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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. DAILY STAR BUILDING, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - MORNING

Establishing shot.

VIC (PRE-LAP)
Hey! Everyone quiet down!

INT. EDITORIAL OFFICES, DAILY STAR BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

The murmuring of the bullpen trails off as everyone's
attention becomes focused on one of the large TV SCREENS on
the wall. Among the staff are TOBY RAINES and VIC SAGE.

On the screen is a ON-SCENE REPORTER, standing in front of
an official looking building addressing her cameraman.

REPORTER (ON T.V.)
With the guilty verdict brought down,
it seems that Alva Industries may be
seeing it's final days. Edwin Alva,
the company's C.E.O. has been placed
under house arrest to await his
sentencing in a few days time.

CHEERS erupt through the bullpen. Vic and Toby share a
knowing look.

On the screen, the feed cuts to a YOUNG BLONDE WOMAN,
dressed for success and with a practice polished manner
ready for the questions coming her way.

REPORTER (ON T.V.) (cont'd)
Acting C.E.O. Sabrina Alva issued
this brief statement.

SABRINA (ON T.V.)
Our company vehemently denies any
idea we were aware of my father's
actions. Right now, we are taking
some time to rebrand and redevelop
Alva Industries to regain the trust
of the people of Dakota City.

VIC
snorts, derisive( )

Good luck, lady. It'll take a while.

(CONTINUED)
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REPORTER (ON T.V.)
The exposure of Alva's illegal toxic
dumping and unsafe handling, which
lead to a major chemical spill and
caused Dakota City major problems was
down to Toby Raines, a reporter for
the Daily Star in Metropolis. Ms.
Raines declined to make any--

MORE CHEERS, now with APPLAUSE, break out across the bullpen
as Toby quickly uses the remote to turn off the T.V. She
squirms with embarrassment at her coworkers' praise.

TOBY
laughs( )

Okay, okay, enough! Let's all get
back to work, huh?

The rest of the staff head back to their respective tasks,
but Vic studies Toby quizzically. She soon notices. Shoots
him a look of her own.

VIC
Not a fan of praise, Toby?

TOBY
shrugs( )

I don't do this for the attention,
Vic. I do it because I like getting
to the truth of things.

VIC
I can respect that. Still, remember
us poor schmucks when you're picking
up your next Pulitzer.

TOBY
Funny you should say that. I've
actually already started working on
my next piece.

VIC
Really? Who's in your sights this
time?

TOBY
I'd rather not say just yet. Don't
want to jinx anything. Still in the
information gathering stage, but it's
going to be bigger then Alva, if it
all pans out.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
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VIC
good-natured( )

Tease.

Off Toby's grin...

EXT. UNDER THE CLINTON BRIDGE, WEST RIVER, METROPOLIS - DAY

It's a macabre sight. A dozen BODY BAGS all lines up on the
riverbank. O.C.M.E. OFFICIALS flock all over. BETH CHAPEL
examines one of the bodies, making notes on her clipboard.

Several PATROL OFFICERS cordon off the scene. One of the
waves through the arriving DANNY TURPIN and PAT TRAYCE. awe

TRAYCE
Jeez. That's a lot of bodies.

DANNY
No kidding. What the hell happened?

PETRELLI (O.C.)
Hell if I can tell you, Detectives.

They turn to see ANTHONY PETRELLI sitting on the fender of
one of the O.C.M.E. TRUCKS. Pale, shaken. An unlit cigarette
between his lips.

PETRELLI
Uniforms responded to a floater early
this morning. Water teams went in,
found over a dozen more. We've sent a
few already back to the morgue, but
they're finding more.

DANNY
Holy crap.

BETH
calling over( )

You should come and see this.

They head over to where Beth finishes her inspection, stands
up and nods in welcome.

BETH (cont'd)
Look familiar?

She indicates the body. It's a young woman, mid-20s, hasn't
been in the water long. GREEN VEINS bulge through pale skin.
Blood smears around the eyes, nose and ears.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY
realizing( )

She died from ODing on 'starlight'?

BETH
They all did, as far as I can tell.

Danny looks at the bodies. What the hell happened here?

EXT. CAR LOT, DAILY STAR BUILDING - DAY

Toby exits through the service door, nodding and smiling at
a employees on a 'smoke break' Rummages through her handbag
for her car keys. Notices Vic nursing his own cigarette.

VIC
abashed( )

You caught me.

TOBY
coyly( )

Was it supposed to be a secret?

VIC
smiles( )

Touche. Where you off to in a hurry?

TOBY
New assignment.

She pulls out her keys - one of the newer ELECTRONIC FOB
types. With a press, a late-model silver compact in the
middle of the lot beeps and flashes. The engine turns over.

TOBY (cont'd)
Some Jokerz causing problems over at
the Southside Redevelopment Project.
Steve asked me to go talk to the site
manager.

VIC
Here was me thinking you were off to
chase your next big white whale?

TOBY
smiles( )

Nice try, Vic. I'm not telling you
anything about him yet.

VIC
Oh, so it is a 'him', huh?

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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laughs( )
VIC (cont'd)

Come on, Tobes, you can talk to me
about it. I can keep a secret, cross
my heart and hope to--

BOOM!! Toby's car EXPLODES! The force of the blast knocks
both of them flying to the ground. The car crashes back to
earth, a burning wreck.

As Toby and Vic carefully pick themselves up off the floor,
shell-shocked and wide-eyed, we:

BLACKOUT:

END OF TEASER

CONTINUED:
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM, VINNIE'S PENTHOUSE - DAY

VINNIE MORGAN slowly wakes up, reaching out an arm, but
finding himself alone. He looks around confused...

INT. LIVING AREA, VINNIE'S PENTHOUSE - CONTINUOUS

KITTY, in PJ's and dressing gown, stares out her windows.
Looking but not seeing. Deep in her own thoughts. She barely
reacts as Vinnie comes up behind her, rubbing sleep out of
his eyes, then sliding his arms around her.

VINNIE
I thought we were sleeping in today?

KITTY
Sorry, brain was too busy. Couldn't
sleep much.

Vinnie notices a pile of screwed up papers on the dining
table, by a LEGAL PAD filled with scribbles and formulas.

VINNIE
Been working on something?

KITTY
A few experiment ideas, and trying to
rebuild a few from memory but then I
realized that I have no means to go
about performing them.

VINNIE
Having second thoughts?

off her nod( )
Just remember, you left S.T.A.R. for
a reason. Don't let your overactive
yet beautiful brain forget that.

Kitty smiles, Vinnie kissing her sweetly on the cheek, as
she snuggles into him, happy to have his support...

EXT. CAR LOT, DAILY STAR BUILDING - DAY

ON the BURNED-OUT HULK of what was Toby's car. The scene has
been cordoned off. PATROL OFFICERS keep onlookers at bay.
Firefighters finish putting out the last of the flames.

(CONTINUED)
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TOBY, nursing a few minor cuts, stands with VIC, watching it
all. Agitated. Scared. She knows how lucky she was.

MAGGIE (O.C.)
Toby!

Quickly being waved past the cordon, MAGGIE SAWYER runs up
to Toby and envelops her in a tight embrace.

MAGGIE
panicked( )

I heard it on the Dispatch, I tried
to call you--

TOBY
soothing( )

I'm fine, I'm fine. My phone got
smashed in the fall, that's all.

They grudgingly pull separate. Maggie gently inspecting the
wounds on Toby's face. Toby takes her fingers, kissing them
gently, reassuring. Vic ever-so-casually (not) clears his
throat, grinning.

VIC
I'm fine, too, you know.

MAGGIE
contrite( )

Sorry, Vic. Glad you're okay, too.

TOBY
Pretty funny being on the other side
of this kind of thing, huh?

MAGGIE
cocks eyebrow( )

'Funny'? Not so much, no.
beat, concerned( )

Are you sure you're okay? I mean, it
was your car, right?

TOBY
Trying not to think about that, at
the moment.

As Maggie does what she can to comfort her girlfriend...

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY

TRAYCE and DANNY are hard at work at their desks. Various
other DETECTIVES and CIVILIAN AIDES work around them.

(CONTINUED)
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Danny closes the case-folder he's just finished reading,
stretches out. It's been a long morning.

DANNY
So, what have we got so far?

TRAYCE
shrugs( )

Victims of all ages, both genders and
different races. Whoever it is that's
killing them, they ain't picky.

DANNY
sighs( )

I guess we might find some kind of
thread connecting them to each other
once we get some I.D.s?

TODD walks over, carrying two more case folders, which he
hands to both detectives. They both start reading.

TODD
I think I can help with that. We've
got I.D.s for four of them. Their
fingerprints are in the system so
that helped a lot.

DANNY
All transients with a few misdemeanor
priors?

shakes head( )
The ones no-one will miss.

TRAYCE
Uh-huh. Another three are possible
matches to missing persons reports
for people from out of town, but we
need dental or DNA to confirm.

DANNY
And the others are too decomposed to
get any kind of match without DNA,
and that will take a while, even if
they're in CODIS.

TODD
Someone's been at this for a while.
Could this be a serial killer?

TRAYCE
unconvinced( )

Using 'starlight' as a murder weapon?
Seems a stretch, doesn't it?

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY
Best theory we got at the moment.
Come on, let's keep at this.

Off the three of them getting back to the grind...

INT. VIC'S CAR, STREETS, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

Toby checks herself in the passenger side's sun visor mirror
while Vic focuses on the road. Satisfied, she flips it back
up and sinks back into the seat.

VIC
Wanna talk about it?

TOBY
It's not the first time my life has
been threatened, Vic.

VIC
This wasn't a threat, Toby. Someone
tried to blow you up.

TOBY
uncomfortable( )

I was there, thanks.
beat, annoyed( )

You know, I don't need a baby-sitter,
despite what you and Maggie think.

VIC
undaunted( )

Hey, it's okay to be a little scared
after what happened, you know? I'd be
pretty freaked out if I were you.

TOBY
sighs( )

Sorry, I don't mean to be pissy.

VIC
I get it, Toby. Sometimes it's easier
to be angry then it is to be scared.

shrugs( )
Besides, I had a free morning, no
harm in me driving you to where you
need to go, right?

Off Toby's begrudging smile...

CONTINUED: (2)
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EXT. 8TH PRECINCT, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

Establishing shot.

MAGGIE (PRE-LAP)
I don't like this one bit.

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - CONTINUOUS

Maggie paces near the central layout table. RALPH DIBNY,
TODD and WALLY WEST patiently wait out her worried tirade.

MAGGIE
The detective in charge was some wet-
behind-the-ears grade 3 from the 4th.
Made a point of reminding me Toby is
ranked just below Lois Lane as one of
the city's most hated reporters by a
lot of people. That she's made her
fair share of enemies over the years.

scoff, shakes head( )
He didn't even stick around for the
prelim report from the C.S.U. techs
on the scene! 

WALLY
I can make a few calls..?

MAGGIE
nodding( )

Might be a good idea, maybe even see
if you can get the surveillance and
traffic cam footage from the scene?

WALLY
grinning( )

Already downloaded and loaded up
ready for scrubbing, Boss.

Maggie looks at him askance. Sees the conspiratorial look
exchanged between Wally and Dibny.

DIBNY
We figured you'd want us to step in,
Cap. I called the 4th's commander, he
owed me a favor, he's happy to let us
take this one off him.

TODD
off her look( )

We care about Toby too, you know. An
attack on her is an attack on you.

(CONTINUED)

11.



Off Maggie's slowly-forming smile, touched...

INT. STAFF ROOM, O.C.M.E. BUILDING - DAY

BETH and PETRELLI are enjoying some down time. Reheated
Chinese takeout and freshly brewed coffee is on the table.

BETH
subdued( )

That... that was a bad one.

PETRELLI
I thought I'd seen some sights before
coming to Metropolis. This one goes
to the top of the list.

BETH
Last I heard, before the dive team
called it a day, another five bodies
were recovered.

Petrelli shudders, just as someone KNOCKS on the door before
walking in. It's RICK TYLER, who lights up when he sees Beth
inside. Her response is just as bright.

BETH (cont'd)
Rick? This is a nice surprise, what
are you doing here?

RICK
To see you, of course.

notices Petrelli( )
Hey, Tony. Uh, could you give us a
second?

PETRELLI
Sure, I have some reports to file, or
uh, something like that.

With a playful wink to Beth, Petrelli EXITS. Beth moves to
refill her coffee. Offers Rick one. He declines with a shake
of the head. Fidgets, nervous.

RICK
rushed( )

Are you free tonight?
off her surprise( )

I know it's short notice, but I have
a business meeting with the chairman
of Metropolis's Commerce Guild and
his wife tonight. I thought maybe,
you could be my plus-1?

(CONTINUED)
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BETH
caught off-guard( )

Uh, a business meeting?

RICK
Well, technically, it's a business
dinner. Remember I told you about our
new vitamin, Miracle-V?

BETH
Yes, and that it had finally passed
through FDA approval.

RICK
This meeting is about getting support
of the local retailers so we can move
forward with the local launch. After
that, then we'll look to taking it
nation-wide.

BETH
pleased( )

That's fantastic, Rick.

RICK
excited( )

When Miracle-V takes off, the revenue
will be able to be fed back into so
many of TylerCo's social projects. It
will really make a difference in so
many ways.

BETH
So, tonight is really important?

RICK
Yeah, and I'd really like for you to
be there, Beth.

quickly( )
Uh, purely platonic, I mean.

BETH
smiles( )

You know, I don't mind if it's not
entirely platonic. Let's call it an
'almost-date', huh?

RICK
grins( )

'Almost-date'? I like the sound of
that. I'll pick you up at 7?

(CONTINUED)
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BETH
Great. See you then.

Rick, beaming, turns to go. Stops when Beth calls after him.

BETH (cont'd)
Where is the dinner?

RICK
Chez Joey's. See you at 7!

He turns back and head out, missing the comically-horrified
look on Beth's face as he EXITS...

EXT. SOUTHSIDE REDEVELOPMENT SITE, SUICIDE SLUMS - DAY

Vic uses his cell phone to take some pictures of GANG TAGS
on the temporary wall around the site. He looks up in time
to see Toby leave the Site Office.

VIC
We done?

TOBY
Pretty much, yeah. Least now I can
get down to some real work.

VIC
Your next expose?

off her look( )
Come on, Toby. Hand on my heart I
wont scoop you, promise! I've got my
own whales to hunt. I'm just curious.

Toby studies. She trusts him, but does she trust him enough?

TOBY
sighs, resigned( )

Fine, fine. I guess I can talk to you
about it. Haven't been able to say
anything to Maggie about it because
of the whole 'conflict of interest'
thing.

beat, smiles coyly( )
It's Metropolis's latest Golden Boy,
prospective mayor Edward Morgan.

VIC
stunned( )

Vinnie Morgan? You're looking into
freaking Vinnie Morgan?!

(CONTINUED)
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TOBY
annoyed( )

Keep your voice down, Vic!

VIC
Sorry, sorry, just you caught me off-
guard, not who I was expecting you to
say.

TOBY
laughs( )

I hope the article does that when I'm
done with it.

VIC
So, what? You think he's dirty? He's
pretty much tipped to win, you know.

TOBY
That's what's bugging me. He's been
campaigning for a while now, in fact
he started campaigning long before
normal, and forced Berkowitz to play
catch-up from the start. Makes me
wonder if he's working a little extra
hard to hide or hush up something.

VIC
smiles( )

That's a fair stretch, Toby. I mean,
you must have something more solid to
start digging in the first place?

TOBY
grins, playful( )

Not telling you all my secrets, Vic.
Leave a lady some mystery.

She climbs into the passenger side. Doesn't see Vic's smile
disappear. Replaced by worry. Concerned. Conflicted...

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY

Todd works a TABLET, while watching the LARGE SCREENS above
the layout table. Looks over his shoulder, at Maggie talking
with Dibny.

TODD
I got something you should see.

He waits till they join him, before indicating one of the
screens in particular.

(CONTINUED)
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TODD (cont'd)
Daily Star car lot security footage
picked this up.

ZOOMING IN on a high-res image of a WELL-DRESSED WOMAN,
standing by Toby's car. She's blonde, attractive, with a
certain regal arrogance in her manner and stance.

MAGGIE
She looks right at home on New York's
Upper West Side or watching horses at
Ascot.

TODD
Yeah, that's what got my attention.
This is ten minutes before Toby's car
went boom.

DIBNY
Long enough to plant a small charge
underneath the car.

Todd works his tablet again. Different video screens appear
with camera footage of the woman as she leaves the car lot
and makes her way down the sidewalk.

TODD
I tracked her via CCTV. Found this.

Todd points to one of the other screens. A TOWN-CAR idles by
the sidewalk. As the footage plays, the well-dressed woman
walks to the car. A DRIVER steps out, face indistinct but
visibly well-built and wide-shouldered.

MAGGIE
Huh. That's different.

TODD
Car's a rental, I already checked.

MAGGIE
Dibny, feel like coming with me to
check it out?

Dibny nods, as Trayce and Danny walk in, joining them.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Heard you two caught a new one? How's
it going so far?

TRAYCE
Just finishing putting names to faces
for as many as we can.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY
We looped in Faraday and his guys,
since 'starlight' is still their
case. He wants us to keep at this
while they focus on where the supply
is coming from. What about you?

TRAYCE
Yeah, we heard about what happened
with Toby? She doing okay?

MAGGIE
My girl's a fighter, she'll be fine,
but we're doing what we can to put a
stop to it.

Trayce looks up at the screens, sees the well-dressed woman.
Her face falls.

TRAYCE
Oh, you gotta be kidding me?!

MAGGIE
You know who she is, Trayce?

Off Trayce's reluctant nod...

INT. ROYAL SUITE, THE LANDMARK HOTEL - DAY

LADY ELAINE MARSH-MORTON, our high-society beauty, cleans a
WEBLEY SERVICE REVOLVER with the utmost care and respect.

TRAYCE (V.O.)
Yeah. She's trouble.

She smiles a thank-you as BIVANS - the DRIVER from earlier -
brings a freshly poured glass of chilled champagne.

Savoring a sip, she put the fluted glass down before picking
up a nearby A4 PHOTO.

CLOSE ON PHOTO: It's TOBY, a candid surveillance photo.

Lady Elaine lays the photo back down, then takes a SMALL
DAGGER - and SLAMS it into the picture!

Off the blade sticking out of the image of Toby, we:

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT ONE

CONTINUED: (2)
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. 8TH PRECINCT, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

Establishing shot.

TRAYCE (PRE-LAP)
Her name is Lady Elaine Marsh-Morton.
She's a bounty hunter.

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - CONTINUOUS

TRAYCE glares up at the camera footage on the screens. She's
pissed. There's history there.

While MAGGIE, DANNY and DIBNY listen, TODD works at a nearby
free-standing computer station.

TRAYCE
At least, that she claims to be. Ran
into her back in Chicago.

DANNY
'Lady Elaine', huh?

TRAYCE
nods( )

She's a genuine British aristocrat.
Not sure how she got into the bounty
hunting gig. The rumor is that she'll
do anything for the right price.

MAGGIE
disgusted( )

Like contract killing? So she's a
gun-for-hire, not personally vested
in taking Toby out.

TODD
I got something. I ran a search on
the name, here's what I found.

CASE FILE DOCUMENTS replace the video footage on the screens
above the layout table.

TODD (cont'd)
She's a person of interest in several
unsolved suspicious deaths. Not your
average killings either.

(CONTINUED)
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DIBNY
reading( )

Stabbing, strangulation, gunshots,
she has a varied M.O. No particular
kind of weapon choice.

DANNY
impressed( )

She's a wild-card. Unpredictable.

TRAYCE
She's also wicked smart. That's why
she's never been arrested or charged.

MAGGIE
Anything else I should be aware of?

TRAYCE
Yeah, that driver? He called Bivens,
he's her partner-cum-valet. She never
goes anywhere without him.

Maggie nods. Heads off to her office. Dibny watches her go,
eyes narrowed in suspicion...

INT. MAGGIE'S OFFICE, S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Maggie checks her service weapon's ammunition clip, slaps it
back into place. Shrugs off her suit jacket and pulls out
her shoulder holster from the drawer.

She barely glances at Dibny as he walks in, closing the door
behind him for some relative privacy.

MAGGIE
I don't need to hear it, Dibny.

DIBNY
Well, I'm going to say it anyway. You
should sit this one out, Maggie. It's
too close to home.

MAGGIE
It's my prerogative to work whatever
active cases are in of my choosing.

DIBNY
I'm very aware of that, Captain, but
I'm asking you not to work on this
one for the same reason you took me
of the museum robbery two weeks ago.

(CONTINUED)
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Maggie glares at Dibny for a long moment until - SLAM! She
slaps her open palm onto her desk. Massages it with a pained
grimace.

MAGGIE
seething( )

Dammit, Ralph! I can't just sit back
and do nothing, okay?! Some bastard
has put a hit out on Toby? How the
hell am I supposed to carry on with
the job like everything's normal?

Dibny holds his hand up. Surrenders to the inevitable.

DIBNY
Hey, I had to at least make a token
effort, didn't I? That's what being
your second is all about, remember?

MAGGIE
sighs( )

You're right. I know you're right,
but it doesn't make me feel any less
side-lined if I don't help.

DIBNY
Then use your resources. Take Trayce
with you out to the streets, see what
you can find since she's had dealings
with this Lady Elaine before. Todd
and I will connect the dot from here,
while Danny works on the starlight
bodies, okay?

Slowly, Maggie nods in acquiescence, accepting his advice...

INT. LIVING ROOM, VIC'S APARTMENT - DAY

Vic and Toby walk in. Vic makes a quick show of cleaning up
a few loose pieces of clothing laying around.

VIC
sheepish( )

Sorry, didn't know I'd be having
company over today. Coffee?

Toby nods, distracted. Hugging herself slightly. The shock
of what happened earlier is finally sinking in.

TOBY
I wasn't feeling like heading back to
the office. Thanks for this, Vic.

(CONTINUED)
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VIC
I could have taken you home?

TOBY
Staring at my awards, when someone's
out to kill me? Wasn't really in the
mood for that, either.

Vic offers her a freshly poured cup of coffee. She sips it
appreciatively.

VIC
Well, as someone who's received his
own fair share of death threats and
attempts on his life, can I give you
some advice?

off her nod( )
Let it be. I know your instinct is to
figure out who it is that's gunning
for you. But you've got a Special
Crimes Unit and a very motivated
girlfriend looking for answers.

Toby sighs. Shivers.

VIC (cont'd)
standing( )

You're probably in delayed shock.
Hang on, I've got some bourbon a
friend sent me, it'll give the coffee
an extra kick.

He disappears into the bedroom. Toby stands, restless. Walks
around aimlessly for a moment. Notices a MANILA FOLDER on
Vic's desk.

Vic walks back in, grinning, bottle in hand.

VIC (cont'd)
This is the stuff, it will put a
little fire in your-- oh, shit.

Toby has the manila folder open in her hands. If looks could
kill...

She holds up a PHOTOGRAPH of VINNIE MORGAN - a surveillance
still, taken by a telephoto lens.

TOBY
Start talking. Right. Now.

Off Vic's 'deer-in-headlights' expression...

CONTINUED:
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INT. FORENSICS FACILITY, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY

WALLY loudly sips from a "Big Gulp", as he works at a free-
standing computer station. Swaying to a tune only he hears,
oblivious to the bemused looks of co-workers.

VREEP! He pulls out his CELL PHONE. It's Maggie calling.

WALLY
Hey, Boss. What's up?

EXT. CAR RENTAL FIRM, MIDTOWN METROPOLIS - CONTINUOUS

Maggie and Trayce exit the car rental, heading for her Crown
Victoria.

MAGGIE
We're at the rental firm, Wally. The
description of the driver matches the
guy that works with this Lady Elaine.

INTER-CUT BETWEEN WALLY AND MAGGIE:

WALLY
Okay, uh, you want me to get into
their system and turn on the car's
GPS system?

MAGGIE
Turns out the car is overdue, and the
address and contact details they had
were a bust. So they tried that and
got nothing.

WALLY
Must have disabled it. Smart.

MAGGIE
I was thinking, though, can you use
the city's automated license plate
recognition system?

WALLY
Totally doable. Give me a few minutes
while I run it through for you?

MAGGIE
Cheers, Wally.

END INTER-CUT.

Maggie hangs up, looks to Trayce.

(CONTINUED)
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TRAYCE
The waiting sucks, huh?

MAGGIE
grins( )

All part of the process, Detective.
beat( )

You know, I'm glad we're getting this
chance to work together, just the two
of us. You've been with the Unit for
what, 9 months now? You enjoying it?

TRAYCE
It's never dull, I'll give it that.

MAGGIE
chuckles( )

It is that, yeah. Gotta say, I've
been very impressed with what I've
seen from you, Trayce. You and Danny,
you work well together.

TRAYCE
somber( )

I know what it's like to loose a
partner, Boss. Figured I could do
Turpin a solid helping him with that.

MAGGIE
Danny's a great cop. Got a bum rap
for doing the right thing.

mischievous( )
Course, he never decked his unit
chief, either.

TRAYCE
mortified( )

Jeez, you heard about that?
boldly( )

He had it coming.

MAGGIE
It's no secret you've pissed off a
few C.O.'s in your time, Pat. Tell
you the truth, it's what I like about
you.

TRAYCE
touched( )

That-- that really means a lot, Boss.
Cheers.

VRRING! Maggie answers the call. Puts it on speaker.

(CONTINUED)
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MAGGIE
What you got, Wally?

WALLY (OVER PHONE)
The ALPR system worked like a charm,
Boss. Your perp's car was last seen
heading out of the parking lot at the
Landmark Hotel over in Park Ridge.

TRAYCE
snorts( )

Sounds like Lady Elaine's style.

MAGGIE
Good work, Wally. We'll head over
there now.

She hangs up. They climb into the car...

EXT. VIVIENNE'S FASHION, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

Establishing shot of the charming (and expensive) little
designer boutique in the Fashion Boulevard of the city...

KITTY (PRE-LAP)
I'm so glad you called me, Beth.

INT. SALES FLOOR, VIVIENNE'S FASHION - CONTINUOUS

KITTY peruse the gorgeous dresses of every shape and color
hanging from the array of racks inside.

KITTY
laughs( )

Although I'm not the best person for
an opinion when it comes to fashion.

BETH pokes her head out from behind the curtain of the
changing booth she's in.

BETH
I don't have much experience in that
respect, either.

She disappears back behind it.

BETH (O.C.)
Rick totally took me by surprise with
this thing tonight! I suddenly
realized I have nothing to wear to a
place like Chez Joey!

(CONTINUED)
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KITTY
Ooh, impressive. Vinnie took me there
a few weeks ago, it's really fancy!

BETH (O.C.)
Hence my problem.

The curtain is pulled back, revealing Beth wearing a slinky
red number. Kitty whistles in awe, gives it a thumbs up.

KITTY
Nice! That will get his attention.

Beth winces, checks herself in a nearby full-length mirror.

BETH
Not sure that's what I was going for.
I mean, this isn't a real date.

LADY ELAINE (O.C.)
British accent,(
dubious)

Darling, it's Chez Joey.

They turn to see LADY ELAINE at the sales counter, ringing
up her own purchases. BIVENS stands besides her, loaded up
with her multitude of bags. Lady Elaine smiles warmly.

LADY ELAINE
It's always a date at Chez Joey. And
you look absolutely divine, by the
way.

Beth slowly smiles. Getting into the spirit of it all. Lady
Elaine turns to the sales assistant who is seeing to her.

LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
Excuse me, my dear, but could you do
me a favor?

She pulls out her purse, and hands a LOYALTY CARD to her.

LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
Whatever loyalty points I have on
here? Could you put them towards a
discount for my friends here?

The assistant nods, takes the card.

BETH
stunned( )

Oh, I really can't--

(CONTINUED)
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LADY ELAINE
Of course you can! I rarely ever come
to Metropolis, so I doubt I'd use the
points anyway. Please, you must leave
with that dress, I insist.

Beth and Kitty watch in amazement as Lady Elaine and Bivens
walk away, without waiting for a reply...

TOBY (PRE-LAP)
I honestly don't know what to think
right now.

INT. LIVING ROOM, VIC'S APARTMENT - DAY

Toby paces, while a guilty-looking Vic waits for her to vent
her frustrations out on him.

TOBY
You honestly think Morgan isn't just
dirty, but dangerous?

VIC
nods, reluctant( )

He's the reason I came to Metropolis
in the first place. I think he's got
mixed up with some very dangerous
people and they're the ones backing
his play for becoming Mayor.

TOBY
And this all relates back to your
Pulitzer winning story from Hub City?

beat, angry( )
So, all your talk about it being a
stretch looking into Morgan was all
just a smokescreen? Why?

VIC
defiant( )

Because I don't want you getting
caught up in all of it, Toby. Or have
to face Maggie if you wind up hurt or
worse because of it!

TOBY
shaking head( )

Vic, you know me well enough to know
your little gambit wouldn't work. Me
and Maggie, we both understand how
risky our jobs can be. Look at today,
for God's sake.

(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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But I know she's got my back, and she
TOBY (cont'd)

knows I'd do the same for her.
beat, sincere( )

The same goes for you, too.
grins( )

Plus, you know how I get when I'm
chasing down a story. Finding out my
gut was on the money, that just makes
me want to bring him down even more.

VIC
sighs( )

Then we do this right. We do it my
way. We tread carefully. I mean, he's
dating a friend of yours, right?

TOBY
realizing( )

You don't want me to say anything to
Maggie, do you?

sighs, off his look( )
I get that, I suppose. But the second
we have real proof, not suppositions
and secretly-taken photos, we tell
her the truth.

Vic nods. Offers his hand. Off their shake, a new level of
understanding to their partnership...

EXT. THE LANDMARK HOTEL, PARK RIDGE - DAY

A hotel for the city's well-off, situated by the waterfront
in one of Metropolis's more exclusive areas.

Maggie's CROWN VICTORIA is parked out front, looking like
the proverbial sore thumb against the building's glamorous
facade...

MANAGER (PRE-LAP)
snooty( )

I'm sorry, Detectives, but I can't
help you.

INT. FRONT LOBBY, THE LANDMARK HOTEL - CONTINUOUS

Maggie glares at the MANAGER, an officious little blonde man
enjoying his power over her a little too much.

MAGGIE
I don't think you understand just how
important it is we find this person.

(CONTINUED)
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The Manager gives Maggie the 'stink-eye', looking from her
to a waiting Trayce, her arms folded. Silently playing 'bad
cop' to Maggie's low-on-patience 'good cop'.

MANAGER
A person you 'believe' is staying at
this establishment?

MAGGIE
last nerve( )

So, what? You won't even confirm
either of them are staying here?

MANAGER
I have a responsibility to protect
the privacy of any and all guests
that choose to stay at the Landmark.
That said, I can neither confirm nor
deny who is presently booked in.

TIGHT ON MAGGIE'S CLENCHING FISTS. Trayce notices. Steps
forward, a placating hand on her boss's shoulder.

TRAYCE
Look, sir. We know that you're not
obligated to tell us anything without
a warrant. But I think you need to
understand that it'll be in your -
and the hotel's - best interest to
tell us what we need to know.

MANAGER
eyebrow arched( )

Why would I do that?

Trayce leans in closer. Lowers her voice a little.

TRAYCE
Because I don't think your clientele
will appreciate you harboring someone
who could be labeled a terrorist, now
would they?

MANAGER
eyes wide, shocked( )

T-terrorist?!

He swallows, hard. Trayce grins. He's taken the bait...

INT. ROYAL SUITE, THE LANDMARK HOTEL - MOMENTS LATER

BEEP! The door opens. Maggie, Trayce and the manager enter.

(CONTINUED)
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MANAGER
nervous( )

Don't take too long. She could be
back at any time.

TRAYCE
Relax, friend. Let us do our jobs.

They head in, as the manager stays by the door, fidgeting
nervously. Trayce takes the room in, whistles in awe.

TRAYCE (cont'd)
Definitely her style, this place.

She spots a collection of ANTIQUE-LOOKING WEAPONS. A KATANA.
A THUGGEE STRANGLING CLOTH. A MAASAI JAVELIN.

TRAYCE (cont'd)
And I'm pretty sure those are hers.

Maggie immediately heads to the dining table, which is still
covered in SURVEILLANCE PHOTOS. Toby sipping a coffee. Toby
with Maggie. Toby leaving the Daily Star.

MAGGIE
appalled( )

She's been watching us, and I didn't
even have a god-damn clue!

LADY ELAINE (O.C.)
sultry( )

Kind of what I do, darling.

Trayce and Maggie WHIRL AROUND. They go for their weapons.

LADY ELAINE stands with BIVENS in the open door. Bivens has
his own PISTOL out and aimed in their direction. Lady Elaine
has her KNIFE held to the throat of the whimpering manager.

LADY ELAINE
Ah, ah, ah. Give up your weapons, or
I might have to hurt dear old Charles
here.

Trayce and Maggie exchange a LOOK. They don't have a choice
here. Slowly they draw their service weapons. Drop them to
the floor.

Bivens moves in, kicks them in different directions. Keeps
them covered as Lady Elaine gently walks the manager into
the room. Using him as leverage.

(CONTINUED)
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LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
Charles, be a dear, and pick up that
bag, will you?

Charles, sweating and shaking with terror, does as told. He
picks up a SMALL TRAVEL BAG. Lady Elaine slowly walks him
back to the door. 

MAGGIE
Who hired you?

As she talks, Maggie slowly edges towards the dining table.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
That's all I care about right now.
You're just the hired gun.

LADY ELAINE
I never kiss and tell, love.

studies Maggie( )
Ah, of course, you're the girlfriend,
aren't you? Sorry, I owe professional
courtesy to my clients.

beat( )
Bivens, dear, would you be so kind?

BIVENS
Yes, ma'am. I'll deal with these two.

MAGGIE
fierce( )

Like hell!

Maggie grabs a SILVER SERVING TRAY on the table, and swings
it at Bivens. His gun flies across the room.

Bivens stumbles back, leaving him exposed - Trayce grabs a
CHAIR, and throws it at him--

--which he catches with ease. Throws back. HARD.

Trayce goes down, dazed, the chair breaking with the force
of impact.

Bivens lunges for Maggie, knocking them both to the floor.
Huge hands wrapping around her throat.

Maggie squirms, helpless under his weight. Struggles for
breath. Fading as his grip tightens...

THWACK! Eyes rolling back, Bivens goes limp - revealing a
bruised Trayce behind him. The GUN she just pistol-whipped
him with in her hand.

(CONTINUED)
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TRAYCE
panting( )

You okay, Boss?

MAGGIE
strained( )

I'll live.

With effort, Maggie pushes Bivens' unconscious body to the
side. Looks up... to see Lady Elaine is nowhere in sight.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
She can't have got far!

As one, they run for the door...

INT. CORRIDOR, THE LANDMARK HOTEL - CONTINUOUS

...barreling out, only to come to a DEAD STOP.

Lady Elaine stands in the open elevator, still using Charles
the manager as a HUMAN SHIELD. She pulls him in close.

LADY ELAINE
This is nothing personal, love.

SHUCK! Charles yelps in agony, the knife thrusting into his
side like the proverbial hot knife through butter.

MAGGIE
No! Dammit!

With a careless push, Lady Elaine propels him forward into
the corridor, where he crumples into a heap. She vanishes
behind the closing doors with a playful wink.

Trayce rushes forward, doing what she can for the sobbing,
bleeding Charles, pulling her police radio from her jacket.

TRAYCE
Dispatch, this is Detective Trayce,
S.C.U., calling for an immediate bus
to the Landmark Hotel, over.

Off Maggie's, completely defeated, and fuming, we:

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. THE LANDMARK HOTEL, PARK RIDGE - DAY

PARAMEDICS wheel a gurney towards a waiting ambulance. On it
lays a weeping CHARLIE.

ON MAGGIE AND TRAYCE. They stand by the hotel entrance, both
of them grim-faced. Trayce carelessly cleans the BLOOD from
her hands with some wipes.

TRAYCE
E.M.T.s say he'll live, Boss.

MAGGIE
coughs hard( )

You saved his life, Trayce.

TRAYCE
Yeah, but we lost Elaine.

MAGGIE
determined( )

We'll get her. Trust me. We can't
lose who we are chasing down these
jack-asses. If we do, they win.

Trayce nods, agreeing. Understanding. She looks at Maggie.
Notices her gently rubbing angry marks around her throat.

TRAYCE
Sure you don't need to be seen to?

MAGGIE
shakes head, fierce( )

The only thing I need right now? Five
minutes alone in a room--

She glares over at where BIVENS is being unceremoniously
shoved into the back of a patrol car.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
-- with him.

She locks eyes with Bivens. He returns her stare blankly...

EXT. O.C.M.E. BUILDING, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

Establishing shot of the building.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY (PRE-LAP)
You have something for me, Tony?

INT. MORGUE, O.C.M.E. BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

BODIES, their identity shrouded by the plastic sheets which 
cover them, occupy the examination tables. By one of them
stand DANNY and an exhausted PETRELLI.

PETRELLI
nods( )

We confirmed the cause of death. It
was definitely an overdose on that
starlight stuff that did it.

DANNY
There's gotta be more to it then
that, Doc. I mean, all these people?

PETRELLI
smirks( )

I haven't gotten to the good stuff,
yet, give me time.

beat( )
Closer examination showed us two
things. One is that all the bodies
show the early stages of a mutational
change to their cellular structures.

DANNY
So, it isn't someone using starlight
as a murder weapon? They're being
repeatedly exposed to it somehow?

PETRELLI
nods( )

The other thing is, on a hunch, I
compared the results with previous
starlight users. The level of meteor
rock in the blood was a lot higher. I
think whoever is making this crap is
still finessing their work.

DANNY
And they're used these poor schmucks
as what, guinea pigs?

PETRELLI
I think so, yeah.

(CONTINUED)
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DANNY
Jeez. Really don't like the sound of
that, gotta say.

PETRELLI
Right there with you. What now?

Danny paces for a moment. Inspiration strikes.

DANNY
I think I know...

Off the gleam in his eyes, an idea forming...

INT. MO'S CAFE, DOWNTOWN METROPOLIS - DAY

A quaint little spot, with an old-style charm to the decor.
WAIT-STAFF flit between tables delivering orders to the busy
late-lunch crowd.

KITTY and BETH sit at a table, smiling thanks as their food
and coffee arrive. Kitty sips her coffee gratefully.

KITTY
content( )

I sooo needed this. The shopping was
fun, too. A much needed distraction.

BETH
Distraction from what?

KITTY
Just feeling a little on edge about
the whole 'no-job' thing, I guess. I
mean, I made the right decision, work
at S.T.A.R. just wasn't fun anymore.

BETH
I sense a 'but' coming...

KITTY
Well, I've never been a "sit around
idly" kind of girl.

shakes it off( )
Anyway, enough about me. What about
you? You autopsy anyone interesting
lately?

beat, realizes( )
That didn't come out quite right.

(CONTINUED)
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BETH
laughs( )

I get what you meant. Actually, there
is something that's going on. I can't
day much about active cases, but you
might want to talk to Maggie about it
as it's right up your street.

grins( )
If you've got the time, I mean?

Off Kitty's intrigued look...

EXT. STREETS, SUICIDE SLUMS- DAY

A FEMININE FIGURE skulks down the sidewalk, keeping apart
from the hopeless and the destitute that litter this seedier
side of Metropolis.

They toss a not-so-casual look over the shoulder to reveal -
LADY ELAINE. Dressed in a dark leather overcoat and thick
sunglasses, heels clacking as she makes her way hastily to a
place of safety.

VRING! She quickly pulls out her CELL PHONE. Grimaces at the
caller I.D. Braces herself. Answers. The VOICE on the other
end is distorted, masked. Some kind of vocal modulator.

VOICE (OVER PHONE)
What the hell is going on?!

LADY ELAINE
The plan's hit a slight complication.

EXT. METRO COMMERCE TOWER, CENTRAL BUSINESS DISTRICT - DAY

Establishing shot of the building. (Last seen in "Goodwill")

VOICE (PRE-LAP)
I would call it more then 'slight'!

INT. OFFICE, METRO COMMERCE TOWER - CONTINUOUS

The blinds are closed. Very little light illuminates the
room. A FIGURE sits at a large desk. Hidden from view by the
chair facing away from us.

VOICE
The news of your almost-arrest is on
every channel!

(CONTINUED)
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INTERCUT BETWEEN VOICE AND LADY ELAINE.

LADY ELAINE
That's an exaggeration.

VOICE
I want Toby Raines dead!

LADY ELAINE
pissed( )

No. You wanted her to 'suffer', I
believe your exact word was? To be
afraid. That's what I was endeavoring
to deliver. Hence a bombing without a
fatality. Not my style, normally. I
prefer a close kill.

Lady Elaine ducks into the mouth of a nearby alleyway.

VOICE
Look, I don't care about that now. I
just want you to finish it.

LADY ELAINE
Sorry, darling. Things are a bit too
hot for me in this city now. Time for
me to leave.

VOICE
Y-you can't! I paid you for a job!

LADY ELAINE
A job I can no longer deliver on in
my current most-wanted situation.

sly( )
Not without a little help.

VOICE
More money?! Listen, bitch, I could
ruin you with a --

LADY ELAINE
cold, menacing( )

Are you threatening me? Don't forget
who you're talking to, dearie. Why
don't you instead think about what to
offer me to make it worth my while?

VOICE
hesitant, gives in( )

Ill text you the address of somewhere
you can lay low.

(CONTINUED)
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LADY ELAINE
Good girl.

END INTERCUT.

She hangs up. Checks once more it's safe. Heads off.

INT. OFFICE, METRO COMMERCE TOWER - CONTINUOUS

KNOCK, KNOCK!

ASSISTANT
through door, timid( )

Excuse me, ma'am. There's a Lt. Dibny
here from the Special Crimes Unit to
see you?

With a mechanized whir, the blinds rise up, allowing light
in enough so that when the FIGURE turns their chair around,
we see it's SABRINA ALVA.

She disconnects the vocal modulator from her throat, coughs,
nervous. Puts a practiced facade in place. Smiles.

SABRINA
Send them in, please.

The door opens, and DIBNY walks in. He nods politely.

DIBNY
Ms. Alva, thank you for seeing me
without an appointment.

SABRINA
pleasant( )

Of course, Lieutenant, was it? How
can Alva Industries help the S.C.U.?

Off their meeting...

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY

ON MAGGIE. She watches a live-feed from the holding area.
Bivens stalks the length of his cell. Like a caged animal.

She nurses her bruised throat. A painful reminder of his
arrest.

TODD (O.C.)
Scary-looking guy.

(CONTINUED)
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Maggie turns to face TODD as he joins her. He notices her
bruises. Opens his mouth to speak.

MAGGIE
forestalling him( )

Trayce already played Mother Hen. I'm
fine, really. Just won't be raising
my voice for a few hours.

TODD
grins( )

Well, the bull-pen thanks you for
that small mercy.

Todd hands her a FOLDER. She quickly reads it's contents.

MAGGIE
Wally found partial fingerprints on
the bomb fragments they salvaged from
Toby's car. They match Mr. Gruesome.

TODD
So this Lady Elaine had her butler
make her bombs? Who knew they had
that as a required skill set?

MAGGIE
You'd be surprised. Anything else?

TODD
Yeah. You have a visitor in your
office waiting for you.

Surprised, Maggie turns around to look across the bull-pen
towards her office - where Kitty stands, waving timidly, but
with an excited gleam in her eyes.

Off Maggie's confused look...

MAGGIE (PRE-LAP)
I'm not sure I can help you, Kitty.

INT. MAGGIE'S OFFICE, S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

ON KITTY, sitting across from Maggie at her desk, excitement
fading with every word Maggie finds herself forced to say.

MAGGIE
Contrary to television, it's not as
easy as you think to hire a civilian
consultant to work with the police.

(CONTINUED)
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KITTY
I- I don't understand..?

MAGGIE
sighs( )

It was a legal loophole that let you
work with us before. Because S.T.A.R.
Labs has contracts with the city, we
could bring you in as an outside
source on a case-by-case basis.

KITTY
understanding( )

And that no longer applies.
sighs( )

I suppose I see the issue.

MAGGIE
Are you okay? For money, I mean?

KITTY
dismissive( )

Oh, no! No, I'm fine, I've plenty of
savings, I'm okay that way. It's just
that, well, I really liked the work
we do together, and I was hoping to
continue helping, that was all.

MAGGIE
sighs( )

Look, I can't promise anything right
now, but I do have pull with Mayor
Berkowitz at the moment. Let me talk
to him, see if we can find a loophole
around the loophole, huh?

Kitty beams. Hopeful again.

KITTY
Thanks, Captain.

As Maggie watches her EXIT...

EXT. ABANDONED INDUSTRIAL SITE, METROPOLIS OUTSKIRTS - DAY

A long-ago shut-down industrial area. Fenced off, vandalized
and often broken into by bored teenagers.

ON A SIGN: "LutherCorp Storage Depot #2". Under it sits a
new placard claiming "Being redeveloped by Alva Industries".
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INT. STORAGE DEPOT, ABANDONED INDUSTRIAL SITE - CONTINUOUS

Black covers everything - until a sliver of light breaks
it's way through. It expands, banishing away the darkness as
someone opens the OUTER SHUTTERS.

Lady Elaine steps in. Unimpressed to say the least.

LADY ELAINE
Cozy. Urgh. Needs must, I suppose.

She walks in. Stops. Sniffs the air, cautious. Pulls out her
WEBLEY REVOLVER, pulling the hammer back.

LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
Come out, come out, wherever you are.
I know that 'wet dog' aroma well.

A LOW GROWL prefaces KYLE ABBOTT emerging from the shadows.

KYLE
Hello, Lady Vic. Long time.

LADY ELAINE
Not long enough, you old beast. You
know I detest that moniker.

Kyle casually leans against a support beam, grinning.

KYLE
Rumor has it you're in town to take
out a nosy reporter for a pissed-off
industrialist?

For a second, Elaine's bravado cracks. Fear slips through.
She holds her hands up in surrender.

LADY ELAINE
I only took the job because I was
assured that it wouldn't be stepping
on anyone's toes. I have no desire to
piss off Intergang.

KYLE
We have no interest in Ms. Raines.
I'm not here to stop you. We want to
offer you a side job, if you like. In
fact, it will probably help with your
current one as well.

LADY ELAINE
scoffs( )

As much as I'd like to be in the good
(MORE)
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graces of Intergang, I'm currently on
LADY ELAINE (cont'd)

the run, my cover blown, resources
gone. I'm no good to you, Abbott.

KYLE
We're aware of your trouble. That's
why we'll cut you a deal. We can get
you out of the country, a new, clean
identity, and money to get yourself
set up.

beat( )
Once the job's done.

grins( )
We have a deal?

OFF Elaine, out of options, and intrigued despite herself...

EXT. MAGGIE AND TOBY'S HOUSE, OAKTOWN, BAKERLINE - DAY

A quaint little area in a more residential area of the Big
Apricot's outer boroughs. The house itself is nothing too
fancy - perfect for it's owners. Typical urban America. Just
lacking the white picket fence.

Vic's beat-up SEDAN sticks out like a sore thumb as it parks
alongside the sidewalk...

INT. VIC'S CAR, OUTSIDE MAGGIE AND TOBY'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Toby unbuckles her seat belt, offering Vic a tired smile.

TOBY
I appreciate the lift, Vic.

VIC
You sure you don't want me to come in
for an hour or two?

TOBY
I'll be fine, I swear.

VIC
Promise to call me or Maggie if you
get spooked by anything, got it?

She laughs. Climbs out the car.

TOBY
You should just like Maggie. Not sure
if that's a good thing or bad.

(CONTINUED)
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Vic rolls his eyes as she walks off. He watches her until
she closes the front door with a half-wave. Puts the car in
gear, and drives off...

INT. KITCHEN, MAGGIE AND TOBY'S HOUSE - MINUTES LATER

Toby pours herself a glass of orange juice. Goes to sip it,
only for her CELL PHONE to start vibrating on the counter. 

She picks it up, notices the caller I.D.: "VIC CALLING".

TOBY
unimpressed( )

Seriously?

She presses the "ACCEPT CALL" ICON, ready to give Vic's
over-protectiveness a stern talking too--

LADY ELAINE (OVER PHONE)
Hello, Ms. Raines.

OFF Toby going very still...

INT. VIC'S CAR, STREETS, BAKERLINE - CONTINUOUS

LADY ELAINE sits in the passenger seat, a cunning smile in
place as she holds Vic's cell phone to her ear.

Her WEBLEY REVOLVER is aimed squarely at Vic's head as he
drives. Eyes front, tension coming off him in waves.

LADY ELAINE
I have your friend Mr Sage at
gunpoint. I trust you'll pay
attention to what I have to say?

INT. KITCHEN, MAGGIE AND TOBY'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The glass of juice falls from Toby's nerveless fingers. It
SMASHES on impact with the floor.

OFF Toby, dumbstruck, as she can only listen, we:

BLACKOUT:
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

INT. MAGGIE'S OFFICE, S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM - DAY

MAGGIE goes over some files, looking up with relief as TODD
walks in and puts a steaming cup of coffee down in front of
her.

MAGGIE
You know me too well.

Todd offers a playful wink in reply. Turns to leave.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
concerned( )

Hey, what's going on with you lately?

Todd turns back, surprised.

TODD
What do you mean?

MAGGIE
I mean, where's the pithy come-back?
Are you okay?

TODD
shrugs( )

I guess. I mean, you know Damon's out
of town for a while, right? He's got
tapped to join that joint task force
in Central City. I just miss him.

MAGGIE
not buying it( )

Uh-huh. Okay, now the real reason?
off his confusion( )

You've been different the last few
weeks, Todd. Quieter. Distant.

Todd looks away. Sighs. He's not getting away from this one.

TODD
Yeah, I know. Let's just say I'm
working through a few things right
now. But it's nothing to worry about,
I swear, okay?

Maggie opens her mouth to reply, but the RINGING of her cell
phone distracts her for a moment. She checks the caller I.D.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
43.



MAGGIE
It's Toby, I should take this.

Todd nods. Turns to walk away, but stops when Maggie speaks.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
You know you can talk to me, right?

TODD
nods, smiles( )

I know, Maggie. I do, really. If
things change, I will tell you.

Maggie watches him head back to his desk, concerned. Finally
she accepts the call.

MAGGIE
Hey, honey. You okay?

Her eyes widen as she hears whatever is being said.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Whoa, whoa, slow down! What happened?

OFF Maggie's widening eyes as she listens...

ROY (PRE-LAP)
Yeah. Yeah, I know a few of these
guys.

INT. MAIN EATING HALL, HOMELESS SHELTER - DAY

ROY HARPER stands with DANNY out of the way of the queue of
people being served their food, or heading to a table.

Roy sifts through a collection of PHOTOGRAPHS, grimacing at
each one he recognizes. Too many of them.

ROY
What happened?

DANNY
Still working on that.

Roy shakes his head. This is hitting him hard.

ROY
Dammit. I knew it smelled bad!

DANNY
curious( )

You knew what smelled bad?

(CONTINUED)
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ROY
anxious( )

The people that come here, they're
desperate. They'll do what they can
to make a bit of extra cash on the
down-low. Sometimes company guys come
out here to recruit day-workers, they
go to shelters all across the city.

pauses, sighs( )
I remember hearing a couple of the
guys talking about a cash-in-hand
deal for private medical testing.

Danny SCRIBBLES down on his notepad.

DANNY
You get a name?

ROY
shakes head( )

Sorry, no. But I could ask around,
maybe find out?

DANNY
Do that, Roy. This could be a decent
lead.

Roy nods. Shakes Danny's offered hand...

INT. UNKNOWN LOCATION - DAY

ON A PAIR OF CLOSED EYELIDS. They flutter open, exposing
bleary, blue eyes, struggling to focus.

PULL BACK to reveal a sweaty VIC, bound to a chair. BLOOD
trickles from a nasty gash on his forehead.

LADY ELAINE (O.C.)
Welcome back, Sleeping Beauty.

LADY ELAINE steps forward from the shadows. She holds one of
her KNIVES, sharpening it absently, as she studies him.

LADY ELAINE
How's the head?

Vic makes an effort to struggle, testing his restraints.

LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
Wiggle all you want, darling. You
wont be going anywhere.

(CONTINUED)
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VIC
sighs( )

I'm guessing I'm not here because you
were taken aback by how ruggedly good
looking I am?

LADY ELAINE
smiles, amused( )

Well, that made it more interesting,
I will admit. But sadly, no.

VIC
scoffs( )

Great. So I'm the leverage, huh?

LADY ELAINE
Oh, don't sell yourself short, dear.

She leans in close. Holds the flat of the blade across his
cheek. 

LADY ELAINE (cont'd)
You're a little bit more important
then that. But I promise, we'll have
some fun before we get to the end of
our time together. However, I should
warn you, I'll probably enjoy it a
lot more then you will.

Vic remains silent. Stoic. With a sultry smile, Elaine turns
away, receding back into the shadows.

OFF a glimmer of genuine fear shining in Vic's eyes...

TOBY (PRE-LAP)
sorrowful( )

This is all my fault, Maggie.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM, S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM - DAY

TOBY paces, consumed with worry. Guilt-ridden.

TOBY
She took Vic to lure me. He's bait.

Maggie, sitting on the edge of the conference table, plants
herself in Toby's way. Takes her hands. Their eyes lock.

MAGGIE
Which is why we can't give her what
she wants. Do that, you're both dead.
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TOBY
If anything happens to him, Maggie...

MAGGIE
I won't let that happen. To either of
you. I promise.

OFF Maggie's fierce determination to protect the woman she
loves...

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM #1, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY/MONTAGE

TRAYCE and DIBNY stare down the brooding form of BIVENS. He
sits across from them, secured to the table with HANDCUFFS.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Dibny and Trayce are working the
butler over for any information he
can give us.

Bivens leans back. Silent. Far too confident...

INT. FORENSICS FACILITY, 8TH PRECINCT - DAY/MOMTAGE

WALLY sits staring at the array of SCREENS at the Audio/
Visual set-up.

ON SCREENS: CCTV and traffic camera footage plays of various
points across Metropolis. GREEN CROSS-HAIRS flit from place
to place, searching continuously for a target.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
Wally's scouring whatever camera
footage he can find for Vic's car, to
see if we can find where this bitch
grabbed him, figure out where she
took him.

OFF Wally absently chewing on some potato chips...

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM, S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM - AS BEFORE

Toby nods solemnly.

TOBY
I know you guys are doing everything
you can to find him. I just-- I hate
feeling so damn useless.
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TODD (O.C.)
I got something!

Todd walks in, beaming with pride, holding a TABLET.

TODD
I ran the burner phone the butler had
and there's only one other number he
called regularly.

MAGGIE
You thinking it's Elaine's phone?

TODD
Uh-huh. Probably a burner too, but
I'll get started on tracing it.

MAGGIE
She may have dumped it by now, but it
might show us where she's been if you
tracked the cell tower--

She breaks off, looking to Toby, conflicted.

TOBY
smiles softly( )

I'm fine. You don't need to worry
about me. I'm safe here. Bring that
bitch down.

Maggie hesitates for a single moment. Nods. Gives Toby a
quick kiss on the lips, then follows Todd out into the bull-
pen proper.

Toby watches her go, taking a calming breath. Releases it--

VREEP! She checks her cell phone. A TEXT MESSAGE from an
UNKNOWN NUMBER.

ON TOBY as she frowns. Her curiosity is quickly replaced
with horror at what she sees.

ON PHONE: The text has an attached image - LADY ELAINE
posing with a bloody, exhausted VIC. The message reads:
"TELL NO-ONE. COME ALONE OR HE DIES. YOUR CHOICE."

OFF Toby, and the choice she has to make...

EXT. OLD TENEMENT BUILDING, SUICIDE SLUMS - NIGHT

The building has seen better days, which were a long time
ago. Boarded up windows, crumbling brickwork, the usual.
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MAGGIE (V.O.)
We have a location. We go in quick
and quietly.

DANNY (V.O.)
We sure she's still there, Boss?

Two cars, Maggie's CROWN VICTORIA, and Dibny's IMPALA, park
up on the sidewalk. Maggie, Dibny, Danny and Trayce get out.
Each is wearing their S.C.U. TACTICAL VESTS.

MAGGIE (V.O.)
A man's life is on the line, Danny.
We have to risk it.

Using hand signals, Maggie relays instructions. As one, they
head inside...

INT. EMPTY APARTMENT, OLD TENEMENT BUILDING - NIGHT

LIGHT BEAMS cut through the dark. A figure is hanging from
the ceiling. Strung up by their arms. Hands bound together.

TRAYCE (O.C.)
I got something! He's here!

Trayce rushes forward, using her flashlight to illuminate
the way. Lifts the head - it's VIC. Checks for a pulse.

TRAYCE
sighs in relief( )

He's alive! But we need a bus right
away!

Danny, Dibny and finally Maggie come running in. Danny pulls
out his cell phone, while Dibny continues clearing the area.

DANNY
into cell phone( )

Dispatch, Detective Turpin, I need a
bus right away. 51st and Quincy.

Maggie gently eases the gag out of Vic's mouth.

MAGGIE
Hey, Sage. You with us?

DIBNY
Place is clear. No sigh of anyone
else.
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VIC
weak, breathless( )

Not here. She--

He succumbs to a FIT OF COUGHS. Maggie notices the BULGE in
his torn jacket pocket. Pulls out a CELL PHONE.

MAGGIE
realizing( )

She's long gone. Damn it.

VRING! Maggie JOLTS in surprise, grabbing her own cell phone
out of her pocket. Notes the caller I.D.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Todd? What's wrong?

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - CONTINUOUS

A fretful Todd, phone to his ear, looks across the room
through the open door to the conference room.

The empty conference room.

TODD
Maggie, she's gone. Toby's gone!

EXT. ABANDONED INDUSTRIAL SITE, METROPOLIS OUTSKIRTS - NIGHT

Lady Elaine stands waiting. Smiling in delight--

--as Toby walks right up to her. Glaring with disdain.

TOBY
I'm here.

OFF a defiant Toby, walking into the jaws of death, we:

BLACKOUT:
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. EMPTY APARTMENT, OLD TENEMENT BUILDING - NIGHT

CSU TECHS swarm the place, as PARAMEDICS help a woozy VIC
onto a waiting gurney.

MAGGIE stresses as DANNY and DIBNY try to keep her calm. The
two men aren't doing a good job.

MAGGIE
We find this bitch, I will end her.

DIBNY
As soon as the scene techs have
anything concrete, we'll act on it.

MAGGIE
It could be too late by then! This
woman was hired to kill Toby. She--

chokes( )
She could be dead already.

VIC (O.S.)
Maggie?

They turn as Vic tries to sit up, ignoring the ministrations
of the paramedics. Pulling off his oxygen mask.

MAGGIE
Vic, take it easy. Just lie back.

VIC
adamant( )

No, no, you gotta listen! This isn't
the place that I woke up in, before.

MAGGIE
What do you mean?

VIC
struggles to think( )

I think... I think that she held me
somewhere else at first. It was all
industrial, but old. There was a-- a
smell, I think? Like crap. Seriously
bad crap.
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He falls back on the gurney, energy spent. Fighting to stay
awake. He manages to grab Maggie's hand.

VIC (cont'd)
weakly( )

Bring our girl home, okay?

Maggie NODS.

MAGGIE
to paramedic( )

Get this guy out of here. But make
sure the doctors know to bag his
clothes up for forensic processing.

She watches them wheel Vic out of the apartment for a long
moment. Turns to Dibny. A fire in her eyes.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
Toby left her cell behind so we'd
know why she left. She's smart,
she'll do what she can to leave us
clues. Call Wally, have him check the
precinct's surveillance system for
anything useful.

OFF Dibny's nod...

INT. STORAGE DEPOT, ABANDONED INDUSTRIAL SITE - NIGHT

TOBY is secured to a support strut. She glares fiercely at
LADY ELAINE standing nearby.

TOBY
Why am I still alive? Don't you want
to get paid?

LADY ELAINE
impressed( )

Feisty. I like that. Besides, you're
making a false assumption.

beat( )
I wasn't hired to kill you. Either of
you. Not really.

TOBY
stunned( )

I-- I don't..?

LADY ELAINE
You really think a professional would
make a bomb that badly?

(MORE)
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shakes head, smiles( )
LADY ELAINE (cont'd)

I detest bombs. It wasn't sloppy
skills that caused it go to off
without you in the car. I had Bivens
study you for several days. He knew
you tend to start your car with your
fob.

TOBY
Then why?

SABRINA (O.C.)
Because I told her to.

SABRINA walks into view, her designer heels clicking with
each step. She wears a dark woolen overcoat, hands in the
pockets. She only has eyes for the restrained Toby, her gaze
one of unadulterated loathing.

It all falls into place for Toby.

TOBY
laughs( )

Sabrina Alva. Of course.

SABRINA
Why the hell are you laughing?

TOBY
I thought it was some crime lord
after me. Instead it's just a spoiled
rich girl with daddy issues gunning
for me.

SABRINA
Shut up!

She pulls a GUN from her pocket. Grips it tight. Aims at
Toby, wavering just enough to show her nerves.

Toby stares Sabrina down. Less then impressed. Lady Elaine
steps back from it all, enjoying the contest of wills.

LADY ELAINE
I'll leave you two alone. I'll be
outside when you need me to help
dispose of the body.

Sabrina nod curtly. Focused on Toby. She doesn't notice the
malicious grin on Elaine's face before she slips into the
shadows. But Toby does. She frowns. Curiosity getting the
better of her for a moment until she looks to Sabrina.
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TOBY
scoffs( )

Really? You want to kill me yourself?
Never figured you would have the guts
for that kind of thing.

SABRINA
Enough, okay! Just-- just be quiet!

TOBY
I have no intention of going to my
death like some meek little kitten.
Tell me. Why?

SABRINA
floored( )

Why? Because I hate you, that's why!
You ruined everything!

TOBY
I did my job! I reported the truth!
Exposed daddy dearest as the criminal
he is! He tried to cover it up! That
spill killed people, Sabrina!

SABRINA
tearful( )

It wasn't his fault! It-- it was
mine!

Toby REELS. She stares at Sabrina, aghast. Sabrina, tears in
her eyes, the gun shaking in her head, takes a moment. Tries
to organize her mile-a-moment thoughts.

SABRINA (cont'd)
I-- I forged his signature on the
documents. It was just something he
expected of me, to keep his work to a
minimum. He never... he never knew
about what was really going on in the
Dakota City branch. But I did.

TOBY
dumbfounded( )

Then why..?
it hits her( )

He was protecting you?

SABRINA
He's my father! Of course he was
protecting me!

(CONTINUED)
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TOBY
Why kill me? That won't invalidate
what I wrote. In fact, it will just
make his sacrifice worthless.

Sabrina lunges forward, full of anger. At Toby. At herself.
The gun is inches from Toby's face.

SABRINA
sobbing( )

You should have just kept you damn
nose out of it! Why didn't you just
stay away!

MAGGIE (O.C.)
Because it's not in her nature.

Sabrina spins around - to see Maggie striding forward, gun
unflinching in it's aim. Flanked by Danny.

MAGGIE
Just like me.

TOBY
relieved( )

Hey, babe. What took you?!

SABRINA
dumbstruck( )

H-how did you find--?

MAGGIE
scornful( )

We're cops, lady. It's our job.

DANNY
Drop the--

CLUNK! Sabrina quickly lets the gun fall to the floor. Her
hands up in the air in surrender.

DANNY (cont'd)
amused( )

...yeah. That'll do.

Maggie slowly approaches a nervous Sabrina, her fury growing
with every step as she closes the distance between them.

MAGGIE
Sabrina Alva, you are under arrest.
Danny, cuff this corporate bitch and
read her rights.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED: (3)
55.



As Danny secures Sabrina, her shoulders sagging in defeat,
Maggie faces a grinning, thankful Toby. With a pocket knife,
Maggie cuts the cable ties holding her in place. Once free,
she envelops Toby in a crushing embrace.

MAGGIE (cont'd)
tearful( )

I thought I'd lost you.

TOBY
I'd knew you'd save me.

They fall into a PASSIONATE KISS.

OFF two people very much in love with each other...

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOLDING CELLS, 8TH PRECINCT - NIGHT/MONTAGE

Sabrina Alva stares out through the bars of her cell. A
portrait of hopelessness and despair. Utterly lost...

DANNY (PRE-LAP)
Lady Elaine gave us the slip.

INT. STREETS, SUICIDE SLUMS - NIGHT/MONTAGE

Elaine waits. Impatiently.

DANNY (V.O.)
You think she'll make trouble?

Turns to face KYLE ABBOTT. He hands her an over-stuffed
envelope. She checks it's contents. A PASSPORT. CREDIT
CARDS. CASH. A new identity.

DIBNY (V.O.)
I doubt it. I mean, she already got
paid. Her job was done, according to
what Toby said she told her.

They part ways. Heading in separate directions...

INT. S.C.U. SQUAD ROOM, 8TH PRECINCT - NIGHT

Danny and Trayce stand with Dibny and Todd, talking.

TODD
Where is Toby?
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TRAYCE
Boss took her home once the EMTs gave
her the all-clear. Can't blame her.

Todd nods. Pulls on his jacket.

TODD
Well, I'm just glad it's all over.
See you all tomorrow.

OFF him bidding his farewells with a casual wave...

JENNIFER (PRE-LAP)
I-- I don't know what to say.

INT. MUSEUM AREA, J.S.A. BROWNSTONE - NIGHT

ON the FRAMED PAINTING of the Justice Society of America.

Underneath it, staring awestruck at it is Todd. Eyes drawn
to the Green Lantern. He turns to face JENNIFER HAYDEN-LYNN,
as she stands there, as if in shock.

JENNIFER
I honestly had no idea that what I
did would do this to you.

concerned( )
Are you okay?

TODD
smiles softly( )

Yeah. I think so, I guess I've kind
of accepted it now. I mean, I spent a
a large part of my time counseling
people to come to terms with a huge
change in their lives.

shrugs( )
I guess it's time I listen to my own
advice on this.

takes a breath( )
I'm a meta-human.

Jennifer looks around. Uncomfortable with it all.

JENNIFER
That's why you wanted to meet here?

TODD
This place gave me a lot of answers.

JENNIFER
Well, I had to get mine the hard way.
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She turns away, ashamed.

JENNIFER (cont'd)
I did my research too. Found out a
few things. But it didn't give me any
peace. It just made me feel like I
now had this legacy hanging over me
that I could never live up to.

TODD
But it gave you something else, Jenn.
Something amazing.

Jennifer faces her brother. Smiles. Nods gently. She raises
her hand. Shows him a birthmark, star-shaped. She closes her
eyes. Concentrates hard...

...until a soft GREEN LIGHT begins to manifest. Forms into a
translucent ENERGY that reaches forward to envelop Todd.

Slowly he begins to RISE UP into the air. Floating. Todd
grins, amazed--

--until Jennifer gasps for breath, the glow FADING. Todd
lands nimbly on his feet.

TODD (cont'd)
Little shaky on the dismount there.
You okay?

JENNIFER
breathless( )

Yeah, yeah, takes a lot out of me to
do that. I mean, I practice, but it's
still something I'm working at.

TODD
So how did you heal me?

JENNIFER
It was a pure Hail Mary, I have to be
honest. When I found you in that bed,
I just had this sudden understanding
that I could merge our energy. I felt
this connection with you.

TODD
understanding( )

Like how I just knew you were telling
me the truth about being my sister.

She nods, smiling back at him. Todd slowly leans against the
round meeting table. Trying to take it all in.
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TODD (cont'd)
So, I guess you'll be able to help me
learn how to handle my powers when I
get some?

Jennifer's eyes go wide with shock. Caught off guard. She
stumbles to find something to say... until Todd laughs.

TODD (cont'd)
I'm just kidding! Mostly, anyway.
I'll deal with that if and when the
time comes.

He stands, grinning widely

TODD (cont'd)
Still, might be fun, depending on
what I could develop. Come on, let's
grab some dinner.

He heads out of the room. Doesn't see the genuine fear on
Jenn's face...

KITTY (PRE-LAP)
When you said you had something you
wanted to show me, this isn't what I
expected.

INT. ELEVATOR, RIDGE-FERRICK INDUSTRIES - NIGHT

KITTY fidgets nervously. Looks over at VINNIE, who wears an
enigmatic smile.

KITTY
Couldn't this wait till the morning?
Where exactly are you taking me?

VINNIE
You'll find out soon enough, babe.

INT. MAIN LAB, RIDGE-FERRICK INDUSTRIES - CONTINUOUS

DING! The elevator opens and Kitty, mouth agape, steps out,
staring around in wonder. A grinning Vinnie comes up behind
her.

VINNIE
You like?

KITTY
It's beautiful.
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It's the room that used to house the Watchtower. Rebuilt and
redesigned as a functional scientific laboratory.

Equipment tables line the circular wall, holding dazzling
and advanced-looking scientific machines and devices. The
upper level holds smaller individual lab areas and desks.

COMPUTER WORKSTATIONS take up the center of the room, but
leave a large area for movement between them.

Behind them, near the window is a dedicated and separate
OFFICE SPACE. Inside is a large desk, several more computer
terminals and some soft furnishings for guests.

KITTY (cont'd)
This is amazing, Vinnie. But what..?

VINNIE
Welcome to the new Applies Sciences
division of Ridge-Ferrick.

off her confusion( )
We've been expanding the company,
forming partnerships with other firms
to push the boundaries of science and
understanding, but with a focus on
practicality. We have other labs in
the lower floors, but this is our
main space for research.

He takes her hand. Leads her to the door of the office. She
follows his gaze. Sees the name printed on it: "DIRECTOR OF
RESEARCH - DR. KITTY FAULKER".

KITTY
stunned( )

Y-you want me to run this place?

VINNIE
I can't think of anyone else more
qualified or deserving. I mean, I was
hoping to have it all ready to go
before I told you, but then you quit
your job, and I saw how restless you
were, so--

Kitty silences him with a PASSIONATE KISS, pulling him down
by his jacket lapels, throwing her arms around him. He
responds in kind, pulling her in tight.

They finally break apart, gasping for air, grinning from ear
to ear.
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VINNIE (cont'd)
So, does that mean you'll take the
job, Dr. Faulkner?

OFF Kitty's silent answer of going in for another KISS...

INT. LOBBY, CHEZ JOEY'S - NIGHT

ON a pair of red heels, as someone walks through the front
entrance.

RICK, smartly attired in a tailored designer suit, stands
talking to the attractive hostess standing at her counter.

BETH (O.C.)
I hope I'm not late?

Rick turns around. His eyes go wide. Jaw drops.

RICK
Oh. Wow.

BETH stands there, smiling demurely. Looking ravishing in
her red dress, showing off everything in the right places.
Hair and make-up on-point, tasteful and elegant.

RICK (cont'd)
blown away( )

You look... incredible.

Beth bats her eye-lashes, in an "aww shucks" moment.

BETH
You don't look too bad yourself, Mr.
Tyler.

She extends her hand. He gently kisses it.

RICK
I'm really glad you came, Beth.

BETH
So am I, Rick.

He gently leads her into the restaurant proper, as the
hostess takes them to their waiting table...

INT. KITTY'S OFFICE, MAIN LAB, RIDGE-FERRICK - NIGHT

Kitty and Vinnie sit on the sofa. They tap their champagne
glasses together with a soft clink. A TOAST.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED: (2)
61.



Vinnie studies her for a long moment as she sips her drink.

VINNIE
I hope you don't expect any soft
treatment from the boss.

KITTY
I hear he's a hard-ass. But I think I
can wrap him around my little finger
with a little time.

VINNIE
I have no doubt. It's going to be a
lot of work, but I know you can
handle it, Kitty.

Kitty looks Vinnie deep in the eyes. Her own filled with the
love she feels for him.

KITTY
I'm really happy you did all of this
for me, Vinnie. I love you.

Vinnie sits back. His easy smile fades. Looks almost ashamed
for a moment, but then he looks back.

VINNIE
he means it( )

I love you, too.

OFF Kitty's beaming smile...

INT. BOARDING AREA, METROPOLIS INTERNATIONAL - NIGHT

A QUEUE patiently heads past the TICKET HANDLER for the next
flight out of Metropolis.

ANNOUNCER
Boarding call. Last call for the non-
stop 11:37 flight to London Heathrow.

The young woman checking the tickets looks up to see the
next person weight. Takes the ticket and passport. Checks it
then nods, satisfied.

ON: A very different looking, but familiar LADY ELAINE -
sporting short black hair, and a more casual, grungy style
of dress, smiling back.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. METROPOLIS SKYLINE - DAY

Another bright new day in the 'City of Tomorrow'...

TOBY (PRE-LAP)
So, how's the walking wounded?

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING, QUEENSLAND PARK - MORNING

Toby smiles a thank-you to the VENDOR serving her two take-
away cups of coffee. Her CELL PHONE is held to her ear.

TOBY
I'm bringing you some fresh hot java.

INT. LIVING ROOM, VIC'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Vic, sporting a serious case of bed-hair, stubble and a few
tell-tale bruises of his run-in with Elaine, grins as he
looks out his window.

P.O.V. SHOT: Toby waves up to him from the ground floor.

VIC
laughs( )

So I see. It's appreciated. My stuff
takes worse then that swill they keep
in your old lady's precinct.

A running shower can be heard in the background.

VIC (cont'd)
Listen, when you get up here, we need
to talk about a few things.

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING, QUEENSLAND PARK - CONTINUOUS

Toby frowns, curious.

TOBY
Like what?

VIC (OVER PHONE)
You'll find out when you get up here.

TOBY
Sure, I'll be five--

(CONTINUED)
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VIC (OVER PHONE)
interrupts, shocked( )

Oh, God. Toby... I'm sorry.

TOBY
confused( )

Vic? I don't--

She looks up to where Vic's apartment is.

TOBY (cont'd)
What's going--?

BOOOOM!! An explosion rips through an apartment on the 6th
floor of the building. Fire spews out from the destroyed
windows. Glass and debris rain down onto the sidewalk, as
terrified pedestrians run for cover.

Toby just stares up, horror-struck. She knows exactly whose
apartment it was.

The cell phone in her hand maintains a steady beeping of a
DISCONNECT TONE, as we:

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT FIVE

END OF EPISODE
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