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(NOTE: THERE'S NO INTRO MUSIC OR "WELCOME TO WOLF 359" 
ANNOUNCEMENT FOR THIS EPISODE)

A few moments of silence. Followed by - 

A DOOR IS UNLOCKED and OPENED. A LIGHT SWITCH gets FLICKED, 
and we hear FLUORESCENTS HUM to life. The DOOR is SHUT. 

We hear FOOTSTEPS. They increase in volume gradually, as if 
whoever is making the sound is walking towards us. 

It may take a moment to register that this is the first 
time that we've heard footsteps on the show. And the 
implication therein that we are somewhere with gravity. 
Which means that we're not on board the Hephaestus. We're 
actually in - 

INT. MR. CUTTTER'S OFFICE - GODDARD FUTURISTICS 
HEADQUARTERS, CAPE CANAVERAL - 0600 HOURS 

Whoever is in this room has reached his desk. We hear him 
DROP SOME FILES onto the table space. He PULLS OUT HIS 
CHAIR and TAKES A SEAT. 

We hear him TYPE something into a KEYBOARD, followed by 
one, two, three MOUSECLICKS. On the third one, a speaker 
begins PLAYING the overture to THE ITALIAN GIRL IN ALGIERS, 
by Rossini. 

The sound quality is PRISTINE. This is NOT a beat up space 
transmission. 

We hear KNUCKLES CRACKING, a THROAT BEING CLEARED, then - 

MR. CUTTER
All right. Let's begin. 

He's a study in affability and modesty. It sounds like he 
hasn't raised his voice in years.

We hear a CLICK as he turns on a recorder program. He 
speaks into his computer's MICROPHONE. 

MR. CUTTER
Memorandum to Goddard Futuristics 
Department Heads. Happy Boxing 
Day, ladies and gentlemen. Welcome 
back, hope you all enjoyed your 
holiday. 

Now, we have a lot to get done 
before the end of the week, so 
let's just jump to it, shall we? 
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We hear him OPENING the FILE. PAGE FLIPS punctuate the 
following: 

MR. CUTTER
David, all your paperwork looks 
solid, you are approved for launch 
on Thursday. Keep me posted - I 
want progress reports on my desk 
every five hours for the rest of 
the week and hourly the day of. 

Saul, the logs from the Hermes 
crew are getting a little 
concerning, but the psych 
parameters are all still in the 
green, more or less. Let's renew 
them for, say, 125 days and we'll 
keep our fingers crossed. 

Rachel, I'm still waiting for 
those radiation readings from the 
Sigma sector. I know we've been 
having some trouble with our sat 
uplink, but we have a very 
sensitive timetable here. If those 
aren't on my desk by EOD, I'll 
have you thrown off the top of the 
building. And I'll make sure you 
go past my window so I can enjoy 
the view. 

That last line is as breezy and cheery as everything else.  
Was that a joke? Or...? 

MR. CUTTER
Also, when's the last time that 
anyone heard from -

He's cut off by an ALARMING BUZZING from a phone on his 
desk. The MUSIC STOPS. 

MR. CUTTER
One moment, please. 

He STOPS the recorder. PICKS UP the phone. 

MR. CUTTER
Cutter speaking, and this better 
be an emergency of exponential 
proportions or I'm going to be 
really cross that you've used this 
line. 

(pause)
Oh.
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(pause)
Okay. 

(pause)
Yes, open a pulse beacon hail and  
reroute it through my office. And 
close the line - no one hears this 
except me. 

He HANGS UP. We hear various machinery WHIRR TO LIFE. A 
digital signal beeps and clicks, followed by the exact same 
TELEPHONE TONE that we heard at the end of Episode 13. 

After two tones we hear a new noise, a sort of WHIZZING 
ELECTRICAL NOISE. It sounds like we're TRAVELING THROUGH 
THE SIGNAL, going a long, long way away. 

After a moment, the sound abates. Only now we're - 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

right where we were at the end of Episode 13. 

BEEP... BEEP... BEEP... BEEP... BEEP... BEEP... Over the 
continuing BEEPS: 

MINKOWSKI
Should this be taking so long? Has 
something gone wrong? 

EIFFEL
This is a heck of a long distance 
call, Commander - give the 
operator a chance. Good things 
come to those who -

And finally a BRIGHT TONE as the CALL CONNECTS. 

MR. CUTTER
(over the intercom)

Hello, Hephaestus! Guess who. Can 
you hear me? Am I coming through 
all right? 

MINKOWSKI 
Loud and clear, Canaveral. Would 
you like us to send verification 
codes?  

MR. CUTTER
Oh never mind that nonsense, 
Renée. What an unexpected pleasure 
to hear your voice. 
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MINKOWSKI
Yes, Mr. Cutter. Sir. It's been 
too long. 

MR. CUTTER
That it has. Heck of a surprise 
getting a call from you folks. 
Happy Holidays. 

If Mr. Cutter is surprised to be talking to someone other 
than Hilbert he is concealing it impeccably. 

MINKOWSKI
Thank you, sir. 

MR. CUTTER
How were the celebrations? 

MINKOWSKI
Eventful. 

MR. CUTTER
Oh, that sounds dramatic. What's 
wrong? 

MINKOWSKI
Wrong?  

MR. CUTTER
Alexander wouldn't have told you 
about the back-up Pulse Beacon 
Relay that we put on your station 
unless you'd run into something 
really serious, so let's not be 
coy here. What's wrong?

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
We're run into a situation. And 
it's... raised some questions 
about this mission. 

MR. CUTTER
I'm all ears. 

MINKOWSKI
(deep breath)

At 1600 hours last night, we 
recei-

EIFFEL
Ah-ah-ah, Commander, hang on a 
second. 
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MR. CUTTER
Is that Doug? Hey Doug! 

EIFFEL
... Hi, Mr. Cutter. 

MR. CUTTER
Renée, you should have told me 
that Doug was there! I might have 
slipped and said something about 
those secret orders he's not 
supposed to know about. 

Eiffel and Minkowski look at each other. What is he- 

MR. CUTTER
Just kidding. Sorry, bad joke. I 
haven't had my coffee yet, still 
half asleep, don't even listen to 
me. 

EIFFEL
Right... Umm, anyway, I'm sorry to 
interrupt Commander, but before 
you go through the... stuff, I 
need to confer with you for a 
moment about the thing? You 
know... The important thing? 
That's on fire? 

MINKOWSKI
Could you excuse us for a moment, 
sir? 

MR. CUTTER
Oh by all means. Don't let me keep 
you from a fire. 

EIFFEL
Her- Hephaestus, could you put the 
open communications channel on 
hold? 

BEEP. 

HERA
Communication on hold. 

MINKOWSKI
WHAT? 

EIFFEL
You can't tell him about the 
transmission. You can't tell him 
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about anything. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, we don't have time for 
this. 

EIFFEL
No, no - 

MINKOWSKI
Things on this station haven't 
been making sense for months now, 
and I am sick and tired of not 
knowing what the hell we're doing.

EIFFEL
Commander, I know that by now 
you're probably used to just 
tuning out everything I say, but 
this time it's important so I need 
you to listen to me. 

He pauses, waiting for a rebuttal. When it doesn't come - 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
Hilbert. Hilbert got the smallest 
whiff that we'd made some kind of 
contact with alien life and that 
was all he needed to get his Ernst 
Blofeld on. You got space 
marooned, I almost got a one-way 
ticket to the operating table, 
and, oh yeah, jury's still out on 
whether Hera's gonna live to 
autopilot another day. And I don't 
care what his IQ is, he wasn't 
making that stuff up on the go. 
That was him having a plan. That 
was him under orders. 

MINKOWSKI
You don't know that. 

EIFFEL
Yes, I do. Hilbert's eccentric, 
not impulsive. So what's his boss 
gonna do when you tell him about 
our Close Encounters of the Third 
Kind? You think Mr. Cutter's gonna 
take the Kumbaya approach to all 
of this? Because my bet's he puts 
a team of Killer Commandos on the 
next space taxi headed to this 
neighborhood - and that's if he 
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doesn't have a remote that lets 
him blow up the station from his 
office. 

He PAUSES, once again waiting for her refutation. After a 
BEAT - 

EIFFEL
Look, I don't like feeling like 
we're flying the U.S.S. Mystery 
Machine anymore than you do, but I 
like getting my head blown off 
even less, so I'm gonna go out on 
a limb here and say staying alive 
should be our first priority. As 
long as we're on this space 
station, we've got a gun pointed 
at our heads - and we need to 
start acting like it. 

MINKOWSKI
And if you're wrong? 

EIFFEL
Then I'm wrong. The universe 
collectively deals with its utter 
lack of surprise and we move on. 
But much as I hate to say it, 
Commander, this time I really 
don't think I'm wrong. 

Minkowski lets out a low, weary SIGH. 

MINKOWSKI
Reopen communications. 

We hear a BEEP and a BURST of STATIC as the call is taken 
off hold. 

MINKOWSKI
Apologies for the interruption, 
sir. 

MR. CUTTER
Totally understandable. How is the 
fire?

MINKOWSKI
It's been... Resolved. 

MR. CUTTER
Excellent. Now, I believe you were 
saying something about a... 
Situation? 
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MINKOWSKI
Yes, sir.

Minkowski takes a DEEP BREATH. And then she begins: 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
At 1600 hours last night, our 
scientific specialist and second 
in command, Dr. Hilbert, 
experienced what I can only 
classify as a psychotic break and 
attempted a mutiny. Both myself 
and Communications Officer Eiffel 
were targeted for assassination. 
We were able to restrain him 
before he was able to inflict any 
lasting harm on either one of us, 
but our station's mother program 
was heavily damaged and is 
offline.

Sir, we are now missing crew 
members that are vital to the 
mission, and while our automated 
systems are keeping the station 
stable for the time being, without 
Hera it won't be long before the 
station starts to go critical. 
Simply put, our situation is no 
longer tenable. 

(steels herself)
As the Commanding Officer of this 
Mission, I believe that the 
Hephaestus Project has met with 
catastrophic failure. I am 
recommending immediate termination 
of the mission and requesting 
extraction for all remaining 
members of the crew. 

There's a LONG SILENCE as her words ring out. 

Finally - 

MR. CUTTER
I see. That sounds like quite the 
Christmas party. 

It's a flat, still reply. No anger, no shock, just a polite 
ice. After another moment - 

MR. CUTTER
Renée, before we go any further, 
is there anything else that you 
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need to tell me? 

Eiffel and Minkowski exchange a look. Crap? Does he know 
something already? 

MINKOWSKI
N-no, sir. 

MR. CUTTER
No, no, hang on a second, don't 
rush this. Really think about this 
before you answer. Make sure 
you're not forgetting any tiny 
details. Is there anything else 
you want to tell me? Anything at 
all? 

Again, they exchange apprehensive glances. Is he bluffing? 
Do we abort the plan? 

MR. CUTTER
What do you think, Doug? Can you 
think of anything? Anything that I 
need to know? Last chance...

And before they can even reply, he shifts gears again, and 
he's back to upbeat energy. 

MR. CUTTER
And there it went. Right: your 
report and recommendation are 
acknowledged, Renée. Your request 
for mission termination is denied. 
The Hephaestus Project will 
continue as planned. 

MINKOWKSI 
But - 

MR. CUTTER
Station parameters are all still 
in the green and conditions are 
within the acceptable range so we 
are going to - 

MINKOWSKI 
Sir, with all due respect, we 
can't keep doing this. We don't 
have the personnel, the equipment 
or - 

MR. CUTTER
With all due respect, Renée, you 
don't get to tell me what we can 
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or can't do, and the next time you 
interrupt me I'm going to destroy 
you so completely that no one will 
so much as remember the name Renee 
Minkowski.

The more threatening his words get, the happier he sounds. 

MR. CUTTER (CONT'D)
I'm sorry to hear that you are 
having difficulties with your 
crew, but I really don't know why 
you're bothering me with it. 
That's your problem. The entire 
reason you're up there is to keep 
things running like a well-oiled 
machine. 

Now you... What? Want me to throw 
away the millions of dollars and 
years of work that have gone into 
this mission just because you 
couldn't do your job right? To 
send you home early just because 
you've messed up? Oh please. 

No, you get to stay up there and 
make it all better. I'm sending 
you some information on how to 
transfer the station's life 
support functions to manual, you 
should be able to keep the station 
running through the end of the 
mission. I'm sure that between you 
and your new second-in-command - 
congratulations, Doug, I can't 
think of a better man for the job 
- you'll be able to figure it out. 
You will continue to work, you 
will attend all your 
responsibilities, and you will get 
me some results. Do we have an 
understanding? 

MINKOWKSI
Yes, sir. 

MR. CUTTER
Are you sure? You mentioned 
questions earlier, would you like 
to ask them? 

MINKOWSKI
They've been answered, sir. 
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MR. CUTTER
Excellent. Well, in that case, 
it's been lovely to talk to my 
favorite station crew, but I 
should really - 

EIFFEL
Ummm, sir? Permission to speak or 
whatever? 

MR. CUTTER
Yes, please, Doug. You're among 
friends, what is it? 

EIFFEL
I'm sorry if this is a stupid 
question, but, umm... What should 
we do with Hilbert? 

For a moment that just hangs in the air. Then, Mr. Cutter 
BURSTS in LAUGHTER. 

MR. CUTTER
Oh, Doug... Doug, Doug, that's not 
a stupid question. That's not a 
stupid question at all. You're 
going to shoot him. 

EIFFEL
What? 

MR. CUTTER
Crew member attempted a coup, 
endangering the lives of his 
superior officer and the 
completion of the mission... 
Sounds pretty clear cut, doesn't 
it, Renée? 

MINKOWSKI 
... Yes, sir. 

EIFFEL
But is that... Legal? 

MR. CUTTER
You're light years away from the 
nearest national border. The only 
real law that is applicable to you 
right now is the military chain of 
command, and that says shove him 
up against the bulkhead and 
terminate him with extreme 
prejudice at your nearest 
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convenience. Any other questions? 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
No... I think that covers pretty 
much all of it. 

MR. CUTTER
Well, in that case I should stop 
distracting you busy beavers from 
all the work you have to do. I 
imagine there will be some cleanup 
from that fire. 

He almost HANGS UP, but then adds - 

MR. CUTTER
Oh, and one more thing. Make sure 
that you both keep recording and 
transmitting your daily logs in a 
timely manner. I'm going to be 
paying very close attention to 
what you have to tell me. 

All right, good luck! Keep up the 
great work! 

Aaaand... CLICK. The line disconnects as the call is 
terminated. Eiffel and Minkowski stand in a bit of STUNNED 
SILENCE for a moment as the MACHINERY WINDS DOWN. 

Finally - 

EIFFEL
Huh. I guess someone does listen 
to our logs. You know, I'd always 
wondered about that. 

Slowly, he begins to shake himself out of the stiffness of 
that conversation. 

EIFFEL
I guess we're gonna have to start 
being careful about what we say to 
our dear journals. You don't think 
he knows, do you? Nah, he can't 
know. That's impossible. Can't be. 
No way. No how. Nope. 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
He doesn't know. 
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(tick-tock)
Commander, I don't know if you can 
tell, but I could really use some 
reassurance right now so it would 
be really, really great if you 
would say something. 

MINKOWSKI
I'm sorry. 

EIFFEL
Umm, I said reassuring, not - 

MINKOWSKI
I heard you. It's just... I'm 
sorry. This is a mess.

EIFFEL
Hey, it's not your fault. 

MINKOWSKI
It is. It's my job to keep my crew 
safe and... I mean look at us. 
Hilbert? Crazy. Hera? Broken. Me? 
I'd be dead if you hadn't found a 
way to let me back into the 
station. 

EIFFEL
And I'd be dead from like a 
gazillion different things if you 
hadn't been around, so... 

MINKOWSKI
I have no idea how we're going to 
get out of this. 

EIFFEL
You'll figure something out. 

MINKOWSKI
How do you know that? 

EIFFEL
Because... Because c'mon, have you 
seen you? 

(in his awful Minkowski 
impression)

"I'm Lieutenant Commander 
Minkowski, badass space pilot. I 
jump out of space stations into 
solar storms just to save my idiot 
communication officer's life, and 
I don't even mess up my hair while 
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I'm at it." 

There's a moment of stunned silence following that. And 
then we hear another first for the show - 

Minkowski LAUGHS. 

It's a genuine, joyful sound, as all the frustrations and 
the rage and the fear that have dominated their life for 
the past two days just all come out as a big, long laugh. 

MINKOWSKI
(regaining her 
composure)

Is - is that supposed to be me? 

EIFFEL
Spot on. 

MINKOWSKI
You're an idiot. 

EIFFEL
Yeah, well... At lest I have you 
around to keep me out of trouble. 

CLAK-CLAK-CLAK. We hear the "Incoming Transmissions" sound 
as machinery springs to life. Eiffel HITS a few buttons, 
and we hear a PRINT OUT being produced. 

MINKOWSKI
What have we got? 

EIFFEL
Memo from Cutter. Looks like a 
how-to for... Something involving 
the central processor? 

MINKOWSKI
Gimme that.

(pause)
It's the instructions on how to 
switch the Hephaestus systems from 
A.I. to manual control. Come on, 
give me a hand with this. 

EIFFEL
Wait, wait, I thought we were 
gonna try to get Hera fixed up.

MINKOWSKI
We are. And if we get her back 
online it'll be easy to switch 
these systems back to her. In the 
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meantime, though, we really should 
be making sure we don't run out of 
air or crash into anything. Here, 
start booting up this program on 
that terminal while I shut down 
the main processor. We'll have to 
do a full reset. 

We hear both of them entering a few Commands at different 
consoles. After a moment - 

EIFFEL
Are you going to do it? 

MINKOWSKI
Do what? 

EIFFEL
Are you gonna... Kill Hilbert? 

That gives her pause. After a moment. 

MINKOWSKI
No. I'm not. 

EIFFEL
Okay. Okay. Sure. Whatever you 
say. Because, uh - 

MINKOWSKI
I should. I'm not gonna lie: every 
scrap of my training is telling me 
that we really ought to just put a 
bullet in his head right now and 
be done with it. He's dangerous, 
and unpredictable... And smarter 
than both of us put together. 

But... If we're not telling 
Command about that transmission 
from deep space, he's the only 
person that can tell us anything 
about what the hell is going on 
here. And I'm sick of flying 
blind. I'm not going to throw away 
our only source of information 
without at least trying to get 
something out of him. 

EIFFEL
And what do we do if he doesn't 
feel like show and more 
specifically tell? Or if he's got 
another ace up his sleeve, like he 
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did with Hera's programming? 

That hangs between them, unanswered. After a BEAT - 

MINKOWSKI
Shutting down the central 
processor. Ready to switch over to 
the auxiliary power system? 

EIFFEL
Yeah, hit me. 

Minkowski HITS A SWITCH, and we hear various systems 
POWERING DOWN. 

EIFFEL
Switching to aux... 

We hear a BEEP as the ship's auxiliary power takes over. 

EIFFEL
... right now. Inputting the 
transfer code...

(typing, typing)
And... Here we go. 

He hits the ENTER KEY, and the system BUZZES. A non-verbal 
"Error" message. 

EIFFEL
(typing again)

Umm... I said... Here we go? 

BUZZ. 

EIFFEL
Okay, what the hell? 

MINKOWSKI
Wrong code? 

EIFFEL
(checking paperwork)

No... That's right, but it's being 
overridden by something. It's 
almost like...

He types for a moment, then stops. 

EIFFEL
Yeah, look, right there. It's not 
working because there's already 
something running on the auxiliary 
system. 
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MINKOWSKI
What? Why would something already 
be running on the aux power? 

EIFFEL 
Hephaestus Mystery number three 
hundred and forty. Is that... Is 
that a soundwave? Give me a sec, I 
might be able to get this to go 
through the speakers. 

We hear him TINKERING with the controls, and after a moment 
he HITS A SWITCH. There's a BLAST OF FEEDBACK from the 
SPEAKERS - 

Followed immediately by the GHOSTLY WHISPERING that we 
heard in Episode 6. 

EIFFEL
Oh my God, this thing!

MINKOWSKI
What is this? 

EIFFEL 
It's those weird noises I kept 
hearing when Hera went offline a 
few months ago. I knew I wasn't 
crazy. 

MINKOWSKI
What are they saying? Can you 
clean it up at all? 

EIFFEL
Now that I know what it is, 
sure... I think I can even get it 
to go back to the start. 

We hear him TYPING and TINKERING with the controls. After a 
moment there's a CRACKLE of STATIC. And then they hear it: 

VOICE
(through speakers)

I don't know who you are. I know 
that you have no reason to believe 
anything that I'm about to say, 
and I know there's nothing I can 
do to prove to you that this isn't 
some kind of trick. But please 
believe me, for your own sake.  

EIFFEL
What is - 
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MINKOWSKI
Shh. Hold on. 

VOICE
My name is Captain Isabel 
Lovelace. I am the navigations 
specialist and commanding officer 
of the U.S.S. Hephaestus Station. 
944 days ago, I arrived at this 
station with a crew of five men 
and women under my command. 
Supposedly, we were on a deep 
space survey mission. They told us 
that we were studying the star's 
unique radiation signatures, and 
looking for signs of 
extraterrestrial life.  

Those were all lies. I don't know 
what Command sent us to this 
Godforsaken place for, but it has 
nothing to do with the red dwarf 
or aliens or any of it. I know 
that now, just like I know that... 
that Command never meant for us to 
make it back to Earth. They meant 
for all of us to die out here.  

The Hephaestus Mission has met 
with complete failure and total 
loss of crew. Our communications 
officer and one of our scientists 
got sick. They got sick, and we 
couldn't help them. We called for 
help, but nobody came. Nobody even 
answered. It's been over a year 
since Command answered any of our 
calls. 

So they died, and nine days ago, 
our astrophysicist just... 
vanished without a trace. Three 
hours ago Rhea, our operating 
system, suddenly went offline. So 
now it's just me and Doctor 
Selberg, we're the only ones left. 
They've been picking us off one by 
one. I guess they've decided that 
we've had enough time. Or maybe 
they just got bored with us.  

And there's something else. 
There's something out here with 
us. Doctor Selberg thinks I'm 
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crazy, but I keep hearing things. 
Every night when I try to sleep I 
hear something moving around the 
station.  

I'm leaving this message wired 
into the ship's auxiliary power 
system. I hope that no one ever, 
ever listens to this recording. I 
want to believe that they will not 
do this to anyone else, but if 
you're hearing my voice you need 
to know. You're not the first crew 
this ship has had. I don't know 
what they told you when they sent 
you up here, but they were lying. 
You're not the first crew of the 
Hephaestus.   

We were here. I was here.  

I don't have a lot of time. We've 
barricaded ourselves down in 
engineering while we try to 
restart our life support systems, 
but nothing seems to be working. 
Listen: your life could depend on 
this: you've been lied to, and 
you've been tricked, and you are 
in more danger than you could ever 
imagine. Don't listen to anything 
they tell you, don't trust anyone, 
and get out.  

I don't know how you can do it, 
but for God's sake get out.  Get 
out before it's too late for you 
too.  

Good luck.

And then the message dies out, replaced by STATIC. Eiffel 
FLIPS a SWITCH and it CUTS OFF. 

Beat. Then another beat. And another. They both take in 
what they just heard, equally petrified. And finally - 

EIFFEL
You're not the first... That's all 
I heard last time. We're not the 
first... 

He turns towards her. 
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EIFFEL
Commander... What the hell is 
going on here? 

And with that, we FADE OUT. 

END OF EPISODE 14. 


