Family Matters (1 of 3) – Batman
Scene 1

June 26th 2010 Lower east end Gotham, ‘The Cages’
Two boys are locked in combat inside the cage match whilst punters from the outside are holding betting slips
Roulette:
Please, gentlemen, don’t insult me with your petty gambles, place your bets gentlemen. (One of the boys chucks the other to the ground, the crowd cheers as that boy steps on the other whilst pulling his arm, eventually his opponent submits) give it up for him everybody. Tim Drake has defeated his 5th opponent of the evening, and we’re just warming him up. (A bat shadow projects itself over the cage) Batman (Batman glides in, the audience begins to run away)

Batman:
You’re finished Roulette.

Roulette:
I doubt it. Meet the newest member of our ring, Tim Drake (Tim stands in front of Batman) Hmm, now I think about it, this fight would raise a fortune in the ring (She claps her hands and some burly looking body-guards appear in front of her) knock them out (Batman drops smoke pellets creating a smoke-screen as both he and Tim disappear)
Guard 1:
Shall we track them

Roulette:
No need, they’ll come back to us, no-one can resist the ring…

Scene 2

The Batcave

Arron:
You really do have good defences here, took me a week to find this place.
Batman:
It’s irresponsible and dangerous Tim!
Tim Drake:
Yeah, and what we do isn’t?

Batman:
If you don’t get yourself hurt, you’ll end up hurting someone else. 

Arron:
Before you continue your love fest, may I show you something I’ve found.

Tim Drake:
How did you get into the cave?

Arron:
Kids, never listen

Tim Drake:
I’m nearly 16

Arron:
I’m nearly 908. Now, someone’s been putting these posters over the city.  (A poster is displayed on the screen, a recent advert showing a cage match against Robin, appealing for fighters)

Batman:
You didn’t…

Tim:
No, honest

Arron:
Roulette is already getting huge bets on how the fight will come out. Most say he’ll be killed
Batman:
He’s not going?

Tim:
Don’t I get a say in this?
Arron:
If he doesn’t go, Roulette gets rich, bets called off, she keeps the money; and then she uses it to start up a meta-human fight ring where hundreds will die for the entertainment value. (Tim is putting on his Robin costume)
Batman:
You seriously aren’t suggesting

Arron:
I’m not suggesting anything. 

Robin:
I’m going.

Batman:
I won’t let you go anywhere near that fight ring Tim, it’s obviously a trap (Arron walks away) where are you going?

Arron:
Out, but before I go I should warn you, there’s a reason I’ve been keeping tabs on Roulette and her organisation, she has a supply of the Titan formula. Anarax, get me out of here (he is teleported)

Batman:
I’ll call Dick, maybe together we could

Robin:
That’s it, isn’t it? You trust him more than me.
Batman:
This isn’t about trust, it’s about…

Robin:
He’s better than me, is that it? Fine (he gets on his bicycle) I’ll do it by myself (he drives off)

Batman:
Robin!

Alfred:
Master Bruce

Batman:
Activate Tim’s tracer, I need to…
Alfred:
Master Tim may need to handle himself. You have a call on your private line (the Bat-signal shines in the sky)

Batman:
(Sighs) tell Oracle to keep an eye on him, and report anything to me
Alfred:
As you wish, Master Bruce (Batman gets into the Batmobile and drives away)

Scene 3
8pm Cage fight arena

Roulette:
Tonight is the night, ladies and gentlemen, Robin is going to be fighting against the toughest contestants we’ve ever had here. Place your bets gentlemen
Grumpy Man:
What guarantee that we’ll have that he’ll show?
Roulette:
Oh, he’ll show, that I guarantee. No-one can resist the fight in the ring. (Robin glides into the show and the audience cheers) what did I tell you? Ladies and Gentlemen, prepare for the fight of the century

Robin:
Let’s just get this over with.

Roulette:
Whatever the man wants (She smiles) ladies and gentlemen Robin won’t be facing 1 opponent tonight. He’ll be facing 2, welcome into the ring, 2 of the deadliest cohorts the Joker ever had. Give it up for the Abromoviccis (Mr Hammer and Mr Scythe enter the cage) there’s only 1 rule here, there are no rules, so let the fight begin (Mr Hammer whacks Robin into the side of the cage with his hammer, Robin groans before jumping as Mr Scythe attempts to hit him with the scythe)
Mr Scythe:
Look at you, how can you beat me (Mr Hammer swings his hammer, Robin jumps and the hammer hits Mr Scythe, Robin lands on Mr Hammer’s back jumps, kicks him in the back and let the smoke grenades he planted on his back detonate)

Roulette:
Isn’t this exciting ladies and gentlemen? Keep those bets coming (Robin fights back, punching Mr Hammer with all his might)
Mr Hammer:
Is that everything you have? Pathetic
Robin:
No, not quite everything (he jumps so he is in-between Mr Hammer and Mr Scythe, they both swing their weapons, Robin jumps so the weapons clash against each-other, Robin fires a line which ties the weapons, and their arms together, they struggle but can’t free themselves as Robin fires the other end of the line around the ceiling of the cage and suspends them from it)

Mr Scythe:
This is all your fault!

Robin:
That all you got?

Roulette:
Oh no, that was just your warm up round. (The strong men from before take the Abromoviccis down and lead them out of the arena) Ladies and Gentlemen, continue to place your bets as Robin faces his toughest opponent, bring him in (2 more strong men each holding the end of a stick, with the other ends attached to a collar holding Superboy bring him in) more powerful than a locomotive, able to leap the tallest buildings, and now he’s at my mercy. Amazing what good a small amount of Kryptonite can do. But that isn’t the best bit. Now, you all know what Titan can do to an average opponent, what it can it do to this Superboy when it’s laced with kryptonite dust? (Another man comes in with an injector with a kryptonite needle)
Robin:
My god… (The man injects Superboy with Titan, all the men run out of the way, as Superboy struggles against his body, grunting as his body grows in size, his t-shirt rips and he grows so he almost touches the ceiling, he breathes hard in front of Robin) Superboy (no response) Connor, it’s me (Superboy whacks him straight into the edge of the cage, the audience cheers) don’t force me to use this (he opens a pocket of his utility belt and brings out a chunk of Kryptonite, but it appears to have no effect on him, Titan Superboy charges at Robin grabs him and runs straight through the side of the cage, the audience sees this and scatters as Superboy throws Robin straight into the audience, Robin gets up, weak, Superboy charges, Robin throws some smoke pellets down and disappears within the cloud of smoke, Superboy uses x-ray vision and sees Robin using his grappling hook to get away from the arena, Superboy jumps straight through the roof without feeling a thing)
Scene 3

Lower end east side

Tim:
Oracle, need help

Oracle:
Tim, what’s going on?

Tim:
They enhanced Superboy with Titan, and he’s after me

Oracle:
I’ll try and procure a sample of the antidote. 

Tim:
Hurry (Superboy jumps and grabs Robin around the chest and squeezes hard, he reaches the apex of his jump and begins to fall towards the earth, Robin screams as Superboy squeezes harder and harder, a blue blast hits Superboy and forces him back, he releases Robin who grapples himself to the ground, before leaning on the ground, Arron is shown to be the one holding the gun, Superboy turns to face him)

Arron:
Leave the kid alone! (Superboy charges at Arron, Arron fires the gun, it hits Superboy, but he powers forward and punches Arron backwards, Arron stabilises) strong kid. (Superboy attempts to grab Arron from below but Arron teleports out of the way) fire (Arron’s cruiser fires a mag-net which entraps Superboy, and forces him to the ground, when the cage deactivates. Superboy begins to retreat) Anarax, activate the tracer, I need to 
Oracle:
Wait!

Arron:
How the hell did you…

Oracle:
I’ve been reading Tim’s biometric analyser; he’s losing blood fast; he needs medical attention now. Batman’s busy and no-one else is close enough to get to him in time.

Arron:
(Sighs) fine, where do I have to take him?

Oracle:
There’s a Doctor, not far from you, Dr Leslie Thompkins, she’ll take care of him; no questions asked.
Arron:
Anarax, some-one’s sending me co-ordinates, set the teleporter (he glides towards Robin who is just about standing, just clutching his chest and coughing up blood, Arron glides to him) hang on (they are teleported)

Scene 4
Dr Thompkins Surgery, Park Row

Arron knocks on the door, Dr Thompkins opens the door to see Robin, having to use Arron for support, battered and bruised

Dr Thompkins:
My gracious

Arron:
Take care of him… (He hands Tim over to Dr Thompkins and walks away)


[image: image1]They’re Mallah and the Brain; yes Mallah and the Brain, 

One is a genius, the other’s an ape

Their plan unfurls, to take over the world

They’re Mallah; yes Mallah and the 

Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain, Brain 
[image: image2]
Leagues

Scene 1

Brain’s HQ, Paris
Brain:
It is said the average Human uses only a small percentage of their brain capacity, and if the full capacity were to be harnessed, they could do extraordinary things. I have been harvesting brains for longer than you know, Mallah, and finally I can put them all to good use. The power of the human brains we have err ‘collected’ will bring us to our final goal, taking over the world, we just need one final brain to complete le process. (He glares at Mallah) you need worry Mallah, brain extraction is largely painless. (He hovers towards Mallah, who slowly backs away) have no fear Mallah; fear is for the weak (the casket holding his brain turns green and a collar lowers from the ceiling and is placed around Mallah’s neck) an inhibitor collar, ‘borrowed’ from Belle Reeve prison.
Mallah:
Please…

Brain:
Believe me, mon ami; I do this with the deepest regret (the collar electrocutes Mallah, a news report displays on the screen)

Reporter:
C'est Hillary blanc de Paris TV news. Où les manifestants se sont rassemblés en masse au siège de quelqu'un appelé "The Brain" protestaient contre son traitement des animaux.

Brain:
Hmm, this changes the situation entirely, meh no. I apologise Mallah, there are more suitable candidates for la procedure. (He removes the collar from Mallah, who rips open the door and lets the protestors in)
Protesters:
Protéger le gorille! Protéger le gorille! Protéger le gorille!

Brain:
What have you done, Mallah? I should warn you, you are forcing me to le measures extreme (he prepares a weapon stored within himself and begins to fire it, the shot begins to knock out the protestors) my weapon is at its lowest setting, we will entrap them and perform the brain extraction (some of the protestors run at the sight of the gun, others are angry, the Brain continues to fire) are you just going to stand there, Mallah (Mallah sighs then attacks the protesters) excellent.

Reporter:
L'armée française sont arrivés pour aider à ce que le chaos sous contrôle, ils... attendre...
Soldier:
Protéger le gorille! Protéger le gorille! Protéger le gorille! (They begin to throw grenades into the Brain’s hideout, the brain opens a shield to protect himself from the blasts, as Mallah angrily takes them out, they begin to throw smoke grenades, Brain activates the fans to blow the smoke back into the protesters)

Mallah:
(Punches another protestor) I cannot keep this up forever.

Brain:
This protest is becoming an annoyance (he begins to close the doors to his base, the doors are blown open by the soldiers) this is not going to end well for somebody. (He continues to blast the protestors but suddenly one of the soldiers throws a grenade, it bounces off the Brain’s shield and flies into the room where the brains are kept, and it explodes) NON! All the brains are lost, our plan is a failure, come Mallah we must relocate before tomorrow night
Mallah:
(Stands by the brain) why, what are we gonna do tomorrow night? (The brain turns off all the lights, and when the lights come on again, they are gone)

<Brain>:
The same thing we do every night, Monsieur Mallah, try to take over the world.
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