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BEGIN MINI EPISODE 8.

START RECORDING.

Before we begin, as the opening theme fades away, we hear: 

MR. CUTTER
(V.O.)

Number three. Upstate New York. 
2013. 

Slowly we begin to hear AMBIENT NOISE as we - 

FADE INTO:

EXT. GODDARD FUTURISTICS REMOTE LABORATORY - 1500 HOURS

We're somewhere remote, far upstate. If we had visuals, we 
would see a single structure, made out of steel and glass, 
and half hidden among the trees. Equal parts luxury and 
privacy. 

Since we are on the radio, we only get the visual components 
of a remote forest setting: birds sing. Wind runs through 
leaves. Somewhere not too far, we hear a river run. 

And, after a moment, we hear a CAR approach. The engine hums 
as it pulls up to the building. 

A moment later we hear a DOOR OPEN. Dr. Alana Maxwell steps 
out of the car. She looks around, SIGHS. Clearly not thrilled 
to be here. 

A moment later, we hear her SHUT THE DOOR. Practically at 
once, the CAR DEPARTS. 

As the sound of the automobile dies down, we hear Maxwell 
WALKING up to the door. She reaches it, and RINGS the 
DOORBELL. 

She TAKES A DEEP BREATH as she wait. 

After a moment, the DOOR OPENS, revealing - 

KEPLER
Dr. Alana Maxwell! It's so good to 
finally meet you! Come in, come in! 

He ushers her into - 
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EXT. HOUSE/MAIN ROOM - GODDARD FUTURISTICS REMOTE LABORATORY - 
CONTINUOUS 

It's a beautifully - if sparsely - decorate foyer. Small 
sitting room area, with a few couches and a bookshelf. A 
small kitchenette on the side, with a mini bar. A long table 
with a couple of seats. 

There's just enough tech-y accoutrements for it to register 
as being a highly modern space. It could be the foyer for 
some kind of millionaire's mountain retreat. Or the lobby for 
a futuristic hotel.

Maxwell looks around, taking it all in. 

KEPLER
How was the trip up here from the 
city? We thought you of all people 
wouldn't mind the self-driving car. 

MAXWELL
(polite)

It was fine. Very nice. 

KEPLER
Would you like something to eat? Or 
drink? 

MAXWELL
No. Thank you.  

KEPLER
You sure? 

(beat)
Well, I'm gonna make myself 
something if you don't mind. 

Kepler walks over the bar, starts fixing himself a drink. 

KEPLER (CONT’D)
I have been looking forward to 
getting a chance to speak with you 
one-on-one. 

MAXWELL
(cooly)

I know. 

KEPLER
You ever heard of this place? 

MAXWELL
No. I haven't. 
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KEPLER
Not a lot of people have. It's one 
of Goddard Futuristics's satellite 
laboratories. We use them for some 
of our more colorful R&D work. This 
particular one's designated 
"Hyperion." There's enough fiber 
optic cables running through these 
walls to go around the Earth three 
or four times. 

MAXWELL
(dry)

How interesting.

KEPLER
(still bright)

You don't want to be here, do you? 

MAXWELL
I really, really don't. 

KEPLER
Doctor - 

MAXWELL
Six months. Six months. That's how 
long I've been getting phone calls 
from your secretary, and your 
secretary's secretary, and your 
secretary's secretary's - 

KEPLER
We just wanted you to be aware of - 

MAXWELL
Packages turning up at my house? 
People showing up at my place of 
work? 

KEPLER
Our recruitment process is very 
thorough. 

MAXWELL
This isn't recruitment, it's 
harassment. 

KEPLER
Has anyone broken any laws? 

BEAT. 
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MAXWELL
... no. You've been very careful 
about that. But I thought maybe if 
I gave you another  "no", this time 
face-to-face, the madness could 
stop. 

KEPLER
You know, if you didn't want us 
bothering you, there was something 
very simple you could have done six 
months ago. 

MAXWELL
What? 

KEPLER
You could have come to work for us. 

Maxwell lets out an ANNOYED GROWL. 

KEPLER (CONT'D) 
Walk this way, Doctor. Please. 

He leads her down a long corridor. 

MAXWELL
I like my job. 

KEPLER
No, you don't. 

MAXWELL
Yes, I do. 

KEPLER
What, at the Nash? No, you don't. 

MAXWELL
The Nash Robotics Laboratory is the 
best A.I. research lab in the 
country. 

KEPLER
Sure. And your talents are being 
wasted there. 

MAXWELL
You don't know the first thing 
about me! 

KEPLER
(rattles it off)

Dr. Alana Maxwell. 
(MORE)
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Second child of the town reverend 
for some two-bit mining town in Who-
The-Hell-Knows-Where, Montana. You 
grew up so rural it took your 
redneck teachers twelve years to 
realize they had a bonafide 
computational prodigy on their 
hands, not just some "girl who's 
good at math." Bachelor's in 
computer science from MIT at 
nineteen. Doctorate from the 
Wittgenstein Machine Computation 
School at Cambridge by twenty-four.  
Turing grant, residency at the 
Charles Babbage Institute - 

(glances over his 
shoulder)

Do stop me if I'm forgetting 
anything particularly impressive, 
all right?

MAXWELL
(not impressed)

So you know how to use Google. It's 
very cute. 

KEPLER
You've also gotten yourself in hot 
water a couple of times. The 
scientific community wasn't very 
happy when you called the board for 
ethical A.I. development, if I 
remember correctly, "Scared 
crybabies who need to get over a 
couple of bad Arnold Schwarzenegger 
movies." 

MAXWELL
(under her breath)

I should have never posted that 
stupid Medium article. 

KEPLER
And for the last eighteen months, 
you've been working at the 

(mock importance)
Nash Robotics Laboratory. 

MAXWELL
Yes.

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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KEPLER
Where they've rejected your last 
four research proposals... haven't 
they? 

MAXWELL
Yes...

KEPLER
Why do you think that is? 

(beat)
Doctor? 

Maxwell takes a DEEP BREATH: how to explain to this pea-
brained civilian? 

MAXWELL
We don't exactly... agree about the 
rate at which we should be 
developing artificial 
consciousness. They think that this 
particular innovation needs to be 
handled with restraint.

KEPLER
And what do you think? 

MAXWELL
I think they need to grow a pair.

(off Kepler's look)
Full-minded constructed 
intelligence is going to happen 
sooner or later. We're not going to 
do it any better if we putz around 
for the next two decades just 
because we're scared.

KEPLER
Sounds like a nice place to work. 

MAXWELL
Ha-ha. Someone's gotta be around to 
bully them into being being brave. 
Somebody needs to push. 

Kepler smiles, and lets out a barely audible LAUGH. Boy did 
she just say the right thing. 

KEPLER
Like I said: your talents are being 
wasted. 

They've arrived at a door. 
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MAXWELL
Yeah, well, it's not like anyone 
else is doing any better. 

KEPLER
Oh, you might be surprised. Door 
access: C.R. 

Immediately, the door WHIRRS and recedes into the wall, 
offering them access. 

MAXWELL
(skeptical)

Riiight. I'm sure there's some kind 
of super secret laboratory - 

They step through, entering - 

INT. CONTROL ROOM - GODDARD FUTURISTICS REMOTE LABORATORY - 
CONTINUOUS 

A completely dark room. 

MAXWELL
- developing more advanced forms of 
artificial intelligence right under 
our - 

Kepler HITS A SWITCH. The lights all come on. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
(instantly thunderstruck)

... noses. 

It's not just a control room. It's the control room. Multiple 
holographic consoles, each displaying schematics. Three-
dimensional visual controls. All of it sounds ADVANCED and 
COMPLICATED and SLEEK and SMOOTH and SEXY. 

She has, suddenly and unexpectedly, found herself in Willy 
Wonka's Computer Factory. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
What... what is - ? 

KEPLER
We're standing in the central 
processor and control console. Hard 
light interactive display, just 
installed it last week. The rest of 
it is pretty self-explanatory. 
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MAXWELL
But... look at it. It's - 

KEPLER
The vocal language system isn't 
fully integrated yet, but 
otherwise... Yeah. Full-minded 
constructed intelligence. 

(beat)
His name is Hyperion. 

MAXWELL
This entire compound... it's all an 
extension of him? 

KEPLER
Now you're getting it. 

(beat)
Pick a system. Something... 
something complicated. 

Maxwell thinks for a moment. Then - 

MAXWELL
Language mapping. 

Kepler nods, then gestures at the hard light display with his 
hands. Immediately we hear images popping up and flickering 
in the various displays, all lightning fast. 

Maxwell takes it all in, fascinated. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
Wow...

(beat)
You're using a non-deterministic 
system? 

Kepler looks at her. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
No, it's something else. 
Stochastic? Evidential-
propositional? Do you even have 
that kind of processing power? 

Kepler stills says nothing. 

After a moment, he hits the SWITCH again. All the systems 
POWER DOWN. 

Maxwell looks around, alarmed. 
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KEPLER
That's all you get. Just a taste. 
And I need an answer right now: are 
you in or out? 

There's a LONG BEAT. Finally - 

MAXWELL
Why me? 

KEPLER
Because you're brilliant. 

MAXWELL
No. This room is fifteen years 
farther ahead than everyone else on 
the planet. Whoever built it is 
brilliant and they already work for 
you. Why me? 

KEPLER
Because you have a way with A.I.'s. 
You understand them. You can talk 
to them. And... I think that pretty 
soon I'm going to need someone 
who's really good at talking to 
things that aren't humans. That's 
you. 

Maxwell takes that all in. Overwhelmed. 

MAXWELL
(softly)

Jesus Christ... 

Kepler CHUCKLES again. He pats her on the back. 

KEPLER
Maybe now you'll join me for a 
glass of whisky? 

Even Maxwell LAUGHS a little: what the hell just happened?

MAXWELL
Sure... sure. I think I'd like that 
very much. 

And as they go back into the hallway, we - 

FADE OUT. 
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STOP RECORDING.

END OF MINI EPISODE 8. 
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