.

EXT. CENTENNIAL PLAZA, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - CONTINUOUS

Henderson and Maggie walk down the sidewalk, the street
relatively quiet as a few cars and buses head either way,
and pedestrians make their own way around.

MAGGIE
Tell me about it. Intergang made it's
move, but what the end result is for
them, we have no idea!

HENDERSON
There is that. But that's not what I
meant.

MAGGIE
What do you mean, then, Mike?

HENDERSON
sighs( )

Metro Central go hit hard by that
bombing.

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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It's going to take a good few months
HENDERSON (cont'd)

to get the damage repaired, but until
it starts everything above the S.C.U.
Squad Room floor is unsafe to use.

MAGGIE
Not to mention it leaves us without
somewhere to operate from.

HENDERSON
Actually, that's not the case.

Henderson slowly smiles, and looks out at something O.S.
Maggie follows his gaze, curious and confused.

HENDERSON (cont'd)
Recognize where we are?

Across the street, is a squat, tall BUILDING, the bottom
floor looking decidedly medieval in design, made of gray
brick. The upper floors and rest of the building is made of
a brown/orange color.

Windows pepper the exterior, and work crews can be seen
making some final repairs and cosmetic alterations to the
building on a whole. A PLASTIC SHEET covers a large area on
the outer wall overhanging the main entrance.

MAGGIE
realizing( )

Yeah, it's the old 8th Precinct. It's
been abandoned since Dark Thursday,
it took a lot of damage during the
riots. They started reconstruction,
but then it caught the brunt of
Superman's fight with that monster
thing a few years back.

She turns to Henderson with an ACCUSING LOOK.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Why are we here, Mike?

HENDERSON
Just after you saved his life, Lex
Luthor suggested construction of a
brand new facility for the Unit to
operate from. At the time, it was
vetoed because Berkowitz didn't want
it to appear one Unit was being
favoured over the others. Now, he
sees things a little differently.

(CONTINUED)
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Maggie, stunned, looks back at the building, as a workman
looks over at them. Henderson nods, and with a slight TUG,
the plastic sheet falls away--

-- revealing, above the door, a brand new sign "WELCOME TO
THE 8TH PRECINCT. SPECIAL CRIMES UNIT HQ".

MAGGIE
in awe( )

How did this get done so quickly?

HENDERSON
Turns out Luthor's had this done in
secret for months, he owned the
property after the city sold it off.
Now, he's giving it back. If the
rumors are true, about his
presidential bid, he's doing this to
curry political favor.

MAGGIE
No doubt about that. Luthor only does
anything that benefits Luthor.

beat, impressed( )
Still, gotta admit, he does good
work.

Off Maggie's gaze, as she drinks in every inch and detail of
her new precinct...

INT. WHISPER'S OFFICE, HSC INTERNATIONAL - DAY

Whisper, looking at something O.S. almost with reverence,
doesn't pay attention when her door opens and KYLE ABBOTT
walks in.

WHISPER
Manners maketh the man, Kyle, dear.
Knocking is our friend, remember.

KYLE
Apologies, Ms. A'Daire, but we're
running late for our meeting with Dr.
Laski.

Whisper smiles, amused, turning to face Kyle. Behind her we
see what she was looking at - a photo of GRANNY GOODNESS!

WHISPER
She works for me, Kyle, so I think
she'll forgive us a few minutes
tardiness.

(MORE)
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beat( )
WHISPER (cont'd)

Besides, you're still sore you were
stuck on obtaining new supplies while
poor Johnny had fun with his errands.

amused( )
Jealousy doesn't become you, darling.

KYLE
harshly( )

Given how unsuccessful Mr. Denetto
was, perhaps you should have given me
his assignment.

Whisper's smile vanishes in an instant. Quick as a flash,
she has Kyle's throat in her hand, and her face SHIFTS,
revealing the reptilian visage underneath.

WHISPER
hisses, angrily( )

Just because you are my current
favorite and share my bed does not
allow you to question me. Understood.

Kyle's eyes GLOW, and his own features shift momentarily
into a more CANINE appearance. He GROWLS--

-- until Whisper KISSES him passionately for several
seconds, before breaking away, allowing her flickering
forked tongue to dance around his lips. They then both
REVERT back to HUMAN FORM. She smiles.

WHISPER (cont'd)
That's my boy.

She pushes him away, walking to her private elevator doors
as Kyle rubs his throat, smiling to himself.

WHISPER (cont'd)
Loomis may live, but all he knew
about were the robots. Now they're
done with, he's no longer a danger to
us. Better to let him continue
knowing we could strike at any time.

As the lift opens, and they step in, Kyle takes a position
behind her, as she enters a code on the elevator keypad.

INT. BRICKWELL'S OFFICE, BRICKWELL'S LAIR - INTERCUT

The case of money lays open still on the desk, but now, the
bills have dissolved into a papery wet mush, GREEN RESIDUE
all over them, as a similarly GREEN MIST hangs in the air.
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PULL BACK to see Brick's two BODYGUARDS, both collapsed on
the floor, green VEINS visible on their exposed skin, mouths
and eyes wide open - clearly DEAD.

KYLE (V.O.)
And Brickwell? What about him?

WHISPER (V.O.)
Daniel? He won't be a bother anymore.

Across the room, another figure lies, their face away from
us, but the expensive suit and jewelry tells us this is
DANIEL BRICKWELL.

CLOSE ON: His hand, fingers splayed, green veins visible and
thick through his skin, as it suddenly CLENCHES TIGHT! The
veins begin to FADE, as the skin starts to REDDEN, visibly
HARDEN and CRACK...

INT. MEDICAL LABORATORY, HSC INTERNATIONAL - CONTINUOUS

DING! The elevator opens, allowing Whisper and Kyle into
what is immediately recognizable as a highly sophisticated
medical facility, filled with state-of-the-art equipment and
lab-coated personnel, each emblazoned with the HSC LOGO.

One of them looks up at the new arrivals, and heads on over.
Even without the labcoat, this person is dressed in a rather
androgynous style. Short dark hair, thick glasses and a
serious expression do nothing to identify their gender.

This is DR. DANA LASKI.

LASKI
Ms. A'Daire. Thank you for coming.

Whisper shoots a quick 'told you so' expression at Kyle,
before returning the greeting.

WHISPER
Of course, Dr. Laski.

The three of them walk further into the maze of equipment
tables, small off-set mini-labs and testing areas. They stop
in front of a large stack of BRIGHT GREEN BRICKS - refined
kryptonite!

WHISPER (cont'd)
So, how is everything going?
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LASKI
We're still performing purity tests,
but the latest batch of meteor rock
Mr. Abbott procured appears to have a
95% purity rate. We'll start melting
it down and filtering the remaining
extraneous matter within the hour.

WHISPER
Excellent! How goes increasing the
length of time the test subjects
demonstrate abilities?

LASKI
Promising, on those that don't suffer
complications on the administering of
the drug. However, we still have a
high turnover rate in test subjects.

WHISPER
I'm sure Kyle will be happy to sort
that issue out.

Kyle nods, accepting that assignment, as they enter a
different area of the laboratory, one more clinical and
sterile.

They come to a large observation window, through which a
prone figure can be seen surrounded by medics - BLOOD is
everywhere.

WHISPER (cont'd)
concerned( )

Our patient?

LASKI
Mr. Denetto suffered severe injuries
from his fall, but we can be deal
with those easily. However, the
lacerations and impact damage to his
face requires multiple tissue grafts.

WHISPER
Do what you can. Intergang should not
loose such a valued asset.

Kyle's face FLICKERS with jealousy for a moment...

EXT. METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL, MIDTOWN - DAY

Establishing shot of the building.
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TODD
amused( )

I'm good to go, stop mothering me!

INT. TODD'S ROOM, METROPOLIS GENERAL HOSPITAL - CONTINUOUS

Todd stands, fully dressed and raring to go, as Damon
finishes packing up the last of his stuff.

DAMON
The doctor said to not over exert
yourself, remember, so let me
'mother' you at least until we get
back to your place.

TODD
coyly( )

'Over exert'? There goes my plans for
you this evening.

Damon GRINS, and quickly pulls Todd in for a KISS, before
pulling away, and picking up the finished bag.

DAMON
Well, a little exercise might be
called for, hmm?

beat( )
Right, I'll go dump this in the car,
sort out the final discharge papers
and come get you, okay?

Todd mock-salutes, as Damon heads off. He slumps down onto
the bed, and looks at the small patch of barely burned flesh
on this arm - the only reminder of the injuries he suffered.

JENNY (O.S.)
nervously( )

Hi.

Todd turns and JUMPS to his feet, as Jenny stands in the
doorway, looking around cautiously.

TODD
stunned( )

It's-- it's you. You're who healed
me, aren't you?

Jenny steps into the room, fully, nodding, smiling.

JENNY
You recognize me?
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TODD
I-- I'm not sure. I mean, they showed
me your picture afterwards, but it's
more like I just-- like I know you're
the one.

JENNY
pleased( )

I hoped you would.

TODD
Who are you? Some kind of meta-human
healer?

JENNY
sighs( )

Okay, this is going to be hard to
explain, but it's the truth, I swear.
On some level, you'll realize that
too.

TODD
concerned( )

What does that mean?

JENNY
I am a meta-human, yeah. But I'm not
a 'healer', per se. I could only do
what I did with you, because of who I
am.

beat( )
I'm your sister, Todd.

Off Todd's completely DUMBSTRUCK look...

SMASH TO BLACK:

END OF ACT FIVE

END OF EPISODE
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