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FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE
The two mllion ton carrier Vertex, and her sister
ship the Vector Il cruise diligently through

hyperfol d. W HEAR the VO CE of COVWWANDER FUNCTI ON
OVER

FUNCTION (V. Q)
Hyperfold is the harbinger of
battl e. When the sky turns
black and fills with fire, the
time for reflection is over.
You nust burn with the fury of
the stars. You nust show no
nercy, for the Bool ean Unary
will be sure to show none.
Forget about the future.

I NT. VERTEX, BOTANI CAL GARDENS

The stars slip swiftly and silently past the |arge
Wi ndows.

FUNCTION (V. Q)
(conti nui ng)
There can be no remmi nder in
the future they will carry us
to.

We HEAR The CONSTANT HUM of the adjacent ENG NE
ROOM  GEORGE POLYA (30s, Athletic, gregarious)and
ANDRElI KOLMOGOROFF (30s, sweet, curvaceous,

st at uesque)stand at the portals | ooking across
about 300 yards of hyperfold at the other ship,
their mrror imge.

ANDREI
How woul d you descri be our
rel ati onshi p? Associ ative?

George sm | es.

SUBLI M NAL FLASH

The cockpit of George’s fighter explodes in battle.



BACK TO SCENE

George shifts unconfortably,

| eft shoul der.

ANDREI
What' s bot heri ng you?

GEORGE
Dunno.

(1 ooki ng over at her)
Apprehensive, | guess. Fifty
battles. Fifty. W’re |ucky
to be alive.

stretching his stiff

They stand, side by side, |ooking out into space.
There is a stirring behind them and they turn to
see LEONARD FULER (30s, |anky, officious) and
AUGUSTUS DEMORGAN (20s, short, brooding) stride
into the gardens fromthe el evator and approach

t hem

George is

Suddenl vy,

FULER

(to George)
Pol ya! There you are! W’ ve
been | ooking all over for you!
Conmander Function’s about to
go critical! The schedul e's
been rearranged, and you're
supposed to be cleaning the
qguotient rings! You' re over
hal f an hour I ate!

unpert ur bed.

ANDREI
The schedul e said August had
ring duty this norning.

FULER
Al I know is they changed it,
George, and your hide’ s not
worth a Cartesian product! The
conmmander's having fractions!

the | oudspeaker crackles to life,

HEAR t he VO CE of COVMANDER FUNCTI ON

and we



FUNCTI ON' S VO CE

(filtered, over

| oudspeaker)
This is the bridge! Al hands
to ready stations! Assenble the
Domain in the main briefing
roomin five mnutes! Bridge
out!

FULER
Ch, well, that's us!

They break fromthe gardens in a sprint.

FULER
(conti nui ng)
Guess you can worry about
transposition |l ater.

I NT. VERTEX, MAI N BRI EFI NG ROOM

A smal |, cranped, hexagonal chanber hal fway taken
up in the back by a gallery of risers used to seat
all the pilots when the entire fleet is assenbl ed.

The other half of the roomis taken up in the front
by a large, clear, tinted plotting table whose
surface was skirted by the neon readout of the
conputer interface, and a large V.D. U currently

di spl ayi ng the ship's course.

As the four pilots entered the room they find

t hensel ves face to face with the nenacing form of
COMVANDER FUNCTI ON. He is short, but heavily built
with shining silver hair and a | arge, suffocating
cigar that juts fromhis nouth at an angl e.

FUNCTI ON
George you can sit this one
out .

ANDREI / FULER / AUGUST
What ?!

FUNCTI ON
No argunents. His profile's
becone di sassociative. |'ve

referred it to the nedica
exam ner, and he's been
declared unfit for duty. You



can dicuss it as a team | ater
For now. ..
(gestures towards the
door)

George | eaves the roomw t hout a word. Watching him
go, Andrei chokes back the tears that sprang to her
eyes and frowns.

FUNCTI ON

(conti nui ng)
Andrei, you' |l command the
Domai n during Polya's |eave.
kay, people, here's what we've
got .

(moves to the table, the

others take their seats)
Ten m nutes ago, the outpost on
Basi s Aval on detected three
Unary cruisers in an adjoining
axiomon an attack course for
t he out post, and radi oed us.

I NSERT

Ani mat ed space map graphic on table show ng Basis
Aval on, the Unary cruisers, and the Vertex and
Vector I1. W HEAR the VO CE of COMVANDER FUNCTI ON,
OFF SCREEN

FUNCTION (O S.)
Qur orders are to break
formation with Vector Two and
intercept. Your job will be to
| ead the attack on the Bool ean
fleet. In another ten m nutes
we'll be on course for sector
m nus four x. Questions?

FULER
Qur one carrier against three
Unary cruisers?

FUNCTI ON
The fleet's spread thin right
now. We're all the Ctadel can
spare. If there are no other
questions, this will concl ude
the pre-m ssion briefing.



I NT. VERTEX, CORRI DOR

George steps froma hatchway clearly |abel ed

“medi cal exam ner,” holding a pistol and a conputer
interface device. He noves quickly to the *garbage

atom zer” and drops themin. He stal ks off down the
corridor.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

a.) Al is confusion and noise on the hangar deck
as the small crew of Citadel fighters is
pr epar ed.

b.) In his cockpit, Fuler goes over his checklist.

c.) In his cockpit, August psyches hinself up for
battl e.

d.) The fighters stand poised on the edge of the
hangar deck awaiting Andrei’s signal.

e.) And inside the cockpit of her sleek, angular
fighter craft, its shiny designation “7”
gl eami ng brightly in the incandescent |ight,
Andrei awaits Function's signal.

I NT. ANDREI’ S COCKPI T

She fl exes her gloved hands. W HEAR her VO CE
OVER.

ANDREI (V. Q.)
George... How am | ever going
to lead this group wthout you?
You are our prinme ideal. You
are our sum of products form
The Domain is a quasi-group
wi t hout you to bal ance the
equati on.

I NT. VERTEX, HANGAR DECK

W HEAR a BUZZER, and the VO CE of COVWANDER
FUNCTI ON, OVER t he LOUDSPEAKER

FUNCTI ON
(filtered, over



| oudspeaker)
We are preparing to drop out of
hyperfol d. Fighters ready.

I NT. ANDREI’ S COCKPI T

She braces herself. Everything is about to fall on
her shoul ders. She turns to | ook across the flight
deck at...

HER POV

...the fighters arrayed there, and Commuander
Function stalking stiffly towards her, CGeorge Polya
in tow

I NT. VERTEX, HANGAR DECK

Andrei clanbers down the | adder from her cockpi't
and throws her arnms around CGeorge’s neck.

FUNCTI ON
(gl oweri ng)
Looks i ke you' re off the hook,
kid. Seens the ME. changed his
m nd.

ANDREI
(whi spering in George’s
ear)
It's good to have you back.

George | ooks at her sadly, unable to tell her
sonet hi ng.

FUNCTI ON
Gentl enen and | adi es! Can we
start this inverse el enent?

George and Andrei nove to their fighters, clinbed
up, and strap in. Function’s VO CE RASPS over their
| NTERCOVS.

FUNCTI ON
(filtered, over intercom
The crui sers have cone into the
range of our scanners. They



In their respective cockpits, George, Andrei,

August do so.

have been identified as F by X
cl ass heavy cruisers. The
Infinmum and the Suprenum and
the Bijective. They carry
Range Swarns in groups of four
fighters, and a elite conmand
group of four. Domain

desi gnations are five, seven,
nine, and twenty five. Wuld
you please switch to a secure
channel for your comrmand

assi gnnment s?

FUNCTI ON
(conti nui ng)

The conputer's taken all the
known stats and conpil ed them
to come out with the strategy
nost |likely to succeed. It's
paired you off wth the Range
conmand whi ch shoul d be the
nost vul nerable to your

particul ar attacks. Fuler, It's

paired you with the one
designated mnus thirty six.
August, you've got m nus one
hundred. Andrei, you' ve got

m nus twenty eight, and George,
you' ve got m nus twenty.
Renmenber, the crucial elenent
of this strategy is that you
cannot take on anything other
t han what your conputer is
programed for. Feel free to
double teamthem if you think
it"ll work, But do not try to
take on anythi ng outside your
programed paraneters. Good

| uck, and CGodspeed. That is
all.

EXT. SPACE

Fuler,

The Vertex drops out of hyperfold. Three eneny
shi ps | oom ahead of it.

and



I NT. GEORGE' S COCKPI T

George throttles forward.

GEORGE
Al'l fighter craft, |aunch and
converge on ny signal.

EXT. SPACE

The Domain fighters scream out of the hangar doors.

I NT. VERTEX, BRI DGE

Commander Function scow s at the screens.

FUNCTI ON
(into a mcro recorder)
U C. S. Vertex, Comrander Data
Function, entering...

He breaks of as we HEAR an | NTERCOM CH RP. He | ooks
up.

| NSERT
On the screen we see LI EUTENANT SHALE

SHALE
Commander Function, ME.
Storball has been nurdered!

BACK TO SCENE

Conmander Function purses his |ips.

EXT. SAPCE

The Citadel forces energe directly into the Range
Swarm They are hopel essly out nunbered, and the
Swarm who are very highly organi zed, evade them
and counter thrust with amazi ng speed and accuracy.

The void of space lights up with the intensity of a
sun fromthe blazing energy of the fighter craft.



ANDREI " S FI GHTER

Dances with the command ship -28. Suddenly, her
target is behind her, guns blazing. She's hit!

I NT. ANDREI’ S COCKPI T

She reacts.

I NSERT

A flashing graphic screans the poor status of her
shi el ds.

BACK TO SCENE

She begins to sweat. W HEAR the VO CE of GEORGE
OVER

GEORGE
(filtered, over intercom
Hol d on, Andrei!

EXT. SPACE

George’ s fighter appears behind them both, sending
a burst of energy ripping through the opponent's

ri ght engine, disabling the ship, and causing it to
di sengage her.

I NT. GEORGE' S COCKPI T

After a short sigh of relief, he’s on to the next
t hi ng.

GEORGE
This is Lieutenant George
Pl oya. Qur strategy has been
conprom sed. Attack other
targets. | repeat, disengage
your progranmed targets. Set
your conputers for a nultiple
run.
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EXT. SPACE

The fighters form up.

I NT. FULER S COCKPI T

He resets his conputer.

FULER
This is a bad idea. Very
i rregul ar.

He reacts as a bolt of energy hits his ship.

EXT. SPACE
A mllion flam ng shards explode into space. Fuler

is gone. The other three ships quickly take
crippling bl ows.

I NT. GEORGE' S COCKPI T

He scans the sky.

GEORGE
I"’mhit. Have to set her down.

I NT. ANDREI’ S COCKPI T

She struggles with her danaged craft.

ANDREI
Me too. But where...?

EXT. SPACE

George dives for the closest Bool ean ship, the
Suprenmum

GEORGE
(filtered, over intercom
Fol | ow ne.



I NT, AUGUST S COCKPI T

He shakes his head vehenently.

AUGUST
Ch, no. No!

I NT. SUPREMUM HANGAR DECK

The three ships crash on the deserted deck. They
come to rest. After a long, painful beat, our
heroes enmerge fromthe weckage of their fighters.

AUGUST
(jabs an accusing finger
at George)
On what kind of |ogic was that
| ast order based?!

ANDREI
(hoar se whi sper)

Shhhh! Do you want every

Bool ean on this ship to junp
us? He made the best call he
could! Now let's nove before
their shipboard security gets
her e!

Al'l three draw their side arns and nove cautiously
to the airlock

I NT. SUPREMUM HALLWAY

Andrei notions to August and he noves to the point,

checki ng out the hall, which seens to be deserted.
There are no Booleans in sight. They try a door.
Locked.

August tries another door. Locked.

I NT. SUPREMUM HALLWAY — LATER

August finds an open door. It leads themto an
i dentical hall way.

11



I NT. SUPREMUM HALLWAY — EVEN LATER

They conme to an elevator that is open to them and
they step inside, weapons ready.

The doors shut, but they seemto have no control
over its direction. They can't understand the alien
control

I NT. SPREMUM CONTROL TOWER

The el evator doors open into a dark room The they
hol d their weapons ready, and let their eyes adjust
to the light.

There is a long staircase at the end of the room
which runs the length of a football field with
colums on either side.

They creep cautiously into the roomuntil they were
at about the mddle of it, at which point George
unexpectedly strai ghtens and snaps his fingers, and
they are instantly surrounded by dozens of Bool ean
guar ds!

GEORGE
Pl ease, put down your weapons.

Andrei and August stare at himin disbelief, but
obey. A dark figure noves towards them fromthe
hal | .

DARK FI GURE
Good, Pol sian, Gooood!

GEORGE
I have elimnated the Donmain
fromthe battle, Commander

DARK FI GURE
Yes. Wth the fall of Basis
Aval on, the Bool ean i nvasi on of
Ctadel territory can begin.

The figure steps into the light. Al three
recogni ze hi mas Commander Functi on!

ANDREI
What the factor is going on?!

12



AUGUST
Isn't it obvious? They're
Bool ean agents, planted a | ong
time ago in our mlitary so
they could gain command of the
Domai n, and during this crucial
battle they could ensure
success.

DARK FI GURE / FUNCTI ON
Very acute, August. But there's
sonmet hing el se. You' ve both got

fine... assets to add to the
equation. W want you solve for
us.

AUGUST

I'd rat her diel

He di sl odges a conceal ed bl aster and deftly bl ows
of f Commander Function's head. Function’s neck
erupts in a shower of equations that spray around
the room Then August turns the blaster on George,
but Polya is too quick.

Suddenly, there appears in Polya s hand what | ooks
incongruently |like an electric eraser! He | ashes
out, striking a clean, bloodless hole in August's
chest. His lifeless body dropped to the floor.

George | ooks down at his hands and then at Andrei.
She | ooks up at himwith |arge, fearful eyes.

ANDREI
(sotto)
What have you become?

CEORGE
(softly)
I amwhat |'ve always been.
Not hi ng was hi dden but ny
alliances. W were friends. W
could be nore..

ANDREI
Friends don't do what you did.

GEORGE
Pl ease. Aval on's been
assimlated. You'll be put to

13
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slavery. Conme with ne. | am
your friend.

ANDREI
I don't think so.

EXT. AVALON SLAVE COLONY - DAY

As her work detail noves past the |arge, doned

wi ndows, Andrei pauses to | ook pensively up at the
heavens, and the orbiting ships. W HEAR the VO CE
of COVMANDER FUNCTI QN, OVER

FUNCTION (V. Q)
Forget about the future.
Sonmeone in our line of work
cannot afford to live in the
future. You nmust live in the
present, and nowhere el se.
There can be no remai nder in
the future they wll carry us
to.

A Bool ean sol di er takes her arm and shoves her back
inline with the rest of the sl aves.

FADE OUT
THE END



