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"WING COMMANDER"
FADE IN:

INT. ASTEROID WORLDLET - cITY PARK 1

; i+ could be in a sma

From above, pge_ggrteioggieléigaése of grass aniwzmgéin;rsssé a
$8§X§S§§§31§$ gn a park bench.... ExcepttﬁzathremelY light
wearing mylar-like wings actually fly lnl as they swoop high
gravity of the asteroid, whoopilng joyoti Y lay tag.
above her. She glances up at them as ey p

WOMAN '
Don’t fly too near the sunlamps!

CHILD
(from above)
We won’t!

For, in fact, the park is illuminated by huge fuslon powered
sunlamps imbedded in the rough~hewn granite "roof" hgndreds of
yards overhead, surrounding an enormous porthole,_whlch reveals
the blackness of interstellar space with a few.falnt §tars.

The boys continue their aerial dogfight, flapping their arms,
and "buzzing" a sailor and his girl, who lie on a blanket,
kissing. Laughing, the boys swoop upwards again.

SUPERIMPOSE: ASTEROID WORLD "PEGASUS", WEDNESDAY, MARCH 15,
EARTH YEAR 2654, 0940 ZULU TIME.

A YOUNG MAN walks past the woman on the bench, his dog trotting
eagerly next to him, eyeing the futuristic Frisbee in his
master’s hand. Behind them the skyline of a twenty-seventh
century city, part Anasazi cliff dwelling, part 0z, nestles
against the far wall of this hollowed out island in space.

YOUNG MAN
(to dog)

You want this? po you? Huh?

Finally, the Young Man sends the Fri i i i
the dog75 head. The dog, however rones an” seoioly high over

X - ; W ; :
feet in the air and catches it! Butatgz gguimaﬁlng leap thirty
gaze upward at something Overhead. .. g Man continues to

HIS POV - THROUGH GIANT PORTHOLE

A strange constellation of lumi

the black oval: not stars... nous dots has Now appeared in

Something else,
RESUME PARK

Air raid sirens begin to wail fr

Woman, alarmed, jumps up and sea Wers of the city. The



WOMAN

1
come down... NO¥:

1
Boys! BoySs: aze as
follow her g
K through the p°rth°16%HEw§ORTHOLE!
s Z;Otéogizeugp and PLUNGE THROUGH
we se

EXT. PORTHOLE - ASTEROID SURFACE

the rough

wift tour via a TRAVELLING_SHgT O antenae, atomic
We take a Sth Asteroid world, past fiel S sweepinq past
Surface zgwer: and berthing docks for Shlgzénly plinded by the
gggeéggof illuminated portholes, we arioiuengines imbedded in
illumination of two mOnSTrous.y R it through space. We
the "rear" of the asteroid, propelling

i ompany-. . -
travel past the Asteroid Worldlet (AW) and briefly accompany

THREE DESTROYER CLASS CONFEDERATION SHIPS

i i i t the distant

which are already streaking to intercep .
configuration of lights far 1n the distance. But we cozglngeof
travelling past the destroyers, toward the geometric patter
white dots, which resolve into:

EXT. KILRATHI BATTLE GROUP

A huge alien vessel, a heavily armored "Dreadnought" class ship
called a Snakeir is at the point of a formation of destroyer
class spacecraft called Ralari. At the center of the battle
group is a carrier-class Kilrathi ship, a Fralthi. Small
fighter craft are disgorged by the carrier, their hydrogen
powered fusion afterburners gleaming like newly minted stars as
they streak toward the approaching Confederation destroyers and

begin engaging them. The black sky is illuminated with lasers
and streaking rockets.

INT. SNAKEIR (DREADNOUGHT) BRIDGE - ADMIRAL’S FLAGSHIP

The interior of the huge space vessel is
: . nearl
thlck( almogt vliscous green fog: the nutrient Zt;gzc;Z§d ?y @
the Kilrathi officers and crew. They are a bi ed E e for
rgce ofdbelngs nearly eight feet tall. But thgir'fegg_armed
gescuie to us in this mist. Oonly their eyes, gleami ures are
em to penetrate the dense atmosphere. Thei’ i g Yellow,
vaguely cat-like abogt their silhouettes as ti v sometplng
about the bridge as if they could see cle ey move lithely

Their vision is in the infrared spectrum arly. ..which they can.

approaches the battle A Kilrathi
ADMIRAL. 9roup commander, know CAPTAIN

N to us only as the
ADJUTANT’S POV - INFRARED BAND

Through his eyes, the fo i

" [ g dis
shadowy figure, standing at tigpian as
through a thick window. The C ridge,
the Kilrathi language, wh



KTLRATHI CAPTAIN
. .. ) a)
Kilrathl/ sub;xtle
The Aéteroid Wworld 1s protectgdtbg
three destroyers, 2as you'predlg ed,
Admiral. We are enveloplng an

eliminating them now.

KILRATHI ADMIRAL
(Kilrathi; subtitled)
I can see that for myself.

THROUGH WINDOW - SNAKEIR BRIDGE

i i i istance are
The three Confederation destroyers 1n the middle dis
being overwhelmed by the dozens of fighters and dive bombers.

Laser flak and torpedo explosions light up the sky. A = £
Confederation ship splits apart amidships, spewing debrils 1into

the void.

Beyond the scene of the battle the Aste;oid.Worldlet'seems like
a dark, lifeless mass, except for the pinpricks of light from
its portholes.

RESUME FLAGSHIP BRIDGE

KILRATHI ADMIRAL
Launch phase two of the attack.

KILRATHI CAPTAIN
Right away, Admiral.
(turns barks order)
Launch phase two!

The order in Kilrathi is hissed several more times. The
Captain turns back to watch through the porthcle.

EXT. ASTEROID WORLDLET

Kilrathi fighter craft and dive bombers, unimpeded by the
h§rdpressed destroyers, begin attacking the asteroid surface
with torpedoes, laser beams, and antimatter weapons. A stream
of tachyon canon fire rises from the surface, to counter the
Kilrathi attack. Several Kilrathi craft are'destroyed but
instantly replaced by others. in the fierce but uneven’battlare
One ifdthe guge portholes on the asteroid worldlet, already s
§§?§gé » suddenly explodes outward. The asteroid world is

INT. PARK - ASTEROID WORLDLET

The park, shuddering under the many e ; .

now; the frail mylar bird wings usgd Eslgiéogirtis deserted

caught in the rush of escaping air, spirals ap u; Eggs ;s
’ ar a

crack in the porthole overhead ;
fragile space colony is Sucked'aszy?he life’s breath of the



EXT. ASTEROID WORLDLET - DOCKS

ts away from the docks and escapes

A single craft suddenly blas
the destruction below.

EXT. DILIGENT

‘g from the
The escaping merchantman, the Diligent, SZ?:izitawggsk—like
battle, heading into deep space toward a dil '

form in the blackness dead ahead.

INT. BRIDGE - DILIGENT

ome man of indeterninated age, PALADIN,
locking more like a pirate than a merchant, sw1tchei og Egz
Diligent’s "jump drive" afterburners. He looks back a
Asteroid Worldlet one last time, but his feelings are
impossible to read.

A grim, ruggedly hands

HIS POV - THE ASTEROID WORLD

The Kilrathi destroyers now replace the fighters, and begins
beaming awesome blasts of antimatter energy onto ;he gurface of
the small, self contained worldlet. Even from th;s distance,
the destruction already seems too great for anything to
survive.

EXT. DILIGENT

The space craft gains speed quickly, and soon looks more like a
streaking comet than anything made by man. It draws a long
light trace toward the center of the luminous whirling cloud
with the black hole in its center.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. POLARIS ROADS "ANCHORAGE" - BEHIND ICE MOON

The Diligent cruises around the ice moon unti i

Battle Fleet hoves into view, powerful and imérZs§23£Ed$§:§lon
several carrier class ships, as well as dreadnoughts ’cruisers
destroyers, and a dozen smaller fighters patrolling éhe '
perimeter. Water tankers shuttle from the moon’s glacier-like

surface, which has already been deepl
The Diligent heads for... Py carved and hollowed out.

EXT. STARBASE - POLARIS ROADS FLEET HEADQUARTERS

This structure dwarfs all other ships.
insignificant speck next to it. Lights
portholes on the starbase.

The Diligent seems an
gleam from hundreds of



E: POLARIS ROADS.

SUPERIMPOSE: CONFEDERATION NAVAL BAS ZULU TIME.

APRIL 3RD, EARTH YEAR 2654, 1500 HOURS,

until
We ZOOM IN on a set of windows, larger thzgeaggestg§21
we can see two figures. Still closel We CiF . o in RICHARD
Confederation officers, ADMIRAL TOLWIN,

BELLEGARDE.

INT. TOLWIN’S OFFICE - STARBASE
Bellegarde has just heard some Vvery bad news from Tolwin.

BELLEGARDE

The Pegasus? '
(beat: realizes)
My God... there were ten thousand

souls on board.

TOLWIN
She was destroyed in the Ullyses
Corridor two weeks ago.

BELLEGARDE
(troubled)
Two weeks ago?

TOLWIN
Attacked by an entire Kilrathi battle
group. She was en route to planet
four thirty-six. Esperance.

BELLEGARDE
We’ve never seen so much as a Kilrathi
freighter in that sector before.
There was nothing for them there...
except the Pegasus.

TOLWIN
The Pegasus flight plan was top
secret.
BELLEGARDE
It had to be a target of
opportunity... A chance encounter.
TOLWIN

(loud, clear voice)
Socrates, what are the odds that t
Kilrathi accidently discovered thehe
Pegasus 1n the Ullyses Corridor?

The voice of Tolwin’s Artificial Inte

- X ; 11i i
instantly replies 1n a pleasant, busi gence Unit, SOCRATES,

ness-like tone.



SOCRATES

(voice) ) dred
1 ne chance 1n a hun
g??%?o%.?. to the twenty-fifth power.

Both men absorb this information.

BELLEGARDE
They knew.

TOLWIN
So it would seem. )
(then; all business)
I want to send a hand carried message
to the Tiger Claw. She’s still
patrolling the Charbydis sector.

BELLEGARDE
She’s nearly at the end of her tour.

TOLWIN
Not any more. Make out the roster of
new personnel destined for her, and
give me a hard copy, will you,
Richard?

BELLEGARDE
You’ve got it as soon as I do.
TOLWIN
Thanks.
(senses)
Something else?
BELLEGARDE

Using every known jump point, the
Ullyses Corridor is still three years
of hard travel from here. You got the
news 1n two weeks. TIf there’s a new
jump point somewhere in my command
sector, I’d like to be informed,
Admiral.

' TOLWIN
In due time, Richard.

This doesn’t satisfy Bellegarde, but he can’t )
He turns and leaves. ! do much about it.

INT.

The quarters of a lieutenant junior

naval academy resembles a med%um sizggag§02235h S Eyine
CHRISTOPHER BLAIR, mid-twenties, literally bO&nc
walls with excitement as he packs his kit ba
very small man, about sixteen inches tall
shelf just above his head, watching, '

BLAIR’S QUARTER’S - STARBASE

LIEUTENANT j.g.
es off the

g for departure.
appears to sit on a

A



This is, in fact, a hologram, ProjeCted py Blair’s portable

computer, MERLIN.

BLAIR

of the Tiger Claw
round? What’s the
Where is she now?

who’s the captain

and what’s his backg

ship’s complement?
The hologram looks and acts as if it is speaking. There 1s a
tinge of bored sarcasm in his tone.

MERLIN
Captain Sansky, twenty—f}ve year ‘
veteran; fought as a junior officer 1n
the Pilgrim Wars. Been 1n geveral
skirmishes with the Kilrathi. One
thousand, two hundred and twelve,
counting you when you sign on. The
Charbydis sector.

BLAIR
You don’t have to be sarcastic about
it.

MERLIN
All right...

(dull, computer voice)
Captain Sansky, twenty-five year
veteran; fought in the...

BLAIR
Knock it off.

MERLIN
My thermal sensors are picking up a
high ranking officer in corridor E,
headed this way.

. i BLAIR
Right, like you can tell it’s a big
brass.
MERLIN

Don’t believe me. But everybody else
is stopping to salute and stand aside.

By the way, now he’s stopped at your
door.

Blair is too puzzled to give a snappy reply.

buzzer sounds, startling him. Then his door

BLAIR
Make yourself scarce.

The hologram vanishes. Blair pushes a but+- : .
away to reveal Admiral Tolwin standing tEZEZn a:i lF slldes_
is just frozen. Then he snaps off a salute, ba first Blair
against the narrow wall. ! Nging his elbow



BLAIR
Admiral Tolwin..- sir!

TOLWIN

As you were, Lieutenant.
(amused hesitation)

May I enter?

BLAIR
If you can sgueeze in, sir.

Tolwin does so: finds the button and closes the door bepind
him. In the tight quarters, he is nearly nose to nose with the
extremely nervous junior officer.

TOLWIN
They’re not making a j.g.’s quarters
any bigger than when I shipped out.

BLAIR . _
That would be during the Pilgrim Wars,
wouldn‘t it, sir?

TOLWIN
You’ve been doing your homework.

BLAIR
My father was Arthur Blair. He served
with you, sir.

TOLWIN
That’s why I’m here, Lieutenant. How
is your father, and your mother?

BLAIR
Ah...! They’re fine, sir. My mother
is chief botonist on Agadez, terrafarm
number three. My father is...

. TOLWIN
As good an historian as he was a
pilot. I’ve read most of his work.

BLAIR
You have?

TOLWIN
(amused)

You don’t think an admiral sh
: oul
other interests, Lieutenant? d have

BLAIR

I didn’t think... you had the time.

TOLWIN

Without a firm grasp of hij
: ist ’
be a piss poor strategist.s ory. 17d



BLAIR
Yes, sir.

TOLWIN _
I have something for you, Blair. Top
secret.

He holds up a small microdisk, which glints in the light.
BLAIR
(confused)
For me, sir?

TOLWIN
For Captain Sansky on the Tiger Qlaw.
I don’t trust our radio frequencles,
and you’ll get to the Charbydis sector
faster than a drone. You hand deliver
it. Understood?

BLAIR
Aye, aye, sir.

TOLWIN
(starts to go)
Give my best to your parents in your
next communication.

And with that, Tolwin opens the door to leav i i
stares, baffled. e, while Blair

BLAIR
Admiral?

Tolwin turns, already outside in the corridor.

. ¢ of BLAIR

... most of the officers at the
academy didn’t trust me because my
mother was a Pilgrim.

TOLWIN
That’s why I chose you i
got something to prgve: Blair.  You've

And with an enigmatic smile, T i
closes the sliding door. + Tolwin pushes the button and

INT. CORRIDOR -~ STAR BASE

Blair hurries testily down the corr

back, and apparently talking to himéggﬁl hauling his heavy kit



—_—n—
¥ =< -
W SiS='= you T2ll B the C13 Ma=n
ew my Zad’?
MEION
7 - fod .
vCLZTe Ch.y., - T uses

3LAIR .
Now vou scundéd like my dad. I cou.2
<rade vcu i on a Zuch newer moce..

MERION
Yocu’d miss all the geood times we've
Rac Ttogether.

3LaZR
-y

I'.. get cver it.

As ke rcunds a ccrner, glancing up at a number anc lettar
stancilled cn the corridor wall, he runs intc another vcung
cilcoT, TCDD "MANTAC™ MARSEATYL., whe smirks.

MANTIAC
Taiking to yourself Blair? Thev say
the grey cells go first out in space.

BLATR
Marshall! What are ycu doing here?

_ MANTAC
Looking for transport to the Tiger
Claw, same as vcu.

) BLATIR
You‘re assigned to the Tiger Claw?

MANTAC
SQnepody’s GOt to look out for a screw
up like you.

) . BLATIR
Yeah, like you did at the Academy.

That head on £lybv near] i)
That Vv Y killed us

] o MANTAC
We had inches to spare.

You % ;=
auch . WOrrv Toc



i1.

. : i open.
They stop before a gate, and wait for it to hlss oP

INT. SPACE DOCK - STAR BASE

The door finally opens, revealling the scorched, paintflecked

form of the Diligent.

MANIAC . enat?
We’re going to the Tiger Claw 1in ?
They wgn’tglet us land on the flight

deck.

Paladin comes up behind them.

PALADIN
Not only are you going on it... you’re
my crew.

BLAIR
No way. We’re officers in the Confed
Navy.

PALADIN
Not on my ship.

BLAIR
Forget it. We’ll find other
transport.

PALADIN

Suit yourself. Shop around until you
find something suitable to your high
station. I hear the Navy is very

understanding about reporting late for
assignment.

Maniac and Blair exchange a glance, then step into the space
dock, each glancing up at the big craft.

PALADIN
(veiled sarcasm)
If you two gentlemen would be kind
enough to climb aboard.

They go up the ramp, with a last doubtful look at the
Diligent’s worn exterior.

EXT. STAR BASE

The Diligent ejects through the open s ; .
engines, and moves slowly throughpthe E:gsydgigéfflres its
Polaris Roads, dwarfed by the half-carved ice m ic of the
gains speed and moves away. oon. Then it



12.

INT. DILIGENT - TINY CABIN
ammock and starts

: space h
He finds a SP pens the door,

Maniac barely squeezes 10. hen Blair O

to string it across the bulkhead, ¥
banging into him.

BLAIR
This is my cabin.

MANIAC
No it isn’t.

Paladin appears in the door.

PALADIN
It’s both your quarters.

BLAIR
what? How...?

PALADIN

You won’t be spending much time here,
and you alternate watches. You’‘re in
the Merchant Marine now. Stow
your gear and meet me on the bridge.

Paladin disappears.

MANIAC
(dead pan)
I really don’t like him.

BLAIR
Merchant man, my ass. I think he’s a
pirate. Maybe he’s selling us both
into slavery.

_ PALADIN (O.S.)
. Sfrom bridge intercom)
Blair! Marshall! To the bridge! Now!

, MANIAC
We’re already slaves.

Both lieutenants crowd out of the tiny cell

EXT. DEEP SPACE - NEAR BLACK HOLE -~ DAYS LATER

The Black Hole is an impressi i

. . ilve whirlij i .

w;;h its trademark black center - thélgg3dlsk of luminous gas
which even light cannot escape. The y3ent horizon beyond

close to the outer fringes of the gaszétiggptkmoves perilously
isk.



13.

INT. CHART ROOM - DILIGENT

: : hic grid model,
paladin calmly charts his course on a holograp ! 4
taking up hal% the bridge. Blair is at the helm, studying him.

BLAIR_ ) .
Wwhat magnitude is the jump point:

Maniac comes up on the bridge.

PALADIN '
A three. Just a 1ittle stone skip
across the pond. I’‘m sure you’ve made

bigger jumps than that.

MANIAC
Blair’s never made a jump. Grew up
and went to the Acadamy without
leaving the sector he was born in.

PALADIN
Really? Well, then we’ll have to give
him the helm. He needs the practice.

Both Blair and Maniac react.

MANIAC
(truly worried)
You’re not serious.

) _ PALADIN
First time for everything.

And with that, Paladin plugs the last coordina i

a button. Suddenly, the holographic grid begiizst;nfg?g pushes
inward, creating a strange spike in the concave surface Thi
is the "jump point", an indentation in the space time ) e
continuum. Paladin puts his hand on the tip of the spike

i PALADIN
The piacg.hole i1s down here. 1It’s
gravity distorts the ti
continuumn. tme space
(moves hands to broad
of spike) end
We want to cross here, I
je W C jump over t
intarvening space, ané arrive on tﬁe
other side. ©
- (checks readout)
or a net savings of six
' months
travel, even at light mach point nine

Of course, if we mj >
happen. miss, bad things

MAN
Yeah, we get pulled e

norizon like a long ;gginthe event
spagettl, one molecule atgaoiime



14.

BLAIR _
You could stand to slim down a little,

Maniac.

PALADIN .
Plot your course, Mister Blair.

Blair is as worried as Maniac, but he bends over the computer

console.

BLAIR
Coordinates locked 1in.

Paladin studies the console.

PALADIN .
Good. Accelerate to point nine.

Blair moves a control. The ship lurches, throwing Maniac off
balance.

BLAIR .
You might want to strap yourself in.

Maniac glares and obeys. Smiling, Paladin slips into the seat
next to Blair. Some tenseness in his shoulders is all that
gives away his intent to grab the controls, if necessary.

BLAIR
The readouts are changing.

PALADIN
Ignore them. The gravity from the
Black Hole is slowing the computer
computations. Stay on manual overide
and stick with the original course.

A warning COMPUTER VOICE suddenly speaks.

COMPUTER VOICE
(over loudspeaker)
Attention! Alter course immediately.
Gravitational pull exceeds thrust.
Alter course immediately.

Blair glances at Paladin, very worried.

PALADIN
Ignore that, too. Trust your own
computations.

Maniac is nearly frozen in his seat.

MANTIAC

Who says his course was rij i
Hho S 1ght to begin



15.

PALADIN
(ironic)
We’ll soon Kknow.

Maniac almost comes out of his seat to grab the controls.

MANIAC
This is crazy. I say we abort.

Paladin grabs Maniac’s arm in a vice-like grip, and looks 1into
his eyes.

BLAIR
Maybe he’s right! I could have
screwed up!

Blair reaches for the controls. Paladin stops him.

PALADIN
(calm)
You have to trust yourself. Do you?

Blair hesitates, then focuses on the blur of readouts flashing
across the screen. The Computer Voice drones on.

COMPUTER VOICE
Warning. Gravitational pull exceeds
thrust. Alter course immediately.

BLAIR
(recovering)
Minus six and counting....

OUTSIDE THE BRIDGE

the luminqus gas disk looms very large, the black hole seems to
beckon ominously.

ON THE CONSOLE
the digital countdown continues, 4, 3, 2, 1

ON THE BRIDGE

There is a tremendous shudder as some barrij i

: ler 1s b
Maniac lets out a strangled cry... then everythingrizcgigééﬁ .
time. The readouts cease, the three men are motionless in

CUTSIDE THE BRIDGE

there are no stars, no luminous disk o

> ! X «-. onl :
From our perspective, this lasts for many sgcgggsblzgk Void.
even more viclent shudder which throws everyone >/ en... an
forward. The ship shimmies wildly, ang Paladin ;n tﬁe cabin
adjusts a stabilizer control. The ride smooths saches out and

OUTSIDE THE BRIDGE



16.

There is no sign of the luminous disk and tiz black hole, only
new and unfamiliar stars, and distant planets.

PALADIN

Gentlemen, welcome to the Charbydis

sector.

oo abashed to say anything.

i t re t .
Both young lieutenants a Slair sees something on a screen.

Paladin doesn’t rub it in.

BLAIR '
Getting a strong beacon signal at
three o’clock.

PALADIN ' )
Set your course for it, Mister Blair.

Paladin leaves the bridge. Blair steers the ship around in
line with the beacon signal. Neither speaks.

EXT. DEEP SPACE - CHARYBIDIS SECTOR

The Diligent turns and sets its new course. We can hear the
steady beeping of the "beacon signal" from the navigation
equipment. In the distance, an immense black hole, surrounded
not only by whirling gas clouds, but by entire suns, looms into
view. This is the Charbydis Quasar.

INT. DILIGENT - PALADIN’S QUARTERS

Paladin’s door is open. Blair appears. Paladin is studying an
ancient star chart.

_ PALADIN
Come in, Blair

Blair steps into the quarters, spartan at best. A cold i
scattered over the old star charts. meal 1is

BLAIR
I reduced speed as you requested.

Holding steady on that bea i
has the helm. con.  Manlac

PALADIN
Good. Hungry?

BLAIR
I could eat.

PALADIN

Help yourself.

As Blair makes himself a Sandwich, he sees the old star chart
charts.



BLAIR
These must be antiques.

PALADIN .
Made by the first explorers in the
sector. Sometimes they noted
something that was missed in later

surveys.

BLAIR

(reads) ,
The Ulysses Corridor. That’s three
years of hard travel from here, isn’t

it?

PALADIN
That depends.

BLAIR
(suspicious)
The Pegasus was attacked in the
Ulysses Corridor.

PALADIN
So I’ve heard.
(changes subject)
You were born on Agadez.

BLAIR
That’s right. Been there?

_ PATLADIN
The first time I saw Agadez, it was
nothing but sand.

BLAIR
(realizes)
We’ve had colonies on Agadez for
eighty years.

PALADIN
That’d be about right.

BLAIR
Then. ..

PALADIN

I’m a hundred and five in planet
years.

(tinge of sadness)
And some days, I feel like it.

That’s a lot of tBLAIR
lme f

near light speed. lying around at

17.



18.

PALADIN '
I lost track a lgng g;me
i friends
ago. It’s hard seelng .
ygur home plane; grow o;d andaﬁée...
while you look 1n the mirror nd
notice a few wrinkles and a 11

hair in your ears.
BLAIR

flying. He
That’s why my dad gave up
wanted toygrow old with my mother.

I suppose.

PALADIN
Wise man.

Just then, the ship lurches with a sudden surge of
acceleration.

BLAIR
He’s accelerating.

PALADIN
The bloody fool!

And Paladin flies out of the cabin.

INT. BRIDGE - DILIGENT
Paladin storms onto the bridge, followed by Blair.

PALADIN
Get up!

Maniac vacates the captain’s chair. Paladin studies the
instruments.

' PALADIN
Did you change course?

) MANTAC
No, just boosted the power. Why dog

it when we can be at that beacon in an
hour?

_ . b PALADIN
S not a beacon, you cretin, it’
collapsed neutron'star! ’ =@

This galvanizes both Blair and Maniac.

telescopic lens to bring up a dim object
blurred imagg of a spinning rock, generat
beam! Paladin begins firing reverse thru
two younger men forward as he slowly alte

Paladin uses a

on the screen, a

ing a powerful radio
sters, throwing the
'S course.

One teaspoon of iALADIN
©f that rock weigh
than your home Planets combingd? nore



19.

The Diligent’s skin begins to groan and creak.

BLAIR
Are we past her gravitational PNR,

yet?

switches, makes adjustments, totally

. . s
Paladin feverishly throw e spinning Seutron star appears

concentrated on the task.
closer.

PALADIN )
Not quite yet. But she’s reaching out
for us. Hear that?

The groans increaée, as the thrusters fight to change course.
On the screen the neutron star appears larger and more Omlnous.

PALADIN
Gentleman, meet Scylla, bane to
sailors, and monster of myth.

MANIAC
What’s a Scylla?

BLATR
Ulysses sailed between the whirlpool
Charbydis and the island monster,
Scylla. She snatched six of his men
and ate them.

PALADIN
Very good. But This one will eat more
than that. Hold on.

Paladin flips a switch, and a bank of thrusters throws the ship
sideways. The Diligent yaws for a few moments, as every seanm
groans. Maniac and Blair are thrown to the deck. The ships’
afterburners scream. Then the ship lurches free.

PALADIN
(to the screen)

Broken your grip, old girl. Better
luck, next time.

Paladin takes out the afterburners. On the screen., the
[4

spinning neutron star seems to recede a
of the monitor. nd move toward the edge

MANIAC
You should have told us.

PATAD
Yes. I should have. ™

He punches in a few coordinates on the console

PALADIN

This is your new course. carry on
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Paladin goes below decks.

That guy

He’s got

MANIAC
is seriously weird.

BLAIR

an old star chart of the

Ulysses Corridor in his cabin.

Ulysses Corridor?

MANTIAC
He couldn’t have

been there when the Pegasus got

zapped.

Could he?
BLAIR

Traders and pirates know more about
jump points than anybody at Confed

headquarters.
MANIAC
So?
BLAIR
So, the guy’s been out in space for

ninety planet years. ©No friends, no
living relatives anywhere. Loyalties
change if the price is right.

MANTIAC
No Terran can do business

with the Kilrathi. He’d have to be

Come on.
nuts.
Maybe he

EXT. CHARBYDIS SECTOR

Two Confederation Sabre
toward a distant fleck,

CLOSER

BLAIR
is.

fighter; streak across the blackness
reflecting light from a distant sun.

The fleck resolves itself into the Diligent.

INT. DILIGENT BRIDGE

Blair is at the con.
Maniac joins them.

Fighters from the T
queried us.

Paladin has been Summoned to the bridge.

BLAIR
lger Claw. They‘ve

PALADIN

Send the countersign



21.

oded burst crackles over the

Blai . AcC
alr punches a button rst.

intercom. Followed by another bu

BLAIR
Identification acknowledged. They

escort us in.

’11

EXT. DILIGENT AND SABERS

. hantman. The
The two star fighters bracket the larger merc : X
three craft nowghead for another distant fleck half illuminated

in the distance. The Tiger Claw.

EXT. TIGER CLAW

The three craft slowly approach the carrier class capital ship.

The huge flight deck doors open, catch;ng the Diligent and ;he
fighters in a a broad beam of yellow light. The Diligent fires
its boosters and eases into the flight deck. The huge doors
close. The Sabers bank sharply in unison and veer away to
continue their patrol.

INT. FLIGHT DECK - TIGER CLAW

Marine guards scan the identity badges and examine the orders
of the two new lieutenants, MOS,then step back and salute.
Paladin’s ID is also electronically scanned. The flight deck
is orderly and relatively quiet: only yellow clad deck
personnel and the Marine guards. The three walk a toward the
elevators.

PALADIN
Well, gentlemen, don’‘t think I haven’t
enjoyed your company.

' MANIAC
Yeah, anytime you need slave labor,
keep us in mind.

An elevator opens, going up. Paladin steps in.

PALADIN
Good luck.

The doors close.

. MANIAC
He sure keeps his priorities straight.

Another elevator arrives, going down, they get on

. BLAIR
¢ean (Sﬁlll Suspicious)
eah. ow that he’s delj
he’s off to see the paymiggzid e
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INT. HANGAR DECK

i i i d
e bustling with flight crews, an
re arranged in LOWS. A group of
occupy part of the deck.
g the rows.

Another huge deck, this on
pilots. Gleaming sabers a
larger Broadsword medium bombers
Maniac and Blair tote their kit bags amon

MANTAC
I don’t see the X.O.
He spots a beautiful blond, in grease covered overalls, working
on a Broadsword.

MANIAC
I’'11 reconnoiter, over there.

He moves off and engages the blond in conversation, MOS. Blair
shakes his head, ducks under the Broadswords belly and.
continues on. He stops and admires a Saber, its cockpit open,
allowing himself to daydream. He is distracted by a feminine
voice behind him.

DEVERAUX
Looking for something?

He turns. ANGELICA (ANGEL) DEVERAUX is brunette, looks about
thirty-two, her hair up, wearing an oilstained jumpsuit. She
has a streak of carbon lubricant across an otherwise
unblemished and beautiful face. She has a socket wrench in one
hand, and a small x-ray scanner in the other, which she is
heolding up to another Saber, and examining the read out it
gives her.

BLAIR
Uh, no. Just admiring. I’ll be
flying one of these.

DEVERAUX
And you would be...?

. . BLAIR
Blair. Lieutenant Blair.

b bas DEVERAUX
Fres ait, huh? You need to re ort
to the X.0. He’s over there. P

BILAIR
Actually I need to see Captain Sansky.

DEVERAUX
(amused; cool)

Really?
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BLAIR
Special orders.

DEVERAUX
Top secret and all that.

uch as he’d like.

I see.

Blair sees that he’s not impressing her as m

BLAIR
That’s right.

DEVERAUX
Well, then, maybe you shouldn’t be
talking to me about them.
This really takes the wind out of Blair’s sails. Deveraux nods
to a tall officer, Commander PAUL GERALD.

DEVERAUX
Commander Gerald’s over there. He’ll
take you to the 0l1ld Man.

Blair picks up his kit bag, and reads the name off of her
jumpsuit.

BLAIR
Thanks, Deveraux. Maybe I’1l1l be
seeing you around.

DEVERAUX
Count on it.

Blair walks over to the X.0., Gerald, and salutes as Deveraux
watches.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Blair salutes nervously, and hands over the mini .
ini-
CAPTAIN SANSKY, an affable older officer. disk to

SANSKY
Thank you, lieutenant.
“h d(gq?énts at disk)
y didn the admiral 5
e 1 just send a

Maybe he just th BLAIR
us ought j
here faster with mg. 1t would get

SANSKY
Undoub?edly. Well, I glad to meet
you, Lieutenant. T Pride myself in

knowing all of m ;
most junior. Y officers, even the
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BLAIR )
Yes, sir That.. - would be me, SirI.
Sansky smiles. Gerard watches stonefaced.

SANSKY 1
commander Gerald gave yog a little
tour of our ship, did he:

GERALD
Just what we could see on the way to

the bridge, Captain.

SANSKY
to Blair) .
The Tiger s claw is a fine old lady,
Lieutenant. Saw service in the
Pilgrim Wars. Thoroughly refitted, of
course. She’s ready for a fight.

BLAIR
She may get one, sir.

Both Gerard and Sansky look puzzled.

SANSKY
You appear to know something, we
don’t, Lieutenant.

BLAIR
The Asteroid World Pegasus was

attacked and destroyed in the Ulysses
Corridor a few weeks ago.

SANSKY
Then how did they know at Polaris
Roads? Normal communication links
would take three years.

I 14 kn hae
wouldn’t ow that, sir. Per
the disk. haps
SANSKY
(remembers)

Of course. Carry on, Lieutenant.
You‘ve got your quarters assignment.

. BLAIR
Yes sir.

Blair salutes to go.

GE
(reflects) RALD

You wouldn’t be r

Blair, would yous elated to Arnold
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BLAIR
My father, sir.

GERALD

ilgrim woman, didn’t he?

He married a P
BLAIR

crestfallen)
Yes sir. They live on Agadez.

Sansky is interested, now, and observes Blailr closely.

GERALD
Glad to see it worked out. These

mixed marriages seldom‘do, you Kknow.
Pilgrims don’t think like us.

BLAIR
I wouldn’t know, sir.

GERALD . )
No. But then, you’re half Pilgrim
yourself.

SANSKY

(stepping in)
I’'m sure that will have no bearing on
Blair’s performance, here, Mister
Gerald.

- GERALD
No sir. I’m sure it won’t.

SANSKY
That’s all, Lieutenant.

Blair can barely contain his anger and disappoint
turns and leaves the bridge. d ppointment as he

INT. BLAIR’S QUARTERS - TIGER CLAW

The cubicle is bigger than at the star base
. - : b
Blair angrily throws his belongings into thé c3252§t by much.

BLAIR
It never changes.

Merlin, in small holographic form, seems to watch him

MERLIN

, .
You’re referring to Commander Gerald’s

remarks.

B
You heard him. LAIR



MERLIN
I hear everything-

BLAIR
npilgrim’s don

MERLIN
From a strictly analytil
that’s probab}{ tJ::u?é s
aside, most P1lgrim
emotién and dogma, not reason,
self interest. Th

attachment to an i
separates them from O

BLAIR
(recognizes this) )
" ..Who yearn for an idealized

eir fanatical

dealized past
ther humans..-..
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r+ think like us."

cal standpoint,
Your mother

re guided by
or even

future." I hate it when you quote my

father’s books.

MERLIN
(abruptly)
Somebody at the door.

BLAIR
And I hate that, too.

The buzzer sounds. Blair punches a button and the door slides
open. Angel Deveraux stands there, now in full uniform,

wearing her lieutenant commander’s insignia.

Blair is too

shocked to move for a moment, then he snaps to attention and

salutes.

Ma’am! BLALR

) DEVERAUX
At ease, Lieutenant.

BLAIR

Ma‘am, I didn’t realize... Down in the

hangar bay, I--.

DEVERAUX

Forget about that. I am your Wing

Commander, Mr. Blair

- You will be

serving directly under my command.

She makes a rapid inspection of

. hi
the unpacking. She sees the 1lit S goarters,

DEVERAUX
I see you brought your toys

Embarrassed, Blair clicks off the Hologram

still a mess from

tle Merlin hologram.



DEVERAUX

vou don’t have your a t
do you Mister Deveraux:

BLAIR
I had to see the Captain.

DEVERAUX
I wasn’t talking abo
Mister. You're stil
academy, trying to 1
showing off your bra

27.

ct together, yet’

I just--

ut your quarters,
1 back at the
mpress women,

nd new pilot’s

wings. Waiting for them to swoon.

BLAIR
(irked)
If you say so, Ma’am.
DEVERAUX
(challenging)

I do say so. We are on a capil

tal ship

in a war zone, Mister. School is out.
You’ll be flying with men and women
who have seen combat; who have lost
comrades.... They can’t wait for you
to grow up. Their lives depend on

you.

BLAIR
(chastised)
Yes, Ma’am.

DEVERAUX

I'1l be giving a new pilot orientation
at Zulu eighteen hundred hours in

briefing room one. That’s all.

Blair comes to attention and salutes. Deveraux glances once

more around.the untidy quarters, and leaves.
shut. Merlin reappears in hologram.

MERLIN
That went well.

INT. CHART ROOM - TIGER CLAW

A full-sized hologram of Admiral Tolwi
directly to Sansky and Gerald, whoolzégei

TOLWIN
(hologram)

The door slides

Ppears to speak
to the message.

To accomplish these secret orders
gentlemen, you are to enlist the
services of James Paladin, who is

currently aboard your ship



GERALD
startled)
That érivateer! The 01d Man’s lost
his mind.

TOLWIN
(as if he’s heard). .
You may find this surprising.
(pause; small smile)
But Paladin knows the Ulysses
better than anyone 1n the
confederation. And he knows how to

take you there... quickly.

SANSKY ]
I knew it. There is a secret Jjump
point.

Corridor

TOLWIN
Paladin will brief you, himself. I
think you‘ll find the route he
suggests to be very... interesting.

GERALD
If Tolwin trusts that old pirate, his
cerebral arteries are starting to
harden.

SANSKY

(as Tolwin continues)
Shhh.

TOLWIN
One more thing, Captain Sansky. This
entire mission will be conducted under
strict radio silence. No messages,
even coded, should be transmitted back
to me except by drone. And all drones

must be fighter escorted to the jump
point.

GERALD
What’s that all about?
SANSKY
I don’t know.
TOLWIN

Your mission is risky gentlemen. But

if it succeeds, you will
door on the Kilrathi fleeg?enTﬁebaCk

course of the entire war

upen your mission. Stealﬂiyaggpend

zg;pzlsi aie the watchwords Avoid
ontact with the Kilratﬁ'

attacked. Good luck, gentle;énunless

28.
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to a
i s. Gerald goes
The message ends and the hologram Yinliﬁz microdisk.

console agd pushes a button, ejectlng

GERALD
T don’t like 1it.

SANSKY

No one asked your opinion,
orders are orders.

GERALD | ‘o
I don’t mean that. This dlsg Eam:
us on the Diligent, entruste o)
Pilgrim half-breed.

SANSKY
That’s enough, Commander.

Paul.

BLAIR .
Paladin could have accessed it!

SANSKY
(amused) i
You’re saying he decoded the disk, and
changed it?

GERALD
Stranger things have happened in this
war. The 0ld Man thinks our
communications have been compromised.
Maybe that includes this one.

SANSKY
You’ve been out here too long, Paul.
You’re seeing spies under the
bedcovers.

GERALD
The route taken by the Pegasus was top
secret. Only the commanders of a few
capital ships knew where it would be
at any given time. Somebody told
them. Somebody who "knows the Ulysses

Corridor better than an i
Confederation.™" Yone in the

Sansky ponders this; then rejects it.

The disk Totont
' Was encrypted wit
Admiral’s own code. I don?ttgzliev
1t could have beep tampered with b N
gg{:g? on Ehe Diligent. Send for Y
n. et’s he i
door" to the Kilraiiia?§:§tthls "hack
Gerald, still upset, leav

es t
mask of complacency. O obey,

He’s worried Alone,

Sansky drops his
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T PIROTTS MRS ound the Spartan
; relax ar i th

' . the Tiger claw nked out wit
Zgiiﬁsggisrrgéizziigi area. Several Sprzﬁiiezgthers drink
virtual reality glasses ot he u e portholgstﬁndvggg

ir star roun e

coffee and chat  Blair StareS S."In worlds around
at the heart of the Charbydigsggas:ié FORBES, a wise-cracking
Deveraux’s wing, POLANSKI, ' ont.
woman, are giving Maniac the rookie treatm

POLANSKI '
Of course, we lose most fresh balit on

their first carrier landing.

MANIAC
Yeah, right.

POLANSKI
Remember Bischoff?

ABBOT

(somber)

Yeah.

FORBES
And Shannon.

ABBOT
Came in too hot.

MANIAC

Get off it. 1I’ve done dozens of
carrier landings at the academy.

POLANSKI
Not after a skirmish. Cannons still
hot, nerves twitching all over your
face, sweat in your eyes. Hands still
shaking. Remember Gunther?

The other two nod somberly in unison. Blair, behind them
smells a joke. He smiles without turning.

ABBOT
And what’s her name...? Costello
That was the worst. Her first
dogfight, and, after it’s over, she
Just says over the intercom. .. "Sure is
hot in here..." ang poof, she ejects
Notg;ng wWrong with her ship or |
nothing, just 3 i i
astero?d %ield]ettlsons out into an

POLAN
We never found her pod?KI

get to her, I guess. Let it a1l

But you know. ...
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He looks at Abbot, who nods. Forbes gets belligerant.

FORBES

What? She was a woman?
statistical fact women can o

outshoot men.

It’s a
utfly and

They’ve heard this before.

Several of the male pilots groan. ;
But the women pilotspegg her on: "Blast, "em, Rosie." "Tell
it, girl," etc.

FORBES

We do better at multi-tasking, we can

keep track of four enemy fighters on

the screens... and we don’t‘let all

that testosterone cloud our judgement.
The women pilots ad lib their approval. "Got that straight."
And "Cool as a moonbeam", etc.

POLANSKI i
Yeah, Forbes, you got ice water 1in
your veins, we all know.

FORBES
Just ‘cause I ain’t got the hots for
you, Shorty.

More,"oohs" and groans from everyone. Blair turns.

BLAIR
Sco what’s it really like to take on
the Kilrathi?

This actually shuts everyone up. Is this guy for real?

BLAIR
I mean, what tactics do they use?

POLANSKI
(shining him on)
The usual stuff you learn at the
academy. They fly in slow, turn on
their landing lights and waggle their
wings to get your attention.

ABBOT

Then they turn sideways i
better shot. ¥s o give you a

BLAIR
Thanks.

Forbes takes pity on the good looking newcomer
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FORBES ,
You don’t see them uptil'they re above
you, pouring laser fire 1into your

hull.

The other pilots grow serious, now. No more jokes.
FORBES
They wait behind space'rocks you
wouldn’t think could hide a
pasketball. They use the shadow of a
planet to break up their radar and
infrared signature, then come at you
from below and rip your ship’s belly
open.

All chatter has ceased in the mess hall. Everyone listens.

FORBES
And if that don’t work, if you smelled
them coming anyway... if you’re
getting the best of them, they turn
and ram you.

MANIAC
But...

FORBES
They don‘t care if they die. Just so
they take you with them.

MANIAC
That’s crazy.

BLAIR
Not to them. They’re raised from
children to be warriors... like the
Spartans.

) MANTAC
Don’t listen to him. He’s a bookworm.

) ) FORBES
He’s right. Kilrathi were making war
in space while humans were still

throwing rocks and each other. You
know what we are to them...?

ABBOT
Target Practice?

A few snickers, then....

. FORBES
Fresh bait.
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esent. Forbes
This has a darkening effect on everY§2§eP€hey Son‘t want to
realizes she’s taking everybody somw
So to lighten it...-
FORBES
1ike these two green guavas,

dwell.
razzing from all present.

Just )
here. Fresh bait.

This gets Blair and Maniac a general
MANIAC
vou’ll see who’s green.

Yeah, yeah.
ABBOT
So what’s handle they give you, guava
boy?
BLAIR
Maniac.
FORBES
Why, or should I ask?
BLAIR
You’ll see.

Just fly with him once.
MANIAC _
I got that handle

It ain’t my flying.
in the bedroom.
More catcalls and general razzing. Forbes grins, sizing up the
muscular man in front of her.
FORBES
fish

You got things backwards,
You’re supposed to drive

food.
the woman crazy!
This brings cheers from the women pilots. But Maniac and
Forbes have locked eyes. Something going on here.
MANIAC
Ooh, I try. ’
To hide her attraction, Forles turns to Blair.
FORBES
What about you, Blair? 3ot a
monniker?
BLAIR
llAce . "

Just call me,

"More razzing from the group.



POLANSKI L
Claw
0 e ace on board the .
d?éihggd. Nobody else has survived

long enough.

BLAIR
Who’s that?

ABBOT
Angel DeverauxX.

BLAIR

Lieutenant Commander Deveraux?

FORBES '
That’s right. Best pilot on board 1s
a woman. I rest my case.

She does a high five with a black woman pilot.

Deveraux comes through the doors,

listen.

MANTIAC
Angel? What kinda handle is that?

POLANSKI
We call her that cause she ain’t no
kind of one. She‘s got a temper
that’ll melt down a thermal shield.
When she gets mad, you clear the deck
and head for the lifeboats.

ABBOT
You get it perfect, or you get it
wrong, that’s her motto.

MANIAC
Great. Another annal retentive c.oO.

FORBES
Yeah? Well she’s survived more
battles than any of you dick for

brains. Maybe she’s just smarter than
the rest of us.

ABBOT
(to Blair)

So, you got a handle, or not?

MANIAC
Tha;’s ;he Dodger. One day, we’re
comling 1n hot onto the deck' wh
damn fool driving a cart puils igtsome
onto the LZ towing a rack of bombs

34.

unseen, and hangs back to
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MANIAC and
lifts his nose up
The Dodger man ard retros. Hops

reverses his starbo
clear over the bomb wrack and lands

’s the
i i ass backwards. Here’s
best part: The instructors spent the

best part: C
next Eonth trying to duplicate the
maneuver. Couldn’t do 1t.

Polanski sees Deveraux, first.

POLANSKIT
Attention on deck!

The crew barely have time to stand at attention, when:

DEVERAUX
As you were. Blair. With me.

And just as abruptly, she turns and leaves.

MANIAC '
Looks like you screwed up agaln.

BLAIR
Shut up.

But Blair is worried as he follows Deveraux out.

INT. FLIGHT DECK

Blair, now wearing his flight suit, watches as his starfighter,
a fully armed Saber, comes up on the elevator from the hangar
bay. Then Deveraux steps up next to him, suited up for a
mission as well. She stops to admire.

DEVERAUX
Beautiful, isn’t she?

BLAIR
Yes, Ma’am.

DEVERAUX

Your first mission. Try not to screw

it up. You don‘t want to get off on
the wrong foot with me.

BLAIR
I thought I already had.

. b _ DEVERAUX

No. €n you plss me off, you’ll know
it. And you will piss me o%f,
"Dodger". I can feel it.

Blair is too surprised to speak. She moves toward her Saber
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BLAIR

Just what is the mission?

Ma’am.
DEVERAUX

We’re escorting 2 message drone @skggr
as the jump point. It will be pic ed
up and aescorted back to Po}arlsfri;

by fighters on the other side O e

jump.

BLAIR
Is that SOP?

DEVERAUX )
There is no Standard Operatlng
Procedure out here, Blair. Ever seen
a Kilrathi...?

BLAIR
No, Ma‘’am, I haven’t.

DEVERAUX
They don’t have Standard procedures
either. They’ll do whatever is
necessary to kill us and kill our
ships. They invented this kind of
warfare. We’re just trying to stay
even with them out here.

She climbs up into her cockpit.

. BLAIR
Sound like you’‘re doing okay,
Commander.

He nods to her saber, which shows six Kilrathi ki
its fuselage. ' kills marked on

DEVERAUX
I’'m one mission ahead of the law of
averages, Lieutenant. The curve will
catch up to me, sooner or later.

She puts on her helmet. Blair ponders that for

turns and hurries to his own fighter. 3 second, then

EXT. TIGER CLAW

The huge flight deck door gapes ope i11i
light. The two Sabers leap throughnéh:p;iilgg a long beam of
space. ock curtain into

FURTHER OUT
The Sabers hover and watch the Tiger claw

message drone is launched. As t as a small guided
Sabers bracket it and follow alogé drome alters course, the
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INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW en
s well as e
Paladin is on the bridge with Gerald ang 2Zn;§{ﬁtz of light
helmsmen, and others. They watch gg:st T
disappear through the huge bay win ‘
PALADIN e
Escorting the drones, now? Securlty

is pretty tight.

GERALD
That’s not your problem,

PALADIN
I don’t have any problems,
Gerald. Do you?

SANSKY
All right gentlemen, lets get down to
business. Shall we go to the chart

room?

Paladin.

Mister

PALADIN
Are those Sabers going back to Polaris
Roads, or will they rendezvous with
us, later?

SANSKY
Just why do you ask, Mister Paladin?

PALADIN
It will affect the speed and course I
set. Unless you want to strand your
own fighters in space, Captain.

SANSKY
They’ll escort the drones to the jump
pqint, then return. I’ve already
given them an intercept course based

upon our own. It shouldn’t affect
your work.

PALADIN
You‘re way ahead of me, Captain.

SANSKY
Jugttge;'ui through your secret jump
point, Mister Paladin. Let u
about the rest. s vorry

And Sansky continues on into the chart room.

coldly at Paladin, who seems unperplexed. Gerald glares
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INT. DEEP SPACE - CHARBYDIS SECTOR

et, the
The three pin points of light pass by a dﬁiiﬁtiggﬁtanhaif
light from a nearby star, throws 1t into '
shadow.

INT. SABER COCKPIT - DEVERAUX

Deveraux is scanning her "heads up" display. There 1is a blip.

Then it disappears.

DEVERAUX

(over radio)
Baker One to Baker Two.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. SABER COCKPIT - BLAIR

BLAIR
(over radio)
Roger, Baker One. I thought we were
under radio silence.

DEVERAUX
We’re on a high frequency, short range
band. Anything close enough to hear
us is too damn close. Did you see a
blip on your radar screen, down_near
the planet?

BLAIR
Negative, Baker One.

(then; sees on screen)
Correction. I just saw something.
Now it’s gone. Could be a small
meteor, captured by the planet’s
gravity.

. DEVERAUX
Or 1t could be a stealth craft. We’re

getting glimpses when it comes about.
Stay alert.

BLAIR
Roger.

) MERLIN
(voice only)

I'm receiving a long range, low
frequency signal. ’

. BLAIR
What? Give me a direction?
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MERLIN

(voice only)

It appears to be coming from quadrant

thirty.

BLAIR , )
That’s near the Tiger Claw? What'’s 1t
saying?

MERLIN

The code isn’t in my vocabulary.

EXT. MESSAGE DRONE

The drone continues to fly in a straight line, still

accompanied by the Sabers. Then, without warning it veers off
sharply and heads for the planet. A split second later, Blair

banks hard left, and dives after it.

INT. SABER COCKPIT - BLAIR

He keeps the drone in sight in front of him as it hurtles
toward the pockmarked and airless planet below.

BLAIR
(over radio)
The drone’s malfunctioning. She’s out
of control.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. SABER COCKPIT - DEVERAUX

Banks and turns, following Blair‘’s fighter, and the drone.
he is between the two. She tries several switches.

DEVERAUX
It’s a runaway. Bank left, Baker Two.
I'm going to hit the kill switch.

BLAIR
Roger.

And, as she watches, his Saber banks left. Her gloved hand
reaches down to a guarded red switch, opens it, flicks it.
Nothing happen.

DEVERAUX
The self-destruct mechanism isn‘’t
responding.

In fact, as she wgtches, the drone begins to weave, as if
purposefully evading the escort.
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BLAIR
I'm going in for a shot.

DEVERAUX
No. +and off, Baker Two.

Deveraux poses her thump over the fire command SSCl N, iCr
joy stick; then Blair’s Saber veers D€ : . '
which is snaking through the sky as if deliberately trying to

shake it.

BLAIR
Commencing fire.

EXT. DRONE AND SABERS

Laser cannon fire streaks through space. Blair leads the drone

well. It is struck.

BLAIR (0.S.)
(over radio)
Banking left!

He goes left, and Deveraux reflexively banks hard right,-just
before the drone explodes. There is no nolse 1ln space, just a
spray of sparks, debris, and white hot gas.

INT. SABER COCKPIT -~ DEVERAUX

She looks at her radio screen. Is there a blip there, lost in
the clutter of the drone’s debris?

DEVERAUX
(angry; over radio)
Baker Two, form up on my wing.

A moment later, she is nearly cockpit to cockpit with Blair.

BLAIR
(over radio)
Sorry, Baker One. But I was already
locked on. I had the shot.

DEVERAUX
You have the shot when I tell you,
Mister. I almost put a missile up
your ass, you understand me?

) BLAIR
That’s affirmative, Baker One.

DEVERAUX
We’re returning to the ship. oh, and
congratulations.
(derisive)
You’ve made your first kill.
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EXT. SABERS 4 planet, back
rte

The two fighters streak out Pasthzhgigigﬁce-

toward the Charbydis Quasar 1n

MERLIN (V.0.)
't think she likes you.

BLAIR (V.O-)

I don

You noticed.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW
d Sansky-.
Deveraux has just finished her report to Gerald an Y

SANSKY )
And the drone seemed to be taking

evasive action?

DEVERAUX_
That was my impression, S1ir.

GERALD i )
Tell us more about the signal Blair
claims to have heard.

DEVERAUX
Not much more to tell. His PPC
reported a long range signal coming
from the vicinity of the Tiger Claw.

Sansky speaks in a clear voice.

SANSKY
What about it, CONCOM? Was any
communications sent from this ship?

An ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE voice immediately responds.

AI VOICE
(flat tones)

Negatiye,_Captain. There were no
transmissions sent by the Tiger claw

Sansky frowns, then turns to Deveraux.

SANSKY
Thank you, Commander. That’s all
Deveraux leaves the bridge.
ERALD



SAN$§§t All ourd
. may be IidPF: o oromised-
No. Tglwlnogsycould be comgn.
communicatbi®ll  rs. Carry

r

we have ou

GER_ALD jtors
monl
coNCOM Al °2%Y If the

another ship ineen detected unless We

't have b : = rat
:Z?idgeliberately monitoring
frequency.

SANSKY

i il t.
You mean paladin’s shilp. the Diligen

GERALD
Yes.

SANSKY hi
i t his
Have the Marlne's'check ou
equipment. And Mister Gerald... be

discrete.

INT. TIGER CLAW

Blair is waiting. When he sees Deveraux, he comes to
attention. She stops.

DEVERAUX
I reported your screw up with the
drone missile, Blair. Next time,
they’ll bust down to ensign. When I
give an order, you don’t second guess
it. Ever. What’s that?

BLAIR
No Ma’am.

DEVERAUX
I also told them you made a good,

clean kill. A lot of i
would have missed. veteran pilots

Deveraux walks on, leaving him there, relieved

INT. CHART ROOM - TIGER CLAW

Gerald enters and sees Paladin

- st i i
chart; then he punches in some cogggiggtzge Bl holographic

G
When do we veer of?gALD



This hits home.
emotions.
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PALADIN
Who says we do?

LD )
GEEACharbydls Quasar.

’ ded for th . sa
¥§mg§rgsawe'll pe at her Point of

Return.
PALADIN
That’s right.

GERALD

realizes) .
You'vé lost your mlnd. No one hazted
ever navigated a Jjump p01pt gener
by a Quasar. It’s impossible.

PALADIN
I'm living proof that it isn’t.

GERALD .
You’re trying to destroy the Tiger
Claw.

PALADIN _
Do I look suicidal to you, Mister
Gerald?

GERALD

You were on the Pegasus before she was
ambushed, Weren’t you?

PALADIN
That’s right.

GERALD

And you managed to get away before she
died.

Paladin nearly reacts, but restrains his

. 4 4 PALADIN

was ordered off by the overnor
general of the colony. Hg wanted a
message taken back to the fleet.

GERALD

And he chose a rogue pri
iv
are the chances of thgt? Steer. What

I'd worry more about
_ . our
tpe Jump point, Gerald. Nognoes at

carrier doesn’t
Diligent.
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We won’t be able : o
minute correctlonck to my
Now, can I get ba

tions?
calcula then does several more key

ram -  hes.
paladin turns back to tgﬁehgi?ght fed frajectory 1in
strokes, which changes

S’ QUARTERS ,
INT. FORBES' Q ing her wet hair when the

She is comb

Forbes has just showered. on DeverauX.

door buzzer sounds. She opens
FORBES

(smiles)
Hey. Attention on deck.

£
There is a complete camaraderie between these two when off
duty.
DEVERAUX

(smiles)
Can I come in?

FORBES
Bring that Scotch I ordered?

DEVERAUX
(sprawls on bunk)

Sorry. My smuggler upped his prices.

. FORBES
Life’s a bitch.
She fiddles with her hair i i i
e , holding it up 1n two equally boring
FORBES

Whaddya think?

this? or thisr - U Se¥ler like

o DEVERAU
So who is 1t, this time?X
FO
Who do you think? RBES
DEV
(uncomfortable)ERAUX

Blair’ i
I’s okay, if You like that kind

Blair? WhO’s FORBES
Lieutenant Bla??glnghfantas

ies about
oa, See.



DEVERAUX
No you don’t.

FORBES
oh, right, he’s mud ugly- And dumb.
pid I forget dumb?

DEVERAUX

(changing subject)
So who?

FORBES
Maniac Marshall.

DEVERAUX
You’re kidding?

FORBES

See this rosy glow. wasn’t caused by

no sunlamps, girl.

DEVERAUX )
You know the rules about officers
fraternizing.

FORBES
Ooh damn, and we were fraternizing all
last watch. Don’t burn yourself on
that bunk, it’s still smoking.

DEVERAUX
I don’t want to hear about your love
life, Rosy.

FORBES
So, what are we going to talk about,
girl, yours?

DEVERAUX
I haven’t got one.

. . FORBES

rest my case. Tell me... what do
you hate most about Blair? His eyes?
Or that little boyish grin? .

] i ]

FORBES
Yeah, I heard how he pi
. . . Ck
fishtailing drone. Ygu czi ?gglth?t
of the people all of the time, A Gel
but you can’t fool Mom. You Meat- ool
hots for this boy. got the

(MORE)

45.



t’d)
FORBES (con o1l
< wny you're §iving PR ST
Ehzzt;ent Look at her-.
r . _
in complete denial. h
at her watch.
Deveraux gets up from the bed and looks
DEVERAUX
I'm going to hit the rack.

bagged.

I’m

FORBES

Yeah, get some sleep. )
’(as Deveraux leaves;
teasing)
Sweet dreams.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

46.

Blair nervously enters the domain of the top brass. He sees

Sansky and salutes crisply.

BLAIR '
Lieutenant j.g. Christopher Blair,
reporting as ordered, Sir.

SANSKY
As you were, Lieutenant. Several

people seem to think you should be
here, today.

BLAIR
Sir?

Paladin steps from the chart room.

PALADIN
I was one of them.

BLAIR
I don’t understand.

We’'re going th oh eIN
joir rough a jum oin
:ﬁ;ﬁoﬁéfﬁlcult jump point? pWe Eééé s
' O see h
Thieone st caseow we go through on

back with a messa;:.?ave to send them

actually piloted a jumﬁ g:?iige who's
IR
You don’t trust the droneg?

Sansky is silent, but Blair

: X un
View. Blair hadn’t seen her derstangsg Deveraux Steps

into
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BLAIR

der DeverauX is the

why me? Comman
begt pilot on poard.

SANSKY .
aux has responsibility

ever .
Commander b In the event we’re 1n

for her wing.
battle....

BLAIR
(bitter)
I see. I can be spared. The
messenger boy.

to Sansky)
I reséectfully request that you choose

someone else, Sir. If there is a
fight, I want to be 1n it.

SANSKY
Request denied.
(to Paladin)
Are we ready.
PALADIN

As we’ll ever be.

Everyone but Blair turns, almost unconsciously to look through
the huge bay windows on the bridge.

THROUGH BRIDGE WINDOWS

The Charbydis Quasar fills the windows, its huge black maw

sucking suns and planets into its infinitely dense invisible
core.

RESUME BRIDGE

Blair turns, sees. Realizes.

BLAIR

There’s a jum oint i .
Quasar. PP in the Charbydis

Paladin leads them over to the chart room area

PA
Follow me. LADIN

INT. CHART ROOM

Sansky, Gerald, Blair, and Devera

4 u
chart as Paladin punches in the la?thgggdghethuge holographic
Claw is represented as a flashing red poj tna es. The Tiger
Then, slowly, the grid begins to deforg ~Ot on a curved grigd.
Spike pulls and distorts the grig aS an icicle shaped



The icicle transforms into a.stalangE
hole at its neck. The flashing r:hegs
this huge gap in the grid. The © Sih
hologram rotates to reveal its brea

SANSKY

I’ve never seen anythin
my naval career.

Paladin steps into the hologram and po

PALADI
The Tiger Claw is right
toward the Ulysses Corr
even at light speed mac
would take us thirty Yye
attain.... Still three
seven known jump polnts
this warp in the tilme s
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e, with a thick, wide
int is poised 1n front of
are stunned as the

g this big in

ints as he explains.

N
here, headed

idor, which,

h point nine
ars to

years using

. By using
pace continuum

generated by the quasar, we will be

there in...
(checks watch)
Less than three minutes

His hands trace the trajectory across
quadrant. He glances at the console,

PATLADI

the wide gap in the
pushes a final button.

N

We’ll have a terrific view from the

bridge.

Pa;adin leaves the chart room.
spike in the holographic grid af

Blair

BLAIR

What do you think, Merlin?

nuts to try this?

The small hologram of Merlin appears.

stares at the gigantic

ter the others file out.

Are we

MERLIN

Paladin’s computations

seem
sound...theoretically.
BLAIR
We’ll soon know.
MERLIN

Actually, if the entr
wrong, we probably wi
We'l; be trappegd {n a
of time and Space.,,

become an infinitely s
spacial Singularity.
BLAIR

Are you afraid of

Y trajectory is
11 never know.

dying, Merlip?
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MERLIN
. o
Actually ceasing to ex1st£inNo
consciousness. . - - Interes g tion
estion. It puts my self preserv by

g:nsors on full alert. What abou
yours?

BLAIR
Yeah... mine are going off, too.

Hologram off.

Merlin disappears. Blair leaves the chart room, the gigantic
spike in the grid glowing menacingly.

INT. PILOT’S MESS

i i thered by the
All of the pilots except Blair and Deveraux are ga
large porthgles, staring out at the glgantic quasar ahead of
them, murmuring in awe.

ABBOT
This thing is eating suns for
breakfast. What are we doling, here?

POLANSKI
You know what we’re not doing?

FORBES
Turning around.

Maniac turns from the window and begins unbuttoning his pants.

FORBES
What are you doing?

_ . MANTIAC
Trying to kiss my ass goodbye. If I
can’t reach, will you do it?

She grins at him. But they are both scared.

Th
the porthole. Forbes secretly puts her hand i Moniasy back to

n Maniac’s.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Sansky, Gerald, Deveraux, Blair and Paladj .
along with the various officers and noncgég are on the bridge

: ; The Charbydis
Quasar looks like it’s about to swal] Y
alarm sounds. The CONCOM AI voice szzkzhzgimliuddenly, an

. AT VOICE
Attention! Attention
: : - Cou
Adjust course lmmediately! rse error.
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PALADIN
rks
Ignorébzhati Helmsman, hold steady as
she goes.
AI VOICE

captain, the ship is headed into the

Oone
PNR zone of a large quasar. ‘
minute before grav1tatlonal pull 1s

one hundred per cent.

SANSKY
What about it, Paladin?

PALADIN
The readings are wrong. You’re Al's
sensors have already been warped by
the gravitational field.

AI VOICE
I must insist we change course
immediately. Initiating AI override.

There is a slight jerk as some course change appears to have
been made. Paladin leaps for the helm.

PALADIN
NO!
He throws a switch.
' PATLADIN
Manual override! Now.... Disregard
your artificial intelli
your art gence, or we’ll
GERALD

Captain, I think we should reconsider.

SANSKY
(nervous)

Steady as she goes, helm.

HEILMSMAN
Aye, aye, sir. S

Blair walks over to Deveraux who i
X oi i
hggiebsy windows. He glances at h:r?tagg;ng E}osest to the
pretends not to. The alarm continues t angiees, but
ship! © sound throughout the

INT. TIGER CLAW - VARIOUS STATIONS - MONTAGE

The alarm has men and wo
men sweatj
b ) in :
rzgﬁsonaﬁgeiglgizdcil1ght deck, in gh:nzn;?nse na thiphangar
: , ew qua ne a
intercom throughout. rrers. Sansky’s VOicgdcggesego
ver the
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SANSKY (V.0O.)
over intercgm)
This £s the captain. Brace ¥2¥€::if
for jump point interphase.
seconds to jump point.

in to vibrate, slowly at

The various parts of the ship ali begthrowing any loose object

first, then more and more violently,
around.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

The vibrations grow worse, as people grab onto anything, eyes
glued on the windows.

PALADIN
Steady.

BLAIR AND DEVERAUX

Are thrown together. This startles both of them, then they
deliberately grab for a bulkhead.

BLAIR
What'’s happening?

DEVERAUX
The ship’s trying to tear itself free
of the time space fabric.

The vibration grows in pitch, until the sound is almost
deafening. Almost on impulse, Deveraux’s hand reaches out
toward Blair’s elbow, as if to have one last physical contact
with another human. But it never reaches it!

FREEZE FRAME

The Tiger Claw enters the gap in the space time continuum. All
motion and sound on the bridge stop. Nothing moves, either
human or inanimate. Time has ceased, as well as any sense of
motion or vibration. All is silent.

INT. TIGER CLAW - VARIOUS STATIONS - MONTAGE

Throughout the shig,fmen are women are
with expressions o ear or bewildermen clutchi

equipment, or even cowering on the deck. A LONglngoggnks,
TRAVELLING SHOT past these crew members on all levels of t
ship, lasting as long as a minute. Then.... ° he

caught, Pompei-like,

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

With a terrible shudder, life on the b

wail, officers and crew are tossed aboi;dgikgeggTig' alarms
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DEVERAUX AND BLAIR 1b He

: ir’s elbow.
Angel’s hand continues forward, toucnlng Eiaslammed against the
turns to look at her, Jjust 92 ihzgsareThZ shuddering 1is .
bulkhead. Both fall to their &7 ‘coming apart. But Blair

. ip is C
intense. It feels like the ship 15 in up. Her
reaches for Deveraux’s face and tilts her chin up

ion.
forehead is bleeding from a scalp laceratl

BLAIR
You all right?

She is dizzy, but nods. He holds up three fingers in front of

her.
BLAIR
How many fingers?

DEVERAUX
(grim humor)
What fingers?

They both manage a little smile. Then Blair turns to glance
out the windows.

THROUGH THE BRIDGE WINDOWS

There is no sign of the awesome Quasar, now. The blackness of
space, peppered with stars.... A Jovian planet looms in the
distance. Blair realizes.

BLAIR
We’re through. We’re through the jump
point!

RESUME BRIDGE

Even as the others stare out, the vibrations decrease, then
disappear. The alarm ceases. !

Lads 4 PALADIN
adles and gentlemen, welcome t
Ulysses Corridor. ° the

SANSKY
CONCOM, any other ships out here?

AI VOICE

Scanners show no activity, captain.

BLAIR AND DEVERAUX

Blair has fetched a first aig box,

em.

Ouch. DEVERAUX
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BLAIR

sorry.
PALADIN at

Well, Mister Blair, now You kpgz wha

it’11 feel like. Can you do 1t?

BLAIR ‘ .
Will it be the same 1N a fighter:

PALADIN .
't really know if a Saber

. I don .
Wil her at the interphase.

will hold toget

DEVERAUX ' .
Don’t hold anything back. Give it to
him straight, Paladin.

Paladin grins.

DEVERAUX

Are we where we should be?
PALADIN

Off by a few parsecs, I think.
BLAIR

(grudging)

You did it.

PALADIN

Yes. TIf it makes you feel better, I’m
as surprised as you are.

Paladin turns back to Sansky and Gerald Deve i
‘ . raux and Bla
exchange a glance. As if annoyed by this enforced intimac;r

with Blair, Deveraux i i
ecalp. ' pulls away as Blair tries to check her

DEVERA

It’s all right. o
BLAIR

It’ ' i j

I—-s Stlll bleeding just a tad. If
DEVERAUX

(pulls awa
It’s all right.Y)

. BLA
(irked) IR
Yes, Ma’am.

INT. TIGER CLAW - VARIOUS STATIONS - MONTAGE

As officers, pilots and W
’ Crew listen t i
© the intecon
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SANSKY (V.O.)

(over intercom) As most of you
This is the captaln. Code one hell of

ssed, we just .
gagimg?e Actually we’ve just taken a
little short cut into the Ulysses

If you don’t already

Corridor....
know, that’s where the Pegasusd
Asteroid World was attacked an

d. We think the Kilrathi
g§:2§0¥§ still in the ngdrant: our
mission is to find the Kilrathi and
shadow them until we can send for the
rest of the Confed Fleet. I’m
counting on each and every member of
this crew to stay alert, and do their
jobs. We’re the only Confed ship 1n
the sector, people. We can count on
no help and no rescue if we’re
discovered. We can only count on each
other. That is all.

EXT. POLARIS ROADS - STARBASE

The fleet is massed around the starbase, fighting ships in the
vanguard.

INT. TOLWIN'’S OFFICE

Tolwin is studying the fleet through his huge windows when
Bellegarde enters.

_ BELLEGARDE
Your gig’s ready to take us out to the
Concordia, Admiral.

TOLWIN
No message from the Tiger Claw?
. BELLEGARDE
Nothing. Damn strange.
TOLWIN
Unless we’re right.
BELLEG
I hope we aren’t. ARDE
TOLWIN

Hope is a luxury I can’+ ; .
just now, Captgin n’t indulge in,

BELLEGARDE
€ 1n the giqg, sir.
Bellegarde leaves. Tolwin ponders

No sir. 1I’11 b
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INT. HANGAR BAY - BLAIR’S SABER

suit, working right alongside his

B AT 15 5 ie ae jumpside his scramjet engine duct, when he

mechanics. He is deep in
hear’s DeverauX.
DEVERAUX

Lieutenant Blair!

lo) still
Blair slides out of the duct and peers down. There are

engine parts on the deck.

BLAIR
Yes, Ma’am?

DEVERAUX
why isn’t this craft combat ready, as
ordered?

BLAIR

Ma’am. I pulled the engine apart and
we’re putting it back one bolt at a
time. Paladin said the vibrations at
the jump point interpnase would be

worse for a Saber than--

DEVERAUX
Is a civilian giving your orders, or
am I, Lieutenant?

BLAIR
(stung; obstinate)
I think the success of my mission
could depend on the--

DEVERAUX
The success of your mission depends on
your not thinking, Dodger! You let me
do that. Now put this back together
on the doublequick!

BLAIR
(steaming)

Aye, aye, Ma’am.

Blair crawls completely out of the duct and drops to th

e
as Deveraux crosses the hangar bay and disappeags. Maniageck
works on his own Saber nearby. He grins over at Forbes.

, MANTIAC
She’s nuts about him, am I right?
Forkbes is sitting in her cockpj i : .
equipment. 9 Kpit on his other side, checking
FORBES

Absolutely.
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lance over at Blair, who hasn’t

Maniac i . th
grins They bo gst in thought.

overhead and is angrily 1lo

INT. DEVERAUX’S QUARTERS

Angel is off duty, hair wet, in a terﬂci‘-’thlEiieén‘i’ii‘iii“gaid
small holographic post card of a MAN lEh lsirl three. The

TWO CHILDREN, the boy is perhaps six, tae 9 £ly to the two
postcard makes her sad. The Man is talking gently

children.

MAN

hologram) )
And wé're going to send this post card

to a nice lady who works on a big ship
way, way out in space. She’s a
fighter pilot.

The boy nods, staring at the camera.

MAN
(hologram)
She’s so far away, it might take
months and months for her to even get
it.

DEVERAUX
(mutters)
That’s it, rub it in.

She sprawls on her bunk, but keeps watching the small
holographic figures.

MAN
(hologram)
Her name is Angelica. Can you say
hello? to her?

The door buzzer sounds. Deveraux groans and gets off the bunk.

MAN
(hologram)

Say.... " Hello, Angelica....

She hits the pause button. The hologram freezes i

. in .
Then her door slides open. Blair stands there in ungégig
looking grim. For once, she is caught completely off guafd

. DEVERA
Lieutenant...? Ux

Blair is also caught by surprise.
scene with her in a short terryclot
carefully prepared speech off.

He has not imagined this
h robe. It throws his
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BLAIR .
commander... I-- T need to talk with

you.

i i self
Two pilots pass by in the corridor, making them both

conscious.
DEVERAUX
Come 1in.
He does. She closes the door, crosses her arms, tries not to
fidget.

BLAIR _
I'm sorry, I didn’t mean to disturb

you when you’'re off watch.

DEVERAUX
What’s on your mind, Blair?

BLAIR .
Ma’am, I couldn’t help but notice that
you ride me more than anybody.

DEVERAUX
That’s the normal condition for fresh
bait, Lieutenant.

BLAIR
The thing is, Ma’am... I‘m beginning
to believe you.

DEVERAUX
What?

BLAIR

Maybe I am a screw up. I don‘t want
to jeapardize the team. My father was
the best pilot in the Pilgrim Wars,

they said. If I’'m not up to scratch,
just tell me... now.

. DEVERAUX
_ (surprised)
Sit down, Lieutenant.

He nervously parks himself on her bunk. She st ]
her long slim legs troubling his concentratioi.ands over him,

DEVERAUX
I was born on Agadez. Your father was

ite a h ;
E;. ero to me, when I was growing

BLATI
Agadez? I’'m from....R



DEVERAUX
I know.
BLAIR
rised)
Ch é?uggurse, now he teaches at the
university.

DEVERAUX
He survived the

He's a lucky Ben. fe and family.

Pilgrim War, has a wi
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’ he frozen
Blair’s eyes move past Angel’s shapely legs to the

hologram.

BLAIR ;5
Is that your family, Commander-

This saddens her; but she covers it.

He ncods.

DEVERAUX
Just a friend. It’s a post card that
arrived with you on the Diligent, as a
matter of fact.

BLAIR
Cute kids.

DEVERAUX
Yeah.... Look, Blair, if you’re
asking do you have what it takes...
I'd have to say yes, technically... as
a pilot. But there’s a lot more to
it.

BLAIR

I know. My dad talked about the time
away from home.

DEVERAUX
I was born on Agadez fifteen years
before You were, Lieutenant.
While I‘ve been cruising around out
here at close to lignht speed for the
past half dozen years, You‘’ve been

going through high school
the Academy. 9 ol, college,

BLAIR

But that’s just differ i
references. ent time

It’s more th thDEVERAUX
‘ an at. Got i
friend, back home, Blaig? ® g
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Blair frowns, then he begins to get it.

BLAIR
No.
(nods to holog;am)
He wasn’t just a friend.

DEVERAUX

(studies hologram)
When I left the first time. He and I
were the same age. Now he’s got grey
in his hair.

(matter of fac;) '
My first tour was s1lX months in space

averaging mach point eight light
speed. But it was two years for him.
He stayed faithful to me. The next
tour was a only year in space for me.
But when I returned on leave, he was
married with a two year old son.

She studies the frozen hologram, then turns back to Blair.

DEVERAUX
(abruptly)
I haven’t got a crystal ball, Blair.
I don’t know if you’re cut out for
this part. I don’t know if anyone is.

He rises, moved, silent. Their eyes meet. He nods, smiles a
little.

BLAIR
Guess I’ll find out.

She only nods. But there is something else starting between
them, now. Blair feels it, and it worries him. Deveraux has
been fighting it longer than he has, so she only smiles.

_ DEVERAUX
Welcome to life in the Navy, Dodger.

The smile nearly undoes Blair.

BLAIR
Yes, Ma‘am. Thanks for... uh
listening. o
DEVERAUX

It’s part of my job.

BLATIR
Yes, Ma’anm.

Blair salutes. Deveraux, aware of her bathrobe only smiles

DEVERA
Get out of here, Blair.UX
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and glances at herself in

He goes. Deveraux closes the door, C Derse e
the mirror, shorty robe, the hint of a breast showlng
laughs.

EXT. TIGER CLAW

A stream of Sabers leave the flight deck and disperse 1nto

space.

EXT. ASTEROID RING AROUND BROWN DWARF STAR

Establishing. The space rocks form a thigk series of
concentric circles around the unignited star.

EXT. BLAIR & MANIAC'’S SABERS
The two fighters thread through the asteroid ring.

BLAIR (O.S.)
(over radio)
Dodger to Maniac. Any long range
signals on your scanner?

MANIAC (O.S.)
(over radio)
Only your sweet voice on the short
range, Dodger man.

INT. BILAIR’S COCKPIT
Blair is checking his heads up display.

MERLIN
(voice only)
I'm getting an Ultra Low Frequency
transmission. The Saber’s scanners

aren’t equipped to receive or detect
it.

BLAIR
Oh, but you are?

MERLIN
Yes, and don’t be so sarcastic. Your
fgthe; modified my scanners because
Pl;g;%ms used ULF in the war.
Primitive pulse technolo an
slow, but it carries ovegyéxtrgmzery
distances. Sort of like tom toms.

BLAIR
So, what’s your analysis?

are restless? The natives
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Maniac’s voice crackles in his ear.
MANIAC (V.O.)

(over radio)
Dodger, go to short
silence, and stay 1

range radio
n the asteroids.

Blair is instantly alert.

EXT. ASTEROID BELT & BROWN DWARF - WIDE SHOT

At the edge of the asterol . . " ' .
star glowg dimly.- A large Kilrathl Communications Ship 1s

cruising up from the surface of the brown dwarf to;aridzge
astercid belt. The two Sabers, engines off, gre s li
behind two large asteroids, a few hundred yards apart.

INT. BLAIR’S COCKPIT

Blair is sweating, now, scanning his instruments.

BLAIR i
My scanners are blind, Merlin. Talk
to me.

MERLIN

Crosstalk between a large Kilrathi
vessel and the brown dwarf down there.
Can’t decipher the code. And I’m
still getting the ULF signal from
behind us.

BLAIR
They know we'’re here.

_ MERLIN
Possibly. From the sophistication of
the equipment on board, I’d say the

vessel is a Command and Communications
module.

o BLAIR
So, what is it commanding?

) MERLIN
At least six other ships down near the
brown dwarf are communicating with it.

EXT. KILRATHI COMMUNICATIONS SHIP

The ship draws closer to the asteroid ring, its exterior

antennae revolving, seeking.... The shij . -
hovers near a group of large asteroids?lp fires its retros,

d field and far below, a brown dwarf

and
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1 z7
saper only a few shlp length’s
’'s

aniac 2
PULL BACK TO REVEAL M teroid.

away, hidden behind the as

INT. MANIAC’S COCKPIT

hes up and
there. He reac {11
' ell them out : to reduce sti
Maﬂlag canf;lzsziYiging in the cockplt ?3 gznéetected by
§Wl§§e§sa3y electronic "noise" that cou
ur

is sweating.
sensitive scanners. He, too, is
MANIAC

to himself; whigper)
Go onf ONothing in this mouse hole.

Beat it.

INT. BLAIR’S COCKPIT

Blair, too has shut down much of his equipment, and sits 1n the
dark, behind a big space rock.

BLAIR ,
What do they see, Merlin?
MERLIN
I’'m not sure. Switch on your thermal
scanner.
ON HEADS UP DISPLAY
there isn’t much to see... except a bright red corona coming
from behind an asteroid.
BLAIR

They’ve spotted Maniac’s heat corona
behind the astercid.

MERLIN

Two more Kilrathi, closing fast. Got
to be fighters.

Blair switches on his radio and his other electronic gear.

. BLAIR
Maniac! They’ve spotted us!

i : - Two more
bogies, coming in hot,

six o’clock!

INTERCUT WITH:
INT. MANTIAC’S COCKPIT

Maniac also switches ever

Ythin
Excited now. g back on,

fear lessening.
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MANIAC ) ;
t’s you
can’t spot them, podger-. wha
call?
BLAIR

e. one. ..
Jack in the BoX. on thre

two... three!

EXT. ASTEROID RING fast L racketing the
i in fast, :

. . . : ters are ClOSlng R .nto view

Two Kilraths H%ﬁZStSéggonfed Sabers suddentyosﬁgéggl;s. The

ggzszntﬁzlgéteroids and instantlytggliﬁzhth Kilrathi fighters

missiles streak dead ahead and ca The wreckage of the

ink. One explodes. ind. Blair
§§§Z§eoﬁge§p5§21§linto the asteroid Maniac was behind

invisible deflector shields explode bot
from the ship.

BLAIR (O.S.)
(over radio)
The big one’s shielded. 1I’ve got two
more bogies coming up from the brown
dwarf.

MANIAC
(over radio)
I got’em. Let’s engage.

BLAIR
(over radio)
Negative! There could be more behind
the dwarf star. Let’s book!

MANIAC
(over radio)

Spoilsport. All right. Let’s go back
to manma.

The two Sabers turn, kick in their afterdb
in a streak of light. Tw

ComCon ship and fan out o

_ urners and disappear
O more Hriss come up on the Kilrathi
ver the asteroid ring, searching.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Maniac and Blair are "at ease" p

Paladin and Deveraux are alseg przggig Gerald and Sansky.

You knew what the
gentlemen.
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IR
s??é Lieutenant

- j or
e wﬁleyhgglné way.oftgigectlng
ngzing the Hriss figh

LD
Ggﬁﬁes. You were oI

ired mis on_
Yo; ggghmf;g?on, et you revealed Y
gos?tion to the Kilrathil.
DEVERAUX

. s .
(intervene ) have sir?

oice did they Ré .
g?iﬁtggant Blair was right to launch

preemptive strike.

SANSKY
You weren’t there, Commander.

DEVERAUX
If I had been, I would have done the
same thing... sir.
Blair is amazed at this... and grateful.
DEVERAUX

The Kilrathi homed in on the Saber’s
engine heat. They were sitting ducks.

GERALD
Then they shouldn’t have put
themselves in such close proximity.

SANSKY
(Jumps in)
This is sterile conjecture, people.
The Kilrathi are aware that Sabers
don’t fly around in deep space without
a carrler close by. They know we’re

here.
We'r Looking PALADIN
e overlooking som .
found us. g ething. They

- .: but we fou
Kilrathi fleet. nd the

i Your youn
lieutenants hav 1ng

; : € accom
mission. Plished our

SANSKY
How’s that, Mister Paladin?
- . PALADIN
ziguiéliitiéeCochn ship isn’t flying
i Sector lookin
Zi:;n gighters. It’s suppog*for tha Y
Yy €et. They’re nearbyh 79 the



GERALD

i t.
We have no real evidence of tha

DEVERAUX

i .. We
One thing botheri zeﬁeSapﬁzénéécret
j e throug A s )
J&it ngnt. Yet the Kilrathi wirffour
3it§in three parsecs of it twenty

hours after we arrived.

GERALD

aimed at Paladin) _
Maybe(they already knew about 1it.

PALADIN
i ack
Then éi;rszrgn’t)they waiting for us
as we came through, when the Tiger
Claw was at its most vulnerable?
(pointed)
No. Something drew them here after
we arrived.

SANSKY
(to Paladin)
It has been brought to my attention
that the Diligent has an Ultra Low
Frequency transmitter on board.

PALADIN
(understands)
So does the Tiger Claw.

. GERALD
Tpe transmission didn’t come from the
Tiger Claw!
SANSKY
Enough.

Deveraux, Maniac and Blair are sh ; .
outburst, although they fry o iiggkfg.and worried by this

Mister Paladj on ony

horer adin, You are familijar with

he YSses Corridor. 1 want you to

Ehgrt.us 4 course that takes us into
Tings around planet four fifteen.

once we’re in the lati
i ; radiatio
Kilrathi scanners won’t ;Pgtbﬁit’ the

fr
Planet’g moon:T behind one of the

i . Or av X :
rings thgmsel\les_ We’l?n hide in the
them coming. never see



Sansky ponders
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SANSKY
3 rd
You’re suggestind what=:
PALADIN '
n for the Jjump poigzd
i thi get organ .
1lrg thegConfed fleet back

We make a ru
before the K
Then we can lea

here.

GERALD
We’ll be out in the open for hours.

They’ll spot us.

PALADIN .
And we’ll see them coming. e can
deploy fighters and bombers_and fight
a rear guard action as we withdraw.

SANSKY
"We", Mister Paladin?

PALADIN ‘
Sorry. But my neck’s on the line
here, too.
a moment.

SANSKY

No... we’ll stick with my plan. I
expect that new course within the
hour, Mister Paladin.

PALADIN
As you wish, Captain.

' GERALD
We’re forgetting the most obvious
target, here, sir.

SANSKY
Target?

GERALD
The brown dwarf, Captain. A Kilrathi

gﬁFpost there would explain the ComCon
ip.

) SANSKY
Yes, 1t could.

. PALADIN
The Tiger Clay ’
itself if a lar;gn tmber2ble to defend

_ number of i
fighters are off somewhere elzz.

GERALD
She won’t hav i i
ohe o e to, if we eliminate the



67 .

ANSKY
s We’re on our own

The X.0. is right. n’t finesse the

I do
re. 1f we n s e
Zmeﬁewhen we can, they’1ll win th
hand. Sux)
(v0 24 h aid, Commander. Take

Yyou’ll lead the I

your wing.
DEVERAUX .

I don’t know the quadrant, sir.

SANSKY
Paladin will guide You, after he plots
our course for us.

GERALD
(alarmed)
Captain...?
SANSKY
That’s all, people. You have your

orders.

INT. CORRIDOR - TIGER CLAW

Deveraux, Maniac and Blair walk quickly down the corridor.

BLATIR
Request permission to go on the raid,
Ma‘’am.

DEVERAUX

The entire wing is going, Lieutenant.
That would include you.

BLAIR
Thank you, Ma’am.

He salutes and hurries off toward his own quarters

fie salute Maniac is
Made your first k?EYEﬁggzy, Marshall?
Yes, Ma’am. HANIAC
DEVERAUX

Don’t get cocky.

She continues on, having deflated Manijac’s
€go.
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F
EXT. ASTEROID RING - BROWN DWAR |
the settlers, the wing of Sabers,

Lik i eaking up on ) ng Of Sy
accgméggi:gsb;ntwo Bgoadsword pombers, qu;igigdpthe Jits
through the debris of the asteroid rings
dwarf.

DEVERAUX (0.S.)

over radio) '
Pickiég up any Com traffic, Baker

seven?

PALADIN (O.S.)

(over radio)
Not a bloecdy thing.

DEVERAUX (0.S.)
(over radio) _ _
They’re observing radio silence,
except for short range frequencies.

PALADIN (0O.s.)
(over radio)
Or they aren’t here any more. I have
no sign of a surface base. Even a
subsurface hangar would vent heat our
scanners could detect.

DEVERAUX (0.S.)
(over radio)
Baker Two, three and four... anything?

FORBES (0.S.)
(over radio)
Negative, boss.

BLAIR (0.S.)
(over radio)
De nada, chief.

INT. MANIAC’S COCKPIT

Maniac is watching a cluster of blips on his heads up scree
n.

. MANIAC
(over radio)
All right You losers
got three confirmed éa

o’clock, hugqj
there. 991ng that

PA
(over radjo) FAPIN (0.s.)

Conflrm,that. From the thermal

signature,
Ships_ I mak? them to be Supply
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SLAIR (O-S-)
(cver radit
That’s just a guess-

JEVERAUX (0.S.)

over radic) i . Baker
Knock(off +he chatter, ladies

rr f scanners
et-er array o
Sivggaigs aWZ’ll assune they'iz cor
snescorted supply ships. Deploy
attack.
INTERCUT WITH:

INT. COCKPIT - BROADSWORD BOMBER - PALADIN

PALADIN
Negative, Baker One. These tr?nsports
were left behind, out of harm’s way.
The Tiger Claw is in danger. We have
to get back.

INT. VARICUS COCKPITS
Deveraux s Incensed.

DEVERAUX
You are a civilian scout, Baker Seven,
and you will obey my orders.

PALADIN
Commander, I am not a civilian. I
hold the rank of Commodore in
Confederation Naval Intelligence,
reporting directly to Admiral Tolwin.

Aboard the other Sabers, there is astonishment.

' FORBES
Yeah, right. AaAnd I’n Admiral Nelson.

PALADIN
1f I had the Admiral’s special

verification number Baker One
that convince you? r would

, DEVERAUX
I can’t open the sSpecial code

verification without express orders

PALADIN
Ou to open it.

. DEVERAUX
That's bl of
authorizeg Yougou’ Seven. Aanpg who

I'm authorizing Y



If you don

PALADIN

1+ trust me,
pe lost.
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commander, the

Tiger Claw will

i in the wing.
There is a tense moment aboard eYeryoﬁlgzgego;puter. an
Finally, Deveraux punches something Of ed in front of her.
alphabeéical and numerical code glow

DEVERAUX
All right, Baker seven, I call.
us your cards.

Show

PALADIN
(reads his own sequence)
Charlie Six Alpha Zebra niner.
This matches the glowing numbers on her screen. She hesitates.
DEVERAUX
Lucky guess.

PALADIN
Listen to me, Angel. If I'm wrong,
you’ll have missed out on taking a
couple of freighters. If I‘m right,
the Tiger Claw could already be under
attack.

FORBES
The Claw is already in that radiation

belt, boss. They couldn’t radio for
us if they wanted to.
All the weight is on Deveraux. She ponders... decides.
_ _ DEVERAUX
Attent;on Wing. Form up on me. We’re
returning to the ship.
EXT. ASTEROID WING.

The fighter wing with bomb

! er escort
1ts way out of the asteroi fo

3 bete rms up, and slowly makes

EXT. TIGER CLAW - NEAR JOVIAN PLANET

The Tiger Claw makes

its i
moons orbit the huge ouy amidst

i .
gaseous planet glant asteroids.

: Thre
in the background. ©

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CrLaw

Obutu is the Officer of
between a small moon {he Watch as the Tiger clay Cruises

orbitin
background. A thj . -tN9 the huge Jovi .
ship. thick series of ringsgglogvéan planet in the

imly ahead of the
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. i the carrier
hile escortlng
i as they maneuver ¥ moons. Then, an
iﬁ?§§;hgéé2t"pass" getween thettigogérren
urgent voice comes over the 1nte
PILOT’S VOICE

ver intercom) '
Bogieé? Enemy sighted behind the

moon! cic)
static
I'm h£t1 I'm hit! Mayday'!

Obutu is riveted. Gerald bursts onto the bridge.

GERALP
Who'’s breaking radio silence?

RADAR MAN
(turning from screen)
Multiple targets appearing on the
screen sir!

Obutu turns to look out the huge windows.
THROUGH BRIDGE WINDOWS

Dozens of smaller glinting dots, and three larger ones appear
from behind the moon. Gerald takes charge.

GERALD
Battle stations! Battle stations!
Launch all planes!

AI VOICE
(relays commands)
Battle stations! Battle stations!

INT. FLIGHT DECK

Pilots and crew sprint across t
The huge flight doors open.
activated.

he deck toward their Planes.
The force field curtain is

) AI VOICE
(repeating)

Battle stations! Launch all planes!

EXT. BETWEEN JOVIAN PLANET MOOCNS

Tpe Confederation Sab
fighters. The sky is

airwaves. A Saber is hi :
fighter disintegrates. t. and spirals past, on fire
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EXT. TIGER CLAW 4 streak toward the

nto space ansts through the air

i
Sabers leap from the decks d bomber bla

or
distant battle. A Brozdsw
lock curtain into space-

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW

Sansky arrives, out of breath.

SANSKY <>
Have we launched all our planes:
GERALD
There goes the last one.
SANSKY
Shields up!
OBUTU
(repeats)
Shields up!
AI VOICE

All force shields are engaged!

SANSKY
Torpedo room! Prepare all tubes!

AI VOICE
All tubes ready to fire.

RADAR MAN
I count three dozen Kilrathi

starfighters, two destroyers, and one
dreadnought, sir!

SANSKY
Can we turn the ship around?

' OBUTU
Negative, Captain. we don’t have the

turning radius. we’q colli i
those moons. tiide with

SANSKY
(to Gerald)
That damned Paladin wasg right.
GERALD
Maybe he knew Something we didn‘t
RADAR MAN

Torpedos incoming!

Brace for impacthERALD
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EXT. TIGER CLAW
k through the
figured torpedoes strea hield with
Two large, strangely con ig iple force shil

; invils
blackness and explode against the
an awesome burst of energy-

INT. HANGAR BAY |
sions rock the ship, sending men

ave from the explo . eck.
ggg §2§$§ :quipment flying and rolling across the d

EXT. BETWEEN THE MOONS

The two destroyers fire more torpedoes. The dreadnozgpt hzggin
back, its anti-starcraft laser and tachon cannons puttilng

amazing light show. Any Saber foolhardy enough to attack it is
soon spinning space debris.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Impacts on the force shield directly in front of them continue
to send shock waves through the Tiger Claw.

RADAR MAN
Weapons radar has acguired a target!

. SANSKY
Fire tubes one and two!

Officers and crew watch as two white traces f
rom the
propelled torpedoes streak toward the distant dots. rocket

INT. KILRATHI DESTROYER

The torpedos slam into the weak i
explode. The shock wave breaks ihlelds Of ‘the destroyer,

a huge gas bubble and debris intoh:pggztroyer in half, spewing

WIDER

The Dreadnought moves up, parallel with t

destroyer. It launches torpedos. he second Kilrathi

EXT. TIGER CLAW

The huge torpedos slan into the £
o

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW
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AI VOICE
1d is suffering 2
Battery Iroom
rpedo room
o nable to fire.

forty
force shie
ggi cent failure.
reports a fire-
reporting damage-
What now?

deck.
Sansksy picks himself up off the

EXT. TIGER CLAW

) ] attlin
Hriss fighters are now just outside the shield, b g

Sabers.

EXT. DREADNOUGHT

A Broadsword comes in for a bomber run, escorgedDigagzgugﬁg?;s
The Sabers pour fire into defending H;lss. T i'ke g

cannons destroys them. For a moment 1t looks 'i e from
Broadsword will get through. A series of missilles ptwheels
the dreadnought deck, crippling the Broadsword. It car

across the sky, flames pouring from 1ts hull.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW
The Radar man peers at his screen

RADAR SCREEN

A dozen more points of light now appear on the far edge of the
screen, dead ahead.

. RADAR MAN
I'm.gettlng a dozen more targets,
behind the dreadnought.

, o GERALD
They’re bringing in reinforcements.

SANSKY
We should be flattereqd.

(louder)
ConCom. What

is the statu
torpedo room? s on our

Tubes three and £

ou
autoloaders not o Tagimaged.

Perational.
Damn! SANSKY

GERALD

It's up to the fighters, now.
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SANSKY N
They’1ll never break through the

dreadnought shield.

RADAR MAN '
captain! I'm getting a coded grlend
or foe acknocwledge from the ngrl
starfighters! They’/re ours silrI:

SANSKY
It’s Deveraux’s wing!

EXT. BETWEEN MOONS

the Confederation wing of Sabers and two

D a  romes dreadnought and destroyer.

Broadswords comes in behind the

INT. DEVERAUX’S COCKPIT

A half dozen targets present themselves on her heads up
display.

DEVERAUX
All right boys and girls. All Sabers
except Maniac and Dodger, engage the
Hriss.

FORBES (0.S.)
(over radio)
See you later, fresh bait.

MANIAC (0.S.)
(over radio)
Watch your ass, Rosie.

EXT. BETWEEN MOONS

The Sabers peel off two b
_ Y two and
fighters. The sky is alive with s ey

D
(over radjo) EVERAUX (0.s.)

Broadswords £
ollow i .
Dodger. cCover us! me in. Maniac,
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KPIT
INT. BROADSWORD COC n several

throws ope
Paladin grimly adjusts his course, and
switches.
PALADIN

Roger that. Beginning bomb run.

EXT. DREADNOUGHT AND DESTROYER )
ich strea

The Kilrathi ships launch a parrage of torpedos, whi

toward the damaged Tiger Claw.

INT. TIGER CLAW - VARIOUS STATIONS

o the shield and send ;hockwaves
causing major destruction. Then, below

and explodes. Men and equipment
others are sucked out into the

The torpedos slam int
throughout the ship,
decks, a torpedo penetrates,
are engulfed in a fire ball.
void!

EXT. TIGER CLAW

There is a gaping hole in the side of the ship. Gas, fire and
debris spew out, surrounding the ship in a miasmic cloud. The
ship begins to yaw and roll.

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Several crewmen are injured on the bridge. Sansky is badl
wounded and his head is covered with bl o
N cod. Gerald stoops to

AI VOICE
The hull has been breached at level

three. i i
cent? Steering loss, elghty per

Sir: . . GERALD
r. Sir. Medic to the bridge!

SAN
(weakly) SKY

What’s Deveraux doing?

EXT. BROADSWORDS & THREE SABERS

The Broadswords are on a bomb

them in, shooting two Mg Tun. Devera

. 14
oncoming Hrisg fi UX’s Saber leads

with rockets ang

toward her craft_caggons- Cannon fire gg;iis out of the sky

their bomb run. € Veers off. qpe Broad:wreSChlng 3P
ords

continue on
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IT - POLANSKI

t red warning on his head

POLANSKI . .
They‘ve locked on! They'’re painting

me.

INT. BROADSWORD COCKP s up display.

Polanaki watches an urgen

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. BLAIR’S COCKPIT

Blair banks hard right, and fires a missile.

BLAIR

Roger, Broadsword. Firing EILM Hammer,

now.

EXT. DESTROYER

A missile rises up from the destroyer, but it is met by Blair’s
anti-missile missile. Both explode.

BLAIR (0.S.)
(over radio) _
Scratch one missile. Rode their own
laser down on a wire!

PALADIN (0.S.)
(over radio)
Steady on course. Wait for them to
launch a torpedo. They‘’ll lower their
shield just before.

The sky fills with laser blasts and tachyon cannon fire. The
Broadswords countermeasures computer automatically activates a
variety of weapons, fireballs, tiny electronically filled
missiles, etc. Still, the Broadswords are taking hits.

INT. BROADSWORD COCKPIT - POLANSKI

As the target looms closer,

th 3 - .
terrifies him. ® wall of anti-starcraft fire

‘ POLANSKI
throwing up too much stuff.

The Broadsword is rocked.

They’re

I'm hit! POLANSKT

P
(ovar radio) ALADIN (o.s.)

Almost thara. Staady
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4 Polanski disappears in a

But there is another plast an
fireball!

HT.
EXT. NEAR DESTROYER AND DREADNOUG
ates, Paladin must veer away

As Polanski’s Broadsword disintedgr
from the fireball.

INT. DEVERAUX'S COCKPIT |
and weaves hard right,

ore Hriss, .
b iscsiles. Behind her,

is engaged with
Tert el e ires two more mi

left, six g loops. She £
one of the Hriss explodes.

EXT. SABERS AND HRISS

iri hen
i i ing more accurately at DeverauxX. T
The Second A Sson underne and rips the Hriss to shreds

Blair appears from underneath, =
with taghyon cannon fire. He blasts through the debris.
DEVERAUX (0.S.)

(over radio)
what took you so long, Dodger?

BLAIR (O.S.)
(over radio)
Got stuck in traffic, Boss.

INT. BLAIR’S COCKPIT
Blair is scanning the sky.

BLAIR
(over radio)
Where’s Paladin?

MANIAC (0.S.)
(over radio)

No visual contact. § i
b st onofabitch

DEVERAUX (0.
(over radio) (0.s8.)

The dreadnought’s pr .
Torpedo tubes opengng?arlng to launch.

EXT. DREADNOUGHT

T
he huge vessels forewarq tubes do indeed dilat
€ open.

(over radio;BLAIR (0.5.)

They” ang
€Y’1ll have to lowarrzgeir shield
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irst
hull of the firs
1ose to the broken 4 appear,
The dreadnought passes = ladin’s Broadswor P

Pa
destroyer. Only then does ckage.
practically clinging to the wre J

INT. PALADIN’ COCKPIT v
i ivates hils
Paladin, looking very grim, hasgligergiggéxzught.
electroéics, and moves in behin
PALADIN

r radio)
Baker(gzgder, get your starcraft clear

of the pulse wave!

DEVERAUX (0.S5.)
(over radio)
Roger that. Maniac, quger. Break
contact! Return to ship!

EXT. BETWEEN TWO MOONS

The Three Sabers veer off sharply, kick in afterburners, and
streak toward the Tiger Claw. The Broadsword, practically on
top of the Dreadnought ignites its own after burners, and
launches a torpedo. Then it rockets toward the nearest moon,
as laser and cannon fire follow it. Then everything disappears
in an INTENSE WHITE LIGHT. Seconds pass, the light dims, and
the familiar mushroom cloud appears above the dreadnought. As
the shockwave hits it, the dreadnought breaks in two. The
destroyer is knocked on its side and collides with the bow half
of the much larger dreadnought. A fire starts amidships, then

ghe destroyer’s ammunition begins to cook off. It explodes and
urns.

EXT. PALADIN’S BROADSWORD

Is caught in the shockwave, and sent tumbling.

INT. PALADIN’S COCKPIT

The pulse wave hits, and al :
Paladin begins to spin as i% EéeCtronlcs fry and go dead.

- were in ;
reaches the manual éject contols, ang jeikgrzﬁg-hagéiehand

EXT. PALADIN’S BROADSWORD
- It slowly

impacts on t » Which grows smaller an
dust. he surface of the airless moon gn
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INT. PALADIN’S POD |
rd, encased 1n the pod,

the meteor-pockeq moon.
d streams into his eyes.

of the Broadswo
rface of
and bloo

The cockpit section

rotates down toward the su

Paladin’s head has a gash,
PALADIN

Well, it was fun while it lasted.

i i i tronics and fire the boosters,
He tries to reactivate his elecbeats S AN Tels. The white

but nothing works. He curses, =

surface ofgthe moon draws nearer. Then... helagcepts it,

grins... remembers a few lines from his schoo ays....
PALADIN

(murmurs; half smile)
"...My mind misgives some consequence,
yet hanging in the stars, shall
bitterly begin his fearful date with
this night’s revels...."

A sudden, brutal jerk steadies the pod and stops its rotation.
Paladin is astonished. He looks down at the moon, then blinks
up at the underbelly of Blair’s Saber, and the faint
illumination of a tractor beam. Blair peers down at him, and
gives a little salute.

EXT. NEAR TIGER CLAW

The remaining Hriss fighters break off their engage

' ain] ments an
high tail it back toward the far side of the twgngmoons TSO
Sabers pursue, piloted by Abbot and Forbes. )

FORBES (O.S.)
(over radio)

They’re rabbi i : .
Abbot. 1eting.  stick with’em,

But then, two of the Hriss vVeer around and head back
’

collision course. on a
INT. FORBES COCKPIT
Forbes sees the onc
she’s got. °ming Hriss and obpens fire with everything
FORB
They'(over radio) ES
re goi
ramming!g "9 to ram. They’re

The Hriss disinte r
at i ;
smashes through tge dziriéght N front of her ang h
X er Saber
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EXT. ARBCOTT'S SABER
Abkctt’s fire, but it continues on

The ¥ri i it by
seccnd Xriss is hif °Y “Fooen fighters are destroyed.

and crashes into the Saber.

EXT. TORSES & MANIAC’S SABERS
Maniac comes alongside Fcrbes heavily damaged fighter. One
entire side has been nearly shorn awvay. One engine remains. .
Still Forbes. injured. 1is heclding her steady. Maniac eases his
Saber in until he can look into her cockpit.

MANIAC

(over radio)
Rosie. Can you hold her?

FORBES
I could fly this thing and cock you
breakfast, guava boy.

But the Sater wcbbles and veers dangerously.

>N*. TORBES & MANIAC’S COCKPITS
Tordes staadlies her craft.

) MANIAC
Bey, quit showing offi.

. FORSES
apressive, huh?

. tractor you in.

You’d laove that, woul
et i T. dn’t you? The
ejection system is ferklempt.

_ _ DEVERAUX (Q.S.)
{over radio)
Baker Ome to all BakXer pilots. Return

tao the -
ship! Ship. Repeat, return tc the

(then: sari:
Tust st . lous)
oo~ SSAY Witk me, é:s: .
SoFetler. le. We'll do it
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i rs to the
i i +he open doo

The t Sabers are, in fact coming 1in on

The two Saber re,

Tiger Claw’s flight deck.

FCRBES PCV - THE TIGER CLAW I
d vaw. She fig )
ight i to shutter and Y fights 8ing
Fgrfgieglg;hgi §§2t§gggﬁt deck, a yellow beam of lig
an i
the way.
FORBES
Jees, the ship looks worse than I do
afteé a three day shore pass.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. MANIAC’S COCKPIT

He glances cover at Forbes cockpit, only yards away.

MANIAC

(over radio) .,
Baker three and four to con. We’re
coming in. Clear away everything that

isn’t bcltedé down.

RADAR MAN
(respcnds; radio) o
Roger that, Baker three ancd four.
Clear tc 1land.

MANIAC
(worried, now)
We’re coming in too hot.

FORBES
Sorry, but my brakes are in the shop.

. . MANTAC
Line it up. That’s it.

FORBES

Piece of cake. I came in this hot my
first time out.

MANTIAC
What happened?

FORBES
(almost chuckles)

They waved me off. _ i
out of them. Scared the shit

Almost there. MANIAC

THROUGHE THE COCKPIT PLEXIGLASS
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outh, much too

. - m
. - : ike a g;ant s
; widening 11ke ccaring and yawing.
Maniac can see the doors'I-'orbes sater 1s shuttering
fast. He glances cver.
MANTAC . .
- in.
okay Easy. Just ease 1t

i r z:ight.
f£ighting the controls with all her =ig
FORBES

; ice)
on in her vol ..
talk dircy.

Forbes is

(tensi
I locvwe it when you...

e
MANIAC
Pull up! Pull up!

INT. FLIGHT DECK - TIGER CLAW

The two Sabers appear in the door. Maniac’s Saber manages to

. p e
land, bu<t Forbes catches a wing and flips onto 135 bggﬁiac7;
slides tc a stop outside the air lock force field.
crafs nearly crashes before he can stop. He pops the cagoggcx
and leaps out, running toward the crash. The yellow cla

CONTROLLER grabs him.

CONTROLLER
She’s outside the air lock! You go
through the force field and you’‘re
jello!

MANIAC
(out of control)
Get me a suilt! Get me a suit!

He runs toward the force field, staring thrcocugh it at the
wreckage of Forbes Saber.

MANTIAC
(screams)
Rosie! Rosie!

EXT. TIGER CLAW

A dozen Sabers are still hov

in formation. ering outside the flight deck doors

INT. DEVERAUX’S COCKPIT
ough :
of Forbes’ Saber. 9h her plexiglass to see the wreckage

DEVERAUYX
Forb (gver radio)
Oorbes? Rosje?
Rosjie? Answéi: Can you hear me?

(MORE)
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DEVERAUX (cont’déome
t our mike, @f you iigﬁ
Jus;igfy yJust one little ¢ .
on . |
i ntil..-
ilots breaks the long silence. U

pILOT'S VOICE

None of the other p

r radio) ) 4s
I’ve égzeapproximately ninety secon
of fuel left, commander.

. i "Ditto
lots report 1n. !
1 of the other pl ies the

%giymzhﬁnu??msszsr:s a bone," etc. Deveraux studie

i i 1v....
wreckage. Could anyone have survived? Finally

DEVERAUX
(over radio)

Rosie...? )
(silence
Baker Leader to Con. Push that

wreckage off the deck!

She hates herself, and can’t take her eyes off the wreckage of
her friend’s Saber.

INT. FLIGHT DECK

An automated bulldozer-like vehicle with a big blade in front,
built expressly for this purpose, trundles toward the air lock
curtain and the Saber wreckage. The noise makes Maniac turn.

MANTIAC
Hey...? What are you doing? Hey!

Maniac runs past the heavy vehicle and looks up at the Con
Tower windows, in the wall above him. He can see the grim
faced officers there. He begins waving his arms.

StOp. Flease.

The bulldozer goes throu i

_ gh the force field i

it, but... a man canrt eon & ield. Maniac runs after
Tuh inte the vamreanos into a wall of flames, and he can’t

Space. He st .

horror as the bulldozer, o OpPs, and watches in si
n th ; Ssilent

wall, pushes the Saber Qreckagz gggeihzngcif fhe force field

INT. DEVERAUX'’S COCPIT
She looks

THROUGH THE COCKPIT
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kpit has been
x’s eyes
A moment

bes coC
it tumbles away-ﬁé'inigrpeverau
face reflects ligt £ sight.

at the wreckage as
lear of ner line ©

cracked. It’s sur
once, then it floats €

passes. Then. . . -

DEVERAUX ot
Reque
eader to Con.
Baker L o land.

permission

INT. FLIGHT DECK

i Blair.
x’s Saber is the last one 1n... except for

Deverau

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

i the
Sansky is attended by the ship’s doctor. He speaks to

Radar Man.

SANSKY ;
Any more of our fighters out there?

RADAR MAN ]
Nothing on my scope, Captailn.

EXT. NEAR MOON

Blair’s Saber tows the Broasword ejection pod in its tractor
beam.

INT. BLAIR’S COCKPIT

A FUEL LOW" warning sounds in the cockpit, as Blai .
pull the pod out of lunar orbit. prE ir tries to

BLAIR
Come on. Just little more.

INT. BROADSWORD EJECTION POD

Paladin is ban

ing o .
attention. 91Ng on the cockpit panes,

trying to get Blair’s

PALADIN
Cut me loose You bloody foo)!

Blair looks down at him fronp

gesture acrose b throal: above. paladinp makes a slashing
Cut ne loose! g P DIN

stranded oyt herz We’ll both be
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IT
INT. BLAIR’S COCKP s he doesn’t.

retend
Blair sees and understands, put P
BLAIR Lin?
what are our chances, Merlin:

RLIN
MEam on, you don’t

. b
with the £ractel B Ty reak the

have enough power 3 o
gravitational pull of this moo

BLAIR
If I cut Paladin loose, what happens
to him?

PALADIN

He’1ll crash into the surface within

ten minutes.

BLAIR

(keying radio)
I can’t raise the Tiger Claw.

MERLIN
You’ve got the moon between you.

Suddenly... as if on cue, the Tiger Claw comes around the moon,
its huge doors looking like a mouth about to swallow them.

BLAIR
Th?y found us! They came looking for
us!

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW

Deveraux, haggard and tired, watches f i

_ L / rom the ba

gig;r'sSSabir and the ejection pod safely land og zﬁngYf i:
. ansXy 1s 1n a portable bed, with IV tubes in his grms

SANSKY
That was a good guess, Commander.

_ DEVERAUX
Yes, sir. 1711 go below now.
SANSKY
(weak, near whij
an , vhisper
cog:iﬁdtiil the pilots u;der your
at they saveqd this ship

(dejECted) DEVERAUX

I haven‘’t 9ot a command

sir.

She leaves. i
Gerald is at 4 panel of
SCanners.

Now he SeeS



ON SCANNER SCREEN

A deep crater, nalf in shadow:
GERALD

1
There. put her down there.

TIGER CLAW - MOON SURFACE

ases into plack sh@

The big, crippled ship €as®® o, = rhen, i
until only its lights are VlSlglgoment 1éter, 3 large drone,

e ] rly in i view, gets its
ggiétl:eéi ??gm {ts fiery exhaust, hog;: ;252ra1 s£range
bearings and streaks into spaie.
antennae and domes On ijts hull.

BT dow of the crater,

£ kills its lights.

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW

the
The bridge is in near darkness, except for the moonglow and
monitors. Gerald reports to sansky.

GERALD .
Decov away, Captain. She has a bigger
electronic signature than the
Concordia. I think she’ll fool them,

sir.

SANSKY
I hope you’re right. Secure all
active scanners. Passive systems
only.

All available crew members huddle around the bank of visual
scanners. High above them, they can see a series of bright
dots 1in formation.

) OBUTU
There. Kilrathi battle group.

No one speaks, transfixed by the image on the little sScreen

INT. FLIGHT DECK

Blai i
lair helps the flight deck free Paladin from the ejection pod

PALADIN

That was a stupiq i
You should havg 1e§¥lgg to do, Blair.

i BLAIR
I might have i _
never know, wi?lasgsher minute. we‘’1)

. Ou 3
walking toward t T this, then smile.

he elevator, Blair and Paladin begin
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Maniac;
Blair stops when he sees
sobbing... alone:.

E - e et i and sees the officers
nto the darkened biligiitors.

. o ;

PaéaS;ZWCEEEEle around the scann
an

INT. BRIDG

RADAR MAN vin
hey’ve missed us- They'’'Te follo g
They’

the decoY- o pears
i Paladin
There is a moment of wild cheerind. But
er
something.

PALADIN
Quiet! |
e into silence. Then they hear it... the

This startles everyonf Into o Getector.

steady beep-beeping o
PALADIN
A destroyer... hunting for us.

The passive radar detector increases in frequency.

RADAR MAN
They’ve spotted us!

PALADIN
No. We’re in a dense radiation belt.
Gamma rays are clouding their screens.
If they don’t see us... they won’t
find us.

This is cold comfort as the steady beeping of the radar
detector grows more insistent.
EXT. ABOVE MOON - KILRATHI DESTROYER

The Destroyer launches a missile into a Crater

cloud rises
ship. from the surface of the moon,

' A mushroom
behind the Kilrathi

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

They’re nukin
Methodical bagt:‘;celgy crater.

The beepin
P1Ng sounds cope Closer ang Clos t
er together.



aks into the

RATER
EXT. ABOVE THE CRATE L 1t stre

issile. oyer
{1rathi destroyer 1aun(:he§fai§ sunlight. The DestroY
The Kilra the ha ind it-

f the crater,lOud rises behl

far side ©
A mushroom Cc

moves on.

s -TIGER CLAW _
Men and equipment

shock wave. ar
s rocked by 2 PgXSE£Ul In the hangar bay: sapers te
Fire € :

ings and crush crewmen.

INT. VARIOUS STATION

The ship i
are thrown about.
free of their moor

INT. TORPEDO ROOM .
e, sucking the atmosphere out of the
!

s open a tub : . . nto
zggm?hoﬁgncgigklifged into the air and putiedfiirﬁzgéﬁga;? on
the fractured tube. Others tI¥ totgeaggerancy putton. The
The other side, a crewman punches %€ - inside. One

hatch door slides shut, trapping the remaining men
face appears in the porthole.

REVERSE ANGLE

on the faces of the crewman safe on the other side of the door,

as they watch their friends die horribly inside.

INT. FLIGHT DECK

Deveraux races onto the deck, with Paladin not far behind.

DEVERAUX
We’ve got to scramble some fighters.
' PALADIN
No! They haven’t seen us. The worst

is over.

Deveraux stops when she sees i i
STill crouchos, Sonbing. Blair kneeling next to Maniac, who

Is he hurt? DEVERAUX
BLA
(covers) IR
Uh. . yeah_

H ad in -l ury ] I i .
Ther i .

Whatls that SOund?IAIR

PALADIN

The doors are failing!



THE OUTER BAY DOORS el
in to groan and warP sl1d

1 between

90.

ht objects nearby fly up

Light oPJeC s,

a
beg - ck in the s@
and stick to a cra pPALADIN
C Now!
(roarﬁ)q that will seal 1t:
Grab anythinl - jous large
. Wlth var e of
4 the weakenind do;iim a Saber. Thedfggzr

Crewmen race towart a composite wWingd == . _ it is place metal
objects, includifid i Jiaing the wind, trips over a large®
the vacuum begins S cunning, when he aired. No time for
the crack. Blal; ;? the deck being TreP
I beam in an are

aux.
protocol, he shouts for Dever

BLAIR

Angel!

heavy for Bla
ly be liftgd
Debris 1S
e crack 1n

The I beam is too
help. It can'bare
grows more Omilnous.
being sucked toward th

ir alone.
by both of them.
flying around the

hurries over Fo
he The whistling
flight deck,

the doors.

DEVERAUX

(sees Maniac)
Maniac! Get over

But Maniac, still crouching, his
her.

here! Hey!

eyes wild, seems to look past

MANTAC )
We’re all going to die. Just like
Rosie!

DEVERAUX
Marshall!

No response.
head.

Maniac rocks on his heels, his hands covering his

BLATIR

Come on.

They haul the I beam close
members help.
force of the vacuum o
against the crack
becomes a slight t
carrying two lar
aims it at the c¢

like it were a
ea kettle. Pa

ge metal bottleg
rack.

Gang way, unjess
Permanent part of

to the door.
They place the I beam
utside sucks the

We can do it.

_Several other crew
upright. The tremendous
heavy metal beanm up
toy. The shrieking howl
arrives with a cart
lifts a huge nozzle ang

Lego
ladin
He

PALADIN
YOou want to become

h a
e superstructure!
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s the crack,

i t tantly
adin blasts almost ins
s pack, and pal dilial which 95" But pefore
Everyone draws, i scous ma x is seale Marines
beam with a thick, vi The 1leaX = Cntingent of

olid mass- e
brea:he a sigh of rel quickl
flight deck an

y to flank paladin.

anyocne can d moves

enters the DEVERAUX

nt?
. ere, Sergea
What’s going on hers

eraux.
The MARINE SERGEANT salutes Dev

T .

1'm ordered to eségiiEﬁgster paladin
to the bridge, Ma’am.

BLAIR
Under guard? Why?

SERGEANT
I wouldn’t know that, si1rTr.

PALADIN

It’s all right.

He tosses the nozzle back onto the cart, and is escorted away.
Deveraux and Blair are alone for a moment.

BLAIR _
commander, I... I know how tough it
must have been giving that order when
Forbes cracked up. But you didn’t
have any choice.

DEVERAUX
(mounting anger)
Are you feeling sorry for me,
Lieutenant?

BLAIR
(angry now)
No! But she was your friend.
Everybody knows that.

Deveraux glares; then stalks off.

BLAIR
zgu know... you’ve got those stripes
allgggg ileeve... SO no one’s ever
o :
being: treat you like a human
Deveraux hesitates,
forgets about it ang
go. Then he spots Ma

gets in the
niac,

N and ream
- elevator.
still Crouching.

Blai; out. Then she
Blair watches her
He goes to him.

BLA
Hey, buddy. Let’s ggRup
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; n nods-
Maniac looks up at him, the

N CRATER

r and debris into the void.

EXT. TIGER CLAW - MOO

i ai
The stricken shilP bleeds

E - TIGER CLAW

ed up, very weak.
ng perturbed-

INT. BRIDG Gerald is angry- paladin 1S

Sansky is propp
calm, but growl

PALADIN )
yYou should be in sick bay, captailn.
SANSKY
In a few minutes.
GERALD

You say Yyou have orders, Mister
Paladin. Where are they?

PALADIN )
I gave them to Yyou. I cap’t help it
if your Artificial Intelligence can’t
decipher the code.

SANSKY
Have you tried Mister Paladin’s disk,
again ComCon?

AI VOICE
Yes Captain. Perhaps the disk was
damaged, but I can’t open the file
Mister Paladin refers to.

GERALD
Damned convenient.
) PAILAD
Yes, isn’t it? w
GERALD

What does that mean?

PALADIN
It was your iq
fighter wing o?% to send Deveraux’s

whi ? on a wild
ile the Tiger clay was atgggizdfhase

And .éfurious) ERALD

woulé hgsehgd been destroyed

oal een safely out o% ﬁgﬁm
s



Obutu steps up,
really need it.

Sansky grimaces.
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GERALD .
you pelieve him, S1T:

SANSKY
erald, I do. It makes
telligence officers 4
r deep cover: an
Tolwin trusted

Then

Yes, Mister G
sense. Naval inunde
frequently WorI =
it gzplains why Admiral

him- to Paladin)
° u
So we{come aboard, Comgodore. Do yo
have any orders for me:
PALADIN
I offer

this is your ship.

capta o istance in the current

you every ass
crisis.

SANSKY
As matters stand we need all the pelp
we can get. Give your report again,
Lieutenant Obutu, for the Commodore’s

benefit.

a small computer in her hand, but she doesn’t

OBUTU
Forward torpedo room completely
destroyed; Flight deck doors
inoperable; hanger deck reports fewer
than six planes ready for action.
Communications room damage prevents us
from monitoring enemy transmissions.
There are numerous leaks throughout
the ship... And engine room reports
massive damage to the fuel cell area.

P
How massive? ALADIN

OBUTU
We don’t have enough power to keep up

under way. Pumps, let alone get

rd SANSKY
S, Commodore
’ -+. th Y
S I'm afraid, ap I? ship

;n Other wo
ls dying.
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T WATCH

- NEX
. IGHT DECK o .1 ot head
INT. FL pach SuerYlngtﬁélgemaining Sabers
s better refurblsh eals in the

The deck look bt

i e team, e s
giﬁZEQZ?ZEmen try to repa;ZSth the gegk,
background as DeverauxPigne, and approac es.

hed under his own
hunc DEvERAUX

i rd
tatus, Lleutenant.

BLAIR

cold) ) .
She’li fly agaln, Commagder
can get those doors open.
she tries again,
e Blair works,

Wwhat'’s your S
if we

i stooping
his coming. b kone
Deveraux Knows she has t :
under the craft and squatting near wher
more formal than usual.

DEVERAUX )
/t tell you what a fine job of

didn
: 4, yesterday.

flying you di

BLAIR )
Yeah... I lived. Like you said, dumb
luck.

DEVERAUX
No. It was more than that.
Blair stops working and looks at her. What’s going on, here?
DEVERAUX

And... I appreciate... what you
said... about Forbes.

Blair sits up, closer to her now It’s starting b
1 ' . etwee
again. They can both feel it, only much stronggr. n them

BLAIR

I meant it. She was... s
She was funny. + She was great.

DEVERAUX

Yeah. §
could,__?e was the only one who

She starts to break do
; C wn, and tu ;
patting a superi oy Tns away. Bla i
hanos Back: perior officer on the shoulder is ;ilwgggﬁis lg
. e

(recovers)
She was terrifijc.
m here,
there jisp

(MORE)
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orverast, (477 S
JERAZT11 in
arshall 35 P "qy wingman.

ince M
223 ?%n I want you
... proud-
i~ is amazed, then
e | BLAIR
IT... L---
realizes . L
So wéat you're saying 18
that’s left.

sure. fm all

He grins. She smiles, back.
DEVERAUX

That’s it in a nutshell.

iles.
Blair stares, then he chuckles. She smil

NEW ANGLE
es, all armed, toward the

Gerald is leading a group of Marin W tlight
111 i i ther toward the rear © _ f
DL igen . ela draw MO e ar and leads the Marines inside

deck. Gerald draws a side arm,
the Diligent.

BLAIR
what the hell is going on?

INT. DILIGENT - BRIDGE

Paladin is at his console, watching an oscilloscope band, when
Gerald and the Marines charge in.

) . GERALD
Hold it right there, Mister!

PALADIN
What the hell are you doing, Gerald?

Gerald studies the console.

I see you‘re t N D
ransmitti
Long Range Frequency. ng on the Ultra

Blair and Deverauyx come in behind the Mari
nes.

PALADIN

Not transmitting...monitorin
_=l=Jllng.
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pALADIN

(stunned)

what?
GERALD

Take him €O the brid-

PALADIN captain,
I insist you rake me to the P
i

now.

GERALD

. . . ba
captain gansky died 1R sick Y,
thirty minputes ago.

(to sergeant)

Do as I say-

SERGEANT

Aye, aye, sir.

Paladin, fuming, 1is escorted away.

BLAIR n
You can’t believe he’s a sSpPY for the
Kilrathi, Commander?

GERALD
No cne asked you, Lieuteanant.

BLAIR .
It doesn’t make sense, sir?

GERALD
I find it interesting that someone
with your background would side with a
renedade, Lieutenant.

) ) DEVERAUX
Blair’s right, Commander. Why would
any human being do that? What could
Paladin expect to gain?

-y G
Bocty? Power? Revenge maybe? T

don’t kn .
sick. oW, Angel, but it makes me

Gerald pushes past them and leaves

. _ i BLAIR
I don’t believe it. vYou i
thoon’ Saw him out

Deveraux 1s examining zhe radic bang
- s.

It's laresgike -DEVERACX
::ans:‘;“1;~‘e SO tell if he w
itsix X if h
1 T JUST scanning



hologram of Merlin apP

BLAIR .
this:

Merlin, You make any sense of

e console-

pears on th
MERLIN

1'm beginning to-

BLAIR + on me?
what? Are Y°ou helding ou

I can’t do that.
loyalty to mY ma
in the bottle,
abuse us, but
our masters,

ster.
u can use us and

we’'re loyal as dogs -
right or wrong.

DEVERAUX

What’s he talking about? Who's we?

MERLIN
Artificial intelligence Uu
I was assigned to Blair,
his father.

nits. Before
I worked for

DEVERAUX
I'm not following this.

¢ o N MERLIN
ou know the Tiger Claw fought i
Pilgrim Wars. J in the

Yeah? BLAIR

_ MERLIN
Did you know what side she was on?

The fog is beginning to clear for Blair

The Pilgrims... PEVERRUX
(rejects tﬁis
But the computers &e

reprogrammed! re completely

You can’t re- MERLIN

little piece

97.
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MERLIN . they
jlgrims put it the;‘zle iﬁggrwhat
gg?rgédgred thetig;péas... Knou ey
; o :

BLAIR

the
isn’t an spy'fo; '
re %ﬁz gomcgn unit 18 still
r the pilgrims.

Then the

Kilrathi.

fighting fo
MERLIN federation

con
i ing to destroy
iﬁiéé ?fygygany means necessary.

after a peace agre

t ears
Twenty Y comCon frame

was signed.
MERLIN )

raid of a Naval In;elllgence

Tolwin new somethlng was

That’s why he sent him.

He was af
Oofficer.
wrong.

Just then, a low, intermittant signal comes over the intercom.
Blair stares at the oscilloscope screen.

BLAIR _
oh my God. The Tiger Claw is sending
a message on the Low Frequency Band.

INT. COMPUTER BAY

Gerald leads Blair, Deveraux and the Marines into i i
room, kept icy cold, mist floating around a seriest2§ ?2?12 e
black spheres, the heart and soul of Concom. Several off?cers
gnd Tgew man the control panels, but they are stunned when

erald charges over to the panel and begins throwing switches

I xn AT VOICE
ow what you’re doing, Commander.

_ GERALD
You're a traitor, concom!

AI VOICE

No, I‘ve done m
. Ve d Y duty. i
will die in less thag twggseTﬁgﬁisCIaw

Geral i i qu -

Peace aCCOrd
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GEBALDfanatics!
masters were sick
Your
OICE
AkIer.ans worthy of
st perlsh-

h
They are © All others mufleet. Then

1.
sngéV:he canfederatlzgrlds. And
F TS colonized Terran o' mother of
the c? the planet Eart Sdom and
finally uption. after so ! %another
all corg P a new rebirth, 1
Gomorrah. - -
part of the galaxy:

DEVERAUX

; i ims and
i . will kill pilgrim
The Kllratgé ou think they can tell
Terrans. your old Pilgrim

apart? Not even :
gistgrs would have wanted that

n the black spheres is going out.

One by one, the lights ©
AI VOICE

"The enemy of my enemy, is..."

The Artificial Intelligence Voice is shut down.

GERALD
(turns) .
I’ve left on the core unit.
Everything else has been shut down.

Gerald looks around the eery room, shaking his head.

SANSKY
All officers on the bridge in twenty
minutes. Mister Blair, go with the
sergeant, and free Commodore Paladin,
with my full apologies!
Blai (as Blﬁir starts out)

air.... That

sorry. goes for you, too. I’m

INT. BRIDGE

A long briefing has 1
grim faces, evgryonejﬁzg gbout concluded.

across from Blair, her eye

Judging fro
een told the w m the
S studying himt.:rst. Deveraux stands

P
(concluding) ALADIN

A vi i i

preéigiio;nspeCtlon confirms Concom*

Predict .i:. The Tiger clay w’lm ®

oe lessrumb ing 1i n old Y
than twelve hoursg peer can

(MORE)



W
1 eep 2
. new fue to K
WJ.thoute Snough po it get un
geneiiaks and we ©2
the '
els
I’'m SOrry- r at peverauX- she fe
ve

3 doesn ook away:

.+ looks r£ 1
ks. Now Blail ~0 "an
O
s 9 pALADIN _
. to a -« o ® °
one thind £ we must
é ?i:efggiﬁg the worst-é-bg:ak in the
€ for ortunity,

r..-

ve prepare?f zhere is.anyigpp L he
ze .
we must be a ired?
flight deck dco
RALD

sigg But we don’t pave
lock curtain.

It’s possible,
't be able

enough power for an airl
If we open the doors,
to re-pressurlzée-

PALADIN

Nevertheless, make that

I understand.
a priority.

GERALD
Aye, aye, sir.

PALADIN
That’s all.

The other officers salute. They file out, keeping their
thoughts to themselves.

INT. FLIGHT DECK

Mechanics are busy with acetelyne torches on the d i
; oors.
2pd Deveraux supervise the manual placement of the two figéilr
w;gg&grigﬁh;hgagi;ghtsdiﬁkﬁ Blair puts the blocks under the
. o e and Angel are di i
They look around for something else go do. %iggi :ﬁgu;;riié

manages a little grin. Devera i .
laughs. She looks at her watclklxx studies him. She almost

DEVERAU
Now we’ve got six hours.X

Then, with a stran i
! . ge lit
deck. Blair stands therzle wave,

she wa .
what it means. lks off the flight

watchi
atching her go, trying to interpret



x’S QUARTERS

INT. DEVERAU underwear wh:nshe opens UL “grease

- xing off her = Therself 2% [is jump SUI=r Foyipe
Deveraux is takl 4 covers £ill 1n nd, takes
She takes a towe., 2 peechless; 5 ner free Ege " He smiles- _ . _

. tands there, up W . ace wOo . es him.

giaﬁissface- She reﬁf;ezmudges hlstgwel and‘egbﬁig.
at the grease. hi; ° she drops ttﬁe door behiln
Then he kissSes “Fo. ,"and shuts

hand finds the bu

- R Then, a
EXT. TIGER CLAW LATE inue to repairl thefhgii.radar '

; its ceontln _peeping ©
Wwork crews .7 Sﬁ;giesu the steady beep 13
sound is superl ’

detector.

CLAW )
INT. BRIDGE TIGER . o their stations.

g i i helmet.
ds, and people it, minus
oa al;rm.buziigaz;ughere, wearing a Sgiceoigy é o seconds
P aoin lir:ives preathless, followe Y They 2 th hear the
?ezeiauxto save éppearances - by Blair.
ater -

telltale sound of an incoming ship.
BLAIR

. - 5
What is she, sir? A destroyer:

PALADIN
It doesn’t matter.

BLATIR
The Kilrathi picked up that last
signal ComCon sent out.

PATADIN
But they can’t locate us. They'’re
feeling about blindly. I have some
good news. The air lock isn’t

functioning, but the flight deck doors
are operational.

DEVERAUX
We’ll go down fighting, sir.

) PATLADIN
We’ll do_better than that, Deveraux.

INT. FLIGHT DECK

The Diligent, a
A squad of Mari
Maniac, in flig

nd two Sabe
nes marchesg
ht suit i han

. , .
?nzgetgelng readied for g3 launch
il baCke Diligent ip Space sujts.
- Deverauyx Passes by
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M_ANIAC
1ist-
comnan®E hen pack at & check
pied, 100ks UP/ t
e prevest MANTAC escort.
est permission to fly
Requ
DEVERAUX
1.
Not a chance;, Marshal
MANIAC |
i i]1igent.
vou need Blair on the Dé bgth < ounded.

d wozniaC BIZ -\ "poth of

n an
ThompSo tter pilot

And I’m a be
them.

% tenant
i e

If you freeze up, tﬁi:uship. ’

you’ll kill everyone on thic

There won'’t pe another ¢ an .

charged with emotion, approaches her.

MANIAC
It wasn’t.... It was pbecause I

couldn’t do anything. I felt...
helpless. Now, I can do something.

Please, Angel.

Maniac, voice

She studies him.

DEVERAUX
Take Thompson’s place. Tell him to
get back to sick bay.

Maniac salutes, grinning ear to ear.

DEVERAUX
The odds are, none of us are coming
back from this mission, you know that?

_ MANIAC
I can live with that

He smiles at his own
watches as he a
the word.

feeble joke, and moves

pproaches a badly limpi quiCkly away. She

ng pilot, and gives him

INT. FIGHT DECK.

The Diligent jig ready for launch

a
nd the deck crew hurry to the elevThe merchantman i

big doors oben, and ators, S Sealed,

iﬁgg?ggegi Zigws into Spacengiiéralock force f?eisal s:ﬁt' The
subsid giant ; - e
the much larger Dilig:ié the Two Saberg b?ggilgzge. fhen the

followed by



T into its
oID BEL folded
MOON ASTER . s form

EXT. ABOVE nind an aSterOldf 1
i3 ks be

The Diligent lur

ragged ridgeline:

; ith
INT. BRIDGE -~ DILIGENT 11 wearl full sPaci Stﬁzséeg;chinq
] 4d Blair a all listen o
paladin, DeverauX ang . o.gq. They
ready to

their helmets

Iadar Slg“al.
lSh we Could s h

DIN ]
on oE?Liadar, we'’ll guide

Iw

If we switch
them right to UusS-

DEVERAUX
she’s close, now.

EXT. ASTEROID FIELD
earlier, comes around the

T ications ship seen : T
e 2Tde of the 2 wo Hriss fighters.

dark side of the moon, escorted by t

INT. BRIDGE - DILIGENT

The three officers gaze at the visual scanners, and see the
Kilrathi vessels hove into view.

PALADIN
(rising excitement)
That’s no destroyer.

) ) BLAIR
It’s the Communication ship Maniac and
I came up against.

DEVERAUX
They’ll spot our heat corona, soon
PALADIN
They won’t have i
Blairk man youe ggi.chance. Mister
) Pushes radio butt
: C on
This is Paladin. Attackl) Attack!

EXT. ASTEROID FIELD

Hriss. The Kilr i '
ath ; teo
passes the asteroidf Eggcon ship beginsrtge

. S and engage th
just below it. Diligent leaves it a

v
Seir away, but as it
over and hovers



T Los.

openind momentsS

i in t 1SS .
. heaVllY i rat Hri
rprise welghstroys the f1
The element of ?uc?s saber des )
of combat. Manla IAC (O.S-
dio)
(over ra o
yeah! cwisting dogfig

n a WIndlng ’

the second Kilrathl.

i d 1
The second Saber 15 ezg?gio engage
Maniac veers nis figh

TWO MORE HRISS _ound tne moon on full
a

m
fighters suddenly appear fro
afterburner.

ION
INT. DILIGENT - BLAIR’S GUN pPOSIT

e can see the Hriss

BLAIR
t six o’clock!

; i em!
coming right at th
From his dome, h

Two more Bogies a

of the attackers, who returns the f1ire,

Blair opens fire at one
then veers off.

INT. BRIDGE - DILIGENT
Paladin is piloting the Diligent up toward the larger Kilrathil
ship.

PALADIN
Marines, stand in the door!

INT. BAY DILIGENT

The Marines, in pressure suits, lock and load their weapons.
Deveraux is with them.

. DEVERAUX
(space suit intercom)

As soon as we get in, we go i

) , st
for the bridge. 1I’ve gotgto gzilght
control of that ship before the
scuttle her! Understood? Y

. SERGEAN
(OVer lnterc:;m) T

Yes, Malam.

INT. DILIGENT - BLAIR’S GUN

A second Hriss q

tracks him and bakes it

S at
lasts p tack rup, Cannons blazing

i
m to fragments . Blair
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BLAIR

Yes!

HIP

MMUNICATIONS S S che

EXT. KILRATHI co
and preP

: t
aring to s€

The Diligent is alongside,

upper deck.

INT. BRIDGE .
windo
Paladin watches through the large

closer.
PALADIN

over radio) | e
They éan't use missiles, now. We’'T

too close.

THROUGH WINDOW

A Hriss fighter appears, heading straight for them.

PALADIN
He’s going to ram us!

INT. HRISS COCKPIT

The Kilrathi, in an opague space helmet, streaks in, the image
of the Diligent reflected on his face plate.

INT. COCKPIT - MANIAC
Maniac depresses the joystick

MANIAC
(over radio)
Heads up, asshole!

INT. HRISS COCKPIT

The Kilrathi tur .
on hin. ns his head to see Maniac’s Saber bearing 4
! g down

EXT. NEAR KILRATHI COMCON SHIP

Maniac’s Saber collj
ldes wi ;
neatly. The Hriss sPinsw;ETdEhe Hriss cockpit
14

the Communications ship! Y out of control asheering it off

nd crashes into
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niac

¢ . But Ma

INT. COCKPIT - MANIA Letle nd colls
ed saber shakisr r
Maniac’s damage : S olf-
seems to be € joying him .
MANIA
over radio) yet?

Are we having fun

1 CcOMCON SHIP ar the gaping

Kil
The Diligent sets down on the
hole left by the Hriss.

EXT. KILRATH ne

rathi deCk ’

pALADIN (0-S-)

M rinégveéoragé?)go! Through the hole
a 1 7

in the main deck!

nd the Marin
he burn

a es charge out,
or opens ing superstructure.

. . ’ ba do
The Diligent’s Y hole and past €

floating through the

INT. BLAIR’S POSITION

Blair has already attached his helmet. He pressurlzes his

suit, and grabs a weapon.

BLAIR
(over space suit
intercom)
I'm joining the party, Commodore.

PALADIN (0.S.)
Save some cake for me!

INT. UNPRESSURIZED HOLD - KILRATHI SHIP

ggitzarlggs ;annce_on the Kilrathi defenders, also in spac
. e Kilrathi are towering figures, their suits f?llzd

with the same viscous atmosph

uith che tmosphere, so that only thei i

yel darkI};es are truly visible. Blasters and { re gleam;ng
ess as the Confed Marin he ol iqbiiiminate

wound in these conditions punctues advance. The slightest

Marines and Kilrathi beqin to dizes tﬁzrgiﬁisure suits.
. o y.

DEVERAUX

uses w

uses hgitsigzgr and concealment she ca i
vet ener sid Im. A huge figure en1o g
vet 19 her. Then the kj T eoonly lo
ralses his weapon. yoathi c

turn. Suddenly a shaft

Kilrathi’ che of la ence =t

by nest. T ser 1i ht and star

atmosphere ig Ventege sgés loses Drgssui:upts from the s to
p e i As the vy

face for )
a8 second befgre i~raux Sees the Kj = Viscous
i > Kllrathij’g hideou
s

lnside the helmet



t
Blair S5 ows
o revea jef sho
huge figure crumplesxt nis rel
The hug nizes peveraux: ox
Blair recodg DEVERA
- com) i , before
(overtlngzi co the'brldge
t to up!
:gé;eb?gw this crate “P
ave to,
BLAIR AND DEVERACY . es, blasting whigitgzze?

. h the Marine=: "  gilra ux
make thelr WEy t:goggpressurlzed, og;e porthole- DeVsZie
until they cornesuddenly appears ;?ate5 and the atmosP

i e

without helmet

sts it. The Pport
Sizhin vents, clouding every

e dlSiﬂT—
thol thing.

- THI SHIP
T. CORRIDOR KILRA . )
. e door firing. Seve-al_

h th banging
raux come throud float horribly, band
are strews abOUt'rggsure suits try to block the

Kilrathi in p 1
Tggief shootout, both are killed.

Blair and Deve
Kilrathi bodies
off the walls.
way, but after a

INT. BRIDGE - KILRATHI SHIP

i i i officer, partly
As the battle continues, a huge Kilrathi o ,
obscured by the thick, %oglike atmosphere, nervously watches
his monitors. He hears an airlock operate, and turns to see.

KILRATHI POV - INFRARED BAND

Two figures in space suits are clearly visible, but... are they
Kilrathi, or Confed? Suddenly, a brilliant light appears in
the hands of one, Then the Kilrathi’s vision is destroyed by a
brllllggt flash of heat and light, as the flashbang grenade
goes off.

THE KILRATHI OFFICER

staggers back, firing blindly, his h
. uge hand r i
1:rge pl;ﬁgergilke but;on._ Hé feels %or it, aigggtngeggi e
behind vith his weipon. The wiitac;"uits CLUbS him from
. : 1. athi st i
ﬁiiiéth?laégl?lasts him once, twice, thrzggiiiebaCR' s T
. S to the deck writhing in agony ;foaniihe dyi
' g, dying.

WIDER

Deveraux stand
The death thro

: who
sounds of blases cease. Neither hy watch th

e bein i
t hum g die.
®rs close by, thep si?gnzzeaks. There are the

- DEVERA
(OVQr UX
Sergeant, ﬁggiiiom)
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SERGEANT (O-S-)
's
: ntercom) 4. What
(OV?Eelgzre sugPrfsse
ostl n er?
;éirhstatus, Comma
DEVERAUX
intercom) £ to the
(over cecure- Gz neny fuel

The bridde lind secure @

(over
We'’re on our way- , e e
ridge

d DeverauX look around the murky b ge,
Blair an

one another... and smile.

LAW - IN MOON CRATER
s outside the ship-

EXT. TIGER C

The repair work continue

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

The bridge is shipshape again. Paladin listens to Gerald as
and studies the console readouts.

GERALD ' .
Chief engineer reports the Kilrathi
fuel cells have been adapted. We
should have the Claw re-pressurized by
the end of the watch. Starboard ion
engine is operational, again. And
Henrickson is having some success
re-wiring the ComCon circuitry. He
may be able to locate that renegade
Pilgrim chip.

. PALADIN
Meanwhile, we don’‘t dare return the
computer to full power. We won’t be
much good in a fight.

Paladin tosses down a series of small disks

i PALADIN
Blair and Dever
Kilrathi bridge?ux found these on the

They’re oursg. GERALD

PA
Yes. ... Taken from v

message droneg ve fa dozen Confed

ound j
(MORE) N the hold.



re able
them over t
GERALD
s to our qwnhigmgggé)
v S.
(apologgey found the Pegasu
That’s how

They we
decode

Thank

ALADIN '
'cationz ship transmltted a
i

mmun
The Co sage.

last radio mes

GERALD ou
The Kilrathi will send 2 pattle group
pack looking for us-
PALADIN
But they know apout the guasar

Maybe. re their

j oint, nowv. If I we

ggﬁ?rgl, I‘d set a pretty ambush for
around it. our

the confed ships 1 .
ships will come through 1n a nice,
neat line, like ducks in a shootilng

gallery.

GERALD_
Tolwin won’t send anythlng through
without hearing from us.

PALADIN
The Kilrathi must realize that. What
would you do, in their place?

INT. DEEP SPACE - CHARBYDIS SECTOR - CONCORDIA

The Confed flagship is surrounded b i

C ‘ : Y the carrier group.

Equlve Charbydis quasar is dead ahead of the flegt En tgge
i1stance. A small confed drone is tractor beamed aéoard

INT. BRIDGE - CONCORDIA

Telwin is i i i
1s 1n his chair when Captain Bellegarde approaches

BELLEGARDE
igiigzine gﬁzlfrom the Tiger claw
Adn . S engaged in a :
tle with a Kilrathji battlergggéggi
n

the Ulysses N
Corri
urgent aSSistancedor’ and requests

Tolwin digests this,

TOLWIN

Where are they, now>
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sELzES0 cansy
el Kilra

ar star sYtem,S drawn theHe doesn’t
Yo orts tha he point

e from the jumgted it

::?Kk they’ve SP°

ToL¥? all ships-

d Message 2 pydis Jjump
Fail Spe a for the cnet yrdinates.
s spegend them the co©
oint.
i BELLEGARDE
Aye, aye. sir.

TOLWIN _ code?
was there anything inomy private
Anything from paladin:

BELLEGARDE
pPaladin? Nothing, slr-

The Bellegarde moves to
ponders.

EXT.

The Tiger Claw, firing on one ion engine

moon crater.

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW

Blair and Deveraux stand in flight suits,

Both of

with jump drives.

you does
might.

and warn the fleet.
come throu
be annihil

while Tolwin

the X.0. and speaks MOS,

TIGER CLAW NEAR MOON

moves away from the

listening to Paladin.

PALADIN
your Sabers have been equiped
That way, if one of
n’t make it, the other one
You must get past the Kilrathi
. If our ships
gh that jump point, they’11
ated before they can

regroup,
A loud klaxon goes of i
g off. Gerald, commanding the ship looks up.
Report! SERALD
RADAR MAN
iwggn't knoy, sir. I hag somethj
e, but jitr’g disappeared sEing,
It couldg be {neCRALD
L cc an incomj i
a in
d;§51le. We only see gtsklppe;
Cloaks to take dar oen it

a radar fjy,



e "

RADAR extremeé £

Ce s ain, SiT-°: - she’s 9°

There it 1% 2gour'scan“efs' all right-
long ;angeuge of a Sklppeiﬁ
the SlgngZ's vanished agalltle

pDamn.
pALADIN

(to pilOts)
Go... how.

DEVERAUX
aw’s shields won’t stop 2@

The Tiger Clile sir. She carries 2
!

ipper miss .
zfnggy anti-matter charge

PALADIN
You have your orders-
bridge.
Blair and DeverauX salute and hurry from the g
GERALD R
Estimated time till impact®
RADAR MAN

(grimly)
Nine minutes, slr.

EXT. TIGER CLAW

The two Sabers, with large ion afterburner jump drive units
attached, leave the carrier and streak into space.

INT. COCKPITS - BLAIR & DEVERAUX
The two pilots streak into the blackness of space.

BLAIR
(over radio)
I've got a strong signal, at ten
o’clock. Now it’s vanished.

DEVERAUX
(over radio)
That 's the Skipper .
for the ship.

Dead on course
BLAIR

Can the Tiger claw shoot it down?
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BLAIR -
n .
Hey, what 3¢ you do?
' DEVERAUXGet through
on course Dodger-
sta :
that jump point!
BLAIR angel?

el?
what about our orders? Ang

SILE . :
£ - SKIPPER MIS 1arge missile

. ing djusts
3 nate Do%blng, i s nOWheii- digtgnge - the

d materia ‘n - : b

: nt point veraux’'s Sabe
course, aims at a 3;:§Zhes? o poment léter/_geher wx's S2beT
aphea Clawog Eginbehind it. Deveraux_qufz i n
2 Ak i isi sl .
:ggeZEréaks after the now invisible mis

. SPAC
EXT xt, & long,

one moment th

INT. COCKPIT - DEVERAUX
isplay shows nothing.
DEVERAUX

Her heads up d

(mutters) . i
come on.... "Ally, ally in free...

THROUGH COCKPIT PLEXIGLASS

The Skipper missile de-cloaks and reappears, slightly off to
her right. She veers, and begins firing her laser cannons.
The Skipper once again "cloaks" and vanishes, but Deveraux
continues to lead it, firing along its trajectory.

BLAIR (0.S.)
(over radio)
Angel! You’re too close! Back off!

Suddenly, there is a flash of fire, and the Skipper de-cloaks

and reappears, spinning like
a corksc i
Deveraux banks hard and veers away. Tew: breaking up.

EXT. SPACE - SKIPPER MISSILE

Moments later, the Ski

visible shock wave. pper missile explodes,

The shock wave catches Dthrowing an eerie

’
éveraux’s Saber.

INT. COCKPIT - DEVERAUX

Deveraux is shaken 1j :
apact. Xgho ejects!llke a Jackhammer. The Saber beqj
egins comin
g
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d

BER stroyé

EXT. SPACE - BLAIR'S S gepris of the ginqside-tne it.
) oaches the ?t pulls up 3 stabillzlnge

The saper slowlY 3PPIC, o jets as 12 ontne pods B oq.  They

; o
Saber... and fires rstr retros L3118 veraux in
a in ejection poa- ards from
tumbling prit is only Y3I®e | i4.
Blair’s c:ch ther across
look at e BLAIR

(over radio)
vou okay?
DEVERAUX
(OVer radiO)
Nothing broken.

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

e between the
empty Sspac
he emp > claw.

m and the tiny

t
He looks out over -
point of light that is t

BLAIR
You got it.
INTERCUT WITH:
INT. POD - DEVERAUX
She shakes her head.
DEVERAUX
It got me.
BLAIR

Hang on. I’m going to tractor you
back to the ship.

DEVERAUX
No! Go on. We can’t both disobey
orders.

BLAIR

You’ll be out of air in an hour.
You’re going back to the ship.

DEVERAUX
rect order and 1
rtialeq, Blair. 11

You disobey my q4i
have you court ma

I don’t care, BLAIR

The DEVERAUYX

andnwggzﬁ Sﬁgugrthe thousands of men
. - -

they come through gg;gg_to “poinnen

Jump point:!
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. silent.
Blair falls BLAIR

This sucks- y the cOCkpitS'

dDb
Y feet apart, separate

heir faces are onl
o DEVERAUXd like
I always knew it would ﬁgped it
th?s for me. I just PGt y wish.
wo&léﬁ;t hurt. So.
BLAIR
I can’t..." We just..-:
DEVERAUX

know that.
You’ve gotta go. You
There’s nothing else you can do.

BLAIR
I love you.

then pulls her glove off and puts a hand

She smiles ruefully,
up on the plexiglass.

DEVERAUX
Yeah, well... you’ve got rotten
timing.... But, if it’s any
consolation....

ipstead of finishing her thought, she shrugs and smiles for
ilm.
DEVERAUX

Now go. Get out of here. Stee
of any Kilrathi. T clear

There is a last moment th i
“e en Blair fires hi
slowly away from her as she watches. A lasl‘:liogitrgidag? eases
’ air

Tanit ) X
gnites his engines. The Saber streaks away The back h
. was

rocks Deveraux’
chiver. S pod. She’s already cold, and begins to

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

The Radar Man loocks up from his sc
ope.

Where are tpey nosgLADIN



continUi
n Signa
(sees s
A 4
and sir. I

ships at ext

One
beaCO

ves... they
Keeping_the
jump point.

We’ve only g

operational

They
They
hurt.

What now?
Shlp . What

(grim)
A ship full

won’t bother to
kxnow how badly

We can barely maneu

RADARSEAN and oneé
urse- - - . .
ngfggmcgn ejection pod-

ing) ) .
;mgggkiﬁg up tw° larg
reme range-

o
would only 5 mbush at the
rest fo e @

GERALg n
ot a half doze
fighters left:

pALADIN .
send a carriler:

the Tiger Claw 15

GERALD
ver the

have we got to fight with?
PALADIN

of men and women who’ve

lost friends. They’ll fight like

demons from
(turns

hell.
to Gerald)

What now, Mister Gerald? Now we make
the Kilrathi on those ships sorry they
were ever born!

(roars)

Battle stations!

The klaxons sound, and people jump to their stations on the

bridge.

INT. COCKPIT BLAIR
Blair eases around a large

THROUGH PLEXIGLASS

He can just see a Kilrathj

slowly through th

- C e ast ] i

his engines, and blastzrgégyfleld
1

goes.

asteroid.

Cruiser and a destro
- . When they Pass

steroids as he

INT. FLIGHT DECK - TIGER Claw

Maniac sits j
S 1n hij
blasts into spagés Saber,

salut
€S the deck control offic
er,

+ he ignites



CLAW
INT. BRIDGE - TIGER

ports to paladin-

Gerald re -
All planes away-
DAg stroyer are in
i igser and deé I
Kilrglergggé. They'Tr® launc
missl
PALADIg
open fire, Mister Gerald-
GERALD

a e Sir-
Aye, ({néo intercom)
fire as

. e bears!
All batteries, sh

PALADIN
(grim smile)

Let’s hope they don
skipper missiles.

/+ have any more

They watch as missiles flair out into space.

INT. EJECTION POD - DEVERAUX
mhe reflection of the great battle flashes on the plexiglass as
Deveraux watches.

REVERSE ANGLE

The great ships are like tiny toys, the fighters specks of
light as they corkscrew and plunge. The blackness is
illuminated with lasers and torpedces exploding against the
shields. The Kilrathi destroyer takes a torpedo in its sturn,
catches fire, and begins to drift.

DEVERAUX

shivers in the cold, her breath condensing on the plexiglass

She wipes the mist awa b i i : :
continues to watch. Y, breathing with difficulty, and

INT. COCKPIT - BILAIR
Blair is watching his heads up display intent]
Y.

_ BLAIR
Merlin, check my coordinates.

(voice only)MERLIN

Coordinate p
. -Q
minutes tq jumgay' boss. Three



BLAIR

jve-
Firing jump dri .
o
ie an en
He flicks a switch. There

BER
XT. BLAIR’S SA
- nto a streak ©

The fighter transforms 1

SER
TIGER CLAW & KILRATHI CRUT

imity.
se prox1ml '
19 n others shie

EXT.
. o

The two ships are 1n

trying to batter down eac

INT. BRIDGE TIGER CLAW

The Kilrathi cruiser is ¢

117 -

ous six g jOIt'

£ light.

now,
lds.

learly visible coming hea

GERALD

What tac, sir?

PALADIN
Steady on, Mister Gerald.

pe the first to flinch.

THROUGH BRIDGE WINDOWS

firing weapons,

d on.

Make them

The Kilrathi cruiser appears larger and larger.

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

The Saber begins to shimmy and shake.

MERLIN

(voice only)

She’s trying to tear free.

seconds to Jump point.
drifting off course.

BLAIR

Ninety

But you’re

The quasar’s gravity is aff i
ect
Shut up, or 1711 shut you off.:Lng you-

The Saber begins to shake like it~

EXT. BEHIND JOVIAN PLANET MOON

The Kilrathi admir

. al’
bat;leshlp, fires itg
behind the shadow of t

S flagship,
massive igp

S going to come apart.

ag eNormous Snakeir
he moc Nglnes and drifts from
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s as Kilrathi

INT. - SNAKEIR
BRIDGE .
approaches

s onlyY
The murky green atmosphere a11°g tain as pefore,
move about. The same Kilrathl ap

the Admiral’s chair.

HIS POV - INFRARED SPECTRUM
s back to the Captin.

The Admiral has hi
KILRATHI CAPTAIN

(subtitled) ) . qhter is
confederation fighter
A manned CoO  jump point,

approaching the quasa O [
Aggiral. We’re not 1n position to

intercept.
KILRATHI ADMIRAL

(subtitled)
He’s going to warn the Confed fleet.

The ambush is ruined.

(ponders)
Follow him. He’ll lead us through the
jump point. Tell all other ships to

mark our course and await my command .

EXT. SNAKEIR

The giant ship turns, and accelerates, following a di
speck of light... Blair’s Saber. ! g distant

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

To the relief of eve : .
veers right. ryone on the bridge, the Kilrathi cruiser

OBUTU
She’s changing course!

PALA
i (roaring) o
lster Gerald, prepare to lower our

shield. Starbo -
a .
Prepare to firelrd missile battery,

GERALD
gu idance syste
: m
this range. S

Sir, the missile
won‘t activate at

Pa
They won’t need to.LAgig warh
eads!
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_ TIGER CLAW
1oNs - TI are to fire. In the

INT. VARIOUS STAT
prace themselves.

e
he missile rooms,tggyp
+he flight deck, they.
t the next few sec

Men and women in t©
Hangar bay and on
grimly waiting ou

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR
The shaking is infernal.
MERLIN

voice only) _ ) .
Light(speed mach pqlnt eight two
twenty seconds to jump-

EXT. TIGER CLAW & KILRATHI CRUISER

ire onto the Tiger claw’s shield as

- i nnon f
The Kilrathi poRr =a preast of each other.

the two great ships come a
INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

The ship is rocking with shock waves.

PALADIN )
Lower shields. Give ‘em a broadside,
Mister Gerald!

INT. MISSILE ROOM - TIGER CLAW

The missile room crew, fire their salvo, even as they are
rocked by explosions from the cannon fire

EXT. MANIAC’S SABER

Maniac blows a last Hriss escort out of the air and turns

upside down to avoid i
below him. the fireball. Then he stares at the sight

MANIAC
crazy.

HIS POV - TIGER CLAW AND KILRATHI CRUISER

And they say I'm

the shield,
the Filvecni e, 9 against the hulil
and "capsizeg" ag its st . :
Than  caps ehip o €rn clearsg the

Tiger Claw pullss shattereg b

devast
clear. Y a serjeg

i i :
of ex 79 fleld of fire.

Plosions ag the
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INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

. trange noise.
The vibration is accompanied by & S g

MERLIN
Five seconds to jump.
two....

Four, three,

; is silence.
Suddenly, time and motion Stop- All 1s

NS
INT. TIGER CLAW - BRIDGE & VARIOUS STATIO

i eer, hu
As one, officers and crew of the Tiger Claw scream, ch , g

one another.

EXT. CHARBYDIS SECTOR

The giant quasar fills the screen with its whirling vorteg and
dying suns. Then, from nowhere, Blair’s Saber appears an

blasts past us, its jump drive engines glowing.

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

Blair is ecstatic. He kisses his hand then transfers the kiss
to the cockpit interior.

BLAIR
We did it! We did it! I love this
baby! She held together.

MERLIN
I’m not sure I did.
) ) BLAIR
Agmlt 1t, you didn’t think we could do
it.
MERLIN
Sure, I did.
_ BLAIR
No you didn‘t.
MERLIN

No, I didn‘t.

BLAIR
Check your fre ; ,
the Confed flegg?nc1es for any sign of

Nothing. MERLIN

Wai :
not alt a minute. Check behind
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BLAIR

Behind us?

SECTOR ;
EXT. CHARBYDIS e warp in the time space

i h th
The gigantic Snakelr appears throug

continuum. )
MERLIN (O.S-.)
Ship' .o SnaKElr

i thi capitol L
Eiiiz. They came through the Jjump

peint.

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

Blair pounds the instrument panel in frustration.
BLAIR

I led them through it! I’m such an
idiot.

(flicks radio switch)
Lieutenant Christopher Blair of the
Tiger Claw calling any Confed Ship.
Blair calling Confed Fleet. Kilrathi
ship has come through the Charbydis
jump peint! Do you read me? Calling
any Confed ship! Mayday, Mayday!

EXT. CONCORDIA - BEHIND RINGED PLANET

The giant carrier gleams in the dull i
. reflection fro
planet. In the distance, other fleet ships hover sTl:gily

INT. BRIDGE - CONCORDIA

Bellegarde approaches Tolwin.

says the jum oi
by the Kilraghg.lnt has been breachedq

Blairn _ TOLWIN
alr? Like father, 1ike son
BELLEGARDE

Should we respond, sir»
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RADAR MAN

: ou®) headind
(Eaii;ngonfed Sabe;‘r,-lt e on
cosara ¢ SYLle o followed by
toyard th He'’s pelnd 0 W ks
p01n€h2;; ﬁassive, admiral.-
me :
i?ke a Snakelr:

BELLEGABDE Admiral?
jssion to intercept it,
Perm
TOLWIN
No. We wait.
BELLEGARDE

The Snakeir will overtake Blair’s
fighter, sir.
TOLWIN
(angry)

that
'm bloody well aware of , )
iighard. yAll ships are to hold their

positions.

RADAR MAN ' )
Drone leaving the Kilrathi ship, sir.
It’s heading back toward the jump
point.

TOLWIN
Yes, he’s finished his reconnassance
in force. Now he’s sending a message
back to the rest of the Kilrathi
fleet.

BELLEGARDE
(gets it)
If we jump him, we’d be out of
position when the Kilrathi fleet comes

through.... Brilliant
shre + Strategen,

Feral ‘ TOLWIN
. cunning, Richard The b
sgrylval lnstinects. 1If you mﬁiESEOOf
?_mlre Someone, admire that youn
leutenant out there. 7T/ye = d

sacrificed him. .. Just

(disqusted)
to whatever graven i

. dols
we and the Kilrathji subscgibzaiobOth

EXT. BLAIR’S SABER

The Saber streaks t W
- pas =y
foll , N . 11 behlnd it
o) owing, the KJ]rathJ S [

kKeir, a large object is



ne fires its

. e drone
the Kilrathl geiiigcnarb dis Quasar:

: - ship,
Behind the hugeé aks away to;’aihe jump pOlnt'

EXT. SNAKEIR & DRONE

stre
fterburners ancé < o
T i+ vanishes into the warP

Then
INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR
rying to raise someo

BLAIR

fed Fleet. L
o pitol ship has

ne on the radio.

Blair keeps t

Blair ti Czh' 4
? Kilrathi S
g:netrated the quasar Jjump POlEEeiggon
is in the charbydis Sector- A ent?
all confed ships. Kilrathi fleet 1
preparing a surpr@se attgck at the
Charbydis jump point! Disregard any

drone messages.

Finally, he gives up.

BLAIR
They aren’t in radio range. They’1l
never see the Kilrathi coming.

MERLIN
(voice only)
Which is more than you can say.
We’ll be in range of the Snakeir guns
in ten minutes.

BLATR

At least they can’t
this speed. Y launch torpedos at

There is a loud rhythmic beeping.

heads up display. Blair sits up, scans his

BLAIR

There! Dead ahead. 1It’g the fleet

signaling. They’v
1 O Conf .
capitol shin o fleet. Kilrathj

P P onm
Position! conf Y course, aft
ed f . of m
he? leet, do you reag

t:lle beeplng COlltiIlLIES 1oude
12 r.

Blair stares at the scre
Only one ship, S, o

But it s hUge

It iSnIt a Shl MERLIN
P. Check Your sca
Nners,
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k
i ing roc
spinnil
A dark,
1escopic gcannerl -

his te
Blair turns on
appears on them. - L

That’s all I
h, no.
O MERLY tBain to
eutron star, Scylla.th."
The n

of my
ilors and monster
sa

ADRAN |
- e :qer Claw with its meager
debris of the pattle, the Tig
Amidst the de

se.
fighter escort changes cour

INT. BRIDGE - TIGER CLAW

Obutu reports to Paladin.

OBUTU ,
We’re hove to for repalrl inspection,
sir.

PALADIN
Very good, Lieutenant.

(to Gerald) _
Anything else on the scanners, Mister
Gerald?

GERALD
Negative, sir.
PALADIN

What about that locater beacon from
the Saber pod?

N RADAR MAN
Nothing sir. rLost contact durin
battle. 9 the
PALADIN
(sadly)

géiuizganﬁ, have the Diligent Prepared
: nch. I’m goi i
ship from outsideg "9 to ‘nSpect the

0B
Aye, aye, sir. UTU

Paladin grimly walke from the bridge

EXT. BLAIR’S sappg

The saber, ¢

een fr
nNeutron star om

behj
1 Scylla. lnd,

is i
Still onp Course towarg the



sna
: 'mmense
Not very far pehind 1t the 1

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

There
s.

Blair sweats over th?u?iRZi?l

j i his nerves

jangling -

adar 1is trying

Kilrathi 3670 " n¢il we

How much lond
MERLIN
voice only)
I havé good news and bad
BLAIR
(used to this) ,
what’s the good news:

MERLIN
you’ll be in extreme ran
Snakeir tachyon cannon 1
two minutes.

BLAIR
So what’s the bad news?

MERLIN

keir-

i

to lock on-7
/re in range:

news.

ge of the
n less than

You’ll be past the Point of No Return

of that neutron star in

ninety

seconds. Unless you change course,
it’s gravitational field will tear us

to pieces.

, BLAIR
Any third options.

MERLIN
None occur to me.

Blair blinks hard at the
. s
object dead ahead. Then igaggigsscope

How much does a sBLAIR

MERLIN

Eighty-thousand tons
!

few thousanq,

Anot |
her flashing warnIng LIGHT' joneR flips on

heads up sereenl

and the large,

on him.
nakeier weigh?

give or take a

125-

s an urgent alarm

spinning
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N
MERLIN o our

{11 us
s z}ie still headed

The after pur

1ast fuel.

for the neu
BLAIR

yeah, that’s the idea-.

INT. BRIDGE - SNAKEIR X
dmiral.

The Kilrathi Captain reports to the A
KILRATHI CAPTAIN

(subtitled) i beacon
ber is homing in on a _
§?§n§§. It could be a confederation

guidance buoy.

KILRATHI ADMIRAL
(subtitles) '
or a capital ship. Identify and
report. Full battle stations.

Alarms go off in the Kilrathi ship. The Admiral looks down on
his own infrared monitor, and watches the tiny speck and the
larger, flashing object he sees there.

INT. COCKPIT - BIAIR

It seems like half the alarm systems in the cockpit are buzzing

or flashing. Blair’s concentrati i i i i
T ttashing lon 1s total, his face dripping

_ MERLIN
' (voice only)
Kilrathi radar locked on.

to the Point of No Return,,Ten sSeconds

you’re almost . and
be able to turg?t of fuel. You won’t
Give me a count, BLAIR
Four. ., three_.__MERLIN
BLAIR

(star
Holy shig;  o9)
Two MERLIN
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EXT. BLAIR’S SABER and veers away

i and roaring,
banks hard, afterburners glowing

from Scylla.

INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR
BLAIR
the
're not going to preak freeeggugh
ggagity pull! We don’t have

fuel!
MERLIN
(voice over)
Actually, I lied.
BLAIR
What?
MERLIN

You’ve got ten more seconds of thrust.

immi i i i oaring. Then,
The Saber shimmies like a tuning fork, engilnes r
with a last jerk, she hurtles free of the neutron star’s
gravitational pull.

BLAIR
We’re free!

EXT. BLAIR’S SABER

The fighter rockets awa

Y at a ninety degree angle from the
neutron star.

INT. BRIDGE - SNAKEIR

The Admiral continues to pPeer at his scanners

. KILRATHT
(subtitles) CAPTAIN

The Saber has veered
: awvay.
Confederation ship, deadyahead

KILRATHI ADMIRAL,

That isn’t a shlp!

Reverse a]] thruster:?rd to port!

EXT. SNAKEIR

The long sh
Lo veer awa
continues t

ip tries to ¢
Y as the tinyurn' but she has

S far t . .
oward Scylla) s?§§5a§§s done. " ghe vo muchdlnertla
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INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR ghts now become

i 1i
. The warning
Blair’s engines sputter and die.
constant.
BLAIR

We’re out of fuel.

He loocks back at the Snakelr.

BLAIR
The Kilrathi’s too heavy.
got her.

scylla’s

INT. BRIDGE SNAKEIR

KILRATHI ADMIRAL

(subtitles)
All engines full!

The engine noise raises to a deafening roar, but the great ship
continues to drift toward the neutron star. The Admiral
realizes all is lost.

KILRATHI ADMIRAL
{subtitles)
Who was the Terran pilot? He used his
name when he transmitted.

The Captain, clinging to the console, is half terrified, but he
reaches into his memory, and hisses the name.

. KILRATHI CAPTAIN
(no subtitles)
Blay=-eer....

The Admiral grunts. It could almost be a laugh.

KI
Blay-eer. LRATHI ADMIRAL

. : id
The Kilrathi, mere silhouetteg ingihge

gins to warp and distort.
stretched, and pulled, SCreeching in p

murk, are themselves
aln and horror.

EXT. SNAKEIR AND NEUTRON STaAR

fighting the pu -2 Completely arg

seems tg stregcll Shethe inc . obd
atmosphere e
pulverized i
debris trajl

1, its engine
dense object. Thg ship
The murky
shattered,

; and
formlng a l

that extengs towmaller Pleces, a1]
Neutron star ong

ard the
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OINT
EXT. CHARBYDIS QUASAR - JUMP P

e Fralthi ap
a hug t hits

everal moments

pears- But Scannon blasts.

From nowhere, from a dozen

later, it receives direc

REVERSE ANGLE Jaunches a half-dozen

i tion, i i shi
The Confed fleet, in attack for??re pummels t+he Kilrathil P

torpedos. The powerful cannon
before it can react.

RESUME JUMP POINT
and explodes. A second,

The Kilrathi carrier breaks apart, itroyed in the deadly

smaller ship appears. It too 1S de
ambush.

EXT. CONCORDIA

i ' fireworks display as it
reat ship seems surrounded by a fl _ -
g?ieg torpedos and missiles, and uses its massive cannon array

INT. BRIDGE ~ CONCORDIA

Bellegarde approaches Tolwin, who watches grimly from his
chair.

ADJUTANT
The Kilrathi fleet is coming through
the jump point one ship at a time,
Admiral. They have no chance to
defend themselves or warn the ships
behind. Congratulations, sir.

TOLWIN
The butcher in a slaughterhouse
deserves more honor. He, at least
looks his victims in the eye.

This startles Bellegarde into silence.

) ) TOLWIN
Bring the ship about.

. We
Snakeir through 1like a let that

k > belled
She’11 be coming back. Launchggsg.
Saber wings ang 4 squadron of

Broadswords.

Aye, aye, sir. BELLEGARDE

EXT. BLAIR’S SABER

The darkened fighter tumbles Slowly througp
gh space.



INT. COCKPIT - BLAIR

All the instruments are d

Merlin appears

Suddenly,

ark. Blair 1is t

BLAIR
(old joke petween ghﬁz&s.
I have good news and ba

in hologram.

MERLIN
What’s the bad news?

BLAIR
I'm almost out of oxygen.

MERLIN
And the good news?

BLAIR

I'm going to freeze to death, first.

MERLIN )
I’'m sorry I can’t do anything.

BLAIR
I‘m just sorry it was all for nothing.
Where was the fleet, anyway?

. MERLIN
Admiral Tolwin is known for doing the
unexpected.

) i BLAIR
This is how Angel died. Alone.

MERLIN
What am I, chopped liver?

BLAIR
Sorry. Damn, it’s cold.

MERLIN

I'm picking
Up a transmj i
short range monitor. Mmlssion on my

What? BLAIR

the Saber jigs jolteq.

What the hell,.'aBLAIR

rembling violen

130.

tly-
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in its
EXT. SABER & BROADSWORD saber in

drifting. .- inside the
: tured the inates Blalr ]
A Broadsword bofbey gﬁ; g;gtlight l;é:?l;?lot salutes h;giute.
fractor beam'Blgiitiooks up, the ggins and returns the
cockpit. As air

i Bl
With badly trempbllng hand,

CTOR
EXT. CONFED FLEET - CHARBYDIS SE

i The
the formation.
dia flagship is at the cegi:; of
gg:i§2§$grgig sets off from the car

INT. ADMIRAL’S GIG

. . .
i i i SS unlfom, Sl ln- 4
tO am .

are also aboard.

TOLWIN )
You know I sold you down the river,
don’t you, Lieutenant.

BLAIR
sir?

TOLWIN
You were a piece on the board. A
small piece.

BLAIR
I understand, sir.

TOLWIN
No, you don’t. But that’s all
In your shoes, Lieutenant, I’
the man sitting next to me.

right.
d despise

we ? re in . ht fADJ UTANT
S1g of the Tj
Admiral. iger Claw,

Both Tolwin ang Blair go to a port hole ang Peer out

EXT. TIGER CLAW

The battered lady o i
: Pens her fljqh
ig, i Ior de i
919. approaches. Tne 919 sails througﬁ gﬁgrgogs the Admiral’g
rs.
INT. FLIGHT DEck - TIGER cray

The giant dog

rs clOSe Al .
CIew are at at T 1l availap )
its ram As §225;§negefore the Adiirzi?er Claw Officerg and
. e s -
to signal flaqstaff OfE?EZE,Zhe traditionalgﬁi e gig lowers

Tesence op boarges are blown
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Tolwin, flanked

lute smartly. warmly shakes

i sa :
icers hes Paladin and

. . £f
Paladin and the ships © S oac

by the Marine honor guard aPP
his hand.

BLATR

i ipmates.
Comes down the ramp, and sees his shipm
TOLWIN )
Ladies and gent}emen,tg ;guretﬁgnﬁzg
ne of your officers .
gerved iou well. He has served us
all... very well.

Paladin salutes Blair with a huge grin.

PALADIN i
You may join your unit, Lieutenant.

BLAIR
Aye, aye, sir.

Blair walks down the line of white clad officers, toward the
ranks of pilots. Maniac, still at attention, smirks at him.
Then... Blair stops. Deveraux stands before him in her dress
whites, eyes straight ahead, but nervous. Blair goes up to
her, salutes stiffly, fighting tears. She salutes him.

DEVERAUX
Welcome aboard, sailor.

) ) BLAIR
(choking with emotion)
Glad to be abcard, Commander.

B;air falls in among the remaining pilots.

TOLWIN

returns toward his gig. He turns before going up the ram
P.

. The
Mister gera) ALADIN
d, ¢
Command ! n retyr
dismisg gf this sp Ning the
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GERALD

(smilinq)
dore-

Avye,aye, Commo )

. toward the elevators to th

Paladin begins walking slowly

bridge. .
e is hat and bellows.
unable to contain himself, takes off hils
MANIAC '
Three cheers for the commodore:
WIDER |
into a rousilng

i i t enter
ice, the ships entire complemen 1 !
2§r22e"gﬁgfﬁip, hurragl"s. Then, hundreds of whlie h;:i ;3;1
high into the air and the cheering becomes generat. "
men, women hug women, men hug women. And so it 1s only

Paladin, who turns and notices, lost in the general
jubilation...
BLAIR AND DEVERAUX

locked in a hug that becomes an embrace, that becomes a kiss,
as the cheering pandemonium continues all around them.

FADE OUT.



