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| NT. YOUNG BOY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT

A BOY (8), with his eyes shut tight, sleeps soundly.

H s MOTHER sits nearby with her el bows propped up on his
bed. Her fingers rub her forehead as she MJUTTERS under her
br eat h.

She’ s prayi ng.

After a nonment she rises and | ooks down sweetly at her son,
as though wanting to touch him She refrains.

| nst ead, she exits the room

The boy’s eyes imedi ately open. He's fully alert -- wasn’'t
sl eepi ng.

Hi s expression is flat, betraying no enotion.

He shifts to his back and stares up at the ceiling. Littered
above himare glowin-the-dark stickers of stars and distant
pl anet s.

It |ooks like the whole cosnpbs | aid out before him

CUT TO

| NT. CREW RETURN VEHI CLE (CRV) - SPACE

Wel conme to the CRV, an energency |life pod for desperate
astronauts.

BANG !

The CRV violently SHAKES like it’s going to be ripped apart.
The LIGHTS flicker off and on.

Met al SQUEALS from strain, and the CRV ROLLS end over end.
The g-force HURLS a | oose BODY agai nst a bul khead. There’'s a
GROAN of pain before the body is thrown the other direction

as the pod continues to ROLL

SLAM The body -- a MAN connects hard against a |arge
pl exi gl as conpart nent.

There’s a GASP from behind the plexiglas.
The terrified face of a WOMAN | ooks out at the MAN in a

flight suit. Stitched in the suit is his nane: SPECI ALI ST
AKERS.



Akers holds on for dear life as the CRV SHAKES and TUMBLES
over again. The force PULLS at his weightless body before
SLAMM NG hi m back into the plexiglas conpartnent.

Akers | ooks up and spots a SAFETY RESTRAI NT dangling above
his head. He carefully reaches out with one hand to grab it.

Straining fingers grasp the ends of it when -- THUD

The CRV ROLLS and Akers is FLUNG in the other direction. The
WOVAN i nstinctively reaches for him-- but is helpless with
t he pl exi gl as between them

A KLAXON SOUNDS t hrough the small confines of the |ife pod.

Akers is TOSSED agai n, but manages to snag the SAFETY
HARNESS and quickly straps hinself in as the ship continues
t o ROCK

He secures hinself to what |ooks |ike a gurney that is
enbedded into the wall.

As soon as he does, two plexiglas sheets slide in front of
himlike el evator doors, and lock with a HI SS.

The CRV SHI MM ES, giving one |ast violent SHAKE before
finally comng to a rest.

The KLAXON sil ences.
The LIGHTS flicker back to life.

The life pod is still noving, turning over, end over end,
but at a significantly slower rate.

Akers | ooks around, exam ning the state of the CRV

It’s small, holds ten crew nenbers, but tightly. Every inch
of space in the cone shaped ship is utilized, all 360
degr ees.

Panel s of sophisticated electronic instrunments align nost of
the walls and provi de neans of keeping tabs on the vital
systens that keep the crew alive and the ship functioning.

There are stations for basic crew needs. A bathroom station.
A kitchen of sorts, with food and water conpartnments. An
exercise station, to prevent nuscle atrophy in the zero
gravity environnent.

And of course, a nedical station, which doubles as the
sl eeping quarters for the crew, and is where Akers and the
remai ni ng crew are strapped in.



The nedi cal pods are stacked two high in a row

WOMAN (O. S.)
You okay?

Akers | ooks down at his feet. Bel ow himhe sees the wonan
strapped in her nedical pod. She |ooks up at him She's in
her 30s; short black hair, dark brown eyes, pinched
features. She | ooks fragile.

He just stares at her.

WOVAN
Are you okay?
(beat)
Akers?

Akers shakes hi s head.

AKERS
Sorry. | forget your nane.

She opens her nouth to say sonething, but stops. She | ooks
down at the sewn nanme on her flight suit: SCI ENCE OFFI CER
HARPER.

She | aughs slightly.

HARPER
It’ s Harper.

She | ooks back up at him

HARPER (cont' d)
| forgot it myself for a second.

Akers forces a smle. He unlatches his safety belt.
The plexiglas folds back and Akers drifts out.

W see himwell for the first tinme. Late 30s, small frame --
his |l egs especially thin. But despite the gauntness of his
body, his eyes convey a strength, a hardened determ nati on.
He has a smal | bl eeding gash over his eye.

There’ s a SCREAM of pai n.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Easy! Easy!

Akers | ooks down to see SPECI ALI ST BANI K (30s), fenale,
thin, short curly hair.



She PLUNGES a SYRINGE into the | eg of COMMANDER DCLAN (40s).
H's flesh is blackened and badly burned, covering nuch of
hi s body.

Dol an pulls against his restraints, the harness peels his
skin |i ke cheese as the pod continues its ROLL

He SCREAMS.

BANI K
Akers! | need sone hel p!

Akers shoves off down toward her

BANI K (cont' d)
Hs skin is tearing against the
restraints. Help nme get it off.

Akers grabs the latch on the restraint and works to unfasten
it as the pod continues its ROLL

Bani k cuts through Dolan’s flight suit, exposing the charred
skin and exposed bone under neat h.

BANI K (cont' d)
Ch god.

HARPER (O S.)
VWhat can | do?

Bani k | ooks back to Harper who has energed from her nedi cal
pod.

BANI K
Gauze. Bandages.

Har per crosses to a conpartnment and starts rifling through
it.

The life pod continues to ROLL. Bani k has to adjust herself
as the force pulls her away from Dol an.

BANI K (cont' d)

Dam it.
AKERS

We got to stop this roll. Wrn!
WORN (O S.)

" m alive.
AKERS

| don’t hear the thrusters.



WORN (O S.)
Don't feel’ emeither.

FLI GHT ENG NEER WORN exits from his nedical pod. He's tall,
m ddl e-aged, with floppy bl onde hair and cool blue eyes.

VORN
(seei ng Dol an)
Shit.

AKERS
We need control of this shinp.

WORN
Ri ght .

Worn pulls hinself over to the comrand consol e.
Har per floats back to Bani k and Akers.

The three work to carefully dress Dol an’s wounds. Fl akes of
dead skin, globs of blood and bits of clothing float off of
hi m

AKERS
(to Worn)
Sounded |i ke we were pelted pretty
bad. What was the al arnf

WORN
M ght’ ve torn the radi ator panel
(pressing a com button)
Run. Di aghosti cs.

The COVMAND | NTERFACE regi sters his request.

COVVAND | NTERFACE
(conput er voice)
Di agnosti cs. Runni ng.

BANI K
(to Dol an)
How bad is the pain?

DOLAN
It hurts here. A lot.

He points to a reddish portion of skin that’s far |ess burnt
then the rest.

Har per and Bani k exchange knowi ng gl ances. Means he has
nerve damage. Third and fourth degree burns.



BANI K
kay.
She smiles sadly.
AKERS
(to Worn)
What's protocol for Cl.’s for

engi ne shut - down?

WORN
|’ mnot sure. On the X-28 s --
cracks in the cathode, or a leak in
the propellant tank. But it may not
be a shut-down.

DOLAN
Could be... could be... the
propellant... Ms... c-- controls.
AKERS
(to Worn)
Dol an says propel |l ant nanagenent.
WORN
Eh? Yeah, maybe.
BANI K
(to Dol an)

Here. Drink this.
Bani k hol ds out a packaged water for Dolan to drink from

Akers crosses to a comuni cation system He flips a switch
on the unit and detaches a mc fromthe wall.

The mc looks like it’s froma CB radio.
AKERS
(on mc)
Houst on. Cone in Houston.
Si | ence.
Akers flips a couple of nore swtches.
AKERS (cont' d)
(on mc)
Houst on, pl ease respond.
A CRACKLE of STATIC.

Akers flips a few nore switches trying to boost the signal.



HARPER (O S.)
Are they dead?

Al'l eyes turn to Harper. She |ooks in a daze.

HARPER
Are the rest dead?
Beat .
BANI K
(reassuringly)
There’s other life pods. They could
have- -
AKERS
They’ re dead.
Beat .

AKERS (cont' d)
(on mc)
Houst on, pl ease respond.

HARPER
How many?
(beat)
How nmany peopl e were on board?
DOLAN
Wth the new. .. the new. ..

arrivals, the count was thirty.

BANI K
It’s a miracle any of us nmade it
of f that thing.

WORN
Thank God for this ship.

AKERS
Thank NASA.
(on mc)
Houst on, pl ease respond.

COVVAND | NTERFACE
Di agnostics conpl et e.
(beat)
Three system fail ures detected.
(beat)
lon Thrusters: Ofline. Structural
damage det ect ed.
( MORE)



COVMAND | NTERFACE (cont' d)
(beat)
Reaction control systemthrusters:
Ofline.
(beat)
Backup thrusters: Ofline.

WORN
How i s that even possible?

COVVAND | NTERFACE
Communi cation systenms: Online.
Structural damage det ect ed.
(beat)
Radi at or Panel: Online. Structural
damage det ect ed.

The ship continues to ROLL slowy, end over end. The
astronauts have to continue to adjust their bodies to the
rotation.

WORN
Al thrusters out? That's got to be
a software problem O
i nstrument ati on.

HARPER
We shoul d say sonething or... have
a nonent of sil ence.

Attention turns back to Harper.

BANI K
(beat)
You're right. W should. W should
take a nonment.

Bani k bows her head, Harper and the others do |ikew se.
Short nonent.

AKERS
(on mc)
Houston this is Aynpia CRV Al pha,
pl ease respond.

BANI K
Akers, godsake, we’'re having a
nonent of sil ence.

AKERS
Just how |l ong of a nonent are you
peopl e thinking of taking?



HARPER
Twenty-five soul s passed- -

AKERS

You want to nake it an even thirty?
(beat)

Look, | don’'t nean to be an ass,
but right now our nunber one
priority has got to be getting back
control of this ship. And to do
that it mght be jolly-well hel pful
if we could speak to goddamm
M ssion Control.

There’s a sobering nonent.

DOLAN
He's right.

AKERS
(on mc)
Houst on, cone i n Houston.

WORN
(to Dol an)

You said it could be the PMsystem
where is that?

Dol an shakes hi s head.

DOLAN
Check the schemati cs.

BANI K
(to Dol an)
You need to rest. Cone on.

Bani k hel ps ease Dol an back into his nedical pod.
Worn maneuvers his body to a | ocked conpartnment. He flicks

the lock and pulls out a large binder -- the ship’s nmanual,
with schematics.

AKERS
Har per .

HARPER
What ?

AKERS

Keep trying the line.

He holds out the mc to her.



10.

She crosses over to him

AKERS (cont' d)
W&’ re going to need Houston.
(beat)
kay?

She still | ooks shaken.

HARPER
Yeah.

He hands her the mc.

HARPER (cont' d)
(on mc)
Houst on, do you copy?

She continues trying to reach Houston as Akers and Worn
exam ne the ships schemati cs.

VORN
Propellant lines | ook |ike they run
al ong here.

He points at the schemati cs.

COVIVAND | NTERFACE
Warni ng. Battery at 75 percent.
(beat)
Depl oyi ng sol ar array.

There’s a WHI I I RING sound as the solar array unfol ds above
t hem

Bani k slides up next to Worn and Akers.

WORN
Propel | ant Managenent -- here.
Backup -- here.

Wrn points at the diagram A drop of blood PLOPS on it.

Worn | ooks up at Akers, who is applying pressure to the
injury on his brow.

WORN (cont ' d)
You alright?

AKERS
I’malive to answer that question.
| " m better than nost.

Bani k t osses Akers a bandage.



11.

BANI K
Last thing we need is |loose liquid
shorting out our circuits.

AKERS
| got it.

Wrn wi pes off the blood fromthe paper. He gl ances back at
Dol an, who is now w apped i n bandages and | ocked in his
medi cal pod.

AORN
(to Bani k)
How i s he?

Bani k shakes her head, disnayed.
She runs her hand through her hair.

BANI K
(rmuttering)
How t he hell did this happen?

WORN
Space stations are dangerous. A
t housand things can go wrong.

AKERS
It doesn’'t matter.

BANI K
(1 ncredul ous)
It doesn’t matter?

AKERS
Ri ght now, the only thing that
really -- and | nean desperately
matters -- is getting this ship
poi nt ed hone.
WORN
You have a one track mnd Akers.
AKERS
And that’s a problenf
WORN
No. But it can nake you overl ook

t hi ngs.

Worn gl ances over at Har per.
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WORN (cont ' d)
Rel ax Akers, we’ve got enough life
support for ten people.

Wrn returns his attention to the schemati cs.

COVVAND | NTERFACE
Sol ar array depl oyed. Battery
char gi ng.

As Akers and Wbrn | ook through the schematics, Harper
continues to hail Houston and stares out the only w ndow on
the life pod.

HARPER
Houst on, cone in Houston.
(beat)
Houst on do you copy?
(beat)
Houst on, pl ease re--

Har per’ s nout h droops open.
She leans in close to the w ndow.

The pod continues to roll, she stares intently out the
wi ndow.

The CRV slowy ROLLS. Her eyes go w de.

HARPER (cont' d)
(in a whisper)

Ch ny god. ..
(then)

auUYs!
Al eyes |ook to her.

HARPER (cont' d)
Get over here.

WORN
VWhat is it?

HARPER
Look.

She points at the wi ndow. Akers, Bani k and Wrn peer out.

WORN
| don’t--
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HARPER
Keep | ooki ng! When she cones back
around. ..

The CRV continues it’s ROLL and suddenly they see it.

A | arge chunk of debris that |ooks |ike the remains of a
fractured and scorched space nodule is noving towards them

HARPER (cont' d)
THERE! You see it!?

They stare intently at it.

WORN
Don’t panic. It’s okay. It’s okay.
The trajectory is off... it’s going

t o pass us.

The CRV rolls, and the debris noves fromtheir view

HARPER
You're sure?
WWORN
Yeah. W're -- we’'re okay. It’s

going to pass right over us.

They all continue to stare out the wi ndow, waiting with
baited breath till the ROLLING |ife pod shows the debris in
t heir wi ndow agai n.

The CRV RCOLLS and the debris is closer now -- heading right
for them

AKERS
It’s going to hit us.

WORN
Shit. You re right. Shit, shit,
shit.

AKERS

We need those thrusters online!
Worn noves qui ckly, heading to the navigation panel.

DOLAN
Sol ar array.

Bani k hears Dol an, and noves to a control panel.

WORN
It’s got to be software.
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HARPER
And if it’'s not!?

WORN
It is! I"’'mgoing to shut it down

and restart the power sequenci ng.

BANI K
Wi t!

Worn powers the Command I nterface down.

BANI K (cont' d)
Shit.

Bani k shakes her head.

Akers scranbles to the manual, and flips

Thi nki ng qui ckl vy,
t hrough t he pages.

HARPER
How | ong to power up?

WORN
Few m nut es.

Akers runs his finger along a diagramoutline of the
ener gency oxygen |ines.

AKERS

Har per, help ne suit up!
VORN

What are you doi ng?
AKERS

Pl an B.

in a storage conpartnent. Harper

Akers grabs a space suit
it on, noving as

conmes al ong side himand hel ps hi m put
qui ckly as they can.

HARPER
You’' re going out there?

AKERS
If I can get to the oxygen
canisters, | can sever the pressure

valve. Stir the tanks, the
pressure- -



HARPER
(catchi ng on)
It Il rupture -- giving us thrust!

The lights shut off, and the energency |ights kick on,
bathing the CRV in a yell ow gl ow.

VORN
Power i ng back on.
(muttering)
C nmon baby, c¢’non baby. ..

BANI K
You shoul d’ve waited till |
retracted the sol ar array.

WORN
Power’ s not gonna matter if we're
smashed into fuckin pieces.

Akers hands Harper a wirel ess head set.

AKERS
Wat ch t he gauge.

She puts it on as Akers secures his hel net.

AKERS (cont' d)
You read nme?

Har per nods -- the w rel ess headset works.

HARPER
Yeah. | got you.

Akers nmoves to the hatch

HARPER (cont' d)
You won’t be depressurized.

AKERS
Better sick than dead.
HARPER
And if you' re sick then dead?
AKERS
|’ m open to better ideas.
(to Worn)

How much tine?

WORN
Just a few nore m nutes.

15.



