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OVER BLACK

SUPER:

Once, in an age |long since past, MANKIND rul ed the Earth.
They were a race that evolved far beyond that of any other
native species of that planet...

| nnovati ve, bold, creative; Mankind was a race that ascended
beyond the priml nature of every other species.

Now, after mllennia, Mankind is extinct.

Ancient texts of intelligent civilizations have |ong since
specul at ed over the cause of Mankind' s destruction.

Sone texts have concluded that their death cane about after
the death of their star

O hers have said they sinply destroyed thenselves in a
crossfire.

And sone texts, controversial to many, have even tried to
put forward another claim- one that suggests that Mankind' s
very DNA was to bl ane. .

FADE | N:
EXT. OUTER SPACE, ABOVE THE EARTH - THE DAWN OF NMANKI ND

The Earth cones into full view, a pristine bright blue gem
of a planet. The Sun bears down on it from above.

There's an aura of unrest here in the vacuum of space -
somet hi ng anmbi ent and unseen is naggi ng away at us fromfar
beyond. Sonething eerie.

diding down towards the planet's surface, we slowy begin
to approach the atnosphere and shroudi ng cl oud | ayers bel ow.
As we descend, being pulled down by the planet's gravity,

t he horizon appears before us. The curvature of the Earth
appears sharp and crisp

The exosphere then appears, thin yet dense. As we approach
the surface, it thickens - a wash of col our brushes over us.
The skies turn fromdeep black to honely sky bl ue.

Now falling through the troposphere, a white/grey mash of
cl oud appears. The surface of the Earth is conpletely
shi el ded.

Falling further still, the clouds start to open up - W're

now appr oachi ng 20,000 feet. The uppernost cloud |ayer formns
a m sty haze that shrouds over us...

TRANSI TI ON TO



EXT. EARTH, GRASS PLAINS - DAWN

The cl ouds fade away and a vast grassy terrain cones into
Vi ew.

SUPER: THE DI STANT PAST

The | andscape appears vast and nount ai nous: an open grass
pl ain, a neighbouring forest and vast hills.

A faint wind is also howing away and patches of cloud are
breezing their way across the norning sky.

Behi nd the grasslands, the |land sl opes towards the sky;
hills formthe bul k of the skyline.

To the west, a vast forest shrouds nuch of the planet's
wildlife in darkness. Further northbound, the rising sun
bares down on the grasslands, painting the sky with a warm
or ange hue.

And fromthe north west, approaching fromfive hundred feet
away, is the sound of running and heavy breathing...

A RED DEER then appears on the horizon, frantic and afraid,
running froma humanoid figure... A CRO MAGNON.

The cro-magnon appears to be running and panting with every
step it takes, running after the deer with a bowin its hand
and a knife at its side.

The deer junps as the cro-magnon fires an arrow at it. It

m sses. An unlucky nmiss if ever there was one; this
cro-magnon is a nale hunter.

He continues to track the deer, firing yet another arrow and
m ssi ng agai n.

From a cl ose di stance, the deer charges. The cro-nmagnon then
begins to catch up. He readi es the bow and nocks the arrow -
he wants to make this a quick and painless kill. Gaining
nore speed, he draws his bow. Then... LOGCSE!

The deer is struck in the back and crashes to the ground. It
cries out, fighting for life. The cro-magnon shows nercy -
He catches up, pulls out a hunting knife and jans it into
the deer's heart, toppling even hinself to the ground...

The deer lies lifeless - It wasn't entirely painless but it
was qui ck.

The cro-magnon rises to his feet and approaches the deer.
He appears like that of a typical primtive man, dressed in
ani mal skins and wearing a bone neckl ace.

He kneels down and rips out the knife. Looking ravenous, he
runs his hand al ong the deer's abdonen, feeling for what he
thinks is the nost nutritious organ.

Thud! He sticks the knife into the deer's flesh and begins
cutting it open, spilling out its blood and guts onto the
ground.

Appr oachi ng fromthe nei ghbouring forest, the figures of TWO
MORE CRO- MAGNON appear from over the male's shoul der. One

| ooks slightly shorter than the male and the other is about
hal f his height. They wal k together side by side.



Fromthe north, the wind begins to pick up, blowing its way
through the grass fields. The female and child take their
time to catch up while the male carefully extracts the
deer's organs.

The cro-magnon cuts out what | ooks |ike the appendix... He
throws it away - Not nearly nutritious enough for hinself
and his famly. He digs a bit deeper, cutting out the |iver.
He examines it... Mich nore nutritious. The cro-magnon keeps
it by his side.

The male turns to the sound of footsteps only to see his
fam |y approach. He stands up, tall and strong.
The mate and young primtive arrive by his side.

Arns outstretched, the young human goes in to get a hug from
his dad. The mate joins themboth in the enbrace.

As the sun rises, it begins to cast a very |arge shadow over
the three of them The light is bright enough to conceal
nost of their features but not so nmuch that their outlines
can't be seen - In fact, they al nost stand as near

sil houettes; As three conquerors standing tall and m ghty
within the warmh of the sun, all content in the know edge
that the Earth's resources will keep them safe.

The mal e then hears sonething approach them It sounds like
footsteps. Weary, he turns his head.

A FI GURE has just appeared before them on the grassl ands,
beneath the sun's rays. Just like the three of them it
appears as a near silhouette only rmuch nuch taller

From behi nd, the nmate and young primtive turn to face this
mysterious figure; this giant, who stands seven feet tall.
Then, the figure steps forward and pulls out a GUN from
aside his wai st!

Fromup close, he steps forward again and his face becones
visible... He's a human from days yet to cone!

H's features are simlar to a human fromthe twenty first
century, except for a cybernetic eye in his right socket.
H s other eye is awash with tears. He ains the gun directly
at the mal e cro-nmagnon

The cro-magnon | ooks bew | dered by this figure - what is
that inits hand? Is it a gift? He stares directly into its
eyes. The man stares back into the primtives'. H's finger
fidgets on the trigger. He swallows his shane and cl oses his
real eye..

BANG

BANG. BANG

The del ay heard between shots fired plays out just like that
- hesitation followed by an attenpt at mercy and

sel f - deni al

The man stands shaking. He keeps his eye tightly shut,
afraid to face his actions.

HARD CUT TO



EXT. CITY OF LOS ANGELES, BACK ALLEY - THE DI STANT FUTURE

The man with the cybernetic eye holds out his gun arm before
the bodies of three unfortunate victins: a FATHER a MOTHER
and a SON. They lie on a cold concrete floor, drenched in

bl ood.

The man stands in a desol ate corner of future Los Angeles -
A crime scene perfect for a nurder. An enpty back all ey.

Unlike primtive Earth, this world is sonething nore akin to
a dystopia. The skyline is clustered with skyscrapers and
the skies above are littered with air traffic.

And to set the scene, it's also hamering it down with rain

SUPER: THE FAR FUTURE

The man lowers his gun. Hs tears are washed away by the
rain. He stands, trenbling. He wi pes his eyes, neverthel ess,
and pulls out nobile device fromhis pocket: a largely
transparent, slimand nulti-functioning nobile phone from
days to cone.

He hesitates for a nonent before making any kind of call.
Wal ki ng over to the bodies of the famly, he examines froma
few feet away the body of the young boy. He daren't get too
cl ose. The man can barely hold his eye on his body for

| onger than a second.

He bites the inside of his cheek. Inside, it |ooks like he's
scream ng

He turns away, headi ng down another back alley just next to
this one.

In his absence, a faint light begins to pierce through the
rain clouds above the skyscrapers, down over the air traffic
and onto the three corpses - It's as if God has reached down
fromthe heavens to claimtheir souls.

Rai n spl ashes onto the boy's face within the cold light -
God weeps for him

EXT. LOS ANGELES, NEARBY ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS

From above his head, the man | ooks up into the sky while

| eani ng against a brick wall. Rain pours down onto his head
from nearby rooftops.

He dials a nunber on his phone. He puts the device to his
ear and waits for the RECIPIENT to answer.

RECI PI ENT
Yes?

It's a dry and nonotone male voice. In this context, it
m ght even be a call ous voi ce.

FUTURE MAN
(nervous)
H, it's ne... I've err, |'ve done
what you wanted so you can cone and
get ne.



The man speaks in cold nmechanical voice that's a blend of
human and cyborg.
The recipient goes silent for a nonent.

RECI Pl ENT
What does that nean Jack?

Jack turns his head away slightly, taking his tine to
answer .

REC!I PI ENT
Say it, go on... You killed them
didn't you?

Jack struggles to get to grips with what he's done.

REC!I PI ENT
Didn't you?

FUTURE MAN
Yes.

The man on the phone lets out a slight chuckle.
RECI Pl ENT
Oh Jack. If | even told you to kill
yourself you'd do it, wouldn't you?

Jack wi pes his eye.

FUTURE MAN
My fam |y needs the noney.
RECI Pl ENT
(dry, sarcastic)
That's evident Jack... Now |isten,
"' m sendi ng sonmeone over to you
now. Just stay put, then if all is
okay with himyou can conme and see
me tonorrow and you' Il get your
noney then. How does that sound?
Jack still needs a nonent to process what he's just done.
RECI Pl ENT
Jack?
FUTURE MAN

Yeah, yeah | heard you. That's
fine. That's not a problem

RECI Pl ENT
Good. .. And renenber Jack, you've
done the right thing.

FUTURE MAN
(unconvi nced)
I know.

He hol ds the phone to his ear for a second or two | onger
about to get another word in.

From afar, Jack ends the call. The rain has drenched his
cl ot hes through conmpletely and now he stands shivering in



t he col d.

EXT. LOS ANGELES, BACK ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS

The three bodies lay in the rain beneath the sunshi ne.

The father's face is pale and lifeless - he doesn't | ook a
day over fourty. The nother's is soaked red fromthe bull et
in her forehead.

And the boy - he doesn't | ook any ol der than thirteen.

In the sky, light paints the clouds white and yell ow streaks
cut through the cracks - God has broken through the cloud
| ayer to claimthe boy's soul.

FADE TO BLACK

The rain begins to fade away too until only silence and
dar kness remains.

SUPER: THE PRESENT. 2365AD.

FADE | N:
EXT. DEEP SPACE, BEYOND THE WORMHOLE - THE PRESENT

A sphere nmade up of stars and highly conpressed nebul ae
appears in the depths of space. It's absolutely enornous.
Surrounded by rings of obscure and warped-| ooking stars that
appear as long thin lines of light, this nonster is a
WORVHOLE.

Drifting away fromits core is a tiny spec of scrap netal; a
damaged SPACE SHI P, trailing snoke and flanes fromits

engi ne.

It slowly approaches us.

Fromthis distance, it looks like a silvery bul k of
cylinders wel ded together, with the one exception of w ndows
on its bridge. Each segment of the ship is joined together
by nmuch thinner, rectangul ar structures.

As the ship gets closer, it appears the back of the ship has
broken of f and the rest of the craft has been heavily

bonbar ded.

The bridge approaches and we enter the craft through a
cracked observation wi ndow. . .

I NT. SPACE CRAFT, BRI DGE - CONTI NUOUS

What appears before us inside is a col ossal nmess. The damage
to this craft is unbelievable; it's a mracle it's still
intact at all.

Looki ng passed the damage, it appears the deck is largely
made up of advanced conputer systemnms arched behind a
handrail that itself arches around an observati on wi ndow. A
wal kway runs al ong the centre of the bridge, separating the



computer systens into two halves, and dividing into two
paths that |eave a two netre wi de wal kway arched in front of
t he observati on wi ndow.

Sparking wires lay scattered all over the deck and the
computer systens are flickering on and off.

The engine huns a very unheal thy sound, |ike a heartbeat
that's beating erratically and out of beat.

And to set the scene, the ship sounds like it's about to
break apart any second.

A MAN appears to be lying face down on the fl oor

unconsci ous.

He' s got patches of bl ood soaked into his forehead and burn
marks are all over his clothes. His attire doesn't appear

all that different than a man's fromthe twenty first
century either, nor does his present day facial features and
apparent height. He sinply sports a black | eather jacket,
ripped top & pair of well-worn jeans.

H s eyes open

Cabl es spark as he noves his armacross the floor, starting
to breath and then cough. Fromhis expression, it |ooks |ike
he's in noderate pain. He closes his eyes - here's hoping
that this is all just a bad dream

BANG .. The ship jolts. It sounds like it's comi ng apart!
The man opens his eyes again and, this tinme, starts to force
hinsel f up, slowy. He gets hinself into a nore upright
position as the ship starts to vibrate.

He cl asps his hands over his face.

SURVI VOR
(under breath)
Shit.

The man notices what | ooks |ike a CAMCORDER on the ot her
side of the bridge. Getting hinself back onto the floor, he
begins to crawl his way over to the device.

Sparking wires nearly blind himas he goes.

He picks up the canctorder - small, slimand portable - and
| eans hi nsel f against a control console, exhausted even by
this small task. He switches on the device. He breathes a
sigh of relief; It still works.

The man backtracks to a VIDEO he nade sone tinme ago. He hits
PLAY.

PRESENTED AS FOUND FOOTAGE, a recording begins..

Pani cked, the man appears alarned and frantic. He's standi ng
on the bridge of the ship, only without the current damage.
The ship is runbling loudly, as if caught in a massive
gravitational field.

SURVI VOR
This is energency protocol 117, |I'm
in a state of energency, bound for
an i mmanent collision. |I'm

activating energency thrusts on



SURVI VOR (cont' d)
bot h engines. |'m caught in the
grip of a black hol e, sustaining
massi ve engi ne damage!

The man flicks a switch with his free hand. The sound of the
enmergency thrusts can be heard activating and the ship
runbl es sone nore

From behi nd, the deck begins to spark and shake
uncontrol |l ably.

The man runs over to the observation wi ndow on the side of
the bridge. He | ooks towards the back of the ship.

The engines are trying to thrust the ship out of the grip of
what appears to be a gi ant BLACK HOLE

It appears nuch larger than the wormnmhol e the present ship
just energed from Its core is pitch black and the EVENT
HORI ZON draws ever closer to the rear end of the ship.

The man turns the cancorder towards the front of the craft.
DEBRI' S flies passed the wi ndows, being sucked into the abyss
at incredible speed. ROCKS and DUST from sources unknown
nearly smash through the glass |eaving behind | arge cracks.

SURVI VOR
Shit!!!

Al'l of the sudden, the conputer systens spark and

mal function. The ship jolts backwards and the lights go out.
The back of the ship explodes and the man turns the
cancorder towards the rear engines. The back of the ship has
just broken off.

The ship starts to accelerate towards the bl ack hol e.

The damage the explosion caused is far worse it seems; an

| LLUSTRATI ON of the ship on a console screen shows that the
fires are starting to spread towards the bridge!

BOOM BOOM BOOM The rear conpartmnent breaks off.

The man darts towards an operational control console and
presses a switch. The ship shakes and the w ndows start to
br eak.

Anot her BANG and the man is thrown backwards onto the fl oor,
thrusting the cancorder away from hi m besi de the consol e.
Qutside the front wi ndows, the cantorder observes the ship
pass beyond the event horizon.

A blindingly bright ring of |ight passes over the ship. It
shrinks in size as the ship is pulled deeper and deeper into
dar kness.

From behind, it sounds as though all engines have stopped
functioning... the ship has becone a ghost. Silent, wth no
t hrust.

Ahead, the ring of light is now a nere spec. Everything that
ever was; the entire universe, in fact, has been reduced to
atiny light at the end of a never ending tunnel.

Then it vani shes conpl etely.

Alight falls fromthe ceiling and smashes into the
cancorder. The video cuts out.



END RECORDI NG

IN THE PRESENT, the man sits beside the control consol e,
exhaust ed and heavily dissociated. He stares ahead,
confused. He then repositions the cancorder in front of his
face, ready to record a foll ow up video.

The ship creeks again and that unheal t hy hum of broken
engines is still nagging away - surely the ship can't take
much nore.

SURVI VOR
So, this probably isn't going to
sound anything like nme but... |
honestly don't know if |'m dead
or... if I"'mstill dreaning.
I mean | think... | think I just
woke up.

The man | ooks away. He | ooks incredibly unsure of hinself.

SURVI VOR
One minute I was on ny way to the
cryo chanmber, and then... Al of
sudden, I'mlosing control of the
ship and I'm plumeting towards a
bl ack hole... As nmad as that m ght
sound.

He can't believe what he's saying to the canera. He | ooks
confused but al so somewhat amused.

SURVI VOR

| should be dead... The engi nes
were failing. | had no thrust,
not hing, nothing to pull ne out of
that thing... Suppose I'm not the
only man to survive the inpossible
after all...

(cont enpl at es)
Just didn't think it would be ne.

He ends the recording, still dunbfounded. He puts the
cancorder inside his jacket pocket and starts to push
hinself up onto his feet. His injuries |look far worse in the
light comng through the w ndow.

He | ooks ahead passed the observati on wi ndow and observes
the |l ocation the wornhole has taken him.. To the fringes of
an alien PLANET it seens.

The man stands, stunned. Beyond the wi ndow, passed the void
of space, a giant celestial body is waiting, appearing as a
dark, rocky and nountai nous world that bears a striking
resenbl ance to planet Earth. It's roughly the sane size and,
judging by the frozen seas below its paper thin atnosphere
and mssing orbiting star, was once also a nmuch hotter
wor | d.

The man rushes over to a working conputer system|ocated on
the centre of the bridge a few netres behind the other
consoles. It looks like a MN STAR TREK LCARS system fixed
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into a central colum reaching fromthe floor all the way to
the ceiling. He begins fiddling with sone buttons and
Swi t ches.

He activates a SCANNER that brings up an illustration of the
pl anet he's approachi ng.

SURVI VOR
(to hinself)
Right, let's find out where you' ve
t aken ne.

The illustration shows the bl ack hol e/ apparent wornhol e the
pl anet appears to be orbiting, but no other |ocal stars or
nmoons appear to be within the scanners proximty. The only
other celestial body within this solar systemis a distant
pl anet, four times the size of this one.

SURVI VOR
Ch that's not good.

A description of the planets characteristics then appear
beside the illustration, one at a tine...

MASS: 6.12748 x 10(to the power of 26)kg
SURFACE GRAVI TY: 9.957 nif s(squar ed)

POLAR RADI US: 6512.6 km

SURFACE TEMPERATURE: -177 degrees cel sius

SURVI VOR
Oh that's really not good.

On the flip side, the planet al so appears to have the
perfect ratio of oxygen and nitrogen

ATMOSPHERE: 20. 95% Oxygen, 78.09% Ni trogen

The man reacts as if to say, "Ch like that nakes a
di fference".

BANG. From behind, a large section of the ceiling caves in.
The man jolts around. Behind the door to the bridge, several
expl osi ons then go off.

A harsh BEEPI NG from one of the control consol es signals

t hat anot her conpartnent has detached itself fromthe back

of the ship!

SURVI VOR
You' re fucking kidding ne.

He rushes over to the control console at the front of the
bridge. In a frenzy, he begins trying to power up the ship's
energency back up systens...
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EXT. THE SH P - CONTI NUOUS

The ship approaches, badly scarred and beaten. As it noves
passed us, LIGHTS appear underneath the craft, revealing

t hensel ves frominside and extending outward. It sounds |ike
the ship is trying to cone back to life.

From behi nd the ship, the nearby planet cones into view The
compari son in scale between the two i s enornous...

INT. SHI P, BRI DGE - CONTI NUOUS
The man stands pani cked besi de the consol e.

SURVI VOR
Cone on. Cone on. Cone on.

The ship starts to accelerate, then vibrate. The deck lights
up in a frenzy of electricity - Sparks here, sparks over
t here.

On the console screen, an illustration of the ship appears.
Several green dots appear where the energency systens are
| ocat ed.

SURVI VOR
(under breath)
Yes.

The man runs over to another console nearby, again in a nad
rush to get the ship up and running. Another illustration
appears, this one pertaining to another of the ship's
energency power systens. It |looks like a group of cylinders
besi de each other, now appearing red, then... As green.

The |ights above the bridge, or at |east the ones that
aren't smashed to pieces, turn back on.

In addition, the ship finally stops vibrating and those
unheal t hy sounds begin to fade away.

The man breathes a sigh of relief.
Now the ship is operational enough to hopefully nmake a safe
| andi ng on the planet.

The man | eans his hands agai nst the consol e stand and | ooks
ahead out of the observation wi ndow. By the | ooks of things,
the planet is about half an hour away. He cl oses his eyes
and cal ns his breathing.

CUT TO BLACK

INT. SHI P, AIRLOCK - MOMENTS LATER

PRESENTED AS FOUND FOOTAGE, the nman records anot her video of
hi nsel f, wal ki ng down a corridor...
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SURVI VOR
(nervous but rmaintaining
composur e)
Me again, er right... where do |
start? So things went a | ot better

t han expected, obviously, I'mstill
alive. | survived the black hole,
somehow, don't know how. Err... And

now |''mabout to I and on a pl anet,
sonewhere, and | have no idea

where... Quite an achi evenent
really, isn't it... Honestly, |'m
lost. I'"'mconfused. | don't think

I"mgoing to find any answers on
the planet when | arrive, but hey,
at least it didn't take ne twenty
five years to get here like you
said it would...

The man turns the canmera around to face the airlock chanber
a white tunnel -shaped corridor that |l eads to an airlock ten
netres away.

(As he wal ks, it appears like a first person POV.)

SURVI VOR
Now, | know this isn't the planet
you had in mind for me and the rest
of the human race but tough | uck.
Ri ght now |' mout of options..

The man reaches a LOCKER beside the airlock. He opens it up.
Inside is a SPACE SU T.

SURVI VOR
The ship's not in good enough shape
to get ne to the next system Nor
the only other planet in this
system. .

He turns the canmera back around to face hinself.

SURVI VOR
But it doesn't look Iike |I have
much of a choice. Apparently the
surface of this planet is ideal for
life... with one exception... it's
col d enough to freeze ne to death,
no thanks to that black hole...

He averts his eyes away fromthe | ens, |ooking rather shaky.
He turns the canera back towards the space suit. He reaches
out and touches the material.

SURVI VOR
But like | said, | don't have a
choi ce.

INT. SHI P, BRI DGE - MOMENTS LATER

From besi de a working control console, the door to the
bri dge opens and the man rushes onto the deck. He's wearing
his space suit, carrying his helnmet in hand - the suits



t hensel ves do seema |lot nore |ightweight than they were in
t he days of Neil Arnstrong.

He reaches the consol e and puts his hel mret down. He | ooks
out si de the observation wi ndow, the planet is fast

appr oachi ng.

He activates sonething on the consol e screen

SURVI VOR
Ckay. Landing...
(1 ooking | ost)
Could really do with a manual for
this.

He activates sonething el se. ..

EXT. SHI P - CONTI NUOUS

The ship begins its approach, repositioning itself towards
t he atnosphere at fourty five degrees.

I NT. SHI P, BRI DGE - MOMENTS LATER
The man's hands are fidgety beside the consol e.

SURVI VOR
Ckay, think, think, think. Err..

He presses a sequence of buttons in particular order
carefully trying not to press the wong things.

EXT. SHI P - CONTI NUOUS

The ship edges closer to the atnosphere, accelerating
towards the planet's northern hem sphere.

Down bel ow, the jagged and nmount ai nous | andscape becones
clearer; the clouds appear paper thin. It |ooks unbelievably
barren and devoid of life.

INT. SHI P, BRI DGE - MOMENTS LATER

The man turns to the sound of heavy runbling from behind the
doors to the bridge. The ship groans a thousand tinmes | ouder
t han before.

SURVI VOR
Oh that doesn't sound good.

He | ooks up at the ceiling. The |ights shake. The upper
sections of the craft sound as though they're caving in.

He turns back to the wi ndow. Now the cracks are starting to
grow | arger.

13
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SURVI VOR
(under breath)
Conme on.

The ship starts to fall through the planet's exosphere.

The man is starting to sweat. He clutches the consol e beside
hi m

H's eyes tell us he is nore scared than he appears on the
surface.

Falling further still, the dark skies and the surface as
wel |, appear to be partially lit by the light emanating from
the wornhole; it's |large enough and bright enough to at

| east allow for enough visibility for a lost traveller to
roamthe surface wthout aid.

The man observes vast nountai nous terrain below the

at nospher e.

And further bel ow that, CANYONS.

He | osens his grip on the console. Hi s eyes are drawn to the
mysterious alien planet below. He looks at it in a manner
much nore tranquil.

The ship passes bel ow the troposphere. Then, sonething
catches his eye.

Surroundi ng the canyons, there seens to be...

MOVI NG MACHI NES.

The man's nmouth opens just a tad. He steps forward, further
towards the observation wi ndow. The machi nes wal k across the
terrain; tripod-like machines that nove with a sort of grace
and el egance. Could it be...?

CRACK. He | ooks up to the window right in front of his face.
The cracks are spreading; the glass is shattering fromthe
out si de.

He | ooks up even further; the weight of the uppernopst
section of the craft is enough to crush the w ndows.

He | ooks over to the control console; the ship is damaged
enough to ensure that any protection fromsuch damage is

i mpossi bl e.

No force fields. No protection. No options...

The man darts around and grabs his helnmet off the console
st and.

BANG Part of the ceiling collapses and the w ndows break
The deck sparks up and broken debris flies out into the
open! The man grabs onto the railing just in the nick of
time! The ship begins to tilt down towards the surface, now
about 15,000 feet bel ow.

The door to the bridge breaks apart and flies out the
wi ndow, shattering what's left of it. Debris fromdown the
corridor is ripped away fromthe ship...

EXT. SHI P - CONTI NUOUS

The now rear conpartnments of the ship break off! A large
expl osion forces the ship to snap in hal f!
The sound is |oud enough to alert anything on the surface to



nove out of the way imedi ately!

The front section is now falling vertically. Wat's left of
the back half succunbs to sonething far worse; the back of
the ship harbours the broken energency engi nes... BOOM
Those engi nes have just expl oded, taking the back half of
the ship with them- And it's just died in a ball of flane
| arge enough to signal an onsl aught. .

INT. SHI P, BRI DGE - CONTI NUOUS

The man holds onto the bridge's handrail for dear life as
the ship plumets downwards. He holds his helnet in his

ot her hand.

Intense wind hows at him deafening himto anything el se.
He tries to pull hinself over the railing... It's

i mpossi ble; the forces of nature are working agai nst him
He | ooks up and across to a SEALED COVPARTMENT | ocated on
the side of the bridge. There's a | ook of determ nation in
hi s eyes.

Al'l of the sudden, the door at the end of the exposed
corridor rips off, revealing that nothing Iies beyond except
for the sky above. The door flies into the air, diverting
itself far far away fromthe damaged craft; it appears this
is all that's left of the ship.

The man diverts his attention back to the seal ed
conpartnment. He | ooks down at the helnet in his hand, then
back up to the conpartnment - the seal could well be damaged.
Everything el se is.

He grips the helnet tightly and closes his eyes for a
second.
Then he lets go of the railing!

WHOOSH. Just as he's thrust upwards by the air resistance

he throws his helnet at the seal ed conmpartmnent...

He observes as the seal breaks open and a PARACHUTE bag
reveal s itself.

He grabs his helmet just as it rises into the air and before
it can get above him- and just in the nick of tine.

The parachute cones next, flying out the seal after a second
or two.

The remains of the ship fall bel ow him

He cl enches his fist just in time; he's just caught the
parachute as well - Any later and he'd be a dead nan.

Wth his helnmet in one hand and the parachute in the other,
he desperately westles with the forces of gravity and air
resistance. He's falling hard and fast towards the surface,
di sori ent at ed.

First task, get the helnet on

Now appr oachi ng 5000 feet, the man manages to get his right
armthrough the straps on the parachute bag.

He | atches onto the helnet with both hands, nearly letting

go.

4000 feet! The rocky and nountai nous world draws ever
closer. He fits the helmet on, finally, and secures it in
pl ace. Through the visor, he observes the ship's renuains
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crash to the surface. The expl osion catches his eye, though
everything else is a blur.

3000 feet! He |l atches onto the parachute bag with both
hands. His breathing steans up the visor which really
doesn't hel p, and nor does the weight of the bag.

Gravity and air resistance are fighting him hard. The bag
is trying to get away.

2000 feet! Panicking, he thrusts the bag's straps over his
armand violently thrusts out his other armin an effort to
fit the bag on his back.

1000 feet!! He just manages to fit on the bag. He tightens
it. Then he pulls the cord...

The parachute | aunches out of the bag and, all of the
sudden, the man is thrust upwards before drastically slow ng
hi s descent.

He calns his breathing and his vision becones clear.

The alien | andscape appears sharp and crisp before him
However, now he's drifting directly towards a LARGE CANYON
and TALL CLI FF FACE. Panicking, he tries to steer the
parachute away. At this close distance, he won't be able to
steer away enough and in tine.

He twists his body into a position less likely to cause

| asti ng danage upon inpact. It's inevitable now ..

SMACK. He crashes into the cliff face. He gasps in pain.

The parachute gets twi sted and catches on a | arge rock

The man starts to topple down the canyon's cliff face and
the parachute is ripped away.

He smacks his linbs on jagged rocks and boul ders as he goes,
falling towards the bottom of the canyon.

Through his visor, he notices he's tunbling towards a steep
vertical drop; a drop of thirty feet down to the bottom of

t he canyon. ..

He tries to slow his descent, trying to dig his gloved hands
into the dirt.

Too late! He falls towards the ground, falling face up.
CRACK! After an agonisingly |ong and unnervi ng experience,
the man i s knocked unconsci ous.

CUT TO BLACK

EXT. MYSTERI OUS ALI EN PLANET, CANYON - SOMVE TI ME LATER



