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START RECORDING. 

BEGIN EPISODE 53. 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - MINKOWSKI'S QUARTERS - 1000 
HOURS

Minkowski alone. Although we don't see it, she's going 
through some of her possessions: a diary, some old pictures.  

She takes a DEEP, SHAKY BREATH, and - 

MINKOWSKI
I need to tell you something. 

We hear PAPERS RUSTLE. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
I haven't told anyone else. But...

She steadies herself, EXHALES. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
You were right. About everything. 
About the kind of person I am. That 
I...

(BEAT)
Even in that moment, I didn't mean 
to do it. I don't think I did. I 
just... the noise. The explosion. 
It was a reflex. I think it was. 

(more to herself)
I think it was. 

(BEAT)
I didn't want to kill her. I didn't 
want to kill her. 

BEAT. She puts her face in her hands. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
It's perfect, right? I finally do 
something, and it's because I 
choked.

She LAUGHS bitterly into the empty space. But then... CLAP. 
CLAP. CLAP. 

HILBERT
Congratulations. Even though I am 
dead... you have still made me 
nauseous. 



Hilbert's back - or, at least, back in Minkowski's head. He 
wears a look of profound impatience. 

MINKOWSKI
Thank you. 

HILBERT
You are wasting time with this 
whining. 

MINKOWSKI
This isn't whining, it's - 

HILBERT
Useless. 

MINKOWSKI
Well, what should I do instead?!

For a moment Hilbert just paces around her. Then - 

HILBERT
Do you remember the Riddle of the 
Orion? From training program? 

MINKOWSKI
Do I - What does that have to do 
with any- ? 

HILBERT
U.S. Orion. Espionage submarine, in 
Cold War. Posted deep in Arctic Sea 
when is discovered by enemy. Takes 
torpedo and begins to flood.

In middle of chaos, a young man. An 
ensign, on first assignment, 
standing by a hatch. Protocol 
dictates he should seal 
compartment, protect the ship.

MINKOWSKI
I know this just as well as - 

HILBERT
Do you? Suddenly, a voice calls out 
from the water: "Officer! I am this 
ship's captain, and I order you to 
hold the hatch and help me." 
But just a moment later, another 
voice -
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MINKOWSKI
"Belay that order. I am this ship's 
intelligence expert. I am the only 
one that knows the enemy codes. 
Pull me up from the water."

HILBERT
The compartment is flooding, time 
is running out. What are the 
ensign's responsibilities? 

MINKOWSKI
Should he follow orders, try to 
complete the mission, or protect 
his fellow crew members' lives?  

BEAT. 

HILBERT
Well? What did you answer when you 
went through training? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
The Captain. I saved he should save 
the Captain.

HILBERT
And was that the... correct answer? 

MINKOWSKI
There is no correct answer. It's 
just... to see what your priorities 
are. But it's like a rorschach - 
there's no solution. 

HILBERT
But what is the lesson? 

MINKOWSKI
No, that's not - it's just an 
illustration of how hard it is to - 

HILBERT 
What. Do. You. Learn? 

MINKOWSKI
(huh?)

What do you mean?
(BEAT)

Hilbert? What do you - 

BUZZ! The comms go off, making Minkowski jump about a foot. 
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LOVELACE
(over comms)

Minkowski? You there?  

MINKOWSKI
(catching her breath)

Goddam - yes, yes, Captain. I'm 
here. What's up? 

LOVELACE
We've got a situation with our 
Communications Officer. Can you 
meet me at the bridge?

MINKOWSKI
Yes, sir. On my way. 

(lower)
I'm on my way.

And with that we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - 1015 HOURS 

A very tired, very frustrated Lovelace leans over a console. 

LOVELACE
Eiffel, I swear to God... if you 
make me go out there to get you... 

EIFFEL
(over the comms)

I'm almost done. You're gonna thank 
me once all this is set, Captain. 

LOVELACE
That's not - ughhh.  

Behind her, a DOOR OPENS as Minkowski enters. 

MINKOWSKI
Captain. 

LOVELACE
Minkowski, you - whoa. Are you 
okay? 

MINKOWSKI
(dry)

Fine, thanks. What's going on?
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LOVELACE
Your communications officer - 

MINKOWSKI
You mean our communications 
officer. 

LOVELACE
I mean the soon to be ex 
communications officer.  

EIFFEL
I am so close to getting this 
right, you guys!

HERA
For the record? He's been saying 
that for the past three hours. 

EIFFEL
Twenty-third time's the charm! 

MINKOWSKI
What are you even trying to do? 

EIFFEL
Adjusting our Dish TV. After all 
the internal adjustments I've made, 
I just need to rejigger the 
external components a bit. Then 
we'll be on our way to some sweet, 
sweet W, W, E.T. Monday night 
specials!

MINKOWSKI
And what does that mean in English? 

LOVELACE
Oh, something or other about 
picking up alien signals. 

EIFFEL
Which might be our best bet on 
figuring out how to get outta here! 

LOVELACE
And no one's disputing the 
theoretical merits of that, but why 
do you need to be doing it now?! 
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EIFFEL
Because we've been picking up an 
intermittent transmission for the 
past five hours! There's signal 
gold in them thar hills! 

LOVELACE
And that would be great, but... 
Hera's about to go through her 
previously scheduled internal 
reset, remember? 

HERA
You're gonna be on auto-pilot for 
the next three hours. 

EIFFEL
Hera, aren't you the auto-pilot? 

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
Eiffel? You wanna maybe think that 
through for a sec? 

EIFFEL
Was that one of the questions I'm 
trying to not ask so often? 

HERA
Little bit, yeah. 

EIFFEL
Uh... Sorry? The auto-pilot is...?

HERA
(very pointed)

The auto-pilot keeps the station 
system running and somewhat 
functional. As the Mother Program, 
I run, debug, and fine-tune a 
series of complicated, interlocking 
systems, including... 

EIFFEL
The auto-pilot? 

HERA
Good boy. 
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EIFFEL
Okay. One: sorry. Two: I know you 
all think I'm about as qualified as 
a slightly above-average 
chimpanzee. But on this rare 
occasion, I know what I'm doing. 
And I've taken, like, so many 
precautions! I've got air for days, 
and my mag boots still have fifty 
percent of their battery. That's, 
like, so many percents! 

HERA
(dryly)

Yes. Exactly half of the percents. 

LOVELACE
We're not having you out there 
without backup! What if - ? 

But just then, the speakers PICK UP traces of the 
aforementioned transmission. It's there and gone in a flash. 

EIFFEL
See?!? We've got a live one here.

LOVELACE
Minkowski, would you please do 
something? 

MINKOWSKI
Something like... what exactly? 

LOVELACE
Like getting him to do what he's 
told? 

MINKOWSKI
Lovelace, which part of... every 
nanosecond we've known each other 
makes you think I have that power? 

LOVELACE
Ughhh... Hera? 

HERA
How about this: your mag boots get 
below twenty-five percent power and 
I'm still offline, you abort and 
come back inside.

EIFFEL
Yeah! Sure! That's plenty of time. 
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LOVELACE
AND you stay in contact with us for 
the entire procedure, okay? 

EIFFEL
Totally fair demands. 

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
Fine. Get back to work, then, 
Eiffel. Double-time it. 

EIFFEL
Yes! Booyah! Uh, I mean, sir, yes, 
sir. No time to lose, sir. 

MINKOWSKI
Great. 

 And on that dignified and hopeful note, we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - JACOBI'S CELL - 1030 HOURS

Jacobi, alone. There's an occasional CRACKLE OF STATIC coming 
from the PA system.

JACOBI
(deadpan)

Three bottles of beer on the wall, 
three bottles of beer, take one 
down pass it around, two bottles of 
beer on the wall. Two bottles of - 

From overhead, the PA CHIMES. 

HERA
Attention, everyone:

We can still hear Jacobi continuing to mutter the song. 

HERA (CONT'D)
I am about to perform an internal 
reset of my processor, and will be 
inactive for the next three hours. 
The backup autopilot program will 
engage, although most essential 
station functions will be on 
manual. Make any necessary 
adjustments, and don't do anything 
stupid. Thank you. 
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With another CHIME, the PA CLOSES.  

JACOBI
(deadpan)

No bottles of beer on the wall, no 
bottles of beer... go to the store, 
buy some more - 

(cracking his neck)
- ninety-nine bottles of beer on 
the wall. 

Through the walls, we hear MACHINERY TURNING... 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
All right... time's up. 

There's a SOFT WOOSH! and suddenly, next to him - 

MAXWELL
You know what to do. 

JACOBI
You definitely explained it enough 
times. 

MAXWELL
Auto-pilot program's less complex. 
More suggestible. It won't give you 
much trouble, at least until Hera 
comes back online in three hours. 

JACOBI
Oh, that should be plenty of time. 

MAXWELL
Here we go... 

Through the wall: a LARGE PROCESSOR SHUTS DOWN. 

HERA
(auto-pilot voice)

Autopilot Function Engaged.

MAXWELL
You ready to be a bad guy again?

JACOBI
Hell... it's about time. 

And off of that ominous note, we - 

CUT TO:

9.



INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - THE BRIDGE - MEANWHILE

Lovelace and Minkowski listen as Eiffel works. 

LOVELACE
How you doing out there, Eiffel? 

EIFFEL
(deadpan)

Awful. Everything is catastrophic. 

MINKOWSKI
What?! 

EIFFEL
Everything is fine. Nothing has 
changed in the 100 seconds since 
the last time you asked. 

LOVELACE
I'm gonna ask again in 100 seconds, 
so chop-chop. And we're officially 
on auto, so watch your levels.    

Eiffel GROANS, annoyed, but continues working. 

EIFFEL
Aye-aye, sir.   

And right on cue - Eiffel gets the receiver in precisely the 
right position and the radio springs to life. 

We hear Mikhail Glinka's OVERTURE TO RUSLAN AND LUDMILLA. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Awww, yeah! Who's the man? 

MINKOWSKI
Nicely done. Now get back inside. 

EIFFEL
No, I think I'd like to hear the 
words: whom amongst us is the man? 

LOVELACE
Someone amongst us is about to lose 
the things that make him a man if 
he doesn't shut up and head for the 
nearest airlock. 

EIFFEL
(mock ATC voice)

Control tower, Echo-India-Foxtrot 
here. 

(MORE)
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We copy your horrifying threat of 
bodily mutilation - now shutting up 
and heading for the nearest 
airlock. 

LOVELACE
Thank you. 

There's a WHIP! and we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. USS HEPHAESTUS - JACOBI'S CELL - 1030 HOURS

The musical transmission continues playing, with a different 
sound quality as it goes through different speakers. Jacobi 
approaches the door to his cell, looks up.  

JACOBI
(clears throat)

Hello, Hephaestus auto-pilot. 

HERA
(auto-pilot voice)

You are not authorized. 

Behind Jacobi Maxwell SNORTS: that's adorable. 

HERA (CONT'D)
Only authorized personnel may - 

JACOBI
Yes, yes, how nice. Antikythera 
protocol. Antikythera protocol. 
Voice override authentication: Helo-
Alpha-Romeo-Tango. 

HERA
You are not authorized. Only au- 

But suddenly, the auto-pilot voice FREEZES. After a moment - 

HERA (CONT’D)
Override authentication valid.

MAXWELL
That's better. 

HERA
Which program would you like to 
access? 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
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JACOBI
Access master index. Verification 
code: Whiskey-Oscar-Lima-Foxtrot-
Romeo-Alpha-Mike. 

HERA
Verification accepted. Which system 
would like to access? 

MAXWELL
What do you think? Where to start?

JACOBI
Choices, choices... Let's do... 
communications. Terminate all open 
comms channels. 

And with another WHIP! we - 

CUT TO:

EXT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - SIGNAL ARRAY - MEANWHILE

Eiffel closing up the signal array panel. There's a CRACKLE 
OF STATIC as the comms line closes.

EIFFEL
Guys, how're the radiation peaks on 
this transmission looking? Anything 
too concerning? 

(no response)
Guys? Guys?

(BEAT)
Hello?

And with another WHIP! we - 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. USS HEPHAESTUS - JACOBI'S CELL - 1030 HOURS

The music continues to build as - 

MAXWELL
So far, so good... 

JACOBI
Now... Let's get their attention. 
Access electrical. Shut down power 
grids... four through thirteen. 
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As machinery begins to churn, there's another WHIP! and we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - THE BRIDGE - MEANWHILE

Lovelace and Minkowski, staring at monitors on the bridge.

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, return to airlock five. We 
have lost contact with you. Return 
to airlock five. 

(no response)
Goddammit... 

LOVELACE
I knew it. What happens if we lose 
communications with him, I said. 
This is a terrible idea, I said. 
Wanna rock-paper-scissors for who 
goes out there and rescues his ass?

MINKOWSKI
Lets give it another two minutes. 
All of his systems are still in the 
green. He might just be - 

BWWWWWAAAAAMP! At that moment, the room around them LOSES 
POWER. Lights switch off, machines grind to a halt. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
What the - ? 

LOVELACE
Why did the power just go off?

A SHORT KLAXON, then a DIFFERENT SET OF LIGHTS TURN ON. 

MINKOWSKI
That's the auxiliary power 
system... 

LOVELACE
Hephaestus, what is going on? 

HERA
Power Grid Four shutdown complete. 

LOVELACE
Why are - no, cancel. Abort 
sequence. 
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HERA
Unable to comply - command override 
is in effect. Beginning shut down 
of power grid number five. 

MINKOWSKI
The hell is happening?  

LOVELACE
What's number five connected to? 

You have to ask? With another WHIP! we - 

CUT TO:

EXT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - SIGNAL ARRAY - MEANWHILE

Back to Eiffel, still trying to reconnect with the bridge. 

EIFFEL
Uh guys? Is this a joke? Because 
it's... kinda funny but - Aaaaagh!  

BWWWAMMMM! A METAL GROAN runs over the station's hull. 
There's the CRACKLE of Eiffel's magnetic boots going dead. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Hephaestus! Something's - I've got 
some sort of mag boot failure here. 
I'm off structure! I repeat: I'm 
off structure! I would really like 
to be on the structure, so, HELP?! 

CUT BACK TO:

INT. USS HEPHAESTUS - JACOBI'S CELL - 1030 HOURS

As the music rises towards its final peak - 

JACOBI
(mock conducting)

Good, good... Faster! Allegro! 

MAXWELL
Concentrate... bring it in for the 
big finish. 

JACOBI
Auto: Run demolitions protocol A 
four stroke M. 

CUT BACK TO:
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INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - THE BRIDGE - MEANWHILE

A alarm BLASTS, as the MUSICAL TRANSMISSION CONCLUDES. 

HERA
Warning. Warning. Radiological 
alert.

MINKOWSKI
Oh no... 

HERA
Explosive charge detected in the 
engineering section. 

LOVELACE
What the hell is going?

JACOBI
(over comms)

Haven't you figured it out?

Lovelace and Minkowski exchange startled looks. 

MINKOWSKI
Ja - Jacobi? 

JACOBI
The one and only. 

LOVELACE
How are - what are you doing?  

JACOBI 
Oh, just your standard, everyday 
counter-coup. Now, I may not be as 
smart as my late colleague, but she 
did teach me a couple of neat 
tricks you can do with an auto-
pilot program. For the next three 
hours, the Hephaestus is mine. 

LOVELACE
(low, to herself)

Oh for - this has got to be a 
joke... 

JACOBI
Not today, Captain. Now, five 
months ago I installed an explosive  
in the number one engine, just in 
case. 

(MORE)
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My new friend Auto has just armed 
this device, and I will use it to 
make us all go the way of the Plant 
Monster if I see a single thing I 
don't like. Am I understood? 

BEAT. The two women exchange looks, but finally - 

MINKOWSKI
What do you want, Jacobi?

JACOBI
Let's start simple. Lieutenant 
Minkowski, would you be so kind as 
to join me in my office? Oh, and 
bring bring Kepler with you.  

LOVELACE
Uh-uh. Not gonna ha - 

JACOBI
If I don't have both Lieutenant 
Minkowski and Colonel Kepler with 
me in the next ten minutes, 
everyone goes boom.

(BEAT)
Captain, you just sit tight for 
now. And don't get any funny ideas 
about trying to mess with the bomb. 
Not the day to be a hero. 

(BEAT)
See you in five, Lieutenant.

BUZZ! Instantly both women are all business.  

LOVELACE
Okay. Plan. 

MINKOWSKI
I'll go. Grab Kepler on way up. 
Worst case, at least I'll see what 
the hell he wants.

LOVELACE
Best case, you'll be able to keep 
him distracted long enough for me 
to take apart this bomb.

MINKOWSKI
Engineering? 

LOVELACE
Already on my way. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
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MINKOWSKI
Be careful. 

LOVELACE
You too. 

And as they move off in their separate directions, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - JACOBI'S CELL - 5 MINUTES 
LATER

SLAM! Minkowski throws the door OPEN, Kepler in tow. She 
PUSHES him in, roughly, and stands in the doorway. 

MINKOWSKI
All right. We're here. What do you 
want? 

JACOBI
Why don't you come in, Lieutenant? 
Have a seat? How's your day going?  

MINKOWSKI
Cut the crap, Jacobi. 

KEPLER
Come on, Minkowski. You didn't 
really think we were just going to 
sit here forever, did you?   

MINKOWSKI
I'm sure you had it all figured 
out. 

KEPLER
First rule of project management: 
always have a back up plan. 
Children get riled up and start 
causing trouble? Have one person 
take the blame, say the mean 
things. Meanwhile, the poor, 
betrayed little guy gets a bit more 
leeway - just enough to sneak up 
and hit you from  behind. 

(BEAT)
You really think this was the first 
time someone got a play past us? 
That we wouldn't work out 
contingencies months in advance? 
You are out of your depth, kid. 
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Minkowski grinds her teeth. Behind her, Jacobi stares at 
Kepler. 

MINKOWSKI
You done, Colonel? 

KEPLER
Oh, I think we're just getting 
started. Isn't that right, Mr. 
Jacobi? 

Instead of answering, Jacobi stares at Kepler for a BEAT. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Jacobi? 

Finally, Jacobi turns back to Minkowski.

JACOBI
You're armed, aren't you, 
Lieutenant? 

MINKOWSKI
(tightly)

Yes. 

KEPLER
Good catch, good catch. 

JACOBI
Unholster your weapon, Minkowski. 
Slowly.  

We hear a CLICK as she undoes the holster, removes her gun.

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Good. Now shoot him.

Um, what? Did we hear that right? 

MINKOWSKI
What? What did you just say?

JACOBI
Is there a problem? Oh, excuse me, 
I forgot the magic word. 

(clears throat)
My Dearest Lieutenant Minkowski, if 
it's not too much trouble would you 
- pretty please, with sugar on top - 
shoot Colonel Kepler dead where he 
stands?
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And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE - 100 YARDS AWAY FROM THE HEPHAESTUS - MEANWHILE 

Eiffel floats for a BEAT, looking around. 

EIFFEL
(SIGH)

Let's try this one more time.

He CLICKS ON his radio. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Come in, Hephaestus. Come in, 
Hephaestus. I am approximately one 
hundred yards away from the 
station, drifting slowly. Do you 
copy? 

(no answer)
Lovelace, Minkowski, Hera, do any 
of you copy? 

(no answer)
Guys? Is this an elaborate prank to 
teach me a very important lesson? 

(no answer)
Yeah. Figures. 

He CLICKS OFF the radio. SIGHS again. EIFFEL GROANS.

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
UGGGGH! This is ridiculous! I don't 
even have a recorder to log the -

(something strikes him)
Huh. That's an idea.

He CLICKS ON the radio. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Hello, hello, hello, Dear Listeners 
F.M.! Big fan, long-time caller, 
have so many opinions on this whole 
blue period thing you're into!   

No response, STATIC CRACKLES weakly in the background.

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
And, um, I kinda have some 
transportation issues I'd love your  
help with. Maybe yes?

(no answer)
Maybe no. Of course not. 

(MORE)
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Why would you do anything that 
counts as actually useful? Aside 
from scaring the bejesus out of us, 
basically all you've done is try to 
get us to...

(holy shit)
... to go into the star...

Off of that, we -

CUT TO:

INT. USS HEPHAESTUS STATION - JACOBI'S CELL - MEANWHILE 

Minkowski and Kepler stare at Jacobi, still shell shocked. 
Jacobi, on the other hand, is disturbingly calm. 

JACOBI
C'mon. It's not very complicated, 
Lieutenant. I would like you to 
point your firearm between Colonel 
Kepler's eyes, pull the trigger, 
and blow his brains out.

KEPLER
Jacobi... where are you going with 
this? 

Jacobi LAUGHS. 

JACOBI
You know what? Your face right now 
almost makes it all worth it. 

KEPLER
This isn't the plan. 

JACOBI
No. It's not... your plan.  

Kepler's face is rapidly losing color. This is maybe the most 
unnerved he's been in the series to date. 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi, I think you need to take a 
deep breath, and really think -  

JACOBI
Oh, I have thought about this. And 
at the end of the day? He was the 
one that put her in the line of 
fire. So he has to pay. 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)

(MORE)
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And the way I see it? You should be 
the one that collects.   

Kepler LAUGHS. 

KEPLER
Oh, you complete and utter idiot. 
After everything you've seen, 
you're still not over - 

BAM! PUNCH! Kepler audibly WINCES in pain.

JACOBI
Yes, Colonel. I'm going through a 
bit of an unconventional grieving 
process. But guess what: I'm about 
to have a breakthrough! And the 
Lieutenant here is going to help me 
with that.

MINKOWSKI
(slow, careful)

Jacobi... no. This is... not how 
you want to do this. 

JACOBI
No? Seems pretty fair to me. 
Massive head trauma for massive 
head trauma. He's got that much 
coming, and I think it's only right 
that you get the honors. 

MINKOWSKI
It's not an ho - 

(slow, clear:)
I don't want to kill anyone. 

JACOBI
Number one? Else. You don't want to 
kill anyone else. Number two? Yeah: 
no duh. That's where the whole 
vengeance aspect comes into play. 
You did pull the trigger. This is 
kind of a two-birds-one-bullet sort 
of adventure. 

MINKOWSKI
No. I'm not doing this. Do your own 
dirty work.  

Jacobi meets her gaze. BEAT. Then - 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
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JACOBI
Auto-pilot! Advance detonation 
setting by one. 

WAAA! WAA! There's two blares from the KLAXON. 

HERA
Auto-detonation sequence advanced 
from five to four. 

JACOBI
I assume I don't need to explain 
what happens when it gets to zero? 

Kepler and Minkowski exchange worried - spooked - looks. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
I don't know if I have expressed 
myself properly, so let me clarify 
some of the finer points here: 

(at Kepler)
For you, Colonel... this is it. 
Because either she shoots you, or I 
kill everyone.

(turns to Minkowski)
And for you, Lieutenant: he's dead. 
This isn't a choice between killing 
him or not. This is about whether 
you're going to save everyone else 
on this station. Unless, of course, 
you don't want to get your hands 
dirty. Er. 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi, stop. 

JACOBI
Tell you what: I'll be generous. 
You can have ten minutes to make up 
your mind. Open the door. 

She moves to the door, OPENS IT.

MINKOWSKI
Where are you going? 

JACOBI
There's a phone call I need to 
make. You just... hang out. Mull 
things over. Be right back. 

With that he SLAMS THE DOOR SHUT. Minkowski turns to Kepler. 
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MINKOWSKI
Colonel, if this is some kind of... 
weird evil trick, now would be a 
really good time to tell me. 

(BEAT)
Okay, not an evil trick. Good to 
know... 

KEPLER
Lieutenant, please tell me you have 
a back up plan here. 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - ENGINEERING SECTION - 
MEANWHILE

A METAL PANEL SLIDES OPEN. Lovelace pears into the engine. 

LOVELACE
(low to herself)

This... doesn't make any sense... 

She OPENS ANOTHER PANEL. 

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
Where the hell is this thing? 

ANOTHER PANEL. 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
Something with radiological charge 
shouldn't be hard to...

(a thought occurs)
... unless... oh goddammit. 

She pulls herself out of the engine, propels herself at the 
comms pannel. HITS IT - BUZZ! 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
Minkowski! Whatever you're doing,  
stop! There's no bomb! 

But instead of Minkowski on the comms, she gets - 

CLAP. CLAP. CLAP. CLAP. 

JACOBI
Very clever, Captain. I had a 
feeling you'd figure it out. 
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LOVELACE
Jacobi, what are you - ? 

JACOBI
Although, how could you possibly 
know that unless - hey! You didn't 
go down to engineering, did you? 
That's the one thing I told you not 
to do.  

Lovelace shuts her eyes, frustrated, realizing: 

LOVELACE
I'm stuck here, aren't I? 

JACOBI
Auto ran a lockdown protocol the 
second the door closed behind you. 

LOVELACE
And there's no bomb, is there? 

JACOBI
What are you, nuts? You think I'm 
gonna leave an atomic engine wired 
up to a bomb for months? That 
stuff's dangerous.

(BEAT)
Nah. Why would I do that when I can 
just go, "Hey Auto? Repeat after 
me: radiological alert, 
radiological alert." 

HERA
Radiological alert, radiological 
alert. 

LOVELACE
The hell are you trying to do?  

JACOBI 
(a bit softer)

Nothing that concerns you, Captain. 
You've been through plenty. Just 
sit tight... it'll all be over 
soon. 

And as the comms line closes with a BUZZ, we - 

CUT TO:
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EXT. SPACE - 160 YARDS AWAY FROM THE HEPHAESTUS - 0750 HOURS 

Eiffel, still drifting, having a conversation with himself. 

EIFFEL
So let's... let's think about this 
for a sec, my long, long distance 
pen pals. When the star went blue, 
it was like we were being sucked  
in. And you all said it was a 
process. Which we all agreed would 
kill us, just...

(realization in progress)
... the way it killed the original 
Captain Lovelace... 

(BEAT, thinks)
"The door won't stay open forever."  
Wolf 359 is a... (he finally gets 
it)
Nooooooo. No, no, no, no, no. Nope. 

(BEAT)
There's no way. Just look at it! 
It's a friggin' giant blue star!  

(mock alien voice)
NOT ALL IS AS IT APPEARS, DOUGLAS. 
THAT'S NO MOON. 

(normal voice)
Yeah, but even if. Even if it's 
actually a door, there's only one 
way to find out. And being wrong 
involves burning alive. A lot. 

(mock alien voice)
ONLY THE PENITENT DUDE SHALL PASS. 
YOU SHALL PROVE YOUR GROOVITUDE IN 
THE LEAP FROM -

(normal voice)
Oh, God. It’s a leap of faith, 
isn’t it?

(BEAT, smaller)
Why couldn't it be snakes?   

On that excellent question, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - JACOBI'S CELL - MEANWHILE

Minkowski paces, Kepler broods in a corner.

KEPLER
How could he? 
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MINKOWSKI
Not helping... 

KEPLER
After everything we've been - 

Minkowski SLAPS HIM. 

MINKOWSKI
I said not helping! Colonel: I 
really don't want to shoot you, so 
I need you to concentrate. Will he 
blow us up?

There's a BEAT - then slowly, Kepler starts to NOD. 

KEPLER
He'll do it. 

MINKOWSKI
Can you override his override?

KEPLER
No. He and Maxwell handled that. I 
trusted them. I trusted him...

MINKOWSKI
Focus. 

(BREATH)
I have a feeling that if Lovelace 
had been able to disarm the bomb we 
would have heard by now. As much as 
I don't want to, I'm starting to 
consider Plan C. 

KEPLER
What's Plan - 

MINKOWSKI
I do exactly what Jacobi says and I 
shoot you in the face. 

KEPLER
You said you wouldn't kill me. 

MINKOWSKI
I said I didn't want to. Tell me 
you have another option. 

KEPLER
I do. But you're not gonna like it. 

She looks at him: well?
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KEPLER (CONT'D)
You take that gun there... and as 
soon as Jacobi walks through that 
door there... you point it in his 
face and you pull that trigger 
there. 

MINKOWSKI
(Jesusz)

Kepler... I'm not killing Jacobi.  

KEPLER
Someone's going to die, it's just a 
matter of who. Which one of us is 
actually putting your station in 
danger? 

MINKOWSKI
Oh, now it's my station? 

KEPLER
You remember the Riddle of the 
Orion? 

MINKOWSKI
What?

KEPLER
From training? Two officers, one 
ensign, in the sinking sub? What do 
you do? What's your responsibility? 

MINKOWSKI
What?

But at that moment - the DOOR SWINGS OPEN as Jacobi ENTERS. 

JACOBI
All right losers! It's make-your-
mind-up-time! Are we doing this? Or 
do the aliens get to watch some 
kickass fireworks?

MINKOWSKI
Kepler, what did you say? 

JACOBI
Oh for God's - what lies are you 
telling her now? 

KEPLER
I said - 

POW! Jacobi's just DECKED HIM in the face. 
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JACOBI
For once in your life, shut up.  

(to Minkowski)
Well? What's it gonna be? 

(no answer)
Okay. Auto: advance detonation 
setting by one.  

WAAA! WAA! There's two blares from the KLAXON. 

HERA
Auto-detonation sequence advanced 
from four to three. 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi... stop. I get it. You're 
hurt. We all are. But you don't 
have to kill all of us. 

JACOBI
I'm not killing anyone, Minkowski. 
You, on the other hand, are going 
to kill either Kepler, or all of 
us. Your choice. 

MINKOWSKI
That's not a choice! 

JACOBI
It is. Between one and six. 

MINKOWSKI
Christ! You want to see how 
demented you sound? 

She OPENS THE CHAMBER of her gun. We hear BULLETS CLINK as 
she takes them out. She deftly SPINS THE CHAMBER. 

KA-CHUNK! She's COCKED THE GUN. RAISING IT STRAIGHT AHEAD. 

JACOBI
Okay. That is different. Why is the 
gun pointed at me? 

INKOWSKI
To make a point. One bullet. Six 
rounds in a chamber. Didn't quite 
see where the bullet landed, so 
we're about to go on a ride. I'm 
going to ask you to turn off the 
bomb. Every time you say, "No," I'm 
going to pull the trigger. 

(MORE)
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And if in the course of events you 
just happen to get shot, well, 
that'll be your choice, won't it? 

JACOBI
This isn't funny. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh, you think it isn't funny now? 
Just watch: Hey Jacobi? Turn off 
the bomb. 

JACOBI
No. 

She PULLS THE TRIGGER. CLICK. Empty round. 

MINKOWSKI
Do I have your attention now?

JACOBI
Enough. You are going to point that 
gun at Kepler or - 

MINKOWSKI
Jacobi, would you please - 

JACOBI
(louder)

- or I am going to blow us all to 
Kingdom Come! 

MINKOWSKI
Turn off that - 

JACOBI
NO! 

She PULLS THE TRIGGER. CLICK. Empty round. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Auto: advance detonation setting! 

WAAA! WAA! There's two blares from the KLAXON. 

HERA
Auto-detonation sequence advanced 
from three to two. 

KEPLER
This is crazy... 

INKOWSKI (CONT'D)
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MINKOWSKI
Yes! Thank you! 

(back to Jacobi)
You see? He gets it. It's not too 
late to change your mind. 

JACOBI
After everything he did? After 
everything you did? No. You're both 
gonna pay. 

MINKOWSKI 
AND THEN WHAT? Who pays for this? 
Who owns up for this murder? And 
for the one after this one? Whose 
responsibility is it? 

JACOBI
Problem for another day!

MINKOWSKI
It doesn't have to be if you change 
your mind. 

JACOBI
No. 

She PULLS THE TRIGGER. CLICK. Empty round. That's three. 

JACOBI (CONT’D)
Auto! Up the sequence. 

WAAA! WAA! There's two blares from the KLAXON. 

HERA
Auto-detonation sequence advanced 
from three to two. 

MINKOWSKI
You think I don't get it? How 
betrayed you feel? By him? By me? 
How sad you are? How unbelievably 
angry? Well guess what, I'm right 
there with you. Hilbert's dead. Who 
do I get revenge on? 

JACOBI
Him. 

MINKOWSKI
He didn't set the bomb! And for 
that matter, he didn't choose to 
not back down! To push! 

(BEAT)
(MORE)
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I get it. I was there with you. I 
know who you're angry at, and it's 
not me, and it's not him. It's you. 
Because you could have backed down, 
but you didn't. You made a call and 
people died. We both did. We pulled 
one trigger but we killed two 
people. And that's eating you up 
inside.  

JACOBI
Auto! Up the sequence. 

WAAA! WAA! There's two blares from the KLAXON. 

HERA
Auto-detonation sequence advanced 
from two to one. 

MINKOWKI
Listen to me - 

JACOBI
No. 

She PULLS THE TRIGGER. CLICK. Empty round.

MINKOWSKI
LISTEN TO ME! 

(HALF-BEAT)
We killed them. Whatever they did, 
whatever orders he gave... we did 
it.  

(BEAT)
That's what the riddle teaches you. 
However you make the choice, you 
still make the choice. And whatever 
you tell yourself, the blood is 
still on your hands. 

JACOBI
So what?!? We're just supposed to 
do nothing about it?! 

MINKOWSKI
No, but you know what doesn't 
help?! MORE BLOOD! 

(lower)
I don't know how to fix this. I 
don't know if it's a thing we can 
even fix. But if we keep pretending 
it's out of our hands, we will end 
up killing each other, and everyone 
else. And that won't help. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
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JACOBI
What will? 

MINKOWSKI
I dunno. But between the two of us? 
There's gotta be at least a small 
chance we figure it out, right? 

There’s a LONG BEAT. And then, finally - 

JACOBI
(quiet, voice shaking a 
little)

Twenty bucks says I figure it out 
first. 

Minkowski SMILES, weakly. 

MINKOWSKI
You're on. 

He lets out a DEEP, SHAKY BREATH. Then he walks to the comms 
and presses the button.

JACOBI
Antikythera protocol. Antikythera 
protocol. Passcode: Alpha Lima 
Alpha November Alpha. Kill override 
program. 

HERA
Override program terminated. 

Sound of the autopilot POWERING UP.  

HERA (CONT’D)
Auto-pilot returning to default 
mode.

Minkowski and Jacobi look at each other: haunted, exhausted. 

MINKOWSKI
Thank you.

JACOBI
Well. You know. 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah. I really, really do. 

JACOBI
Did you... have a bullet in that 
gun? 
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Minkowski PULLS THE TRIGGER TWICE. CLICK. CLICK. 

MINKOWSKI
I think the point still stands, 
though. 

(then:)
You... did set a bomb, right? 

Jacobi just stares at her. After a BEAT - Minkowksi LAUGHS. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
(low, to herself)

Oh goddammit...  

KEPLER
Um... Could I just say that - 

MINKOWSKI
No. 

JACOBI
No. 

They look at each other, and both SIGH WEARILY. 

MINKOWSKI
Come on, Colonel. Let's find 
somewhere really uncomfortable to 
throw you.  

And with that settled, we -

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATIONS - THE BRIDGE - TWO HOURS

Minkowski alone. We sit with her in silence for a moment. 

MINKOWSKI 
You were right. I don't know if 
it's any satisfaction to you, but 
you were right. I don't think... I 
hope I won't need any more lessons. 

(BEAT, quietly)
Spasibo.  

BEAT. 

Then, a DOOR OPENS. Minkowski looks towards it.  

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Captain. 

LOVELACE
Knock, knock. 
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MINKOWSKI
Are you just getting out of 
engineering? 

LOVELACE
It took me a while to figure out 
how to get the door unbolted, even 
once the override was gone. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh. Sorry I wasn't more - 

LOVELACE
Dude, you handled the crazy-ass 
hostage situation. So not 
complaining. 

(BEAT)
You all right? 

MINKOWSKI
Yeah. I think so. 

LOVELACE
That was very convincing. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay... 

LOVELACE
I'm sure the Academy will be 
getting in touch any - 

MINKOWSKI
Okay, okay! 

(BEAT, she SIGHS)
It's just... there's been all these 
times when somebody put me in 
situation where I was "in charge," 
but I wasn't... in control. I can't 
think of a decision in my life that 
wasn't already determined by 
someone else. But... even then, 
there was always a choice. I always 
made it. Even when I didn't realize 
I was making it.

(BEAT)
So now... I think I need to make 
choices by myself. For myself. 

LOVELACE
Aaaaand does that mean you're 
perhaps ready to take command of a 
certain space station again? 
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MINKOWSKI
No. 

LOVELACE
No?

MINKOWSKI
No. Because I've never been in 
command, I can't retake it. But, if 
you'll allow me, sir, I would be 
honored to relieve you of your 
duties, and assume command of the 
U.S.S. Hephaestus Station. 

Lovelace SMILES, and salutes Minkowski. 

LOVELACE
About friggin' time, sir.  

There's a CRACKLE on the PA and the sound of BOOTING UP.

HERA
Ahhh. There. Hello, all! That's the 
full reboot cycle, concluded as 
of... now. I've taken control of 
all functions, and everything on 
the station appears nominal. 

MINKOWSKI
Good to have you back, Hera. 

HERA
Did I miss anything fun? 

LOVELACE
Oh, not too much Hera. Just -

HERA
OH MY GOD WHAT IS HE DOING????

MINKOWSKI
Hera?! Problem?

HERA
Lieutenant, Eiffel is headed 
towards the Red Line!

LOVELACE
I knew we were forgetting 
something! 

Minkowski jumps to the comms. 
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MINKOWSKI
Eiffel! Eiffel, are you there?

EIFFEL
(startled)

Minkowski? Oh my God, you're 
back!Listen, I've figured it out.

MINKOWSKI
You've figured what out?

EIFFEL
The aliens. What they want.

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, what -

EIFFEL
I know it sounds crazy, but I need 
you to trust me. I know what I'm 
doing. Or, I think I know what I'm 
doing. Either way, I'm doing it.

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, what are you talking about?

EIFFEL
Commander. Will you... if it 
doesn't work - or hell, maybe even 
it does - tell everyone back home 
that... I dunno, all the stuff you 
tell people back home?  

MINKOWSKI
I... sure, but... 

EIFFEL
I don't know what's gonna happen, 
but I- 

Just then, however, the COMMS CUT OUT into STATIC. 

HERA
Commander... He's... He's headed 
towards the star.  

MINKOWSKI
Goddammit, Eiffel.

And on that note we - 

FADE OUT.

STOP RECORDING. 
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