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HOWIE HORWITZ
FADE IN: ,;‘ TR R
‘:7“'.'. ' nﬂ. e RS TR
S EXT. ESTABLIBBING SHOTS OF GOTHAM CITY DAY "~ (STOCK)

The City awakening: Crowds, Rush, bustle.
£/  FULSSHOT EXHIBIT HALL

SUPER TITLE: THE GOTHAM CITY JEWELRY CENTER
f? INT. EXHIBITvHALL TIGHT CU ON MERGENBERG CROWN

A gofgeous Jieled crown in a glass case. On it a sign:
"Mergenberg Crowdn - Value: $1,000,000.00%"

CURATOR'S VOICE (0S)
What, Chief OYHara! The notorious
FalseeFace is after the Mergenberg Crown!

4/ WIDER ANGLE

There are several other exhibits, bhé the Crown is central.
Standing by it: O'HARA, a POLICEMAN, the CURATOR,

OHARA
That he 1is.

Ohara holds up a note, showing the Mergenberg Crown, and
a line: "LOOK OUT, COPS - I HEREBY CROWN MYSELF." signed
by a stylized mask worked about the inititals "F.F."

CURATOR
¥ "Look out, Cops - I hereby crown myself,"
S,gned - Kix False-Face!

OHARA
Right. He's back again, that infamous
criminal master of disguise and
trickery! '

A8 this point, the elegantly gowned, regally beautiful
PRINCESS MERGENBERG sweeps in, escorted by a GENTLEMAN
as elegant, sporting a top hat, a beard, a prince albert.
The Princess wears a long cape, has a highpiled hairdo.
Bhe holds a large sheet of paper,
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PRINBESS
(in a slight accent)
I am de Princess Mergenberg - vat
is dis I hear: my crown vill be shtolené

OHARA
We'll keep it safe, yer Highness.

PRINCESS
209  Den oxplain dis!

.She whips up the sheet of paper. On it: "ALL THAT GLITTERS

IS GONE!" - signed "F.F."

" CURATOR .
All that glitters is gones
Shouldn't that be: "All that
glitters is gold," :
| OHARA
. It's the trademark of False-Face}
a false quote!
(1ooks at crown)
But the Crown's still here - and safe!

GENTLEMAN (BALSE-FACE)
Not quite, Chief OHara!

He LAUGHS, pulls at his beard, and the entire false face
comes off, revealing another mask beneath. He produces a
lightgr, flicks on the flame.

OHARA
False-Face!

FALSE-FACE
In disguised person!

And he 1ights the beard of the mask, like a wick, throws the
mask at them. Xkxmxa Smoke billows out. OHara BLOWS HIS
WHISTLE. Smoke Billows, Police race in, the Princess SCREAMS.

PRINCESS (BLAZE)
Shtop, Tief!

As False-Face races for the door, she races after him,
ANGLE ON DOOR

A POLICEMAN runs in, grabs False-Face by the arm. The arm

is false and comes off in his hand. False-Face races through
the door, followed by the "Princess", his accomplice BLAZE., :
At the door, she yanks off her cloak, pulls a cord - it HISSES,

and inflates, forming a huge, balloonlike obstacle. OHara :

and a Policeman run into it - bounce back. ;

4 7Ry 5 "
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OHARA
En inflatable cloak! She must be
an accomplice! '

EXT. MED.SHOT-— STREET

SIRENS, WHISTLES. Policeman race toward the doorway,
as False-Face and Blaze run out, toward a Police Riot
Truck at the kerp, and leap %ntp it. A ROAR, and they're orf.iéA

i
L
4



: 0 o
N B

b,

ANGLE ON BUILDING ENTRANCE |
As Ohara =wm@aiifi%h racesout,x wave.

OHARA 'R
Capture them, Men! i

1

His police car races up - OHara hnd.ﬂa.ﬁ.n-leap51n,
and off they go 1n hot pursuit.

ANGLE ON RIOT TRUCK SPEEDING AWAY
INT. CAB OF TRUCK

Jammed with controls, dials, etc, A label over the -
control panel reads: "F.F.TRICK-TRUCK". As Palse-Face
drives, Blaze looks back, in the mirror.

BIAZE )
The Police are hot on our trail!

‘ FALSE-FACE
Than we'll ¢cool them down!
‘ (1aughs)

EXT. THECK WHIPS INTO ALLEY
INT. CAB CLOSE ON CONTBOL PANEL

False-Face opens the eanel, revealing a row of le ver.
The Panel's labeled, "TRICK-TRUCK QUICK-CHANGE CONTROLS".,
Each lever is labeled: "BauWery Truck;" "Pos&al Van", eta.
False-Face pulls down the Bakery Truck Lever. CLASHING
SOUNDS, 0S.

EXT. STREET

As there's a last 03, CLASH, and the Trick-Truck comes
out of the alley - now "Mother Ffolliet's Baked Goods",

a bakery truck. False-Face whips it to the kerb, parks.
Passersby stroll past, and False-Face hops out, adjusting
a tall baker's cap on his head.

ANGLE PAST FALSE-FACE ON ALLEY MOUTH

As the Police car careens out, SIREN SCREAMING, followed
by other Police vehicles, out and away.

CLOSE ON PFALSE-FACE
Laughing. ; i
INT., COMMISSIONER GORDON'S OFFICE  RAXCU GORDON DAY

Gordon is frowning, worried.




'/ ./~ WIDER ANGLE INT. OFFICE

OHara and the Curator are watching two POLICEMAN carry in
the glass case, with the crown, set it down on a desk.

GORDON
So - False-Face 1s back - and
up to his old tricks. "Disguised as
The Princess Mergenberg and an
attendant, He and his accpmplice,
the beautiful Blaze, tried for the crown!

OHARA
Bod failed, sir!

Ohara reaches out proudly, to pat the top of the glass case,'
and the "glass" gives - 1it's plastic. Startled, Oharax
_pokes at it, pinches it = rips it away.

. OHARA (CON®)~
. It's a false top! Plastic!

CURATOR
The Crown!

(he pulls the crown out, examines

it with a Jeweter's loupe, staggers)
Phoney!

(throws crown away)
Utterly worthless.

GORDON
False-Face has struck deviously and
ruthlessly. Can we stop this master
of devilish disgulsess

OHARA
Commissioner - there's only one man
1iving who can unmask False-Face.

GORDAN

Chief OHara - you've said it for us alli
(turns to redhotline)

Out only hope is that towering power for

right and iustice - the Caped Crusader!
he 1ifts the receiver)

.RQ

INT. WAYNE STUDY XBRYTIGHT ON BATPHONE DAY

TITLE: AND IN WAYNE MANOR, STATELY HOME OF MILLIONAIRE
BRUCE WAYNE AND HIS YOUTHFUL WARD, DICK OGRAYSON...

“As the Title FADES, CAMERA PULLS BACK TO INCLUDE ALFRED
who ENTERS, picks up the receiver.

ALFRED
I'll summon him, sir,
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INT. WAYNE LIVINGROOM

Bruce is reading.\ Dick 1s poring over photographs of
various trees.

DICK
Pine - elm - hickory -

(shakes his head)
Gosh, Botany 1s tough. I'll never
learn to recognize all these trees.

BRUCE
: (rises, walks over)
Come, come, Dick.
zreels them off)
Pine - elm - hickory - oak - chestnut =
maple. Remember, part of our heritage
.18 the lore &6f living things; the
storybook of nature!

. - DICK
That's true, Bruce.

(with determination)
I'll learn to read that book of
nature yet!

Alfred ENTERS, COUGHS.

ALFRED
Begging your pardon, sir - the Batphone.

DICK
Jiminy! What're we watting for!

He leaps up, then stops, as AUNT HARRIET ENTERS, carrying

" a small tree-branch. She waves it, smiles.

AUNT HARRIET
I found one of your specimens, Dick.

DICK
Thanks a million, Aynt Harriet - but
we were Jjust going to a - a -

BRUCE

- a ramble in the forest. Nature in
the raw, so to speak.

Aunt Harriet smiles approvingly, as they hurry into the Study. :

INT. STUDY ‘

Dick shuts the door, as Bruce grabs the phone.
| > BRUCE .
Yes, Commissionere What's upe

A
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BXBXK INT. CORDON'S OFFICE TIGHT ON GORDON

GORDON
Prepare yourself for a shock.
(beat) |
It's False-Face - he's struck again!

INT. WAYNE STUDY

BRUBE

(grimly)
False-Face! Weg'll be right therq}

- STOCK SEQUENCE:

Bruce and Dick open the doora. leap onto the batpoles,

"~rAg§,gggﬁi
Vel arve e =

elide doun the batholes.
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( ACT ONE s ) albeng b oy

Ex{ —ANGLE ON POLICE HQ, BATMOBILE, SPECTATORS
As the Batmobile hﬁyds for Pal}ce HQ, onlookera uave, smile.
'MED CLOSE MAN, WOMAN

"~ MAN
There goes the Dynamic Duo!

VOMAN .
Crime is on the defensive today!

ZXZX ANGLE ON BATMOBILE, BEFORE POLICE HQ
Batman and Robin wave back, get out - and Robin points.

ROBIN
Batman -~ look!

&
THEIR POV ON POSTER, ON WALL OF POLIQEN HQ

It reads: "TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE BAT
DON'T YOU WONDER WHERE I'M AT9¢"

CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN

G

They look at it, Batman pulls the poster down.

- BATMAN
So, False-Face spins a challenge, eh9
(grimly)
We'll soon unravel his web of deceit!

~He heads into Police HQ, Robin with him.
INT. GORDON'S OFFICE v
Batman and Robiﬁ enter. Gordon and OHara smile greeting.
” GORDON

Well, Batman and Robin. This is
a devious do, eh¢

'Cj/ﬂ~%a¢ﬁ
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BATMAN
False-Face uses every bit of trackery
in the crooked lexicon, Commissioner.

ROBIN
Sure! Llke the way he zipped off -
in that Trick-Truck of his.

'OHARA S
That's the divil's own truth, Boy Wonder.
He Just vanished into thin air.

‘GORDON
With the Mergenberg Crown.

BATMAN
(sternly)
And I'm afraid Ralse-Face won't ha
stop with the Mergenberg Crown - worth
a million though it is.
| (taps crown)
This 18 only the first #roplet of whak
a virtual wave of crime!

: ROBIN
Jiminy yes! False-Face always plans
big. Crooked - but king-size!
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: OHARA
All too tmme, Boy Wonder.

At this p int, a KNOCK, the door opens, and BLAZE, disguised
asx a little old man 1is ushered in, carrying a rolled up, lage,
sheet of xaxegax paper. A Policeman ushers her in.

POLICEMAN
Massenger here, for Batman.

BLAZE Wy T
(1in an old man's voice) .
You Batman, Sonny,

, . BATMAN
I am.

She hands him the paper. Robin helps him unfurl it - and
Xx they all stare at the message on the paper oblong:

IN INTEND TO GIVE MONEY TO
A DEFENSELESS LITTLE GIRL '
Signed: F.F.
A long silence. QGordon shakes his head. S

, GORDON
I'd wager that's some sort of code.

BATMAN
It 1s. False-Face always says the
opposite of what he means.

ROBIN ‘
Then "I intend to give money"
means he intends to take money.

OHARA
But what defenseless little girl,

; BLAZE
‘ (cakkles)
R@anfusnix Confusin’, eh, sonny.,

BATMAN

(coolly)
Not really. The victtm is neither
little, nor a girl - nor defenseless.

ROBIN
Opposite of a girl's a - boy.

.GORDON
And opposite of defermeless

ROBIN
Say! Wearing armore

a L
f‘?bﬁf
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BATMAN
Good thinking! :
(SNAPS fingers)
Of course! The Ladd Armored Car Company!

. , * ROBIN :
Bouncing Boilerplate - it fits! Ladd -
as in boy - armored for defense - a
big truck - fuld of money!

- GORDON :
That's 1t! You've got 1it!:

BATMAN
I have more than that.

With a lightning bound, he seizes Blaze, removes her
old man's face, exposing the beauteous girl beneath.

BATMAN (CONT)
Unless I miss my gaze, you are -

BLAZE . ’ ‘ ‘
Blaze. False-Face's trusted assistant.
(mockingly)
At your service. :
(rubs her arm)
You've got quite a grip, Caped Crusader.

BATMAN
A sound mind in a sound body. A _
necessity in the endless war
against crime.

ROBIN
And speaking of crime - wkaxaxx why'd
False-Facext send you heres

Blaze shrugs, walks to the open window, looks out.

BLAZE
False-Face xXx challenges you to
grove he's committed a crime. And
you do - you'll have to catch him.
(smiles)

»

And me!

And in a lithe bound, she leaps up onto the window legge,
and out into space! Batman and Robin leap up on the ledge
after her, look out, horrified.
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EXT. STREET MED.SHOT

Parked below Police HQ is the Trick-Truck - and right
behind 1it, a huge safety net, with the FF Mask painted
on it. Blaze DROPS INTO SHOP, onto the net - bounces
high, rolls over, &s False-Face leaps behind the wheel
of the truck, she Jumps in the other side, and waves
mockingly, as False-Face GUNS the engine.

HER POV UP AT ROBIN, BATMAN

Peering out the window.

THEIR POV ANGLE DOWN ON BLAZE, FALSE-FACE
As Blaze waves, and the truck RACES AWAY,
INT. OFFICE | |

Robin has his Batarang out, but Batman stops h;m.

BATMAN
It's too lte.

(shakes his head)
Blaze - she's as elusive as a
- flickering flame.

R ROBIN - ~ o
I bet that's how she earned khxk her
nickname, Batman. :

BATMAN
(grimly)
But I warrant you - we'll anuff out
her fiery criminal career!
(gestures)
To the Ladd Armoed Car Company -
let's go!

CUT TO:
EXT. BACK IOT OF MOVIE STUDIO DAY

. False fronts galore, ancient sets, etc.

INT. HALL OF MIRRORS

This is False_Face's hideout, inside one ancient set - with
two walls lined with distortion mirroms. Present are
False-Face, Blaze, and various of the COUNERRFEIT CREW,

‘including a MIDGET, OLD MAN, THIN MAN, FAT MAN, all in masks.

False-Face now sports bushy red hair, a moustache. He paces
up and down befére the mirrors. Blaze, with her high-piled
hairdo restored, lazed on a tiger-striped chaiee longug.

ot
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y, ' FALSE-FACE
Are we all assembleds

BLAZE :
The Counterfeit Crew present and
on duty, False-Face.

Various ADLIBS OF AGREEMENT, from the Crew.

: FALSE~-FACE
First - I succeeded in 1ifting the
Mergeberg Crown, men! ,

CHEERS from the Crew, as False-Face grips Bxx Blaze's hair -
and 1ifts it: it's false, and conceals the crown, on her
head. Blaze smiles, hands the crown to False-Face. Her
hair 1s now blonde. :

'MIDGET ' ®
You've done it again, F.F.!

FALSE-FACE
Only the beginning. Blaze has
Just succeeded in starting step two
of my overall plan!

(beat)
Boys - we are about to double-dizzy
Batman and the Boy Wonder until the
Dextrous Duo is duped, decoyed, and
diabolically destroyed!

(beat)
I've planned the greatest criminal
creation of my covert career! False-Face
is going to stamp his disguised
image on all Gotham City!

BLAZE
(languidly)
Today, Gotham. Tomorrow, the world.

OLD MAN
Three cheers for F.F.!

A rousing THREE CHEERS. False-Fee is touched; he pushes
9£=hsr corner of his mask mouth - making a smile.

(& P *g We. FAISE"'FACE

.rThanks men. I know you didn't mean 1it.

- (pulls down mask motith) -

Now let's get to business, Batman
and Robin must go.

: FAT MAN
But - how, F.F.s

% ‘ s éZﬁ%7%;¢?
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FALSE-FACE
By allowlng Batman to penetrate into,
but not through my deception. By sending
him a clue that's not a clue, to a crime
that's scarcely a crime, so that he may seek .

" a victory that'll\actual;y:be a defeat!
GASPS of admiration from the Crew. - - '

MIDGET

- Now that's what I call a plan.

FAT MAN -

+ It's uncanny.

OLD MAN
How does he do ito

FALSE-FACE
(modestly)
By remembering that all is deception;
that right is wrong, true is false, and
it's handy to be quicker with a lie!
(veat) . ’
But enough& theorizing - to action!
EEY 4

BLAZE

(yawns, looks at her watcH)
Batman should be at the Ladd Armored
Car Company any second, F.F.

FALSE-FACE

Right on our schedule. Good! And
I mean bad -~ for Batman!

CUT TO:
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EXT. BUILDING DAY
A sign reads: LADD ARMORED CAR CO.
INT, OFFICE DAY

GEORGE W. LADD, a brusque, cigar-chewing, self-made business
tycoon ia at his desk, as his gorgeous secretary MISS LIMBLE,
- enters, smiles, stepp aside to admit Batman and Robin. Ladd
.leaps up, sticks out a hand.

LADD
" Batman and Robin! It's not often that a
simple businessman is honored by a visit
' from the Champion of Justice and his’
Youthfxul Associate! How can I help yous
BATMAN 3
Rather it's we who can help you, Mr. Ladd.
(a® he shakes hands |

We have reason to believe that one of !
your armored cars may be in danger.

/ A7, A
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LADD
Good heavens! 1've just received
a report that one of my large armorxed
- trucks is missing - and it's due ' i
at the Gotham National Bank to pick .4
up a huge shipment of money! ~

EXTHENROBIN.
1 wouldn't be surpriseg>if False-Face
B k. - was the spoke in that set of wheels.‘

T A R T T T N

Right! Mt. d - stand by. You 11 g
receive a Bmt¥eport as soon as we've N o |
located the missing money truck. i

LADD
Bless you, Batman. Every law-abiding , firs.
citizen of Gotham will be with you ) A
in spirvit. ‘ s ¢

MISS LIMBLE A
(yearning) : g
And if it were possible < in body! ;
Batman smiles, kindly, as he and Robin race out.
57 EXT, BATMOBILE RACING THROUGH STREET e

.5 F CLOSE IN BATMOBILE b o , i o

i e

Robin's on the batradio. ; : i

; o

ROBIN commvSSV/8T ] B

...yas, Ghtes—OttaTa ~ the Gotham e

National Bank - all the men you can : 3

spare - and fast! 4

He CLICKS off, nods. Batman smiles, driving. ‘ éi

\_ 7.  EXI. ANGLE ON BATMOBILE SPEEDING AWAY | /
74‘) FULLSHOT STREET, GOTHAM NATIONAL BANK e

At the door a big armored Ladd Truck. The Batmobile RACES

INTO SHOT, halts behind the armored car. The rear door of - ”#»

) <. A P et T 5 ol
R RN e IR o LA car W

the armnred car is open, and a Guard, actually FAlse-Face,&de
is wuitxng as two BANK GUARDS bring out sacks of money, ——"
B NK 9 ’ptop emiles as Batman and Robin hop out, it

lce - o bolds n54 /)

- GUARD ONE ' \oag

Why, it's Batman and Robin, .”% 5

GUARD TWO A |

 Cume to make a deposit? ot : :
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BATMAN e e
No - we've come to prevent a = : 1
withdrawal, by False-Face, 4
' GHRED ONE
- What!  False-Face? The notorious 4
criminal master of disguise? ]
FALSE-FACE | ]
. Then let's load the money in pronto, ¥
5 men.v Before it's too late. |
—  ROBIN - :
It s already too late - False~Face. 4
GUARDS ONE & THO
WHAT!
BATMAN 4
Bight. That's False—tace himsi&f, o
in disguised pexson! ; ‘ i
| FALSE-FACE St e
‘What makes you 8o sure? _ ; A
- It's obvious. Ouly a criminal would s %
disguise himself as a licensed, bonded ¥
guard - and yct callously park in d : it kv
front of a fire hydrant. ' o
(he points) el IR
4/ )  ANGLE ON REAR OF ARMORED TRUCK, GROUP, FIRE HYDRANT
FALSE-FACE L
(angered, chagrined) : i
It's always the little things!
ROBIN !
This time, it'll cost you a big
. penalty, §a13e~Face.

(steps forward)
We're géng to withdraw youx from
circulation, and deposit you in jail!

KA S VT TR

oy i e ol “»w-"ﬁ{‘r\,»‘f»‘_-“_;' ;.
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e vl o e i CLTEs 548 K!

FALSE-FACE
- (laughs)
Ha, Boy Wonder - your interest 3
is éverdue. AT s 7,
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As Batman and Robin leapx forward, False-Face drops the

bag of "money" he's holding - and it erupts, hurling |
out gu a torrent of colored smoke; a screen. Behind I
it, False-Face ducks back into the truck, SLAMS the doqr;



~ INT. CABE OF TRICK TRUCK

19,
4£2~ INT. CAB OF TRICK TRUCK : : L
- Blaze is at the controls. False-Face catapults into the ;’ : é
next seat, and she reaches for a control clearly labeled: £
BREAKAWAY GETAWAY, | L
ni rALsE--rAcs” " , A
- Blaze yaaks the lever. ‘ ‘ é

EXT. HOT

Aot rgwdrrby T u)ﬁ@ﬂ?%zlb ditioredypa *’”‘c*antim*ﬂiﬁ -‘Ehere 8
a PUFFE OF SMOKE, a RUMBLE, and the Trick TRuck drives

out of the armored car - leaving the sides, top and back =
a shell! False-Face laughs mockingly, as they drive off

/; ]
£
: -;
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Batman and Robin leap into the Batmobile, give chase, : 55j

FALSE-FACE
; (looks at mirror) 4
Batman and Robin are hot on our heels. o9
(laughs) il
Good! - 5 : ‘ :
EXT, FULLSHOT STREET
The Trick-Truck careening along, then whips around a corner.
ANGLE ON CORNER

As the E=xzmxfxizk Batmobile foilows at top speed.

- FULLSHOT MAIN STREET

People watch - as the Trick-Truck races down, and turns
into a narrow alley. As the Batmobile appears in pucsuit.
everybogty points, and masi many CHEER,

ZNEwALLEY ANGLE DOWN ALLEY ;

A narrow alley, lined with huga garbage cans.;gak

PAN ALONG CANS Ak

Each one contains a memb¢r of the Counterfeit Crew.




R Y

- \}\\

20,

REVERSE ANGLE UP ALLEY

As the Batmoblle screeches around the corner, heads down it.
CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN

They stare forward - suddenly react, shocked.

THEIR POV ON MOUTH OF ALIEY

As the Midget, disguised as a BOYSCOUT, and False-Face,
disguised as an OLD LADY start to cross the alley.

CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN
Batman quickly seizes a lever marked: BATSTOP, yanks it.
EXT. FULLSHOT

The Batmoﬁile sprouts a rear parachute, all four wheels
lock, brazking Jets FIRE, and it screeches to a halt&
Just before it touches the "Boy Scout" and "01d Lady

FALSE-FACE (AS OLD LADY)
(in a quavering voice)
Thank you, Batman -
(suddenly LAUGHS)
For braking into my trap!

He selzes the Boy Scout's whistlep BLOWS. Instantly,
every one of the trashcane sprouts a member of the
Counterfeit Crew - and the entire gang hurls themselves
at Batman and Robin, in the Batmobile. False-Face
gestures, in command, from the side of the alley.

* CLOSER ANGLE ON DONNYBROOK

Batman and Robin surge out of the Batmobile, and close
with the foe. They lay them out, and deppeit each
demolished crook in one of the trash cans. But as
they fight, they move awgy from the Batmobile.

CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN, CREWMAN

One immense CREWMAN rushes at them - and Robin deftly
gixkxxaxkrazshmar trips him, Batman slugs him, and both
B&R 1ift a huge trash can, and clap it over him, snuffing
him. Then Robin looks off, reacts, points.

ROBIN
Batman! It's Blaze - and the Batmbbile!
? .

THEIR POV ON BATMOBILE
Blaze 1s climbing into it - with intent of Battheft!
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CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN

~ Batman whirls, races off, toward Batmobile.

CLOSE IN BATMBBILE

Blaze reaches for a control - aad:instaa%&yg*eiqgnal ' ;
evealting—a—loudspeaker=markedBARTIARM™ -

drops7=T

313 . Simultaneously, Batman BEAPS INTO
SHOT, selzes her wrist. She arches, pulls back -
but he holds her effortlessly.

BLAZE
(panting, defiant)
You're so strong!

BATMAN
I urge you to abandon this life of
crime, Balze, before it's too late!}

FALSE-FACE'S VOICE (0S)
It's already too late, Batman!

WIDER ANGLE

As Batman turns, False-Face hurls the Midget at his
head - the Midget clings, and before Batman ean pluck
him off, Blaze 1s free, and gone. False-PFace laughs,
produces a Bat, 1ifts 1t, steps forward.

FALSE-FACE
I call this - & my Batman bat!

He starts to swing, and a BATARANG ENTERS SHOT, wsraps

a line aromand the bathandle, which 1s pulled away.

False-Face whirls - and Robin's racing toward him,

Batman's plucked off the Midget - they both flank False-Face.

ANGLE PAST BATMAN, ROBIN ON FALSE-FACE

He backs toward theswa%% of a nearby building - and then
suddenly produces a“§%&°bomb, shatters it. A huge cloud
of xgagxxx@x smoke. Out of it, False-Face rises, being
reeled up toward the rooftops, on a line. ~Batman and
Robin instantly hurl up Batarangs.

ANGLE ON WALL

jBatmah and Robin race up the}wall after Palse-Face.
MED.SHOT ALLEY

The Police have arrived, and are loading canned Connterfeit
Crewmen into the paddywagon. : :

A
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MED.SHOT ROOFTOP

- Batman and Robin appearz over the edge of the roof - and

spotx False-Face, turned away from them. They dive at
him, and "False-Face" deflates with a RUDE NOISE.

-ANOTHER ANGLE

As Batman and Robin disentangle themselves from the
deflated fabric dummy of False-Face.

ROBIN ,
Teicked?  [,ly st ibben cou.

BATMAN
Another deft counterfet by the
Master of Disguise and Deceit!

R ROBIN
But - where can False-Face be»

MED.SHOT ALLEY MOUTH

As the Pollce are working, Chief OHara 1s supervising,
near his car. The Trick-Truck, in its Riice Riot Truck
rig, drives up, near him. We know it's the Trick-Truck,
because Blaze 1s at the wheel. 8he leans out, smiles

at OHara, he blinks, startled, as the Truck halts.

Then the rear door opens, and False-Face xkamrix steps
out, disguised as OHara, holding a Police Whistle.

OHARA
Saevls alve Pedth andbegewra ~ it's False-Facd,

disguised as meselfl!

FALSE-FACE
Right ye are, OHara - an' welcome to
dreamland!

He 1ifts the Whistle - blows - and a puff of gas comes
out, hits OHara - who Slumps. False-Face bundles OHara.

‘quickly into the Truck, c¢loses the door, nods.

Blaze smiles, and drives it away. REXHEXRAXUYXXBEERIKA
XK

"CLOSE ON FALSE-FACE
'He turns, as a POLICEMAN trots up, salutes.

POLICEMAN
Everything's under control, Chief!

PALSE-FACE (AS OHARA)
Good work!

The Policeman nods, smiles, turns away. CAMERA MOVES IN
TIGHT ON FALSE-FACE, and CHUKLING LAUGHTER comes from

behind the mask.
FADE OUT:

e D mo .} ® A 23 17
O OF FTET 2L
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/ACT TWO:

.

FADE IN:

EXT. WAYNE MANOR DAY
INT., STUDY

Alfred, carrying a tray of sandwiches and glasses of milk,

-‘entera his elevator.

INT. BATCAVE
As Alfred exits elewator, comes out, tray upheld.
ANGLE PAST ALFRED ON BATMAN, ROBIN

At an immense lab table, crowded with esoteric equipment,

all labeled. On a shecet of glass is False-Face's message:

"I INTEND TO GIVE MONEY TO A DEFENSELESS LITTLE GIRL". Several
machines, labeled "BATPRISM", "BATPROEE," AND "BATSCANNER"

dre hovering near it. Alfred COUGHS POLITELY, and as

Batman and Robin turn, he crosses, sets down the tray.

'ALFRED
I thought some refreshments might
stimulate the braincells, sir.

BATMAN
Nourséhing idea, Qlfred!
(bits into a sandwich) |
Eh, Robins | . by
ROBIN
- Mmm - deliclous,
(drinks milk)
And we can sure use stimulation, Alffed.
(gestures at message)
We've been investigating this paper
which False-Face used for hls message -
and it's pretty peculiar!

ALFRED
Phoney Paper! There's no end to the
fcoundrel's trickery! Are we buffaloed, sirs

BATMAN ‘
No, Alfred. I have Just begun to investigate.

He pulls over a right-angled prism viewer labeled "BATSCOPE, "
pulls a switch. The lens begins to HUM, move over the paper,

Qﬁv7§4ﬁf

- as Batman looks into the glass viewing plate.



-»») .
&’ S

25.

BATMAN (CONT)

Under Batscope magnification, the
ink appears to be of extraordinary
finesss.

(to Robin)
Robin -~ test the tensile strength
via the ‘Batometer. ¥
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ROBIN
Right!

' He pulls over the BATOMETER, a clamp with two pulling arms,
and a gauge an top. Robin fixes the clamp at the end of
cach ﬁrmdso they'll pull the paper apart, Batman turns

to Alfre

BATMAN
Alfred - wheel over the spectrographic
»atmnalyst, please,

ALFRED
At onee, sir,

lFrcd turns, pulls over a bulky machine on casters, which
has a glass plate on top, and a projection head, aimed ak
x“*““%3“®2nxx3xboriaontaLly, to project a mannificat101 of
wnatCVﬁr‘g on the pla e at a screen,Batman goes back to
the Batscope. Robin has started the Batometer, which WHINES,
as it pulls on the paper, the necedle CLICKING up the gauge,
BATIIAN
Aha - as & I cguspected! This paper
has a rthiL ude of fine colored threads
woven into £E,

RODIN
Tensile resistance: eighty-two pounds,
inhty"tl ree -

oly o ,0/476/ (m_at., awed) s
/Z;”wmﬁiv“u SRR IR LR g T B ihis stuff is absut the
stronneSu papel I've ever encountered!
BATMAN

1f my guess is rl"ht‘— it's a very
special sort of paper indeed!

ROBIN
Eighty-five - eighty-seven...

The paper RIPS LOUDLY. A CLICK, A GONG, the needle freezes
on the Gauge, the WHINE STOPS.

ROBIN
Eighty-seven point six.
(shakes his head)
I can't puzzle out your drift,
Batman,

BATMAN
In a moment. Now, the Batanalyst.

Cv-nt
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Batman puts the paper on the glass plate of the Batanalyst,
fastens it dowm, f£eels around his costume.

BATMAN
Ah - I scem to be short of cash.
Alfred, have you a dollar bilii?

ALYRED
(amused, places oneon the tray,
~ holds it ont)
Of course, Sir.

ROBIN
The perfect butlewm.

ALFEED \
I attempt to give satisfaction at .
all times, Master -~—sh=—lorWsadswF.llbin.

L3

Batman takes the dollar, puis it on the Batanalyst's plate,
next to the message. Iobin cuts off the lights, Batman
aims the Batanalyst projection head at a wall, manipulates
dials, producing LIGHLS, SGUND.

NCGLE 14 ;3 e
ANGLE ON WALL  guTen T

Showing magnified projections of thejdollar bill and the
message, with identical colored lines running through
the pppex. The colored lincs SEESEWESSw, as Batman turns
a dial. OHIMIER Wi o FZoRESce 7 (AL o6
BATMAN'S VDICE (0S)
By focusing Gltra-violet light and
applying the principles of controlled
flourescent diffraction, we can readily
discern -

ANGLE INCLUDING BATMAN, ROBIN, ALFI

ROBIN
Why, that message/is printed on the
same sort pf papfx used to make money/.

BATMAR
Exactly!
- ALFRED
But, what s¢*t of money?
ATMAN
False-Fac¢g only deals in one gaxt: 1
Counterfdit. )

4 ; .
ALFRED M

Good blavens: The man will stop
at nothing.
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ANGIE INCLUDING BATMAN, ROBIN, ALFRED

ROBIN
Why, kxhk False-Face printed his
message on the same sort of paper

used to make money! r -
BATMAN

Exactly.
ALFRED

But, why would False-Face have this
sort of paper9

BATMAN
To make money. His kind of money. -
Counterfeit money!

ALFRED
The man will stop at nothing!
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{

ROBIN
He'll stop at the state penitentiary
for a long term before we're done!

Batman shuts off the Batanalyst; Alfred turns on the lights,

BATMAN .
The paper is made by a top-secret
process under strict government
superiiféon., Indeed, few people, outside
the Official Banknote Brinting Companh
are aware that this is the only papex
that cannot be counterfeited...
H ‘
He stops. Robin and Alfred:ik look at each other in wild i
surmige. Datman is iIn deep tought. <Then-he Mektmups- nods I
g wap s bee froyops.

BATMAN (EONE:
(quictly)
Eszeka dhs.

ROBIN
You've found it?

ALFRED

The‘soluticn, six?

BATMAN

(seizcs sheet)
The size - the material - it all fits!
This is official banknote paper! False-
Face must have penetrated the 0fficial
Banknote Printing Company!

ROBIN
And if he has plans for counterfeiting,
1'd w&=w-he'll go back there for wore
special paper!

: BATMAN
But we shall be there before him.
Quick - the Batmobile.
(to Alfred)
Alfred, plegee inform Mrs. Cooper
that we may be a trifle late for
suppr tonight.

- Alfredy bows, Batman tdrns, races off.
/70 ANGLE ON BATMDBILE

Batman leaps in ~ and they're off.
DISSOLVE TO:
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’/fé, - EXT. OFFICIAL BANKNOTE PRINTING COMPANY DAY

Identified by a large sign. It's covered with warning signs:
STAY OUT! GUARDED! WIRED! TOPJSECRETY DaNgGER - MINES!

43 ANGLE ON GATE

A huge, frowhhng gate, a GUARD on duty. As Batman and
Robin drive up, park, get out, the Guard looks at them,
'+ 1nstantly beams, opens the gate, salutes. They enter,
| smile in razagrifiax acknowledgement, stroll on in.

/|, CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN AT DOOR

It's marked: "MONEY PAPER STOREHOUSE KEEP OUT!" They
open the door - enter.

")/  INT. STOREHOUSE

A large room, with plles of paper, similar to the zra piece
False-Face used for his meesage. Crates, boxea, et. | g
| i

) ) CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN !

ROBIN
(looking around)
‘There's nobody here.

BATMAN
So far. But if someone does arrive, R
I think we'd better be out of sight. v

) He gest%res up. Robin 1 ks up - nods, unde%standing.
LA They take out Batarangs, fhurl them.

WALL TOWARD LACING GIRDERS ABOVE

ANGIE UE
The Batgrangs catch, thef Caped Crusaders schper up.
CLOSE O GIRDER |

1

Batman gnd Robin climb ¢nto a girder, look Hown,
OV ON PILES OF PAPER, WORKMAN

AN pushes in a gmall hand truck, begins to pile on
stacks pf pper. Then h¢ turns, at the CLIC%—CLICK of high heels.
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-
He gestures at a ladder running up the wall. Robin
looks at 1t, nods - and they turns to the ladder,
begin climbing up rapidly.

ANGLE UP LADDER TOWABD LACING GIRDER ABOVE

As the Caped Crusaders cli b.

CLOSE ON GIRDER

Batman and Robin climb onto a girder, look down.
THEIR POV ON PILES OF PAPER, WORKMAN

A WORKMAN pushes 1n a small hand trauck, begins to pile
stacks of paper. Then he turns, as the CLICK-CLICK of
high heels. R

: a1

on



ddaain

\ (, [ axoLE O WALLL

JY- As Datmanénd

//{bv l-zl.&.

fo Tz IR ?av ON PILES OF PAPER, WORKMAN

?
N TN T
a MACHINE T

Robin céimb in, faste atarangs, walt,

T —— 29.

PRINGING COMPANY DAY

slgn, It's covered witl
WI”’B' TOP-SECRET!

ee

L
d varn?ﬁg signs
. e §
ALC ua.s""l Liisnd o

LT Y T Ty
n..alED \/;.l

Batman points.

uge stack, Then he turns, at

Blaze appears around a machine., She wears hich heels
&3 ?

&
L3

ukintighL lectard, a towering mound of BLUE haix; she
holds a foot-long cigaretie holder, a cigarette in it.

She points the
whlc% nits the

BLAZE
Excuse me, have you a light?

VORIGIAN
(rcaching for natchcu)

Why certainly -

(°Lops)
But smoking S lOCblddOn in the
banknote pL room!
sarzow susplciously)
What dcph&@mwnh are you in, Miss?

BLAZE
Removal,

cigarette holder ~ it POPS ou: a small gasball,
Workman's face. He collapses instantly.

BLAZE (BONTY
You sce, my curiws friend, we
neced that papewr.

She puts. the cigarette holder in her mouth, starxts to push

the handgruck.
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ANGLE TILT UP ON ROOF BEAMS

- 1§
Batman and Robin are walking across the interlaced rooﬁbeams.

THEIR POV DOWN ON BLAZE.

Pushing the handcart to a door. She unlocks, unbolts, unbars,
and unlatches the door - WHISTLES. A moment, and the Mldget
and Fat Man eppear, masked,

MED,SHOT G,

BLAZE
Qui@iy - move this into the Trick Truck -

And then she tuzns GASPS, as Batman and Robin B207 INTO

the SHOT.

BATMAN
MgNot so quickly, Blaze!

MIDGET
It's Batman!

~  FAT MAK
And Robin!

) MIDGET & FAT MAN
Welve been found out!

They turn to flue, but Buumyn downs the Fatman, and Robin
tackles the Midget, binding and gagging them. Blaze
1ifts her. cigarette holder, aims it at Batman..

BATMAN
No you don't, Blaze! I have the
answer to trau lictle tyrick!

As the gas puffe out, Batman BLOWS - and blows it right back
at Blaze, She gasps, slumps, falls into Batman's arms.

BLAZE
I knew - sooner or later - you
would overcome my bag of tricks,..

And she's out, Batman drapes her over one shoulder.
BATMAN
We '11 leave these beauwiles for the plant

guards to collect. I want to interrogate
Blaze!

QISSOLVE aG*

e e e e,

IS S IR TS - |
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INT. GORDON'S OFFICE DAY

Present are Gordon, &ses, Two POLICEMEN on guatd, False-Face
(as OHARA). Batman and Robin are facing Blaze, unconscious
in a deep chate,

/& /" CLOSE ON FALSE-FACE

The "mask" of OHARA is immobile, but he tensely twists
a ring on his finger. '

UM =
INSERT GUFRING: The False-Face stylized mask.

O

- BXZ® WIDER ANGLE

False-Face realizes what he's done, qickly turas the
ring around, hiding the mask, COUGHS, CLEARS HIS THROAT.

GORDON
You must excuse Chief OHara, Batman.
He has an agonizing toothaghe, and
can hardly speak.
: . (smiles) '
I can hardly recognize his voice!

FALSE-FACE (OHARA)
Mmmph. '

ROBIN
(with quick sympathy)
I hope it's better soon, Chief OHara.

Blaze stirs, MOANS softly, comeés to.

GORDON
She's awakened!
‘ (sternly)
Well, Miss, it seems we've
apprehended you

BLAZE
- Youq Scarcely.
(smiles)
It took Batman to capture me. Only
the Nemesis of Crime could have
tripped up Blaze s0 deftly!

BATMAN
Blage - we've deduced False-Face's
intent to counterfeit money. But we
must konow where he intends to perform
A lix the printing.

.
“] 0 " CU-OHARA (FALBE-FACE)

Tensing.
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BLAZE
So. You're onto the counterfeiting
caper. Clever, Caped Crusadér!

BATMAN
But I know that's only part of Falsse-Face's
overall aiux plan. We must have the detailsysy
on kg the complete plot - How, when and where.

' BLAZE
I don't know.

ROBIN
Youo His first lleutenant, Tpat's
pretty dim, Blaze!



MED.SHOT

So. You'r onto the counterfeiting £

caper., Cl ver, Caped Crugader!
o MMW

ATMANf Mﬂ”

have~fhe details.

when - andj‘-

How,

e . LAZE
«don't know,

11111

OBIN
Oh, come now. Surely you, his trusted.
lieutenant% must be in his confidence.

BLAZE
Faase-Face traats nobody - and nobody
trusts him. Like his name; like his
innumerable disguises, he is forever in
concealment. I know he plafhs a gilgantic
coup - but I'm not privy to his plans.

EETHEN GoRROoN

‘Bixxaxxxaxxxmu Then I'm afraid we're at a
dead end.

B BLAZE

I'11 tell you this, Batman.
(rises, puts a hand on his arm)

If there 1is one force in this world

that False-Face fears - 1t 1s you. |
(smiles) “ |

And the Boy VWonder, of course. ' h
(soberlys

" Many a time, I've heard him mutter:

"If it were not for the Cursed Caped
Crusadears, I'd be Kingpin of the
Criminal Class!"

GORDON
The swine! That False-Face 18 rotten
to his concealed core!

BATMAN ¢
Please, Commissioner - remember. Even
Palse-PacexizsxganxiRaxrekzbitikakad has a
%?ngﬁiapce - somevixre - and can be rehabilitated.
A :

GORDON
That's true, Batman.
I was carried away.

For the moment,

C 7t
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BLAZE
B&gman - you are truly - good.
(emotionally)

And 1f I can - I1I'l11 help you find
False-Face!

e, AHfop bt e/ Fikon chors on
75%&ﬁ%5 ol Sty Fe, =

Blaze smiles, moved, seizes his hand - holds 1t to her
cheek, then quickly moves away, apologetically.

: BLAZE
Sorry. I was carried away.

. ROBIN
Ilet's all be away - after False-Face!

BATMAN
Right!

FALSE-VACE (AS OHARA)
- If I molte make a suggestion.
(beat)
Why not let the Dynamic Duo go with
Blaze, whilst I fzxiaw make certaln
thayira a force of picked poliee stand by?

GORDON
Capital!

BATMAN
Good thinking, OHara!

FALSE-FACE (AS OHARA)
Oh, twas nothin'.

Batman CLAPS "OHARA" on the shoulder, takes Blaze's arm,
and they're off. "OHara" turns to Gordon.

FALSE-FACE (AS OHARA)
I'd best be on my way, too, Commissioner.
I wouldn't want to lose Batman!

Gordon smiles, as "Ohara" races out.
EXT. BATMOBILE RACING THROUGH STREETS (VARIOUS SHOTS)

TITLES: CAN IT BEs
IS BATMAN RUSHING INTO DIRE PERILo
WILL THE PERSPICACIOUS PAIR UNMASK THE
TREACHEROUS BEAUTY AT THEIR SIDE9
DOES BATMAN KNOW CHIEF OHARA IS ACTUALLY
FALSE-FACE+
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EXT. SUBWAY ENTRANCE DAY
. Boarded up, Marked “SUBWAY - CLOSED FOR REPAIRS". The

Batmobile pulls up, and the trio gets out. Blaze points.

ROBIN
Cunning. Who would suspect a
boarded-up subway entzance9

BLAZE
And of course, 1t's cefifirally located
for False-Face's nefarious plans.
‘ (apologetically)
I'm sorry X we took so long to get here,
Batman. But I was unsure of the way.

BATMAN
The 1mportant thing is ~ that we are

Let's go!

He—offers a ceurtly arm—to—Slaze, -Pessersby-glenece—at |
X Batman, Blgze in her leotards and Blue
hair, and Robin step over the barricade, go down the steps.

INT, SUBWAY PLATFORM

Against a wall is a huge candy-dispensing machine. Batman
Blaze, Robin STEB DOWN INTO SHOT, looks” around. ©S, a ROAR.

LS .
THEIR POV. ON SUBWAY TRAIN RACINKG PAST (STOCK) '~
MED.SHOT PLATFORM

BATMAN of the essence.
Now where to9 Time 1is EERRXREXENE.
BLAZE

(looks at her watch)
Good heavens - no wonder I'm starved.
It's after lunch. Batman - could you
get me a candy bar, please9
///¢£i
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7 CLOSE CN BATMAN AT MACHINE

He inseris the dim looks into the mirror - and False-Face
looks back out of it at him, LAUGHS.

?ATMAN
False-Face)

N «

The Machine PUFFS out a cloud of gas. He's cnveloped,
staggeredy falls. The LAUGHILR RISES,
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BLAZE
I regret 1t already!

(turns to False-Face)
False-Face, let's reconsider!

PALSE-FACE
Never!

Blaze looks at him for an instant - then starts to whip
the gasgun out of her hair. But False-Face seizes her

wrist, grabs the gun, yanks her away.

BLAZE
Batman - forglve me!

BATMAN

Of course, Blaze. Any girl might
follow the wrong impulse. I forgive you.

yd Z
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Tuok Take a last look., Inside
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ACT ONE: )

FADE IN:

INT. SUBERY TUNNEL MED.SHOT
Batman and Robin, glued to the tracks. OS, a DISTANT WHISTIE.
ANGLE ON DISTANT TRAIN, APPROACHING CAMERA

INT. WAYNE MANOR STUDY
; RESPIGHI.

Alfred is dusting, as the radioc PLAYS ZIXXXEX. He whistles
COUNTERPOINT. The MUSIC STOPS.

ANNOUNCER
And now the Cultural Hour brings ycu
a special message -
bca&.%
Ah - to the Friends of Batman.

Alfred reacts, turns up the volume hastily.

ANNCUNCER (CONT)
Unm - "Many are called - but two are
chosen. Be receptive!"

Alfred whirls, drives for tle bust of Shakespeare, the
doors open, Alfred dRves—downthneBaty g ;
toa _ﬂ\l_ e(crﬁfiﬂ

" ANOUNCER (CONT)
(over above)
Now - we return to the fragille
intricacies of Respighi...
FLUZE MUSIC, OS.
INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN

K The WHISTLE, LOUDER. And a CLACKETY-CLACK.

- INT. GORDON'S OFFICE

As OHARA, battered, disheveled, 1s helped in by two Policemenk.

GORDON
(shocked)
Ohara - where have you been!

OHARA
Inxaxgzx On a garbage scow, Commissioner!
In a sack. I was wrapped and abandoned!

i /‘L,»”:{"

<~
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CORDON
That's criminal! .

, OHARA
Indeed it is, sor. And that s why
I'm concerned about Batman and Robin.

CORDN
The Caped Crusaders?

For I was'put 1nto this condition‘by
FALSE-FACE}S

As all react, horrified.-

INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL ANGLE ON TRAINS
Louder, closer.

KN INT. BATCAVE

Alfred 1is at the clearly labeled "BATRANSMITTER" section
of the "BATRADIO.Y He switches on the "BATALARM."

ALFRED
....Batman, calling Batman and Robin..
This is the Batcave, calling Batman...
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INT. SUBWAY TUNNEL MED.SHOT
The RUMBLING is ILOUDER, ANOTHER WHISTLE

BATMAN
Alfred - our relationship has always
been one of mutual respect.

(vex)
I cannot disregard my own standards
an order you to short-circuit the
Batransmltter. But I am askirgxyau
xknzerax urging you to comply.

ANGLE ON TRAIN
Approaching.
INT. BATCAVE
ALFRED :
If you put it that way, sir, I
shall do as you suggest.
He reaches out, pulls down the lever. Instnatly, a HUM,

a RISING WHINE, S8R sparks - and an EXPLOSION. Alfred
winces.
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INT. BACTAVE MED.SHOT

Batman 1is standing, arm outsteetched, as Alfred neatly
darns his torn sleeve.

BATMAN
You say the radio message saild:
"Many are called - but two are chosens"

ALFRED
Yes, sir.

(bites off thread, rises)
Clearly a reference to yourself and
Master Robin. Therefore, I attivated
the Batalarm, and call you on the

Batransmitter.
ROBIN
Luckily for us!
(frowns) -
But - gosh - why'd False-Face trap
'f’ us, and then send a warninge Whye

W‘W - BATMAN

The question, Robin, 1s not only

N ”&@7 why - but who.

(Iooks at sleeve)

Mﬂﬂid'- Very neatly done, Alfred. Thank you.
(to Robin)
Who sent that messageoe Whoo
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INT. FALSE-FACE'S MULTI-MIRRORED HEDEOUT

Against the background of funhouse mirromg, Falce-Face,
in a new disgulse, completely bald, somewhat oriental,
is confronting Blaze. Her hair 1s now completely WHITE,
and she is fakZerzd against a huge distortion mirror.
The Counterfelt Crew stands watching.

FALEE-FACE

Escaped! hat v Tu
f:'gexz)e 3 -"I:“"f""’gg’i‘g‘@’l&%orﬁ?smetotozrc'?ur warning!

' BLAZE
Why aecuse me, FP.F.9 Batman's a
redoubtably capable crimefighter...

FALSE-FACE
Capable, ehg Perhaps you find him |
attractivee Intriguinge Was that ite

N\
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INT. BATCAVE

Batman and Robin are watching tv on the clearly a labeled
"BATVIDEO", am an ANNOUNCER gives the news.

ANNOUNCER
Tonight, all G _tham is pulking wilth
one question: “What criminal outrage
will False-Face perpetrate next!
(veat)
Meanwhile, Police Chief OHara, shaken
by his ordeal as the prisoner of the
Masked Master of Criminal Concealment
has sworn revenge. 3
‘ (beat :
Chief OHara will broadcast an appeal
to the Cikikzamkryxmfcitizenry of Gotham
later khix tonight, ad -

Batman reacts - shuts the set off abruptly.

BATMAN
Of course!

ROBIN
What is it, Batmane

BATMAN
Broadcast! We'll traee that mysterious

radio message back to its broadcasting
source!

ROBIN
Holy transistors!

BATMAN
let's go!

CUT TO:
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EXT. FULLEHOT RADIO TOWER DAY (STOCK)
\
INT. GEHRRGIZxBOGZH RADIO STUDIO

BEVANS, a tweedy, horn-rimmed ANNOUNCER is in the studio.
A card identified the "CULTURAL HOUR". Bevans faces
Batman and Robin.

BEVANS
Who ordered that announcements
(shrugs)
A complete stranger. Anonymous.
Frankly, Batman, I assumed 1t was
simply another announcement.
(veat)
If a person wishes to brsadcast a
message like "Many are Called, Two
are Chosen", I assume 1t's religious,
and that's all.

BATMAN

(reprovingly)
I don't think we should treat religion
lightly, Mr. Bevans.

EEVEES

(hastily)
Of cour= not! I simply meant that I
treated it as part of the day's work.

~ BATMAN
Then - it's another dead end.

: ROBIN
- Thanks to False-Face.

BEVANS
Is that who's involvede False-Face
the Criminal Master of Disguises

BATMAN
None other. Which is why we hoped
you might furnish us with a clue.

, BEVANS
I am sorry -~
{stops) ‘
I say. There was one little thing
that you might call peculiar,

ROBIN
What! RN S e Y1
S5 TS
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BEXANS
The girl who paid for the announcement.
She was not only staggeringly
beautiful, but she had green hair.

ROBIN i
Green hair' /994; 77;%w¢7 hq75.
BATMAN
Blaze!
BEVANS

Does 1t mean anything to yous

BATMAN
It does indeed! Good observation,
Bevans! :

BUV*“VYQ
Than perhaps you can explain what
she meant by her parting remark.
(beat)
When she handed me the check in
payment, she said arnyhodyxmouid

RapkxxiExmhnuidxgaxkexkhae I could

bank on 1t's being false.
(shakes his head)
Quite cryptic.

BATMAN
Bank,..false...what bank was that
Check drawn one

BEVANS
Gotham National.

_ BATMAN
Of course! The bank that False-Face
is planning to break! Come on, Robin!

BEVAKS
Diyou mean the check is no goode

"Perhaps not as a check - but as a

message, it's flrst-rate. Send it
to Commissioner Gordon's office; I'll
see you're paid. .

Bevans smiles in relief, as Batman é&nd Robin speed off.
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ROBIN
False-Face!

BATMAN
But this time, we're ready for him%

WIDER ANGLE
He GUNS the Batmobile in pmrsult.
ANGLE ON BATMOBILE, TRICK-TRUCK
Racing away.A

INT. TRUCK-TRUCK CAB

False~Face is driving furfiously. Next to him is Blaze,
hands manacled to the dash. False~Face looks in &he mirror.

FALSE-FACE.
The Dogged Duo is in hot pursuit!

BLAZE
And they'll catch you, False-Face!

FALSE-FACE
I hope so. I sincerely hope so!
~ (he LAUGHS)
Because, you little fool, I'm
leading them into a truly
tortuous trap!

And he LAUGHS, as Blaze stares at him, horrified.

EXT. LONGSHOT

The Trick-Truck races on, the Batmoblle in pmrsuit.
FADE OUT:
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ACT TWO:

- FADE IN:

FULLSHOT STREET  TRICK-TRUCK, BATMOBILE DAY

Racing along. Over the chase:

PITLES, WHAT IS FALSE-FACE'S FIENDISH FOQLERY»
ARE THE CAPED CRUSADERS COMING TO A CUL~DE~SAC»
WILL THIS BE THE DEAD END FOR THE i
BEDICATED ENDEAVORS OF BATMAN AND ROBIN+9

INT. TRICK-TRUCK CAB | L

FPALSE-FACE

(lookg in mirror, chuckles)
Good. They're hot on my trail -
and very soon - they'll be even
hotter! As a matter of fact -
perhaps too hot!

BLAZE
You monster!

EXT. CHASE ~— (.
CLOSE IN BATMOBIIE™

ROBIN
Look -

THEIR POV ON TRICK-R.UCK, STUDIO LOT

The Trick-Truck turns abrutply, SREECHES through the
ancient gates of an abandoned movie studio: BIOSCCOPE
STUDIOS".

CHOSE SHOT 1IN BATMOBILE

BATMAN
The old Bioscope Studios - that's
been abandoned for years.

ROBIN
And False-Face must have his hideout
there - in the crumbling sets, and
faded false fronts.

BATMAN
We'll expose his concealments to the
light of day and put him behind real bars!
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EXT. ANGLE ON GATES, BATMOBILE

. As 1t skids in, after the Trick-Truck.

INTX FULLSHOT BACK LOT

The Trick-Truck races around a set - vanishes.
ANGLE ON BATMOBILE |

Batman‘slows it, watching. Robin points -
THEIR POV ON ANOTHER SET

The Trick-Truck noses out - then stops. The rear door
swings inside, Faase-Pace looks out, waves mockingly
then ducks back inside, and swings the rear door out,
shuts it. Blaze is plasticized to the rear door,

on the outside! The Trick-Truck races off.

CLOSE ON ROBIN, BATMAN IN BATMEBILE

ROBIN _
Look, Batman! That HMasked Monster
has glued Blaze to the Trick-Truck
as a hostage!

BATMAN

(grimly)
Then our fight will be against

great odds - for we must not harm

a hair of her head!
Robln nods, as they move off.
FULLSHOT
Batmobile after Trick-Truck, down a street. The Trick-Truck
suddenly halts - and one of the false-fronts is pushed,
falling over - toward the Batmbdbile! Behind it, we can
see some of the Counterfeit Crew, shoving. ‘
CLOSE ON BATMOBILE
An emergency STOP: parachute, Jets, etc.
MED.SHOT

Just in time, as the ancient wall SLAMS down Just before
the Batmobile.

INT. BATMBBILE

Robin's on the phone.
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ROBIN
Yes, Commissioner Gordon - the old
Bloseccope Studios. We've cornered
False-Face here!

He hangs up - ducks - as a missile WHIRRS PAST.
FULLSHOT

R M M XN AR A M E M KRR B X R X M X T R X RMEKY
Xnzianrkiy The Missile was a stone, carrying a rope
over the Batmobile. False-Face WHISTLES SHARPLY,

and other Crewmen appear, hurl mo¥e stones. % on the

far side, a trio of Crewmen g catch the stoned,
haul in the ropes.

CLOSE ON ERTMIN¥XREEXIMX BLAZE ON DOOR
BLAZE
Batman! Be careful - hex intends
to net youl.
MED.SHOT

As the ropes are hauled in - we see they're pulling a
huge net over the Batmobile - to immobilize it!

CLOSE IN BATMBBILE

BATMAN
Bobin - Batblade.

Robin nods, pushes a button marked "BATBLADE".

'WIDER ANGLE

A huge knife pops up from the hood of the Batmobils -
Batman starts it moving - and the kX Batblade cuts the
r@?ﬁ neatly. He picks up speed.

ANGLE ON FALSE~ZACE

He glares, ducks back into the Brick-Truck, GUNS his
engine, starts off.

FULLSHOT

Batmbbile after Trick-Truck! A Cannon appers on top
of the Trick-Truck - FIRES. An EXPLOSION near the
Batmobile. Then ANOTHER.

ANGLE ON BATMOBILE

As 1t BATTURNS!
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ANGLE DOWN STREET ON COUNTYRFEIT CREW, NET

The Batmobile races back down the street - and Robin
leans wgy out. The Counterfeit Crew are trying to
pick up the net - and Robin grabs one rope - hangs on.
As the Batmoblle races along, the net is whirled around
the Crewmen, impriscning them neatly,

CLOSE ON Z8BIN, BATMAN

: ROBIN
Netted them neatly!

‘ BATMAN
We'tll leave that meshed mob for
the Police -~ I want Falsa-Racei-

WIDER AN GLE
Robin drops the rope, they race on. CAMERA PANS U0
CREVW Struggling feebly in the meshes, hopelessly
caught. O0S, POLICE SIRENEEAPPROACH; ©

FULLSHOT ANOTHER GROUP OF SETS ONM LOT

The Trick-Truck appears, slowly, cautiously. It
noses out, then stops - reverses hastily, back, behind
a set, at the SOUND OF BATMOBILE, OS. ' B
CLOSE ON PFALSE-PACE

FALSE-FACE
Aha. Nowzxsthey'vre coting right
to me...

He reaches to a panel marked with two switches: one black,
one EBRIGHT RED. The Black one's labeled: ALL WEAPONS READY,
the Red one: TOTAL ATTACK. He pulls the Black one.

EXT. ANGLE ON TRICK-TRUCK

The Cannon, a rocket rack, lasers, etc., all sproud,
rise, turn, aims. '

ANGLE ON CORNER OF SETS

Slowly - the Batmobile nose pokes out - moves out
a little farther.

SRS QST window, rolls up another, with cross-hairs.

'Trambling with excltement, hand poised on the Red Switch.

FRAMED THROUCH CR@OSS-HAIRS ON WINDOW
HIS POV ON BATMOBILE NOSE (x )

| until the front of the ' \!
%%r%jfn%% :ﬁ.‘ét ias Jéiét;"l ]ée?e%i ti nf%%%h%rf.'é ss-hairs, ;_ & { % Qv

AV
¥

v
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CLOSE ON FALSE-FACE

He emits a CHEER, hits the fed Switch!

CLOSE ON RED SWITCH

As 1t's yanked, the entire pansl glows bfight red!
EXT. TRICK-ZRUCK

Exploding all over - every weapon letting go with one
tremendous eruption of firepower.

WHIP PAN TO BATMOBILE
As 1t's disintegrated, destroyed, reduced to ruin.
CLOSE ON FALSE-FACE
EALSE-FACE
I've done it! I've Bestroyed the
Dynamilc Duo!
CLOSE ON BLAZE

She GASPS, c¢loses her eyes, slumps, weeps.

ANEREaOHaREARAD BLAZE
You diabolical demon!

XNZERX WIDER ANGLE FEATURING FALSE.FACE €

FALSE-FACE
Haha! Your clever Caped Cramaders
are now - kaput! )

BATMAN'S VOICE (0S)
Not - quite.

False-Face WHERS:, staggered,

' B P ~ s ..
e,

ANOTHER' ANGLE ™™ F"

S

G

&

5

" As Batman driveg the Batmbbile swiftly out from behind

a set - aims a2 jaser - and FIRES! A§CRACKLB, A HISS,
CLOSE ON TRICK{TRUCK TIRES
They're pinkeo§

in rapid succession,gieflate with a2 WOOSH.

- FULLSHOT

Robin appeari from the area of thefapparently destroyed
Batmobile, a5 Batman leaps out ofj the Batmbbile, pulls
Blaze free,ggets her down. g

/
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ANOTHER ANGLE

As Batman drives the Batmobile swiftly out from behind
a set - SCREECHES to a halt beside the Trick-Truck,
leaps out, pulls Blaze free. False-Face gapes, staggered.

FULLSHOT

Robin appears from the area of the apparently destroyed
Batmbbile - races around to the other side of the
Trick-Truck., DBatman sets Blaze down.

BLAZE
Brilliantly done, Batman!

CLOSER SHOT ON CAB OF E TRICK-TRUCK

Robin and Batman, with Blaze behind Batman, are moving
in on False-Face, from either side. False-Face glares
at them - barffled, angry. '

FPALSE-FACE
But - But - I blew up the Batmbbile!
I saw it go;

BATHMAN
Not exactly, False-Face. You destroyed
a false Batmbbile! An inflated duplicate -
which I'd prepared - Jjust in this sort
of case!

ROBIN
Face 1it, Palse-Face - you've been
out-decoyed! You fell for a Trickx Target!

BATMAN
And now - will you come quietlys

FALSE-FACE
: (recovering bzavado)
Not yet, Dynamic Duo!

He -urns to his control panel - Batman and Robin leap forward.
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Robin moves
Blaze behind\him, aporoached the Driveraﬁ door - behind

fwhich False-Fa

{ e R i e
’o Brilliantl éone Batman! : ' Ty
. : \k\ y ’ ars‘fz ,éa
_ CLOSER\SHOT ON CAB OF TREC%—LRUCK ﬁf’ i

around to cover;ﬁhe passengery side, Batman,

glares. & i
hé/ R s B z

:«fm&b‘

FALSE-FACE &
ut - Igblew yg the Batmobille! : i

I saw 1t\go!

Not exactly, Tdlse-Face. You destroyed %
‘a false BatmobNe! An inflated duplicate -
~which L'd p““oar - Just in this sort i
of case! ff b
A %
# ;
: P ~Om..\. '
In other words, False-Fage - you 5
have .been out-decoyed! You fedl ;
forsa Rakmz Trick Barget!
& 4 i
c T ( Vd BA EJAN 3
/ 77 ] A}*And now - will you g come quietIy? '

FALSE-FACE
(récovering bravado)
I won't come— I'1l go! And not
quietly, Batman.

Harturns to his panel - Batman and Robin 1eap forward,

3
Ve v e e s
.y

ANGLE ON NOSE OF TRICK LRUCK

A ROAR, &
ZINT. CAB OF TRICK-TRUCK

X
False -Face pulls a lever marked "LAST CHANCE"

ANGLE ON NOSE OF TRICK TRUCK

A CLOUD OF SMOKE - the front parts - and False-Face

rides out, on a motorcycle! CAMERA PANS WITH HIM
As he rides i&to the sets, vanishes. Meanwhile POLICE CARS

appear, in

' CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN, BLAZE

Batman turns to the Batmbbile - but Blaze seizes his hand.

BLAZE

jo! I¢'1ll be faster on foot - I know
the way - to his secoret hideout!

She turns, races away, pulling Batman, Robin following.
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INT., HIDEOUT OF MIRROBS

57.

 Raxzxz A distortlon mirror turns - Xkik on an axis -

and False~Iace races in.

He stops - looks around.

§ i / i
|There are harrled coples of himself in every mirror.
Then he shakes a fist at the direction he's come,
races to a small mirror,

CLOSER ON FALSE-FACE AT MIRROR

He touches several invisible polnts, and the mirror
slides down - revealing a cabinet marked}"EMERGENCY WEAPONS".
False-Face reaches for the door - then there's a
CRASH, 0S, He whirils.

WIDER ANGLE

|

A mirror's shattered, and Batman leaps through the

wreckage.

False-Pace turns to charge him.

There's

a brief, whirling man-to-man struggle -~ but Batman

is clearly the superior.
but stand, wtching.
eventual victory.

the mirroos.

races toward

Bilaze and Robin come in,
They have no doubts about Batman's

Finally, False-Face, whirls -

Batman races after hinm,

selzes him by the shoulders - and False-Face runs
out from between them - leaving Batman holding a

coat.

A mirror opens - and False-Face, turns,

showing his sneering masly - shakes a {ist - and
vanishes behind the mirror, which swings shut.

CLOSE ANGLE ON MIRROS

Batman searches for the catch - can't find it. He

grasps the edge of the mirror -~ sets himself.

BATMAN
Stand back.
sheer strength,

BLAZE

I'11 have to use

8

They turn

Waat - look - that mirror -

o) e SR, o

a Mirror opens - and CORDON enters, ldraggl

an unconscious man, he sits tie man agalnst the wall -

and it's FALSE-FACE!

BATMA
Commissioneri}

ROBIN
Great work, pir!

——
ng
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They turn - a Mirror opens, and COMISSIONER GORDIN
enters, with Chief OHara. GCordon COUGHS, pulls out a
handkerchief, COUCES into it. _

Cordon stares
Batman.

BATMAN
Commissioner!

ROBIN
How'd you find your way in, sire

GORDON
(coughs)
Dusty here!
| (beat) ‘
Oh - I ran into Chief OHara -
and we Jjust exceplimented.

OHARA

Till we found ye - and here we are!
(looks around

But - where's False-Faceo

BATMAN
A very good question - with a very
& odd answer,

ROBIN (defectedly)
He dodged us, and disappeared.

GORDON
What! Escapeds

(toR OHara)
Chief - I must get back to my office.
Order me a squad car -

BATMAN
That's not necessary.

, GORDON
But - False-Face must be found! Before
he springs another sinister scheme!

FRTIATT AT
l"‘“t‘-“'dﬂ.ﬂ

. BATMAN
Absolutely accurate - False-Face!

Ohara blinks, looks at Gordon - back at

OHARA
But - Caped Crusader - that's
the Comissioner,

BATMAN
Is ite Then why domsxkke is the right-
handed Comissioner holding hls handkerchief
in his left hand!
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"Gordon" stiffema - lcoks at his handkerchief - suddenly
whirls - leaps for a large mrror - pushes in one side -
but as 1t starts to turn on an axis, Batman straighZarms
the other side, sending the mirror bouncing bak -

and slamming False-Face backwards. Batman is on him
instantly - seizes his hair - and yanks. A RIPPING
SOUND - and the "Gordon" mask comes off - revealing

the stylized FF Mask beneath. :

HARA
Saints alive - it's False-Face!

BRAZE
Aha, FF! TFinally fumbled, eh!

FALSE-FACE
(snarils)
Por the moment!

OHara clamps a hand on False-Face's shoulder,

OHARA
Impersonating a Police Commissioner!
Oh - the Warden'll be workin' up a
warm welcome for you!lx

FALSE-FACE

(glaring at Batman and Robin)
Came and Set to you, Caped Crusaders -
but wait! You may yet meet your Match!

FADE OUT:



39.

EXT, STREET BEFORE GOTHAM CITY NATIONAL BANK DAY
TheBatmobile drives INTO SHOT, stops. The scene i1s normal.
Passersby, peopfe in the Bank, etec.

CLOSE IN BATMOBILE

BATMAN
It seems peaceful - on the surface.

ROBIN
But somewhere near - False-Face may
be triggering his latest trick.
Batqan nods, grimly, looks off.
|
FULLSHOT ON BANK
i
As a DEPOSITOR comes out, counting a wad of money.

Suddenly, the TRICK-TRUCK, in its guise as an armored
mERE car, pulls up - halts., False-Face leans out,flasgés a badge.

) 2 CLOSER ANGLE

FALSE-FACE
Excuse me, sir - I'm from the
Government Currency Office. We've
had rumours of counterféét money
about.

DEPESITOR
No!

FALSE-FACE
Yes. May I loock at these bills, please9

2 DEPOSITOR
Of course, officer.

) § > BLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN IN BATMOBILE

ROBIN
Batman - that's a Ladd Armored Truck!

BATMAN
And 1t mghxmgk might be -

s CLOSE ON TRUCK, FALSE-FACE, DEPOSITOR

False~-Face takes the money - shoves the startled Depositor
back - leaps into the Truck. A ROAR, it guns awesy.

CLOSE ON BATMAN, ROBIN
BATMAN

It 1s!
Coat-#1 %
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60.
TAG:
FPADE IN:

EXT. WAYNE MANOR DAY
INT. RZVINSReOMUERXSNITXHERLYYNERYERIX LIVINGROOM MED.SHOT

Bruce and Dick are being urged in by Aunt Harriet, who's
beaming happily. / ; ;

AUNT HARRIET
Come, come - we mustn't be late -
you know how gensitive a & convict
can be, on the first day of parole!

DICK
But - which convicte
B BRUTE

And why heres

AUNT HARRIET
Because the Bruce Wayne Rehablliation
Fund paidx arranged for it all -
(smiles at Bruce)
And I must say - I think this one
magnificent success Justifies
the entire risk! Think - a hardened
criminal - completely converted!

She lets them go, crosses to the stair, calls.

AUNT HARRIET
You can come down, now!

A nmcment, and down comes BLAZE, Incredibly demure, she
looks like Tenniel's Alice, darrying a small embroldery
hoop. She walks down, curtseys, smiles shyly.

DLAZE
Good morning, Mr. Wayne - Mr. Grayson.
(puts eut a hand, shakes Bruce's)
I must thank you personally, Mr., Wayne,
for because of your Rehablilitation Fund,
I feel a naw girl!

BRUCE
The pleasure is truly all mlne.

‘ DICK _
vhat are your plans now, Misse



BLAZE

Itve secured a post in New Zealand.

As a Scouft Mistress. Girl Scouts, of course,.
(sighs)

An entire new life. #&rd

BRUCE
I think that's simply fine.

BLAZE
And you, Mister Wayne, are one of the
two men who made 1t all possible9

AUNT HARRIET
Two mene VWho, may I ask, 1s the others

BLAZE
(with a sigh)
Batman.

AUNT HARRIET
The Scourge of Crimeg9

BLAZE
Tes, the Caped Crusader himself. My
only hope is that when I have paid hy
debt to soclety - I can somehow repay
my debt to Batmanl

_ BRUCE

I think, Miss, that somehow -~ he knows
of your redemtion. And that somewhere -
he iS - gladoovi

He smiles, Dick smiles, Aunt Harriet smiles. Blaze
nods, sighs, looking off, yearningly.

FADE QUT3:



