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TEASER
FADE IN:

EXT. MOUNT HERMON – NIGHT

SUPERIMPOSE: “United Nations Base, Hotel Hermon, Mount Hermon 
Peak in Syria, May 10, 2032”

On the border of Syria and Lebanon. PEACEKEEPERS guard the 
United Nations base.

We see an open entrance, called Qasr Antar, which reveals a 
sealed CAVE that leads into the mountainside. 

Several UN peacekeepers including a CORPORAL and STAFF 
SERGEANT walk the perimeter of the mountain. 

The Corporal takes a cigarette out of his pack and hands one 
to the Sergeant. They light them and smoke.

CORPORAL
Got a lawyer’s letter from my wife. 
She wants a divorce.

SERGEANT
Why? Did you cheat on her?

The stop to chat.

CORPORAL
No. She said my “joy stick” doesn’t 
rise to the occasion anymore.

SERGEANT
Are we talking about your wang 
here?

CORPORAL
Yes. She told me I lack stamina. 
Turns out the Cuban pool boy has 
more.

SERGEANT
The pool boy? What a cliche.

CORPORAL
Tell me about it.

SERGEANT
Buddy, artificial intelligence is a 
life saver. Get yourself a female 
robot or a fem-bot. 

(MORE)



Their only aim is to please. It’s 
in the lifetime guarantee.

CORPORAL
Is it like a real woman?

SERGEANT
You bet your ass, buddy boy. She’ll 
satisfy any kinky fetish you can 
conjure up in that sick mind of 
yours, and there’s no judgement.

The Sergeant slaps the Corporal on the back in comfort. A 
BRIGHT LIGHT suddenly shines upon them.

CORPORAL
Sarge, are you seeing that?

SERGEANT
What the hell?

Both squint upward as many FLYING SAUCERS hover above them. 

The anxious Corporal fires his weapon at one of the saucers.

SERGEANT (CONT’D)
Idiot! Don't do that --

A ship fires a bright BEAM. 

The beam directly hits the Sergeant and Corporal. Both 
DISINTEGRATE. 

Peacekeepers and saucers exchange fire. The BEAMS kill 
hundreds of peacekeepers as they fail to find safety.

One of the saucers FIRES a pinpoint beam at the entrance to a 
SEALED CAVE.

The beam grinds away the stone until A LIGHT emits from the 
cave entrance. 

A HUMANOID with golden long hair and golden armor appears at 
the entrance. 

Dressed in clothes similar to Ancient Roman Centurions, 
complete with a sword in a scabbard, the Humanoid has glowing 
blue eyes and holds a silver SCEPTER with a glimmering 
crystal at the end.

The Humanoid raises the scepter to the sky, waves it forward, 
and walks beneath the many saucers above. 

SERGEANT (CONT'D)
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Behind him follow hundreds of HUMANOIDS, not as tall, but of 
the same species.

The saucers work collectively to emit a wide beam that 
encompasses the humanoids. 

The Humanoids slowly vanish in the beam until the light 
ceases. The saucers fly away in unison into space, gone in 
the blink of an eye.

END OF TEASER 
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ACT ONE

EXT. SPACE STATION BALDUR IV – DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Space Station Baldur IV, The Following Day”

The station features a long cylinder shaped body that points 
upward, with two ferris-wheel like STRUCTURES that rotate in 
their own gravity around the space station.

Each structure has panels that use solar energy from the Sun 
for gravity and life support. 

A projecting disk at the bottom can fire various weapons. 
Just above that is the docking bay.

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

GERALD "BOLT" UPRIGHT sits at the head of an oblong table. 

LIEUTENANT MORRISON sits at the table as well, controlling 
the hologram program. 

A door SLIDES opens to let five distinguished OFFICERS enter 
and sit, led by STEVENS and HARLEY.

UPRIGHT
Thank you for coming. The reason I 
called you all here is because last 
night, hundreds of UN peacekeepers 
were killed in an attack.

HARLEY
There wasn't anything reported in 
the press about this incident, 
Upright.

UPRIGHT
No, nothing, it needs to be kept 
under wraps for now. But we 
definitely know what happened.

(to Morrison)
Morrison, play the hologram.

MORRISON
Hologram on, sir.

The HOLOGRAM reveals the aftermath of the scene from the 
night before: dead peacekeepers, scorched earth and other 
collateral damage in the proximity of Hotel Hermon.
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UPRIGHT
This was the surveillance footage 
from the attack.

HARLEY
Who attacked them?

UPRIGHT
Harley, any craft that approaches 
the space station is identified by 
space station scanners and footage 
was obtained.

HOLOGRAM: flying saucers quickly soar away from Earth in 
unison at lighting speed.

UPRIGHT (CONT'D)
Look at the speed and precision of 
those saucers.

HARLEY
Saucers! What are you saying 
Upright, a bunch of 
extraterrestrials murdered the 
peacekeepers?

UPRIGHT
You've seen it with your own eyes. 
What is your hypothesis, Harley?

HARLEY
Maybe a nuclear super power like 
Russia aiding a terrorist group.

UPRIGHT
Harley there were no Russian or 
Chinese identifiers on the saucers. 
No military power or terrorist 
group have that kind of power.

STEVENS
Who do you think they are, General, 
and what's their motive?

UPRIGHT
I haven't a clue.

HARLEY
So do you have a plan, a strategy?

Upright nods again at Morrison. A hologram shows the PHOTO ID 
of a MAN. 
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UPRIGHT
This is Captain Matt Jefferies. 

Beside the picture, the astronaut's name, rank, serial 
number, awards, and accommodations appear.

INT. SPACE STATION - ACADEMY TRAINING ROOM - DAY

JEFFERIES is at the head of the history class lecturing a 
class of CADETS.

UPRIGHT (V.O.)
Graduated at the top of his class. 
Extensive field combat experience, 
currently teaching upcoming 
candidates.

JEFFERIES
Begin the study guide for History 
of Space Exploration, Unit two 
tonight. The mid-term is next 
Wednesday...

A male student, BROCKET, has a smile on his face with a 
futuristic blue tooth set in his ear. 

He watches a streaming program on his holographic phone, that 
is now in 2-D form. 

Jefferies scowls at Brocket’s desk, then pulls the phone out 
of his hands. The young recruit looks up at Jefferies.

JEFFERIES (CONT’D)
What is this, Brocket?

BROCKET
Oh, nothing, sir.

Jefferies pushes a button on the phone and the show appears 
in holographic 3D for everyone to see. 

HOLOGRAM: A MAN, dressed like SATAN, wearing a tool belt and 
holding a pitch fork, stands against a fiery backdrop and 
speaks with a New Jersey accent. 
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SATAN
Well folks, we're coming to another 
end of “Idle Hands Are the Devil's 
Workshop.” Remember when I, good 
ole Beelzebub, am not in my fiery 
pit poking the eternally damned in 
the ass, I'm teaching you how to 
mold metal into beautiful arts and 
crafts. Next time I'll show you how 
to make a homemade grenade out of 
empty soup cans and bobby pins...

BACK TO SCENE

Jefferies, in quiet anger, BREAKS the phone into several 
pieces. He hands the pieces back to Brocket.

JEFFERIES
You'll have to get that fixed.

BROCKET
My phone!

Brocket stares at his broken phone with a sad face of 
disbelief. 

JEFFERIES
Is there a problem, Brocket?

BROCKET
No...sir...

Jefferies cracks a smile of satisfaction.

JEFFERIES
You're all dismissed.

The cadets immediately rush out of the back of the room 
through the open door. 

Jefferies clears materials off his desk, putting them in his 
briefcase, and walks out the door behind them.

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM – DAY

The next astronaut's face appears in the hologram: LANDON 
KAVANAGH.

UPRIGHT
Here we have Lieutenant Commander 
Landon Kavanagh.
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INT. SPACE STATION - TEACHER'S LOUNGE - DAY

LANDON KAVANAGH and MAYNARD DOYLE have a civil discussion in 
the TEACHER'S LOUNGE.

UPRIGHT (V.O.)
He's our leading astrophysicist and 
can pilot in and out of anything 
with pin-point accuracy, a wormhole 
if necessary.

KAVANAGH
Look, Maynard, it's “Remember the 
Alamo.”

Jefferies enters the Teacher's Lounge, heavy with fatigue 
from another day at the office. 

Kavanagh and Doyle walk over to Jefferies.

DOYLE
Come on, Landon, it's “Remember 
Geronimo.”

JEFFERIES
He's right, Maynard. It's “Remember 
the Alamo.”

The three astronauts move to a table then sit down. 

Through the window they sit in front of, we see EARTH, 
SATELLITES with an infinite BLANKET of stars and space.

DOYLE
No, guys. In old field battles, 
just before the commanding officer 
lead the charge, he yelled, 
“Remember Geronimo!”

JEFFERIES
Geronimo was the leader of an 
Apache tribe.

DOYLE
Right, and before he led his braves 
into battle he yelled, “Remember 
Geronimo!”

JEFFERIES
The Alamo was a pivotal event in 
the Texas Revolution. 

(MORE)
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Mexican troops under President 
General Antonio Lopez De Santa Anna 
launched an assault on the Alamo 
Mission.

KAVANAGH
What are you, human Google?

JEFFERIES
No, a history teacher. Duh.

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

Morrison flips the hologram over to present Maynard Doyle.

UPRIGHT
Finally, Lieutenant Maynard Doyle.

INT. SPACE STATION - TEACHER'S LOUNGE - DAY

The three astronauts continue their animated conversation at 
the table.

UPRIGHT (V.O.)
He knows the workings of all our 
best ships and can operate any 
highly sophisticated equipment.

DOYLE
No, you're both wrong. Alamo has 
two meanings. It's short for 
alimony that is paid by an ex- 
spouse after a divorce. 
Furthermore, it's also slang for 
apple pie Ala mode. Any waiter or 
waitress knows what you mean when 
you say “I'll have the pie Alamo 
please.”

Kavanagh turns his head over his shoulder and sees a fellow 
OFFICER standing across the break room by the refrigerator.

KAVANAGH
Look over there at Nichols, guys. 
He's drinking that orange juice.

DOYLE
So?

KAVANAGH
I added a special ingredient.

JEFFERIES (CONT'D)
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DOYLE
What?

KAVANAGH
Habanero sauce.

JEFFERIES
Why do you always hassle that guy?

KAVANAGH
We have a lot of down time here, I 
get bored. Besides what’s up your 
ass these days?

JEFFERIES
I’m your commanding officer, 
Kavanagh.

KAVANAGH
I’m sorry, Matt. You’re absolutely 
right. So, what’s crawled up your 
ass?

JEFFERIES
First of all, I teach those cadets. 
It’s like talking to a class full 
of mannequins. Hell, I smashed a 
cadet’s holophone today.

KAVANAGH
We’re all caged in here like 
animals. We need to go out and kill 
something.

DOYLE
You’re right. We haven’t had a 
mission for eight months.

KAVANAGH
We’ve been jinxed by those beauty 
pageant contestants.

JEFFERIES
What are you talking about?

KAVANAGH
They’re always wishing for world 
peace. Now we finally have it. Be 
careful what you wish for.

DOYLE
Out of job.
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Nichols takes out a glass from a cupboard and pours it nearly 
full.

He looks at the glass with gleeful anticipation and chugs it 
down, not even savoring the taste. 

His face quickly turns from glee to discomfort.

NICHOLS
Holy shit!

Nichols runs around the kitchen frantically, opening the 
refrigerator guzzling a flask of liquid that looks like ice 
water.

Doyle leans over to Kavanagh.

DOYLE
That's not water.

KAVANAGH
What is it?

DOYLE
Vodka. I mix it with my orange 
juice for breakfast.

JEFFERIES
You store vodka in the break room 
fridge?

KAVANAGH
Vitamin C and alcohol. The best 
fuel to start your day.

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

Harley is pensive as he speaks up.

HARLEY
Upright, these do not sound like 
expendable men. They're esteemed 
officers with impeccable records.

UPRIGHT
No, they are absolutely not
expendable; however, they tend to 
have certain idiosyncrasies...

HARLEY
What do you mean by, 
idiosyncrasies?
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UPRIGHT
What I'm trying to say...

HARLEY
Doyle and Kavanagh? Where have I 
heard those names before? 

(to Stevens)
Stevens, look through the Space 
Central roster and find officers 
Doyle and Kavanagh. Find anything 
that connects them together.

Stevens uses a tablet to find his results.

STEVENS
Here, General. 

(handing tablet to Harley)
Quite a laundry list of 
occurrences.

HARLEY
Well, the officers club had an ice 
cream social and twelve officers 
consumed chocolate shakes 
containing an over the counter 
laxative that resulted in severe 
diarrhea. Persons of interest, 
Doyle and Kavanagh.

Harley looks sternly at Upright.

HARLEY (CONT'D)
I remember that now, I heard it was 
the worst case of the military 
shits ever recorded.

Harley looks down at the tablet.

HARLEY (CONT'D)
An Easter egg hunt on the space 
station where colored eggs were 
discovered filled with rabbit 
droppings. Interesting way to 
showcase the rabbit-egg theme. 
Persons of interest in that case, 
Doyle and Kavanagh. Finally, a 
naked cadet passed out in the 
latrine and his hand was super 
glued to his Johnson, with a sign 
around his neck that said, “Will 
Play the Skin Flute for Food.” Once 
again, persons of interest, Doyle 
and Kavanagh. Anything to say about 
that, Upright?
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UPRIGHT
They were just persons of interest 
and never charged ... Alright
they're ass clowns, but highly 
competent astronauts who happen to 
be ass clowns when they’re bored.

HARLEY
High-risk space missions are one 
thing, but going up against what I 
just saw ... you want to send 
Jefferies and his two jerk off 
officers that are more likely to 
piss in a punch bowl at the junior 
prom than save the world?

UPRIGHT
Let me be clear: They've never let 
me or Space Central down. Captain 
Jefferies and his men have a one-
hundred percent success record.

HARLEY
(pleading)

Bolt, there must be other 
alternatives, other candidates, 
perhaps the space station 
custodian?

Harley looks down at the computer tablet again.

UPRIGHT 
Matt Jefferies is the best captain 
we have. 

HARLEY
In every case he has always 
insisted upon working with Doyle 
and Kavanagh, why?

UPRIGHT
He sees those two as rescue dogs.

HARLEY
As in rescued from a puppy mill?

UPRIGHT
Yes, something like that.

Everyone in the room looks at each other talking and nodding 
in approval. Harley stands up and makes a statement.
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HARLEY
Upright, if you believe them to be 
highly competent, despite their 
highly "unorthodox" methods, then 
we're behind you.

UPRIGHT
All of you can be certain, not only 
will our decision today put 
everyone here at ease, but the 
citizens of Earth can sleep safely 
at night as well.

Each OFFICER at the meeting walks out the briefing room door 
until Upright is the only one remaining. He pushes a button 
on the hologram computer.

INT. SPACE STATION - TEACHER'S LOUNGE - DAY

Nichols continues to battle with his burning throat.

NICHOLS
It's not working. Get me a fire 
extinguisher!

Nichols runs frantically out of the break room and bumps an 
OFFICER on his way out.

JEFFERIES
That's quick thinking by Nichols. 
Fire extinguishers contain CO2.

KAVANAGH
Yeah, it will put out the fire, but 
the nasty after taste...

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

CAPTAIN DENNY WILKERSON'S visual likeness appears on 
Upright's hologram.

WILKERSON
Yes, General?

UPRIGHT
Captain Wilkerson, fetch Captain 
Jefferies and his two rescue dogs.

WILKERSON
His what, sir? Oh, you mean 
Kavanagh and Doyle?
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UPRIGHT
Yes, those dogs.

Wilkerson nods to confirm the order and ends the call. 

INT. SPACE STATION - TEACHER’S LOUNGE - DAY

Wilkerson walks over to their table. 

Upon seeing him coming Kavanagh pulls two thin electrode pads 
out of his suit pocket and places them on the chair just 
before Wilkerson sits down.

WILKERSON
What the hell did you guys do to 
Nichols? He's down the hall 
spraying a fire extinguisher down 
his throat.

KAVANAGH
What do you have on your mind?

WILKERSON
General Upright wants to see you in 
the briefing room in one hour.

KAVANAGH
That gas bag?

WILKERSON
I wouldn’t say that to his face if 
I were you, Kavanagh.

KAVANAGH
The general's perpetually pissed. 
Bad case of hemorrhoids I guess. 
Probably why he's always standing.

WILKERSON
Matt, I need you and those two mud 
whistles in the briefing room in 
one hour. Oh, and Doyle?

DOYLE
Yeah.

WILKERSON
You were shit faced at the last 
meeting. You can't present your 
best face when you're shit faced.

15.



KAVANAGH
He's right. “We can send a man to 
the moon and beyond.” But there's 
no cure for shit face.

Wilkerson stands and does a turn about walking away with the 
two thin patches attached to his rear. 

Kavanagh pulls a device out of his pocket and pushes a 
button. 

Wilkerson jumps up and down in pain as his suit becomes very 
bright below his rear end. 

Kavanagh pushes another button, and the back of Wilkerson’s 
uniform EXPLODES revealing red, slightly burned buttocks. 

DOYLE
Now that’s what I call a fart!

Jefferies, Kavanagh and Doyle die LAUGHING as Wilkerson runs 
out of the teacher’s lounge.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

Jefferies, Kavanagh and Doyle enter and sit at one end of the 
table.  

Lieutenant Morrison enters the room and seats herself to the 
left of Upright’s chair.

Wilkerson stands at attention near the conference table, 
shifting with discomfort from his earlier butt explosion. 

Upright enters and sits at the head of table. Everyone stands 
at attention. Upright motions them to sit.

WILKERSON
Is there anything else, sir?

UPRIGHT
No, Captain Wilkerson. That will be 
all.

Both salute each other and Wilkerson gives an angry look to 
Kavanagh as he rubs his rear walking out the door.

UPRIGHT (CONT'D)
Captain Jefferies, Commander 
Kavanagh, and Lieutenant Doyle, 
thanks for coming.

KAVANAGH
We had no choice General, you 
ordered us here, sir. It wasn't a 
request or an invitation that 
required an RSVP, Wilkerson--

UPRIGHT
I get your point, Kavanagh. Now I 
brought you here because you've all 
worked together in the past with 
some success.

JEFFERIES
Thank you, sir. We appreciate your 
kind words.

UPRIGHT
Morrison, turn on the hologram.

MORRISON
Hologram on, sir.
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The holographic video shows the battle with the flying 
saucers.

UPRIGHT
I just held a meeting with several 
senior officers regarding this 
incident. However, there is much I 
didn't tell them. Morrison.

The hologram shows the saucers flying in a straight line very 
near to the sun.

UPRIGHT (CONT’D)
We pinpointed these fleet of 
saucers and their location. Fifty-
thousand miles above the sun's 
surface from our Sol Monitor 3 
satellite.

DOYLE
Impossible. There's no ship that 
could withstand such heat and 
radiation. The sun's gravity would 
swallow them whole.

UPRIGHT
You're right, Lieutenant Doyle. No 
Earth-built spacecraft could 
withstand those extremes.

JEFFERIES
I don’t understand, sir.

UPRIGHT
First, I want to disclose some top 
secret information to all of you. 
Space Central is a separate entity 
from the military, the United 
States and other agencies as well. 
Not even congress or the President 
have a clue as to what we really do 
up here.

JEFFERIES
General, keeping secrets from the 
government, from the President? 

UPRIGHT
That’s correct, Jefferies.

JEFFERIES
Great, I LOVE secrets. 
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KAVANAGH
I’m really good at keeping them.

JEFFERIES
So where does Space Central fit in? 
What are we, a special ops 
division, or do we even exist on 
record?

UPRIGHT
I'm asking you to trust me for now.

JEFFERIES
Trust is a two way street, General. 
I’m sure my fellow officers’ as 
well as myself feel betrayed.

KAVANAGH
I don’t know, Matt, we have a great 
benefit package here.

JEFFERIES
Shut up.

UPRIGHT
It's a matter of perspective, 
Captain. Our so called division has 
gradually evolved due to prior 
alien invasions.

JEFFERIES
General, why are we here? What 
didn't you tell the other officers?

UPRIGHT
Are any of you familiar with a 
myth, a legend about Mount Hermon?

JEFFERIES
Yes, the legend about two hundred 
fallen angels that landed on said 
mountain. The name "Hermon" means 
forbidden or cursed. They made an 
oath to each other to take the 
women of Earth as wives, creating 
hybrid giants called the Nephilim.

KAVANAGH
C'mon Matt, just the cliff notes?

JEFFERIES
Their leader was an angel named, 
Samyaza. 
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UPRIGHT
Morrison.

Morrison pulls a switch and two side by pictures of the 
fallen angel SAMYAZA are shown. 

JEFFERIES
Having seen how Samyaza and his 
followers corrupted the planet, God 
ordered the arch-angel Raphael to 
bind them and throw them into the 
abyss.

One picture is from the surveillance footage and the other a 
comic-like-sketch depicting the same angel.

UPRIGHT
Those saucers fired on the side of 
Mount Hermon and opened an escape 
tunnel where hundreds followed and 
were taken aboard those saucers.

KAVANAGH
So the mouth of the cave was the 
opening to the abyss?

JEFFERIES
Yes. According to prophecy, some 
entity would come down from the 
heavens with the key to unlock the 
abyss.

DOYLE
You mean a battering ram.

UPRIGHT
(to Morrison)

Close up on the creature that came 
out of Mount Hermon.

Morrison zooms in on the Humanoid Samyaza on the hologram

KAVANAGH
Looks like a bad ass for being 
underground for thousands of years.

UPRIGHT
Next hologram.

MORRISON
Uploading, General.

In the hologram is Captain AMY JONES.
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UPRIGHT
To compound our problem, we sent 
three female researchers to wrap up 
a routine assignment on a Mercury 
orbiting mission, when we received 
this distress hologram. Morrison.

The hologram reveals a spacecraft's interior. 

Captain AMY JONES and Commander TAMARA OLSON sit side by side 
in swivel chairs at their stations near the front of the 
vessel. 

Lieutenant COURTNEY LEE sits at the rear left station.

JONES
Tamara, engage in standard orbit 
around Mercury.

OLSON
About two minutes Captain.

A MECHANICAL SOUND is heard. 

On the visual display at the front of the ship, we see the 
probe fly quickly toward Mercury. 

As the probe fades out of sight, three flying saucers appear 
in front of the ship.

OLSON (CONT’D)
What the hell!

LEE
The saucer is towing our ship! 

JONES
Take evasive action.

LEE
We’re locked tight captain.

OLSON
Who are these, bastards?

JONES
What are they?

LEE
Hull pressure is building up. Not 
sure if they’re trying to kill us 
or crush us. 

The middle saucer locks onto the ship with a bright BEAM.
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JONES
(making distress call)

Space Central. This is Captain Amy 
Jones. We're in a real shit storm. 
We are orbiting Mercury and are now 
under attack by a group of flying 
saucers! Yes, saucers. We can't 
escape. Do you read?

The visible likeness of the researchers fades to snow on the 
holographic display. 

UPRIGHT
That’s enough, Morrison.

Morrison turns off the hologram.

JEFFERIES
Who is Captain Jones?

UPRIGHT
She is our lead researcher for 
Space Central. 

JEFFERIES
Was their ship destroyed?

UPRIGHT
It just vanished. No explosion, no 
debris.

DOYLE
Debris, at least, would give us a 
trail of bread crumbs to follow.

UPRIGHT
Plain and simple, you three have to 
find them and bring them home.  
However, it has also come to my 
attention from a reliable source 
that two of you are guilty of many 
juvenile antics on the station.

KAVANAGH
I assume you've been speaking with 
Captain Wilkerson?

UPRIGHT
I have. On the record, you and 
Doyle are highly accomplished 
officers. Off the record, you're 
irresponsible frat-boys who 
wouldn’t pass a psych evaluation.
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KAVANAGH
So what's the take home message 
here, sir?

UPRIGHT
Don't screw with me, Kavanagh. I 
had to really hard-sell you to my 
fellow officers and I expect the 
best effort of somebody better than 
you. If not, I'll have you and your 
pal Curly here cleaning the space 
station floors with your tongues.

KAVANAGH/DOYLE
Yes, sir!

UPRIGHT
Now, you're officers, but you're 
not officer material. Captain 
Jefferies, I don't know how you've 
been successful in the past while 
in charge of these two sophomoric 
clowns but all of you have pulled 
our fat out the fire on more than 
several occasions.

KAVANAGH
Builds my self-esteem.

DOYLE
I can feel the love.

UPRIGHT
We designed and built a spacecraft 
about a year ago. Top-level 
secrecy. It can travel faster than 
the speed of light.

This time Upright turns on the hologram. A ship appears on-
screen.

UPRIGHT (CONT'D)
This is the Magni One. It is 
equipped with fusion weapons, 
nuclear warheads. There is also a 
new technology aboard, a laser 
weapon that fires an extremely 
powerful light.

DOYLE
Sir, light speed is the speed limit 
of the universe. The mass, 
velocity, energy cost——it can't be 
cracked.

23.



UPRIGHT
We've overcome those stumbling 
blocks, Lieutenant.

DOYLE
How?

UPRIGHT
The Magni One uses a dark energy 
drive.

JEFFERIES
I lectured on dark energy before, 
sir. But it's just a theory.

UPRIGHT
Well now, it's a reality. The Magni 
One reached superluminal speeds 
during manned testing.

KAVANAGH
I've flown every ship that's been 
turned out, but piloting a ship 
with ultra-light speed capability 
would be like riding a wild bull.

UPRIGHT
That's why all of you will be 
trained until you understand every 
nuance of the Magni One. So well, 
you'll dream about it.

JEFFERIES
Crash course? Sir, I'm guessing 
only Space Central is privy to this 
information?

UPRIGHT
Yes to both questions. Dismissed.

The astronauts stand at attention. 

Everyone leaves the conference room except Upright and 
Morrison. Upright looks upward, shakes his head.

UPRIGHT (CONT’D)
This better work.

INT. SPACE STATION - DOCKING BAY - DAY

Suited up, Jefferies, Kavanagh, and Doyle walk side by side 
to board the Magni One. 
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A platform comes forward as the door opens. Upright and his 
crew watch from the station windows.

INT. MAGNI ONE - COCKPIT - DAY

Jefferies and Kavanagh sit at the ship's helm, Jefferies as 
commander, Kavanagh as navigator-pilot. 

Doyle sits at the rear of the cockpit, warms up the engines, 
then pulls a flask from his suit and takes a big swig.

KAVANAGH
(turns head toward Doyle)

Did you bring booze aboard?

DOYLE
It's Irish coffee, a pick little me 
up.

JEFFERIES
Sure, Irish coffee without the 
coffee.

KAVANAGH
Fortunately, there are no DUI  
checkpoints in the solar system.

DOYLE
You’re the designated driver 
anyways.

JEFFERIES
Maynard, you got the gist of this 
baby?

DOYLE
Sure, for my first dark energy 
driven ship.

Kavanagh looks out into the distance.

KAVANAGH
Maynard, everyone knows you have 
dominion over all spacecraft, large 
and small. And though your two best 
friends, three researchers, not to 
mention the seven point two eight 
billion men, women and children of 
Earth depend upon every split 
decision you make ... but no 
pressure.

Doyle misses the gravity of Kavanagh's words.
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DOYLE
Thanks, Landon. I was a little 
nervous, but you've really put me 
at ease. Yeah, Captain. Ready.

Jefferies opens a communication channel to the space station.

JEFFERIES
Space Central, ready for launch.

SPACE CENTRAL (V.O.)
Roger, Captain.

JEFFERIES
All right, Maynard, open the bay 
doors and let's hit the bricks.

EXT. SPACE STATION BALDUR IV - DAY

The bay doors open, the spacecraft lifts off the floor, 
hovers as the doors finish opening. 

The ship slowly leaves the bay. The bay doors close without a 
sound once the ship is in space. 

The spacecraft begins to pick up speed as it heads for the 
last transmission of Jones's team.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. ALIEN LABORATORY - DAY

The three female researchers, LEE, OLSON and JONES, wake up 
on shiny, futuristic beds in an overly sterile research lab. 

One by one, they rise and begin roaming around the room, 
looking for any way of escape.

LEE
I don't think we're on the space 
station anymore.

OLSON
You have a mastery for 
understatement, Courtney.

JONES
I think the bigger question is, how 
did we get here? And where the hell 
is my ship?

OLSON
I have a suspicion it was crushed. 
The external hull pressure was 
building up.

LEE
How did we survive? Wouldn't we be 
crushed as well?

JONES
Whatever happened, here we are. 
Maybe this leads out.

Jones walks towards the door and tries to pry it open with 
her hands. The door suddenly opens -- 

-- and three eight-foot tall HUMANOID LAB GUARDS enter and 
one points a scepter at Jones.

The scepter emits a fine white BEAM that throws Jones on her 
back. 

Olson tumbles toward the guard, manages to quickly kick the 
scepter out of his hands, picks it up and STABS at the 
humanoid many times. 

However, the scepter blade does not penetrate, but is stopped 
by an invisible force field around his body. 

27.



The Humanoid knocks the scepter out of her hands and Olson 
falls to the floor. Humanoid reaches his hand out and the 
scepter flies back into his grasp. 

OLSON
Damn it.

The guards SHOOT all three researchers with stun rays and 
they fall to the ground, unconscious. 

They lay them, one at a time, back onto the futuristic beds. 
Mechanical devices shackle their arms and legs, holding them 
securely down. 

Each one points their scepter just above the lower groin area 
of the women as duel BEAMS emit, making a laser-fine 
incision. 

The researchers SCREAM in pain as the laser-like fire 
continues to emanate from the scepters. Each struggles 
against the restraints.

INT/EXT. MAGNI ONE/SPACE - DAY

Jeffereies and Kavanagh adjust switches and buttons at their 
stations. 

DOYLE
(observing through a 
viewing screen)

We’re coming up fast between 
Mercury and the Sun.

JEFFERIES
We should be at the location of the 
research team's last transmission.

KAVANAGH
Coordinates say we've arrived, 
yeah.

JEFFERIES
I don't see anything. Landon, are 
you picking up any readings or 
anything tangible we can follow?

KAVANAGH
Nothing, negative.

Then, three FLYING SAUCERS appear instantaneously. We see 
them through the viewing screen.
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JEFFERIES
You were saying?

KAVANAGH
I can't tell where they came from. 
No trail of exhaust-can't tell what 
propels these things.

JEFFERIES
I guess we wait and watch for their 
next move.

The lead saucer then fires a BEAM at the Magni One that rocks 
the ship violently.

DOYLE
That must be their next move!

JEFFERIES
Lay down a pattern of fusion 
missiles.

KAVANAGH
Missiles ready.

JEFFERIES
Doyle, fire missiles!

DOYLE
Firing, Captain.

Several missiles FIRE from the Magni One --

-- EXPLODING with a blinding light several kilometers away 
from the saucers. 

DOYLE (CONT’D)
No impact!

JEFFERIES
Landon, fire the lasers. Set it for 
the blinding white light.

KAVANAGH
At that setting we could blind them 
permanently.

JEFFERIES
If we blind them, they won't be 
able to keep shooting at us.

DOYLE
Ready, Captain.
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JEFFERIES
Safety goggles on, guys.

The astronauts put on goggles with obsidian black lenses.

KAVANAGH
Ready, sir.

JEFFERIES
Maynard, fire.

A very bright WHITE LIGHT encompasses the saucers. 

Jefferies and Kavanagh peer closely at the viewing screen. 

Doyle joins the other two astronauts in watching.

DOYLE
Looks quiet.

KAVANAGH
Yeah.

JEFFERIES
I think it worked. Let's see if we 
can get a closer look. Move forward 
slowly, toward the first saucer.

Kavanagh adjusts controls while Jefferies studies the 
saucers.

KAVANAGH
Moving forward, Captain.

Just after the Magni One lurches forward, the lead saucer 
emits a broad LIGHT BEAM that latches onto the Magni One, 
pulling them even closer.

The Magni One is stopped in it’s tracks. The astronauts are 
jolted forward but manage to maintain composure.

JEFFERIES
Landon, get us out of here.

KAVANAGH
I'm trying. I can't move the ship. 
It’s a tractor beam, holding us. 
We're stuck.

JEFFERIES
Maynard, what can you do?
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DOYLE
I tried to override Landon's helm 
control. But I can't reverse the 
engines. It’s got us.

Jeffries turns toward a blinding BRIGHT-LIGHT as it fills the 
interior of the ship. 

It becomes pure WHITE until none of the astronauts appear 
visible. And then we hear a HIGH-PITCHED SOUND.

INT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

Jefferies slowly rises from the ship's floor, shakes his head 
to force himself awake. 

He takes his goggles off and walks over to Kavanagh slowly 
shaking him to consciousness, then walks toward Doyle 
awakening him. 

Kavanagh shakes his head and removes his goggles.

KAVANAGH
What the hell? My head is 
splitting.

DOYLE
Damn. Feels like a hangover. Good 
thing we had our goggles on.

KAVANAGH
I couldn't see my hand in front of 
my face. Snow blind.

JEFFERIES
Let's see where we've landed.

The viewing screen comes on: we see the surface of a strange 
world with an atmosphere that is yellow. 

DOYLE
The atmosphere is so dense. Like 
you could touch it. 

KAVANAGH
And that sky, looks like the inside 
of a lava lamp.

DOYLE
Definitely something the 70’s want 
back.
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JEFFERIES
Yeah, looks psychedelic to me. What 
do you have, Maynard?

Doyle goes to his station and moves dials.

DOYLE
Hmm ... atmosphere is nitrogen, 
oxygen. Gravitational pull one 
point zero five that of Earth. Air 
quality is pristine though, 
breathable.

JEFFERIES
Doesn't matter. We're not taking 
any chances here. Suit up.

DOYLE
Yes, captain.

KAVANAGH
Roger that.

JEFFERIES
Gather your gear, guys. We're going 
on a nature hike.

EXT. MAGNI ONE - PLANET SURFACE - DAY

The ship door opens and a plank extends outward. Jefferies 
leads the way onto the planet’s surface. The door closes.

Each of them carry a backpack. Jefferies speaks into a small 
communication device inside his suit helmet.

JEFFERIES
This is Captain Matt Jefferies. 
We've landed on what appears to be 
a planet. Can you hear me? Over.

No response. STATIC and silence. Doyle pulls out a hand held 
GPS instrument to get a fix on their location.

DOYLE
You're not going to pick up 
anything, Captain. It's as though 
we're in a bubble, a biosphere.

JEFFERIES
What are you saying? This isn't a 
planet?
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DOYLE
I'm not exactly sure, but this, 
whatever you want to call it, is 
encased in a synthetic atmosphere.

KAVANAGH
Can we fly out of here?

DOYLE
Nope, nor can we send a message.

JEFFERIES
Whoever brought us here could have 
destroyed us.

DOYLE
You're right. We threw everything 
at them, and they tossed us around 
like a football.

KAVANAGH
I'm going to bank on the impossible 
that the researchers are here 
somewhere.

Three saucers appear above them and gradually descend to the 
surface. 

Kavanagh pulls a fusion weapon.

JEFFERIES
Put that away, Landon. They have us 
beat on weaponry. Shooting them 
will just piss them off.

KAVANAGH
Yeah, you’re right.

SAMYAZA exits the lead saucer. A non-consuming FIRE radiates 
behind his golden breastplate. 

Three eight-foot HUMANOIDS exit other saucers with bronze 
breastplates that also emit a fiery GLOW. Samyaza approaches 
Jefferies.

SAMYAZA
I am Samyaza.

KAVANAGH
I thought Samyaza was a myth. 

DOYLE
That myth is twelve-feet high and 
standing in front of us.
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JEFFERIES
What are you?

SAMYAZA
Angels. We were the watchers that 
descended on Earth thousands of 
years ago.

DOYLE
I thought angels had wings, not 
flying saucers.

The three other “angels” walk in front of Samyaza, scepters 
motioning the astronauts to follow them aboard one of the 
saucers. 

Samyaza boards the lead saucer. The saucers gradually ascend 
from the surface and vanish.

EXT. PYRAMID - DAY

They land by the entrance of a large golden pyramid, topped 
with a sapphire obelisk. Doors open and the angels escort the 
astronauts into the pyramid behind Samyaza.

INT. PYRAMID - DAY

In an infinite room, they stand in front of Samyaza, sitting 
on a throne before a gold wall adorned with precious stones. 

More ANGELS materialize. The astronauts cover their eyes as 
the angel torsos GLOW with a near blinding light. 

JEFFERIES
The physical makeup of this place 
closely matches descriptions of 
heaven stated in many sacred texts.

DOYLE
If this is heaven then I don't see 
the seventy-two virgins.

KAVANAGH
Guys, heaven is a never ending 
escort service of beautiful women 
and a river of water that turns 
into wine or various other forms of 
alcohol.
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DOYLE
I guess an afterlife of fornication 
and drunkenness could be construed 
as paradise.

KAVANAGH
It does right now that’s for sure.

The angels brandish their scepters to force the astronauts 
against the wall. Their arms and legs get restrained tightly 
by robotic grips that extend outward. 

Underneath the nether regions of each astronaut extends an 
upward moving mechanical ARM with a hypodermic NEEDLE at the 
end. 

The needle PUNCTURES their space suits, just behind their 
genitals.

KAVANAGH (CONT’D)
Hey! Watch my branch and apples.

DOYLE
You mean your twig and berries.

KAVANAGH
You stick to your part of the tree 
and I’ll stick to mine!

SAMYAZA
It is fortuitous that you are here. 
You and the females will serve us 
well.

JEFFERIES
Those females are research 
scientists and we are astronauts 
from Space Central!

KAVANAGH
What are you talking about and why 
did you jab us in the gonads?

The mechanical hypos retract backwards and the restrains 
release the astronauts.

SAMYAZA
We need you, the females, and your 
genetic material to make corporeal 
receptacles for myself and the rest 
of the angels.

JEFFERIES
You want human bodies. Why?
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SAMYAZA
All of us were on the Earth over 
five-thousand years ago. We created 
hybrid giants that you called the 
Nephilim. We, the watchers, were 
imprisoned in the abyss. However, 
those watchers who escaped the 
flood returned to Mount Hermon and 
freed us.

DOYLE
What planet are we on?

SAMYAZA
Not a planet. The sun, Earth's sun, 
the star you call Sol.

KAVANAGH
Impossible. The surface of the sun 
is at least ten-thousand degrees!

SAMYAZA
We've harnessed its energy. The 
details are beyond anything your 
tiny mind can grasp.

KAVANAGH
Try me.

JEFFERIES
All right, you've given us the 
heads up. Why are you taking human 
form?

SAMYAZA
We will return to Earth and 
infiltrate heads of state.

JEFFERIES
But why the subterfuge? With your 
technology you could wipe out the 
Earth in minutes and take over.

SAMYAZA
It's easier to take human form as 
charismatic leaders. We don't want 
to destroy the planet and take 
prisoners against their will. We 
want followers. When humans see the 
wonders we can perform, they will 
worship us willingly.

Samyaza turns to the HENCHMEN.
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SAMYAZA (CONT'D)
Take them to the chamber with the 
females.

The henchmen lead the astronauts away.

INT. ALIEN LABORATORY - DAY

The astronauts are lead into the laboratory. 

KAVANAGH
Hey, ladies. We’re here to save 
you!

One of the ANGELS points his scepter at the beds, and the 
female researchers who were restrained are released and rise. 

The researchers wait as the angels leave the laboratory, then 
slowly approach the astronauts.

JONES
I'm Captain Amy Jones. We had 
established a standard orbit around 
Mercury when --

JEFFERIES
You were pulled off course, put in 
a state of unconsciousness, and 
ended up here.

JONES
How did you know?

Jefferies gestures toward the rest of the crew.

JEFFERIES
We were just fortunate enough to be 
captured in said fashion. I'm 
Captain Matt Jefferies. Meet 
Lieutenant Commander Landon 
Kavanagh and Lieutenant Maynard 
Doyle.

At the sound of Kavanagh's name, Olson lets out an 
exasperated GROAN.

JONES
Glad to meet you, Captain 
Jefferies. These are my fellow 
researchers, Lieutenant Tamara 
Olson and Lieutenant Courtney Lee.
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LEE
It's an honor to meet you all.

KAVANAGH
(to Olson)

Hey, don't I know you?

OLSON
Yeah, you're the one who called me 
Shirley every day in cadet camp and 
put foul smelling bottles all 
through the female barracks.

DOYLE
I think she's talking about “Ass in 
a Bottle,” Landon. Just to put you 
at ease, he hasn’t changed a bit.

JONES
Well, awkward pasts aside, we can't 
contact Space Central. Something's 
blocking the signal.

DOYLE
There's more to it, Captain Jones. 
We're trapped in a biosphere, an 
impenetrable enclosure. We can't 
leave or send a transmission.

KAVANAGH
We're also on the sun, Captain.

JONES
Did you say the sun?

JEFFERIES
Yes, according to our hosts.

KAVANAGH
Amy, what happened to your ship?

JONES
Its structure couldn't have 
withstood the pressure of the beam 
pulling us forward.

OLSON
We tried to fight our way out of 
here, but instead were restrained 
and dissected.

DOYLE
They cut you open?
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LEE
Yes, whatever was removed, our 
flesh healed immediately with no 
scar--

JONES
Who are these guys? Did they tell 
you why we're here?

JEFFERIES
Angels, evidently. They need our  
DNA, and yours as well, to 
manufacture human bodies.

KAVANAGH
Most likely they did some surgery 
on you to obtain your ovaries and 
extract baby batter from us.

JEFFERIES
Crass way of putting it, Landon, 
but I agree.

DOYLE
Did you notice anything different 
about the angels compared to when 
we first saw them at the ship’s 
landing site?

KAVANAGH
Like what?

DOYLE
The fiery brightness that emanates 
from their torsos. It wasn’t there 
at that particular time.

LEE
Maybe it was a coincidence that we 
happened to be in Mercury's orbit.

JEFFERIES
You could be right, but they did 
need female subjects, and males as 
well. The fact that they got both 
genders, call it pure angel luck.

DOYLE
They're living on the sun, a star. 
This is a huge nuclear reactor.
They're tapping the sun's energy to 
maintain their power and 
environment.
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JEFFERIES
Yes, and there are unlimited stars 
in the Universe...

KAVANAGH
Which means they can tap an 
unlimited resource of energy from 
not only our sun, but billions of 
other stars, too.

JEFFERIES
In the Bible and the Book of Enoch, 
God cast them out of Heaven and 
that's when they lost much of their 
power, which may be the glowing 
brightness in their torsos, but now 
it is manufactured using the sun.

JONES
So, Captain--

JEFFERIES
Amy, please just call me Matt.

JONES
Matt. They must be using some 
structure to channel that energy 
and maintain this artificial 
environment.

DOYLE
The only thing I see here is the 
pyramid and the large throne room 
inside. I noticed when Samyaza and 
his angels entered the throne room 
their torsos began to glow brighter 
for a few minutes.

KAVANAGH
I remember that. You're right, 
Maynard.

JEFFERIES
We have to figure out a way to 
destroy that pyramid from the 
inside.

DOYLE
I agree; the outside is likely 
impenetrable.

KAVANAGH
Right, just like their ships 
withstood our weapons.
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JEFFERIES
Maynard, you're the demolition 
expert. Any ideas?

DOYLE
We need something that can carry an 
explosive amount of energy. When 
they first captured us, my recorder 
went off the scale. Whatever did 
that would work.

OLSON/LEE
The scepters.

JONES
They hit Courtney, Tamara and 
myself with one. Very powerful.

KAVANAGH
Maynard could create a makeshift 
explosive with the tips?

JEFFERIES
Samyaza keeps saying he's an angel. 
I say he is a fallen angel.

JONES
Why didn't they take away your 
fusion weapons?

JEFFERIES
We definitely couldn't kill them. 
They would just absorb the nuclear 
fusion. Our weapons are no threat 
to them at all.

OLSON
But can you reverse the polarity so 
the guns absorb their energy?

KAVANAGH
Right, since they thrive on a 
nuclear reactor's energy, we'd just 
be overfeeding them.

DOYLE
I have some empty power packs. The 
ones we recharge on the ship. I 
can, as Tamara pointed out, change 
the polarity and drain them of 
their energy.
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KAVANAGH
We need to give it a shot. 'Cause  
I don’t know if they’re finished 
tinkering around with our 
chromosomes, but when they are 
they’ll be roasting us on a spit.

OLSON
Wow, Kavanagh, you sure know how to 
put a mind at ease.

KAVANAGH
Please call me, Landon.

OLSON
Okay, Landon, at least I'll 
remember your name.

JEFFERIES
Kavanagh, give your fusion weapon 
to Maynard. Get working on them. 
Maynard, you and Tamara fire at 
them when they return. Amy, Landon, 
and I will take them down. Then 
Courtney, grab those scepters.

OLSON
Got it.

LEE
Understood.

INT. ALIEN LABORATORY - LATER

Hours later, two angels enter the room, side by side. One of 
them points a scepter at the astronauts.

ANGEL 
You will come with us.

JEFFERIES
Maynard, Tamara, go!

Both Olson and Doyle SHOOT the two angels. 

The glowing fire inside their torsos short-circuits and fades 
to a diminishing brightness, like a light bulb dying out. 
Each BLAST from the weapons drains more of the Angels’ 
energy.

The angels grow weaker, fall against the wall, and begin to 
buckle at the knees.
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JEFFERIES (CONT’D)
Doyle, Olson, cease fire!

Both cease fire.

JEFFERIES (CONT'D)
Amy, Landon, that's our cue.

All three go into martial arts action. The weakened angels 
can still fight back, and with formidable strength. 

Jones lands well aimed punches and kicks to her weakening 
opponent. 

Kavanagh and Jefferies quickly run over to aid Jones, who 
KICKS the angel between his legs.

The angel bends in pain, still holding the scepter, tries to 
straighten. 

Jefferies struggles on top of the other angel, pries the 
scepter from his hands and then PLUNGES it into the 
opponent's torso.

The dim light turns black as the angel dies. Jefferies pulls 
the scepter out.

He throws the scepter over toward Olson.

JEFFERIES (CONT'D)
Olson! Heads up!

Olson catches the scepter, swings round and runs between 
everyone to plunge the scepter into the bending angel’s 
chest.

Brightness in the torso goes to black. Olson slides the 
scepter out, angel slumps forward. 

His scepter falls to the ground. Lee steps forward to 
retrieve it.

KAVANAGH
Holy nutcracker, Amy. That was a 
well-placed kick.

LEE
Mother always said angels have male 
genitalia.

JONES
I guess mother was right.
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KAVANAGH
Amy, you zapped that sucker's mojo!

JONES
We have their scepters, what's 
next? These so-called angels tower 
over us.

DOYLE
The only idea I have is a 
distraction. I can manipulate one 
of the scepter heads and energize 
it with one of the fully charged 
fusion guns, it will propel itself 
about a kilometer to the right of 
this compound.

JEFFERIES
I see what you're getting at. It 
will explode on impact and make one 
hell of a noise.

DOYLE
That should buy us about thirty 
minutes.

KAVANAGH
So in thirty minutes, Maynard has 
to set the timer, then we have to 
make a mad dash for the ship before 
the throne room explodes.

DOYLE
In addition, we can use the other 
fusion gun to boost the power of 
the explosion inside the pyramid, 
since they’re fully charged now.

Kavanagh grabs the scepters and gives them to Doyle, who 
removes the tips.

Kavanagh takes two devices off the angels attire, uses one of 
the devices to open the laboratory door.

EXT. ALIEN LAB ENTRANCE - MOMENTS LATER

Doyle's hand reaches out and lobs the scepter head to his 
right. It takes off at ULTRA-SPEED.

After making an arc, the scepter head lands toward the right 
horizon, causing an extreme BRIGHT LIGHT. 

A powerful EXPLOSION follows.
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EXT. PYRAMID - DAY

A dozen ANGELS run outside and board three saucers, each 
saucer levitates off the ground, then fly in the direction of 
the explosion. 

The crew exits the compound arriving, at the pyramid 
entrance. Kavanagh places the angel's device on the door.

KAVANAGH
Hmm, not like using a credit card, 
but here goes.

The door opens. They enter the pyramid.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. PYRAMID - THRONE ROOM - DAY

All six walk slowly closely together, looking all around the 
throne room. 

Doyle sets the remaining scepter head and walks behind the 
throne. 

He finishes setting the explosives and comes out from behind 
the throne.

DOYLE
I just lit the candle. Thirty 
minutes and counting.

JEFFERIES
All right, let's get out of here.

EXT. PYRAMID - DAY

The astronauts come out the door of the pyramid near a 
parking area full of can only be described as flying 
SCOOTERS.

KAVANAGH
Motorcycles? Are these angels or 
the Hells Angels?

JEFFERIES
Maynard, you think you can ride one 
of these?

DOYLE
Do I have a choice?

JEFFERIES
Landon, how about you?

KAVANAGH
Well, I am a pilot.

DOYLE
I don't see a manual for this thing 
anywhere.

JONES
These are made for giant angels. 
How are we going to ride them?
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Kavanagh climbs on board a scooter and fiddles with the 
controls that adjust the seats, height and limb length.

KAVANAGH
What design. A seat that conforms 
to you. Powerful thigh adjusters 
that extend and retract to provide 
individual leg comfort.

OLSON
Kavanagh we get it. Stop with the 
automobile commercial.

Jones rides behind Jefferies, Doyle behind Kavanagh, and Lee 
behind Olson.

JEFFERIES
Hang on tight, everybody.

After some trial and error, they manage to activate the 
scooters, which ascend off the ground and hover. They make no 
motorized sounds at all.

They waver side-to-side, have trouble navigating at first but 
eventually move forward, picking up speed.

EXT. FLYING SCOOTERS - TRAVELING - DAY

Jefferies leads the pack as the scooters ZIP through a lush 
green forest.

The scooters line up, side-by-side. Jefferies in the center, 
Olson and Lee on the right, Kavanagh and Doyle to the left. 

Each passenger clutches to their scooter's pilot for dear 
life. They yell back and forth across the open air:

JONES
Are you handling this contraption 
okay?

JEFFERIES
Just like riding a bike!

KAVANAGH
A celestial bike!

Doyle checks the watch-timer device attached to his wrist.

DOYLE
We have fifteen minutes before that 
throne room blows!
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KAVANAGH
We're coming around the home 
stretch! What could possibly 
happen?

After Kavanagh finishes this sentence, three SAUCERS 
instantaneously appear above the scooters, easily matching 
their speed.

OLSON
Famous last words.

KAVANAGH
Ah, crud.

The lead saucer fires a BEAM at Jefferies’ scooter. The 
warning shot causes him to almost lose control.

KAVANAGH (CONT’D)
They missed!

JEFFERIES
It was a warning shot!

Doyle wraps his arms tightly around Kavanagh's waist.

DOYLE
Please don't let me fall!

KAVANAGH
Shut up!

JEFFERIES
They just want to take us down, not 
kill us! They want to finish their 
genetic engineering!

LEE
They don’t want to damage their new 
skins!

OLSON
Do you want to bank on that?

KAVANAGH
Good point!

JEFFERIES
Despite our limited skill with 
these bug sluggers, I suggest we 
weave in and out between each other 
without slamming our machines! 

48.



OLSON
Harder to hit a moving target!

JEFFERIES
Let's do it. Just no bumper cars. 
Everyone, hang on tight!

LEE
What do you think we've been doing 
the whole time?

The scooters weave side to side as the saucers fire BEAMS 
that just miss and hit the ground, causing EXPLOSIONS of 
white light. 

The chase continues across a wide landscape --

-- until they reach the landing place of the Magni One.

EXT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The scooters stop on a dime in front of the Magni One. 

The astronauts hop off. Jefferies pushes a button on his 
uniform. The ship door opens and a plank extends outward.

JEFFERIES
Maynard, how much time left?

DOYLE
Ten minutes, Captain. I need to get 
those engines started.

The three pursuing saucers descend to the surface in front of 
the Magni One. 

JEFFERIES
Get in there and do it.

Doyle races inside the ship. 

The saucer doors open, three ANGELS exit two saucers, with 
Samyaza and three ANGELS exiting the lead saucer.

Samyaza leads the angels toward the crew, pointing their 
glowing scepters.

KAVANAGH
Fair odds, five against ten eight- 
foot tall giants?
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JONES
Samyaza looks to be about about
twelve-feet.

KAVANAGH
Not helping.

Jefferies motions to Jones.

JEFFERIES
(quietly)

Do you have your hand held?

JONES
Yes, but why?

JEFFERIES
Just give it to me.

Jones hands Jefferies a palm size futuristic computer. He 
does some quick research while punching different buttons on 
the device. 

JONES
What are you doing?

JEFFERIES
It's a song. We don't have any 
weapons to absorb their power. It's 
a twist.

JONES
A twist?

JEFFERIES
Courtney, you sing? Do you speak 
Latin?

LEE
Yes. Latin fluently, but what for?

Jefferies pushes some buttons again on the computer device.

JEFFERIES
Just trust me. Legend has it that 
if you play and sing this song in 
Latin it will bind any fallen 
angel.

JONES
Are you bat shit crazy, Matt?! You 
want Courtney to sing a song in 
Latin?
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JEFFERIES
I'm pretty sure it will work.

JONES
Pretty sure? Talk about a bad day 
at the office.

Jefferies pushes a button on the device as the instrumental 
of "Ex’s and Oh’s” plays by Elle King. 

He attaches the device to the side of the ship and cranks up 
the volume.

JEFFERIES
All right Courtney, sing your heart 
out.

LEE
Bene, ego me ad puerum quis 
imaginem suam fecit illum
Omnia ostendi non intellexit
Heus, Ego et vadat
Nunc, illic 'unus in California, 
qui blasphemaverat, suus nomen meum
'Causam inveni mihi amans bonum in 
the UK
Heus, heus, non est mihi, donec 
getaway
Unus, duo, tres, qui currunt ad me 
gonna
'Causa optima puer ego Redditus est 
ut nusquam esse
Unus, duo, tres, qui currunt ad me 
gonna
Semper pretii, sed nunquam 
relinquunt pretii
Et ex scriptor oh, oh, oh in quibus 
commoratus fuerat ad me:
Gho quasi-o-Osts quod vis facere 
'em omnibus
Et non dimiserunt ire
Ex s et o scriptor
Ego erat in in New Orleans aestate 
amans
Retinuit calido hieme gelida vere 
eum
Fili mi, quid per tempestates
EGO adepto princeps et humilis ad 
me diligis
Ergo in cordibus vestris custodire 
fractionis et in capitibus iustus 
volvunt
Quod ut 'Vos scitis quomodo fabula 
vadit...
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Lee SINGS her heart out in Latin as the BACK BEAT is heard. 

The angels’ energy gradually drains from the fire behind 
their chest-plates as the song plays.

Everyone goes out to fight the angels. They are almost 
completely disabled.

Jones, Olson, Jefferies, and Kavanagh engage in hand to hand 
combat, whose lost agility and speed make them easier to 
fight. 

Jones uses her scepter as a quarter staff against two. 

Jefferies shoots a BEAM from his scepter at a foe, knocking 
him on his back from the raw power.

He then climbs on atop a fallen angel and plunges the scepter 
into his torso. 

Samyaza aims his scepter at Jones, preparing to fire at her. 

OLSON
Amy, look out!

She runs and pushes Jones out of danger's path. 

Samyaza FIRES. The ground EXPLODES. 

Olson lands on top of Jones. The two share a moment of 
intense eye contact amid the chaos.

JONES
Thanks.

OLSON
I probably should get up now.

JONES
Yeah, good idea.

Olson gets up, pulls Jones to her feet.

Kavanagh throws scepters into two angels' torsos. 

The dim lights go black. They fall forward, dead.

The engines of the ship ROAR TO LIFE. Doyle stands in the 
doorway.

DOYLE
Captain, four minutes ‘til this 
whole place explodes and engulfs 
everything!
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Jefferies, Kavanagh, and Jones surround three angels. 

Jones PLUNGES two scepters into an angel's knees. Jefferies 
finishes him off with a thrust to the torso.

JEFFERIES
This is going way too slow.

OLSON
I have an idea.

Olson slips a belt off her uniform and gathers three scepter 
tips. She then swings them around her head like a sling shot 
and lets go. 

The three scepter tips EXPLODE into the foreheads of three 
angels. Their torsos go black, they fall.

JONES
Now that's making good use of your 
resources!

KAVANAGH
David three, Goliath zero.

Samyaza musters his last bit of strength to raise his scepter 
toward the sky. 

His body GLOWS BRIGHT BLUE as he ascends upward, slowly 
dematerializes, then vanishes.

JONES
Where did he go?

JEFFERIES
Landon, can you repeat Olson's 
trick?

KAVANAGH
You got it.

Only two angels remain. Kavanagh launches four scepter tips 
from a makeshift slingshot. 

Two tips impact their heads, EXPLODING in fire. The others 
hit their torsos, now black. The angels fall forward and die.

DOYLE
One minute!

All around are nine dead angels, with five heads on fire.

JEFFERIES
Everybody on board, now, now, now!
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INT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The astronauts take their places and the female researchers 
hang on the sides. 

Kavanagh activates the ship, which quickly hovers in the air.

KAVANAGH
Give me everything you got, 
Maynard. How much time ‘til it 
blows?

DOYLE
Thirty seconds.

EXT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The ship instantly takes off.

INT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

Doyle continues his countdown.

DOYLE
Five, four...

EXT. PYRAMID - DAY

With ANGELS scurrying around the pyramid, Doyle’s VOICE 
finishes the sequence.

DOYLE (V.O.)
...three, two, one.

A large fiery ball BLASTS the pyramid apart from the inside 
out. 

The fire engulfs the artificial environment and the remaining 
ANGELS in its path. 

The atmosphere begins to cave in on everything.

EXT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The Magni One flies quickly through the decaying biosphere 
that entrapped them as it loses the power provided by the 
pyramid. 

As the ship picks up speed, a small solar EXPLOSION emanates 
from the sun.
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INT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The explosion rattles the ship and jostles the crew inside.

EXT. MAGNI ONE - DAY

The ship flies off into the distance with its rear thrusters 
blooming.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

INT. SPACE STATION - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

The researchers, astronauts, and General Upright drink 
chilled champagne on ice, each holding a glass in their hand.

UPRIGHT
I want to propose a toast, Captain 
Jefferies, Lieutenant Commander 
Kavanagh, and Lieutenant Doyle. You 
have my sincerest gratitude. A 
vital mission, well done!

All CLINK their glasses and drink.

UPRIGHT (CONT’D)
Captain Jones. All of you, I 
celebrate your safe return.

More clinks and drinks. They set their glasses down and 
Upright clears his throat.

UPRIGHT (CONT’D)
I have a major announcement to 
make. I read the reports regarding 
your encounters with the aliens and 
how you all pulled together to 
defeat them and save Earth. I 
think, in fact, I know that there 
are many more of these humanoids 
out there. It is time we made the 
galaxy a safer palce by forming an 
elite team.

KAVANAGH
Like a space version of The 
Avengers?

DOYLE
I get to be Hawkeye!

KAVANAGH
What? No one wants to be Hawkeye.

JEFFERIES
(to Upright)

What are you saying, sir?

UPRIGHT
I'm saying that I want you all to 
work together as my new task force. 

(MORE)
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Now let this be ingrained in your 
minds: Space Central flies under
the radar. No other intelligence 
agency, military, not even the 
President has knowledge of our 
operation.

JONES
Sir, I can say on behalf of my crew 
that we'd be honored to be part of 
your task force.

JEFFERIES
I can vouch for my men as well, 
General Upright.

All astronauts and researchers nod in unison.

UPRIGHT
Excellent. Now, I have some 
business to attend to, but please 
take some time to enjoy yourselves.

Upright turns to leave.

JEFFERIES
So, we made it.

JONES
Indeed we did.

JEFFERIES
I must tell you, I really enjoyed 
working with an intelligent, 
capable, and very attractive fellow 
astronaut.

JONES
Do you flirt with all the other 
officers like that?

JEFFERIES
Well, definitely not with these 
two.

Jones laughs and smiles at Jefferies.

JEFFERIES (CONT'D)
You know, you have very interesting 
eyes. The eyes are the windows to 
the soul. Perhaps in today's 
technological society the eyes are 
the retinal scan to the soul.

UPRIGHT (CONT'D)
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JONES
That’s not very romantic.

JEFFERIES
And this is just the beginning.

KAVANAGH
Matt, did we really fully 
accomplish the mission?

JONES
What are you talking about Landon? 
We all made it out alive.

KAVANAGH
Right. So did Samyaza and he’s 
still out there. He’ll be bringing 
back an army of armed fallen 
angels.

OLSON
Cut off the head of the snake.

DOYLE
What?

JEFFEREIES
Right. Cut off the head of the 
snake and the snake dies.

JONES
Yes. That serpent Samyaza is out 
there somewhere doubling down, not 
only to carry out his plot, but to 
get some major payback as well.

EXT. SAMYAZA - FLYING IN SPACE - DAY

Samyaza is a bright BLUE FLAME. 

In front of him are four other FIGURES similar to Samyaza but 
yellow in color. 

SAMYAZA
My fellow watchers! We will be 
returning to join out other 
followers on Earth!

One of the watchers speaks:

WATCHER 
Who are these followers Samyaza?
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SAMYAZA
Those that have prayed to us for 
decades. One of them is devout 
follower. Adolf Hitler. 

The STREAKS OF FLAME AND LIGHT head towards Earth. 

FADE OUT.

END OF EPISODE

59.


