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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. CAPTAIN’S LOG VIDEO FEED - NIGHT - THE FUTURE-ISH

Doctor AMANDA Wright (30, torn space suit, hair askew, 
ash on her face, and young for her position of crew 
leader) turns on the camera. A light flickers in the 
background. It is a grainy, hard sci-fi vibe. 

Something terrible happened.

AMANDA
Ship’s log: Day one of five hundred and 
twenty-three. Time: oh-two-thirty. Status 
report: crew morale is shaky, at best. I 
knew this mission presented certain 
challenges, but... 

(reliving the horror)
I never expected this.

CUT TO:

INT. GREEN ROOM - DAY - 18 HOURS EARLIER

Gathered around the TV, watching a news report sits the 
crew:

Captain LANA Cho (24, “NAVY” tank top, purple hair, a 
kick-ass fighter jet pilot) is throwing knives and 
hitting every target.

ETHAN Goldberg (18, geeky, computer savvy, and horny) 
reads a comic book.

DR. PFEFFERCORN (60s, turtleneck, a suave ladies man, or 
he was thirty years ago) drinks a glass of whiskey.

ON TV

A REPORTER stands in front of a space shuttle. 

REPORTER
Today, history will be made when the 
first manned mission to Mars...

CHYRON: “World’s First Bazillionaire Arthur Chezzleworth 
Funds Mission to Mars”.

BACK TO SCENE



LANA
Bo-ring.

Lana throws a knife at the TV. The channel changes.

ON TV

“All About Chezz” features Pete CHEZZ Chezzleworth (28, 
covered in tattoos, wearing leather pants, he is very 
East London, very shirtless, and very drunk). 

He faces two strippers in bikinis: FANTASIA (38, way too 
old for this shit) and CHARDONNAAY (18, possesses a Bambi-
like innocence).

CHEZZ 
(offering a rose)

Fantasia, when you slid down that pole 
you slid into my heart. Will you share my 
hot tub?

FANTASIA
Whatever.

CHEZZ
Chardonnaay.

CHARDONNAAY
(recognizing her name)

With two A’s!

CHEZZ
Love, I’m afraid I’ve run out of roses. 

CHARDONNAAY
Uh huh.

CHEZZ
It means you’re going home, darling.

CHARDONNAAY
Uh huh.

CHEZZ
Small hot tub. Only seats two.

CHARDONNAAY
Should I, like, take my top off?

He rips some petals off Fantasia’s rose and tosses them 
at Chardonnaay.

CHEZZ
Well, there’s always room on my lap. 
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Chardonnaay excitedly bounces up and down. 

Fantasia lights a cigarette.

BACK TO SCENE

ETHAN
That man is my hero.

Amanda enters and mutes the TV. The crew boo and toss 
popcorn at her.

AMANDA
Our mission is to detect signs of 
intelligent life in the universe. I think 
we can rule out Pete Chezzleworth.

ETHAN
(re: Chardonnaay)

She gives me signs of intelligent life in 
my pants.

LANA
Just think, one day you might even touch 
a real girl, Ethan.

ETHAN
(gloating)

When the grant for my cybernetic mammary 
replicator comes through I won’t have to!

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Son, that’s just unnatural. 

AMANDA
Listen up. Before we go out there I just 
want to say that you are the best crew 
anyone could ever ask for.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
You’re not too bad yourself, boss.

AMANDA
I know there have been some bumps in the 
road --

LANA
Like when your ex-boyfriend stole all of 
your research?

DR. PFEFFERCORN
And fired us.
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ETHAN
And banged that swimsuit model.

LANA
Pregnant swimsuit model.

ETHAN
He’s a douche monkey.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
An overcooked jive turkey.

Lana throws a knife at the cover of a “Popular Mechanics” 
issue titled “The Top Ten Sexiest Astrophysicists” which 
is pinned to the wall. On it, a smirking, handsome but 
conceited man smoulders into the camera. He holds test 
tubes and his shirt is open. Amanda pulls the knife out.

AMANDA
I’ve moved past this, and so should you. 
I’m totally under him... over him. It. 
I’m over it.

(clearing her throat)
Anyway, when Arthur Chezzleworth asked me 
to handpick a crew for this mission I 
knew that only the best would do, and if 
you want to be the best you have to look 
the best.

Amanda pulls out sleek new spacesuits. She hands them to 
the crew, who all acknowledge the little touches she 
added just for them. A knife holster. A state of the art 
electronic monitoring device. A flask.

LANA/ETHAN/DR. PFEFFERCORN
A reinforced sheath for my M-3 trench 
knife!/A T-520 monitoring system!/A 
McCallan neat!

AMANDA
Okay, team, let’s make history crap its 
pants.

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. LAUNCH PAD - DAY

Massive hangar doors open to REVEAL Amanda and crew in 
their suits, holding their helmets in their hands. They 
enter in SLO-MO. This is super cool.

The HUGE CROWD cheers. Dozens of PHOTOGRAPHERS take their 
picture.
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They reach ARTHUR CHEZZLEWORTH (55, an overly-tanned and 
overly-confident British bazillionaire). 

Next to him is his assistant, PARKER (21, severe 
ponytail, sexy librarian glasses, she’s scary hot).

AMANDA
Sir Chezzleworth.

ARTHUR
Please, Amanda, Sir Chezzleworth was my 
father. Call me Sir Arthur. 

He surveys the crew.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
I can’t tell you all how pleased I am.

AMANDA
We won’t let you down, sir.

ARTHUR
I know you won’t, because if you do, I’ll 
pull your funding and leave you stranded 
on Mars.

Amanda can’t tell if he’s joking.

AMANDA
There’s that trademark British humor 
again!

ARTHUR
It will only be a matter of time before 
space mania sets in and you resort to 
cannibalism.

Sizing up the crew, he focuses on Ethan.

ARTHUR (CONT’D)
You’ll be the first to go. You have meaty 
forearms.

Amanda is still unsure if he’s kidding. She laughs 
nervously.

AMANDA
It’s funny because it’s so vague. 

LANA
We’re all set for launch, sir.
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ARTHUR
Almost set. I’ve added a few last minute 
alterations to the manifest.

AMANDA
Sir?

Parker presses a button on a small remote control.

An epic rock anthem sounds. Out of the hangar doors a 
cloud of smoke forms and through it - in SLO-MO - emerges 
Chezz, his space suit unzipped to his belly button.

Fantasia and Chardonnaay wear see-through space suits 
with gold bikinis under them. 

This is the coolest thing anyone has ever seen.

The crowd goes insane. GROUPIES throw panties at Chezz. 
An ENTHUSIASTIC CRYING MAN throws a man’s thong at Chezz. 
He catches it. It has a picture of Chezz on the crotch. 
Chezz winks at the man, who immediately faints.

ARTHUR
(to Amanda)

Meet my nephew, Pete.

CHEZZ
My friends call me, Chezz. But you can 
call me whatever you like, sweetheart.

ARTHUR
My assistant, Parker, will be keeping an 
eye on him, and the mission.

Amanda offers her hand to Parker.

AMANDA
Nice to meet you.

Parker doesn’t take it.

PARKER
I don’t believe in small talk.

ETHAN
(enamored)

You’re scary.

Parker gives him the evil eye. 

ETHAN (CONT’D)
I think I love you.
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Lana smacks him on the back of the head.

GARRETH MOORE (35, brilliant, attractive, and he knows 
it) approaches. He’s the handsome man from the poster.

ARTHUR
And I believe you know the head of Moore 
Industries, Doctor Garreth Moore?

GARRETH
Panda Bear!

AMANDA
(bleeped)

Oh fuck me.

END OF ACT ONE

7.



ACT TWO

INT. SHUTTLE - DAY 

The crew is strapped in their places except for Fantasia 
and Chardonnaay who sit on Chezz’s lap. 

The disembodied voice of MISSION CONTROL sounds.

MISSION CONTROL (O.S.)
T-Minus two minutes.

GARRETH
I don’t want this to be awkward for all 
of you. I know there may be some residual 
anger, but let’s put that aside. The 
team’s back together again!

AMANDA
The only thing that’s back is my gag 
reflex.

GARRETH
You know, the first stage of mourning a 
relationship often manifests itself as 
anger.

AMANDA
That’s odd, I remember it manifesting 
itself as profound relief followed by a 
course of antibiotics.

LANA
Never trust a man who marinates in Axe 
bodyspray.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
After you fired me, my wife left me.

GARRETH
I’m sorry to hear about your marriage, 
Cornelius.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
My wife? She’ll be fine. She’s staying at 
her family estate in Hades. But she took 
my Sinatra records!

He grips his whiskey sour too hard and the glass breaks.

ETHAN
Garreth, I’m sorry I hacked into your 
private files.
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GARRETH
That’s very mature of you, Ethan.

ETHAN
And I’m sorry I sold your browser history 
to the National Enquirer.

GARRETH
(magnanimously)

I forgive you.

ETHAN
US Weekly would have paid more.

GARRETH
You know, it wasn’t easy for me to let 
you all go.

LANA
I bet the thirty percent raise you gave 
yourself softened the blow.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Thirty percent? Someone’s compensating 
for something.

GARRETH
Look, I’m here to stay and you’re just 
going to have to deal with it!

MISSION CONTROL (O.S.)
T-Minus one minute.

The crew open their mouths to argue some more.

AMANDA
That’s enough! We have more pressing 
issues to deal with. We can discuss 
Garreth and his tiny penis at a later 
date!

A knife lands between Garreth’s legs.

LANA
(innocently)

Oops. I’m such a klutz.

DR. PFEFFERCORN 
I think we should all take a deep breath. 
And if that doesn’t work I’ve got some 
new pills that’ll do the trick. 

He pulls out some red pills.
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CHEZZ
Do you have any of the green ones? 

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Why do you need them?

CHEZZ
My... back?

Dr. Pfeffercorn examines Chezz for a second and then 
gives him a “good enough for me” look. 

He tosses Chezz the green pills.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Cheers, Doc. Rufus, mate, you need any?

AMANDA
Who the hell is Rufus?

CHEZZ
(nodding behind Amanda)

That’s Rufus.

Amanda turns around to see RUFUS (40s, a large, oafish 
teddy bear of a man) eating a messy burrito.

RUFUS
(mouthful of burrito)

I’m Rufus!

AMANDA
And what is Rufus?

RUFUS
I’m Rufus!

CHEZZ
Rufus won the public competition for the 
most inspiring space exploration themed 
video.

YOUTUBE CLIP 

of a cat dressed as Darth Vader floating on a Roomba 
while Rufus hums the “Imperial March.”

BACK TO SCENE

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Brilliant stuff, mate. Really makes you 
think.
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Rufus nods and spills burrito on Parker who smacks the 
burrito out of his mouth.

PARKER
Do that again and I’ll smack the trailer 
trash out of your soul. Understand?

Rufus nods.

MISSION CONTROL (O.S.)
T-Minus thirty seconds.

The crew put on their helmets.

AMANDA
Any other surprises? Maybe a monkey in a 
tiny space suit?

CHEZZ
(laughing)

Don’t be absurd.

Amanda looks down and adjusts her seatbelt. 

Chezz makes a “kill it” gesture and signals a TECHNICIAN 
holding a MONKEY IN A SPACE SUIT.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
(whispering)

Lose Doctor Zaius!

The technician and monkey leave moments before Amanda 
looks up.

Amanda gives Chezz a suspicious look. Chezz smiles 
innocently.

The hatch closes.

MISSION CONTROL (O.S.)
T-Minus ten...nine...eight...

The countdown continues.

Amanda smiles.

AMANDA
Well, it’s not like it can get any worse.

MISSION CONTROL (O.S.)
Lift off.

As the shuttle lifts off Rufus’ burrito flies forward and 
explodes on Amanda’s helmet.
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EXT. SPACE - LATER

ESTABLISHING SHOT of “THE PILGRIM”. It is an elegant 
ship, entirely white... 

...aside from the gigantic smiling face of Arthur 
Chezzleworth and “Pinnacle Enterprises: Good. Great. 
Better.” emblazoned on the stabilizer. 

INT. AIR LOCK - DAY

Everything is sleek and new but a little too “spacey” 
like they’re trying too hard. The air lock is a cavernous 
room that doubles as a ramp with several exploratory 
rovers parked there. 

The crew walk around, awed by what they see. 

We get an epic sense of anticipation out of this reveal.

The soothing feminine voice of the SHIP’S COMPUTER greets 
them from a video monitor next to the door. A pulsing 
light simulates the frequency of her voice.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Shuttle detached. Air seal complete. 
Welcome to The Pilgrim.

Dr. Pfeffercorn spins around.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Who said that? Is it aliens?

Rufus does the pee-pee dance. He raises his hand. Amanda 
watches him prance in place. He is practically jumping up 
and down now.

RUFUS
Doctor Wright?

AMANDA
You don’t need to raise your hand, Rufus.

RUFUS
I need to tinkle.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Restrooms are located in Sector Five-A.

LANA
Whoa! Badass!
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CHEZZ
(re: Ship’s Computer)

I know her. How do I know her?

ETHAN
(to himself)

It’s happening... It’s finally 
happening...

Ethan collects himself. He is living his greatest 
fantasy.

ETHAN (CONT’D)
Computer, do you read me?

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Affirmative, I read you.

Ethan gives everyone a “this is the best thing ever” 
look. No one returns it.

ETHAN
Computer, open the pod bay doors.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
I’m afraid I can’t do that.

Ethan is getting into character.

ETHAN
What’s the problem?

SHIP’S COMPUTER
I think you know what the problem is just 
as well as I do. 

A little too into character.

ETHAN
What are you talking about? I don’t know 
what you’re talking about.

The computer has stopped responding.

ETHAN (CONT’D)
Computer? Computer? Computer!

SHIP’S COMPUTER
The pod bay doors are open.

Ethan looks. The computer is right.

ETHAN
Oh. Right. Thanks!
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LANA
(to Ethan)

Idiot.

Lana and Ethan leave to explore the ship. Rufus sprints 
after them, and Parker follows.

PARKER (O.S.)
Don’t touch anything!

CHEZZ
Where have I heard that voice?

Dr. Pfeffercorn approaches the computer monitor.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Amateurs. Watch this. 

(beat)
Computer, this is Doctor Cornelius 
Pfeffercorn. Locate bar.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Alcohol dependency is a serious issue. 
Please seek medical assistance.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
What are you? My third wife?

Dr. Pfeffercorn pulls out his flask and exits. The door 
closes after him.

CHEZZ
Got it! Star Whores: The Empire Spanks 
Back!

SHIP’S COMPUTER
That was an uncredited appearance.

CHEZZ
I’d recognize the voice of Jabba the Slut 
anywhere.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
(ashamed)

I was young. I needed the money.

INT. BRIDGE - DAY

Lana and Ethan enter the bridge. It is a state of the art 
command center. In the center is the navigator’s chair.
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Ethan touches a button on the main control panel and a 
wall panel opens to REVEAL a huge picture window with a 
view of space. 

He presses another button and a laser blasts a small 
piece of debris outside the window. It is a real-life 
version of Space Invaders.

ETHAN
Holy mother of Spock.

He blasts another piece of debris. He starts blasting 
everything in sight. He’s good. Very good.

ETHAN (CONT’D)
 Suck it, Greedo69!

Lana caresses the navigator’s chair. This is the 
culmination of years of training. 

She closes her eyes and runs her hands across the 
instrument panel.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Evasive action engaged.

LANA
Crap. Crap. Crap. Crap.

She searches for the correct button and finds it.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Disengaged.

She looks around to see if anyone saw her gaffe. Ethan is 
too engaged with Space Invaders to notice. 

She rests her head on the panel. 

A siren sounds. 

SHIP’S COMPUTER (CONT’D)
Missile defenses engaged.

She jumps up and punches in a sequence. The siren stops. 

Ethan blows up a final rock.

ETHAN
Did you see that? Waste of time my ass, 
Mom!

Lana rolls her eyes and exits.
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INT. HALLWAY/BEDROOM - DAY

Dr. Pfeffercorn wanders down the hall. He is very drunk.

He stumbles into an open bedroom and crawls under the 
sheets. 

DR. PFEFFERCORN
(mumbling to himself)

-- don’t need some electronic box telling 
me how to live my life.

He disrobes underneath the sheet and throws his suit in 
the corner. 

DR. PFEFFERCORN (CONT’D)
I never had to put up with this crap from 
my eight track.

He pulls the sheet over his head and passes out.

INT. AIR LOCK - DAY

Chezz, Fantasia, Chardonnaay, Garreth and Amanda remain.

GARRETH
I can’t wait to see the lab.

CHEZZ
And the hot tub.

AMANDA
No one’s going anywhere until someone 
tells me what is going on.

GARRETH
Arthur didn’t tell you?

AMANDA
Let’s see, I haven’t died of a rage 
aneurism yet, so no.

GARRETH
Always so melodramatic, Panda Bear.

AMANDA
I hate it when you call me that.

GARRETH
I thought you loved it?

AMANDA
About as much as I love your singing.
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GARRETH
I’m an excellent singer.

AMANDA
You are... for someone who’s completely 
tone-deaf.

Garreth laughs. Amanda does too.

GARRETH
See? Haven’t you missed this?

Amanda stops laughing. She’s not ready to forgive him.

AMANDA
So why are you here, Chezz?

CHEZZ
My uncle says that I’m “bringing shame to 
the ancient and noble name of 
Chezzleworth” and that I “lack a single 
ounce of decorum.”

He puts his arm around Fantasia.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Or something like that. I wasn’t 
listening.

AMANDA
So he sent you on the most important 
scientific mission in the history of 
mankind?

CHEZZ
Well it was either this or rehab. And 
they don’t have the good biscuits 
anymore.

He waves around a futuristic laser gun.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Plus, he gave me one of these laser 
blaster thingys.

He hands it to Chardonnaay.

CHARDONNAAY
Ooh, shiny!

Amanda grabs it from Chardonnaay.
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AMANDA
That’s not a toy!

(examining it)
Is it?

CHARDONNAAY
(shrugs)

You’re the Alfred Feinstein.

AMANDA
Oh, sweetie. No.

CHEZZ
Anyway, Uncle Arthur wants me to learn 
the family business.

AMANDA
Well, maybe we can all learn something 
along the way.

Amanda stresses this point specifically at Fantasia and 
Chardonnaay.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Anything really.

FANTASIA
I’m not here to make friends.

AMANDA
(to Garreth)

And what’s your excuse?

GARRETH
Arthur thought it might be a good idea to 
have someone with a high scientific 
profile onboard.

AMANDA
So my doctorate in Quantum Mechanics 
doesn’t count?

GARRETH
I meant of a higher social profile.

AMANDA
Oh. I see.

Garreth is relieved that she is taking this well.

GARRETH
Good.
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AMANDA
Someone with media exposure?

GARRETH
Yes.

AMANDA
With, say, a Nobel Prize?

GARRETH
Right.

AMANDA
Someone recognized world-wide for an 
incredible formula that enables almost 
instant communication between 
intergalactic distances?

GARRETH
Exactly.

AMANDA
Someone who stole three years of my 
research and then slept with his child of 
a secretary?

GARRETH
That’s not true. 

(beat)
She was a research aide.

AMANDA
Well, Garreth, I hate to break it to you, 
but there aren’t any green “research 
aides” on Mars.

CHEZZ
I had sex with a green woman once. Turned 
out she was just a seasick groupie with 
hepatitis.

GARRETH
I credited you for your contribution.

AMANDA
You mean in your blog? You posted a 
picture of a banana nut muffin and wrote 
“thanks to my former partner for her 
contributions.”

GARRETH
You do make amazing muffins.
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CHARDONNAAY
Are we having muffins?

AMANDA
That’s my Nobel Prize!

GARRETH
Amanda, let’s not get bogged down in 
technicalities like who did what or how 
much.

AMANDA
You are hands down, the most infuriating 
man on Earth.

Garreth has to get the last word.

GARRETH
Well, we’re not technically on Earth 
anymore.

Amanda groans in exasperation and throws Chezz’s laser 
gun to the ground. It shoots a powerful blast at the 
control panel next to the door. Smoke and sparks pour out 
of it.

CHARDONNAAY
Ooh! Sparkly!

Fantasia uses the sparks to light another cigarette.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO

20.



ACT THREE

INT. AIR LOCK - DAY

Amanda and Garreth have subdued the fire in the control 
panel, but it has fried the mechanism to open the doors. 

Chezz, Fantasia and Chardonnaay sit in one of the rovers, 
blissfully unaware of the problem.

AMANDA
Think. Just think.

(Murmuring to herself)
Lithium, Beryllium, Thorium, 
Phosphorus...

CHEZZ
Are you having a stroke? You’re probably 
hyperventilating. Quick! Take off your 
top.

GARRETH
When she gets stressed she recites her 
favorite chemical elements. It helps 
clear her mind.

CHEZZ
I do something similar with my favorite 
chemicals but it’s less reciting and more 
inhaling.

Amanda collects herself and goes into leadership mode.

AMANDA
Computer, status report.

The computer does not respond.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
It looks like the fire knocked out the 
microphone on the com-link.

Garreth examines the control panel.

GARRETH
It’s no use. The control panel is fried. 
You’d need to be some sort of electrical 
savant to fix this mess.

Chardonnaay jumps up and raises her hand.

CHARDONNAAY
Ooh! Ooh! Ooh!

21.



Amanda and Garreth ignore her. Chezz watches her bounce 
up and down.

AMANDA
Maybe we can divert auxiliary power from 
the life support system.

GARRETH
It’s a long shot, but it might work. Good 
thinking.

AMANDA
Thanks.

Amanda gives him a small smile. Despite everything it’s 
nice to work together again.

INT. HALLWAY/BEDROOM - DAY

Lana and Ethan wander down the hall.

ETHAN
This ship is the coolest. It’s like the 
Enterprise melded with the Millennium 
Falcon and then absorbed the TARDIS.

LANA
It’s amazing. You speak and I feel my 
virginity growing back.

Lana opens a door. They enter a small bedroom. It is 
bereft of any frills.

ETHAN
Where’s the TV? And the computer? And the 
Xbox?

LANA
There’s a TV right there.

Lana points to a small black and white television 
displaying the ship’s progress through space.

ETHAN
I said TV, not etch-a-sketch. I was under 
the impression we were traveling to Mars, 
not nineteen eighty two.

LANA
(laughing at his naivete)

Welcome to the real world, Goldberg.
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Ethan lays down on the submarine style cot. He can’t 
stretch his legs out entirely.

ETHAN
The real world has mattresses. And human 
dimensions.

LANA
I shudder to think what the rejects from 
Space Camp look like.

Ethan tries to get comfortable but just twists himself 
into a ball of arms and legs.

ETHAN
Was this made by hobbits?

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Rufus and Parker check out an identical bedroom. Parker 
inspects the shelves for dust. 

PARKER
Sufficient.

She marks a check on her clipboard.

RUFUS  (O.S.)
Excuse me?

Parker tests the tap.

PARKER
Adequate.

RUFUS (O.S.)
Hello?

Parker examines the mirror for cracks. In it she sees 
Rufus, who is wedged into the bedframe like a hamster 
stuck in a tube.

PARKER
Were you dropped on your head as a child?

RUFUS
The doctor says it knocked my brain 
loose. Listen.

Rufus shakes his head back and forth. There is a small 
slushing noise.
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PARKER
It’s like a dodo and a lemming had a 
child, then abandoned it at a bus stop 
because it was too smart, and adopted you 
instead.

Rufus holds out his hands. Parker grabs them and pulls, 
but he is wedged in tightly. She braces her foot on the 
frame and pulls with all her might. Rufus pops out of the 
frame and lands on top of her. A loud squish is heard.

PARKER (CONT’D)
(muffled)

Get off of me.

RUFUS
Sorry.

Rufus stands up. 

Parker’s pristine suit is covered in spaghetti sauce and 
meat; so is Rufus.

PARKER
Ugh. What is that?

Rufus pulls a flattened and unidentifiable food item from 
his breast pocket. He tastes it.

RUFUS
Hot Pocket.

He gives it another lick.

RUFUS (CONT’D)
Meat Explosion.

PARKER
You are psychologically damaged.

RUFUS
Mama calls it a brain sprain.

INT. AIR LOCK - DAY

Amanda and Garreth have disassembled the life support 
system panel. Hundreds of wires and blinking LEDs are 
exposed. 

AMANDA
We’ll have to divert power from the rear 
access panel.
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She sticks her arm in but can’t reach it.

GARRETH
Here. Let me help.

AMANDA
Thanks.

Their hands brush against each other. They share a quick 
glance.

Garreth tries to reach the rear access panel but his 
sleeve gets caught on the wires.

He stands up and unzips his suit to his waist. Amanda 
catches herself staring at him.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
What?

Garreth smiles at Amanda.

GARRETH
I said, can you pass me the wire cutters?

AMANDA
Uh, yeah. Here.

She tosses him the wire cutters.

Garreth reaches his arm in and finds the rear access 
panel.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Just make sure not to cut the ground 
wire. 

GARRETH
I know.

AMANDA
I know you know. I’m just letting you 
know. You know?

GARRETH
Well, you don’t need to because I know 
what to do.

Garreth reaches for a wire to cut.

AMANDA
It’s there. That one.

She points to a wire.
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GARRETH
I can touch myself!

CHEZZ
That’s one way to pass the time.

AMANDA
I’m just trying to help!

GARRETH
Does it look like I went to Brown? I know 
what I’m doing. Relax. 

AMANDA
Fine. Cut away.

Garreth cuts a wire. 

The whirring of the fan stops.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
What was that?

GARRETH
Nothing.

AMANDA
You cut the ground wire.

GARRETH
A bit.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Oxygen level dropping.

AMANDA
Oh great, so we’ll only be a bit dead.

INT. LARGE BEDROOM - DAY

Lana and Ethan enter the large bedroom. It is 
spectacular. It has a real king sized mattress, a TV, 
several computers, a breakfast bar with waffles, and an 
en-suite bathroom.

Parker and Rufus enter just after them.

They all look at each other.

Beat.

LANA/PARKER/ETHAN/RUFUS
Dibs!/Mine!/Called it!/Waffles!
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INT. GALLEY - MOMENTS LATER

Rufus, Lana, Ethan and Parker sit around the table.

ETHAN
So I like your --

Shooting him down.

PARKER
No.

ETHAN
Yeah. Totally. Makes sense.

LANA
Okay, we all want that room. So let’s go 
about this diplomatically. Everyone takes 
a turn to say why you think you deserve 
the room. The best answer wins. Agreed?

They all nod.

MOMENTS LATER

They are screaming over top of one another. We hear 
snippets of their arguments.

LANA
...six ways to kill a man with my bare 
hands!

PARKER
...have the intelligence of amnesiac 
chimpanzees!

ETHAN
...can’t survive without an Xbox!

RUFUS
...Waffles!

MOMENTS LATER

They silently stare at each other.

LANA
Okay, so that wasn’t the best plan of 
action.

ETHAN
Let’s play for it.
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RUFUS
Jenga!

PARKER
I don’t play tiddlywinks.

Lana pulls out a handle of liquor.

LANA
Neither do I.

INT. AIR LOCK - DAY

Amanda tries to fix the life support system. Garreth, 
Chezz and Fantasia are all sitting on the floor, 
surrendering to their fate.

GARRETH
It’s no use.

AMANDA
I did not come all this way to die in a 
giant vacuum with you two morons.

GARRETH
Hey!

CHEZZ
That’s fair.

She tries fiddling with the wires but it is pointless. 
She throws the screwdriver across the room.

AMANDA
This is so classic Garreth! You can’t 
even let me die in peace.

GARRETH
I hardly planned this.

AMANDA
I came five hundred miles to get away 
from you and your publicity whoring, but 
the universe clearly hates me. 

GARRETH
(hurt)

You came to space to get away from me?

AMANDA
Even my death is going to be overshadowed 
by yours. You win, again!
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GARRETH
Spending my last moments listening to 
your whining is not winning.

Amanda and Garreth are facing each other.

AMANDA
You’re such a jackass!

GARRETH
Nag!

AMANDA
Misogynist!

GARRETH
Cliché!

They are nose to nose.

CHEZZ
I don’t have herpes!

Amanda and Garreth stop their bickering and stare at 
Chezz.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
I just tell people that so they think I’m 
all “sex, drugs, and rock and roll.”

AMANDA
I don’t think herpes does that.

Chezz is genuinely upset.

CHEZZ
I’ve never even had crabs!

Amanda pats him awkwardly on the back.

AMANDA
I’m... sorry?

CHEZZ
I’m such a failure!

AMANDA
Don’t say that. I think you could have 
had crabs.

CHEZZ
You think so?
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AMANDA
Definitely. Crabs would have loved you.

Chezz stares at her, as if noticing her for the first 
time.

CHEZZ
You have kind eyes.

AMANDA
You know what? I think you’re sweeter 
than you let on, Chezz.

CHEZZ
Amanda?

AMANDA
Yes?

CHEZZ
This might be the last chance.

AMANDA
For what?

CHEZZ
To boldly go where quite literally 
several hundred women have gone before.

He closes his eyes and goes in for a kiss. Amanda groans 
and pushes him away. He falls into Fantasia’s lap.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Easy come. Easy go. 

Fantasia is crying.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
What is it, love?

Fantasia confesses her deepest secret.

FANTASIA
I am here to make friends!

Chezz hugs a crying Fantasia.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Warning: oxygen level critical.

GARRETH
Arthur didn’t pick me for the mission.

Amanda is not sure what to make of this confession.
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GARRETH (CONT’D)
I volunteered.

AMANDA
Why?

Garreth debates answering her, but the room is almost 
completely out of air.

GARRETH
Because I still love --

Amanda is waiting with bated breath.

The door opens.

SHIP’S COMPUTER
Air level maximized.

GARRETH
-- youuuu...nified field 
theory.

Amanda sighs and gives Garreth a “you’re an ass” look.

Standing next to the busted control panel is Chardonnaay. 
She has rigged a new control panel out of her bra’s 
underwire, a piece of gum, and her fake eyelashes. She 
holds the screwdriver. 

CHARDONNAAY
My step-father was an elec... eclect...

(sounding it out)
elec-tric-tician.

CHEZZ
Babe, you’re like the Rainman of series 
circuitry!

Chardonnaay claps and jumps up and down.

Amanda slumps to the ground, exhausted.

INT. GALLEY - LATER

Only Rufus and Parker remain in what has turned into an 
all out battle. Shot glasses litter the table.

Ethan is hugging a trash can. 

Lana sits slumped over in the corner.

Parker is determined to hang on, but she’s barely able to 
sit up straight.
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Rufus looks like he’s hardly touched any of the alcohol.

PARKER
It’s my... 

Parker sways.

PARKER (CONT’D)
...room.

She falls off her chair and passes out.

Amanda bursts into the room, followed by Garreth, Chezz 
and the strippers.

AMANDA
What the hell is going on in here?

LANA
(on the verge of tears)

He’s not human.

Rufus finishes his shot.

RUFUS
Do I get the big room?

LANA
You win. Take it. I don’t even want it 
anymore.

RUFUS
Waffles!

Amanda picks up the bottle which is still half full and 
chugs the remainder of it.

Everyone looks on in disbelief.

AMANDA
That room is for winners.

She tosses the empty bottle to Garreth and exits.

INT. CAPTAIN’S LOG VIDEO FEED - NIGHT

Amanda is finishing her video from the start of Act One.

AMANDA
So if you ever wondered what happens when 
you seal ten idiots in a vacuum tube and 
send them hurtling to the far reaches of 
the galaxy... 
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She pulls out another bottle of liquor.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
Stay tuned.

She drinks.

AMANDA (CONT’D)
(re: alcohol)

I think we might have to start rationing 
this stuff.

Chezz walks into the confessional room.

CHEZZ
(to someone O.S.)

-- I think it’s in here.
(noticing Amanda)

Oh, hello. This isn’t the hot tub.

AMANDA
For the last time, there is no hot tub.

CHEZZ
Rufus, mate. There’s no hot tub.

Rufus enters wearing child pool floaties.

RUFUS
Aww, man.

Chezz sees the flickering light and gives it a screw. It 
stops flickering. The atmosphere immediately goes from 
grainy sci-fi to normal.

CHEZZ
That’s better.

Chezz notices the camera.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
Well, well, what do we have here. Making 
a little video are we?

AMANDA
It’s for official crew use only.

Chezz pushes Amanda out of frame.

CHEZZ
Hello, internet! 

AMANDA
Nope.
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CHEZZ
Chezz here. I know I’m usually happy-go-
lucky Chezzster, but facing death has 
taught me a lot about the universe. Life 
is fragile and precious. We are but tiny 
specks in this vast and majestic cosmos. 
And artificial gravity does strange 
things to human genitalia. 

He strips down to a colorful thong with his face on the 
crotch. It’s the same one the enthusiastic crying man 
threw at him.

CHEZZ (CONT’D)
See? 

He begins to take off the thong.

AMANDA
Okay, that’s enough. Doctor Amanda Wright 
signing off.

Amanda covers the camera lens with her hand.

AMANDA (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Oh dear god. You need to get that looked 
at. That is not normal. End transmission. 
End transmission!

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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TAG

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

An exhausted Parker stumbles into her bedroom and turns 
on the light.

She takes off her shoes, but doesn’t bother to take off 
her food stained clothes or wash her face. 

She falls into bed.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
(groggy)

Turn off the light.

Parker turns off the light.

DR. PFEFFERCORN (CONT’D)
Thank you.

PARKER
You’re welcome.

She snuggles into bed facing a naked Dr. Pfeffercorn.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
Your feet are cold.

PARKER
Sorry.

She moves her legs.

DR. PFEFFERCORN
That’s better. Good night.

PARKER
Night.

Beat.

Her eyes snap open. She registers what is happening.

She screams.

Dr. Pfeffercorn wakes in a fright and screams back.

They trade screams as we...

FADE OUT.

END OF SHOW
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