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EXT. SPACE

A battle-damaged medevac spaceship flies towards a massive 
military hospital carrier, the COLUMBUS. Protruding from 
the Columbus’ hull, an array of gun turrets track the 
medevac ship as it disappears into a docking bay.

INT. COLUMBUS/HOSPITAL WARD - CONTINUOUS

Busy medics tend to wounded soldiers. EKGs beep 
incessantly. Above each bed is a holographic display of 
each patient’s vitals.

MIKE, 24, examines his empty eye socket in a mirror. His 
left side is burnt from cheek to elbow.

Outside a window behind Mike, half a dozen medevac 
spaceships dock. He watches amputees, paraplegics and 
shrapnel victims being stretchered past.

A DISCHARGE ORDERLY enters and the patients greet him with 
a raucous cheer.

DISCHARGE ORDERLY
Settle down, settle down.

(reads from a data pad)
Anderson. Bennett. Davenport. 
Lorenzo. Manning. Snyder. 
Sokowski. Torres. Valero.

Mike winks at SNYDER, 19, a soldier with no legs. Relieved, 
Snyder smiles. The soldier in the adjacent bed shakes 
Mike’s hand.

SOLDIER
Congratulations, Mike.

MIKE
Look after yourself.

INT. WARD CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Clutching their rucksacks, Mike and the jubilant soldiers 
are wheeled through a gauntlet of injured soldiers awaiting 
placement in the wards.

MIKE
You made it, Snyder.

SNYDER
Half of me did.

Mike puts a comforting hand on Snyder’s shoulder.
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INT. EXAMINING WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Mike and the others are wheeled into separate examining 
stations. Fatigued doctors await them. Orderlies hoist 
Snyder onto a bed as a doctor closes curtains behind them.

A robotic arm scans Mike. A holographic display of his 
vitals appears.

DOCTOR
Sit up, please.

The doctor flashes a pen-light in Mike’s eye.

DOCTOR
(holds up his finger)

Follow this for me.

The doctor listens to Mike’s heart with a stethoscope.

DOCTOR
Deep breath.

The doctor prepares a syringe.

MIKE
What’s that?

DOCTOR
It’s either this or six weeks in 
quarantine. You’ll feel a little 
woozy. Lie back.

The doctor injects Mike.

The doctor swipes his ID card under Mike’s bed. A control 
panel opens and he flicks a switch. Metal straps shoot from 
either side of the bed, restraining Mike.

MIKE
(tries to sit up)

What the fuck?

The restraints tighten, flattening Mike against the bed.

MIKE
Let me out of this! What the 
fuck’s going on?

Other patients can be heard shouting. Panels in the wall 
separate, opening onto a tunnel. The bed, revealed to be on 
rails, jolts as it enters the tunnel. Mike struggles 
futilely.

MIKE
Stop! Stop! This ain’t fucking 
right! I’ve been discharged!
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INT. TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Looking back through the panels as they close - a new bed 
emerges from the floor and locks into place.

A clamp lifts Mike’s bed upright and carries him through 
the tunnel, joining a queue of twenty other restrained 
soldiers. Snyder is immediately ahead of him.

Shouting, the soldiers struggle against their restraints. 
Every few seconds, the swaying beds shunt forward, pushing 
a soldier through a set of plastic double doors.

SNYDER
Get me the fuck out of this!

MIKE
Snyder?! Snyder?!

SNYDER
Mike?! What’s happening, man?!

The soldier in front of Snyder, TORRES, 23, has seeping 
bandages around his head and midriff.

TORRES
Snyder?! Mike?!

MIKE
Torres. Can you see anything?

TORRES
I can’t see shit!

Torres’ bed swings as he struggles against the restraints.

TORRES
I think ... I can get my hand 
free.

Torres moves through the doors.

MIKE
Snyder, what’s happening?

Snyder passes through the doors, giving Mike a glimpse of 
machinery on the other side. Snyder screams, but is 
immediately silenced.

Mike panics, staring at the double doors in front of him. 
His bed jerks forward.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

Passing through the doors, a rail network extends the 
length of a massive factory. 
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Dozens of starved-looking worker slaves operate rattling 
machinery, controlling the flow of beds along the rails.

With a hiss of hydraulics, Mike’s bed flattens. A factory 
slave stands over him, wearing soundproof earmuffs and a 
surgical mask.

MIKE
What are you doing?! Help! Please!

The slave uses a blood-encrusted tool to clamp Mike’s lips 
together with industrial staples. Mike tries to scream, but 
only a muffled sound escapes.

Mike’s bed is lifted upright. It reaches a fork where the 
rails split into multiple tracks. Momentarily halted, Mike 
looks at Torres and Snyder struggling beside him. 
Terrified, blood drips down their chins. A puddle of urine 
collects under Torres.

Mike is moved to the next station. Slaves remove his 
hospital gown and bandages, revealing the extent of his 
burns. Naked, he is moved on.

Mike passes through a frame spraying jets of scalding 
water. Spinning brushes scour his body. He howls, bucking 
against the bed.

At the next station, a slave shaves Mike’s chest.

A beam scans Mike’s body. An EXAMINING DOCTOR studies a 
hologram of Mike’s racing heart. Mike’s lungs appear, 
inflating in sync with his panicked breaths.

EXAMINING DOCTOR
(to pre-op nurse)

Heart. Kidneys. Liver. Lungs are 
no good. Take the remaining eye.

The pre-op nurse draws incision points on Mike’s body. 
Mike’s eye widens, watching the pen mark his skin. The 
nurse swabs him with Betadine.

Mike watches a slave lift Snyder’s head and put a scalpel 
gun to the back of his neck. She pulls the trigger and a 
blade paralyzes him.

Mike struggles as hard as he can. A second slave, bags 
under her eyes, lifts Mike’s head and places her scalpel 
gun against his neck.

The next bed in the queue shunts forward, bumping into 
Mike’s as the slave pulls the trigger. The blade pierces 
Mike’s neck, but a holographic scan shows it missing his 
spinal cord.

Too exhausted to notice, the slave lets Mike’s head drop. 
Mike pretends to be paralyzed.
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The beds rattle to life again, moving the patients on. The 
floor opens and Mike’s bed lowers through it.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Mike’s bed descends into an operating room and locks into 
place. A SURGEON and two nurses prep surgical instruments. 
NURSE 1 reads a digital display.

NURSE 1
Lungs unusable. Everything else 
checks out.

Despite his panic, Mike still acts paralyzed. He watches 
NURSE 1 hand a scalpel to the Surgeon.

NURSE 1
Did you get my batch headers for 
the Stonnington manifest?

Nurse 2 releases the metal restraints from Mike’s body. 
Mike’s fingers flex slightly.

SURGEON
Peter initialed them this 
morning. Good notes by the way. 
Very detailed.

Mike seizes the Surgeon’s wrist, forcing the scalpel up 
through his chin.

Before Nurse 2 can reactivate the restraints, Mike breaks 
her arm.

Nurse 1 scrambles for the exit. Mike slams her into the 
wall. He pulls her head up and smashes her face into the 
floor.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Tying a surgical mask over his face, Mike emerges from the 
operating room dressed as a surgeon.

Mike runs to the next operating room. Making sure his 
missing eye is out of view, Mike peers through a window in 
the door.

INT. OPERATING ROOM 2 - CONTINUOUS

Held by tongs, a heart is placed in a steel dish. As a 
nurse takes it away, Snyder is revealed - dead.

The surgeon notices Mike, but can only see the undamaged 
side of his face through the narrow window.
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Mike nods to the surgeon and leaves.

INT. OPERATING ROOM 3 - A SHORT TIME LATER

A SURGEON makes his first incision to Torres’ chest. Mike 
bursts in.

SURGEON
Who are you?

Mike grabs a miniature circular saw from a tray of surgical 
tools.

SURGEON
Don’t! Please!

Mike slices the surgeon’s throat.

SCARED NURSE
Please, don’t hurt me!

Pulling off his mask, Mike leans over Torres. He tries to 
heave him off the bed. Realizing the futility, they look at 
each other. Torres closes his eyes. Mike turns on the saw.

INT. FACTORY - A SHORT TIME LATER

Mike slips into the factory. Hiding amongst the swinging 
beds, he releases wounded soldiers.

A slave triggers an alarm. The beds on the rail halt. 
Patrolling on a catwalk above, a MARINE GUARD opens fire.

Mike and the released soldiers take cover behind the 
hanging beds as pulse rounds spark around them.

Factory slaves flee, some hit by stray rounds.

MARINE CAPTAIN (V.O.)
(over radio)

What’s going on?

MARINE GUARD
(into radio)

We got wakers in the factory! 
Need backup now!

Mike crouches behind the bed of a soldier. A pulse round 
scorches the metal frame, dispersing on impact. A second 
pulse blast rips through the soldier’s neck.

MARINE CAPTAIN (V.O.)
(over radio)

Don’t shoot the assets!
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Fleeing workers swarm past Mike. Using them as cover, he 
sneaks up the gangway.

Wounded soldiers make their way along the line of beds, 
releasing their comrades.

Two soldiers charge at the marine guard, who shoots them 
dead.

MARINE GUARD
(into radio)

Where’s that backup?!

Mike grabs the marine guard from behind and hoists him over 
the edge of the gangway. The marine guard lands head first, 
snapping his neck.

Mike vaults to the floor and retrieves the dead marine’s 
assault rifle and pistol. He hands the pistol to a fellow 
soldier.

The freed soldiers look to Mike. He leads them out.

INT. ARMORY - CONTINUOUS

A siren wails. Emergency lights flash. Marines in high-tech 
body armor load heavy assault rifles.

INT. FACTORY CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Injured soldiers help each other along. Some are missing 
limbs and hobble on make-shift crutches.

Reaching a fork in the corridor, Mike signals the soldier 
with the pistol to go left, directing half the men to 
follow him. Mike leads the rest in the other direction.

INT. COOL ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

A refrigerated warehouse filled with thousands of preserved 
human organs. Cooling units hum and emit a knee-high 
blanket of fog.

Orderlies wheel a refrigeration cart down an aisle, packing 
organs into drawers. A third orderly catalogues organs on a 
data pad.

The doors fly open. Mike’s group storm in and are stunned 
by what they see.

The orderlies surrender.

The soldiers push past Mike and attack the orderlies.
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A group of marines burst into the opposite end of the cool 
room.

MARINES
On the ground! Down on the 
ground!

The wounded soldiers charge the marines and are gunned 
down.

A scarred TATTOOED SOLDIER pulls Mike to safety as pulse 
rounds scorch the walls.

INT. FACTORY - A SHORT TIME LATER

Mike and the Tattooed Soldier run through the corpse-strewn 
factory.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Mike and the Tattooed Soldier search for an escape.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

The chasing marines stream through the factory.

INT. COMMUNICATIONS - MOMENTS LATER

Communications operators look up from their consoles as 
Mike and the Tattooed Soldier enter. Mike shoots them. The 
Tattooed Soldier locks the door.

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - CONTINUOUS

Pandemonium - the second group of freed soldiers, joined by 
patients from the wards, engage the marines in battle. 
Patients scramble over fallen beds only to be gunned down. 
A marine gets pulled to the floor and is overwhelmed by 
patients clawing at him. A legless patient tries to crawl 
out of the fray.

INT. COMMUNICATIONS - CONTINUOUS

Mike opens a channel at a damaged communications console. A 
holographic recording grid flickers as it scans his face.

A distant explosion rumbles through the ship. The Tattooed 
Soldier grabs Mike’s assault rifle and takes aim at the 
door.

Mike switches on the surgical saw.
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INT. COMMUNICATIONS CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marines place two shock pads against the door. They 
activate the charge, blowing the door’s circuits.

INT. COMMUNICATIONS - CONTINUOUS

Mike carefully tries to cut through the staples in his lips.

The door opens an inch. The Tattooed Soldier fires, pulse 
rounds burning the door frame. He ducks behind a console as 
return fire sparks around him.

Steeling himself, Mike jams the saw against his mouth, 
cutting through staples and lip. He screams.

MIKE
(records message)

Mayday! Mayday!

Marines wrench the door open. The Tattooed Soldier kills 
two, but is cut apart by overwhelming fire.

Mike is shot and collapses. The marines storm the room, 
dragging him away.

MIKE
The doctors are lying!

BLACK

TITLE CARD: “TRIAGE”

EXT. SPACE

A medevac spaceship traverses a dense star field. Scorch 
marks scar its hull. Faded lettering spells out “E.N.S. 
HAWKEYE”.

INT. HAWKEYE/SURGICAL PREP ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Dressed in scrubs, ISABELLE, 30, a military doctor, washes 
her hands.

BENNETT, 32, a soldier wearing a patient’s gown and 
surgical cap, stands in the doorway. His amputated left arm 
is bandaged at the elbow. A surgical mask dangles from his 
neck.

ISABELLE
I’m not up for your bullshit 
today, Bennett. You shouldn’t 
even be here.
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Isabelle tries to enter the operating room. Bennett blocks 
the doorway.

BENNETT 
We’ll reach the Magellan 
tomorrow. Can’t it wait till 
then?

ISABELLE
If I do it now, it’ll be below 
the knee. He’ll at least be able 
to use the joint. Move.

BENNETT
Isabelle, you don’t know how hard 
it is waking up without a limb.

ISABELLE
Would you rather he doesn’t wake 
up at all?

Careful not to touch Bennett with her disinfected hands, 
Isabelle pushes past.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Bennett fixes his mask over his face and follows Isabelle 
to an operating table where ENRIGHT, 28, a soldier, lies 
unconscious. LAURA, 21, a nurse, adjusts Enright’s saline 
drip.

BENNETT
All I’m saying is wake him up and 
give him the choice.

Isabelle pulls back a sheet, uncovering Enright’s mangled 
and infected leg. Bennett is shocked by the extent of the 
infection.

ISABELLE
What choice?

Bennett doesn’t have an answer. Isabelle picks up a 
surgical saw.

ISABELLE
Staying or going?

Bennett stays. Laura holds Enright’s leg as Isabelle turns 
the saw on.

ISABELLE
(yelling over the sound)

Make yourself useful and get the 
cauterizer!
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Bennett picks up a spray can of cauterizer, noticing vials 
of a drug called Tetranox. He hands the spray can to 
Isabelle and she sprays Enright’s bloody stump. Foam 
bubbles and smokes, cauterizing the wound.

Isabelle wraps the severed limb.

ISABELLE
It’s too hard a choice for 
someone to make, Bennett. Better 
they blame me.

Isabelle drops the limb and her gloves into a chute.

Bennett watches Laura bandaging Enright’s stump and leaves.

Hearing the hiss of the operating room door, Isabelle is 
disappointed that Bennett has left.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

MALONEY, 24, a soldier with a makeshift peg-leg, takes bets 
from three soldiers in t-shirts and underwear.

MALONEY
Alright, alright! Who’s in and 
who’s a pussy?

CODY, 19, in a wheelchair, is paralyzed from the waist 
down. Maloney snatches his money.

MALONEY
Sixty-five from Cody! Anyone 
gonna match him?

JACKSON, 25, a burn victim, hands Maloney cash.

MALONEY
Fifty from Jackson.

Maloney looks at SLOANE, 28, whose hands have been blown 
off. He soaks his stumps in ice water.

MALONEY
Sloane, you in? Or you need a 
hand counting your money?

SLOANE 
Fuck you, Maloney.

MALONEY
Well, come on. What you got?

Sloane nudges his money towards Maloney, then dunks his 
stumps back in the ice.
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MALONEY
Seven bucks, Sloane? You saving 
up for a hand job?

Sloane shoves a stump in Maloney’s face.

SLOANE
Sit on this.

INT. REHABILITATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Synchronized, two hands stretch and flex.

Bennett sits at a table, grimacing as he exercises what 
appears to be two functioning arms over a sensor pad. 
Isabelle supervises.

BENNETT
I hate doing this. I feel like a 
moron.

ISABELLE
It’s the only way to disconnect 
the phantom limb.

Bennett pulls his good arm away from the pad. A holographic 
mirror image of his other arm disappears.

BENNETT
It’s not working. I can’t sleep 
it hurts so much.

ISABELLE
It takes time for the brain to re-
map itself. Right now it’s frozen 
in the moment when you lost your 
arm. It can’t escape that agony.

Isabelle takes Bennett’s arm and places it back over the pad. 
The holographic arm reappears.

BENNETT
(flexing his hand)

Sloane can still feel the mine 
exploding in his hands.

ISABELLE
What can you feel?

BENNETT
No one’s gonna let a one-armed 
man lead soldiers into battle.

12.



INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

BAS, 26, stands in front of a mirror. He is missing his 
nose and an eye. Staring at a worn photograph of a stunning 
blonde, Bas crumples the picture and flushes it down the 
toilet.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Maloney gets into position, preparing to do a pirouette on 
her peg-leg.

MALONEY
Alright! Everybody shut up!

Maloney spins 360 degrees, losing her balance just as she 
completes the rotation. Jackson and Cody cheer and clap. 
Maloney laps up the attention.

JACKSON
Should have stuck to ballet, 
Maloney.

MALONEY
Not enough guns.

Maloney collects her winnings.

SLOANE
I ain’t paying for that.

CODY
What? Come on, man.

MALONEY
Cough it up, Sloane.

SLOANE
Eat shit, Maloney. You didn’t 
land it.

JACKSON
Hey, Sloane. Why don’t you do a 
handstand?

Cody and Maloney laugh.

SLOANE
Gimme my money back. You didn’t 
make it and you know it.

MALONEY
(tucking money into Sloane’s collar)
Here you go, Sloane. Seven whole 
bucks.

Maloney pats Sloane on the cheek. He bats her away.
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INT. MEDEVAC WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle and Laura turn STYNES, 24, over in his bed. Stynes 
is a hefty quadriplegic.

STYNES
I ain’t too heavy, am I?

ISABELLE
I like my men big and strong.

Laura washes Stynes. She soaps along his leg towards his 
crotch.

STYNES
You know, I’m not completely 
paralyzed.

Laura instinctively pulls away. Isabelle laughs.

INT. PRIVATE MESSAGE BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Bennett shoves his dog tags into a terminal. His profile is 
displayed as a hologram.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Good morning, Lieutenant. You 
have one new ...

BENNETT
Play message.

A hologram of Mike’s bandaged face appears.

MIKE
Hey, man. How you doing? We’re 
gonna reach the Columbus 
tomorrow. I’ll be getting my skin 
grafts. So, next time you see me 
I’ll have my ass on my face.

Bennett chuckles.

MIKE
Snyder keeps complaining about 
itchy feet. How’s the arm? 
Looking forward to a life behind 
a desk?

Bennett’s smile fades.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle attends to THOMPSON, 21. He writhes as she peels a 
bandage from his stomach wound.
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She turns to a trolley housing vials of Tetranox and  
counts them. She frowns.

Isabelle clips a Tetranox vial into a syringe-gun and 
administers the shot. Thompson gets immediate relief.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - A FEW HOURS LATER

A GENERAL, 54, in dress uniform, stands at a podium. Front 
and centre in his wheelchair, Cody squirms in the 
spotlight.

Maloney, Sloane, Jackson, Bas and Laura stand at attention.

GENERAL
... After a glowing 
recommendation from Lieutenant 
Bennett ...

Bennett is by himself at the back of the room. Isabelle 
enters. Bennett smiles, but she deliberately looks 
elsewhere.

GENERAL
... it is my honor, without 
reservation, to present Private 
Terence Christopher Cody with the 
Medal of Valor ...

The General displays the medal in a velvet case.

GENERAL
... for outstanding bravery under 
fire. Congratulations. Let 
Private Cody be an example to all 
of us ...

CODY
Turn this shit off.

GENERAL
... with his integrity, honor, 
discipline ...

The General, revealed to be a hologram, disappears. Maloney 
shakes a bottle of champagne.

MALONEY
Less talk, more booze!

Maloney sprays Cody with champagne.

CUT TO:

Music blares. A party is in full swing. Sloane leans back, 
mouth open, as Cody pours beer down his throat.
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Swigging from the champagne bottle, Maloney dances with 
Jackson.

Bennett and Isabelle watch everyone having fun.

BENNETT
How’s Enright?

ISABELLE
Fine.

BENNETT
You want a drink?

ISABELLE
No.

BENNETT
How about a dance?

ISABELLE
No, thanks.

BENNETT
Come on, Butch. One dance.

(indicating his stump)
You owe me that much.

Smiling, Isabelle rolls her eyes. Bennett leads her onto 
the dance floor.

Isabelle puts one hand on Bennett’s shoulder and reaches 
out with the other. Realizing he doesn’t have a hand for 
her to take hold of, they laugh. They clumsily reposition 
themselves and dance.

BENNETT
Don’t have your own cripple back 
home?

ISABELLE
Got a ship full of them right 
here.

BENNETT
It’s gonna feel pretty empty once 
you off-load us.

ISABELLE
There’s always another bunch of 
gung-ho die-hards to collect.

BENNETT
Love us and leave us. That the 
kind of girl you are?
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ISABELLE
What do you want? Flowers and 
chocolates?

Bennett pulls Isabelle close.

ISABELLE
What did Cody do?

BENNETT
We went back for Enright.

Cody pulls Laura, laughing, onto his lap.

ISABELLE
No medal for you?

BENNETT
Can’t get a medal based on your 
own report.

ISABELLE
(looks at his missing arm)

Would you do it again?

BENNETT
It’s what we do.

ISABELLE
What about Cody?

BENNETT
Enright would say it was worth 
it.

Now comfortable with each other, they dance in rhythm.

ISABELLE
I need the vials you haven’t used 
yet.

BENNETT
What?

ISABELLE
Bennett, give me back what’s left 
and it’ll stay between us.

BENNETT
What are you talking about?

ISABELLE 
Thompson needs it. I’ve let it go 
as long as I can.

BENNETT
What are you getting at, Butch?
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ISABELLE
Whenever you’re around, Tetranox 
goes missing.

BENNETT
Whenever I’m around? It’s a small 
ship!

ISABELLE
I’m almost out, Bennett. You want 
to do that to these guys?

Overhearing, the other soldiers become uncomfortable and stop 
dancing.

BENNETT
You’re wrong, Butch.

ISABELLE
Everyone here is in pain. I won’t 
let your addiction deprive them 
of what they need.

BENNETT
I carried half of these guys onto 
this ship.

(gesturing with his stump)
I was prepared to lose a lot more 
than this for them. You think I’m 
gonna “deprive” them now?

Everyone glares at Isabelle. Emergency lights flash and an 
alarm sounds.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Incoming distress call.

Projected from a communications terminal, a distorted 
hologram of a face appears. Pixilated fragments freeze and 
flicker, making the face unrecognizable. A screeching whine 
is followed by crackling gunfire.

Part of the hologram realigns to form Mike’s chin and mouth 
as the saw blade slices his lips apart.

MIKE
(crackling and distorted)

Ma-a-a-ayday-day! Mayday!

Gunfire. Mike’s figure drops, leaving only holographic 
static. A struggle is heard.

Bennett and the others are confused.

MIKE (V.O.)
The doctors are lying!
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COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
End of message.

Everyone looks to Isabelle.

BAS
What do you think he meant by 
that?

INT. BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Laura and Maloney check information on consoles. Everyone 
from the party is crammed in behind them.

BENNETT
Where’d it come from?

MALONEY
The signal’s all fucked up. I 
can’t tell. I’m analyzing the 
carrier wave.

BENNETT
Who else is out here?

LAURA
The closest ship is the Magellan. 
And it’s still five hours away.

ISABELLE
The Magellan’s got marines. 
They’d be better equipped to 
handle this.

BENNETT
We’re marines.

(to Laura)
How far away are we?

LAURA
(reluctant)

Two hours.

BENNETT
Alright then.

Sloane rolls his eyes.

ISABELLE
How much help could you really 
be?

SLOANE
(holds up his stumps)

Yeah, Bennett, you gonna pull the 
trigger for me?
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CODY
Only half of us can walk, let 
alone fight.

MALONEY
Didn’t realize you lost your 
balls when you lost your legs, 
Cody.

Cody flips Maloney the bird.

BENNETT
We’re three hours closer than the 
Magellan. That could make a 
difference. Laura, take us there.

Laura looks to Isabelle, who nods reluctantly. Laura inputs 
the new coordinates.

BAS
This sucks, Bennett. We could be 
flying into a shit-storm.

SLOANE
We’re the walking fucking 
wounded, man. What are we gonna 
do?

ISABELLE
These soldiers have done their 
duty and it’s crippled them.

BENNETT
We’re not ignoring a distress 
call.

MALONEY
Everyone, shut the fuck up.

(to Bennett)
I’ve identified the signal. It’s 
from the Columbus.

Bennett stifles his emotions.

Maloney reaches across to Laura’s console and levers the 
throttle forward.

MALONEY
Full throttle, Sir. We’ll get 
there asap.

Bennett acknowledges Maloney and exits. Isabelle looks to 
Cody for an answer.

CODY
His brother’s on that ship.
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INT. BATHROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Leaning over a toilet, Bennett vomits himself dry. Fighting 
tears, he wipes his mouth. He washes his face at the sink, 
steeling himself.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Bennett opens the door and sees Isabelle waiting for him.

BENNETT
What do you want?

ISABELLE
Come with me.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle redresses Bennett’s amputation.

ISABELLE
Older or younger?

BENNETT
Younger. Smarter. Better looking. 
You’d like him. I can finish 
this.

Isabelle ignores Bennett, bandaging the wound.

ISABELLE
What makes you think you know 
what I like?

BENNETT
Actually, I’m guessing you go for 
the emotionally wounded, the fuck-
ups. Someone you can fix.

ISABELLE
(laughing)

They never want to be fixed.

BENNETT
They don’t know what’s best for 
them.

They smile at each other as Isabelle finishes bandaging 
Bennett.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Maloney shows Stynes a photograph of her daughter.
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STYNES
How was her first day of school? 
My little guy was terrified.

MALONEY
Mom said she did fine. Emily’s a 
trooper.

STYNES
Don’t worry. You’ll see her soon.

MALONEY
Not soon enough.

INT. MESS - CONTINUOUS

Shaking, Bas pours shots for Sloane and himself, spilling a 
little.

SLOANE
Looks like you’ll need a few to 
calm those nerves.

BAS
You want a straw or not?

Sloane wraps his lips around the shot glass, tips his head 
back and swallows. He spits the glass onto the table.

SLOANE
I’m good.

BAS
Any other Lieutenant would get us 
out of here. But Bennett? No, 
he’s gotta put us back in the 
firing line.

Bas pours Sloane another.

BAS
(toasting)

Asshole.

SLOANE
(leaning over his glass)

Asshole.

They drink.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - CONTINUOUS

In bed, Enright thrashes. Isabelle and Cody try to calm 
him.

ENRIGHT
Where’s my fucking leg? I can 
still feel it!
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CODY
It’s gonna be alright. Just calm 
down.

ISABELLE
You’re safe now. Calm down. It’s 
going to be okay. Try to breathe. 
Deep breaths.

ENRIGHT
(to Isabelle)

Who are you? Who took my leg?

CODY
She had to. It saved your life.

Enright pulls back the sheet, revealing that his leg is 
missing. He stares at the stump.

CODY
It ain’t easy. I know.

ENRIGHT
What put you in the chair?

CODY
It only got worse after you went 
down.

Isabelle admires Cody’s humility.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle looks for Bennett. She knocks on the door of a 
private message booth.

ISABELLE
Bennett?

BENNETT (O.S.)
Just a minute.

INT. PRIVATE MESSAGE BOOTH - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle barges in.

ISABELLE
Are you even ... ?

Shaking, Bennett injects himself with Tetranox.

Isabelle is disgusted.

Bennett releases the tourniquet. His shakes subside, the 
drug taking hold.
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ISABELLE
Enright’s awake.

Isabelle leaves. Ashamed, Bennett watches the door close.

INT. BRIDGE - TWO HOURS LATER

Everyone is assembled, staring out the window. Traveling 
slowly through debris, the Hawkeye’s spotlights sweep across 
the wreckage of the Columbus. Several explosions have torn 
through the ship, leaving only a few sections intact.

Shards of metal collide with the window. Bennett loses hope.

BAS
Well, this looks good.

BENNETT
Maloney, Bas, Jackson, suit up.

They are unenthusiastic.

BENNETT
Butch, you too.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Moving down the ward, Laura locks the beds to the floor. 
She secures Stynes in his bed.

INT. AIRLOCK - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett, Isabelle, Bas and Jackson climb into spacesuits.

Maloney removes her peg-leg and secures it behind an 
elastic bracket before hopping into a spacesuit.

BENNETT
Maloney, tie off that leg.

Maloney folds her empty suit-leg, pressing it flat against 
her thigh. Jackson secures it with a plastic tie.

Isabelle helps Bennett do the same with his empty sleeve.

BENNETT
Thanks.

Bennett unsuccessfully tries to catch Isabelle’s eye.

Maloney slips on a pair of night-vision goggles.

JACKSON
You lucky bitch. Still got yours.
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Smiling, Maloney locks her helmet into place. The group 
switch on the communications channels built into their 
helmets.

BENNETT
(into radio)

Cody, decompress the airlock.

CODY (V.O.)
(over radio)

Decompression sequence initiated.

Vented air hisses out of the airlock.

CODY (V.O.)
(over radio)

Removing gravity field in three ...

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Cody straps himself into the pilot’s seat.

CODY
(into radio)

... two ...

INT. AIRLOCK - CONTINUOUS

CODY (V.O.)
(over radio)

... one.

A row of boots push off the floor. Now in zero gravity, the 
group floats in the vacuum.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Laura pushes off a wall, shooting towards a pair of 
floating scissors and pockets them.

INT. AIRLOCK - CONTINUOUS

The airlock door opens, the group hanging on as the Hawkeye 
sidles up to the Columbus.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Cody reads the holographic display.

CODY
(into radio)

This is as close as I can get 
you.
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Sloane floats in and looks over Cody’s shoulder.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

BENNETT
Let’s go.

The group pushes through a breach in the Columbus’ hull.

INT. COLUMBUS WRECK - MOMENTS LATER

Everyone but Maloney can only see by the light of the lamps 
built into their suits.

Walls have been torn apart. Ceilings have collapsed. Holes 
in the floor lead to lower decks. The group push through 
clouds of debris, investigating the wreck.

BENNETT
Maloney, get to the bridge and 
check the computer’s log.

MALONEY
I’m on it.

Maloney expertly pushes off a wall and disappears into the 
darkness.

BENNETT
(to Bas and Jackson)

You two search this deck. Butch 
and I will check below.

Bas and Jackson split off. Bennett and Isabelle look 
through a jagged hole in the floor leading to a lower deck. 
Their lamps illuminate twisted metal and broken pipes.

BENNETT
Watch yourself.

Bennett pushes himself head first down through the floor. 
Isabelle follows.

INT. ELEVATOR - CONTINUOUS

Maloney levers elevator doors open. She eases past a 
floating corpse and tries to open the access hatch in the 
elevator’s ceiling.

The hatch won’t budge. Maloney takes a space welder from 
her belt, fires it up and burns through the lock.
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INT. ELEVATOR SHAFT - MOMENTS LATER

Maloney breaks open the hatch and squeezes through.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

How we doing, Maloney?

MALONEY
Taking a short cut.

Maloney looks up the long shaft and pulls on an elevator 
cable, propelling herself up.

INT. WRECKED CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bas and Jackson make their way in the dark. Debris floats 
around them.

JACKSON
No sign of invasion. I don’t 
think they were attacked.

INT. WARD LEVEL - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle looks through a hole out to space.

ISABELLE
Could it have been an accident?

Bennett’s lamp shines on a dead marine with a pulse wound 
in his forehead.

BENNETT
Doesn’t look like it.

INT. WRECKED CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

A plastic bag passes in front of Bas. He pulls it close for 
inspection. The contents are revealed to be human eyeballs.

BAS
Aaahh!

Bas lets go and the bag floats away. Jackson puts a 
comforting hand on Bas, startling him.

BAS
Shit! Don’t do that, man.

JACKSON
Relax, Bas.
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BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

What’s up, Bas?

BAS
You wouldn’t believe the shit I’m 
seeing, Sir.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Maloney is disturbed by what she sees.

MALONEY
Tell me about it.

Maloney’s night-vision POV - A legless hospital patient 
floats by with a marine’s knife sticking out of his neck. 
Blood globules leak from the wound.

INT. EXAMINING WARD - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Isabelle move through an open wall, entering 
the rail system.

INT. TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Isabelle inspect a row of hanging hospital 
beds, dead patients strapped to them.

BENNETT
What is this place?

ISABELLE
I don’t know. I’m posted in the 
field.

INT. WRECKED CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bas and Jackson reach a fork and split up.

Anxious, Bas feels his way along a wall, the darkness 
overwhelming him.

BAS
I’m going to check out 
engineering.

Bas shines his light through a doorway, beyond which is 
complete darkness.
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INT. TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Bennett pushes his way through the plastic double doors 
that open into the factory.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

It is too dark to see how big the room is. Bennett’s and 
Isabelle’s lamps move across a patient’s stapled lips.

ISABELLE
This didn’t happen during battle.

Bennett investigates other patients with stapled lips.

BENNETT
These guys too.

Stray pulse rounds have burned through patients’ flesh and 
scorched the metal beds.

BENNETT
There was gunfire in here.

Isabelle slices through a patient’s gown and examines him.

ISABELLE
He’s missing a foot. Judging by 
the scar tissue I’d say it’s a 
few weeks old.

Bennett inspects a tattoo on the patient’s arm.

BENNETT
One of ours.

Bennett cracks a glow-flare and throws it. Shadows glide 
across the floor as the green light passes over successive 
stations.

Bennett and Isabelle push off the floor, drifting up to get 
a better view.

The factory is revealed by the moving light, bodies 
everywhere.

Bennett and Isabelle stare, stunned.

INT. ENGINEERING - CONTINUOUS

With nothing to grab onto, Bas is caught amongst thick 
debris. The constant impact of floating body parts 
disorients him. Flailing, he panics.
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INT. HOSPITAL WARD - CONTINUOUS

Jackson’s visor is dotted with blood globules. He tries to 
wipe it clean, but smears it. His lamp reveals a swirling 
crowd of lifeless bodies colliding. 

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

Everyone okay?

JACKSON
Think we can rule out survivors.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle sees that Bennett is inconsolable. She is at a loss 
as to how to help.

JACKSON (V.O.)
(over radio)

Sorry, Sir.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Maloney plugs a portable power supply into the Columbus’ 
computer. A holographic display flickers to life. Panicked 
breaths are heard over her radio.

MALONEY
How you doing, Bennett?

INT. ENGINEERING - CONTINUOUS

Freaking out, Bas spins within a tangle of human debris.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

That isn’t me. I’m fine. Bas, 
check in.

Bas vomits, splattering the inside of his visor.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Isabelle hear Bas vomiting.

BENNETT
Bas!

BAS (V.O.)
(over radio)

I can’t see! I can’t fucking see!
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Bennett turns back the way they came, pulling himself along 
the rail, Isabelle close behind.

BENNETT
Jackson, can you get to Bas?

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - CONTINUOUS

Jackson is preoccupied, still staring at the gruesome 
scene.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

Jackson!

JACKSON
Yeah ... Got it.

INT. COLUMBUS WRECK - CONTINUOUS

Bennett hoists himself through a hole in the ceiling. 
Rather than follow, Isabelle heads down an adjacent 
corridor. Bagged organs bounce off the walls.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

Hang on, Bas, we’re coming. 
Jackson, talk to me.

JACKSON (V.O.)
(over radio)

I’m on my way.

Isabelle grabs a vacuum-sealed bag containing a heart.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over radio)

Where are you, Butch?

ISABELLE
Get to Bas. I’ll be a minute.

INT. WRECKED CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bennett stops climbing.

BENNETT
I’m not asking, Butch. Get your 
ass up here. He needs you.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle sees the end of an intestine snaking through a 
surgery door.
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ISABELLE
Trust me, Bennett. I’ve found 
something. Bas, listen to my 
voice. I need you to take deep 
breaths. Focus and breathe with 
me ...

(breathes in deeply)
In ... two, three, four.

Isabelle makes her way towards the surgery.

ISABELLE
And out, two, three, four.

INT. COLUMBUS WRECK - CONTINUOUS

Bennett climbs through a hole in the deck.

BENNETT
Butch, don’t be long.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle forces the surgery door open and moves inside.

ISABELLE
And in, two, three, four.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A surgeon’s corpse and surgical instruments float towards 
Isabelle. Shoving the corpse away, her lamp reveals an 
operating table.

ISABELLE
And out, two, three, four.

Isabelle follows the trailing intestine to the ceiling, 
where a cadaver floats, its chest cavity excavated. The 
cadaver’s lips are stapled shut.

INT. ENGINEERING - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett and Jackson reach Bas, who is now upside down.

BENNETT
Bas! We’re right here.

BAS
(mouths, eyes closed)

... two, three, four ...

BENNETT
It’s okay. Keep breathing.
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JACKSON
Hang in there, big guy.

BENNETT
It’s alright. We’re going back to 
the ship. Maloney, Butch, we’re 
leaving.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Holographic data reflects off Maloney’s visor as she reads 
the log.

MALONEY
On my way.

INT. COOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle scans the cool room. She cracks a glow-flare, 
illuminating dead soldiers, orderlies and bags of organs.

ISABELLE
Meet you back on the Hawkeye.

Isabelle pushes herself along an aisle, rifling through 
drawers of stored organs.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bas lies on a bed as Laura cleans vomit from his face.

LAURA
You’re worse than my kid.

JACKSON
First rule: never puke in your 
spacesuit.

EXT. SPACE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Carrying a rucksack, Isabelle pushes herself from the 
Columbus into the Hawkeye’s airlock.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Everyone but Isabelle has gathered in the ward.

ENRIGHT
Why would they fight each other?

SLOANE
They all went nuts.
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MALONEY
Don’t be an idiot, Sloane.

BENNETT
Butch and I found some kind of 
factory. Soldiers strapped to 
beds. Amputees. Guys like us.

JACKSON
Being tortured?

STYNES
Interrogations?

BENNETT
Their lips were stapled shut.

ENRIGHT
What the fuck were they doing?!

MALONEY
Nothing in the log explained the 
distress call. Command didn’t 
send it.

BENNETT
It was the patients.

CODY
Everybody dead?

Bennett nods.

CODY
I’m real sorry, man.

BAS
No one knows we saw any of this. 
Somebody else can take care of 
it.

Isabelle enters, carrying the rucksack.

THOMPSON
Guys, let’s get out of here.

BENNETT
They’re torturing wounded 
soldiers, and you want to go 
home?!

ISABELLE
You’re not going home.

JACKSON
What do you mean?
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ISABELLE
As soon as the Magellan gets 
here, you’re all dead.

Everyone shuts up.

ISABELLE
They weren’t torturing them. They 
were harvesting their organs. And 
the patients found out.

Isabelle tips the contents of the rucksack onto a table. 
Bagged organs tumble out.

ISABELLE
I saw thousands of these. All 
categorized, numbered and ready 
for new hosts.

ENRIGHT
Is this what you people do? 
Collect trophies?

BAS
Shut up! I saw them too. Eyes. In 
a fucking bag.

STYNES
I don’t believe it. You can’t be 
right. You guys made a mistake.

MALONEY
They deleted the surveillance 
footage.

JACKSON
Must’ve known the fight was 
getting out of hand.

ISABELLE
I’ve made runs to every Hospital 
Carrier in the fleet. I was never 
allowed past the docking bays. 
Now I know why.

Everyone falls silent, trying to process what they have 
heard.

BENNETT
They told my brother he was going 
home. They’re lying to us. We’re 
flying into a trap.

A loud beeping is heard. A hologram of a muscular, battle-
hardened COLONEL, 46, appears.
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COLONEL
(hologram)

This is Hospital Carrier E.N.S. 
Magellan. The Columbus has gone 
dark following a distress call. 
Recon grid 26-42-41. Maintain 
safe distance. Eyes only. You 
guys are banged up enough 
already. Don’t take any 
unnecessary risks. Leave it to 
us.

The communication ends. Cody looks at Bennett.

CODY
We don’t have long to suit up.

ENRIGHT
Whoa! You’re not seriously 
talking about attacking them?! We 
don’t even know for sure what 
they’re gonna do.

BENNETT
Open your fucking eyes.

(to Maloney)
We’re obviously outmatched in 
terms of firepower. Any chance we 
could outrun them?

MALONEY
The Magellan is powered by a 
class-5 core. No hope.

Bennett opens a weapons locker. He retrieves an assault 
rifle and pushes aside a stack of traditional bullets, 
known as “field” rounds. He grabs a pulse magazine and 
checks its ammunition display: 17%.

Bennett’s hand shakes. Isabelle notices. Because of his 
missing arm, he struggles to load the assault rifle.

ENRIGHT
This is fucking crazy.

CODY
Get your head straight. We’re 
gonna need you.

BENNETT
Alright, they don’t know what 
we’ve seen. They’re gonna treat 
us just like anybody else. Butch, 
what’s the standard procedure?

ISABELLE
After we dock, the hospital staff 
board and shuffle you guys off.

36.



BENNETT
Any marines come with them?

ISABELLE
No. Just orderlies.

Laura looks to Isabelle as if to ask “Are we really going 
to be a part of this?”

BENNETT
We play along, take out the 
orderlies and when we’ve got a 
toe-hold on the ship we’ll 
disable it.

SLOANE
Wait a minute. There’s no way we 
can win this. I say we run. 
Better to get shot out of the sky 
than get experimented on.

BENNETT
Running gives us no chance.

Shaking his head, Enright tries to think of an alternative.

ENRIGHT
Even if we do get away, they’ll 
never let us make it home. This 
is too big to be a rogue 
operation. The whole fucking 
command must be in on it.

BENNETT
Cody, prep those rifles. Butch, 
what else can we use for weapons?

ISABELLE
Just a few surgical instruments.

CODY
That’s not gonna help much.

ISABELLE 
Hospital Carriers aren’t designed 
for battle.

BENNETT
And they’re not expecting to be 
attacked. After we jump them, all 
we have to do is disable their 
ship and get the hell out.

SLOANE
That all?
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INT. OPERATING ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle jabs a syringe into a container labelled “toxic”. 
Bennett enters.

BENNETT
You don’t have to be part of 
this.

ISABELLE
And forget what I just saw?

Isabelle prepares another toxic syringe. Following her 
lead, Bennett grabs a syringe and stabs the container.

ISABELLE
You think we’ll survive?

BENNETT
No.

Looking at Bennett’s shaking hand, Isabelle reaches into 
her pocket and holds out a vial of Tetranox.

ISABELLE
Then we’ll need you at your best.

Surprised, Bennett takes the Tetranox.

ISABELLE
Don’t lie to me again.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Cody dumps a dozen pulse magazines on a bed, checking each 
ammunition display. He shoves one into an assault rifle.

Bennett approaches. Cody hands him the loaded weapon.

CODY
This one’s got the most juice. 
Only two other mags over fifteen 
percent. The rest wouldn’t power 
Maloney’s vibrator.

Maloney throws a dirty rag at Cody.

BENNETT
Give them to Maloney and Jackson.

Cody holds up field rounds.

CODY
Bennett, we got plenty of field 
rounds. Wanna roll the dice?
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BENNETT
Too big a risk.

(to the room)
Pulse rounds only.

Cody hands Thompson an assault rifle. Thompson checks the 
ammunition display, which reads 4%.

THOMPSON
Great.

SLOANE
(watching the preparations)

Why’d I have to lose my fucking 
hands?

Isabelle doles out toxic syringes. She offers one to Laura.

ISABELLE
Laura ...

LAURA
No, I can’t. I couldn’t ...

ISABELLE
When it starts, get behind 
something.

The soldiers strip off their fatigues and put on hospital 
gowns.

Struggling to tie up his gown, Bennett is troubled by what 
he sees. Stynes lies in bed, watching everyone prepare.

Bennett looks to Isabelle, who is also staring at Stynes. 
She looks at Bennett.

INT. WARD CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett, Isabelle and Laura huddle together.

ISABELLE
He can’t move. We can’t carry 
him.

BENNETT
We’ll hide him in the morgue and 
come back for him.

ISABELLE
Once we attack, they’ll secure 
the Hawkeye to cut off our 
escape. They’ll find him in 
minutes.
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LAURA
I’ve already sent them the 
patient manifest. They know how 
many of us there are.

BENNETT
Then think of something.

ISABELLE
I have.

Isabelle shows Bennett a vial.

BENNETT
Think of something else.

ISABELLE
There’s no other choice.

BENNETT
Laura, check our E.T.A.

Laura leaves.

BENNETT
I wouldn’t be able to stop 
Maloney from shooting you.

ISABELLE
It’s ...

BENNETT
Leave it.

Bennett turns to exit. Isabelle grabs his wrist.

ISABELLE
You said yourself we have no 
chance. At least let one of us 
die with dignity.

Bennett wrenches free and enters the ward.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - MOMENTS LATER

Bennett approaches Stynes.

MALONEY
Bennett, we’re ready.

Bennett nods. Isabelle watches from the door.

STYNES
So, I guess I’ll just stay here, 
right?

40.



BENNETT
We’ll hide you. You’ll be fine.

Laura emerges from the bridge.

LAURA
Four minutes to contact.

Bennett gets into a bed and covers his assault rifle with a 
sheet.

Unnoticed, Cody loads his pistol with the field magazine 
and tucks it away.

EXT. SPACE - A SHORT TIME LATER

The Magellan, an enormous hospital carrier, dwarfs the 
Hawkeye.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel stands at a large observation window looking at 
the wreckage of the Columbus. A MAJOR, 35, clearly a 
bureaucrat, sidles up to him.

MAJOR
What do you want to do?

COLONEL
Assume they boarded it.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

Hangar doors open and the Hawkeye maneuvers inside the 
Magellan.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Six ORDERLIES watch through a window as the Hawkeye lands. 
Two MARINES guard a door leading into the hangar.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Recompression complete.

MARINE 1
You two go ahead.

ORDERLIES 1 and 2 enter the hangar. The rest move to follow, 
but the marines stop them.

MARINE 1
Wait.
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ORDERLY 3
Is there a problem?

INT. HANGAR BAY - MOMENTS LATER

The first two orderlies cross the hangar as the Hawkeye’s 
entrance ramp lowers.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - MOMENTS LATER

The first orderlies board. In their beds, Bennett and the 
others smile. Isabelle wheels Cody next to Jackson.

ORDERLY 1
Lucky last for the day. What you 
got for me, Doc?

ISABELLE
Just the two of you?

ORDERLY 1
They’re coming. Anyone critical?

ISABELLE
No. No rush.

Orderly 2 walks down the aisle, assessing the patients.

ORDERLY 2 
Looks like you guys had a rough 
trip.

MALONEY
It was a real bitch.

ISABELLE
(to Orderly 1)

Laura has the paperwork.

Orderly 1 approaches Laura, who scrolls through a data pad.

Isabelle looks at Bennett, subtly shaking her head.

ORDERLY 2
(to Maloney)

We’re gonna take good care of 
you.

MALONEY
I bet you will.

Concerned about Maloney’s tone, Cody rolls forward.
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CODY
I hope I ain’t gonna be stuck 
with you two uglies washing my 
balls.

ORDERLY 1
(to Laura)

Was that your job?

Laura forces a smile.

JACKSON
It’s not like he could feel it.

CODY
Hey, it still works, asshole.

Orderly 2 unclips the wheels of Enright’s bed, pushing him 
into the aisle. Frightened, Enright glances at Bennett.

Under the sheet, Bennett’s finger curls around his assault 
rifle’s trigger.

Isabelle steps in front of Enright’s bed and grabs his 
chart.

ORDERLY 2
We’ll do that.

ISABELLE
I got it.

Cody reaches for his concealed syringe. Bennett glares at 
him. Cody backs up an inch.

Isabelle inputs information into the data pad. Orderly 1 
appears next to Isabelle and takes hold of the bed.

ORDERLY 1
We taking this guy or not?

ISABELLE
(reluctant)

Sure.

Isabelle steps out of the way, filling Enright with dread.

ENRIGHT
Doctor, I don’t think I’m ready 
to go.

ISABELLE
You’ll receive much better 
treatment here.

Orderly 2 recognizes Enright’s trepidation.
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ORDERLY 2
Don’t worry, we got pretty nurses 
on our ship too.

ENRIGHT
(to Bennett)

See you soon, right?

BENNETT
Definitely.

Frustrated, Maloney waits for Bennett’s signal.

The orderlies wheel Enright down the ramp. Enright looks 
back over his shoulder at Bennett.

Bennett watches him go.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Before a bank of monitors, the Colonel and the Major watch 
Enright being wheeled through the hangar.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marine 1 tracks Enright through the window.

MARINE 1
(to orderlies)

Go ahead.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel sees the four remaining orderlies enter the 
hangar.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Go in with them.

MARINE 1 (V.O.)
(over radio)

Copy that.

MAJOR
If they knew anything they 
wouldn’t give up one of their 
own.

COLONEL
Too early to tell.
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INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The two marines follow the orderlies into the hangar.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - CONTINUOUS

Sitting up in her bed, Maloney seethes.

MALONEY
Who else is this fucking bitch 
gonna give up?

BENNETT
Maloney ...

MALONEY
(to Isabelle)

You’re a fucking dog.

THOMPSON
(whispers)

Shut up! They’re coming.

A tense silence. The orderlies and marines board. Isabelle 
is taken aback by the marines’ presence. She turns to 
Bennett.

The orderlies approach Thompson.

LAURA
He’s not ready.

ORDERLY 3
We’ll take it from here.

Thompson pretends to be in pain.

LAURA
Just let me give him one more 
shot.

Laura fumbles to put together an injection, blocking 
Bennett’s line of fire. Marine 1 notices her hands 
trembling.

MARINE 1
Ma’am, are you okay?

Glancing at Bennett, Isabelle backs out of the line of 
fire.

ISABELLE
Laura, leave it.

LAURA
I’m just ...
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An orderly unclips the wheels of Thompson’s bed.

Laura attacks Marine 1 with a pair of scissors. Blood 
spurting from his throat, he fires wildly, killing 
Thompson.

MARINE 2
What the fuck?!

Marine 2 shoots Laura. Bennett, Maloney and Jackson fire 
from under their sheets. Isabelle dives to the floor, 
landing next to Laura’s corpse.

Two orderlies are caught in the crossfire. Marine 2 suffers 
a shoulder wound and dives behind a bulkhead.

Cody intercepts a fleeing orderly and stabs him with the 
syringe. Tipping Cody out of his wheelchair, they wrestle to 
the floor.

Flipping over beds to create cover, Bennett and Maloney 
exchange fire with Marine 2. Pulse rounds puncture the 
mattresses, sparking out against the metal frames.

Jackson unwraps the burning bedsheet from his assault 
rifle. He tips Stynes’ bed over to protect him from the 
gunfire. Stynes tumbles to the floor like a rag doll.

Bas’ assault rifle sputters. He checks the ammunition 
display and dumps the weapon.

Cody pins the convulsing orderly to the floor as he foams 
at the mouth.

Jackson guns down the last fleeing orderly. Marine 2 wounds 
Jackson in the shoulder. Isabelle dives to help.

A stray round hits Cody’s leg. He doesn’t notice.

Maloney fires, hitting Marine 2. He drops his assault rifle 
and falls to his knees. He tries to draw his pistol. 
Bennett runs to him and shoots him in the face. 

Bennett’s team emerge from cover. Bas snatches Marine 1’s 
assault rifle and checks the ammunition counter.

Bennett stares at Thompson’s corpse.

Maloney props Stynes up.

MALONEY
You good?

STYNES
You tell me.

Cody tries to flip his chair back onto its wheels.

46.



Isabelle sprays Jackson’s shoulder with cauterizer.

ISABELLE
Anybody else hurt?

SLOANE
Cody, you alright?

CODY
(notices his wound)

Fuck. Butch, when you get a 
minute.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Exhausted from a struggle with Enright, Orderlies 1 and 2 
roll off him. Enright loses consciousness as Orderly 2 
removes a syringe from his neck. 

ORDERLY 1
(into intercom)

Shots fired in the docking bay. A 
patient attacked us. We’ve got him 
sedated.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel watches the orderlies heave Enright back onto 
his bed.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Don’t waste him.
(to Major)

Lock it down.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Behind Orderly 1, the hangar door shuts.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel turns to a MARINE CAPTAIN.

COLONEL
Take a three man team. Neutralize 
hostiles, but no casualties. When 
you breach, expect heavy fire.

MARINE CAPTAIN
Yes, Sir.

The Captain and three other marines secure their gas masks.
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The Major looks out the window at the Columbus wreck.

MAJOR
Is it worth it? I could 
depressurize the hangar, vent 
them into space.

COLONEL
That’s a lot of revenue to throw 
away.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett’s team regroup.

BENNETT
Maloney, get on the turret and 
cover me.

Bennett runs down the ramp.

INT. TURRET - MOMENTS LATER

Maloney hauls herself up a ladder, her peg-leg clanging 
against each rung.

MALONEY
(to herself)

Hey, you with the one leg. Climb 
that ladder for me. Aye, aye, Sir.

Maloney mans a ship-to-ship cannon.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR BAY - CONTINUOUS

Bennett runs to the hangar door and tries the keypad, but 
the door is locked.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

On a monitor, the Colonel watches Bennett run back to the 
Hawkeye.

INT. HAWKEYE/TURRET - A SHORT TIME LATER

MALONEY
(calls down)

I could try to blow it out.

Bennett appears on the deck below Maloney.
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BENNETT
No. Let them breach. Bas, 
Jackson, cover the entrance. 
Everyone else into the rec-room.

Bas and Jackson take up positions at the door.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Cody and Sloane race to the recreation room. Lagging 
behind, Isabelle wheels Stynes’ bed. She waits for Cody and 
Sloane to round a corner, now alone with Stynes.

STYNES
Why’d we stop?

Isabelle takes out a syringe.

STYNES
Butch? Talk to me.

ISABELLE
Sorry, just give me a sec. It’s 
this wheel.

STYNES
There’s no time.

Isabelle leans over Stynes, looking him in the eye.

STYNES
We’ve gotta hurry.

Isabelle’s silence speaks volumes. The color drains from 
Stynes’ face.

STYNES
Isabelle, please, don’t. Just 
give me a chance.

ISABELLE
They’ve already taken Enright. 
You don’t want to die that way.

STYNES
Don’t tell me how I want to die! 
Just leave me be. I’ll take the 
risk.

ISABELLE
I’m sorry.

STYNES
What if the plan works, you 
escape and make it all the way 
back to Earth? What are you going 
to tell my family? 
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I’ve got a son, Isabelle. How you 
going to tell him?

Unbeknownst to Stynes, Isabelle finishes injecting him.

ISABELLE
I wouldn’t lie to him.

Bennett runs in.

BENNETT
Butch, we gotta ... 

(sees the syringe)
What the fuck are you ...?!

STYNES
Bennett! Help! Stop her! She’s 
about to ... !

Realizing Stynes doesn’t know he has already been injected, 
Bennett plays along with Isabelle.

BENNETT
It’s okay, buddy. I’m here.

Bennett approaches Stynes, who becomes groggy. Isabelle 
monitors Stynes’ pulse.

STYNES
It’s a good thing you showed up. 
She was gonna kill me.

BENNETT
No one’s gonna hurt you.

Isabelle takes Stynes’ hand in hers.

BENNETT
You don’t have to worry.

STYNES
Bennett, you saved me. Again.

BENNETT
I got you from here.

Bennett wheels Stynes away from Isabelle.

BENNETT
We’re going to hide you. You’ll 
be safe. We’ll come back for you. 
Think you can be quiet, big guy?

STYNES
Sure ...

Stynes stops breathing. His face contorted with fury, 
Bennett marches past Isabelle, shoving her into the wall.
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Once Bennett turns the corner, Isabelle allows herself a 
moment of despair.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The Marine Captain unlocks the hangar door. Marine 3 edges 
it open as the others position themselves.

INT. HANGAR BAY - CONTINUOUS

In the turret, Maloney fires.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marine 3 slides a flash-bang grenade into the hangar as a 
torrent of heavy rounds dent the door. Shots find the gap, 
tearing through Marine 3’s side. He screams and collapses. 
The window shatters, showering the marines with glass.

INT. HAWKEYE/CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Hearing the gunfire, Bennett races past the message 
terminals.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR BAY - CONTINUOUS

The skidding flash-bang grenade explodes, emitting an 
intense flash.

INT. HAWKEYE/TURRET - CONTINUOUS

Blinded, Maloney falls from the cannon. She feels her way 
to the access hatch and tries to climb down, but slips and 
tumbles to the deck below.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

MARINE CAPTAIN
Go!

The marines surge into the hangar.

INT. HAWKEYE/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Maloney struggles to her feet and feels her way into the 
corridor.
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INT. WARD CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bennett reaches Jackson and Bas, who are either side of the 
ward door, assault rifles trained on the entrance ramp.

BENNETT
Jackson, you’re with me.

(to Bas)
Draw their fire. Lead them to the 
others in the rec room.

BAS
Got it.

Bas takes aim, but senses that Bennett is still watching 
him.

BAS
I’m good.

Bennett and Jackson leave Bas to guard the entrance.

INT. MAGELLAN/HANGAR BAY - CONTINUOUS

The marines rush to the Hawkeye’s ramp, throwing in a gas 
grenade.

INT. HAWKEYE/WARD - CONTINUOUS

Gas spews from the canister. Bas holds his breath and slams 
the door shut.

The gas-masked marines creep up the ramp into the haze, 
stepping over the dead.

INT. AIRLOCK - CONTINUOUS

Bennett races into the airlock, Jackson a step behind.

INT. WARD CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Crouched behind a corner, Bas trains his assault rifle at 
the closed door. An electrical surge shorts out its lock.

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - CONTINUOUS

The marines wrench the door open, careful to stay clear of 
the line of fire.
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INT. WARD CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bas shoots at the open door. The marines return fire, 
forcing Bas down the corridor.

A second gas grenade bounces towards Bas. He runs.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Maloney claws at her eyes as she feels her way along the 
wall. Bas runs up behind her and grabs her arm. Startled, 
she swings blindly at him.

BAS
It’s me. Come on.

As gas billows behind them, Bas drags Maloney to the 
recreation room.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bas and Maloney burst in, coughing. Cody covers them as 
Isabelle slams the door shut. Feeling helpless, Sloane 
watches. Bas props Maloney against a wall.

BAS
(to Sloane)

Look after her.

SLOANE
And do what?

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Laser-beams sweep through a gas cloud. Emerging through the 
haze, the marines move down the corridor, checking each 
room with military precision.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle pours water into Bas’ eye.

ISABELLE
Blink!

Bas takes up position, joining Cody behind the bar. 
Isabelle douses dishcloths with vinegar.

ISABELLE
Tie these around your faces.

Rushing across the room, Isabelle ties a cloth around 
Maloney’s nose and mouth.
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MALONEY
What’s that?

ISABELLE
(tying Sloane’s cloth)

Vinegar. It’ll help with the gas.

With the dishcloths tied around their faces, everyone looks 
like Old West train robbers. Maloney points a pistol at the 
entrance. Sloane kneels behind her, using his amputated 
wrists to correct her aim.

SLOANE
A little higher. That’s it.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The marines try the recreation room door and find that it 
is locked.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle races to the bar and jams the stock of an assault 
rifle against her shoulder.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marine 4 places two suction pads on the door. They hum as 
they charge. The Marine Captain readies a gas grenade.

As the lock short-circuits, the marines haul the door open 
and throw in the gas grenade.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The grenade bounces across the floor, spewing gas. 
Isabelle, Cody and Bas fire at the gap in the door.

Maloney fires erratically. Sloane adjusts her aim and she 
wings Marine 4.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Wearing spacesuits, Bennett and Jackson advance unaffected 
through the gas. Bennett glances around a corner and sees 
the marines firing into the recreation room.

Bennett and Jackson shoot, wounding the Marine Captain in 
the thigh. Realizing they have been flanked, Marines 4 and 
5 shove the recreation room door shut and return fire.
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INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Sealed in and becoming overwhelmed by the expanding gas 
cloud, Isabelle and Bas run for the door. Cody wheels after 
them.

Still blind, Maloney continues firing.

SLOANE
Hold your fire!

Sloane chops Maloney’s arms, pushing the gun aside.

Cody parks himself in front of the door, locks the brakes 
on his wheelchair and takes aim. He blinks feverishly, 
rubbing his eyes.

CODY
Get that fucking door open!

Tears running, Isabelle grabs the door handle and looks to 
Bas, ready to breach.

Barely able to see, Sloane drags Maloney behind the bar.

Coughing, Bas counts down with his fingers: three ... two 
... one.

Isabelle wrenches the door open. Cody shoots through the 
gap.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The marines leap aside, backs to the wall.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Out of ammunition, Cody’s assault rifle sparks and smokes.

Marine 4 blind-fires through the gap. A round punctures a 
tyre on Cody’s wheelchair.

Bas grabs Marine 4’s assault rifle and hauls him through 
the door. They fall to the ground, wrestling.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marine 5 fires, puncturing the leg of Jackson’s spacesuit. 
Jackson cries out and crawls behind cover.

Isabelle bolts through the door. Marine 5 knocks her 
assault rifle down, but her momentum drives them both to 
the floor. He flips her onto her back and punches her in 
the face. Blood seeps through her dishcloth veil.
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The Marine Captain tries to get a clear shot at Isabelle. 
Bennett shoots him in the head, blood exploding inside the 
Marine Captain’s gas mask.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Marine 4 gets the better of Bas, who is succumbing to the 
gas. They thrash on the floor, both throwing ineffective 
punches.

Cody jams his pistol against Marine 4’s kneecap and fires. 
Marine 4 screams.

Bas shoves Marine 4’s assault rifle under his chin and 
shoots.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Marine 5 tries to crush Isabelle’s windpipe with his 
assault rifle.

Bennett sprints through the gas and tackles Marine 5, 
slamming him into the wall. Bennett head-butts him with the 
faceplate of his spacesuit until blood paints the visor.

Isabelle grabs the assault rifle and shoots Marine 5 point-
blank.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - MOMENTS LATER

The Colonel watches on a monitor as gas spews from the 
Hawkeye.

COLONEL
(into radio)

De Souza, come in ... De Souza?

The only answer is the crackle of radio static.

COLONEL
(to Major)

You have the bridge.

The Colonel puts on a flak jacket and leads a dozen marines 
off the bridge.

MAJOR
(to Ensign 1)

Open access corridor Sierra-
three. Let’s funnel them in.

INT. HAWKEYE/RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Spluttering, Cody wheels himself to the door.
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CODY
(to Sloane and Maloney)

Come on!

Sloane has a coughing fit as he drags Maloney out from 
behind the bar. He collapses, retching.

INT. CREW CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle wipes the blood from the Marine Captain’s gas mask 
and puts it on.

Bennett takes the dead marines’ radio headsets.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle races to put the remaining gas masks on Sloane and 
Maloney.

BENNETT
(to everyone)

Get off the ship and regroup!

INT. MESS - MOMENTS LATER

Sprinting and dodging tables, Isabelle tries to leap a 
fallen chair. She trips and slams face-first into the 
floor. Jumping up, she keeps going.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Isabelle bursts in, frantically filling a bag with medical 
supplies. She grabs cans of cauterizer and the remaining 
vials of Tetranox.

Bennett runs into the room. He glances at the empty 
Tetranox rack, then at Isabelle’s bag.

ISABELLE
Whoever needs it, gets it.

INT. MAGELLAN/ARMORY JUNCTION - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel’s men file out of the armory.

INT. HANGAR BAY - A SHORT TIME LATER

Last to leave the Hawkeye, Bennett and Isabelle run down 
the ramp.

CODY
Where’s Stynes?
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Isabelle shoots a glance at Bennett.

BENNETT
He’s safe.

BAS
We should move.

MALONEY
Safe where?

BENNETT
In the morgue.

MALONEY
They’re gonna search the ship, 
Bennett, you know that.

Maloney limps towards the Hawkeye.

BENNETT
There’s no time.

MALONEY
I’m making time.

SLOANE
Maloney, he’s safe.

BAS
What more do you need to know?

Ignoring them, Maloney runs halfway up the ramp.

BENNETT
Maloney! It’s too late.

Enraged, Maloney looks at Bennett, then Isabelle.

MALONEY
(making for Isabelle)

What did you fucking do to him?!

BENNETT
(restraining Maloney)

It wasn’t her.

MALONEY
Bullshit! You’re covering for 
her. How many more of us does 
this bitch have to kill?!

BENNETT
It was me, Maloney.

Isabelle is shocked.
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BENNETT
I had no choice.

Jackson, Sloane and Cody are appalled.

MALONEY
No. You gave Stynes no choice.

Cody listens to one of the scavenged radios. He wheels 
himself between Bennett and Maloney.

CODY
They’re in the elevators.

BENNETT
I wasn’t going to let him die 
their way. If it comes to it, I 
hope you’d do the same for me.

Bennett leads them out, Maloney and Cody bringing up the 
rear.

MALONEY
It’s bullshit. It was her, I 
know it.

CODY
Keep it together. We’ve only got 
one chance at this.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Propped against the wall, Marine 3 clutches his wounded 
side.

Bennett presses his assault rifle to Marine 3’s temple. 
Isabelle eases Bennett’s weapon away.

ISABELLE
(to Marine 3)

Let me look at it.

BENNETT
Out of the way, Butch.

SLOANE
Come on, fuck him.

Marine 3 peels his hands away from a gaping wound, allowing 
Isabelle to inspect it.

Maloney is disgusted by Isabelle’s compassion.

ISABELLE
Breathe deep for me.
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MARINE 3
I can help you guys.

BENNETT
Talk.

Isabelle presses on Marine 3’s sternum and he gasps.

MARINE 3
We’re rendezvousing with the fleet 
in six hours. So whatever you’re 
planning, do it quick.

SLOANE
We gonna take on the whole fucking 
fleet, Bennett?

Isabelle puts Marine 3’s hand over his wound.

ISABELLE
Press hard here.

BENNETT
Move, Butch.

MARINE 3
Take me with you.

JACKSON
Can you believe this guy?

MARINE 3
There’s a lot more I can help you 
with.

BENNETT
(to Marine 3)

You’re too far gone.

Marine 3’s heart sinks.

MARINE 3
You know what they’re going to do 
to me. Please, I don’t want to be 
alive for it.

Bennett aims at Marine 3 again.

ISABELLE
Don’t waste the ammo. He’ll be dead 
before anyone gets here.

Bennett’s group turn their backs and walk off.

Marine 3 takes his hand off the wound, letting himself bleed.
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INT. PORTSIDE CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett’s group labor on, Cody only just keeping pace.

Jackson smashes a surveillance camera.

They gather around a touchscreen map built into a wall. 
Maloney navigates the Magellan’s layout, highlighting an 
area on the map.

MALONEY
This is engineering. We could 
disable the ship from here.

CODY
(listens to his radio)

They’re almost at the hangar.

BAS
Alright, let’s move.

BENNETT
Wait. Where’s the harvesting 
factory?

Maloney searches the map, pointing out a section labelled 
“Asset Acquisition”.

ISABELLE
Enright’s dead.

BENNETT
You don’t know that.

ISABELLE
You’re changing the plan.

BENNETT
We’re only still alive because we 
gave him up. Now we’re gonna go 
get him.

ISABELLE
You’re going to lose more than an 
arm this time.

SLOANE
Damn it, Butch, we gotta go!

ISABELLE
Sacrifice seven to save one?

BENNETT
I’m getting Enright. Anyone who 
doesn’t want to come with me can 
wait here.

Bennett turns to leave, but Isabelle grabs him.
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ISABELLE
Look at your hand. You’re already 
suffering withdrawal.

MALONEY
This shit again?

Bennett shoves Isabelle away.

BENNETT
You want to try to lead, Butch? 
See how many follow you.

Bennett takes off. Isabelle watches as everybody falls in 
behind him.

ISABELLE
You’re a drug addict, Bennett.

BENNETT
And you’re a murderer.

The group is disgusted. Isabelle is lost for words.

Maloney glares at Isabelle, her suspicions confirmed.

BENNETT
(to Maloney)

We need her.

Maloney storms off. Bennett and the others follow. Isabelle 
reluctantly brings up the rear.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

The Colonel inspects Marine 3’s corpse.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Our wakers have ears. Switch to a 
secure channel.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major tracks Bennett’s group on the monitors.

MAJOR
(into radio)

They’re making their way into 
Service Gangway Echo-five.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel addresses his men.
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COLONEL
They’re going back for their man. 
Alpha team, track them. Bravo, 
with me.

Alpha team peels off after Bennett. The Colonel and Bravo 
team move in the opposite direction.

INT. SERVICE GANGWAYS - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett runs along narrow submarine-style gangways, the 
others in tow. Jackson taps his earpiece.

JACKSON
I’ve lost them.

Cody’s flat tyre wobbles on its rim as he falls further 
behind. Reaching a door, Cody jolts in his chair, his 
wheels obstructed by a four-inch threshold.

Through the door, a windowed corridor lies ahead, revealing 
a view of space. Bennett and the others turn the next 
corner out of sight.

CODY
Wait!

CUT TO:

Alpha team race through the gangways, sweeping each corner.

CUT TO:

CODY
Wait up!

Realizing no one has heard him, Cody tries to maneuver his 
wheelchair over the threshold.

INT. ENTERTAINMENT LOUNGE - CONTINUOUS

At the back of the pack, Maloney checks behind her.

MALONEY
Stop! We’ve lost Cody.

BENNETT
I’ll get him, you go.

Maloney leads the others on. Isabelle follows Bennett.

INT. OBSERVATION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Trying to heave his wheels over the threshold, Cody topples 
out of his wheelchair.
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INT. SERVICE GANGWAYS - CONTINUOUS

Alpha team’s laser-sights sweep the gangways.

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

Check those corners. They’re 
smashing our surveillance. Watch 
for an ambush.

INT. OBSERVATION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Desperately hauling himself along the floor, Cody reaches a 
window and props himself against it.

Bennett sprints down the corridor towards Cody, Isabelle a 
step behind.

Cody looks back down the gangway and sees Alpha team 
rounding the far corner. He holds a hand up to stop 
Bennett.

Bennett advances cautiously.

ALPHA LEADER (O.S.)
Don’t fucking move, cripple!

Cody shakes his head at Bennett.

Bennett is torn.

Laser-sights converge on Cody.

ALPHA LEADER (O.S.)
Freeze!

Cody looks at Bennett, urging him to flee.

Isabelle tries to drag Bennett back.

ISABELLE
(whispering)

There’s nothing you can do.

Bennett shrugs Isabelle off.

ISABELLE
(whispering)

The others need you.

Cody nods to Bennett, signalling that it is alright to leave 
him. He draws his pistol, loaded with field rounds.

Bennett takes one last look at Cody.

ALPHA LEADER (O.S.)
Drop the weapon! Now!
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Bennett backs away and runs off with Isabelle.

Alpha team knock Cody’s wheelchair out of the way, edging 
into the Observation Corridor.

ALPHA LEADER
Drop the fucking gun! Drop it, 
motherfucker!

Gripping the pistol, Cody raises his hands.

ALPHA LEADER
Now put it down. Nice and slow. 
That’s it, son. Put it down.

Cody places the muzzle of his gun against the window, 
deliberately displaying the field round magazine.

CODY
You put it down.

Alpha Team freezes.

INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett’s group race into a long empty corridor.

Out of view, the Colonel and Bravo team crouch behind cover 
at the far end.

COLONEL
No casualties.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major watches Bennett’s team on the surveillance 
monitors, approaching the Colonel’s ambush.

MAJOR
(into radio)

Forty yards. Thirty yards.

INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bennett’s team runs toward an open decompression door. The 
door frame is outlined by yellow and black hazard strips. 
Above a manual override lever, a sign reads: “In Case Of 
Emergency”.

COLONEL
Now!

The Colonel and Bravo team open fire.
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Bas is hit in the arm, Jackson in the collarbone. Everyone 
else hits the deck, returning fire. Isabelle dives to help 
Jackson.

Bennett reaches the emergency override lever and pulls it. 
The decompression door slams shut. The force knocks him 
backwards. Shielded by the transparent hazard door, Bravo 
team’s pulse fire dissipates in front of Bennett’s face.

The gunfire ceases. Through the hazard door’s glass, Bennett 
is face to face with the Colonel.

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over Colonel’s radio)

Five minutes left on the 
decompression fail-safe.

Satisfied, the Colonel switches to Bennett’s channel.

COLONEL
(into radio)

I don’t suppose you’ll stand 
down, Lieutenant.

BENNETT
(into radio)

I thought I’d sacrificed enough.

COLONEL
(into radio)

You’ve done more than your share.

INT. OBSERVATION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Pistol pressed to the window, Cody listens.

COLONEL (V.O.)
(over Cody’s radio)

You all have.

Alpha team remains steadfast, assault rifles trained on 
Cody.

BENNETT (V.O.)
(over Cody’s radio)

But you’ll cut us up anyway.

INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

COLONEL
(into radio)

Rehabilitation’s become too 
expensive. We can’t have five 
million soldiers sucking the 
pension fund dry.
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BENNETT
(into radio)

Someone must benefit.

COLONEL
(into radio)

There’s a lot of people who pay 
a high price to skip transplant 
waiting lists.

ISABELLE
You’re not even giving the organs 
to those that need them most?

BENNETT
You’re auctioning them.

COLONEL
I wouldn’t be doing this if it 
wasn’t necessary. Economies win 
wars. And we can’t afford to 
lose.

Maloney and Jackson shake their heads in disbelief.

COLONEL
Would you rather be remembered 
as heroes or mutineers?

BENNETT
I won’t be remembered. But you 
will. As an officer who betrayed 
his men.

Bennett switches his radio off and leads the group away.

INT. OBSERVATION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Cody smiles at Alpha Leader.

CODY
Guess I’m not cost effective.

Cody blows the window out, instantly sucking himself and 
Alpha team into space.

A vending machine flies through the air. A decompression 
door seals the corridor shut, shearing the vending machine 
in half.

INT. HOLDS - MOMENTS LATER

Bennett’s group runs between shipping containers and cargo. 
The lighting dims red. An alarm sounds.

Isabelle sees that Bennett is ashen-faced.
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ISABELLE
You okay?

BENNETT
Stop it, Butch.

ISABELLE
I meant about Cody.

BENNETT
Just look after the others.

At the back of the group, Sloane and Bas lag behind.

BAS
Hope he took out a few for us.

INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Assault rifle in hand, the Colonel waits for the 
decompression door in front of him to open.

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

Hull breach in Observation 
Corridor.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Alpha Team?

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

They’re gone. One of the wakers 
blew out a window.

COLONEL
(to Bravo team)

This is no longer a capture 
mission. Shoot to kill.

INT. ENGINEERING - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett’s team storm in. Frightened engineers surrender as 
the soldiers encircle the engine core, a chamber pulsing 
with green light.

BAS
Get back!

JACKSON
Move away from the core!

Maloney takes charge of the main engineering console.
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MALONEY
Shutting down the cooling 
systems.

Gauges shoot to maximum. The containment field monitor 
turns red.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Warning. Core temperature 
approaching unsafe levels.

CHIEF ENGINEER
Please let me get my people 
clear.

BENNETT
You know what happens on this 
ship?

CHIEF ENGINEER
We just fly the thing.

BENNETT
You saying you’re innocent?

Flashes of crackling green light emanate from the 
destabilized core.

BENNETT
Tell your people to run.

Maloney inputs commands on the console.

MALONEY
Taking out their surveillance.

Engineers flee past Maloney.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The monitors cut to static.

ENSIGN 1 
What the hell?

ENSIGN 2
Somebody’s hacking in.

The Major pushes the ensigns aside, taking over the 
Magellan’s primary controls.

INT. ENGINEERING - MOMENTS LATER

Maloney’s console shuts down.

MALONEY
Fuck, they locked me out!
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INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The decompression door opens. The Colonel and his men march 
through.

INT. ENGINEERING - CONTINUOUS

Bennett leads his team out. The engine core pulses rapidly, 
jets of green flames burst out, damaging the containment 
shield.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Recommend immediate evacuation.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major hurriedly checks a readout on his console.

MAJOR
(into radio)

The core’s gone critical.

INT. ENGINEERING DECK - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel’s men shove people aside, fighting against the 
tide of fleeing engineers.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Will we lose the ship?

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

Doing all I can to contain it. 
Get off the engineering deck. I’m 
closing all vertical access 
hatches in thirty seconds.

The Colonel and his men sprint for a staircase.

INT. MAINTENANCE WING - CONTINUOUS

Bennett ushers his group up a maintenance ladder. Engineers 
run past below.

MALONEY
Fucking ladders!

BENNETT
Bas! Help her up!

Bas hauls Maloney up through a manhole. Bennett and Isabelle 
heave Sloane up to safety.
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BENNETT
Keep going!

On the ladder below Sloane an engineer follows them.

The manhole closes automatically. Sloane’s foot just 
scrapes clear, leaving the engineer sealed below.

INT. ENGINEERING - CONTINUOUS

The core explodes in a green fireball, tearing through 
engineering.

INT. ENGINEERING DECK - CONTINUOUS

Fleeing engineers are incinerated.

INT. MAINTENANCE TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Bennett stumbles as the floor buckles underfoot. The walls 
ripple and warp as his group is knocked over by the shock 
wave. Maloney loses her peg-leg.

INT. ENGINEERS’ QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

Floor panels shoot upward, throwing the Colonel and Bravo 
team against the ceiling.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

The green fireball blows out the side of the Magellan. The 
vacuum snuffs the flames instantly.

INT. MAINTENANCE TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Bennett’s group pick themselves up, glad to be alive. 
Jackson’s collarbone wound has reopened, but he is too 
happy to care. He high-fives Bas.

BAS
Pretty good for a bunch of 
cripples, fuck-ups and half-wits.

JACKSON
Which one are you?

Bas laughs, snorting through the hole in his face.

SLOANE
We’re gonna get away clean, baby!

Troubled, Maloney reattaches her peg-leg.
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Isabelle attends to Jackson. She smiles at Bennett, who 
grins despite himself.

BENNETT
You alright?

ISABELLE
Not starting to care about me, 
are you?

BENNETT
We’re a long way from flowers and 
chocolates.

Isabelle laughs. She injects Jackson with Tetranox.

Maloney notices Bennett turn away, unable to watch. He 
tries to hide his shaking hand.

SLOANE
Let’s get Enright and get out of 
here.

MALONEY
Bennett, I couldn’t shut down the 
weapons system.

SLOANE
So? So what?

ISABELLE
What’s that mean?

MALONEY
Their turret guns are still 
online.

The elation is sucked from the group.

BAS
So we’re dead even if we do 
escape.

INT. STARK WHITE CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

The Colonel and Bravo team double-time as they retrace 
their steps.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Damage report.

MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

Two hull breaches but they’re 
contained. With the core gone, 
we’re drifting.
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COLONEL
(into radio)

Get the secondary thrusters 
online and a revised E.T.A. to 
the fleet. Where are the wakers?

MAJOR
(over radio)

Trying to locate them, Sir. Most 
of our surveillance is down.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Lock all hatches. I’m on my way 
to the bridge.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major surveys the offline monitors.

MAJOR
(to Ensigns)

Get our eyes back. Now!

INT. MAINTENANCE TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

Bennett’s team argue with one another.

MALONEY
We’re gonna have to get to the 
bridge. There’s no other way to 
shut down the turrets.

SLOANE
‘Cause you couldn’t get it done, 
Maloney.

MALONEY
Fuck you!

BENNETT
That’s enough. Now they’re blind, 
we can take them by surprise.

JACKSON
How? They’ll have locked down the 
whole ship by now.

MALONEY
I fried enough of their security 
network to leave a few holes. 
“Thanks, Maloney”.

73.



BENNETT
We do what they least expect. Go 
to them. Take the fight to the 
bridge.

SLOANE
Look at us, man. Some shit is 
beyond us.

BENNETT
We’ve gone head to head with 
their best and won every time. 
These guys have been stuck doing 
hospital detail while we’ve been 
holding the frontline. They don’t 
know what it’s like to fight for 
their lives. Or go back into a 
shit-storm for their men.

Isabelle is impressed by Bennett’s passion.

BENNETT
Cody went back for Enright. I 
went back for Cody.

(to Jackson)
And you came back for me. That’s 
what we do. And that’s why we’re 
going to win. Nothing is beyond 
us.

INT. BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

The Colonel enters. Bravo Team hobbles in after him.

MAJOR
Secondary thrusters initiated.

COLONEL
They were heading for Asset 
Acquisition.

MAJOR
We can’t get to them before they 
destroy the assets.

The Colonel studies a holographic schematic of the ship.

COLONEL
We can incapacitate them. Realign 
the gravity to the stern.

MAJOR
With the core gone, the stress 
might be too much for the ship to 
handle.

The Colonel takes over Ensign 1’s console.
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MAJOR
What about the assets?

COLONEL
We’ll only lose the latest batch. 
The rest are contained.

The Colonel activates a gravity realignment protocol.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Warning. Realignment of the 
gravity field may compromise 
structural integrity.

The Colonel proceeds anyway.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Sequence initiated.

The Colonel straps himself into his command chair. The 
Major and ensigns follow suit.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett’s team move along the Magellan’s primary walkway.

SLOANE
Tell me you guys feel that?

Checking the floor as he runs, Sloane crashes into a water 
cooler. Styrofoam cups and water spill everywhere.

Bringing up the rear, Maloney notices that the water is 
streaming towards her.

MALONEY
We’re running uphill!

Bennett’s group strains to climb the tilting floor. An 
adjacent corridor intersects the main promenade twenty yards 
ahead.

Maloney slips because of her peg-leg. Unable to stand, she 
crawls.

INT. HANGAR CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Propped against the wall, Marine 3’s corpse keels over.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett ducks back and helps Maloney up.
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The gradient increasing quickly, Bennett gives up on 
reaching the adjacent corridor. He and Maloney cling to a 
bulkhead.

BENNETT
Grab onto something!

Isabelle, Bas and Jackson clamber for the adjacent corridor.

Sloane looks around, unsure what to do.

INT. FACTORY - CONTINUOUS

In an identical harvesting factory to the one on the 
Columbus, rows of empty hanging beds tilt towards the wall.

INT. SLAVES’ QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

Fifty screaming factory slaves fall out of their bunks.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE - CONTINUOUS

On all fours, Sloane can no longer manage the increasing 
incline because of his missing hands. Jackson drops to a 
lower hand-hold and reaches for Sloane, but misses. Sloane 
slides to the stern, now the base of the ship.

INT. HOLDS - CONTINUOUS

Stacks of shipping containers topple, smashing forklifts.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Maloney cling to the bulkhead, trying to avoid 
falling debris.

Isabelle hauls herself towards the adjacent corridor above 
her.

The floor grille Bas is clinging to comes loose. He grabs 
onto Isabelle to stop himself from falling. He tries to 
climb over her to safety.

ISABELLE
Get off me!

Bas slips, grabbing Isabelle’s bag strap. Choking, Isabelle 
struggles to keep her grip.

ISABELLE
Bas! Let go! I can’t breathe!
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Gasping for air, Isabelle unclips the strap. Bas and the 
bag tumble to the stern.

Bas crashes to the floor. Sloane helps him out of the way 
of falling debris.

Maloney looks up. Several spacesuits plummet towards her. A 
helmet hits her square in the face. She loses her grip. 
Bennett instinctively reaches out with his stump, missing 
her. Maloney only just grabs Bennett’s leg.

With the extra weight, Bennett struggles to hold on with 
his one arm.

BENNETT
We can ride this out.

Seeing the strain in Bennett’s face, Maloney looks down to 
the stern.

BENNETT
Don’t!

Locking eyes, Maloney lets go, sliding down the near 
vertical promenade. She slams to the bottom, breaking her 
good leg. She writhes, screaming in agony.

INT. SLAVES’ QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

Factory slaves clamber over one another. Those at the 
bottom are squashed by the numbers on top.

INT. STORAGE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Shipping containers burst through a wall, causing an 
avalanche of metal and glass.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE (NOW VERTICAL) - CONTINUOUS

Reaching down from the adjacent corridor, Isabelle grabs 
Bennett and helps him climb to safety. They lie together, 
exhausted.

Bennett peers over the ledge, through the tumult of debris. 
Jackson hangs from a fire-extinguisher.

BENNETT
Jackson, move it!

A shipping container free-falls down the now-vertical 
shaft.

His wounds hindering him, Jackson tries to reach for one 
more hand-hold. The container pulverizes him.
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Sloane and Bas haul Maloney out of the way, a bone 
protruding from her leg. The container crashes to the 
floor, just missing them.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The bridge is at a ninety degree orientation. The Colonel 
unstraps himself from his command chair.

COLONEL
They’ll be trapped at the stern. 
Marines, fall out.

Bravo Team follows the Colonel off the bridge.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE (NOW VERTICAL) - CONTINUOUS

Debris ceases to fall. Bennett surveys the shaft.

Sloane looks despondently at the shipping container. Bas 
looks up. Water drips on his face like rain.

Isabelle checks Bennett for injuries.

BENNETT
I’m okay.

They lean over the edge.

BENNETT
(calling down)

Who’s hurt?! Maloney, are you 
alright?!

Cradling her leg, Maloney screams through gritted teeth.

MALONEY
(calling up)

My fucking leg’s broke!

BAS
(calling up)

The bone’s sticking out! She 
ain’t going nowhere!

ISABELLE
(calling down)

There’s Tetranox in the medical 
bag! It’s down there with you!

BAS
No shit.

Shifting junk aside, Bas and Sloane search for the bag.
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SLOANE
Can’t see it anywhere.

Bas investigates the shipping container.

BAS
(calling up)

It’s crushed! Everything’s fucked 
up down here!

MALONEY
(calling up)

Bennett! If you’ve got any, 
please give it to me!

Bennett’s heart sinks. Trembling, he removes three vials of 
Tetranox from his pocket. Isabelle is appalled. Bennett 
can’t meet her eyes.

ISABELLE
You put on a good act, but you’re 
a selfish bastard.

BENNETT
I know.

Bennett loads a vial into a syringe gun and injects 
himself. Isabelle shakes her head, witnessing Bennett’s 
euphoria as the drug takes hold. She eyes the two remaining 
vials.

MALONEY
(calling up)

Bennett?! Are you listening?! 
Don’t hold out on me!

BENNETT
(calling down)

Hang on, Maloney!

SLOANE
(to Bas)

He’s actually got some.

BAS
He’s weak.

Bennett loads the second vial and holds the syringe gun 
over the edge.

BENNETT
(calling down)

Bas! Get ready to catch!

BAS
(calling up)

Drop it!
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Bennett drops the syringe gun down the shaft. Bas stumbles 
on debris underfoot and fumbles the catch. The vial 
shatters.

MALONEY
God damn it, Bas!

BAS
(calling up)

You got any more?!

Bennett clutches the last vial.

ISABELLE
You know you can spare it.

Bennett pockets the vial. Isabelle tries to grab it. 
Bennett wrenches her arm behind her back and pins her 
against the wall.

ISABELLE
Let me go.

BENNETT
Keep your mouth shut, Butch.

High above, the Colonel and Bravo Team peer over the lip of 
the shaft.

BENNETT
(calling down)

That’s all I got! Sit tight! 
Maloney, we’ll get med supplies 
at the harvesting labs and come 
back with Enright!

BAS
(calling up)

Fuck Enright! Help us, Bennett!

Listening, the Colonel signals one of his men.

BENNETT
(calling down)

Bas, I’m not abandoning you! But 
we’ve gotta find another way 
down!

BAS
(calling up)

Don’t leave us here to be sitting 
ducks!

A grenade lands near Sloane, rolling amongst the debris.

SLOANE
Fire in the hole!
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Bas grabs Maloney and hauls her into a corridor.

The grenade explodes, ripping through the shipping 
container and blowing a hole in the wall.

Three marines rappel down towards Bennett and Isabelle.

Isabelle lays down suppressing fire. Bennett drags her 
away.

The Colonel peers down the shaft.

COLONEL
Get down to the stern and flank 
them.

Three marines break open a hatch and climb into an access 
tunnel.

The rappelling marines disappear into the corridor, 
pursuing Bennett and Isabelle.

COLONEL
(into radio)

They’ve split up. The leader’s 
still going for the assets. Send 
backup to the Cool Room. I’ll 
meet them there.

INT. LOW-CEILINGED CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Doors hang open from what is now the ceiling. Lifting open a 
door at their feet, Bennett and Isabelle take cover behind 
it, exchanging fire with the pursuing marines.

A marine throws a grenade which lands at Isabelle’s feet.

Isabelle drops into the open room below.

Bennett instinctively grabs the grenade and throws it back.

The grenade explodes, killing the three marines.

Bennett is relieved that it came off.

Staring up at him, Isabelle is amazed.

BENNETT
It hasn’t always worked.

Isabelle looks at Bennett’s missing arm and realizes what he 
means. He hauls her up.

ISABELLE
Let’s go back.
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BENNETT
The harvesting factory is just up 
ahead.

Isabelle grabs Bennett as he marches past her.

ISABELLE
You don’t know Enright’s going to 
be there. We’ve gotta go back and 
help the others.

BENNETT
We can be more help to Maloney 
once we find med supplies. Bas 
can hold them off till then.

INT. STERN CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

In knee-deep water, Bas and Sloane confer. Maloney sits in 
the background, whimpering.

BAS
She’s pretty hurt, man. We gotta 
go.

SLOANE
I’ll help you carry her.

BAS
I meant “we” gotta go.

SLOANE
We ain’t leaving her.

BAS
Sloane, no one wants to leave 
anyone behind. But sometimes you 
got to.

SLOANE
No fucking way.

BAS
If it was you or me, she’d know 
what had to be done. It’s just 
like with Enright.

SLOANE
We’re going back for Enright.

BAS
We never should have. And they’re 
gonna die trying.

SLOANE
I’m staying.
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Bas pushes past Sloane, wading towards Maloney. He rummages 
through her pockets, stealing her pulse magazines.

MALONEY
What the fuck are you doing?!

Maloney clings to her assault rifle.

BAS
Let go, Maloney.

Sloane tackles Bas. Bas punches Sloane, leaving him groggy 
in the water. He stands over Maloney.

BAS
Gimme the rifle.

MALONEY
Fuck you!

Bas punches Maloney’s broken leg. She screams and lets go.

SLOANE
You fucking asshole!

Maloney is faint with pain. Bas unslings her assault rifle 
and checks the ammunition count. At 8% it isn’t worth his 
while. He props the assault rifle next to Maloney.

BAS
I hope Bennett comes back for 
you.

Nose bloodied, Sloane staggers to his feet.

SLOANE
Coward.

Bas brushes past Sloane, wading down the corridor.

MALONEY
Bas!

Bas turns. Maloney is aiming her assault rifle at him.

BAS
I know you too well, Maloney. You 
won’t shoot me in the back.

Bas walks away, rounding a corner. Maloney lowers the assault 
rifle, furious with herself.

Sloane considers their options.

SLOANE
Gimme your knife.
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MALONEY
What the fuck you gonna do with 
it?

INT. MESS HALL - CONTINUOUS

Amidst fallen tables and chairs, Bennett and Isabelle look up 
at the mess hall exit. The only way they can reach it is by 
climbing a vertically-tipped industrial kitchen built into 
the wall. Ovens, fridges and deep fryers offer hand-holds.

ISABELLE
Is it worth it?

Bennett begins the climb with great difficulty. Isabelle 
easily climbs past him.

ISABELLE
Bennett, stop. It’s time to think 
clearly. You wait here, I’ll go.

BENNETT
I don’t trust you.

ISABELLE
You’re the liar.

BENNETT
You’d euthanize Enright, and come 
back and tell me he was already 
dead. I’m gonna see for myself.

ISABELLE
You’re the selfish fucking prick 
who just left his friend in pain 
rather than part with his 
precious drug. Look at yourself. 
You’ll sacrifice an arm, throw 
yourself in the firing line, but 
there’s one thing you can’t give 
up. Not for anyone. What happens 
when you run out? What are you 
trying to reach, Bennett? Your 
man or your drug?

BENNETT
God damn it, it’s both! I wish it 
was just Enright.

Isabelle recognizes Bennett’s remorse. He can’t reach 
another hand-hold.

BENNETT
Gimme your hand. Please.
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ISABELLE
I help you up and we’re doing 
things my way.

BENNETT
Whatever Tetranox we find stays 
with you. I know what I am.

Still uncertain whether or not she can trust Bennett, 
Isabelle takes his hand.

INT. FLOODED CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The three flanking marines drop from an access shaft into 
the water.

INT. STERN CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The grenade has ripped apart the walls of the main shaft. 
With Maloney’s knife taped to his stump, Sloane drags her 
through waist-deep water and props her up inside a blast 
cavity.

INT. STERN CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Wading through the water, the marines advance cautiously.

INT. FLOODED STERN - CONTINUOUS

Sloane edges through a tear in the shipping container and 
finds himself surrounded by packaged meals. Through 
shrapnel holes, he watches the marines enter and sweep the 
area.

Unseen in the wall cavity, Maloney takes aim. She fires, 
killing two marines.

The third marine dives inside the shipping container. 
Sloane emerges from beneath the water, stabbing the marine 
in the back. 

The tape rips from Sloane’s wrist, leaving the knife 
embedded in the marine. The marine tackles Sloane, driving 
him out of the container.

Maloney aims at the thrashing water. Sloane and the marine 
break the surface. The marine shoves Sloane against the 
container, choking him. 

The marine draws his pistol. Maloney shoots him dead. 
Sloane is revealed, wounded in the side.

MALONEY
Sloane!
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Shocked, Sloane checks his wound.

SLOANE
Couldn’t shoot Bas, but you had 
to shoot me.

INT. FACTORY - A SHORT TIME LATER

The harvesting factory is tipped on its side. Bloody water 
has flooded from a series of drains. Bennett and Isabelle 
step onto a window. Beneath the glass, rows of tiered seats 
look out onto the factory.

BENNETT
They sell tickets to this?

ISABELLE
I think Enright’s already been 
processed.

Bennett looks at his trembling hand and flexes his fingers. 
Isabelle notices.

BENNETT
This is nothing.

INT. FLOODED STERN CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Pale and shivering, Maloney sits on top of the container, 
rising water spilling over the lip. Sloane surfaces from 
beneath the water.

SLOANE
We’re trapped.

MALONEY 
Bennett will come back for us.

SLOANE
Maloney, it’s time to wake up. 
The guy’s a fucking junkie. He’s 
not coming back.

MALONEY
Bet you seven bucks.

Sloane smiles and shakes his head. Clutching his wound, he 
looks up the shaft, eyeing an open doorway.

SLOANE
We just have to reach that ledge.

MALONEY
Then what? I can’t fucking walk.
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SLOANE
I’ll carry you.

MALONEY
I didn’t know you were a hero, 
Sloane. You always did such a 
good job of hiding it.

Above them, an exposed electrical cable sparks.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A SURGEON and two battered NURSES help Isabelle through a 
door on the floor.

SURGEON
Thank God you found us! You 
alright?

Enright is strapped to a table attached to the wall, cut 
from his clavicle to his navel. His eyes have been removed 
and his lips have been stapled.

Isabelle trains her assault rifle on the surgical staff. 
They back away.

Isabelle helps Bennett up. The medical staff register 
Bennett’s rage.

BENNETT
He alive?

NURSE
He’s not in pain.

ISABELLE
Get him down.

Bennett inspects Enright, finding a puncture in the back of 
his neck.

ISABELLE
Out of the way, Bennett.

BENNETT
Butch, it’s not worth it.

ISABELLE
It’s not too late. I can keep him 
alive.

BENNETT
What kind of life could he lead?

ISABELLE
Let him decide that.
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BENNETT
Not this time.

Bennett shows Isabelle Enright’s puncture wound. Her heart 
sinks.

ISABELLE
Without knowing, I delivered 
hundreds of soldiers to their 
deaths. But when I let Enright 
go, I knew what would happen to 
him.

BENNETT
This is not on you. We both let him 
go. But if we could go back, we’d 
do the same thing again.

ISABELLE
Doesn’t make it any easier.

BENNETT
We can’t save everyone. You know 
what to do.

Isabelle hesitates.

BENNETT
Please, Butch. I can’t.

ISABELLE
It’s not easy. For anyone.

Isabelle retrieves a vial and a syringe gun from a toppled 
trolley. She injects Enright. His breathing slows. Bennett 
squeezes Enright’s hand as he dies.

ISABELLE
(to Surgeon)

Tetranox. Where is it?

SURGEON
We don’t keep any here.

BENNETT
(shattered)

Of course. Why would you?

ISABELLE
You’ve gone from healing people, 
to treating them as organ farms.
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SURGEON
Doctor, it mightn’t be something 
you want to admit, but you can 
save a child on Earth, or a 
ruined soldier, you can’t save 
both. Some lives are worth more 
than others.

ISABELLE
It’s wrong. Regardless of any 
benefits.

BENNETT
Let’s get back. Save who we can.

Isabelle walks to the door.

ISABELLE
(to surgical team)

You took an oath.

Isabelle drops into the corridor.

INT. COOL ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle and Bennett shove open a door and climb inside. 
They scan the mass of tipped shelves, awed by the scale of 
the operation.

BENNETT
Gotta be thousands of our guys.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Delta Team jump over open doorways in the floor.

DELTA TEAM LEADER
(into radio)

Closing in. E.T.A. three minutes.

INT. COOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Shelves have collapsed, spilling vacuum sealed organs. 
Isabelle checks a fuse box.

ISABELLE
(calling)

Bennett, find the cooling unit. If 
we shut it down, these will never 
make it back to Earth.

Isabelle looks over her shoulder.

ISABELLE
Bennett?
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Isabelle rounds a corner. Bennett and the Colonel are locked 
in a stand-off.

COLONEL
Turn off the cooling and all 
these soldiers will have died in 
vain.

BENNETT
They already have.

COLONEL
They’ll save thousands of lives.

Isabelle steps out of cover, aiming at the Colonel and 
holding a grenade.

ISABELLE
A soldier’s life isn’t worth 
saving?

COLONEL
You only think about saving the 
life in front of you. My 
obligation is to millions. The 
people who get these organs 
aren’t your enemy. They deserve a 
chance at life.

BENNETT
These soldiers didn’t?

COLONEL
You don’t have to like it, but 
you blow up this room and you’re 
killing innocents.

ISABELLE
If people back home knew where 
their organs were coming from, 
they wouldn’t want them.

COLONEL
You don’t care where a kidney 
comes from when your child is 
pissing blood.

BENNETT
They can’t all be for children.

COLONEL
Since the war began, we’ve saved 
over a million lives.

BENNETT
That’s a lot of dead soldiers.
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COLONEL
You forgive yourself for 
sacrificing Enright? You tell 
yourself you had no choice? That 
it saved the rest of you? You did 
what you had to. I’m not doing 
any different.

ISABELLE
We can’t put a stop to this, but 
we can make an example.

Isabelle flicks off the safety on the grenade.

BENNETT
No, Butch. We’d be punishing the 
wrong people.

ISABELLE
I can’t let this stand.

BENNETT
We’ll expose all of it. We’re not 
like them.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Delta team stealthily gathers outside the Cool Room.

DELTA LEADER
(whispering into radio)

In position, Sir.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Strapped into his seat, the Major watches Delta team on a 
repaired monitor.

MAJOR
(into radio)

Watch your shadows.

INT. COOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

COLONEL
Back out of here.

ISABELLE
You shoot, I throw.

COLONEL
Understood.

Bennett and Isabelle edge towards the door.
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INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

A marine crosses to the other side of the door. Delta 
Leader pulls the marine out of the light. A wall panel 
creaks underfoot.

INT. COOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle hears the creak. She fires, hitting the Colonel in 
the shoulder. He sprays return fire, shooting off her 
earlobe.

Falling to the floor, Isabelle rolls the grenade into the 
corridor, where it explodes. Bennett dives on Isabelle to 
shield her as shrapnel grazes him. He lays down suppressing 
fire.

The Colonel backs down an aisle, bagged organs exploding 
around him. Isabelle drags Bennett into the corridor.

INT. ASSET ACQUISITION CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Maimed, Delta Team members writhe on the floor. Delta 
Leader struggles to raise his pistol. Bennett shoots him.

INT. COOL ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The Colonel clasps his wounded shoulder.

COLONEL
(into radio)

Talk to me.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major watches Bennett and Isabelle flee on the monitor.

MAJOR
(into radio)

Delta down. No response from 
Bravo team. We’re light on 
personnel. Recommend you return 
to the bridge and we barricade 
ourselves.

INT. COOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

COLONEL
(into radio)

How much damage have we taken?
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MAJOR (V.O.)
(over radio)

The stern’s flooded. The stress 
means we risk an imminent breach 
which the ship might not survive. 
Recommend immediately venting the 
excess water into space.

COLONEL
(into radio)

No. Let’s use it.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE (NOW VERTICAL) - A SHORT TIME LATER

The water is inches below the exposed cable. Treading 
water, Sloane tires. Hanging onto the wall, Maloney reaches 
out and braces him.

MALONEY
Come on, I only shot you once.

SLOANE
Yeah, but I’ve had to put up with 
you for hours.

BENNETT (O.S.)
(calling down)

Bas! Maloney! Sloane!

Sloane and Maloney are overjoyed.

MALONEY
(calling up)

Bennett?!

High above, Isabelle helps Bennett strap himself to a 
marine’s rope.

BENNETT
(calling down)

Hang on!

SLOANE
(calling up)

You fucking bastard, you’re here!

BENNETT
(calling down)

Where’s Bas?!

MALONEY
(calling up)

He left us to die!

Bennett feels utterly betrayed.

93.



SLOANE
(calling up)

Fuck him! Get us out of here!

Bennett rappels down the shaft.

MALONEY
(calling up)

Hurry, Sloane’s out on his feet!

SLOANE
(calling up)

I’m fine! Find any Tetranox?!

Bennett hesitates.

ISABELLE
(calling down)

Just one vial!

BENNETT
(poker-faced)

It’s in my pocket. You’ll be 
fine.

Bennett sees the water about to touch the live cable, his 
sudden panic alerting Maloney and Sloane to the danger.

Bennett free-falls twenty feet, jerking to a halt and 
swinging above them.

SLOANE
Maloney, go!

Sloane hoists Maloney. She screams in pain.

BENNETT
Grab on!

Maloney’s fingers scrape against Bennett’s. He can’t get a 
grip. She falls back down.

BENNETT
Sloane! Hurry!

SLOANE
Come on, Maloney. This is the 
one.

Sloane hoists Maloney and Bennett grabs her wrist, but he 
lacks the strength to lift her. Maloney hangs, her leg 
dangling in the water.

Straining, Isabelle pulls on the rope, but can’t lift 
Bennett and Maloney.

Sloane watches the cable spark above the water and realizes 
what he has to do.
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SLOANE
Maloney, let go.

BENNETT
(straining)

I’ve got you.

SLOANE
He’s gotta let go of you. You’re 
gonna electrocute him.

BENNETT
(to Maloney)

I won’t let you go.

MALONEY
I don’t want to die.

SLOANE
Bennett, drop her. It’s okay. 
Maloney, let him live.

Bennett looks at the cable about to touch the water.

SLOANE
Not this time, Bennett.

BENNETT
I’m sorry. I tried.

MALONEY
No, Bennett! Don’t!

BENNETT
I’m so sorry.

Bennett lets go. Maloney plunges into the water. Sloane 
helps Maloney resurface.

SLOANE
Thanks, Bennett. Good luck.

MALONEY
Take care of my little girl. Tell 
her ... tell her I kicked ass.

Maloney and Sloane embrace. The water touches the cable, 
electrocuting them.

Bennett and Isabelle are devastated.

INT. BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

The Colonel climbs over the ensigns. He reaches his command 
chair and brings up a holographic interface of the ship’s 
structure.
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COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Warning. Realignment of the 
gravity ...

The Colonel hits a series of controls.

COMPUTER VOICE (V.O.)
Sequence initiated.

INT. OXYGEN GARDEN - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Isabelle vault over uprooted trees hanging 
diagonally across their path. Bennett is feverish and pale. 
He tries to clamber over a tree-trunk but is reduced to 
crawling under it.

Trembling, Bennett slumps against the trunk. He takes out the 
last vial of Tetranox.

ISABELLE
You only beat this if you give it 
up while you’ve still got it. 
Otherwise, you haven’t overcome 
your addiction, you’ve just run 
out.

Bennett stares at the vial.

BENNETT
I held out on her.

ISABELLE
(holding out her hand)

Give it to me.

Behind Isabelle, the trees rise in a cacophony of breaking 
branches and snapping trunks. Bennett and Isabelle lose their 
footing and dodge falling trees as the gravity returns to 
normal. A rumble is heard.

BENNETT
Climb!

Isabelle climbs the nearest tree. Bennett struggles to 
hoist himself onto the first branch. He can barely reach 
the second.

ISABELLE
You okay?!

BENNETT
Keep going!

Bennett grabs the second branch and tries to lift himself 
up. He strains until he is red in the face, but can’t 
muster the strength.
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The rumble becomes a deafening roar. High above Bennett, 
Isabelle looks down.

ISABELLE
Bennett!

BENNETT
Stay up there!

ISABELLE
Keep climbing!

BENNETT
No. I’m done.

Bennett turns to face the doors as a wall of water crashes 
into the Oxygen Garden. He is swept away by the flood.

The force of the water knocks Isabelle from her perch, 
washing her after him.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Bennett and Isabelle are swept around a corner and thrown 
into a wall. They resurface, gasping for air, before being 
channelled down a stairwell.

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

Bennett and Isabelle are washed through an open 
decompression door, then slammed against an airlock door 
which looks out to space. A tractor is tipped on its side, 
pressing against the glass, a web of cracks spreading from 
its point of impact.

In thigh-deep water, Isabelle helps Bennett up.

ISABELLE
You okay?

Bennett trembles. Isabelle embraces him.

ISABELLE
Hang in there. It’s gonna be 
alright.

Bennett looks over Isabelle’s shoulder. The blood drains 
from his face.

They are standing in the middle of one thousand patients’ 
corpses. The water rushing into the room turns red.

They hear a high-pitched squeak as the cracks in the glass 
spread.
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ISABELLE
Get to the decomp door!

Fighting against the current, Bennett and Isabelle shove 
aside floating bodies.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - MOMENTS LATER

Wading through the decompression door, Bennett searches for 
the manual override lever in the corridor. It is wedged 
behind the wreckage of a second tractor.

BENNETT
Can you get it?

Worming her arm through the wreckage, Isabelle cuts herself 
reaching for the lever.

ISABELLE
I can’t reach!

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

Bennett ducks into the disposal chamber, checking the 
second manual override on the inside of the door.

BENNETT
This one’ll work!

The cracks in the glass have spread almost to the edges of 
the window frame.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

The water is now waist-high, the current flowing against 
them. Bennett grabs a steel rod.

ISABELLE
Leave it! Run!

BENNETT
We’ll never make it to the next 
decomp door.

Hand shaking, Bennett works the steel rod around the door.

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

The rod clangs ineffectively against the override lever.
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INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Bennett cramps, doubles over and vomits violently. Isabelle 
takes the steel rod from him and tries herself. She looks 
up the flooded corridor, then back at the severely cracking 
glass.

Dropping the rod, Isabelle reaches around the door and 
grabs the lever.

BENNETT
(bent over and gagging)

Don’t!

ISABELLE
It’s the only way.

BENNETT
I’ll do it.

ISABELLE
No.

BENNETT
There’s got to be another ...

ISABELLE 
No, you’re not listening. I have 
to.

BENNETT
I’m not letting you ...

ISABELLE
Bennett, shut up! It has to be 
me!

BENNETT
Izzy ...

ISABELLE
I can afford to lose an arm, you 
can’t!

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

The glass squeaks under pressure.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle takes cauterizing spray from her bag.

ISABELLE
You need to apply this as quickly 
as possible. 
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I’ll fight you, but you have to 
pin me and get to the wound.

BENNETT
No!

ISABELLE
Bennett, listen! There’s no time. 
I need you to do this.

Bennett reluctantly takes the spray.

Isabelle unstraps her belt, ties it around her arm and 
pulls it tight. Biting down on the loose end, she gets into 
position and reaches around the door.

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle grips the lever.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Through gritted teeth, Isabelle takes deep breaths and 
closes her eyes.

Bennett waits, ashen-faced.

ISABELLE
One.

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

The cracks reach the edge of the glass.

INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

ISABELLE
Two.

Bennett watches the glass about to give way.

BENNETT
Izzy!

Isabelle pulls down the lever. The door instantly closes, 
severing her arm. She screams.

INT. DISPOSAL CHAMBER - CONTINUOUS

The glass gives way. The corpses and tractor are sucked 
into space. The water instantly disperses into billions of 
glittering particles.
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INT. WASTE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle collapses into the water. Bennett heaves her up. She 
instinctively lashes out at him. Covered in her blood, he 
shoves her against a wall.

Pinning her, Bennett cauterizes the wound. Pale and crying, 
Isabelle struggles ferociously.

BENNETT
You’re gonna be alright. You 
saved us.

Shaking from shock, Isabelle begins to lose consciousness.

BENNETT
Stay with me, Isabelle.

Isabelle’s eyes close.

Bennett retrieves a syringe gun from Isabelle’s bag. He 
pulls the last vial of Tetranox from his pocket.

Isabelle slumps against Bennett. He injects her in the 
neck. Cradling her and stroking her hair, he waits for the 
Tetranox to take effect.

Strength returning, Isabelle’s remaining hand clings to 
Bennett.

ISABELLE
Thank you.

Bennett embraces Isabelle and kisses her forehead. Both of 
them trembling, they slowly calm down in each other’s arms.

EXT. SPACE - MOMENTS LATER

The Magellan is leaking gas from multiple fissures. Fragments 
of the hull break off and drift away.

INT. HANGAR BAY - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett helps Isabelle up the Hawkeye’s ramp.

INT. HAWKEYE/BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett sits Isabelle in the pilot’s seat. She slumps in 
pain.

BENNETT
Can you prep the ship?

Isabelle nods.
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Bennett opens the weapons locker. There are only field 
rounds left. He loads a magazine. Isabelle forces herself 
up, grabbing Bennett’s arm.

ISABELLE
Don’t.

BENNETT
I’ve got to get to the bridge and 
shut off the weapons system.

ISABELLE
Let’s take our chances.

Bennett stares into Isabelle’s eyes. He shakes his head.

ISABELLE
There’s no way their systems are 
still online. The ship’s a wreck. 
They ...

Bennett kisses Isabelle.

ISABELLE
Do you really think you’ll 
survive?

BENNETT
I hope so.

ISABELLE
That would have been a good time 
to lie. Don’t be long.

INT. MAGELLAN/PORTSIDE CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett limps past injured medical staff huddled together, 
tending to their wounded. Suffering withdrawal, he braces 
himself against the wall.

INT. HAWKEYE/BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Isabelle initiates flight preparations. A holographic 
recording grid scans her. A display reads: “Recording 
Message”.

ISABELLE
This is Doctor Isabelle Lee of 
the medevac corps ...

INT. MEDEVAC WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Kneeling on the floor, Isabelle sifts through fallen 
supplies and broken glass. She finds a bottle of pills and 
takes the last four. She looks up and is stunned.
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Bas limps up the ramp towards her. He is sopping wet, 
shirtless and severely burnt across his chest, neck and 
face.

BAS
You the only one left?

Bas steps over Laura’s body.

ISABELLE
Bennett’s gone to the bridge. They 
still have their weapons system.

BAS
The one thing left working on 
this fucking ship.

Bas eyes Isabelle’s severed arm and the pill bottle.

BAS
Left anything for me?

ISABELLE
Take a seat. There’s gotta be 
something.

Isabelle searches through vials on the floor.

BAS
I got separated from Maloney and 
Sloane.

Bas watches for Isabelle’s reaction.

ISABELLE
(picking up a vial)

Here we go, this will take the 
edge off the pain.

Isabelle rips open a syringe packet with her teeth.

BAS
Did you make it back to them?

ISABELLE
No. They drowned.

Isabelle leans in, about to administer the injection.

BAS
What is it?

ISABELLE
Setalliprax. It’s not ideal, but 
it’ll help. Lie down.

BAS
I’m good.
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ISABELLE
It’s a concentrated dose. You 
should lie back.

Isabelle tries again. Bas grabs her hand before the needle 
pricks his skin.

BAS
Butch, what are you giving me?

ISABELLE
If you don’t want it ...

Bas smiles and relaxes.

Isabelle tries to administer the shot. Bas punches her in 
the face.

Isabelle collapses, scrambling through broken glass as Bas 
kicks her. Picking her up by the hair, Bas bloodies her 
nose. Her hand covered in glass, Isabelle scrapes Bas’ 
burnt chest. He wails.

Isabelle wrestles Bas to the floor, gouging at his eye. Bas 
pounds her amputated stump. Screaming, she wildly bucks 
beneath him.

Clawing Bas’ arm, Isabelle tears away burnt skin. She kicks 
him off her and scrambles to retrieve the syringe.

Bas tackles Isabelle. She stabs him with the needle. Bas 
wrenches out the half-emptied syringe and tries to stab 
Isabelle’s face. She just barely holds him off.

Foam bubbles through Bas’ teeth and the hole where his nose 
used to be, dripping onto Isabelle’s face. His whole body 
shakes.

The needle inches towards Isabelle’s face. She arches away 
from it. The needle point grazes her cheek.

Bas’ muscles constrict. Isabelle rips the syringe from his 
fingers and rolls out from under him.

Bas convulses, spitting blood. His fingers curl. His eye 
rolls back in his head. He twitches until he dies.

Relieved, Isabelle watches, sucking in air.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Marines position themselves at the bridge’s entrance.

MAJOR
Light up anything that comes 
through that door.
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INT. COLONEL’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

A holographic grid scans the Colonel as he records a 
message. His wounded shoulder is bandaged.

COLONEL
The wakers have inflicted heavy 
casualties. We’re down to our 
last few men. The Magellan’s 
systems are terminally 
compromised. I have rerouted the 
last of our power to ensure the 
assets survive. No matter what 
happens, don’t allow my failure 
to affect those back on Earth.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Ensigns switch between damaged security camera feeds.

ENSIGN 1
Still no sign of them.

MAJOR
Wait. Switch back.

On a monitor - ransacked lockers of space suits.

Coming to a realization, the Major lifts a fail-safe cover 
and flicks an emergency switch.

A decompression door slams shut, sealing the Bridge.

INT. COLONEL’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

A second decompression door seals the Colonel inside his 
office. Through the transparent door, he meets eyes with 
the Major.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Major turns to the observation window. Bennett appears 
outside in a spacesuit, tethered to the ship. He aims an 
assault rifle at the window. He fires, field rounds 
shattering the glass. Everyone is blown into space.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett is flung back with the force of rushing air, debris 
pummelling his spacesuit. He jerks to a halt at the end of 
his tether, his assault rifle flying off into space.
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INT. BRIDGE - MOMENTS LATER

Hauling himself along the tether, Bennett climbs back 
inside the bridge.

A shard of glass is embedded in the outer lining of 
Bennett’s empty sleeve. He tries to safely pry it out. When 
it doesn’t budge, he reconsiders. Making for the main 
console, Bennett accesses the weapons system.

EXT. MAGELLAN - CONTINUOUS

The giant automatic turret guns power down.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

As Bennett types, a holographic display reads “Weapons 
Lockdown”.

Relief washes over Bennett. Reflected in his visor, a 
decompression door opens. Debris flies past the Colonel as 
he enters the bridge wearing a spacesuit.

Deflated, Bennett steels himself.

COLONEL
I’ve secured the assets, I can 
settle for a stalemate. The fleet 
arrives in sixteen minutes. Time 
enough to get away.

Bennett longs for Isabelle.

COLONEL
I won’t force you to fight one 
last losing battle.

Bennett flicks the channel on his intercom.

BENNETT
(into radio)

Izzy, the weapons are offline. 
You’re out of time. Go now.

INT. HAWKEYE/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

In the cockpit, Isabelle fumbles to put on a headset.

ISABELLE
(into radio)

Bennett, where are you?!
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INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett switches channels.

BENNETT
(to Colonel)

Programs like this can only be 
run by men like you. You’re the 
problem. You believe in this 
shit.

COLONEL
You just can’t walk away, can 
you? You’d even give up the woman 
waiting for you, just to take 
your shot. And you’re going to 
die believing that killing me 
would make a difference. You’re a 
fool.

Bennett takes a space welder from a tool belt on his suit 
and fires it up.

BENNETT
I can’t settle for a stalemate.

INT. HAWKEYE/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle throws the radio headset away and powers up the 
Hawkeye’s engines.

The hangar doors open onto space. Gazing at the star field, 
Isabelle straps herself in.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel head-butts Bennett. The weight of their suits 
causes them to crash to the floor. Bennett fires the 
welder, melting a hole in the outer lining of the Colonel’s 
suit.

Desperate to escape the flame, the Colonel’s bulky suit 
hampers him. He loosens a locking pin, trying to twist 
Bennett’s helmet off.

Bennett is forced to drop the welder in order to stop the 
Colonel releasing another locking pin. He kicks the Colonel 
off him.

Bennett snatches up the welder and stalks the Colonel, 
backing him against the main console.

Thinking fast, the Colonel deactivates the gravity before 
Bennett can close on him.
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Bennett rises off the floor, flailing in zero-G. Expertly 
clambering around the walls, the Colonel maneuvers himself 
to attack Bennett from behind.

The Colonel launches himself, smashing into Bennett. 
Spinning, they collide with the ceiling.

The Colonel drives Bennett’s helmet against a sprinkler. 
Millions of water globules spray.

Bennett kicks off the ceiling, driving them both towards 
the open window.

The Colonel saves himself, grabbing hold of the window 
frame. He saws Bennett’s tether along the jagged glass.

As Bennett hammers down on the Colonel’s arms the tether 
snaps, propelling them both into space.

EXT. SPACE - CONTINUOUS

The Colonel snatches the severed end of the tether, saving 
them both. 

Bennett wraps his legs around the Colonel and fires up the 
welder.

Overpowering Bennett, the Colonel inches the burning welder 
towards his faceplate. Bennett’s visor bubbles under the 
heat.

Desperate, Bennett rips out the glass embedded in his empty 
sleeve. He stabs the Colonel through the melted outer 
lining of his suit.

The welder blinding him, Bennett shoves the glass in as far 
as he can, puncturing the inner lining.

The air is sucked from the Colonel’s suit. Bubbles of his 
blood leak into space.

Asphyxiating, the Colonel clings to Bennett, inaudibly 
mouthing his last words.

Bennett pushes the Colonel’s corpse off into space. The 
momentum Bennett gains from the push sends him towards the 
tether.

BENNETT
(into radio)

Izzy, wait! Izzy, you still there?! 
Don’t leave me! Izzy?!

Silence. Realizing that Isabelle has gone, Bennett is 
overwhelmed by regret.
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BENNETT
Big fucking hero.

INT. BRIDGE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Bennett floats onto the bridge, catching hold of the main 
console. He returns the gravity to normal. Water globules 
cascade to the floor. Bennett sits and watches the stars.

Behind him, Isabelle appears on the other side of the 
decompression door.

INT. BRIDGE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Looking at the hunched figure on the bridge, Isabelle spots 
the empty sleeve. Ecstatic, she bangs on the door.

ISABELLE
Bennett! Bennett!

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Behind Bennett, Isabelle thumps the door and yells, but no 
sound is heard.

INT. BRIDGE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Isabelle takes out a pen-light and shines it through the 
door, flashing it on and off.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Oblivious, Bennett sighs and reaches for a locking pin on 
his helmet.

INT. BRIDGE CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Seeing what Bennett is doing, Isabelle panics.

ISABELLE
BENNETT! DON’T! NO! BENNETT!

Isabelle unslings her assault rifle and aims the laser-
sight at Bennett’s field of view.

INT. BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Bennett places the last locking pin on the wet floor. 
Reflected in the puddle in front of him, he spots the red 
beam.
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Seeing Isabelle, Bennett runs to the door, elated. Tears 
spilling, Isabelle throws down her assault rifle.

Wanting to be as close to Isabelle as possible, Bennett 
leans against the door with his helmet.

Looking over Bennett’s shoulder, Isabelle’s smile fades, 
her happiness turning to horror.

Bennett follows Isabelle’s gaze to the window.

A fleet of spaceships has arrived.

EXT. SPACE - A SHORT TIME LATER

A hospital carrier approaches the Magellan.

INT. HOSPITAL CARRIER/ARMORY - CONTINUOUS

Suited up marines arm themselves with assault rifles.

INT. MAGELLAN/BRIDGE CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Safely away from the bridge, Isabelle helps take Bennett’s 
helmet off. She begins unfastening the rest of his suit.

ISABELLE
Hurry!

Bennett pulls Isabelle in and kisses her passionately.

EXT. SPACE - A SHORT TIME LATER

The hospital ship docks with the Magellan. A boarding tube 
locks into place.

INT. MAGELLAN/BOARDING DECK - CONTINUOUS

The airlock doors open and marines file through.

INT. MAGELLAN/OPERATING ROOM - A SHORT TIME LATER

Dressed as a surgeon, Isabelle helps Bennett dress as an 
orderly.

They steal the dog tags from two dead, stripped medical 
staff.
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INT. MAIN PROMENADE - CONTINUOUS

Filing down the main promenade, the boarding marines see 
the damage from the gunfire and explosions.

INT. MEDICAL CORRIDOR - A SHORT TIME LATER

Holding hands, Bennett and Isabelle search for a way out.

They turn a corner and see a procession of the Magellan’s 
medical staff and factory workers.

INT. MAIN PROMENADE - MOMENTS LATER

Bennett and Isabelle blend in with the crowd as marines 
herd them along.

INT. HOSPITAL CARRIER/BOARDING TUBE - A SHORT TIME LATER

Among the throng of survivors, Isabelle and Bennett board 
the hospital carrier.

Ahead, an ORDERLY directs people.

ORDERLY
Okay, come on, let’s keep it 
moving.

As Bennett and Isabelle pass, the orderly sees their 
wounds.

ORDERLY
Don’t worry, you’re safe. We’re 
going to take good care of you.

Bennett and Isabelle limp down the corridor, following 
other injured survivors. Bennett puts his arm around 
Isabelle. She rests her head on his shoulder.

INT. HOSPITAL WARD - A SHORT TIME LATER

Gazing into each other’s eyes, Bennett and Isabelle lie 
side by side.

BENNETT
Thanks for coming back.

ISABELLE
You gave me no choice.

They smile at each other.

A doctor appears behind Bennett, injecting him before he 
can protest.
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BENNETT
(to doctor)

What’s that?

Isabelle’s smile fades as a second doctor injects her.

DOCTOR
It’s either this or six weeks in 
quarantine.

Bennett and Isabelle are overcome with dread. The doctors 
walk away, passing a marine standing guard.

Bennett sizes up the marine, waiting for an opportunity. 
Knowing what Bennett has in mind, Isabelle grabs his hand. 
They whisper to each other.

ISABELLE
Bennett ...

BENNETT
You ready?

ISABELLE
Bennett ... no.

BENNETT
We’ve got to try. We can’t give 
up.

Isabelle squeezes Bennett’s hand.

ISABELLE
Don’t fight. Spend your last 
minutes with me.

BENNETT
I won’t die this way.

ISABELLE
We can choose how we spend our 
final moments.

Bennett is torn, looking from the marine to Isabelle.

ISABELLE
(tears flowing)

Stay with me.

Holding hands, Bennett and Isabelle stare at one another 
lovingly.

Four orderlies enter and wheel them away. Their hands cling 
together for as long as they can.

Bennett and Isabelle stare at each other as they are pushed 
through double doors.
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ISABELLE (V.O.)
This is Doctor Isabelle Lee of the 
medevac corps. ...

The doors swing back and forth until they eventually stop.

INT. BATTLESHIP 1/BARRACKS - CONTINUOUS

A large hologram of Isabelle, the words “Distress Call” 
flashing beneath her. One hundred soldiers stop cleaning 
their assault rifles to watch.

ISABELLE
(hologram)

... I’m on board the E.N.S. 
Magellan which has been 
masquerading as a hospital 
carrier. ...

INT. ALIEN PLANET/ARMY TENT - CONTINUOUS

Soldiers wearing oxygen masks huddle around a portable 
hologram generator.

ISABELLE
(hologram)

... My crew and I have 
discovered that military medical 
staff are harvesting the organs 
of wounded soldiers while 
they’re still alive. ...

Confused, the marines look to each other.

INT. BATTLESHIP 2/CREW QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

A group of soldiers huddle in front of a screen.

ISABELLE
(on screen)

... If you’re injured this army 
won’t take care of you. They will 
kill you, cut you up and sell your 
organs to the highest bidder. ...

INT. EARTH/GENERAL’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Mouth agape, a three star General has stopped doing 
paperwork.

ISABELLE
(hologram)

... And all the brass know about 
it. ...
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INT. ALIEN PLANET/TRIAGE UNIT - CONTINUOUS

Appalled, an injured soldier on a stretcher watches the 
transmission on a handheld monitor.

ISABELLE
(on monitor)

... No matter how minor your 
rehabilitation might seem, the 
military won’t foot the bill. You 
are expendable. ...

INT. MEDEVAC SHIP/RECREATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A medevac doctor and recuperating soldiers listen intently 
to Isabelle’s hologram.

ISABELLE
(hologram)

... We first discovered evidence of 
this on the Columbus. Wounded 
soldiers discovered the truth and 
tried to instigate a revolt, but 
they were slaughtered and the ship 
was destroyed. ...

INT. BATTLESHIP 1/BARRACKS - CONTINUOUS

The crowd of soldiers are enraged.

ISABELLE
(hologram)

... We’ve suffered a similar fate. 
So, my message to you is this: 
don’t let them get away with it. 
Don’t let us die for nothing. Do 
something. ...

As one, the soldiers pick up their assault rifles.

INT. HOSPITAL SPACESHIP 2/WARD - CONTINUOUS

A ward of injured soldiers. Isabelle’s face appears on each 
personal monitor above the patients’ beds.

ISABELLE
(on screens)

... Help your fellow marines. 
It’s what we do.

Every soldier turns and glares at a terrified doctor. He 
drops a syringe.

BLACK
THE END
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