Bref résumé Tempus Accelerare

TEMPUS

AccelLeR AR

“Tempus Accelerare” is a forty-minute science-fiction drama intended for an adult
audience. It begins in the not too distant future where mankind’s technological progress
has been nothing short of exponential and ends with the answer to the Fermi Paradox.
The story follows Jason Wodlinger and the crew of the Icarus as they attempt to start a
colony outside our solar system. In the end, they discover that during the decades they
spent searching, technology on Earth progressed to the point that Mankind was able to
bypass the physical and move on to sapient energy lattices. At this next logical stage of
evolution, they joined all the other sapient races that had ever emerged from the galaxy.
In short, the crew of the Icarus was now alone in the Universe.
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TEMPUS
ACCELER ARE

The sun rises over the curve of the earth and a hypersonic space shuttle emerges from
its corona to dock with an expanded version of the International Space Station. Beyond
the station is a strange craft shaped like toilet plunger with two suction cups. The shuttle
docks with the station and Jason Wodlinger, an earnest young man in his late twenties,
emerges to be greeted by Dr. Malay, a researcher on the station. Dr. Malay rushes him
through a quick orientation where we learn that Jason is the backup planetologist who
was sent up at the last minute due to an iliness. He is quickly shuttled over to the Icarus,
the Earth’s first starship, on a mission to establish an extra-solar colony in the 47 Ursae
Majoris system (or 47 UMa). Greeted by his Captain, Jason is ushered into a corpsicle
chamber where the crew and colonists will remain for the voyage in order to limit their
consumption of valuable resources.

The suspended animation process is not perfect, however, and they will continue to
function at a one-fifth metabolic rate. In order to operate the ship and perform useful
research on their new home, they exist in a virtual reality generated by the onboard
computers. This is made possible by the biocybernetic implants they all have which
allow them to directly interface with all onboard systems and each other.

Jason awakes in a brand new world that doesn’t seem quite real, but still responds to
his senses with satisfying solidity. He meets his new exec, Marta Jonsson, who
immediately establishes their business-like relationship. Since every crewmember on
board serves in at least two capacities, Jason is sent to be debriefed by the Medical
Doctor on his duties as Second Medical.

After the tumultuous events of his first day, a quiet year passes - year for him in virtual
time, but actually five years in ship time and eight years back on earth. As the ship
accelerates to its cruising speed of 0.9c or ninety percent of the speed of light, time
passes more slowly on Earth (at 0.9c, the time dilation factor is 2.3, i.e. 10 years on the
ship = 23 years on earth).

After the first year, the bridge crew plus a select few are told that researchers on Earth
have made great advances in the biocybernetic implants — they now amplify
intelligence. The people on the ship, lowever, can’t incorporate the changes while in
transit since it would require surgical facilities. Marcus believes that the mission
controllers may now think them to be idiots, but Jason wonders if they will even be the
same species by the time they get to 47 UMa.

Marta comes to see Jason on the pretext of gauging the reaction of the crew, but she is
actually very worried about the future. Jason reassures her in his own way and refers to
the time of the Troubles back on Earth. The Troubles emerged from a religious conflict
and ended with the death of billions and the temporary halt to all research. The
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survivors and children of survivors remain deeply affected and can never fully trust the
future.

By year three (year 18 shiptime and year 41 earthtime), the Icarus receives a data
drone through a collapsar jump. The small craft has clearly exceeded the speed of light
by a considerable margin to reach them and serves to emphasize the rapid changes in
technology on Earth. Now the crew must wonder if a colony will already be established
on Trinity (the earth-like moon of a Jupiter-class planet orbiting in the temperate zone of
47 UMa) by the time they get there. What research can they do? What can they
accomplish that hasn't already been done? They attempt to decipher the data in the
drone, but their efforts prove fruitless. Marta again comes to Jason for comfort, but he
supplies none. Disappointed by his reaction, Marta remains focused on her job to the
exclusion of all other questions.

They finally arrive at 47 UMa in the sixth year of their mission (year 32 shiptime, year 68
earthtime) and begin a careful examination of the system and their final destination,
Trinity. All goes well: they find life and it's compatible with their own, but no sign of
visitors from Earth. It's not long, however, before they find the Pearl Necklace, a string
of moons orbiting Trinity in a perfect ring connected by a thin golden strand — a sign of
alien intelligence. Shocked, they prepare as best they can and Marta remains ready to
blow up the ship, if necessary to protect Earth, using the deadman failsafe. She can
trigger it voluntarily or it will be triggered automatically upon her death.

Jason is equally shocked by the discovery, but can’t understand why we’'ve seen no
sign of inteligence in the galaxy when aliens lived right next door. Their technology
seems to have been more than sufficient for space travel so why wouldn’t they come for
a visit? For that matter, why didn’t they fill the galaxy with their progeny as we would
have done? With even modest projections of our population growth and capacity to
colonize star systems, we would fill the galaxy in only a few million years, making us
difficult not to spot. It's a mystery that he can’t solve with debate.

Eventually, Jason is revived to explore Trinity and help determine a suitable colony site.
He and his team enjoy their time exploring on an unspoiled terrain until their sojourn is
interrupted. Marta arrives and finally asks Jason to take a look at one of the moons. He
learns that the moon termed “Noon” is actually a message of some kind, but the team is
making little headway interpreting it. Jason’s job is to determine the age and anything
else he can discover about it.

During his time on Noon, they finally break the code and are able to interact with a
central computer using their implants. Jason is able to talk to the computer directly and
suspects the truth, not only of the whereabouts of the former inhabitants of Trinity, but
also of his own people. Eventually, the data onthe drone from Earth is deciphered with
the help of the central computer.

Marcus comes down to the small colony on Trinity and announces the Truth: the former
inhabitants of Trinity and all of humanity, have followed what appears to be the normal
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process of evolution: from animal to man to man/machine hybrid to pure energy. The
final stages are very quick and the Icarus missed the boat, they are alone in the
universe — Mankind has evolved beyond them.

Initially a sad note, but there is still a colony to found and the knowledge that eventually
they or their descendents will transcend and join the other intelligences of the Universe.
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"TEMPUS ACCELERARE"
FADE | N:

EXT. EARTH ORBIT - DAY

The sun is just visible over the curve of the Earth as we
see a next-generation space shuttle emerge fromthe
corona. We follow the shuttle until it docks with an
expanded version of the International Space Station - the
fresh UNASA | ogo clear on one side. Just off the station
is a ship that dwarfs it in size. The rear of the ship is
a bell-shaped cup | arge enough to make the station seem
like an olive in a martini. A circle of fuel tanks
surrounds the central spindle emerging fromthe bell.
Heading all this is a conparatively snmall crew section,
protected fromthe engine by another, smaller curved
bell. The shuttle docks with the station.

| NT. SPACE STATI ON - DAY

The interior is cranped and appears aged and well used.
Components are installed in a slapdash fashion and the
BANGI NG and SHOUTI NG of a nmi ntenance crew can be heard
offscreen. A man in his md-thirties dressed in |oose
overalls waits floating outside the docking tube. He has
vaguely Asian features, but is very Anmerican in style and
attitude. He opens the hatch when the |ight above it
switches fromyellow to green and holds out a hand to
greet and help the first passenger to a handhol d.

DR. MALAY
Hel | o, You nust be Jason.
|’ m Dr. Mal ay.

DR. MALAY sm | es good-naturedly as JASON WODLI NGER, 28,
steadies hinmself with a handhold. He is wearing a form
fitting shipsuit with an attached hel met dangling behi nd
his head. O her PASSENGERS | eave the docking area with
practiced ease.

DR. MALAY
| know it's a little tricky
at first, but you' Il get the

hang of it. Everything's
behi nd schedul e now, so
there’s only tine for a
qui ck briefing before we
shuttle you to the Icarus.

DR. MALAY | aunches hinmself down the corridor to the next
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hat chway. JASON ganely follows, but w thout the doctor’s
grace. DR MALAY slightly cushions Jason’s inpact as he
hits the hatchcover.

DR. MALAY
Whoa there. Just take it
easy. They’ ve had enough
t roubl es wi t hout danmaged
goods to worry about.

DR. MALAY ushers a sonewhat shanmefaced JASON t hrough the
hatch and carefully guides himto the next handhol d.

DR. MALAY
(conti nui ng)
How s Dr. Kol aric?

JASON, concentrating on not making a fool of hinself,
speaks over his shoulder to Dr. Mal ay.

JASON
Doi ng better. Cancer’s in
rem ssion. Prospects | ook
good.

DR. MALAY

(to hinself)
Damm sharme.

(to Jason)
Not hi ng on you Jason. Just a
shame for a man to devote
ten years of his life to a
project, then |ose the
chance just when the probes
find a lifeplanet.

JASON makes no reply, but tenses up slightly and m sses

t he next handhol d. He manages to recover before DR MALAY
can intervene. DR. MALAY shrugs and smles at him again.
They pass a group of TECHNICIANS trying to fit a new

i nstrunent panel that just won’'t fit in its assigned

hol e.

DR. MALAY
Wel | unlucky for him |ucky
for you. Guess you never
t hought you' d namke it out of
t he backup team

JASON attenpts to reply, but DR MALAY is al ready noving
on.

DR. MALAY
(conti nui ng)



You' re the | ast one to board
and we’'re a week behi nd

DR. MALAY

(conti nui ng)
schedul e so you' Il have to
get the final orientation in
transit. Don’t worry about
t he makeshift repairs-

(nods to the technicians)
She made it through the
Troubl es, she’' Il make it
t hrough our clunsy hands.

(sl aps a bul khead affectionately)
As old as ny grandma and
just as feisty.

He stops suddenly as if listening to sonething. JASON
spi es the biocybernetic inplant in the back of Ml ay’s
head and gently fingers his own fresh scar.

DR. MALAY
Launch wi ndow s only open
for another day so that’'s it
for the ten-cent tour

He stops at anot her docking hatch and waves at a nan
wearing a full spacesuit in the pilot’s seat of a small
transport shuttle.

DR. MALAY
(conti nui ng)
...and here we are.

JASON pulls up beside the doctor and nods at the
spacesuit as the man turns away.

DR. MALAY
(conti nui ng)
M. Lauden over here will be
your chauffeur for this |eg
of the trinp.

(aside to Jason)
Don’t nmake hi m mad, renenber
he’'s driving.

(to all)
Goodbye ne boyo and try not
to be so quiet, you don't
want to get lost in the
shuffle.

JASON tries to say sonething.



DR. MALAY
(conti nui ng)
No time now. All aboard!

DR. MALAY gives JASON a light shove into the hatchway and
dogs the hatch behind him Shaking his head, he takes the
copilot’s seat in the two-man shuttle. WALTER LAUDEN, a
brusque man in his late thirties, dogs the internal hatch
and pulls hinself into the chair beside Jason.

LAUDEN
Don’t worry about it.
They’'re not all |ike Mlay...
shoul d harness him for the
trip.

JASON

Better than any ion
propul si on.

They both smle at that as LAUDEN finishes preflight. He
makes no overt novenent toward the manual controls or any
sounds, but the shuttle engines begin warm ng up and
various indicators flash. JASON puts on his hel net and
checks the seals. That done, he closes his eyes and
connects to the datastream Nunbers and readouts appear
superi nposed before the view in front of himand he sees
a note from Lauden.

LAUDEN

HEY KI D. JUST GOT THE | MPLANT?
JASON:

STILL GETTING USED TO IT.

JASON shakes his head in wondernent and LAUDEN grins at
hi m

LAUDEN

THINK OF I'T LI KE SEX, YOU VE JUST GOT TO
RELAX AND LET I'T FLOW

LAUDEN CHUCKLES as the text in front of Jason clears.
Wth preflight finished, the controls nove and the
shuttl e shudders away fromthe station w thout anyone

t ouchi ng anything. Once away, they see the vast bul k of
the I carus through the viewshield.

EXT. SPACE STATI ON AND REAL | CARUS (EARTH ORBIT) - DAY



Like a mnnow circling a whale, their tiny shuttle
maneuvers around the |carus. Once at the nose, the
docking is snmoothly conpleted without a single false
start. The curve of the Earth is visible behind the
shuttle.

| NT. VESTI BULE (REAL | CARUS) - DAY

BENJAM N MARCUS, a burly man in his late fifties with a
cl ean-shaven head, undogs the hatch and pokes his head in
bef ore LAUDEN is even finished cooldown. He is in his
early forties and has a gruff, blocky appearance. JASON
unstraps while MARCUS tal ks.

MARCUS
Hell o, |’ m Captain Benjamn
Marcus. You must be Jason
Wodl i nger, the Primary
Pl anet ol ogi st and Secondary
MD. Nice to neet you

MARCUS reaches out and shakes JASON s hand while pulling
himinto the ship.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Sorry for the bum s rush
but our |aunch w ndow is
cl osing fast.

JASON
The Jupiter gravity assist.

MARCUS sm |l es slightly as he guides JASON t hrough t he
narrow confines. The corridor is dimy |lit, with wires
and instrument packages sticking our randomy. No one
el se i s about.

MARCUS
Bang on the first tinme.
Guess they do give you a
solid preflight. Anyway,
we' ve got to get extrasolar
yest erday.

They pass a branch and take the downward one. A cranped
control roomis visible above. JASON pi cks up MARCUS
clipped rhythmand tries to inpress.

JASON
Can’t engage the drive



i nsystem so gotta go solid
fuel to 3 AUs.

MARCUS

(nods agreenent)
Don’t wanna take a dunp in
our own backyard. And | want
that reserve, so it’s now or
wai t anot her coupl e of
years. Been waiting ten
years for a

MARCUS
(coni nt ui ng)
goodstar |ike the big bear
and that’s | ong enough.

They go through anot her hatchway at the end of the
corridor.

| NT. CORPSI CLE CHAMBER ( REAL | CARUS) - DAY

It is a large cylindrical roomthat seem ngly stretches
to infinity. JASON stops and stares around. Every square
centinmeter is filled with what appear to be nmetal coffins
- thousands of them Each has a nmonitor screen and a

bl i nking green light. Faces are visible through the tiny
wi ndow on top of each one.

MARCUS
Wel come to your honme for the
next generation or two.
Gotta coffin all warmed up
for you.

MARCUS gestures to one open coffin above their heads. He
waits a monment.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Any time in the next couple
of m nutes.

JASON
Sorry, it’s all alittle
fast. \Where?

MARCUS gets a little annoyed as Jason | ooks around.
MARCUS

Nobody here but us chickens.
Save the facilities...



He notions to a cl eansing area near the hatchway.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
...for when you get out. The
coffin will take care of al
your waste and |I’I1l toss
your stuff into space with
t he ot her excess cargo.

JASON
Unhhh...ri ght.

MARCUS
Got your personal data disk?

JASON reaches into a pocket and pulls it out.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Pop it in the slot and ||
tuck you in.

JASON renpves his clothing and pushes off to the handhold

next to the coffin.

grabs hold of the cover.

MARCUS
Just breat he deeply and
you' || be a corpsicle before

you know it. My exec shoul d
be waiting for you in VR

MARCUS stares into space, concentrating.

JASON | ooks up and streanms of data are superinposed on
The data end with:

hi s vision.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Fi nal inmplant check.

ALL SYSTEMS ARE GO

Then his vision clears.

MARCUS
"1l be staying Real until
we' re past Jupiter, but all
being well, 1’1l see you on
the other side in a couple
of days.

MARCUS appr oaches and

He inserts the disk into the waiting
sl ot and, after a deep breath, maneuvers with some
difficulty into the open coffin.



JASON
(grins weakly)
Li f epl anet or bust.

MARCUS shakes his head and cl oses the cover,
automatically shutting off the light. He pushes off and
JASON is |left trapped in the contained, dark space. He
hears VENTI LI ATION NO SE and a slight HI SSI NG SOUND. His
breath rattles in his throat so he tries to calm hinsel f
by taking | ong, slow breaths. Eventually, his eyelids
droop and his vision fades.

FADE OUT:

I NT. JASON S QUARTERS (VR | CARUS) - DAY

A face suddenly appears in front of himand JASON tries
to jerk back, but the pillow on the bed bl ocks the
nmovenment. His quarters are small, but functional. There’'s
a closet at the end of the bed and to his right, a small
desk with a flat-screen nonitor. The face smling above
himis that of MARTA JONSSON, a wonan in her early
thirties with short, cropped hair. Al the imges don’t
seem qui et real, alnost |ike computer animtion. MARTA
ext ends her hand.

MARTA
Hello, |I'm Marta, the exec
her eabouts. Welcome to the

| car us.

JASON sits up, feels his arns, feels the bed and | ooks
around quickly, jerking his head back and forth.

JASON
Top of the line.

MARTA chuckl es.

MARTA
Thank you. | had a snmall
part in the design if | do
say so nyself. Hard to
believe you're still a
corpsicle?

JASON st ands up and bounces on his feet.

JASON
It feels so real

MARTA
Get used to it. And get used



to the time scales. VR tine
is five shiptime so we’'ll b
past Jupiter in about 8
hours. Then it’s on to 47
Ursae Majoris for the next
Six years or so. The only
Li fepl anet we’ ve ever found.

e

The capital ‘L’ is clear in her reference to, or perhaps
reverence for, the lifeplanet. JASON thi nks about it for
a nonent.

JASON
WIl we go Real then?

MARTA
VWho knows? Depends what our
near probes find. The

deepprobe data all | ook
good: Terranormal climte,
tenperate star. | think this

is finally it.

She can’t keep the excitenment out of her voice and JASON
sm | es.

JASON
The first extrasol ar col ony.

MARTA
Dam straight. And we're it.
(recovers herself)
But we’ve got a thousand
colonists to herd and a | ot
of work to do before then.

MARTA hands him his assignment and duty sheets. As she
wal ks out the door, she calls back over her shoul der.

MARTA
Doctor’s waiting for you to
report for Second Medi cal
duty.

JASON, still stunned by the pace of events, sinply nods.
He expl ores the room touching each surface as he passes
it.

EXT. REAL | CARUS - DAY

The Icarus is traveling through interstellar space.
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A GRAPHI C APPEARS:
YEAR 1 — VI RTUALTI ME
YEAR 5 — SHI PTI ME
YEAR 8 — EARTHTI ME

A corona of blue spectrally-shifted |ight cascades off
the front of the ship. The sun (Sol) remmins the
bri ghtest star behind the ship.

| NT. MEDI CAL BAY (VR | CARUS) - DAY

The Medical DOCTOR is standing in front of a group of
thirty CREWVMEMBERS, i ncludi ng MARTA and MARCUS, w th
JASON at his side in his role as Second Medical. The
DOCTOR is in his early forties, with an easy, geni al
manner. The nedi cal bay has no beds, only a |arge nonitor
screen on one wall and a conference area. All are staring
into space, deep in the datastream Stunned expressions
appear on their faces as they energe.

DOCTOR
Those are the | atest updates
to our biocybernetic
i nplants. Just uplinked from
Eart h.

MARCUS
Wl | Doc, what’'s the scoop?

DOCTOR
As you can see, the
enhancenents are extensive...
especially the Intelligence
Ampl i fication.

MARCUS
Tell it straight. What does
it mean for us?

DOCTOR
Not a lot right now. W can
install some of the software
upgrades, but the hardware,
particularly the
Intelligence Anplification
circuits, will have to wait
until we have an established
hospital in the 47UVa
system



The CREWMEMBERS | ook at each ot her uncertainly.

JASON
| know the inprovenents are

i ncredi ble, but 1’ve sanpled

and resanpl ed the
transm ssion — there’'s no

m st ake.

DOCTOR
Thi ngs are changi ng fast,
but we’'ll have to get used

toit. It’s only going to
get worse now that we're
close to |light speed.

-11-

MARCUS shakes his head and stands up in front of them

MARCUS
Face it boys and girls.
Pretty soon m ssion
control’s going to think
we’' re conpl ete norons. But

we’ ve got to nmuch work to do
to worry about that for now.

He exits and the other CREWVEMBERS string out after

JASON tal ks with the DOCTOR
JASON

| know at point nine c we're

hitting serious tine
dilation, but it’'s still
only been eight years on
Earth. | have a hard tine
bel i eving they made so nmany
i nprovenents.

DOCTOR
And don’t forget, it took

two years for this signal to

reach us. VWho knows what
t hey’ ve done since then.

hi m

JASON sits down in a chair. The DOCTOR pours a cup of
coffee for himand Jason fromthe coffee machine in the

corner.

DOCTOR
(conti nui ng)

We got the first generation
i nplants. You know how nuch
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easi er | earning becane...and
t hat was wi t hout 1A

JASON
So when the designers
enhanced their own
intelligence —

The DOCTOR puts a cup in front of Jason and sits down
hi nsel f.

DOCTOR
- it was exponential after
t hat .

JASON | ooks thoughtful as he | eans back in the chair. He
stares at the status nonitor.

JASON
How are we doi ng today?

Nonpl ussed for a noment by the shift in conversation, the
DOCTOR responds.

DOCTOR
Bodi es are still doing fine.
Mai nt ai ning one-fifth
nmet abol i c. Neurochem stry’s
alittle off in the crew
after our little show and
tell, but nothing to worry
about .

JASON scans the status nmonitor in front of him and points
at one graph.

JASON
We need nore sinsleep.

The DOCTOR nods agreenent and takes a sip of coffee.

DOCTOR
Best coffee |’ ve never had.

JASON smi | es weakly at the old joke. The DOCTOR becones
t he physici an again.

DOCTOR
(conti nui ng)
| tweaked our serotonin
| evel s before the show, so
t hat shoul d keep us
bal anced.
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JASON nods absentm ndedly and continues to stare at the
status nonitor without really seeing it.

JASON
| don’t know...| wonder how
the | atest news will affect
t he col oni st s.

DOCTOR
VWhat do you nean?

JASON
The fact that by the tinme we
get to 47 UMa, or any ot her
systemwith a |ifeplanet, we
won’t just be norons — we
won’t even be the sane
speci es.

JASON turns to | ook at the DOCTOR.

| NT. PLANETOLOGY LAB (VR | CARUS) - DAY

JASON is sitting in a chair in a small lab with an
experiment running in one corner, supervised by the
SECOND PLANETOLOG ST. On one wall is a |arge nonitor
screen showi ng i mages of an Earth-class body. JASON is
deep in the datastream studying inages and data on the
Jovi an-cl ass planet circling 47 Usae Majoris (47UMa) and
the Terra-class moon circling it. A note appears in front
of him

MARTA:
MAY | COME | N?

JASON energes fromthe datastream and rises to greet
MARTA as she enters.

JASON
Long time no see.

MARTA nods at the nonitor screen.

MARTA
Still studying the data from
the | ast uplink?

JASON notions her to a chair and nods agreenent.
JASON

They packed a | ot of stuff
in. They’ ve | earned a hel
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of a lot nore about 47UMa
and its planets than we
t hought possi bl e.

MARTA
|’ mgetting the same
response froma | ot of the
researchers. W may never
have to physically explore
agai n.

JASON tries to nake |ight of it.

JASON
If it weren't for the
col oni sts, we could just
turn back.

They both try to smle, but the joke hits too close to
home. They sit silent for a nonent, then JASON breaks the
nmood with his quiet resolve.

JASON
But we’'re here and they’'re
still on Earth.

MARTA

VWhy are you here Jason?
At JASON s qui zzical | ook, MARTA el aborates.

MARTA
(conti nui ng)
| mean why did you sign up
for the m ssion? Sacrificed
everyt hing you knew and
| oved.

JASON t hi nks seriously for a nmonent, still unsure what
Marta wants.

JASON
My parents were killed in
the Troubles so | had
nothing to | ose.

MARTA doesn’t buy it so JASON rel axes his pose.

JASON
(conti nui ng)
Al right. | would have

given nmy right armto cone.
Traveling to the stars was a
stupid dream |’ d had ever
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since | was a kid.

MARTA
Still chasing adol escent
dr eans?

JASON initially takes offense at the remark, but MARTA' s
snm | e defuses the situation.

JASON
Aren’t we all?...All progress
depends on the unreasonabl e

man.
MARTA
(smles)
... 0r wonmmn.
JASON nods touché.
JASON

When | was sel ected, |
couldn’t believe nmy |uck had
changed...and then to find
out I was on the backup
team..

MARTA
And you weren’'t sure there
woul d ever be anot her
m ssi on.

JASON
That’s right. W' re supposed
to only be the first, but

after the Troubles — | knew
no plan for the future was
saf e.

MARTA

Hal f the world over a
goddamm rel i gi ous dispute.

MARTA shakes her head.

JASON
VWhy did you cone see ne
Marta? It wasn’'t to hear ny
bi ogr aphy.

MARTA
|’ mjust trying to get an
i nformal consensus.
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JASON
Maybe everything we discover
fromnow on will just be

repeati ng work already done,
but we’'re the ones pushing
the frontier. We're the ones
who’ I | wal k on anot her

pl anet, around anot her star.

JASON puts a hand on her shoul der and she sm | es.

MARTA
And that’s enough?

JASON has no ready answer for that.

EXT. REAL | CARUS — DAY
The Icarus is traveling through interstellar space.
A GRAPHI C APPEARS:

YEAR 3 — VR TI ME

YEAR 18 — SHI PTI ME

YEAR 41 — EARTHTI ME
A corona of spectrally shifted Iight cascades off the
front of the ship. There is no significant visible star.
A large region of distorted space appears behind the
ship. The region coalesces into a hole in spacetine

surrounded by a brilliant bright blue event horizon. An
obj ect energes fromthe hole just before it coll apses.

| NT. PLANETOLOGY LAB(VR | CARUS) — DAY

JASON is deep in the datastream Hol ographic images of
the Terra-class nmoon, along with reans of data, appear
before his eyes. He is simultaneously carrying out a

physi cal experiment with a piece of rock being subjected

to a | aser beam Deep in concentration, he doesn’t notice

MARTA wal k in. A note appears superinposed on his view
MARTA:

SORRY TO BOTHER YOU, BUT COULD YOU Gl VE ME A
MOVENT ?

JASON energes fromthe datastream and turns to her.



JASON
VWhat’' s up?

MARTA | ooks worried and | eans on the desk near
experi mental apparatus.

MARTA
Have you seen the | atest
upl i nk data?

JASON
No. I'mstill working on
| ast shipyear’s. They sent
anot her one al ready? That
wasn’t on the m ssion plan.

MARTA debates with herself for a nonment.

MARTA
They sent a data drone with
the | atest.

JASON turns to face her, shocked.

JASON
What ? How?

MARTA
Through a col | apsar j unp.

JASON
What the hell is that?

MARTA
It’s just a theoretical
construct...or at least it
used to be theoretical ...to
cheat Ei nstein.

JASON absorbs that for a noment.

JASON
But now they can do it?

MARTA nods.

JASON
(conti nui ng)
God damm. What data does the
drone have?

MARTA
We don’t know. We can’'t even
deci pher the index. It’'s

t he
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conpl etely inconmprehensible
gi bberish. The signal’s so
dense we don’t even know
where to start.

MARTA sits down in the chair beside his workstation.
JASON j oi ns her on the other side.

JASON
(to hinself)
Li ke apes trying to
understand Rel ativity.

MARTA gives him a sharp | ook.

JASON nods.

MARTA
Vhat ?

JASON
Not hi ng.

MARTA

We don’t want word to spread
to the colonists until we
know nore, that’s why | cane
here personally. You had
sone | uck deci phering your
part of the |ast uplink.

JASON
That was just a fluke, and
it still took a full two

nmont hs of conputer tine to
make sense of it, but 111
give it a shot if you want.

MARTA cl oses her eyes for a noment as she accesses the

dat astream

JASON nods for
not sayi ng.

MARTA
The index is in your private
dat abase. The rest won't
fit.

a monment, then realizes there’'s nobre she’s

JASON
How nmuch data is there?
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MARTA
More than our entire
capacity - much nore.

JASON
But our onboard drives could
practically hold everything
witten in the |ast three
hundred years. How big is
t he drone?

MARTA cl oses here eyes for a nmonment and JASON j oi ns her
in the datastream An inmage of a small torpedo-shaped
craft about the size of a large dog appears in front of
t hem

JASON
Jesus. Where’'s the
Ent er pri se?

MARTA nods at that, not fully understanding, but too
tired to care. JASON stews, growing nore frustrated with
each passi ng nonent.

JASON
Col | apsar junps? What the
hell’s to stop them from
al ready being there when we
arrive. What if our whole
m ssion’s for nothing?

MARTA turns steely.

MARTA
That’s why we can’'t tell the
col oni sts...

JASON st ands and paces. MARTA hesitates, watching him

MARTA
(conti nui ng)
.until we figure sonething
out. What ever happens, the
Captain’s decided to carry
on.

JASON
But what’s the point?
They’ || probably have a
billion people there who
know nore about the noon
than | could ever find out.

MARTA wearily stands and turns a steely facade to Jason.
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MARTA
They m ght not be there and
we'll still have to survive.

We need to know everyt hing
we can about that noon.

JASON
But -

MARTA

(interrupting)
The Captain doesn’'t want to
make a general announcenent
until we’ve had a chance to
talk privately to the crew.
We have no idea what we’ll
find at the goodstar. W
have to be ready.

JASON gl ances up and sees what her single-nm nded
determ nation is costing her. She gives hima
di sappoi nted | ook and | eaves.

EXT. REAL | CARUS - DAY

The | carus approaches a star system A yellow star gl ows
brightly ahead. To one side, only the Jovian-cl ass pl anet
is visible fromthis distance. Several small probes
energe fromthe lIcarus and descend to the gas giant and
to a small bl ue noon.

A GRAPHI C APPEARS:
YEAR 6 — VR TI ME
YEAR 32 - SHI PTI ME
YEAR 68 — EARTHTI ME

| NT. BRIDGE (VR | CARUS) — DAY

The bridge of the VR Icarus is nodeled on that of an
aircraft carrier. MARCUS is pacing the bridge,

si mul taneously wat chi ng the hol ostage and accessing the
datastream for nore detailed information. On the

hol ostage in front of himis a 3D imge of the Terra-
class nmoon, Trinity, of the gas giant 47 Ursae Majoris 3
(all visible as superinposed information). There is a
smal | BRI DGECREW of five at various positions around him

MARCUS
Anyt hi ng?
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The FARSENSOR sits with his upper torso engul fed by what
could be a giant hairdryer a.k.a. the Farsensor Done.

FARSENSOR
| can’t see any other ships.
The at nosphere snells good,
just like the deepprobes
report ed.

MARTA sits tensely at her position behind Marcus. Her
dat astream overl ay displ ays:

DEADMAN AUTODESTRUCT ACTI VATED, AWAI TI NG
DI SCONNECT TO PROCEED

MARCUS waits inpatiently. The nmoon has only one | arge
Pangea-type continent. The imge shifts around as the
near pr obes change position. The CREWWAN to Marcus’
energes fromthe datastream

CREWWAN
It’s like the Earth in the
Tri assic era.

MARCUS gl ances back and makes a quick check of his own in
t he datastream

MARCUS
We'll call it New Pangea.

He smles and turns to the Farsensor.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
VWhat about |ife?

FARSENSOR
Can’t hear any com No
surface tech. | taste water
plenty of it...and |life, too.
Adeni ne- based carbol i fe!
It’s chlorophyllic and |eft-
handed!

The BRI DGECREW cheers, MARCUS sm | es.

MARCUS
Al right. | guess we’re not
getting sleep any time soon.
Marta, have you got a |ist
of corpsicles to thaw?
We’' Il need biologists,
t echni ci ans...
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MARTA rel axes into her chair, her datastream overl ay
changes to:

PREPARE TO DI SENGAGE DEADMAN AUTODESTRUCT.

In the Farsensor Dome, the image surrounds the FARSENSOR,
as though he were swimming in deep space |ike the

near probe. The view switches to the output of another
near probe providing a nore distant view of the nmoon and a
ring of asteroids in geosynchronous orbit. The asteroids
range froma few to thousands of kilometers in dianeter
and are connected together by a thin gold strand. In
perfect alignnment, they encircle the globe like a bl ack
pear|l neckl ace.

FARSENSOR
...and you’ d better throwin
a few archeol ogi sts and
contacters.

Everyone stops talking and turns to the Farsensor. Marta
half rises out of her chair. The inmage on the hol ostage
changes to the nore distant view of the neckl ace.

FARSENSOR

(conti nui ng)
Trinity here has hundreds of
orbiting natural satellites
of its own, marching |ike
West Point cadets on a drill
field. We could never manage
anything close to that...at
| east not when we left.

MARCUS turns toward MARTA and she nods while her overlay
changes:

DEADMAN AUTODESTRUCT ACTI VATED
She sits down again and tensely clutches the arnrests.

MARCUS
Shut down all nonessenti al
systenms. Lets wal k softly
here until we know what
we’' re up agai nst. Farsensor,
pul | back the nearprobes if
it’s not already too |ate.
Marta, keep the deadman
active, if we can’t handle
this, we don’'t want any
evidence left to |l ead them
to Earth.
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MARTA
|1l datavise nmy Second Exec
to be ready to take over if
this goes on too |ong.

MARCUS nods and concentrates before tal king again.

MARCUS
This is a full sensory
datavise to all crew and
col oni sts. Things have j ust
gotten interesting. W' ve
di scovered evidence of alien
artifacts.

| NT. MEDI CAL BAY (VR | CARUS) — DAY

JASON and the DOCTOR |listen to MARCUS inmage finish the
announcenment via the datastream

MARCUS

(conti nui ng)
We wi |l post regul ar updates
to the stream as information
cones in. The Exec...

(l ooks to Marta)
...or Second Exec will post a
revi sed thaw schedul e. That
is all.

MARCUS sl unps back in his chair and the image blinks out.
JASON turns to the DOCTOR.

JASON
| can't believe it.

The DOCTOR hol ds up an inmagi nary w ne gl ass.

DOCTOR
May we live in interesting
tinmes.

JASON

For nmore than a hundred
years we've been searching
for intelligent alien life,
scattering deepprobes in
hundreds of star systens and
f ound not hi ng.

The DOCTOR gets a cup of coffee for hinmself and JASON and
they sit down at the conference table.
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DOCTOR
Intelligent life must be
pretty rare. We coul d’ ve
gone for mllennia wthout
findi ng anyt hi ng.

JASON
And we just happened upon
alien artifacts at the first
i feplanet we’ve found? |
don’t buy it.

DOCTOR
Maybe we just weren’t
| ooki ng carefully enough.

JASON becones agit at ed.

JASON
Maybe, but we’ ve seen enough
evi dence to suggest that
there are thousands of G
class tenperate stars in the
gal axy, teemng with
potential |iving worlds.

DOCTOR
Maybe they just weren’t
interested in exploring.
Stayed on their own worl ds.

JASON
But if it were us, with even
nodest projections of our
growth rate and
t echnol ogi cal capacity, we
woul d have filled the gal axy

inonly a fewmllion years,
maki ng us i npossible not to
spot .

DOCTOR

But they' re not us. And
maybe they’'re not that ol d.
Hel | maybe they just nade

t hat thing.

JASON t hi nks about it and scans the datastream Data fl ow
across his vision and he cones back.

JASON
No. Initial data suggest the
formation is a hell of a | ot
ol der than that.



JASON pauses t houghfully.

JASON si ps his

JASON
(conti nui ng)
Maybe they’'re not us, but if
t hey were even cl ose, they
shoul d be everywhere.

DOCTOR
VWhere are they? Wiy is there
no evidence of aliens ever
col oni zing or even visiting
Earth? For two billion
years, the only lifefornms
were crude single-celled
organi sns. Even the spit
fromone alien would have
forever altered Earth’s
chem stry.

JASON
But that didn’t happen.

coffee and thinks about it.

JASON

(conti nui ng)
Even if they were foll ow ng
sone kind of “Prinme
Directive” not to interfere
in our devel opment. They
still would have col oni zed
the empty |ifeplanets.

DOCTOR
(chuckl es)
| think you ve been watchi ng
too many of your old sci-fi
shows.

JASON
(shakes his head)
Call it whatever you want.
Now t hat we know intelligent
alien life exists...

DOCTOR
There hasn’t been much
debat e about this issue
since the Troubles. | don't
even have a solid nedica
protocol for first contact.
Just a bunch of thought
experinments.

-25-
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JASON doesn’t

JASON
The pl anners just never
t hought it would really
happen. Even the whol e
Deadman Aut odestruct
fail safe to keep the eneny
from | earni ng about us was
just a kneejerk mlitary
response.

DOCTOR
Vell I’ve at | east got to
review t hose thought
experinments.

really hear him

JASON
They were right next door.
And with the technology to
create that ring, why didn't
they conme for a visit?

DOCTOR
Maybe they aren’t really
alien artifacts. Who knows
what's happening with Earth
now. Maybe t hey cane and
left.

The DOCTOR st ands.

DOCTOR
(conti nui ng)
Anyway, we’ve got sonme
corpsicles to ready for
t hawi ng and | could use your
hel p.

JASON smi | es ruefully.

JASON
Maybe it’s all just an
el aborate practical joke.

-26-

He stands and sl aps the DOCTOR on the back as they wal k
t owards the status nonitor.

| NT. CORPSI CLE CHAMBER ( REAL | CARUS)

- DAY

Jason’s coffin hisses open and he i medi ately stares down

at Captain MARCUS and the gap between hinself and the
floor. Monentarily take aback,

he grabs onto the coffin
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door to keep fromfalling out. His viewpoint shifts and
he thinks of himself as |ying down and MARCUS | ooki ng
down at himin zero G Alittle enbarrassed, he pulls
hi msel f out. MARCUS grins at him

MARCUS
Takes getting used to after
six years at a full G..or at
| east a virtual G

JASON finishes pulling hinself out, but feels dizzy and
grabs a handhold. He is conpletely naked and his skin
flakes off with every nmovenent. MARCUS puts a hand out to
steady him JASON tries to pull hinself, but cannot.

MARCUS

(conti nui ng)
Take 1t easy. You ve been
asl eep for 32 years, it’l
take a while for things to
come back.

(waves hi s hand)
And you could use a bath and
a shave pronto.

He notions to the shower room near the hatchway. MARCUS
hands him a foodpaste tube.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Eat it all, but only a bit
at a tine. The concentrate
shoul d have you functi onal
in an hour. We'IIl talk
| ater.

JASON | ooks a question at him

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
You get the royal treatnent
fromthe old man hinsel f

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
t oday, but don't let it get
to your head. Doc was busy
with some conplications and
| m excess baggage now.

He shrugs and points JASON to the washi ng area before
giving hima |ight shove. MARCUS flips and dives out the
hat chway while JASON, noving |like an arthritic ninety-
year old, maneuvers hinmself to a mrror. A befuddled old
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man with a scraggly beard and a corpse-like pallor
punctuat ed by blotchy red patches stares back at him He
pulls a hunk of dead skin fromhis face and stares at it.
His voice crackles like dry | eaves and he COUGHS up

t hick, yell ow phl egm

JASON
Wl come to the 22" Century.
Not too bad for a ninety-
year old...| guess.

He slowy nakes his way to the sonic shower. Once he
cl oses the door, he luxuriates in the hunm ng wash.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM ( REAL | CARUS)

JASON, now appearing to be a concentration canp victimin
his forties, enters while MARCUS stares at the imge of
Trinity and its Necklace on the viewscreen. MARCUS turns
around when he hears him

MARCUS
You’ re | ooking better! In
anot her week, you'll be a

hal e and hearty seventy-year
ol d.

MARCUS sl aps JASON on the back and JASON cringes fromthe
sting. He croaks in reply.

JASON
Good to be Real again.

MARCUS
And with a whole planet to
expl ore, not to nmention the
Neckl ace.

JASON
Anyt hi ng nore on that?

MARCUS
We confirnmed the
unbel i evabl e snpot hness of
the orbit, but

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
we don’t know what the hel
the links are nade of. There
are artifacts, but we
haven’t | anded on one yet.
No sign of any inhabitants
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ei t her.

JASON sucks on the foodpaste tube and gri maces. MARCUS
chuckl es at him

MARCUS
Just remenmber: it’s fuel,
t he engi ne needs fuel.
That’s my mantr a.

JASON stares at Trinity and the shining pearls as the sun
energes from behind the planet. The gold links twinkle in
the |ight.

JASON
| never thought |I’d get the
chance to see anything |ike
it..So what’s next?

MARCUS
In a couple of days, we'll
finish waki ng your
pl anet ol ogy team so you can
confirm our col onization
site.

JASON turns to MARCUS.

JASON
But what about -

MARCUS

(i nterrupts)
t he Necklace. | know
everyone wants to see the
Pearls for thensel ves.
Security needs to finish
assessing the danger. You’l
get your chance. But one
thing at a tine.

JASON sucks absent-nindedly fromthe tube while staring
at the Neckl ace.

EXT. TRINITY — TW LI GHT

JASON, now | ooking nore |like his physical age of twenty-

ni ne, watches the sun go down with a group of
PLANETOLOG STS. The nearby Jovi an-cl ass pl anet doni nates

t he sky, creating enough light that there is never true
darkness on Trinity. The rays continue to shine over the

ri dge even after the sun slips behind — creating pink

streaks in the sky. The Pearls in orbit gl ow against the
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mar oon sky and Jovi an background.

JASON
(quietly)
| forgot how beautiful it
was.

Hi s SECOND, standing next to him w pes a tear from her
eye.

SECOND
My whole life...my whole life
|"ve |lived under the Frisco
done. Never saw the sunset
before. Not for real. Not
with ny own eyes.

JASON
And never |like this. No one...
no human has ever seen a
sunset |ike this.

From out of the last dying rays, a flivver drifts down to
a | anding next to the group. MARTA steps out and strides
determ nedly toward JASON

MARTA
Jason. W&’ ve found
sonet hi ng.

JASON waits for her to continue, then sinply nods and
joins her in the flivver.

EXT. TRINITY ORBIT — NI GHT

The Icarus is visible in the background only by its
running lights. JASON, MARTA and a group of TECHNI CI ANS
approach one of the Pearls in the shuttle.

MARTA

We’ ve naned this one Noon.
The other |arge nmoon on the
opposite side is called Six
and so on around the ring.
There are 178 noons in all,
but this is where we found
t he Message.

JASON
The whole thing is one |arge
tabl et inscribed with runes
of some ki nd?
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MARTA
It’s a metal with properties
we’ ve never seen. We can’t
cut it, burn it, tarnish it
in any way. Who knows how
long it’s been there.

She turns to JASON.

MARTA
(conti nui ng)
That’ s what we want you to
find out.

JASON nods at that.

JASON
Any | uck deci phering the
runes?
MARTA sm |l e ruefully.
MARTA

Better luck than we’ ve had
deci phering that | ast
nmessage from Earth. They

| eft an obelisk as sone kind
of Rosetta stone. Main
conputer’s been cranking
away at it for a couple of
nmont hs now. Shoul d have it
all soon.

As they get close to Noon, the markings on the rocky
surface becone visible. For thousands of kiloneters,
every surface is covered with this netallic materi al
inscribed with runes.

EXT. NOON SURFACE - DAY

The shuttle lands gently in a nmarked off area. JASON,
MARTA and the TECHNI CI ANS energe in full vacuum suits.
The suit consists of a thin flexible material that covers
them from head to toe, topped with a conpact helnet. A

t hi n backpack provides oxygen through tubes connected to
the helmet as well as power for the electronic systens.
JASON stops to view the vast tabl eau.

JASON
Any luck figuring out why
there are no artifacts at
all on Trinity? Plenty of
evi dence of genengi neeri ng
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in the flora and fauna, but
why sweep the whol e pl ace
cl ean?

MARTA
We're hoping it’s all in the
Message. But | think nmaybe
they left it as sonme kind of
nature preserve. You know,
an ecovacation spot.

JASON
Popul ar anmong the bug-eyed
yuppi es of Tau Ceti Prine.

JASON grins at her and they continue to explore.

EXT. NOON BASE — NI GHT

The shelter resenmbles a cluster of soap bubbles scattered
randomy. Flood lights illum nate the area i medi ately

around the base and there is a diffuse light fromthe gas
gi ant whi ch dom nates the sky, cut by the Pearl Neckl ace.

| NT. NOON BASE — NI GHT

MARCUS, JASON, MARTA and a group of SCIENTISTS sit around
a conference table.

MARCUS
VWhat have we got?
MARTA
Still no luck deciphering

t he Message, but it should
be any day now.

JASON
| managed to get enough of a
sanpl e off sone dust at one
of the seanms in the tablet.
| sot ope dating puts it at
roughly three mllion years
ol d.

There is a silence around the table. MARCUS clears his
t hr oat .

MARCUS
Son of a bitch...\What about
asteroid inpacts? Wuldn't
t hey have marred the surface



after three mllion year

LEAD SCI ENTI ST
There seemto be sone ki
of force field keeping f
nmovi ng obj ects away. Onl
gentl e approach |ike we
will get through.

MARCUS
But -

LEAD SCI ENTI ST
We have no idea what it
how it’s generated or wh
it’s power source is.

(agitated)

VWhat ki nd of power sourc
could last | onger than t
St one Age?

MARCUS and t he others think about that,
up.

MARCUS
VWile we were still figu
out what to do with flin
t hey were exploring thei

sol ar system
He shakes hi s head.

JASON
O nore. We don’t know y
if they had extrasol ar
col oni es.

MARCUS
Al right, | want extra
caution from now on.
Constant nonitoring of e
expl oration team | don’
know i f they’d set up bo
traps, but | get the fee
we’' d never know it until
was too late. | want a
record of everything and
full backups every hour.
Di sm ssed.

He | eaves and the SCI ENTI STS di sperse,
JASON at the table.
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JASON
So we're the canaries in the
m nes.

MARTA

lsn’t that what you wanted?
Someone al ways has to go
first.

She smiles at himand lays a hand on his arm

EXT. NOON SURFACE — NI GHT

JASON i s working on an exposed fragnment of a rocky
outcropping that is not covered with the netallic
material. Carefully chipping at it with his hammer, he is
interrupted by a datastream overl ay.

EVERYONE. COVE TO THE OBELI SK. |’ VE GOT
SOEMIHI NG TO SHOW YQU.

DR. GARCI A

JASON notions to his PLANETOLOG STS and they make their
way to the Obelisk in long, loping strides. The QObelisk
is the only object marring the |level surface, and it

st ands one kil ometer high with a base of 100 neters on a
side. In short, difficult to mss. The PLANETOLOG STS are
the last teamto make it. There are about eighty
EXPLORERS there, with DR. EMANUEL GARCI A, a thin, precise
man in his late forties, standing in front of the
Obel i sk, nervously shuffling his feet. MARCUS opens the
di scussi on.

MARCUS
Now t hat we’re all here...

He nods in Jason’s direction.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
...let’s get on with the
show.

DR. GARCI A
(somewhat apol ogeti c)
| just wanted to tell you
with the appropriate
backdr op.

MARCUS gi ves hima | ook that says, “get on with it.”
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DR. GARCI A
(conti nui ng)
Mai n comput er has finished
deci phering the Rosetta
stone and the i ndex.

JASON
| ndex?

DR. GARCI A
The obelisk is the Rosetta
and the index to all the
data inscri bed on Noon.

MARCUS
el | ?

DR. GARCI A notions to the base of the obelisk.

DR. GARCI A
It’s really fiendishly
sinple, but my 1Qtests two
st andard devi ati ons above
the normand | still didn't
get it.

DR. GARCI A shakes his head while JASON rolls his eyes.
MARCUS grows nore inpatient, but restrains hinself.

DR. GARCI A
(conti nui ng)

The runes are nerely the
first layer of data, just
the précis if you will. The
real information is being
continuously broadcast using
a powerful broadband
transmtter.

JASON, caught up in the explanation in spite of hinself,
interjects.

JASON
But why didn’t we pick up
t he broadcasts on Earth?

DR. GARCI A is delighted by the question.

DR. GARCI A
Because we were so stupid
t hat we thought aliens woul d
br oadcast on one frequency
li ke we do, so we searched
for something intelligible
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on one frequency, assun ng
all the static was just the
echoes of the Big Bang.

MARCUS junps in to stop him

MARCUS
Garcia, just get to the
poi nt .

A bit flustered since he was just hitting his pedagogi cal
stride, DR GARClI A stunbl es.

DR. GARCI A
Vel l ...yes...ummmm.. i nst ead of
bei ng on one frequency,
t hese aliens snmeared their
nmessage over every
frequency. That way it coul d
get past bl ack hol es,
neutron stars, anything in
its way wi thout | osing
conplete integrity.

Taking a breath, DR, GARCIA notions to the array of
i nstruments behind him

DR. GARCI A
(conti nui ng)

The runes told us what to do
and now we’ ve rigged the
nmessage for full sensory

pl ayback. Log on to the
datastreamand I’'I| activate
it.

JASON and the others | og on and Jason’s view of the
Obelisk is overlaid with:
AVWAI TI NG | NPUT

As he stares, his vision of the Noon surface transforns
into the image of an old man standi ng anmi dst a forest of
pi ne trees.

EXT. FOREST - MORNI NG

The OLD MAN strides casually toward him taking a deep
breath, filling his lungs with the scent of pine.

OLD MAN
To correct your first
i npression, | am not here,



you are not here, the Ataraj
don’t look like this and I
am just the friendly index,
designed to suit your
mentality.

JASON (O S)
VWhat happened here?

OLD MAN
Of course. The answer is as
sinple as it is conplex. W
were just beginning to
expl ore

OLD MAN

(conti nui ng)
t he gal axy. The pl anet you
see bel ow us was one of our
early col onies and we ask
that you hold it in trust,
along with the other three
worl ds we inherited fromthe
Nar oon.

JASON
More |ifeplanets?

OLD MAN
Yes. All enpty and awaiting
col oni zati on.

Text appears on the O d Man’s inmage for a few seconds.
COORDI NATES AVAI LABLE

JASON
But -

OLD MAN
As | said we were just
begi nning to col oni ze when
we di scovered that we could
use our technol ogy not just
to change the world around
us, but to change oursel ves.

JASON
VWhy didn’t you use the
wor |l ds for yoursel ves?

OLD MAN
We did, for as |ong as we
needed t hem
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JASON
VWhat happened?

OLD MAN
We transcended physi cal
form

JASON
But that’s inpossible.

OLD MAN
Judgi ng by the neural
interface | amusing to
broadcast this to you, |
bel i eve you are well on your
way to the same goal

JASON breaks out of the datastream broadcast and stunbl es
backward on the rocky sl ope. MARTA breaks out next and
they | ook at each other, knowi ng the truth.

EXT. TRINITY SQUARE (TRINITY) — SUNRI SE

A square in the center of a small village is filled with
over a thousand COLONI STS, SClI ENTISTS and CREWMEN. To one
side, a young worman i s nursing a baby, draw ng nmany
smles. MARCUS turns away fromthe YOUNG MOTHER and | ooks
out at the crowd fromthe small raised dais he stands on.
He appears relaxed and well rested, dressed in a casual

| ong-sl eeve shirt instead of his uniform MARTA and JASON
hold hands in the front row.

MARCUS
| wanted to gather everyone,
except for a small skel eton
crew on |carus, and speak to
you personally. | guess |I'm
still primtive enough to
think that this needs nore
than a col d datavi se.

He smiles ruefully and stares at the YOUNG MOTHER

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
|’ mglad to see that some of
you have decided to reverse
t he prophyl actic inplant and
make this your hone.

He turns back to the crowmd and they stare curiously back
at him He nmakes a deci sion.
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MARCUS

(conti nui ng)
Wth the help of the Index,
we finally managed to
deci pher the data drone from
Earth. It wasn't sinply a
m ssi on downl oad...lt was
goodbye.

JASON and MARTA hol d each other, encouragi ng MARCUS.

MARCUS
(conti nui ng)
Humanity has |eft us behind.
First, they adopted
silicon/ nanoni c processing,
t hen organi zed pl asma
matri ces.

He pauses and CLEARS his throat.

MARCUS

(conti nui ng)
Physi cal form was no | onger
required... They have evol ved
and | eft us behind.

(CLEARS hi s throat)
As a result, I amno | onger
your Captain. We will have
mayoralty el ections soon to
choose a new | eader

He descends fromthe dais, net only by silence. JASON
begi ns CLAPPI NG and MARTA foll ows, soon it spreads until
all are clapping. JASON hugs MARTA and pats her belly.

JASON
To a new world and a new
frontier.

They kiss and we rise fromthe small village on the huge

continent to the small moon of the huge Jovian to the
smal | systemin the MI ky Way.

- THE END -
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