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ON-SCREEN TITLE: LASINIA

Dozens of huge, black, asteroid-like MOTHERSHIPS blast across 
the face of a giant red planet, each trailing green 
luminescence.

INSIDE LASINIA’S ATMOSPHERE

The thunder of the engines mixes with the thunder of the 
wind.

Hundreds of small black asteroids are glued by black matter 
beneath each mothership. These hang upside down, a moulded 
glass cabin on top of each, swirling inside with thick, white 
gas.

DISSOLVE TO:

ON SCREEN TITLE: STRANGE PLANET.

Strange Planet fills the screen - smooth, grey and cloudless, 
except for a line of mountains around its equator. 

To the south of the mountains is a single bright dot. 

A giant diamond spherical spaceship descends towards the 
surface. 

Beneath the lighted sphere the mountain range comes into 
view. Although the sphere descends in a straight, vertical 
line, the mountains race beneath its keel, from right to 
left.

The giant sphere blasts retro fire from its underside. 

Inside the sphere, storey upon storey can be seen, but there 
is no sign of life. 

In the sphere's lighted, topmost section, we see a solitary, 
blue-suited figure. He is muscular and in his prime. This is 
KIAN.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. DAY

KIAN moves his hand through a multicoloured light panel 
suspended in front of him. It resembles a 3D chess board.

Beside it, a stream of holographic numbers stream in the air. 
Illuminated by two mini suns which hang suspended above him, 
he looks down, locked in concentration. 

Beneath him, the mountains are a passing blur.
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KIAN
Rhianon Control - I've reached the 
top of the mountains and she’s 
spinning like a top.

GROUND CONTROL V/O (V.O.)
That's why we call our moon 
'Strange Planet', Commander Kian. 
Just treat it like a simulation.

KIAN
Simulated mountains don't smash you 
into a thousand pieces when they 
spin into you. Preparing for 
lateral acceleration.

Again he moves his hand through the light panel. The mini 
suns dim, leaving him illuminated only by the light of the 
light panel. 

The great velocity of the mountains comes into sharper focus 
as they spin past. Mountain peaks - then valleys - then 
mountain peaks.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The sphere sits suspended beside the rocketing mountains.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. DAY

Kian dexterously wends his hand through the light panel.

KIAN 
Begin lateral acceleration. Let's 
catch up with this merry go round.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

Retro rockets fire on the side of the sphere and it begins to 
thrust sideways.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. DAY

From Kian's P.O.V the mountains begin to slow. 

ANGLE ON to holographic numbers suspended in the air beside 
the light panel. They show the acceleration of Kian's ship 
move up to 1500. When it reaches this number, the mountains 
stand still.

KIAN (cont'd)
I've caught up with the planet. 
Steady at 1500. Relative motion - 
nil. Moving in.
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EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

Rockets fire. The sphere moves towards the mountains. A door 
opens. A giant drill bit emerges from its base.

KIAN (o.s.)
Drill bit deployed.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. DAY

The mountains are close in the foreground.

KIAN
Drilling in.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The sphere's drill bit pierces the skin of the planet and 
burrows in. It stops with a clunk.

KIAN (o.s.)
Drill bit secure. Let's see if she 
holds.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. DAY

Kian pauses, takes a deep breath, waves his hand through the 
light. 

A clear gel suddenly fills his control cabin. The numbers in 
the air drop abruptly from 1500 to zero and Kian is thrown 
with a jerk to his right.

He carves a trail through the gel which, having done its job, 
immediately withdraws without a trace.

KIAN
Drill bit holding.

He slumps back in his chair - a job well done.

KIAN. (cont'd)
Planet Rhianon, our mining colony 
on Strange Planet is underway.

RHIANON GROUND CONTROL
Good job, Kian. That's one sphere 
drilled in and fifty nine to go. 
That should keep you busy for the 
couple of years.

KIAN
Fine with me, Ground Control. 
There’s nothing else happening.

RHIANON GROUND CONTROL (v.o.)
Shuttle back safely.
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He looks up through the top of his transparent dome at a blue-
green planet suspended above.

DISSOLVE TO:

ON SCREEN TITLE: NEROS - CAPITAL OF PLANET RHIANON

MONTAGE

The interior of a ball room. Everything is made of diamond. 
The walls, the floor, the bar, the chandeliers - everything. 

Dressed in their finest attire, hundreds of people drink, 
laugh, talk, dance. 

Kian is surrounded by admirers. He smiles politely, but he is 
alone amidst the splendour. 

A large hologram fills the centre of the cavernous ballroom. 
It shows Kian catching up with the mountains of Strange 
Planet; drilling giant diamond spheres into its crust; a near 
hit, as a mountain peak thunders beside his sphere.

ANNOUNCER (v.o.)
And so thanks to Commander Kian, 
today, two revolutions around 
Solaris on, our colony is secure on 
Strange Planet.

Scores of people watch on - mesmerised. Young men shake 
Kian's hand. Women flirt with him but he is distant. 

Kian at the bar drinking; alone. Smiling politely at the back-
slappers. A close up of his face - boredom.

DISSOLVE TO:

Kian lies, in a simple hammock, staring vacantly upward.

He moves through his opulent house. Again, all is carved out 
of diamond. Opaque walls, transparent furniture. Sparse but 
beautiful. 

Kian wanders aimlessly through the opulence; nothing to do. A 
panel of multicoloured light is suspended in the air. He 
touches it. A words appears: Refreshment? 

Kian looks forlornly up and out of his window. Strange Planet 
hangs suspended there, ashen white in the morning sunlight.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INSIDE LASINIA’S ATMOSPHERE

Torrid wind fills the screen. The giant motherships still 
thunder through it - but the ships glued to their undersides 
are peeling off and hurtling away.

In the distance is blue green Rhianon. Beside it hangs its 
yellow star. 

Dozens of the black asteroid space ships are headed directly 
for it.

EXT. DAY. RHIANON

A city of transparent, spherical skyscrapers. Within them 
thousands of citizens in blue uniforms.

Interconnecting all of the giant spheres into one vast 
checkerboard, is a crisscrossing of transparent, horizontal 
vacuum tubes. Within these, blurs intermittently flash.

At the bases of the skyscrapers, upon pavements made of 
diamond, smiling RHIANESE people greet one another as they 
pass. 

Beside the pavements and interspersed among the spheres, are 
round, green parks. 

EXT. SKYSCRAPER. DAY

Upon a diamond archway is etched: PLANET RHIANON - NEROS 
SPACE CENTRE.

INT. SKYSCRAPER. DAY

The busy corridor is filled with fast moving, blue-clad 
Rhianese. 

Through the transparent wall behind them, Strange Planet can 
be seen rising above the horizon. 

MARLOVIAN moves through the transparent corridor among the 
bustle of the moving crowd. She is in her middle thirties, 
elegantly presented and dark skinned. She bears an insignia 
upon her chest which proclaims her: PROFESSOR MARLOVIAN. 

She reaches the end of the corridor and enters a horizontal 
vacuum tube along with a group of other people. Abruptly, the 
whole group is sucked through it.

CUT TO:

Marlovian walks out of the other end of the vacuum tube along 
with the others. She walks briskly down the corridor through 
a river of fast moving people.
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She passes a strikingly handsome, impeccably dressed young 
man. He is smiling at her. This is TALIS. She continues on 
her way, allowing herself a slight smile at the attention he 
was so obviously paying her. 

All of a sudden, TALIS has caught up with her and is walking 
beside her. She is taken by surprise.

TALIS
Professor Marlovian - I'm Talis, 
your new technical assistant.

MARLOVIAN
I beg your pardon?

TALIS
Your new technical assistant, 
professor. I read your paper on 
Strange Planet's rotation. It was 
brilliant.

Marlovian stops abruptly. Talis overshoots. Stops. Returns to 
her side.

MARLOVIAN
I didn't ask for an assistant.

TALIS
President Silos promoted me.

Marlovian looks as though she is about to protest.

TALIS (cont'd)
Please don't say you don't need me, 
professor. This is a big 
opportunity for me.

Marlovian does a quick visual sweep of the handsome, smiling 
young man and thinks better of it. She begins walking again.

Talis follows.

MARLOVIAN
What information do we have on the 
approaching asteroids.

TALIS
Our initial reports were wrong. 
They're not asteroids. They're 
space ships. They look like 
asteroids. They're moving fast but 
not as fast as asteroids.

MARLOVIAN
Space ships? Where did they come 
from?
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TALIS
We think they come from the outer 
planet, Lasinia. There are two 
hundred of them and they're big. As 
big as skyscrapers.

MARLOVIAN
How long before they get here?

TALIS
They're not heading for us. They're 
heading for Strange Planet. But ...

Talis hesitates.

Marlovian stops again. 

MARLOVIAN
But what?

TALIS
They’re already there.

She looks out of the transparent skyscraper at Strange Planet 
suspended above the horizon.

MARLOVIAN
Our colonies are isolated up there.

She appears lost in thought for a moment. Then she turns and 
walks briskly down the corridor towards another horizontal 
vacuum shoot. 

Talis looks admiringly at her for a moment and then hurriedly 
follows.

EXT. PLAYGROUND. DAY

Children play in a high tech playground. See-through mini 
pressure cannons spit them into pressurised air bags; 
aeronautical training style centrifuges whiz them at high 
velocity.

Children squeal with delight as transparent slides draw them 
in spirals down to the grass.

The RIDE OPERATOR waves his hand through a coloured patchwork 
of light suspended in the air. The children plead him for 
longer, faster turns. 

Some of the nearby PARENTS who are watching on, share a laugh 
with the ride operator who shakes his head in mock annoyance. 
He winks at the parents, laughs, and obliges the children.

Kian watches on from a distance. We see the joy in his eyes 
as he watches the children and their parents, but we detect a 
sense of sorrow. 
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He stands beside a large, empty, transparent tube. With a 
'whoosh' a group of very small, bald, pale-skinned people 
miraculously appear. A transparent door pulls back and they 
step out of it. They smile as they pass Kian. He smiles back 
and enters the tube.

With a 'whoosh' he is gone; sucked downward.

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

He emerges from the vertical vacuum tube into an underground 
city. This is a vast cave city, where diamond streets meander 
through irregular dwellings and shops carved out of the bare 
rock. 

There are no skyscrapers here. This could almost be an 
underground medieval village. Trade and laughter is 
boisterous. All around are tiny, pasty, bald UNDERGROUNDERS. 

Thousands of diamonds sparkle in the cave roof. Stalactites 
hang here and there. Rows of air vents are visible within the 
roof and just below these, mini-suns hang suspended in the 
air at regular intervals, illuminating the city. 

Kian makes his way through one of the streets. He is beset on 
all sides by Undergrounders offering him goods and services.

He makes his way towards a rocky cavern with the title: 'THE 
ROCK PALACE' etched into the crystalised rock above its 
entrance.

INT. THE ROCK PALACE. DAY

DEMOS is seated on a stool at a bar carved out of rock, 
having a drink. He is tiny, pale and bald. He has his back 
towards Kian. 

A BARMAN is busy pouring drinks behind the bar. A smattering 
of people sit around in the bar darkness. Kian approaches 
Demos from behind. Kian's large frame appears almost comical 
next to the tiny Demos.

KIAN
(to the barman)

Two more, please. 

Demos turns.

DEMOS
(smiles)

Kian!

KIAN
Hello, Demos.

The two laugh - old friends reunited. They hug.
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DEMOS (cont'd)
What brings you here? Trouble I 
suspect.

Kian sits.

KIAN
No. No trouble. Just thought I'd 
catch up with the only 
Undergrounder in history to get a 
pilot's licence and then not use 
it.

DEMOS
There's not enough space down here.

KIAN
Did I tell you? I'm thinking of 
becoming an Undergrounder.

DEMOS
You can't just become an 
Undergrounder.

KIAN
Why not?

DEMOS
Because... well, you're not an 
Undergrounder. Look at you.

KIAN
Yeah, but there's too many tall 
people up there. I like it here 
'cos I'm bigger than everyone.

They laugh.

DEMOS
It sure is good to see you. You 
still working?

KIAN
I'm finding it hard to get 
motivated.

DEMOS
I guess you don't have to. What did 
the World Government pay you to set 
up the mining colony on Strange 
Planet?

KIAN
Enough not to be motivated. What's 
your excuse?
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DEMOS
I'm in between careers right now. 
You're too young to retire. What 
are you gonna do for the rest of 
your days? 

The barman brings them their drinks.

KIAN
(to the barman)

Thanks.
(to Demos)

The usual. Drink too much. Test fly 
hoverpods. Not at the same time 
though.

DEMOS
You should find yourself a woman. 
Settle down.

KIAN
Look who's talking.

DEMOS
You've been alone too long. 
Angela's been gone for what, five 
years now?

KIAN
Five years, two months and 
seventeen days.

DEMOS
I loved Angie too, Kian, but it's 
time to move on. You need a good 
woman to give you direction.

KIAN
Direction? I don't need direction, 
Demos - I need a cause. Something 
to fight for. Nothing ever happens 
on this planet. Everyone is so 
polite. There's never any conflict. 
Never been a war. What's a pilot to 
do when there's nothing to blow up?

DEMOS
(laughs)

You don't mean that. You're not 
fooling me. You're a romantic at 
heart.

KIAN
Disappointed romantics make the 
biggest cynics.
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DEMOS
I know you. You're all talk. All 
you need is love and plenty of it. 
Now, take me for instance - if I 
could find a woman who loved me, 
I'd...

A rumbling sound is heard. Kian stands.

KIAN
What was that?

Kian races out of the door, followed by Demos. Kian reaches 
the doorway and looks out. 

A tiny UNDERGROUND CHILD is sitting beside the road quietly 
playing with a doll. Above it, a stalagtite has worked loose 
and is about to fall. Kian dashes towards the child as the 
stalagtite breaks loose and begins to fall. 

Kian dives, full length at the child, grabbing it and rolling 
in one movement, centimetres out of harm's way. The 
stalagtite crashes to the floor. 

Demos arrives on the scene to find the child resting on 
Kian's chest, blinking. 

The CHILD'S MOTHER gathers up her infant and checks that it's 
okay. Demos stands over Kian, looking down on him as he lies 
on the road.

DEMOS
(laughs)

Kian, you kill me. You don't want 
to blow up the world - you want to 
save it. 

Kian rests his head back on the diamond pavement.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING ROOM. DAY

Marlovian enters, followed by Talis. 

She is met by SILOS and SULAMAN. 

Silos is white haired and in his later middle age. His face 
is lined, but friendly. 

Sulaman is middle aged. His face is lined too, but his lines 
have been etched from years of sour expression. 

To the side of them sits a suspended multicoloured light 
panel. In the background, a small hologram is suspended in a 
tall, adjacent room. As yet, we can not discern its detail.

MARLOVIAN
President Silos.
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SILOS
Marlovian, I believe you know 
Sulaman?

Sulaman's sour expression does not diminish. He nods his head 
and grunts in recognition.

MARLOVIAN
We have met.

SILOS
I see you've met Talis.

MARLOVIAN
About that, Mister President. I 
received no briefing... 

Silos places a firm hand on her shoulder and quietly takes 
her aside.

SILOS
Every producer needs an engineer, 
professor. Like you, Talis is a 
brilliant mathematician and a fine 
technician. You may need some help 
on this one. Yes?

MARLOVIAN
Yes, Mister President.

SILOS
Good. To the matter at hand. 

Silos ushers the group towards the hologram.

Talis takes up his position beside the light panel and begins 
weaving his hand among its multicolours. The hologram 
enlarges. The room fills with the image of Strange Planet. 

Bright white dots in clusters of three are visible to the 
north and south of the mountains at its equator. 

Hundreds of green dots are also visible, spreading outward 
from both poles like two swarms of fireflies.

SILOS (cont'd)
As you can see, the Lasinian ships 
are spreading out from the poles of 
Strange Planet. They appear to be 
hovering above the rotating surface 
and moving steadily towards our 
mining spheres at the equator.

MARLOVIAN
If they're intelligent enough for 
space travel, they may not hostile.
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SULAMAN
If they were friendly they would 
have contacted us already.

SILOS
Perhaps.

TALIS
I've set up a satellite audio link. 
Professor, would you like to do the 
honours? 

(whispers to her)
First contact with an alien world.

Marlovian smiles faintly, nervously, then nods. Talis waves 
his hand through the light panel.

MARLOVIAN
This is Planet Rhianon contacting 
unidentified space ships. Do you 
understand me? Can you respond?

Silence. Marlovian waits a moment.

MARLOVIAN (cont'd)
This is Planet Rhianon contacting 
unidentified space ships. Can you 
respond?

Silence. Marlovian looks at the others. Sulaman smirks. 

She tries again.

MARLOVIAN (cont'd)
I repeat. This is Planet Rhianon 
contact...

An enormously loud static noise shatters the air. Everyone is 
forced to cover their ears.

SULAMAN
(to Talis)

Turn it down, you fool! 

Talis lowers the volume but nothing happens. 

Marlovian looks unwell. She swoons slightly.

SILOS
(shouting over the noise)

Professor?

Silos steadies her and helps her to a seat.

SULAMAN
Kill the link! Kill the link!
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Talis makes some more hurried movements through his light 
panel and the noise stops abruptly.

SILOS
(to Marlovian)

Are you all right?

SULAMAN
(to Talis)

Incompetent fool!

MARLOVIAN
Yes. It was that noise. It was ... 
I don't know.

SULAMAN
Static.

MARLOVIAN
No, it wasn't static.

SULAMAN
Of course it was static. 

Talis is looking at a holographic readout.

TALIS
No, these are recurring patterns. 
That was some sort of message. I'll 
try to decode it.

Talis begins to assess the data.

SILOS
Better?

MARLOVIAN
Yes.

SILOS
(to Marlovian)

What do you think we should do?

SULAMAN
We have weapons from the darker 
times. I say we use them.

SILOS
Steady on, Sulaman. We don't even 
know if these aliens are hostile.

MARLOVIAN
(recovering)

Let's find out before we start 
shooting people.
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SULAMAN
Those weapons were a generous gift 
from our predecessors. Silos, we 
should use them.

MARLOVIAN
And you have been itching to get 
your finger on the trigger since 
you learned of their existence.

SULAMAN
There is no point possessing 
weapons unless you use them.

MARLOVIAN
I believe the word is 'deterrent'.

Sulaman grunts.

SILOS
Professor Marlovian is in command 
of this operation. What do you 
think, professor?

MARLOVIAN
Sulaman, go to Strange Planet and 
take up your precious weapons as a 
safeguard.

SULAMAN
Good.

MARLOVIAN
But you are not to command the 
colony.

SULAMAN
What? Why?

MARLOVIAN
President Silos, I wish to give 
command to Kian.

SILOS
If you think it best.

MARLOVIAN
Kian is the finest pilot we have. 
He understands the conditions up 
there. He showed his ability in the 
field when he commanded that polar 
expedition several years ago... 

At this Sulaman's eyes flare with rage.
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MARLOVIAN (cont'd)
(looking at Sulaman)

And, I trust him. I know Kian well. 
He's a man of great courage and 
he's an outstanding pilot.

SULAMAN
This is an outrage!

MARLOVIAN
Nevertheless, he will command 
Strange Planet. Dorian, who 
presently commands the colony, will 
become second in command. I'll 
oversee operations from here.

SULAMAN
Silos, this is preposterous!

SILOS
The decision has been made, 
Sulaman. 

Sulaman looks daggers at Marlovian but says nothing.

SILOS (cont'd)
I'll tell the Rhianese people what 
has happened.

MARLOVIAN
I'll send for Kian. 

ANGLE ON to the hologram of Strange Planet. The green swarms 
are spreading steadily from the poles.

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Kian and Demos are looking down at the remains of the smashed 
stalactite. A crowd of Undergrounders has gathered to look 
on.

DEMOS
(looking up)

One of the hazards of living 
underground.

Kian reacts to something. He pulls back the sleeve of his 
shirt and reveals a band of multicolored light wrapped around 
his wrist.

KIAN (cont'd)
(to the wrist-band)

Yes?
(pause)

When?
(pause)

Right away.
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(looking at Demos)
I'd like to bring a friend.

(pause)
See you soon.

Kian rolls his sleeve back down.

DEMOS
We going to a party?

KIAN
No. Strange Planet. 

Demos' eyes bug out.

KIAN (cont'd)
You'll be rich.

DEMOS
What have I gotta do?

KIAN
Help me save the planet. Come on.

Kian moves off quickly, followed by Demos.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LAUNCHING PAD. DAY

Rows of circles seen from above, like a Chinese checker 
board. Some have slender rockets resting in them, some do 
not. 

Kian and Demos are in the topmost cabin of one rocket. They 
wear full, blue space suits.

INT. ROCKET SHIP. DAY

Kian prepares his light panel for flight.

Demos looks uncomfortable.

DEMOS
How on Rhianon did I get myself 
mixed up in this?

KIAN
'Cos you got no money, no wife, no 
kids and you know how to fly.

DEMOS
Is this gonna be dangerous?
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KIAN
I hope so. I'm so bored, Demos. The 
only trouble with living in a 
civilised world, is living in a 
civilised world.

DEMOS
There you go, talking nonsense 
again.

Kian waves his hand through his light panel and conjures up a 
hologram of Marlovian's face.

KIAN
We're ready to go, professor.

MARLOVIAN
Keep in touch, and keep an eye on 
Sulaman.

KIAN
Begin sequence.

The rockets rumble. They yell over the noise.

DEMOS
Is Strange Planet as strange as 
they say?

KIAN
Let's just say that if you could 
jump up and down on its surface, 
old buddy, you'd land several 
kilometres further along each time. 
I'd call that pretty damn strange, 
now-wouldn't you? Here we go.

Demos grimaces and shuts his eyes.

EXT. LAUNCHING PAD. DAY

With a great rumble, Kian's craft takes off.

Strange Planet is suspended above, half in darkness.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

An expanse of barren plain - featureless and grey. Mountains 
in the distance. 

In the immediate foreground, a startling, thunderous black 
blur traverses the screen, left to right, and then another 
and another. Green vapour hangs in the wake of each. 
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The sound of the thunder fades away as we speed across the 
desert towards the mountains. The closer we get to them, the 
greater their apparent movement, right to left. Three giant 
spheres spin into view, grouped together at the feet of the 
mountains. 

We recognise these spheres as the same type of craft Kian 
landed earlier. 

At various levels within the central sphere, blue-clad 
Rhianese people move about. 

A figure is visible at the top.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

DORIAN sits in a transparent body-seat which has dropped from 
the ceiling and wraps around him. He is perhaps thirty; thin 
and fine featured. Beside him is a patchwork of light 
suspended in the air. Further above him hang two mini-suns. A 
large vacuum tube is over to one side. 

Lost in thought, he looks across the wasteland. He watches 
tens of illuminated green dots move across the horizon from 
right to left. 

A flash upon his light panel startles him. 

He waves his hand through the light panel.

DORIAN
They're here.

He stands and his chair silently retracts into the ceiling. 

With a 'whoosh' the vacuum tube produces Kian and Demos.

Dorian greets them.

DORIAN (cont'd)
Welcome Kian. Welcome Demos.

KIAN
Hello Dorian.

DORIAN
(motioning to the horizon)

They'll reach this latitude within 
a few revolutions.

With yet another 'whoosh' the vacuum tube produces SYRENA. 
She is young, bronze-skinned and beautiful. 

Kian is visibly stirred.
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DORIAN
This is Syrena. She's in charge of 
our medical unit.

Syrena smiles and shakes Kian's hand.

SYRENA
Welcome, Kian.

Dorian has noticed Kian's enchantment. He bristles slightly 
with what could be a tinge of jealousy.

DORIAN
Now that we've all met... 

Kian comes back to reality.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
I’m glad you’re here, commander. I 
wouldn’t want to face this alone.

KIAN
You’ve had no luck contacting them? 

Dorian shakes his head.

SYRENA
I think I could establish contact, 
with your permission?

KIAN
What do you mean?

DORIAN
Syrena is our doctor but also a 
student of telepathy. We were told 
to wait for your arrival before we 
tried anything.

KIAN
You can tell what I'm thinking?

Syrena blushes and looks down.

KIAN 
(thrown off balance but 
smiling)

Sure. Well. See if you can find out 
what their intentions are.

SYRENA
Dorian, could you dim the light, 
please?

Dorian moves to the panel of light and waves his hand through 
it. Instantly, the mini-suns dim. 
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Syrena moves towards the front of the sphere and sits, cross-
legged.

DEMOS
(whispers to Kian)

Do you believe in telepathy?

KIAN
(watching Syrena)

I'm beginning to. 

Syrena sits with her eyes shut.

In the distance beyond her, the green dots move steadily 
across the horizon from right to left. 

Silence. Then... Syrena's whole body starts to shake.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Syrena?

Her shaking reaches fever pitch. She screams loudly and is 
flung back across the floor as if hit by a bomb blast.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Dorian. Light!

Lights up. They pick Syrena up from the floor. She is still 
conscious but stunned.

SYRENA
I'm alright.

DEMOS
What happened?

SYRENA
I'm fine. An awful... A vision.

DEMOS
(pointing)

Look!

The Lasinian ships are suddenly much closer - only half way 
to the horizon.

DORIAN
They're much closer. How could 
they...

DEMOS
I don't like this.

KIAN
Dorian, bring down the spyglass.
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Dorian moves his hand through the patchwork of light and a 
large magnifying glass slides down from the ceiling in 
between the group and their view of the horizon.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Let's have a closer look.

The magnifying glass slides into place. 

Involuntarily, each member of the group takes a pace back. 
Kian stands firm but stiffens his back. 

Three ships can be seen through the glass. One of the ships 
is larger and flies higher than the other two. They are like 
black, elongated asteroids - a transparent dome atop of each, 
swirling inside with white ammonia haze. Each has a wispy, 
green vapour trail in its wake. 

During the following dialogue the Lasinian ships rapidly 
cross the spyglass from right to left.

KIAN
That ship's flying at a higher 
altitude.

DORIAN
It's larger too.

KIAN
That's our target. Come on, Demos 
we're going to earn our money. 

Kian begins to move off.

DEMOS
We're going out there?

KIAN
To make contact.

DEMOS
But...

KIAN
No time for buts. Come on. 

Demos looks nervous.

SYRENA
I'll show you down to the docking 
bay.

Dorian's ears prick up at this. His jealousy is apparent.

DORIAN
Syrena? Are you well enough 
recovered to...
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But they are already moving away. Syrena turns.

SYRENA
What was that, Dorian? 

Dorian looks for a moment at Syrena.

DORIAN
Never mind.

Kian, Syrena and Demos leave. 

Dorian sadly returns to the light panel and waves his hand 
through it. The spyglass retracts into the ceiling. 

He sighs, and looks on anxiously as another batch of Lasinian 
ships pass across the mid-horizon.

EXT. STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The three spheres sit above the grey-white dirt of Strange 
Planet's surface with the towering mountains as their 
backdrop. 

In all the spheres people move at various levels. 

Three figures move in the lowest above-ground level of the 
central sphere.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-LOWER LEVEL. DAY

Kian, Demos and Syrena walk beside a wall of transparent 
diamond beyond which is the dirty white surface of Strange 
Planet stretching away to a featureless horizon. 

All around them tiny Undergrounders move purposefully - 
business as usual.

SYRENA
The shift has changed. 
Undergrounders make excellent 
miners.

DEMOS
Of course. We see better in the 
dark.

SYRENA
Here's the docking bay. 

Ahead of the three, behind a diamond wall, in a big docking 
bay, pilots in pressurised suits are floating above two-man 
HOVERPODS which sit on swivelling trays.
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A large rocket-shuttle stands in one corner of the room. Upon 
it is written: 'STRANGE PLANET DIAMOND'. Next to it is a 
cavity for another shuttle. 

Pilots float busily around this craft, loading it with boxes 
from a tank-like vehicle which stands beside a large vacuum 
tube. The room is open to the planet's atmosphere.

SYRENA
This is where the diamond's mined 
and sent back home. Thanks to this 
source we can build new cities all 
over Planet Rhianon.

(motioning)
Watch this.

The two pilots have secured themselves into one of the 
hoverpods which sits upon a tray. The tray slides the pod 
into position at the very edge of the sphere. A siren sounds, 
a cushion of gas levitates the craft, the interior of the 
bubble atop the hoverpod fills with a clear, jelly-like 
substance and then... 

The hoverpod snaps away and is swallowed by the eastern 
horizon in an instant. 

Demos' mouth hangs open.

DEMOS
Wow. That's acceleration.

KIAN
No, that's deceleration. We left 
them behind. We're the ones screwed 
into the planet.

The trio reach the docking bay.

SYRENA
This is where I leave you.

KIAN
Tell me, Syrena, what did you see 
before?

SYRENA
(uneasy)

Something ugly. Something powerful. 
A sense of foreboding. I don't 
know, but be careful, Kian. 

Kian and Syrena share a smile.

KIAN
Come on, Demos. Let's go make our 
otherwise meaningless lives more 
exciting.
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DEMOS
Speak for yourself. 

They enter the docking bay. 

Syrena waves and watches them anxiously.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. DOCKING BAY. DAY

The tray jolts into action. It swivels and takes a hoverpod 
towards the extremity of the sphere.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Kian and Demos adjust their visors. Kian wends his hand 
through the tiers of patchwork coloured light suspended 
beside him. 

Dorian's voice is audible inside their headsets.

DORIAN (o.s.)
All hatches secure. Twenty seconds 
to jump.

KIAN
All systems operational.

DORIAN (OS)
There's a cluster of Lasinian ships 
coming past in fifteen seconds.

KIAN
Deploying high pressure liquid-gas 
restraint.

Kian waves his hand through the light and the cabin fills 
with the transparent, jelly-like substance.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Ignition sequence. 10...9...8... 

The hoverpod rises slowly on a cushion of thrust.

CUT TO:

Several Lasinian ships thundering over the desert.

DORIAN (o.s.)
7...6...5...

BACK TO:

The interior of the hoverpod. Demos closes his eyes.
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KIAN
Nothing like your first jump.

DORIAN (o.s.)
4...3...2...

KIAN
Here we go.

DORIAN (o.s.)
1...Release.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Behind the hoverpod the sphere is ripped away to the western 
horizon within a split second. 

In the foreground, Kian and Demos sit suspended in the liquid-
gas restraint. Kian's larger frame has carved a trail further 
forward than that of tiny Demos. The duo look like they have 
burrowed into a vat of jelly. 

In an instant, the restraint withdraws.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The hoverpod sits suspended. Frail sunlight throws its shadow 
onto the rocketing surface beneath its keel. 

To the left of the hoverpod the mountains thunder down 
screen. To the right, sit three Lasinian ships.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Demos sits rigid. 

For Kian, it is business as usual. He weaves his hand through 
the light.

KIAN
Everything okay, Demos? 

Demos appears stunned.

DORIAN (o.s.)
He's fine. We've got him monitored.

KIAN
Let's meet these Lasinians. Ion 
shield on.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The hoverpod's retro rockets fire. They carry it steadily 
towards the largest of the Lasinian ships. 
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Long shadows flick over the moving terrain. The mountains 
rush past in undulating fury like a dying snake.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

The Lasinian ship is now the full field of view for Kian and 
Demos.

KIAN
Are you getting all this, Dorian?

DORIAN (o.s.)
We see it.

KIAN
I'll try to make contact.

Suddenly, the hoverpod jolts violently forward. It throws 
Kian and Demos from their seats.

DEMOS
What's happening?

The hoverpod jolts. A crackling, thunderous static increases 
in intensity. The hoverpod shakes.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Kian! Can you hear me?

KIAN
They're engaging our ion shield! 
They're dragging us in! I'm 
disengaging our force field. 

Kian goes to his controls.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Can you hear me?

DEMOS
But if we disengage our force field 
we'll be at their mercy!

KIAN
We're not hanging around long 
enough for that!

Kian completes his sequence and for a moment the noise and 
the shaking stops.

KIAN (CONT’D)
They don't want visitors, so...

Before Kian can reach his controls, a second assault begins.

28.



The Lasinian ship tilts to one side exposing its underside to 
Kian's pod. A vast cave-like hole is revealed. 

A thick black stream of mercury-like living tissue squirts 
from the bowels of the Lasinian ship like the spray of a hose 
and splashes violently all over the hoverpod. 

The cabin is robbed of light. Dorian's voice can be heard in 
broken passages through their headsets but it is too garbled 
to make sense. 

A thick morass of life thuds upon the cabin. Apertures like 
mouths and appendages like arms and legs appear and disappear 
in flailing fury but cannot penetrate the diamond hemisphere.

The black stuff tears like a million wild animals upon the 
surface of the pod, wailing and gnashing upon the diamond 
surface like a thousand tortured souls in hell. 

The assault ceases. Silence. Darkness. Kian and Demos breath 
heavily.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The Lasinian craft has fastened itself to the hoverpod by a 
lasso of dead black matter. In death, it has stiffened like 
glue. 

A rigid pole connects the two vessels. They hang together, 
suspended above the turning desert, under the sickly, yellow 
sunlight.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

The darkness inside the hoverpod is punctuated by Kian and 
Demos’ heavy breathing. 

Slowly, Kian's panel comes back to luminescence.

KIAN
(whispers)

Are you alright?

DEMOS
What happened?

KIAN
We're a marshmallow on a stick.

DEMOS
A what?

KIAN
I've got a plan but it's very 
dangerous.
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DEMOS
Then don't do it. 

Suddenly, violently, the hoverpod shudders and jerks forward. 
A loud grating noise accompanies the movement.

KIAN
They're pulling us in!

DEMOS
Then do it! Do it!

KIAN
Sit still, Demos. I'm deploying the 
restraint.

Kian moves his hand through the light.

KIAN (cont'd)
We're going to take up the velocity 
of the planet.

The liquid-gas restraint floods the cabin.

DEMOS
We're what?

KIAN
We're driving a screw into the 
planet. You've heard of a trip 
wire? Right about...

DEMOS
But we're moving! That's crazy!

KIAN
...Now!

There is a resounding 'Clunk!'

CUT TO:

A huge drill bit shoots abruptly from the base of the 
hoverpod into the passing surface.

CUT TO:

A large mass of black matter is ripped away from the top of 
the hoverpod. A bright green flash permeates the cabin 
illuminating Kian and Demos for an instant. They have been 
thrust hard sideways, to the left, in their liquid gas 
restraint.

CUT TO:
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The hoverpod is ripped away into the background. In slow 
motion, the Lasinian ship is pulled down onto the rotating 
surface of the planet. It becomes a chaos of exploded rock 
and shrapnel. 

A cloud of white ammonia and shattered black carcasses are 
left in its wake. The debris tumbles recklessly in an ever-
increasing radius about the desert floor.

CUT TO:

Kian's pod has burrowed into Strange Planet's surface and 
sits precariously at the end of a long, deep furrow. Part of 
the cabin has been ripped away. Dead black Lasinian matter is 
encrusted all over the hoverpod.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

From Kian's and Demos' P.O.V the bouncing debris scatters 
into the distance. 

Kian returns to his controls.

KIAN
Dorian, can you hear me?

DORIAN (o.s.)
Kian? We thought we'd lost you.

KIAN
I want a fall back position dug 
among the Ulates Mountains.

CUT TO:

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Dorian looks at a hologram of the planet suspended in front 
of him. The groups of spheres are shown, sprinkled around the 
equator in clusters of three. The green swarms have spread 
out across both hemispheres of Strange Planet.

DORIAN
Are we retreating?

KIAN (o.s.)
Not yet. I'm heading for the 
nearest sphere. 

Dorian checks his hologram.

DORIAN
You're around the other side of the 
planet. Do you want the good news, 
or the bad news?

BACK TO:
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KIAN’S POD

KIAN
What's the good news?

DORIAN (o.s.)
There are three spheres headed your 
way in less than three minutes.

KIAN
And?

DORIAN (o.s.)
It's where Sulaman's set up his 
headquarters.

Kian laughs aloud.

DEMOS
What's so funny?

KIAN
It's a long story.

(to himself)
Out of the frying pan...

Kian makes a final swipe through the light panel and a loud 
'Clunk' is heard.

Liquid restraint fills the cabin.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

The drill bit disengages from the planet's surface and 
immediately the mountains come to life. Kian's pod jets 
towards them.

ON SCREEN TITLE: SOUTHERN POLE OF STRANGE PLANET 

A group of green dots accelerate away at high velocity, 
headed towards a distant light.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Kian talks to Marlovian's hologram. It is as if she were 
present next to him.

KIAN
He'll be here soon.

MARLOVIAN
We must avoid war, if possible.

32.



KIAN
Yes.

MARLOVIAN
It's never been our way.

KIAN
I understand.

MARLOVIAN
It's what happened to them.

KIAN
But you did see the footage?

MARLOVIAN
Yes. Horrible. The old dilemma.

KIAN
Professor?

MARLOVIAN
Forgive me.

KIAN
No. Go on.

MARLOVIAN
When I was a young girl, I was 
given an Earth bible. And I was 
struck by the difference between 
the God of the Old Testament and 
the God of the New. One said an eye 
for an eye, the other said turn the 
other cheek.

KIAN
I know the book.

MARLOVIAN
I preferred the God of the New 
Testament, of course. We are a 
civilised people. But...

KIAN
The footage.

MARLOVIAN
Yes.

KIAN
Marlovian, we'll use weapons only 
as a last resort. Trust me.

MARLOVIAN
Yes. I do. More than anyone.
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KIAN
You have the details of my plan?

MARLOVIAN
Yes. We'll begin construction 
immediately. It's a brilliant idea.

KIAN
Let's hope we don't need it. 

There is a noise behind Kian. It is Sulaman. Kian 
dissembles.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Very well, Professor. As you wish. 
I'll speak with you soon.

With a wave of his hand the image of Marlovian disappears. 

Sulaman enters.

SULAMAN
Well, well, well. It's mummy's boy, 
dutifully phoning home.

KIAN
Ah, what a joy it is to see you, 
Sulaman.

SULAMAN
Just remember, mummy's boy, we're a 
long way from home.

KIAN
I'm your commanding officer. Don't 
forget it.

SULAMAN
(mock salutes)

Yes, sir!

Kian ignores Sulaman's rudeness.

KIAN
Dorian tells me the weapons are 
being distributed.

SULAMAN
Yes, and he tells me you're 
building a retreat position.

KIAN
You didn't see the Lasinians.
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SULAMAN
Come. Come. Big action man like 
you? I was sure you'd be itching 
for a fight.

KIAN
(reflective)

I thought I was.

SULAMAN
I know you, Kian. You talk the 
talk, but when the time comes for 
real action, you stop at the brink.

KIAN
Loose talk and knee-jerk reactions 
are the luxury only of those not in 
command, Sulaman. I can spurt out 
whatever nonsense I like when I'm 
safe at home, but now I have 
thousands of people relying on me. 
We must avoid war, if possible.

SULAMAN
I can fry anything with those 
weapons.

KIAN
Why are you in such a hurry to 
damage life?

SULAMAN
(smirks)

As long as it's not my own life, I 
don't much care.

KIAN
Sulaman, you're a fool.

SULAMAN
How dare you, you insubordinate ...

KIAN
No Sulaman, I remind you again - on 
Strange Planet you are my 
subordinate. 

Sulaman is about to speak.

KIAN (cont'd)
Don't interrupt me! You profess to 
be in charge of the military. Then 
act like a military man. You will 
follow my orders, and in my 
absence, you will follow Dorian's 
orders. 

35.

(MORE)



Up here you are third in the chain 
of command. Is that clear?

Sulaman grunts.

KIAN (cont'd)
I said - is that clear?

SULAMAN
(through clenched teeth)

Yes, sir.

KIAN
Don't forget it. Now, take me to 
the dissection room. I wish to see 
the tissue samples.

Sulaman smiles insincerely and motions for Kian to lead the 
way. Kian does so. 

There is a look of pure hatred in Sulaman's eyes as he 
watches Kian exit the room.

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-DISSECTION ROOM. DAY

Looking down on a huge room full of cells, like honeycomb. 
Moving above, in many of the cubicles blueclad scientists 
huddle around three-dimensional holograms. Other scientists 
bustle through corridors. 

Kian, Sulaman and Demos move towards a transparent table upon 
which is the Lasinian sample. It is a contorted, black mass 
of malformed appendages with no discernible torso.

Beside the table is MINESSA. She wears a blue scientist's 
coat.

MINESSA
Hello, Kian. Congratulations on 
your promotion. Shall we proceed?

KIAN
Thank you, Minessa. It's good to 
see you again. Please begin.

Minessa rests the scalpel on the tissue sample, seemingly 
uncertain where to begin. She cuts into the mass. Instantly, 
a green electric flash throws her arm backwards and she reels 
off backwards onto the ground.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Minessa!

Kian and Demos help her to her feet.

MINESSA
I'm alright. I'm alright. No need 
to fuss.
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She adjusts herself and returns to the specimen.

DEMOS
Is it dead?

MINESSA
Yes. How bizarre.

She goes to make another incision.

KIAN
Do you think that's wise?

MINESSA
(absentmindedly)

Hmm? Oh, yes. I'm fairly certain...

She cuts into the tissue.

MINESSA (cont'd)
There. You see? Perfectly harmless. 
As I suspected - a final discharge 
of some form of electricity. That 
really is very strange. I'll take a 
small biopsy.

She does so and drops it into a small cylinder beside her 
which flares within. A jumble of numbers and letters swirl 
around within the cylinder.

Minessa produces a laser pen and opens the tissue sample up 
wide. 

Inside the cylinder the letters and numbers have steadied. 
Minessa reads them aloud.

MINESSA (cont'd)
This creature is made of methane, 
aggonite, water vapour, ammonia and 
calcite - all in a semi-solid form. 
According to our understanding of 
life, it shouldn't be alive at all.

DEMOS
It is.

Minessa continues to probe into the sample.

MINESSA
This is incredible. This organism 
is like an aggressive sarcoma.

SULAMAN
A what?
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MINESSA
A cancer cell. But each cell 
appears to be made up of identical 
smaller cells which would seem to 
act together, or independently.

SULAMAN
Speak plainly. Is this one 
Lasinian, or many?

MINESSA
I just told you. It's both. You 
could think of it as a colony, or 
as an individual. But what's 
incredible is that it has no body 
organs. These limbs can't be 
functional. It looks like they grew 
just like a sort of external tumor. 
I have no idea whether it can form 
functional shapes.

SULAMAN
(to Kian)

And you want to make friends with 
it.

MINESSA
(to herself)

It has no stomach, so it contains 
no matter but itself. So how does 
it produce energy?

(pause)
Self-generates charge as a product 
of self-consumption.... It eats 
itself.

DEMOS
It what?

MINESSA
This is a mass of cells which 
consumes itself to produce energy. 
An incredible organism.

Kian looks from the tissue sample to the faces looking at 
him, waiting for a decision, then back to the tissue sample.

KIAN
Sulaman, ready your weapons.

SULAMAN
Finally, some action.

KIAN
I thought you'd be pleased.
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SULAMAN
Caution is your weakness, Kian, not 
mine.

Sulaman is about to hurry from the room but Kian catches him 
by the arm.

KIAN
Marlovian is right. Violence must 
always be a last resort. We've come 
as far as we have because we’re a 
civilised people.

SULAMAN
(smirks)

Perhaps I'm a throwback. 

Sulaman exits briskly - keen to prepare his arsenal.

Demos places his hand on Kian's shoulder. Kian looks at him. 
Demos shakes Kian's shoulder in friendship and smiles.

MONTAGE
The Rhianese take weaponry from diamond crates.

Blue-suited workers assemble a transparent laser cannon. 

A fusion laser is brought to a pinpoint within a vacuum.

Demos is struggling to carry a large diamond crate. He 
stumbles and nearly gets squashed. Kian rescues him. 

From the P.O.V of the desert three giant spheres become 
spiked with hundreds of fusion cannons pointed out across the 
wasteland. 

The camera angles upward towards Rhianon.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. IN ORBIT ABOVE RHIANON

Tens of large rocket-shuttles sit high in orbit above 
Rhianon. On them is written: 'STRANGE PLANET-DIAMOND'.

Hundreds of small spheres erupt up from the planet. They 
pulse towards the rocket-shuttles and swarm around them in 
ordered patterns like an atomic structure, with the shuttle 
as the nucleus and the spheres as the electrons. 

Cargo doors open in the rocket-shuttles. Deftly, the spheres 
enter them. The cargo doors close. The closer activity 
subsides. 
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In the background, a small fiery smudge becomes obvious 
beside Rhianon.

CUT TO:

A cluster of the larger Lasinian craft head away from Strange 
Planet in V-formation. A bright umbrella of charged particles 
precedes them, gathering the solar wind like a sail.

MARLOVIAN (OS)
Kian, this is Marlovian. Some of 
the larger Lasinian ships have left 
the southern pole of Strange 
Planet.

CUT TO:

INT. MARLOVIAN'S OFFICE. DAY

Marlovian stands beside a small hologram. It shows the 
Lasinian ships in convoy.

MARLOVIAN (CONT’D) (cont'd)
They seem to be headed back to 
Lasinia. We'll keep you posted.

Talis pops his head through the archway.

TALIS
Professor. I think there's 
something you should see.

Marlovian moves briskly towards the exit.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING ROOM. DAY

One hundred Rhianese people, both Undergrounders and 
Overgrounders, stand in the huge viewing room.

Each person has a halo of multicoloured light suspended 
around their head. A hologram in the shape of a disc is 
suspended near the far wall. 

Marlovian and Talis look down upon them from behind the 
diamond partition.

TALIS
These people are about to be 
subjected to the static noise you 
heard earlier. We've tried this 
experiment on over three hundred 
people already. Both sexes, 
Undergrounders and Overgrounders. 
It's quite amazing. Watch this. 

Talis waves his hand through his light panel. The hologram 
quivers and pulsates. Static erupts into the crowded room.
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Instantly, everyone covers their ears, but ten or eleven 
people go into severe spasm. They froth at the mouth, the 
pupils of their eyes retract and they begin to stagger 
towards the hologram - the source of the sound. 

Talis allows this to continue for a short while. Then he cuts 
the sound. The people come back to their senses.

MARLOVIAN
What does this mean?

TALIS
It’s some sort of message. 
Deciphering it is beyond us, but we 
can clearly see its effect on the 
cortex.

He waves his hand through a light panel and conjures up a 
slowly spinning hologram of the brain.

TALIS (cont'd)
As you can see,

(pointing)
these centres are activated in 
everyone tested but these,

(pointing again)
are positively alight in the 
subjects that reacted most. About 
one in ten people.

MARLOVIAN
Why?

TALIS
We think it’s some kind of auto 
suggestion, but we don’t know how 
it works yet. 

MARLOVIAN
Alright. Good work, Talis. Keep on 
it.

TALIS
Sulaman must be licking his lips.

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE. NIGHT

Sulaman paces along the corridor like a sergeant major, 
inspecting the laser cannons and the men who stand beside 
them. He is positively glowing with anticipation. 

He looks down the curved transparent wall before him and 
gloats at the long line of laser cannons which protrude from 
the sphere like cannons from a Spanish galleon.
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SULAMAN
(to himself)

We'll give these Lasinians 
something to think about.

(laughs spitefully)
And Kian is building a retreat 
position.

He laughs again, shaking his head at the stupidity, as he 
looks along the guns.

DISSOLVE TO:

MONTAGE

One continuous shot. 

Strange Planet suspended in space. The Rhianese spheres are 
visible along the base of the Ulates Mountains. 

The Lasinian ships are scattered like green dots in both 
hemispheres. They are now very close to the spheres. 

Drop down towards Strange Planet, south of the Ulates 
Mountains, veer right to catch up with the Lasinian ships.

From the P.O.V of the ships the Mountains rocket past from 
right to left. Three Rhianese spheres are a passing blur.

Veer left to catch up with the spheres. Look back from their 
P.O.V as the Lasinian ships shoot away towards the eastern 
horizon. The Ulates sit passively to the left. 

Now towards the mountains, climbing higher...higher towards 
the peaks. Looking back south and down from the heights.

Three spheres sit far below. Batches of Lasinian ships hurtle 
close by, right to left, at great velocity. Other batches are 
scattered across the southern plain. Their speed is visibly 
slower the further away they are from this vantage point.

KIAN V/O
Marlovian, our men are building a 
fortification in the caves of the 
Ulates Mountains.

Turn and drop down into a valley, the rough textured rock to 
our right, as we descend towards a cave mouth nestled at the 
base of the valley. We are swallowed by the entrance.

KIAN V/O CONT.
Inside the cave, conditions follow 
the usual rules of inertia. Just 
another anomaly of this strange 
planet.
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A green luminescence grows ahead.

KIAN V/O CONT.
We should be safe there for some 
time.

Enter a high-vaulted portion of the cave where sixty Rhianese 
pods have formed a checkerboard grid into the darkening 
distance. Each pod has drilled into the crust. A green 
luminescence erupts where the drills have breached the 
subterranean surface.

KIAN V/O CONT. 
One final fortification - a grid, 
is being fashioned upon the 
underground lake.

We descend beneath the surface to the underside of the drills 
into a world of white and green phosphorescence. We look up 
at one of the drill bits fastened to the earthen roof. From 
the huge drill's hollow interior, molten diamond is being 
blown out in a smooth bubble. 

In another larger adjacent bubble we see WORKERS in blue 
pressure suits and helmets fall from the drill bit's interior 
into the blown bubble.

KIAN V/O CONT.
Hopefully it won’t be necessary but 
if we do need it, it will be our 
last defence.

They engage backpacks and hover at various altitudes within. 

In yet another bubble, Rhianese workers prod semi-molten 
diamond into place. 

A cross section shows a checkerboard of transparent cells 
like honeycomb - the workers attaching each one to each.

This activity becomes a hologram as we pull back into:

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Kian is sitting in his wrap around chair in front of the 
hologram watching the progress of the Rhianese workers. 

In the background, a batch of Lasinian ships race past the 
sphere. They are so close that they are now little more than 
a passing blur. 

Sulaman enters.

SULAMAN
What are you waiting for? If they 
get any closer, they'll be upon us.
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KIAN
Syrena is making one final attempt 
to contact the Lasinians.

SULAMAN
You must be joking. 

(scoffs)
Retreat positions. Telepathy. Stop 
this childish nonsense and act. 
Now!

KIAN
(calmly)

Your advice is noted, Sulaman.

Sulaman looks as though he is about to speak but thinks 
better of it. He exits. 

Outside, another batch of Lasinian ships race past.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Syrena sits, cross-legged over to one side. The lights are 
dimmed. 

Dorian sits quietly watching Syrena from his command chair, 
bathed only by the light of his light panel. 

Syrena can see the Lasinian ships spread across the horizon. 
Some are closer, a passing blur, others are further away. She 
watches them closely and then closes her eyes. 

We close in on her face and DISSOLVE INTO HER THOUGHTS. . .

Syrena is at home, on Rhianon. The day is bright, the vision 
sharp and surreal. She is sitting cross-legged by a crystal 
clear river. 

Suddenly, a shadow is cast over her. Instinctively, she opens 
her eyes and looks up. A Lasinian ship hovers directly above 
her. She does not move. The ship lowers itself in front of 
her so that she can clearly see the swirl of white gas inside 
the top chamber. 

For a brief moment, two green-lightning eyes flash through 
the haze. Still she does not move.

A deep rasping voice says: 'Come to me, Syrena.' And with a 
start she opens her eyes. She is in a cold sweat. 

Dorian crouches down beside her.

DORIAN
It's alright, Syrena. 

Syrena looks at him for a moment without recognition, still 
lost in the vision.
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DORIAN (CONT’D) 
It's alright.

She comes back to reality and rests her head on Dorian's 
chest. Tenderly he strokes her hair.

SYRENA
They mean us harm, Dorian. Tell 
Kian they mean us harm. I'm certain 
of it.

Dorian looks at her thoughtfully. She has fallen asleep on 
his chest.

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Kian's voice is highly amplified across an intercom.

KIAN (cont'd)
Fellow Rhianese. This is your 
commander.

Kian's voice booms through the corridors of the spheres. 
Every Rhianese has stopped to listen to his words. 

INTER-CUT between Kian and the many faces which listen 
intently to his words as they boom out throughout the colony - 
Dorian, Demos, Syrena, Minessa and Sulaman among them.

KIAN (cont'd)
Dear friends, our forefathers from 
the distant planet, Earth, once 
fought a great battle. Their 
victory in that battle secured 
human-kind's survival and our 
passage into history. Eventually, 
the human race was able to leave 
Earth, to inhabit Planet Rhianon 
and to become a culture that our 
distant forefathers could hardly 
have dreamed of. Now, nearly five 
centuries on, we ourselves face a 
foe that we have done everything 
within our power to engage in any 
other way but in warfare. Alas, 
we've failed. Soon they will be 
upon us. Our limited encounters 
with them have suggested that 
they're aggressive... so we must 
engage. The weapons you've 
assembled were brought to Planet 
Rhianon by our Earth predecessors 
all those centuries ago, but never 
in our history have we ever 
deployed them. Now we must use 
them. 
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It is with great sorrow, then, that 
I commit us to this course of 
action. Commander Sulaman will 
oversee the operation. End 
transmission. 

Kian slumps back wearily into his chair.

KIAN (CONT’D)
And may the God of our forefathers 
have mercy on us all.

In his eyes we see the reflection of another blur of passing 
Lasinian ships.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-DOCKING BAY. NIGHT

A frenzy of activity. Pilots jump into hoverpods. Trays 
swivel into position. 

Kian and Demos are already in their pod. It is carrying them 
to the edge of the sphere. 

Sulaman's voice can be heard over the intercom.

SULAMAN (o.s.)
Hoverpods - exit spheres. Hover 
behind the line of fire. We'll use 
the fusion and laser weapons to cut 
into the enemy. When I give the 
order, engage and mop up the 
smaller ships. Avoid the larger 
battleships.

INT. KIAN’S HOVERPOD. NIGHT

Kian and Demos ready the pod for take-off.

KIAN
Listen to him. It's the highlight 
of his life because he's about to 
take the life of others. Now - 
Demos, I'm relying on you.

DEMOS
Right.

KIAN
You can't afford to panic like you 
did last time.

DEMOS
I won't.
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KIAN
That wasn't your finest hour.

DEMOS
I know.

KIAN
I mean it, Demos. This is war. 
You're my copilot.

DEMOS
Alright. I get it. What's got into 
you?

KIAN
I've been talking about how much I 
wanted to blow things up for so 
long, I almost had myself believing 
it. Now it's real.

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-DOCKING BAY. NIGHT

The hoverpod has reached the extremity of the sphere. 

INT. KIAN’S HOVERPOD. NIGHT

Kian moves his hand through the patchwork of light. 

KIAN (CONT’D)
When I watched Sulaman pouring out 
hatred, it was like looking into a 
mirror. I don't like what I saw.

The hoverpod fills with high pressure liquid-gas restraint.

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-DOCKING BAY. NIGHT

The pod snaps away from the sphere and becomes a rapidly 
fading speck. Several other hoverpods snap away after it.

EXT. STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. NIGHT

From the P.O.V of the Lasinian ships we see other closer 
Lasinian ships in the foreground and the Ulates Mountains 
passing behind, right to left. 

At the base of the mountains three spheres pass by and 
several hoverpods are seemingly left behind them. They hover 
in front of the Lasinian ships. The rocketing Ulates is their 
backdrop.

CUT TO:
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Syrena and Dorian stand looking at the landscape, crowded 
with Lasinian ships. A batch of them hover beneath the eerie, 
sallow light of day, passing right to left.

SULAMAN (o.s.)
Begin countdown.

CUT TO:

Rhianese gunners sit behind huge laser cannons pointed out 
across the desert. Beside each cannon is a light panel. The 
gunners move their hands through the light panels, preparing 
for battle.

COMPUTER (o.s.)
10 ... 9...

CUT TO:

Dorian takes Syrena's hand.

COMPUTER (o.s.)
8... 7...

CUT TO:

Minessa watches on among a crowd of anxious Rhianese.

COMPUTER (o.s.)
6... 5...

CUT TO:

Sulaman's eyes widen in anticipation.

COMPUTER (o.s.)

CUT TO:

Kian and Demos in their hoverpod, alongside other pods, 
hovering, eye to eye with the Lasinian craft.

COMPUTER (o.s.)
2... 1... Zero

CUT TO:

SULAMAN
Fire!

Sulaman's voice echoes into ...

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. NIGHT

From the P.O.V of the Lasinian ships we see hundreds of thin 
red laser streaks explode from the laser cannons.
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EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. NIGHT

From the P.O.V of the spheres the bars of laser light stream 
out. 

A batch of Lasinian ships flies into them. Rocky vessels are 
split along the seams like flint. White ammonia puffs into 
the rarefied atmosphere. Debris hurtles westward, scattered 
about the roundabout of Strange Planet in massive irregular 
bouncing cubes. 

Again and again the carnage is repeated. Splattered Lasinian 
life is ripped from the ruptured crafts and massacred upon 
the rotating surface. Like seething, boiling mud, in 
malformed flailing limbs the black life claws beneath the 
stars, as if to find a body vehicle to carry its cells - but 
to no avail.

The desert is littered with black corpses.

CUT TO:

EXT. STRANGE PLANET FROM SPACE

The planet suspended in space. Red laser light beams from its 
middle towards both poles and then on into space. The laser 
light is twisted slightly by the planet's rotation as it 
traverses the planet to the poles, so that the planet 
resembles a piece of twist-wrapped candy.

BACK TO:

A green haze hangs above the desert. Some Lasinian ships rise 
above it. The smaller Rhianese hoverpods attack, firing 
pulses of red laser light at the smaller pods.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. NIGHT

Kian and Demos are in the thick of it. Kian's hand wends 
through the patchwork of light. Demos fires a minicannon.

Lasers pulse from the front of the craft. Rock explodes 
around them as they manoeuvre through the green mist.

DEMOS
Take that!

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. NIGHT

Shattered rock and black mire scatters and tumbles over the 
desert. Rock piles up against the oncoming mountains.

Suddenly, and in unison, the remaining Lasinian craft jet 
away towards the pole of the planet with stunning speed. 

The Rhianese hovercrafts are left in their wake.
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INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. NIGHT

Kian has his mouth slightly open in amazement.

DEMOS
Let's go after them.

KIAN
What on Rhianon...

DEMOS
Why aren't we chasing them? 

Kian wends his hand through the light.

KIAN
Demos, I don't know what they're 
using for propulsion, but whatever 
it is, we haven't discovered it 
yet.

MONTAGE

The Rhianese rejoice in the corridors of the spheres.

Pilots dock and are crowded by admirers who congratulate them 
on their prowess. 

Sulaman looks at a hologram of Strange Planet and savours the 
enemy retreat with glee. His face has smug victory written 
all over it.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Dorian rejoices but Syrena appears less certain. 

Dense, green mist hangs outside the sphere.

DORIAN
They've retreated. We must've taken 
over half their ships.

KIAN (o.s.)
We did. But look at the hologram.

Dorian looks closely at his hologram. Two green swarms cover 
each of the poles.

DORIAN
(surprised)

They've already reached the poles.

CUT TO:

Kian and Demos in their hoverpod.
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KIAN
Demos and I are heading there now 
to do some reconnaissance.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Don’t wander too close.

KIAN
I'll keep my distance.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SOUTHERN POLE. NIGHT

Kian's hoverpod blasts above the desert. But unlike the usual 
moving terrain, the desert seems all but stationary. In the 
dim distance a large group of Lasinian ships can be seen, 
resting on the ground.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. NIGHT

Kian has lowered a mini spyglass.

KIAN
They're resting on the surface.

DEMOS
They should be ripped apart.

KIAN
No, because Strange Planet rotates 
most rapidly at the equator. Here 
at the poles the movement is small. 
It's like one of those spinning 
things children sit on in amusement 
parks. They've set down here to 
conserve energy.

(looking back in his 
spyglass)

But... that's strange.

DEMOS
What's strange?

KIAN
Most of the ships down there are 
larger ships. What did Sulaman call 
them?

DEMOS
Battleships.

KIAN
They hovered above the level of the 
laser cannons. We didn't take out 
any of the battleships. We only 
destroyed the smaller ships.

51.



DEMOS
So?

KIAN
(thinking aloud)

So why would they retreat if they 
have superior ships? None of the 
battleships were damaged. Why have 
they regrouped?

(sudden realisation)
They're testing our guns.

DEMOS
What?

KIAN
They're sacrificing their troops to 
work out our firepower. Of course. 
How could I be so stupid? Now they 
know what type of weapons we use 
and the position and number of our 
guns.

(into his headset)
Sulaman, do you read me?

SPLIT SCREEN- KIAN'S POD/SULAMAN'S HEADQUARTERS

Sulaman is wearing his broadest grin.

SULAMAN
Ah, Kian. What news from the pole?

KIAN
This is no time to be self-
satisfied. I think the Lasinians 
mean to attack. They've been...

SULAMAN
Now, now, Kian. Do I detect a 
spoiled boy trying to detract from 
his master's moment of glory?

KIAN
Sulaman, listen...

SULAMAN
Nothing you have to say to me can 
make less my victory.

KIAN
Have it your way. 

Kian waves his hand through the light.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Dorian, can you hear me?
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SPLIT SCREEN- KIAN'S POD/CENTRAL SPHERE

Dorian stands beside the hologram of Strange Planet. Syrena 
stands in the background.

DORIAN
Yes. I hear you.

KIAN
I'll explain all this later. Just 
get everyone suited up. If there is 
another attack, I want you, not 
Sulaman, to control the operation.

DORIAN
But why...

KIAN
Just listen to me. Make sure that 
you change the angle of the Laser 
cannons. You must...Oh!

END SPLIT SCREEN

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SOUTHERN POLE. NIGHT

A Lasinian ship hovers menacingly beside Kian's pod.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Kian? What is it?

KIAN (o.s.)
Trouble. Decelerating.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Kian deploys the liquid-gas restraint. Kian and Demos are 
thrown forward into the transparent mire. Instantly, the 
restraint withdraws. 

The Lasinian craft remains alongside.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Big trouble!

Kian punches his patchwork of light. Again the cabin floods 
with the liquid gas. The two are thrown obliquely, right, 
through it as Kian accelerates sideways. The restraint 
withdraws leaving Kian free to use his patchwork of light.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Dorian, can you hear me?

DORIAN (o.s.)
We see it on the hologram. Can you 
get away?
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KIAN
We're trying. Demos take control.

Demos takes up the controls.

Kian takes control of a mini laser cannon and begins to fire 
at the Lasinian ship. The laser pulses skip off the huge 
asteroid and make no impression.

KIAN (CONT’D) 
Not a dent.

The Lasinian craft is alongside them again. It turns sideways 
and presents them its underside, in which is a large hole, 
like a cave entrance.

DEMOS
I can't shake it.

KIAN
They're toying with us. 

Kian's words are smothered as a jet of black Lasinian matter 
squirts all over the hoverpod. 

Static over as...

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SOUTHERN POLE. NIGHT

The Lasinian craft has secured the hoverpod with its black 
organic glue. The two vessels hover, joined by the dead black 
lasso.

DORIAN (o.s.)
Kian can you hear me? Come in. 
Kian?

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Dorian and Syrena look anxiously at the hologram.

DORIAN (CONT’D) 
Kian? Come in.

But there is only the sound of static. 

Dorian moves from the hologram and looks out at the thinning 
green mist. Through it he watches the passing black, twisted 
sculptures made by the Lasinians in their death throes.

Syrena stands solemnly behind him.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. IN ORBIT ABOVE RHIANON

The sun peeks around the edge of Rhianon. 

In orbit above the planet the skyscape is alive with spheres 
buzzing around massive shards of floating diamond. Super-
heated tips glow red in the vacuum, fusing giant cubes of 
diamond together. 

Although not yet complete, a shape is forming. It has a short 
cylindrical shape with a sharpened proboscis at one end, like 
a stumpy, malformed rocket. 

The camera pans down to Rhianon below.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING ROOM. DAY

A holographic image of the Lasinian Fleet travelling through 
space in a V-shaped convoy. In the background is a distant 
dot of light. 

Marlovian, Silos and Talis stand above the image looking down 
on it from the viewing room. Outside the transparent sphere, 
the usual bustle of the city can be seen.

MARLOVIAN
They're returning from Lasinia.

SILOS
And moving fast.

MARLOVIAN
Are they heading for Strange Planet 
or Rhianon?

SILOS
We can’t be certain.

Marlovian pauses to think.

MARLOVIAN
We're heading underground.

EXT. RHIANESE CITY. DAY

The city streets are buzzing with activity. Vacuum tubes 
project out of the ground everywhere. 

Long lines of taller Rhianese Overgrounders and tiny 
Undergrounders work as one to pass on provisions. 

The scene is urgent, but ordered.

Undergrounders take the provisions and place them into the 
vacuum shoots where they are whisked downward.
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INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Vacuum tubes filled with provisions are unstacked. The 
activity below the ground is as frantic as that above.

Marlovian and Talis walk purposefully through the activity.

MARLOVIAN
No news on Kian?

TALIS
Not yet.

MARLOVIAN
Tell Dorian and the others not to 
worry about their families. All the 
civilians will soon be safely 
underground thanks to the 
hospitality of the Undergrounders.

TALIS
Yes, professor.

Marlovian and Talis walk towards a large cave entrance. Into 
the bare rock is inscribed: UNDERGROUND RHIANON - SPACE 
CENTRE. 

Marlovian and Talis look up. High above them, underground 
workmen are busy around large air vents.

MARLOVIAN
If the Lasinians try to drop in and 
we have to close those vents it's 
going to get very stuffy in here. 

They move down a rocky stairwell into the Underground cave.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Early morning. The insipid sun rises in the west, splashing 
surreal light across the desert. 

To the side of the cabin, Syrena sits meditating. 

Dorian sits beside the hologram of Strange Planet.

DORIAN
(to himself)

Come on, Kian. Where are you?

Suddenly, Syrena screams loudly. 

Dorian stands bolt upright. 

Syrena rises and turns menacingly towards Dorian. Her tanned 
skin has faded to a pallid hue. She has become a possessed 
thing. The pupils of her eyes have disappeared completely. 
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She arches her back, her shoulders pushed forward like a 
cobra about to strike.

Her whole body lifts and levitates a metre above the cabin 
floor. The awful creature licks its thin lips and hatefully 
scans its new environment. 

A rasping voice permeates the cabin.

LASINIAN ELDER
Are you an elder of Rhianon?

DORIAN
I command this ship. 

The monster gulps in frenzied syllables each time it pushes 
out speech.

LASINIAN ELDER
Then hear this. Give up your 
commons, or you will die!

DORIAN
What do you mean? Who are you?

A fevered shrill-pitched scream blasts through the cabin.

LASINIAN ELDER
Give up your common creatures and 
we will spare your elders! Send 
your commons to the loading docks 
ready to be taken!

DORIAN
We have no commons. Who are you? 
Why do you force us to war with 
you?

The awful suspended vision laughs loudly and spitefully. It 
rocks backward and forward - sniffing.

LASINIAN ELDER
We are the elders of Lasinia! You 
cannot defeat us! Give up your 
commons! Now!

DORIAN
What do you want with my people?

The beast throws itself into spastic contortion. The voice is 
deeper than before - resonant and menacing.

LASINIAN ELDER
Fuel!

The word crashes so loudly into the cabin that Dorian must 
hold his ears. 
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Syrena's frame jerks. White foam punctuates the sides of her 
mouth. She is flung from side to side like a rag doll in a 
madman's clutches.

LASINIAN ELDER (CONT’D)
We are Lasinia! Herd your common 
creatures to the loading docks or 
you will die!

The monster's last words trail away, as if the lungs which 
sustain the air flow are spent. 

Syrena's exhausted frame falls limply in the air and then is 
flung to the floor like a discarded toy. It skids into the 
wall and lies inert. 

Dorian waves his hands through his patchwork of light.

DORIAN
(into the intercom)

Medics! Control Room! Now!

Dorian kneels beside Syrena. He feels her pulse.

DORIAN (CONT’D) 
Syrena.

Upon the hologram, we see tens of fiery green dots swarm from 
the poles towards Strange Planet's equator. Deflected by the 
coriolis effect of the turning planet, the dots fan out as 
they move from poles to equator. Dorian does not see this at 
first. Then...

DORIAN (CONT’D) 
No!

He dives towards the patchwork of light and activates the 
intercom.

DORIAN (CONT’D) 
Sound the alarm! Fire cannons! Pods 
deploy and stay with us!

The alarm sounds. Once again the hologram shows red laser 
light erupt across the planet but the green dots are still 
visible, moving at speed towards the equator.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
(to himself)

They're flying above the lasers!

Dorian stops to think for a moment. Then...
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DORIAN (CONT’D)
(into the intercom)

Upper levels fire at forty five 
degrees to the horizon! Lower 
levels cover all angles to planet 
level!

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET. DAYBREAK

Strange Planet becomes a catherine-wheel of fiery red spokes 
with the planet as its axis.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAYBREAK

MONTAGE

Laser beams traverse the face of the rising sun.

Some Lasinian craft are blown apart by the laser blasts but 
others evade them. Lasinian rubble tumbles upon the spinning 
desert, but above, other ships fly unscathed.

EXT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE. DAYBREAK

Red lasers beam out from the various levels of the three 
spheres. Alongside, in rows, hoverpods accelerate sideways.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

TWO ATTENDANTS are carrying out Syrena in a bath of clear 
gelatine. 

To one side of Dorian is a hologram of sixty cubes like a 
suspended 3D chess board. In each square is the image of a 
Rhianese sphere. Inside of each sphere is the face of that 
sphere's commander.

DORIAN
Pilots, stay with us. Several dozen 
smaller ships are headed this way 
in both hemispheres. But the 
battleships look like they're 
staying at the poles. 

Sulaman's holographic image appears.

SULAMAN
What is the meaning of this? I 
command this operation.

DORIAN
Not any more, Sulaman. Kian's 
orders.
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SULAMAN
How dare...

Dorian dismisses Sulaman's image with a wave of his hand 
through his light panel.

DORIAN
At current rate of advance they'll 
be here...

Dorian looks up and out to the horizon.

DORIAN (CONT’D) 
(gravely)

In fifteen seconds.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAYBREAK

From the P.O.V of the Lasinian ships the desert passes at an 
oblique angle top right to bottom left beneath them. 

In the distance three spheres come into view in the east, 
glinting under the sallow morning sunlight.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

From Dorian's P.O.V the green lights have grown massive. 
Within seconds their incredible velocity is visible. The 
distant green light becomes a blur of grey rock. 

It rushes past Dorian's sphere and slams at full velocity 
into the sphere to Dorian's left.

EXT. LEFT ARM SPHERE. DAYBREAK

The head of the sphere is cracked like a boiled egg. The rock 
shatters upon impact but much of it also punctures the 
sphere. 

Black mire writhes into stone sculpture upon the surface but 
more is unleashed into the perforated orb, along with an 
infusion of white ammonia. 

The sphere lists at forty five degrees- its fastening screw 
half exposed to view.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Dorian is stunned.

DORIAN
God help us.

Cries of horror erupt through the intercom.

CUT TO:
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A breached diamond sphere, an infusion of ammonia, black 
Lasinians invading. Rhianese running in fear; engulfed by the 
black mire. 

Several Rhianese, their anguished faces, their hands 
outstretched in pain, their bodies usurped by black mass.

CUT TO:

The screams continue. The sixty cubes suspended beside Dorian 
are blackening. The faces disappearing.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Murder.

Finally, only six faces remain. Dorian is stunned. 

The screams through the intercom have lessened now but other 
sounds are louder - the sound of gnashing of crunching bone 
and soon the shrill screaming sound of the dying Lasinians, 
themselves robbed of atmosphere.

DORIAN 
Annihilation.

The screams abate but are still faintly audible. 

A holographic representation of Sulaman returns.

SULAMAN
What are your orders? 

Dorian is still stunned.

SULAMAN (CONT’D)
(loudly)

Dorian! If you are in command - 
what are your orders?

Dorian seems unable to function. It looks for a moment as 
though he may incapable of command.

SULAMAN (CONT’D)
Very well. I will assume command.

This forces Dorian out of his stupor.

DORIAN
Wait. No. Commanders, prepare to 
withdraw fastening screws.

SULAMAN
What? Are we to run? Tell Rhianon 
to send up ships and weapons. Let 
us attack with all our might. Or do 
I detect Kian's protege? As 
cautious and fearful as his master?
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DORIAN
It would be stupid for Rhianon to 
commit further ships against a 
swifter enemy and leave our home 
planet unprotected.

SULAMAN
Spoken like Kian's dog!

DORIAN
I am no man's dog! In Kian's 
absence I am the master and you 
will listen to me!

SULAMAN
You fool! Kian is dead and we have 
no suggestion that Rhianon will be 
attacked. Are we to cower like 
frightened fools among the Ulates 
while only a few of these Lasinian 
ships are left upon Strange Planet? 
We have other weapons from the 
darker times. I say we use them to 
exterminate this vermin from the 
universe.

There is a chorus of assent from the other commanders whose 
faces appear in the hologram.

DORIAN
I have news from home. 

At this there is silence.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
The Lasinian Fleet returns. There 
are not enough of us here to 
warrant such an armada. Marlovian 
fears they're coming back to wipe 
out this colony and to attack 
Planet Rhianon.

SULAMAN
All the more reason for action. How 
many Lasinian craft are there?

Dorian hesitates for a moment.

DORIAN
Over two thousand.

The response from the commanders is like an undisciplined 
crowd in a courtroom.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
(loudly)

Do not panic!
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The noise halts.

DORIAN (cont'd)
If we panic, the people we command 
will fall. This nonsense will stop 
now! Let us withdraw into the 
Ulates and consider our tactics.

SULAMAN
The hologram!

Dorian turns to look at the hologram of Strange Planet. There 
are no longer any dots at the poles. Instead, the green dots 
hang, interspersed around the equator.

SULAMAN (CONT’D)
Where are the battleships?

DORIAN
(quietly)

Above us.

Thunder rattles the diamond walls. A huge Lasinian battleship 
slips down beside Dorian's sphere. Dorian looks at the awful 
vessel: its massive bulk; its rough black texture; its 
bulbous white head; its long shadow cast upon the moving 
ground below. 

The murky white ammonia parts for a moment to reveal the 
outline of a giant face. Ten metres across, it is an ugly 
contorted approximation of a face with green lightning eyes.

It disappears quickly back into the white poison. The giant 
craft turns sideways and displays Kian's hoverpod fastened to 
its underside.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Kian!

Another battleship drops down in between the sphere and the 
Ulates.

SULAMAN (o.s.)
They've come in behind us.

DORIAN
All our guns face south. 

Dorian wends his hand through the patchwork of light. 
Sulaman's image disappears. 

Dorian activates the intercom.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Pilots, go into hover mode, draw 
them away, then engage. 
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Give us a chance to retreat, then 
follow. Commanders prepare for lift 
off.

A manhole opens in the floor and a large cylinder rises up 
and snaps into position.

EXT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE. DAYBREAK

The hoverpods beside the spheres go into hover mode and snap 
away.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Dorian watches anxiously as the hoverpods dart away towards 
the eastern horizon.

DORIAN
Come on. Take the bait. Take the 
bait. 

But the Lasinian battleships don't follow the hoverpods.

Dorian stares out at the Lasinian ship directly in front of 
him - willing it to go.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Follow them.

Another tense moment passes and then the Lasinian ship cuts 
its engine and follows the hoverpods. It disappears over the 
eastern horizon.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Now!

Dorian moves towards the takeoff cylinder.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAYBREAK

Against the backdrop of the spinning mountains, hoverpods 
attack a Lasinian battleship but their laser fire is 
ineffectual against the larger vessel. 

The battleship accelerates into the hoverpods scattering 
them, smashing several into pieces and knocking another into 
the face of the oncoming mountains.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Dorian is inside his takeoff cylinder. He closes the cylinder 
and it fills with the liquid-gas restraint.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAYBREAK

Dorian's sphere and the other intact sphere beside it sit 
stationary in front of the Ulates. A battle between 
battleships and hoverpods passes, left to right. 
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A loud rumble as the fastening screw activates. With a 
‘Clunk!’ the drill-bit retracts and instantly the Ulates come 
to life in the background, right to left. 

The raging battle halts beside the hovering sphere. It jets 
off to the left in the same direction as the planet. The 
battle still rages in its wake. 

PAN UP to show Rhianon hanging above. The planet looms larger 
in our view until...

EXT. IN ORBIT ABOVE RHIANON

The completed opaque diamond rocket hangs in orbit above the 
planet. It is razor sharp at one end but its cylindrical body 
is stunted like a worn down pencil. 

Rockets fire at the rocket's base. It begins to move.

Several spheres jet away from it down towards Rhianon. 

The camera turns its eye upward. ZOOM IN on a bright smudge 
of luminescence. Much closer now, the armada of Lasinian 
ships returns. 

The battleships lead in a v-shape which shimmers with the 
charged particles of the solar wind. Behind this umbrella, 
thousands of smaller Lasinian ships catch a ride.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

A Lasinian battleship is suspended above the turning desert.

Kian's pod is glued beneath by black mire.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

Kian and Demos, still in their pressurised suits, are 
unconscious in a cave amidst a swirl of white mist. 

Kian wakes and looks around. He checks his air supply and 
wakes Demos. 

The sound of their voices is amplified over the eerie 
background sound of distant static.

KIAN
Demos. Wake up.

Demos comes to.

KIAN (CONT’D)
We've got to get out of here.
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DEMOS
Where are we?

KIAN
Inside the Lasinian ship. We have 
to get back to our hoverpod. We 
don't have much air.

DEMOS
How did we get here?

KIAN
I have no idea but we've got to 
move. Come on. 

Kian helps Demos to his feet. They move towards an opening 
and into a much larger cave.

Through the shifting haze, Kian sees an opening in the 
ceiling high above.

KIAN (CONT’D)
(pointing up)

That's the control room.

DEMOS
Let me lead.

Demos leads them forward towards the centre of the cave. The 
sound of their breathing is loud above all other sound. 

An eerie, green luminescence grows in front of them. With it 
comes an increase in the sound of static. Kian and Demos must 
speak loudly to be heard over it. 

In silhouette Demos stops, bathed in green. Kian is about to 
walk on when Demos grabs his arm.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
(yelling over the noise)

Wait!

Kian looks down through the shifting white haze. He is 
standing on the edge of a steep incline. Beneath him, shafts 
of green light shine fitfully through the gloom. Kian takes a 
step back. Then he steps forward again for a closer look.

Sad, flickering shadows fall upon Kian's and Demos' visors as 
they peer downward.

KIAN
We've found the engine room! Our 
ship's down there. Come on!

Kian makes his way down the rock face. Demos is about to 
follow when something above him catches his eye. He squats 
down behind the lip of the crater.
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DEMOS
Kian!

At this moment a large mass of black treacle-like Lasinian 
matter drops from the hole in the ceiling and reaccumulates 
as it reaches the floor.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
Kian!

KIAN
What is it?

DEMOS
Quick!

Kian makes his way back up to the top of the incline. Kian 
joins Demos and peers over the ledge. 

The black mire has assembled itself into a semblance of some 
indiscernible animal. As if experimenting with form, the 
creature forms mutable appendages and torsos. The Lasinian 
sloshes its way across the cave floor. At times a blob with 
malformed arms and legs, at others merely a sooty snowball, 
it seethes its spastic way along - now almost an animal; now 
a flood.

DEMOS
It's a slime mould!

KIAN
Let's get out of here!

Kian and Demos begin their descent down the rock face.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Dorian leaves the takeoff chamber and looks to his hologram 
for data. A rapid stream of it races vertically in the air.

He sighs heavily. He waves his hand through his light panel 
and talks into the intercom.

DORIAN
Commanders. Nearly all of our 
hoverpods have been destroyed.

SULAMAN (o.s.)
Now we have to fly over the 
mountains without cover. We're 
totally vulnerable.

DORIAN
We've got no choice.

Outside his sphere Dorian watches the mountains furiously 
spinning by - closer by the moment.
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INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

Kian and Demos grab whatever footholds they can find as they 
scale down the rocky incline. The noise of the static has 
become nearly unbearable.

DEMOS
That noise is driving me mad!

KIAN
I'll lower the volume!

Kian pulls back his sleeve and moves his fingers through the 
small band of multicoloured light wrapped around his wrist.

DEMOS
You mean that you could turn that 
noise down the whole time and you 
never told me?

KIAN
You never asked. Now be careful, 
we're getting close to the pit.

Close beneath them is a large, roughly circular vat of black 
pulsating tissue. The black mass shifts uneasily and issues 
forth green light through cracks which disappear and reappear 
like captured lightning. 

Kian and Demos fall onto a thin ledge which runs around the 
perimeter of the vat. The content of the vat stirs and begins 
to climb the wall nearest to them.

KIAN (CONT’D)
That stuff knows we're here.

Kian moves off feeling his way along the narrow ledge.

DEMOS
How can it know we're here? It's a 
soup.

As the duo move around 

the periphery, the bog in the vat follows their progress. As 
they pass any given point, the quagmire rises to reach them. 
Only their forward movement keeps it away from them.

KIAN
This muck had to get out somewhere 
to attack us.

An enormous bellowing sound is heard. It reverberates through 
their headsets. Kian grabs Demos by the arm.
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KIAN (CONT’D)
Looks like they've discovered we're 
missing. Keep moving!

They move quickly around the edge of the pit. In some sections 
the ledge has crumbled away and shafts of green light spring up 
urgently through the cavities.

DEMOS
(pointing up)

Look!

Above them, upon the rocky lip, is the Lasinian. Now it is a 
black, writhing, serpentine form. It arches its supple back 
and exhales a deep, raucous roar.

LASINIAN ELDER
Rhianon!

The black mire in the vat halts its advance towards Kian and 
Demos' feet. Its mass shifts in the direction of the Lasinian 
perched above. 

The Lasinian breaks its form and floods down the incline 
towards Kian and Demos. It reaches the ledge and begins to 
ooze along it.

DEMOS
It's headed this way! 

The substance in the pit becomes alive with activity. Flashes 
of green lightning permeate its interior. It begins to wash 
up onto the ledge towards the Lasinian.

Wave after wave thuds against the Lasinian. Flint-like 
splashes of fiery matter eat doughnut holes into it. 

Kian is searching for an escape route but Demos is 
mesmerised.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
It's... No. Wait.

The monster howls in pain. It begins to lose itself among the 
mire. It tries to retreat but cannot and is absorbed by the 
mass which crawls in an angry green tempest high up the rocky 
incline. 

Thrashing wildly, struggling and roaring and constantly 
changing form, the black matter washes back into the vat.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
I think it's being eaten.

Once within it, blazing green in their death throes, the 
cells of the Lasinian are ripped apart. 
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The black mire is punctuated by energy flashes, like distant 
quasars in an endless void. 

The Lasinian is no more. 

From the opposite side of the pit, Demos stares on, wide-
eyed, whilst Kian runs his hand along a cavity in the wall 
behind him.

KIAN
I've found it. This way. 

They jump into a tunnel.

CUT TO:

Another Lasinian hovers above the rocky lip. Its form twists 
from reptile to would-be primate. With a roar, it hauls 
itself back up to the control room in the ceiling.

CUT TO:

Kian and Demos hear the howl reverberate loudly through the 
blackened walls of the tunnel. 

Bathed in green light, they reach a hole at the far end of 
the tunnel, beyond which is only darkness.

KIAN
I can't see the planet. The pod 
must still be attached. 

The roar of the Lasinian continues.

CUT TO:

The Lasinian's roars spark the vat of black matter into 
action. The black mass rises and boils like a thick treacle 
over the edge of the vat and down the tunnel within which 
Kian and Demos are standing. 

Kian looks back. In front of the green light at the far end 
of the tunnel, the black is coming. It churns like panting 
lava in silhouette against its own lively backdrop.

KIAN
Jump, Demos. Hurry.

DEMOS
I hope our ship's down there.

Demos jumps. Kian waits a moment longer, until the black mass 
is almost upon him, then he too jumps.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Darkness. A thump is heard as Kian lands.
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DEMOS
Are you okay?

The sound of Kian and Demos' breathing is loud.

KIAN
Not much air left. 

The total darkness is broken by Kian's patchwork of light. 
Kian wends his hand dexterously through it.

KIAN (CONT’D)
The cabin's cracked. I don't know 
if we can still fly.

Kian continues to wave his hand through the light.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Come on. Work.

A thudding sound is heard. A greenish hue permeates the cabin 
from above. Kian and Demos look up. The green electricity of 
the Lasinian mass is beginning to drop.

DEMOS
They're dropping on us! 

The roar of an engine.

KIAN
Ignition!

EXT. BESIDE THE ULATES. DAY

Dorian's sphere and another accompanying sphere jet sideways 
and upward to the highest peaks of the Ulates. 

In the background the detritus of hundreds of hoverpods can 
be seen cart wheeling across the desert. Rubble is piled up 
against the turning mountains.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

From Dorian's P.O.V the peaks of the Ulates are no more than 
tens of metres away. 

Below him a passing hoverbattle rages to the south- right to 
left.

DORIAN
(into the intercom)

Commanders, head for our retreat 
position. To the Hidden Valley.
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EXT. BESIDE THE ULATES. DAY

The spheres blast sideways in front of the advancing 
mountains and begin to drop over onto the far side.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Dorian looks downward. From his P.O.V there is a deep broad 
valley. Directly to his right is the advancing mountain face.

He notices movement on the hologram. Immediately, he turns 
and looks around.

DORIAN
The Lasinians.

EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET'S SURFACE. DAY

A dozen Lasinian battleships fly in close V-formation. 

At the centre of the V formation, we see the ship with Kian's 
hoverpod glued to its underbelly. The highest peaks of the 
Ulates almost skim their undersides.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Kian wends his hand through the light. Clumps of Lasinian 
matter drops in between him and Demos.

DEMOS
Hurry.

KIAN
This has got to work.

A blob of green luminescence drops onto Kian's arm. He 
screams in pain and scratches at his perforated suit.

DEMOS
Kian!

KIAN
Don't worry about me! Finish the 
sequence!

Demos dives at the patchwork of light and finishes the 
sequence as Kian howls in pain. The liquid-gas restraint 
fills the cabin. A massive boom is heard. 

From gloom and darkness, to the sudden bright white flash of 
a huge explosion which illuminates the duo. 

They are caught in macabre tableau. Kian holding his arm, 
rocked back in pain; Demos leaning forward over the light 
patchwork.
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EXT. ABOVE THE ULATES. DAY

Two missiles explode from Kian's pod which is attached to the 
central Lasinian battleship. Kian's pod is ripped away 
backwards from the battleship by the force of the explosion. 
The missiles hit one Lasinian ship. The explosion unbalances 
the central ship. A chain reaction results. The ships pummel 
into each other. The oncoming mountains rip most of them 
apart. The few that are not splintered upon the mountains 
peel off like banking jets.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

Dorian watches the carnage wrought upon the Lasinian ships.

DORIAN
What on Rhianon....

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Kian is wracked in pain - unable to function. He holds his 
hand across his forearm. Demos is on all fours beside the 
light panel. A mountain peak thunders past right across the 
bow of their pod.

DEMOS
Look out!

Demos manipulates the light controls. With a burst of rocket 
fire, the pod ascends quickly in a vertical line. 

A mountain peak barely scrapes the pod's underside.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
(breathing with 
difficulty)

That was too close.

EXT. ABOVE THE ULATES. DAY

Kian's pod sits just above the highest peaks of the spinning 
mountains. It is tattered and black and has a large portion 
of its cabin missing. 

The ship blasts sideways and down away from the hurtling 
peaks and settles into hover mode above the desert.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY

Demos wraps some clear plastic wrap around Kian's forearm, 
pinning Kian's hand to his other arm. Outside the cabin the 
mountains thunder past.

DEMOS
I'm keeping your suit sealed. I'll 
get us to the Hidden Valley. You 
sleep. 
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Demos waves his hand through the light. A hypodermic needle 
springs out from the side of the hoverpod and drives into 
Kian’s leg. Instantly, he falls unconscious.

Again, Demos waves his hand through the light.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
Come in, Dorian. Dorian can you 
hear me?

No reply. Demos looks back thoughtfully towards Kian.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
Looks like it's up to me.

He wends his hand through the light. The pod jolts under the 
impulse of acceleration.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY

DORIAN
(into the intercom)

All remaining ships, into the 
Hidden Valley, before they regroup.

Dorian moves over to look at the cube of blackened squares. 
Only six faces remain.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA - UNDERGROUND RHIANON

Angle on to a sign etched into the rocky wall which reads: 
UNDERGROUND RHIANON- HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA. 

A huge, black, roughly circular cave is split down the middle 
with a diamond partition. In one section is a large 
holographic image of the diamond rocket previously in orbit 
around Rhianon. It moves through the blackness of space, its 
nose fixed upon one looming light amidst the myriad of stars.

In the other section, the hologram shows Solaris, the sun, in 
the background, Rhianon and Strange Planet in the foreground. 

The Lasinian Fleet is travelling through space in a V-shaped 
convoy towards Rhianon but a smaller convoy has splintered 
off from the main group. 

Marlovian stands above these images in a control room full of 
TECHNICIANS. Talis enters briskly.

TALIS
Bad news I'm afraid, commander. 
Only six of our pods survived the 
battle.
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MARLOVIAN
(taken aback)

Only six?
(recovering)

Right. Inform them that the 
majority of the Lasinian Fleet is 
heading for us, but...

(nodding at the hologram)
a splinter group has peeled off and 
is heading towards them. Are they 
safely underground?

TALIS
Yes. We don't think the Lasinians 
know where they are.

MARLOVIAN
No word of Kian, I suppose?

TALIS
No, professor.

MARLOVIAN
(sighs)

I'm deploying armed space stations 
all around the planet. We're going 
to have to use nuclear weapons from 
the dark ages of the Earth, Talis. 
Something I never thought we'd need 
to do. Ridiculous weapons. No sane 
civilisation would build such 
clever stupidities.

Marlovian turns to regard the two holograms.

MARLOVIAN (CONT’D)
Poor Kian. Let's pray his plan 
works, or we'll all go the way of 
those poor souls up on Strange 
Planet. 

ANGLE ON to the hologram of the rocket. Now we see it more 
closely.

Lasinia is becoming discernible in front of the rocket's 
nose. 

Suspended in the air beside the image is written: ESTIMATED 
TIME OF ARRIVAL-LASINIAN ATMOSPHERE 47:48:12

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY'S END

Kian is still unconscious. 

Demos looks anxious as he flies the hoverpod. He is still 
breathing heavily. 
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The mountains pass to his left so quickly that they are an 
indiscernible blur. Solaris is low in the eastern sky. 

He speaks into the intercom.

DEMOS
Dorian, if you can hear me, I'm 
flying against the rotation of the 
planet. I'll be back in your sector 
soon. I'm heading for the Hidden 
Valley.

CUT TO:

Close up on Syrena. She opens her eyes with a start as if 
awoken from a vivid dream.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAY'S END

The sun sets in the east above the peaks of the Ulates. 

In a large cave entrance at the base of a valley Six 
transparent spheres glow gently in the darkness.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAY'S END

Under the gentle glow of the two mini-suns, Dorian sits 
beside his light panel.

DORIAN
Kian, come in. Kian? Demos? Can you 
hear me?

The whoosh of the vacuum tube produces Syrena. 

Dorian stands immediately and moves towards her.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Syrena. Come. Sit down. 

He guides her to his seat.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Should you be up?

SYRENA
I'm fine.

She sits.

DORIAN
Can I get you something? 

Dorian holds her hand.

SYRENA
You've already done more than 
enough.
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Dorian smiles. He lingers for a moment.

SYRENA (CONT’D)
Kian and Demos are alive.

DORIAN
What?

SYRENA
I had a vision. Demos is bringing 
them home.

DORIAN
Are you sure?

Syrena smiles at Dorian. Dorian smiles back - uneasily.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY'S END

Demos flies the hoverpod beside the racing mountains. He 
watches his hologram closely. Looking at his profile, towards 
the south, a green haze is quickly growing bigger.

DEMOS
Almost there.

Demos has not yet noticed the rapidly approaching haze which 
is resolving into a cluster of Lasinian ships. 

He glances to his right and does a double take when he sees 
the approaching ships.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
Oops. This will have to do.

With a wave of his hand through the light, he deploys the 
liquid-gas restraint. The velocity of the mountains halves.

He blasts sideways among them.

EXT. AMONGST THE ULATES. DAY'S END

Demos darts into the spinning mountains just before the 
Lasinian ships reach him. 

Demos' pod dodges in and out of the advancing cliff faces and 
darts down among the valleys. 

The Lasinian ships play cat and mouse, hovering above 
watching and waiting.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY'S END

Demos flies the pod on pure adrenaline and reflexes, dodging 
mountains as they race towards him.
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DEMOS
I know you're here somewhere.

Another mountain passes, then a broad valley opens up before 
him.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
There!

EXT. AMONGST THE ULATES. DAY'S END

Demos' hoverpod pulls up and accelerates sideways down into 
the valley towards its base. 

The Lasinian ships still hover above, blasting out their 
green down blast.

EXT. BESIDE THE ULATES. DAY

Demos' hoverpod races along the side of a mountain face. It 
is only tens of metres away.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY'S END

Demos sweats as the number on his display drops under 1500 
and the cliff face comes momentarily closer but he gently 
caresses the light panel and the cliff face retreats.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAY'S END

Demos' pod reaches the end of the valley and pulls up in 
front of the cave mouth, blasting sideways before the 
advancing cliff face. The pod sits suspended beside the cliff 
face.

INT. CAVE. DAY'S END

Dorian and Syrena stand as they see the light of Demos' pod 
appear, framed by the mouth of the cave.

DORIAN
The Lasinians.

SYRENA
No. It's Kian.

Dorian looks at Syrena with a mixture of surprise and wonder.

INT. KIAN'S HOVERPOD. DAY'S END

Demos prepares to enter the cave mouth.

DEMOS
I guess you weren't expecting 
guests, but...

With a wave of his hand he deploys the liquid-gas restraint.
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EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAY'S END

Demos' pod cuts its engine and is instantly swallowed by the 
cave mouth. 

The Lasinian ships accelerate sideways above.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

Rhianon in space. The entire planet is now surrounded by a 
matrix of space stations from poles to equator.

EXT. SPACE STATION

A close-up of a space station shows that it is spiked with 
laser cannons similar to those on the spheres on Strange 
Planet, but at the centre of each of these spheres is a 
tunnel, like the barrel of a huge cannon.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA - UNDERGROUND RHIANON

The hologram of Lasinia looms large in the eyes of the 
approaching Rhianese rocket. The planet is a swirling mass of 
convection, a rough grained texture of frozen fire turning in 
irregular bands. 

Suspended in the air beside the image is written: ESTIMATED 
TIME OF ARRIVAL - LASINIAN ATMOSPHERE 38:14:01. 

In the adjacent room, the hologram is now of Rhianon, 
surrounded by the grid of armed space stations. 

The approaching Lasinian armada has reached the planet. 

In the room overlooking the holograms, Silos, Marlovian and 
Talis look on. Beside them sit PILOTS wearing virtual light 
halos. Next to each is a patchwork of light. A PILOT takes 
off his light halo.

PILOT
Professor. The Lasinian Fleet 
approaches.

MARLOVIAN
Let me see, please.

The pilot hands Marlovian his light halo. 

We follow Marlovian's P.O.V INTO . . .

The scene is transformed into a broad horizon of stars. In 
the foreground, tens of clusters of V-formations approach 
like two staircases attached to a single base. 

After a few seconds Marlovian takes off the halo.

79.



MARLOVIAN
Pilots. The battle for Planet 
Rhianon is about to begin.

TALIS
We're losing our image.

The hologram of Planet Rhianon shatters into a billion 
numerical shards. 

Involuntarily, everyone in the control room ducks.

MARLOVIAN
They've taken out our satellites. 
Switch to ground cameras.

Immediately, in the chamber which previously housed the 
satellite image of Rhianon, appears a broad sky, filled with 
approaching green dots.

MARLOVIAN
Pilots, deploy nuclear and laser 
weapons.

The pilots begin to wend their hands through their patchworks 
of light.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The Lasinian ships speed towards the Rhianese space stations.

The stations fire at the Lasinian ships with a barrage of 
fusion lasers.

CUT TO:

Anxiously, Silos, Marlovian and Talis view the hologram.

Behind them, the pilots view the battle through their halo 
headsets and expertly wend their hands through their 
respective patchworks of light.

CUT TO:

Nuclear missiles are fired from the central barrel of each 
space station. They explode into the midst of the Lasinian 
ships. Ship after ship is ripped apart, but some continue 
through.

CUT TO:

The hologram shows swarms of green dots, growing in size, 
approaching the planet's surface. 
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SILOS
There are too many of them.

BACK TO:

Hundreds of Lasinian craft enter the Rhianese atmosphere.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA - UNDERGROUND RHIANON

The pilot takes off his halo.

PILOT
They're through us, Professor.

MARLOVIAN
What are their losses? 

Talis looks into a hologram of rolling numbers.

TALIS
One third of their fleet.

PILOT
Should we fire back down towards 
the planet?

MARLOVIAN
Mr President?

SILOS
No. We won't defile our atmosphere 
because of these vile beasts.

MARLOVIAN
Then we're under siege?

SILOS
Yes.

MARLOVIAN
(to Talis)

Seal all the air vents.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON. DAY - MONTAGE

Diamond skyscrapers and city parks devoid of people. 

A cluster of Lasinian ships thunders overhead. 

Another cluster hovers above a herd of animals. Lasinian 
matter squirts over them and ensnares them. 

Ships thunder close above forest tree tops setting them 
ablaze. Black plumes of smoke issue skyward. 

A herd of animals loose among the deserted city streets.
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INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

An underground city filled with Rhianese - both 
Undergrounders and Overgrounders. Children huddle in mothers' 
arms and couples hold one another close. All look up to the 
source of the thunderous noise of the Lasinian ships swooping 
overhead.

DISSOLVE TO:

A close up of Syrena sitting cross-legged with her eyes shut. 
Her eyes open, but she is still lost in the trance.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. DORIAN'S SPHERE. RECOVERY ROOM. NIGHT

A feminine hand applies a sponge to a forehead. The sponge 
withdraws and reveals Kian's face. 

Kian is naked in an opaque bath of clear gelatine. His arm is 
wrapped in a transparent bandage. The burned skin is visible 
beneath it.

Syrena kneels beside Kian. A lantern containing a mini-sun 
sits beside them on a translucent table, along with Kian's 
clothes. 

Syrena appears thoughtful as she sponges Kian's forehead. She 
looks upon him with great tenderness. 

After a short while, Kian blinks to consciousness.

KIAN
(groggy)

Syrena?

SYRENA
Yes.

Kian fully opens his eyes.

KIAN
Have I broken anything?

SYRENA
No.

Syrena smiles and nods towards his naked body.

SYRENA (CONT’D)
It appears that everything is in 
perfect working order.

KIAN
How did I get here?
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SYRENA
Demos brought you home.

KIAN
I'll never hear the end of that 
one. What've I missed?

SYRENA
We've fallen back to the 
underground cave system. Dorian 
commanded well.

KIAN
Good.

SYRENA
But... we only have six spheres 
left.

KIAN
God. Did Sulaman make it?

SYRENA
Yes.

KIAN
It figures.

SYRENA
The Lasinians followed you here. 
They're outside the cave, but 
they're not coming in.

Kian's eyes widen. Mention of the Lasinians sparks him into 
action.

KIAN
That won't last long.

Kian stands up before Syrena has a chance to stop him. Syrena 
looks upon his naked body in admiration. She smiles cheekily.

Kian realises that he is naked and feebly tries to cover 
himself up.

KIAN
Oh, sorry. I wasn't thinking. I...

SYRENA
No need to be embarrassed, 
commander. I am a doctor.

She hands him his clothes and takes another peek.

KIAN
Syrena?
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Syrena looks up abruptly.

SYRENA
Yes?

KIAN
Thank you.

They share a smile.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

A dozen Lasinian ships blast in front of the advancing cave 
mouth.

INT. DORIAN'S CENTRAL SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Dorian, Demos and Sulaman are seated in the gloom of the 
cave, swathed only in the dimmed light of a mini-sun. They 
look out beyond the cave's entrance where they can see the 
green downblasts of the Lasinian ships.

DORIAN
Look at them sitting there. 
Accelerating in front of the 
mountain. Elders burning commons 
for fuel.

DEMOS
Sacrificing their own kind. 

Kian and Syrena enter.

KIAN
The generals of our forefathers 
often sacrificed troops during war.

Dorian stands and takes Syrena's hand and ushers her to a 
seat as she enters.

SULAMAN
They're laying siege to us. Holding 
us prisoners. Why don’t they 
attack?

Kian moves over to Demos and shakes his hand.

KIAN
Thank you.

(to Sulaman)
They don’t want to risk damaging 
their ships. They know we have to 
come out sooner or later. Planet 
Rhianon is also under siege.
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SULAMAN
How do you know this? 

Kian shakes hands with Dorian.

KIAN
Well done, Dorian. Thank you.

DORIAN
I'm sorry I couldn't do more.

KIAN
(to Sulaman)

Syrena had a vision.

SULAMAN
(laughs dismissively)

Back to the real world. I say we 
barricade the cave entrance with 
three of our ships. When they 
realise they can't get in, they may 
leave us in peace. There's more 
fuel for them to consume back home 
on Rhianon.

KIAN
You always have a cheery aspect on 
everything, don’t you, Sulaman?

SULAMAN
What do you propose? That we sit 
here until they decide to attack? 
Indecision haunts you, Kian. It 
always has.

SYRENA
You speak out of turn, Sulaman.

SULAMAN
(looking at Kian)

Do I?

KIAN
(to Syrena)

Sulaman's referring to a mistake of 
judgement I made some years ago. I 
was trying to save some stranded 
scientists near the pole. The 
weather presented a brief window of 
opportunity. I managed to save 
some, but then withdrew, for fear 
of jeopardising the lives of my 
crew. As a result I couldn't save 
all of them.

SULAMAN
Yes - my brother included.

85.



SYRENA
We're not Gods, Sulaman - we're 
human beings.

SULAMAN
So were those scientists.

KIAN
Enough, Sulaman. The enemy is at 
the gate. There will be time for 
recriminations later. I agree with 
your idea of a barricade. See here.

Kian pulls back the sleeve of his shirt and wends his 
fingers through the light of his wristpiece.

A small cavern opens in the floor revealing a hologram of 
their current position in the cave. 

Six pods are visible at one level and, at a level beneath 
them in the cave system, sixty transparent chambers can be 
seen. All of them empty.

KIAN (cont'd)
(pointing)

We're here. Beneath us is an 
underground lake and on that lake 
sit sixty chambers of highly 
strengthened diamond. We’ll take 
three of the six remaining pods and 
barricade the cave. The other three 
pods can be sent down to the 
chambers. We’ll seal them off from 
the others.

SULAMAN
Why cram us into three chambers 
when we have another fifty seven?

KIAN
You can accuse me of being 
overcautious, but only a fool walks 
a tightrope without a safety net.

SULAMAN
What's that got to do with cramming 
hundreds of people into three 
chambers when there's another..?

KIAN
Sulaman. Stop. I have a plan.

Sulaman snorts and sits back in his chair.

Kian touches his wristpiece and the hologram is swallowed by 
the floor. He turns to face the cave's mouth.
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KIAN (CONT’D)
First let's move everything we need 
out of the three spheres we're 
going to use as a barricade.

Outside the cave a cluster of Lasinian ships sit - waiting.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Talis walks along, stretching his legs outside the 
Underground Space Centre. He is on high ground overlooking 
the underground city. He breathes a little heavily.

Undergrounders and Overgrounders sitting beside the road have 
loosened their clothing. It is getting stuffy. 

He hears the roaring, static-like sound of a Lasinian ship 
passing overhead. 

From his high vantage point he can see the irregular flow of 
the diamond roads beneath, cutting through the heart of the 
city. 

Also scattered through the city and rising out of it are tens 
of vacuum shoots, connecting Underground Rhianon with the 
world above. 

The vacuum shoots suddenly come to life. Figures can be seen 
within them, shooting up towards the surface.

TALIS
What..?

At a nearby vacuum tube, a group of people is fighting and 
clawing at one another to gain access. Undergrounders and 
Overgrounders frantically rip at one another. 

Talis runs towards them.

TALIS (CONT’D)
Stop it! What are you doing? You're 
insane.

Several of the group turn to face him and the truth of Talis' 
words become apparent. Their pupils have disappeared. They 
are frothing at the mouths. 

Talis steps back. There are too many of them. A group of them 
jettisons upward in the vacuum tube. 

Talis talks into his wristpiece of light.

TALIS (CONT’D)
Marlovian, seal all the vacuum 
tubes. 
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Organise as many people as you can 
to stop anyone trying to reach the 
surface.

He looks at the mass of possessed people in front of him. 
Other unaffected people have fallen in behind him.

TALIS (CONT’D)
We must stop them.

Talis wades in, followed by the others and a big fight 
erupts.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON. DAY - MONTAGE

From vacuum shoots all over the city, people appear. Without 
caution, they walk out under the dusty daylight. 

Lasinian ships immediately swoop onto them. Black common 
matter floods out like unstable tendrils to pick up and 
engulf them. 

Their writhing forms are drawn up into the Lasinian ships. 
Their black covered flesh alive with green electricity and 
mutating mire. 

Their screams echo through the deserted streets.

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Talis is dishevelled and bruised but he and his helpers have 
managed to outnumber and subdue those possessed. 

Marlovian comes out of the Underground Space Centre and joins 
him.

MARLOVIAN
I've overridden the whole system. 
No one else can leave. I can't 
believe I didn't see this coming 
after your experiments. I... You're 
hurt.

TALIS
It's nothing.

MARLOVIAN
(to the others)

Take these men to hospital. Have 
them sedated. 

(to Talis)
Let's get you some bandages.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

The six remaining spheres glow dimly in the darkness. 
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There is a beehive of activity within the various levels of 
all the spheres. 

In between and among the spheres, hundreds of Rhianese are 
transferring provisions and equipment from three spheres 
nearest the cave mouth to the three spheres further into the 
cave. 

Undergrounders and Overgrounders move quickly, casting 
furtive glances towards the cave mouth, mindful of the 
Lasinian ships that still patiently await them there.

Interspersed among the workers, Kian, Dorian, Sulaman, Syrena 
and Demos act as supervisors. A group of Undergrounders pass 
Demos.

DEMOS
Hurry everyone.

A pretty Underground girl, HEROSIA, drops what she is 
carrying. Demos moves over to her and helps her pick up her 
things.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
There you are.

His eyes widen when he looks into her pretty eyes.

HEROSIA
Thank you.

DEMOS
(captivated)

You're welcome...

HEROSIA
Herosia.

A sudden cry breaks the moment. Demos looks towards the cave 
mouth - the source of the noise. 

Kian rushes past him, yelling at someone, or something.

KIAN
Stop! What are you doing?

DEMOS
(to Herosia)

Excuse me, miss.

Demos follows.

Unnoticed until now, a group of fifty to sixty people have 
moved towards the cave mouth. They have begun to step, 
lemming-like, over the edge. 
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Demos, Dorian and many others, follow Kian. They race yelling 
and screaming across the cave floor in an effort to reach the 
suicides.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

In a broad line, people are falling over the edge. 

Some have already fallen, but because of Strange Planet's 
rotation, they are stuck beneath the cave's opening, like 
flies upon fly paper - pinned to the advancing mountain by 
lateral force. 

The Lasinian ships are swooping upon them and sucking them 
up.

INT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE MOUTH. NIGHT

Kian and the others reach the cave mouth. The Lasinian ships 
are mere metres away, sucking up the fallen bodies. 

Kian tries to stop one of the men from jumping. He grabs him 
by the arm.

KIAN
Are you crazy?

MINESSA looks back at him. The pupils of her eyes have 
disappeared. She is possessed. 

Involuntarily, Kian steps back. Minessa steps over the edge 
before Kian can stop her. He overbalances and almost falls, 
but Demos grabs his arm and pulls him back from the brink.

Kian tries to stop another person but they become aggressive. 
He is forced into a fist fight. The others have arrived to 
help and soon the scene resembles a bar room brawl. 

Kian goes into action, knocking out and subduing everyone he 
can. 

Eventually, the ten or so remaining possessed Rhianese are 
overwhelmed by greater numbers. They are pinned down, still 
resisting, onto the floor of the cave.

KIAN (CONT’D)
(yelling out)

Get away from the cave mouth!

The group backs away further into the cave. They stop. There 
is no sign that the Lasinians intend to enter. 

Kian talks to one of the possessed people. The man is still 
being subdued by several Rhianese.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Why did you do that? 
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The person snarls like a caged animal.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Take them to the hospital ward and 
tranquilise them.

The possessed man is dragged away.

DEMOS
What was that all about?

Kian, Dorian and Demos look back at the Lasinian ships 
hovering outside the cave mouth.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA - UNDERGROUND RHIANON

Talis and Marlovian look at a giant hologram of Lasinia from 
the rocket’s P.O.V. In the foreground is its sharpened nozzle 
end.

Talis has a bandage on the side of his injured face. He sits 
appraising incoming data from the rocket. 

Suspended in the air beside the image is written:

ESTIMATED TIME OF ARRIVAL-LASINIAN ATMOSPHERE 00:12:26

TALIS
The rocket's just about to enter 
the Lasinian atmosphere.

MARLOVIAN
This is it.

Marlovian and Talis watch the hologram anxiously. Suddenly, 
there is an enormous burst of light. They shield their eyes. 
When they look again, the hologram is gone. The room is 
deathly still.

TALIS
Oh no.

MARLOVIAN
What's happened?

TALIS
Hold on.

Talis wends his hand through the lights. Marlovian bites her 
lip with anguish.
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MARLOVIAN
What's happened?

TALIS
Either the rocket's been 
destroyed...

MARLOVIAN
Or..?

TALIS
Or we've only lost the image and 
the rocket's still on course.

Marlovian paces nervously.

MARLOVIAN
Please tell me we haven't lost the 
rocket.

Talis continues to work away.

TALIS
We'll know in just a moment. 

As he works Marlovian closes her eyes.

MARLOVIAN
Please.

Several moments pass. Still no signal. Several moments more.

Marlovian and Talis are on the point of despair when the air 
in the empty room bursts back into life in a flurry of 
numbers.

TALIS
(excited)

No. It's okay. She's lost her eyes, 
that's all. She's made it into the 
Lasinian atmosphere. The data's 
still coming in.

MARLOVIAN
(hardly daring to believe)

So it's still active?

TALIS
Yes, or at least it was when these 
messages were sent. It takes almost 
an hour for the light to reach us 
from Lasinia.

MARLOVIAN
Well done, Talis.
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As Talis wends his hand through the light panel, Marlovian 
smiles at him, though he does not see this.

She rests a friendly hand upon his shoulder and takes a 
furtive glance at his injured face.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Sulaman operates his light panel swathed in multicoloured 
light. Beyond him, Kian can be seen in an adjacent sphere 
doing the same thing. 

Sulaman gives Kian the thumbs up. From his position Kian 
returns the gesture. 

Kian turns and repeats the thumbs up to Dorian who is in the 
top portion of a third sphere. 

Dorian returns the thumbs up. He thrusts his hand into the 
light panel and a loud 'clunk' is heard.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

Two more loud 'clunks' as the under-carriages of the spheres 
withdraw back up into the main craft. 

The three giant spheres sit together nestled in the darkness. 
White light permeates all three from top to bottom. 

The three tiny figures of Sulaman, Kian and Dorian can just 
be made out. 

The spheres begin to move slowly towards the cave mouth.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Kian sits alone in the dimly lighted transparent dome. On his 
visor is the green downblast from the Lasinian ships in front 
of him. He speaks into his headset.

KIAN
Get ready to deploy the drills.

CUT TO:

Sulaman in his pod. We see beyond him to the Lasinian ships 
outside. Some are banking away from the cave mouth.

SULAMAN
They're going to attack.

CUT TO:
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Dorian is swathed in the same green illumination.

DORIAN
Drill bit ready.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

A half a dozen Lasinian ships are forming a line at a 
distance from the cave. A second line of the same number is 
forming behind the first.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Beyond Kian, the Lasinian ships sit in two straight lines. 
Green downblast washes beneath them in the darkness. 

Two of the battleships arrive.

KIAN
Battleships.

DORIAN (o.s.)
I see them.

KIAN
Ten seconds. Prepare to fasten 
screws.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

The three spheres are almost at the entrance. 

The Lasinian ships have formed two well-ordered lines. One of 
the battleships hovers between the two lines. The other 
hovers behind the second line. 

The first line of ships and the first battleship cut their 
engines. The cave mouth races towards them.

INT. DORIAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Dorian watches the sudden approach with horror.

DORIAN
Incoming!

He shields his eyes. A loud rumble. A shadow falls upon him.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

Thunderous explosions fill the cave mouth as the first wave 
of ships pound into the three spheres. 

Three of the Lasinian ships are splintered upon the 
mountains.
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Three others skid upon the tops of the spheres and enter the 
cave. 

One battleship also makes it through just before the spheres 
seal the entrance.

The second line of Lasinian ships still hovers outside.

INT. KIAN'S SPHERE. NIGHT

In the foreground Kian feverishly waves his hand through his 
light panel. The second line of Lasinian ships sits in the 
background.

KIAN
Fasten drills!

CUT TO:

Sulaman weaves his hand through his patchwork of light. A 
loud 'clunk' is heard.

SULAMAN
Fastened!

CUT TO:

Dorian finishing his light panel sequence.

DORIAN
Fastened!

KIAN (o.s.)
Move!

Dorian hurriedly abandons his chair.

CUT TO:

Beyond Sulaman the green downblast disappears from the 
remaining line of Lasinian ships.

SULAMAN
Here they come again!

Sulaman turns away from the Lasinian ships. They crash into 
his sphere. He is knocked off his feet. His sphere is 
fractured. White ammonia gas bursts into it.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. NIGHT

The second line of ships has just hit the barricade. All are 
destroyed. There is no way through. 

The remaining battleship pulls up, then jets away.
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INT. SULAMAN'S SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Sulaman screams as thick Lasinian molasses pours in on him. 
Its acerbic action quickly perforates his suit. He begins to 
swell outward to meet the lack of atmosphere. His body pushes 
hard against his suit but his bloated frame is held firm by 
the black organic glue which has now engulfed him. At last it 
can hold no more. His body explodes, spraying black matter 
like splattered paint. Behind him the common muck continues 
to surge in, in a frenetic, bubbling, molten mass.

CUT TO:

SPLIT SCREEN OF DORIAN AND KIAN making their separate ways to 
their escape pods. They have descended the vacuum shoots and 
have reached the lower levels of their ships. 

They enter their escape pods and prepare to shoot away.

DORIAN
Kian?

KIAN
I'm still here.

DORIAN
Sulaman?

KIAN
I don't know. Is your sphere 
perforated?

DORIAN
Yes. They'll be through this ship 
in no time. Ready to shoot home?

KIAN
We can't.

DORIAN
What do you mean we can't?

KIAN
You've forgotten something. 

Kian points out into the darkness.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

Inside the cave, three Lasinian ships blast green downblast 
into the pitch darkness. Higher above them and much larger - 
a battleship hovers.
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SPLIT SCREEN. DORIAN'S CRAFT/ KIAN'S CRAFT

Dorian and Kian sit in their respective pods illuminated only 
by their light panels. The Lasinian ships move in slow motion 
in the cave before them.

KIAN
They're hunting.

DORIAN
(looking behind)

What do we do?

KIAN
We can't shoot back or we'll give 
away the position of our spheres. 
We wait. 

A thumping noise is heard in the background like the sound of 
falling mud.

ANGLE ON to Lasinian matter falling down the vacuum shoots.

KIAN (CONT’D)
(into his headset)

Demos, Syrena, if the opportunity 
arises, please, show us a light.

Another falling thump is heard. This time Kian turns to trace 
its source. Lasinian matter is piling higher under the cloak 
of white ammonia. The vacuum tube is oozing the electric 
mass.

INT. CENTRAL SPHERE-IN THE CAVE. NIGHT

Syrena sits cross legged, eyes closed, facing the cave mouth. 
Demos stands beside her. Beyond Syrena's silhouette we see 
the barricade. 

Sulaman's sphere, to the left of the three spheres in the 
barricade, is blackened beyond transparency. The tops of the 
other two spheres are awash with black. Dark contents spill 
downward within them. 

At the base of each sphere is a tiny dot - Kian and Dorian.

Between Syrena, Demos and the spheres are three green 
downblasts at one altitude, and higher up, that of the 
battleship's. 

Lines of intense concentration can be seen etched across 
Syrena's face. Closer and closer on her as we DISSOLVE INTO 
HER THOUGHTS ... 

She sees Dorian looking back in alarm.
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DORIAN
My door is beginning to crack! It 
won't hold long!

And now Kian with a huge sludge of black mass behind him.

KIAN
They're almost through!

These images dissolve and we hear a deep, phased voice.

LASINIAN ELDER
Yes. Yes. Now I have you, 
inquisitive one.

Syrena's face is blazing green in the gloom. Demos' hand 
touches her lightly on the shoulder. With a start, she opens 
her eyes. He places his index finger to his lips.

ANGLE UP from Syrena and Demos and onto the large green blaze 
of the battleship's downblast which hangs perilously close to 
them. It stops - uncertain.

LASINIAN ELDER (CONT’D)
Where are you hiding, Syrena?

The ship passes within metres of Syrena and Demos, then 
disappears into the gloom, followed by the other ships. 

The green lights throw long shadows on the cave walls as the 
ships disappear around a corner into the labyrinth of caves.

INT. DORIAN'S CRAFT. NIGHT

The static noise is tumultuous. A wall of Lasinian matter is 
being held at bay only by the retro blast of Dorian's pod. 
The fire rips into the Lasinian fabric but more and more is 
tumbling in behind in a never-ending avalanche.

DORIAN
I must go now!

INT. KIAN'S CRAFT. NIGHT

Kian is in the same predicament as Dorian.

KIAN
Keep your cargo doors open! 
Accelerate and hold!

DORIAN (o.s.)
I must go now!

KIAN
Accelerate and hold!
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INT. SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

Syrena and Demos watch the last vestiges of green light 
disappear deep into the cave.

SYRENA
Light!

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

The cave erupts into startling beauty as the three spheres 
still inside the cave light up.

SPLIT SCREEN DORIAN'S CRAFT/ KIAN'S CRAFT

The black mire is almost upon them both.

DORIAN
There!

KIAN
Now!

Both hit the throttle simultaneously and accelerate away from 
the bubbling molasses.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

In a second, the two speeding dots traverse the distance 
across the cave into the open cargo bay of one of the 
spheres.

INT. DOCKING BAY. NIGHT

Dorian and Kian sit side by side in the cargo bay. The rear 
sections of their pods are caked in black. 

They look at one another, reach out across the distance 
between their pods and clasp hands. 

The lights go out and we hear Syrena's voice over the 
intercom.

SYRENA (o.s.)
Quiet.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

Rhianon revolves amidst a sprinkling of stars. Brown streaks 
are visible in both hemispheres. Great areas of forest are 
alight across the globe.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. ABOVE LASINIA

The Rhianese rocket enters Lasinia's atmosphere and begins to 
burn. The sharpened end of the rocket melts away and reveals 
a giant drill bit. With a loud whirring sound, it begins 
rotating furiously. 

The rocket pelts downward. It hits the surface. A massive 
blast erupts like a solar flare outward from the side of the 
planet. 

A meteor-like crater is visible through the passing clouds. 

A distant whir can be heard deep under the surface of the 
planet. The sound fades into the distance.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. NIGHT

The Lasinians return from the cave's interior.

Four fiery green downblasts slowly appear in the darkness - 
one higher than the rest.  

The silhouette of the fully-suited Kian can been seen in the 
foreground. He is whispering into his wristpiece.

KIAN
Dorian. The corkscrews are open.

The advancing ships are much closer now and Kian's silhouette 
is more fully illuminated.

Two Lasinian ships drift slowly by. But another is much 
closer. As it passes, there is a small 'clink' as it clips 
the edge of the transparent sphere. 

The game is up.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

The three ships and the battleship surround the sphere and 
concentrate a more highly luminous rage of green light 
directly at Kian's position. 

Kian is standing alone in the top level of his craft and for 
a moment he stands there, hands clenched in defiance. We hear 
nothing but the roar of the downblast, as Kian speaks into 
his wristpiece. He mouths the word: Lights! and dashes 
towards the vacuum tube.

The Lasinian ships blast upward.

The three spheres are suddenly revealed. The light springs 
from their lowest levels so that they resemble nearly 
extinguished candles burning deep within their holders. 
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The middle sphere is empty but the two outside spheres are 
filled with hundreds of Rhianese. 

Three Lasinian ships hover at a distance from the spheres. 
The battleship hovers above and to the side.

INT. SPHERE-LOWER LEVEL. NIGHT

A great throng of Rhianese are suddenly revealed with Dorian 
at their heart. All are blinking and shielding their eyes, 
trying to come to terms with the sudden light after so long 
in darkness.

DORIAN
Pressure suits sealed. Down the 
corkscrew!

A great noise of excitement rises after he speaks. Rhianese 
begin to push towards the corkscrew. The corkscrew drill-bit 
spirals downward. Blue-suited Rhianese are jumping into it 
and descending like children on a slippery dip. 

Dorian speaks loudly over the noise into his wristpiece.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Syrena! We're on the move!

CUT TO:

An identical scene is being played out in the other sphere. 
Syrena replies into her wristpiece.

SYRENA
So are we. Kian's here. I'm heading 
down.

Syrena waves to Kian who has just emerged from the vacuum 
tube. Kian returns the wave. 

Syrena turns on her backpack and jets above the crowd. Demos 
can be seen in the crowd as she jets over. He is trying to 
keep everyone calm. 

Syrena hovers directly above the corkscrew, cuts her backpack 
and drops straight through. Kian views the scene of barely 
controlled chaos. The thronging masses are pushing towards 
the corkscrew. The noise is tumultuous.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

The Lasinian ships ram into the two outside Rhianese spheres, 
then bank off and fly back for a second assault. The 
battleship watches on.
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INT. SPHERE-LOWER LEVEL. NIGHT

The yelling and panic erupts twofold as the thunderous 
attacks pound above. The crowd surges forward. Chaos. 

Demos is pushed and falls awkwardly down the corkscrew. Many 
more Rhianese are falling on top of him. 

From the vacuum tube comes an eruption of white ammonia. It 
spreads rapidly into the room.

CUT TO:

Dorian is in the same predicament as the Lasinian mass 
tumbles in. Panic. The seething crowd carries Dorian forward. 
He bashes his head on the side of the corkscrew, tumbles down 
and disappears into its midst - unconscious. 

Black Lasinian matter falls down the vacuum tube and floods 
into the room. 

Many Rhianese are unable to enter the corkscrew due to the 
traffic jam of bodies at its entrance. Covered in black mire, 
they scream and writhe as the electrically charged mass 
perforates their suits and fills them with choking ammonia.

PAN DOWN:

The camera descends along the length of the corkscrew. The 
opaque screw spits out the Rhianese into one of the massive 
underground bubble chambers which is illuminated by the 
phosphorescent lake beneath.

INT. UNDERGROUND BUBBLE CHAMBER. NIGHT

Beyond the chamber, a labyrinth of underground chambers 
extends into the distance. 

Two drill-bits can be seen spewing forth Rhianese who turn on 
their backpacks and gently lower themselves to the floor. 
Some stay in mid-air to help others as they fall from the tip 
of the corkscrew. 

Some have fallen to the floor thirty metres below. They are 
carried out of the chamber by others. Demos falls through and 
turns on his backpack. 

Syrena is hovering, helping to break the fall of other 
Rhianese who are late turning on their backpacks.

SYRENA
(yelling down)

Demos! Take anyone who's injured 
into the next chamber. I'll tend to 
them soon.

Demos hits his backpack and accelerates down and away. 
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Kian falls through and turns on his backpack. 

As he does so, Herosia falls past him and he manages to make 
a great catch. He lowers her to the ground.

KIAN
(gently)

Okay?

Herosia nods.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Off you go.

Herosia scuttles off towards the adjoining chamber.

KIAN (CONT’D)
(yelling up)

Syrena! There's no time left! Get 
out now! I'll help Dorian! 

Kian jets off, across the middle chamber, filled with those 
already descended and across to the other outside chamber, 
just as the unconscious Dorian tumbles through. Kian jets at 
high speed and catches him just before he hits the ground.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Oh no you don't.

Kian jets Dorian back into the middle chamber and deposits 
him with Demos who is helping injured people.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Look after him.

Kian jets back towards the other outside chamber where Syrena 
is still catching people. Above Syrena, a puff of ammonia 
enters the chamber and just behind it, the Lasinians 
themselves. 

Great globs of Lasinian matter gush from the tip of the 
corkscrew. Writhing, black-covered bodies fall around Syrena 
as she reaches the floor. She stops for a moment to help 
another injured Rhianese. 

A gush of Lasinian matter squirts upon her hand. She screams 
in pain as it perforates her glove. She tears wildly at the 
black matter.

The person she has been assisting is engulfed by the matter.

She is about to be engulfed herself, when hands grab her and 
whisk her into the adjoining chamber. Kian gently places her 
down against the chamber wall next to Dorian, who is coming 
to. 

Demos begins to patch up Syrena's hand. 

103.



Kian touches his wristpiece and a giant diamond door hisses 
closed. Beyond it, in the chamber just evacuated, a rising 
tide of Lasinian muck is pressing hard against the other side 
of the transparent wall, electrical charges continuously 
flaring within it. 

Again, Kian touches his wristpiece and the door to the other 
chamber also hisses closed. The huge middle chamber in which 
Kian and the others find themselves is full of Rhianese - 
some injured, some crying, others trying to help. 

Dorian is sitting up.

DORIAN
(still groggy)

Kian, what are you doing?

KIAN
Sealing us in.

The Lasinian muck can be seen on the far side of the wall 
behind Dorian. It now towers to twenty metres in height. Many 
have backed away from the wall in fear.

KIAN (CONT’D)
It's alright, everyone. This'll 
hold them.

DORIAN
Why are you locking us into one 
chamber? There are fifty seven more 
chambers under here, like Sulaman 
said.

KIAN
The most obvious solution isn't 
always the best one.

(to the crowd)
Don't be alarmed. I'm retracting 
two of the drill bits.

Kian touches his wristpiece. Above the Lasinian mire the 
drill bit retracts into the ceiling and a cover slides into 
place, sealing the top of the chamber. 

Above the middle chamber, in which Kian and the others stand, 
the drill bit is also closing.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Now, everyone. Silence. 

Several hundred Rhianese stand silently, listening, looking 
upward. A rumbling sound is heard above.

ANGLE ON to the opening for the drill-bit above them. It is 
closed. The sound moves above it.
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KIAN (CONT’D)
Let's see how smart you are.

A powerful jet of white ammonia gas spurts down the one 
remaining drill bit and into the third chamber. A spurt of 
black Lasinian matter follows, but unlike the substance in 
the other chamber, this matter does not slosh like liquid. 
Instead, through some method of will, it pours itself into a 
defined area, as if some invisible mould were holding it 
together. 

The giant Lasinian elder rises up, ursine and snarling. Its 
polar bear hands smash into globules on the diamond surface 
and then regroup back into the main frame. 

Now the elder's form becomes an eagle, pecking wildly at the 
wall. And now a slosh of liquid looking for chinks in the 
armour of the wall. 

And now a snake, slithering, seeking to do the same. The 
massive snake rises like a morphing cobra. Through its 
melting tongue it hisses -

LASINIAN ELDER
Fuel!

The Rhianese stand back to back in a large knot between this 
dreadful vision and the common muck which has begun raging 
with celerity within the other chamber. 

Syrena grimaces in pain.

SYRENA
(to Demos)

Can you hear that? 

Demos shakes his head.

The few surviving people who were possessed earlier are under 
sedation, but even so, they begin to thrash around in 
agitation.

KIAN
No prizes for guessing which box 
contains the elder.

DEMOS
But it's made of the same stuff.

KIAN
(to the elder)

I've got a little surprise for you.

Kian touches his wristpiece and the drill retracts above the 
elder, sealing the roof. 

Simultaneously, the drill bit above the Rhianese descends.
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The elder continues its wailing, gnashing series of 
transformations.

KIAN
Everyone - up!

Dorian and Kian share a smile. The Rhianese jet upward. 

The snarling monster sees them escaping and like a tornado 
gushes upward towards the roof. It splatters and falls back 
to the floor. Regrouping, the elder now assumes a humanoid 
form, beating its fists upon the transparent ceiling - but it 
is trapped and it rages loudly with the realisation.

INT. CAVE. NIGHT

We see through a cross section of the cave. The cave floor is 
mid-line in the picture, with the subterranean lake beneath 
supporting the chambers within which the Lasinians are 
trapped. 

Above the cave floor, two ruptured, blackened spheres sit on 
either side of the unaffected central sphere. 

The central sphere is now fully ablaze, illuminating the 
cave's interior and revealing the hundreds of Rhianese 
emerging up into the sphere through the drill-bit.

INT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE-LOWER LEVEL. NIGHT

Demos attends to Syrena who is recovering from the pain in 
her hand and in her head. 

Kian and Dorian look down. Beneath them is the empty chamber 
which they have just evacuated. To their right is the common 
mire and to their left is the elder.

KIAN
Doors...

Kian weaves his fingers through the light of his wristpiece.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Open.

DORIAN
Do you think the commons will thank 
the elder for its past kindness?

Below them, the sound of hissing doors can be heard opening.

There is silence for a moment. Then the raucous howls of the 
Lasinian elder.
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The black mass can be seen flooding through the middle 
chamber towards the elder which scrambles in fear towards the 
far wall of its confine.

KIAN (o.s.)
Enough of that.

A door slides across the scene. Kian turns and sees Demos a 
little way off, smiling and talking to Herosia. Kian smiles 
to himself.

DORIAN
Thank you, Kian.

They shake hands.

SYRENA (o.s.)
Thank you. Both of you. 

Kian and Dorian move towards Syrena.

DORIAN
Are you alright?

SYRENA
Tell me, when the monster was 
raging, could you hear that noise?

Dorian and Kian look at her blankly.

SYRENA (CONT’D)
(to herself)

Perhaps all silver linings have a 
cloud.

KIAN
So long as you're okay. Now, I must 
try to contact home. There's 
something I've got to find out.

Kian holds out his hand. Syrena takes it and squeezes it 
lovingly. For a moment they look into one another's eyes. 
Syrena smiles at him. He returns the smile and then is gone.

Dorian watches the exchange and drops his eyes. Syrena 
notices Dorian's disappointment.

SYRENA
Dorian? Dorian, look at me.

She holds her hand gently under his chin so that his eyes 
must meet hers.

SYRENA (CONT’D)
I love you, Dorian, but not...
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DORIAN
Please, Syrena. I understand.

SYRENA
We can't always choose whom we 
love.

DORIAN
(meaningfully)

That's true enough.

SYRENA
Friends always?

Dorian nods.

SYRENA (CONT’D)
The future holds great things for 
you, Dorian.

DORIAN
He's a great man.

SYRENA
So are you. And look at it this 
way. Would you really want to be 
married to woman who always knew 
what you were thinking?

DORIAN
They all do don't they? 

Syrena laughs. She kisses him on 
the cheek.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

A Lasinian battleship hovers at the edge of the giant crater 
made by the Rhianese rocket. The immensity of the circular 
pit stretches away from it in both directions like an 
enormous meteor impact. The other side of the impact is just 
visible on the far horizon. 

The battleship jets down into the hole.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

The rounded sides from the initial impact give way to a 
smaller tunnel which tapers away downward.

EXT. BENEATH THE LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

The battleship jets into the tapering pit. It reaches a point 
where the tapering stops and the steady progress of a grooved 
tunnel begins. It edges towards the wall of the tunnel.
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INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

Amidst the ammonia swirls, a Lasinian elder approximates a 
primate form. It stands still within its cabin. 

With a ‘clunk’ the battleship comes to rest against the wall 
of the tunnel. For a moment, the loosely held frame of the 
Lasinian is shaken, then regroups. A loud whirring sound is 
immediately audible. The sound of distant machinery rasping 
against distant rock. 

The elder roars like thunder - its body momentarily assuming 
a feline form.

LASINIAN ELDER
Rhianon!

EXT. BENEATH THE LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

The sound of the elder's fury reverberates through the 
tunnel. The battleship jets out of the pit towards a 
mothership hovering above.

EXT. BENEATH THE LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

The Rhianese rocket-drill is carving its way through the rock 
and magma of the Lasinian outer core. Its proboscis is 
spinning so quickly that it is an indistinct blur.

EXT. LASINIAN MOTHERSHIP. DAY

The battleship docks. It fastens itself to an extrusion of 
common matter on the underside of the mothership.

INT. LASINIAN MOTHERSHIP. DAY

Amidst the ammonia are a dozen mutating elders clustered 
around a green pit of common mire like fortune tellers around 
a giant crystal ball. Some are so close to one another that 
they meld into one form, then split as easily. 

The messenger elder enters through a rocky doorway. Its form 
is half ogre, half man.

LASINIAN ELDER
A threat.

ELDERS
Show us.

The elder joins the group which melds into one communal black 
mass encircling the pit. The pit grows in brightness. A low-
pitched groan begins to rise. This grows into a hellish roar. 
Lightning charges punctuate the mass of elders and with a 
flash, they separate and scream in unison.
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LASINIAN ELDERS
Lasinia! Return!

The cry echoes away...

EXT. RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Smouldering forests nestled in the background; an abandoned 
diamond city in the foreground. Pens made of dead Lasinian 
matter are frozen in death to form umbrella-like enclosures- 
Rhianese wildlife is captured within their bent, black bars.

Two or three Lasinian ships hover and patrol the sky above 
the city. 

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

Conditions have deteriorated. Children lie inert in the arms 
of oxygen-starved parents. Underground Rhianese can be seen 
passing around drink and food, or mopping the brows of the 
sick and elderly. Many gasp for air.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA - UNDERGROUND RHIANON

Marlovian and Talis sit side-by-side on the floor of the 
empty command centre. They have loosened their clothing due 
to the stifling conditions. Quite naturally, Talis takes 
Marlovian's hand. She is surprised but does not resist.

MARLOVIAN
Nothing to do now but wait and see.

TALIS
I don't understand the Lasinians. 
They're advanced enough to 
communicate with mind power, but 
all they do is survive. They eat, 
they live, they die. Without love, 
what's the point?

MARLOVIAN
Maybe it's something we don't 
understand or maybe it's just 
instinct. Just so long as whatever 
it is tells them to return home to 
protect their planet.

TALIS
They can eat up the whole universe. 
They can cannibalise themselves 
until the end of time. I'd never 
swap places with a civilisation 
like that. Give me the love of a 
close family any day.

MARLOVIAN
A family?
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Marlovian looks into Talis' eyes.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON. DAY

Scorching downblast hits hard and rebounds upon the diamond 
road. A cluster of Lasinian ships swoops upon a herd of 
wildlife, picks them up with lassos of black common matter 
and hauls them up into their ships. 

The Lasinian wail is heard upon the wind.

LASINIAN ELDERS
Lasinia! Return! Lasinia! Return!

CUT TO:

All over Rhianon, the Lasinian ships pull up. Above the 
deserted cities; above the burned forests; above the scorched 
savannahs, they hover - uncertain. 

The wailing increases in intensity. The cry is repeated. 
There is no mistaking the alarm.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAY

An elder contorts into various forms within its ship. Its own 
tortured wails join those of the distant elders as if pooled 
into some common irresistible cry. The ship thrusts upward.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON. DAY

A cluster of Lasinian pods jet upward from a city. 

Another cluster blasts upward from the coast. 

Yet another from the inland plains.

EXT. IN ORBIT ABOVE RHIANON

Hundreds of Lasinian ships bubble upward from the Rhianese 
surface and gather in orbit above her. Within seconds the 
skyscape is littered with them. They gather into a vast 
umbrella. The battleships form its face and the smaller ships 
nestle behind. 

The entire colony blasts off at tremendous velocity towards 
the distant bright dot of light.

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

The Rhianese rocket-drill relentlessly whirs its way towards 
the Lasinian core.

INT. UNDERGROUND RHIANESE CITY. DAY

A siren is sounding. Vacuum tubes erupt, carrying groups of 
Rhianese to the surface.
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EXT. RHIANESE CITY. DAY

The vacuum tubes produce an instant crowd that begins to 
wander under the dusty dim daylight. Rhianese look upward and 
breathe in deeply the life-giving oxygen. They come to 
rejoice, but also to assess the damage. 

Against a backdrop of distant brown smoke the diamond 
skyscrapers are blackened. Here and there umbrella pens of 
frozen Lasinian common matter house wildlife.

Some Rhianese have already set about demolishing these and 
are setting free the wildlife within. 

Children make for the swings and roundabouts. Laughter once 
again reverberates through the city streets.

INT. HOLOGRAPHIC VIEWING AREA-UNDERGROUND RHIANON

Marlovian and Talis are locked in a passionate kiss. Above 
them a diamond hatch slides back. A dozen or so heads peer 
over the lip, gazing down upon them. 

One of them is Silos. At length they become aware of the 
noise of clapping and cheering above. They look up.

SILOS
The Lasinians have gone, professor. 
You can come up for air now... if 
you like. 

Laughter from those looking down.

Marlovian and Talis are a little embarrassed but good 
spirited.

MARLOVIAN
Thank you, President Silos. And 
keep a look out for a light in the 
evening sky.

SILOS
Yes, professor. I could do with 
some help - that is if you have 
nothing better to do?

MARLOVIAN
Yes, Mister President.

Again, laughter from the troops. Silos moves away.

Marlovian cups Talis' face in her hands.

MARLOVIAN (CONT’D)
If those Lasinians don't come back, 
you are in big trouble. 
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She gives him one last kiss.

MARLOVIAN (CONT’D)
Come on. We have to re-establish 
contact with Strange Planet.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAYBREAK

The three blackened spheres still block the cave's entrance 
but they now sit forward at a forty five degree angle. A 
group of workers stand beside them. 

Kian's voice is heard over their headsets.

KIAN (OS)
Everyone, we've re-established 
contact with Rhianon.

INT. CAVE MOUTH. DAYBREAK

Kian approaches Dorian and the group of workers who are 
gathered around a giant lever. They stop work to listen.

KIAN (CONT’D)
The Lasinians have gone. We can go 
home!

The stifled sound of cheers can be heard. Silhouetted against 
the cave mouth, Rhianese workers hug and laugh.

DORIAN
Okay. That's our cue. Cut her 
loose! 

Kian and Dorian watch as the three giant spheres are levered 
forward from inside the cave.

The huge fastening drills are prised from the ground like 
unwilling teeth. All in one mass, the three spheres, which 
are glued firmly together by the frozen Lasinian mire, topple 
forward out of the cave's mouth and briefly downward.

Suddenly, the whole triple structure is taken by Strange 
Planet's movement. An overwhelming boom is heard; the sound 
of splitting, fracturing matter.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAYBREAK

The remains of the three pods are broken and dispersing 
around the feet of the mountain.

INT. CAVE MOUTH. DAYBREAK

The workers disperse, congratulating each other on a job well 
done. 
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Kian and Dorian stand looking down upon the wreckage of the 
three spheres tumbling against the mountain wall below.

DORIAN
Kian, when we barricaded this cave 
mouth we saw two battleships.

Kian nods.

DORIAN (CONT’D)
Only one made it into the cave. 
Where's the other one?

KIAN
Probably went home with the others. 
Those things always play follow the 
leader.

DORIAN
Possibly but ...

Kian puts his arm around Dorian.

KIAN
Dorian, you worry too much. We're 
going home.

Kian puts his arm around Dorian and guides him away from the 
cave mouth.

KIAN (CONT’D)
And I'm never going to complain 
about living in a civilised world 
again. Come on.

They move off but Dorian still looks worried.

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAYBREAK

The figures of Kian and Dorian walk into the cave. Below them 
tumbles the wreckage of the three spheres.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

The Rhianese drill excavates into the semi-molten rock. The 
drill's progress has left a grooved trail behind it.

EXT. IN SPACE-ABOVE LASINIA

The Lasinian Fleet nears home. The supercharged particles of 
the solar wind which drive its umbrella shape homeward shine 
and shimmer. More than a thousand ships nestle behind it 
forming a comet's tail. 
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They approach Lasinia. Dozens of boulder-shaped motherships 
are visible amidst the winds of the Lasinian atmosphere.

INT. LASINIAN MOTHERSHIP. DAY

The elders huddled around the green vat once again wail out a 
ghastly message.

LASINIAN ELDERS
Destroy!

EXT. IN SPACE - ABOVE LASINIA

The wail washes over the oncoming Lasinian ships as they dive 
down past the motherships towards the planet.

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

With a 'clunk' the drill-bit halts its progress. A whirring 
sound is heard. With one jerky motion the drill makes one 
final turn, but its body does not. The drill-bit is separated 
from the body of the rocket. 

The semi-fluid molten rock pours into the breach between the 
drill-bit and the body. The body becomes superheated.

EXT. LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

The Lasinian Fleet approaches the giant crater. The 
battleships which drive the umbrella forward peel away like 
the petals of an opening flower, allowing the smaller ships 
through. 

Hundreds of them pelt at high velocity into the crater, a 
dozen or more abreast. The battleships hover in a circle 
above the crater's rim.

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

A resonant sound emanates from within the body of the drill. 
It glows white hot. The drill-bit quivers in front of the 
glowing hind section.

INT. LASINIAN SHIP. DAY

Diving downward at high speed. The walls and floor of the 
ship are awash with black boiling Lasinian matter. Amidst the 
wash, some semblance of mutable form is visible, writhing and 
bubbling in torture under the intense heat.

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

Dozens of Lasinian ships dive down the corkscrew tunnel. Fire 
trails behind them as they drive into the planet. Ahead of 
them is the rear of the Rhianese rocket-drill. 

115.



The first wave hits the diamond surface and shatters into 
sand. Again and again the Lasinian kamikazes are shattered 
upon it. 

Internal flaws appear within the diamond, like miniature 
cracks under the surface of an ice rink. They grow with each 
successive wave of attack. 

The whirring sound has reached fever pitch. 

Waves of Lasinian ships punch into the rear end of the white 
hot body of the rocket. 

The whirring ceases. For one brief moment there is silence 
then... 

The body of the rocket explodes with nuclear ferocity. Behind 
it, a massive blast erupts up the tunnel, incinerating all of 
the remaining Lasinian ships within. 

The drill-bit, in front of the explosion, is driven like a 
bullet, deep into the planet's core.

EXT. LASINIAN SURFACE. DAY

The battleships surrounding the crater are blown helter-
skelter as the nuclear explosion reaches the planet's 
surface. A gush of flame funnels skyward and forms the 
characteristic plume of an atomic blast.

INT. LASINIAN OUTER CORE

The drill-bit breaches a rocky wall and accelerates into an 
underground river of magma.

EXT. LASINIA FROM SPACE

Far above the surface of Lasinia the nuclear blast slowly 
fills the atmosphere with dust and debris. 

Around the explosion the Lasinian battleships have been 
scattered like confetti but they are regrouping. 

Above these, in the foreground, the huge Lasinian motherships 
hover above the planet like evil overseers.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAYBREAK

The battleship jets before the advancing Ulates. 

Beneath it is the entrance to the cave at the end of the 
Hidden Valley.
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INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAYBREAK

An elder sits amidst the ammonia swirls. Its forever changing 
form turns and looks down towards the green pit of common 
mass which is fuelling its craft. 

The pit is low compared to the pit Kian and Demos earlier 
passed around. Green light and electrical activity emanate 
from well down within it. 

The elder snarls, adopts a reptilian form and looks out of 
its transparent cabin down towards the Ulates.

LASINIAN ELDER
Fuel!

EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY CAVE ENTRANCE. DAYBREAK

The Rhianese sphere is at the edge of the cave. 

In its transparent belly are hundreds of Rhianese in their 
takeoff chambers.

INT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE. DAYBREAK

Kian, Dorian, Demos and Syrena are inside their takeoff 
chambers, motionless within their liquid-gas restraint.

EXT. ABOVE THE ULATES. DAYBREAK

The Rhianese sphere blasts out of the cave mouth in front of 
the mountains. Yet for all of its acceleration, it barely 
keeps apace with the rocketing cliff face. 

The Lasinian ship hangs kilometres above.

INT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Kian, Dorian, Demos and Syrena have all been thrown backwards 
through the liquid-gas restraint. For a moment they sit 
suspended. 

The sudden withdrawal of the restraint frees each to leave 
their capsules and enter the top level of the sphere. They 
look upon the vision of Rhianon suspended above them.

DEMOS
Hey, Kian. When I get home I'm 
renewing my pilot's licence. Saving 
your butt's given me a taste for 
flying again.

Kian laughs and places a friendly hand on Demos' shoulder.
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INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAYBREAK

Through the distortion of the transparent semi-molten cabin, 
the elder watches the Rhianese sphere move steadily up and 
away from the cave.

EXT. ABOVE THE ULATES. DAYBREAK

The Rhianese sphere pulls up above the upmost peaks of the 
Ulates which sit passively beneath.

KIAN
One last look.

Kian waves his hand through his patch of light. A stream of 
numbers suspended in the air shows the ship's decreasing 
velocity. As the ship's velocity slows the mountains beneath 
speed up. Soon, they race beneath the Rhianese keel.

KIAN (CONT’D)
What goes around, comes around. 

He smiles at his own joke. 

EXT. ABOVE THE ULATES. DAYBREAK

The mountains whiz away into the west below the hovering 
Rhianese sphere.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP. DAYBREAK

From the elder's P.O.V the Rhianese ship disappears over the 
eastern horizon.

INT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE-TOP LEVEL. DAYBREAK

Kian, Syrena, Dorian and Demos look down upon the racing 
mountain peaks. Among them is the detritus of Lasinian and 
Rhianese ships.

KIAN
(sadly)

So many lives lost upon this 
strange planet.

Syrena takes his hand.

SYRENA
Let's go home, commander.

Kian smiles sadly.

KIAN
(to Dorian)

Set course for Planet Rhianon.
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EXT. ABOVE STRANGE PLANET FROM SPACE

The Rhianese sphere jets upward from Strange Planet towards 
Rhianon, which hangs above.

INT. LASINIAN INNER CORE

The diamond drill-bit jets at great pace in a molten river. 
With a loud 'clang!' it hits solid iron. 

The diamond casing of the drill shatters, leaving a spherical 
pellet of titanium. The pellet adheres to the solid core and 
begins to melt onto it. 

The camera passes into the heart of the spherical pellet. A 
tiny, spinning black box picks up velocity until it is no 
more than a spinning blur. It begins to emit a flurry of 
lightning sparks outward to the edges of the sphere. 

The titanium ball has now melted onto the core. Beneath the 
cover of melted titanium, the lightning emitted from the 
black box can be seen flashing frenetically - lighting the 
interior of the melted ball. 

Finally, a massive flash rages outward. The surrounding mass 
is not blasted away by the energy release but swallowed up by 
it. The tiny spinning black box is a vacuum cleaner, sucking 
up the surrounding mass. But the size of the box is unchanged 
and still it spins furiously. 

For a brief moment the spinning box hangs suspended in a 
canyon but the weight of the surrounding planet forces a 
secondary assault of rock and magma upon it. 

Another flash with the same result. It is eating the core.

EXT. ABOVE LASINIA

Lasinian motherships hover far above the impact crater.

Implosion after implosion is heard as the unabated 
consumption of the planet's interior continues.

INT. LASINIAN MOTHERSHIP. DAY

Around their green pool Lasinian elders wail and writhe into 
various approximations of life forms. Their spastic 
contortions, their manic sound suggests anger and fear.

EXT. ABOVE LASINIA

The Lasinian motherships are spread about the skyscape. One 
final thunderous implosion and Lasinia's crust is sucked away 
into nothing. 

The planet is gone. 
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For a moment, the Lasinian motherships hang suspended in the 
void still cloaked in a residue of misty atmosphere. Silence- 
but for the sound of the wailing of the elders. 

And then ... 

A supernova-like explosion races out in all directions from 
the unseen black box at its centre. Its fire rages through 
the Lasinian motherships and they are incinerated - melted 
into oblivion by the advancing blast. 

The screen is filled with bright white light.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The image of the explosion fades into a defiled Rhianon 
streaky and dusty from the Lasinian assault. 

In the foreground, Kian's sphere is approaching home.

INT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE. IN SPACE

Kian, Syrena, Dorian and Demos look down upon Rhianon. Demos 
shakes his head.

DEMOS
What a mess.

Kian notices something behind.

KIAN
(urgently)

Dorian, quick. Bring down the 
spyglass. 

Dorian moves towards the patch of light.

SYRENA
What is it?

KIAN
Look at the Constellation of the 
Pentagon.

As Kian speaks the giant spyglass slides into place.

SYRENA
Yes?

KIAN
If I'm not mistaken its called The 
Pentagon because it has five 
visible stars.

DEMOS
Any schoolchild knows that.
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KIAN
And how many do you see?

DEMOS
(squinting)

Oh.

The spyglass is in place.

KIAN
Let's have a closer look.

The pallid face of Strange Planet is to the right. Off its 
western edge is the constellation of The Pentagon. Five 
obvious points make the constellation, but next to one of 
them is a second less obvious point of light.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Dorian, magnify the western 
quadrant, please.

Dorian waves his hand through the light and the constellation 
now fills the glass. The five points of the constellation 
remain as small as ever but the sixth point is the 
unmistakable shape of a Lasinian battleship. 

Dorian and Kian exchange glances.

KIAN (CONT’D)
I know. I know. You told me. How 
long have we got?

DORIAN
Not long enough to get help from 
home.

SYRENA
We haven't come this far to be 
defeated now.

KIAN
No we have not.

Kian paces and thinks for a moment.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Alright, everyone, listen to me. It 
can't afford a full frontal attack, 
or it might cripple its own ship. 
So here's what we do...

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP ABOVE RHIANON

The elder appears beside itself with rage. It snarls and 
mutates into reptilian approximations. 
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Ahead of it looms the Rhianese sphere and behind this, is 
Rhianon. 

In the cabin, the pit of common muck is nearly spent. Here 
and there smaller pools are disengaged from the main vat by 
the convolutions of the rocky floor.

EXT. LAST REMAINING SPHERE-IN SPACE

With a hissing sound the docking bay doors at the lower level 
of the Rhianese sphere begin to open.

INT. DOCKING BAY. IN SPACE

Hundreds of weightless Rhianese float within the docking bay. 
They make final adjustments to each other's headsets and 
backpacks. 

The doors to the planet outside are almost fully open. They 
reveal the looming Lasinian ship set against the backdrop of 
stars.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The Lasinian ship has nearly reached the Rhianese sphere.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP

From the interior of the battleship the distorted image of 
the Rhianese sphere now fills the elder's P.O.V. It snarls 
with rage.

LASINIAN ELDER
Rhianon! Fuel!

INT. DOCKING BAY ABOVE RHIANON

Hundreds of Rhianese hang weightless in the docking bay. Kian 
and Dorian float beside one another.

DORIAN
(to Kian)

Good fortune.

Dorian holds out his hand. Kian takes it.

KIAN
You too, my friend.

DEMOS
(yelling)

Here it comes!

All eyes turn to the open docking bay doors. The Lasinian 
ship thunders in, up and to the left.
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EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The Lasinian ship reaches its mark. It smashes into the edge 
of the Rhianese sphere at high velocity, perforates the 
sphere and skids off at an angle after the impact. 

A fountain of escaping air erupts into the vacuum of space 
from the point of perforation.

INT. DOCKING BAY- ABOVE RHIANON

The Rhianese are wrenched sideways out of the docking bay in 
a rush of centrifugal force.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The Lasinian ship banks and turns to face the sphere.

INT. LASINIAN BATTLESHIP

The elder looks out of its ship. It snarls, changes form and 
roars with rage.

EXT. ABOVE RHIANON

The perforated sphere is spinning after the impact. The white 
fountain of air issuing from the sphere's side describes 
roller coaster circles in the air as the sphere spins wildly 
above Rhianon. 

The occupants of the open docking bay have been scattered far 
and wide into space by the centrifugal force of the impact. 
The spinning sphere is the centre-piece.

Dorian and Syrena are visible at a distance behind Kian. His 
voice comes through their headsets.

KIAN
Spread out further. Don't give it 
any concentration of bodies to aim 
at. 

The Rhianese fire their backpacks and fan out. The Lasinian 
ship accelerates towards the scattered bodies but it has no 
real target. As it approaches, Rhianese jet out of its way. 
The ship is too bulky to counter such subtle moves from such 
tiny objects.

The ship passes through the floating bodies and turns to make 
another pass. There is a slight falter in the sound of its 
engine as it does so. The bright green luminescence falters 
for just a moment. 

Again the ship drives towards the floating bodies. Herosia is 
in the line of attack. She is frozen with fear. As the ship 
drives towards her, Demos grabs her.
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DEMOS
Herosia!

Demos jets Herosia out of harm's way.

DEMOS (CONT’D) 
You don't want to be a bug on a 
windshield.

Still wide-eyed with fear, Herosia shakes her head. 

As the ship turns for another pass, there is the sound of an 
engine faltering and an intermittent spitting of green 
downblast beneath the ship.

KIAN
I don't believe it.

DORIAN
What?

KIAN
It's out of fuel. That's why it 
didn't go home with the rest. It 
needed a kill.

As the ship accelerates towards the group, its engine falters 
once, twice, then stops completely. It floats in and hangs 
inert amongst the Rhianese.

KIAN
I'm going down.

SYRENA
Be careful.

Kian and Dorian jet down onto the surface of the ship. 
Cautiously, they make their way towards the molten cabin.

Above them hover Syrena, Herosia and Demos. 

Kian and Dorian hesitate as they reach the ammonia filled 
cabin. Kian steps forward and gingerly places his gloved hand 
upon the moulded glass surface. 

The ammonia parts and suddenly a drooling wildcat of a thing 
claws at Kian's face. The mass shatters into black shards 
upon the transparent surface. Kian and Dorian jump back in a 
burst of adrenaline. The monster snarls and rages. It changes 
its form from dog, to bear, to man - but it is trapped.

KIAN
Come and see, everyone. It's 
trapped.

Most of the Rhianese prefer to keep their distance. Some drop 
down a little closer for a look. 
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Syrena drops down onto the ship and joins the others. She is 
cautiously followed by Demos. They stare down upon the wild 
beast.

DEMOS
What'll we do with it? 

As if in response to his question, a brilliant white light 
suddenly floods the scene from behind.

DORIAN
Look! Off the eastern limb of 
Rhianon!

DEMOS
What is it?

DORIAN
Kian, do you know what it is?

Kian is busy checking his wristpiece and looking up at the 
position of the astral blaze. He closes his eyes in silent 
prayer and breathes a giant sigh of relief.

SYRENA
What is it, Kian?

KIAN
(pointing to the source of 
light)

See, everyone! An hour's light 
away! The planet Lasinia is no 
more!

(rechecking his 
wristpiece)

The coordinates are unmistakable. 
We've destroyed their nest! 

Dorian looks back down into the cabin of the ship.

DORIAN
The Lasinian!

All eyes turn towards the cabin. Within it, the white ammonia 
blazes bright green and the elder is wailing and beginning to 
bubble like boiled treacle.

DEMOS
What now?

SYRENA
Move away! Get away everyone! Now! 
Hurry! Hurry!

Everyone jets away from the ship as quickly as they can. 
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The ship begins to crack at the seams under some invisible 
pressure. Heat and steam rise in fissures through every 
aperture. It begins to glow red. 

Kian holds Syrena by the arm as they jet away from the ship. 
She screams in great pain. She places her hands against her 
helmet as if she wants to remove it to cover her ears. 

In the background, several others can be seen reacting in a 
similar manner.

KIAN
Syrena. What is it?

SYRENA
(screaming)

Aah! Help me! I'll go mad!

Syrena thrashes in panic. It takes all of the strength of 
Kian and Dorian to subdue her, yet still she writhes and 
jerks in involuntary spasm.

DORIAN
Hold her! Hold her!

KIAN
I am holding her!

Behind them the Lasinian ship has reached the end of its 
tolerance. The baked blackened carcass of the elder is 
within. The ship explodes. 

The force of the shock wave sends the Rhianese flying end 
over end in all directions. Shrapnel showers amongst them and 
peppers the still spinning Rhianese sphere.

Once the force of the blast has passed, the Rhianese steady 
themselves and once again hang suspended beside the turning 
wreck which was their spaceship. 

All that remains of the Lasinian ship is a smear of 
dissipating white and green luminescence.

Syrena is still held firmly by Dorian and Kian. Demos joins 
them. Syrena's eyes are closed. They all look at her.

KIAN
Syrena?

Syrena opens her eyes.

SYRENA
(smiles)

They're gone.

KIAN
The sounds?
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SYRENA
The Lasinians. They're gone from 
the universe. Wake me when we near 
home.

KIAN
But how do you . . .

But she is asleep.

KIAN (CONT’D)
Check your equipment carefully 
everyone. We're going to enter the 
atmosphere on our backpacks and 
parachute the last leg. 

Kian and Dorian hold the unconscious Syrena by an arm each 
and begin to jet towards Rhianon.

The whole group moves off towards the planet.

HEROSIA
I can't parachute down to Rhianon. 
I'm scared of heights.

DEMOS
Why aren't you scared now then?

HEROSIA
(pointing at Rhianon)

This is not a height.

DEMOS
Good. Then I won't tell you when it 
becomes one.

He smiles at Herosia and takes her by the hand.

DEMOS (CONT’D)
(warmly)

Come on.

They follow the others.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. RHIANESE CITY. DAY

The city streets and parks are crowded with Rhianese. The 
charred diamond skyscrapers are full of them. From every 
possible vantage point adults and children wait. 

Above the city, the bright, lingering aftermath of Lasinia's 
demise is visible even in the daylight sky. 

Silos, Marlovian and Talis stand upon a stage in the middle 
of a large green park. 
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Talis and Marlovian are hand in hand and occasionally gazing 
into one another's eyes. 

Silos' voice booms over a loudspeaker.

SILOS
People of Planet Rhianon. Kian and 
his crew approach.

Cheers erupt from the crowd as hundreds of blue parachutes 
become visible above the city. 

Silos walks up behind Marlovian and Talis and places his arm 
around both of them. They all look skyward.

CUT TO:

Kian and Syrena drop side by side on parachutes. They have 
their visors open. They look down upon the checkerboard city 
and the large, round green parkland beneath, with the large 
stage at its heart. The vast crowd can be seen cordoned off 
around the periphery of their landing target.

KIAN
What is this?

SYRENA
A welcoming party.

KIAN
But, Syrena, all of those lives 
lost.

SYRENA
But, Kian, all of these lives 
saved. 

Syrena looks down and then up. Kian follows her gaze.

Thousands of Rhianese clamour below and hundreds of blue 
parachutes float above them. Kian smiles.

CUT TO:

Noise erupts from the crowd as the parachutes drop among the 
skyscrapers and begin to land near the stage. 

Marlovian and Talis greet them. Police hold back Rhianese 
teenagers among the chaotic, cheering crowd as Kian and 
Syrena land and take off their visors. 

In the background Demos and Herosia have landed and are 
already locked in embrace. 

Silos has reached Dorian and is shaking his hand vigorously.

Tears and laughter and the roaring approbation of the crowd. 

128.



Rhianese in parachutes are still landing. Thousands of fans 
cheer and clamour nearby. 

Kian and Syrena look into one another's eyes.

KIAN
Alone at last.

Syrena laughs.

SYRENA
I love you.

KIAN
Maybe civilisation isn't so boring 
after all.

They kiss. 

The camera pans from their embrace, across the roaring 
crowds, past the transparent buildings pregnant with Rhianese 
well-wishers and up towards the shattered remains of Planet 
Lasinia. 

The camera turns and closes in on Strange Planet. Ashen and 
defiant, she turns like a mad woman awaiting some new 
adventure.
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