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START EPISODE 22

BEGIN RECORDING:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 0850 HOURS 

We hear the CHIME of the P.A. System: 

HERA
Good morning, everyone. Crew work 
assignments for the day are as 
follows: Officer Eiffel is on 
shuttle repair detail with Captain 
Lovelace, and Commander Minkowski 
will be helping me do a diagnostic 
of the station's electrical system. 
Hopefully that'll take care of the 
power fluctuations which started 
when a certain... Communications 
Officer who shall remain nameless 
decided it would be a good idea to 
make waffles during a solar flare. 
A certain lazy, irresponsible, dim-
witted, unhygienic -

Eiffel CLEARS HIS THROAT. 

HERA (CONT'D)
- Communications Officer who shall 
remain nameless. Please report to 
assigned stations by 0900 hours. 

The P.A. CHIMES again. 

EIFFEL
"Unhygienic?" 

HERA
You said be convincing. 

MINKOWSKI
God is in the details. Thank you, 
Hera. Where's Lovelace? 

HERA
Already aboard her shuttle. 

MINKOWSKI
Then let's have the real briefing.

HERA
My pleasure. Officer Eiffel is on 
diversionary duty. 

(MORE)



Keep Captain Lovelace offsite, and 
make sure she doesn't attempt to 
contact either one of us during the 
procedure.  

Eiffel COUGHS. 

EIFFEL
I'll lead her on a merry chase. 

HERA
Meanwhile, Commander Minkowski will 
go to engineering, where I'll walk 
her through the process of rewiring 
my sensory scanners. 

MINKOWSKI
And we're going to need at least 
three hours, Eiffel. 

EIFFEL
Oh, don't worry. It's still the 
S.S. Catastrophe, and I'll be 
playing the role of Igor for 
tonight's performance, so it should 
be a long and torturous affair. Who 
knows when I'll trip over some 
cables or "accidentally" blow a 
fuse? 

MINKOWSKI
Oh God. Don't overdo it. We want 
her distracted, not murderously 
enraged. 

EIFFEL
One strictly mediocre mechanical 
assistant, coming up.

(clicks tongue)
Hera, anything else for Team 
Desperate to keep in mind? 

MINKOWSKI
What else do you need? A weather 
report? 

HERA
Actually, Commander, my sensors are 
picking up some strange readings 
from - 

MINKOWSKI
It's paranoid with a chance of 
explosion, okay Eiffel? 
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HERA (CONT'D)

(MORE)



So do what you do best: keep your 
superior officer from accomplishing 
absolutely anything.   

EIFFEL
Aye aye, sir! 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. 

(opens door)
Let's go. 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - ENGINEERING - 10 MINUTES LATER

We rejoin Minkowski as she makes her way to the back of the 
engineering section. She's mid-conversation with Hera. 

HERA
I'm trying to stay levelheaded 
here, but it's like... you know 
that reference Eiffel's made? 

MINKOWSKI
You mean all of Western pop 
culture? 

HERA
No, the Pirate thing. It's like, 
"Good job, Hera. Thank you for the 
update. I'm definitely going to 
kill you in the morning." I just 
don't think she understands what 
she's doing. 

MINKOWSKI
I know. It's tougher on you than 
any of us, Hera. But if we're gonna 
beat her, we have to stay calm.   

HERA
I know, I know. It just gets to me 
sometimes. 

(beat)
What do you think our chances are? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Even if this plan wasn't a Doug 
Eiffel original, it's still a long 
shot.  
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MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)



HERA
One of those did wonders against - 

MINKOWSKI
This isn't Hilbert. This... We 
don't know what she's capable of. 
Except that it's already more than 
we gave her credit for. 

HERA
So why are you doing this? 

MINKOWSKI
Because I've been wrong before, and 
I want to believe that I can be 
again. 

(then)
I need to at least try something 
before I do what... Well, we have 
to try it. 

She arrives at a large circuit box in the back of the room. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
All right, I'm in position. 

HERA
Open up the main casing. 

She does - KA-THUNK! It's a mess of HUMMING and SPINNING 
parts. Even without visuals, it SOUNDS complicated. 

MINKOWSKI
Uhh... Hera, this looks a little... 
intense. 

HERA
We're tricking a space sensory 
reconnaissance system into thinking 
it's being bombarded by non-
existent asteroids. What were you 
expecting? 

MINKOWSKI
Umm... Not sure. There's just a lot 
in here. 

(reaching in)
What does this even - 

HERA
(instant, dangerous)

DON'T TOUCH THAT.  

Minkowski pulls back her hand quickly. 
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HERA (CONT’D)
No touching of the big red cable.

(ahem)
Sorry, Commander. A lot of 
different systems feed into this 
hub. I really, really need you to 
be careful here. 

MINKOWSKI
Maybe this...isn't the best idea. 
Maybe we should come back to this?

HERA
You mean tomorrow? When you'll be 
stuck babysitting Lovelace and 
it'll be Eiffel trying to do this? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
Right. Tell me what to do. 

And as they dive into the work, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. LOVELACE'S SPACESHIP - FLIGHT DECK - MEANWHILE 

BZZT! BZZT! Lovelace is working on an open circuitry panel. 
It SPARKS unhappily. She WINCES. 

LOVELACE
Oww... 

EIFFEL
You good? 

LOVELACE
Yeah... 

(going back to work)
Were you perhaps thinking of 
lending me a hand with these, 
Officer Eiffel? 

EIFFEL
Sure, I was thinking about that. 
But then you said you were good, 
so... I'm getting some mixed 
signals here.  

LOVELACE
Let me clarify: help with these. 
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EIFFEL
Of course, Captain. I'm just 
gonna... take a moment to... 
appraise the situation. To devise 
the best strategy with which to -

(yawns)
- to tackle this problem.   

LOVELACE
Hold this, strategy-guy. 

Back to work. BZZT! 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
Ow! Goddammit! 

EIFFEL
See, you make it look so 
effortless, Captain, I couldn't 
possibly keep up with your 
mechanical -  

LOVELACE
Shut up. 

We hear more ARCING and then the sound of a CASE CLOSING. 

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
All right, that should do it. Stand 
by for booster system test. 

EIFFEL
(keying in commands)

Standing by. 

Lovelace FLIPS a SWITCH. We hear a mechanical system not so 
much come to life as SPUTTER and COUGH to life. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
Uhhh, getting a lot of systems in 
the red, Captain, and warnings -

LOVELACE
Yes, thank you, Officer, I still 
have ears. Shutting down. 

We hear them FLIPPING various SWITCHES back to the off 
position. Lovelace SIGHS in frustration. 

EIFFEL 
Booster system shut down complete. 
What would you like to try next? 
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LOVELACE
Give me a second, Eiffel. 

She turns back to the engineering. For a frustrated BEAT we 
stay on her looking over the equipment. Then - 

EIFFEL
If you were thinking of giving up 
on this, now would be a good time. 

LOVELACE
What? We need the booster systems 
online. Without it we'll never be 
able to - 

EIFFEL
Not what I meant. 

She looks at him, confused - and then she gets it. 

LOVELACE
No. Out of the question. 

EIFFEL
Permission to speak freely? Sir?  

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
Speak. Carefully. 

EIFFEL
I get it. You've spent a lot of 
time on this ship. There's a lot 
riding on this thing working - 

LOVELACE
Our lives, for instance... 

EIFFEL 
- yes, that, but... there's a time 
to stick to your guns and a time to 
wake up and smell the atomic 
dynamite. 

LOVELACE
It's starting to work. We're 
getting there. 
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EIFFEL
Yes. Every night Hera tells me how 
impressed she is with our progress - 
right before she casually mentions 
how we almost set off the reactor 
core half a dozen times. 

LOVELACE
What does she know about - 

EIFFEL
A lot. I'll grant you, her 
estimates can be on the buzzkill 
side, but I tend to pay attention 
when they involve everything and 
everyone exploding. 

He stops, waiting for her rebuttal. When it doesn't come - 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
Every time we try to get steering 
or navigation online a different 
part of the ship falls apart and, 
lest you forget, we almost died 
three days ago. Chances are we run 
out of duct tape and/or luck before 
we make it through our twelve-step 
program. So... Can we at least talk 
about this? 

As he awaits Lovelace's answer, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - ENGINEERING - 1100 HOURS 

Minkowski and Hera, mid-hardware surgery. 

HERA
To the left. Now, pull the red 
cable out of the socket - gently - 
and put it aside. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. 

HERA
You're doing fine, Commander. Just 
please be careful and - 

Minkowski shifts her weight slightly. The ship GROANS, and 
the LIGHT above her head FLICKERS.
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HERA (CONT'D)
Don't. Touch. Anything else. 

MINKOWSKI
Sorry. This is... really not my 
area of expertise, Hera. 

HERA
You're almost done. This last 
part's really simple. 

MINKOWSKI
You've said that a lot. None of 
this has been simple.

HERA
(forced calm)

You're doing great. Reconnect the 
leader to the main console, and 
then replace the image intake with 
the wire you just set aside. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. 

HERA
Just make sure you don't cross 
either one of them with the input 
feed for the light sensors. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay.

HERA
And don't - careful! - don't 
connect the processor until you've  
reset the pulse radar. 

MINKOWSKI
(gritted teeth)

How could I forget...?

There's a SNAP and a CLICK, then a PLEASANT HUM as the array 
goes back online. 

HERA
Sensory system back online. Well 
done, Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
(palpable relief)

That's it? 
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HERA
It'll take a moment for the system 
to reconnect with my processors, 
but we should know if it worked 
momentarily. 

MINKOWSKI
If it worked? 

HERA
Again: tricking a complicated 
sensory system. Think of it as 
tactical brain damage: I know where 
everything goes, but it's more well-
educated guess than exact scien- 

(beat)
Huh. 

MINKOWSKI
Huh? Everything okay? 

HERA
Umm... Yeees? Sorry, I'm just 
getting a weird signal input and 
I'm not sure what it's - 

BBZZT! Hera's voice suddenly cuts off. Minkowski's left alone 
with the steady hum of engineering. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera? 

(beat)
Are you there? 

There's another silent BEAT. Then, suddenly, an ear-piercing 
KLAXON BLARES through the loudspeakers. WAA! WAA! 

HERA
(robotic)

Warning. Warning. Lockdown mode 
initiated. Please stand clear. 

We hear the sound of SLIDING METAL as BLAST DOORS descend 
over the entrance. They SLAM BACK UP just as violently. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera! What's going on?! 

Through the walls we hear the muffled sounds of more blast 
doors going crazy in other rooms. THUD, THUD, THUD... 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Damn it all... 
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After a BEAT - 

HERA
(crackle of static)

- not sure what it's doing here -  
(whoaa...)

Oh. I... I just went somewhere, 
didn't I? 

MINKOWSKI
Yes, you did. Are you okay? 

HERA
Um...I think so. I feel kinda 
weird. Like, like right after - 

MINKOWSKI
Oh great, I'm one step closer to 
Hilbert. What was going on with the 
blast doors slamming up and down? 

HERA
I don't know. Maybe... oh. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh? 

HERA
Oh dear. 

MINKOWSKI
Oh no. 

HERA
So, uh... funny story. The patch 
seems to have, uh, corrupted some 
of my code. That's probably why the 
lockdown procedure initiated. 

MINKOWSKI
I'm guessing that's not good? 

HERA
Remind me, is gangrene good? Give 
me a moment while I finish cycling 
through the interface and - 

(beat)
Ah. Umm... It looks like I'm having 
some trouble accessing some of the 
Hephaestus systems. 

MINKOWSKI
Which ones? 
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HERA
Now, before I tell you, let's... 
Take a moment to remember how 
important it is to stay calm. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera... 

HERA
And relaxed! To just not lose -  

MINKOWSKI
Hera! What's not responding? 

HERA
Ohhhh... This and that. The aft 
deck ventilation... Uh, radiography 
detection... pressurization...

MINKOWSKI
What!? 

HERA
And docking bay lighting! That's 
it! Everything else is coming 
through loud and clear! 

MINKOWSKI
Right.... So when Lovelace comes 
back everything will be normal, 
except for some stuffy rooms, a 
spotty lightbulb here and there, 
and the alarming deficit of air.

BEAT. 

HERA
Do you think she'll notice? 

BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
You know, Hera, I have a feeling 
she will. Okay. How do we fix it? 

HERA
I could go into a de-bugging cycle. 
That would get rid of it. But... 
there's a 68% chance I'll lose all 
the adjustments we made in the 
changeover. So we'd - 

MINKOWSKI
Please don't say it.  
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HERA
- have to do this all over again.  

A BEAT. 

MINKOWSKI
It's - okay. Okay. We'll think of 
something. I mean, Lovelace is with 
Eiffel. We have time. Right? 

HERA
Right...

And off of that comforting note... 

CUT TO:

INT. LOVELACE'S SPACESHIP - FLIGHT DECK - MEANWHILE

We come back into the space on the sound of a VALVE being 
TIGHTENED. KRR-K! KRR-K! KRR-K! 

EIFFEL
Sooo... Thoughts? 

KRR-K! KRR-K! 

LOVELACE
I think we should get back to work. 

EIFFEL
C'mon. I'm doing everything I can 
to get the Mystery Machine rolling. 
Five minutes of your time?  

LOVELACE
Are you? Doing your part? 

EIFFEL
(Mr. Indignation)

I - I have been in here day in and 
day out. I have poured 
unfortunately non-metaphorical 
amounts of blood, sweat, and tears 
into this engine. I've been - 

LOVELACE
What are the other two doing right 
now? 

BEAT. 
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EIFFEL
(slow and pointed)

The Commander and Hera are 
repairing a malfunction in the 
electrical system.

LOVELACE
Wrong answer. Try again. 

EIFFEL
Listen, lady. I've got the 
Cigarette Smoking Man breathing 
down my neck, Comrade Honeydew  
using me as an Easy Bake Oven for 
Space-nish Influenza, and Commander 
Queeg riding my back. And that was 
all before you appeared with a 
powerful urge to blow up my 
timeshare. What, exactly, do you 
think I have the energy to try?! 

Lovelace just waits for him to finish his little speech. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
Well?! 

LOVELACE
What are the other two doing? 

EIFFEL
I already told you, and I'm not 
gonna repeat it if you keep asking 
like you think I'm an idiot. 

LOVELACE
I don't think you're an idiot, 
Officer Eiffel. But I know you're 
stalling. You both are. You have 
done everything you thought you 
could get away with to delay these 
repairs. Presumably while you came 
up with a plan to permanently 
sabotage them. 

EIFFEL
That's - 

LOVELACE
I can only assume Minkowski isn't 
here because she's setting that 
plan in motion.

EIFFEL
You're wrong. 
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LOVELACE
Say it again? 

EIFFEL
You're wrong. 

But his voice is sounding less and less steady. She stares at 
him for a BEAT, unblinking. Finally - 

LOVELACE
I'm not. But that's okay. You know 
why? Because you still have time, 
Officer Eiffel. I want you and the 
Commander to come around. Because 
rest assured: my way is the only 
way off the Hephaestus, and any 
attempt to stop it is just going to 
get more people hurt. You believe I 
can do that, right?  

EIFFEL
(barely audible)

Yes. 

LOVELACE
Good. Don't make me. 

EIFFEL
We're. Not. Doing. Anything.   

LOVELACE
You're not going to catch me with 
my guard down. You're not going to 
trick me, this isn't a fight you're 
going to win, you're gonna need a 
bigger boat. Understood? 

EIFFEL
Yes... Sir. 

LOVELACE
Excellent. Now hand me the wrench 
and get back to work. 

As Eiffel turns his attention to the machinery, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - ENGINEERING - ONE HOUR LATER 

Minkowski DRUMS HER FINGERS against the wall. 
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MINKOWSKI
Hera? Thoughts?  

HERA
I... maybe. We could try to stick 
it out long enough for me to 
archive the changes. But I can't 
promise that... that something 
wouldn't happen to the station.   

MINKOWSKI
Hera, I'm not risking you or the 
Hephaestus.  

HERA
I know. It's okay, Commander, I 
think I've figured out a work 
around for the - 

At that exact moment, Hera GLITCHES, the KLAXON GOES OFF 
again and the LIGHTS FLICKER OMINOUSLY. 

MINKOWSKI
Hera? 

HERA
Damn it. It just slipped. Sorry, 
Commander. Also, oww. 

MINKOWSKI
Are... is this hurting you? 

HERA
No. Well, it's not exactly 
pleasant, but it's not like - oh. 
Oh, I'm really stupid. 

MINKOWSKI
What? 

HERA
One of the main power lines for the 
station's central processors runs 
through the engineering section. If 
you interrupt the power flow, it 
should be enough to cause the 
station's operating system to 
crash. 

MINKOWSKI
How is that a good thing?
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HERA
Because that would automatically 
make my system purge the bad code, 
but it wouldn't target the 
adjustments we've made. I'd reset 
to the last autosave, not the last 
hard save. 

MINKOWSKI
Would it hurt you?  

HERA
It's a crash, Commander. They call 
it that for a reason.

MINKOWSKI
You know what I mean. Is there a 
risk of permanent damage? 

BEAT. 

HERA
Yes. That's a risk. The recovery 
system should be able to restore 
any information that's lost during 
reboot, but it's a short window 
before I start to experience data 
loss. 

MINKOWSKI
How short a window? 

HERA
You would have to get to the bridge 
really quickly after - 

MINKOWSKI
How quickly? 

BEAT. 

HERA
Three minutes. Give or take. 

MINKOWSKI
No, forget it. That's far too 
dangerous. 

HERA
Oh, yes, how silly of me, let's 
just go with one of those safe 
viable plans that we have lying 
around. Oh wait. 
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MINKOWSKI
You're spending too much time with 
Eiffel. 

HERA
I know it's dangerous, Commander. 
I'm the one it's dangerous for. But 
do you have any other ideas?

MINKOWSKI
No. Just, no. I hate to bring it 
up, Hera, but you've been wrong 
about these things before. What if 
you're wrong now?

HERA
I'm not. Commander, I know my 
record on this station hasn't been 
perfect, but this will work. I know 
I can get these systems running 
properly and I know you won't let 
anything happen to me. 

Minkowski shuts her eyes, rubbing her temples. 

MINKOWSKI
Goddammit... All right, tell me 
what to do. 

She REOPENS the case and looks into the mess of wires. 

HERA
You remember the big red cable? 

MINKOWSKI
The one I'm not supposed to touch? 

HERA
That's our guy. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay, so... What? 

HERA
You just... Pull it out. Wait ten 
seconds and then put it back.

MINKOWSKI
And that's it? 

HERA
No, then you haul ass to the bridge 
and get me running again. 
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MINKOWSKI
Right. Okay. Three minutes. 

HERA
Hundred and eighty seconds.

Minkowski takes a DEEP BREATH. 

MINKOWSKI
Here we go. Ready? 

BEAT. 

HERA
(small)

Ready. 

Minkowski gives the big red cable a YANK. The effect is 
immediate, as all machinery sounds STOP. A WARNING CHIME goes 
off. Minkowski's not minding any of it, though. 

MINKOWSKI
... Seven... Eight... Niiine... 
TEN. 

She JAMS the big red cable back into place. It SNAPS back 
into place and... Nothing happens.

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Oh goddammit, you automatic piece 
of... C'mon. 

(beat)
Turn on. 

(beat)
Turn on. 

(beat)
Turn on!  

She SMACKS the side of the casing, and, miraculously, there's 
an immediate ELECTRICAL CRACKLE. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Thank you!  

And she's out! 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - BRIDGE - TWO AND A HALF MINUTES 
LATER

A DOOR FLIES OPEN as Minkowski spills into the room. 

19.



MINKOWSKI
Comeoncomeoncomeon... 

We hear as she furiously POUNDS KEYSTROKES into the system. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Stay with me... Just... There! 

She hits a SWITCH and we hear the familiar sound of the 
PROCESSOR REBOOTING. Minkowski looks around anxiously. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Hera? Hera? 

Instead, she gets the BUZZER of the Comms system. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Oh good... 

(clears her throat)
Roger, shuttle. This is the 
Hephaestus. 

LOVELACE
(over Comms)

Commander. We're about done here, 
transitioning back to the station. 

MINKOWSKI
Affirmative. We'll start the 
pressure exchange from our end. 

LOVELACE
Thank you. Also, we're having some 
trouble with the booster system. 
Could you have Hera do a reading of 
our fuel's energy input rate? 

MINKOWSKI
Umm... Yes... That would be... 

Finally - with a crack of static from the speakers - 

HERA
43 gigajoules per gallon, Captain. 

Silently, Minkowski lets out an enormous SIGH of relief. 

LOVELACE
Hmm, right. Thank you, Hephaestus. 
Shuttle out. 

BUZZER. Minkowski looks up. 
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MINKOWSKI
Hera? Is that you? Are you okay? 

HERA
(mock robotic voice)

Who is this Hera you speak of? 
(beat)

Joke, Commander. I'm fine. I'm... 
here. All of me. 

Minkowski lets out one last, exhausted, GROAN of relief.

MINKOWSKI
Oh my God, I'm going to kill you. 

HERA
Not detecting any process or coding 
anomalies, all systems functioning 
normally.

(beat)
Thank you. 

MINKOWSKI
You're very welcome. Now, please 
excuse me while I lie down for a 
couple of hours. 

BUZZER. Minkowski ignores it for a BEAT, but then it goes off 
again. BUZZER. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Shuttle? 

EIFFEL
(over Comms)

Hey Commander, it's just me. You 
alone? 

MINKOWSKI
Yes, Eiffel. How did things go on 
your end? 

EIFFEL
Oh we had... Ups and downs. We 
should... Talk. About some... 
Stuff. 

Minkowski doesn't want to talk about "stuff." She wants this 
damn day to be over. But instead she says - 

MINKOWSKI
I'll meet you in one hour. 
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EIFFEL
Roger, Commander. See you there. 

And off the sound of the BUZZER, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS - OBSERVATION DECK - 2200 HOURS 

Everything is still for a moment. Then - KA-THUNK. The DOOR 
OPENS, then SLAMS SHUT. For a BEAT there's silence. Then - 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. Here's the deal. 

She DRAWS a LONG BREATH. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
We're in over our heads. We're 
outgunned, and we have no idea what 
we're doing. Which isn't that much 
of a departure from business as 
usual around here, but... This is 
different. She's different.

She lets out a tiny snort of BITTER LAUGHTER.

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
You know, all the craziness on this 
station? Conspiracies? Aliens? I 
honestly don't care about any of 
it. I care about exactly one thing: 
getting my people - all my people - 
back to Earth. And I can't do that 
if Lovelace blows up half my crew. 

She SIGHS, and forces herself to continue. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Which means... That we have to do 
everything in our power to stop 
this madness. Which means, God help 
us, that we need your help. 

For a long time, there's just silence. Finally - 

HILBERT
What did you have in mind? 

STOP RECORDING. 

END OF EPISODE 24. 
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