HOMELESS

1x02 Homeless

An Original Teleplay by: Andrew Geczy

PROLOGUE

INT.HALLWAY– SPACE (LOCATION: THE REBIRTH)

We are shown a fairly empty hallway. We are near to the ground, and watch as feet pass by. A pair of tall black boots pass, and we follow them. Catchy Pop/Rock music can be heard in the distance. The boots take long strides, and drop quickly down a small set of stairs into…

INT.LANKEY’S LOUNGE – SPACE

The place is full of people dancing to loud music. Lights are flashing everywhere, bathing people in bright yellow light, and then changing colors, making for a very beautiful view. On screens throughout the room, a REPORTER is speaking into a microphone.

REPORTER (OS)

Today marks a legendary day for all humans. The Rebirth is set to launch within the hour. Since our very survival depends on their success, well, may our hopes and hearts be with them for all time…

We close in on the bar, which has a huge poster above it saying “Good-bye Rommeria”. Beneath it, ALEX sits on a stool, drinking. Polishing off his drink, he signals a nearby waitress. STEPH, a long blond haired with blue eyes, comes forward and takes his drink. A girl, wearing a sparkling red dress, sits down next to him, laughing in joy, and orders a drink. ALEX nods to her, and attempts a charming grin.

ALEX

Pretty exciting night.

GIRL

Yeah.

Checks her out, and smiles more.

ALEX

You’re very beautiful, you know that? I’m Alex. And you are…

GIRL

Not interested.

She takes her glass, and walks away to dance among a group of hunk guys. ALEX sighs. LANKEY moves forward and gives him a new drink.

LANKEY

You know, maybe you shouldn’t try to get in their pants right from the get go Become their friend first, get to know them. That’s how you get a girl.

ALEX

What do you know about girls?

LANKEY

Hey, I didn’t become a bartender by being whorish to women. I received this job through charm, and wit.

ALEX

And a lot of money.

LANKEY

And that.

A fight breaks out on the other side of a bar. LANKEY nods to ALEX then runs over to break it up. He passes by STEPH, who is being harassed by a couple guys a little too drunk. Slipping away from them, she brings her tray, and puts it upon the bar. Sitting herself onto a stool she sighs, and brushes back her hair, her eyes glittering in the low light of the room.

ALEX

Hey.

STEPH looks at him, tired, stiff, and disturbed.

STEPH

I’m taken.

ALEX

What? No, I didn’t mean. I just thought…you looked like you could use a friend.

STEPH


(Laughs)

I’ve heard that line before.

ALEX

It’s not a line.

STEPH looks him up and down, and then smiles bleakly.

STEPH

Sorry. Most guys are pigs.

ALEX

You’re telling me. But something tells me you’re used to it by now. And this is a nice party…not the place for tears.

STEPH


(Sarcastically)

Oh yeah. The parties great.

ALEX

Let me guess, you’re leaving someone behind?

STEPH

Back on Rommeria, I worked for Lankey in his bar. When he got the job up here, he invited me to come with him. He couldn’t extend the invitation to my parents. God I miss them already…

ALEX nods. Suddenly someone screams for a waitress. STEPH stands up and straightens herself.

STEPH

Thanks for listening. Especially when no one else would…You’re alright.

ALEX

For a guy?

STEPH


(Smiles)

For a guy.

She walks over to continue her work. ALEX returns to his slouching. He looks up at the news reporter, and gets up with a start. She was looking panicked.

ALEX

Can someone raise the volume?

No one hears him.

ALEX

ANYONE!!! Lankey, turn that up! Now!

Confused, LANKEY raises the volume. The entire lounge goes quiet as they listen in on what the fuss is about.

REPORTER

…quaking just started out of nowhere. I’ve lost contact with Hymalious City, on the other side of the mountains…and, oh god you should see this.

The camera tilts towards mountains, and we can see a large red column spiraling down from the heavens. Suddenly the mountains crack and burst into flames. The gestures for the camera to focus on her again.

REPORTER

Those cracks are coming this way!!! We gotta run for it!!!

They start running. The camera becomes shaky and heavy breathing is heard. The camera becomes more erratic. We pan across the bar, where any faces that once had grins, are now shocked and horrified. We return to the screen

REPORTER

Oh god, it’s coming closer…what are you doing!!! Don’t turn that off.

CAMERAMAN

Screw you, I’m leaving.

The camera drops on the ground, pointing towards the incoming cracks in the earth, which are spurting flames. Suddenly the camera is picked up again, and this time held by the REPORTER. She looks into it, scared and dignified. Almost as if admitting defeat, she seems calmer, though there are tears I her eyes.

REPORTER

I think this is it. For those just tuning in, a phenomenon unlike anything I’ve ever seen before…I’m reporting to you live, for what will likely be my last transmission. Bobby, your mommy loves you, and will always love you. Dave, you’ve been a loving husband, and a good friend. Protect our son. All those on the rebirth…good luck and god bless us all.

We pan once more to all the faces in the bar. There is a loud scream. When we return to the screen, it is all static. Everyone, almost as if on cue, turn to the huge observational window, where the planet at first looks very peaceful. Suddenly it just explodes; a huge shockwave spreads out, with debris slamming into the ship. The ship rocks violently, and sparks. Then the shockwave is past, and all is silence. To ALEX’S side, someone leans over, and vomits uncontrollably, but no one notices or cares.

CUT TO:

INT.HALLWAY – SPACE

The entire hall is littered with people all yelling, and screaming, and crying. DAVID and JOHN are standing on one side, trying to get through the crowd to the elevator on the other side.

CROWD

What’s going on?

Are my kids alright?

What was that bang?

HELP ME!!!

DAVID

Okay. The injured will go past me into the med lab. Doctor Smith will tend to you. Everyone else, please let me pass.

CROWD

Tell us what’s wrong.

Don’t keep secrets!

Where’s my baby???

DAVID

Please, just stay calm…everything will be revealed in its own time.

CROWD

When will that be?

We have the right to know now!

My leg hurts.

It’s past his bedtime…

JOHN fires off his pistol into the roof. A sudden silence fills the crowd, and they part. DAVID is as surprised and shocked as the crowd.

DAVID

Put that away!

He grabs JOHN’S arm and pulls it back, angrily.

DAVID

You can’t just wave that thing around like that, put it away.

JOHN pushes DAVID away from him and towards the elevator.

JOHN

You’re needed on the bridge, go!

DAVID looks at him for a second, then returns to his sense and dashes for the elevator.

CUT TO:

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

Everyone is running around, doing various duties and tasks. A shy girl named Kat is leaning over a console. Flicking switches, examining charts, she looks nervous. She’s the science officer on the bridge. She fidgets slightly, and think looks across the room to the communications officer, Billy Francis.

KAT
Hey, Billy…I can’t get anything off this stuff. Where’s that data from the probe.

BILLY

You want it, you can have it. It’s fragmented. Looks like your probes aren’t as well built as they could be. I know if I made the probes, that wouldn’t happen.

GILBER

Just send her the god damn data.

BILLY

Whatever you say boss.

GILBER races forward and down the steps, with an angry glare on his face. His eyes bore into Billy’s.

GILBER

Millions of people are dead. I would think you would hold more compassion.

BILLY grins, and pushes a button.

BILLY

Not my problem.

GILBER glares at him for a long moment, then moves off towards KAT. He gestures for DAVID to follow him. KAT is looking over charts and frowning. When she frowns, her thin small mouth gets even thinner and smaller, and her forehead creases, and she looks even cuter than usual. She’d probably be very good looking if she tried, but her hair is a mess, and her eyes are twitchy.

KAT
It’s true there are missing pieces of this data. But that’s hardly my fault. Look, radiation levels are quite high. That would cause all sorta of problems.

GILBER

What about those ships on the other side of Rommeria.

Everyone on the bridge cringes slightly at the mention of that name.

DAVID

It’s really gone then, huh.

KAT
I’m not quite sure how they did it. I mean, it’s like impossible. Only obviously it isn’t impossible cause it happened…but I mean what I’m trying to…if someone did it, it would be them. Though how…

DAVID

Why haven’t they attacked yet?

GILBER

Perhaps their judging us…waiting for us to show our hand.

DAVID

Or maybe they didn’t blow up our planet, and they are trying to communicate.

GILBER

David…

DAVID

Gilber, you don’t have to do this.

GILBER

David. They blew up our home, slaughtered our people. Are you telling me to back down?

DAVID

I’m not telling you anything, I’m only giving you another way.

GILBER

There is no other way…


(Leans over railing)

Battle-stations… prepare for war.

FADE TO BLACK

ACT 1

INT.HALLWAY – SPACE

A flurry of feet rush past the camera. We rise, and watch as people rush back and forth. There’s a hatch in the wall with a light above it. Someone opens the hatch and hits a button which turns off the red light. The guy jumps into the hatch and closes the door.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

Panels in the ship extend outward, revealing chaingun turrets underneath, which cock into a ready position. We rotate the ship a bit, to find a huge narrow strip of plating splitting apart to reveal a long line, from the top to the bottom of the ship, of long range high velocity cannons. They reposition and also cock into a ready position. We then pan left and watch as blast doors close over a large window.

INT.LANKEY’S LOUNGE – SPACE

We watch out the window, as a gray metal door comes down, covering the glass and blocking out the stars.

INT.HANGAR BAY – SPACE

Pilots charge past the head SUPERVISOR, as he gestures towards ships.

SUPERVISOR

This is it! The real thing! Get to your crafts and await orders. Good luck.

JOHN rushes past, patting the SUPERVISOR on the back, he signals for his Flight Group to join him as he grabs a flight helmet. They huddle around him in a circle. We rotate around and around the huddle, focusing the whole time on JOHN.

JOHN

Well, it’s happened. We’re at war, and it’s time for all that training and hard work to pay off. Just stick by me, follow orders and we’ll show those guys what we’re made of. For Rommeria.

He extends his hand to the center of the circle. Everyone puts their hands on top of his and utter “For Rommeria”. Then they all raise their hands in the air, grunting, and clenching their hands into fists.

JOHN

Let’s Fly.

The huddle breaks and everyone runs to their ships. The fighters have a round cockpit, with wings curving out left and right. There is a third fin curving upwards. The fighter is black. JOHN jumps onto a lift, which rises into his fighter, and locks into place. A clamp above the fighter lets it go, and it hovers in midair with a slight hum. Once everyone is in their ships, the SUPERVISOR yells for the bay doors to open. A louder alarm goes off, and everyone vacates the bay.

INT.FIGHTER – SPACE

JOHN flips some switches and watches the doors open. He then speaks into the comm.

JOHN

Flight Group, this is Leader. Report in.

TWO (OS)

Leader, this is Two reporting in.

THREE (OS)

This is Three reporting in.

FOUR (OS)

This is Four reporting in.

FIVE (OS)

This is Five, ready to kick ass.

SIX (OS)

This is Six, shall I shoot Five?

LEADER


(Smiles slightly)

Negative.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

GILBER is still leaning on the rail. DAVID is standing in the back, in shock that this was actually happening. JACK, a handsome young man with neat brown hair and baby blue eyes, looks to the captain. He’s in charge of Navigation and ship control.

JACK

All sections of the ship are reporting in. We’re all green.

GILBER

Take us in.

JACK

Yes sir.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

We see the rear of the ship. The engines are dead at first, but suddenly light up, and the ship begins to move. It passes through dust clouds and the like, picking up speed.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

GILBER watches the screen silently as layers upon layers of debris, dust, and heat pass by. DAVID is still nervous, but seems to be gaining courage. The ship shudders silently for a second. JACK holds his hand over the navigation console cautiously, constantly checking velocity, and making adjustments. Beside the navigation console is the ship control, one of the screens is focused on a level of the ship. The outer part of the ship is empty, while the center is full of people. We focus on the screen and it distorts into…

INT.SAFEROOM – SPACE

A large group of people are huddled together. Some are bored and playing small games like rock paper scissors. It is silent. Someone in the back coughs, startling half the people in the room. The ship shudders again. Everyone darts their eyes nervously, some even hold their breath.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

ASHLEY is the weapons and defense person on the bridge. She has bright golden blond hair, and deep gorging brown eyes. She is the most stressed of all of them, and is barely moving a muscle as she watches the screen. Soon everything will depend on her. The ship shudders for the third time. DAVID moves forward.

DAVID

What are those shudders? Are we okay?

There’s silence for a few minutes, and then Kat realizes he’s talking to her and jolts into a frenzy of action.

KAT
Oh, me…right. Um I believe it’s pockets of heat that we’re passing through, causing the turbulence thing, yeah. Um, I don’t think it should be a problem, we should be okay.

DAVID

Comforting.

GILBER

Status report on the enemy.

KAT
I believe they’re still there…


(Whimpers)

GILBER

What do you mean you believe?

KAT
I, um, well the radiation is causing some bugs with the sensors. Once we’re through, we should be able to see them a okay like.

BILLY


(Snide and venomous)

Of course by then we’ll have fallen into a trap without knowing it. Is that the best you can do? You’re useless.

KAT looks as if she is close to tears. GILBER jumps forward and grabs Billy by the collar.

GILBER

Focus on your own work, and leave her alone.

The ship shudders again but this time it’s louder and more violent. DAVID grabs onto the railing to steady himself.

DAVID

That wasn’t a hot pocket was it…

KAT shrugs helplessly. GILBER straightens up and stares into the screen, deep in thought. Finally he turns.

GILBER

I’m tired of waiting. Launch fighters. Then launch a probe and have them escort it out of this dead zone. I want to know what we’re getting ourselves into.

We focus on his face as he stares forward. Then we…

CUT TO:

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

JOHN is listening in on the comm and then nods, changing the frequency.

JOHN

Okay Flight Group, this is leader. We got green. Launch in Tee minus 3, 2, 1…

As he says one, he flips a couple switches and pushes a handle directly into the console.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

Fighters streak out of the bay, 6 at a time. We pan back to see many other bays, with more fighters coming from each one. All in all, there are almost 150 fighters coming out of the bay. They level up into individual formations, and then those formations level into one huge formation of ships. We pull back to show the entire fleet, which looks like a huge shimmering blob of dots. We focus again on the Rebirth as it launches a silvery object the streaks through swirling clouds towards the enemy ships, which are no longer visible because of all the clouds and gas.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

GILBER makes his way back to the top of the bridge. The large tabletop screen comes alive, with a green grid. It lights up with a plethora of dots. A huge clump of dots are blue. Streaking off into the distance is a single green dot. The blue dots are fighters, and the green dot is the probe. There is also a yellow blob in the center, which is The Rebirth. DAVID joins GILBER at the table, as do some other unnamed bridge crew, and SCREEN GUY. DAVID is slightly overwhelmed by the sight. GILBER pushes a button on the side of the table.

GILBER

Okay, John, I want your squadron to form up in front of the probe, while the rest of the flight groups take position behind it. I’m throwing you into a very dangerous place, so be careful.

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

JOHN

Roger that…you heard the man, Flight Group. Stay in formation, and follow me.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

On the screen, 6 blue dots move in front of the green dot, the rest move behind it. Suddenly there is a slight shimmer on the screen, followed by another violent shudder.

GILBER looks around to everyone…

GILBER

What was that?

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

JOHN is looking out his ship at something in space, with an awed look on his face.

JOHN

Command…are you seeing this?

GILBER (OS)

No, what are you seeing?

EXT.DEBRIS CLOUD – SPACE

A red beam of light streaks through the debris, missing the REBIRTH by a mere kilometer. Around the red blast, the debris shimmers, as if heated. Another beam erupts, only this time much further away.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

JOHN (OS)

It’s like…they’re combing the debris…searching for us.

SCREEN-GUY

Sir? They’re about to leave the debris.

GILBER

Cross your fingers.

On the screen, the viewpoint rotates to show the fighters from the front. We focus on the fighters, and it slowly fades into…

EXT.SQUADRON – SPACE

…the same view in reality. The fighters fly forward, but are not attacked. There is nothing around.

INT.FIGHTER – SPACE

We focus on JOHN’S trigger finger, which is tense. We then pull back and tilt up, to see his face, which is also tense as he does a visual sweep of the area.

JOHN

Where are they?

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

We are focused on the screen, where suddenly red blips appear above and below the formation of fighters.

GILBER

My god… John, they’re above and below you, I repeat, it’s a trap.

INT.FIGHTER – SPACE

JOHN’S eyes widen as he realizes what’s happened.

JOHN

Everyone! Dive, NOW!!!

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE

Out from above, a red beam lances across the formation, disintegrating 30 ships. Simultaneously, glowing balls of energy rain down on the ships, taking out 20 more. We pan up to see the enemy ships above the formation of fighters, raining down death. We settle behind the ships, seeing the fighters beneath them, as the fighters start to dive in formation, towards the ships beneath them, who are doing the same thing as the ships above.

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

On the screen, the fighters streak towards the enemy. From the enemy ships, tiny red dots pop up, lots of them scattering around, heading up to meet the fighter en mass. Seeing the dots, DAVID looks to KAT in surprise.
DAVID

What are those things?

KAT’S eyes dart across screen after screen of data, her hands flourishing across her keypad.

KAT
I’m receiving Probe Telemetry now. Analyzing…I’m making a 3d model of one of these things.

On one of the nearby screens, a perfectly smooth oval appears and rotates.

KAT
A perfect Oval. Made entirely of energy…

DAVID

Weapons fire…

KAT
No, not that type of energy…it’s different. And judging by the momentum and trajectory of this thing…my god, it’s accelerating.
JACK

It’s self propelled…

As JACK says that, his eyes never leave his console, his attention is entirely set on his instruments.

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

FOUR (OS)

We have enemy fighters approaching at attack velocity.

JOHN

Don’t break formation. We’ll scatter them, and make a break for those larger ships. If we can keep close to the ships, it’ll prevent them from getting a clear shot at us.

TWO (OS)

Roger that leader.

JOHN looked through his windshield staring the ships down. We CLOSE-UP on his eyes, and can see the enemy fighters reflected inside.

FIVE (OS)

Leader, this is five. What if they don’t scatter?

JOHN

We’ll make them…Open fire.

EXT.BATTLE - SPACE

The fighter’s open fire on the enemy formation. The enemy fighters at the front take all the shots, but manage to absorb them. There is a shimmering, as the ships are hit, which takes the outline of an orb, surrounding the enemy crafts.

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE
TWO (OS)

They’ve got some sort of defense barrier thing. Our weapons aren’t penetrating it.

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE

First we rush in on the human fighter formation, as it screams straight at us, then we rush in on the enemy fighter formation, then we…

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

Rush in on JOHN’S face. His eyes widen.

JOHN

Evasive maneuvers!!!

INT.FIVE’S COCKPIT – SPACE
FIVE flips some switches in a panic, and then he slaps both hands on his stick.

FIVE

Oh shite!!!

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE
The fighter squadrons collide. We see some of the human squadrons as they weave in between the enemy ships, and through. As they come out the other end, they immediately pull up, just barely avoiding collision with the larger ships. We follow one fighter as it skims along one of the capitol ships, with an enemy fighter on his tail. Also, the large enemy ships above them still fire down, as if oblivious to the fact that they are in essence firing on their own ships. Around the fighter we are following, large blasts of energy are erupting against the capitol ships shields. The fire is to cumbersome, and not likely to actually hit any of the fighters it’s targeting. The enemy fighter opens fire, but also misses, hitting the shield of the capitol ship, which we can see is just meters from the human fighter, giving the impression that the fighter is skimming the shields.
INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

JOHN’S eyes dart all over the place, his concentration is painfully obvious.
FIVE

The big ships also have these shield things.

JOHN

Okay, guys, so keep close to the capitol ships, but not to close.
FIVE

Hey leader, I got a bogey on my back…

JOHN

I see it.

We are now given a very interesting view. We see JOHN’S head from the back, as well as the entire forward window, and its surrounding controls and cockpit. Outside we see a mess of explosions, and bright lights. Things blur past as the fighter we are in swoops down to skim the capitol ship right behind the enemy ship, and FIVE. It’s like a freaky roller coaster, as we dip and weave, dodging enemy fire, which is slamming all around. Watching this really gives a heightened respect for what these pilots are doing. A spray of bullets erupts from the bottom of the screen, reaching out to the enemy fighter, where they disintegrate harmlessly on the shield. Suddenly one of the blasts from an enemy ship hits the enemy fighter, while the shield absorbs the hit, the blast causes the ship to buckle slightly scraping its shield against the capitol ship beneath it. It bounces a couple times, painfully, than veers up into the safety of space. The enemy fire from above still rains down, and one of the blasts breaks through the shields of the ship below. It hits the hull and causes a huge explosion which engulfs FIVE. We are thrown into it.  For a second all we can see is the fire raging around us, but then we come out the other side, and see that FIVE is still alive as well.
FIVE (OS)
Did you see that? Yeah, the shields aren’t perfect. We can break through. And that fire!!! Ahaa.

Suddenly out of nowhere an enemy blast hits FIVE’S fighter. The fighter just bursts into flame and disappears.
JOHN

Dammit. They got Five.

SIX

Shit, You alien bastards. Not so brave without your shields are you!!!

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE

SIX’S fighter spins in towards the damaged capitol ship, firing everything it has. The multiple turrets on the ship all swivel to target SIX’S ship, launching plasma blasts. He dodges most of them but one of them hits his wing. It rips clean off and SIX careens into the capitol ship, causing a second large explosion. Along with the fire, debris is launched in multiple directions. Behind the wounded capitol ship, the Rebirth bursts into view soaring right into the center of the conflict.
INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

On the viewscreen, we can see the damaged enemy ship drifting slightly, with two flaming craters on its side. GILBER points straight at the ship.
GILBER
Focus all turret fire on that ship. If we bring it down, it’ll prove that we mean business.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

We focus on one of the turrets on the rebirth, as it swivels, takes aim, and fires. The barrel of the turret is pushed backward as the shot is fired. It returns into place, and then fires again. Behind it, another turret is doing the same. We pull back to see shots streaking from all over the Rebirth. We follow the shots, until we are focused on the enemy ship. The shots hit its hull hard, sending debris into the air, and leaving craters. Soon, the area is covered with debris, and the ship is sprouting flames. The enemy ship’s turrets turn to the Rebirth, and launch shots of their own.
INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

KAT is examining her data, and suddenly her eyes widen in surprise.

KAT
Um, we have incoming.

Everyone braces themselves. There is a shudder, along with a distant boom, and the lights dim slightly. JACK leaves his ship control console, and dashes to the engineering console, to check up on ship status.

JACK

We have sustained minor hull damage, but no major systems have been hit.
KAT
There is an excess of power coming from the stern of their ship. Might be a power supply or something.

ASHLEY

I’m sending updated targeting data to the turrets. I’m also gonna relay that info to our fighter squadron.

GILBER

It’s about time we brought this thing down.

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE

The Rebirth’s guns launch barrage after barrage at the enemy ship. The fighters form into a large formation, strafing the enemy ship. More and more debris are released, as the shots dig deeper and deeper. Finally, there is a loud crack, and the ship splits in half. The two parts drift a couple centimeters apart, when the power source connecting the two gives way and explodes. Fire streams out in all directions, and launches the two half’s away from each other. On fire, and half disintegrated the rest of the enemy ship just floats helplessly.
INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

Everyone jumps up and cheers. Almost everyone that is. DAVID is watching the screen precariously.

GILBER

We did it, we took one out.

DAVID

Yeah only 7 more to go, and that’s not including the fighters which have proven to be just as deadly. All fully shielded, and we’ve yet to figure out a way to penetrate their shields.

Everyone goes silent.

DAVID

Sorry to burst your bubble. But they are all targeting us, and frankly, it’s not that difficult to hit a ship the size of a moon.

SCREEN GUY pushes some buttons, and on the main view screen, a diagram of the Rebirth appears. We can also see the other ships around it, and the incoming fire. KAT examines it for a moment then gets up for a closer look. She tracks the weapon fire’s trajectory and then turns to GILBER who has already caught on.
GILBER

Close the blast doors  to the bridge. Reinforce the hull.

DAVID

There’s no time! Everyone grab hold of something, cause this is gonna hurt.

DAVID grabs a nearby console and holds it firmly in a hug. KAT hides herself under her desk. ASHLEY steps away from her console and grabs hold of the railing. BILLY and JACK, along with the rest of the bridge crew, find similar places to hold on to. All except GILBER who steps forward staring at the screen in confusion.

GILBER

It’s as if they know exactly where to hit us…

Suddenly they’re hit. Sparks fly from lights that have burst. The bridge shakes violently and everyone holds on tight. GILBER is thrown back, and a good thing too, because the wall protrudes forward, stopping centimeters from his face. The view-screen on it shatters in a shower of sparks. There is a slight pause, and GILBER breathes a sigh of relief. Then the wall explodes. GILBER is thrown backwards, but his body stops in midair, as the pull from the vacuum of space takes effect and he is thrown forward and out into the eternal darkness. Chairs and similar objects that aren’t bolted down race after him. DAVID screams out his name but no sound is heard. Even as all this happens, a sheet of metal is sliding down to cover the hole. Once it is in place, everyone attempts to get up, but all are shaken and befuddled.
JACK

Thank god I managed to activate the emergency blast door just in time.

DAVID steps forward, staring at the new wall in grief.

DAVID

Gilber…He’s gone.
ACT TWO
INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

DAVID steps forward, staring at the new wall in grief.

DAVID

Gilber…He’s gone.

BILLY

Which means that you’re in command.

DAVID

What?

ASHLEY

It’s true. Without a first officer, He made it clear he wanted you in command if anything happened to him.

DAVID
I’m no leader. I can’t command you.

BILLY

Hey I have an idea, lets just sit here and discuss this as a committee while they blow us to smithereens. Or even better, we can ask for a time out while we develop a concise chain of command.

As if to underline his meaning, the ship shudders from another ship. DAVID seems reluctant to take the leadership role, but sees no other choice.
DAVID

Okay, damage report.

JACK

Our computers are busted. I can’t seem to boot them up.

KAT

The bridge seems to be receiving minimal power.

EMMA jumps out of the elevator, looking extremely unhappy.

EMMA

What the hell are you people doing to my ship!!!

DAVID

We have some power problems.

EMMA

I know. You blew a relay, I have my people trying to bypass but it’ll take time. Where’s Gilber.

DAVID


(Saddens)

He’s dead…

EMMA


(Pause)

I’m sorry…but no time for that. We are sustaining major damage here. I don’t think we can survive another 5 minutes. We gotta get outta here.


DAVID

So what do you want me to do about it?

EMMA

You’re the one in charge.

DAVID

I wish people would stop saying that.

EMMA

For god’s sake, David, we need a leader and that person is you.

DAVID

Even if that’s the case, what do I do about this stuff. Without power we’re screwed.

EMMA

I brought a mini power generator with me.

She lifts up a briefcase shaped box that is pulsating slightly.

DAVID
Well, we need to recall our fighters…you’d better hook it up to the communications panel.

JACK

But we gotta get out of here. I can send the fighter’s basic orders from my navigation station.

DAVID
Okay, then that’s that. Hook it up.

EMMA nods, and moves off towards the navigation console. She bends down, and props open the bottom of the console. Pulling out some wires, she gets to work. JACK is about to go with her, but DAVID pulls him back. KAT moves to behind EMMA, and watches her work from over her shoulder.
DAVID


(Whispering)

How do we intend to get out of here? Can we port?

JACK

Not without coordinates.

DAVID
Then figure out some coordinates, and do it fast.

JACK

It’s not that easy. You don’t understand how porting works.

The bridge shudder’s violently again.

DAVID

Well you have 50 seconds to explain it to me.

JACK

That’s not enough time.

DAVID

40 seconds.

JACK

Porting is like, it ignores the third dimension. Space. It warps us into small particles of matter, disassembles us, and flings us out to any location of our choosing, where it then reassembles us. The process is instantaneous as far as we know. To do the port, we need detailed coordination’s of where we wanna go. This requires detailed calculations. So detailed, that it’s theoretically impossible to port beyond anywhere that we can see. So, if you could point to anything within say a thousand miles. That I can do.
DAVID leans against the wall for a second, considering his options.
DAVID
What about the sea of fire?

JACK


(Louder than he intended)

You mean the nebula on the edge of our system?

KAT


(Looks up)

The sea of fire nebula? It’s not actually made of fire, it’s made of some major combinations of gases. Really thick, almost impossible to scout.

JACK

Perfect to hide in.

EXT.BATTLE – SPACE

We close in on a huge mess of fighters. It’s a jumble of ships, spinning in and out, and all around. Fire is whizzing off in all directions. One fighter weaves over an enemy fighter, and then dives down, avoiding shots from an enemy fighter on its tail. It then immediately has to bank and rise, avoiding shots from another craft. As it goes up, it whizzes centimeters from another fighter, also with an enemy fighter on his tail. The enemy fighters clash into one another, spinning out of the battle, damaged.

INT.COCKPIT – SPACE

JOHN spins his craft to avoid an incoming fighter, and then spins it again the opposite direction, to avoid incoming fire. Suddenly it becomes silent. JOHN leans down to check his scanner.
JOHN

Is it just me, or are they leaving the battle?

TWO (OS)

They appear to be on the tail of some sort bigger ship. I dunno, I spotted it heading towards the rebirth… but was too busy to mention anything. I think it picked something up, something of ours…

JOHN

How do you know?

TWO (OS)

Well I don’t, but it stopped, and looked like it was doing something, and now it needs the escort back into the safe zone. Something’s up. Do we pursue?

JOHN


(Flips to all frequencies)

Send me a casualties report.

JOHN checks some readings on his dashboard, and shakes his head. Sympathy can be seen in his eyes.

JOHN

Hold back, let’s just regroup for a second here. Any word from the Rebirth?

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

EMMA turns a dial on her console, and stands up, rather proud of herself.

EMMA

Looks like its working. Power seems to be restored. It’s all yours.
DAVID looks at Jack who looks back, they don’t waste a second.

DAVID

Go.

JACK runs for his console. Sitting down, he quickly presses a button, turns a dial, and then hits a switch.
JACK
I’ve sent the order out to the ships, and now I’m feeding in the coordinates. The calculations should be done in…a minute.

The ship shudders again. EMMA looks around nervously.
EMMA

They’re shooting at us again. We don’t have much time.

DAVID turns to JACK.

DAVID

Hurry.

JACK

I should probably let you know that this thing has never actually been tested and might not work.

EMMA

Of course there’s a 90% chance it will, so nothing you need to worry about.

BILLY hears this and straightens up in his seat, suddenly interested.

BILLY

And what happens in the other 10 percent?

EMMA

We explode…slowly.

BILLY

Unlike all the fast explosions?

EMMA

Ya, these tend to hurt more.

DAVID
Everyone’s exploding today. It’s the new cool. We go ahead with the plan.

EMMA

There’s also another problem.

DAVID

Worst than being blown to bits…slowly?

EMMA

Maybe not, but still important. If this does work, which of course I have full confidence it…might, well anyway, it works, and it’ll drain a lot of power. Like 2 days worth. We have three days of power stored, so that’ll leave one day, two if we conserve. Usually this isn’t a problem, because we can just get more from the sun, but we’re going into a nebula, and won’t be able to recharge until we’re out.

Shudder.

BILLY

So, die here, now. Or die in the nebula, slowly.

EMMA

Or die from spontaneous combustion. Slowly.

DAVID

I choose the nebula. If you disagree…well I dunno, file a complaint.

JACK

I’m ready. Activating the drive. You might wanna brace yourself.

BILLY

Yes cause bracing myself will protect from large explosions.

ASHLEY

You’re a real pain in the ass, you know that?

BILLY

I’m about to die here, this is my sentimental side.

JACK flips a switch, and pulls forward a heavy lever. There is a humming in the background. DAVID and EMMA hold hands, and stare forward, with anticipation on their faces.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

The ship has seen better days. It’s on fire in some places, and has huge holes in others. There is a sudden flash of blue light, and a transparent blue line materialized horizontally in front of the ship. It expands both up and down, to create a large flat rectangle, transparent, and the length of the ship. It pauses for a second then begins to move across the ship. As it moves, it erases all view of the ship with it.
INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

A blue wall moves across the bridge. It envelops JACK. DAVID and EMMA hold each other’s hands tightly, and both close their eyes. DAVID cringes and tries to move back, but EMMA is rooted and cool. It envelops the two of them. As it passes behind them, DAVID stretches slightly, opens his eyes at the same time as EMMA, and smiles.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

The rectangle finishes off the ship, which has now completely disappeared. The rectangle pauses for a second, then closes until there is nothing left.

ACT 3

INT.LANKEY’S LOUNGE – SPACE
DAVID is standing in front of a window. Outside, there are no stars, instead there is the distinct colorful swirl of a nebula. In the ship, the lights are dimmed as the power is set to its lowest setting. Behind DAVID, JOHN steps forward. DAVID doesn’t look away from the window, but does nod, in acknowledgment that JOHN is there. JOHN clears his throat.
JOHN

All in all, there are 132 casualties. 70 of them were fighter pilots. Also we have 72 wounded, they’re all in the med lab, but the med lab isn’t big enough, nor does it have the staff to deal with that number. It’s currently accepting volunteers.

DAVID


(loses his voice for a second, and then squeaks)

That’s…th…thank you.

DAVID closes his eyes to pull his nerves together. JOHN turns to go, but DAVID finally talks.
DAVID

I’m a captain…

JOHN

Yes, you are.

DAVID

Do you think I can do it?

JOHN

I think that when life forces us into doing something we might not want to do, it is possible to find a part of ourselves that we didn’t know existed. It gives us strength, and confidence. Helps us face any challenge we’re given. The fact you didn’t choose to be where you are, makes you all the more perfect for the job.

DAVID

I don’t feel very confident, strong, or perfect right now.

JOHN

Sometimes, when I feel lost, and I don’t know what to do next, I find some time to just do what I do best, something that is so easy to me, something I enjoy. Helps me boost my confidence. After all, if I can fly even half as well as I know I can, who knows what else I can do.
DAVID


(Smiles)

Thanks…I think I know just the thing.

INT.MED LAB – SPACE

It’s a mess. People are scattered all over the lab, screaming in pain, many bloody, as is the ceiling and walls. A couple doctors are rushing amongst the patients, trying to sort them out. There are also about 7 helpers, trying to help out. STEPH is among them. DAVID enters the room He looks around, scoping for where he’d be most useful. He sees STEPH panicking beside someone who is bleeding heavily. DAVID rushes to her.
STEPH

I can’t stop the bleeding…it’s everywhere…

DAVID

What’s your name?

STEPH

Stephanie…

DAVID

Stephanie, I will need you to calm down. This man has a ruptured artery. I’ll need you to put pressure here, on his neck, while I grab some sewing equipment, and a pair of tweezers.

DAVID jumps over to the equipment locker, and pulls out the needed equipment. Then he heads back to STEPH. He sees ALEX come in, and beacons for him to come in as well. DAVID kneels down, and gets ready with his tweezers. ALEX sits down beside him.

ALEX

What do you need me for?

DAVID

I need you and Stephanie here to hold back his skin, as I pull out the piece of metal that ruptured his artery.

STEPH

How do you know it’s still inside?

DAVID

Because his skin is discoloring and is becoming infected. We don’t have long now.

ALEX

Okay, good. I wanna help. It’s good to be useful.

STEPH smiles at him, and he smiles back. They put their hands on the man's throat, and DAVID goes in. There is a sucking sound, and blood oozes out. ALEX turns white, and looks like he’s about to hurl. DAVID dabs away the blood with a tissue and gives it to ALEX. ALEX freaks and runs out of the bay. STEPH looks to go after him, but DAVID stops her.
DAVID

Forget him, this man needs that metal shard removed.

STEPH puts her hand back on the man’s throat. DAVID continues to dig around with his tweezers, and finally pulls out the shrapnel. He breathes a sigh of relief, and so does STEPH. She gets up, and moves out into the hall, where she meets ALEX.

INT.HALLWAY – SPACE

STEPH

It’s over, are you okay?

ALEX

I wanted to help. Instead I made things worse.

STEPH

No you didn’t. You felt sick after handling blood. Happens to everyone.


(Pause)

Especially lately.

ALEX

Thanks.

A big man, about ALEX’S age, though he doesn’t look it, comes lumbering down the halls. His name is JEFF, and he is muscular and handsome, and very tall. A true Jock.

JEFF

Hey baby. Just came back from a disc game. You missed a good one.

STEPH

I was saving peoples lives. You think your games are more important than that?

JEFF

Their fault for getting hurt.

He shrugs and walks away. ALEX shakes his head.

ALEX

Well, that guy was a jerk.

STEPH

He’s my boyfriend.

ALEX

Oh…you have a boyfriend…that’s…nice.

INT.MEDLAB – SPACE

DAVID is talking with ZACK near the door.
ZACK

I can understand if you are not to be coming back, and I would like to personally promise you that I will try my best to be a good head doctor.

DAVID

Despite what you might have heard, I haven’t yet made any decision. I don’t think I’m ready for something like that.
ZACK

Look, while we can use all the help we can get, we can manage without you. What you have to do is more important than any of this.

JACK (OS)


(On the PA)

Will the captain please report to the bridge, ASAP

ZACK

Go.

INT.ENGINEERING – SPACE

EMMA is typing into a console. People are running around her, making repairs where they can. The power capacitor is dimmer than usual.

EMMA

Okay, so all the major systems are operational, not like it matters, we don’t have enough power to use them. Hull breaches can’t be fixed, because we don’t have enough materials to make the repairs. Isn’t this just a pretty pickle we’re in.

ALEX steps cautiously into the engineering, and moves towards his sister.
ALEX

Hey sis. Is there anything I can help with?

EMMA

You can stay out of my way.

ALEX

Right…sure…

He slinks off, dejected. EMMA looks after him, confused, and sympathetic, but it doesn’t last, as suddenly there is a dim rumble and the ship shudders. A couple sparks ignite from some exposed wires, and the capacitor turns off entirely for a second before coming back on, dimmer than ever.

EMMA

Now…

INT.BRIDGE – SPACE

DAVID

…What?

DAVID runs off the elevator onto the bridge. It’s still a mess, but all the consoles seem to be working. The screen at the front is still non-existent. Currently a small monitor on the side of the bridge is the focal point of everyone’s attention, except Kat, who is running simulations and tests on her own console. The bridge is still fairly dirty, and run down. Another explosion outside shakes the entire bridge.
DAVID

Report.

KAT

We are being bombarded by some sort of depth charge type weapon. If we take another hit, we’ll lose integrity. We don’t have the power for this kinda stuff.

JACK

Hey, that’s my line.

The bridge shakes again.

DAVID

Okay, I thought you said one more hit…

JACK

Yeah, we would be dead, except…This.

He steps in front of the screen, and presses a button, he moves aside, and we see a medium sized craft just floating in the nebula. It’s black, and very sleek looking. Probably some sort of medium sized cruiser.
DAVID

What is that?

JACK

It’s a ship.

DAVID

Who’s ship?

BILLY

Who the heck knows? I’ve been hailing them for quite a while, we’ve had no reply.

DAVID

So is it hostile?

KAT

Well, it appears to be projecting its shield technology to cover us as well…they saved our life.
DAVID

So they’re friendly…


(Breaks into a grin)

JACK
Knew you’d like that.

ASHLEY

I believe that we can’t be too careful. We send everyone to battle stations.

DAVID

No. We did it your way last time.

ASHLEY

My way?

DAVID

You military type. That’s what put us here in the first place…If they wanted to, they could have killed us already. I want to make a good example.

JACK

I think they are moving to board us…

DAVID

Where?

KAT

Looks like floor 43…

DAVID

I’m heading down there.


(Hits a button)

Hey Emma, Floor 43, you might wanna see this, we’re making first contact.

INT.FLOOR 43 CORRIDOR – SPACE
DAVID and EMMA are standing, rather awkwardly in the middle of the hall. There is a loud bang, and a sizzle. A chunk is cut out of the wall, and it is moved to the side. Behind it, there is a white corridor. HARBET exits the other ship, onto the Rebirth. He is as human looking as anyone.
HARBET

Sorry about your wall. I, um…well, we can patch it up before we leave. Don’t you worry.

EMMA

Oh, we’re not worrying, it actually goes with the rest of the decor around here.

HARBET


(Laughs)

Excellent, excellent. Too many people are lacking a good sense of humor these days.

DAVID

You’re speaking our language? And you’re human?

HARBET

Not last time I checked. My people call ourselves The Klinoda. I call myself Captain Harbet. My wife calls me Huggles, but that’s not important. And I got some stuff to tell you that is. As for the language thing, you are speaking OUR language. As in the Universal Basic. Admittedly, that doesn’t happen very often, which brings up questions, bvut that is neither here nor there/ You are the leader here…one of you?

EMMA

He is.

HARBET
He?

DAVID

Me?

HARBET

You?

DAVID

Maybe?

HARBET

I’m Captain Harbet, you are?

EMMA

I’m Emma. I’m the engineer around here.

DAVID

I’m David, I’m acting captain of the Rebirth. Our captain…is dead.

HARBET

Well, then you’re the one to talk to. Is there anywhere we should go?

DAVID


(Hesitates)

HARBET

Hey, I’m not going to bite or anything. If I wanted you dead, we could have shot you down before you even knew we were here.

DAVID


(Nervous laugh)

HARBET

But don’t fret, I’m here to help, surely you got somewhere a little more comfortable than a steel hallway.

INT.LANKEY’S LOUNGE – SPACE
DAVID is standing by the window, looking out at the colorful clouds of the nebula. HARBET is looking around the lounge curiously. EMMA washes her hands at a nearby sink. Besides those three, the lounge is empty.

EMMA

So, Harbet, are you thirsty?

HARBET

I don’t drink.


(Pause, he looks to DAVID)

Well, I’m sure you have questions. I might have the answers. So ask away.

DAVID

Why do you look so…human?

HARBET

Now there’s a hard one. As far as historians can tell, Humans came to this galaxy a millennia ago, after an evil force whipped them all out in their own galaxy. At this time, Humans were all powerful technologically, way beyond us. Anyway, something went wrong, escape pods were scattered throughout the galaxy, and their ship crash landed on an unknown planet, and was lost. The escape pods landed and lots of different planets, where the people inside decided to start their own civilizations from scratch. Spending thousands of years on their respective planets, the humans slowly adapted, and became different. Now there are dozens of different types of humans, each with their own special powers, scattered across this galaxy, some of whom are space faring, others are not. Genuine pure human beings, well they used to exist, but were lost when the Rexters took over. Now they’re considered extinct.
DAVID
Rexters?

HARBET

You’ve already met them, they’re the folks you decided to pick a fight with. Not a good idea. They rule the galaxy, technically, though lots of people don’t listen to them. Us, Klinoda, we’re neutral in this whole thing, but clearly nobody likes the Rexters. They’re bullies, and tyrants. Their special evolutionary power is perfect control over their muscles. That makes them stronger, faster, and more resilient. Perfect for their personality.

DAVID

What’s your special power?

HARBET

We come from a desert planet where there was no water. We had to absorb all our nutrients from the air. SO I guess that’s our power, we can go 6 months without eating, and never have to drink.

EMMA

You’re ship looks way beyond our level of technology.

HARBET

I was waiting for someone to point that out. Yes, we are indeed considerably more advanced than you, in fact it’s a miracle you have managed space flight, let alone Port navigation. That’s just unheard of. And, building a ship this big…well it’s not very practical, but still very impressive. All that aside though, you might wanna consider going home and waiting a couple years to really prepare for what’s out there, it’s a big universe.

DAVID

Well there’s our problem. We don’t have a home. It’s gone…We’re all there is left of our people…

HARBET

That’s… I’m sorry.

DAVID

It’s not your fault, but…we could use all the help we can get.

HARBET

Well we can patch you up, help with repairs…There is only really one thing I can’t do. I’ve been ordered not to share any technology, for reasons I can’t discuss with you…

EMMA

Not even your shield technology?

HARBET

I really wish I could…but, I’d be expelled from command if I did.

DAVID

Any help you can give us will be greatly appreciated. I have to ask though, why are you helping us?

HARBET

I sympathize…I guess I’m just a nice guy or something.

HARBET heads for the door than stops.

HARBET

I actually have a question for you. What do you call yourselves?

DAVID

Well, to be truthful, we used to call ourselves human…but perhaps we were wrong.

HARBET’S eyes glimmer slightly, as if from some vain hope.
EMMA

They are extinct right?

HARBET

Some think so, though others believe that the Rexter’s scattered them around the universe. They wont tell us whether or not it’s true…but you might be the proof…let me just send a sample of your DNA back to my ship, we should no for sure soon.

HARBET pulls out a grey remote looking thing. He points it a DAVID and pushes a button. There is a beep. Then HARBET puts his hand to his ear.

HARBET

I’m sending you a DNA sample. Please analyze it, and get back to me as soon as possible. Also, send an engineer team over here, with all the supplies they would need to repair this ship. Thanks.


(Pulls his hand away)

Done.

EMMA

I’m gonna go then…thank you.

EMMA leaves. HARBET sits down and looks across the table at DAVID.

HARBET

So, why are you only acting captain?

DAVID

I haven’t yet decided whether or not I’ll keep the job. I just, I never joined on to lead…I don’t even know how.

HARBET

Well, if it’s any consolation, so far as I can tell, you’ve done a great job.
DAVID


(Grins, sincerely)

Thank you. So, I guess, there’s no real…aliens out there?

HARBET

None that we know of yet, but the universe is a big place, and a lot of it hasn’t been properly explored. Who knows what’s out there.
DAVID

So, If we are all human, what does that mean?

HARBET

The Rexter’s conquered the universe. They took over the capitol of this galaxy, took it away from humans, and banished or killed them. If you are human, it means that the right is yours, and yours alone to overthrow the Rexters, and give peace back to us all.

DAVID

How are we supposed to do that?

HARBET

I didn’t say it would be easy, just necessary.

There is a beep, and HARBET puts his hand to his ear. He nods, and then gets up.

HARBET

Once repairs are finished, we’ll leave the nebula, and distract the Rexters long enough for you to port away.

DAVID

We don’t have any co-ordinates.

HARBET gives DAVID a datapad.

HARBET

Give these to your navigations expert.

DAVID

Wait, so are we, or are we not human?

HARBET

I think you already know the answer to that. Until we meet again, goodbye friend.
HARBET leaves. DAVID sits back, and looks outside again, deep in thought.
EPILOGUE
INT.HALLWAY – SPACE

ALEX is walking down the hallway, also deep in thought. There is a muffled crying heard. ALEX looks around, and notices that there is an open air vent in the wall, he crawls into it, and finds himself in a small room, covered in windows on one side. The view is spectacular. In the center of the small room, STEPH is crying softly to herself.

ALEX

Are you okay?

STEPH startles, and looks up at ALEX. She tries to dry her eyes.
STEPH

I’m sorry, I didn’t think anyone knew about this place, I thought I’d be alone.

ALEX

Crying, there’s no need to feel ashamed. Everyone does it. Some just aren’t as open about it as others.

More tears fall down STEPH’S cheek, but these are silent. ALEX sits down beside her, and looks deep into her blue eyes.

STEPH

How do you live with yourself, knowing that there was so much more you could have done to save all those people. Thinking that maybe, if you had tried harder, less people would have had to die?

With that said, STEPH gets up and leaves the room. Leaves ALEX, who sits alone on the floor, staring out into space. The words echo in his head, and a single tear eases down his face.

EXT.REXTER FLEET – SPACE

The small Klinoda ship leaves the nebula and slow to a stop in front of the fleet. From behind it, you can see the REBIRTH break out of the nebula, heading for clear space.

INT.REBIRTH BRIDGE – SPACE

DAVID is sitting confidently in the captain chair, as everyone is manning their stations.

BILLY
It sounds like the Klinoda are trying to negotiate with the Rexters, but they’re not buying it.

KAT

They’re opening fire on the Klinoda craft. The Klinoda are porting away.

DAVID

And it’s time we did the same. Jack? Take us to port.

EXT.REBIRTH – SPACE

The Rebirth hangs in space for a couple seconds. It then is enveloped in blue light, and disappears.

FADE OUT:

