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EXT.  SPACE

    

The awesome red moon RUBEUS emerges from a total eclipse, a neighbouring white planet glowing against the darkness.   An ASTEROID cuts into frame, burning into Rubeus’s atmosphere. 
The MAIN TITLE is followed by this:

RUBEUS MOON

3226 AD

EXT.  RUBEUS MOON – RED FOREST – DAY

A lush, dense cloud-forest stretches from horizon to horizon.  The tremendous heat of a huge blue sun settles on a caravan of dusty creatures. 
At the head of the party is a human, SIERRA GAZE.  She wears an armoured leather power suit, a holstered laser gun, and a military helmet.  Behind her come two slimy green-faced VIRGESE Bounty Hunters, BAKI and RANA. Bringing up the rear are five old and battered WRECKING DROIDS.  The group pause and look to the amber skies as the asteroid thunders harmlessly by.
The droids become increasingly erratic, communicating to each other in scrabbled bursts of binary jargon.  The human glances back at them.

                  RANA



      (irritated)


 They're power cells are failing     
  again!      
He turns and yells at the droids in Virgese, his anger giving an indication of his own anxiety.  

The party reaches a steep canyon wall and takes the trail through it.  When they emerge, their destination is revealed to them in the distance.  Beyond a thick stand of scarlet trees is the vegetation-enshrouded wreckage of a 500 year old Space Freighter, ANDRETTA III.  The entire party is struck by the immense sight. 

Suddenly the three droids at the back halt, power down, and drop to the ground.  Rana charges towards the powerless droids, shouting in his native tongue.  He frantically kicks at their metallic corpses but Sierra restrains him in a muscular grip.

                  SIERRA

 No.

Rana looks evilly at Sierra's hand upon him.  Sierra releases him and smiles in a friendly way.




        SIERRA

 We can do this without them.

Baki watches this confrontation with some concern.




        RANA

 I want too turn back!




        SIERRA
  We’re too close to quit.  Once        

  we've got it, we'll be back to
  the shuttle by dusk.                                                                                          
She turns back to the trail.  The two remaining droids move in behind Sierra. Baki and Rana then have a fast, silent communication:  Rana indicates his desire to slit Sierra's throat;  Baki gives him a look that says "No, not yet".

The party fans out to fight their way through the vegetation that guards the Space Freighter.  Visibility is cut to five feet in the heavy mist.  Baki notices a tuft of long, course fur caught in the foliage and he examines it gingerly.




        BAKI



            (showing Sierra)


 RUBEAN’S.  They were here    
  recently...A few hours ago.   
  They're hunting us, I tell you.




        SIERRA

 If they had our scent, we would     

  be dead already.

The two remaining Wrecking Droids move slowly behind, they have fallen out of sight from the party.  Rana is sweating slim profusely, eyes darting.  He yells at the droids in Virgese to "hurry up".

In the undergrowth, there is slithering movement.

Droid#1  draws aside a thick branch and is faced with open the jaws of a coiled carnivorous vine.  The snake like plant springs at the surprised droid, constricting from head to toe.  The droid is dragged away, quickly, and silently.
Droid#2  calls to its companion.  Getting no response
steps in that direction.  Without warning another carnivorous vine attacks, wrapping around the unsuspecting robots ankles.  Droid #2 is dragged away, never to be seen again. 

Sierra, Baki and Rana, just clearing trees, look back in that direction.

                           RANA

                         (to Baki)

             Useless droids.                                

                           SIERRA
             They were cheap for a reason.

They all turn to face the Space Freighter wreckage. The scale of the vessel emerges: a vast labyrinth of steel. Over 1000 feet long, 10 decks high, dark and awesome.   Vegetation curls from every bolt, over every ancient panel.  On its hull, under the legend Andretta III is an American flag.
The entrance portal--Round, open and black, the red growth upon it makes it look like bloody open jaws.




        RANA



            (nervous)


        It’s suicide to go in there 
        Without droids. How can we trust 
        you won’t get us all killed?

Sierra reaches up and lifts the helmet from her head.  From inside she reveals a small holographic transmitter.  Rana and Baki exchange a quick "Oh, so that's where it was!" look.  They all kneel as Sierra activates the transmitter.  A large flashing variety of semi-transparent images are projected, schematics to the Space Freighter.



        SIERRA

       I know a shortcut! 
They all regard it for a moment, then Sierra stands and walks toward the Space Freighter.  Rana's eyes are shining as they dart between the hologram and Baki.




        SIERRA


            (back turned)


       If this is deck three, then the   
       Central passageway should lead   
             straight to… 
Rana is suddenly on his feet, quietly drawing his laser-pistol.  He raises it toward Sierra as Baki realises with alarm what he's doing.  Too late! Sierra's head turns and she sees Rana.

Sierra's next move is amazing and fast, yet totally unhurried.  She fires a cable out of her armoured sleeve. Instantly, Rana's hand and laser-pistol are wrapped in the strong cable.  He could not drop the weapon now if he tried.

Sierra gives the cable a short pull and Rana's arm is jerked down, where it involuntarily discharges a laser blast into the dirt.  Rana is amazed, but feels some slack on the cable and immediately raises the gun toward Sierra again.

Sierra's face goes hard…  And sad.

Sierra sweeps her arm in a wide arc.  Rana spins around, enclosed in the cable, his gun hand stuck tight against his body.  Sierra gives another short jerk on the cable and Rana's gun fires.  Rana falls dead.

Sierra looks quickly at Baki, who is shocked and frightened.  He raises his arms in supplication.




        BAKI


I knew nothing!  He was a slim-
 ball. Please!

Sierra looks him over, then nods.  She frees the cable from Rana's body and picks up the alien.  Her eyes sweep the surrounding woods.




        SIERRA

      Let's go.

INT.  ANDRETTA III – CENTRAL PASSAGE - DAY
       

Sierra and Baki, carrying a torch, walk along the Space Freighters warped central passage.  The interior is haunting and dark, hanging with plant life, broken wires and twisted metal, many smaller corridors leading off in all directions.  Their echoing footsteps intermittently overpower the sounds of loud dripping, whistling air drafts and scampering claws.

Sierra leads the way down the eerie corridor, Baki's torch barely lighting the way from behind.  Sierra disappears in a shadow and when she reappears a moment later a huge red leach is on her back.  Sierra doesn't notice and disappears into another shadow, emerging with two more leaches on her back.

Baki sees them and makes a frightened croaking sound.  Sierra looks at him, sees what he's pointing at and without concern casually peels off all three leaches.  Baki pirouettes for an inspection and Sierra flicks one off the Virgesian's back.

INT.  ANDRETTA III - FORCEFIELD - DAY


            
The partners reach an arch in the corridor.  The small chamber ahead, which interrupts the corridor, has a peculiar, hazy blue barrier of light flicking across its entrance.  Sierra stops, looks it over.




        BAKI


      What's wrong human? Lost?

Sierra picks up an old, broken cup and throws it towards the strange light.  The cup is instantly INSINERATED by a FORCEFIELD which brightly flashes into view. The forcefield seals the hall way.  It repeatedly FLICKERS ON and OFF.

                           BAKI



            (gulps)


      It’s for hull breaches.  We can 
      go no further. 



        SIERRA

      Now, Baki, we don't want to be


      discouraged by every little 
            thing.

Sierra focuses on the malfunctioning forcefield.  Just as it flicks off she makes a calculated leap forward and steps clear on the other side.  Baki grimaces and is hesitant. Summoning every ounce of strength in his legs, he launches himself into the air.  His jump is well timed and safely follows Sierra through.

INT.  ANDRETTA III – STAIRWAY - DAY



       
Sierra and Baki come down metal stairs to a landing.  Framing the entry is a carefully strung network of slithering vines, each somehow hooked into the wall, narrowing the opening.




        SIERRA


            (taking torch)


      Let me see that.

She lowers the torch to the floor of the landing.  The landing is carpeted with human skeletons, one on top of another.  Baki gasps.  Sierra looks up at the ceiling of the landing then steps on to skeletons, which make a cracking noise under her feet.




        SIERRA

      Try not to touch the vines.

INT. ANDRETTA III - THE LANDING - DAY


       
The partners are in a high, straight hallway 50 feet long.  The door at the end is flooded with an orange light.




        BAKI


      Human, I think we are very      
            close.

Sierra stands still looking at the hall.

                           BAKI



            (impatient)


      Let us hurry. I see no danger

            here.




        SIERRA

      That's what scares me.

They begin walking down the hall side by side.  Baki has inched a little ahead.  Suddenly his lead foot comes down and through the floor!  As Baki begins to pitch forward, Sierra grabs him by the belt and pulls him back.  They both look down at the "floor".  There is a loud sound of CREAKING metal. 

Fifteen feet of the corroded floor in front falls away to reveal a black cavern as wide as the hall.  The intermittent CRASHING of the falling floor panels suggests that the decks below have also given way.  Baki picks up a bone and drops it down the hole.  No sound.  They exchange glances. 
Sierra looks up at the high ceiling of the corridor.  She fires the cable from her armoured sleeve up around a support beam, tests its strength with a pull and swings over the gap on the cable.  
From the other side she disconnects the cable from her sleeve and swings it back to Baki, who throws Sierra the torch.  Baki swings across. Sierra wedges the end of the cable into the wall and leaves it strung to the beam for a quick retreat.

INT.  ANDRETTA III - ENGINE ROOM - DAY



   
A large, domed room.  The walls are matted with plants. Vines twist into a carpet covering the metallic floor. Sierra and Baki stand at the door, looking across the wide room at the giant drive engines.  There, encased in the heart of the core reactor is the vessel’s bright orange power source – a DWARF STAR, Sierra's real objective.




        SIERRA

      You wait here.




        BAKI


      That’s fine by me.

Sierra cautiously walks towards the reactor.  The Dwarf Star looks both powerful and beautiful.  Sierra looks the whole set-up over very carefully.  Baki watches, wide-eyed and mystified. 

Sierra expertly types on the reactors control panel, it opens and the bright power source is exposed.  She reaches for the Dwarf Star, placing her arm inside the reactor. Her hand is almost upon it, when she stops, takes a breath and loosens her shoulder muscles.  Now she sets herself again and steadily removes her bounty. 
With a high pitched WHIRLING sound the Dwarf Star dims and the reactor shuts down, the Dwarf Star is now in her hand, both Sierra and Rana relieved, exchange smiles. Breaking the silence, there is a distant SHRIEK.

Sierra spins and quickly moves back towards the exit.

The SHRIEK is growing louder.  It seems to be coming from the depths of the Space Freighter.

THE CEILING-CLOSE.  Giant red and black SPIDERS push through vents in the ceiling and walls, ugly heads and hairy legs emerging.

Baki's eyes widen in terror.  He turns and runs.

INT.  ANDRETTA III - INTERCUTTING SIERRA AND BAKI - DAY
AT THE LANDING, Baki swings across the gap in the floor.  He makes it just as the cable comes undone from the beam, leaving SIERRA without an escape.  Baki, extremely nervous, regards the cable a moment then turns back to face Sierra, who has run up to the far side of the missing floor.




        BAKI


      No time to argue.  Throw me the

 Dwarf Star, I’ll throw you the   
 cable.

Sierra hesitates, eyeing the huge spiders dropping to the floor behind her.




        BAKI


      You have no choice human!
Sierra concurs with that assessment.  She tosses the Dwarf Star across the gulf to Baki.  Baki cradles it under his arm, gives Sierra a look, then drops the cable into the void and runs.




        BAKI


      Nothing’s ever easy, human!

Sierra grimaces.  She had a feeling this might happen.  She looks around.

AT THE STAIRWAY, Baki leaps through the air like a giant frog and takes the steps ten at a time.

AT THE LANDING, Sierra runs in full stride to the edge of the hole and broad jumps into space.  He doesn't make it.  Her body hits the far side of the gulf and she begins to slide out of view.  Only wild clawing with her fingers at the floor panels stops her descent.  With just the tips of her fingers over the edge, she begins pulling herself up.

AT THE FORCEFIELD, Baki has slowed down.  He begins

to edge carefully toward the flickering shield.

AT THE STAIRWAY, As Sierra approaches the steps, she hears from above the electrical CRACKLE of the forcefield, and an abrupt, sickening rendition of BAKI'S LAST SCREAM.  Sierra runs up the steps. 
AT THE FORCEFIELD, Sierra slides to a stop.  Its blue light FLICKERS IN and OUT of view.  Lying in front is the right half of Baki's dead body, the other half incinerated.  Sierra removes the Dwarf Star from Baki's ridged arm.  She focuses on the forcefield then steps quickly through to the other side.




        SIERRA
                         (looking back at Rana)   

      Nothing’s ever easy.
The shrieking sound grows ever louder.

INT. ANDRETTA III - THE CENTRAL PASSAGEWAY - DAY 

        
Sierra shoots out of a cut-off hallway and turns toward the exit.  From the floor behind bursts a monster out of nightmare.  Nearly half the size of a human, its torso is completely covered with slimy red blood sucking leaches, from which wet spider-like limbs extend.  A fang covered jaw opens below ravenous red eyes, releasing an awful shriek. 

Sierra draws her laser-pistol and FIRES, but the blast is absorbed by the beast’s symbiont shield, forcing the creature to retract its limbs and eyes, hiding within the shell of leaches.

Sierra races for the door as several more spiders push through the ceiling, landing in the corridor and scampering fast towards our fleeing heroin.

She races down the corridor.  The spiders are bounding after her, using walls, floor, and ceiling with equal facility.  More monsters are pouring through the cracks in the corridor floor and ceiling, some giving chase, others attacking injured comrades.  The spiders are swarming, closing fast.

Sierra dashes for the light of the exit.  Her helmet flies off her head.  Almost immediately it is torn apart by the spiders.

The SHRIEKING monsters are almost upon her, she clutches the Dwarf Star tight.  Sierra dives out of the portal into the open.  She pulls her laser-pistol, FIRES, hitting the portals outer sensor.  Blast doors SLAM, sealing in most of the spiders.  Those that made it out are repulsed by sunlight and scramble away into the undergrowth.  

EXT.  RUBEUS MOON – CLOUD FOREST - DAY

   
Sierra lies on the ground, gasping for air.  A shadow falls across her and she looks up.

WHAT SHE SEES.  Looming above her are three figures.  Two are snarling Rubian Wolfmen with drooling fangs and matted brown fur.  But it is the human in the centre that draws Sierra's attention.  
He is a tall, impressive black man, dressed in a full space suite including helmet.  His name is WINFORD BASTION.  His face is thin, powerful; his eyes hypnotic; his smile charming, yet lethal.  His speech is deep, mellifluous and wonderful.  Back beyond Bastion and his two escorts, thirty more Wolfmen hover at the edge of the trees.




        BASTIAN


      Small universe Captain Gaze.     
      You mix in the wrong circles. 
      This time it will cost you.                                        

Bastian extends his hand.  Sierra looks at it, then produces the Dwarf Star and hands it to Bastian.  Bastian extends his other hand, smiling.  Sierra hands over her laser-pistol.  Bastian sticks it in his belt.

                           BASTIAN

            It’s not what you know but who 
            you know. 

                     SIERRA

                  (eyeing the Wolfmen)
            It’s a shame they don’t know you 
            Like I do, Bastian

                           BASTIAN



            (smiles)


      Yes, quite a shame.  You could 
            Warn them…  But I have their 
            attention.

With that, Bastian turns dramatically and holds the Dwarf Star high for all the Wolfmen to see and growls something in Rubian.  There is a howl of recognition and all the Wolfmen, including Bastian's escorts, prostrate themselves upon the ground, heads down.

Sierra is immediately up and running toward the edge of the clearing.




        BASTIAN



            (in Rubian)


      Kill her!

AT THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING, Sierra disappears into the foliage.  An instant later, the air is filled with the monstrous sound of the HOWLING Wolfmen.

EXT. RUBEUS MOON - SIERRA'S RUN - DAY      
Sierra runs like hell through steadily falling terrain.

And always close behind, a bounding pack of fiendish Wolfmen. 
EXT.  GIANT CRATER - RUBEUS MOON – DUSK

A short range space shuttle docks in a giant crater. Sitting in the cockpit is Pud-Pud, an alien pilot.  Sierra’s desperate voice breaks out on the ships communicator.

                           SIERRA
     (Shouting)
            Come to me!  Come to me!

Pud-Pud fires up the shuttles engines and lifts off into the lowering sky.
Sierra looks down at the fast approaching cliff; her face is filled with fear.  She glances back and then jumps, falling out of sight.  The Wolfmen pause, then move to the cliffs edge and look down…

Suddenly, SIERRA RISES UP KNEELING ON THE ROOF OF THE FLYING SHUTTLE!  Before the Wolfmen can react Pud-Pud gently lifts the shuttle away.  Sierra moves across the hull and climbs in through an open hatch.
The enraged Wolfmen look to the sky as the huge shuttle rises above the rugged forest and quickly disappears into the darkening sky…
                                                 FADE OUT                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

