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A CARTOON DRAWING OF THE ‘HALL OF JUSTICE’

Yes, the superhero one.

A MANLY VOICE (ala Christian Bale’s Batman) narrates while we 
linger.

MANLY VOICE (V.O.)
In the great hall of the Justice 
League, there are assembled the 
world’s greatest superheroes. 
Created from the cosmic legends of 
the universe. Their mission: to 
fight injustice, to right that 
which is wrong, and to serve all 
mankind.

(a beat, then)
Meanwhile, they have to work in an 
office together.

INT. JUSTICE LEAGUE - HALLWAY - DAY

The cartoon drawing is revealed to be a framed poster on the 
wall, among a series of classic superhero images. Reflected 
in them as he passes... 

THE FLASH. 

Magazine tucked under his arm. 

Hums the tune to Queen’s ‘Flash’ while air drumming.

FLASH
Bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, bum, 
ah-ahh!  Savior of the universe.

He spots ROBIN, just about to enter the bathroom. 

Their eyes meet. 

Like two rams ready to lock antlers.  

Robin knows what Flash is about to do. He’s been victimized 
before. But not this time!

Robin scrambles for the door.

Flash is just a blur.

WHOOSH! SLAM! CLICK!

The door closes in Robin’s face.



ROBIN
Son of Jor-El!

Robin jiggles the handle. Locked.

ROBIN
Let me in there. I was here first.

INSIDE THE BATHROOM

Flash is already seated on the toilet, red tights around his 
ankles. 

SLOWLY thumbs through his gossip mag.

FLASH
(sophisticated voice)

Had you clearly been first, it 
would be you sitting upon this 
porcelain throne and not I.

Bangs on the door echo in the room. 

Flash ignores them.

OUTSIDE THE BATHROOM

Robin stops hitting the door.

ROBIN
It’s not ‘I’, it’s ‘me’, you 
pompous dick. Use the pronoun ‘I’, 
along with other subjective 
pronouns such as we, he, she, you, 
and they, when the pronoun is the 
subject of a verb. I learned that 
in grade school.

INSIDE THE BATHROOM

Flash stares at a photo of Kelsey Grammer.

FLASH
Well, I guess that makes you a 
real...
...Kelsey GRAMMAR!

Snorts. Chuckles. Cracks himself up.

2.



FLASH
See what I did there?  It has two 
meanings. That wonderful actor from 
Frazier whose visage I’m now gazing 
upon. And also, a play upon your 
words. 

(to himself)
Thank you US Weekly for that timely 
retort.

(then, to Robin)
Now, who took who to school, sir 
Robin?

INTERCUT BETWEEN THE TWO HEROES

Robin’s head is pressed against the door.

ROBIN
It’s ‘whom’, you slow-shitting 
gibbon...

FLASH
Mind the language. You know HR has 
a zero tolerance policy.

Robin slumps to the floor, defeated.

ROBIN
We’ve got a full biosciences 
laboratory. Computers monitoring 
the globe. Even a teleportation 
device. How is it we only have one 
bathroom?  With a door so thin you 
can carry on full conversations 
between it.

FLASH
Budget cutbacks, my avian-inspired 
hero-mate. Damn you Gotham 
politicians and your lack of 
compromise!

ROBIN
I thought Batman paid for all this.

FLASH
Sadly, the housing crisis hit his 
interests hard. That’s why I only 
use Bitcoins. Open source digital 
currency is the future!
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ROBIN
What is it with you and dramatic 
declarations?  The universe isn’t 
filled with unlimited exclamation 
points you know.

Flash flushes the toilet.

ROBIN
Finally.

FLASH
Nope. Just doing us all a courtesy. 
The first of many to come.

ROBIN
How is it you do everything, 
LITERALLY EVERYTHING, fast?  But 
this. 

FLASH
Never rush a bowel movement. That’s 
how you get hemorrhoids. Plus, a 
rubber seat cushion is a must for 
those wooden chairs in the 
conference room. They are murder on 
the cheeks.

ROBIN
How did my day become about grammar 
rules and butt donuts?

FLUSH.

OUTSIDE THE BATHROOM - LATER

Robin’s curled up on the floor. Snores up a storm.

The door opens and out backs Flash, crop dusting the air with 
a fruity spray can. 

Then he zips away.

Robin sniffs. Bunches up his nose as he catches a whiff.

Wakes. Rolls. Back flips into a karate pose. Frantically 
chops at the air.

ROBIN
It smells like strawberries and 
ass.

Then Robin realizes how ridiculous this is.
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ROBIN
Remember your training.

He inhales a deep breath. Almost chokes, but keeps it down.

Strikes a yoga pose.

As Robin speaks, his voice deepens (ala Christian Bale), and 
we realize he’s the Narrator from the open.

ROBIN
I’m a noble songbird. I chirp Truth 
to power and drop pellets of 
Justice upon the wicked. Watch me 
soar. Ka-kaaw!

Robin relaxes. At peace.

He heads for the door when-

A lightening bolt whizzes by.

WHOOSH! SLAM! CLICK!

Robin jiggles the handle.

Thwarted again.

ROBIN
Black Lightning?  That better not 
be you. Lightning?  You know what 
happens when water and electricity 
mix?

The sound of a urine stream.

BOOOOOOOOOM!

Robin and the door go flying into the wall.

Robin’s covered in debris. Bloody. Bruised. And wet. Let’s 
hope for his sake from the busted water pipes.

He raises his fists to the heavens.

ROBIN
THIS IS HOW SUPER VILLAINS ARE 
CREATED! DOUBLE EXCLAMATION POINT!!
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