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INT. RACHEL YOUNG'S OFFICE - GODDARD FUTURISTICS 
HEADQUARTERS, CAPE CANAVERAL - 2200 HOURS

For a moment, there's silence. 

Then we hear a voice - muffled, as if coming through from 
the other side of a wall - 

RACHEL 
No. I heard you perfectly the first 
ten times you said this data is 
indecipherable. I know that it 
flies in the face of every line of 
theoretical astrophysics, and I 
really could not care less.  

A KEY JANGLES with a LOCK... 

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Either you're going to get me some 
answers I can take up the chain, or  
something really tragic is going to 
happen. 

The DOOR OPENS. RACHEL YOUNG steps into her office. She 
sounds young but polished, neatly put together even while in 
stress overdrive. 

She speaks into a cell phone. 

RACHEL (CONT'D)
No, I'm not threatening to demote 
you. I'm threatening to burn you. 
With fire. So either you start 
making sense of this mess, or I'm - 

She spots something, and stops dead in her tracks. Then - 

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I'm going to have to call you back. 

She hangs up her cell phone with a BEEP. Then she addresses: 

RACHEL (CONT'D)
Mr. Cutter. You're in my seat. 

CUTTER
Bup-bup-bup. You're in my seat... ? 

RACHEL 
You're in my seat, sir. 

CUTTER
Much better. Close the door. 
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She does. 

RACHEL 
What can I do for you... Sir? 

CUTTER
You know, Rachel, I've always felt 
that the two of us have a 
certain... bond. 

RACHEL 
(very dry)

Yes, it's very, very special. 
(more emphatic)

What can I do for you? 

CUTTER
At today's staff meeting, you 
seemed a little - 

RACHEL 
Stressed?

CUTTER
- and I just thought to myself, 
"Gee, it's been so long since I've 
had a real tete-a-tete with 
Rachel." 

RACHEL
Your consideration knows no bounds, 
sir. But I've had a very long 
series of very long days, so how 
about we do the express version? 
You ask me for something 
impossible, I tell you it can't be 
done, you threaten me with 
something colorful and gruesome, I 
tell you why it shouldn't be done, 
bladdey-bladdey-bore, and then I go 
move mountains and get it done for 
you anyway. What new mess are you 
dumping into my lap? 

CUTTER
You seem tense. 

RACHEL
I am tense. My entire division has 
been pulling an all-weeker to solve 
an astrophysical puzzle that's 
tearing up the laws of relativity. 
They're doing so without any 
observable data. And this was 
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before you took my most expensive 
prototype and sent it to a star 
that, for all we know, is about to 
rewrite the manual on supernovas.  

CUTTER
If you're saying that your 
department can't handle recent 
developments - 

RACHEL
(voice rising)

I'm not - 
(stops, composes herself)

I'm not saying that. Special 
projects is my corner of the sky. 
Right now, you've parked a big, fat 
blue dwarf on it. I will get it to 
rise and fall, but - 

CUTTER
It's going to take time. Of course 
it is. That's not why I'm here. 

(beat)
Have you considered a deep tissue 
massage? Because that's -

RACHEL 
SIR. 

(beat)
Please - pretty please, with a 
cherry on top, so I can get back to 
work - what can I do for you? 

CUTTER
I need you to get something from 
the Black Archives. 

Rachel opens her mouth - then shuts it again. That's not 
even in the neighborhood of what she was expecting. 

RACHEL 
Excuse me? 

CUTTER
Did you not hear - 

RACHEL 
(abrupt)

I heard you. 
(beat)

Sir, the Black Archives are what 
they are. For a reason. Things 
aren't supposed to come back from 
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them. 

CUTTER
I know. 

RACHEL 
They are there specifically for 
things that shouldn't have a paper 
trail. 

CUTTER
I know. 

RACHEL 
If we bring something back... Well, 
for starters it might expose us to 
all kinds of legal risks. I'm not 
going to open that can of worms 
without some extremely compelling 
motivation. 

CUTTER
I know. 

He types something into her computer. 

RACHEL
... What are you doing? 

CUTTER
Compelling you. 

(at the computer)
Access incoming pulse beacon file 
#WVR29. Voice confirmation: Cutter. 

The computer WHIRRS for a moment. Then, there's a burst of 
static, followed by: 

KEPLER
(recording)

Kepler to Canaveral, Kepler to 
Canaveral. This is a priority one 
message. Urania has completed 
transit to Wolf 359. Have taken 
Command of the station. Pre-
existing crew in stable condition. 
Stellar readings match all 
parameters for Theta scenario. In 
addition, I can now confirm omega 
contingency. Repeat: omega 
contingency is in effect. Will 
report further in the next 48. 
Kepler out. 
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There is a long BEAT for Rachel's startled silence. Finally 
- 

RACHEL
How - how old is this? When did - ?

CUTTER
Pulse beacon transmission was 
received twenty-two minutes ago. 

RACHEL
But... An omega contingency? Kepler 
has to be joking. 

CUTTER
Yes, of course. If there's one 
thing we can always count on Warren 
for, it's his nutty sense of humor. 
No, this is it. It's finally 
happened. 

BEAT. 

RACHEL 
What would you like me to retrieve 
from the Black Archives, sir? 

CUTTER
Let's begin with personnel files 
and incident reports for all 
previous Hephaestus crews. 

RACHEL 
Yes, sir. 

CUTTER
And while you're down there... Make 
sure that all the outgoing 
paperwork is in order. Contracts, 
tax records, death certificates - 
the works. 

RACHEL 
Right away, sir. 

CUTTER
Atta girl. We need to be ready at a 
moment's notice. 

(softer, more to himself)
Something big is coming. Soon. 

And off of that, we - 

FADE OUT. 


