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BEGIN EPISODE 26:

START RECORDING: 

INT. HEPHAESTUS STATION - COMMS ROOM - 1505 HOURS

We resume from the end of Episode 25. Eiffel's body SHAKES 
VIOLENTLY as another COUGHING FIT hits him. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel? Can you hear me? It's 
okay, I've got you.

For a minute, Eiffel's COUGHING SUBSIDES. It's replaced by 
RAGGED, GASPING BREATHS. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Easy, easy. Just breathe. You're 
gonna -

He goes off again with an ENORMOUS HACK. We hear various items 
KNOCKED ABOUT as Eiffel CONVULSES. 

HERA
Commander, what is happening?

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel! Easy. Stay with me.

HERA
Why is this happening? Is this -

MINKOWSKI
Decima. It's gotta be.

The DOOR OPENS. As Lovelace enters, a lot of things start to 
happen very quickly: 

LOVELACE
Commander? What is - Oh God.

MINKOWSKI
Captain, help me.

Lovelace rushes to Minkowski's side. Eiffel's body continues 
THRASHING. 

HERA
He said that it was under control.

MINKOWSKI
I know, Hera.

HACK, COUGH. 
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LOVELACE
Eiffel? Officer Eiffel?

HERA
He said he was giving him regular 
treatments to -

MINKOWSKI
I know, Hera.

COUGH, COUGH. 

LOVELACE
God, he's burning up.

HERA
Commander, we can't just let him -

MINKOWSKI
Nobody's letting anyone -

LOVELACE
His pulse is low...

HERA
We need to -

Eiffel GURGLES OMINOUSLY. 

LOVELACE
His eyes aren't responsive. He's 
going into shock.

HERA
What are you waiting for?! We need 
to -

MINKOWSKI
EVERYBODY QUIET!

And they get quiet. Even Eiffel's symptoms seem to subside. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
(deadly calm)

Hera, prep the lab. Do whatever 
you can to raise the temperature 
and have its systems functional. 
Lovelace, keep Eiffel steady and 
get him down there. Quickly.

She turns to leave, but - 

LOVELACE
Commander, stop.
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MINKOWSKI
Don't even start with me! I am the 
Commander of this space station. 
My Communications Officer is in 
critical condition. I am getting 
my medical specialist, and you are 
not going to stop me.

LOVELACE
Of course I'm not.

Minkowski opens her mouth to argue - then stops. Wait what?

LOVELACE (CONT'D)
He needs medical attention - 
urgently - and, madman or not, 
Selberg's the only one that can 
give it to him. But if we're doing 
this, it’s gonna be with my gun 
pointed at his head. You get 
Eiffel down the lab - I’ll get the 
doctor.

Eiffel COUGHS WEAKLY.

MINKOWSKI
Fine. Let's go.

And as a DOOR OPENS, we... 

CUT TO:

INT. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HILBERT'S LAB - 10 MINUTES LATER

Minkowski has laid Eiffel out on the examination table. 

MINKOWSKI
We're going to get through this. I 
promise. Just... hold on, Eiffel.

The DOOR OPENS. Lovelace all but tosses Hilbert into the lab 
and SLAMS THE DOOR behind her. 

HILBERT
Careful, Captain, please.

LOVELACE
Watch yourself. You harm this man 
-

HILBERT
Yes, I heard you. Give me room. 
Commander, help me with these 
straps.
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We hear Minkowski ADJUSTING STRAPS on the exam table. 

BUSTLE, BUSTLE. SLAP, SLAP. We start hearing the slow but 
steady rhythmic beep of an EKG. 

HILBERT (CONT’D)
I need saline, metamizole, and a 
tongue depressor. Captain, if you 
could just move away from -

LOVELACE
Not a chance, you miserable leech. 
You want something? You go through 
me.

MINKOWSKI
Lovelace...

LOVELACE
Let's start with that tongue 
depressor. What do you need it 
for?

HILBERT
This man does not have time for 
your useless suspicions.

LOVELACE
Then he doesn't have time for you 
to not answer my -

MINKOWSKI
Oh, for God's sake!

Minkowski OPENS A DRAWER and pulls out a tongue depressor. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Here! Tongue depressor. Hilbert, 
where’s the other stuff?

HILBERT
Bottom freezer and third cabinet 
to the right. Blue bottles, second 
shelf. Am I enough of a physician 
to have my stethoscope, Captain?

LOVELACE
Here.

Lovelace THROWS IT at him. Without wasting any time, he puts 
the stethoscope to Eiffel's chest. 

HILBERT
His blood pressure is very low, 
but...

(MORE)
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HILBERT (CONT’D)
There's no fluid in the lungs.

MINKOWSKI
Sooo that's good?

HILBERT
It's very, very bad - but I've 
seen worse. Keep him steady. I 
look for anti-viral agent.

A drawer OPENS and CLOSES. 

LOVELACE
"Anti-viral" agent? How can we be 
sure that's -

MINKOWSKI
Not the time, Captain.

HILBERT
(to himself)

If I were experimental reverse- 
transcriptase inhibitor, where 
would I be....

LOVELACE
No, I'm serious.

(to Hilbert)
How can you prove that you're not 
just putting some other bioweapon 
into his body?

HILBERT
Freezer I think... but -

LOVELACE
SELBERG!

HILBERT
No! Selberg not here today, and 
Hilbert not taking questions! If 
you are here, you are helping. 
Otherwise, get out of way.

LOVELACE
Don't you dare order me on my own 
-

MINKOWSKI
Lovelace!

Lovelace turns around to find Minkowski's steely gaze. 
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MINKOWSKI (CONT’D)
Just leave. Go.

LOVELACE
Minkowski? You’re backing him?

MINKOWSKI
I am.

LOVELACE
Well, I am not going to let -

CRASH! Since this is ye olde radio we don't know what 
Minkowski throws or hits. We do, however, hear the very 
emphatic sound of SOMETHING SHATTERING.

MINKOWSKI
I said. Go.

For a tense moment there's silence. Then we hear the door OPEN 
and CLOSE. Lovelace has left. 

HILBERT
Ah, here! Got it.

WHOOSH - GAS ESCAPES from a pressurized container. We hear him 
load the cartridge into an injector. The pieces SNAP TOGETHER 
and the machine comes to life with a WHIRR. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Commander, now is time for tongue 
depressor.

Eiffel GROANS as Minkowski inserts the stick in his mouth.

MINKOWSKI
Easy, easy, it's me...

HILBERT
Ready?

MINKOWSKI
Ready.

BANG - he empties the injector into Eiffel's arm.

EIFFEL
URRRRRGGG!

The EKG goes nuts as Eiffel WRITHES in pain on the table.

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert...
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HILBERT
(firm)

It will pass. Keep pressure or he 
will choke on his own tongue.

A LONG BEAT. Then... 

Eiffel's BREATHING EASES and his HEART RATE SLOWS DOWN.

HILBERT (CONT’D)
Hmm...

CLICK. Hilbert begins examining Eiffel with a flashlight. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Right... Right... Good...

MINKOWSKI
What did you give him?

HILBERT
Powerful serum, to counteract the 
virus's effects while we 
neutralize active agents. Give us 
time to work.

MINKOWSKI
That... seems too easy.

Hilbert EXHALES. 

HILBERT
(this is gonna be a long 
night)

That was easy part. Eiffel's body 
is now fighting an aggressive 
outside agent. Immune system is 
reacting violently, making body 
inhospitable for Decima. Left 
unchecked, process will kill 
Eiffel before it kills virus.

A BEAT. Minkowski wearily absorbs that information. 

MINKOWSKI
You said it was under control.

HILBERT
I said I could maintain dormancy. 
I said delicate process. I said 
regular treatments. How many of 
those have you seen me administer 
from cell in observation deck?
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MINKOWSKI
I never saw you give him any of 
your damn treatments! I never -

HILBERT
You were not part of it. Now you 
are.

(beat)
Pass me the saline.

(beat)
Please.

She does. And as they get back to work, we -

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - TEN MINUTES LATER

Lovelace is at the console, arms crossed. After a moment - 

LOVELACE
Hera.

HERA
(pointed exasperation)

How may I be of service, Captain?

LOVELACE
Report. What's happening in there?

HERA
Dr. Hilbert is still tending 
Officer Eiffel. No significant 
changes since the last time you 
asked. Four minutes ago.

LOVELACE
I want him under constant 
surveillance. You're going to help 
me with this one, Hera.

HERA
Just when I think you've ran out 
of ways to be wrong, you push the 
envelope yet again.

LOVELACE
What is wrong with you people? Why 
are you and Minkowski standing up 
for Selberg?

HERA
We're not.

(MORE)
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HERA (CONT’D)
But, you know when's a great time 
to ask me to help with your 
vendetta against Dr. Hilbert? 
Anytime other than when my best 
friend is dying.

LOVELACE
I am trying to help your friend!

Hera snorts. 

HERA
Excuse me if I find this a bit 
much coming from the one person 
who's definitely trying to kill 
me.

LOVELACE
You don't know what you're getting 
yourselves into. I'm not Commander 
Minkowski, I'm -

HERA
No, you're not. You're not that 
lucky.

(beat)
I know in your head you're some 
kind of white knight, charging in 
to save us helpless idiots. But 
out here, in reality, Officer 
Eiffel and Commander Minkowski 
have actually stopped Hilbert's 
evil plans and kept everyone on 
their crew alive. Both things 
which, last I checked, you never 
managed to do. Maybe some new evil 
plot is afoot. If it is, we'll 
figure out a way to stop it. We 
don't need you to babysit us.

LOVELACE
No. You won't see it coming. I've 
seen Selberg's dark side.

HERA
Bully for you.

(beat)
I get it. He hurt you. He hurt 
people that you loved. I know. 
It's not about the pain, or the 
loss, or the guilt... It's the 
impotence.

(MORE)
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HERA (CONT’D)
It's feeling there's nothing you 
can do because someone has taken 
your life away from you. Because 
someone thinks so little of you, 
they can choose whether you live 
or die. And knowing there's 
nothing you can do about it. No 
one should have to live through 
that.

LOVELACE
Then why are you arguing with -

HERA
(let me finish)

And no one who's gone through it 
should have the gall to do the 
same thing to anyone else. Ever.

(beat)
Have you even thought about what 
happens when you climb aboard your 
shuttle and explode off into the 
sunset? What happens to me?

LOVELACE
Hera, I want this station to 
disappear. I want it more badly 
than I can put into words. But I 
would never do it at the cost of 
your life. As soon as I realized 
that we couldn't transfer you to 
my ship I -

HERA
Oh, oh, oh, so you... what? Just 
let us think that you were going 
to blow me up? For weeks? How 
silly of us to be so upset over -

LOVELACE
What choice did you give me? 
Between the secret meetings, the 
plans the three of you were 
cooking up? When did you ever give 
me any reason to trust you?

(beat)
Yes, I've lied. I've kept you 
scared. I've probably even made 
you hate me. Because fear is the 
only language the three of you 
listen to.
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HERA
You need a better dictionary.

LOVELACE
What am I supposed to do? Just go 
and leave you alone with that -

HERA
What a fantastic idea, Captain, 
I'm glad that you - finally - got 
there. But yes, pretty please, 
with sugar on top: leave us alone.

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
Fine. If... if anyone needs me, 
I'm going to be prepping my ship.

We hear a DOOR OPEN and CLOSE as she exits the room. 

CUT TO:

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HILBERT'S LAB - TWENTY 
MINUTES LATER

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP! The EKG is making very alarming noises.

MINKOWSKI
What's happening?

HILBERT
If I could have quiet for one 
moment...

That's when Eiffel starts to make a new kind of CHOKING SOUND. 
It's a horrible, wet WHEEZING.

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert? Can he -

HILBERT
No. Air going in, not coming out. 
His lung just collapsed.

He OPENS A DRAWER, JANGLING METAL INSTRUMENTS. He picks one 
item, and LIFTS IT UP. It sounds like a small sword.

MINKOWSKI
Is what I think it's for?

HILBERT
Need to drain body cavity. Please 
stand aside.
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Hilbert TAPS Eiffel's chest once... twice... three times, 
finding just the right spot. He takes a DEEP BREATH. 

HILBERT (CONT’D)
Okay.

He PLUNGES THE NEEDLE in. Minkowski WINCES. 

The slightly wet HISS of air seeps out of his body. Then 
Eiffel starts BREATHING again, taking DEEP, RASPY BREATHS. 

HILBERT (CONT’D)
Good. Good, Officer Eiffel. Deep 
breaths. Deep breaths...

(not looking up)
Water, Commander.

MINKOWSKI
What?

HILBERT
Drink some water. You're very 
pale.

MINKOWSKI
I'm fine, Doctor.

HILBERT
(shrugs)

Hydration is key. Let's get some 
more saline into his system.

Hilbert begins prepping an IV. 

HERA
Commander? I don't want to 
distract you here -

MINKOWSKI
No, please. Distract.

HERA
Captain Lovelace just boarded her 
shuttle. But she hasn't touched 
the armory, or armed any 
explosives.

MINKOWSKI
All right. Not much we can do 
about that right this minute. Keep 
me updated on her status.

HERA
Of course.

(MORE)
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HERA (CONT’D)
(beat)

Commander? Can I...I'd like to 
have a frank word with Doctor 
Hilbert.

HILBERT
(still working)

What is so special you need 
Commander authorization?

HERA
Sir? Permission to speak freely?

MINKOWSKI
Granted. What's on your mind, 
Hera?

There's a small CRACKLE OF STATIC in Hera's voice as she 
begins:

HERA
Ooh, that's a relief. Thank you, 
Commander. Normally my decorum 
protocols constrain how I address 
station officers, but I need what 
I'm about to say to actually sink 
into Doctor Hilbert's pathetic, 
twisted little murderer's head.

Hilbert stops working. 

HILBERT
What it is you want?

HERA
What it is I want is to give you a 
friendly reminder of what's at 
stake for you personally. Officer 
Eiffel? He's your deadman's 
switch. If you let him die, or if 
you do anything that doesn't fall 
under the category of Do No Harm, 
I will go off. I will rain acid on 
your ass. I will crank the 
temperature in the room so high 
that your skin will crack, and 
bubble, and burn. I will vent you 
into space through a hole the size 
of a quarter. And if I am feeling 
very, very generous, I won't do 
all those things slowly. Have I 
made myself clear?
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A BEAT. 

HILBERT
I... you... you can't -

HERA
Have I made myself clear?!

The station SHAKES OMINOUSLY.

HILBERT
Yes. Very clear.

HERA
Good.

(clears throat)
That's all I wanted to say.

HILBERT
(slowly)

I... I am not about to allow 
patient to -

HERA
(her chirpiest self)

Well, now you have some extra 
motivation. Always helpful, right?

HILBERT
Yes. Thank you, Hera.

HERA
You're quite welcome.

The EKG FLICKERS, becoming arhythmic. A new WARNING BEEP goes 
off. 

MINKOWSKI
What now?

HILBERT
Hold on.

Hilbert feels Eiffel's chest, then pulls back suddenly. 

HILBERT (CONT’D)
(dawning horror)

Blood. He's bleeding internally.

MINKOWSKI
Oh, fantastic... Doctor?

Hilbert's on the move, SLAMMING OPEN FREEZERS, THROWING THINGS 
AROUND, and GROWLING IN FRUSTRATION. For the first time all 
day, it sounds like control is slipping away from him. 
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HILBERT
Idiot. Idiot. Idiot.

(turns around)
Last batch of synthetic blood went 
bad weeks ago! I don't - there's 
nothing for transfusion!

MINKOWSKI
Okay. Okay. DOCTOR! Be still. 
Eiffel needs a transfusion?

HILBERT
Yes.

MINKOWSKI
Can you use my blood?

HILBERT
(bitter laugh)

You are A negative, correct?

MINKOWSKI
Yes.

HILBERT
As am I. Unfortunately, the blood 
that is very rapidly leaving 
Officer Eiffel's circulatory 
system is all B negative. Which 
means that in this matter, we are 
both completely useless.

MINKOWSKI
Then we synthesize a new batch. 
What do you need?

HILBERT
Oh, simple collection of protein 
compounds, stem-cells, and 96 
hours for developmental cycle.

MINKOWSKI
Hilbert, we don't have 96 hours.

HILBERT
(flatly)

No. We don't.

Eiffel's EKG starts to SLOW DOWN. 

MINKOWSKI
No. No! After all the crap we - We 
still have time! Do something!

And off of that hopeless note, we - 
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CUT TO: CUT TO: 

INT. LOVELACE'S SHUTTLE - FLIGHT DECK - 10 MINUTES LATER

TYPE, TYPE, TYPE. Lovelace finishes running a program through 
her ship's console. The engine HUMS STEADILY. 

LOVELACE
Okay... that should do it.

(BEAT)
Hera, were you able to run the 
fuel balance?

(clears her throat)
Hera. Fuel balance?

HERA
Fuel for your craft's booster 
system has been balanced.

LOVELACE
What about flight conditions?

HERA
The star is emitting some unusual 
radiological signals, but nothing 
that can interfere with your 
flight plan in a significant way.

LOVELACE
Thank you.

BEAT. 

LOVELACE (CONT’D)
Hera? Could -

HERA
All due respect, sir - but your 
shuttle computer should be able to 
handle the rest of the prep.

LOVELACE
Hera, I -

HERA
Captain, I'm programmed to respond 
when called, and I haven't found a 
loophole for that particular bit 
of code just yet. So fine - you 
ask about the fuel, I tell you 
about the fuel. You ask about the 
weather, I tell you about the 
weather.

(MORE)
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HERA (CONT’D)
But whatever condescending exit 
statement you want to make? Not 
interested.

LOVELACE
Would it kill you? To give me the 
smallest bit of respect and 
courtesy?

HERA
Why should I? Try giving a damn - 
a half a damn, a quarter damn - 
about my crew, about anything 
other than your plans and then 
we'll talk.

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
(low)

Don't you dare.

HERA
What?

LOVELACE
Don't you dare say I don't care 
about you. Of course I care.

HERA
Please. You haven't -

LOVELACE
Because I can't! Because I've gone 
through this dance once already, 
and the people that were with me 
the first time I was here were the 
best people I've ever met, and I 
can’t go through to not being able 
to save them again! So if I'm cold 
to you, Hera, if I'm not your 
friend, it is not because I don't 
care. And just because I know what 
I have to do, don't think it's 
easy for me. It's hard, it's very 
frickin' hard. I would love to be 
there for all of you, to joke and 
laugh and hope we'll all find a 
way to make it through this. But I 
can't just sit around waiting for 
Command or Selberg or anyone else 
to pick us off. I have to look at 
the big picture and I have to make 
the difficult choice. Again.
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BEAT. 

HERA
Captain Lovelace...

(beat)
You are, without a doubt, the 
dumbest person I have ever met.

LOVELACE
What?

HERA
Admittedly, it's a small sample 
size, but still an impressive 
achievement. I can print you a 
certificate if you'd like. Yes? 
No? Maybe?

LOVELACE
What is -

HERA
I am sorry that you feel the 
weight of the known universe on 
your shoulders. I am sorry that 
you can't have friends because 
they'd stop you from making a big, 
scary choice. But that choice 
isn't yours to make alone. There's 
four other people on this station. 
Right now, while you're having 
this pity party for yourself, one 
of them is bleeding out on the 
operating table.

LOVELACE
Wait, what?

HERA
So, if you want to go on your 
crazy revenge quest and keep being 
right all the time and doing 
things your way... get the hell 
out of here. But if you're gonna 
stay, you're going to shut up, and 
get on board with the idea that 
you have a lot to learn.

There's a DING from the console. 

HERA (CONT'D)
Engine sequencing complete. You're 
cleared to start number one.

For a LONG BEAT Lovelace just sits there, staring out into the 
vastness of space. Finally, she let's out a LOW BREATH. 
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LOVELACE
To hell with all of this...

And as she HITS A SWITCH we - 

CUT TO:

INT. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HILBERT'S LAB - FIFTEEN MINUTES 
LATER.

The EKG is still BEEPING, but it’s STEADILY SLOWING DOWN. 
Hilbert watches the instruments with furious concentration. 
Finally - 

HILBERT
No good, Commander. Vital signs 
are still slowing down. I’m going 
to have to -

THE DOOR OPENS. 

LOVELACE
Commander.

MINKOWSKI
(get out)

What do you want?

LOVELACE
If you are here, you are helping? 
That's what you said, right?

HILBERT
Captain?

LOVELACE
He needs blood? Take mine.

MINKOWSKI
Wait, is she - ?

LOVELACE
O negative. Universal donor. Good 
enough?

HILBERT
It may cause an anaphylactic 
reaction, but it will keep him 
going. Good enough.

A wave of relief washes over them. Then - 
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LOVELACE
Well? You need me to prep the 
needle? Move!

HILBERT
Right! One moment...

As we hear the CLATTER of Hilbert prepping his tools: 

MINKOWSKI
You... you were leaving. You were 
gone.

LOVELACE
And let you have all the fun 
holding this deathtrap together? 
Not likely.

Hilbert's at her side. 

HILBERT
All right, Captain, this may -

LOVELACE
Just do it.

Lovelace GRUNTS as he hooks her up. Then he starts working on 
Eiffel. The EKG slowly picks back up to a REGULAR BEAT. 

HILBERT
Good, good. Have to monitor him, 
but does not seem thoracotamy is 
necessary. Further drop in blood 
pressure would have resulted in -

MINKOWSKI
The point is: thank you, Captain 
Lovelace.

LOVELACE
Oh, thank my dad for his sweet, 
sweet O negative genes. And thank 
your lucky stars that your AI's 
got a hell of a mouth on her.

(beat)
It's what I should've done from 
the start.

HILBERT
Captain? Can I -

LOVELACE
Let's be clear about this, Doctor 
Hilbert.

(MORE)
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LOVELACE (CONT’D)
I am not "coming around," I'm not 
interested in what you're trying 
to do for the good of mankind, and 
the next time you look at me with 
so much as a twinkle in your eye I 
will shoot your brains out. I 
despise everything you've done, 
and if it were up to me, I would 
incinerate this lab.

(beat)
But a man's life is at stake. And 
that -

HILBERT
- is above everything else. On 
this, we agree.

Hooray, team? In any case, we - 

CUT TO:

INT. HEPHAESTUS STATION - BRIDGE - ONE WEEK LATER

Minkowski is at one of the computer terminals, TYPING.

MINKOWSKI
Check again, Hera. Please.

HERA
I'll run it, but I don't see –

The DOOR CREAKS OPEN as Eiffel enters.

EIFFEL
(still weak and raspy)

Hey gang...

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, are you sure you should be 
out of bed?

HERA
How are you feeling?

EIFFEL
Oh, still a little sore in the 
ol'... everything, but after a 
week strapped to Hilbert's 
examination table, I am done with 
bedrest. Besides, I hear we have a 
chance to cash in our frequent 
flier miles, and I haven't even 
started packing.
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Minkowski smiles at him weakly. 

MINKOWSKI
I talked to Lovelace about this. 
She's willing to wait until you're 
a hundred percent.

EIFFEL
I guess I oughta thank her. Is 
there a traditional gift you give 
someone when they pour two liters 
of blood into your open veins? I’m 
thinking fruit basket.

MINKOWSKI
In any case... we have seats 
aboard her ship. If we want them. 
We should discuss it.

EIFFEL
What's there to talk about?

MINKOWSKI
This is our shot at getting back 
to Earth on our terms.

EIFFEL
But what are the odds of that 
spitwad actually making it?

HERA
About 29%. 28.7692%, exactly.

EIFFEL
Yeah, that doesn't sound stellar.

MINKOWSKI
It's a gamble, but -

HERA
You were always going to need a 
way back to Earth.

EIFFEL
What about you, Hera? We can't 
just leave you up here.

HERA
Oh yes, you can. You were always 
going to. You guys have maybe a 
2.72 year run-rate with current 
supplies.

(MORE)
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HERA (CONT’D)
And no matter how good Hilbert 
thinks he is, he's going to need 
more resources sooner than that to 
keep your Decima contagion under 
control.

EIFFEL
Uh-uh, no sale. If it's a choice 
between dying a week from now in 
the Sub-Light Derby or dying three 
years from now from goofing off 
too much, I know where I'm going. 
Or not going. And anyway, someone 
needs to DJ Now That's What I Call 
Space Music, 1789.

HERA
But... don't you want to go home?

EIFFEL
Look, Hera, I appreciate the Care 
Bear Stare, but the fact is, I’m -

And at that moment the universe goes mad.

We hear it faintly. A distant SONIC BOOM. The STATION 
SHUDDERS. But something happened, something that arrested both 
Eiffel and Minkowski's attentions. After a moment of 
DUMBFOUNDED SHOCK - 

EIFFEL (CONT’D)
Umm... Co-Commander?

MINKOWSKI
Yes, Eiffel?

EIFFEL
Just to confirm... You're - you're 
also seeing what just happened 
outside the window... Right?

MINKOWSKI
Umm... I'm... I'm honestly not 
sure. What do you think you saw?

EIFFEL
Umm... Did the star, the red dwarf 
we've been orbiting for a year and 
a half just kind of... Turn blue?

MINKOWSKI
Right, okay. Yes, that's... Also 
what I'm getting.



24.

BEAT. 

EIFFEL MINKOWSKI
Hera? Hera?

HERA
I'm - I'm not sure what's 
happening. My sensors are 
indicating rapid fluctuation in 
the radiological spectrum. There's 
no reference point in my – 
SHOCKWAVE IMMINENT - BRACE FOR 
IMPACT.

BRRROOOUUUUUGHHH - the ship is ROCKED, and as we hear the 
sound of CRASHING GLASS and BREAKING METAL we - 

FADE OUT.


