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FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

A SPACE STATION slowy turns in the dark of space. On its
si de appear the FLAGS OF MANY NATI ONS and the LOGO CF | SRA.
Spel I ed out near the |ogo: "I NTERNATI ONAL SPACE RESOURCE
AGENCY" and "M DAS 1."

Super: Novenber 2023.

Moving closer. Through a porthole on the space station we
see a MALE and FEMALE | NHABI TANT standing face to face.
They are in quite the intense conversation.

MOS, she delivers a |lecture as he stands before her, nodding,
bl i nking, taking it in.

She stops. He nods confirmation.

She grabs himby his junpsuit. She pulls himclose and | ays
a huge kiss on him

Passi on accel erates. They drop from vi ew.

Conti nuing out in space, the ASTERO D BELT carel essly tunbl es
about .

Beyond the asteroids, JUPITER slowy turns in all his
magni fi cence. On Jupiter's edge a SPARK-LI KE FLARE shoots
out fromthe planet.

A conet-like streak is headed Jupiter's way. |Inpact. Another
FLARE.

I NT. M DAS 1 LIVING QUARTERS

The man and woman seen through the wi ndow go at it; she's on
top. They are...

CHET BELLOWS (35), a chiseled handsone pilot type. Cbviously

he's not opposed to following a wonan's | ead, though his
i ngrai ned command nature is always to be in absolute control.

G NA SPARKS, (33) a |lovely woman whose | ong hair whi ps about
in the frenzy. Even in the frenzied nonent, her brilliance
shi nes t hrough.

An ELECTRONI C BEEP

They ignore it, passion increasing.

The BEEP repeats.



She gl ances at a small electronic screen nounted on the
bul khead. She presses a flashing yell ow box on the screen.

CHET
Mot her ?
G NA
Who el se?
CHET
VWhat's he want ?
G NA
Shh!
She regains nonentum and quickly... relief. He's not quite

there. She rolls off, dragging a flinmsy sheet over her,
| ooking at the el ectronic screen.

CHET
| wasn't done.

G NA
Weird, isn't it? Even wth our
gravity neutralizer on, sone things
just seemto defy gravity.

CHET
Come back. He can wait.

G NA
You seemto forget, not only am/|
the brains onboard this station, |
am the m ning operations nmanager.

CHET
Oh so, it's about mning? If it's
not sonething urgent |ike an incom ng
asteroid, can't it wait?

G NA
(motions O S.)
Duty calls.

G na exits the quarters.

Chet drops his armover his eyes, heaving out a sigh. A
beat. He sits up and reads the nessage. He hits a series
of touch screen tabs, reading. H s eyes w den.

| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Gna sits in front of a nonitor. Her aqua junpsuit, sports

a crisp enbroidered patch reading: "CDR G NA SPARKS." She
| eans back, cl asping her hands behi nd her head.



Onscreen i
manager .

si tuati on.

s MEL YOUNGER (58), M das' Earth-based m ssion
He's got the look of a "cut no slack" executive
wth a scow that confirns he's not in an idea

j ob or

life

A cheap white short sleeve shirt and an ugly
skinny tie, he could easily be living in 1962.

MEL (O S.)
See, the thing is, the adm nistration
has been pumel ed by the coll ateral
damage issue. \Wen air burst
expl osi ves scatter shrapnel, no
telling who... or what m ght get
hit. So now, it's back to contact
or di nance.

G NA
And you're telling me this, why?

MEL (O S.)
You need to reach out to Col onel
Gol dman and tell himto expedite.

G NA
He's not onboard. They left three
days ago.

MEL (O S.)
| know that. | want you to call him
and tell himto expedite.

G NA
Like that will nake their probe can
fly faster? What?

VEL
We need asteroid ore... and we need
it quick. The sanple that arrived
| ast nonth was perfect for the nose
in those nasty contact expl osion
bonbs. And there's a huge push to
get nore weapons produced on the
triple double things being as they
are down here.

G NA
Tri pl e doubl e?

VEL
You know what | nean.

G NA
You know we can't magically tel eport
the ore, don't you?



MEL (O S.)
| do know t hat.

G NA
And you know it will be weeks in
transit once the ore is extracted.

MEL (O S.)
Even with a photon rider sled?
G NA
Can't use that wth the wei ght of
the ore.
MEL (O S.)
Aren't they weightless in space?
G NA
The big deal is entry into the Earth's
at nosphere. Conme on, Mel. Forget
politics and remenber sone | aws of
time and logistics... and science

for fuck's sake.

Chet enters the roomin a glaucous junpsuit. Captain's bars
are enbroidered on the collar and his name patch reads: "Capt.
Chet Bel |l ows, USAF."

G na gives Chet a | ook, making scrunched up faces at him
then back to the nonitor.

CHET
H, Ml. How s Earth?

MEL (O S.)
Just peachy. Al the right fingers
are on all the wong the buttons.
(frowmns, with
i nplication)
How are you guys doing up there,
Chet ? Thi ngs goi ng good?

G NA
(1 nterveni ng)
Wait? Are we going to war?

MEL (O S.)
We don't know. Things are ultra-
tense down here. Yesterday Senator
Roman said that the Mddle East should
be carpet bonbed. He foll owed that
sone j oke about Al addin's magic
car pet.



G NA
What a char ner. But he's not
Presi dent yet.

MEL (O S.)

Only in his mnd. Let's hope he
gets his ass kicked in the election
next year. He should have started
canpai gning three years ago. Anyway,
the M ddl e Eastern | eaders went
ballistic. That makes President
W ckman get all defensive and
apol ogetic and yield on inportant
strategic positions. He's in a tough
spot. Wen you have allies that
hate each other, it's hard to wn.

(beat)
You can't wn.

G NA
We shoul d have nailed |Iran when we
had a chance.

MEL (O S.)
(lowers his voice)
Aren't you the hawki sh one?

I NT. M SSI ON CONTRCL, EARTH - DAY

Mel sits at a cluttered desk decked out with nonitors and
el ectronic gear on a raised platformthat overl ooks M ssion
Contr ol

M ssion Control is a sem -darkened roomfilled wth conputers,
nmoni tors, space object tracking displays and a collection of
CEEK OPERATORS. Sone operators wear headsets. O hers wear
virtual reality helnmets and work joysticks. All are crazy
busy.

GNA (OS)
Wiy are you whi spering?

VEL
You never know whose |istening...
especially on a secure net.

Mel pounds on a keyboard. He shakes his head, nuttering,
finally comng up with a track of a SPACE CRAFT entering the
EDGE OF THE ASTERO D BELT. The | egend on the nonitor reads:
"Digger 1."

G NA
You | ooking at Digger?



Mel stares at the display. He scratches his cheek with a

pencil, evidently not conprehendi ng.
VEL
How nmuch | onger ?
G NA (O S)
At this point they have to sl ow down,
you know.
VEL
Wiy? They know where they're going.
G NA (O S)
Jesus, Mel, is that your brain | see

sitting on your desk? Have you
forgotten that everything out here
is in nmotion? Just because you want
asteroid ore now, doesn't change
flight rules. It's not like air
traffic control. W can't just tel
the asteroids where to go and how
fast to nove.

I NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Chet chuckl es, pouring hinself a cup of sonmething. He stares
at a display simlar to the one Mel sees. This one is far
better.

Wth his finger, Chet playfully traces the trajectory of the
Digger 1 in between the asteroid dots. He cocks his head to
the side, evidently developing an idea as he chews on his
lips.

MEL (O
Look, according to

S.)
muni ti ons experts,
asteroid ore is the per

fect hardness.

CHET
There's a Il ot of things of perfect
hardness in space, just no tine to
bring it all hone.

G NA
(to Chet)
Shut up.
MEL (O S.)
What ?
G NA
Not you.

(thunmb point)
H m



MEL (O S.)
W can't reach Goldman. He's on the
other side of Mars fromus and they're
not connected to the T-E networKk.

CHET
There's an oversi ght.
G NA
(gl ances at Chet)
Ckay. Gkay. |I'll hassle him But

you know how he gets. We don't want
hi m choki ng under pressure.

CHET
It's going to be nore difficult than
getting G nel through the eye of the
need| e.

MEL (O S.)
Tell himto shut up.

G NA
(to Chet)
Shut up.

CHET
|s that an order?

MEL (O S.)
Let nme know what Col dnman says.

G NA
Really? |Is that going to hel p? You
know it's going to be obscene.

VEL
Shit. | got to go. The Ares team
has an issue.

Mel's off screen. The I SRA I ogo and the words I nternational
Space Resource Agency fl oat about on the screen.

G NA
The Ares team al ways has an i ssue.
(to Chet)
And they're not the only ones.

Chet goes for the ignore, scanning video canera displays
t hat nonitor a CREW H BERNATI ON QUARTERS filled wth VERTI CAL
LI FE SUPPORT CYLI NDERS.

Through a small w ndow at the bottom of each of the cylinders
upsi de down FACES of hi bernating CREW MEMBERS appear peacef ul
in some sort of suspended ani mati on.



CHET
| know. Mel can be a real pain in
t he ass.
G NA
| wasn't tal king about Mel.
CHET
You want to call Goldman or you want
me to?
G NA
You can. |'mhungry. You want
somet hi ng?
CHET
Oh yeah. | do want sonet hing.
G NA
To eat?
CHET
Ch yeah.

Annoyed, she exits.
Chet noves to a consol e.

CHET
Digger One, this is Mdas One.

Chet | eans back to see if he can catch a glinpse of G na.

GOLDVAN
M das One, Digger One.

On screen a very tired | ooking COLONEL LEO GOLDVAN (46)
appears. H s eyes are red. Despite that, he | ooks

di sheveled. H's junpsuit is open, a sweat-soaked t-shirt
underneath. His enbroidered nane is faded and can barely be
seen.

CHET
Jesus, Leo, are you okay?

GOLDVAN
Yeah. Navigating this gravel field
is the absolute shits. Anyway, ny
crew has issues.

CHET
Boy, that's going around. Wat kind
of issues?



GCOLDIVAN
There's a runor they won't get
hazardous duty pay while on the
ast eroi d.

CHET
That's not a runor. | SRA brass thinks
t hat woul d be doubl e-di pping. You're
al ready getting flight pay for being
out here, right?

GOLDVAN
Then send them out here.
CHET
I|"'min the choir, ny man.
GOLDVAN
Hell, at this point, runors are nore
reliable than facts.
(beat)
What's up?
CHET

Mot her wants you to expedite.

GOLDVAN
Tell nother to suck ny. ..

CHET
It seens they need nore of that ore
the I ast m ssion sent back. And
hey, they need it yesterday.

GCOLDIVAN
What's so Goddamm urgent ?

CHET
It's the perfect hardness for contact
expl osi on bonbs. And the world is
goi ng nuts down there. They want to
manuf act ure weapons |ike they're
going out of style... to ward off
hostilities. So it's a "we need it
two days before yesterday" panic
drill.

GOLDVAN
There's a concept. | wonder how
that's worked out in the past.

CHET
No kidding. Do you have an ETA? |
can buy you sone tine.



10.

GOLDIVAN
You know, if we were sure that the
ore on one of these other asteroids
was the same... or nearly the sane...
| could land in maybe twel ve hours
and start m ning.

CHET
Yeah, boy, | hear you. Well, I'm
not sure I'mwlling to take that
risk. |If the ore gets back and it's
not right... you know... it's a whole
gl obal security issue... and then
how we failed it. | say stay with

the plan. Mther wants it now, but
nmot her can shit in one hand and want
in the other and see which fills up
first.

Behi nd Gol dman a ruckus. TWDO CREW MEMBERS get into a fist
fight. Goldman gives it a | ook.

GOLDVAN
Fuck all. Di gger One out.
(turning away)
Hey! Hey! You stupid fucks.

The screen goes back to I SRA | ogo.

Chet DRUMS his fingers on a console. He taps the nonitor
back to life.

He maps out a region of asteroids. Zoomng in, he picks out
a few

One by one, he puts the cursor on different asteroids. Then,
he types, "asteroid trajectory adjustnent.” The first two
queries produce large red warnings on the screen. The third
a yel | ow box.

He | eans in, studying.
G na sticks her head in the room
Chet junps, clearing the screen.

G NA
You' re junpy.

CHET
You' re stealthy.

G NA
What are you doi ng?



11.

CHET
Trying to see if there's an alternate
asteroid D gger can m ne.

G NA

Don't fuck with the plans, man.
CHET

Yeah, yeah.
G NA

You going to eat?

Chet rises, giving the nonitor screen a |ook. Back to |ISRA
logo. He follows Gna...

I NT. MDAS 1 MESS DECKS

The Mess Deck is a snall roomwith four tables with six places
each.

Near by the high-tech oven and food prep area has everything
t hey need.

G na opens the oven, pulling out two gournet style dinners.
She places themon the table with panache.

G NA
You want w ne?

CHET
Always. Anything critical on the op
schedul e toni ght?

G NA
|f there was anything critical on
the op schedul e tonight would I offer
you wi ne? You know how you get.
Chet sits, sniffing his food as G na pours w ne.
Setting glasses on the table she sits. A long | ook at Chet.

CHET
What ?

She rai ses her gl ass.

G NA
To good deci si ons.

CLI NK



CHET
And |l et's hope President Wckman and
other world | eaders are in on the
t oast .

G NA
Let's hope. Sounds testy down there.
Just wi sh mission control wasn't
reacting in a typical inane manner.

CHET
How so?

G NA
We have to hustle up and get asteroid
ore down to them Three weeks to
m ne, four weeks to ship, then decon
the ore for a week. Then maybe in
anot her nonth they can have weapon
tips made. Two nonths plus. By
that time they could have blown Earth
to Kingdom Cone. What's the hurry?
Can they be out of weapons al ready?

CHET
They' Il be fine.

G NA
What makes you so sure?

CHET
Ever hear of the Cuban Mssile Crisis?

G na shrugs. Nope.

CHET
My grandfather used to tal k about
it... alot.
Anot her shrug.
CHET

It seened to be one of the
psychol ogi cal cornerstones of his
l[ife. Anyway back in the m ddle of
the last century, Russia gave Cuba
nukes. Recon photos showed the
m ssiles being installed and everyone
inthe U S. went ape shit because
evil Russia's birds were only a
hundred mles away. Turned into a
nasty showdown between Kruschev of
Russia and President Kennedy with
Cuba's Castro as the pawn.

( MORE)



13.

CHET ( CONT' D)
The worl d al nost got blown up. It
got right to the eleventh hour fifty-
ninth mnute and several seconds.
But sanity finally prevailed. Because
sonmeone made a decision as to which
di pl omatic cable to ignore and which
one to answer.

G NA
Yeah, well that was fine back in the
good old days. W don't do cabl es
anynore. Not only that, ever since
t he asshole religious zeal ots hijacked
our politics | don't think there's a
cool head to call upon for calm

anynor e.
CHET

Maybe not.
G NA

Hope everyone is praying.
CHET

That's so freaking ironic.
G NA

What ?
CHET

You just said asshole religious
zeal ots took over politics and now
you want people to pray for political

sanity.
G NA
Right. | forgot. You're agnostic.
CHET
And you're an athei st.
G NA
Sort of. | nean it is kind of hard
to believe all that religious crap
out here isn't it? | nean out here...
in the mddle of space... away from
t he mundane bullshit of life on
Earth... it's... it's... you know

what | nean, right?
(checks for reaction)
Anyway, | just can't wap around the
silly literal shit.
( MORE)



14.

G NA (CONT' D)
Thi nk of how different it would be
if they could have done Carbon testing
back in the days of the A d Testanent.
Un folks | hate to break it to you..
the Earth is nore than six thousand
years old. They still can't decide
if Jesus was married or not...

CHET
O if and how Mary was a virgin.
Think how different it would be if
the aliens stuck around and wagged
their gnarly fingers a little |onger
at stupid Earthlings.

G NA
Right. That's what we need to bai
out the political insanity on Earth.
Aliens. There may be a |ot of stars
in the Universe but that's pretty
far-fetched. All these years and

still nothing.
CHET
Wait. You can't think Earth is the
only life... in all this Universe?
G NA

Wiy woul d they be interested in us?
That's what | nean.

CHET
Because we're a threat... need a
good tal king to.
(with a wi nk)
Maybe a spanki ng.

G NA
(1 gnores the innuendo
with a shrug)
| don't know if there would be enough
alien civilizations for all the
wagging fingers it would take to put
the people of Earth back in line.

CHET
Ri ght there.

He finishes his wine and goes for nore.
CHET

Well, we mght as well enjoy our
| ast few days.



15.

G NA
VWhat do you nean | ast few days?

CHET
Once Goldman gets the asteroid staked
out, we'll be waking everybody up
and we won't have a nonent's peace...
or time for ourselves. Asteroid ore
| ogistics. Crews in and out.

G NA
We'll be honme for Christnmas. Just
intime to cel ebrate.

CHET
Sure we will. We'Il get extended.
They haven't even | aunched our shuttle
yet .

(long I ook at G na)
So you're telling ne that once we
get back on Earth that you and ne...
we' d cel ebrate together?

G NA
That depends.

CHET
On what ?

G NA

On if you behave yourself between
now and t hen.

CHET
Behave nysel f how?

G NA
In every way. Nothing sneaky.
Not hi ng sl eazy.

Chet gives a "who nme?" | ook

A FLASHI NG SCREEN on the bul khead catches G na's eye. She
pull s out a nobil e device and checks a nmessage.

G NA
Dam.

CHET
Damm what ?



16.

G NA

The conputer reports that three
obj ects have inpacted Jupiter in the
past twel ve hours.

(readi ng)
Now determ ned to be the result of
debris froma collision in the Kuiper
Belt. Indications are multiple
significant mass objects m ght enter
the far side of asteroid belt.

(l ook at Chet)
We are advised to be on high alert.

CHET
As if we can do sonething about it.
When the solar systemwants to play
billiards...

G NA
We're behind the eight ball. GCotta
go talk to Mel.

CHET
Have fun with not her.

Chet watches G na depart. He gets up, clears plates and
grabs a fresh bottle of wne. W follow himto...

I NT. M DAS 1 H BERNATI ON DECK

Chet slips in between two hibernation cylinders and plugs a
el ectronic device into the bul khead. 1[It |ooks |ike an iPad,
but it's a potent conputer.

He pours a glass of wne and goes to work on the conputer.

CHET

Okay. What if | redirect an asteroid,
and shoot it toward Earth? Not too
close... just close enough to scare
the shit out of every one... and
uni fy nations in defendi ng agai nst
an external threat? Wuld the gl oba
bi ckering stop? Could nations
cooperate agai nst a comon threat?

(sip of w ne)
Wiy are rhetorical questions so hard
to answer?

(anot her sip of w ne)
Whi ch one of you buggers can
sacrifice in the interest of human
ki nd?

Chet | eans closer to his device, squinting.



17.
I NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE
Gna sits at the console in conversation with Ml

G NA
| think if we put that much data
into our conputer we'd freeze it up
Not only that... it'd take days.

VEL
Probably. W're trying to get sone
time on the UC mai nframe. The pre-
collision orbits should al ready be
in there. Meanwhile..

G NA
| don't like the sound of that...
should. There are still a | ot of
unknowns out there... here.

VEL

We don't even know how many objects
are entering the asteroid belt.
There's so much junk in the inpact
region, the asteroids are bl ocking
observati on.

G NA

The Ares crew will be out there soon.
VEL

Let's hope... and let's hope in tine.
G NA

Yeah. Let's hope.

VEL
Anyway, you need to reposition the
station. W're hashing out the
nunbers. We'll transmt themwthin
t he next coupl e of hours.

G NA
Reposition where? Do you have a
bal | park i dea?

VEL
You're going to nove back closer to
Mars... near as we can tell.

G NA

Near as we can tell? So, what?
"Il ook for themin tw days?



MEL
Yeah. That's what we need... a
conedi an.

G NA
Conedi enne.

MEL

VWhatever. So here's the deal

G NA
Let me guess. There's not going to
be a shuttle sent to relieve us..
at | east not anytime soon.

MEL
And she's psychic, too. No. Not in
the short term

G NA
Can you define long tern?

MEL
And there's one nore thing. Wen
you reposition with Mars, Earth w ||
be at superior conjunction, we're
going to be out of touch for a few
days.

G NA
VWhat will | do without you? W'l
just use the T-E system
VEL
Solar activity is kicking up. Lots
of it. Likely it'll be unreliable.
G NA
And that's not all... define a few
days.
VEL

Probably five, depending up where
you reposition. Could be |onger.
When we clear on the other side, we
expect to hear that Goldman's crew
has sone material enroute.

G NA

| love a man who's expecting. That's

so open-m nded. Totally evol ved.

18.



VEL
Wiy don't you go do sonething usefu
i ke keep that yahoo Chet out of
troubl e? How are you guys doi ng, by
t he way?

G NA
(frustrated sigh)

How do you think we're doing? W're
doi ng what people do when they have
no alternatives... and are forced
into confinenment with one another in
extrenely hazardous circunstances.

We cooperate and treat each ot her
with civility and respect. Sonet hi ng
you guys down there ought to try.

She switches off the video session.

G NA
Asshol e.
(si ngsong)
How are you guys doing, by the way?
| NT. M DAS 1 H BERNATI ON DECK
Chet finishes a glass of w ne.
FOOTSTEPS.

He pulls his conputer fromthe wall and hustles out from
hi di ng, just as...

G na enters, surveying the scene.

G NA
Do | have to get another bottle from
the gal |l ey?

CHET
Only if you want sone.

G NA

VWhat ? Were you mast urbati ng?
CHET

No. |'msaving nyself for you.

(off a silly grin)
What di d not her want ?

G NA
We have to reposition because of the
i ncom ng debris.

19.



20.

CHET
So I was right about no incom ng
shuttl e anytinme soon.

G NA
Yeah. Does it nmake you feel good to
be right?

CHET
Were are we repositioning?

G NA
Cl oser to Mars.

CHET
During the superior conjunction?
We'll be out of contact with Earth.

| saw the solar activity report.
Did you know contact through the T-E
satellites wll likely be shit.

G NA
Ri ght again on the conjunction. |
didn't know about the solar activity.

CHET
Well, you can't be expected to read
ever yt hi ng.

G na surveys Chet suspiciously. She notices there's no nore
w ne. She heads off.

G NA
(over her shoul der)
|"mgetting sonme wine. You gonna
finish what you started?
She exits.
Chet punps his fist. Yes!
I NT. MDAS 1 LIVING QUARTERS

Chet and G na are tangled up, doing the deed in an
ot herwor |l dly manner.

Chet gets there. She's right with him
After a nonent to wind down, G na | aughs.

Chet shakes his head, going for nore wine. They're both
tipsy.

A KLAXON ALARM SOUNDS



21.

G na junps up. Wthout making an effort to dress, she heads
to a conputer screen

G NA
Shit! Let's go. Goldman's ship.

G na throws on sone cl ot hes.

Chet scranbles. It's a race to dress and get to the bridge.
| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

G na settles into a chair, donning a headset.

G NA
Di gger, Mdas One. Do you read?

She puts the audi o on speaker. STATIC.
Chet fights with a conputer. Doesn't help to be drunk

G NA
Di gger One, M das One. Return.

STATI C, then..
GOLDMAN (O S.)

...Digger... axial control..
G NA

Say again axial control.
CHET

Got vi deo.
G NA

Are they stuffed?
Chet's nonitor relays a canera feed on the Di gger space craft.
ON THE MONI TOR: Space spins and twi sts at a dizzying rate.

CHET
Oh man. So totally fucked.

G na tears her eyes away and back to comms.

G NA
Leo, if you can hear ne... reverse
thrust on aft rockets. Lower your
| andi ng struts.

GOLDWVAN (O S.)
Cannot conply... axial...



22.

ON THE MONI TOR: Asteroid dead ahead.  oser and cl oser the
capsul e tunbl es.

CHET
Shi t! Look out!

STATI C.
The nonitor shows inpact. Static stops.

Chet and G na stare at the nonitor. It's filled with cross
t al k.

Si |l ence, then..

G NA
Mel ? Are you there?
MEL (O S.)
Yeah.
G NA

Did you get that?

MEL (O S.)
Yes. Telenetry reported they took a
hit fromsone uncharted fragnent..
and... well, you know the rest. W
need to get you backed up into safe
space. \Very soon

G NA
Defi ne soon.

MEL (O S.)
Not sure.
(over his shoul der)
Hey, hurry the hell up over there.

G NA
Do you have any coordi nates for us?

MEL (O S.)
Not yet. Wiy don't you split the
di stance between your current position
and Mars?

G NA
(to Chet)
Great. By gosh and by golly. Good
thing we have a | ot of space.

G na leans forward, squinting at nonitors in Mel's background.
News reports show warf are.



G NA
|s there fighting down there?

MEL (O S.)
No. Every one here is calm

G NA
| mean with Iran and the rest of
t hem

MEL (O S.)
There was a preenptive attack on
Iran in the | ast hour.

G NA
W did that?
MEL (O S.)
| srael. Everything has been

conpletely quiet since then. Was
only two m ssiles, though.

G NA
Jesus. Only two? What did the
Presi dent say?

I NT. M SSI ON CONTROL, EARTH - N GHT

An ai de comes up behind Mel, handing hima print out and
hi ghlighting something with his finger. Ml nods.

VEL
Not hing yet. | suspect he's changi ng
hi s pants.
(beat)
Look. You probably have a few hours
before you have to reposition.

GNA (OS)
| love the sound of probably.

MEL
Wiy don't you get a little sleep and
go for it clear-headed?

G NA (O S)
You saying | sound drunk?
VEL
You | ook drunk.
G NA (O S)

"1l contact you after we reset.

23.
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VEL
That' Il be great.
G NA (O S)
W'l l be fine.
VEL
Yeah. Wsh | could say the sane. |
gotta get on the reports... after
call sone next of kin.
G NA (O S)
|"msorry. Leo was a good nan.
VEL
Kind of you to say. Are you guys
okay?
G NA (O S)
Little stunned, that's all.
VEL
Yeah. Here too. Mdas Control

out .
| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE
Gna turns to Chet. There's nothing to say.
I NT. M DAS 1 LIVING QUARTERS
G na slips under the covers.

Chet stares at a | ocker.

G NA

You gonna sl eep?
CHET

Don't think I can.
G NA

Wn't even try?
CHET

| need to sit with nyself awhile.
G NA

(suspi ci ously)

Ckay.
| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Chet types on the conputer. He pulls up a field of asteroids
in view One by one, he clicks on them
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Yel | ow and red boxes pop up. Finally, a box pops up that's
gr een.

Leaning forward and readi ng through a yawn, Chet rubs his
chin.

CHET
Hell o there, Antigone. How would
you |i ke to becone a potentially
hazar dous object?

He goes to a separate console and a |ifts a protective cover
over a toggle swtch

Above the switch, a small plate reads: "Asteroid Laser
I ntervention System

Bel ow that plate, a larger plate reads: WARN NG
Presidential Authority required.”

Chet does the conbination on a small safe. He pulls out a
VWH TE ENVELOPE W TH RED LETTERS readi ng: "TOP SECRET, LASER
ACTI VATI ON CODES. "

He tears it open and dunps the contents on the console. A
RED ENVELOPE W TH BLACK LETTERS drops in his lap. It reads:
"Presidential Over-Ride. For use in dobal Catastrophe Only."

Chet opens that envelope, pulls out a code card and types
the code into a console.

CHET
Pl ease God, don't let ne fuck this
up. Antigone, | don't need any G eek
tragedi es added to ny heaping plate
of karma. You hear ne, girl?

As he does, his elbow slips the red envel ope off the consol e.
It drops, sliding nostly under equipnent. Only a sm dgen
sticks out.

EXT. M DAS 1

Fromthe side of the craft a | aser cannon extends fromthe
space station. It oscillates for a beat, settling on a fixed
spot. A tube extends out even further.

| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Chet types in the coordinates of the asteroid. He stares at
the screen for a | ong beat.

He hits "Enter."
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CHET
God speed, Antigone.

EXT. MDAS 1
The LASER FI RES.

The beam races into space, slipping in between several
asteroids... then slamm ng into an ASTERO D.

The asteroid expl odes, fragments flying.

The core spins off wildly, colliding with a nearby body. A
chain reaction of asteroid collisions foll ows.

I NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Chet smles with satisfaction as the screen reports: "Target
Acquired."

O S. FOOTSTEPS

Chet quickly types commands to clear the screen and shoves
envel opes and code cards back inside the safe. He gives the
door a shove. The safe does not conpletely close.

EXT. MDAS 1

The |l aser withdraws into the space station.

Not far away, the core asteroid fragnment tunbles
i nconspi cuously fromthe asteroid belt.

| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

G na enters the bridge.

Chet shifts suspiciously. He notices the safe's door. He
taps it with his foot, COUGH NG to cover the noise as it

cl oses.

G na | ooks at the conmputer. Nothing to see. Just the
floating | SRA | ogo.

CHET
Coul dn't sl eep?

G NA
What are you doi ng?

CHET
Not hi ng.

G NA

Why are acting so strange?



CHET
Strange? Strange how?
G NA
Ch... howshall | say it? You have

the | ook of a guy whose been on the
nmoni t or doi ng sonet hing he shoul dn't
be doing. You know... on the prow .

CHET
Coul dn't you sl eep?

G NA
(shakes her head no)
And neither could you. Wat are you
doi ng, lining sonething up for when
we get hone?

CHET
Told you. They're not sending a
shuttle anytinme soon. | was checking

to see if there is any avail able
craft being prepped at the New Mexico

base.
G NA
So that's a yes?
CHET
No.
St ar edown.
CHET
That's a no. | swear to you | am

not trying to line anything up for
when we get hone.

Chet steps closer to her, reaching.
She holds up a hand. Stop.
CHET

You don't believe that | want to be
wi th you when we get hone?

G NA
| don't believe you want to be only
with me when we get hone.

CHET
Ah! So you're jealous... when there's
not hi ng... absolutely nothing to be

| eal ous about.

27.
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G NA
Don't make this about ne.

CHET
It is about you. You're the one
stalking me to see if you catch ne
in sonme sort of act of w ongdoing...
what ever that m ght be.

G NA
The options are plenty, pal. And
you're the one being stealthy.

CHET
How el se am | gonna get a birthday
party planned for you?

G NA
Real ly? You're going to go with
t hat ?
Chet nods yes.
G NA

Well then, fuck you, Chet.
G na storns out.
Chet lets out a breath. He listens a beat, then pulls up
the asteroid plot. He scans it. Satisfied, he shuts it
down.
EXT. SPACE
The asteroid fragnent core tunbles and tears through space.

As it passes Mars, dead ahead in the distance a COMMINI CATI ONS
SATELLI TE, T-ES5.

I NT. MDAS 1 LIVING QUARTERS - CONTI NUOUS
Chet sl eeps.
G na ZIPS up her junpsuit, giving hima look. Her jawis
set and she's shaking her head no. But then, she softens.
The slightest smle as she covers himw th a bl anket.
G NA
(softly)
| wish | didn't |ove you, you jerk
| NT. M DAS 1 BRI DGE

Gna sits at the console. She pings Ml
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As Mel cones on screen, he | ooks up at sonething, assessing.

VEL
Surprised you got through. W're
j ust about ready to di sappear.
Renmenber... while we're gone you
probably won't be able to use any of
the T-E birds for cooms. So don't
panic if you can't reach us.

G NA
Yeah, okay. The damm Sun picked a
good time to go active.

MEL
Had some huge eruptions yesterday.
Looks like we're in a double hum
sol ar maxi mum  Shoul d screw up the

satellites big tine... and likely
for a while.

G NA
Great. | hate doubl e hunps.

VEL

Tell me about it. So. Everything
okay? You guys doi ng good?

G NA
| got sonething to ask you..
VEL
Did you reposition?
G NA
Not vyet.
VEL
So what ?
G NA
Al'l things considered... | hate to

ask. But are you aware of any
unaut hori zed searches by Chet?

MEL
Unaut hori zed sear ches?

G NA
Yeabh. You know. ..

VEL
We only see the comruni cation routed
t hrough here.

( MORE)
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MEL ( CONT' D)
| guess that's only about forty
percent of what he can access. You
could try hooking into T-E5.

G NA
The satellites keep records?
VEL
Not |like a record. Moire of a | og.
G NA
No content ?
VEL

No. Only the notation of a
communi cati on

G NA
Hm O course, not while the Sun's
goi ng nuts.

VEL
What are you really asking? W don't
have nuch ti ne.

G na flushes, her hand going to her forehead.

G NA
No. | mean is he... like..
surfing...

VEL

Surfing? You nean for |ike porn?

G NA
(totally enbarrassed)
No. Not at all.
(beat)
You know... like trying to |line
sonet hing for when he gets back

Mel checks sone stuff on his conputer

VEL
No.
G NA
You' re sure?
VEL
(annoyed)

|"'msure. But | have no idea why
you' re asking ne.
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G NA
Vell. ..

VEL
You got anything else? W're going
to | ose signal in about ten seconds.
G NA
Nope. |I'mgood. See you in a few
days. And from our new | ocation.

Behind Mel a news nonitor, buried anong rows of technical
monitors, bears a flashing RED KHYRON. "M ssiles in Flight."

Gna clicks off the call, not noticing. She |eans back in
t he chair, hands behi nd her head, tapping her foot with
annoyance.

MONTAGE: MUNDANE ON M DAS

- Gna and Chet silently eat lunch in the galley.

- G na runs routine diagnostics.

- Chet sits with his conputer in the hibernation quarters,
wor ki ng away.

- Gna wstfully |ooks out a window. Mars shines brightly,
backlit by the Sun it blocks. She sighs.

I NT. MDAS 1 FLI GHT CONTROL DECK

Chet takes notes on cylinder readings on the hibernation
deck. He gets down on his hands and knees, peering into the
w ndow near an occupant's face.

G na walks in

G NA
Yoga?

He scranbles to his feet. He considers a word, but walks to
a master control panel, pretending to take readings.

G na gets down to look in the sane w ndow.
I nsi de, a BEAUTI FUL WOVAN upsi de down, in hibernation

G na gives Chet a look. He ignores her, continuing on with
recordi ng readi ngs.
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