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A NI M U S
FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

Typi cal view of space from space: a spiral gal axy can be
seen in the distance, as can a gaseous nebul a; indivi dual
stars pol ka dot the heavens.

This serenity is interrupted by a ship - the Asteria -
cruising INTO FRAME. It's size and formindicate it is a CTV
- a convict transport vessel.

I NT. ASTERI A BRI DGE - N GHT

The bridge of the spaceship, equipped for three, has a | one
occupant, who sits upright in the navigator's chair, head
| eaning forward, chin to chest, seem ngly unconsci ous.

The panel in front of himsuddenly lights up. The video
screen flashes the words "I ncom ng Message."

The "navigator" opens his eyes, tilts his head up slightly.
Facial tics and eye novenent indicate he is "processing".

He Iifts his arnms, places his hands on the panel, and
presses a series of buttons. Once he stops..

COVPUTER VO CE (V.Q.)
"Change of course confirned.
Coordi nates for new destination
accepted. "

The navigator returns his arns to his side, tilts his head
back down, and shuts his eyes.

EXT. SPACE

The ship, viewed from behind, gradually veers to the |eft
OQUT OF FRAME.

| NT. ASTERI A MEDI CAL CENTER

Fi ve upright chanbers can be seen, each filled with a clear,
vi scous fluid. Above each is a screen nonitoring the vitals
of the beings inside.

As one screen brightens and begins to emt a beeping sound,
the fluid begins draining fromthe chanber bel ow. Seconds
|ater, the clear, thick, glass-looking cover slides away.

The being inside clad only in boxer shorts - DARI US PRATT,
an African-Anmerican man, nuscular build, late 30s - suddenly
opens his eyes.

He i medi ately shrinks to the floor, coughing, on all fours,
then regurgitates that same viscous fluid onto the floor in
front of him
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After |ooking around, squinting, and getting his bearings,
he drags hinself over to a conputer screen.

He logs in and, after a series of keyboard strokes, brings
up a screen with information on the ship's |ocation.

He stares at the screen, shaking his head in disbelief.

PRATT
VWhat the..

ASTERI A BRI DGE - NI GHT

The doors to the bridge slide open. A still scantily-clad
Pratt hustles in, striding toward the navigator's chair.

PRATT
Al B, what the hell is goin" on?

AIB (Artificial Intelligence Being) sits in the navigator's
chair, head down, oblivious to Pratt.

Pratt realizes AIBis in "sleep" node and gets behind him
He pl aces a hand behind each of AIB' s ears and presses both
buttons he feels sinmultaneously.

Al B opens his eyes, sits straight up, and turns his head.

Al B
Hel | o, Captain. | hope your
energence fromstasis was not..

Pratt cuts AIB off in md sentence.

PRATT
Let's dispense with the
pl easantries, shall we, AIB. Wy
are we of f-course?

Al B
| received a nessage with
instructions and coordinates for a
new desti nati on.

PRATT
And why wasn't | notified
i mredi atel y?

Al B
The nmessage al so contained an order
requiring that all human crew
menbers remain in stasis.

Pratt is obviously taken aback by this and, nouth agape, is
nonentarily speechl ess. He cones out of his stupor, stares
at the video screen, and then addresses Al B.



PRATT
How | ong ago did we receive that
nmessage?

Al B brings up new i nformation on-screen.

Al B
239 hours, SiXx mnutes

Pratt does the nental nmath.

PRATT
Two hundred...that's nearly ten
days. We've been on this course for
ten days!

Al B
Ten Earth days, Captain, yes.

PRATT
(exasper at ed)
So...what is this new destination?

EXT. SPACE

Vista of space fromthe ship's POV. ZOOM I N on a di stant
object. A small ship cones into view. Al is dark, save for
one tiny, blinking |ight.

| NT. ALIEN SH P
BEG N MONTAGE

- BRIDGE: There are no beings of any kind present. Al is
dark but for a solitary blinking light on a control panel.

- CARGO BAY: A single, isolated pod, attached to the floor:
Its cover is opaque, obscuring whatever is inside.

END MONTAGE.
| NT. ASTERI A MEDI CAL CENTER - NI GHT

Three of the other four chanbers are draining and, once the
gl ass doors slide away, one by one, the occupants cone to,
falling to the floor, hacking and vom ting.

The fourth chanber renmains intact. Through the sem -
transparent fluid and glass, a large, grizzled Caucasi an nman
can faintly be seen.

CLOSE-UP of the tattoo on his neck, which resenbles a bar
code.

EXT. SURFACE OF PLANET EREBUS - DAY

The surface of Erebus: rugged hills; rocky, sandy ground. No
vegetation. H gh w nds kick up considerabl e dust.
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Through the dust storm a |one, dome-shaped buil ding can be
seen, but barely.

| NT. DOME- SHAPED BUI LDI NG

Two facility officers are present. One - ONEN GATES, nousy
Caucasi an, early 20s - is wearing a headset and answers back
to whonever he is speaking to.

GATES
Yes, sir. | understand, sir. Yes,
"1l be sure to do that. Good-bye.

Gates renpves his headset and addresses the other officer -
Commander FAI TH RENTERI A, butch, Hi spanic, 40ish - who | ooks
to be his superior

RENTERI A
wel | ?

GATES
The prem er sends his regards.

RENTERI A
Wonderful . And what of Cranston?
When shoul d we expect hinf

GATES
Um ..it appears the Asteria was
diverted fromits course to
i nvestigate an unusual distress
call in Quadrant 12.

RENTERI A
Meani ng?

GATES
Meaning his arrival here will be...
del ayed.

RENTERI A

(exasper at ed)
Unaccept abl e! The erebite ore
doesn't mne itself you know 1Is he
not aware of how desperate we are
for nore i nmates?

Renteria stares angrily at CGates, expecting an answer.

GATES
(beat)
Sorry...|l thought that was
rhetorical. | don't know.

Renteria pauses, then smrks at Cates.

RENTERI A
Ever use a pick axe, Gates?
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Gates' eyes get big and his bottomlip begins to quiver.

GATES
No, nm'am

Renteria | eans over the desk and is nose-to-nose with Gates.

RENTERI A
You best find me nore fellas who
can swing one or you'll be gettin
sonme on-the-job training!
GATES
(timdly)

Yes ma' anl
I NT. ASTERI A DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

The human crew of the Asteria is gathered around a table,
enjoying their first meal since com ng out of stasis.

Engi neer ANCELI CA SOTO - Latina, 30ish, tenperanental -
addresses the group.

SOTO
Al | gotta say is we better be
gettin' sone serious overtinme for
this bullshit.

First mate and conbat specialist LI JIANG - Oriental, 30ish,
sl ender and attractive - responds.

JI ANG
Sot o, how about stuff sone food in
your nmouth so | don't have to hear
what comes out of it.

Sot o stands quickly, knocking her chair to the floor. As she
begins to make her way around the table, Pratt stops her.

PRATT
Si rmer down, Soto. Nobody here is
happy about takin' the scenic route
to Erebus, least of all the
mar shal | .

Pratt gl ances at Marshall TUALA MAAMJ - 40i sh, Sanpan - who
nods and responds.

MAAMU
The sooner Cranston is on that god-
forsaken world breakin' rocks, the
better. The man is just plain
scary.

The ever cocky Soto sits down in a huff.

SOTO
Ya, will he don't scare ne none.



MAAMU
He shoul d. You better pray we
deliver himsafely. He's gotta
thing for Latinas... Soto.

SOTO
O-0-0-0...1"mso worried. ..

Soto stares at the Marshall's naneplate, trying to figure
out how to say his |ast nane.

SOrO
...ma...may...mahnmu. What the hel
ki nda nanme is that?

Always the smart al eck, Jiang interrupts.

JI ANG
Maanmu...Ilt is Sampan for "shut up
or get your ass kicked."

Soto and Jiang both stand and eye each other. Again, Pratt
i nt er cedes.

PRATT
(sternly)
Could we all please be a little
| ess confrontational ? W have a job
to do here!

Just then, the comm buzzes and Al B's voice is heard.

AIB (V.0)
Capt ai n, your presence is required
on the bridge.

Pratt addresses the group again.

PRATT
Speaki ng of which, | need to be
el sewhere. Since you two can't seem
to play nicely, Jiang, you're with
me. Marshall, check on our
prisoner. Your talk's got ne...
feeling a mte uneasy about him

MAAMU
W1l do, Captain.

Maamu gets up fromthe table and exits the room Soto sits
at the table, continuing to eat.

PRATT
Soto. Cargo bay when you're done
here. | gotta hunch that...

Soto continues to eat and does not acknow edge Pratt.



PRATT
Sot o!

Soto finishes swallow ng but does not | ook up.

SOTO
| heard ya. ..

PRATT
And how am | supposed to know t hat
when you don't acknow edge ne?

Soto | ooks up at Pratt, stone-faced.

SOTO
"Cuz I'msittin' right here. How
could I not hear ya?

PRATT
Soto...| swear...next port, |I'm
trading you for an android if you
don't |lose the attitude.

Pratt nods at Jiang and the two exit the room Soto slyly
eyes their departure. As she prepares to take her last bite,
she begins to cough. She puts her hand over her nmouth. Once
t he coughi ng jag subsi des, she renoves her hand and

di scovers blood in it. Her normally cocky expression is

repl aced by one of grave concern as her head dips.

| NT. ASTERI A BRI DGE
The bridge door slides open. Pratt and Jiang enter.

PRATT
AlB, |1'd ask for good news, but |
don't even know what that woul d be.

Al B
| requested your presence because
t he source of the distress signal
is close enough to put on-screen.

PRATT
Well, by all nmeans, let's take a
gander at it.

Al B does so. The screen shows an object too small to make
out so another push of a button magnifies the inmage.

PRATT
So...it's a ship. Any idea what
class...either of you?

Pratt gl ances at Jiang, who studies the screen intently. AB
accesses hi s dat abase.

JI ANG
Looks li ke a CT-12.



Pratt eyes Jiang inpatiently.

PRATT
Care to el aborate?

Al B
Captain, a CT-12 is a Consortium
transport vessel, strictly for
smal | amounts of passengers or
cargo - limted range. It has no
busi ness being this deep in space.

PRATT
Weapons?
Al B
None, captai n.
PRATT
Are we in range to hail it?
Al B

Al ready done, sir. No reply.
Pratt pauses to think over his options.

PRATT
Al B, what exactly have we been
ordered to do?

Al B
D scover the source of the signal
| nvestigate. Retrieve any useful
dat a.

PRATT
Does that nean boarding the ship?

Al B
Most likely, Captain, if we are to
obt ai n anyt hi ng of val ue.

Pratt droops his head and sighs, then addresses AlB.

PRATT
Get us close as you can. Dock if
possible. If not, we'll need to

know how to get in.

Al B
Under st ood, Capt ai n.

Pratt turns to Jiang, serious, but with a slight grin.

PRATT
Suit up. Tinme to play astronaut.



ASTERI A MEDI CAL CENTER - DAY

Maanmu enters sick bay. He sits down in front of the
prisoner's chanber, staring at Cranston. He pulls out his
pi stol, checking the chanber to make sure it's | oaded. He
points it at Cranston and pretends to fire.

MAAMU
Bullet in the brain. That's what
you deserve

Maanmu gets up and wal ks toward Cranston, sizing himup.

MAAMU
But then you'd be dead...and |
woul dn't get ny noney.

A slight, brief buzz can be heard. Maanu takes a device from
hi s pants pocket and presses a button. A screen |lights up.

It reads "10,000 credits. Deposit confirnmed." Maanmu sm | es,

t hen eyes Cranston.

MAAMU
Wel |, Cranston, |ooks |Iike the plan
is a go after all. Guess you'll be

gettin' out o' that chanber sooner
rather than |ater.

I NT. ALIEN SH P - CARGO CHAMBER

The pod sits on the floor of the previosuly seen alien ship
cargo chamber, undisturbed. A fewitens not affixed to the
floor or wall float ainessly.

Noi se can be heard com ng froma |arge hatch. A circular
wheel turns. After one conplete revolution, it stops. The
hatch slowy opens inward. Pratt and Jiang, in suits, slowy
make their way into the chanber, their magnetic boots

i npeding their gait.

After a few steps, they stop and scan their surroundings.
PRATT

Al B...can you hear ne? You gettin

all this?
| NT. ASTERI A BRI DGE
AlB sits in his chair, staring at a screen which is
capturing the video signal sent by a canera in Pratt's
hel net .

Al B
Yes on both counts, captain.

I NT. ALIEN SH P - CARGO CHAMBER

Pratt and Jiang continue to eye their environnent.
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PRATT
Any idea what we shoul d be | ooking
for, AlIB?

AlB's voice is heard in the speaker inside Pratt's hel net.

AIB (V.0)
| do not, captain. However, |
suggest you exam ne the pod up
ahead on the fl oor.

PRATT
Wl do.

Pratt notions to Jiang and the two plod over to the pod. As
they |l ean over it, Pratt notices a w ndow which is obscured
by dust and condensation. He wpes it clear, revealing what
appears to be the face of a young human fenal e!

Pratt and Jiang are both surprised and recoil.

PRATT
Damm! There's a little girl inside!

| NT. ASTERI A BRI DGE

A light on the control panel illum nates but Al B does not
notice, as he continues to nonitor the events on the alien
vessel on-screen via Pratt's hel net canera.

Al B
It woul d appear so, captain. |Is she
alive?

I NT. ALIEN SH P - CARGO CHAMBER

Pratt and Jiang stare at the pod wi ndow, hoping to glinpse
any indication that the being inside is alive.

PRATT
Unknown.
(beat)
Al B...would bringing the pod back
to the ship fall under the headi ng
"retrieve useful data"?

AIB (V.0)
| believe so, Captain.

Pratt and Jiang nore closely exam ne the pod and the
pedestal it rests on. They discover a control panel. One
tiny light blinks to the sane beat as the distress beacon.

PRATT
This unit nust have its own power
source. ..
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JI ANG
And yet still be interconnected to
the ship's conputer

Pratt punches a button, which lights up a small screen. The
vital signs of the being inside are displayed.

PRATT
She's alive, alright. Now what?

AIB (V.0)
| suggest Jiang get to the ship's
mai n conputer and plug into it.
That should allow nme to downl oad
the ship's | og. Perhaps that way,
we can di scover what happened.

PRATT
Good plan. 1'Il get the pod
di sconnected fromits base and into
the air | ock.

| NT. ASTERI A BRI DGE

AlB turns his gaze fromthe screen to the panel and notices
a sector lit up that shouldn't be.

Al B
Captain, | do not wish to alarm
you, but it appears the chanber
encasi ng our prisoner has been
activat ed.

| NT. ALIEN SH P - CARGO CHAMBER
Pratt, obviously upset, stops what he's doing and responds.

PRATT
What ? Find the Marshall! Soto - get
to sick bay, on the doubl e!

| NT. ASTERI A CARGO BAY

Soto has been nonitoring the events froma screen on the
wal | next to the air |ock door and been listening via a
headset .

SOTO
Ri ght away, Captai n.

Soto turns around and cones face to face with Maanmu and
Cranston. The former has his weapon pointed at her face.

SOTO
Shit. Captain...we have a little
... probl em

Cranston yanks the headset off of Soto and puts it on.
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CRANSTON
Correction. Captain, you have a big
pr obl em
| NT. ALIEN SH P - CARGO CHAMBER
Pratt stands dunbfounded for a nonent.

PRATT
Cranston?

| NTERCUT BETWEEN PRATT AND CRANSTON

CRANSTON
Well, since ny voice is the only
one you woul dn't recogni ze,
brilliant deduction.

PRATT
What do you want ?

CRANSTON
Your vessel, of course. And with
you on the other ship, | couldn't

think of a better tine to steal it.
Pratt pauses nonmentarily, then his eyes brighten.

PRATT
Al B - Protocol Alpha Charlie Zebra
zero zero one!

CRANSTON
(confused)
VWhat the hell was that all about?

PRATT
| just placed our android pilot in
sl eep node. The ship's controls can
only be operated by him You're not
goi ng anywhere.

Cranston peers at Maanmu and Soto, then, with a smrk,
returns his attention to Pratt.

CRANSTON
On the contrary, Pratt, you wll
give ne the code to wake up your
pilot, or the Marshall here w ||
splatter your engineer's brains al
over this bay.

Maanmu draws his gaze away from Soto and onto Cranston, just
for a nonent, surprised by what he has been hearing.

MAAMU
Cranston! This is not the plan!
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CRANSTON
| just changed the plan. Shut up
and keep your weapon on the bitch.

PRATT

You won't get away wth this.
CRANSTON

O course | wll. Wo's gonna stop

nme?

A brief scuffle is heard and then a thud. Cranston is stil
facing the video screen but his eyes get big.

PRATT
My engi neer, who by now, will have
di sarmed Maanmu and shoul d be
poi nting his weapon at you.

| NT. ASTERI A CARGO BAY

Cranston turns fromthe nonitor to see Maanu on the fl oor
unconsci ous and Soto pointing his weapon at Cranston. Hi s
nmout h agape, a | ook of panic sweeps over his face.

Soto fires the weapon, sending a surge of energy that knocks
out Cranston. Soto stands over himtriunphantly.

SOTO
Scary? You ain't shit.

I NT. / EXT. THE PLANET ECS - REG ME HQ - DAY

A man in uniform highly decorated, makes his way down a
hall in what seens to be a government building. He enters a
comm room and heads straight for a young man sitting at a
conputer termnal with a headset.

OFFI CI AL
Perkins, any word fromthe Asteria?

THAD PERKINS, m d 20s, answers back respectfully.

PERKI NS
None, sir. That said, as deep in
space as they are, any nessage they
send will take days to reach us.

OFFI Cl AL
Under st ood, Perkins. Conti nue
nmoni t ori ng.

PERKI NS
Yes, sir.
(beat)
Sir, if | may be so bold, why
divert a CTV to such a task
especi ally one housing such a

danger ous prisoner?
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The official smles and shakes his head.

OFFI CI AL
Way above your pay grade, son. Just
do your job.

| NT. ASTERI A HOLDI NG CELL

The holding cell is walled on three sides, with a protective
force field as the fourth wall, allow ng Cranston and Maanu
to be seen, laying on the floor, hands cuffed behind them
still unconsci ous.

| NT. ASTERI A MEDI CAL CENTER

Pratt, Soto, and Jiang are gathered around the pod. Jiang
studies it, attenpting to find a way to open it w thout
damaging its contents. Soto breaks the awkward sil ence.

SOTO
Al pha Charlie Zebra? You just pull
that outta your butt?

PRATT
Don't be ridiculous. | had a suit
on.

Ji ang | ooks up from her work.

JI ANG
Captai n, no such protocol exists.

PRATT
You and | know that. Cranston
didn"t. Hey, it worked...

SOTO
(cocky)
It worked 'cuz | put a beat down on
Cranston and the marshall.

As Jiang returns to her work, Pratt nods reluctantly.

PRATT
Soto, I'lIl concede you're a mte
handy to have around...at tines.
SOTO
(grins devilishly)
Still wanna trade ne for an

andr oi d?

Pratt eyes Soto and grunts, shaking his head. Just then,
Ji ang speaks up excitedly.

JI ANG
Captain, | believe |'ve figured out
how to open the pod wi thout harm ng
the girl.
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PRATT
Well, then don't keep us in
suspenders any | onger.

Ji ang nods and pushes a series of buttons on the pod control
panel. The pod |id opens up slowy, hinged at one end, until
it is perpendicular to the rest of the pod. Vapor spills out
of the pod, briefly formng a cloud that then dissipates.

As the three gaze down at the girl, she suddenly opens her
eyes, causing themto recoil. She then sits up straight and
begins to | ook around, analyzing her surroundi ngs.

Soto and Jiang are unsure of what to do. Pratt carefully
approaches the girl and squats down to be at her eye |evel.

PRATT
Little girl. My name is Darius
Pratt...what is your nanme?

The girl finally stops panning the roomand turns her still
expressionl ess gaze toward Pratt.

PRATT
Can you hear nme? Do you understand
what | am sayi ng?

The girl slowy nods and reaches out her hand toward Soto,
who has been cautiously inching toward her. Thinking she
needs help getting up, Soto takes her hand in hers.

| medi ately, a | ook of surprise and terror grips Soto. She
seens frozen in place. After a few seconds, the girl lets go
of Soto's hand. Soto's knees buckle and she struggles to

mai ntai n her bal ance. Pratt and Jiang rush to her aid.

PRATT
Soto...you ok?

SOTO
Holy crap! | heard her voice in ny
head!

PRATT
. ..and that voice told you what,
exact|ly?

Soto takes a nonent to regain her conposure.

SOrO
That she wants...needs to go hone.

Pratt and Jiang | ook solicitously at Soto and then the girl,
who gazes back at themw th an anxi ous, hol |l ow expression.
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