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FADE | N
I NT. DOCTOR S WAI TI NG ROOM - EVENI NG

The decor is late 1970's contenporary with faux wood
panel i ng. The orange and brown uphol stered furniture | ooks
unconfortabl e at best.

Beside a tacky gold wall clock is a poorly painted picture
of a jester. It's dressed in a red and white one-piece
notl ey with black di anond appli qués.

Al one on the couch sits BRUCE WAYNE (28). He's well grooned
and dressed in a tailored dark blue doubl e-breasted suit.
Not a hair is out of place.

On the other side of the adm ssion counter sits the
receptionist, CARCL (25). Only the top of her auburn beehive
hair-do rises above the counter as she types away.

The beehive's silhouette is oddly simlar in shape and col or
to the bubbling orange |ava | anp on the counter.

The drone of the typewiter conpetes with a Mizak version of
THE G RL FROM | PANENA.

Wayne seens inpatient and drunms his fingers on the arnrest.
H s manicured nails are an odd juxtaposition to his bruised
and scabbed knuckl es.

He | ooks to the clock and then to his watch. It's al nost
six-0'clock. H's eyes roll and he lets out a great SIGH

Monents | ater, the receptionist's phone BUZZES and the
typi ng stops.

CAROL (O S.)
Yes, Doctor? Yes. Yes, he's still
here. O course.

She hangs up and calls over the counter.
CAROL (O S.)
M ster Wayne, Doctor Quinzel wll
see you now. Just go on in.
When Wayne stands, a grinmace spreads across his square-jawed
face as he stretches his | ower back. He's broad shoul dered
and barrel chested. One big dude.

He knocks on a door with an engraved nanepl ate for HARLEEN
F. QUI NZEL PHD.

QUINZEL (Q. S.)
Cone in, Mster \Wayne.

Wayne enters.



DOCTOR S OFFI CE
DOCTOR QUI NZEL (25) rises frombehind an old netal desk

Her bl onde hair is unkept, her tortoise shell glasses are
askew, and her white doctor coat is too large. Still, she's
very pretty.

On the wall behind her desk hangs anot her poorly painted
picture of a jester.

QUI NZEL
M ster Wayne. So nice to ne' cha.

She has a hard Gotham City accent that is very simlar to
sonmeone fromthe Bronx. And she's chew ng gum

WAYNE
Doct or Qui nzel, please, the
pl easure is m ne

He shakes her hand and holds it for a noment before he lets
go. Just |l ong enough to nmake her bl ush.

QUI NZEL
Oh, Mster Wayne. Aren't you the
char ner.

WAYNE

Pl ease, call ne Bruce.

QUI NZEL
Bruce, then. Have a seat.

He has a choice of chaise | ounge, |ove seat or couch. He
chooses the | ove seat and imediately starts to fidget.

Qui nzel sits on the couch with a pad and pencil in hand. She
crosses her legs. Her skirt is way too short.

QUI NZEL
Bruce, rel ax.

VAYNE
Ri ght, sorry.

Wayne shifts fromfidgeting to being seated upright and
rigid with arnms planted firmy on the arnrests and shoes
flat on the floor.

QUI NZEL
So... Just so you know, this is not
what | do.



WAYNE
Excuse ne?

QUI NZEL
| don't normally see, ah, your
ki nd. You know, private patients.

WAYNE
Yes, | know. You prefer the
crimnally insane at the Arkham

Asyl um
She wags her finger at Wayne.

QUI NZEL
Correction, Mster Wayne: | nmates
or Patients. And they're not insane
unl ess | diagnose them as such.

VWAYNE
Duly not ed.
QUI NZEL
Yes, well, | figured with your

recent generous donation and all, |
coul d make an excepti on.

VWAYNE
And | thank you for that.
QUI NZEL
| need to ask, though... there are

pl enty of other Psychol ogi sts out
there... Wiy nme?

VWAYNE
|"ve heard a | ot of good things
about you lately. They say that
you' ve had some breakt hroughs with
dare | say, a couple of the harder
nuts to crack.

Wayne's play on words is not funny to Quinzel. She is
of fended at the remark and responds with a cold scow .

Wayne realizes his faux pas.

VWAYNE
My apol ogi es, the nore... severe..
patients. |'ve heard that you' ve

taken a keen interest in a new
inmate. The one they call Joker.

Just hearing the name JOKER gives her a start.



QUI NZEL
| prefer not to support a patient's
noni ker or pseudonym | address him
as Mster J. And, yes, | find him
quite fascinating. Qur sessions
have, well, chemstry. W' re making
real progress. | think I may get
lucky with Mster J.

QUI NZEL gets a brief faraway | ook in her eyes before getting
grounded once again. She |eans forward in her chair.

QUI NZEL
Enough about nme, M ster Wayne. Wy
are you here?

VWAYNE
|"ve recently returned after many
years of studying abroad and I'm..
struggl i ng.

QUI NZEL
St ruggl i ng?

Wayne is not yet ready to start his session, changes the
subj ect, and pries for nore information.

WAYNE
Let's take Jo--, sorry, Mster J
for exanple. Can a sociopath know
that they're a sociopath?

QUI NZEL
You' re struggling with whether or
not a sociopath can be sel f-aware?

WAYNE
No. That's a question...a curiosity
| have.

QUI NZEL

That's a very interesting question.
Let me see how to best answer that.

Qui nzel sits back and ponders Wayne's curiosity.

QUI NZEL
Let's first clarify the qualities
of a sociopath. Their synptons
include: a lack of a conscience or
sense of guilt, lack of enpathy,
egocentricity, pathol ogical |ying,
repeated violations of soci al
norns, disregards for the |aw,

( MORE)



QUI NZEL (cont'd)
shal | ow enoti ons, and a history of
victim zing others.

VWAYNE
That sounds |ike our man.
QUI NZEL
Yes, well, it's also what they do

with those traits, M ster \Wayne.

Qui nzel's eyes narrow and seemto study Wayne before she
continues with her reply.

QUI NZEL

A soci opath may not necessarily
define thenself as one, but they
can know that they're different.
And when they do, they conpensate
for it by trying to act how t hey
perceive as normal. This act wll
usual ly come off over the top and
suspi ci ous.

WAYNE
| see.

QUI NZEL
The trick is to have them expose
those traits.

Qui nzel |eans forward again.

QUI NZEL
And then there's the Dark Tri ad.

WAYNE
Dark Triad? |'ve not heard that
term before.

Qui nzel smles.

QUI NZEL

The Dark Triad is reserved for the
wor st of the worse. The real bad
man.

WAYNE
The bad man.

QUI NZEL

It's an overl appi ng conbi nati on of
three traits: Narcissism
Machi avel | i ani sm and Psychopat hy.



VWAYNE
Narci ssist. Gandiosity, pride and
egoti sm Check.

She scribbl es sone notes as she tal ks.
QUI NZEL
Yes. Definitely has an air about
him Very well dressed and poi sed.

VWAYNE
Al beit with an odd sense of style
and col or bl ocki ng.

She | ooks up from her pad.
QUI NZEL
You nust be referring to Mster J,
yes?
Wayne | ooks puzzl ed and Qui nzel snickers.

QUI NZEL
Just checki ng.

She POPS her gum that makes Wayne involuntarily blink.

WAYNE
Machi avel | i ani sm What exactly is
t hat ?

QUI NZEL

It's characterized by mani pul ati on
and exploitation of others. It's
abuse of power and a focus on
self-interest and decepti on.

Wayne scratches his square chin and ponders.

VAYNE
| see. Yes. Definitely.
QUI NZEL
Definitely.
VAYNE

And, of course, the psychopathy is
a no- brai ner.

Qui nzel's eyes are now narrow Wi th scrutiny.

QUI NZEL
On that, the jury's still out.



WAYNE

"' msure you'll make that call soon
enough.

QUI NZEL
Surely.

Wayne is deep in thought. Quinzel shifts gears.

QUI NZEL
So. What is it that you're really
struggling with?

He hesitates before he answers.

WAYNE
Justi ce.

QUI NZEL
Justice? Go on...

Wayne shows a subtle sign of fidgeting again but catches
hi msel f. He resunes his rigid stature once again.

VWAYNE
My parents were killed when | was a
child. We ventured into an alley
and...that's where they were

mur der ed.

QUI NZEL
And you feel guilty for their
deat hs.

H s eyes widen ever so subtle. He shifts slightly in his
seat and before he answers.

VWAYNE
We're not discussing guilt.
Quinzel sits still and quiet until Wayne conti nues.
VWAYNE

Responsi bl e, yes. Angry,
absolutely. But, guilty? No. That's
not why |I'm here.

Qui nzel does not let it go.

QUI NZEL
| see. You think you should feel
guilt but don't. Wiy is that,

M ster Wayne?



VAYNE
Should | feel guilt? Wuld... a
normal person feel guilt?

QUI NZEL
Normal is a relative term M ster
Wayne. You were a child. Was it
your decision to wal k through the

all ey?

WAYNE
It doesn't matter if it was ny
decision or not. | was the reason
they were there. That's not the
i ssue here. I want to tal k about
justice. | want justice!

QUI NZEL

Isn't that what the court systemis
for? How do you think justice
shoul d be handl ed?

Wayne is agitated. H s brow furrows as he | eans forward.

VAYNE
Wth a heavy hand. | know they're
guilty. Gotham Police know they're
guilty. Gotham needs to step up. To
clean up the streets. Lock them up
and throw away the keys!

Qui nzel scribbles furiously in her pad until she feels his
stare. She | ooks over the top of her pad and her gum pops.

QUI NZEL
Bruce, the decision is yours. Are
you to be the heir to Wayne
Enterprise and well respected
phi |l ant hropi st of Gotham Cty? O
are you going to let this ruin your
l[ife? It sounds |ike you want to be
t he bad man?

VWAYNE
Bad man?! No. |'mthe good guy.

It's about right and wong.
Bal ance. Bl ack and white. Justicel

The phone on her desk BUZZES and snaps himout of his rant.

QUI NZEL
Excuse ne.

She gets up and answers the phone.



QUI NZEL
Yes, Carol ? Just another mn nute.
kay, thanks.

She hangs up and turns to Wayne.

QUI NZEL
|"'msorry, Mster Wayne, but | need
to cut this short. My receptioni st
needs to |l eave and | nust ask that
we end our session for now.

WAYNE
O course.

QUI NZEL
| think this has been very
enl i ghteni ng and we' re nmaki ng
pr ogr ess.

Wayne stands and brushes out any creases in his suit. He
seens to ignore her

VWAYNE
Shall | schedul e anot her session on
nmy way out?

QUI NZEL
| think it would be best if you
could call in the norning.

She opens the door to pronpt his departure. They | eave the
of fice...

DOCTOR S WAI TI NG ROOM
...and walk to the exit.

Wayne and takes her hand in his. The gesture does not quite
have the sane effect as his earlier greeting.

VWAYNE
Well, Doctor. It was a pl easure
chatting with you. | | ook forward

to our next nmeeting.

Qui nzel | ooks unconfortable as he holds her hand way too
long. Her smle is forced.

QUI NZEL
Yes. Until next time.

As the door closes, Quinzel |eans against it with her
forehead on her arm



arof 2 QUI NZEL
r ol :

CAROL (O S.)
Yes, Doctor?

QUI NZEL
If Mster Wayne calls to schedul e
anot her session, we're all booked
up, okay? That man's bat-shit
crazy.

CAROL (O S.)
Yes, Doctor.

FADE OUT

10.
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