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I N COVPLETE DARKNESS
A cat is heard npbaning, at first gently, then unbearably.
EXT. A SNOWY PATCH OF GOTHAM ClI TY-- NI GHT

Com ng out of the darkness, the viewer's viewpoint glides across
a moonlit blanket of snow toward the cry of the wounded feline. A
BLACK CAT is revealed twitching on its back anmid the expanse of
white. The viewer hangs over her only briefly before drifting
forward..

Li ke m snatched carpet sanples, the patch of glow ng snow cuts
neatl y-absurdly at a patch of sunscorched desert.

EXT. THE DESERT- - DAY

Easing all the way into the daylit desert, one catches sight of a
lizard and glonms onto the creature's frenetic path, noving faster
and faster across the parched land. Until Zap. The Lizard

kam kazes into a grand electrified barricade.

The viewer's viewpoint arcs over the fence, way, way, into the
air to take in a spectacular view of the sparkling OASI SBURG a
gorgeous urban island in a sea of dirt and sand. Major Enerald
City vibe. As the viewer circles the city, day turns to night,
lights blast on everywhere, and the voice of Selina Kyle

i nsi nuates onto the soundtrack

SELINA (V. Q)
I do not know how | canme to live in
Casi shurg. No one ever DOES. But then
| have forgotten what "is" and nore
to the point, what ever WAS

The viewer's viewpoi nt whooshes down into the city to squeamni shly
enbrace its majestic tackiness. As frightening as it sounds, the
city is a crazed amal gamati on of LA-Vegas-Pal m Spri ngs-

Di sneyl and. Garish billboards shriek sinple nessages |ike RELAX
and BE HAPPY. People putter about not in cars, but in adorable
gol f-cart vehicles.

The viewer nakes a dazzling plow down the painful neon of the
city's MAIN STREET toward an awesone edifice at the end. A Casino-
and-nore to end all casinos-and-nore. A colossal sign proclains

it FRANK'S FUN PALACE

SELINA (V. Q)
The npost Hot and nost Top tourist
spot in the world--a place Iike all
pl aces only nore SO Was |, Selina
Kyl e, having fun with the fun of
Qasi shurg? The answer is NO



The whooshi ng airborne tour of Qasisburg, Selina's narration, and
what ever holy nusic is bellowing on the soundtrack all cone to a
dead halt outside a lit-up roomin the niddle of a bland office
bui | di ng.

I NT. THE STARK ROOM OF BLANDNESS- - NI GHT

Beneath a flickering fluorescent, A GROUP OF UNHAPPY WOMEN sit
slunmped in a circle of unconfortable chairs. Not very
spectacular. Heading the group in infinitely nore upbeat dress
and deneanor, as if on a first date, is an ultra-perky denon
named DR. PENELOPE SNUGGLE

PENEL OPE
W didit. W've won. Over the | ast
years, there have been super changes
for wonen and we shoul d be pl eased
as, dare | say it, punch. Hand to
back--proceed to pat. There are
limts though; and Barbara, if you
try starting your own business,
you'll probably fail. | say that in
the ni cest possible way. Wo's next?

SAD WOVAN
H, I"'mMna. And |'ma victim
THE GROUP
Hi, Mbna.
SAD WOVAN
My husband tried putting styrofoam
down the garbage disposal. | told him

he shouldn't do that--he just started
screanming at ne...

PENEL OPE
| have one word for you, Mona. "Sh-h-
h." It's a better for a wonman's sou

to take pain, than to give it out.
Now have we all finished ny new
book. ..

Penel ope holds up a hardcover with a | ane drawi ng of Catwonan--
THE CATWOMAN COVPLEX by Dr. Penel ope Snuggl e

PENEL OPE
The Catwonman Conpl ex of course refers
to the fabled Catwonan--W all know
the "tale," pardon the pun-- a couple
years back, in where-else-but that
gl oony heckhole Gotham City, a wonan,
all done up as a black cat, was
supposedly sighted committing various
acts of terrorism Wether or not
she actually ever existed, this
"Cat woman" has nmuch to teach us--
that the pursuit of power turns wonen
into nonsters and very unhappy
nonsters at that. Wonen, stop trying
to be Catwonmen and start being wonen.
Who' s next ?



A short, sweet pan is made fromthe Sad Wonan to the conpletely
bent-over woman beside her. She raises her head. It is the woman
we know to be SELINA KYLE. And she has been through hell. Wth
all her energy, she aches her voice into a barely audi bl e,

nmel ancholy rasp

SELI NA
Hello, I'm Selina Kyle.
THE GROUP
H , Selina.
SELI NA
And I'ma victim | mean, that's what
they tell me. | was brought into an

energency roomin that aforenentioned
hel | hole Gotham City-- scars,

brui ses, and bulletholes all over ny
body. Most interesting thing that's
ever happened to ne and | renenber
not hi ng. Not hi ng. My not her brought
me back here to Oasisburg to "Rel ax"
and "Be Happy," just like the

bill boards say. But it's hard, I...

Selina is rudely cut off by a nelodic chine sonic-boom ng across
the city. All the wonen except Selina do a giddy, Pavlovian |eap
fromtheir chairs and race to the w ndow.

(NO LONGER) SAD WOVAN
It's the call for the Cult of Good!

PENEL OPE
Be still, ny heart..

Through the ladies' POV, crinmnal activity is in progress down
bel ow.

EXT. MAI N STREET TOWN SQUARE- - NI GHT

AN ARMY OF MEN | N ZEBRA- STRI PED SHI RTS AND BLACK BERETS hustl e
out fromthe gaping snoking hole in the face of a bank. They race
to a line of getaway golf carts. Their EYE- PATCHED LEADER shouts
up at the nelodic chinng

EYE- PATCHED LEADER
Hurry men, those silly superheroes
are com ng. .

One gol f cart zips off down an alley while another runbles away
down Main Street. Suddenly, a VAST BUT SLEEK VAN plows forth
knocking the latter golf cart out of frame like a toy.

Pouring out of every Casino, Hard Rock, anmusenent center, and
putt-putt course on the bl ock conmes an overwhel mi ng assortnent of
DELI Rl QUS, " FUN'-WARDROBED TOURI STS AND CI TI ZENS. They encircle
the crime scene as if it were an inpronptu street carnival. They
chant "Cult of Good, Cult of.." The crooks are too freaked to
nove.

I NT. THE UNSPECTACULAR ROOM



The wonen's group is drawn into the excitement of the crowd
bel ow. A squeaky-voi ced sweetheart naned DIDI swi ngs fromthe
wi ndow to tug up her slunped-on-a-chair-friend Selina.

Dl DI
Selina, you're mssing all the
heroi cs... Hurry!

SELI NA
Do | have to?

EXT. TOW SQUARE OF MAIN STREET

The back door of the van sesanes open. A tollbooth-size behenoth
is the first to energe with a sungl ass hal o wrapped over his eyes
around his hairless head. Like his forthcom ng partners, he wears
red boots, a red cape, and a chestplate with a Cult of Good
insignia. He is MAVMOTH.

A YOUNG BOY WEARING A T-SHIRT WTH MAMMOTH S | MAGE ON I T, rai ses
his fists into the air.

THE YOUNG BOY
Marmmot h!

Next out of the van in the cape-boots-chestplate ensenble is
SPOCKY. Lithe and |inber and Asian, Spooky wears a red hood
around the head with enough of the face exposed to give off a
definite whiff of androgyny. The crowd nmakes an "OOO0' noise. A TV
REPCRTER cuts in.

TV REPORTER
As you all know, the crowd's not
booi ng, they're just shouting the
name of the next Cult of Good
crimefighter, "Spooky."

Preening out of the van next, with perfect blonde hair and a silk
eye nmask barely inpinging his beautiful face, is ADONIS. He has
an adorably boyish jet pack on his back. The wonen in the crowd
openly lose it, exploding into tearful, sweat-stroked Beatl emani a
wail s.

ADONI S
Sometinmes | think they |ove nme as
much as | do..

I NT. THE UNSPECTACULAR ROOM - NI GHT
The Wonen at the wi ndow foll ow suit.

(NO LONGER) SAD WOMVAN
Ch, Adonis, it's Adonis, ny
favorite..nmy Adonis.

PENEL OPE
So perfect, so beautiful..so, did
say perfect?

Selina wearys up an eye-roll at her drooling group-mates.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE OF THE MAI N STREET



Next out of the van, like a rock star taking the stage, with a
very prickly head of hair, strange goggles, and a ratty | eather
j acket - beneat h-cape, is the raucously cocky CACTUS. Cactus has
only one good arm-his other armis a piece of machinery
resenbling a snmall cannon

CACTUS
You folks want to see a little
morality tonight! Yeah! | can't hear

you!

The crowd goes crazier. A pack of WORSH PFUL, WOULD- BE PUNKS in
imtation jackets and goggl es high-five each other

WOULD- BE PUNK
Yes! Cactus is raw

The crowd settles into conplete silence. The arny of Robbers are
nmore paral yzed than ever by baffled fear.

INT. FRANK'S FUN PALACE
Casino custoners stop playing and drift to a big-screen T.V.
| NT. THE UNSPECTACULAR ROOM - NI GHT

The wonen |l ean their foreheads to the wi ndow. Even Selina is
i ntrigued.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE OF MAI N STREET

TV REPORTER
I don't need to introduce the | ast
man out of the van, the |eader of the
Cult of Good, our own personal savior--
Capt ai n CGod.

In sem -slow notion, in an overpowering, all-enconpassing yet

el egant and uncunber sone Hel met cones the charismatic CAPTAI N
GOD. His voice goes through a crackling scranbler box in his
hel net that nmakes his sound like the ultinmate stiff straight
white B-novie nale authority figure of all time. Unholstering a
very cool console, he renotes off the nelodic chine.

CAPTAI N GOD
There is the law and there is
justice. There is the river and
there is the dam There is the
Dani sh and there is the English
Muffin. In between there is only |

The nmoved-to-near-tears nob thunders up with sancti noni ous
cheers.

ANGELI C CROAD MEMBER
Captain God rul es!

OLD WOVAN
God is good!

The superhero Team ossify together into a perfect pose.
Fl ashbul bs expl ode all over themas the tourists fire their
camer as.



Breaking fromthe paralysis, one of the ticked-off robbers pulls
out a gun.

GUN- TOTI NG ROBBER
Is this a joke?

The robber fires his gun right at an unblinking Manmot h, who is
nerely hol ding up his hands. The TV REPORTER cuts before the
i mage.

TV REPORTER
Looks like this is one hooligan who
forgot about Mammoth's "invisi bl e”
shield made froma new renarkably
clear formof plexiglass, created in
the lab of the Cult of CGood's secret
hi deout .

FOUR BAD GUYS

converge on Spooky, who raises up a white fist-size box and
politely addresses it.

SPOOKY
Spear .

Ext endi ng out of the box like pulled-out antennas is a fornidable
makeshi ft spear. Wth jaw droppi ng dexterity, Spooky spins and
swirls the weapon battering away the knives of the hapl ess
attackers. Yawning, the superhero sternum pokes the first
attacker to the ground.

Then in one vicious helicopter gesture, Spooky cracks the back of
one attacker's neck while crunching the jaw of another. Wthout
even turning to face him Spooky over-shoul der-fl aps back the

spear down atop the attacker's skull, pounding himto the ground.

CAPTAI N GOD

fires a flane fromthe fingertip of a Power 3 ove he wears at a
line of getaway golf carts. One by one, they explode into
flames. The Eyepatched Leader uses the fireworks as an
opportunity to flee through the awed crowd.

I NT. THE UNSPECTACULAR ROOM

Selina cringes away fromthe expl osi on sounds, hol ding her ears.
Her group buddi es continue to cheerlead. Selina rushes off.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET

A FLAM NG CROX is pulled across the frane by a runaway gol f
cart. Cactus boons.

CACTUS
What a "drag."

CAPTAI N GOD
"Well done," Cactus.

The two superheroes burst into laughter at their matching quips.
Captain God turns to the viewer.



CAPTAI N GOD
In all seriousness, that one was for
Little Billy. He's the real hero.

I NT. A HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

Fam ly, friends, doctors, Media, and a priest gloriously pat
Little Billy who is in a body cast (autographed by the Cult)
beami ng up to Captain God on a hospital screen

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET

@Qun enptying, the Gun-toting bank robber's entire face contorts

i nto snmooshed agony seenmingly all by itself. Mammoth is reveal ed
to be slamming himwith his clear shield. As the robber crunbles
to the ground before him the Young Boy bobs up fromhis toy.

THE YOUNG BOY
Just like the Gane boy!

Manmmot h sl ams two oncomi ng DESPERADO S heads toget her crunching
open their notorcycle helnmets. He then roars to wldly appl audi ng
crowd. They toss peanuts which he devours out of the air.

SPOCKY
Ch, | wish they wouldn't feed him
i ke that.

CAPTAI N GOD

Now he'll be up all night..
INT. A DI NGY STAl RWELL

As terrifying cheers and expl osions reverberate all around her, a
dizzy Selina lowers herself on to a stairwell, trying to keep it
t oget her. Regai ni ng conposure, she wobbl es up

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET

Two SURRENDERI NG CRI M NALS stand one behind the other as Cactus
appr oaches.

FRONT SURRENDERI NG CRI M NAL
We give up! Please don't destroy us!

Cactus twi sts a harpoon onto his non-arm The Back Surrendering
Crimnal reaches to a gun stuck in the back pant of the front
guy. Cactus fires his harpoon

CACTUS
D d sonmebody say "two-for-one sal e?"

The harpoon sails right at the single file crimnals.
INT. FRANK'S FUN PALACE-- NI GHT

I nstead of seeing the potentially yucky result, the viewer is
given the deft sight of a toothpick-inpal ed-through-two-olives
dropped into a martini, which is handed to the stern but snug
MAYOR OF QASI SBURG by the smug but smug Fun Pal ace owner FRANK

FRANK
Ww, M. Myor, a showlike this is
good for business..



MAYOR
Never has safety been so sexy and so
exciting. | love ny town.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET

Li ke the prettyboy posterboy that he is, Adonis has conpletely
renoved hinself fromthe action to autograph nagazi nes and ot her
Bilia with his face on it. He is planting an unconfortably deep
ki ss on a BARELY TEENAGE G RL when he is tapped by Captain God's
nm ghty finger.

CAPTAI N GOD
Hey, Hot Stuff. You're still on the
cl ock. ..

ADONI S

Sorry, sir. The Cult is ny life and
my lifeis the Cult. By God, Captain
God, | shall not fail you.

Adoni s squeezes up the handle that blasts on his jet-pack. He
Canaveral s up, arcing mghtily into the air. He twi sts past the
towering buildings and the lit-up roomof the wonen's group. He
gives them a thunbs-up. They squeal in pleasure, Penel ope al nost
fainting.

Back down in the Square, with a rebel yell, a pack of Robbers
rush a very calm Captain God. CG presses his belt buckle causing
an ABSOLUTELY BLI NDI NG FLASH. The Robbers cower into

i ncapacit ated wobbl es; Captain God strafes through them

effortl essly pummeling each to the ground.

Cactus joins Captain for the stonping fun. Tourists delightedly
camcorder the action (the viewer briefly gets the video POV).
Cactus takes a canera fromA FAMLY

CACTUS
Go on, get yourself a piece

Cactus proceeds to filmthe Tourist fanmly giddily booting and
flailing the robber. Burrow ng through the crowd, Selina can't
hel p but gape at this horrifying sight. Cactus swi ngs the canera
toward her.

CACTUS
Conme on, babe, get in there, be a
crimefighter for a day...

Sel i na backs away and rushes off...
EXT. THE OASI SBURG SKY

Adoni s | ooks down to see the getaway golf cart thrashing down a
back alley. Adonis presses a button on his jet-pack. A silver
bal | drops out.

EXT. THE ALLEY

The steel ball thuds atop the golf cart imedi ately outbreaking a
bill owi ng pink gas. The robbers imedi ately keel out of the
crashing cart. A HOVELESS PERSON al so thuds into a heap. So does



a poor cat. So do sone falling birds. So do sone flowers ex-
growi ng on a w ndowsi |

EXT. THE OASI SBURG SKY
Adoni s | aughs down to the cloud of harm

ADONI S
Breathing is a bitch.

He rockets past a billboard shining out "YOU RE ON VACATI ON
JUSTICE | S NOT. "

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET

A DESPERATE HOODLUM mekes a break for it. Cactus raises his
cannon arm putting in a small nissile. He takes aimon the
screechi ng away hoodlum Captain God cuts in front.

CAPTAI N GOD
Cactus--shooting a man in the back is
not very nobl e.

CACTUS
That is not a nman, Captain God. That
is Vomt accidentally born with two
| egs.

CAPTAI N GOD
Well. | stand corrected.

Captain God takes a royal step back. Cactus fires his arm
EXT. DARK OASI SBURG STREET OFF THE SQUARE

The runni ng away hoodl um goes up in a purty puff of snoke in the
background of a wal ki ng-forward, shuddering with her head down
Selina Kyl e.

Suddenly, the Eye-patched Leader scurries out before Selina. He
does a deer-headlight pose before continuing his escape. Selina
re-trenbl es forward.

The viewer notices a bul ky, hunched-over figure on a rickety
scooter puttering behind the faded heroine.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE ON MAI N STREET
Cactus turns fromthe bl azing-in-the-distance hoodl um

CACTUS
Dat's gotta hurt.

A patch of the crowd wearing "Dat's gotta hurt" T-shirts give
cheering thunbs-up signs. Cactus high-fives themw th his snoking
cannon arm

A squad of HAPPILY | NEFFECTUAL POLICE roll up in sirened golf
carts to pile up the aching crimnals. One suddenly |eaps from
the heap, lighting up a cocktail nolotov. He sprints toward a
massi ve store selling every kind of Cult of Good nerchandi sing.
Adoni s whooshes to a | andi ng, pointing and squeal i ng.

ADONI S



Captain God, he's going for the
Super her o Super st or e!

EXT. THE ALLEY OFF THE SQUARE

Selina spins around. Behind her, a withered but strangely
pl easant, HUNCHED- OVER MEXI CAN WOMAN W TH SEVERE DARK EYEBROWS
rests upon an idling scooter

SELI NA
You again! | told you to stop
following ne! Wo are--1 have enough

inny life that I don't need
sone. ..sone Hag! Get out of..

Selina is silenced as a flash hits her eyes caused by the
nmoonl i ght hitting sonething around the still-smling Hag's neck
A key.

EXT. THE TOMW SQUARE OF MAI N STREET

The Final Robber heaves back to throw his explosive at the store
of Cult of Goodies.

CAPTAI N GOD
Crime does not Pay. Et cetera.

Captain God raises up a renote and presses a button. Two | aser
beans eek fromthe eyes of two nmarble |lions on each side of the
store's doors. The beans zap-halt the Final Robber into an
upright, quivering, standstill.

The crinmefighters approach, all extending their index fingers
seemingly in order to tap himto the ground. At the last sec, the
five superheroes lower their fingers and punch out with their

ot her arms, sending the poor guy flying. The men go back into
their trademark heroic pose. The flashbul bs re-comence.

EXT. THE ALLEY OUT FROM THE SQUARE

Shaki ng of f the obnoxi ous cheers of the crowd, Selina clacks
forward. The sound of the scooter again coughs up again. Selina
wi el ds around. .

SELI NA
| said...!

Selina stops herself. The Hag on the scooter is gone. The only
thing behind Selina is a beautiful, black stoic cat. It blinks.
Sel i na blinks.

EXT. THE FLASHBACK TO THE SNOWY PATCH OF GOTHAM CI TY-- N GHT

Again the viewer glides over the faniliar carpet of snow toward
the black cat wailing on her back. The Mexican Hag is revealed to
be the owner of the POV, standi ng conpassionately over the
damaged feline

INT. A TOO G RLI SH BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Sel ina awakens in the proverbial feverish sweat, zapped by bright
norni ng rays. She quivers into an upright position on a flowery
bed. The entire roomis in fact quite suffocating inits



preserved girlishness. She drowses up to a dresser

Atop the dresser is a sterling array of china and crysta
figurines all depicting pirouetting ballerinas. They all seemto
be staring at the ingrateful-for-the-attention Selina. Wth her
finger, she topples one over.

She then gives a downhearted stare to a franed phot ograph of
herself-as-a-girl-in-a-ballerina-dress, armin-armw th her
beautiful nother. The door opens. Selina's still-beautiful-but-
severe MOM nmakes a |ive appearance.

MOM
You're | ate.

SELI NA
Yes, Mbther. Dear.

Mom cl oses the door. Then opens it again. She firmy resets the
toppl ed ballerina, then re-closes the door

I NT. Kl TCHEN- - MORNI NG

In pretty nuch deathly silence, Selina sits across from her

nmot her (who reads a newspaper with a THE CULT OF GOOD SAVES
ANOTHER DAY headline) at the kitchen table. Selina | ooks down to
the world's smallest nuffin on a plate before her.

SELI NA
A hearty breakfast is the start of a
great norning...

MOM
Oh, | forgot to tell you, you're on a
diet...The fact you're stil
reasonably pretty is the one thing
you got going for you.

SELI NA
(rmock-acting as it paid a
conpl i ment)
Ch Mommy, you' re enbarrassing ne.

MOM
I's every single thing out of your
nmout h since your "accident" have to
be a nonotone munbl e of cheap

sar casnf
SELI NA
Maybe.
MOM
It's funny, |'ve heard of giving up

finding a man and raising a famly to
pursue a career. And |'ve heard of
foregoing a career to start a famly--
but I think you' re onto sonething

new, Selina. "Absolutely nothing"--
Has a ring toit. |I think it could
catch on...How s that for sarcasn®

SELI NA



Pretty good...Mom | don't want you
to think I don't appreciate...letting

me stay, getting me the job--1've
been a ness. I'mstill a ness. It's
just...we have to start having a
different conversation. | can't

t ake. .

Mom turns on a TV set on the kitchen table. Selina is nmiffed at
the interruption, but lets it go. On-screen, Captain God press
conferences in his comcally "powerful" voice

CAPTAIN GOD (TV)
Everyday | put on ny helnet is a day
I may die. We've all seen what has
happened recently to superheroes in
other cities. It is a dangerous job,
but | am proud to wear body arnour
so you don't have to..

MAYOR (TV)
Thank you, God. Thank all of you
Cult of Good. You Men do us proud.

The Mayor rips down a sheet revealing a statue of the superheroes
artistically tangled in a spiraling totemwi th the Hel neted
Captain at its top. Jawdroppingly Phallic, don't you know
Selina pulls the plug on the TV.

SELI NA
I"lIl take your abuse, but it's way
too early for the sanctinonious Cult
of @ag..

MOM
Oh, so now even the keepers of the
city don't neet your
standards...You're | ate.

Mom exhal es out of the room Also drearily rising, Selina throws
her uneaten muffin in the sink. She yanks up a venetian and
recoil s against the table. Through the glass, at the back of a
gol f-course green backyard is a GROTESQUE HUT. Even nore

di sturbing, the A d Mexican Hag wobbl es before the creepy
domcile, stoking a fire

SELI NA
Mom . .

I NT. HALLWAY- - MORNI NG

Selina flutters around a corner ready to re-call out. She catches
si ght of her Mdther doing an eerie, not unsexy, body undul ation
in the hallway mirror. Noticing Selina, she stiffens around.

MOM
Don't sneak up on ne...

SELI NA
Unh, it's just--that worman out there--
that horrible Hag. She's the one who
keeps followi ng ne on her creepy
little scooter--And now she's built a



hut in the back.. Wy did you..

MOM
Because she asked me--and | couldn't
very well turn her down. Don't you
renmenber-- of course you don't
renenber--that "Hag" is the one who
brought you to that hospital in
Gotham City. For what it's worth--
currently not nuch--we owe her your
life...Wen |I think about a single
woman in Gotham City--amesia is
probably the best thing that could
happen to a girl like you...GCh, don't
forget your visor.

Selina reels back against the wall, processing the strange Info.
Mom hol ds up a very goofy Qasisburg Visor.

EXT. MAI N STREET- - DAY

Selina steps out of the shadow provided by the BE HAPPY bill board
and into the sizzling sun. Visor atop head, Selina trudges down
Main Street. Everyone else on the citywalk and in the puttering-
past golf carts wear the exact sane nega-dorky visor

Selina scans to a single file lemring |ine of CH LDREN march into
the superhero superstore. They come out the other end in Cult of
Good T-shirts and bonber jackets, holding C of G lunch boxes,
action figures and pennants.

Selina trenbles forward. A hungry pack of TOURI ST WOMEN pant
against the glass of a jewelry store, lusting over a showased
neckl ace.

BAD MOTHER
Oh, 1'd give up ny first-born to wear
it for a day...
The wonan, wearing a "Kiss ny butt, |I'mon vacation" shirt turns

fromthe pack to swat her YOUNG DAUGHTER.

BAD MOTHER
| told you to wait in the cart.
won't let you ruin ny vacation.

Rubbi ng her cheek, the daughter makes vol une-speaki ng eye cont act
with an unstopping Selina. Selina cones to the end of the road,
arriving at the earlier-seen monument to all that is tacky and

m sgui dedl y ostentatious--Frank's Fun Pal ace.

I NT. CASI NO FUN PALACE- - DAY

The viewer's viewpoint stays on Selina' s side as she nmarches
through the sliding doors of the Pal ace. She nobves beneath a

t hermoneter on the outside busting over 120 degrees to one in the
i nside that hovers in the | ow twenties.

Selina i mMmediately goes fromdrained swelter to stiffening
shiver. The place has a typically perverse Vegas Casi ho anbi ence
anped to the next |evel of over-the-top. Oaner Frank swi ngs
before Selina in a parka.



FRANK

You're late. |'ve got some good news
and sone good news. |'m giving you
nmore hours and the new uni fornms came
in.

SELI NA

(hol ding up nasty uniform
What's the good news?

I NT. CASI NO BACKROOM - DAY

Selina lines up with a mlitarily erect group of other wonmen al
wearing the "new uniform in its tight, hideous glory--short,
wacky tutus with a hole appallingly cut out at the stonmach; a
retarded gane show host's idea of sexy. The earlier-seen D di

| eans back fromthe Iine to whisper to Selina (who holds her hand
over her bare stomach).

Dl DI
You shouldn't have |left the neeting
so soon. Adonis gave us a thunbs-up

fly-by...

Selina is prevented a response by a piercing whistle. A scary,
bespectacl ed young woman in a masculine outfit and a droning
voi ce commandants out. Her nane tag reads ESMERALDA

ESMERALDA
You know the drill, boys. Wen the
whi stl e bl ows, you scoot to the next
station. Menorize the new nmap--
especially you Amesia Grl.

Esneral da fl aps over a bl ackboard revealing an absurdly
conmplicated map of Pal ace dots.

ESMERAL DA
Ch, Today's new rul e: when serving
cocktails, the porthole on your
uni form shoul d be turned to expose
the base of your spine. Failure to do
sowill result inafine. | don't
make the rules; | just really enjoy
telling you them

SELI NA
(rmunbl i ng)
This can't be ny life. This can't
be...Could we fast-forward to the
part where | conmit suicide?

Esneral da narrows her eyes over to Selina. She pushes away her
hand, revealing a bullethole scar on Selina's stonach.

ESMERAL DA
Ch, what a treat for our guests. Look
everyone, wounds. Take care of it.

Esner al da bl ows her whistle.

INT. WOVEN S LOUNGE



Selina, Didi, and an African-Anmeri can woman naned KELLY scrub the
floor of a vast wonen's | ounge.

KELLY
I've |l earned one thing in ny life.
Never go to work in a place where
ot her people come to have fun
Nothing i ke the pressure to have a
good time to bring out the worst in
peopl e.

PAI NFULLY DEMANDI NG TOURI ST WOVAN
(energing froma stall)
Kelly, I'm having anot her carpet
crisis in nmy room Now.

KELLY
Exhi bit A

Selina laughs. Kelly rises, only hal f-good-naturedly speaking
toward Seli na.

KELLY
Ooh, the zonbie | aughs.

Esneral da pokes her head in and bl ows her whistle.
I NT. DI NING AREA- - DAY

In a bl oody apron, a conpletely nauseated Selina sets down a
gigantic plate of gnarled, scorched cow anid a ravenous table of
Tourists, beneath an ALL YOU CAN MEAT sign. Esneral da wal ks by
bl owi ng her whistle.

I NT. MAIN FUN PALACE AREA

Wth literally frozen smles, Selina and Kelly serve a trayful of
bi zarre | ooking drinks to separate tables of ladies in Furs.
After getting their 25 cent tips, Selina and Kelly step away,
rubbing their arnms to stay warm

Frank strolls by with a GROUP OF JAPANESE BUSI NESSMEN. He gi ves
Selina a pat on her exposed back.

FRANK
You know, Kyle, you're still pretty
hot for a pre-Bicentennial babe..

SELI NA
"Pre-bi cent enni al babe?"

FRANK
Yeah, as in born before..Qoh, |
suppose it's "sexual harassnent” to
give a woman a conplinent. Sheesh
Come on, gentlenman..

Frank | eads the nen to a nock-gold door marked the Gentl eman's

Cl ub. Selina watches himshove in a gold card-key that causes the
door to whir open...Before she can take a cl oser | ook, Esneral da
bl ows the whistle.

LATER I N THE SAME PLACE



A cut is made to Selina standing as a hunan statue in a water
fountain in the mddle of the casino. She tries to | ook to her
wat ch. A whistle sound is heard.

I NT./EXT. A BACK DOORWAY- - DAY

A trashcan wedges open one of the casino's sliding doors. It
hi ccoughs agai nst the can as the wonen workers fall into
exhausted, relaxed positions. Selina bites into an apple. The
others ook to her as if she burped.

SELI NA
What did | do?

WOVAN WORKER
Ch no, it's nothing, it's just you
know, the whole eating thing--1 nean,
consi dering the new uniforns..

KELLY
| could design a great uniform |
don't mind wearing sonething
degrading if it's interesting, but
god, this thing...

Dl DI
(si ghi ng)
What woul d we do without this doorway--
where Africa neets the North Pol e
The only place in this entire city
that feels just right..

The Wonen sinultaneously release their tension and | ean back into
wel | -earned, but vague bliss. Ruined by Esneral da.

ESMERALDA
Are you | adi es enjoying your break?

She obnoxi ously bl ows her whistle and tugs away the trashcan, the
wonen bob behind the closing sliding door.

I NT. SALON AREA

In asmall, tiled salon area at the edge of the Pal ace carpet,
Selina, Kelly, and Didi concurrently manicure, pedicure, and
facial the Painfully Demandi ng Touri st.

PAI NFULLY DEMANDI NG TOURI ST
You girls listen to nme. That's when
QCasi shurg was Qasi sburg--before the
foreigners...

Didi renoves a hot towel fromthe Demanding Tourist's face. She
| ooks of f, suddenly nell owed.

PAI NFULLY DEMANDI NG TOURI ST
What. is. that?

DI DI
It's an every wonman's dream

Selina swings her head. As Didi coos out his bio, the viewer



takes in the slow notion sight of the magnetic, man's man of
Madi son County, BROCK LEVI ATHAN, nmking a chari sna-drenched
entrance fromone end of the casino. A black Dobernman trots next
to him

Dl DI
Hi s name is Brock Leviathan and he's
a real architect.
A true maverick in his field, Brock
has desi gned sone of the nost unique
yet functional structures on the
pl anet, including this very Fun
Pal ace. World Travel er, Scul ptor,
Loner--during a fishing trip Iast
year in Baja, he caught the second
bi ggest Marlin on record. Wthout a
doubt, the nost eligible bachelor in
Qasi sbhurg. .

KELLY
Not so fast, here conmes ny vote..

Selina swings her head the other way. Mre of a sly, ninble
charner than the nuy nmacho B. Leviathan, LEWS LANE nmakes an
equal ly attractive slownotion stride fromthe opposite end of
t he Fun Pal ace.

KELLY
He's Lewis Lane, last of the serious
journalists. The QCasisburg Tinmes paid
a bundle for him Lewis won a
Pulitzer for his first hand account
of the Corto Maltese revol ution
Excel l ent chef and a renowned Jazz
nmusician with a cult following in
Europe, no wonan has captured his
heart--but | think he used to date
Bj or k.

The strutting Brock and Lane bunp into each other, ending the

sl ownotion. They give each other cool glances. Taking everyone's
attention, Brock's Doberman suddenly skids onto the tile of the
salon area. Selina tugs it out, while the dog delightedly licks

t he heck out of her

BROCK
He Iikes you. Kincaid and | have
al ways had sinmilar tastes..

SELI NA
I n wonen?
BROCK
(putting her on)
No, inart. | try not bring up wonen

around Kincaid. It's a sore spot
bet ween us. Long story..

SELI NA
I'"1l bet. Funny, for sone reason,
don't think dogs are supposed to |ike
ne.



BROCK
You say that like an ammesia victim

SELI NA
Quilty. | am

BROCK
Quch. | hope you're not offended by
aggressi vely curious nen.

SELI NA
| don't know. | can't renenber.

Ki ncai d wags away. Brock gives off sone simering, smling eye-
contact before noving off after him Selima turns back. Lew s
Lane is facing her, also smling.

THE WOVEN

gape at the sight of Selina turning fromBrock to Lane.

PAI NFULLY DENMANDI NG TOURI ST WOVAN

Shanel ess Hussy.

KELLY
A- men.
LEW S LANE
cont enpl at es
LANE

A genui ne worman of nystery in

Casi shurg. Ammesia. Bulletholes in
exposed stomach badly concealed with
body make-up. Beautiful, intelligent
eyes that have no business in
"Frank's Fun Pal ace" or anybody

el se's Fun Pal ace for that matter.

SELI NA
Un. "Thanks?"

A too-nearby Esneralda glares at the flirting Selina. She blasts
her whistle making Selina w nce.

LANE
Pity. Onto the next station

A smling Lane snooths off to the nock-gold Gentlenan's C ub door
and cards hinself in. Selina narrows her eyes for a forbidden
peek.

Selina's POV sees a group of Cl GAR SMKI NG MEN nesnerized up to a
back-to-the-viewer DANCER in a perceptibly feline outfit. The
dancer is nmoving her body in an echo of the dance Selina's Mom
did in the hallway nmirror. Wait, could that actually be..The door
whi nes shut.

I NT. BACK AREA

Esneral da i s handi ng out checks. The Wnen Workers excitedly snap



them deflating by actually |ooking at them

SELI NA
Gh. | think 1"l run out and
buy. .. gum

KELLY

Did you know we nake thirty percent
| ess than what a man makes on the

j ob?

Dl DI
You nean, there are nen who have this
j ob?

KELLY

Uh, | was speaki ng hypot hetically.

ESMERALDA
Quit griping--it's not like you have
"skills" or better yet, "hidden
potential."

Si ghing but resigned to her new life, Selina neatly folds her
check and departs out the backdoor exit.

EXT. ALLEY BEHI ND THE FUN PALACE- - DUSK

Selina cones out into an alley, going into her sad, trudging
node. She turns to a familiar sputter behind her. The A d Heavy
Eyebrowed Mexican Hag is trailing in her rickety scooter. Selina
tentatively scuffles back toward the scooter causing the Hag to
buzz away. Selina breaks into a run, pleading out.

SELI NA
Wii t--please! Strange old hag person
cone back! | need to ask you-- please!l

The Mexican Hag twists to a stop. She smiles. Wth a happy
exhal e, Selina races forward--when suddenly Selina drops into a
hol e.

INT. THE H DEQUT OF THE CULT OF GOOD- - DUSK

After a sonmersault down through the air, a shocked-at-her-own-
physicality Selina | ands on her feet--behind a stack of boxes

mar ked CLASSI FI ED GADGETRY. The tribal sounds of beating druns
can be heard further freaking her out. Selina squeezes through
t he stacks of boxes toward the drunms. She is in the Hideout of
the Cult of Cood.

The | evel below Selina and the boxes is decked out with the usua
hi gher-tech fact-finding machi nery found in any good superhero
lair. More to the point, at the center of the hideout is a round
tabl e around whi ch stand Captain God, Cactus, Spooky, and Adonis
solemmly beating their own drum They stop so Captain God can
speak in his abnormally-normal voice.

CAPTAI N GOD
W are the Cult of Good, secretly
formed w t hout know edge of each
other's identities, we live to make
evil die, to serve mankind by--yeah



yeah, you know the rest..
The superheroes | oosen up and ki ck back around the table.

CACTUS
Boss- man, what were you goi ng on
about last night: "I amthe Law and |
amthe Danish...'

CAPTAI N GOD
| don't know what | was sayi ng.
totally phoned it in last night. |
haven't been getting a lot of sleep

lately..
ADONI S
The crowd bought it.
CAPTAI N GOD
Crowd al ways buys it. Wat do we got?
SPOCKY
The shopkeeper on 13th street won't
drop the lawsuit--He still clains one

of the lasers we fired at the Jenkins
gang burned down his store.

CACTUS
| hate innocent bystanders. Wi ne,
whi ne, whine. WII he settle?

ADONI S
God, can | have tonorrow of f? My new
cereal is coning out and they want ne
to sign boxes over at..

THE UPPER LEVEL

Selina huffs into a half-snmile down to the strange conversati on bel ow.
THE LOAER LEVEL OF THE HI DEQUT

Captain God bell ows through his Darth Vaderesque voi cebox.

CAPTAI N GOD
Do | have to remi nd everyone that in
two days, we'll all be dead. The Cult
of Good will be a nmenory. | don't
want to hear about | awsuits or
cereals. W have a secret mission..

ADONI S
(jiggling red hotline phone)
| still have to call ny agent--ny

techno-single just nade the hot
100...what's with the phone?

CAPTAI N GOD
You have to dial nine first.

Suddenly, an entering, roaring Manmoth hurls the seen-Iast-night
Eyepat ched Leader of the Robbers onto the table, chained.



MAMMOTH
Mamot h bring bad guy...Mammot h not
bi g and st upi d.

SPOOKY
O course not, Mammoth. Sit, Mammpt h.

SELI NA
hunches forward, eyes ever-w dening in fascination
CAPTAI N GOD

coolly clanbers atop the table to stand over the defiantly
seet hi ng Eye- pat ched Leader

EYEPATCHED LEADER
| thought we had a deal! The way it
al ways worked! W give you sone, you
give us sone! The bank robbery | ast
ni ght was supposed to be guarant eed
super hero-free! Captain God, you gave

me your word! | don't get it, the Cult
of Good was getting 40 percent of the
cut!

CAPTAI N GOD
I know, | know, | feel bad, Esse--

You see we're getting out of this
Burg the day after tonorrow -And
honestly we just don't care
anynore. . .

The Cult of Good runbles into |aughter. Captain God kicks the Eye-
patched Leader into a roll off the table.

SELI NA
is too petrified to nove.

SELI NA
Oh, | really need to be overhearing
this conversation..

THE LONER LEVEL OF THE HI DEOUT
Spooky and Cactus unchain the nore-confused-than-ever thug.

EYEPATCHED LEADER
Day after tonorrow? You're the keepers
of the city--You can't just |eave--
You run this town. | don't
under st and.

CAPTAI N GOD
I know you don't understand. That's
why we're | aughing..

CACTUS
Don't worry about us, hoodlum W're
gi ving ourselves a hell of a going
away party--one that this cheesy city
will never forget. We do it in every



city we go to...

EYE- PATCHED LEADER
"Every city you go to?" What..

ADONI S
Cactus, | can't believe you just said
all that..

CACTUS

Qops--ny face nust match ny cape. And
to think we were going to let you

go. ..

Spooky twirls up her leg to boot the Eye-patched Leader into a
rolling chair. Cactus does a sock to the stomach that sends the
chair and the crook flying across the Hi deout floor until stopped
by Manmot h's fist.

ADONI S
I vote "Car Wash."

MAMMOTH
Car wash. .. Car wash...Car wash.

CAPTAI N GOD
Well, we spent enough tine building
the damm thing, mght as well use it.

SPOCKY
A bit sadistic, don't you think
Captain...?

CACTUS

A bit sadistic? That's the point.
What's gotten into you, Spooky? CQur

| ast week in a town, we follow one
rule. No rules. Car wash, it is! Good
[ uck, man.

Wth LA Cop sense of unearned superiority, the superheroes anble
to the terrified Eye-Patched Leader. Captain God pulls a |ever
and a piece of floor slides open. Cactus and Mammoth drag the
thug into the indiscernabl e-to-the-audi ence hole, then bound out.

Captain God presses a button nmarked CAR WASH. A gear - whi ni ng
noise is heard along with sone other unusual sound effects...and
finally a |l oud scream

SELI NA

recoils back in horror, knocking one of the boxes into a
teetering-on-its-last-splinter position

THE LOAER LEVEL

Hovering over the opening, the Cult of Good flinch back with
di sgusted but highly anused " Qoohi ng" noi ses.

CACTUS
"Dat's gotta hurt!"

SPOCKY



He didn't renenber to roll up his

w ndow. . .

ADONI S
Three seconds--1 think we have a new
record...

MAMMOTH

He didn't even try!

The sound of a falling box from above silences everyone. Captain
God enunciates in his very best California H ghway Patrol voice.

CAPTAI N GOD
That is either a very bigrat. O a
very big problem Either way, kil
it.

THE UPPER LEVEL OF THE H DEOQUT
Selina does a weary cringe to the fallen box behind her

SELI NA
H dden witness accidentally makes
noise to call attention to herself--
How ori gi nal

Selina dives under a tarp on the floor. The superheroes scranbl e
to the upper |level, pushing away piles of nerchandi sing and
ki cki ng up boxes. Cactus snokes toward the flinsy tarp

MEXI CAN HAG
Hol a.

Everyone erects thensel ves from searching positions. Cactus spins
fromthe tarp. Selina pokes her eyes out. Ever grinning, the

Mexi can Hag plainly reveals herself to the astoni shed masters of
t he uni ver se.

CACTUS
Oh, Senorita, this may not be the
bi ggest m stake of your life, but it
is your |ast.

MEXI CAN HAG
Hol a.

Cactus makes a cocksure step. Wth pant her quickness, the old
woman | owers hersel f and swings out with her legs, tripping up
Cactus. Wth sanmurai skill, she crunches Mammmoth's knees, deftly
el udes a diving Adonis, and twi sts and el bow i n Spooky's face.

Captain God statuesquely nounts the steps to watch his team being
outflanked by the little lady. He raises up his Power d ove and
fires his finger.

CAPTAI N GOD
Adi os.

Ht by a very powerful bullet, the Mexi can Hag sl ans back agai nst
the upper-level railing, crunpling in a heap. Selina shudders,
biting down a horrified squeal



CAPTAI N GOD
Well, you don't see that everyday.
Sonmebody tell ne what's the deal with
Fri da Kahl o here?

SPOCKY
Just a honel ess woman. Wong pl ace.
CACTUS
(1 aughi ng)
Right tine. That was kind of fun. She
had spunk.
CAPTAI N GOD

Wy am | still troubled..
The mel odic chimng noise fills the air. Everyone sighs.

CAPTAI N GOD
Who's got the keys to the Van?

The superheroes charge down the stairs. A shattered Selina craw s
fromthe tarp. Tearing up, she eases up to the Hag, whose face is
bathed in a beatific |ight.

SELI NA
Ch no, no, you hideous,
hi deous. . beauti ful woman. | can't

stand another nystery in ny life, |
really can't. You led ne into the
hole, didn't you? You wanted all this
to happen. . Wy?

A noi se. Selina shudders--to the sight of the black cat creeping
fromthe rubble. Selina clings her up and sorrowfully pets her
The cat gently slips out of her grasp to curl next to the key
around the Hag's neck. Selina stares.

EXT. THE KYLE BACKYARD

Shi ning by the nmoon, the key seens to bob disenbodi ed across the
night, until Selina enmerges fromthe darkness, wearing it around
her neck. She is holding the cat in an al nost zonbie wal k through
her nother's backyard toward the Hut.

INT. THE HUT--N GHT

Selina flaps into the Hut of typical nystical Hag decor: Chipped
crystals, snoking roots, scribbled curses, all illuninated by

di sturbing candles. Selina drifts by it all toward an ancient
wondrous chest and its sparkling-by-candl elight keyhole.

Selina shoves the sweat-covered key over her neck and into the
hole. dick. Selina lets go of the cat, who clunps into a
confortable witness position. Selina opens the chest. Inside is
the Catwoman outfit. Its mask. Its whip. Selina falls to her
knees.

EXT. SNOWY PATCH OF GOTHAM CI TY-- NI GHT

Again, the viewer glides across the snow of Gotham City, joining
the O d Mexican Hag as she tiptoes toward the wailing cat--only
the cat is not a cat anynore. Selina in the Catworman outfit is



writhing on the white ground, bloodied and brui sed.
I NT. THE HUT-- N GHT

O enching the outfit out of the chest, Selina crashes to her side
inthe dirt with body-racking cackles that veer into cat
screeches. Selina cuts off, her eyes dead-open

EXT. THE SNOWY PATCH OF GOTHAM CI TY-- NI GHT

On the noonlit white, Catwonman has calned into a gracefu

sl umber. Legs approach. They belong to Selina Kyle. Her own
Prince Charnming, Selina kneels and twists to give Catwonan a

soul ful kiss. Catwoman's eyes open. WIld wi nds begin to blowthe
Got ham snow.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE HUT-- NI GHT

WId winds swirl around the hut in Oasisburg. Selina emerges in
the historic Catwonman ensenble, pulling the mask on. The viewer's
vi ewpoi nt swirls upward. ..

I NT. SELINA'S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The sexy, lazy tenpest knocks open the wi ndow of Selina's
chi | dhood bedroom jostling everything out of its precious order
The arny of ballerina figurines splatter everywhere. Momflusters
into the roomto batten down. She | ooks out the wi ndow and gets a
qui ck glinpse of a strange figure slitting into the night. Mnms
reaction is hard to gauge

EXT. ABOVE OASI SBURG - NI GHT

The vi ewer does an awesone, city-w de Zeus POV plunge into
gl anor ous Qasisburg. The lit-up billboard enbl azoni ng "Be Happy"
nastily collapses out of the pretty picture.

EXT. THE ROOFTOP OF THE BI LLBOARD- - NI GHT

Heavi ng a sl edgehanmmer to a rest upon her shoul ders, Catwonan
rises up before the Mbon. Her eyes dart over to another building
topped off with a billboard inploring "RELAX." She scow s.

EXT. MAI' N STREET PROVENADE

FAM LI ES and COUPLES pretending to be in love, all dressed in
we' re-havi ng-fun cl ot hing, pronenade the Disney/C tyWal kesque
mai n street. Before they can break out in song, the RELAX

bi | | board cones crashi ng down between them all sending everyone
shri eki ng.

The Jewel ry-Loving Bad Mdther is trying to Instamatic the
preci ous neckl ace. Her henpecked Daughter points to the rubble.

DAUGHTER
Mom did you see that?

BAD MOTHER
| told you not to interrupt ne...

Again, the Bad Mdther spins to slap her daughter. A black
| eat hered hand with sharp honenade fingernails intercepts the
gesture.



CATWOVAN
Mot hers shouldn't hit their
daughters...Alas, we are not rel ated.

Catwoman angrily paw pushes the Bad Mother's face, sending the
woman down on her behind. Setting off an alarm Catwoman punches
the jewelry store glass and rips out the adored neckl ace. She
flings it up into a massive electric bug-catcher that causes a
sizzling explosion that angui shes the Mther and delights the
Daught er.

Al arm bl ari ng away, Catwoman prances forward. The Starbucki an
Crowd squeam shly backs away, but is too nmesnerized to run. A
COCKY FRATERNI TY GQUY in an "Qasisburg U --where Education Cones
Third" T-shirt presses to the front of the crowd.

COCKY FRATERNI TY GQUY
Hel | o-- You people idiots? It's a
wonan, folks. | don't care what she's
wearing, |'m..

Cat worman casual Iy | aunches her arm wuncoiling her whip with a
lightning snap. It seemingly perfectly stings into the Cocky
Quy's nmouth. He holds his face in blistering pain.

CATWOVAN
Cat woman got your tongue?

COCKY FRATERNI TY GUY
(An i nconpr ehensi bl e nout h- damaged

noan) .

CATWOVAN
That's okay. It was a rhetorica
questi on.

The Fraternity Boy charges forward. Catwonan calnmy rolls over

hi s bearing-down back. She sweetly backkicks his face sending the
young nan ranming into the store alarm crunching it into

grateful silence. Catwoman happily sighs, fingering into her nock-
ears. The dunbfounded tourists funble up their camera equi pnent
and explosively fire.

CATWOVAN
Pl ease, please, no flash photography.

A PLANET- HOLLYWOODY DOORMAN | N A GOLD BOVBER JACKET breaks toward
a big red-button, |abeled the CULT OF GOOD, set up on the corner
like a mailbox.. He is right about to reach it when the whip
wraps around his ankles. Catworman tugs himinto a thud. Then
saunters to the button herself with a Cheshire smle

CATWOVAN
Conme out and play. .

Cat wonman whans the red button. The nelodic alarmfills the air..
| NT./ EXT. SUPERHERO VAN ON NORTH MAI N STREET

The Cult of Good Van blitzes toward the viewer, a periscope
popping fromits top

The superheroes are cramed together in the 70's shag-carpeted



interior of the Van. Cactus nans the periscope.

ADONI S
| thought we were going to take it
easy until the M ssion..

CACTUS
This | ooks prom sing..

The Infra-Red Periscope view shows the crunched "RELAX"
bi | | boar d.

EXT. MAI' N STREET PROVENADE

The Van screeches into a hal f-doughnut stop. The superheroes
casual ly pop out like clocking-in factory workers. Their calmis
wounded by the sight of a line of tourists and citizens crouching
in silence on the sidewal k.

SPOCKY
Leave the Van running..This shoul dn't
take | ong..

ADONI S

Hel | o, Qasi sburg!
(noticing fear of crowd)
What's everybody's problem ..

CAPTAI N GOD
Apparently... That.

Enchantingly curled in the mddle of the street, Catworman is in
ador abl e sl unmber nmode. Not waking, she bats a fly fromher face.

SPOOKY
What's the catch?

CACTUS
Qoh, 1've read about this philly.
She's the one who gave that w np
Batnman all those migraines up in

Got ham ..
MAMMOTH
(childlike)
Kitty...
CAPTAI N GOD
Back Manmoth. | want soneone to harm

her, not cuddl e her..

CACTUS
I don't know, Boss, you saw what the
big guy did to the last kitty we gave

hi m

CAPTAI N GOD
How could | forget. Mammoth--go pet
the kitty.

Mamot h approaches the nestl ed Catwonman. And stonps down on her.
Her stomach recoils back just enough to make a niss. Confused and
enraged, Mamoth stonps again. Catwoman does a quick roll that



ends with her resting against her elbow as if watching TV on the
carpet. She awakens with a yawn.

Mamot h rushes for a kick. As if pulled by a Puppeteer, Catwomrman
uncoils into a standing rest against a | anppost. Manmot h rot ates
for another rhino charge. Instead, Catwonan bolts toward him

She ballets up to a tiptoe rest upon his belt buckle. Then sw ngs
around with her other leg. Mammoth is thwacked into a stunble
back. He lets off a Stoogesque whinny of frustration as Catwonan
conpl etely unwi nds back into her original dozing position

CACTUS
Stand off, Curly. Learn fromthe
mast er .
Affixing a whirring drill bit to his nechanical arm Cactus
strolls forward. In a surprising flash, he comes down hard wth
the drill. Catwoman's stomach flies back an absurdly far

di stance back. Cactus conmes down agai n.

Catwonman does a full leg spread to nake a niss. She then scissors
her legs around the drill, snapping it off.

She sonersaults up, weaving from Cactus's determi ned punches.
Catwoman then savagely Rockettes up her leg. Wth inmense sel f-
satisfaction, Cactus snares it by the ankle.

CACTUS
Ni ce | eg, baby.

CATWOVAN
Thanks. | have two.

Using her held |l eg as | everage, Catwonan conpletely spins the
ot her half of her body into the air cracking Cactus's skull wth
her free leg. She lands on her feet. Cactus lands in a heap

The earlier-glinpsed Young Boy in the cromd glumy lowers his
beepi ng Toy.

THE YOUNG BOY
This isn't |ike the Ganeboy. .

CATWOVAN
Learn to read, you annoying little
brat!

Catwoman strips the toy fromthe traumati zed boy and flings it
into a nore-enotionally-than-physically hurt Mammoth's face.
Catwoman | aughs, not noticing Captain God making a stealth nove
to her side. She darts a look to himas he raises his literally
trigger finger. A beat.

He fires at her head and her head snaps back. Wth a sultry grin,
Catwonman reels in. And spits out the bullet. She confidently
opens up her nouth again. Captain God pulls out a machi ne gun
fromaround his back. Catwonan's face drops, her nouth comically
remai ni ng open. Drawbridgi ng back up, Catworman di ves behi nd sone
trashcans as Captain God fires the nachi ne gun

Wth his jet-pack, Adonis swooshes down behind a rising-up-behind-
a- | anppost Cat wonan.



ADONI S
I wish | didn't have to hurt you so
soon. What's pain without |ove..

CATWOVAN
Ch Boy Wonderful, | know you don't
have superhuman powers in traditiona
crime-fighting, but | can tell by
| ooki ng at you--that in other areas--
you' re super-duper-M A-N.  Oh,
I"min heat..

Mock-smitten, Catworman nmelts her body into his. An unbuckling

noi se. Adonis closes his eyes in pleasure. Catworman's claw flicks
on a switch on the power-pack. The nachi ne whooshes di s-enbodi ed
into the air. Adonis opens his eyes to wail at his departing
goody.

ADONI S
Wrman, those things are expensive!

CATWOVAN
Shut up, Bitch.

Cat worman vi ci ously knees Adonis in the groin, doubling himover
She turns to the confortably approachi ng Spooky.

CATWOVAN
I know that was a cliche, but as
cliches go, a good one. Don't worry,
I'"mnot forgetting you.

Catwonman | aunches a full-fledged kick into Spooky's privates.
Spooky yawns.

CATWOVAN
(using nane as adjective)
Spooky.
SPOOKY
(to white box)
Spear .

Spooky' s spear extends out and the androgynous superhero gives it
a sweepi ng sw pe. Catwoman conpl etely bends back onto her hands
form ng a human arch. Spooky stabs down the spear, Catwonan

| unges up and uses the weapon as a pole vault to flip over
Spooky' s head.

Catwoman clings up a brick and girlishly bounds toward the
super hero nerchandi sing store. Adonis yelps.

ADONI S
Captain God, she's going for the
Super her o Super st or e!

As he did before, Captain God presses up a renote. Laser beans
shoot out fromthe sentinel lions, not at the oncom ng intruder
but veering wildly off, past the Heroes' ducking heads. The beans
buzz smack-dab into the phallic statue of the Cult of Good,
erupting it in a Bobbit-tian blast.



The crowd loses it. Squealing their lungs out, they disperse in
all directions. In deranged anger, the Do-CGooders turn fromtheir
| evel ed totem of worship back to Catworman, who stands in a cutesy
Boopesque pose, index finger against her chin.

CATWOVAN
You see, | kind of re-configured the
| aser trajectories--Ch, | don't know
all those big words Iike you guys
do... See ya

Wth a giggle, Catwonan tosses the brick over her head. It bangs
t hrough the passenger wi ndow of the Heroes' idling Van. The brick
bounces off the front seat onto the gas pedal. The Van roars
forward, right through the doors of the nerchandising store in a
bri sk, everything-shattering crash.

The Heroes roar in agony. Catwoman twi sts next to a conparatively
stoic Captain God, purring into his ear

CATWOVAN
You're not a super-hero. You're not
even a hero. You're a scary, sick
fake who made a big m stake. You
killed someone very special to ne..

CAPTAI N GOD
And. . .your point?

Captain God does a savage el bow into Catworman's stonach. He

swi ngs around his hand, but Catworman does a two-cl awed catch. She
unl at ches his Power d ove, exposing his fleshy hand. She harshly,
but not unattractively bites into it causing God to do a not
unanusi ng scream through his voi ce-box. Catwoman cackles into a
smoot h cartwheel right into an open nmanhol e.

Mamot h bounds after her, but gets stuck with an ugly roar.

ADONI S
Ch Man, not the sewer, | just had
this cape cl eaned..

CAPTAI N GOD
It's okay. Let her go.

CACTUS
Let her go? Qur store..our pride..she
castrated our nonunent!

Captain God is very calmy rubbing his injured hand with his
uni njured one, then sticking the bl oody fingers into the nouth of
his helnet to lick them

SPOCOKY

You |ike them don't you, Boss.
CAPTAI N GOD

Ch, | like her. I like her a lot. |

want to save this one for later.

Somet hing that tasty you don't eat
all at once. Go back to your alter-
egos, we'll regroup in the norning.



The superheroes drift off in different directions, tensions
boi l'i ng high. Spooky notices the black cat warming itself by the
fire of the merchandising store. Spooky can't help but snile

I NT./EXT. SPOOKY'S PLACE

Spooky | eaps down a fire escape, then rustles behind the red cape
to pull out a rabbitfoot keychain. Spooky enters an apartnent and
flicks on a light. Staying outside, the viewer backs away from
the it window to see Spooky taking off the superhero uniform

The chest-plated top comes off, revealing a sheet tied around
Spooky's torso--the international synmbol of a woman strapping
down her breasts to pose as a nan. Spooky boils sonme water and
pul I s out sone Kraft macaroni and cheese. As Spooky starts to
take off the sheet, the viewer's viewpoint pulls out to Catwonan
wat ching froma fire escape across the way.

CATWOVAN
I had a feeling...Spooky is a |ady.

I NT./EXT. THE HUT

The Catwoman outfit flutters back down into the chest. In
paj amas, Selina | ooks neditatively into an old cracked nirror
stroking the black cat on her |ap

SELI NA
This can't be ny life...this can't
be. .
(dazed | augh)
| can't believe it--1'm Catwoman. Me.
So weird..

The viewer's viewpoint pulls out fromthe poignantly unsure
Selina through a nakeshift "wi ndow' opening on the hut. It is
reveal ed Captain God is watching her

CAPTAI N GOD
| had a feeling...Catworman is that
arousi ng worman from Frank's Fun
Pal ace. Wow.

I NT. THE MAYOR S OFFI CE-- THE NEXT DAY

The Mayor of Qasisburg is grimy pacing before his staff and the
unconfortably seated superheroes. Mammoth is scarfing a breakfast
buffet. In a STOP THE VIOLENCE T-shirt, Adonis is gently vined
around a trenbling-with-joy female Staffer

ADONI S
After you've been with a super-hero,
you can never go back.

MAYOR
(cutting into view
Have you heard of nowhere? Well, we're

inthe mddle of it. Attracting
people to cone here is everything
we're about. Tourismis 98 percent
of Qasisburg's revenue.

Mammot h rai ses hi s hand.



MAYOR
And don't ask nme what's the other
t wo. .

Mammot h | owers hi s hand.

MAYOR

Al it takes is one unpleasant thing
to send people fleeing up to Tahoe
and down to Cuba. Last night, the
Hel i pad was jamred with people
clawing to get out of here. | don't
want to take anything away from you
men. The Cult of Good has been great.
You' ve nmade crinme-fighting a
spectator sport and | can't thank you
enough.

(losing it)
But will you pl ease destroy Catwonan!
| beg you, nmake her die in agony! A
couple serial killers I can handl e,
but have a woman running around in a
sexy but dangerous cat-suit--It gets
under your skin and you can't get it
out! Men question their nanhood and
wonen | -don't-know what. .

CAPTAI N GOD
Mayor. The animal will be put to
sl eep. Toni ght.

I NT. THE KYLE KI TCHEN

Selina breezes into the kitchen and casually tosses the mniscule
muf fin laid out for her into her nouth. Her Mom | ooks up froma
newspaper headl i ne: CATWOVAN CLAWS OASI SBURG

MOM
Where were you last night? | didn't
hear you come in.

SELI NA
It's because | didn't cone in. | live
in the Hut, now | neant to tel

you. . See ya.

Selina runs off, smling to the newspaper headline. Wth
surprising nountain lion sw ftness, Momrockets around and
poaches Selina by the arm Both Daughter and Mot her are unnerved
by the nove

MOM
Just because you're starting to get
your menory back--it doesn't nean you
know everyt hing. Be careful..

Mom |l ets go. Rubbing her arm Selina backs out of the kitchen
I NT. A RADI O STATI ON- - DAY

An obnoxi ously stern-as-in-Howard D.J., O NK JACKSON, is growing
in the flesh, next to a big Mke and a coffee nug readi ng WOVEN- -



CAN' T LIVE WTH THEM CAN SHOOT THEM Delicately seated across
fromhimin headphones is author/feninist Dr. Penel ope Snuggl e.

D) PI G
"Throw ng Wonen Qut of a Mving
Vehi cl e When They Make You Angry"--
I"m G nk Jackson and that's been this
nmorni ng' s topic; thanks for your
calls. | admt "Slowing down" is a
valid point. That said, | have a
very special guest in the studio--
one of the country's forenost post-
fem nists, Dr. Penel ope Snuggl e,
aut hor of--tal k about tim ng--The
Cat worman Conpl ex. Penny, what is up
with this chick? | gotta say, a bath
with ny tongue and she'd be
donesticated like that.

PENEL OPE
(smling deference)
You're probably right, Qnk. You

know, | alnobst feel sorry for the
nutcase. Catwonan is just the
ultimate exanple of every--1'm naking

quotations with nmy fingers--
"powerful" wonman: a ragi ng psycho who
can't admt she needs an HU G

(twi nge of jeal ousy)
Don't even get nme started on her
exploitatively tight nale nagnet
uniformwith the strategically placed
flesh-patch rips..

DJ O NK
Don't get ne started either, 1'lI
| ose ny license...

DI G nk presses a button that causes a BO NG noi se. Penel ope
del i ghtedly bl ushes.

PENEL OPE
Ch O nk, you're ba-ad..

EXT. CART ON MAI N STREET
A radi o crackles. ..

DJ O NK (RADI O
What synptons should a nman | ooks for
to make sure his worman isn't
enpoweri ng up behind his back...

PENELOPE ( RADI O
Vell if you refer to the chart on
page 31, you'll see...

A shoe kicks the radio into silence. The foot belongs to an out-
of - conf orm st - vi sor-i nto-groovy-sungl asses Selina. Didi drives.

D DI
What did you do that for?



SELI NA
My sanity.

Selina grins out to a bunch visored Tourists hastening off
clutching hastily packed suitcases, beneath an Qasisburg Ti nes
poster prono-in "Catwoman--Wo?Wat ?When?Wher e?How?" with a
fuzzy photo.

Selina catches sight of the frazzling-forward-wth-suitcase Bad
Mot her and her Daughter, who as she did before nmakes eye contact
with Selina. She sniles and winks. Selinais a little freaked--
"How does she..."--but manages to snile, too.

I NT. THE FUN PALACE

Selina and Didi cone in fromthe hot and take a viol ent slapstick
hit back fromthe air conditioning. They stagger forward. Frank
approaches, licking |ips.

FRANK
There you are, Selina. |'ve been
t hi nki ng. .1 have sone.."positions"
openi ng up. .
SELI NA
St op.
FRANK

Ch, what? | offer you a job in inplied
exchange for physical favors and
suddenly it's "sexual harassnment..."

SELI NA
Can | be frank, Frank? Your entire
exi stence is sexual harassnent. |
accept there's not nmuch you can do
about it.

The wonen workers of the Fun Palace drift toward the bubbling
vol cano

FRANK
Hey, you're anti-nale.
SELI NA
Ch Frank, I'mnot anti-male, |'m anti -

you. Believe nme, there's a
difference. Kelly is designing new
uni fornms for next week. Pay her and
thank her. And is it a rule that the
hottest places on the planet have the
col dest air conditioning. There's
sonet hing out there called 73
degrees, look into it.

FRANK
VWhat if | were to say "You're Fired?"

SELI NA
What if | were to say "Your Wfe"--
as in does she know of your touching
ment or - student rel ationship with the



post - Bi cent enni al babe working the
roul ette wheel ?

FRANK
(a beat)
Kelly, get to work on those new
uniforms. |'mnot running a sunmer
canmp here.

Didi, Kelly, and the other workers |l ook to Selina in inpressed
awe. Frank blusters off. Selina renpbves her shades. The Dober nan
Ki ncai d suddenly lunges into frame, insanely baring its teeth.
Selina springs away as Brock Leviathan tugs back with a | eash

BROCK
Strange--you seened so close. |
wonder what's happened si nce
yest erday. .

SELI NA
| wonder. .

A DIGNI FI ED BRI TI SH BUTLER, JEFF, intervenes, taking control of
t he hound.

BUTLER JEFF
Ch, do let ne handle this, sir.

BROCK
Why t hank you, Jeff.

A slightly flustered Selina and Brock wal k of f together through
the vivid casino thoroughfare.

BROCK
What's the matter..

SELI NA
Not hing, just a jolt of deja-vu. |
think I went out with a guy with a
dignified British butler--can't
remenber how it turned out..

BROCK
1"l bet the butler's nane wasn't
"Jeff."

SELI NA
(1 aughi ng)
You' re probably right.

BROCK
I was wondering, if you're not doing
anything tonight...Wuld you like to
go to dinner?
I know, a tame suggestion considering
the wide variety of mniature golf
possibilities available to the
QCasi sbhurg citizen--but neverthel ess,
woul d you?

Selina and the viewer scan to one of Brock's hands. It has a
bandage on it.



FLASHBACK FROM LAST NI GHT

In eerie-erotic slow notion, Selina/Catwoman fl ashback bites into
Captain God's exposed hand.

BACK TO THE FUN PALACE

Bl own away, Selina snaps back to live-action, bunmping into a
GAMBLI NG WOVAN, knocking away her martini. Wth amazing (ly
suspi ci ous) rexlexes, Brock snares the glass in air with his
bandaged hand and hands it to the inpressed Ganbler.

SELI NA
How heroi ¢ of you..

BROCK
(to bandage)
Kincaid got a little frisky |ast
night...So, neet here at eight and go
fromthere? By the way, |'m Brock
Levi at han.

SELI NA
But of course you are. Dinner at
Eight. Wuldn't mss it.

BROCK
There's a nice cafe down the
street...unless you're afraid of this
Catwonman prow i ng around. W can
al ways dine at the mansion, if..

SELI NA
I'"'mnot afraid. Are you?

Brock charm ngly shakes his head, then waves off to a dazed and
confused Selina with his bandaged hand. He pulls out his gold
card and goes off into the Gentleman's Club. Simering at the
goodbye scene, Esneralda stonps up to Selina, opening her mouth
to drone.

ESMERAL DA
| liked you better when you were a
munbl i ng catatonic. You nmight be able
to push around Frank, but..

Selina plucks off Esneralda's whistle, puts it on the bar, bangs
it to pieces with her shoe, then lei-s what's |eft over
Esneral da' s neck.

I NT./ EXT. BREAK-TI ME DOORVWAY

Crashed out in the patch of perfect tenperature of the forced
open doorway, the working wonen take their |lunch break. Only
Selina actually eats.

VORKI NG WWOVAN
Do you have to chew so | oudly?

KELLY
Don't get angry at Selina for our
food-free diet..



Dl DI
(staring off)
She's got sone nerve--that Catwoman. .

WORKI NG WOVAN

Oh, | know, if | have to see one nore
news report on that show off.. Anybody
can do what she does-- it's just who

wants to, aml right? Swiping jewelry
beating up fraternity guys..show off.

SELI NA
I don't know. | find her rebellious
spirit rather refreshing.

KELLY
She-she-she just thinks she's so
great, sashaying down the pronenade,
snapping her little whip..

D DI
(a beat)
| always wanted to do that though
Wal k down that plastic street and
just bop anybody on the nose who gave
me guff.

WOVAN WORKER
Sure was fun to see the Almghty Cult
of Good get a good ego blow. Those
guys are starting to get on ny
nerves. .

KELLY
Yeah, they're like the popul ar kids
in high school with different
costunmes. Face it, we're so jeal ous
of Catworman, it's disgusting..

Selina widely grins--until the shriek of Esneralda's glistening
new whi st e.

ESMERAL DA
Move it...And Kyle, you're on tan
patrol..

Everyone shudders.
EXT. POOLSI DE- - DAY

Pool si de, Selina shuffles down a Fredricoesque |ine of sunbaking
Touri sts splayed on |lounge chairs. Wth industrial-size tanning
I otion, Selina unpleasantly goes from person-to-person oiling
them up. She finishes an | NSUFFERABLE WOMAN ONE before noving on
t o | NSUFFERABLE WOVAN TWD.

| NSUFFERABLE ONE
She's a disgusting, filthy beast--
and probably a fem nist.

| NSUFFERABLE TWO
Wher e does Catwonan get the right to



call herself half-a-woman?

Selina lifts up a chilled Diet Coke and pauses it over
I nsuf ferabl e Two's back contenpl ating a pressing action

LANE
Don't do it. She's not worth it.

The shadow of the ami able Lewis Lane shadows Selina. Warying up
a snile, she continues down the |line of Ozoned epidernm s as they
speak.

SELI NA
| don't know what canme over ne.

LANE
Wiat is it with wonen and Catwoman?
Men have the courtesy to punish the
weak, but woren | ove puni shing the
strong. Don't get nme wong--this
Catwonman is a terrifying, subversive
menace to everything this comunity
stands for and she nust be stopped.
It's just, | like her a lot.

SELI NA
Yeah, she's okay.

LANE

Most articles focus on the first half
of her nane--describing sone feline
monster. | want the wonan of
Catworman. After all, if it was a man
dressed as a cat, the story would be
on page 23--just another loony. Ch, |
want this one. | want her bad.

AT A NEARBY OUTDOOR BAR

Kelly and ot her Wwnmen Workers watch the flirting duo while
pouring Sangrias. The gl asses overflow and overfl ow but the
Femal e Tourists don't notice, because they're also staring with
heat - seeki ng st ares.

LANE

shakes out of his reverie.

LANE
Sorry, | get carried away. Once |
becone interested in soneone, | can't

stop trying to figure them
out...Amesia victins are
chal | engi ng.

SELI NA
| actually got some nmenory back I ast
ni ght .

LANE
How much?

SELI NA



(don't want to talk about it)
Enough.

LANE
Ch now this one is mne..

Selina chuckles as they cone to A SWEATY BEACHED OBESE MAN
conpl etely concealing his chaise. Selina hands Lane the cocoa
butter and stops laughing. H s hand has a sizable bandage on it.

The viewer is given a speeded-up version of the cat-bites-hand
fl ashback. Selina jolts back to consci ousness. Lane notices her
noti ce his hand as he good-naturedly bastes the whale.

LANE
Ch the hand--ny grandfather is
i nventing a new kind of bl ender
and. . You know, | realize |I've never
officially introduced nyself...l'm
Lewi s Lane.

SELI NA
But of course you are.

LANE
| was wondering, if you're not doing
anyt hing tonight...

SELI NA
I am Dinner with Brock Leviat han..

LANE
Ah!  Ah!--God no, don't tell ne you're
one of those wonen who are attracted
to ruggedly handsone and brilliant
architects.

Selina chuckles until Frank steps up to her

FRANK
There you are, you ingrateful
little..If you think I"'mletting you
get away with your little one-wonan

show. . .
LANE
(rising up behind him
Now Frank, | know you're not hassling

your nost bel oved enployee. And to
think I was going to do a piece on
the mystery pronotion you're hol ding
tonorrow night..am| being subtle
enough, Frank?

FRANK
Oh, M. Lane, Kyle and I--we like to
razz each other once in a while. You
know how it is. Al in good fun. Let
me tell you about tonorrow s
event..Ilt's going to be amazing.

Frank and Lane wal k of f together. Lane turns to wave with his
bandaged hand. Selina wobbles with even nore anxiety. Esneralda's



whi stl e bl ows before she can rest her body on a chair.
I NT. BAR AREA CF MAI N CASI NO

The viewer's viewpoint noves down a bar snippeting fromvarious
conversations of the bundled up tourists.

BANK PREZ TALKI NG TO BI MBO
..catch her in a big, bear trap and
| eave her out there for the whole
city to see and learn from.

PROPER WOVAN TO HUSBAND
..the mere thought of her is spoiling
our whole trip.

FEMALE EXEC TO SAME
Call nme crazy, but if Catwonman wal ked
into that boardroom we'd get the
damm day-care center..

Selina is revealed to be at the end of the bar. She picks up a
plate of drinks, then puts themdown, tingling in contenplation
D di sets down sone enpti es.

Dl DI
Selina, are you okay?

SELI NA

(qui et nomentum
It's just..They tell you, really
early on, that wonen are just wonen.
But then you hear things. Mther
lifts up a car to save her child.
One wonman who won't shut up exposes
the corruption of an entire
governnent. You think, wow, those
extraordi nary other wonen. But what
happens when you find out the
extraordinary isn't extraordinary.
The extraordinary is actually
ordi nary-- what happens when you find
out it's you. Al along it was you.

DI Di
(lost in space)
I can't believe you're going out with
Brock Levi at han--Hey, who |et that
cat in here?

The oh-so-familiar black cat is in the mddle of an exquisitely
royal stroll across the casino carpet. A grotesque FEMALE CAT
HATER sours her face down at the passing pussy and gives it a
kick into the air.

FEMALE CAT HATER
Ch, how awful --a cat.

Unfazed, the black cat lands on its feet by a staircase. It
scampers up.

I NT. FLOOR OF HOTEL ROOMS- - DAY



O anmbering up to a Fun Pal ace hotel floor, the Black Cat goes by
an open door. The Pai nfully Denmandi ng Touri st Wnan seet hes over
Kelly, who is on her knees on a white carpet.

PAI NFULLY DEMANDI NG TOURI ST
Ch, the inconpetence of you people--
you' re not | ooking cl ose enough.
Closer! It's a spot and it's
unacceptable! Wen |I cone to
Casi sburg, | demand.

The cat continues past a closed door that Frank stands outside of
talking to a Male Staffer

FRANK
Animal's been in there for a nonth.
Tonorrow, |'Il just call the

police...
The viewer's viewpoint goes through the door.
I NT. DARK HOTEL ROOM

A GARGANTUAN, VERY DEPRESSED WOWAN i s crashed on a bed covered by
a forest of discarded food wappers. She zonbies to two TVs

si mul t aneously. She changes channels until both show footage of
Cat wonan.

EXT. ALLEY QUTSI DE THE FUN PALACE

Sauntering through the Pal ace's sliding backdoors, the Bl ack Cat
noves down the alley, past the fam liar hole. The vi ewer bobs
down i nsi de. .

I NT. THE H DEQUT OF THE CULT OF GOOD

The superheroes take their positions around the circular table.
They begin beating their drums--until Cactus angrily tosses his
away.

CACTUS
God- dam. .

CAPTAI N GOD
What did you say?

CACTUS
Sorry man, | didn't nean that
personal ly. ..

CAPTAI N GOD
I know how you feel, humiliated in
the hands of a wonman. |'d rather eat

my soul on a paper plate..

ADONI S
Yeah- sure, whatever you say, Captain---
but | say we | eave this Catwoman a-
lone. As far as |'m concerned, she
can have Qasisburg as a litter box.
W' re out of here tonorrow night
anyway. .. \Wio needs the aggravation?



MAMMOTH
(own worl d)
Yesterday, | found a rock

SPOCKY
Not now, Mammoth. Adonis is right.
W' ve had a good run here--the
protection ki ckbacks fromthe crine
syndi cat es, the merchandi si ng scans- -
Tonorrow ni ght we have a big,
viol ent, conplicated and lucrative
mssion to pull off. We chould be
resting up.

CACTUS
Resting Up? Sorry Spooky, |'ve got to
go with God on this one. |I hate to
think we're just in this for the
nmoney. Garfield' s girlfriend crossed
a line last night and she's got to
get spayed. We're going out of
Qasi shurg on a win.

CAPTAI N GOD
O loyal and lethal Varriors of true
fierce force and M GHT. Let us taste
bl ood of feline and female on this
sweet NI GHT.

The heroes pick up their druns and begin beating them The
viewer's viewpoint rises..

EXT. MAI N STREET

The cat is caught up to, skittering down Main Street beneath a
di sgraceful poster of a too-well-endowed Nurse in an
advertisement for Breast Inplants ("Buy Two get One free"). The
cat then dips beneath a golf cart outside a garage.

TWD MECHANI CS are pretending to | ook under the hood of the cart,
bursting with suppressed | aughter. They are obvi ously banboozling
a painfully suspicious FEMALE DRI VER

MECHANI C
Oh, oh, this is bad. It |ooks Ilike
you're going to need a new, a new...
"Goal post" switch. Yeah, a "Goal post™
swit ch.

FEMALE DRI VER
A what? How nuch is..

The cat keeps trotting. A SWEET GEN- X WOMAN bursts from a
restaurant in tears. Her GRUNG E NOW EX- BOYFRI END fol |l ows out to
"confort."

GRUNG E EX- BOYFRI END
Trust ne, babe. It's for the best.
know you better than you do and you
deserve soneone better than ne..

SWEET WOMAN
But just yesterday, you even tal ked



about getting married..

YUPPI E EX- BOYFRI END
H, Tricia.

A YUPPI E EX- BOYFRI END parks his pretentious |uxury golf-cart and
gives it an alarm squeak. The nere sight of himcauses the Sweet
Gen- X worman to whinper off into the street where she is al nost

hit by a newspaper truck pronoting Catwoman.

YUPPI E EX- BOYFRI END
Just dunped her? She takes it hard,
doesn't she?

GRUNG E EX- BOYFRI END
Sure does. Ww, what a coinci dence- -
Two guys of different socia
backgrounds havi ng gone out with the
sanme chi ck.

YUPPI E EX- BOYFRI END
Hey, how many tinmes did you "date"
her, before you cut her |oose?

GRUNG E EX- BOYFRI END
Ei ght.

YUPPI E EX- BOYFRI END
Ei ght! M, too! Let nme buy you a
beer. ..

The cat hops up onto a steel girder that gets pulled up into the
air by a construction crane. The girder and the airborne kitty

pass a wi ndow i n which a VERY NERVOUS WOMVAN i s wat chi ng
t el evi si on.

I NT. THE APARTMENT OF THE VERY NERVOUS WOVAN

She is watching Catwman coverage. Her phone rings. Wth a gul p,

she picks up.

STALKER S VO CE
It's ne. What are you thinking about?
Your breathing sounds so nice..

I NT. APARTMENT ACROSS THE WAY

The STALKER hinself is revealed to be watching through a

tel escope fromacross the way. Photographs of the Nervous Wnan

are pinned all over his wall.

STALKER
Is it just me or does the restraining
order make everything so nuch nore
exciting...

EXT. QUTSI DE THE BUI LDl NG

The girder conmes to a | anding before a school. The cat hops

off...

I NT. CLASSROOM



The bl ack cat npbseys across a classroom w ndow sill. Inside,
THREE BRI GHT FEMALE STUDENTS have their hands raised. The MALE
TEACHER gi ves them a di smi ssive gl ance

MALE TEACHER
Anybody el se? For pete's sake, what is
it with you girls and chem stry? Must
rem nd you of cooking up recipes--
That's it, isn't it?

The Three Bright Fenal e Students |ower their hands, sadly
annoyed.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE SCHOQOL- - DAY

The cat sprints away fromthe school and into the back of a pick-
up golf cart where a vaguely WORKI NG CLASS COUPLE pulld away from
a stop-light. The Wrki ng-Cd ass Husband is hauling a nice-but-not-
too-ni ce dress from a shoppi ng bag.

WORKI NG CLASS HUSBAND
This is a joke, right?

VORKI NG CLASS W FE
Now honey, it was on sale and | used
ny savings..

WORKI NG CLASS HUSBAND
Yeah, your savings out of ny
earnings! What's wong with the
sweat pants | bought you? For a big
woman you got a small brain, Fetch!

The Working O ass husband flings the dress into the mddle of the
road. The WC Wfe (in sweatpants) bounds fromthe cart to
retrieve it. He revs away, |eaving her stranded.

The bl ack cat anbl es up behind her, tugging the dress with its

nmouth. The Wfe ruefully smiles, takes the dress, and pets the

cat. The cat turns and sashays off the road....toward the very
fam liar Hut.

I NT. HUT- - DUSK

Using a grinding stone, Selina is buzzing her pristine ballerina
figurines, one by one, into very strange and sharp knick-knacks
of unknown purpose. She has a | ong sheet bibbed around her neck
The entering black cat nestles herself by her |otus-positioned
car et aker.

SELI NA
See anything interesting out
there...If they only knew. ..

MONTAGE OF CLOSE-UPS I N LI MBO

Different closets open in the same vivid notion. Sew ng nachines
wildly runble across a bizarre array of fabric. Various cats
cower at the frenetic off-screen behavior of their owners.
Kitchen drawers are ripped open to reveal shiny, woul d-be
weaponry. The tops of clothes hangers are contorted to nake cl aw
glove fingernails. An arny of eyes open in intense nascara.



SELINA (V. Q)
If they only knew it takes as nuch
energy not do something as it does to
do sonmethin--so if it takes the sane
anount of energy, why not do
sonet hi ng. .why not, even if it's just
for a night, why not get a little
wi cked... Al that energy used to put
up walls could be used to bring a
coupl e down.

EXT. OUTSI DE THE HUT- - DUSK

The wor ki ng hands blend to Selina's banging in an outrageously
cool notor into the Mexican Hag's once rickety scooter. It has
been renodul ated into a slick, black beauty of raw power. Selina
gives it a buff with her bib, smling down to her approving cat.

SELI NA
Ni ce, huh? |'ve strived to be soneone
who doesn't talk to their cat, but
you're the only who understands. So.
I've net a fascinating, charmng
successful man. And |'ve net a nman
who pretends to be all these things,
but who, deep down, is really one of
the great sadistic psychopaths of our
time. If | only knew whi ch one was
whi ch. | hate dating.

Selina takes off the sheet bib. She is dressed to the tens.
I NT. SELI NA' S BEDROOM - DUSK

A claw draws shut a curtain over the sight of the departing-for-
date Selina.

EXT. QUTDOOR CAFE- - NI GHT

Selina and Brock share a breezy chuckle at a perfect outdoor
caf e.

SELI NA
You desi gned Cot ham Pl aza? The big
silver guys pulling on those big
silver things..

BROCK
What did you think?
SELI NA
Oh, it's superb--1 nean if you like
that fascist nightmare kind of
t hing. ..
BROCK

Hey, hey, the client comes first. You
think I want ny future children to
know t heir Daddy created Frank's Fun
Pal ace?

SELI NA
I checked out your stuff at the



library. Awesone work, really. Wy
woul d soneone |ike you want to go out
with a...with a..what exactly aml,

agai n?

BROCK
You're very special. Selina, |'m not
a very good liar. | feel very

strongly about you...forgive nme use
of architecture netaphors, but |
instantly know a good foundati on when
| see one.

The wi nds suddenly kick up in sexy, scary Santa-Ana-style. Brock
snaps a billow ng away napkin with his bandaged hand.

BROCK
| despise these kind of winds. Sorry,
| guess I'ma little on edge. Seens
this Catworman has everyone, nen and
wonen, on edge. Don't you feel
Cat woman says sonet hi ng about the
duality of all nmen and wonen...

SELI NA

(bi g speech)
Stop. We are not having a "duality’
conversation. "Ooh, he has a secret
side. Ooh, she has a dark side."
Please. Duality is a joke. You get
one, do you understand nme? You get one
life. One shot. I'"'mso tired of wonen
saying "l have an inner strength" or
"Deep down, |I'mreally anbitious."
"One day I'll design ny own |ine of
clothing and wite children's
stories, if | can only renenber to
return the videos | rented | ast
night." If you are sonething, then
you better be out there doing
sonmet hing. You need to be the same
bold thing in the day that you are at
ni ght--w th maybe a slight clothing
change. There is no gray area. The
truth is not somewhere in between
There are two sides to every
personality, all right--the
reality...and the lie. W are not
having a "duality" conversation

BROCK
(a beat)
So, did you see "Seinfeld" |ast week?
That Kraner-guy really makes ne
| augh.

Selina and Brock break into a tension breaking chuckle.

SELI NA
I"'msorry | went off like that, | get
passionate. I--1 guess I'ma

passi onate person. One of those



things | had forgotten.

(poi nt edl y)
When you were a little boy did you
want to grow up to be a superhero?

BROCK
What little boy doesn't...
(staring off)
My God...it's, it's...Catwoman.

SELI NA
(not looking up from eating)
No it's not.

A crashing noise is heard. Selina turns. A DEATH ROCK CHI C
CATWOVAN VWHO | S NOT CATWOVAN (the earlier seen Fermale Driver) is
driving her golf-cart back and forth through the shattering gl ass
doors of the rip-off garage. Selina floats up in a daze.

As she steps out into the street along with a concerned Brock
nmore Catwonen seep out. OF every shape, size, and color--High
fashion, |ow fashion, no fashion. Some even have tails.

Aliterally PERSI AN CATWOMAN (with a veil), sonme ROLLER DERBY
CATWOMEN, and a CATWOMVAN I N A WHEELCHAI R descend upon t he Breast
| npl ant poster and scratch it to shreds with their honenade

cl aws.

A LONG LONG BRAI D OF BLACK- MANED CATWOMWAN is using her hair as a
whi p, swinging and stinging a circle of GANG MEMBERS. Curling
backwards from a bl ack background, TWN OVERWEI GHT CATWOMEN de-
canoufl age to tear and shred the visors of a tourist fanmly
Selina then hears and sees a COPYCATWOMAN cracki ng a whip. She
loses it.

SELI NA
A whi p? Now that's going too far! Some
of these wonen have no shane!

BROCK
What's the matter? Wat are you
sayi ng?

SELI NA
Well, it's just that | would think

that the wonan who is the real, non-
imtation Catwonan woul d be pretty
angry at sone little amateur m nx
stealing the whole whip idea. Really

angry.

Selina cuts off as she notices, poking out of an alley across the
street, a seriously observing LEWS LANE I N A TRENCHCOAT. Brock
reaches over and slams down the red button of the CULT OF GOOD
Cal |l -box. The nel odi c al arm suddenly comes on

BROCK
This is insane. Let the heroes handl e
it. 1'd better get you hone...

shoul d check on ny warehouse to nake
sure it hasn't been hit...

SELI NA



(suspi ci ous)
Your war ehouse? Go on ahead--to your
"war ehouse." |'I1l be okay..

BROCK
Are you sure?

SELI NA
I''msure

Brock charges off. Selina narrows her eyes. She turns to see
Lewi s Lane spinning into the darkness of the alley to dash off.
Selina narrows her eyes.

SELI NA
Whi ch one of you is going to go get
your hel net?

Sel i na bounds away, passing the Wrking Cass Wfe who has made a
Catwoman outfit out of her discarded dress. She faces a SIMLAR
CATWOVAN.

WORKI NG CLASS W FE ONE
Don't tell me, you bought a sinple,
i nexpensi ve dress and your husband
flipped out..

WORKI NG CLASS W FE TWO
You too; I'll beat up your husband if
you beat up nine..

The wonen shake hands.
INT. SPLIT SCREEN OF TWDO WORKI NG HOMVES

In a split screen, the two working class husbands open their
respective doors. A high-heeled leg greets themwith a Rockette
slam that sends both men on each side of the screen coll apsing
violently back into a Lazy=boy.

BOTH WORKI NG CLASS WOVEN
Your wi fe works hard. She deserves
sonmet hing nice once in a whilel This
didn't have to happen

I NT. BEAUTY CONTEST

A smarny Beauty Contest Host leans to an insufferably cute
Cont est ant .

BEAUTY CONTEST HOST
VWhil e our remmining Contestant waits
in the Soundproof booth, let me ask

you Tiffany, "If you could re-paint
the world, what col or would you
choose?"

CONTESTANT ONE
(doi ng sign | anguage)
I would sell the paint and use it to
buy bread for the children of..

Wth screans fromthe off-screen audi ence, an ELDERLY CATWOMVAN, A



PREGNANT CATWOMAN, AN ALL- RED REDHEAD CATWOMAN and of all people
ESMERALDA I N A DR SEUSS CAT- | N- A- HAT CATWOVAN ensenbl e ri p down
a M SS OASI SBURG banner then proceed to pummel and hair-tear al
the contestants and the yucky host.

CONTESTANT TWD nervously vibrates in the sound-proof booth,
crossing her fingers, her back obliviously turned to the
pandenoni um out si de. Contestant One gets slanmed agai nst the
gl ass causing Two to turn around. Wearing a stolen tiara,
Esner al da- Cat woman snarl s agai nst the glass. Contestant Two
instantly faints.

I NT. A DULL HOMVE

The WORLD S DULLEST AMERI CAN GOTHI C COUPLE are expressionl essly
wat chi ng the Beauty Contest Catworman riot, behind TV trays. The
Dull Wfe slowy stands and exits the frane.

I NT. THE HOTEL ROOM OF THE GARGANTUAN WOVAN

The Gargantuan Depressed Wnan heroically renotes off her TVs.
Wth all her mght, she naneuvers a leg out of the bed with an
apocal ypti c Thud.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE HUT

Catwoman races fromthe Hut, fully dressed. She triunphantly

vaul ts upon her groovy notorcycle and vroons it to life...or not.
The motorcycl e coughs to a wheezing halt. Crushed, Catwonan
slunmps off, then twi sts around in a furious-beyond-belief feline
whi ne.

I NT. PCLI CE STATI ON-- NI GHT

THE CH EF OF POLICE is being dragged into the worst night of his
life. He shouts into a big Dispatch nicrophone.

POLI CE CHI EF

I need all units to the Town Square,
t he conni vi ng Cat wonan has been seen
terrorizing tourists by..

(getting meno)
Correction!: Catworman has proceeded
to the docks...l need all units to
once and for all.

(getting meno)

Correction! | think we got her now,
boys-- | have a new sighting of the
ferocious feline at...wait a
mnute. .

Extending his transmtter as far as he can, the Chief stretches
out to a window Qutside, Catwonmen run wild in the streets.

PCLI CE DI SPATCHER
Uh--Correction...God help us all.
Capt ai n CGod.

EXT./INT. THE VAN

The Van runbles out froman alley. The superhero crew are angry
and det erm ned.



CAPTAI N GOD
Have we reached the epi-center?

ADONI S
Ayy! Sone cat's bl ocking the
peri scope. Sonebody, give it a
swat . . .

THE | NFRA- RED VI EW FROM THE PERI SCOPE

shows a cute close-up of the content Black Cat.

EXT. MAI N STREET- - QUTSI DE THE VAN-- NI GHT

Cactus bangs out of the van and hops up to shout at the cat.

CACTUS
Beat it cat, or I'mgoing to..

Cactus makes a deadpan turn fromreaching for the feline atop the
Van. His jaw drops as do the jaws of his exiting teammates.
Craning up fromthe Van, the viewer sees what they see. Mre then
ever, the street has been conpletely taken over by marauding

Cat worren of every kind, destroying storefronts with a delighted

| ack of purpose.

A squealing trio of Helneted Police officers run away--right into
the wall that is the Gargantuan Depressed Wnan, wearing a
storeroom of black | eather. The Cops col |l apse on inpact. The Cult
of Good calmy surveys the scene.

MAMMOTH
Manmmot h feel queasy.

ADONI S
I had no idea it was this bad. The
entire city has cat scratch fever.
Such di sregard for our codes of
justice..

CAPTAI N GOD
Have you ever given a cat a bath? It's
not very pl easant.
(with a dark | augh)
For them

I NT. THE STALKER S APARTMENT- - NI GHT

In his strategically dark apartnent, the Stalker licks his lips
and dial s the phone.

THE STALKER
H, it's ne. What are you wearing?

A feline-screech on the other Iine nmakes himw nce. He | ooks

t hrough his tel escope. The Nervous Wnan, now a Very Unnervous
Catwoman, is waving fromacross the street, baying into a
cordl ess phone.

THREE SETS OF GLON NG EYES nove cl oser behind the

hyperventil ating Stal ker before energi ng as attacki ng Catwonen.
The Stal ker screams. A NUN CATWOMAN in bright red Iipstick takes
the tel escope off its perch..



I NT. AN ABUSI VE HOUSEHOLD

An ABUSI VE HUSBAND i s pushing the head down of a hunched over,
seen-in-the-first-scene Sad Wnan.

ABUSI VE HUSBAND
Pick it up! | said pick it up! Pick! 1It!

Esner al da- Cat woman i n her new beauty contest tiara is hooking a
huge hook onto the back of the Abusive Husband's belt. She raises
a wal ki e-tal ki e.

ESMERALDA CATWOVAN
Up!

ON A BU LDI NG ACRCSS THE WAY

A line of Catwonmen tug a street-crossing Rope with all their
m ght .

I NT. THE ABUSI VE HOUSEHOLD

The Abusive Husband is ripped up in air, through a shattering
wi ndow, and into dark oblivion.

SAD WOVAN
Pl ease--1 don't want you to hurt him

ESVMERALDA CATWOVAN
Who cares?

I NT. THE PCLI CE STATI ON-- NI GHT
Ajello of frayed, defeated nerves, the Police Chief groans.

POLI CE CHI EF
Wait a second, where did they find
the tel escope? CQuch!
(anot her 1ine)
Si ghting of how many? No, no, not the
Fun Pal ace!

I NT. HOTEL ROOM

The Pai nfully Demandi ng Touri st Whman | ays twitching and totally
traumati zed in a pool of raw sewage that has been di scharged al
over the fornerly-pristine white carpet. Culprits Didi, in Tabby
Tweed gear, and African-American Kelly, in all-white |eather,
prance fromthe room down the staircase

I NT. THE CASI NO AREA

Cat worren have spectacul arly taken over the casino, conpletely
trashing the place, delightedly laying siege on the fur-coated
worren and the terrified Tourist nen.

Al the men of the casino break into a dead heat toward the

Gentl eman's Club, frantically searching for and ripping out their
gol d card-keys. Mst of them manage to scranbl e inside-- except
not ably Frank, who drops his card. Didi-tabby, Kelly-Kat, and

ot hers, descend on himjust outside the door. Didi om nously
pull's out the scissors.



I NT. THE GENTLEMAN S CLUB

Frank's npans can be heard al ong with scratching noi ses agai nst
the door. An extrenmely UNRELAXED LEG ON OF MEN press quivering
flesh, crammed together in the noody, tacky Gentlenman's C ub. The
Mayor, in his pajanmas, trenbles amd themall.

THE MAYOR
QGasis...Qasis...It's supposed to be
an Qasis--not a place where wonen
dress up |like pets and suddenly have
an absurd proficiency in the narti al
arts.

EXT. MAI N STREET

Pumpi ng fromthe Van, holding a massive hose, Mammoth fires an
el ongated ocean into the Catwonen. Like all cats, the ferocious
poundi ng of water drives theminto shrieking insanity.

CAPTAI N GOD
Wor ks for ne.

ADONI S
| don't know about you, guys, but I'm
getting a little buzz off this.

CACTUS
Yeah, this is better than rape.
SPOCKY
(wi nci ng)

Cactus, sonetines you don't deserve
to wear our | ogo.

CACTUS
Touchy. Look everybody, it's Casper
the friendly crimefighter..

I NT. THE CASI NO AREA

The Fenal e Cat Hater sees our favorite black cat prancing across
the carpet. She cringes her eyes shut and rears back for a kick

FEMALE CAT HATER
Ch, how | hate..

She kicks forward and opens her eyes. The Catworman is lying in
the cat's place, effortlessly pawing the Cat Hater's foot.

FEMALE CAT HATER
You woul dn't hit a woman?

Catwoman flips the Cat Hater over the bar with a crash. Catwonan
then springs up into a standing position. A TEAM OF SECURI TY MEN
I N BLAZERS race forward reaching for their guns. Catworan
fiercely flings her shaved and sharpened ballerina figurines.
They pierce into the guards' hands causing themto dunp their
weapons and fall to their knees.

Cat worman gl owers ahead to the sight and sound of the Copycatwonman
cracking her whip in the distance. Catwonman bounds forward into
the air--she uses the shoulders of the wailing, kneeling Security



Men as stepping stones.

The Copycatwoman swi ngs back her whip, about to crack it.
Selina's whip waps around hers and she gets yanked back, her
spine slanmng into the real Catwoman's chest.

CATWOVAN
Every wonan can be a Catwonman. But
the whip thing is mne. Got it?

COPYCATWOMVAN
| don't see why everyone can't just..

Catwoman cuts her off with a cat-shriek that sends Copycatwonman
runni ng away whi npering. Real Catworman sniles down to the sight
of a nervously shaking Frank tied into a stretched position in
four directions across a craps table. A round hole in his shirt
has been scissored out. His hairy, pot-belly hangs out like a
popped but unw ped pinple.

Catwonman then cones to the sight of the Sweet Gen-X girl who was
dunped on the street. She has catted herself up in a shredded
weddi ng dress. She is holding a pipe over a |arge pleading,
kneel i ng construction worker's head.

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER
Come on, just because | whistled at

sone girl, | have to be savagely
beaten? It's not ny fault, | was never
taught to adequately appreciate
wonen. .

CATBRI DE
Ckay, "Il just hit you once.

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKER
Thank you.

Catbride clangs himto the ground. A FRI GHTENED ACCOUNTANT tries
to crawl past. Catbride is ready to bonk hi mwhen Catwonan
i ntervenes.

CATWOVAN
Take it easy, tiger.

CATBRI DE
|'ve been dunped by two supposedly
serious boyfriends in the |last nonth!
Don't tell me to take it easy..

CATWOVAN
Hey, hey, there are bigger problens
for wonen that the stupidity and
cruelty of nen.

CATBRI DE
Nane two.

Catbride springs forward tackling a FLEEING MAN three tines her
size and begins tearing at him Laughing, Catwonan hauls her off.

Suddenly, two sets of POLICE OFFI CERS (one set |ed by the Chief)
converge from opposite directions, pulling out their guns. In one



spect acul ar nove, Catwonan sinmultaneously swi ngs back her armns
and cracks both her whips into the opposing | ead cops, stinging
themto the ground. Everybody else retreats in terror

Di di - Tabby, Kelly-Kat, and all other Catwonen wobble forth in
awe, to lay at the feet of the master. Since our Catwoman is the
only one who nmakes an effort to speak in a slightly different

voi ce, she is unnoticed as Selina.

KELLY
It's Cat wonan!

CATWOVAN
Yes. "The one and only."

Dl DI - TABBY
How are we doing? Did we do okay? What
do we do now?

CATWOVAN
It seens you' ve all had a heck of an
eveni ng, but you probably should quit
while you're ahead. It's getting late
and it's probably safer if everyone
j ust goes hone and..

Catworman turns to a portable radi o on the ground.

DJ O NK (RADI O
You got QO nk Jackson on WPI G and
never thought |1'd say this, but |'ve
found a group of people nore annoyi ng
and worthl ess than wonen-- Catwonen!

CATWOVAN
On second thought, who's up for a
ni ght cap?

I NT. THE RADI O STATI ON-- NI GHT
DJ Pig stands and sneers into a big M ke.

D) PI G
The whole city is in a panic over
those chicks and | say Puh-leeze! You
wanna see a hundred angry and tw sted
wonen, talk to ny ex-wives. As for
t he whining, pathetic X-chronosones

catting around tonight-- fill in the
mssing letter P..M-- Ch, we have a
caller..

CATWOMAN' S VO CE
Oh Gnk, I've finally found a nan
with the courage to tell the truth
about women. ..

EXT. SOUTH MAI N STREET

Catwonman is comcally |eaned in a phone booth, other Catwonen
tightly surrounding the gl ass.

CATWOVAN



I"d really love to discuss the
subj ect further--what's your
address. .

EXT. NORTH MAI N STREET

The Water is squeezed off. In a brutal followup march down the
street, the Superheroes hoist up incredibly cool tranquilizer
guns and fire away with renarkabl e I nhunmane Society skill at the
soaked, frazzled felines.

The fanmiliar faces get blasted fromliberated euphoria to instant
falling coma--the hair-as-a-whip Cat, the Twin Overwei ght
Catwonen, the Persian, the Weel chaired Catwoman, along with sone
new ones: A HOVELESS TOMCATWOMAN. A HAI RLESS CATWOVAN

A CAT- TATOO- COVERED NARDI - GRAS BI KI NI ED CATWOVAN, A M DGET
CATWOVAN, A DRESS- FOR- SUCCESSED CATWOVAN.

MAMMOTH
A hunting we will go, a hunting we
will go...

ADONI S
Ah, Cats. Now and Forever

CACTUS

(El mer Fudd)

Be verwy, verwy, quiet; |'mhunting
Cat wonen.

SPOOKY
Cactus, watch out for that Sianese
behi nd you. .

Cactus turns to SI AMESE TWN CATWOMEN behi nd him tucked into the
same Sianese fur-resenbling outfit. He fires a dart between them
sendi ng them bot h crunbl i ng.

Last but Most, Adonis fires a dart at the thudding forward
Gar gant uan Cat worman. She keeps thuddi ng forward. The rest of the
superheroes fire their weapons. She keeps thudding...then
savagely tinmbers to the ground. The Cult of Good sigh in relief.

CAPTAI N GOD
The Tranquilizer Tranquility will
hol d for about an hour..where is she?
These wonen are out here on a lark--
Ladi es Night at a discotheque. It's
not in their blood the way it is for
Catwonman. .. Wiere is she?

SPOOKY
| hate it when you get like this.
This Catwonan i s beconing an
obsession. | say we call it a night.
Tonorrow is a big day for us..

CAPTAI N GOD
What's the matter with you, Spooky,
my nost trusted conrade? W are
warriors! These are the chall enges we
live for!



CACTUS
Ch nmon Capitaine, you nmight want to
come over here..

Cactus stands by a golf cart with its radio blaring.

DJ O NK (RADI O
Ch you hot tease, what kind of
surprise do you have for ne?

CATWOVAN ( RADI O
Now if | told you, it wouldn't be
a. ..

DJ O NK (RADI O
Don't say anynore, babe. Just bring
it on, bring it on..

CAPTAI N GOD
| recognize that purr
anywhere...Let's do sone good.

EXT. AN OASI SBURG ROCOFTCP

The fanmiliar Catwonen fromthe casino plow froma rooftop door
On the rooftop across fromthemtowers a neon antennae bl azing
WPl G Commandeer ed by Catwonan, the Catwonen extend out a w de
wooden plank to connect up the two buildings. Catwoman catches
sight of the earlier-seen Hi gh School Grls adorably dressed as
mat ching kitties. Catwonan gets stern

CATWOVAN
Wait, wait, you three. You're not
cats, you're kittens, go hone.

Hl GH SCHOOL G RL KI TTENS
No way, all we did was soap our
sexi st science teacher's car. W're
still hungry...

G ggling, the kittens scanper across the wooden pl ank. Just then
Adoni s whooshes up between the two buildings in his jet-pack
cradling DI G nk in his arns.

DJ O NK
So long, suckers..

THE KI TTENS
Cat wonman!

Just as the Catwonen angrily process the sight of the fleeing
D.J., they look out across to the opposite roof. Mammoth has
energed and is slammi ng a pick-axe down at the Hi gh Schoo
Kittens, who are all futilely rolling across the rooftop trying
not to get inpal ed.

MAMMOTH
Kitties...Kitties..

CATWOVAN
Cone on, Catwonen...



Catwoman turns to see the rest of the crew wagging away in fear
t hrough the rooftop door. Catworman sighs.

EXT. RADI O STATI ON ROOFTOP

Manmmot h has one of the kittens cornered. He comes down hard with
hi s pick-axe. Catwonman whi p-w aps the pick-axe and tears it away.
She then hurls another squadron of her sharp ballerina figurines.
They stick harnmlessly into Mammot h's boost ed-up shield. She whips
lifelessly against the shield as Manmmoth fe-fi-fo-funs forward.

The wonen go into a football-style huddle. They break with a

si mul t aneous hand-cl ap. They all charge Mammot h at once,
poundi ng, |eaping, tearing onto him despite his shield. He tips,
ti ps back. Over the edge. He grips up with one hand. His shield
falls.

EXT. THE STREET BELOW - NI GHT

The earlier-seen Gungi e Ex-Boyfriend and Yuppi e Ex-Boyfriend
accidentally run into a face-to-face recognition.

BOTH MEN
Hey, you're the guy who..

The ex-boyfriends sinultaneously | ook up and get plastered by the
falling invisible shield, crushing them below frane. The Catbride
strolls up and smiles down to her crunpled Ex-es.

CATBRI DE
Ww, what a coi ncidence--two guys of
di fferent social backgrounds getting
nailed into the ground by the sane
pi ece of multi-strength plexiglass.

EXT. THE ROOFTOP- - NI GHT

Mamot h hangs by his fingertips, |ooking up with baby eyes. Al
the girls nelt.

MAMMOTH
Manmmot h no want to die. Help Mamoth
pl ease.

H GH SCHOOL KI TTEN
Ch...Poor little guy..

CATWOVAN
Ah, ny adorable kittens. Word of
advi ce. Wen choosi ng between you
and the person who wants to hurt you.
Choose you! Kill Bal dy!

After a mllisecond of contenplation, wth baby cougar rage, the
girls all wildly stonmp on Mammot h's hand. He drops with a how .

EXT. STREET LEVEL

Mbani ng Mammot h crashes down atop the yuppie's BMVgolf cart,
denolishing it to dust, but setting off its annoying cart alarm

EXT. THE ROOFTOP



Catworman |l owers the Kittens onto a fire escape.

CATWOVAN
Scoot. ..

H GH SCHOOL KI TTEN
Thank you, Catwonman. Sorry for not
listening to you before.

CATWOVAN
(rmock-unsenti ment al )
Go on, get out of here..

CAPTAI N GOD
So sweet. Protecting your litter. You
can't tell, but I'msmling.

Captain God pleasantly trai pses across the roof toward Selina. No
Hurry. As they speak, they curiously circle each other, before
relaxing into a closer and closer standing position at the edge
of the roof, like honeynooners by the rail of a cruise ship.

CAPTAI N GOD
Hasn't anyone ever taught you that
fighting violence with viol ence
sol ves not hi ng.

CATWOVAN
It's a lot nore fun than fighting
vi ol ence with panphlets. That

voi cebox of yours is a hoot. Say "I'm
wearing no underwear"--it'll be
funny. .
(getting serious)
You do know you're evil, don't you?
CAPTAI N GOD

A superhero's job is to protect
society. Don't blane ne if society
is a horrible, corrupt joke.

CATWOVAN
(imtating him
"A superhero's job is to protect.."
Sorry, | can't take you seriously...
overheard you say that tonorrow the
Cult of Good will be dead--1 should
be so lucky--what did that nean?

CAPTAI N GOD
My, those little ears pick up a lot.
The Cult of Good will die heroically
preventing a world-class heist. Since
we will be the ones perform ng the
hei st, our deaths will obviously be
fake. But have no fear. There will be
many ot her deaths tonorrow. ..and
those will be quite real. I'mafraid
t hese questions of yours put you in a
position not unlike a long-tailed
tabby in room full of rocking chairs.



CATWOVAN
Oh please, sir, one nore. Are you the
reporter or the architect?

CAPTAI N GOD
Yes. | amthe reporter or the
architect.
(regarding outfit)
You' ve been through so much..lt | ooks
like you've used up all nine of your

lives. ..
CATWOVAN

| still have one left...
CAPTAI N GOD

You think so?...Selina?

CATWOVAN
You' ve seen ne...

Captai n God suddenly savagely slans his power glove around
Catwonman's throat in a conpletely incapacitating strangle. In her
death throes, Catwonan's disoriented POV has the Captain's Hel net
do a fantasy dissolve to reveal Brock Leviathan, wearing the rest
of the uniform seething in his own voice.

BROCK AS CAPTAI N GOD
The world has denanded that nen get
in touch with their feelings. That we
| ook deep inside ourselves. Wll, we
have! And you're not going to like
what we have found! You expected us to
soften. To beconme nore hunan. The New
Mal e. The New Male is like the netric
system It will never happen here!

Cat woman' s POV does a wobbl e and suddenly it's a helnetless Lewi s
Lane, who is strangling and snarling.

LEWS LANE AS CAPTAIN GOD
You tried to weaken us. Sap our
energy. And it al nost worked. Men
realize nore than ever we have to go
for the win. Watever you said we
were too nuch of, we have to becone
nore of. Violent. Doni neering.
Uncaring. W're taking back | ost
gr ound!

EXT. THE ROOFTOP ACROSS THE WAY

A SPECTACULARLY, FLAMBOYANTLY DONE UP CATWOMAN, which the savvy
viewer will be able to discern as Selina's Mom is slinking
across the roof across the way with a grand bow and arrow. She
raises it up.

EXT. THE ROOFTOP- - NI GHT

Back to conplete reality, nystery nan Captain God "ki sses" the
tenple of the life-drained Catwoman, still taunting through his
voi cebox.



CAPTAI N GOD
The great thing is that even as
kill you, you find ne nore attractive
than ever. You like the danger, the
power, the nystery of ny cruelty..

A bolt arrow slans through the power glove with a nasty spark.

St aggeri ng back, Captain God unl eashes Catwoman's throat in

(anusi ng-t hr ough-t he-voi ce- box) outraged agony. Gaspi ng, Catwonan,
heels God in the knee, crippling him then does a 360 spin kick
into his bongi ng neck. She dashes to the edge of the roof to see
Spect acul ar Catwonan zi ppi ng away.

CATWOVAN
Ma?

Captain God aches upward. Catwoman runs over himlike carpet and
pounds to the fire escape. God rasps into his wist.

CAPTAI N GOD
She's comi ng down.

Captain God re-coll apses.
EXT. MAI N STREET

In his hearty jet-pack, Adonis streams over the tranquil street
strewn with the tranquilized Catwonen. He smiles over his evening
acconpl i shments. Hi s POV passes Catwoman standing placidly in an
alley. He reverse-floats back. She is waving.

ADONI S
Here, kitty, kitty..

Adoni s thunders forward full-throttle right at a conpletely
unnovi ng Catworman in the narrow alley. The viewer gets his
rocketing POV--until the POV suddenly stops in mid-air with an
out rageous crashing sound. Another view reveals that Adonis has
crashed snmack dab into Manmoth's shield, which has been wedged
into the mouth of the alley.

Adoni s crashes back onto his pack. Didi-Tabby, Kelly-Kat, the
H gh School Kittens, and the Catbride energe from hiding
positions to congratul ate. Catworman tosses away the shiel d.

Achingly smtten despite her recent enpowernent, Didi-tabby sighs
down to the sl eeping Adonis. She bestows hima kiss, at first
sheepi shly, then hilsriously vigorously. Catwonan shakes her head
i n di sappoi nt nent.

CATWOVAN
Ch, Didi..

Dl DI - TABBY
Sorry. Hey, how did you know ny nane?

CACTUS
Yee-ha! Looks like this town ain't big
enough for the both of us, pardner

Cactus takes a Dodge City pose at the end of the catwonen-
cluttered street. He loads a missile in his cannon-arm Didi-
tabby scurries to a busted wi ndow sporting goods store, rips up a



smal|l tennis ball machine, and hurls it to Catwonman, who catches
it with one arm without |ooking. Her nega-cool ness crunbl es when
she realizes what she caught.

CATWOVAN
Tenni s ball machi ne?

DI DI - TABBY
I tried.

CATWOVAN

A big gun woul d be nice

Di di -t abby sheepi shly shrugs her shoul ders. Mking the best,
Catwoman turns to Cactus. They do a traditional gunslinger walk
toward each other down the street, holding their unorthodox
weapons at their side. They dramatically stop

CACTUS

Last words?
CATWOMVAN

Hakkuna Matata. Means no worri es.
CACTUS

I know what Hakkuna Mat ata neans,

you. .

They both "draw. " Catwonman Eastwoods a tennis ball perfectly into
the nmouth of Cactus's cannon with a | oud thunking noise. He tries
to bang it out.

CACTUS
No, no, it's clogging...it's

Cactus hol ds his nmachinery-armaway fromhinself with howing
panic. It erupts, sending the rest of his body flying against a
wal . Catwoman turns fromthe sight, to the viewer.

CATWOVAN
"Dat's gotta hurt."

Cat worman hi gh-fives the surroundi ng Catwonen. Their joy is short-
lived as Spooky, with too-fast-to-fast-to-register speed, thwacks
everyone but the original catwoman to the ground with her trusty
spear. It replaces itself into its small white-box hol der

CATWOVAN
Hel | o, Spooky.

SPOCKY
| don't want to hurt you, Catwonan.
Yet. After tonorrow, you can do
anyt hi ng you want, but please, just
stay out of sight for the next 24

hours. | won't stand by and watch ny
| eader get all enotional over an
animal like you. | warn you, don't

tenpt Captain God when he is angry.
Let is conplete our mission in peace.

CATVOVAN
What ever you say...Sis.



Spooky slightly double-takes at the | ast syllable--then charges
into the night. Al at once, the streetful of Catwonen behind
Cat worman rouse fromtheir forced hibernation. They individually
drift off in eerie silence.

I NT. THE I NCREDI BLY DULL HOME

The Dull Wfe comes back into the frane and re-sits behind her TV
Tray, unnoticed by her dull husband. She has a bandage on her
forehead--and a barely perceptible snile

EXT. QUTSI DE THE HUT- - DAY

As if in the throes of a bad hangover, Selina rustles out from
her Hut. She freaks up at the sight of Lewis Lane strolling from
a parked golf cart.

LANE
Good nor ni ng.

SELI NA
Ah!  You scared ne! How did you know to
come here! Have you been spying.

LANE
(sneezi ng)
No, of course not. You're |isted. Not
the hut, exactly, but the rest of..

SELI NA
Wll. 1'd let you conme in, but the
place is a ness...

For comical effect, the viewer gets a view of the couple out
t hrough the open door of the creepy lair.

SELI NA
Next time, call..

LANE
| thought you'd like a ride to work.
(heavy sneezi ng)
You don't own a cat, do you?

As Lane turns toward his cart, Detective Selina nischievously
calls out.

SELI NA
Hey, Captain God!
LANE
(turning around)
What did--?
SELI NA

You turned around!

LANE
Yes, you shouted the words "Captain
God" at ne for no reason..

SELI NA
Ch, do you turn around every tine



sonebody just shouts at you?

LANE
Actual ly, yes

Selina nods, not really knowing if she just proved sonething,
then knowi ng she didn't prove anything. Head down, she stonps to
the cart.

EXT. STREETS OF QASI SBURG

Still suspicious as hell and who can bl anme her, Selina warily
wat ches her driver as they putter a side-street. Both are in
groovy sungl asses.

SELI NA
Did you try to kill...

LANE
What ?

SELI NA

Not hi ng. How s your hand?

LANE

About the sanme. Thanks for
aski ng. .. Dam bl ender.

(a beat)
kay, | can't stand it anynore, |I'm
dying to know-Did you try on sone
whi skers last night and hit a 7-11
along with all those other wonen?
You had to have thought about it--a
Cat woman for a night?

SELI NA
(under her breath)
Li ke you don't know...

LANE
I'"mhaving a hard tinme picking up
your signal this norning--Wat did
you say?

SELI NA
| said | saw you |l ast night. What
were you doing hiding in that alley,
runni ng of f when the superhero alarm
sounded. . .

LANE

I was doing ny job. At the risk of
soundi ng egotistical, |I didn't becone
the best reporter in the world
sitting by the phone. |I was chasing
tail all night--1 was not spying,
intentionally, on your hot and heavy
date with "Brock Levi at han,
architect."

(a beat)
| can't believe he ordered white
wine. You do know white wine is not



real w ne...

SELI NA
Hey, | thought..

The Cart turns a corner onto Main Street and Selina cuts off.
Li ke war-torn refugees fleeing their honeland, a Zhi vagoesque
parade of Tourists runble down the street with their suitcases
The Pai nfully Demandi ng Touri st Wonman, still covered in sewage,
zonbi e-wal ks, tuggi ng wheel ed Gucci.

LANE
I'"'mafraid | ast night was the |ast
straw of our city's tourists. The
Mayor, in his finite wisdom is
throwing a "Month of the Wnan"
| uncheon ball for the public this
afternoon to try and cal m everyone
down. | thought maybe you and
coul d. ..

SELI NA

(end of her rope)
Go together? Sure, why not? Another
date with someone who could be an
i nsane nessenger of death for all |
know. No of fense. Hey, |ean over, let
me snmell your breath.. Say
in a deep voice, "A superhero's job
is to protect..."

LANE
You're scaring ne, Selina.
(a suave beat)
Do it sone nore.

Selina stares deeply into Lewis Lane's eyes, trying to get a
readi ng. She breaks her stare with a surrendering | augh

SELI NA
I give up. | give up.--1 can't figure
you out. Not gonna try.

LANE
You can't figure ne out. You're the
strange one.

SELI NA
You are...

LANE
Uh- huh. .

It seens as if they are going to kiss. Then Lane sneezes. Selina
| aughs as the cart chugs up to the Fun Pal ace.

I NT. MAIN AREA OF THE FUN PALACE

The regul ar casi no tables have been conmpletely cleared out.
Wirkers (and a chanmber orchestra) are setting up for a banquet-
type event. An entering Selina watches Lane wal k over and shake
hands with the Mayor and Frank, pulling out a notepad. A MONTH OF
THE WOMAN banner is raised up..



MAYOR
(way nervous)
It'I1 work. It'll..Thanks for comni ng
Lewis. | think this little event wll
turn things around for the gals.
Don't you? Don't you think? The
Tourists will return, right? Right?

LANE
I'd probably refrain fromusing the
word "gals." At least, until things
cal m down.

MAYOR
Good thinking. The Cult should be
here for this...

Qut of his pocket, the Mayor presses a portable version of the
big red Cult of Good call-button

EXT. H GH SCHOOL FOOTBALL FI ELD

The CIVILIAN CACTUS is a brutal high-school football coach

bell owi ng down to |ine of PLAYERS doi ng push-ups. He wears a fake
cast to cover his lack of arm He pulls a beeping beeper fromhis
wi ndbr eaker and trudges off.

INT. A BUNCH OF LONELY OFFI CE CUBI CLES

THE Cl VI LI AN SPOOKY wor ks a phone in a cranped office cubicle,
the height of loneliness. She pulls up a beeping beeper and exits
her space, passing by a nultitude of cubicles in which OTHER

ASI AN WOMEN are toiling away in solitude

INT. THE SET OF A FASH ON SHOOT

The CIVILIAN ADONIS is a mal e nodel . Wearing barely existent
bikini briefs, he is holding up a Zima, on an all-white studio
set, before a snappi ng-away FLAMBOYANT PHOTOGRAPHER. Sonehow
pul ling a beeping beeper fromthe back of his briefs, he races
of f the set.

EXT. THE COVFORTABLE DOORWAY- - DAY

Selina and the wonen workers are in their famliar break-tine

pl ace, conpletely silent and conpletely at ease. They are all
eating(!) from Chinese take-out boxes passing them back and forth
to each other in wonderful syncopation (They all wear small
bandages). Didi touchingly breaks the sweet tranquility.

Dl DI
Remenber when you said you had
amesia, Selina? | think I had
amesia, too. | had forgotten that

' msomet hing nore than a spazz.

Bandage just over her eye, Esneral da cones into the doorway.
Everyone stiffens.

ESMERAL DA
The event is starting. But you know,
no hurry, take your tine. Finish



eating...You re all doing a great
j ob.

Esneral da floats off. The stunned wonen drift back into their
bliss. Selina nobst blissful of all.

INT. THE MAIN AREA OF THE FUN PALACE

Doi ng sone last-ninute tugs on a sinple but sophisticated dress,
Selina saunters into the polished and inpressively subdued main
casino area. Upstanding citizens nill about, chatting with that
certai n post-Earthquake-Ri ot - Mass Catwonman Attack unease.

The chanber orchestra plays sonething ever-so-pl easant. Coupl es
stiffly dance across the floor, the men a little afraid to | ead.
Adoni s, however, is really working the floor. Wnen, both
bandaged and unbandaged, satellite around hi m breathl essly
waiting for their turn. Didi gets a giddy turn

Very antsy in their nice garb, nost of the wonen are wearing sone
sly form of bandage. They are very tentative around each other
holding in a secret that is not a secret but nust remain a
secret. Selina holds out a tube of creamto the bandaged Sweet
Young Wonman who was | ast night's Catbride.

SELI NA
It's very good for burns.

Cl VI LI AN CATBRI DE

Thanks. | was cooking | ast night and
you know. ..

SELI NA
I know.

The voices of DI O nk and a happily arm ess Cactus nmake a nail s-
agai nst-bl ackboard waft to Selina's ears. She turns to them
ki cki ng back at the bar with the Myor.

CACTUS
Ch, and they're flopping around in
the water, just squealing their
little lungs out..

DJ O NK
Wonen--the way they were neant to
be...Next tine you got to get it on

film..

MAYCR
Now boys, let's keep everything
ni ce. .

Selina clenches her fist and begins a simering trek toward Q nk,
when Brock touches out to her shoul der.

BROCK
Selina, did you make it hone, al
right? | tried calling, but your
not her said that there was "no
extension in the Hut." \Whatever that
nmeans. .



Selina drifts fromthe increasingly unsubtle macho stand-off..

SELI NA
| got hone fine. How s the
"war ehouse. "

BROCK
Fine. You're angry. Don't be. The
important thing is we're together
now. .

SELI NA
(warm ng up)
At sone sanctinoni ous cel ebration of
condescensi on. Nothing |ike appeasing
hal f the population with a two hour
| uncheon.

BROCK
(smiling)
Exactly. | don't know what |'d do
wi t hout you.

SELI NA
Unh Brock, today you are wthout nme...

LANE
(possesi vely, toward Brock)
There you are darling...Have we net,
Lewi s Lane, Qasishburg Tines.

BROCK
(sparring)
Oh, how |l ong have you had your own
route?
LANE
(re-sparring)
Can | just say what a classy touch

the neon urinals are, M. Architect?
just love risking electrocution every
time |..

Spooky | eani ng al one against a pillar.

Selina takes Spooky's hand and tugs her amid the other couples.

SELI NA
What's a powerful man |ike you
standing all alone for? Dance with nme?

SPOCKY
I"'msorry, Mss, one of us needs to
keep surveill ance. .

SELI NA
Oh pooh, conme now. |If you turn nme
down, | just might throwa fit..you
know how us girls can be.

The suprenely robust superhero is now awkwardly trenbling

klutz...but she calns as Selina's arns slide around her
their neandering takes on a vol uptuous rhythm

speak,

SELI NA

.to

As t hey



Brock and Lane stand together,
the perversely electrifying couple on the fl oor

Wiat's it |ike being a superhero? It
nmust be frightfully exciting..How did
you guys all get together?

SPOCKY
We net on the Internet. The Captain
put out a cryptic nessage calling for
a new order of crimefighters. W
don't even know each other's true
identities...

staring a little dunbfounded at

Sel i na spins

into a sultry | ean-back against a nmasculinely receptive Spooky.

Losi ng her superhero stiffness,

groove.

SELI NA
You seem sad, Spooky.
SPOCKY
I"mnot sad, no, | owe the Captain ny

life. It's just you think you want to
hel p prevent crime, but you realize
that's too conplicated. It's a |ot
more fun to punish crime. Then after
a while, you don't care what's a
crime and what's not, what you becane
a Warrior for. You just want the

ki cks. The rush.

SELI NA
The kicks..the rush..you nean, like
pul ling heists..faking your own
deaths..killing innocent
bystanders...|li ke Mexican angel s.
(a whi sper)

I know you're a wonman. Do you?

Spooky lets herself get into the

Spooked, Spooky stops dancing. She backs away through the crowd.
At an el evated podium the Mayor taps the m crophone.

MAYOR
If I could briefly have everyone's
attention...This is the way it should
be between nen and wonen. Nice. Just
nice. Wnen of Qasisburg, | hope
this Month of the Wnman cel ebrati on
tells you just how wonderful we think
you gals truly are. Did | say
"gal s?" Wonen. | hope those of you
who were.."bad" last night have got
somet hi ng out of your system Last
night's harmwas not just to men--ny
wife, my lovely wife, was going out
for groceries, mnding her own
busi ness, when she was brutally
attacked...A poor innocent victim.

The Mayor notions to the wonan sitting down beside him It is the
W1l d-Using-Her-Hair-as-a-Wiip Mnx fromlast night, nowin a
Pilgrimdress, hair denured into pony-tails. Selina and sone



ot her wonen around her sinultaneously cough out in suppressed
| aught er .

MAYOR
W nust thank the valiant efforts of
the Cult of CGood, who did nmuch to
contain the madness, especially in
light of the deaths of other
super hero teans over the past years
in St. Louis and Atlanta. As we
speak, Captain God is follow ng up
some inportant | eads.

Trying to get a bead, Selina glances to Lane sidling up to her
then over across to Brock. They both snile out respondi ng eye-
cont act .

MAYOR
I"'mtold there's quite the solar
ecl i pse happening this afternoon, so
we shoul d probably keep things
novi ng. No one has been nore el oquent
about the nightmare facing us than
Dr. Penel ope Snuggl e, author of The
Cat woman Conpl ex.

Frank pokes up, leaning to the Mke. He holds up a vivid, rainbow
colored flyer.

FRANK
Before we bring Penny out, | just
want to rem nd everyone that
tonight's big nystery pronotion at
the Fun Pal ace has not been post-
poned. | hope we can all cone
together as a community and have
sonme, you guessed it, fun. Doctor?

PENEL OPE
Thank you, Franklin. | can only hope
sone | essons were |earned last night.
That fenal e power only causes
unhappi ness and ugl i ness..

Selina rolls her eyes. She flees the offensiveness at the podi um
beelining to a door nmarked LADIES.

I NT. LADI ES ROOM - DAY

Selina enters into the vast, briefly-seen-earlier bathroom | ounge
area. She noves to the mirror...The Door is pushed shut behind
her. It is Spooky. Selina remains cal mas she approaches.

SPOCKY
You're the One. | thought | told you
to stay hidden behind the couch, CAT!
You' ve torn the unit apart. You've
driven a great |eader insane..

SELI NA
You going to talk all day?

Pul Iing out her Catwonan outfit out of her seemingly too small



purse, Selina drifts into a stall. Spooky goes into another
I NT. MAIN CASI NO AREA- - ECLI PSE DUSK
Penel ope builds to an insufferabl e crescendo.

PENEL OPE
Let's face it, this whole "strong"
wonan thing has been done to death. A
wonman doesn't need to go through the

pain of "finding herself," she needs
only to be found. | say let himdo
the work..Let himhave all those,
what do you call them "life

experiences." Ooh, here cones the
eclipse, don't |ook up

The viewer's viewpoint tips up to a grand skylight above.
THE MOON

begi ns to edge before the sun

INT. THE LADI ES ROOM - ECLI PSE DUSK

Selina enmerges fromthe stall in her Catworman outfit at the same
ti me Spooky enmerges. Dark hair running over her shoul ders, Spooky
has taken off her hood and has unstrapped her breasts. Wthout
directly | ooking at each other, the wonen do sonme |ast-minute
prinmping in the bathroommrror. Followed by sone casua

cal i sthenics. Then..

SELI NA
Ni ce breasts.

SPOOKY
Thanks.

Spooky swings out her leg for a direct hit into Catwonman's head.
Cat worman counters with an el bow to the stomach i nmmedi ately

foll owed by the other el bow com ng around to hit Spooky's bent -
over head. They expertly swat, parry, and thrust.

Sun di sappearing outside the wi ndow, giving up on the adnirable
martial artwork, Selina and Spooky get prinmal. They claw into
each other in a violent parody of their recent dance. They sw ng
into a spine-to-spine position grappling onto each other's

face/ hair. TWDO SUPERI OR SCOALI NG WOMEN stroll into the | ounge.

SCOALI NG WOVAN
well, well, would you | ook at that--
"Catwonman #1." She's not so tough.
I'"'mnore of a Catwoman than that
poser coul d ever be.

SCOMLI NG FRI END
Oh, I'mso sick of you thinking

you're better than everybody...|'m
a better Catwonman than either one of
you. . .

SCOALI NG WOVAN
You want a piece of ne?



The Scow i ng Wnen exchange scow s and pull Catworman outfits from
their purses, banging into separate stalls. The Civilian version
of the Copycatworman noseys in with a friend. She i mediately
bristles at the sight of Catwoman and Spooky crashing up into the
bathroommirror. .

Cl VI LI AN COPYCATWOVAN
That's the bitch that stole ny whip!

I NT. MAIN CASI NO AREA

Anot her crash is heard. Along with a couple well-placed
screeches. The sun com ng down fromthe skylight begins to

conpl etely evaporate. By sone warped radar, wonen rise fromtheir
tables and drift fromthe dance floor...toward the door of the
Ladi es room

CATWOVAN QUTFI TS

are torn frompurses in quick, elliptical nontage
THE MOON

is hal fway over the sun

CATWOVEN

of all kinds burst fromstalls in quick nontage. Finally, TWO
DESI GNER- DRESSED CATWOMEN energe from si de-by-side stalls in the
exact sanme outfit. They look to their own ensenble and then
over....and then angrily lunge into each other.

INT. FULL VI EWOF THE LOUNGE

The vast |ounge is now cranmed with ragi ng Catwonen, both
famliar and unfamliar. |Ids hanging out, the Catwonen feed into
each other, separating thenselves into violently squabbling,
scrat chi ng, claw ng, bitch-slapping clusters.

Cat woman and Spooky remain the battling centerpiece.

SPOCKY
Can't you understand--1 got tired of
being a wonan. | wanted the respect

that only a cape, boots, chestplate,
and a nechani cal spear can bring.

CATWOVAN
You're not strong. You're
scared. .scared that soneone |like nme
will see right through you.
What ever the Cult of Good was, it's
not anynore... You don't have to
listen to ne, just listen to you.

A Dress-for-Successed Executive Cat crosses claws with a
HOUSE( W FE) CAT.

FEMALE EXEC CAT
You Housewi ves have no i dea what we
go through!

HOUSECAT



You Career girls have no idea what we
go through.

FEMALE EXEC CAT
Did you just say "girls?"

White | eathered Kelly-Kat and Didi-Tabby swi ng before Esneral da
in her Tiara-ed Cat ensenble.

KELLY- KAT
Vell, well, |ook who thinks she's a
Cat wonan. .

Dl DI - TABBY

You're one of us when it's night, but
during the day, you're the cruel est
exploiter of all..

ESMERALDA CATWOVAN
Oh, like I"'mafraid of you m nimum
wage norons. .

Openly screeching, the Fun Palace Trio tear into each other. A
BEAUTI FUL MODEL- CATWOMAN is fending off an attack fromthe Twin
Overwei ght Catwonen.

MODEL CATWOVAN
| don't have to apol ogize for ny
beaut y!

TW N CATWOVAN #1
W' re not asking you to apol ogi ze.

TW N CATWOVAN #2
W' re asking you to screamin pain!

A REPRESSED CATWOMAN i s dunki ng the bikini-ed Mardi -G as Catwonan
in the sink.

REPRESSED CATWOMAN
You're a sl ut!

MARDI GRAS CATWOVAN
So? Wat's it to you?

TWO CATWOMAN SI STERS ar e poundi ng on each ot her.

CAT- SI STER ONE
Sis, stopit...

CAT- SI STER TWO
Ch, the little princess can't take
it! Admt it, Momloves you nore!

CAT- S| STER ONE
Who can bl ane her! ?!

I NT. THE MAI N CASI NO AREA

The rays of the sun drain away fromthe skylight. Conpletely
abandoned by the fenmale sex, the Men in the roomunconfortably
fidget in classic "Waiting for Grlfriend to cone out of the
bat hroont’ nbde. They nopbsey toward each other with am able half-



sm | es.

MAYOR
Wonen, huh?

The nmen ani matedly nod and nunbl e seni -audi bl e approval. An
AVERAGE JCE pi pes up

AVERAGE JCE
Anybody see the ganme |ast night?

FRANK
Ch, yeah, it was excellent!

Revving into tribal ritual, the nmen rel ease their tensions,
magnetizing into a robust senm -circle around the Average Joe.

AVERAGE JCE
Fourth Quarter. Pacers down by 14--
no chance, right? Wong..

THE MOON
conpl etely suffocates the sun in a perfect eclipse.
INT. THE LADI ES ROOM

The feline frenzy continues. The Mayor's Rapunzel-Wfe is back in
her savage state, violently whipping around her hair. Repressed
Cat worman and Mardi - Gras Catworman still jostle by the sink

REPRESSED CATWOVAN
You know nen only go out with you
because of the provocative way you
dr ess.

MARDI GRAS CATWOVAN
At | east they go out with ne.

REPRESSED CATWOVAN
Men go out with nmel..In theory.

MARDI - GRAS CATWOVAN
Cousi ns don't count.

REPRESSED CATWOMVAN
Who says?

The El derly Catwoman | aunches a kick into the young Cat-bride.

ELDERLY CATWOMVAN
You young peopl e have no respect!

CATBRI DE
Yeah, well--you're ol d!

Cat woman and Spooky ever-so-slightly halt their fisticuffs to
take in the havoc they have created. Then go back to battle.

FEMALE EXEC CAT
I'ma good not her!

HOUSECAT
You nean, "Consuela" is a good



not her .

FEMALE EXEC CAT
How di d you know our nanny's nane
is...Lucky guess!

HOUSECAT
What's the nane of your child's best
friend?
FEMALE EXEC CAT
(a beat)

Ask me anot her one--

The Nun Catworman is pinning the all-Red Redhead Catwonan to the
ground.

RED CATWOVAN
I"'mtelling you! |'mnot your
husband's nistress! |'ma |eshian!
NUN CATWOMVAN
Ch, that's just like something she'd

say.

The Twi n Overwei ght Catwonen are shoving a club sandwich into the
Model Catworman's nout h.

TW N CATWOVEN
Eat !

I NT. THE MAI N CASI NO AREA- - ECLI PSE NI GHT

In sweating, desperate denial of the hormonal expl osion a door
away, the Men happily hang upon the enthusiastic yarn-ESPN ng of
t he Average Joe

AVERAGE JCE
And then he misses both free throws.
Coach's on the bench, freaking out,
right? Five mnutes ago, they had this
ganme won. And now. .

Penel ope Snuggle, in a snit, cuts before the nen.

PENEL OPE
Thi s madness nust end once and for
all...

She narches into the Lounge doors. Average Joe continues.

AVERAGE JCE
Ckay, so now two seconds |eft--
MIler-- perfect open court steal
runs to three point country and.

Penel ope cones flying back out on her back, scratched and covered
in stray bits of fur. The nen are conpletely silenced as she
twitches in epileptic terror.

I NT. THE LADI ES ROOM - ECLI PSE NI GHT

Sanity to the wind, the large, now eerily-shadowy |ounge has been
conpl etely swall owed by the nost nulti-layered, full-throttle cat-



fight in the history of cinenma. The wonen totally comunicate in
cat-screeches, all hunman capabilities on hol d.

I NT. THE MAI N CASI NO AREA- - ECLI PSE NI GHT

At a neglected table, Lane sonberly sits hinmself down to the side
of a cool Brock. Wthout [ooking to each other, the Men stare to
t he | ounge door, speaking with doubl e nmeani ngs and i npossi bl e-t o-
gauge expressions.

LANE
Wonen, huh?
BROCK
They do take their tine. So..Selina
Kyl e..
LANE
Selina Kyle...lovely person.
BROCK
She has a real spirit.
LANE
A bit on the suspicious side, don't
you t hi nk?
BROCK

She has reason to be
suspi ci ous. . Doesn't she?

LANE
| suppose she does.

Catworman and the unnmasked Spooky suddenly cone careeni ng out,
slanming right on the table, in a vicious nutual death |ock. The
two men watch calmy without intervention. The fenale pair go
shattering out a wi ndow.

LANE
| better go report this in..

BROCK
Ch, you don't have to explain to nme
where you' re going. .

The rest of the Catwonen tidal-wave out of the ripping-fromits-
hi nges Ladi es room door, taking over the floor, in a spectacul ar
bal l et of violence. The Men gape.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE CASI NO

Sprawl ed on their backs in a puddle glass, Spooky gives
Catwonman an "Enough al ready" backhand, knocki ng her unconsci ous.
Spooky dashes off.

I NSI DE

The Cat-commotion rages on. Losing it, the Men rip out their gold
cards for another mad dash to the Gentleman's Cl ub. The gridl ock
proves too great, so many wailing Y-chronosones change direction
and roar out the frenetically sliding-back-and-forth front door
into the "night."



THE MOON
eases hal f-way out of the sun in the |longest eclipse of all tine.
EXT. TOMN SQUARE- - ECLI PSE NI GHT

Spooky pants into the darkened by |ack-of-Sun Town Square.
Captain God is waiting for her.

SPOCKY
I want out of tonight's m ssion.
can't do it anynore, Captain. | can't
| et innocent people die to prove our
superiority..l can't.

CAPTAI N GOD
Just like a wonan. You want out.

You' re out.

Brutus and Cassius to Spooky's Caesar, Adonis and Cactus bound
fromthe shadows to surprise attack the exhausted Spooky. They
bash her with blunt instruments then rush back into the darkness.
Her white conpact "spear" device is knocked from her person

dri bbling away down the street.

SPOCKY
Why are you--1 fought for you with
honor. Wy should it matter if I'ma
man or a wonan, as long as |'m a good

warri or.

CAPTAI N GOD
OF course it matters! It throws off
everything! "Superhero" is nanhood's

hi ghest achi evenent. Manhood! Your
dirty little secret has di seased us

to the core. You were ny buddy, ny

conr ade-- wonen aren't buddies, wonen
aren't warriors! You tried to turn the
Cult of Good into some after-work
softball teaml It's time to get thrown
fromthe treehouse..

The ot her Do- Gooders charge out again, but this tinme she
energizes to fire her fists on the outflanked, one-arnmed Cactus.
One leg firmMy planted, Spooky tips the rest of her body upside
down to slam Adonis to the ground with her back heel (a fanmous
maneuver of renowned Hong Kong actress M chell e Khan--hint,
hint).

Com ng out of that show off nobve, she gets hit by Captain God,
topped by a painful head-butt from his hel net.

The white "spear" object continues to roll across the pavenent.
G acking into the street, Catwoman picks it up. She |l ooks up to
see Spooky col | apse agai nst Captain God.

SPOCKY
I loved you.

CAPTAI N GOD
I know.



Three firing sounds are heard. Spooky sl unps down away from
Captain God. He lifts his snoking finger and blows it.

CACTUS
Ah, did you hear that? Spooky | oved
you. ..

CAPTAI N GOD

Yeah...pretty gross. Hurry, we've got
work to do.

ADONI S
Fr eak.

As his partners rush off, Adonis pivots back to give Spooky a

| ast kick. Turning back around, he faces Catwoman, who angrily
slans the white device into Adonis's nouth, then leans forward in
a seet hi ng whi sper.

CATWOVAN
" Spear . "

A harsh twangi ng sound-effect, a nmuffled noan, and Catwoman's

bl own away expression tells the viewer the Spear has just sprung
open in Adonis's nouth. Myving out for a w der glinpse, Adonis

| urches away, the spear conpletely bursting through both his
cheeks (Don't worry, his back is turned to the grateful viewer).
Cat woman rushes to Spooky.

CATWOVAN
| heard what you said, Spooky.
can't believe he shot you..

SPOCKY
Men, huh?

From a pouch at her waist, Spooky tugs up a small, strange chunk
of gold and presses it into Catwoman's paw.

SPOCKY
For when the tine cones..

CATWOVAN
For when the..Unh, yeah, thanks, a
little gold piece of...gold. Unh..

SPOCKY
And I...l..want you to know our
secrets..

Spooky next tugs out a conputer disc and puts it in Catwoman's
baf f| ed hand. .

CATWOVAN
Ch no, not a conputer disc. A
computer disc? Ch man, conme on, what

do | look like? 1'mnot a crine-
fighter, I'mnot a detective, what,
I''msupposed to find sonme "clues" on
this disc. I can't...

SPOCKY



The M ssion is happening
tonight..It's up to you to...to save

the Gty..

CATWOVAN
"Save the City?" | don't want to save
the city, | want to nove! Listen, |I'm

sure the conmputer disc is pretty
fascinating and | can't thank you
enough for the little weird gold
thingie, but..

SPOCKY
You know, mny nanme's not Spooky. It's,
it's Rachel

CATWOVAN
Hel I o, Rachel. |'m Seli na.

Spooky di es. Catwoman shudders. The uneclipsing Sun begins to
bl aze a perfectly Iined wave of |ight across the Town Square.
Cat worman springs away fromit in terror. She runs out of the
remai ni ng darkness of the frame. The Sun rolls conpletely over
Spooky' s body.

EXT. QUTSI DE FRANK' S FUN PALACE

In conpletely silent nass-exodus, back in their messily tugged-
back-on civilian clothing, bruised on the outside and the inside,
t he ex-Catwonen of Gasi sburg stagger out fromthe Fun Pal ace into
the shining light. The Men of Gasisburg rise fromcowering
positions on the Casino grounds. Everyone wordl essly connects up
and wal ks forward into the sun.

I NT. LI BRARY- - DAY

The sun shinmers through a big glass wi ndow of a staid library.
Casual | y dressed but seriously expressioned, Selina is scrunched
in a cubicle work area in glasses. She puts the disc into a
conputer. The black cat watches from Selina's |ap

SELI NA
Ckay, what do ya got? This better be
bad.

Wirds vividly flash upon the screen. M SSI ON ONE CODENAME: THE
GATEKEEPERS OF JUSTI CE LOCATI ON: ATLANTA.

SELI NA
M ssi on one..the Gat ekeepers of
Justice...Atl anta.
(to Cat)
I"'msorry, it's not like you can't
read it yourself.

Selina hits a button unl eashing a precise stream of conputer
graphi cs. The viewer zoomns through the schematic doors of a
virtual Museum The next imagery is of paintings disappearing off
the walls. The viewer then is drawn to the graphic of a bonb in

t he nmock- Museum The virtually created Miseum bl ows up. Spooky's
voi ce takes everyone through it.

SPOCKY' S VA CE



Report attack on Miseum Stea
artwork yoursel f. Bl ow up everything
i ncludi ng you. Press C for nuseum

bl ueprint, press D for security
system access codes. .

SELI NA
Ckay, okay..How spooky..Let's see
what's in the next chapter.

More enignmatic words. M SSION #2 CODENAME: THE AVWESOVE POVZER
SQUAD LOCATION. ST. LOUIS. A rush of inmmges nove over Selina's
gl asses.

SELI NA
Sane drill with a bank..stea
everything then blow it up. Dare
say the words, "I see a pattern.”

The next words are M SSI ON #3 CODENAME: CULT OF GOOD LOCATI ON:
OASI SBURG.

SELI NA
| really, really, see a pattern

The next inmages are scranbl ed up.

SELI NA
No fair! Mist conme on-line at the tine
of the mission, but we don't have the
time, Mss Kitty. Sonething s being
stol en and sonet hing' s bei ng
destroyed in Oasisburg, tonight. But
who are the Gatekeepers of Justice?

And "Bl ow yoursel ves Up?" | guess
that's the whol e fake death thing,
key word being "guess"...what am|

doi ng here?

A NERDESQUE LI BRARY CLERK npbseys up to the strange wonan tal ki ng
to her cat.

LI BRARY CLERK
I"'msorry, ma'am there are no pets
allowed in the library..

SELI NA
But |'m blind.

LI BRARY CLERK

It's seeing-eye dogs, ma'am If | let
the cat stay, will you go out wth
me?

SELI NA
What if | say I'll go out with you

so you can have all these great
daydreans, but then never actually
talk to you agai n?

LI BRARY CLERK
(not exactly what he wanted but..)
Ckay, deal



SELI NA
"I'"l'l go out with you." Now go get ne
these ol d newspapers..

I NT. ANOTHER SECTI ON OF THE LI BRARY-- LATER

Selina slams out a back-issue of the Atlanta Constitution across
a wide library table. The cat hops up beside it. The newspaper
shows the aftermath of a Miuseum Expl osion with the obvious
headl i ne MJUSEUM EXPLOSI ON- - TREASURES LOST- - 28 DEAD--FI VE OF THEM
SUPERHERCES. Sel i na para- nur nurs.

SELI NA
"conpl etely destroying the
Museum . . val uabl e artwork | ost
forever...blah, blah...since the
super heroes had secret identities..no
nmedi cal records to identify...nore
bl ah- bl ah. . burned capes and a severed
arm found at the scene determne..."

Selina crashes down into a chair and turns the page to a large
picture (captioned I N MEMORI AL- - THE GATEKEEPERS OF JUSTI CE) t hat
shows the familiar current nmenbers of the Cult of Good, in a
different set of uniforns, with different captioned names (Ilike
M. Big--Mammoth, M. Strange--Spooky, M. Handsone--Adonis). It
is easy for the viewer to see the charade

SELI NA
Recogni ze anybody, Mss Kitty? Sane
deal with St. Louis and the Awesone
Power Squad, no doubt. .

Selina flickers a glance to a St. Louis newspaper that shows the
Cult of Good in yet another kind of costumage (with a notable

| eader named The M ghty Hel meted One). The headline reads THEY
W LL BE M SSED.

SELI NA

(ni rvana)
These so-cal |l ed superheroes are
nodern day pirates, ruthless Viking
mercenari es who go fromnmajor city to
major city, secretly trashing and
pillaging anay as good guys. They
eventually get bored and end their
excursions by grandly faking their
own deaths while at the sane tine,
pulling off a world-class heist. How
easy is this detective stuff? | know,
| know, | still don't know where the
bi g Casisburg attack is going to be
tonight, but I"'mtelling you..

(deadpan hal t)
Well, would you | ook at that, Merry
Christmas. There is a God. And his
name i s Brock.

Selina | ooks down to a stray page of the Atlanta newspaper. It is
a photo of Brock Leviathan, in a hardhat, cutting a ribbon for
the opening of one of his creations. Selina growms in triunph.



SELI NA

Brock Leviathan--in Atlanta the sane

time
pl us
you!

as the psycho-superheroes. Two
two equal s--1 got you. | got
Finally I know who to drop and

who to date-- Finally...

Dar n.

(deadeni ng)

oliviously relaxing, the black cat stretches its nails to a
picture of Lewis Lane, witer of his own Atl anta newspaper

col um.

You,

That'

SELI NA
too. ..
(had enough)
sit...

Selina rips up her whining cat and bolts fromthe cubicle.

I NT. CASI NO- - LATE AFTERNOON

Still in civilian clothes, Selina stands in the dealer's position
at a card table. Brock Leviathan and Lewis Lane sit across from
her. They calmy watch her wildly expertly shuffle a deck. She
makes Brock cut. Then shuffles some nore. She | eans over and with
one hand flutters the deck into the air.

Bot h nen
from one
reaction.

LANE

Selina, are you okay?

Yes,

BROCK
did you call us here for any

particul ar reason?

SELI NA

Toni ght, somewhere in the city,

i nnocent people will die--but then
one of you knows that; for one of you
is avicious pirate-terrorist posing
as the bel oved superhero Captain CGod.

What

BROCK
did you say? Selina, sit down,

the entire city is going crazy...You

have

Hey,

to just cal mdown..

LANE
architect--she's joking. Right,

Sel ina? Selina?

SELI NA

I"mnot through. This will cone as a
shock. Again, to one of you. | am
Cat worman. The Cat wonan.

recoil with requisite dismay. Selina intensely scans
to the other, unsuccessfully gaugi ng a gi veawnay

Hhm

SELI NA
Not bad.



BROCK
You're telling the truth. | can
tell..How did this.

LANE
Sonme reporter | am.all this tinme ny
story is right there in front..| have

a |l ot of questions.

SELI NA
Fine, fine, at a later date, I'll be
nore than happy to tal k about ny
perverse psychol ogi cal conplexities
with the one who's not the creep. But

for now, I"'mdrilling inside your
brains...l bring up the whole
Catwoman thing for one reason. | bit

Captain God in the hand and t he next

day you both show up equi pped with

bi g bandai ds and wobbly excuses--
(pointedly to Lane)

"My grandfather is inventing a new

ki nd of blender.."

BROCK
(wincing a smle at Lane)
You' re ki ddi ng.

LANE
But it's true! You can call him
your sel f.

SELI NA
Lose the snile, M. Good Reflexes. W
were having a pretty okay tine the
ot her ni ght--good food, good
conversation--sonme Catwonmen show up
and it's "You need cab fare?; | got
to go to ny Hideout--Ch, |I'msorry, |
nmean "war ehouse. "

LANE
Not too cool ..

SELI NA
Then there's you, Louis, sneaking
t hrough back alleys and surprise
visiting me at ny hone..Both of you
have been way too frisky fromthe get-
go. I"'mactually a pretty amazi ng
person--funny, smart, attractive when
| get ny sleep--but you two had no
way of knowi ng that-- when | net you
both I was basically a norose
depressed amesi ac i ncapabl e of any
human feeling. The only reason one of
you wanted to go out with ne is
because you knew | was Catwonan.

BROCK
You're right, |I wasn't looking to



fall in love with a casino worker.
I"d given up trying to find anyone.
But there was a fire in your eyes
that cut right through the air

condi tioning and through the col dness
of ny heart.

LANE
Your uniform that first time | saw
you, was a ghastly cage | vowed to
unl ock in order to.

SELI NA
Stop, stop, you're both making nme
nauseous. .| have a conputer disc that

shows that the Cult of Good, under
di fferent nanes, goes fromcity to
city, faking their own deaths while
committing major heists and killing
i nnocent people. Their first city
was Atlanta. So you can inmgi ne ny
surprise when | read that the two
nost eligible bachelors in the city
at the tine were none other than you
and you.

Both nmen contort into a vague, gul ping twitch.

SELI NA
You know, now that | hear nyself tel
it, I'mthinking maybe both of you

are nessing with ne. What, you get
the Hel met Monday t hrough Thur sday,
then Brock takes it for the
weekend. . .

LANE

(passi onate or fake-passionate?)
Ckay. Let's get serious. O course
know the Cult of Good is not good.
Ever since | saw what they did in
Atlanta, it has been ny mssion to
expose them 1've followed themto
Qasi shurg and soon will have enough
hard evidence to bring themto rea
justice. That conputer disc could be
the final piece to the puzzle. This
isn't just a story, Selina--another
damm Pulitzer--this is ny life

Lane pants to a noble stop. Selina nods, inpressed. They both
slowy, suspiciously turn to Brock. Brock's face comes out of his
hands.

LANE
W' re waiting.

BROCK
(poi gnant or fake-poi gnant?)
Qui et, Blender Boy. | told you from
the beginning, Selina, I'mnot a very
good liar. | amnot Captain God, or



what ever el se he may be calling
hinsel f this nonth, but when | find
out who is--The Man will pay. M
sister died in that Museum attack.
You can check the Atlanta obituaries.
|'ve tracked these nonsters fromcity
to city, waiting for a tine to exact
ny revenge. Wiy else would | cone to
Qasi shurg and create the nost

obnoxi ous casino in the world?

LANE
Did you ever think that maybe neither
of us is Captain God?

SELI NA
(annoyed by the question)
No- 0. You know, questions |ike that
don't hel p your cause--

BROCK
(pl easant sigh)
| still can't get over it. | still

can't believe you' re Catwoman..

LANE
I can. That's not an adm ssion of
guilt, It's just..l knew you had it
in you...

BROCK
It may be time to get the police
i nvol ved. .

SELI NA

Have you seen the Qasisburg Police?
They drive golf carts with little red
sirens.

LANE
We have to do sonething. What can we
do to help, Selina?

SELI NA
I"Il let you know.

Overcone with enotion--fear, |ove, anger, utter, utter confusion
Selina trenbles into a bite of her Iip. She then suddenly
dramatically lunges across the table and vividly kisses both nen,
one by one, with a passion they can only barely handle.

SELI NA
I love you. One of you

Selina stornms off. The stunned nmen, not |ooking at each other
shudder for a nonent, then rise off in opposite directions.

I NT. THE HUT- - DUSK

Selina blusters into her Hut and snarls to her cat. As she rants
a pacing half-circle, the wall of the Hut behind her begins to
very slowy then less slowy crackle into flanes.



SELI NA
Don't ask. it was a stupid idea. |'m
so not-a-crinefighter. Wat was |
expecting? That one of themwould just

say, "OCh, now that you asked, | am
the man who did all those evi
things.." The nminute |I left the

casi no, he probably wal ked to a pay
phone to call the Hi deout and say..

The bl ack cat | eaps up out through the wi ndow. The snoki ng enbers
of the Hut begin to flare up into full-fledged fl amage as Cactus
and Adonis trudge in behind Selina, who finally takes it all in.

Cactus's new armlooks like a real one, only it's three tinmes too
big for his body. Ugly Adonis has two severe bandages on the
spear - caused hol es of his cheeks. His voice is now a cross-

bet ween Nel |l and a WAl rus.

SELI NA
What took you so | ong, boys? Were's
God?
ADONI S
Wahres theuh coahnpooder det hsc?
SELI NA
(maki ng fun)

Theuh coahnpooder det hsc?
(sudden | augh)
Man, you nust hate ne...

CACTUS
He's asking you "Were's the conputer
di sc?"

Selina wearily snickers--then bolts to the chest and flings it
open, frantically runmmagi ng around.

SELI NA
It was here...where is?

Adoni s yanks Selina by the hair and heaves her fromthe Hut.
Selina soars out and skids across the dirt.

Cactus and Adonis tear through the bel ongings of the Hut, in and
around the chest, but the heat is too great.

Sel i na bounds up and races over to her notorcycle. She
frantically guns it. Nothing happening. Cactus rips her off. The
Hut col l apses with a whoosh. Selina gives it a sad gl ance.

CACTUS
Where is it?

SELI NA
I"mnot kidding. | put the disc in
the chest...l don't know why it's
not . .

ADONI S

( ANOTHER MOUTHFUL OF d BBERI SH.)



CACTUS

(1 aughi ng)
That's a good one, dude. He says
we're going to kill you whether you

tell us where the disc is or not.

SELI NA
| know your boss, if you killed nme
without him he's be really angry..

ADONI S
She's gaht a point.

SELI NA
Hey, Adonis.
(sudden shout)
"Spear!"

Adoni s jolts, touching up to his cheek. Selina | aughs. Cactus
tosses her the Catwoman outfit. She catches it.

CACTUS
You'll need this. Now how d you like
to help ne break in ny new arn?

SELI NA
What ever .

Selina folds her arms and cl oses her eyes. Cactus sw ngs back a
Popeye punch with his fake colossal arm and then punches right at
t he vi ewer.

I NT. THE H DECUT-- Nl GHT

Selina's face aches into consciousness. In the Catwoman outfit.
Pulling out, it is revealed Catwonan is hanging in air fromthe
ceiling of the Hideout like a brilliant nobile (Flexible red
cords tug separately at each one of her hands and each one of her
legs). Wth outraged Cat-squeals, she tries to untangle.

CAPTAI N GOD
Quite a little performance you gave
in the casino today--for ne and that
ot her guy. Conme on down, let's chat..

CACTUS
| got her...

Mat eri al i zi ng bel ow her, Captain God fires his mighty renote
control. The four cords sinultaneously snap and Catwonan di ves
fromthe air. Wth intentionally conic feebl eness, Cactus hol ds
out his arns.

Catwoman slans to the ground a foot in front of him The
unbudgi ng Cactus laughs it up as Catwoman painfully prys herself

up.

CACTUS
"Sorry"--what happened to that whole
| andi ng on your feet thing.

CATWOMVAN
| don't...know where the disc is. |



swear | put it..

CAPTAI N GOD
I"'mnot going to worry about it. W
are quite beyond the computer disc.
Everything will be over within the
next hour or so.

ADONI S
Yew || be ovah in the naxt tehn
m nut es. .

CAPTAI N GOD

Adonis, be polite. She's a friend.

CATWOVAN
How can you say things with such
feeling and then turn around and put
on a helnet and...Wo are you? Wre
you sitting on ny right or ny left at
the card table? Tell me! Please tell ne
who you are; you own ne that!

CAPTAI N GOD
I know, | should probably tell you
but | just don't feel like it. To be
honest, I'mreally angry at you. |
adm red you so nuch nore when you
were purely w cked. | nean, |ook at
you now, running around trying to
"get to the bottoni of things.
Trying to "save the city." It's true
we're about to do a very nasty deed,
but really, what's it to you? Since
when do you care what happens to a
bunch of pathetic QGasiburgians?
You're just not yourself, anynore.

ADONI S
You know, nobody |ikes you..

CACTUS
Yeah, all those wonmen who went feline
this afternoon...They're so ashaned
now. .

CATWOVAN
' m supposed to be taking personality
tips fromyou three? You people were
once heroes. You had ideals. You
fought for things. Spooky told ne
so. ..

CAPTAI N GOD
Do you have any idea how nmuch
super heroes get paid? Zlcho. U ban
vigilantes with secret identities
operating outside the | aw. Not
exactly the stuff of a W2 form |f
it wasn't for merchandi sing and
corruption and these diabolica
"mssions"...There is no such thing



as heroes and villains, anynore,
Selina. There are only wi nners and
| osers. You lost. W won.

CACTUS
Car wash, Captain?

CAPTAI N GOD
Absol ut el y.

Adonis pulls the earlier-seen lever and the floor opens. The
viewer gets a small glinpse of what |ooks to be a traditional Car
Wash. Adonis and Cactus tear the battered Catwoman down a snall
set of steps and stuff her into a very small red car at the end
of the Iine.

CAPTAI N GOD
I'd love to stay and watch, but
there's always last mnute stuff that
needs to be taken care of before a
Bi g Catastrophic Heist. Adonis, put
it on video so | can watch it l|ater
when I'mfeeling nore relaxed. Ch, if
for sone reason, the dansel
undi stresses herself and she makes it
out of that contraption, do nme a
favor-- Shoot her with this gun..

Captai n God hands Adonis a very traditional handgun. He and
Cactus head out. Hefting a video canera onto his shoul der, Adonis
presses the button nmarked Car Wash

Wth a | oud whining noise, the Car Wash gears into action. The
car jolts forward, wheels traditionally harnessed in a noving
track. In the car, Catwonan frantically |ooks around, then
quickly rolls up her window. Nozzles on both sides of the car
spew acid that sizzles into the side of the car

Adoni s nods a "Not bad" nod, wal king along with the car from
above.

ADONI S
She renenbered to roll up her w ndow.

Moving in and out of the driver's POV, the viewer huddles with
Catwoman in the car. Soap suds and water hit the car as it passes
beneath the familiar Car Wash curtain of fabric straps.

CATWOVAN
Once you get past the acid, this car
wash isn't so bad.

Suddenl y, buzzing buffers uncoil out from sides but they are not
made of brush. They are spinning steel spikes that proceed to
rend the car, shredding through the doors, tearing at Catwonan's
| eg.

Adoni s chuckl es, tuggi ng out and speaking into a cellular phone
wi th his non-canera hol di ng hand.

ADONI S
No, no, I'mfine, weally. Juth a
tempuhwary seth-back. 1'l1 be back on



the runway weal ly soon.

The car and the snarling but ganme Catworman continue to be notored
forward toward a new curtain...of HANG NG SNAKES. The sunr oof
above Catwoman automatically screaks open

CATWOVAN
Ch cone on.. "Snakes"...that's just
rude. .

Just as the curtain of snakes dribbles through the sunroof,

Cat woman does a backwards sonersault through the back w ndshield
of the car. She slithers down the top of the trunk and | ands
right on the track--which | ocks both her feet in.

Adoni s gives a curious narrow of his eyes to the proceedings
bel ow. . . but continues his cordl ess chat.

ADONI S
But is he good? The last plasthtic
surgeon | wenth to.

In a hel pl ess enforced standi ng position, Catwonan rattles down
the track, a vehicle all by herself. Another, nore vast than them

all, "buffer" of steel spikes thunders in an up and down notion
ahead. It comes down on the now enpty car and conpletely churns
it to hell. Selina is next.

Catwoman unzips a little zipper on her leg and fingers out the

| ast of the |lethally-shaved ballerina figurines. She harshly

W ngs the mni-weapon to a constellation of wires to the side of
the car wash proper. The w res spark

Adoni s face drops, snapping shut the cellular, wavering up the
gun.

ADONI S
I"mgoing to have to call you back

The Spi kes ahead grind to a non-spinning halt but the apparatus
continues to slamup and down. Catwoman cl aw pi cks her | ocked-in
feet then launches forward. Using the up-and-down chuggi ng
apparatus of stalled spi kage as a tranpoline, Catwonan does a
dai nty bounce up into a face-to-face with a monentarily too
stunned-t o-shoot Adoni s.

Catwonman effortlessly bats the gun away, then grabs Adonis by his
cape wenching himinto a ferocious drag up the Hi deout
staircase. The viewer noves in on Adonis's clanoring head.

ADONI S
Stop! Isn't ruining nmy career enougth
for you? What do you think you're
dewwi ng? You wanna go out with me, is
that it? Hey, you're hurting ne...

CATWOVAN
Ch, cal mdown. You're already dead..

The viewer inhales out to see that Catwonan has pulled Adonis to
hi s di senbodi ed power-pack and has tied his cape to it. She
flicks a swtch.



Wth a mighty expl osi ve whoosh, the power pack rockets into the
air, yanking Adonis up with it.

Bot h man and pack go hurtling out the hole in the roof, into and
out of the alley and then up toward the stars. Shooting upward
with the video canera, Catwoman cackles up to the conet, then

st ops.

CATWOVAN
| guess | should have asked what's
the nane of the place they'll be

r obbi ng toni ght..
(hitting her head)
Corn dog. .. Corn dog..Corn dog.

Cat worman suddenly realizes she's wet and goes into a shaking wail
of disconfort.

I NT. THE ALLEY BEHI ND THE CASI NO

Cat wonan cl anbers out of the hole to the H deout, and w pes
herself off. The Young Boy she earlier traumati zed ski ps down the
alley with a new Ganeboy. He stops with a body racking quiver

CATWOVAN
H . Don't scream Please. It's okay.
I won't hurt you. I'ma good guy now,
| swear. Sh-h-h..

YOUNG BOY
CATWOVAN!

CATWOVAN

Wait...Little boy, cone back..

The Young Boy wails away. Catwoman tries to feebly reach out and
call out after him She gives chase, panting to the edge of the
al | ey.

She watches the little boy slamdown on a red Cult of Good Cal
Button at the corner. The nelodic alarmfills the air. As the
yel pi ng boy points over in her direction, |allygagging-in-the-
street Townpeopl e quake in comunal rage coalescing into a
Burt onesque angry nob. They charge. .

CATWOVAN
| don't like where this is going..

Cat worman backs into the alley, hitting a tarp. Atop the tarp is
note that sinply says SELINA is fem ni ne handwiting. Catwonan
rips off the tarp, revealing her awesone-if-previously-inpotent
nmot orcycl e. She swings into a straddle of the bi ke and sighs,
reaching for the ignition.

CATWOVAN
Pl ease?

The Qasi sburgi ans stanpede forward--the notorcycle suddenly does
a ferociously growling Moses-red-sea rip through the woul d-be
| ynch nob

EXT. QAS| SBURG STREET- - NI GAT



From out of nowhere, the notorcycle does a sensational |owto-the-
ground sidewi nd around a corner. The people on the pronenade jerk
back their children and thenselves in terror.

The viewer gets the first clear dead-on Wld One view of the
burni ng forward Catwoman. She can't help but bark a feral cheer.
She speeds up on a puttering cart before her and giddily rides up
over it.

INT. THE POLI CE STATI ON

Bel ow, Catworman t hunders past the police station. The Chief pulls
back fromthe w ndow.

POLI CE CHI EF
Calling all carts! The savage is
| oose! Repeat..

EXT. MAIN STREET

The Townspeople frantically jostle each other in their escape
fromthe streets. Echoing their first bunp, Brock Leviathan and
Lewi s Lane bang into each other. They sneer at one another in a
rolling circle toward the mouth of an alley.

LANE
|'ve been | ooking for you.

BROCK
I've been | ooking for you. Selina
Kyle was right. One of us is a
psychoti c crusader.

LANE
But then we knew that all al ong,
didn't we...

BROCK

| guess we did. When you were a
little boy, did you want to be a
super her 0?

LANE
What little boy doesn't?

Realizing they're alone in the alley, the nen go silent. They
suddenly rush toward each other. Brock heaves two nmighty bl ows
into Lane's stonach doubling himover, but the reporter then
swings around with a deft nmartial art chop into Brock's neck
sending the architect to the ground..

EXT. DOMN THE ROAD A- Pl ECE- - NI GHT

The Catcycle cones spectacularly plow ng through a YOU RE ON
VACATI ON-- JUSTICE | S NOT billboard. Catwonan | ocks sight on a
Roadbl ock of flickering-sirened police golf carts that has been
tentatively set-up.

CATWOVAN
A roadbl ock? Quys, you drive golf
carts.

Cat worman arcs her Hog up into the mddle cart, shearing off its



top. Landing hard, she violently nails another cop cart rolling
in her path fromthe right. The cart crunples, the cat does not,
as the notorcycl e does a bunper-car bash into another on-coning
squad cart and keeps going. The cops wind around to give chase,
firing their weapons.

A TV News helicopter thunders from above. Its POV shows a
triangling squadron of golf carts giving SinpsonBroncoesque chase
to the buzzing Catwoman.

INT. THE CASI NO
Didi and Kelly look up to a Casino screen with concern
I NT. HOUSEW FE' S Kl TCHEN

The Working C ass Housew fe sets out pigs-in-blankets for her

bi ckering kids. Looking to the fuzzy image on the table's cheap
portable TV, the Housew fe opens a drawer revealing her Catwonan
outfit. Then closes it.

I NT. MAYOR S BEDROOM

Wth her husband frantically working the lines in the background,
the Mayor's Wfe turns fromthe TV coverage to nake a Stepford
stare into the mrror. Wth an ivory conb, she conbs her
potentially wild Rapunzel hair into subm ssion.

I NT. THE RADI O STATI ON- - NI GHT
D) Gnk turns froma station TV to hit the airwaves

D) O NK
Oh she's dead neat now. | don't
usually like the taste of cat, but
the day this little pretty gets
fried, 1'm naking an exception.

INT. HGH SCHOOL 3 RL'S BEDROOM

The Hi gh School G rl closes her closet on her hanging kitten
uni f orm

DJ O NK ON RADI O
Boy, | ooks Iike Catwoman could really
use sone hel p--thank God she's not
going to get it or should |I say thank
Capt ai n CGod.

I NT. YUPPI E BAR

The Fenal e Executive turns froma radio at the end of a yuppie
bar. She gives a sheepish glance to the Catsuit in her purse.
And closes it.

D) O NK
You got to wonder where are all the
ot her Catwonmen? That's loyalty for
you, huh?

INT. AT HOME WTH THE WORLD S DULLEST COUPLE

Back behind their TV trays, the Wrld's Dullest Couple listen to
radio in lifeless tableau. The Dull Wfe nonmentarily rises from



her chair, then sits back down.

DJ O NK
They nust be back home, doing the two
t hi ngs wonen do best, cowering in
fear and vacuuni ng. God bl ess
Aneri ca.

EXT. BACK ON MAI N STREET

Catwonman wi |l dly weaves the notorcycl e side-to-side avoiding
Qasishurg P.D. artillery. She seethes back a | ook, then darts
faster forward.

The Superhero Van bul |l dozes out froma side street to side-sw pe
the Catcycle into a mind-nunbing sliding scrape into a | anpost.
Captain God and Cactus smoothly bang out to do the cocky LA
Mot or Cop walk to their victim The squadron of cop carts squea
into place as does a Media truck

CAPTAI N GOD
Ah, the good guys always triunph in
the end. It's what allows our
children to sleep at night.

CATWOVAN
(achingly rising)
You can't get away with.

CACTUS
My, the Perpetrator seens to be a bit
on the "WId" side.

CAPTAI N GOD
I"l1l put that in the report--after
you shoot her.

Cactus raises up a gun. It is shot fromhis hands. Al spinto a
line of National Quard soldiers standing before a tank, along
with the Mayor and the Chief of Police.

MAYOR
I've relied so nuch on you
superheroes that | cut the police
budget in half. That's why |I had to
call in the National Cuard..

CACTUS
We were handling the situation! The
Nati onal Guard? For her? You gotta

be. ..

MAYCR
Not for her. For you. The Cult of
Good.

CAPTAI N GOD

I, the city's nost noble and hunble
servant, amtroubled by your strange
tone of voice..

MAYOR
I've always heard runors about you



peopl e secretly running the

under ground and | aughi ng behi nd ny
back. A loyal citizen has cone forth
with a very interesting conputer disc
that shows that under the guise of
protecting society you perpetuated
secret acts of terrorism |Including
one that was to occur this evening.

The earlier-seen Catwoman, in the nost stunning and flanboyant
costume of themall, saunters forward, holding the disc. Wat the
vi ewer was not sure about before, the viewer is sure about now

It is Selina's Mom Catworman, is needless to say, blown away. The
crowd twitters with confusion

CAT- MOM
In the nane of justice..

CAPTAI N GOD
"In the nane of..." This is an
outrage! A nockery of all that is--
You're going to believe a Catwonan
over nme! Captain God!

THE MAYOR
| have some very interesting
newspaper clippings as well...|
shoul d rem nd you the Guard uses
artillery that pierces body arnor.

CAPTAI N GOD
(conpl etely dropping holier-than-
thou act)
A conputer disc and sone grubby
newspapers--that's it! In all ny years
of crinmefighting, | never.

Captain God and Cactus both nake a sudden break back into the
Van. The Van thunders off...but not for long. The National Cuard
tank boorms a shell into its wheel, conpletely upending it.

Bef ore anybody can get their bearings fromthis majestic crash,
Captain God bursts fromthe back of the Van hol ding a bazooka. He
howl s through his voice-box. The National Guard and everybody

el se in the nei ghborhood open fire. The Captain wildly vibrates

t he Bonni e- and- O yde dance before crunpling in a heap

Catwonman rushes up into a kneel before the body allow ng herself
a wel | -deserved dramati c pause. She reaches around to the back of
the Hel net and unhatches it open. Staring up at her is a very
serene Lewi s Lane. Catworman staggers back in a daze.

PCLI CE CHI EF
Ww, would you |l ook at that! Captain
God is that Pulitzer Prize-w nning
news reporter fromthe Gasisburg
Ti mes, Lewi s Lane!

Medi a, Police, and deliriously curious G tizenry swarm around the
body. Catwoman batters through the crowd to sadly hyperventil ate.
Her Cat-Mom touches out to her.



CAT- MOM
You knew hi nf?

CATWOVAN
| guess not.

CAT- MOM
Oh, the points were fused on your
distributor--the notorcycle..why it
wasn't running.

CATWOVAN
Oh. .. hey, uh, thanks..

Bef ore not her and daughter can really connect, A Police Oficer
calls out from behind the Van

POLI CE COFFI CER
Cactus has escaped through the sewer!

Catwoman steps forward with curiosity as does the Police Chief
and the Mayor to regard an open nanhol e. Catwonman turns back to
see Cat-Momslink off. Catwoman's eyes then dart to Brock
Leviathan in the nmidst of a traditional romantic thrust-through-
crowd-to-love-of-life. Catwoman drifts forward to neet him
nelting into his arns. She touches up to a bruise on his face.

I NT. BROCK LEVI ATHAN' S MANSI ON LI VI NG ROOM - NI GAT

On a couch by a crackling fire, Selina dabs at Brock's bruise
with a washcloth, while he is taping up her wist. They stop
their sexy, mutual doctoring to take wine froma tray held by
t he | eani ng-over Butler Jeff.

BROCK
Quite a pair we nmake. Thank you,
Jeff.

SELI NA

A couple that battles the forces of
evil together is a couple that stays
toget her. Thank you, Jeff.

BUTLER JEFF
Oh you're nost wel conme, Mss Kyle.
nmust say | haven't seen the naster
this happy in sone tine.

BROCK
I"mjeal ous. Her bruises are nuch
bigger than mne. It's not right.

SELI NA
Ch now, you put up a good fight.
Let's change the subject. \Were do
peopl e who live in Qasisburg go to
get away fromit all?

BROCK
Somewhere very far away, very quiet,
and very...
(standi ng, suddenly sad)
This is all wonderful, Selina,



but...But I'mafraid | can not rest
until all my sister's killers are
brought to justice...That one-arned
nonster. .

Brock motions to a nmuted TV screen showi ng a |If-you-have-seen-
this-man picture of Cactus. Brock returns to the couch to slide a
beautiful ring onto Selina's finger.

BROCK
This ring belonged to ny sister. |I'd
| ove for you to..

SELI NA
It would be honor, Brock. Now let's
go get this guy..

BROCK
You're serious? You'd help ne...

Selina tugs Brock with her up off the couch

SELI NA
In many ways, that obnoxious creep
Cactus was the worst one of all. He

got off on giving out pain..

BROCK
We' || hunt himdown together..
CACTUS
Brock, | can't believe it's taken you

so long to invite nme up to the house.
Where do you keep your opener?

Cactus, a towel around his neck, casually enters into the room
swi nging a beer. A beat of total disbelief. Then Brock viciously
backhands Selina onto the couch. She believes.

Breaking fromhis stiff Mchael Gough pose, Butler Jeff pins a
struggling Selina to the couch, pulling out a syringe. He

ent husi astically bites off and spits the rubber tip then slans
the syringe into Selina's arm

BUTLER JEFF
oh, she's a feisty one, sir!

BROCK
Thank you, Jeff. Wen you're through
with the needle, go get a body bag.

Jeff departs. As Selina stiffens into catatonia on the couch, she
seethes up to the gl owering Brock.

SELI NA
| thought you said you weren't a very
good liar.

BROCK
I lied.

CACTUS

("I made a funny")



The cat is out of the bag.

SELI NA
So | guess you don't have a sister
who died in the Museum expl osi on?

BROCK
No, that was actually the truth.
Wong place. Wong tine. Stupid
bi t ch.

Brock and Cactus wildly laugh. Selina gives off a gag, her entire

body going nunb. Her eyes are very alive though

mad. Brock briefly de-volunmes his mirth.

BROCK
You' ve lost all notor functions. The
poison will kill you in ten m nutes.
CACTUS

Hey, speaking of Wong Place, Wong
Tinme. Lewis Lane to the rescue!

BROCK
(hooping it up again)
Priceless... W have a showdown in
this alley, right?

FLASHBACK MONTACE

A nont age of

chopped to batter Lewis to the ground.

A Hel net

BROCK
Little punk got in sone good ones
considering he's a witer. But then
the inevitable..

flickering Iike

i mges shows Brock rising up from being karate

is |lowered on Lane's bruised, spinning head. A bazooka
is connected onto his glove.

BROCK
Shoved himin ny spare suit in case
sonet hing got weird

A view frominside of the Van of the Captain God-like Lane being
pushed out before the National Guard.

BROCK
Thanks to you, sonething got weird
And we needed a diversion for our
great sewer escape...

INT. BACK I N BROCK' S LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

The viewer is given the helplessly Selina's chilling point of
view of the two psychopat hs hovering over her

BROCK
Don't you feel so nuch better now
that you know everything? Blink once
for yes, twice for.



CACTUS
Boss, we better roll if we're going
to hit this place, blowit up, and
make that flight..

BROCK
Just hold on! |'mnot done. There are
two kinds of nmen in the world,
Selina. In Category A, you have Me.
In Category B is everyone who wants
to be in Category A but are too
afraid, too weak..

As the howing nen hustle off, Selina's black cat prows in from
an open w ndow and begins nibbling at the point of injection on
Selina's arm

Wth a jolly step, Butler Jeff re-enters the room unfol ding and
unzi pping a big black bag. He cones around to the couch where
Selina remains a deathly pale, unbudging bl ob

BUTLER JEFF
Ah, if the dead coul d speak, what
woul d they say?

Selina suddenly vaults up and wenches Jeff by throat sending him
crashi ng out a w ndow.

SELI NA
| don't know...you tell nme...Jeff.

Selina turns away fromthe w ndow, down to her black cat. Having
heroi cally sucked out Selina's poison, it lies lifeless upon the
ground. Selina gives her friend a |ast sad stroke.

Suddenly, Kincaid the dog, gallops into the room nadly snarling.
Angrily bounding up, Selina lets | oose with a savage feline wail
that inmediately stops Kincaid s heart. The dog keels to the
carpet.

Selina's Mother marches in the room giving the dead dog and the
dead cat brief, non-plussed glances. Conpletely and rightfully
freaked out by everything in the world, Selina quavers.

SELI NA
Mon? Ch Mom | nessed up..

MOM
What ki nd of name is "Brock
Levi at han?"

SELI NA
I never thanked you..the arrow. .the
nmot orcycl e..the conputer disc..You're

so different fromwhat |..and so the
sane.

MOM
Yes, |'mpretty amazing. You should
see this...It canme this evening.

Mom pul l's up a videocassette and noves to the Levi athan VCR



MOM
Oh, | still don't know how anybody
wor ks these things..

Putting on Lens Crafters, Momcrinkles her face, unsuccessfully
poki ng some buttons. Sighing, Selina hits a renote. The inage of
Lane awkwardly then confortably addressing an unseen vi deo camnera
comes on-screen.

LANE (T.V.)
Selina. |I've known Brock Levi at han--
cone on, that name--is the crimna
in question since St
Louis, but |'ve never been able to
get definite proof. | didn't confront
himat the casino, because | felt you
m ght get hurt. But you namde ne
realize |I've waited too long to put
an end to this thing. |I'm going out
to find Leviathan right now.

Sel i na chokes up.

LANE (TV)
|'ve taken a couple karate cl asses,
but there's a disturbingly good
chance that | will be savagely
murdered. After all, these guys do
this for a living. In case you' re now
weepi ng over ny noble, tragic
deat h...You should know I knew you
were Catwoman al nost fromthe start--
the way you acted, sonme things you
said--well, that and your mask; | saw
some pictures and you know, it really
only covers your eyes--your face is

actually quite exposed. |I'mnot going
to rag you about it but...l just want
you to know | | oved Catwoman before

it was the cool thing to do. Ch, and
another thing, this is ny
Grandfather's blender--1 told you
this thing was insane..

Lane holds up a highly unusual blender. Selina does a bittersweet
gul p.

SELI NA
| tell you, Mom Sonetines | think
all the good nmen are gay or recently
nmur der ed

Lane puts down the bl ender and picks up Frank's earlier-seen
rai nbow col ored flyer.

LANE
Oh, last thing, | swear, if it's true
that | ama ghost right now, and you
feel up to avenging ny death, | have

an idea where the bad guys will be
going to conplete their evi
mssion..Let's just say | found a



flyer at the CQult of Good's
hi deout . . Sonet hi ng about a big
Mystery Pronotion..

Selina bounds up into frane. Mom cones up with her.

SELI NA
They're going to attack Frank's Fun
Pal ace!

MOM

(touchi ng up)
| hate it when you let your hair just
hang like that...you have such pretty

eyes. ..
SELI NA
Mom not now I, I don't know what to
do. .
MOM

Yes, you do. You have to go rescue
all those people..

SELI NA
But I'mnot a hero. |'m nobody's
heroi ne..|l' mnothing. You' ve said so

yoursel f many tines.

MOM
Do you always listen to what your
nmot her says? Selina. Sonething you
choose your life. Sonmetimes your life
chooses you. Save the day..

SELI NA
| don't knowif | can do it al one.

MOM
Trust ne, you won't have to.

They lock for a serious, unsentinental hug. Selina rushes to a
cl oset where her Catwonman outfit has been hung on a hanger.
Selina snares it. She then tries to wench off the ring Brock
gave her, but it won't budge. She bolts.

INT. MAIN AREA OF THE FUN PALACE-- N GHT

Conpl etely recovered fromthe Catwonen, the casino has been
nicely cleared out and cl eaned up for the big Pronotion. Beneath
a glass floor shaped like a dianond, in the mddle of the casino,
is a dazzling dune of you guessed it, dianbnds. Tourists and
Townspeopl e of all persuasions giddily gape down. TWO MACHI NE- GUN
TOTI NG GUARDS pace anmid the rocks bel ow

FRANK
That's right, folks, you're |ooking
down at the nost val uabl e collection
of di anonds ever brought together at
one tinme and one pl ace. .

MAYOR
Frank, this is a terrific pronotion.



A great way to cal meverybody after
all the strangeness..

FRANK
Peopl e are having a good tine, all
right.
| got to renmenber to thank ny
architect, Brock Leviathan. This
whol e di anond thing was his idea.

As if on cue, Captain God and Cactus roar through the Fun Pal ace
doors on a notorcycl e/sidecar. Patrons hit the deck as the ex-
heroes twist into a carpet rending skid before the Mayor and
Frank. A coupl e of HAPLESS SECURI TY MEN charge forth only to be
di spatched with quick severe ninja hits.

Twirling up his renmote, God presses a button that causes

omi pot ent sheets of black netal to perfect-fit-smash down over
every door and window in the joint. GLON NG ZI PPI NG LI NES of
electricity nal evolently ninnow across every wall .

FRANK
Wiere did those bl ack sheets of neta
come fron? How did you do that?

CAPTAI N GOD
I'mthe guy who designed and built
this place. As you can see, when we
were building, | put sone goodies in,
to be used especially on this day.
The great thing is | billed it all to

you. ..
FRANK

But Brock Levi athan designed this

pl ace. .

Captain God reaches around and unhinges Helet, pulling it
completely off with a delighted exhal e.

BROCK
I know...Oh, feels great to get that
thing off. You have no idea how hot
it gets in there..

FRANK
But | thought Lewi s Lane..

BROCK
W1l you shut up

ANGELI C YOUNG MAN
Captain God, | used to |l ook up to
you, as did all the kids | taught at
the Youth Center. |If you could have
seen the ook on ny own child's face
when | told him"his nost bestest
hero in the world" was nothing nore
t han. ..

BROCK
Get over it! I'mnot a role nodel



Brock clangs the Angelic Man into unconsciousness with a harsh
swing of his Helnmet. The Mayor cl andestinely pushes his portable
red Cult of Good button

I NT. THE POLI CE STATI ON-- NI GHT

The Police Chief casts a benused eye to a flashing red Cult of
Good i ght.

POLI CE CHI EF
Doesn't everybody know there are no
nmore heroes...Send a couple cars, see
what that's about.

I NT. CASI NO - Nl GAT

Brock presses another button that causes a gigantic ventilation
shaft grill, in the area under the glass, to lower into the
ground. Another button press incites suctioning air fromthe
gapi ng shaft hole to totally devour all the dianonds. The two
Machi ne GQun-toting Guards are effortlessly vacuuned as wel |l .

BROCK
If every thief knew how nuch easier
it is torob a place that you've
actually built, they'd all go to
architecture school

EXT. ALLEY QUTSI DE THE CASI NO- - NI GHT

A hunongous Fl exline Tube connects the building to a big black
Treasure Chest. The Tube quakes with the sound and novenent of
runbl i ng di anonds.

I NT. CASI NO - Nl GAT

A WOULD- BE HERO bites his lip and then takes a bounding | eap at
Cact us.

WOULD- BE HERO
You can't get away with this!

Wthout turning to | ook, Cactus, with his m ghty Popeye arm
fists the lunging-skyward Wul d-be Hero in the gut stopping him
in md-air. He crunples in a heap. As Brock readdresses the
crowd, Cactus nobves to set up a very suave |ooking digital bonb
in the mddle of the glass floot--extending out of the bonb from
all angles are wired sensor pads.

BROCK
Anybody el se want to get sonething
of f their chest, before we get
started?

D DI
Why' d you take of f your helnet? Aren't
you afraif of one of us reporting you
to the police?

BROCK
It's not Iike you're going be picking
me out of |ine-up, sweetcakes.
(animatedly gesturing with head to



bomb)
Bonmb. You know...Bonmb. Ckay, listen
up folks! There is a bonb on the gl ass
that should be going off in fifteen
m nutes or so. Take note of the
sensor pads--they tell you that if
you touch the glass around the bonb,
the bonb will go off. And of course
you can see the doors are
electrified, so you can't get out.

FRANK
| don't understand. To hear you say
it, we're all going to die!

BROCK
Actual ly, Frank, you seemto
understand it really well. M ght want

to explain to sone of the others
There's sone people in the back
t here. ..

CACTUS
See you on the other side, Boss.

Cactus is lowering hinself under the floor through a small gl ass
door behind him He dashes through the manmmot h, open ventilation
shaft hole. Wth his renote, Brock activates the bonb
(17:00..16:59..16:58..) and straddl es his notorcycle.

BROCK
| hope you have led fulfilled lives--
because they are over. Use these | ast
m nutes w sely. Pay phones in the
back. Call your babysitters and tel
themto tell your children they're
orphans. Go ganble the rest of your
noney--wi th your |uck, you'l
probably win, right? Kiss your |oved
ones goodbye. Kiss a stranger. And
if it's okay with Frank: Open Bar.
It's been real...

Brock revs his bike and blasts off. He renptes a soda pop nachi ne
and clings up a clunking down can of cola as he heads toward the
door. He activates open the front door. As he zoons through, he
backhand-renotes the door back into its electrified fortress
node. DESPERATE CI TI ZENS bolt to bang on the door and get

mal i ci ously buzzed back into cowering pain.

EXT. THE ALLEY NEXT TO THE CASI NO

Cactud cuts away the flexline tube and tosses it away. He makes
sure the big Treasure Chest, now full of dianonds, is properly
| ocked and tight, then presses a button on its side.

A massive bl ack balloon inflates out of the top of the chest
turning the whole ensenble into a nmini-dirigible that floats into
the air.

Cactus breaks into a trot down the alley, speaking into a wi st
wal ki e-tal ki e.



CACTUS
Captain God. The goods are in
transfer. They'll be at the
rendezvous point in ten mnutes,
right when the casino blows...Looking
good, nman.

EXT. QASI SBURG STREET

The helnmet-1liberated, in-love-with-1ife Brock peals at the viewer
on his notorcycle, night air whipping back his hair.

BROCK
We're the best of the best, man. W
didn't even have to fake out own
deaths this tine. Hey, |I'mthinking
of taking the act to L.A. ..

EXT. THE ALLEY NEXT TO THE CASI NO
Cactus is turning a corner.

CACTUS
Sounds like a plan. Life don't get
nmuch better than..

Cactus stops dead, a little freaked-out. He has turned into an
alley Littered with a wall-to-wall LEA ON OF STARI NG STRAI GHT
AHEAD Cats. They all sinultaneously blink. Cactus gul ps. He
treads slowy forward, tiptoeing through the feline mnefield.
The cats are surprisingly stoic, enotionless, and unnovi ng.

CACTUS
Nice kitties, nice kitties, that's
it, that's it...

Cactus cones to the end of the alley, w ping sweat fromhis face,
exhaling with a "Wat the heck was that?" |laugh. He gives a |ast
| ook back, shaking his head, as he turns another corner into
anot her alley. Again, he stops dead.

Unfol ding out before himis a unified legion of fanmliar
Catwonen, representing every shape and denographic. They al

stare forward with an unsettling inner peace. Cactus pathetically
quavers. .

CACTUS
Nice kitty..

MOM
(deadpan st ep-forward)
Meow.

The Catwonen explode into a feline battle cry and blitzkrieg
forward into a tearing, scratching, biting mass-attack. Roaring
with fear and frustration, Cactus bats back the front |line and
bolts away, shrieking into his wist transnitter

CACTUS
Are you there, God? It's nme, Cactus

EXT. QASI SBURG STREET



Heroically inhaling the air of Freedom an eye-closed Brock
victoriously breezes down the road...annoyed by an interruption

CACTUS (TRANSM TTER)
God, can you hear ne!

BROCK
Wha- at ?

CACTUS ( TRANSM TTER)
Cat wonen. Lots of them

BROCK
Ch cone on, Cactus, be a man! The
blinp is still on schedule, right?

A whi p suddenly coils around Brock's neck wrenching himoff his
bi ke. The di senbodi ed notorcycl e/ si decar slans into a | anpost.

EXT. OPEN STREET

Cactus barks to his wist, keeping barely ahead of the chasing-
pawi ng out arny, like a nouse racing to a hole in the wall.

CACTUS
Captain..where did you go? | can't...

Catwonren bite into his Hercul ean arm and hang there |ike snapping
turtles. Cactus furiously shakes themoff and hightails it into a
wi de-open area of the street. He unlatches a gun from his body
armor and frantically loads it up on the run

He swi vels around with the weapon. A line of Catwonen Archers,

i ncluding Mom point bow and-arrows stretched-to-kill right at
him Suddenly, they all tilt upward and fire. A confused Cactus
| ooks up.

IN THE AIR

The whooshi ng wave of arrows ripple up into the Big Bl ack
Treasure Chest Blinp, causing it to Hi ndenburg and drop fromthe
sky.

ON THE GROUND

It Boul ders right down upon Wle E. Cactus, with a perfect,
crunchi ng Thud. The chest cracks causing the dianonds and two
very dazed Guards to aval anche out. Cop Carts cone to a squea
around the recovered | oot.

The Police Chief takes in the situation, noting Cactus's feet
poki ng fromthe sunken chest |ike the falling-House-killed Wcked
Wtch. He looks all around. Al he sees is a col ossal tai

di sappearing into the darkness of an alley.

EXT. OASI SBURG STREET

Whi p strangl ed around his neck, Brock reaches up to Catwonan, and
clutching her by her ears, flips her over his head. Sl anm ng her
to the ground, he gives her a savage el bow for good nmeasure. She
springs up as he thrusts forward. She swi ngs her whip beneath and
behi nd herself in a tail-between-her-1egs notion that stings
Brock in the face.



BROCK
| thought cats were supposed to have
nine lives, not thirty one! Wat do
you think you're doing?

CATWOVAN
W nni ng.

BROCK
What do you want from ne?

CATWOVAN
At this point, a nap. Ch by the way,
| killed your butler and your dog.

BROCK
My dog!

Brock |l atches to the flailing whip and rips Catwonman to himfor a
sl am across the jaw. He grabs her head by both hands and forces a
kiss. Wth both paws, she claws down both his cheeks. They break
off to malevolently pace toward and away from each other, waiting
for a perfect attack opportunity.

CATWOVAN
Ch Honey, it's so nmuch better when we
do it without the hel net.

BROCK
(touching and licking wounds)
I've been thinking. |'ve been
t hi nki ng about us. I"'msorry |I've
been so hard no you these past couple
days. | realize nowit's because

you're the only worman who ever
understood ne and | couldn't handle

it! 1've never revealed nyself to
anyone the way | have to you. Let's
blow this town together. We'Ill run a

bed- and- breakfast in Vernont by day,
and by night, we'll dress up and kil
anything that...

CATWOVAN
Pass!

BROCK
You were right all along--the two
parts to a person are the reality and
the lie. | was naking good noney as
a top architect--but that's not who
am |'mnot an architect, |I'ma.

CATWOVAN
I know, | know, a Warrior. You're
very annoying..Now tell ne howto
defuse the bonb you' ve set..

Catwonman swats out. Brock ducks and registers a sweet kidney
punch. Catwonman cringe-stunbles forward then backflips into a
hand-stand that confortably allows her do a double eye-poke wth



her heels. Brock wails back then seethes forward nore annoyed
t han angry.

BROCK
W1l you please stop fighting? Just
| et those people die so we can get on
with our new lives together! Trust ne,
one day we'll | ook back on this day
and | augh. You got to admit, it's a
ot nore fun to be the villain.

CATWOVAN
You nmight be right, but Fun is
overrated. | need sonething real
BROCK

Well then, let's agree to
di sagree. .. Now how about a picture
for my scrapbook?

Brock sets off the earlier-seen ABSOLUTELY BLI NDI NG FLASH from
his belt buckle that sends Catworman into a painful sightless
screech. Brock angrily lays siege to the fighting-by-radar
wonan.

BROCK
Don't you realize there's nothing you
can do, anyway! N ne mnutes and it's
all over! The Fun Palace is a tonb. No
one can get out. And choke on this
furball: all doors and w ndows are
bl ocked, |ocked, and electrified! Even
the glass around the bonb is rigged.

CATWOVAN
Even the skylight?

BROCK
The "skylight?" Fool! It's too high
for anybody to clinb out the dam
skylight...

CATWOVAN

What about "clinbing in?"

Brock stops battling to ponder what she's getting at. A black
heel slanms his wondering face out of frane.

I NT. CASI NO - Nl GAT

The citizens in the casino are crashed on the floor and sl unped
against pillars, drained of energy and hope. Kelly and Didi hold
each other as do nany others. Sone persistently pathetic victins
rush the door in denial only to get zapped back again. The bonb
reads 9:11, 9:10, 9:09...The viewer's viewpoint noves fromthe
bonb and out the skylight directly above.

EXT. ALLEY- - NI GAT

The Catwonen have forned a makeshift salon in the alley,
percol ating wi th punpi ng adrenal i ne and potential nood-swi ngs.

CATBRI DE



W didit!

RED CATWOVAN
W didn't do anything! If it wasn't
for us archery experts..

FEMALE EXEC CAT
Ch honey, what else did you learn in
sunmer canp? | didn't see you in the
alley fighting to get himout into
the open street! That's where the rea
Cat wonmen wer e!

The catwonen section off into shoving, infighting groups. A

deaf eni ng cat-screech reverberates the brick of the alley. The
Catworren clutch their little ears and turn: Ri sing upon a turned-
over trashcan, Catwonan shouts |ike Spartacus.

CATWOVAN
Enough! Stop being victinms--and stop
being victinm zers. Wiat makes you
wonen think we have the | uxury of
fighting each other! W've got work to
do and all you want to do is whine
Everybody wants to grade the paper,
but nobody wants to take the test.

ESMERALDA CATWOVAN
What's the natter, Catwonan? Are you
afraid of conpetition?

CATWOVAN
I wouldn't know. 1've never had any.

The Catwonen "ooh" her bad-ass attitude. Catwoman all ows herself
a smle.

CATWOVAN
Ckay, okay, simrer down. W don't
have a lot of tinme. Don't pussy-out
on me, now.

EXT. QAS| SBURG STREET

Brock huffs froman alley. He | ooks out to the Police roping off
t he denvol i shed di anond spewi ng Treasure Box. Brock inplodes in
mul ti-megaton-rage then bolts back the other way.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE FUN PALACE

A crowd builds before the Fun Pal ace--Media, Police, frantically
worried | oved ones. Officers valiantly assail the sparking doors
of the Pal ace, but back away in sneering pain. The Police Chief
drops his head and shakes it. A LITTLE G RL steps fromthe

def eated crowd and points up

LI TTLE A RL
Look Momy!  Cat wonen.

Al'l, including the viewer, ook up. Scaling the face of the
maj estic casino like a tree in the backyard, the Catwonen
heroically clinb upward



EXT. THE ROOFTOP

As mlitary music hits the soundtrack, working a female Dirty
Dozen vi be, Catwoman tw sts onto the roof. She rushes forward to
the Pal ace skylight and clings out a plank of glass. The viewer's
Vi ewpoi nt does a conpl ete Yo- Yo naneuver through the open w ndow
square all the way down to the bonb (reading
02:01..02:00..01:59..) and then all the way back up

A cluster of Catwonen gather around their |eader. Al wonen turn
to the sound of a loud thud. A mammoth paw swi ngs onto the roof
and then the Gargantuan Catworman does a power roll up. She

i medi ately trudges to the end of the skylight and hol ds out her
hands. She grabs the ankles of the Red Catwonan and hol ds her
upsi de down.

One by one, in descending order of size, the Catwonen give
Catworman a brisk hug and then proceed to clinb down the dangling
Red Catworman to be held by the ankles. And so on. Wth comando
precision, a human rope of dangling-upsi de-down, ankl e-cl utching
Catworren i s forned.

I NT. THE CASI NO

Casi no workers and patrons rouse thenselves fromthe dead to
bul ge their eyes at the nysterious and mracul ous sight of the
form ng Macrane of feline flesh

Above, it is now Catwonan's turn. She gives a nod to the

Gar gant uan Catworman (whose epic, nythic size allows one to
suspend di sbelief at the dubi ous physics of this whol e endeavor).
Cat woman nakes her clinactic descent. She clibs down the hunman
chain of faniliar once-at-war-now at-peace felines, link by link

CATWOVAN
Hang in there, baby..hang in there,
baby.. N ce hair..hang in there
baby. .

NUN CATWOVAN UPSI DE DOMN
What ever happens Catwonan. Thanks.

CATWOVAN
You' re doing great, Sister

ESMERALDA UPSI DE DOMN
(bestowi ng an honor)
Good Luck, Catwomnan.

CATWOVAN
Cee, thanks....H, Mm

CAT- MOM UPSI DE DOWN
Hel | o, dear..

CATBRI DE UPSI DE DOWN
Ch Catwonman #1, | don't think | can
hold on for another mnute..

CATWOVAN
It's all right. Place goes up in
thirty seconds..



Cat worman does a final crawl down past the H gh School Grl
kitten, who with all her mght, grasps on to Catwonman's heel s as
Catworman flips back into a final hanging position, just within
reach of the bonb. Catwoman stares down to the intensely
conplicated too-high tech expl osive device. 00:31..00:30..00: 29.

CATWOVAN
Now what ?

Cat wonman breaks into a cackle that floats through the dead air of
the terrified casino visitors and dribbles up the dangling chain
of confused Catwonen. Catwonan renains anmused as hell.

CATWOVAN
What am | doing here? | don't anything
about defusing bonbs. | don't know

anyt hi ng. .

Catwoman is ready to chuckle again. She spins to the frozen-in-
fear faces of Kelly, Didi, the Mayor, Frank, and various fine
Anerican famlies. She swallows. The bonb reads 00:13, 00: 12,
00: 11.

EXT. ROOFTOP ACROSS FROM THE FUN PALACE

Wth a perfect rooftop view of the Fun Pal ace bel ow, Brock
robustly stonps like a child waiting for the ball to drop in
Ti mes Squar e.

BROCK
Ten! Nine! Eight!

I NT. THE CASI NO

The Fun Pal ace patrons |ower their heads and close their eyes
preparing for the inevitable. Catwonan stares intently at the
bomb. The Hi gh School Kitten weeps from above, a tear rolling
backwards off her face to raindrop upon Selina's nask. Catwonan
licks it. 00:07, 00:06, 00

H GH SCHOOL KI TTEN
W're all going to die, aren't we?

CATWOVAN
Yes.
(tough snile)
But not tonight.

Cat worman unzips her little zipper and untucks from her nini-
pocket, the strange, small, precise gold object Spooky gave her
in her death throes. Catwoman reaches out with it to a section of
the bonb that has an exact-shaped openi ng. She snaps the object
into the opening of the bonb.

The bonb stops right between 00: 01 and 00:00 (digitally

di spl ayi ng hal f-a-one.) The black nmetal sheets covering the

wi ndows triunphantly (if not overly logically) slamback up and
the waves of electricity on the walls conpletely evaporate.
Everyone | oses their mnd in well-deserved delirium

EXT. ROOFTOP

Brock obliviously still rouses up for a fiery finale.



BROCK
Three! Two! And One! Boon
("maybe | got the tine wong")
Two and One!

Brock spreads his arnms out down to his view of the casino, cueing
a mghty explosion that never cones. Snol dering, he bounds down a
fire escape.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE CASI NO

The rescued citizens joyously plow fromthe opening Fun Pal ace
doors. They race into the arnms of their |oved ones as the crowd
goes berzerk in relief. The Police Chief takes off his hat and
W pes his sweaty scalp in that way Police Chiefs always do when
dodgi ng a bullet.

I NT. THE CASI NO

The Hi gh School Kitten lets go of Catwoman. She sonersaults onto
a perfect landing on the glass, giving a glance to the stopped
bonb.

CATWOVAN
Thanks, Rachel

The Hi gh School Kitten adorably plops into Catwonan's arns. Wth
Cirque de Soleil syncopation, the Catwonman unl atch and swirl down
into a giddy hunman nets. They happily hug as if they just mnid-

wi fed a nessiah. The Mayor, Kelly, Didi, and even Frank swarm

wi th thanks around Catwonan.

Wth the place enptying out, Catwoman and Mom nove to the edge of
the casino's water fountain to share a nmonent. Unwi nding, Mm
undoes her bow and arrow apparatus and sets it down.

CAT- MOM
I'"'mso proud of you, Selina; Deep
down, |'ve always been..we' ve al ways

had a secret kinship..

CATWOVAN
Stop. It can't be just "deep down"
anynore. |'ve got no tinme for
"unspoken bonds" and "secret
kinships." | just can't do it that

way anynore. You and ne is sonething
| have to be able to touch every
m nute of every day..

Mot her and Daughter pull off their masks and gently Kiss.
EXT. QUTSI DE THE CASI NO - NI GHT

O her tender reunion scenes are goi ng down outside the casino.
The Mayor hugs his WIld-Haired Wfe. The fornerly vacuuned pair
of Machi ne-gun toting Guards are being interviewed by the Media
when Brock | aunches a doubl e-punch across their jaws and takes
their guns. He fulmnates his weapons into the air sending
everyone down.

BROCK



Ladi es and gentlenen, this is your
Captain..If |I'mgoing down, we're al
goi ng down together. Ladies first.

Brock opens the Cult of Good chestplate on his uniformlike a
mni-fridge. He renpbves a stored missile like a |last beer. He
activates the mssile with his hand. It flares away from him
toward the casino. The decidedly phallic weapon whooshes snoothly
and deliberately, not at crazy-fast speed.

I NT. THE CASI NO - NI GHT

Chin upon her Mther's shoul der, maskless Selina' s eyes w den as
the sliding doors of the casino open to allow in the rocketing
forward rocket.

SELI NA
Mom .. get out!

Sel i na pushes her Mom away and bolts fromthe fountain. The
mssile winds right with her. On the run, Selina kicks out her
| eft heel against a pillar snapping it off, then does the right
heel on the next passing pillar. Qut of the heels, Selina uses
her extra speed to bound up the casin staircase.

The dawdling nmissile keeps right with her

SELI NA
What is with this thing?

I NT. CASI NO MEZZANI NE

Catworman hits the top of the staircase and pivots to the side,
diving to the carpet. The nissile breezes past her then cones to
a purposeful stop. It turns around.

SELI NA
How does it know. .. Ch.

Li ght bul b buzzing on, Selina rips off her claw glove. The stone
on the ring Brock had given her is beeping on-and-off a |ight
blue light--just like the tip of the harassing mssile. Again,
Selina tries to wench off the evil trinket, then tries biting
the danmm thing fromher finger. Nothing is working.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE CASI NO

Brock shoves exiting-out Momto the ground. She trenbles in
worry. @ ving searching, seething glances to the casino, Brock
continues to inpatiently but ommipotently pace before the

cower i ng-on-t he-ground crowd.

BROCK
Pl ease die, please die...please just
di e al ready.

I NT. CASI NO MEZZANI NE DOWN TO CASI NO MAI N FLOOR

Selina slalons through a series of pillars trying to throw off
the goofy projectile, but it weaves along with her. Httong the
wal I, she slans the "down" button of an elevator. It opens. She
charges in. The missile whirs right at her. The el evator door is
taking its sweet tine closing. Wth a typical -annoyed- at - el evat or



sigh, Selina bangs on the DOOR CLOSE button

G ving up, Selina hastens back out of the elevator. The nissile
sizzles closer and closer as the doors begin to close. Rising to
the chall enge, Selina gyrates back into the elevator. Running up
the back wall, she backflips over the incom ng weapon and out
bet ween the closing doors, trapping the little varm nt inside.

SELI NA
Ha!

Selina gallops to the Mezzanine railing and bounds up off into
the air. She floats to a perfect feline I anding upon the edge of
the fountain, knocking off Mmnm s bow and-arrow conbo

The sound of a PING NG el evator kills her glee. Wth the casua
air of a businessman |eaving for the day, the bonb putters out
t he openi ng door. Seeing Selina, it whooshes forward. Selina
frantically dips her hand into the fountain trying to |ubricate
of f her jinxed jewelry.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE CASI NO

The casino doors ache open in slow notion. Gowing with
I nvincible Warrior Charisma, Selinal/Catwoman strides forth
rai sing up Monmis bow and-arrow. She fires.

SELI NA
God i s dead.

The arrow thunks benignly into Brock's superhero breastplate. He
| ooks up with a "Is that the best you can do?" |augh

The missile POV-1ightnings behind Catwoman and whooshes THROUGH
her | egs. The hei ght of subtlety, the overpowering reverse-angle
has the missile erupting from Selina's haunches right at the

Vi ewer .

Wth sudden panic, Brock focuses down. The beepi ng bl ue Ri ng-
tracki ng-devi ce had been put snugly around the arrow Selina shot.
Brock is at peace

BROCK
Ww. Beat by a girl

Brock detonates in a vivid-as-PG 13-allows burst. Everyone
wobbl es up to raise their fist and cheer. The Mayor bell ows out.

MAYCR
Men and Wonen of Qasisburg, we have a
new hero! Thy nane is Catwonan!
Cat wonman?

The Mayor grandly swings his arnms toward the casino. But Catwonan
is nowhere to be seen

EXT. TOMN SQUARE- - DAY

As if stood up on date, the Mayor stands before an unveil ed
Cat worman statue, looking to his watch, dangling the Key to the
City at his side. The Media and other City Council nenbers
crowded around the podiumalso |ook to their marches and sigh
Selina's voice purrs up into a vaguely Doc Seussesque coda.



SELINA (V.Q)
I did not want the fane or the glory
or the city's KEYS

EXT. THE NI GT' SKY-- NI GHT

In a deft reworking of the Bat signal, a spotlight shaped Iike
the head of a Cat slans up onto the N ght Sky.

I NT. SELI NA'S BATHROOM - NI GHT

The viewer's viewpoint inhales fromthis i mage through a w ndow
into a bathroom where Selina is vegging out in an oh-so-rel axi ng
bubbl e bath. She lifts a pair of cucunbers fromher eyes to take
in the shining Cat beacon. She shakes her head and rolls her eyes
with a "You got to be kidding, |I'mtaking ny bath" chuckle.

SELINA (V. Q)
They said, "But you must protect our
fair city!" | said, "Ch, PLE-EASE."

EXT. QASI SBURG ALLEY-- N GHT

TWO THI EVES in cat-burglar black slamdown a golf cart trunk ful
of merchandi se and gi ve each other high-fives. Catwonman prances
forth. Using the shoulders of Thief One as | everage, she vaults
up to kick Thief Two to the ground. Landi ng, she head-butts Thief
One. As he drops, she does a dizzy step back, rubs her head, and
runs off.

SELINA (V. Q)
| still liked going out at night--
Don't get me WRONG | just wanted the
town to sing a new kind of SONG

EXT. DARK OASI SBURG STREET-- NI GHT

A PURSE SNATCHER bolts by a FEMALE VICTIM ripping away her
backpack. He then sheepishly wal ks back into franeg,

apol ogetically hol ding out the backpack, shrugging his hands up
ina"l don't know what | was thinking" pose.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE FORMERLY NOT- NI CE GARAGE- - DAY

The earlier-viewed Ri p-off Mechanic is hunkered down next to the
earlier-viewed Ri pped-off Female Custoner. He is tal king her
through the repairing of her own notorcycle. G ease gently

t ouched-upon both their faces, they take a break. Exhaling, they
clink beer bottles into a weary toast.

I NT. OUTSI DE DEPARTMENT STORE DRESSI NG ROOM - DAY

The Working C ass Husband (wearing a cryptic bandage on his neck)
| ounges |ike Scarface before a dressing roomdoor as his Wrking
Class Wfe comes out to nodel a sinple black dress. He appl auds.

SELINA (V. Q)
| wanted themto grow up, get w se
and stop waiting for a HERO |f they
st opped being Fools on their own, the
truth woul d becone crystak CLEAR-O



I NT. H GH SCHOOL CLASSROOM - DAY

The sexi st H gh School Teacher has a faded-but-still-highly-
visible claw mark on his face. Wth concerned eye-contact, he
delineates information to the goggl ed, beaker-boiling trio of the
Three Hi gh School Ex-Kittens.

I NT. HOSPI TAL- - DAY

A team of STRONG W LLED MALE AND FEMALE DOCTCRS wal k and tal k
down a hallway in spirited harnony, in oddly black |ab coats. The
vi ewer pauses before a passed door

I NT. HOSPI TAL CELL- - DAY

Inside, lying on her back in a black straightjacket in a padded
black cell, Dr. Penelope Snuggle is drawing a caricature of cat's
head with a white nmagi ¢ nmarker between her toes.

SELINA (V. Q)
W st opped being | ane and started
bei ng suave--1t was really quite
SI MPLE. Meanness and Snugness and
Bossyness we popped |ike a Pl MPLE

EXT. MAI N STREET- - DAY

Ast oni shi ngl y- but - sonehowstill-casually-dressed in black, Selina
swi ngs around a corner to slink dowmn a very different Miin
Street. Like her, everyone has discarded their dorky visors and
now where t he cool est sungl asses even noney can't buy.

Al so gone are the golf carts as everyone, young and elderly, now
politely thunder both sides of the street in sleek, shiny black
nmotorcycles. It does not stop there. Everyone, Ml e and Fenal e,
has been re-decked out of their eyesore funwear and into

| udi crously suave clothing of the subdued Calvin Klein variety
(Mostly but not necessarily black).

Wonen pass each other in the street, nodding with know ng hal f -
smles. Wth sly, respectful body |anguage, the Men interact with
the Wonen, not w th goddess-worshi ppi ng-w npi ness but wth
subtl e, "just-happy-to-be-in-your-presence" grace.

SELINA (V.Q)
A sense of Calmand Cool we do not
LACK. One Hundred Degrees and we
still wear BLACK.

I NT. Al RPORT

Gbnoxi ous as all get out, generic Tourist tribes scranble down an
ai rport tunnel already squabbling about what-a-good-tine-they-
better-have. One T-shirt reads "WHERE' S MY FUN?" They freeze.
Ahead of them a panorama of disarmngly darkly dressed MALE AND
FEMALE Al RLI NE WORKERS are | eaning into each other in intimte
conversati on.

As if bit by the sane vanpire, they all sinultaneously turn and
enignatically smle to the Tourists. Spooked in deadpan tabl eau
the Tourists drop their bags and flee away back down the tunnel
A sweating Frank bustles into the frane to join themin their
escape fromthe city.



SELINA (V. Q)
The A d Kind of Tourist went
scream ng AVAY.

I NT. SAME Al RPORT, DI FFERENT DAY

A NEW SET OF DARKLY DRESSED FAM LI ES exudi ng an attitude of
Intelligence and danger conme down the airport tunnel, breaking
into matching smles with the sultry airport staff.

SELINA (V. Q)
And now a new ki nd of Tourist has
cone to PLAY

EXT. BACK ON MAI' N STREET- - DAY

Unfazed by the periodically puttering past notorcyclage, Selina
strolls the niddle of the street, taking in the world' s cool est
city as if she was its secret, unhaughty Queen. A G DDY TEENAGE
COUPLE nmake out on the sane park bench the Mayor and his
Unrepressed Haired Wfe are naking out on

Selina passes an el oquently nodul ated weddi ng being let out. The
sweet young (ex-)Catbride is the bride who wears bl ack. Pinkies
interl ocked, she drifts forward with her PERFECT- FOR- HER GROOM
Even the priest wears amazing dark eyewear. Bride and G oom sw ng
over a nmotorcycle and breeze away past a saluting Selina.

The notorcycle rounds a corner where the Catbride's Gungy ex-
boyfriend and Yuppie ex-boyfriend sit at the sanme cafe table.

They snile and salute her...and then nelt into a kiss, having
finally found soneone they are confortable wth.

Selina gently eases through a FIELD TRIP OF SMALL CHI LDREN, who
are in too-cool -for-school eyewear, being | ed before the spot
where Brock blew up. It is still (ever-)snoking and flaming |ike
the tonb of the unknown soldier. A plaque reads DEFY AUTHORI TY.

SELINA (V. Q)
Deep, deep, deep, into your own
dar kness you rmust DRILL. Only then,
wi |l each day be a sick, giddy
THRI LL.

Passing a sign reading SELINA'S FUN PALACE, Selina |anguorously
treks toward the darkened and de-neoned, nmjestic-as-ever
Casino. Eerie yet wonderful nusic briefly takes over Selina's
narration.

I NT. SELINA'S FUN PALACE- - DAY

Selina glides through the sliding doors. She renoves her
sungl asses and hangs them on a hook with hundreds of other pairs
on hooks. A nearby plaque reads "ONLY FOOLS WEAR SUNGLASSES

| NDOORS. BUT THEN YOU KNEW THAT. " Inhaling sone bliss, Selina
| eans back against a wall, next to a thernoneter reading 73
degrees.

She takes in the new surroundi ngs of the Fun Palace. The lights
are lower as well as the Tacky Factor. A softened Esneral da,
wearing a flute around her neck, tugs up the instrunent and
coolly blows. Didi and Kelly in new uniforns that are sexy, but



artfully subdued nosey up along with MALE WORKERS, al so in sexy,
but subdued uniforns. Al smile in intense di scussion

Selina's POV noves through the casino where everyone ganbles with
Bondi an cool. By the roulette wheel, TWDO GANGLY TW NS drape their
arms around the Twi n Overwei ght Ex-Catwonen. MJILTI - EVERYTHI NG
COUPLES wal tz behind themin sensuous syncopati on.

The earlier-noticed Fenal e Exec and an EXECUTI VE MALE stri de,
fromdifferent directions up to the door of THE CLUB (fornerly
the Gentleman's Cub). Both pull out gold card-keys at pretty
much the sane tinme. The Executive Male, with a refined cock of
the head, denures to the Fenal e Executive. She opens the door and
the viewer follows themin.

INT. THE CLUB

Men and Wonen are m xed together before the stage in a nell ow but
enticing nelange. Selina's Mom parades onto the stage in another
dazzling cat costume going into a wild-not-too-wild-just-wld-
enough dance nunber. Selina's narration creeps back

EXT. DESERT QUTSIDE THE CI TY--N GHT

The Catwoman outfit lies neatly folded in a dug-out desert hole.
A clunp of dirt thunps over it. Incongruously still in her sultry
ensenble, Selina is revealed to be outside the open gate to the
city, shoveling the desert dirt. Selina wist-w pes her brow

bef ore shovel -patting down the filled up hole. She happily sighs.

SELINA (V. Q)
We had put the Casis back into Burg.
I never knew Fun could be so nuch
FUN. Happily ever after we lived--
happily ever after--all except ONE

DI O NK (V.Q)

well, well, the re-eal Catwoman! |
hope you don't think I'mafraid of
you.

The viewer's viewpoint pans to see DJ O nk has been buried up to
his neck in desert sand. Selina saunters to stand over him As he
continues to rant, she unscrews a bottle [abeled NI P and proceeds
to Niagara the goo all over his face.

D) O NK

Ch sure, sure, tell a couple jokes,
make a gross conment or two, and
suddenly I'mthe sacrificial lanb for
every jerk in the world. That nakes a
| ot of sense..

(reacting to dribbling Nip)

Hey, hey, what is that? Sunbl ock?

SELI NA
What ever you say, babe.

Selina places a mcrophone down by G nk's disenbodi ed face. She
swivels off in a glide back toward the gate. She wears an
absurdly long scarf that billows up into the desert breeze.

DI O NK



Hey, hey, cone back here! This is
officially not funny anynore. Hey,
you listen to nme when | speak to you
woman! Hey! Hey!

Wth a loud, runbling purr, Dozens of diverse CATS pour past
Selina toward their delightfully obvious destination

I NT. RESTAURANT- - DAY

A restaurant of ROVANTI C COUPLES | ook up from each other's eyes
to beamup to G nk's screans on the intercom

I NT. STATI ON WAGON

The working-class fanily, packed into a station wagon, listen to
the shouts on the radio, smling away.

I NT. THE CASI NO

The staff of the Fun Pal ace encircle a bar-top radio, grinning
madly at the D.J.'s wails.

EXT. THE DESERT- - DAY

Back turned to the viewer, Selina continues her glorious strut
back into the gates of the city. Beautiful, wonderful cats keep
fl owi ng past her.

The viewer's viewpoint violently jerks back to thunder across the
desert floor away fromthe oncom ng cats, O nk's wailing-fromthe-
back head, and the perhaps inpolite confrontation about to occur.

The viewer then arcs grandly up into the air for a | ast awesone,
al | -enconpassi ng | ook at the paradi se of QGasisburg, heavenly rays
of sun beam ng downward. Into this perfect inage cones, as the
story's exclanation point, the figure of Adonis, |inply hanging
by his cape fromhis | ow on-fuel -pathetically-chuggi ng- up-and-
down- acr oss-t he-sky jet pack

SELINA (V. Q)
Selina Kyl e versus Catworman--who wil |
win? W will LOSE? Cone to Oasisburg--
the place where you don't have to
CHOCSE.



