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Writer's Note: This episode takes place on Day 1081 of the 
Hephaestus Mission. 



START EPISODE 43:

BEGIN RECORDING:

No opening credits at the start, instead we go right into - 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - 0930 HOURS

As we fade in, we find Doctor Maxwell at the bridge, 
monitoring a terminal as she talks to Hera. 

MAXWELL
All right, Hera... ready? 

HERA
Yes. Lets do it. 

MAXWELL
Okay. Go slow. Take a deep breath. 

There's a HISS as the air pressure in the room adjusts. 

MAXWELL (CONT'D)
Very cute, but stay focused. Focus 
on yourself. Feel every part of the 
station, the space around you.

Around her, the station seems to HUM. 

MAXWELL (CONT'D)
Good. Listen through all the noise. 
Find something specific. Try the 
door to the bridge. 

HERA
Okay. 

MAXWELL
Slowly. Try unlocking the door. 

HERA
But what if - 

MAXWELL
Let it. Don't try to push it away. 
Just... let it go by. And it'll be 
all right. 

Hera takes a moment to collect herself. The air HUMS. We hear 
her MURMUR INDISTINGUISHABLY for a moment, and then - 

1



HERA
(low, slow)

... execute command... now... 

BEAT... then... KA-THUNK! We hear the door's LOCK DISENGAGE.

MAXWELL
Good. 

HERA
I - 

MAXWELL
Shh, don't let go just yet. See if 
you can open the door. 

Again, the AIR HUMS... Hera MURMURS softly to herself... 

HERA
... execute command... n-now. Ah, 
dammit! 

At once Hera snaps out of the exercise. We hear various 
systems recalibrate as she goes back to standard operating 
modes. 

MAXWELL
Hey. That's still an improvement 
over yesterday. You're doing great.  

HERA
Yeah, yeah. It's just...  

MAXWELL
Frustrating, I know. You're used to 
running everything at once. But the 
command set I patched in should 
help with your functionality. After 
that, it's just learning how to - 

HERA  
"Let it all go by?"

MAXWELL
Hey, enough of the 'tude, missy. 
You're getting a lot better at 
this, you just need to... relearn 
the way you listen to what's in 
your head. 

HERA
And how's that going to happen? 

2



MAXWELL
Slowly... but surely. We'll get 
there, okay? 

At that moment an ALARM rings out.

HERA
And with that... 

MAXWELL
Oh. Great. Let's go see what's 
today's emergency... 

And off of that, we - 

FADE TO:

OPENING CREDITS

FADE INTO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - CORRIDOR - 0905 HOURS 

A DOOR OPENS as a sleepy Eiffel walks into the corridor. 

EIFFEL
(yawwwwwn)

Hera, do you know what's the deal 
with this all-hands meeting thing? 

HERA
Colonel Kepler wants to go over 
final prep for the contact event 
tomorrow. He also wanted to start 
the meeting five minutes ago. 

EIFFEL
Ah. Oops. Any sense of what he - 

A TREMOR runs through the Hephaestus. We hear some SHAKING 
and RATTLING. After a moment things SETTLE. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Whoa. What was that? 

HERA
Ugh, more ion wind. 

EIFFEL
Wasn't the solar storm supposed to 
die down after a couple of hours?

3



HERA
Yeah, because this star always 
behaves like it's supposed to. Ugh. 

That "ugh" is in response to another TREMOR. 

EIFFEL
Storm's really not letting up, huh? 
It's gonna be rough seas all the 
way up to the contact event? 

HERA
Starting to look that way, yeah. 

EIFFEL
Greeeat. Well, lets see where 
Colonel Kepler wants us to place 
the sandbags... 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HANGAR BAY - 5 MINUTES LATER

Everyone is gathered at the hangar bay. 

LOVELACE
What do you mean you want us to go 
out there? 

KEPLER
I think I made myself perfectly 
clear, Captain. 

At that moment the DOOR OPENS and Eiffel enters. 

EIFFEL
Uhhh... hey guys. What did I miss? 

KEPLER
Oh, just me explaining how the next 
forty-eight hours are likely going 
to be the most crucial of the 
entire mission. You know, nothing 
too important.  

EIFFEL
Oh. Sorry. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh, but it gets better: Colonel 
Kepler wants us to go out.
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EIFFEL
Out? Out where?

(BEAT, gets it:)
Out there?!

KEPLER
We need to finish installing our 
new psi wave regulator. We've done 
everything that we can on the 
interior, but we still need to 
install three exterior receptors. 
The clever amongst you may have 
figured out what that will entail 
from my use of the word exterior. 

EIFFEL
Aaand, how come we don't have this 
psyduck thing already?

KEPLER
Doctor Maxwell?

MAXWELL
Psi waves are not a kind of 
radiation that we would normally 
expect from this kind of star. But, 
after analyzing the data from the 
flares and from this storm, it 
looks like we're about to get 
bombarded with a high dose of them. 

KEPLER
Hence: a psi wave regulator. If we 
want to get any hard data out of 
this contact event, we're going to 
need it up and running. We've been 
waiting a week for this storm to 
die down. It's not going to. 
Contact event's tomorrow, we get 
this done today. 

EIFFEL
But... isn't this going to be like 
trying to build a LEGO set while 
standing on top of a 747? 

JACOBI
Nah, nah, nah. It's gonna be like 
playing Operation on top of a 747. 

EIFFEL
Jacobi, you're okay with this 
madness? 
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JACOBI
(pointed)

Any reason why I wouldn't be?

EIFFEL
Oh, I don't know, how about the - 

JACOBI
We do the job, Eiffel. 

(BEAT )
We don't go home until we get the 
job done. 

EIFFEL
Well... I've been out there while 
the star does the Harlem Shake. I 
think what you're doing is nuts. 

KEPLER
Not a problem, you're not on the 
spacewalk detail. 

EIFFEL
I'm not?

KEPLER
Of course not. You're gonna be 
pulling triple shifts once the 
contact event begins. I need you 
sharp. 

EIFFEL
Uh, triple - ? 

KEPLER
Take some time off, Eiffel. Put 
your feet up. 

EIFFEL
That's great, but - ?

KEPLER
We're gonna make the most of this 
opportunity if we have to redefine 
the words, "sleep depravation!" But 
I'm not about to risk  my point man 
on such a hazardous mission. 

(almost immediately)
Minkowski, suit up. 

MINKOWKSI
Uh - 
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KEPLER
You're with Jacobi and Maxwell. 
Three of you take care of the port 
receiver. Captain, you're with me. 

LOVELACE
Umm - 

KEPLER
We'll handle the starboard 
receiver, and then rendezvous with 
you to install the main sensor. 

HILBERT
What about me? 

KEPLER
Stick a needle in something and 
don't get in the way.

Hilbert lets out a LOW, FRUSTRATED GROWL.

KEPLER (CONT'D)
We've all got jobs to do, lets get 
them done. 

Kepler moves towards the exit, but - 

LOVELACE
Hold it. 

Everybody stops. They turn to look at Lovelace.

KEPLER
Something I can help you with, 
Captain? 

LOVELACE
Yes. We're a day away from this 
alien contact thing. How about, oh, 
I don't know, telling us what your 
plan is? What do you think is 
happening tomorrow? Or, oh, wait,  
I've got a good one: how about we 
discuss what happened last week?

JACOBI
(don't start...)

Captain - 
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LOVELACE
We ran into some... thing. 
Something that looked and sounded 
exactly like Jacobi. And you're not 
doing anything about it!

KEPLER
And? 

LOVELACE
We can't do our jobs if we don't 
know what the hell we're doing.

Kepler draws closer to her, stares down at her. 

KEPLER
(cold)

As I recall, you knew exactly what 
you were doing while you were on 
the module. And need I remind you, 
the choices you made led to the 
loss of the best leads on contact 
we've had to date. You've 
demonstrated an egregious lack of 
judgement.

(plain, simple)
What am I expecting? What do I 
think is going to happen tomorrow? 
Anything. Everything.

(BEAT)
The world's about to turn upside 
down. The plan is to be ready. 

(BEAT)
Anything else?

LOVELACE
No, sir. 

KEPLER
Outstanding. Minkowski, Maxwell, 
Jacobi: report to airlock number 
two. Lovelace: meet me at airlock 
number six. Move out. 

Off of that, we -  

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - EIFFEL'S ROOM - 15 MINUTES 
LATER

We hear an insistent KNOCK on the door.
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EIFFEL
I said go away. 

HILBERT
(through the door)  

We need to talk.

EIFFEL
No, we don't. You heard the boss. 
The only thing I need is rest and 
relaxation.  

HILBERT
And how relaxed are you at the 
moment? 

BEAT.

The DOOR OPENS. 

EIFFEL
Okay, to be honest, I'm kinda going 
stir-crazy. What do you want? 

HILBERT
I require your assistance. 

EIFFEL
With what? 

We hear the sound of Hilbert UNROLLING a piece of PAPER. 
Eiffel takes it. Then he lets out an APPRECIATIVE WHISTLE. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
This is... quite the jigsaw puzzle 
you've got here, Doc. 

HILBERT
But it can be assembled? 

EIFFEL
Ummm... maybe? I'd need to see what  
pieces we've got lying around. 

(looking up)
What do you want this for, anyway? 

HILBERT
It's not for me. It is for 
Minkowski. 

Before we can hear Eiffel's reaction to that, we - 

CUT TO:
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - AIRLOCK #2 - 15 MINUTES 
LATER

Maxwell and Jacobi, checking parts of their spacesuits. 

JACOBI
Carrier assembly? 

We hear a BEEP. 

MAXWELL
Checks out. 

JACOBI
Display and control screens? 

We hear a different-sounding BEEP. 

MAXWELL
Operational. That's it. Guess we'd 
better.   

Some RUSTLING and CLICKS as Jacobi and Maxwell suit up. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
Jacobi? 

JACOBI
Yep? 

MAXWELL
Are you okay to do this? 

JACOBI
Oh yeah. It's just some high-tech 
installation in some high-velocity 
ion winds. Oughta be fun. MAXWELL
Daniel? Look at me. 

He stops whatever he's doing, turns to face her. He meets her 
eyes, and they bore right into him. And then... SLAP! 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Hey! What was - 

SLAP! 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
Ow! What are you - 

He starts trying to defend himself, but she's still 
connecting - SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! 
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JACOBI (CONT’D)
Ow! Ow! Ow, stop it! 

He GRABS her hands. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
What the hell was that for?! 

MAXWELL
That was for leaving me by myself! 

Something in her tone makes him drop her hands. 

JACOBI
What are you talking about? 

MAXWELL
You freaked out. You got afraid and 
you panicked and you made bad 
decisions. 

JACOBI
Are you kidding me? What was I - ?

MAXWELL
We don't do that.

(BEAT)
We don't lose our cool, because 
we're there for each other. Because 
we have each other's back. But I 
can't do that if I'm afraid that 
you're going to flip out at the 
wrong moment! So stop being a 
sarcastic asshole for a moment, and 
tell me that your head's in the 
game like you mean it! 

JACOBI
Alana, you're...

(BEAT)
You're absolutely right. 

MAXWELL
You're damn right I am. 

JACOBI
I'm sorry. Won't happen again. 

MAXWELL
You sure? 

JACOBI
Noooo, no, no. I can't take that 
kinda hurt. 
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MAXWELL
Good. 

They look at each other... and they both LAUGH for a second. 

JACOBI
All right, let's do this. You good 
to go, Minkowski? 

At this moment, it becomes apparent that Minkowski has been 
there for the entire conversation. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeaaahh, I'm... great. 

JACOBI
Sweet. 

(fastens his helmet)
Lets rock and roll. 

And as the interior door of the airlock SNAPS SHUT, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1045 HOURS

We hear the SCUFFLE of MOVING WIRES.

EIFFEL
This circuit can't sustain itself. 

HILBERT 
It does not have to, Eiffel. 

EIFFEL
If you want your Q-Branch gizmo to, 
you know, work? Yes it does.   

HILBERT
Is possible to further streamline 
the distribution?

EIFFEL
Uh... let me think for a sec. 

WIRE HANDLING SOUNDS. Eiffel COUGHS lightly.

HILBERT
Are you all right?
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EIFFEL
Fine. Look, one way or another, 
this thing is gonna burn through 
the battery real quick. 

He grabs a soldering iron. We hear a CLICK as it activates. 

HILBERT
Is that cough persistent?

EIFFEL
(don't go there)  

No.

HILBERT
Any feelings of - ?

EIFFEL
No. 

HILBERT
I did not say what - 

EIFFEL
(bitter hiss)

No. No, I am fine. Even if I wasn't 
fine, I would not go to the man 
whose pet project used to be 
injecting me with lethal weapons. 

HILBERT
Do you really still think of it 
that way? We were beginning to make 
real progress.

EIFFEL
That is a very generous use of the 
word "we."

HILBERT
If the regenerative properties you 
displayed could be reproduced, the 
resulting discoveries could - 

EIFFEL
Oh my God, would you stop? Are you 
listening? Are you ever listening? 
Partnership's over: move on.

HILBERT
Yes, make more jokes. Meanwhile, 
potential benefits for humanity - 
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EIFFEL
What the hell do you know about 
humanity? You talk about helping 
people, but what about the real, 
live people around you?

HILBERT
Increasingly, I find them to be of 
negligible importance. 

EIFFEL
And that's your problem. 

(BEAT)
You're so zoomed out. Everyone 
looks like ants to you. And what's 
a couple of squishes for the good 
of the colony?

BEAT.

HILBERT
I respected your wishes. I have 
mitigated adverse effects. There is 
nothing else I can do for you. But 
you could do so much for so many. 
Are you not haunted by that?

EIFFEL
(plain and simple:)

No. I'm haunted by what happened to 
Officer Lambert and Doctor Hui. 

HILBERT
You lack vision, Officer Eiffel.

EIFFEL
At least I don't lack a soul.

(beat, quietly)
We're never getting on the same 
page about this, are we? 

HILBERT
It would appear not.

There's a long, SILENT BEAT. Finally - 

HILBERT (CONT’D)
May I have pliers? 

EIFFEL
Yeah. Here. 
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As TINKERING SOUNDS resume, we - 

CUT TO:

EXT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - PORT SENSORY ARRAY - 1130 
HOURS

Various CLICKS as Maxwell, Jacobi, and Minkowski secure their 
harnesses. They're posted in a ledge on the hull. 

HERA
(over comms)

It looks like you're in position. 

MAXWELL
Roger that, Hera. We'll start 
deploying the receiver.

JACOBI 
Hey! Spoilers. 

MINKOWSKI
Here, Jacobi - help me to get it 
aligned with the sensory array. 

JACOBI
On it. Lets see if we can -

BEEP! BEEP! A small alarm's going off in their helmets. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
(instantly)

Hold. 

All three of them BRACE as they're hit with a BLAST OF ION 
WIND. Around them, their equipment SHAKES badly. 

After a moment, it subsides. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
All clear. Lets get the receiver 
bolted down before the next salvo. 

MINKOWSKI
Are we sure that this is safe? 

JACOBI
Uh, no. 

We hear the SCRAPE OF METAL against the hull.
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HERA
Your suits have plenty of radiation 
shielding, and your mag boots are 
running at their maximum setting.

MAXWELL
Which means we're not going to get 
blown off the hull, but there's 
still all sorts of things that 
could go wrong.

JACOBI
C'mon, enough chit-chat, help me 
get this in - 

(BEEP! BEEP!)
Hold. 

More metal SCRAPING. After a moment - 

MINKOWSKI
Careful, watch out for the biters. 

MAXWELL
The what? 

JACOBI
Exhaust gears and heating fans. 
Look down. 

We now zero in on the HUM and GRIND of various machine parts 
and gears as they turn and churn in the space below them. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Engineering's right on the other 
side of the hull there. Those big 
gears are a few of the station's 
exterior moving parts. Don't mess 
with 'em. 

(metal scrapes)
Okay, first panel's in position. 

MINKOWSKI
Roger that. Hold it steady.  

For a moment, we hear DRILLING as Minkowski sets the panel. 

JACOBI
One down, three to go. Maxwell? 

More SCRAPING. 

MAXWELL
Ready? 
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JACOBI
Yep. 

DRIIILL. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Halfway there. Lets get the - 

(BEEP! BEEP!)
Hold. 

They brace as they get another blast of ion wind. STRONGER 
than the past two. It blows... and blows...  

CRUNCH! One of the panels they installed just came loose! 

MINKOWSKI
Maxwell! Look out! 

Minkowski SHOVES Maxwell out of the way - which leaves her 
exactly in the path of the MOVING PIECE OF METAL! BAM! 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Agh! 

It HITS her squarely, knocking her back - straight into - 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
AHHH! 

Instantly, the turning gears and machine bits STOP MOVING, 
and start GRINDING ANGRILY, PRESSURE BUILDING. 

Not that Minkowski cares. She's too busy SCREAMING IN AGONY. 

JACOBI
Goddammit, right into the - 

MINKOWSKI
AHHH! 

JACOBI
Maxwell, the wrench! 

MAXWELL 
But - 

JACOBI
Now!

She gives him the wrench. In a flash, he's next to Minkowski, 
PLUNGING THE WRENCH into the machinery. The GRINDING 
SUBSIDES, as does the agonized yelling. 
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JACOBI (CONT'D)
Minkowski, you okay?

MINKOWSKI
(very fast breathing)

Yeah. Yeah. I think so. At least... 
my leg's not... crushed.

JACOBI
Good. Can you get it out of the 
biter? 

Minkowski TRIES. It HURTS. 

MINKOWSKI
Nope. Not coming out. 

She goes back to the fast breaths. Jacobi lets out a low one, 
then CLICKS ON HIS RADIO. 

JACOBI
Hey boss? You're gonna want to get 
over here. We've got a situation. 

Off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

EXT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - PORT SENSORY ARRAY - 15 
MINUTES LATER

EIFFEL
(over comms)

What do you mean... caught in the 
engines? 

Minkowski is still stuck in the biters. Jacobi and Maxwell 
are with her, and have been joined by Kepler and Lovelace. 

JACOBI
I think those words explain the 
situation completely, Eiffel. 

MAXWELL
One of the panels we were bolting 
down got ripped up by the storm. 

KEPLER
And it got the Lieutenant? 
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JACOBI
Only because she did the studly, 
manly thing and knocked Maxwell out 
of the way. 

KEPLER
Touching. How do we get her out? 
Can we turn off whatever those 
gears are attached to? 

HERA
Uh, engineering department is going 
to say, "No," to turning off parts 
of our engine systems. That ends in 
a very... dangerous place for 
everyone.

LOVELACE
What about jamming the gears from 
the inside?

JACOBI
(peering into the biters)

Mmm, that might help to ease up the 
tension. Looks like this is all the 
thermal exhaust network. 

KEPLER
Eiffel, could you manage that? 

EIFFEL
Uhhh... no. 

MINKOWSKI
(height of sarcasm)

Hah!

EIFFEL
Yeeeah, sorry, Colonel, but I got 
no idea where that is, and you 
don't want me sticking wrenches in 
the wrong bit of hardware. 

Around here, we MIGHT notice a SOUND. Low, but sharp...

KEPLER
Jacobi? 

JACOBI
I mean, I know exactly where that 
is, but I'm out here. Bit of a 
hike. 

KEPLER
Well, Minkowski's still got - what? 
Ninety minutes of O2? We got time. 
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This time we hear it properly, LOUDER. CRRK. The unmistakable 
sound of CRACKING GLASS. 

MINKOWSKI
Uhh... Colonel? 

Everyone's attention shifts. Instantly they see it. Shit. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
We might have... less time. 

KEPLER
Goddammit... 

MAXWELL
How did that - ? 

JACOBI
Panel must have hit her visor. And 
cracked it. 

KEPLER
Jacobi - 

JACOBI
Get to engineering? 

KEPLER
Double time. Maxwell: go with him. 
Help. 

MAXWELL
Yep. 

And with that, they're both off. 

KEPLER
Eiffel, get to airlock number two. 
Be ready to let them in the moment 
that they gets there. 

EIFFEL
Ye - yes sir. 

Minkowski, Kepler, and Lovelace all look at each other. 

LOVELACE
Well... this is bad. 

KEPLER
Hera? How long do we have? 
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HERA
Umm... it's... kinda hard to 
calculate without a sense of - 

CRRRK! 

HERA (CON'T) (CONT’D)
- umm, not long is the safe 
assumption. 

KEPLER
Ballpark? 

HERA
Minutes. 

KEPLER
Advice? 

HERA
Uh... well, changes in interior air 
pressure can exacerbate a rupture 
process, so - 

MINKOWSKI
(shaky)

Hera... if you are about to suggest 
that I hold my breath until I can 
get back inside - 

HERA
Just trying to help, Lieutenant. 
Try not to... make any sudden 
movements. Or any movements really. 

But at that moment - BEEP! BEEP! 

LOVELACE
Brace yourselves. 

A BLAST OF ION WIND HITS THEM. We hear parts of the station 
SHAKE AND GROAN. Minkowski GRUNTS, biting back pain. 

As it dies down - 

CRRK! CRRRK! 

Minkowski takes a DEEP BREATH. 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
Yeah, that's... definitely not 
helping anything. 

Over the COMMS, we hear a HISS OF AIR and a HATCH OPENING. 

21



EIFFEL
(over comms)

All right, Jacobi and Maxwell are 
inside and - whoa! - off to 
engineering. Hauling ass! 

MINKOWSKI
(low, sullen)

Hooray... 

LOVELACE
Just hang on, Minkowski. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh, that part is definitely 
happening. 

KEPLER
Captain? Any ideas? 

LOVELACE
Not really. Not unless you want me 
to tape her visor.

MINKOWSKI
If you do that... I won't be able 
to see... 

LOVELACE
You wanna see or you wanna breathe?

CRRRK! Louder. Minkowski SHARPLY DRAWS BREATH. 

KEPLER
Do it. Tape her. 

LOVELACE
Aye-aye. 

(to Minkowski)
Just stay still for a moment. 

  CRRRRSSHP. A piece of tape just got RIPPED. 

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
Duct tape - is there anything it 
can't it fix? 

We hear her - carefully but firmly - placing the tape on 
Minkowski visor. Then twice more - CRRRRSHHP! THUCK! 
CRRRRSHHHHP! THUCK! 

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
There. 
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MINKOWSKI
I can't see anything. 

LOVELACE 
But you're the latest in Hephaestus 
fashion.

CRSSSH! The COMMS CRACKLE - 

JACOBI
Boss? We've made it to engineering. 

KEPLER
Outstanding. Do you know which 
parts you need to jam? 

JACOBI
Yes, but we need a moment to - 

As Jacobi speaks - BEEP! BEEP! Another weather warning. 

LOVELACE
Colonel - brace! 

FWWWWOOOOM! The ion winds are stronger than we've heard 
before - the station SHAKES BADLY around them. 

And as the winds RISE and then FALL... CRRRK! CRRRK! 

JACOBI
Okay... how's... this? 

Through the comms, we hear the sound of SLIDING METAL, which 
immediately triggers MUCH ANGRY GRINDING and GROANING. Almost 
immediately, SOMETHING METALLIC SHIFTS around Minkowski. 

MINKOWSKI
Ahh! I think - wait, let me - okay, 
I think I might be able to - ughhh! 

She GROANS as she pulls herself up, and out of the biters. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
There. Okay. I'm out. Now I just - 

LOVELACE
Here. I've got you. 

Lovelace is at her side, holding her arm and guiding her. 

KEPLER
How's that visor doing, Lieutenant?

CRRK! 
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MINKOWSKI
Not good. 

KEPLER
(taking her other arm)

C'mon... lets get you inside. 

We hear as they begin to move towards the air lock, each of 
their MAGNETIZED FOOTSTEPS RESONATING. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Eiffel, get the airlock ready. 
We're coming to you. 

EIFFEL
On it. 

STEP... STEP... STEP...

KEPLER
Nice and easy, nice and easy. 

MINKOWSKI
How about fast? Fast would be good.  

STEP... STEP... STEP... 

KEPLER
Almost there. Just a little bit - 

BEEP. BEEP. All three of them TAKE A DEEP BREATH. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
Hold. Brace yourselves. 

They do. Moments later the WINDS PICK UP around them. THEY 
BLOW... AND BLOW... the station SHAKES AROUND THEM... CRRK!

And they... KEEP BLOWING... and BLOWING... this is LONGER 
than the previous ones. And as a result... CRRK! CRRK! 

LOVELACE
Colonel... 

KEPLER
Hold... 

LOVELACE
I don't know how much longer we - 

KEPLER
You break magnetic contact and 
you're gonna get us all blown off 
the hull. Hold. 
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But Lovelace has a point, because again... CRRRK! 

Finally... the WINDS DIE DOWN. 

BEAT. 

Then three VERY RELIEVED SIGHS. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
All clear... lets go. 

STEP... STEP... STEP...

LOVELACE
Just... a little bit... further...

STEP... STEP... so close...

KEPLER
And... 

STEP... and then HISS! as he PULLS OPEN the AIRLOCK DOOR. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
There we are! In you go! 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - AIRLOCK #2 - CONTINUOUS

Kepler, Lovelace, and Minkowski all spill into the airlock. 
Kepler turns around, PULLS THE DOOR SHUT behind him. 

Immediately there's a BLAST OF AIR as the room begins to re-
pressurize. Minkowski SCRAMBLES, TEARING off her HELMET. It 
comes off with a CLICK. For a few seconds we hear her 
HYPERVENTILATE... 

LOVELACE
Minkowski? 

(BEAT)
You okay? 

PANT... PANT... PANT...

MINKOWSKI
(wide-eyed)

Yeah. 
(BEAT)

I think so? 

LOVELACE
Okay. 
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KEPLER
Good. 

(clicks on his comms)
Jacobi, Eiffel, we made it back 
inside. We're all fine. 

We hear EIFFEL let out a RELIEVED BREATH. 

JACOBI
Glad to hear it. 

KEPLER
Get the engines unstuck. And pick 
up one of the spare helmets on your 
way down here, will you? 

JACOBI
Yes, sir. 

The LINE CLOSES with a CLICK. Kepler turns back towards the 
two women, who still haven't quite recomposed themselves. 

KEPLER
Well... that was some fun. 

MINKOWSKI
No, it... really wasn't...

KEPLER
Well, take a moment. Breathe, 
compose yourself. We'll try again 
in ten minutes. 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Try... what again in ten minutes? 

KEPLER
Oh, we still have ways to go with 
the regulator install. 

(off their faces)
What? Don't tell me you thought I'd 
call it off because of one tiny 
emergency, did you? We don't go 
home until the job's done.

(BEAT)
Ten minutes. Be ready to go. 

And with that, he OPENS the interior hatch of the AIRLOCK and 
exits. Off their stunned, horrified expressions, we - 

CUT TO:
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1800 HOURS

Hilbert has hooked the device he and Eiffel built into the 
comms system. For a moment he waits. Then - 

KNOCK, KNOCK. The DOOR SWINGS OPEN as Minkowski enters. 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert? Hera said that you wanted 
to see me? 

HILBERT
Yes, Minkowski. I wanted to show 
you something. 

MINKOWSKI
Does - does it have to be right 
now? I've had a really long day and 
I'm - 

HILBERT
I have a way for you to communicate 
directly with Earth. 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Excuse me? 

HILBERT
I have a way for - 

MINKOWSKI
No, no, I heard you. How? 

HILBERT
Custom modification to the pulse 
beacon relay. Adapted for 
terrestrial voice 
telecommunication. 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeahbuhwhat? Huh?

HILBERT 
Idea I have considered for some 
time, and the Urania's stores 
provided necessary components. 
Eiffel helped fill in last blanks.
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MINKOWSKI
You and Eiffel... put this 
together? 

HILBERT
Yes. It will consume the only 
battery very quickly. It may only 
last for one call, only for one or 
two minutes at best. 

MINKOWSKI
But why are you giving it to me? 
Don't you want to talk to your - 

HILBERT
To my what?

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
All right. What do I do? 

HILBERT
It is currently Wednesday, 4:01 
P.M. Eastern Time. Think very 
carefully about which number to 
call. Tell me number, and hold up 
receiver. I will handle the rest.

BEAT. Minkowski takes a DEEP BREATH. 

MINKOWSKI
202-452-7468. 202-452-7468.

Hilbert PUNCHES the numbers into the device, which begins to 
HUM. He hands her the receiver.  

HILBERT
I hope he is there. 

MINKOWSKI
Me too. Thank you, Doctor.

HILBERT
Do not thank me yet. 

She holds up the device to her ear. There's some old school 
DIAL-UP MODEM SOUNDS. The device THRUMS. We hear STATIC.  

But this gives way to a GRAINY PHONE RING. 

RING-RING.

RING-RING.
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RING-RING.

RING - Suddenly, the other end of the line CRACKLES to life. 

VOICE
Good afternoon, this is The Times, 
Mr. Koudelka's desk. How can I help 
you? 

For a moment, Minkowski absorbs that this thing actually 
worked. Presumably, an assistant picked up. 

VOICE (CONT'D)
Hello...? 

MINKOWSKI
Yes! Hello! Hi! I - I need to speak 
with Mr. Koudelka immediately!

VOICE
Um, may I ask what this is con-

MINKOWSKI
It's urgent! Please, I need to -

VOICE
Woah, woah, woah. Slow down there. 
Mr. Koudelka is extremely -

MINKOWSKI
Busy! Of course he is, but, this is 
an emergency. I need to speak with 
him now. 

VOICE
With respect, ma'am, I need to know 
what this is regarding. 

MINKOWSKI
Look, this is his wife, okay? And I 
don't have much time.

VOICE
Wait, what did you say? 

MINKOWSKI
This is Lieutenant Commander Renée 
Minkowski, his wife, so you need 
put me through to Dominik right the 
hell now! 

BEAT. 
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VOICE
(low, cold)

Look, whoever this is? This isn't 
funny. 

MINKOWSKI
Excuse me?

VOICE
What, you think I don't know? The 
Times covered the story. Everyone 
here knows. Just because it was 
over a year ago doesn't mean - 

MINKOWSKI
What are you talking about?! 

VOICE
Renée Minkowski? She was one of the 
astronauts caught in that terrible 
shuttle explosion. There were no 
survivors.

MINKOWSKI
Wait, what explosi - ?!  

VOICE
So I don't know who you are, or 
what game you're playing, but - 

But at this crucial juncture in the conversation, the line 
DISSOLVES INTO STATIC. 

MINKOWSKI 
Hello?! Hello?! 

BEAT. The line's gone dead. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
(much smaller)

...Hello? 

Slowly, the receiver drops away from her face. 

Hilbert approaches her, concerned. 

HILBERT
Minkowski? Are you all right? 

(BEAT)
What happened? 

And now that all hope has been destroyed, we - 

CUT TO:
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - LOVELACE'S QUARTERS - 
MEANWHILE

Lovelace, alone in her quarters. After a moment - KNOCK, 
KNOCK. She approaches the door, OPENS IT. 

LOVELACE
Colonel. Can I help you. 

KEPLER
Captain... I wanted to thank you. 
You did a good job, especially when 
things went slightly pear-shaped. I 
wanted to give you something. 

LOVELACE
What? 

THWUMP! A file has just landed on Lovelace's hand. We hear 
her FLIP through the pages. 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
What's this? 

KEPLER
Some bedtime reading. Extracts of 
my latest report to Command, in 
regards to Mr. Jacobi's status. A 
full physical examination 
administered by Doctor Hilbert, 
which revealed absolutely nothing 
to be amiss. He passed his psych 
eval with flying colors. You'll 
also find a copy of your account, 
as well as Officer Eiffel's and 
Doctor Maxwell's.

LOVELACE
And the point of this is - 

KEPLER
The man that you brought back is 
the genuine article.

LOVELACE
How can you possibly know that?

KEPLER
Because you had continuity of 
contact with him while he was 
outside the module. Because 
medically and psychologically he is 
exactly who he was before he left. 

(BEAT)
(MORE)
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He's human. Maxwell, Hilbert, and I 
are all satisfied. 

LOVELACE
And - and is there a reason why you 
haven't shared this with the rest 
of the crew? 

KEPLER
Nothing was wrong.  

(with a shrug)
You asked, now you know. 

LOVELACE
And you don't think that I - 

She stops herself. Kepler watches her. 

KEPLER
That you what? 

BEAT. No answer. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
(takes a deep breath)

So here's what I'm worried about: 
you killed a man. 

LOVELACE
You just said he wasn't the real - 

KEPLER
Whatever it was... it acted like a 
man. It sounded like a man. 

LOVELACE
And? 

KEPLER
And I'm thinking that's the kind of 
thing that stays with you, might 
catch up to you at the wrong 
moment. Which would be bad. 

(then)
Or I'm thinking that you are 
surprisingly okay with hearing this 
station's first officer screaming 
in agony as he undergoes a horrible 
death. Which would also be bad. 

There's a LONG BEAT. Finally - 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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LOVELACE
He hadn't started talking. When I 
took out the motion sensor, I - I 
didn't know what was out there.

KEPLER
You think you might have done 
something differently if you did? 

LOVELACE
I don't know. Maybe. 

KEPLER
Well... that's a start. Enjoy your 
reading, Captain.  

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1700 HOURS

We hear Eiffel TYPING, sorta muttering to himself. Then - 

KA-BAM! The DOOR SLAMS OPEN and Minkowski enters.

EIFFEL
Ahh! 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel. We need to talk. 

BAM! She's slammed the door shut. 

EIFFEL
Whoa. Commander! You're talking to 
me again! I guess that means it -

MINKOWSKI
Shut up. Hera? Run a diagnostics on 
the comms system in this room. Now. 

HERA
Uh... Lieutenant? Are you - 

MINKOWSKI
Yes. 

HERA
But - but that's the sixth time 
you've asked me to do that this 
hour. If anyone was paying 
attention to - 

33



MINKOWSKI
Just do it, Hera! 

HERA
Yes, sir! 

There's a CHIRP as all of the comms in the room go offline. 

EIFFEL
Uhh... sooo I'm gonna take a shot 
in the dark here and guess that 
something went horribly wrong?   

MINKOWSKI
Shut up, Eiffel.

EIFFEL
O-Kay. Shutting up. 

MINKOWSKI
Tonight. At 2300. You're going to 
get a comms message from me. I'm 
going to say that you need to help 
me calibrate the starboard engine. 
You are going to go to the 
engineering section, and then 
you're going to follow - 

(holds up piece of pager)
- these very specific instructions, 
until you find a door you've never 
seen before. One that's not on any 
of the station schematics.  

EIFFEL
... and what's on the other side of 
that door? Santa's workshop?   

MINKOWSKI
I'll be there. So will Hilbert and 
Lovelace. We are going to settle 
this. Once and for all.   

EIFFEL
Commander, settle what? What's 
going on? 

MINKOWSKI
We're dead, Eiffel. That's what's 
going on.

EIFFEL
Come again? 
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MINKOWSKI
Everyone back on Earth thinks that 
we're dead. Command told them there 
was some kind of shuttle crash.

EIFFEL
What? 

MINKOWSKI
As far as anyone's concerned, we've 
been dead for years. 

(BEAT)
They have no intention of ever 
letting us leave this place alive.

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
So... what are we gonna do now? 

The fire that flashes across Renée Minkowski's face actually 
makes Eiffel back away from her a little. 

MINKOWSKI
Now? Now we take our station back. 
Now we kill Warren Kepler, before 
he kills us. 

And off of that, we - 

FADE TO:

END CREDITS.

After the credits finish, we’re left with SILENCE.

But after about TWENTY SECONDS, we hear A DOOR OPEN. 

LOVELACE
So? How'd it go?

HILBERT
Exactly to plan. 

LOVELACE
Command staged their deaths?   

HILBERT
As was to be expected. But, she 
needed to find out for herself. 

(BEAT)
She is ready to do what must be 
done. And Eiffel will follow her. 
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LOVELACE
Hmm. Guess you were right. They 
just needed some persuasion.   

HILBERT
Now all that is left is for us to 
pull trigger. 

LOVELACE
Good. I'm tired of waiting.

She CRACKS HER NECK. 

LOVELACE (CONT'D) 
Let's do this.  

FADE OUT.

STOP RECORDING. 

END OF EPISODE 43. 
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