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PREVIOUSLY, ON ARROW:

OLIVER QUEEN's old friend turned deadly enemy, SLADE WILSON,
has revealed himself as the source of the Mirakuru serum
being used by SEBASTIAN BLOOD aka BROTHER BLOOD to create
unstoppable super-soldiers.  

Blaming Oliver for Shado's death on the island, Slade has
sworn to make Oliver and his loved ones suffer before finally
killing him.

Now Oliver aka THE ARROW must keep his mother MOIRA QUEEN
and sister THEA QUEEN safe, while he and his team of heroes -
right hand man JOHN DIGGLE, technical wizard FELICITY SMOAK,
trained assassin SARA LANCE aka THE CANARY, and apprentice
ROY HARPER - plus former detective OFFICER QUENTIN LANCE,
fight to foil Slade's nefarious plans for Starling City.



TEASER

INT. UNDERGROUND MEDICAL FACILITY -- NIGHT

MOONLIGHT through a skylight illuminates FOUR BEDS.  On each
lies a MIRAKURU TEST SUBJECT, blood leaking from his eyes.  

DOCTOR LAZLO BELSIN (40s) - slight, with a downturned mouth
and flat features - checks the Test Subjects for a pulse,
watched by TWO ARMED GOONS standing at the room's sides.

Lazlo grimaces and speaks with an Eastern European accent.

LAZLO
All dead.

An ARROW SHATTERS THE SKYLIGHT, sending broken glass flying
over the room's flinching occupants, as --

OLIVER QUEEN - in the guise of alter-ego THE ARROW - drops
down through the skylight, shooting arrows that pin the First
Goon to the wall before The Arrow even hits the floor.   

Lazlo makes a run for the door as the Second Goon raises his
sub-machine gun, SCREAMING OUT as he FIRES.

In one smooth move, The Arrow throws himself back over the
beds, landing on the floor on the far side of the room.

BULLETS rip into the wall above his head and along the aisles
on either side of the beds, as the Second Goon FIRES again.

Pinned down behind the last bed, The Arrow sees the Second
Goon reflected in a shard of glass from the broken skylight. 
Using it to aim, he raises just his bow and shoots: THWIKT!

The Second Goon CRIES OUT and drops his gun as an arrow
pierces his arm.  As he runs away, The Arrow goes in pursuit -

- But is seized from behind and thrown into the nearest wall.

Dazed, The Arrow looks up from the ground -

- To see a Mirakuru Test Subject sitting up on the last bed,
anger pouring from his bloody eyes.

THWIKT!  THWIKT!  Without hesitation, The Arrow shoots an
arrow through the man's throat and another into his head.

The Test Subject SCREAMS in pain and rage, scrabbling at the
arrows even as he stumbles from the bed.

Jumping to his feet, The Arrow kicks the man into a corner
of the room and shoots an EXPLOSIVE ARROW into his chest -
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- Then dives for cover.  With a MASSIVE BOOM the arrow
explodes, taking the Test Subject and half the room with it.

The Arrow gets to his feet, finding Lazlo and the Goons to
be long gone.  Quickly checking the remaining Test Subjects
for a pulse, he takes out his PHONE.

EXT. STARLING CITY ALLEY -- CONTINUOUS

OFFICER QUENTIN LANCE paces by his car, looking anxious. 
When his PHONE RINGS he answers immediately.

QUENTIN
Yeah?

ARROW (O.S.)
(voice distorted)

Your source was right.  There's a
lab and four test subjects here. 
Three are likely dead, but tell
whoever you send to be extremely
cautious.

QUENTIN
What about the fourth one?

INTERCUT UNDERGROUND MEDICAL FACILITY / ALLEY

The Arrow glances toward the pile of rubble in the corner.

ARROW
Definitely dead.    

QUENTIN
Look, thanks for doing this.  I
couldn't risk sending any cops.  Not
after what happened last time.

ARROW
You did the right thing, Detective. 
Your weapons are no match for them.

QUENTIN
You think whoever's behind this will
keep trying to make more?

The Arrow looks grimly at the bodies on the tables.

ARROW
Yes.

INT. BROTHER BLOOD'S HEADQUARTERS -- NIGHT

A nervous Lazlo is escorted by TWO ARMED GUARDS into the
dimly lit space, where --
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SEBASTIAN BLOOD - dressed as BROTHER BLOOD in his gory mask -
watches VIDEO of the final moments before The Arrow's attack.

LAZLO
Brother Blood...

The instant the Guards release Lazlo, Brother Blood grabs
him by the neck and shoves him up against the wall.

BROTHER BLOOD
You've failed me again, Doctor.

LAZLO
Th-the Arrow - he attacked us - the
losses weren't my fault - !

BROTHER BLOOD
I'm not talking about The Arrow. 
Three of the test subjects died! 
One in four isn't good enough!

Brother Blood tightens his grip around Lazlo's neck.

LAZLO
W-wait!  Wait!!

(gasping for breath)
There's a... a drug!  It mitigates
the... effects of... any blood serum. 
Helps the... body... adjust.

Brother Blood slightly loosens his grip; Lazlo SUCKS in air.

BROTHER BLOOD
How do you know about it?

LAZLO
The U.S. Army used it for one of
their... less than ethical research
programs!  I was on the team that
developed it!

Brother Blood hesitates... then turns his head to the side.

BROTHER BLOOD
What do you think?

SLADE WILSON emerges from the SHADOWS at one end of the room.

SLADE
How long will it take to produce?

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

INT. THE ARROW'S LAIR -- NIGHT

FELICITY SMOAK swings her chair around to look at Oliver,
who's still doing up his shirt as he hastily approaches her.

FELICITY
The police just collected the bodies. 
So far none of them have woken up. 

Oliver breathes a SIGH of relief as JOHN DIGGLE and SARA
LANCE appear from across the room.

OLIVER
If they haven't by now, they won't.

FELICITY
So... a twenty five percent success
rate.  That's good, right?   

DIGGLE
Depends how many test subjects they
can grab off the streets.

FELICITY
At least they're wasting most of the
serum they produce.

OLIVER
We need them stopped, Felicity, not
just slowed down!

FELICITY
(taken aback and hurt)

I know.  

SARA
Ollie...

Oliver takes a deep breath, calming himself.

OLIVER
Sorry.  It's just... every person
they kill.....

SARA
You're not responsible.

OLIVER
Aren't I?

Felicity's COMPUTER BEEPS.  She turns to it and starts typing,
as the others crowd around her chair.
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OLIVER (CONT'D)
What is it?

FELICITY
I set up a program to monitor all
national and international business
transactions connected to Slade
Wilson.  Something just showed up.

(beat)
Damn.  It leads to a Swiss banking
server.  They're pretty much
impossible to hack.

OLIVER
So it's a dead end?

Felicity smiles and starts typing again.

FELICITY
I know a workaround.  Might take a
few hours, though.

OLIVER
I want to check on my mother and
Thea.  Call me the second you find
anything out.

FELICITY
Will do.

Oliver heads for the exit.  Diggle and Sara watch him go.

DIGGLE
I'm sure he meant to say thank you
for everything you're doing.

FELICITY
It's alright, I get it.  He's under
a lot of pressure right now.

SARA
We all are.

FELICITY
(worriedly)

I just hope I can find something
that helps.

Diggle puts a comforting hand on Felicity's shoulder.

DIGGLE
If it's out there, you will.

OFF DIGGLE'S DARK SUIT, WE DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. TECH COMPANY OFFICES -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

TITLE: BRI-TECH COMPANY HEADQUARTERS, 2009.

The office is dark, apart from a SMALL RED LIGHT by a window. 
It goes GREEN moments before the window opens with a THUNK. 

A FIGURE slowly opens the window further and slides inside. 
Dressed in black, he wears a ski mask to hide his identity.

He shuts the window, then uses a SOFT FLASHLIGHT to find the
COMPUTER on a desk.  Moving toward it he attaches a USB DRIVE.

FIGURE
(whispering)

You're on.

The SCREEN lights up with "Bri-Tech: Enter password."

A moment later, text begins to fly up the COMPUTER SCREEN as
someone breaks through passwords and hacks into files. 

FIGURE (CONT'D)
(whispering)

Two minutes until the next guard.

Files begin downloading from the computer onto the USB drive.

EXT. TECH COMPANY BUILDING -- NIGHT

The Figure exits through a THIRTIETH FLOOR window, grabs a
ROPE that hangs down from the building's roof, then closes
the window behind him and rapidly drops toward the ground.

EXT. DESERTED PARKING LOT -- NIGHT

The Figure approaches the back door of a SMALL VAN, and slides
it open, to reveal --

A YOUNGER FELICITY, sitting inside the van with a LAPTOP in
front of her.  She looks out at the Figure anxiously.

FELICITY
Did you get everything?

The Figure pulls off his ski mask, revealing him as --

BRENT DAWSON (30) - good looking with a roguish air.  He
hands Felicity the USB drive with a triumphant grin.

BRENT
You tell me.

Felicity attaches the USB drive to her laptop, as -
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- The SOUND OF ENGINES has Brent spinning around, just in
time to be half-blinded by the BRIGHT HEADLIGHTS of TWO
HUMMERS ROARING toward them across the empty lot.

OFF THE BRIGHT HEADLIGHTS, WE SMASH TO:

INT. THE ARROW'S LAIR -- DAY - BACK TO PRESENT

BRIGHT LIGHTS shine on The Arrow's suit in its glass case as
Oliver quickly enters the room.  He slows in concern as he
sees Felicity dozing in her chair, still at her computer.  

OLIVER
Felicity?

Felicity smiles a little but doesn't wake up.

FELICITY
Hmm?

OLIVER
Felicity!

Felicity comes awake with a start.

FELICITY
Oh!  Wow, for a second I thought you
were in my dream...

(coloring)
Not that I would ever dream about...

(firmly)
Let's start over: how did you sleep?

OLIVER
Better than you, apparently.  Were
you here the whole night?

FELICITY
No...

Felicity glances at the time on her computer.

FELICITY (CONT'D)
Oh.  

OLIVER
Felicity, I -

But Felicity notices her screen and turns toward it, excited. 

FELICITY
My program worked!

Oliver comes in behind her to see.
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FELICITY (CONT'D)
Slade Wilson just became an investor
in Am-Bio Industries.  It's a startup
pharmaceutical company.

OLIVER
Where?

FELICITY
Right here in Starling City.

OLIVER
Slade could be using them to produce
more Mirakuru. 

FELICITY
Or to fix the problems with it. 
Which would almost be worse.

Looking grim, Oliver heads for his Arrow suit in its case.

OLIVER
Give me the address.  I'll go take a
look.

Felicity works at her computer a moment, them grimaces.

FELICITY
Uh oh.  This place is set up to deal
with some seriously nasty bio-toxins. 
Security's second to none.  

OLIVER
Can you hack into them, see what
they're up to that way instead?

Felicity tries something, then sits back.

FELICITY
No.  Their servers are private,
running on an internal network. 
Totally secure, totally hackproof.

(beat)
Except from inside.

OLIVER
Which leaves us back where we started.

Felicity spots something interesting.

FELICITY
Not necessarily.  They're offering
tours to potential new investors.
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Felicity swivels around and indicates her SCREEN, on which
is displayed a PUBLICITY BROCHURE for "Am-Bio Industries."

FELICITY (CONT'D)
They're being selective... but I'm
sure billionaire businessman Oliver
Queen could get an invite for himself
and a plus one.

Diggle enters the room.

OLIVER
Diggle, we're going on a field trip.

Felicity stands up.

FELICITY
Whoa, no.  I'm going with you.

DIGGLE
Felicity -

FELICITY
If they're this paranoid, they're
probably using signal jammers.  I'll
need to be inside their walls to
hack anything. 

OLIVER
You can talk me through what needs
to be done.

FELICITY
Please.  You can barely operate your
appointment calendar.

Felicity returns to typing.

DIGGLE
She's got you there.

OLIVER
Fine.  How soon can we do it?

Felicity types one more thing, then beams up at him.

FELICITY
How about this afternoon?

INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, ENTRANCE -- DAY

Oliver and Felicity stand in a line of well-dressed POTENTIAL
INVESTORS waiting to go through SECURITY.  Oliver eyes the
ARMED GUARDS, METAL DETECTOR and X-RAY MACHINE ahead.
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OLIVER
You were right about the tight
security.

FELICITY
Not making me feel good.

INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, ENTRANCE -- MOMENTS LATER

Emerging from the metal detector, Oliver moves to retrieve
items that went through the x-ray machine.  As he reaches
for his CELL PHONE, a GUARD stops him.

GUARD
Sorry.  No recording devices allowed.

Oliver gives a tight smile.  Behind him, Felicity retrieves
her purse - but as they move away from the entrance --

GUARD (CONT'D)
Miss?

Felicity freezes, but turns back with an innocent smile.

FELICITY
Yes?

The Guard moves toward her with a small x-ray machine BIN.

GUARD
You forgot your earrings.

FELICITY
Oops!  My bad.

Felicity takes LARGE EARRINGS from the bin and puts them on.

OLIVER
Ready?

FELICITY
I am now.

Oliver and Felicity move into the -

INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, LOBBY -- CONTINUOUS

- Where MORE POTENTIAL INVESTORS chat over drinks and canapés.  

It's all very expensive and state-of-the-art, from huge PLASMA
SCREENS showing Am-Bio's goals, to a gleaming reception area. 

OLIVER
Doesn't look like they need much
investment.



11.

FELICITY
Hey, someone has to pay for all this.

Using Felicity as cover, Oliver tips a SMALL EARBUD out of a
fake fountain pen and discreetly inserts it into his ear.

OLIVER
Dig, can you hear me?

(beat)
Diggle?

FELICITY
They're probably jamming all signals
in and out.  Aren't you glad you
brought me now?

Oliver looks more worried than happy.

OLIVER
'Glad' isn't the word I'd choose.

The appearance of the TOUR LEADER - a smiling, perfectly
groomed woman in her mid 20s - draws everyone's attention.

TOUR LEADER
Ladies and gentlemen, thank you for
coming.  I hope you enjoyed the
refreshments.  I'll be your guide on
today's tour.  

She heads for a door flanked by TWO ARMED GUARDS marked
"AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY" and uses a KEY CARD to open it.

The Potential Investors follow her inside.  Oliver and
Felicity enter last, followed by the Two Armed Guards.  

FELICITY
Those are pretty big guns.

OLIVER
And we don't have backup, so no
heroics.

FELICITY
Who, moi?

Oliver takes Felicity's arm and guides her after the group.

INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, BASEMENT LABS -- MOMENTS LATER

The group passes down a CORRIDOR with a LONG WINDOW, through
which a LARGE BIO-LAB can be viewed.

The Tour Leader moves aside to let a FEMALE TECHNICIAN (30s)
pass her, then gestures to a DOOR located across the corridor.
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TOUR LEADER
Unfortunately there's no time to
show you any of our control rooms... 

AT THE REAR OF THE GROUP: Felicity leans toward Oliver.

FELICITY
There should be workstations in there
I can use.  But I'll need a key card.

OLIVER
Not a problem.

Pretending intense interest in the Tour Leader's words, Oliver
moves into the Female Technician's path and lets them collide.

Even as she glares at him, Oliver gives her his very best
movie star smile and steadies her with a hand on both arms.  

OLIVER (CONT'D)
I'm so sorry.  I do apologize.  

Overcome by the attention, the woman blushes and hurries off -

- Not realizing that the KEY CARD from her coat has gone.

Oliver turns to Felicity, his smile vanished, and slips the
STOLEN KEY CARD into her pocket.

Felicity stares at him with a mixture of horror and awe.

FELICITY
Oh - my - God.

OLIVER
Be ready to move.

Oliver waits until the rest of the group is just around the
corner, then turns and moves confidently back toward the Two
Guards, smiling as he goes to breeze past them.

OLIVER (CONT'D)
Just gonna use the little boy's room.

The Guards alertly block his path, one reaching for his arm. 
Oliver pulls his arm away, faking arrogant outrage. 

OLIVER (CONT'D)
Hey!  Do you know who I am?

With the Guards distracted, Felicity uses the stolen key
card and slips through the door, into the --
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INT. CONTROL ROOM -- CONTINUOUS

Felicity looks around the tiny room but there are no computers -

- Only a MONITOR showing the view into ANOTHER LAB, and a
DOOR marked "AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY" with biohazard signs.

FELICITY
Great.  Now what?

Felicity peers at the MONITOR.  There's a computer in the
lab.  She looks nervously at the biohazard signs on the door.

FELICITY (CONT'D)
Oh, I hope this isn't a huge mistake.

INT. LAB -- CONTINUOUS

The lab is bigger than the control room, but still contains
only a computer, a lab bench, and some glassware on shelves.

Felicity slips inside and shuts the door, then hurries over
to the computer.  The SCREEN is LOCKED, needing a password.

FELICITY
Okay then.

Sitting down, she removes her LEFT EARRING and pulls it apart -

- Revealing a SMALL USB DEVICE.  Inserting it into the
computer, she watches as her code uploads and goes to work. 
After a moment, the SCREEN UNLOCKS.  Felicity smiles.

FELICITY (CONT'D)
Now let's see what we can find...

But just as she begins to type, a DISTANT EXPLOSION rocks
the room.  Felicity gets to her feet, alarmed.

FELICITY (CONT'D)
What was that?

A moment later a STRIDENT ALARM SOUNDS as BRIGHT EMERGENCY
LIGHTS begin to STROBE around the room.

FELICITY (CONT'D)
Oh crap.

INT. CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS

Everyone covers their ears as the ALARM BLARES and LIGHTS
STROBE.  The Tour Leader looks terrified.

AUTOMATED VOICE (O.S.)
Bio-hazard lockdown in one minute.
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TOUR LEADER
Head for the emergency exit!

She and the Guards begin pushing everyone toward the exit.  

Fighting his way through the terrified group, Oliver catches
up to the Tour Leader and YELLS over the ALARM.

OLIVER
What's happening?

TOUR LEADER
A toxin's been released!  If we're
not out of here before the lockdown,
we'll be trapped!

Oliver stares fearfully at the door Felicity went through.

INT. LAB -- CONTINUOUS

Felicity moves away from the computer, heading for the door -

- When another EXPLOSION rocks the room again. 

Felicity GASPS as something hits the back of her head -

- Then falls to the floor -- unconscious.

END OF ACT ONE


	TEASER
	INT. UNDERGROUND MEDICAL FACILITY -- NIGHT
	EXT. STARLING CITY ALLEY -- CONTINUOUS
	INT. BROTHER BLOOD'S HEADQUARTERS -- NIGHT

	ACT ONE
	INT. THE ARROW'S LAIR -- NIGHT
	INT. TECH COMPANY OFFICES -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
	EXT. TECH COMPANY BUILDING -- NIGHT
	EXT. DESERTED PARKING LOT -- NIGHT
	INT. THE ARROW'S LAIR -- DAY - BACK TO PRESENT
	INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, ENTRANCE -- DAY
	INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, ENTRANCE -- MOMENTS LATER
	INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, LOBBY -- CONTINUOUS
	INT. AM-BIO INDUSTRIES, BASEMENT LABS -- MOMENTS LATER
	INT. CONTROL ROOM -- CONTINUOUS
	INT. LAB -- CONTINUOUS
	INT. CORRIDOR -- CONTINUOUS
	INT. LAB -- CONTINUOUS


