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START RECORDING

BEGIN EPISODE 34:

No opening credits yet. Instead, we go right into: 

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 1855 HOURS 

Eiffel sits at the controls of the Urania, tinkering. With 
him are Kepler and Jacobi. 

KEPLER
Officer Eiffel? Timeframe? 

EIFFEL
Just one moment.

Another BEAT as he works. Then - 

KEPLER
How much longer? 

EIFFEL
Getting these files pulse beacon 
relayed isn't as simple as just 
sending a text, Colonel.

KEPLER
How much longer? 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
Maybe two minutes? 

KEPLER
Good. That wasn't so bad, was it? 

EIFFEL
Yeah... Seven straight hours 
scanning, encoding, and 
transmitting Dr. Maxwell's reports, 
which are either in binary or about 
binary, who can even tell anymore. 
Can't think of anything I'd rather 
be doing. 

JACOBI
(mock sympathy voice)

Awww... did the poor little 
Communications Officer have to send 
out some reports?

(sternly)
(MORE)



Quit complaining. You're still on 
the clock, aren't you? 

EIFFEL
(checking his watch)

Yeah... for about another four 
minutes. 

JACOBI
And you have all of tomorrow off, 
so why don't you just wrap this up? 
That way we can all clock out? 

Eiffel works silently for BEAT. Then - 

KEPLER
(snaps fingers)

Okay, I've got a good one. 

Eiffel GROANS. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
So there's this insurance salesman, 
right? And - 

EIFFEL
Could - could we not? It's late, 
and tonight is... Could I just 
finish sending these transmissions? 
Please? 

BEAT. 

KEPLER
But there's still three minutes on 
the clock... 

Eiffel GROANS. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
So this salesman, he's driving 
around the country, going from town 
to town. One night, he ends up 
sleeping at this farm house. Next 
morning when he wakes up, he sees 
the farmer rounding up his sheep. 

But then he notices something 
strange. The farmer isn't using a 
sheepdog - he's using a pig. And 
not just any pig, it's a pig like 
no other. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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He's fast, and strong, and he's 
zipping all over the pasture... 
despite the fact that he's only got 
three legs. 

There's a DING! from the console. 

EIFFEL
Oh, looks like the relay's gone 
through! I guess we can just - 

KEPLER
(talking over him)

So the salesman goes up to the 
farmer, and he says, "Excuse me, 
but how come that pig's only got 
three legs?" And the farmer goes, 
"Let me tell you about that pig. 
That there is the greatest pig on 
Earth. He doesn't just herd my 
sheep, he also crows in the 
morning, milks the cows in the 
afternoon, and picks up the eggs 
from the henhouse in the evening." 

EIFFEL
Wow, that's awesome. If I could 
just - 

KEPLER
"But that's not all!"

Eiffel GROANS, settling back down. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
"'Cuz that pig can count! He counts 
better than I can. Heck, that pig 
does all of the accounting for the 
farm, and he fills out my tax forms 
every year."

EIFFEL
(very fast)

Does it really, what a great pig, 
what a super story, let me just - 

But Jacobi grabs him by the shoulder, stopping him from going 
anywhere. 

JACOBI
Settle down.

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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KEPLER
So by now even the salesman is 
saying, "Wow! That's an amazing 
pig!" But the farmer goes, "I ain't 
done! Three years ago, my house 
caught on fire. The pig called the 
firehouse, and he got water from 
the river to put out the flames. 
And he fought his way through the 
smoke, to where my wife and kids 
were laying unconscious, and he 
dragged them to safety." 

EIFFEL
Is there any end in sight, or...

KEPLER
Wait for it. So now the salesman is 
really impressed. "Goddamn! That 
really is some pig! But I still 
don't understand why he's only got 
three legs." So the farmer looks at 
the salesman like he's the 
stupidest man in the entire world, 
and he says...

(beat)
And... and he says... 

(beat)
Goddammit. 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
Well, that was great. Let's do this 
again next year. 

KEPLER
Hold on, I can get it. 

EIFFEL
(sigh)

Yes, I'm sure you can, sir. 
(more to himself)

Somebody rescue me from all this - 

And that's when we hear something that we haven't heard in a 
while: the sound of the RADIO TUNING. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
... I didn't mean you guys. 

KEPLER
Eiffel? Is this - 
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EIFFEL
Yeah, it might be. Hold on... 

Eiffel tinkers with the controls, and after a moment it 
emerges: Camille Saint-Saëns's Carnival of the Animals, VII. 
Aquarium. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
Colonel Kepler... Dear Listeners 
FM, bringing you the very best of 
We Love the 1890's. 

(to himself)
Unbelievable. Almost a year of 
radio silence, and they decide to 
start broadcasting again tonight. 

KEPLER
Eiffel, get me a full analysis. 
Spectroscopic, radiographic - I 
want everything and the kitchen 
sink. Jacobi, get on the horn with 
the Hephaestus. I want Maxwell to - 

And that's when the music collapses into STATIC. 

EIFFEL
Dammit! 

He furiously tinkers with the equipment. For a moment, the 
radio WARBLES and adjusts, but then it just goes back to 
STATIC.

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
We lost the signal. 

KEPLER
Can you get it back?

EIFFEL
Maybe? 

JACOBI
Sir? 

BEAT. Then Kepler EXHALES. 

KEPLER 
Add twelve hours to the rotation, 
Jacobi. Get everyone on their feet. 
And then get a fresh pot of coffee 
started - this is going to be a 
long night. 

And off of that, we go into our - 
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OPENING TITLES

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1930 HOURS 

Hera (grumpy), Minkowski (grumpier), and Lovelace 
(grumpiest), are assembled around the Comms console. In the 
back of the room, Maxwell (non-grumpy) goes through some data 
on her ipad device. 

LOVELACE
So... let me get this straight. 
About half an hour ago, the radio 
on the Urania picked up one of 
Eiffel's mysterious transmissions. 

MINKOWSKI
Yep. 

LOVELACE
But... then they lost it? 

HERA
Yep. 

LOVELACE
Aaand I can't go back to bed 
because... ? 

MAXWELL
Secondary observational site. If 
Eiffel can zero in on the signal 
again, it'll be better to have two 
sets of sensors running instead of 
one. They're over there on the 
Urania comms panel, we're here on 
the Hepheastus's. 

LOVELACE
But... just so we're completely 
clear: we don't have the signal 
now, do we?

Minkowski, who's closest to the Comms Panel, FLIPS A SWITCH. 
They get a BLAST OF STATIC. Minkowski FLIPS IT BACK. 

MINKOWSKI
Nope. 

LOVELACE
And is there anything that we can 
do to get the signal back? 
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HERA
Not really. 

LOVELACE
THEN WHY THE HELL AM I STUCK HERE 
FOR THE NEXT ELEVEN AND A HALF 
HOURS?! 

MAXWELL
We need to be in attendance.

LOVELACE
What does that even mean? 

MINKOWSKI
It means we don't have to do 
anything in particular. We just 
need to be here. 

LOVELACE
Great.  

MAXWELL
Oh come on. Lighten up, this might 
be fun. 

LOVELACE
How might it be fun? 

MAXWELL
Before I came back here, I 
conducted a search of the 
storerooms for any recreational  
supplies. 

LOVELACE
And how was that? 

MAXWELL
... very disappointing. But... I 
did find this.

She holds up a box. 

LOVELACE
What's that? 

MAXWELL
This is Funzo. 

LOVELACE
What the hell is Funzo? 
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MAXWELL
I have no idea, but... according to 
this sticker on the box, it's 
the... "Craziest Board Game of 
1973." Yes? No? We could do worse. 

HERA
Umm... I don't know if this is a 
good idea. Lieutenant, wasn't there 
something about this in the 
survival manual? 

MINKOWSKI
Pryce and Carter 792: Of all the 
dangers that you will face in the 
void of space, nothing compares to 
the existential terror that is 
Funzo. 

LOVELACE
Sold. 

MAXWELL
Sold. 

We hear as they POP OPEN the box. Lovelace grabs the 
instructions. 

LOVELACE
(clears throat)

"Funzo is a competitive game for 
two teams of two or more players."

MAXWELL
I call Hera! 

MINKOWSKI
(just a second behind her)

I call H - Dammit. 

And as they begin to go through the other contents of the 
box, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 2100 HOURS

Eiffel is at the controls, trying to get the RADIO TUNING 
NOISE to turn into something useful and productive. Jacobi 
hangs over his shoulder. After a moment - 

JACOBI
Have you tried wiggling that dial? 

EIFFEL
Yes. 
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BEAT. 

JACOBI
What about that one? 

EIFFEL
Yes. 

BEAT. 

JACOBI
What if we got a coat hanger and - 

EIFFEL
Jacobi!

(beat)
I am a very tired... very grumpy 
expert, but I am an expert in how 
these things work. So can we just 
assume that I'm doing everything I 
can to get this signal back? 

JACOBI
You need to lighten up a bit. 
C'mon, we might actually be getting 
some alien contact. Tonight of all 
nights! It's a C- 

EIFFEL
Don't say it! 

JACOBI
Okay, I won't, but you need to have 
a little fun with this. 

EIFFEL
This isn't fun! 

At that moment a DOOR OPENS and Kepler rejoins them. 

KEPLER
All non-essential systems are going 
dark now. 

(chuckles)
This is kind of like a stakeout, 
isn't it? Fun! 

Jacobi shoots Eiffel a look: see? Eiffel just makes a 
DISGUSTED NOISE. 

EIFFEL
Why do I even try...

(to Kepler)
(MORE)
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How long before I get that extra 
shot of power to the receiver? 

KEPLER
Functions are shutting down. Soon.

EIFFEL
How soon? 

KEPLER
Ten minutes. 

EIFFEL
You said that twenty minutes ago! 

KEPLER
You doing okay, Officer Eiffel? 

EIFFEL
Fine. 

KEPLER
You sure? How's your blood sugar? 
Do you want a cookie? 

EIFFEL
No I don't want a cookie! I want 
this frickin' signal to quit being 
a tease and show up to the prom! 

BEAT. Kepler and Jacobi look at each other. 

KEPLER
I'm going to get you a cookie. 

As he exits - 

EIFFEL
(sotto)

This is hell. 

BEAT. 

JACOBI
What about that dial? 

EIFFEL
(sotto)

This is hell and I'm in it... 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 2300 HOURS 

Minkowski and Lovelace together, speaking in low, furtive 
whispers. 

LOVELACE
This is a problem. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah...

LOVELACE
Whatever we do... it's a big risk. 

MINKOWSKI
You think I don't know that? 

LOVELACE
Either way, whatever happens... 
I'll do my best to back you up. 

Minkowski EXHALES SLOWLY. She's not happy about this but she 
is - slowly - coming to a decision. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay...

(to Maxwell)
I'm gonna go with the wheel.

Maxwell, surrounded by the various components of Funzo, looks 
up at them and nods.

MAXWELL
You got it. 

We hear a board game WHEEL SPIN. As it settles... 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
Ooof, time vortex! You lose all 
income for the next two turns. 

MINKOWSKI
Wait, wait, I've still got... A 
hidden inwardness card. That should 
be able to cancel the time vortex, 
right? 

MAXWELL
No. 

MINKOWSKI
No? 
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LOVELACE
This is ridiculous... 

MAXWELL
Hidden inwardness is a blue card. 
You can only play those at the 
start of the turn. 

MINKNOWSKI
No, no, it's a blue sapphire card. 
I thought you could play those at 
any time. 

HERA
Normally yes, but we're still in 
the spy phase for another three 
turns, so sapphire cards can only 
be used for their secondary effect. 

MINKOWSKI
Secondary effect? 

MAXWELL
Yeah, so if I were you I would save 
that until we get to the next 
loyalty round. 

LOVELACE
This game makes no sense! 

HERA
Oh, you're just upset because you 
guys are behind. 

MINKOWSKI
Uh, I'm kind of with Lovelace here. 
I'm not even... entirely sure what 
we're trying to do here. 

HERA
Guys, it's really not that 
complicated. You spin the wheel of 
ages until you have enough power 
tokens to get a part of the sunken 
idol. After that, you just keep 
going up the Celestial Steps, avoid 
the secret surveillance network, 
and make it to Temple of Light with 
the three Crowns of Wisdom. 

MAXWELL
Unless somebody plays a sabotage 
card. 
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HERA
(yeah, no duh)

Unless somebody plays a sabotage 
card. 

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
Well... that certainly cleared 
everything up. Why are we playing 
this stupid game? 

HERA
You got anything better to do? 

MAXWELL
All right, Minkowski, are you going 
to play another card or do you want 
to pass your turn? 

MINKOWSKI
Pass... 

HERA
Great! My turn. Card please. 

MAXWELL
(drawing for her)

Oh-kay, you got a... 
(well this doesn't sound 
great)

Mass Wealth Redistribution card? 
(reading)

Discard all of your team's power 
tokens?!

HERA
What?

MAXELL
And surrender all your loyalty 
cards to the other team? What the 
hell is this? 

LOVELACE
Huh. You know, Minkowski, maybe I 
haven't been giving this stupid 
game enough of a chance... 

HERA
Hang on, this doesn't make sense. 
There has to be some kind of  - 
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LOVELACE
Oh, you're just upset because you 
guys are behind. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah, come on. You want to sit 
around talking, or do you want to 
play some Funzo? 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 0200 HOURS 

A very frustrated Eiffel sits around the radio receiver, 
listening as it tries to tune through static. Behind him are 
Kepler and Jacobi. 

KEPLER
Eiffel?

(no response)
Eiffel? Any thoughts? 

EIFFEL
I, uh... I really don't know. 

KEPLER
(slow and pointed)

You don't know? 

EIFFEL
Look, sir, this is actually a 
really complicated system. I need 
to focus if I'm going to - 

KEPLER
(darkening)

I understand that perfectly, but... 
I am the commanding officer in this 
room, and I have asked you to do 
something for me. Correct? 

EIFFEL
(gulp)

... Yes?

KEPLER
Well? 

Eiffel looks around, equal parts intimidated and annoyed, 
thinking. Finally - 
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EIFFEL
Is... is it an animal? 

KEPLER
Is it an animal?

(beat)
No. No, it is not an animal. 
Eighteen. Jacobi? 

JACOBI
Okay. Is it something that exists 
in the real world? 

As they continue with 20 Questions, Eiffel slumps over the 
comms panel. 

EIFFEL
(to himself)

Yep, definitely in hell. At least 
the girls don't have it any 
better...

Off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 0330 HOURS 

Minkowski, Lovelace, Maxwell, and Hera - all still in the 
thick of Funzo. Except everyone's commitment to winning the 
game - and therefore, the intensity of play - has gone way 
the hell up.

MINKOWSKI
I want to go to the steps. 

MAXWELL
How many tokens? 

MINKOWSKI
Five. 

HERA
Do you want to draw from the earth 
or lightning decks? 

MINKOWSKI
Lightning. 

LOVELACE
Lightning. 

MINKOWSKI
(drawing card)

Tornado. Great. 
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We hear her making some adjustments to whatever board they 
have. Without even waiting for her to finish: 

HERA
My turn. I - 

LOVELACE
(laying down card)

Stop! Cultural appropriation! Lose 
a turn! 

MAXWELL
(playing one of her own)

Revisionist history: suck it! 
(at Hera)

Hera, chance card? 

HERA
No, I'll take two at the wheel. 

MINKOWSKI
How many tokens do you bid? 

HERA
Six. 

LOVELACE
Raise to nine. 

MAXWELL
Fifteen. 

MINKOWSKI
Sold. Spin and - 

A TIMER GOES OFF. 

MAXWELL
Blitzkrieg! 

We hear some kind of MAD SCRAMBLE as all the able-bodied 
players lunge towards something. 

LOVELACE
I got it. 

MAXWELL
Nu-uh. My hand is on the timer. 

LOVELACE
Ref? 

MAXWELL (CONT'D)
Ref? 

We hear Hilbert CLEAR HIS THROAT. At some point earlier in 
the evening he got conscripted into this madness. 
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HILBERT
Hmm... Given the amount of... hand 
to timer surface area... I have to 
rule in favor of Captain Lovelace - 

Lovelace victoriously CLAPS her hands. 

LOVELACE
Hah! In your nerd face! 

HILBERT
... unless, of course -

(flips through a page in 
the rulebook)

- she chooses to forfeit the 
blitzkrieg round by removing her 
hand from the timer before tokens 
are distributed. 

LOVELACE
Oh goddammit! 

MAXWELL
We'll take those, thank you very 
much. 

As Maxwell gathers up tokens, Minkowski SMACKS Lovelace in 
the back of the head. 

MINKOWSKI
Lovelace! Get your head in the 
game!

HILBERT
(still flipping through 
the rulebook)

Which means that both teams are now 
tied with 247 power tokens each. In 
accordance to the rules, we are now 
ready for the Nuclear Winter Round.

HERA
Oh-ho-ho, you guys are going down 
now.  

MINKOWSKI
Oh, please. We invented the Nuclear  
Winter Round... whatever that is. 

MAXWELL
Oh yeah, you wanna bet? 
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LOVELACE
All right, little girl, what you 
thinking? 

MAXWELL
How about... loser takes all the 
winner's late night surveillance 
rotations for a week? 

LOVELACE
How about a month? 

MAXWELL
How about two months? 

Minkowski and Lovelace look at each other. Nod. 

MINKOWSKI 
Done. 

LOVELACE
Done. 

HERA
Great. Hilbert, what's this Nuclear 
Winter Round thing? 

PAGE FLIP. PAGE FLIP. PAGE FLIP. 

HILBERT 
I am... not completely sure yet. 

(page flip)
This game makes absolutely no sen- 

EVERYONE
Yes, it does! 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 0400 HOURS 

Eiffel is still at the controls, still getting no joy. Jacobi 
looms behind him, leafing through a book. Kepler is by the 
door stretching. 

KEPLER
I think I need another cup of 
coffee. Either one of you gentlemen 
want anything? 

Both Eiffel and Jacobi MUTTER in the negative. We hear a DOOR 
OPEN and CLOSE as Kepler exits. 
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A moment later we hear Eiffel SLAM something on the radio 
array frustrated. 

EIFFEL
All right, that's it! That's it...

JACOBI
(looking up from his book)

Everything all right, honey? 

EIFFEL
No. I give up. I've tried every 
setting on this damn thing, 
backwards and forwards. Nothing's 
working. Kepler's probably going to 
throw me out the airlock. 

JACOBI
Nah, I don't think so. 

EIFFEL
How can you tell? 

JACOBI
I know him. 

(catches himself)
Well, I know him better than you 
do. I've worked with him longer. I 
know how he does business. 

EIFFEL
Do you? Because I have no idea. 
Half the time I feel he's gonna pin 
a medal on me - 

JACOBI
And the other half you feel he's 
about to shoot your brains out? 
Yeah, that's kind of the shtick. 
He's not actually longing for the 
chance to kill anyone. 

EIFFEL
You weren't there when he was going 
off on Hilbert. 

JACOBI
Well, that's different. 

EIFFEL
Why? 
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JACOBI
Because he doesn't like Hilbert. 
There's history there. 

EIFFEL
What do you mean? 

Jacobi takes a DEEP BREATH. How do I want to explain this... 
? Finally: 

JACOBI
First job I ever had with the SI-5.  
Me and then-Major Kepler were doing 
this... corporate break-and-enter 
sabotage thing. We've ended up in 
this sub-sub-basement-type-place 
when something goes wrong. Like, 
"somebody opened up all the cages 
in the zoo," wrong. This... 
prototype, explosive demolition 
device gets armed, and it's about 
to blow our faces off.
 
So Kepler turns to me and goes, 
"Mr. Jacobi, please take that thing 
apart, quick as you like." And I... 

(chuckles)
I freeze. I'd never seen anything 
like that thing. I had no idea how 
to begin disarming it. So I tell 
him that we should do the manly 
thing and... you know, run for our 
lives. 

You know what Kepler does? He goes 
to the door... and he locks us in. 
And he turns to me, and says, "Go 
take that bomb apart." 

There's a LONG BEAT. The consoles HUM steadily. 

EIFFEL
And then what happened? 

JACOBI
Then I got to work. And I figured 
out how to take it apart. And we 
were fine. 

He says that with equal parts admiration and contempt. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
He knows potential when he sees it. 
And he knows how to push.

(MORE)

20.



(beat)
And I think he thought that Hilbert 
had it. And then he... didn't come 
through. He lost control of the 
situation. When something big came 
a-knocking, he didn't get the job 
done. And I don't think Colonel 
Kepler knows how to forgive that. 

(beat)
But the rest of you? I think he's 
curious about how far you can go.

Eiffel considers this for a moment. 

EIFFEL
I'm not an idiot, you know. I see 
what he's doing. Just because he's 
the enemy of Dr. Drago doesn't mean 
I'm gonna start thinking he's my 
friend. So if that's his evil 
ulterior motive, he can - 

JACOBI
(small laugh)

Please, Eiffel. At any given 
moment, Colonel Kepler has about... 
eighteen ulterior motives. Half the 
time even I don't know why he's 
doing something. 

EIFFEL
But you still trust him? 

JACOBI
With my life. 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
And if he tells you to blow us up?

JACOBI
I blow you up. 

EIFFEL
Cool. Just checking...

Good talk? Off of that, we - 

CUT TO: 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 0500 HOURS 

Minkowski by herself, next to the Comms Panel. Lovelace 
approaches her. 

LOVELACE
Hilbert says it'll just be another 
minute before they're ready for the 
nuclear winter round. 

MINKOWSKI 
Okay.

Lovelace spots something in Minkowski's hands. 

LOVELACE
What have you got there? 

MINKOWSKI
Just an old photo. I found this 
taped under Eiffel's comms panel.

LOVELACE
Huh. 

(beat)
He looks so...

MINKOWSKI
Happy? 

LOVELACE
Yeah. I don't think I've ever seen 
him like that. 

MINKOWSKI 
Yeah. I didn't even know that 
Eiffel - 

Across the room, Hilbert CLEARS HIS THROAT. 

HILBERT 
Lieutenant? Captain? We are ready 
to begin. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah!

LOVELACE
Let's do this! 

And so they rejoin Maxwell and Hilbert and the picture is 
left behind, never to be spoken of again. 
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HILBERT
Nuclear winter round. All point 
values are tripled, all unplayed 
allegiance coins are now void, and 
the Ancient History restriction is 
no longer in effect. Ready? 

EVERYONE 
Ready! 

HILBERT
Lovelace, first round is to you. 

LOVELACE
I'm gonna use the silver ladder to 
go to the Golden Garden.  

HILBERT
Do you take the scepter of courage 
with you? 

LOVELACE
Yes.

Hilbert SHUFFLES a deck of cards. Holds them up to Lovelace. 

HILBERT
Cut. 

Lovelace cuts the deck, looks at the card at the bottom of 
the top pile, and - 

LOVELACE
Oh! 

HILBERT
Ah, Knight of Valor. No adventure 
bonus for Lovelace. 

LOVELACE
(tight whisper)

I'm telling you, that knight is out 
to get us! 

MAXWELL
I'm going to try the Wicked 
Carnival! 

HILBERT
Do you have sixteen power tokens? 

MAXWELL
Yes! 
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HILBERT
Did you purchase a ticket at the 
Devil's Crossroad? 

MAXWELL
Yes! 

HILBERT
Are you taking the Sword of 
Courage? 

MAXWELL 
Ye - wait, no! I mean no!

HILBERT
Ah, I have to go with your first 
answer. No one can enter the Wicked 
Carnival with any kind of weaponry. 
Play passes to Minkowski. 

HERA
Maxwell!

MAXWELL
Sorry! 

HILBERT
Minkowski? Do you want a chance 
card?  

MINKOWSKI
Hit me. 

Hilbert draws the top card from a deck. BEAT. 

HILBERT
Ah. 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HILBERT
Reality storm. Any team that plays 
the golden loyalty card in the next 
sixty second will win the game. 

Everyone TWITCHES at this. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Starting... now. 

He clicks on a TIMER. Everyone looks around them. 

BEAT. 
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MINKOWSKI
Uh... Hilbert? 

(beat)
What happens if none of us have the  
golden loyalty card? 

We hear as Hilbert FLIPS through the PAGES of the rulebook. 
After a moment. 

HILBERT
Ah... 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HILBERT
Very interesting... 

EVERYONE 
What? 

HILBERT
Well, it appears that if nobody can 
play the golden loyalty card during 
a reality storm the game ends... 
and both teams forfeit. 

EVERYONE
WHAT?! 

HILBERT
That's what it says in the - 

EVERYONE
SHUT UP. 

LOVELACE
Oh for God's sake... seven hours 
and no one has this stupid card? 

MINKOWSKI
Hera, can't you do something? 

HERA
What am I supposed to do? 

MINKOWSKI 
I don't know! Something!

MAXWELL
No, no, there has to be something 
else we can do! There has to be a 
trick, or a loophole, or - 
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Aaaand... BEEP. Hilbert's timer goes off. 

HILBERT
Game over. 

There's a moment of thunderstruck silence. And then - 

EVERYONE
Nooo!!!

And as they reel in horror, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 0855 HOURS

Eiffel is doing a final check on the console. We get a BLAST 
OF STATIC from the radio. Jacobi and Kepler stand behind him. 

EIFFEL
I don't know, sir. I've tried every 
trick in the book, and nothing's 
working. 

He FLIPS a SWITCH, killing the static. 

JACOBI
What do you think, sir? Time to 
call it? 

Kepler considers for a BEAT. Then - 

KEPLER
Jacobi? Could you give us the room 
for a moment? 

Jacobi exits. Kepler goes up to Eiffel. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
Okay - what's going on? 

EIFFEL
What? 

KEPLER
What's the problem? 

EIFFEL
Umm, this? All of it? I've been 
awake for twenty-six hours 
straight, half of it because I've 
been sitting by the phone waiting 
for a call that never came. 

(MORE)
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It's like my teenage love life 
played out on an intergalactic 
scale. 

KEPLER
And that's it? 

EIFFEL
Yes! 

(beat)
No. I... I don't know. It's this... 
It's this place, it's this night. 
It's everything. 

(beat)
It's... them. Whoever they are. 
Because every time they call, my 
life goes to hell. We pick up the 
phone and everyone starts trying to 
kill each other or people's brains 
get picked apart or there's 
explosions and people getting run 
through or I end up alone and - 

(deep breath)
And... I can't do this. I can't 
just sit here, wondering if this - 
this - is the night another part of 
my life goes crazy. 

BEAT. 

KEPLER
I understand. 

EIFFEL
(le skeptical)

You do? 

KEPLER
Of course I do. What, you think  
when I was young I dreamt about 
this? About being stuck up here? Of 
course not. I had things I wanted 
to do, places I wanted to see, 
people I wanted to be with, and 
that's all... that's all gone. 
Because this job has asked 
everything of me. It has demanded 
that I give it every inch of my 
life. You think you know me? That 
you've met me? No. You've met the 
Artist Formerly Known as Warren 
Kepler. You've met my job. Aside 
from that, there's no one left for 
you to know. I'm gone. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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I've been goddamned canceled - 
show's over, there will be no 
encores. All that's left is... 
this. Sitting here, waiting for a 
phone call.

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
But how do you live that way? How 
do you - 

KEPLER
- not go crazy? 

(he exhales)
Well, you take it one day at a 
time. And you learn how to laugh. 
You start to see the humor in 
everything. Even the bad parts. 
Especially the bad parts.

EIFFEL
Don't tell me to lighten up. I 
already got that line from Jacobi. 

KEPLER
Yeah, Jacobi's a smart man.

(beat)
You know the great thing about 
jokes? It's a matter of 
perspective. Guy's going about his 
day, gets hit in the head with an 
anvil. You're standing next to him? 
Most horrible thing you'll ever 
see. You're a mile off? 

(shrugs)
No idea it even happened, what do 
you care? But if you look at it 
just the right way...

(beat)
What do you think your perspective 
is, Officer Eiffel? 

Eiffel considers this for a BEAT. And that moment, a TIMER 
goes off. Kepler switches it off. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
All right, that's twelve hours. I 
think we can call it a night. 

(stretching)
Shut the equipment down, and then 
get yourself some rack time. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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EIFFEL
Yeah. 

Kepler begins to exit. He's at the door when... he CHUCKLES 
SOFTLY. 

KEPLER
You know? I just remembered how 
that joke ended. So the salesman 
goes up to the farmer, and he goes, 
"If that pig's so wonderful, how 
come it's only got three legs?" And 
the farmer looks at him like he's 
just said the stupidest thing in 
the whole wide world. And he goes:

"Look: when you got a pig that 
good? You don't eat it in a single 
sitting." 

Eiffel takes that in. Stares at Kepler for a moment. And then 
both men LAUGH SOFTLY. 

As Eiffel turns back towards the equipment and Kepler exits, 
we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1000

An exhausted Minkowski and Lovelace are still in the comms 
room. A DOOR OPENS. Eiffel enters, takes in the scene. 

EIFFEL
... what the hell happened here? 

MINKOWSKI
Don't ask. 

LOVELACE
Don't ask. 

EIFFEL
What did you guys do all - 

MINKOWSKI
Don't ask. 

LOVELACE
Don't ask. 

Eiffel finds a box floating in front of him. He holds it up 
to them. 

EIFFEL
Funzo? What the hell is - 

MINKOWSKI
Don't. Ask. 

LOVELACE
Don't. Ask.
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EIFFEL
Oookay... 

HERA
How was your night, Officer Eiffel? 

LOVELACE
Yeah, you ever manage to get that 
signal back? 

EIFFEL
Nah. Twelve hours babysitting a 
radio receiver and all I've got to 
show for it is a bad migraine and a 
powerful urge to sleep through my 
first day off since dinosaurs 
roamed the Earth. 

MINKOWSKI
Well... just make sure we get to 
see some of you today, all right? 

EIFFEL
Yeah, yeah, yeah. I'll make it out 
for presents and... whatever we're 
doing for our attempted-murder-
versary. 

MINKOWSKI
That's not what I meant. 

EIFFEL
Hmm? 

(gets it)
Oh. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah.

(pats him on the shoulder)
Happy birthday, Eiffel. 

HERA
Happy Birthday, Officer Eiffel. 

LOVELACE
And Happy Kwanzaa! 

MINKOWSKI
Lovelace...

LOVELACE
Happy Birthday, Eiffel. 
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EIFFEL
Thanks. 

(soft chuckle)
Thank you, guys. 

HERA
So? It's your birthday. What are 
you going to do today? 

EIFFEL
Aside from making up for all the 
sleep I didn't get last night? 

He pauses for a moment, considering. Finally - 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
The same thing I do every night, 
Pinky: I'm gonna get older. 

(beat)
I'm gonna get older. 

And on that note, we - 

FADE OUT.

STOP RECORDING. 

END EPISODE 34. 
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