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INT. U.S.S. URANIA - FLIGHT DECK - 1400 HOURS 

We come in on the STEADY HUM of a ship's engine. There's 
various BEEPS and DINGS from a control console. 

Sharp-eared listeners might notice that things sound 
considerably sleeker and smoother than what we're used to. 

Someone TYPES into a console, and hits a SWITCH. There's a 
discrete burst of STATIC, followed by - 

JACOBI
Sécurité, sécurité, sécurité. 
U.S.S. Hephaestus Station, this is 
the U.S.S. Urania. Be advised that 
we are on an intercept vector. 
Request you avoid any course 
corrections or exterior activity. 
Please advise your intentions. 

He hits a BUTTON. For a BEAT he just awaits the reply. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
Still no reply, sir. You really 
think someone's alive in there? I 
mean... look at that thing. It's 
only duct tape and sheer 
stubbornness keeping it together. 

KEPLER
No. They're there. Rebroadcast, and 
transmit the command authentication 
codes. 

JACOBI
Aye-aye. 

(hits the radio switch)
Sécurité, sécurité, sécurité. 
U.S.S. Hephaestus, this is the 
U.S.S. Urania. I say again: we are 
on an approach vector to your 
current position. Authentication 
code: Victor-Uniform-Lima-Charlie-
Alpha-November. Please advise your 
intentions. 

BEAT. And then - KRRRCH! 

MINKOWSKI
(over radio receiver)

U.S.S. Urania, this is Hephaestus 
Actual. Continue on current course, 
and use vector zero one decimal 
nine for your final approach. 



JACOBI 
Copy that, Hephaestus Actual. It's 
been a long trip. Please tuck our 
bunny slippers next to the fire so 
they'll be nice and warm for us. 

MINKOWSKI
... what? 

JACOBI 
Never mind. Zero one decimal nine 
is selected. Over and out. 

Jacobi hits a SWITCH and turns off the radio receiver. He 
turns towards the other figure with him. 

JACOBI (CONT'D)
Whelp. Guess I owe you a beer. 

KEPLER
Get us ready for docking, Jacobi. 

JACOBI 
Aye, aye, sir. 

And as Jacobi makes the necessary adjustments, we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. HEPHAESTUS STATION - HANGAR BAY - 30 MINUTES 
LATER 

WAA! WAA! The docking bay's WARNING ALARM BLARES through the 
loudspeakers. Behind the closed hatches, METAL CREAKS and 
CLANGS. A moment later, AIR POPS and HISSES. 

And finally, we get MECHANICAL WHIRRING as the MAIN AIRLOCK 
DOOR engages and opens. 

And that's when a pair of GUNS are COCKED, and two groups of 
people come face to face. 

On one side, we have Minkowski (armed), Lovelace (armed), and 
Hilbert. On the other - 

KEPLER
You can put down your weapons. 
We're unarmed, and we don't bite. 

MINKOWSKI
Sorry, not happening. It's been a 
long... two years. We're not taking 
any chances. 
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KEPLER
Well, suit yourselves. Lieutenant 
Renée Minkowski, I presume? 

MINKOWSKI
Who's asking? 

KEPLER
That'd be a yes, then. My name is 
Warren Kepler. I work for Goddard 
Futuristics, SI5. Whenever you feel 
comfortable putting down your 
firearm, it would be a privilege to 
shake your hand. 

MINKOWSKI
Why are you here? 

A voice from behind Kepler - 

JACOBI
Oh, sun tanning opportunities. We 
heard that Wolf 359 is really 
beautiful this time of year, and we 
just had to check it out. 

Kepler SMIRKS. 

KEPLER
This sarcastic ray of sunshine is 
Special Operative Daniel Jacobi, 
SI5. He's my administrative officer 
and good right hand. 

JACOBI
You're too kind, sir. 

KEPLER
We're here to help, Lieutenant. 
Here to help. 

Kepler looks around and his gaze falls on - 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Doctor Hilbert. Good to see you 
again. 

HILBERT
Major Kepler. 

KEPLER
Colonel, actually. Recent 
development. How's the work? 
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HILBERT 
Complicated. 

KEPLER
I'm sure. I look forward to hearing 
the details. 

He moves past Hilbert, and arrives at - 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
And... what have we here? A new 
recruit? 

MINKOWSKI
Not... exactly. 

LOVELACE
Captain Isabel Lovelace. I was the 
commander - and only survivor - of 
the previous Hephaestus Mission. 

Kepler stares at Lovelace evenly. Oh boy, this is going to 
take some expl- 

KEPLER
Charmed. Pleasure to make your 
acquaintance. 

He smiles at her, nods his head a bit, and moves off. 

Minkowski and Lovelace exchange alarmed looks. Wait, what? 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Personnel files for this mission 
say that the automated functions of 
the station are handled by an MX500 
Class Adjutant Program, Sensus 
Series? 

HERA
She tends to prefer, "Hera." It's 
less of a mouthful. 

KEPLER
I'll keep that in mind. Thank you. 

(beat)
Lieutenant. Doctor. Captain. Hera. 
On behalf of Goddard Futuristics, I 
want to commend you for all of your 
hard work. I know that your time 
here has been challenging, but 
you've done something really 
formidable with - 
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LOVELACE
Spare us. The last thing we need is 
head-patting from Goddard's PR 
department. 

KEPLER
Lieutenant, Captain... any chance 
we could speak with the two of you? 
Alone?  

LOVELACE
I don't think so. 

MINKOWSKI
Anything you want to say to us you 
can say in front of our crew, 
Colonel. 

Unseen by most, there's some movement behind Kepler. 

HERA
Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
Hang on, Hera. 

KEPLER
There's some... sensitive 
information that might be best 
discussed behind - 

LOVELACE
What part of, "No," did you not 
understand? 

HERA
Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
Not now, Hera. Colonel, I 
understand the need for discretion, 
but after everything we've been 
through - 

KEPLER
Well, that's exactly what I'd like 
to discuss. 

HERA
No, really - Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
What, Hera? What? 
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HERA
Look. 

Minkowski, Lovelace, and Hilbert all look around, unsure of 
what Hera is referring to. 

And then they see him. Jaws drop. 

EIFFEL
Hey gang. 

(beat)
So... yeah. Not dead. 

(beat, flat)
Whoo. 

HERA
O-officer Eiffel? Is... Is that 
really... ? 

EIFFEL
Yeah, it's really me. I missed you 
too, Hera. 

LOVELACE
Are... are you okay? You look - 
what did they - 

EIFFEL
It's cool, Cap'n. And they didn't 
do anything. Trust me, I'd look a 
lot worse if they hadn't found me. 

MINKOWSKI
You... found him? 

JACOBI
The tag on his collar had this 
address on it. We thought you might 
like to have him back. 

KEPLER
And maybe the fact that we've 
delivered your missing crew member 
back home - relatively safe and 
sound - could be seen as proof that 
we don't mean you any harm? 

There's a LONG BEAT - and then the sound of Minkowski 
HOLSTERING HER GUN. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
That's the spirit. Now, I'm sure 
there's some... 

(MORE)
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heartwarming reunions that need to 
happen, but before I let you get to 
that, the five of us need to talk. 

LOVELACE
Five? 

KEPLER
Sure. Officer Eiffel should come 
along. We'll need him to connect 
some of the dots. 

There's a BEAT. Lovelace and Minkowski look at each other. 

MINKOWSKI
Okay. Let's talk. 

KEPLER
Excellent. Please, step into my 
office. 

And as the various men and women begin to move, we - 

CUT TO: 

INT. U.S.S. URANIA - KEPLER'S QUARTERS - 15 MINUTES LATER 

Minkowski, Lovelace, and Eiffel are gathered together. Kepler 
presides, while Jacobi hovers by the door. 

KEPLER
Welcome on board the U.S.S. Urania. 
Malleable carbon nanotube casing, 
adjustable multi-purpose 
infrastructure, and our first 
working VX5 prototype engine. 
Prettiest ship in the fleet. 

EIFFEL
Next you're going to tell me it can 
make the Kessel Run in less than 
twelve parsecs. 

LOVELACE
(low, to Minkowski)

Jesus... it really is Eiffel. 

Kepler CHUCKLES. 

KEPLER
I like this man. I'd keep a closer 
eye on him if I were you, 
Lieutenant. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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A PANEL SLIDES OPEN, and we hear a SLIGHT CLINK. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
I know that having to drink it 
through a straw will take away from 
the effect, but I trust you will 
join me in a drink? 

MINKOWSKI
I'm not - 

KEPLER
Please, Lieutenant. It's Balvenie 
Single Malt. 30 years. I would be 
criminally insulted if you refused.

As Kepler begins TINKERING WITH GLASSES - 

MINKOWSKI
Colonel, as much as we appreciate 
your... hospitality, we really need 
to know what's going on. I hope you 
don't mind if I jump right in. 

KEPLER
By all means. 

MINKOWSKI
Are you here to... why are you 
here? What is your mission? 

KEPLER
We are here because about ninety 
days ago our base of operations at 
Cape Canaveral got an SOS message 
via our pulse beacon relay. A 
message that you sent, Lieutenant. 

MINKOWSKI
Why didn't you respond? Why didn't 
you let us know you were coming? 

KEPLER
We did. Mr. Cutter spent a whole 
week trying to open communications 
with the station, but he never 
managed to get a stable uplink. 

JACOBI
Best guess? There's a problem with 
your pulse beacon relay's receptor. 
Either that or the radioactive soup 
Wolf 359's been spitting out has 
been running too much interference. 
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KEPLER
When a week went by and he didn't 
hear from you, Mr. Cutter decided 
to send in the cavalry. Asked me to 
put together a crew post-post-
haste, and gave us the Urania to 
get up here. Spared no expense. 

LOVELACE
How humanitarian of you... 

KEPLER
Hey, happy to be of assistance. 

(distributing glasses)
Lieutenant. Captain. Officer. 

EIFFEL
No, thanks. 

KEPLER
Mmm, more's the pity. Well 
ladies... here's to new friends. 

CLINK. Kepler, Lovelace, and Minkowski drink. Afterwards, 
Lovelace and Minkowski EXHALE DEEPLY. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
You two look like you needed that. 

MINKOWSKI
I'd... forgotten what that tasted 
like. 

LOVELACE
What about Eiffel? How did you find 
him? 

JACOBI
Luck, mostly. We were just about to 
clear the Hermes airspace when we 
noticed something on our deep range 
scans. At first it looked like a 
glitch, but eventually we realized 
it was an unidentified spacecraft 
that was almost on an intercept 
course with the Hermes Station. 

MINKOWSKI
On intercept course with - 

(to Eiffel)
How did you do that? 

EIFFEL
The hard way. 
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LOVELACE
What does that mean? And what 
happened to you? You look - 

KEPLER
It's a thrilling story of adventure 
and survival. Really, it's super 
inspirational and very moving. 
Isn't it, Jacobi? 

JACOBI
There may have been tears. 

KEPLER
But I'm afraid it's gonna have to 
wait. I have some questions of my 
own, and we really need a sitrep of 
what's been going on. 

JACOBI
Specifically, we need to know what 
happened when your star went from 
an outie to an innie. 

MINKOWSKI
That may take a while to explain. 
The rest of our crew might - 

KEPLER
Oh, don't worry about them. The 
other member of our team will see 
to them. 

MINKOWSKI
The - there's another one? 

EIFFEL
Oh yeah. There's another one. 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO: 

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

Hilbert is at the bridge, staring at the Urania through the 
window. There is a profound frown on his face. 

HILBERT
Hera? Progress? 

10.



HERA
Mm-mmm. I don't know what that 
ship's casing is made out of, but 
none of my scans are getting 
through. I have no idea what's 
happening inside that ship.

HILBERT
Mmm. 

HERA
Is... that a problem? I mean, we 
needed someone to help us. The fact 
that it has to be operatives from 
Command isn't great, but it's 
better than nothing. 

HILBERT
No. Something isn't right here. 
These are SI5 agents. 

HERA
What does that mean? 

HILBERT
Strategic Intelligence Division, 
Section 5. They do Goddard's black 
operations work. Very confidential, 
very secretive. These are Cutter's 
top men. Handpicked. And Kepler... 

HERA
He recognized you. Have you worked 
together? 

HILBERT
Once. Briefly. 

HERA
He's a problem? 

HILBERT
Aside from Cutter, Warren Kepler is 
the most dangerous man you will 
ever meet. 

MAXWELL
Oh, I don't about that. He's not 
that scary. 

HILBERT
(startled)

Ahhh! 
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Hilbert spins around. Behind him, inputting data into an ipad-
like device, is ALANA MAXWELL. 

MAXWELL
Sorry, didn't mean to interrupt. Or 
spook. Just... hi. Very nice to 
meet you. 

HILBERT
... pleasure. I am Doctor Alexander 
Hilbert, the station's chief 
science officer. 

MAXWELL
Umm, that's... very nice. Sure. 
But, uh, as I was saying, it's very 
nice to meet you. 

It takes them a second to realize what's happening. 

HERA
Oh! You mean... right, sorry. Very 
nice to meet you too. 

MAXWELL
It's, Hera... right? 

HERA
That's right. And you are...

MAXWELL
Maxwell. Doctor Alana Maxwell. 
Pleasure. 

HERA
It's... nice to meet you. 

HILBERT
Yes. Charming. What are you doing? 

MAXWELL
Oh, I'm just taking a quick look-
see at the specs for your central 
data processor. 

HILBERT 
Why? 

MAXWELL
Just want to see if I can integrate 
the data stream into the Urania's 
central feed. 
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HILBERT
Why? 

MAXWELL
I'm trying to model out the way 
your navigational support data 
parses your orbital trajectory. 

HILBERT
Why? 

Maxwell looks up from her device. 

MAXWELL
(slightly impatient)

Don't worry about it. It's a little 
complicated, you wouldn't get it. 

This may, quite frankly, be the greatest insult that anyone's 
ever given Hilbert. 

HILBERT
I wouldn't get it? 

At that moment, the LIGHTS over Hilbert and Maxwell start 
FLICKERING. 

MAXWELL
Something wrong with your lights? 

HERA
Sorry. Our modulator's been getting 
power fluctuations all week. 

MAXWELL
Oh, hang on. 

She hops onto a computer terminal, and TYPES in a few 
commands. A second later, the screen lights up with a steady 
stream of characters and figures. 

Maxwell's eyes dart back and forth, taking it all in with a 
surgeon's precision. 

MAXWELL (CONT’D)
(typing)

Let's try... skipping every third 
reset of the regulator's command 
line. And rerouting five percent 
back to the distributor. 

HILBERT
Wait, Hera, don't listen to - 
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But almost instantaneously, the lights STOP FLICKERING. In 
fact, the entire environment seems to HUM more smoothly and 
easily. 

MAXWELL
How's that? 

HERA
That's much better. Thank you. How 
did you - 

MAXWELL
Oh, it's nothing. The Sensus 200's 
electrical distribution code is a 
nightmare. I've been trying to find 
a way to optimize that, but there's 
only so much that you can do before 
you're just overclocking the 
hardware and the entire circuity 
grid's on - okay now you're 
staring. What? 

HILBERT
What is your PhD in, Doctor? 

MAXWELL
Machine Computations. Why? 

HERA
You're... an A.I. developer. 

MAXWELL
And I build pretty awesome battle 
drones on the weekends. Is there a 
problem? 

HERA
No, of course not! And thank you 
for the help. It's just... 

HILBERT
Why would Command send an 
artificial intelligence specialist 
on a rescue mission? 

MAXWELL
Rescue mission? 

(beat)
Who said anything about a rescue 
mission? 

And off of that, we - 

CUT TO:
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INT. U.S.S. URANIA - KEPLER'S QUARTERS - 1600 HOURS 

Kepler, Lovelace, Eiffel, Minkowski, and Jacobi, still 
together. Minkowski has been talking. 

MINKOWSKI
And that's more or less everything. 
Since the event the star's been 
pretty much nominal. 

EIFFEL
So E.T. hasn't phoned home again? 

MINKOWSKI
No, Eiffel. We only got the one 
transmission. 

LOVELACE
We've been running every radio and 
spectral scanner we had on it, but 
it's been radio silence. The star 
stayed big and blue and angry, 
but... whoever they were, they're 
holding their peace. 

EIFFEL
Damn. 

KEPLER
It sounds like you folks have had a 
heck of a ride. 

MINKOWSKI
That's an understatement, Colonel. 
We're all going to be very happy to 
leave this place.

BEAT. Kepler and Jacobi look at each other. 

KEPLER
"Leaving?" Lieutenant, who, 
exactly, is doing this leaving? 

A wave of horror hits Eiffel, Minkowski, and Lovelace 
simultaneously. 

MINKOWSKI
We are. 

KEPLER
You are? Jacobi? 

JACOBI
That's news to me, sir. 
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KEPLER
Yeah... leaving, leaving, 
leaving... no, I can't say that I 
remember Mr. Cutter saying anything 
about anyone leaving. No, I think 
we're all staying here. For a nice, 
long while.  

LOVELACE
You said - 

KEPLER
I said that we're here to help. 
Specifically, we're here to help 
you with phase two of the 
Hephaestus Mission. 

LOVELACE
Phase what?

EIFFEL
Screw that. 

KEPLER
Settle down. This isn't up for 
discussion. 

MINKOWSKI
You're damn right it's not. This 
surreal nightmare is over.

KEPLER
Oh? Why's that? 

MINKOWSKI
A million reasons. For starters, we 
don't have the supplies to - 

KEPLER
The Urania's got a hold full of 
supplies. Should last us for an 
additional 500 days, even with 
Captain Lovelace's unexpected mouth 
to feed. 

LOVELACE
The station's full of stress 
fractures. It's not going to last 
another week and - 

KEPLER
Like I said: malleable casing. 
Adjustable infrastructure. We're 
remodeling. 

(MORE)
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You're going to love the new 
Hephaestus. 

(beat)
Anything else? 

EIFFEL
Yes, there's something else: your 
boss is an insane psychopath! Look, 
I'm sorry if this is news to the 
two of you, but Cutter is a 
murderous fruit loop. I don't know 
what "I Want to Believe" plans he's 
got now that we're orbiting around 
Alf 359, and I don't care. What I 
care about is the fact that he had 
me pumped full of Not So Red Bull! 
I care about the fact that he left 
Captain Lovelace lost in space for 
three years! I care about the fact 
that he's told Hilbert to kill... 
like everyone ever! Command doesn't 
give a crap about what happens to 
any of us! 

BEAT. 

KEPLER
And? 

There's a BEAT for everyone's indignant disbelief. 

EIFFEL
And?

And then he gets it. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
You already knew. 

(looks at Jacobi)
Both of you already knew. 

JACOBI
Yeah. All of us did.  

EIFFEL
And you don't care? What's wrong 
with you? 

KEPLER
What do you think is happening 
here, Officer Eiffel? I mean... 
look at where you are. End of the 
known universe. We're at the 
frontier, and we're pushing. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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We are expanding every kind of 
science known to man. You gotta 
break a couple of eggs to make that 
omelette? Cost of doing business. 
And I'm sorry if you kids got your 
feelings hurt just because we play 
rough, but that doesn't mean you 
get to go home early. Nobody cares. 
We're staying focused on the big 
picture. 

He CHUCKLES. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
And you... well, not only did you 
not die - congratulations, well 
done, good on you - but you sons of 
bitches might have actually found 
the ginormous picture. Which means 
we need you to help us figure out 
what's going on with that star. And 
when we know where those 
transmissions are coming from, when 
we have better intelligence than a 
vague mention buried in a save-our-
sorry-ass-souls message, when, in 
short, you've done your jobs like 
grown ups... then you can go home. 

(beat)
Amateur hour's over, folks. You're 
under new management. Get with the 
program. 

BEAT. 

LOVELACE
And if we don't? 

Eiffel and Minkowski turn to look at Lovelace. Her eyes flash 
dangerously. 

But Kepler turns away from her. He picks up the bottle of 
scotch again. Considers it for a moment. 

KEPLER
I like this scotch. A lot. I like 
the taste. I like the smell. I like 
the feel of it in my hand. 

LOVELACE
Is there a point to this? 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
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KEPLER
Yes, and you're missing it. Here's 
the thing: end of a long day at 
work? I want to have this bottle of 
whiskey. It will make my life 
better. But if it started to get in 
the way of my work, I could get rid 
of it and things would be... well, 
they'd be more or less fine. I'd be 
sad, but life would go on. 

(beat)
You all? You're whiskey. You're a 
nice to have. But nothing more than 
that.

MINKOWSKI
Is that a threat? 

JACOBI
Winner winner. Let's get a prize 
for the smart lady.  

LOVELACE
I hope you don't think we'd go down 
without a fight. 

JACOBI
Oh, we don't think that at all. 
It's just that we know we would 
win. 

KEPLER
I don't think I ever introduced you 
to Mr. Jacobi's principal function. 
He designs ballistic missiles, very 
large ones, but in his spare time 
he has a real affinity for close 
quarters explosives. 

JACOBI
Heck, how long has it been since we 
docked? Forty minutes? 

KEPLER
More than enough time for Doctor 
Maxwell to have linked up to the 
autopilot mainframe. One word from 
us, and she'll have your A.I. 
friend pull the O2 from whatever 
room you're in. No fuss. 

EIFFEL
Hera would ne - 
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KEPLER
Hera would not have a choice. But 
you do. Work with us. Don't make us 
do something we don't want to. 

His gaze flickers back and forth between the three very angry 
people in front of him. 

KEPLER (CONT'D)
Tell you what... have the night 
off. Get settled back in. We'll get 
to work tomorrow. Deal? 

They stare at him, impotent in their defiance. Finally, 
Eiffel turns towards the door. 

EIFFEL
Come on. Let's get out of here, 
Commander. 

JACOBI
You can stop calling her that 
anytime, you know. 

EIFFEL
What? 

JACOBI
Colonel Kepler is her superior 
officer. He will be assuming 
Command over the Hephaestus. 

KEPLER
And Mr. Jacobi will be acting as my 
executive officer and second-in-
command.

JACOBI
Lieutenant Minkowski will be 
handling the post of... what? 
Navigations Officer? 

KEPLER
And she'll be a damn fine one, I'd 
say. 

EIFFEL
Like hell. 

MINKOWSKI
Eiffel, forget it. 
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EIFFEL
You don't get to just come in here 
and - 

MINKOWSKI
Drop it. It's not worth it. 

BEAT.

KEPLER
Jacobi... Please show our guests 
back to the Hephaestus proper. On 
your way out, swing by the hold, 
get them a supply package. 
Something nice. Meat. Coffee 
grounds. Maybe some toothpaste. 

JACOBI
Yes, sir. 

KEPLER
Lieutenant, Captain, pleasure to 
meet you both. I look forward to 
working with you. 

After a tense moment, Jacobi ushers the disgruntled trio out, 
and the door SHUTS behind him. 

CUT TO:

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

Eiffel is alone at one of the computers. 

A DOOR OPENS. Eiffel looks up. 

EIFFEL
Hey. Alone at last, huh, Commander?

For a LONG BEAT they just look at each other. Then - 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
So... how have you been? How was 
your summer? Mine was fun. 

(beat)
How's the wife? The kids? 

(beat)
Looks like business is booming. New 
customers coming in, setting shop, 
taking over your store. 

(MORE)
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Fortunately you've still got that 
market on one hundred percent blue 
sunsets totally cornered, because 
if you didn't then we might really - 
ooof! 

And he gets the wind knocked straight out of him, as suddenly 
Minkowski grabs him and hugs him, tears silently streaming 
down her face. 

MINKOWSKI
(tiny)

Shut up. Just... stop talking. 

EIFFEL
I missed you too, Commander. I 
missed you too. 

(beat)
Okay. Air. Air flow is still a 
thing that's important. 

MINKOWSKI
Right, right. 

She lets go. 

MINKOWSKI (CONT'D)
Sorry. I don't what - 

EIFFEL
(coughing)

Hey, it's all right. Don't 
apologize for hugging. I'm glad to 
see you too, Commander. 

MINKOWSKI
You heard the new boss, you don't 
need to call me that anymore. 

EIFFEL
Uh, yeah, they can go screw 
themselves. The entire universe 
will freeze before you're not the 
Commander of the Hephaestus. 

MINKOWSKI
Well that's... very gallant in a 
kind of horrible, crude way. But 
Eiffel, what are we going to do? 

At that moment a DOOR OPENS - 

LOVELACE
Ah, they're in here. 

EIFFEL (CONT'D)
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- and Lovelace and Hilbert enter. 

EIFFEL
Captain. 

(then - umm?)
... Doctor? 

HILBERT
Good to see you, Officer Eiffel. 

EIFFEL
Umm, how come he's not locked up in 
the observation deck? 

 MINKOWSKI
(don't start)

Never mind that. Could we please 
focus? 

EIFFEL
Right, right. Anyone have any ideas 
about what to do about our latest 
and greatest problems? 

LOVELACE
Yeah. We cooperate with those 
stooges. Go along with whatever 
plans Colonel Klink is setting up, 
learn what we can. Then, the moment 
they get comfortable, we hit them 
over the head with something large 
and heavy, transfer Hera's 
personality to their shuttle's 
computer system, and blast the hell 
out of dodge. 

HERA
Easy, Captain. Lieutenant 
Minkowski's still the one who gives 
the  marching orders.

(beat)
But that does sound like a 
fantastic plan. 

HILBERT
Won't work. 

Everyone's heads turn towards Hilbert. 

MINKOWSKI
Doctor? 
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EIFFEL
Something about our new playmates 
you'd like to share with the rest 
of the class?  

HILBERT
These are not the people that you 
catch off guard. They are Goddard 
Futuristics elite, and if Kepler is 
here, it is because Mr. Cutter is 
taking a personal interest in the  
runnings of this station. 

MINKOWSKI
Colonel Kepler. Who is he?  

HILBERT
I worked with him. On the previous 
Hephaestus Mission. 

LOVELACE
No, you didn't. 

HILBERT
I did. Towards the end of our time 
together I contacted Command, 
informed them that mission 
termination would soon be... 
advisable. For the last fifty days 
of our time here, there was a 
recovery squadron on standby, 
supervising matters. Kepler was the 
head of that team. You knocked me 
out and departed. By the time I 
woke up, he was already on board, 
and he had taken control of the 
station. He was in charge of my 
debriefing. He was the one who told 
me that your shuttle had been 
consumed by the star. 

EIFFEL
So he lied to you. 

LOVELACE
And he knows what really happened 
to me. 

MINKOWSKI
That's why he wasn't surprised to 
see you today. 
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HILBERT
Kepler is never surprised. He is a 
master tactician, better than 
anyone other than Cutter. This is 
his territory, and you are not 
going to outsmart him. 

HERA
Try us. You would have said the 
same thing when we were trying to 
stop you. If Lieutenant Minkowski 
wants to go against them, I'll be 
right behind her. 

HILBERT
No, you will not. 

HERA
How can you - 

HILBERT
Because that's the second time 
you've called her "Lieutenant."

There's a BEAT as that sinks in. 

HILBERT (CONT'D)
Did you even notice? The A.I. 
Specialist's handiwork, no doubt. 
This is how SI5 works: quickly, 
efficiently, quietly. You won't see 
them coming, not until it is far 
too late. So, if you want to stay 
alive, I recommend keeping your 
emotions in check and not doing 
anything rash. Otherwise, we are 
all, as Officer Eiffel would put 
it... totally screwed.

For a moment everyone just takes all of that in. Then, 
finally - 

EIFFEL
Well, this is going to be 
interesting. 

FADE OUT. 
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