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BEGIN RECORDING: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - 1900 HOURS 

EIFFEL
This is the log of Doug Eiffel, 
Communications Officer for the 
U.S.S. Hephaestus, coming to you 
from the station bridge. It is day 
583 of our deep space mission. 

And between you and me, friends, 
you couldn't have come at a better 
time. Our illustrious Commander 
has me running some tests on our 
station's central processor.  
Hopefully we can undo some of the 
Red Menace's damage to our 
autopilot. Of course that involves 
dotting all kinds of silicon i's. 
If you like circuit boards, well, 
you have struck the mother- 

The DOOR OPENS and Minkowski enters, carrying a notebook. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, there you are. 

EIFFEL
Hey Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
Well, I just finished my sweep 
through the station. Counting the 
busted toilet in the aft deck, 
there's fifty-one different 
systems that have started 
developing glitches since Hera 
went offline. 

(looks up)
Wait, are you not done with the 
tests on the processor?

EIFFEL
Umm, I kinda... Ran into 
something.

MINKOWSKI
"Something"? Is there a problem 
with the station computer? 

EIFFEL
Problem? No, no, not a problem. 
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Definitely not. Nope. 

MINKOWSKI
Then what is it? 

EIFFEL
Well, it's a little hard to 
explain. I guess I'd call it more 
of a... 

HERA
Pawn to E3. 

EIFFEL
... Chess game. 

MINKOWSKI
Chess? 

EIFFEL
Yeah, turns out there's an old 
chess program floating around the 
processor's memory banks. Been 
going mano-a-mano with the 
computer for the past... Uh, 
while. 

MINKOWSKI
And the to-do list that I gave you 
for today? 

EIFFEL
... Is now right at the top of 
tomorrow's to-do list. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, you hate chess! You're 
always trying to squirm your way 
out of the weekly tournaments. 

EIFFEL
I hate playing chess with Hilbert. 
I have this irrational need to win 
at least one out of every thousand 
matches.

MINKOWSKI
So have you won yet? 

EIFFEL
I'm working on it, okay? 

MINKOWSKI
How many games have you played? 
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EIFFEL 
I don't have to answer that. 

HERA
Please play your next move. 

EIFFEL
Yeah, yeah, yeah, gimme a moment. 

We hear him CLICKING A MOUSE. Minkowski walks over and 
PICKS UP his recorder. 

MINKOWSKI
Are you making a log? 

EIFFEL
Eh, go ahead and shut it off. I'll 
finish it up later. 

We hear a CLICK as Minkowski turns off the recorder. She 
approaches Eiffel. 

MINKOWSKI
Now that we're off the record... 
Did you actually find anything? 

EIFFEL
You mean, "Did you find any other 
secret messages about how everyone 
has been lying to us, nothing we 
do matters, and we're all going to 
die slow, agonizing deaths?" Nope. 
I've taken apart every inch of our 
computer system that can come 
apart without killing life 
support, and I haven't found 
zilch. If this Captain Lovelace 
person left any other easter eggs 
wired into the station, I can't 
find them. Any luck on your side? 

MINKOWSKI
Mm-mm. I checked all of the 
station's personnel files and 
records, and there's no mention of 
Isabel Lovelace being on this 
station. Or serving in the Air 
Force. Whoever she was, they did a 
very thorough job of erasing the 
paper trail. 

EIFFEL
If she was ever really even here 
to begin with...  
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MINKOWSKI
What do you mean? 

EIFFEL
Spooky message telling us to be 
afraid and not trust anything? 
Bells must be ringing. 

MINKOWSKI
What, you think Command put that 
there just to mess with our heads?

EIFFEL
New from the whack-jobs that 
brought you the Empty Man? I'm 
just saying...

MINKOWSKI
(shakes her head)

No... Lovelace, I've heard that 
name somewhere.  

We hear her TAPPING a SCREEN. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
I wonder if he knows anything 
about all this. 

EIFFEL
Who? 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert. Tell me you've at least 
been glancing at the monitor every 
now and then. 

EIFFEL
Yeah, yeah, yeah. He just sits 
there, staring out the window. 
Hasn't even said a word since 
Christmas Day. Are you sure it was 
a good idea to stick him in the 
observation deck? The broom 
closet's a classic for a reason.  

MINKOWSKI
No vital equipment, no air ducts 
wider than three inches, only one 
way in and out of the room, and 
it's one of the doors that locks 
mechanically rather than 
electronically. And I set up some 
explosive charges on the outside 
of the windows, which I can blow 
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remotely if he tries anything 
funny. 

EIFFEL
That sounds... Thorough. 

This hangs in the air for a BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
All right, well, since we didn't 
find anything... I think it's 
time. I'm gonna go see if I can 
get him to talk to me. 

EIFFEL
Whoa, you sure that's a good idea?

MINKOWSKI
I wanted to give him 48 hours in 
isolation. No food, no human 
contact. He must be nice and 
delirious by now. If we're lucky 
he'll be so desperate for food 
that I'll be able to bribe 
something out of him. 

EIFFEL
And if he doesn't take the carrot? 

MINKOWSKI
Then we'll have to go with the 
stick. Watch the monitors, don't 
get distracted by the chess game, 
and be ready to come help me if 
anything goes wrong. 

EIFFEL
Wilco. 

We hear a DOOR OPEN and SHUT as Minkowski leaves the room. 
Eiffel SIGHS WEARILY. 

HERA
Please play your next move.

EIFFEL
You picked a fine time to go AWOL, 
Hera... We're so not ready for 
this... 

The scenes FADES TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - OBSERVATORY DECK - MINUTES 
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LATER

A heavy CLANK as a door is unlocked. The HEAVY METAL DOOR 
that leads into the observatory deck swings outwards. 
Minkowski enters the room, looks around, finding - 

HILBERT
Commander Minkowski. Nice of you 
to come by. 

Hilbert's voice is thin and weak, hoarse from lack of use. 

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert.

HILBERT
Please, please... come closer.

MINKOWSKI
I'm fine right here. How are you 
finding the accommodations? 

HILBERT
Perfectly satisfactory. Nice view. 
Quiet. No distractions. 

He moves, and as he does he makes SOMETHING METALLIC CLINK. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Could do without these restraints. 

MINKOWSKI
The last time you were without 
them you murdered one of our 
shipmates, so we're going to leave 
them on for the time being. 

HILBERT
Did not murder anyone. Deleted 
program from a computer. 

MINKOWSKI
Semantics, Doctor. 

HILBERT
Tell me you're not mourning that 
appliance, Minkowski. 

MINKOWSKI
She was a member of my crew. 

That last note comes out a bit angrier and louder than she 
intended it to. It ECHOES briefly. After a BEAT - 
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HILBERT
And am I still a member of your 
worthy crew?

MINKOWSKI
That depends on what Cutter really 
sent us out here to do. And on how 
quickly you tell me what that is. 

HILBERT
You know my orders. I have been 
running radiation experiments on 
biomass samples with the red 
dwarf's energy. 

MINKOWSKI
For optimizing soap products and 
disinfectants. 

HILBERT
Among other applications. 

MINKOWSKI
Cut the crap. What have you really 
been doing for the last two years? 

His only reply to that is SILENCE. After a moment -  

MINKOWSKI
Fine, if that's how you want to 
play...

We hear MINKOWSKI retrieving something from her POCKET. 
Hilbert goes rigid. We hear a loud CRUNCH, followed by 
chewing. 

HILBERT
... Is that...? 

MINKOWSKI
A genuine, grown from the ground 
and plucked from a tree, Braeburn 
apple? Preserved in my personal 
cryo container for a special 
occasion? Oh yes.

We hear Hilbert's STOMACH GROWL. The man is starving. 

MINKOWSKI
I was thinking of giving it to 
you. Fair trade for a secret or 
two. But every lie you tell me, 
every second you avoid answering 
my questions, pushes back the 
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moment you get to eat anything. 
How long do you think you can go 
on without food? Water? Sleep? 

HILBERT
The real question is how long you 
and your pet monkey can survive 
without answers, in a station 
that's falling apart.

MINKOWSKI
A lot longer than you can, suka.

HILBERT
Temper, temper. 

MINKOWSKI
I don't have a temper, I have an 
airlock. And unless you give me 
something right now I'm going to 
blow your traitorous ass out of 
this station. So, feeling 
talkative? 

In response to this, Hilbert just LAUGHS. 

HILBERT
Airlock, please. 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HILBERT
I will have the airlock.  

(beat)
Well? I thought you were going to 
kill me. 

(beat)
You should have put the apple away 
before you blustered into death 
threats.

You are not going to kill me. I am 
the only person that can tell you 
anything about the real reason we 
are here. The fact that I possess 
this knowledge is the only thing 
that is keeping me alive, and this 
knowledge of mine is the only 
thing that might save the two of 
you. So you can't kill me, and I 
can't tell you anything. It is a 
rather elegant stalemate, no?
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MINKOWSKI
Stalemates. 

She takes another HUGE BITE out of the apple. 

MINKOWSKI
Those can be broken. And even you, 
Doctor Hilbert, you can be broken. 
I meant what I said about this 
being your last chance. To do this 
the clean way. Talk. Because I 
promise you that I can break you  
- and I will do it slowly. I may 
not be able to kill you, but you'd 
be surprised what you can live 
through.

Something about that gets to him. His expression darkens. 

HILBERT
You brake me? Do not make the 
mistake of thinking you know me, 
Commander. You have no idea who I 
am, what I have done, what I have 
endured. Do not underestimate me.

MINKOWSKI
Well, you don't know me ei- 

HILBERT
I know you are a waste. 

That rings out like a slap to her face. 

HILBERT
There's something about a 
peacetime army that attracts 
people who want to know what it is 
like to kill someone but do not 
have the nerve to find out. 
Cowards who need excuses, and 
pretense, and permissions. You are 
skill without ambition, loyalty 
without intelligence, discipline 
without focus. Your entire life 
has been orders going from those 
above you to those below you, and 
you in the middle... pretending to 
understand them. 

How long did it take you to accept 
this post? A day? An hour? Finally 
a chance to be in charge of 
something, to matter! Well, you do 
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not. No one who matters ends up in 
a place like -

SLAM. The door into Hilbert's cell has SLAMMED BEHIND 
MINKOWSKI as she exits. 

HILBERT
- A place like this one. Goodbye, 
Commander. Enjoy your apple. 

And off that cheery note, we FADE OUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - MOMENTS LATER

A DOOR OPENS as Minkowski enters. 

EIFFEL
Commander - 

Minkowski lets out a FRUSTRATED YELL and SMASHES SOMETHING. 

EIFFEL
(after a moment)

You okay? 

MINKOWSKI
I'll be fine. 

EIFFEL
Don't listen to Doctor Psycho-
Drama there, he's just try-

MINKOWSKI
I said - I said I'll be fine, 
Eiffel. 

EIFFEL
Right. Well... I think that ended 
up veering into bad cop territory. 
Which, you know, time and a place, 
but this is clearly a job that 
calls for finesse. Let me have a 
crack at him. 

MINKOWSKI
What makes you think you'll get 
anywhere? 

EIFFEL
I'm better at improvising. Plus 
I've got the whole evil-scientist-
guinea-pig-bond going for me. 
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MINKOWSKI
What are you going to say to him? 

EIFFEL
Oh, I have a few ideas. And you're 
about to see how brilliant they 
are! 

FADE TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - OBSERVATORY DECK - LATER

The DOOR OPENS as Eiffel enters the room. Hilbert looks at 
him weakly. 

EIFFEL
Ehhh, what's up, Doc?  

(no response)
Oh come on, that's a classic. Tell 
me you at least got Looney Tunes 
over at Mother Russia? 

(nothing)
Maybe not? How about some 
Strangelove?

(his best Peter Sellers)
"Mein Fuhrer, I can -" 

HILBERT
Tell Minkowski that this form of 
torture is cruel and unusual, but 
I am still not saying anything. 

EIFFEL
Ahhh, so you can talk. C'mon, 
aren't you happy to see me? 

HILBERT
Happy? To see you?  

EIFFEL
Tsk, now you're just trying to 
hurt my feelings. Don't you 
remember all the good times? 

HILBERT
What good times? 

BEAT. 

EIFFEL
Okay, fair. That's a real shame, 
though. You know, we're very 
alike, you and me. 
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HILBERT
We are not. 

EIFFEL
Yes, we are. I mean, you don't 
have my rugged good looks and 
winning personality, but, aside 
from that... Peas in a pod. 

HILBERT
Name one thing we have in common. 

EIFFEL
You're afraid. 

HILBERT
Afraid? 

EIFFEL
Terrified. Pretty much all the 
time. Minkowski doesn't see it, 
but it's a little harder to spot 
when you're fearless. Takes one to 
know one, I suppose. 

HILBERT
You think I'm afraid of you and 
Minkowski? 

EIFFEL
Oh God, no. You think we're both 
idiots. Nah, you're afraid of the 
folks back home. I don't know what 
they've got on you, but it's bad 
enough that you'll do whatever 
they tell you. Am I right? 

No answer. Eiffel CHUCKLES to himself, just a bit. 

HILBERT
What? 

EIFFEL
Oh, it's just... Minkowski and I 
had a really interesting 
conversation with Mr. Cutter. Told 
him... Pretty much everything 
that's been going on around here. 
Your failed insurrection, that 
weird ass transmission from 
Dorado, even threw in a few 
mentions of our leafy friend in 
the air ducts. You know what he 
said? "It doesn't matter." He 
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couldn't even be bothered to know 
what we were talking about. Said 
he'd get a committee to look into 
it sometime in the next fiscal 
quarter. Don't you think that's 
weird?

So then I started thinking... What 
if I was wrong about Command? What 
if they have no idea if there's 
any alien life up here? And don't 
care? What if all the stuff they 
told you was just to see if you 
would do it? What if the only 
reason you think you're any more 
special than Minkowski and me... 
Is because they've been lying to 
you as much as they've been lying 
to us.

I mean... If I was in that 
situation, I'd be less concerned 
about keeping their secrets... And 
a lot more concerned about the 
armed idiots that are around you. 

HILBERT
And what are you afraid of, 
Officer Eiffel? 

EIFFEL
Me? Oh, I'm a man of many fears.

HILBERT
Without a doubt. Tell me, 
friend... Are you afraid that 
Minkowski will find out the truth 
about how you ended up here? 

EIFFEL
What? 

HILBERT
She does not know, correct? The 
material that was removed from 
your personnel file? What do you 
think she would do if she learned 
where Cutter found you? Do you 
think she would still respect you? 
Trust you? 

(re: camera)
Is she listening right now? Should 
I just say how - 
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EIFFEL
No, don't. 

It's quiet and small, but it's enough to stop Hilbert. 

HILBERT
No. You see, Eiffel, unlike you, I 
am willing to confront my fears. 
We are nothing alike. Get out. 

For a BEAT, Eiffel wavers. Then a DOOR OPENS and CLOSES. 

FADE TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - MOMENTS LATER 

A DOOR OPENS and Eiffel comes in. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel... 

EIFFEL
One moment, Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, what was he talking about? 
If there is something that I need 
to know then - 

EIFFEL
Look, right now it's really not 
important. I didn't murder anyone 
or anything like that, but right 
now I need you to just drop it.

MINKOWSKI
Okay. 

There's no hesitance or doubt in her reply. It's an 
immediate assertion of full confidence. So immediate, in 
fact, that Eiffel is taken aback for a moment. 

EIFFEL
Okay? Oh, uh, okay. Well, in that 
case, I just got one of my 
brilliant ideas - I know how we 
can get to him. 

MINKOWSKI
What's that? 

Eiffel OPENS the DOOR. 
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EIFFEL
C'mon, we need to pick up some 
thing, I'll explain on the way.

(as they go)
Do you know where on the station I 
can get a hammer? 

FADE TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - OBSERVATORY DECK - LATER 

The DOOR into the observatory BURSTS OPEN, and Eiffel and 
Minkowski file into the room. 

HILBERT
Both of you at once. Well, well...

MINKOWSKI
We've got you this time. 

HILBERT
Do you now? 

EIFFEL
You were right. I had it all 
backwards. We're not alike. You 
don't give a crap about the things 
we care about. 

MINKOWSKI
There's only one thing that 
matters to you. 

EIFFEL
You recognize this? 

He holds something up to Hilbert. 

HILBERT
(hesitant)

It's a hard drive... 

EIFFEL
Not just any hard drive. 

MINKOWSKI
That's the hard drive from your 
lab computer. All the data you've 
been collecting, all the logs for 
your experiments... Two years' 
work, all right here. Encrypted 
and password-protected, of course. 
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HILBERT
You expect me to give you the 
password? 

EIFFEL
Not exactly. 

There's a HORRIBLE SMASHING SOUND. Hilbert is BADLY 
STARTLED. 

HILBERT
What are you doing?!

MINKOWSKI
Officer Eiffel just put a hammer 
through two year's worth 
scientific research. Do we have 
your attention?

HILBERT
Yes!

MINKOWSKI
Good. Now, fortunately, you keep 
very thorough backups, in five 
duplicate hard drives. 
Unfortunately... 

We hear a ZIPPER and items being removed from a bag. 

MINKOWSKI
... You once made the mistake of 
sharing that with me. So here we 
are, all five of your backups. 

HILBERT
Please be... Very, very careful 
with those. 

MINKOWSKI
I'm going to ask you questions. 
You are going to answer in a very 
direct, very simple fashion. Every 
time you don't...

EIFFEL
... it's hammer time for one of 
your hard drives. 

MINKOWSKI
So: what have you been doing up 
here for all these months? 
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HILBERT
Commander, you must understand, I 
cannot possibly -

SMASH. Hilbert lets out a small WHIMPER. Unlike everything 
else they've tried, this IS getting to him. 

EIFFEL
Two down, four to go. 

HILBERT
What do you think Command is going 
to do when you tell them you 
destroyed vital scientific data?!

MINKOWSKI
I'll say it was unfortunately lost 
during your mutiny. So. Why send a 
geneticist into deep space? You've 
been running experiments with 
radiation, and microbes, and 
plants - 

EIFFEL
And me! 

MINKOWSKI
- And Eiffel! What have you been 
doing? 

HILBERT
I - I - I - I told you at the 
start of the mission, I have been 
testing how radioactively charged 
microbes might be used to make 
more effective soap products and - 

EIFFEL
Oh, that old cock-and-bull. Let's 
see if it's on the board. Looking 
for "Totally Made Up Crap Story" - 
Survey says...

SMASH. 

EIFFEL
Oooh, sorry, that's a strike. 

MINKOWSKI
The next time he refuses to answer 
smash two of the drives. 

HILBERT
Please, Commander, you can't...
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MINKOWSKI
Feel free to stop us anytime. What 
are you doing on my station? 

There's a PAUSE. We hear Hilbert almost start to speak 
once, twice, thrice - 

SMASH. SMASH. 

MINKOWSKI
End of the line. 

EIFFEL
Last chance to save all this juicy 
information. 

HILBERT
Just do it. 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HILBERT
I'm not giving you anything, so go 
ahead. Destroy my work. 

Eiffel and Minkowski glance at each other, hesitating. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Well? Where are all your threats?

Minkowski removes her GUN from her holster. 

MINKOWSKI
Maybe I should just follow through 
on my first threat and shoot you 
right now.

EIFFEL
Umm, Commander, let's not get 
carried - 

HILBERT
We've been over this. You cannot 
kill me anymore than I can give 
you your answers. There is nowhere 
you can point that gun that will 
make me talk. 

But then something happens. Minkowski's gun moves AWAY from 
Hilbert, and instantly the energy in the room shifts. 

MINKOWSKI
How about here? 
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EIFFEL
Commander...? Why are you pointing 
a gun at me? What are you doing? 

MINKOWSKI
Improvising. Tell us what we want 
to know, or I will shoot Officer 
Eiffel dead where he stands. 

There's a PAUSE as Minkowski and Hilbert look at each 
other. Eiffel's eyes dart nervously back and forth.

HILBERT
Why - you think I would care about 
that? I was going to kill all of 
you. 

He's trying to sound nonchalant, but he's palpably tense.

MINKOWSKI
No. You were going to kill me, but 
you wanted Eiffel unconscious. I 
think that you're very invested in 
him staying alive for some reason. 

She gives it a moment, and when Hilbert doesn't reply - 

MINKOWSKI
Well, if it's all the same to you- 

She COCKS her gun. Immediately - 

HILBERT
NO!

MINKOWSKI
Well then... Looks like we've 
solved the puzzle. 

HILBERT
Commander... You don't understand 
what you are doing. 

EIFFEL
Umm, could we all maybe - 

MINKOWSKI
You have exactly five seconds to 
make me understand or I will pull 
this trigger. 

(beat)
Going once... Going twice... 

The threat echoes for a BEAT. And then, finally - 
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HILBERT
Okay, okay! One question. Right 
here, right now. And you put the 
gun down this instant. 

Eiffel and Minkowski both EXHALE, and we hear the sound of 
her GUN being HOLSTERED. 

MINKOWSKI
Sorry about that, Eiffel. I had to 
make an abrupt decision there.

EIFFEL
(shell-shocked)

That's... All right, Commander. 
You gotta do what... You gotta do.

MINKOWSKI
(back to Hilbert)

Okay. Explain. What was your 
mission on this ship? 

Hilbert SIGHS wearily. How to explain? 

HILBERT
Wolf 359 has a very... unique 
energy signature, very different 
from the radiation found in other 
stars. I was sent here to study 
how these properties might be used 
to trigger mutations in various 
organisms, most important among 
them a retrovirus. 

EIFFEL
Don't tell us that you've been 
trying to cure cancer.  

HILBERT
Not exactly. It is a very delicate 
retrovirus. Manmade, codenamed 
Decima. Very expensive to sequence 
the genotype correctly. 

MINKOWSKI
What does it do? 

HILBERT
In its native state? Highly 
corrosive. Corrupts cellular 
activity, dissolves vital systems 
at an accelerated pace. But with 
the right mutations, it could 
actually help to restore damage, 
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reverse degradation on a cellular 
structures. 

EIFFEL
It's a virus that can make you 
stronger? 

HILBERT
As always, you horribly 
oversimplifying a complicated 
issue... but da. It can make you 
healthier. It can make you... More 
than you are. Theoretically.

EIFFEL
So why all of the big secrecy? 
Couldn't you just tell us that?

Hilbert PAUSES, uneasily. 

HILBERT
... the Decima is a very unstable 
agent. It does not do well in 
experimental conditions. We have 
yet to find an effective way to 
manage it in isolation. It needs 
an active environment to remain 
viable for long-term 
experimentation. 

MINKOWSKI
So you didn't want us to know that 
you were keeping samples of this 
dangerous virus in your 
laboratory? 

HILBERT
No. I didn't want you to know that 
I was keeping samples of this 
dangerous virus in Officer 
Eiffel's bloodstream. 

A horrified BEAT as that registers.

EIFFEL
What? 

HILBERT
Relax, I have been keeping the 
virus dormant when I'm not running 
an active experimentation cycle. 
You'll be fine - as long as you 
have an experienced molecular 
biologist on hand to render the 



23.

virus inert. But yes, Commander, 
that's what I've been doing. I 
have been running mutation trials 
on a dangerous, experimental 
virus, and using our 
Communications Officer as an 
incubator.

A BEAT as this new information sinks in. Then - 

HILBERT
All right, now that's done... Is 
that apple still on the menu? 

And off of that - 

STOP RECORDING. 

END EPISODE 15. 


