
Tales From Development Hell Season One
Waiting For Man Of Steel

"Nolan Begins"

by
Shawn Cain

Revisions by
Eoin Mason,
Andrew Jones



INT. FILM SET 

CHRISTOPHER NOLAN moves with a look of pride. He wears 
a sash and shouts of adoration follow his every 
movement.

As we pull back we reveal that he’s not walking but 
instead being carried by two able bodied crewmen. He 
spots the WATER COOLER and motions down. They kneel. 

Nolan walks. Confetti appears from no real place. He is 
dressed in casual professional clothes. Without 
acknowledging it, he takes the last paper cup by the 
near-empty cooler. 

A raspy breathing PRODUCTION ASSISTANT appears, covered 
in dirt, lips chapped. He has not had a good day. 

PA 
(struggling)

Good morning, Mr. Nolan. The 
hole is completely dug. 

CHRIS 
Good morning, Chad. 

The PA breathes deeply, attempts to dust off. 

PA 
That’s not my name, sir. 

Chris gets some water. Spills some. The PA eyes the 
liquid hungrily. Chris pays no attention. 

CHRIS 
Other updates? 

PA 
(still struggling) 

We’re good. The missing Bane 
mask was replaced. Liam Neeson
appeared from the mists 
yesterday. 

Chris nods approvingly. A piece of confetti falls into 
the cup. Chris slightly frowns and pours the water out. 
The PA’s eyes widen. 

CHRIS 
Good. Things are on schedule. 

Chris refills his cup. Takes a sip. The PA goes to 
reach and realizes there are no more cups. Gulps. 

PA 
But there is something I’ve been 
meaning to ask about the script.

Chris suspiciously eyes the PA. 

(CONTINUED)



CHRIS 
Who gave you a copy of the 
script? 

PA 
You. A month ago. When I was 
hired. By you. 

The PA feels the water cooler. Sticks his finger into 
the discarded confetti water. 

CHRIS 
That doesn’t sound familiar. 

PA 
You knew me by the name of Jack,
then. Also, not my name. 

Chris thinks on it. Shakes his head. The PA takes this 
moment of Chris looking away to shove the wet fingers 
in his mouth.

Ahh, moisture. 

CHRIS 
Still doesn’t ring a bell. 

The PA motions outside of a window, a semblance of a 
hole can be made out. 

PA 
Sir, I understand the point of 
this, but I feel its distance is 
a problem for the movie’s logic. 

CHRIS 
Are you saying that my--good
friend David S. Goyer’s script 
is not up to par? Because I find 
that highly unlikely. 

Unseen chanters emit shouts of “GOYER! GOYER! GOYER!” 

Chris looks off-screen at unseen chanters. “NOLAN! 
NOLAN! NOLAN!” Much better. Chris smiles. Nods. The 
chants subside. 

While this goes on, the PA pulls the script from his 
pocket. Knocks dust off it. Flips to a page. 

PA 
It’s just that this is quite a 
distance traveled; and Bane 
drops Bats here and immediately 
springs back to Gotham all with 
the power of a scene cut. 

Chris’s eyes bulge in shock and brief anger. 
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CHRIS 
Number one, do not openly 
discuss plot points like this. 
There are vultures everywhere 
flying about to grab a spoiler 
to sell to TMZ.

They look around, there is no one around. Not even 
outside with the hole, where a garbage can sits. 

CHRIS (CONT’D) 
Number two, don’t think there 
aren’t plans to counteract 
issues. I’m already allocating 
budget we can dedicate to 
renting a personal jet that will-
- 

A ringtone is heard. “WHOOMP, THERE IT IS.” Chris 
sighs. 

PA 
What? 

CHRIS 
It’s Zack. You know, I’ve just 
about shook the influence he had 
over me a while back. 

Chris answers the phone. 

CHRIS (CONT’D)
You got Nolan.

ZACK (O.C.) 
CHRIS, IT’S ALL GONE WRONG! 

CHRIS 
I’m sure, I’ve been gone an 
entire week. What is it? 

ZACK
Laurence Fishburne won’t leave 
his trailer. He keeps babbling 
about building his house, making 
a pickaxe, and fighting off 
zombies. I think he’s cuckoo. 

Chris shakes his head in disgust. 

CHRIS 
Oh, Zack. That’s just Minecraft.
As a... ‘nerd’ I would think 
you’d know that. 

ZACK
What? 
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The PA slinks down and starts attempting to chug from 
the water cooler spout. Except...it’s empty. 

CHRIS 
A computer game where you create 
your own world, building homes, 
excavating, the like. It’s a big 
hit for creative folk who have 
low self-esteem and don’t mind 
sinking years into a virtual 
landscape. 

The PA shakes the cooler. No luck. Nothing. 

ZACK
The Matrix guy is obsessed with 
creating a world in a computer? 

CHRIS 
Trust Zack Snyder to decay all 
subtlety. Had a bout of it with 
Anne Hathaway, on the set of 
Princess Diaries 3. There’s a 
reason you never saw that film. 
Just hire an assistant for him 
and make sure they don’t burn 
the house down.

The PA pushes himself back up in disgust. 

ZACK
Oh, okay. Cool. I’ll get to 
that. Thanks, Chris. You’re a 
Lifesaver. 

CHRIS 
No, I’m more of a Mentos.

ZACK
(hesitantly)

What? 

CHRIS 
Never mind. 

Chris hangs up, shaking his head. 

CHRIS (CONT’D) 
Like a child. Okay, Pat, what 
was your problem? 

The PA flips some pages again. 

PA 
Okay, uh, again, name’s not Pat. 
Also, I had a question regarding 
the part where Bat-- 

Chris gives the PA a dirty look. Censor thyself! 
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PA (CONT’D) 
Uh...someone manages to escape a 
certain area, travel thousands 
of miles, puts a liquid on 
something and then said liquid 
performs a chemical action that 
causes someone’s symbol to 
appear which would be a rather 
large waste of time considering 
the counting down clock within 
the final act.

Suddenly, a crash outside. THE GARBAGE CAN HAS FALLEN 
OVER, a TMZ REPORTER crawling out. He grasps a pen out 
of his fedora, pulling a pad out of his trench coat. 

TMZ
Flaming Batman symbol on the 
Gotham Bridge?! That’s got to be 
worth at least fifty bucks! 

The man is hit by a dart in the neck. The wounded 
reporter clutches the dart and bumbles backwards. 

Chris is holding a blow gun, turns to the shocked PA, 
who attempts to continue. 

PA 
Seriously, Chris, he gets back 
to America in what seems like an 
hour, but feels like a day. 

The TMZ Reporter continues flailing around holding the 
dart. 

Only the PA seems to acknowledge as the man tumbles to 
the side...AND INTO THE PIT! 

CHRIS 
Do you think you’re smarter than 
me? Do you think that you can 
see things I can’t? 

The PA looks out to the pit reacting to the audible 
thuds and whimpers that emerge. He shakily turns to 
Nolan. 

PA 
A logical Nolan, maybe, but what 
you’ve become? I think you’re 
blinded by ego and pride. 

The thuds suddenly start back up. The PA looking again 
in confusion. 
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CHRIS 
You fool, those don’t blind you, 
they give you tunnel vision, the 
best kind of vision. Yes, 
Marvel, the best kind of vision. 

The PA looks around, scratches their head. Chris comes 
back to us.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
And right now, a flipping 
eighteen wheeler is crashing 
down that tunnel towards your 
insolence and you better believe 
it’s with practical effects! You 
understand me, Ariadne!

PA 
That’s not even a real name! 

WHOOMP THERE IT IS! Chris holds up a hand to pause the 
PA and looks up to the heavens. 

CHRIS 
Yes, Zack?

ZACK
Henners wants a Bowflex. Russell 
Crowe’s TV is stuck on 
TrueMotion. MICHAEL SHANNON IS 
OUT OF CHAIRS! 

CHRIS 
Zack, have you never had issues 
on a set? Ever? 

ZACK
One time, on 300, when Gerard 
Butler succumbed to cravings for 
pudding. 

CHRIS 
And what did you do? 

ZACK
I...I got him low-fat yogurt. 

CHRIS 
And? 

ZACK
He kicked me down the pit. 

Chris rolls his eyes at the confession. 

CHRIS 
You know, Zack. I don’t believe 
you. 
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This is a cry for attention. 
Just tell me what’s wrong. 

CUT TO: 

INT. WRITERS ROOM 

ZACK SNYDER stands, his back to the camera. He talks on 
an unseen phone. Off to the side is a crudely designed 
shrine to Nolan. A picture of the director surrounded 
by candles. DVDs of Pirated Nolan films (and ‘Weekend 
at Bring It On 2’ the greatest East Asian black market 
DVD pirate movie ever made) sit on the table holding 
the shrine. 

ZACK
Well, I guess, you know, I miss 
you. Hanging out and what not. 

Zack lights a candle. It immediately catches the 
picture on fire. Zack freaks and starts trying to put 
it out. 

CHRIS 
I know it’s hard when a friend 
leaves. 

Zack continues smacking the fire. With a folder. 

ZACK
I mean, it’s like you’re burning 
away before my eyes. 

The folder pops open and its contents (assorted real 
and photoshopped pictures of Zack and Chris together) 
burst into flames. 

CHRIS 
But you have to get over it. 

ZACK
(reacting to fire)

NOOOOOOOO!!!! 

CHRIS 
Really overdramatic. 

Zack turns away from the fire. We now see his phone is 
the missing Bane mask, modified to be a phone. He holds 
it like Shakespeare’s Horatio skull. 

ZACK
I...I guess. Thanks, Chris. 

He turns the mask away from the fire to shield it from 
seeing the carnage. 

BABS enters with a fire extinguisher. 
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BABS
We burn as a last resort, 
Snyder. You know that. 

Babs reaches into her suit, pulling out a script: 
“Green Lantern 2: The  Non-Racist Yellow Fear” and 
chucks it onto the fire. 

Zack and Babs share a silent stare. After proper amount 
of burning, Babs douses the flames. 

She leaves, her phone ringing. Zack sighs, looking at 
his Bane-Phone. 

ZACK
Alas, poor Nolan. I knew him, 
Bane. 

CHRIS (O.S.) 
You didn’t hang up. I’m still 
here. 

Zack stops and looks at the Bane mask. Tilts it like a 
confused dog. 

ZACK
Uhh...Oops? 

CHRIS 
You stole my Bane mask?! Do you 
know how much those cost? 

Zack pulls the mask close. Mutters. 

ZACK
Um, more than Jamie Chung?

CHRIS 
More than a dozen Jamie Chungs!
Send it here this instant. 

ZACK
(sadness)

Nobody cared about me until I 
put the mask on...speakerphone. 

Zack’s eyes widen. He gets a wide smile and looks at 
the mask. Bobs it up and down to ‘agree’ with the idea. 

ZACK (CONT’D) 
Hey man. If you want this. You 
need to come get it. 

(beat)
Besides, I may have turned it 
into a phone. 

8.
CONTINUED:



EXT. FILM SHOOT - DAY 

Chris nearly chucks his phone. Doesn’t. 

CHRIS 
Fine. I’ll push back my meetings 
and catch the first flight out. 

ZACK
Okay. What about Russell Crowe’s 
television? 

CHRIS 
Just keep calm and carry on. 

ZACK
Hey, that should be on a t--

CHRIS 
It already is. 

Chris hangs up. Turns to leave. 

PA 
Sir? 

CHRIS 
Get the assistant director to 
cover the scene. Make sure the 
stuntman doesn’t drink before 
flailing around in the pit. If 
Liam Neeson shows up, do not, 
repeat, Do NOT attempt to force 
him to do something he doesn’t 
want to. That’s why no one has 
heard from anyone involved with 
Unknown since that film wrapped. 

PA 
I know, sir. The script 
though... 

Chris holds up a hand. 

CHRIS 
We’ve delivered two critically 
acclaimed, box-office successful 
films. You can have your 
quibbles, but no one will notice 
because we will tell the story 
and they will applaud because 
It. Is. Brilliant. 

With that Chris turns to leave, again, stopping himself 
this time. 

CHRIS (CONT’D) 
And fire Mike. He’s dead weight. 
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PA 
But, I’m Mike. 

CHRIS 
No. That doesn’t seem right. 

The PA “Phews.” 

CHRIS (CONT’D) 
But, I said it, so it must be. 
Later, script hater. 

Chris finally turns, claps his hands, and is lifted by 
the returning from oblivion crewmen. Away they go, 
Chris “mush”ing them. Another ASSISTANT walks up. 

ASSISTANT 
So, what’s going on? 

PA 
Chris has to go do something. 
Make sure the stunt guy doesn’t 
drink. 

(Pause for thought, 
evil, evil
thought)

Said for them to make mentions 
how far from America this pit 
is, make sure Liam gets his 
first scene in today, no matter 
what, and get me a bottled 
water! 

With that, the PA walks off as the new Assistant stares 
on confused as we... 

TMZ (O.S.) 
Could someone help me out of 
here? 

Err...as we... 

FADE TO 
BLACK 

AFTER CREDITS 

EXT. FILM SHOOT - DAY

Silence. No one is around the pit area. Suddenly, a 
HAND EMERGES! 

Slowly, surely, perhaps even surly, The TMZ Reporter 
pulls himself back into the world of the living. 
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TMZ
I made it. I made it. Oh man, I 
can’t believe-- 

Suddenly, another dart flies in, hitting the man in the 
neck. 

TMZ (CONT’D)
--It’s not butter. 

The Reporter falls backwards back into the hole. 

CUT TO 
BLACK
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