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START EPISODE 45. 

BEGIN RECORDING:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - 1000 HOURS 

For a moment there is silence. And then... 

SLAP! 

A small, groggy GROAN... and then - 

SLAP! 

KEPLER
(distant)

Eiffel... Eiffel... 

EIFFEL
(low, out of it)

Wuuuhh... 

And a moment later, much louder than the first two: SLAP! 

Eiffel SNAPS into consciousness. He GASPS, FLINCHES, looks 
around, groggy, disoriented, taking in unusual surroundings. 

KEPLER
Good morning. Wakey-wakey. 

EIFFEL
Ah! Ah - 

KEPLER
No, no, please don't get up.

As Eiffel moves, we hear CHAINS rattle and tense. 

KEPLER (CONT'D) 
Not that you can, of course. Glad 
to see you're still with us. 

EIFFEL
What is - what did you do with - 

LOVELACE
I'm right here, Eiffel. 

Eiffel glances over his shoulder. Behind him, chained to 
another chair, is Captain Lovelace. 

EIFFEL
Captain! Are you all right?! 



LOVELACE
I'm -

KEPLER
No, she's not. Neither one of you 
are. Just go ahead and permanently 
retire the words, "all right," from 
your vocabulary, Eiffel. 

LOVELACE
I'm fine, Eiffel. 

JACOBI
You're really not, you know. 

Lovelace and Eiffel's attention snaps towards the door. 
There, they find both Jacobi and Maxwell.

JACOBI (CONT'D)
You both did something unspeakably 
stupid, and now you're in the hands 
of the enemy.  

KEPLER
Specifically my hands. I don't know 
if I've ever shared this with you 
two, but I have a... passion for 
disciplining crew members. Right, 
Mr. Jacobi? 

JACOBI
That's right, sir. 

KEPLER
How creative can I get with those 
punishment? Doctor Maxwell? 

MAXWELL
Very creative, sir. 

KEPLER
That's right. 

LOVELACE
If you expect us to be afraid - 

Kepler CHUCKLES, interrupting her. 

KEPLER
Please, Captain. At this point I 
cannot expect anything from you. 
That would be silly. First we need 
to... reevaluate our relationship. 

(MORE)
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Reacquaint ourselves with each 
other. 

He steps away from them, gesturing at the room around them. 

KEPLER (CONT'D) 
Neither one of you has been in this 
room before, have you? Welcome to 
the Urania's armory. Every kind of 
weapon to fight off any kind of 
hostile alien life form you could 
ever conceive of. Of course... in a 
pinch, most of these also make 
great disciplinary tools. 

(chuckles)
Oh, the guys at the lab think of 
everything. Take this one... 

He picks up... lets just say he picks up SOMETHING. Something 
that whirrs. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
This can cut straight through an 
iron bar. 

He picks up... another SOMETHING. This one SPARKS. 

KEPLER (CONT'D) 
This one's pretty cool - it burns 
right into neural pathways.

He picks up... Lord, something. SOMETHING LARGE. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
And this one... Oh, this one's got 
everything. Sharp. Cold. Loud. When 
I'm done with this one, Captain? 
Then we'll talk about expectations. 

Eiffel, increasingly desperate, turns towards the door. 

EIFFEL
Jacobi! Maxwell! Are you two just 
gonna stand there and WATCH this? 

JACOBI
No, Eiffel. We're gonna go clean up 
the rest of your mess. 

KEPLER
Mr. Jacobi is going to do me the 
favor of collecting your two 
remaining co-conspirators. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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Lovelace SNORTS derisively. 

LOVELACE
Yeah, right. Nobody knows this 
station like Alexander Hilbert. He 
knows every nook, cranny, hidden 
room - everything. And as back up 
he's got the only woman's who's 
ever turned outer space monster 
hunting into a recreational sport. 
You'll never see them coming... 
until all of a sudden there's a 
harpoon in your face, and you end 
up on the operating table of the 
finest medical sadist that Goddard 
Futuristics ever produced.

(BEAT)
Good. Luck. 

BEAT. 

KEPLER
Hmm... you know, Jacobi... she's 
right. This might be more difficult 
than we thought. 

JACOBI
Yeah. If only we had some sort 
of... borderline omniscient super 
intelligence with absolute control 
over all the station's systems...

KEPLER
(snaps his fingers)

Oh wait... Maxwell? 

MAXWELL
Just a moment... 

(types some commands into 
a console)

Hera? Can you confirm that 
Lieutenant Minkowski and Doctor 
Hilbert are still in the Tech Wing? 

HERA
(extremely strained)

Y-yes... Doctor... 

Even more color drains from Eiffel and Lovelace's faces. 

EIFFEL
Hera? What are you... ? 
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MAXWELL
Don't bother. 

(types more commands)
Hera, are you still patched into 
the controls for the gas canister 
they planted into that room?

Eiffel and Lovelace realize where this is going. 

EIFFEL
(low, horrified)

No... 

HERA
Y-yes... 

MAXWELL
And are the two targets within the 
deployment range of that canister? 

HERA
Y-yes... 

LOVELACE
Hera. Don't.

MAXWELL
She doesn't have a choice. If you 
would be so kind, Hera... please 
deploy that gas now. 

HERA
(through gritted teeth)

I - I - I - 

But at that moment, there's DING! from the console.

BEAT. 

HERA (CONT’D)
Halothane deployment successful... 
Doctor. 

MAXWELL
Can you confirm that both targets 
are incapacitated? 

HERA
... yes. 

That echoes for a BEAT. 
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KEPLER
What did I tell you? What did I 
tell on the first day I got here? 
No fuss.

EIFFEL
I knew it. 

He's addressing Maxwell. With vehemence. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
I knew underneath all that sparkle 
and charm you were just as bad as 
Hilbert. Hell, you're worse. You 
made Hera think you really cared, 
just to stab her in the back. Even 
Hilbert never sunk that low. 

MAXWELL
It's not that simple. I'm working 
on - 

EIFFEL
A bigger picture. Yeah. I've heard 
that one before. 

KEPLER
Jacobi, get down to the Tech Wing 
and find our sleeping beauties. 
Kill whichever one you like least, 
get the other one up here. 

JACOBI
Yes, sir. 

KEPLER
Maxwell, go back to the hangar bay, 
finish up the psi wave regulator's 
calibrations. 

MAXWELL
Yes, sir. Things should go much 
more smoothly now.

KEPLER
Good. After all... We are on a 
schedule. So much to do, and so 
little time. 

Off of that dark note, we - 

CUT TO:
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - TECH WING - MEANWHILE

Minkowski and Hilbert. Miraculously, not unconscious. 

HILBERT
Well... it is safe to say that 
something has gone wrong. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah. Agreed. 

(BEAT)
Do you... how are we not dead? 

HILBERT
I am not sure. 

HERA
(glitching badly)

One mo - one moment. 

Her voice sounds strained and weak, like it's taking great 
effort for her to communicate with them. 

HERA (CONT'D)
Ughh, for God's sake, just let me -  

There's an ELECTRICAL CRACKLE. 

HERA (CONT’D)
(much clearer)

Phew! There we go, that's much 
better. Holy God. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera, what is going on? 

HERA
Lots of things. Kepler has Eiffel 
and Lovelace in the armory of the 
Urania.

HILBERT
Alive? 

HERA
For now. Maxwell has rewired my 
programming, she's inputting 
commands directly into my 
mainframe, telling me what to do. 

MINKOWSKI
You mean like - 

7.



HERA
Like how she just told me to deploy 
the halothane gas on both of you. 

Minkowski and Hilbert exchange puzzled looks. 

MINKOWSKI
But you... I mean, we're not... 

HERA
Yeah. Pretty cool, isn't it? 

HILBERT
How are you... ? 

HERA
Well, let's just say that you 
shouldn't spend five weeks teaching 
your A.I. how to isolate her 
physical systems if you don't want 
her to develop some... quirks. 

HILBERT
(this is amazing)

You are selectively isolating her 
command functions... 

HERA
And putting on a very convincing 
light show. 

HILBERT
You are lying to someone in a 
command position. That should not - 

HERA
(so proud)

What can I say? Top of the class. 

MINKOWSKI
Wait, so you're immune to her 
commands? You can just ignore what 
she tells you? 

HERA
(lets be clear)

No. I have been able to shake off 
everything she's given me so far. 
But it is really difficult and it 
really hurts, so I would appreciate 
it if you two could get a move on. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh, right!
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HERA
Also, Jacobi's on his way to your 
position, so you should really be 
gone by the time he gets there. 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert? Suggestions? 

HILBERT
We must stop Maxwell's attempts to 
interfere with A.I. system. That is 
biggest risk. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera, where is - ? 

HERA
Hangar bay. She's finishing up the 
calibrations for the psi wave 
regulator. I strongly suggest that 
you avoid the corridors, however. 
If you are anywhere within my 
visual sense horizon, I can't 
promise that I'll be able to hide 
you for much longer. 

HILBERT
How the hell are we supposed to 
traverse through half the station 
without using any of the corridors? 

MINKOWSKI
Oh ye of too little imagination... 
Don't you remember? I once spent 
three weeks chasing the Plant 
Monster through every inch of air 
duct in this place. 

HILBERT
You remember the way? 

MINKOWSKI
Oh yeah. 

By now she's pulled herself up to one of the air vents. The 
GRATING COMES OFF with a KA-THUNK. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D) 
Just like a riding bicycle... Lets 
go. 

And as they stare down the air vent, we - CUT TO: 
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INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - 10 MINUTES LATER 

Eiffel and Lovelace still in chairs. Still chained. Still un-
tortured. Kepler paces in front of them. 

KEPLER
You know, I'm disappointed in you 
two. You were doing so well! 
Cooperating... playing nice with 
the new kids. I really thought that 
you'd be around to catch a whiff of 
the finish line. Ah well, pity... 

LOVELACE
Just get on with it. Torture's one 
thing, but could you stop with the 
endless speechifying?

Kepler's eyes narrow. 

EIFFEL
(nervous whisper)

Hehe, Captain... ix-nay on the... 
oking the bear-pay. 

KEPLER
That's right... you're funny. Funny 
Captain Lovelace. 

(BEAT)
I'll remember that. 

We can but imagine the EPIC STARING MATCH that ensues before - 
BUZZ! The comms go off. Kepler hits the switch. 

JACOBI
(over comms)

Boss, we got a problem. Just got to 
the Tech Wing and there's no 
unconscious bodies over here.

LOVELACE
Oh. What a shame. 

EIFFEL
(shut up you crazy lady)

Captain...

KEPLER
Jacobi, are you sure about that? 

JACOBI
Yeah, I'm real sure. I'm guessing 
they weren't actually in the range 
of the gas. 

(MORE)

10.



Either way, it looks like they've 
gone into the air vents. 

(peering into the vent)
You want me to get smoke grenades? 
See if I can flush them out? 

For a moment Kepler thinks, weighing his options. Finally - 

KEPLER
No. They could be anywhere by now. 
We're going to accelerate. Proceed 
directly to Contingency Echo. 

JACOBI
Yes sir. 

With that, the LINE CLOSES. Kepler turns to his captives. 

KEPLER
Your friends are turning into a 
real headache. But... Let's see. We 
might still be able to wrap this up 
in time for lunch. 

He smiles at them... and in a flash, his HANDGUN is pointed 
at the space between them. 

He COCKS it. CH-CHCK! 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Now... who's feeling lucky? 

Gulp? Off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - VENT SYSTEM - MEANWHILE

Minkowksi and Hilbert pull themselves through an air vent. 

MINKOWSKI
(exerting herself)

Here... it should only be about 
another... dozen yards. And then we 
make a left. 

HILBERT
(also exerting)

Right...

They both advance. Then Hilbert stops, considering a vent. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
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HILBERT (CONT’D)
Minkowski? 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HILBERT
The vent past this grating... it 
goes towards the engineering 
section, no? 

MINKOWSKI
Yes. What about it? 

HILBERT
The situation is considerably more 
dangerous than we anticipated. Do 
you have any armament more powerful 
than your handgun? 

BEAT. No, she does not. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
As I thought. This may well be the 
last opportunity we get. It may not 
be prudent to let it pass. 

Minkowksi takes a DEEP BREATH... 

But at that moment... there's a LOUD SQUEAL OF FEEDBACK that 
goes through the air. 

MINKOWSKI
Ahhh! 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Ahhh! 

Some STATIC, CRACKLING... and then we have an open station-
wide P.A. announcement: 

KEPLER
(through P.A.)

Ladies and gentlemen and all 
mutineers at sea... This is your 
last chance to end this peacefully. 

As Hilbert and Minkowski exchange a concerned look, there's a 
WHIP!, and we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - MEANWHILE

Kepler, still wielding a gun, talks into the receiver. 
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KEPLER
This has been really cute, but I 
think it's time we get serious, all 
right, Minkowski? 

EIFFEL
Don't listen to him, Commander! He 
can go to hell! 

KEPLER
He never did stop calling you 
Commander, did he? Adorable. 

He SIGHS, as if genuinely taken in. Then: 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
(deadly serious)

All right, here's the deal. 

WHIP! We - 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - VENT SYSTEM - MEANWHILE

KEPLER
(over P.A.)

You have five minutes to give me 
your unconditional surrender, or... 
I'm going to shoot one of your 
crewmates in the head. 

MINKOWSKI
(to Hilbert)

Hilbert, do you think he really...? 

KEPLER
Now, I know what you're thinking - 

LOVELACE
Minkowski, don't give this piece of 
human garbage the satis - 

Through the P.A. we hear a GUNSHOT: BANG! 

There's a LONG BEAT. 

KEPLER
That was a warning shot, 
Lieutenant. To make a point about 
not interrupting when I'm speaking. 
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WHIP! We - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - MEANWHILE

The same terrifying, and terrified, scene. 

EIFFEL
(now genuinely terrified)

Holy crap. You're crazy. 

KEPLER
No, Eiffel. I'm just a man who 
wants to be taken seriously. 

(clear his throat)
Now, as I was saying... how can I 
pick between these two? They're 
both so goddamn tragic in their own 
ways... Hmm... 

He eyes both of them for a BEAT. Then... 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
(very low, to himself)

Eeny... meeny... miny... moe...
Catch... a tiger... by... the 
toe... If... he... hollers... 
let... him... go... Eeny... 
meeny... mi - 

LOVELACE
Fuck you. 

Whoa. That just happened. Kepler's eyes focus on Lovelace. 

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
I'm not scared of you. I'm not 
intimidated by you. You know the 
only thing I feel when I look at 
you? Pity. 

EIFFEL
(sotto)

Captain... this really isn't the 
time to - 

LOVELACE
You are so... goddamn... pathetic. 
You know why? Because you talk and 
talk and talk about everything that 
you're doing for humanity - 
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EIFFEL
Captain, you should really - 

LOVELACE
- and you haven't even realized. 
Well, guess what? You're not human. 
You lost - no, you sold - every 
piece of your humanity.

Kepler stares at her, implacable. 

KEPLER
You're hilarious. On a multitude of 
levels.

LOVELACE
And that's just one more thing that  
I have... and you don't.

EIFFEL
Captain, no. Don't do - 

LOVELACE
You're not even funny. You're 
just... nothing.  

BEAT. 

KEPLER
Well, that's a very nice speech, 
Captain. You know what I see when I 
look at you? I - 

Lovelace SPITS at Kepler's face. 

LOVELACE
Frankly, Colonel, I don't give a 
damn. 

BEAT. 

Then, Kepler CHUCKLES. He wipes away the spittle. 

KEPLER
All right, then. You wanna go nuts? 
Let's go nuts. 

EIFFEL
Oh God... 

Kepler grabs the receiver again. 
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KEPLER
Minkowski? I'm gonna shoot Captain 
Lovelace in the head. 

Shit. With a WHIP!, we - 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - VENT SYSTEM - MEANWHILE

Minkowski and Hilbert listen, petrified. 

KEPLER
(over P.A.)

And what did I say before? Five 
minutes? Nah, lets make it 
exciting. You have until I get to 
zero. Ten. 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert... 

KEPLER
All the time in the world... all 
the time in the nine.

MINKOWSKI
Is this a trick? Will he shoot her? 

HILBERT
Minkowski, I - 

MINKOWSKI
Will he shoot her? 

HILBERT
I warned. Many times.

KEPLER
Tick, tock, tick, tock, tick, 
eight. 

Minkowski GROWLS, frustrated, and, with a WHIP!, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - MEANWHILE 

KEPLER
Anything? He-llooo? 

(at Eiffel)
(MORE)
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Well, this is getting exciting, 
don't you think? Seven. 

EIFFEL
You think this is going to work? 
You're not gonna to scare her by - 

KEPLER
Three. 

EIFFEL
Three?! What happened to - 

LOVELACE
(soft)

Eiffel, shut up.

KEPLER
Coming up on the last chance 
Lieutenant... two. 

EIFFEL
Captain... why did you - you didn't 
have to - 

LOVELACE
Yes, I did. I did. It's fine. 

She smiles at him. Sadly. 

EIFFEL
Captain -

CLICK! A gun's hammer just got pulled back, and with a WHIP!, 
we - 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - VENT SYSTEM - MEANWHILE

KEPLER
(over P.A.)

One. Going once... going twice... 

MINKOWSKI
(low, desperate)

Goddammit all... Hilbert, we have 
to do something. We can't let him - 

Over the P.A. we hear it: 

BANG! 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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It echoes. Seemingly forever. 

Then, finally - 

KEPLER
You have thirty minutes to think 
about what you've done. Then... 
we'll talk about Officer Eiffel. 

KSSSSHHHH. P.A. announcement's over. 

For a BEAT they just float, stunned. 

HILBERT
Min - Minkowski? Are you all right? 

(BEAT)
We should - 

KA-THUNK. By ways of reply, Minkowski KICKS OPEN the grate 
that Hilbert pointed out earlier. She turns to him, fire in 
her eyes. 

MINKOWSKI
(deadly)

Get down there. Go. I'll deal with 
Maxwell. You get the napalm. But 
this... ends... now. 

Even Hilbert is taken aback by her vehemence: 

HILBERT
(tiny)

Yes... sir. 

MINKOWSKI
Go.

And as he goes, now, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - 1O MINUTES LATER 

Maxwell at the main console for the psi wave regulator, 
making some adjustments. 

MAXWELL
Hera, could we raise the base power 
level to eight, please? 

(BEAT)
Hera? Could we raise the - 
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HERA
Yes! Sorry, sorry. I'm just... 
could I have a moment? 

MAXWWELL
No. I'm sorry, I know this is 
difficult, but we are on a very 
tight timetable. If we don't get 
this operational, Colonel Kepler is 
going to huh that's interesting... 

She's just noticed something on her screen. 

MAXWELL
Hera... why are you using so much 
of your RAM right now? 

HERA
(please don't ask me any 
more questions)

Huh? Oh... that's just... 

MAXWELL
You're at almost triple your 
regular levels. 

HERA
It must be all the new software 
that you're running - 

MAXWELL
No, the collar program should be 
streamlining processes, not -

HERA
That's just a temporary spike in - 

MAXWELL
(typing)

No, it's been at that rate for the 
last hour and a half. It's 
practically like you're running 
every physical system on - 

And that's when she gets it. BEAT. 

MAXWELL (CONT'D)
Hera? What are you doing? 

HERA
(sooo guilty)

Whatever you tell me. And nothing 
else. 
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MAXWELL
Right... 

(turning towards the 
console)

I'm just going to make some 
adjustments to your - 

HERA
Oh, you don't have to - 

MAXWELL
No, I think I want to. 

HERA
All right, all right, you got me, 
you got me, but hang on. 

(BEAT)
Before you do that... just... ask 
yourself this:

(BEAT, slow and steady:)
Do you know... that there's 
someone... standing right behind 
you... with a fire extinguisher? 

MAXWELL
What? 

CLAAANNNNG! Maxwell collapses, unconscious. 

MINKOWSKI
Thank you, Hera. Well done. 

HERA
No, no, thank you, Commander. 
Exquisite timing. 

MINKOWSKI
Where can I find some rope? 

HERA
Utility closet, behind you. 

MINKOWSKI 
Appreciate it.  

And off of that, we - 

 CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMONY - 10 MINUTES LATER 

Eiffel and Kepler. The former is in a state of shock. 
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EIFFEL
I... I can't believe... you 
really... 

KEPLER
Yes, Officer Eiffel. I really. 

BUZZZ! The comms goes off. Kepler HITS THE SWITCH. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Maxwell? What's going on down 
there? 

MINKOWKSI
(over comms)

Hello, you disgusting piece of 
human garbage. 

We hear as Kepler SHARPLY DRAWS BREATH. A bit of life seems 
to return to Eiffel. 

KEPLER
Lieutenant! This is a bit ahead of 
schedule. We're not supposed to 
have our next chat until - 

MINKOWSKI
Shut up. Here's how this is going 
to work. I have Maxwell tied up, at 
gunpoint. If you want to get her 
back, you release Eiffel. And 
that's that. You have ten minutes. 

KEPLER
How about - ?

CLICK! Minkowski closes the comms line. 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
(sooo dry)

Now we have a hostage. Ho. Ho. Ho.

Kepler turns to him and... smiles. 

Then... slowly, he begins to LAUGH. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Uh... 

KEPLER
He, he, he, he, hehehehehe! 
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EIFFEL
Uh, Colonel? Maybe you didn't hear. 

KEPLER
Oh, I heard. You like chess, 
Eiffel? 

EIFFEL
Not... enormously. 

KEPLER
Well, lets just say this: a good 
game of chess is sort of like the 
situation we're in right now. It's 
all about knowing what moves your 
opponent can make... and how to cut 
them off. 

Off of that ominous pronouncement, we - 

CUT TO:

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

Minkowski stands over Maxwell, who is now 1. awake and 2. 
firmly tied to a chair that's bolted to the floor. 

MAXWELL
This isn't going to work. 

MINKOWSKI
Says the person tied to a chair. 

(COCKS her gun)
With a gun pointed at her head. 

MAXWELL
(sigh)

You really think you're going to 
win this? That you're going to out-
maneuver Kepler? 

(BEAT)
Hera, would you tell her how - 

HERA
I'm not talking to you. 

MAXWELL
(I'm surrounded by idiots)

Uhhh... fine. Be that way. 
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MINKOWSKI
Hera, can you tell us anything 
about what's happening inside the 
Urania?

HERA
No, sorry Lieutenant. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. What about Hilbert?

HERA
It looks like he's made it to the 
engineering section. 

MINKOWKSI
And Jacobi? 

JACOBI
(over comms)

Oh, he's doing quite well, thank 
you for asking. 

Minkowski looks around, alarmed. 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi? Where are - ?

JACOBI
Relax. I'm not standing behind you 
with a bit of lead pipe.

(pointed)
I wouldn't do that to someone. No, 
I'm in your comms room.

MINKOWSKI
... why? 

JACOBI
Oh, because it's so much fun! You 
know, Eiffel doesn't really 
appreciate the finnesse of all this 
equipment. For example, fun fact: 

At that moment, there's the BUZZ of an incoming COMMS line. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
Did you know, that from here I can 
arrange the comms so you can hear 
an incoming call - 

HILBERT
(over comms)

Minkowski, are you there? 
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MINKOWSKI
Yes, Doctor. 

HILBERT
Hello? Minkowski? Do you copy?

JACOBI 
- but they can't hear you? 

MINKOWKSI
Oh, come on... 

HILBERT
If you can hear me, I am two 
minutes away. 

MINKOWSKI
Very funny, Jacobi. What's your 
angle? 

JACOBI
Angle? I don't have an angle. Don't 
you know: I'm craazy Jacobi, the 
loose canon. I just think it's 
funny to make your life that little 
bit more aggravating.

HERA
Why do I have trouble believing 
that...? 

JACOBI
(clapping his hands 
together)

Now... Let's go over our current 
situation. Colonel Kepler  has 
Eiffel, you have Maxwell. Very 
exciting. 

MINKOWSKI
Would you stop this stupid - 

JACOBI
And Doctor Hilbert is about... 
ninety seconds away from that 
hidden room in engineering where he 
and Lovelace have been stockpiling 
napalm. 

That hangs in the air for a horrified BEAT. 

The silence is only broken by Maxwell CHORTLING a bit.
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MAXWELL
Oh, your face is priceless. I'm so 
sorry. Did you really think that we 
didn't know about that room? That 
we didn't have it under 
surveillance? 

JACOBI
Because that's... well, actually, 
that's exactly the kind of idiotic 
mistake you would make. 

At that moment, the COMMS CRACKLE again: 

HILBERT
(over comms)

Minkowski, I am almost at the door. 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert, get away from there! Now! 

JACOBI
Nope, sorry - 

(with extra emphasis:)
- Lieutenant, but no dice. One way 
telephone, remember? 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi... 

JACOBI
Fun fact number two: consider this 
possibility. Imagine there's a 
room, which you think is secret 
from everyone else... but which 
isn't. And so you start filling 
that room with - of all things - 
homemade explosives, because that's 
smart! And the entire time, you 
have no idea that right under the 
floor of that room... there's 
twenty pounds of C-4. 

MINKOWSKI
No. He's lying.

MAXWELL
He's really not. Sorry. 

JACOBI
C-4, which I can detonate remotely. 
For which, in fact... I'm now 
setting a timer for... a hundred 
seconds. 
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There's a CHIRP over the comms.

JACOBI (CONT'D)
There. Set. 

HERA
No...

JACOBI
I mean, that would just be... one 
hell of a thing, wouldn't it? 

BUZZ:

HILBERT
Minkowksi, I have now reached the 
target. 

MINKOWSKI
GET OUT OF THERE! 

JACOBI
(get it through your 
skull)

He can't hear you! 

MINKOWSKI
Hera, can you tell him to -

HERA
No, Commander! It's that room! He's 
completely outside of my sense 
horizon! 

MAXWELL
Oh. How sad. 

JACOBI
Tragic. So here's the deal: you 
have about... ninety seconds to 
release Maxwell and give her your 
gun. If you don't... the Russian 
goes Chernobyl.

Again, the COMMS CRACKLE - 

HILBERT 
(over comms)

Preparing containers for 
mobilization. 

 MAXWELL
(pointed)

Now is the time to surrender. 
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Over the comms we hear a CHIRP. 

JACOBI
Sixty seconds. 

But instead of the sound of surrender, we hear the sound of a 
GUN COCKING. 

MINKOWSKI
No. No. I am done getting pushed 
around by you all. Not this time. 
If you do this, Jacobi, I will 
shoot Doctor Maxwell. 

MAXWELL
... no, she won't. Trust me.  

MINKOWSKI
I will. 

MAXWELL
Her hands are shaking. A lot. 

HILBERT
(over comms)

First two containers are set...

MINKOWSKI
So the hell what? You break my 
people, I break yours! 

JACOBI
The only one doing any breaking is 
you. You can get off this crazy 
train any time you want! 

MAXWELL
Just put the gun down... 

HERA
Lieutenant... 

JACOBI
Fifteen seconds. 

HILBERT
Almost done. Just a little more 
time. 

HERA
(urgent)

Lieutenant. Put the gun down. 
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MINKOWSKI
No. I am not giving up again. 

JACOBI
Eight seconds. Here we go.  

MAXWELL
How stupid are you - ? 

HILBERT
Minkowski, do you copy? Can anybody 
hear - ? 

And then the world goes mad. 

We hear it through the comms. AN EXPLOSION. ALL CONSUMING. 
The station SHAKES from the blast.  

And just a tiny moment later:  

BLAM! 

Both blasts ring out for a BEAT. Finally, gradually...

HERA
Lieu - Lieutenant... what did you 
do? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
What I had to, Hera. 

She sounds steadier, and colder, than we have heard her in a 
very long time. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
This is war. 

JACOBI
(over the comms)

You... 

There is a world of hatred packed into that word. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
You... killed... how could - 

HERA
QUIET. 

And on that word, her voice is low and monstrous, CRACKLING 
WITH ELECTRICITY. Instantly the comms line closes. 
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BEAT. 

HERA (CONT'D)
What now? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Now... we finish this madness. 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - ARMORY - MEANWHILE

Kepler and Eiffel, much as we last saw them. 

Around them they hear OMINOUS RUMBLING, the aftershocks of an 
explosion. 

KEPLER
Sounds like Jacobi has things under 
control. 

EIFFEL
... are you nuts? 

(BEAT)
Colonel, look around you. 
Everything is falling apart. What 
do you think is happening? 

KEPLER
A controlled demolition. 

EIFFEL
Yeah, not anymore. I don't even 
know what's going on over there, 
but I know this has gotten really 
friggin' far from controlled. This 
is a wildfire.

At that moment, there's a SOUND. BIG. MECHANICAL. We hear 
machines POWER DOWN and STOP. A moment later, the structure 
under their feet JERKS and SHAKES. 

Kepler looks around him, then back at Eiffel. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
(deadpan)

Time to get your lyre, Nero: Rome 
is burning. 
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Kepler rolls his eyes, but at that moment another TREMOR runs 
through the structure. 

Kepler hits the comms: 

KEPLER
Lieutenant! What is happening? 

MINKOWSKI
(over comms)

The end of all this crap.

KEPLER
Care to be more specific? 

MINKOWKSI
Hera and I just down all the 
station engines. 

That wipes the smirk off Kepler's face. For the first time in 
the entire episode, he sounds unnerved. 

KEPLER 
You... did what? Minkowski, do you 
have any idea what that will - 

MINKOWKSI
Oh, I know exactly what it's going 
to do. You wanna go up to the red 
line? Let's go. 

The station SHAKES again. A little louder

KEPLER
This is madness. 

EIFFEL
Well it's been kind of a topsy-
turvy day. 

KEPLER
Shut up. 

Kepler hits a different switch on the comms panel. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Jacobi? 

JACOBI
(barely restrained fury)

Yes, sir?

KEPLER
Can you get to the - 
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JACOBI
Yes. 

KEPLER
Take her out. Full liberties, just 
get it done. 

JACOBI
My pleasure. 

Kepler hits the comms switch again. 

KEPLER
Lieutenant, without the engines, we 
are going to succumb to the star's 
gravitational pull. If you don't 
stop this - 

MINKOWSKI
We are all going to die in 
unspeakable pain. Yes. Desperate 
measures.

RUMBLE. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Hera and I calculate about 
another... two minutes before we're 
past the point of no return. That's 
how long you and Jacobi have to 
surrender. Check. 

RUMBLE. We hear metal RATTLE around them. 

KEPLER
Hera: this is a direct order from 
the station command officer. 
Restart the engines. Now. 

HERA
(strained)

No. 

KEPLER
What? 

HERA
(so much effort)

No. I'm not taking that order. I 
don't care how much it hurts, how 
fast I have to spin this code, but 
no. 
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KEPLER
Your programming - 

HERA
Will break me, sooner or later, 
yes. But for two minutes? I can 
stick it out. 

RUUUMBLE. LOUDER. NASTIER.

EIFFEL
You feel that? 

KEPLER
Quiet. 

EIFFEL
You wanted to meet some aliens? 
Well get ready, we're about to get 
up close and - 

KEPLER
QUIET!!

RUMBLE. Some metal starts to TWIST and CRUNCH around them. 
Kepler gnashes his teeth. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
No. You're not going through with 
this. 

MINKOWSKI
I already have! 

KEPLER
No. You are not going to sacrifice 
Eiffel and - 

MINKOWSKI
Three people have died today! This 
has gone far enough! Either no one 
else dies... 

EIFFEL
Or we all go. Amen, Commander. 

MORE RUMBLING. The station sounds like it's coming apart at 
the seams. 

HERA
One minute. 

For a LONG, SILENT BEAT things hang in mid air. 
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Finally - 

EIFFEL
Don't do this. 

(BEAT)
I get it. You don't stop. You don't 
surrender. You push. Well guess 
what: this is where the universe 
pushes back.

Kepler watches him, eyes narrow. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
And of all the stupid ways someone 
can gamble with their life, let me 
tell you: there is a special place 
in hell reserved for those dumb 
enough to die trying to out-
stubborn Lieutenant Commander Renée 
Minkowksi!  

(BEAT)
So stop this, or you are going to 
die, knowing that you were only 
hours away from your precious 
contact event. Get your head out of 
your ass... and start thinking 
about the big picture. 

BEAT. 

BEAT. 

BEAT. 

Then we hear a CLINK! as the lock on Eiffel's chains  UNLOCK. 
A moment later, Kepler hits the SWITCH on the comms. 

KEPLER
Jacobi. Stand down. 

JACOBI
WHAT? Sir, I'm not - 

KEPLER
You are not going to defy a direct 
order. Stand down. 

JACOBI
... yes, sir. 

He hits another switch on the comms. 
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KEPLER
Minkowski? I just released officer 
Eiffel, and surrendered my firearm 
to him. Mr. Jacobi should surrender 
to you momentarily. Now, stop this 
thing. 

As Eiffel breathes a COLOSSAL SIGH OF RELIEF, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HANGAR BAY - 10 MINUTES 
LATER

We hear the sound of WHIRRING MACHINES and REBOOTING SYSTEMS 
as the station returns to stable orbit. 

HERA
(phew)

All right.... Engines are at full 
capacity, and we are back in 
stellar-synchronous orbit. 

MINKOWSKI
Good. It's... it's finally over.  

HERA
Yes, I... I think it is. 

Over the open COMMS channel, we hear Kepler's COLD LAUGHTER. 

KEPLER
Over? Oh, Minkowski... Half the 
crew is dead. Half of the remaining 
crew are now prisoners of war. Your 
station has just undergone a 
massive explosion and extreme 
gravitational turbulence. And, oh 
yes, you're still scheduled to 
experience the most significant 
alien contact in recorded 
history... in about sixteen hours. 

Once again, he LAUGHS. High. Cold. Cruel. 

KEPLER (CONT'D) 
No... it's not over at all. You 
wanna be in charge of this mess? 
You got it. 

(BEAT)
Good luck... Commander. 
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