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FADE | N
EXT. SPACE - IN ORBIT OVER A PLANET

The CELESTE, an interstellar spacecraft is in |low orbit over
an Earth anal og planet. The craft | ooks worse for wear. Most
mar ki ngs are illegible and appear as anci ent runes.

The pl anet | ooks terrestrial and habitable except for the
swirling masses of enornous surface storns.

Monents later, a winged shuttle is |aunched fromthe
underside of the craft. The shuttle's nane ASTRAL is visible
as it arcs towards the surface.

| NT. ASTRAL - CONTI NUQUS

At the helmis WLL (45), Mssion Commander. Seated at a
wor kst ation, just behind and to his right, is DEAN (30),
M ssion Specialist. They are in flight suits with
comm | i nked skul | - caps.

W LL
Cel este Control, we are green. On
track and five-by-five.

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
Copy that, Astral. Best we figure,
we' || be incomuni cado as soon as
you enter the outer atnosphere.
Stormor no storm there's an
anomaly that we just can't seemto
over cone.

W LL
Roger that. We'll reconfigure coms
on entry. |If you gents would be so
kind as to ---

DI SPATCH (V. Q)
--- work our magic from here? Bet
on it, Commander. Wen you find the
ot hers, let them know that we're
doi ng- - -
(gar bl ed)
everyt hi ng- - -

W LL
Control ? Do you copy?

Silence. WII| and Dean trade a sideways gl ance.

DEAN
And there you have it.



W LL
Yep, we're on our own. We got this,
right, Dean?

DEAN
Yes, sir. By the book.

W11 sighs.

W LL
Ri ght. Protocol. Atnospheric
testing, adjust our neds, confirm
comrs, and Bob is your Uncle.

Dean cal cul ates telenetry on a touch-screen.

DEAN
| figure, with m niml buffeting,
we shoul d be able to touch down
within a kiloneter of Commander
SHAW s mni ssi on.

W LL
|"mgoing to hold you to that.

DEAN
Like | said, we got this.

The shuttle begins to shake and the bl ackness of space in
the view ports begin to glow cherry red.

W1l taps his head and Dean nods.

They put on their helnets, tighten their harnesses and brace
for | anding.

EXT. ASTRAL - CONTI NUOUS

The shuttle noses up as it plummets towards the planet. The
under si de gl ows and begins to snoke.

The surface comes into view. The burnt-orange buttes are
surrounded by an endl ess cracked pl ain.

| NT. ASTRAL - CONTI NUQUS

WIl and Dean frantically push buttons and flip swi tches as
the shuttle continues to drop.

W LL
We're comng in hot, Dean. |'m not
so sure we'll maintain hul

integrity.



DEAN
Roger that, sir. Checking
at nosphere now and adj usting neds
for--- what the hell?

W LL
VWhat is it?

DEAN
Readi ngs are anonal ous. Twenty-one
percent oxygen, which is good, but
the rest is a mxture of
uni denti fi abl e gases.

W LL
Do what you can and do it quick.
|"m sw tching to manual

DEAN
Adj usting for density...airborne
particul ates. ..

W LL
Brace for inpact in ten, nine,
ei ght - - -

DEAN
...CGot it!

W LL

---five, four, three, two---

As Dean prepares a conpressed gas syringe, the shuttle
t ouches down and the nmeds fly fromhis grip.

EXT. PLANET SURFACE - CONTI NUOUS

The Astral hits hard and the | anding gear buckles. It skids
si deways and begins to roll down a ravine.

As it tunmbles, the hatch opens and Dean is thrown fromthe
shuttle into a rock outcrop. He is a mangl ed, bl oody, ness.

The shuttle continues to roll until it comes to a rest,
bell y-side up, at the bottom of a ravine.

| NT. ASTRAL - CONTI NUQUS

W1l hangs upsi de-down, notionless, by his harness. Hs
hel met visor is shattered.

Monents |ater, WIIl wakes and begins to violently cough. He
takes off the helnet to reveal his purple-hued face.



W1l pounds on the five-point harness buckle on his chest
and drops to the ground.

He searches frantically on hands and knees, finds the
syringe, and janms it into the side of his neck.

After a series of long deep breaths, his color returns to
normal . He rests on his knees with his head hung | ow

DEAN
WII! You made it!
WI1l looks up to see Dean in the hatch openi ng.
W LL

Wha--? How? Are you okay?
Dean | ooks down and pats his chest and arns.
DEAN
Yeah, |'m good! Cone on. I'll help
you out. WAit until you see this.
WIIl shuffles slowy to the opening and peers outside.
EXT. PLANET SURFACE - CONTI NUQUS

The barren ravine slowy transfornms into a bustling market
lined wwth lush plants and pal mtrees.

Peopl e begin to appear dressed in robes and shawls with
baskets of textiles, fruits and vegetabl es.

Dean helps WII fromthe hatch and supports himas he stands
on shaky | egs.

W LL
VWhat is this?

DEAN
No idea. | thought it was an oasis
and wal ked into the bazaar. | don't

get it.

As they stare, a shout conmes fromw thin the crowd. Shuttle
Pilot SHAW a tall black man, waves his arns.

SHAW
WIIl! Dean!

WIIl and Dean are shocked to see Shaw.



W LL
Shaw?

DEAN
Shawi You' re okay!

Dean bear - hugs Shaw.

SHAW
Yeah, though | was hoping the
CELESTE woul dn't send a rescue

party.

Dean isn't listening. He's ecstatic, alnost hysterical.

DEAN

Yeah, yeah! What about the others?
SHAW

They're all here.
W LL

Way woul dn't you want to be

rescued?
Shaw | ooks to WIl with hesitation.

SHAW
You, though. You're just hurt,
aren't you.

W LL
And what do you nean by that?

Shaw turns and gestures to the crowds where another Pilot,
LIN, a short Asian woman smles and waves.

SHAW
You can see all this?

DEAN
O course we can. Wy woul dn't
V\B---

SHAW

| know YOU can. It's the Commander
that surprises ne. He's only
wounded. You...Dean, are dead.

W LL
What the hell are you talking
about ?



SHAW
Look. Up there.

Shaw poi nts up and beyond the palmtrees to a rock outcrop.
The crunpl ed body of Dean is at the base.

Dean staggers, drops to his knees and GASPS. Shaw puts a
hand on his shoul der.

SHAW
It's okay. |'m dead too. W're al
dead.
W LL
" m not .
SHAW
Not yet, sir.

W1l holds his armclose to his side.

W LL
These are not life threatening
wounds and | don't plan on staying
her e.

SHAW
Wen we | anded, we took our neds
and stepped out into a barren
wast el and. We didn't see anything
until we passed.

Shaw points to WII.

SHAW
You, on the other hand, can see
them..and us. Wy?

W11l shakes his head.

W LL
Maybe...Ilt was a while before |
took nmy neds and had quite a few
| ung-fulls of this atnosphere
before the injection.

SHAW
Could be, but the thing is, the
meds don't last. I'msorry, sir,

you ARE going to get sick and die.

As if on queue, WIIl's face begins to turn purple. He grabs
at his throat and starts to choke.



Shaw conforts WIIl and helps himsit by the shuttle.

SHAW
It's okay, WIIl. I"'msorry, but
there's nothing we can do. Trust
me. It'll be okay.

WI1l turns a deeper shade of purple and grabs Shaw by the
shirt collar. Shaw smles and fades from vi ew.

He turns to see Dean, Lin, trees, and market disappear.
Not hing | eft but a sandy ravine.

WIl takes his last gasp, convulses, and dies in a barren
wast el and of a nanel ess planet in space.

FADE TO BLACK
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