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" DESCLATE"
FADE | N:
| NT. STARSH P ENG NE ROOM - SPACE

The di m at nosphere of the engine roomhangs in the air, and
the inscrutable machines that domnate it WH R and CHUNK
repeat edly, the unm stakable sound of faulty machinery. Lying
between two of them hair matted in a small pool of blood, is
ALEX BROUSSARD, a notionless and battered man in his 30s
weari ng an engi neering junpsuit.

Hi s eyes open, and as he recogni zes the sounds, he sits up
slowy, wincing as he places a hand on the wound on his head.
Al ex | ooks around, and he spots a body nearby beside a

t ool box. As he approaches, the body's serious leg injury
becones nore obvi ous, as does his nane tag.

| NSERT - THE OLDER MAN S NAME TAG
"Leon Barris, Engineering Supervisor"

LEON, who appears to have been in his 60s with cropped gray
hai r, does not nove, and when Al ex kneel s beside him and sees
t he massive pool of blood, it is clear that he has bled out.

Al ex slunps back when he sees his efforts are in vain, still
in a daze. After a few |long nonents, he notices sonething
crunpl ed supervisor's hand. Funbling, he unfolds it.

| NSERT - LEON S PHOTO

A smling WOMAN i n her 60s stands beside Leon, surrounded by
his famly, made up of nmultiple adults and tiny
grandchildren, all beam ng at the canera. Leon | ooks al nost
tearful with joy.

Alex stares at the photo for a while, |ooking fromeach
smling face to the next with a frowm. Eventually, he sets
t he photo down by the body, withdrawing with his eyes cl osed.

The CHUNK of the nmachinery continues despite his brief nonment
of introspection. Finally, visibly pushing through the pain,
he goes to inspect the nearest nmachine. He punches vague
commands into a cracked conputer interface.

| NSERT - COWPUTER SCREEN

Al ex types his nane into a |login wi ndow to access a
conplicated engi neering overview. The user interface blinks



red, and di spl ays enough system and hardware error nessages
to fill the screen. The first one listed is |abelled
critical, flashing and BEEPI NG i ncessantly. Al ex smashes the
enter key, and the screen displays the oxygen level: 1.7%
remai ni ng.

FLASHBACK - | NT. UNIVERSITY TEST FACI LITY - DAY
| NSERT - TI MER

The el ectronic display of the oxygen levels turns into the
display of a tinmer counting down, and the beeping of the
screen turns into the BEEPI NG of its countdown, which, after
a few nonents, goes off.

The roomis long, clean, and very austere, with dozens of
students sitting at desks with stacks of paper. Shutters on
the w ndows slide open, revealing natural daylight.

Dom nating the main wall is a starry blue lion enblemw th
"Starlight University" in huge letters underneath it.

A PROFESSOR wal ks between the rows of desks, collecting the
tests and giving each young adult student a resolute nod. MOS
students thenselves visibly relax in relief and congratul ate
eachot her, including a younger, college-aged Al ex, |aughing
and cl apping a hand on the back of the classmate beside him
anot her STUDENT with | onger, lighter hair and a snmug | ook on
his face as he flashes Al ex a thunbs-up.

FLASHBACK - EXT. REPAI R GARAGE - DAY

The sun is slowWy setting behind a small, dingy repair

garage. It is a far cry fromthe test facility, griny despite
t he obviously futuristic cars parked outside. An ol der

ENG NEER in a junpsuit waves her hand towards sonething in
the depths of the open garage, and out rolls a cart being
pushed by a hunched figure, also in a junpsuit.

| NSERT - TOOL CART

Hangi ng from a SQUEAKI NG netal cart are racks of
technol ogi cal l y advanced tools that vaguely resenbl e wenches
and screwdrivers.

The figure | ooks up, revealing hinmself to be Al ex, not nuch
ol der than col | ege-aged but |looking tired, with a scraggly
beard on his face. He appears exhausted as he pushes the cart
up to a sleek, beautiful red car with its hood popped up.

Al ex picks up a tool and wal ks around toward the engi ne, but
can't stop and help and gawk at the interior, |ooking

| uxurious and expensive. Sonething catches his eye, and he



leans in toward the wi ndshi el d.
| NSERT - CAR DASHBOARD

A Starlight University ornament hangs fromthe mrror, with
the word "ALUWNI " unm st akabl e underneath it.

Al ex steps back, |ooking stricken. But he nerely lets out a
resi gned sigh, and noves under the hood of the car, burying
himself in his work as the engi neer | ooks on, arms crossed,
as the sun sets.

BACK TO PRESENT DAY
| NT. STARSH P ENG NE ROOM - SPACE

The ol der Alex is no |onger staring at the oxygen display. He
| ooks resigned, nuch |Iike his young counterpart, but doesn't
bury his face in work. Instead, he is slunped agai nst one of
t he huge engi nes, and seens to have thrown a rough bl anket
over the body of Leon. The beeping is present, but nuted.
Alex is sadly gazing out a window into the void of space,
while a photo is linp in his hand.

| NSERT - ALEX' S PHOTO

Conpared to Leon's, Alex's famly photo is tiny, with the

wor ds "ALEX, REBECCA, AND LANCE" scribbled onit. It's him
his wi fe, REBECCA, a young bl onde woman in her 30s holding a
smal |, energetic toddler in her arns, LANCE. Both wi fe and
child are beam ng at the canera. Alex is smling as well, but
it is visibly forced, one armdraped carel essly around his
famly. The difference in his and Leon's statures is obvious.
Al ex gl ances down at the photo, his thunb noving to cover his
face briefly, then noving away.

He | ooks back up to the window Alex's face is inpassive for
a few nonents, but slowy his expression turns grim his jaw
setting. Gimmess turns to determ nation as he | ooks down at
t he photo again, as slowy the BEEPI NG grows | ouder. Finally,
he pushes hinself to his feet, and collects the tool box from
besi de Leon.

FLASHBACK - EXT. CHEAP CAFE

Younger Al ex doesn't | ook quite so disheveled, but is still
in his junpsuit and visibly tired as he sits alone at a table
under an unbrella outside of a cafe. An ice cold soda and a
sleek tablet sit in front of himas he gazes toward the
street, watching the cars roll by with envy. The red car he'd
wor ked on before passes by, and Al ex glares at the driver,



t he student who had previously been celebrating with him at
the university. But his visible anger halts when the car
passes a young worman wal king on the street, a younger, and
much busi er-1 ooki ng Rebecca with briefcase in hand, and

Al ex's gaze lightens noticeably as she catches his eye,

fl ashing an obvious smle.

BACK TO PRESENT DAY
| NT. STARSH P ENG NE ROOM - SPACE
| NSERT - COWPUTER SCREEN

The BEEPI NG has sl owed, but the oxygen |evel now di splays as
0. 9%

Present day Alex is on his back under one of the engines,
tools scattered around him working furiously. He scrabbles
for a tool blindly, too focused on his work to | ook away, and
snatches a wrench from beside the photo he's pinned to the

t ool box.

QUI CK FLASHES - ALEX'S LI FE AND PRESENT

-- Young Al ex and Rebecca sit across from eachother on a
date, both | ooking shy. MOS she finally says sonething, and
he nmerely nods al ong.

-- Oder Alex twists a bolt with a wench, and it hisses
| oudl y.

-- Young Al ex and Rebecca wed, hol di ng hands and kissing as a
crowd claps. They turn toward the crowd, and he | ooks
pl eased, but not rnuch nore.

-- Oder Alex gently applies sone sort of bonding paste to
seal a hole in the engine, and the crack seals.

-- Young Alex rifles through bills at a kitchen table, nore
tired than ever, as a visibly pregnant Rebecca returns from
wor k, setting her briefcase down as Alex attenpts to hide the
bills.

-- Oder Alex is no |l onger under the engine, instead
attenpting to re-wire a panel in the wall that l[ights up and
hunms agreeably as he flips a switch.

-- Young Al ex is indistinguishable frompresent day Al ex now,
and he kisses his wife and son goodbye as he wal ks up the
ranp of a starship in his present day junpsuit. He puts on a
brave face for them but as he turns to board, it vanishes



instantly.
BACK TO PRESENT DAY

Al ex | ooks over his repairs quickly, revealing the incredibly
extensi ve work he's done on the engines. He nods vaguely, and
returns to the conputer.

| NSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

The beeping is sporadic, and oxygen levels are at 0.2% Al ex
returns to the error screen, and presses a button. One by
one, they vanish, and he inhales sharply, |ooking nore alive
and desperate than we've ever seen him Finally, only one
nmessage remai ns: "system changes have been made. Manual
reboot required.”

Alex turns to the side, to eye a huge switch with bl ack and
yel |l ow hazard stripes surrounding it on the wall. He turns
slightly further, past the wi ndow, to the body of Leon, and
then, finally, he holds up his famly photo once nore, |aying
a kiss onit before folding it into his hand.

Al ex stunbles slightly as he wal ks towards the switch, and
the lights dim but his determnation is obvious. He wal ks
past every patch and repair he's made, but can't bear to | ook
at themthis tinme, eyes closed, opening only once he's to the
switch. He waps one hand around the handl e, and hesitates
for a nonent, before grabbing it with his other hand, too,
the picture of his famly sticking out between the fingers,
as he pulls the switch down.

FADE QUT.

THE END



