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FADE IN:
EXT. DEEP SPACE
The stars shine brightly across the great expanse.

EVANS (V.0.)
I loved the Captain in my own way.

INT. SHIP TO VENUS —-- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

HARRY EVANS, an astronaut (mid 30s), with earnest, unassuming

features is at the console. Beside him, manning the ship, is

CAPTAIN JOSEPHSON, striking, intense and slightly older.
EVANS (V.0.)

Even though I knew that he was
crazy, the poor bastard.

CUT BACK TO:
THE DARK VOID

A small chip of technology slowly comes towards us. As it
grows nearer, we see it is a SPACE CAPSULE.

EVANS (V.0.)
This was only partly his fault.

The capsule races past us...hurtling towards Earth.
EVANS (V.0.)
I mean, you've got to consider the

conditions. The conditions were
intolerable.

Once it enters the Earth's atmosphere, the capsule begins to
heat up considerably.

EVANS (V.0.)
This will never work.

Finally, it breaks through past the lower atmosphere.

Moments later, we see the capsule descending through the blue
cloudless sky with the aid of parachutes.

CUT TO:



EXT. SOMEWHERE IN THE PACIFIC OCEAN -- DAY

The capsule touches down in the ocean. A team of rescue
workers go to meet it, arriving in a Coast Guard boat (along
with several motorized rafts). A helicopter hovers above.

There is a great sense of urgency as the workers pry open the
capsule door.

Inside, they find a LONE, semi-conscious ASTRONAUT. We see
that it is EVANS. He is lifted onto the ship's deck where he
is immediately strapped to a stretcher.

CUT TO:
EXT. SHORELINE

There is an ambulance waiting. Evans is loaded onto it.
Then, with sirens blaring, the ambulance races off.

CUT TO:
EXT. MEDICAL FACILITY -- SHORTLY AFTER

Now on a gurney, a disoriented Evans is hustled through the
doors of a MEDICAL facility. The scene is pure mayhem.

EVANS
...where's the Captain?

He looks up in a daze, but the harried hospital employees pay
no attention and continue rushing him along.

CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL, ROOM -- DAY : FIVE WEEKS LATER
EVANS, in a rumpled blue standard issue jumpsuit, sits in a
large white window-less room. His skin is pale, his eyes are
sunken. It looks as if he hasn't slept in days.

Finally, after what seems like an eternity, the door opens.

Evans watches as DR. RICHTER, a stern woman (40s), enters,
clutching a clipboard, with TWO MALE ATTENDANTS at her side.

She sits across from Evans and reviews her notes.

After a short while, she looks up.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

DR. RICHTER
This has been a very convenient
escape for you, Evans, wouldn't you
say?

Evans remains still, silent.

DR. RICHTER (CONT'D)
I mean, the only reason we've
allowed it to go on this far is
because we thought you needed some
time to adjust.
(then, forcing a smile)
Well, adjustment time is over.

She folds her legs and sits upright.

DR. RICHTER (CONT'D)
So, if you're ready to move forward
-— I'd like to know, in your own
words, exactly what happened.

Evans stays close-lipped. Dr. Richter grows impatient.

DR. RICHTER (CONT'D)
We don't have all day.

Still not getting a response, she tries a different tack.

DR. RICHTER (CONT'D)
Think about the others. You
wouldn't want to be responsible for
the death of hundreds of other crew
members just because you were too
selfish to speak, now would you?

This finally gets his attention. He meets her gaze head-on.
EVANS
You wouldn't send them out until
I'd spoken, now would you?

The two lock eyes -- neither willing to submit.

Evans is enlivened by the exchange. Finally, Dr. Richter,
resigned, lowers her pen on her pad.

In the background, Evans catches a glimpse of the two
attendants whispering conspiratorially.

Evans's eyes again turn downcast.



INT. HOSPITAL -- DAY (PRESENT)
Evans is ushered through the corridor by the two attendants.

EVANS (V.0.)
Several thousand men applied for
the Program...

INT. ASTRONAUT TRAINING FACILITY - DAY (FLASHBACK)

Several dozen CANDIDATES for the PROGRAM, in matching
uniforms, are in the midst of a grueling TRAINING EXERCISE,
CLIMBING 20 FT. HIGH ROPES under the watchful eyes of
clipboard-toting LAB TECHNICIANS.

INT. EVANS' HOSPITAL ROOM -- DAY (PRESENT)

Evans sits at a small desk in his gray box-like hospital room
in front of an old computer. He cracks his knuckles,
stretches his neck, then places his hands on the keyboard.

There are scattered pieces of paper with word games on them
(anagrams, cryptograms etc.)at his side.

EVANS (V.0.)
And only a few hundred were
accepted.

INT. ASTRONAUT TRAINING FACILITY - DAY (FLASHBACK)

The candidates, covered from head-to-toe in wires, run on
TREADMILLS while nearby TECHNICIANS take notes.

EVANS (V.0.)
Of these hundreds, only twenty
survived screening for the Venus
flight...

EXT. MOJAVE DESERT - DAY (FLASHBACK)
A training exercise in the brutally hot sun.

A GROUP of CANDIDATES, in full ASTRONAUT GEAR, pull SLEDS
loaded with WEIGHTS on them, across the desert terrain.

One of the candidates loses consciousness and falls to the
ground. He is quickly attended to and carried off by lab
workers as the other candidates continue.

EVANS (V.0.)
...and of these twenty, two were
chosen.



INT. EVENING NEWS PROGRAM -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

A FEMALE NEWS ANCHOR speaks from behind a desk. The photos
of EVANS and CAPTAIN JOSEPHSON appear on screen behind her.

NEWS ANCHOR
Astronauts Jack Josephson and Harry
Evans have been selected to embark
on a four month flight to Venus,
the first ever of its kind. This
will also be the first mission
attempted since the tragic events
surrounding the Mars mission, which
happened a little more than three
year ago.

INT. THE PLANET VENUS - DAY (FLASHBACK)
Suspended against the stars. The camera tracks the

topography of the planet. We soon realize that we're
actually looking at a replica. And we are in a PLANETARIUM.

EVANS (V.0.)
For someone who always wanted to
travel in space -- ever since he

was a child...

We see Evans as a YOUNG BOY (7) holding the hand of his UNCLE
GEORGE (50s), husky, with an ever-present cigarette, who acts
as tour guide.

EVANS (V.O.)
...1t was a dream come true.

INT. PRESS CONFERENCE -- MONTHS BEFORE THE FLIGHT (FLASHBACK)
THE HEAD of the SPACE PROGRAM stands at a PODIUM and
introduces the CAPTAIN and EVANS to a crowd of dignitaries,
reporters and VIPs.
EVANS (V.0.)

According to the selection process,

I am the second most qualified man

in the country to set foot on Venus

for the first time.

Evans and the Captain, beaming proudly, wave to the crowd as
flashbulbs pop all around them.

MOMENTS LATER

The Q & A session has begun. A British Reporter stands.

(CONTINUED)
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BRITISH REPORTER
With 200 mile winds, hydrochloric
acids, sulfuric acids...a surface
so hot it almost never rains, Venus
is one of the most extreme planets
in the solar system --

CAPTAIN
Easy there, friend, you almost make
it sound like we're going to Hell.

This evokes nervous chuckles from the crowd. Cutting through
them, the Reporter turns to Evans first.

BRITISH REPORTER
Can you tell me, just what is your
mission objective?

Not used to the spotlight, Evans is a bit reticent as he
steps up to the mike.

EVANS
Our mission objective is to collect
rocks, samples...and hopefully what
we find can somehow help make us
understand things a little better
here on Earth.

This is followed by a small smattering of applause.

BRITISH REPORTER
And, Captain, how about you?

CAPTAIN
(supremely confident)
My mission objective is to get to
Venus and back all in one piece.
(then)
Cause, well, there'll be plenty of
time to barbecue when we get home.

He smiles widely, cueing echoes of laughter from the crowd.
INT. EVANS' HOSPITAL ROOM -- RESUMING (PRESENT)
Evans continues to peck away at the computer keyboard.
EVANS (V.0.)
It's an honor to be deemed so

highly qualified

He leans back and reads to himself what he has just typed.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
EVANS (V.0.)
....even though, in the Captain's
case, such a serious mistake was
obviously made.
CUT TO:
INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

We are in the main cabin. An emotionally distraught CAPTAIN
JOSEPHSON rocks in his seat and anxiously runs his hand
through his hair.

Seated at the console, EVANS turns to the Captain.

EVANS
Look, Captain. You're just having
an anxiety attack. I'm telling
you, take some clonazepam. It's in
the medicine cabinet. You'll feel
much better.

The Captain faces him with a mad look in his eyes.

CAPTAIN
Do you have any idea what we've
gotten ourselves into? Do you?

Evans, used to these episodes by now, is nevertheless
exasperated. Instead of fighting Josephson, however, he
decides to indulge him.

EVANS
No. What have we gotten ourselves
into?

CAPTAIN

Well, the price we're going to pay
for all of this, it's not worth it.
You'll see. It's all lies....
everything they've told us. And if
we don't do something about it
immediately, if we don't do _ --
the lies are just going to keep on
coming.

EVANS
I hear you. And I'd like to know
more about it. But maybe you can
just wait...
(re: to his clipboard)
...until after I've charted these
course degrees?

(CONTINUED)
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The Captain explodes.

CAPTAIN
Fuck the course degrees! You think
we have any control of what goes on
up here? Come on! The only reason
they want us to think we do is so
we don't go bat-shit crazy!

EVANS
(under his breath)
Well, that obviously isn't working.
(then, to the Captain)
Look, in twenty minutes we've got
another T.V. broadcast.

CAPTAIN
You can fuck that, too! 1In fact,
the minute those cameras come on,
I'm going to whip my dick out and
take a piss all over 'em.

EVANS
You really ought to consider taking
some of those pills.

He notices tears are now rolling down the Captain's cheeks.
Evans takes a deep breath.

EVANS (CONT'D)
Look, I know what you're going
through is difficult but you are
the commander of this ship and you
have responsibilities.

The Captain continues to weep. Evans gets up from his seat
and exits the cabin, momentarily.

He returns with FIVE TABLETS and a GLASS OF WATER.

EVANS (CONT'D)
Here. Trust me.

The Captain pauses briefly, then grabs the pills and downs
them with the water.

They take effect almost immediately. The Captain nods.
CAPTAIN

You're right, Evans. I feel better
already.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

EVANS
Well, I'm glad to hear it.
(returns to his seat)
Look, if there's anything else --

CAPTAIN
(looking up, smiling)
No, I think I've got a handle on
it. Just a passing spell. Yeah,
I've got it all under control now.

Evans nods, gives the Captain a reassuring pat on the
shoulder. Then returns to the coordinates on the screen in
front of him, more concerned than he's willing to let on.
INSERT - HELEN, EVANS'S WIFE - DUSK (FLASHBACK)
She is naked, draped in both shadow and light. Standing by a
window in their home, she is the picture of sensual beauty.
Her long flowing hair covers her perfectly round breasts.
CUT TO:
INT. EVANS' HOSPITAL ROOM -- DAY (PRESENT)
HELEN (27), slim, shapely, with piercing brown eyes, sits
across from EVANS. The enormous strain of the last several

weeks shows on her face.

And Evans, unlike the clean-cut healthy looking astronaut
before the flight, now is worn-looking with blood-shot eyes
and a five o'clock shadow.

The two remain in silence for a few beats.

HELEN
So, are you going to tell them?

EVANS
Tell them...what?

HELEN
...what you know, Harry.

A long beat of silence.

EVANS
Is that why you're here?
HELEN
You know that's not why I'm here.
(then)
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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10.

HELEN (CONT'D)
Look, all I'm saying is it would
make life easier, that's all. You
know they're going to find out one
way or the other eventually.

EVANS
Oh, you think?
(then)
Who's side are you on anyway?

HELEN
Please, Harry. You're not being
fair.

EVANS

Are you sleeping with one of them?
Is that it?

Realizing it's no use, she gathers her things and gets up.
Before she leaves, she turns to him, her voice trembling with

emotion.

HELEN
Your doctors are talking about
shock therapy. And a lot of other
things that sound much worse...

EVANS
Which one is it? The blonde, looks
like he works out or the tall
one...with the goatee?

Helen heads to the door, then stops again, composing herself.

HELEN
Fine, it's okay if you don't want
to tell them. You have your
reasons. But what about me? Can
you at least tell your wife?

Evans stares at her for a beat, then looks down through
troubled eyes.

EVANS
I'd like to do that. Believe me, I
would. But you see, ever since the
flight, I can't remember things
like I used to. It's like I've got
some sort of amnesia.

He starts to WEEP. She puts a comforting hand on his

shoulder.

He turns and stares at it.

(CONTINUED)
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EVANS (CONT'D)
(sincere)
I can't even say for sure if I know
who you are.

Seeing the pained expression on her face, he reaches out,
touching her cheek, tenderly, somberly.

EVANS (CONT'D)
I'm sorry...

He tries to find the right words, but can't.

EVANS (CONT'D)
«+..I really am.

Upset, Helen turns and goes to open the door. When it
doesn't open immediately, Evan goes to assist her.

EVANS (CONT'D)
Here, let me --

HELEN
No, it's okay.

Finally getting the door open, she steps into the hallway.
Outside the door, Evans sees a small group of INSTITUTIONAL
STAFF MEMBERS clustered nearby. They look at him, warily.
EVANS
(indignant)
What is wrong with you people?
The staff members avert their eyes.
EVANS (CONT'D)
You think I'm some kind of a rat in
a cage?

Evans grabs one of the Staff Members by the front of his lab
coat and pulls him close.

EVANS (CONT'D)
I've been to Venus and back,
remember?
CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM -- NIGHT (PRESENT)

Evans 1s at his desk. In a trance-like state.

(CONTINUED)
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EVANS
(to himself)
I've been to Venus and back.
The desk lamp casts a white glow upon him.
Looking down, he sees pages and pages of ANAGRAMS in front of
him. NEVU, VUSEN, SENVU, SUVEN, UVES, VESUN, SNEVU, NEVU,
VUSEN, SENVU, SUVEN, UNES, VESUN, SNEVU...
He readies his pen - about to add another to the list.
CUT TO:
INT. CENTRIFUGE ROOM —-- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
It's SEVERAL WEEKS BEFORE the Venus flight.
The centrifuge room is housed in a cavernous warehouse-like
structure. The structure is dark, except for the CENTRIFUGE,
which is attached to a MASSIVE MECHANICAL ARM.
EVANS is seated in the CENTRIFUGE. TWO TECHS strap him in.
After the last adjustments are made, the techs exit.

The signal to begin is given.

The centrifuge begins to spin, 1 G, 2G's. Reaching 5 G's in
no time. The expression on Evans' face remains unchanged.

Now, it really starts to whip around. Finally, up to 8 G's.

As we move in, we see Evans' face start to shake and warp.
Now, the centrifuge is up to 10 G's.

It's really MOVING.

Evans finally begins to react to the intense pressure. His
face twists in an almost comical manner. He cries out,
helplessly.

Eventually, the force becomes so great that Evans starts to
"gray out". 11, 12 g's. And finally, despite his best
efforts to fight it, Evans loses consciousness completely.
A SHORT WHILE LATER

When Evans comes to, he sees THREE TECHS hovering over him

along with CROCKETT, the HEAD ENGINEER, a grizzled, white
haired man in his seventies.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

The techs unstrap Evans, who's in a confused state. Face
flushed. Hair soaked with perspiration.

He turns to Crockett with fluttering eyes and slurred speech.

EVANS
Wh-where's the Captain?
CROCKETT
Huh?
EVANS
The Captain?
CROCKETT
He's not scheduled for another day

or Sso.

Evans takes a woozy step forward and almost falls. He grabs
hold of the older man for support.

EVANS
You'll do the same to him?

CROCKETT
We do this to everybody.

Evans catches sight of the Techs standing off to the side,
whispering to one another, smirking and gesturing to him.

Evans smells something foul. Passing by a mirror, he sees
that he's THROWN UP all over the front of his suit.

The Techs try to hold themselves back from laughing. Evans
looks over at them and bristles.

EVANS
You think this is a joke?!

The Techs immediately clam up.

EVANS (CONT'D)
We'll see how funny it is when I
write this all up and file a
report.

The Techs' smiles quickly vanish. Trying to ease the
tension, CROCKETT places his hand on Evans' shoulder.

CROCKETT
Relax, it's all part of the
preparation. The important thing
is you went to 12 G's.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans is mildly assuaged.

EVANS
And that's...good?

CROCKETT

Are you kidding? TIt's better than

good. Even Neil Armstrong bowed

out before he got to ten.
Evans glances one last time at the Techs, then turns and
hobbles off. As he does, he hears muffled snorting and
snickering behind him.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS'S HOSPITAL ROOM —-- NIGHT (PRESENT)

The room is dark. The sheets on his bed are tangled up, but
Evans is not there.

A few feet away, we SEE that EVANS sits at his computer. He
looks at the words on the screen.

They read: I DID IT.
CUT TO:
INT. SHIP TO VENUS (FLASHBACK)

Evans i1s alone in the main cabin. The machines whir and hum
around him.

We see everything from his POV.

He looks down at his HANDS, then slowly gets up from his seat
and goes to the rear of the ship.

He approaches the SLEEPING QUARTERS. Stepping inside, he sees
the CAPTAIN is asleep.

Evans moves forward and places his hands around the Captain's
neck, then squeezes tight.

The Captain's eyes snap open. He tries to resist, but it's
no use. Evans overpowers him and continues to squeeze,
choking the life right out of him.

OUTSIDE THE SLEEPING QUARTERS

Evans rolls the Captain's limp form into the refuse
compartment, then shuts the door and ejects him.

(CONTINUED)
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From space, we watch as the body of the Captain floats away.
CUT BACK TO:
INT. EVANS' HOSPITAL ROOM —-- NIGHT (PRESENT)

EVANS signs HIS CONFESSION, then folds the paper into
quarters and slips it underneath the door.

He pulls up a chair nearby and waits.
SEVERAL MINUTES PASS
Evans falls asleep.
HOURS PASS
Evans is jolted awake by a hand on his shoulder. He looks
up, still groggy. It's THE CAPTAIN, in his hospital room,
and he's got a smile a mile wide.
CAPTAIN

Thanks for covering for me, buddy.

But you don't have to do it

anymore. I'm going to tell them

the truth.

The Captain kneels down and snatches the Confession Letter
from the crack beneath the door.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
(re: letter)
You won't be needing this.

Evans watches as The Captain goes over to the DISPOSAL UNIT
and drops the letter inside.

The PAPER explodes into hundreds of tiny pieces, which
flutter into the dark void.

CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM —-- MORNING (PRESENT)

Evans is awakened from his DREAM by the SOUND of A FLOOR
WAXER outside his door. He's in the same chair.

Remembering the CONFESSION he left under the door, he
crouches down and searches for it.

(CONTINUED)
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It's exactly where he left it. Fishing it out with a pencil,
he re-reads it -- then rips it up into several pieces and
throws it in the waste paper basket.

CUT TO:
EXT. CENTRIFUGE ROOM —-- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
SEVERAL WEEKS BEFORE the flight.
It's the same set-up as before inside the warehouse-like
room. CROCKETT, the elderly engineer, is there along with
the THREE TECHS.

Instead, this time, the CAPTAIN is now in the Centrifuge
Seat.

Unbeknownst to everyone, EVANS stands in the shadows a few
yards away, watching.

EVANS' P.O.V.

He sees the Captain on the overhead monitor.

G's, then 8 G's, 9, 10, 11, 12...and even more.

No matter how much they throw at him, the Captain's
expression remains unchanged. If anything, he appears to be

enjoying himself.

It's truly an impressive display. No passing out, no
throwing up. Barely a sound.

Evans can hear the cheers of the Techs in the background as
they too watch on with amazement.

Fighting back feelings of envy and shame, Evans retreats back
into the darkness.

CUT TO:
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM —-- DAY (PRESENT)
Evans writes in a pad on his bed. He hears footsteps
outside. The doorknob turns. He quickly hides the pad under

his mattress.

TWO ORDERLIES (30s) enter the room. They are followed by TWO
OLDER MEN in FULL DRESS UNIFORMS adorned with MEDALS.

ORDERLY #1
Let's go.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans 1is taken aback.

EVANS
Go where?

ORDERLY #2
You'll see when we get there.

EVANS
No, I want to know now.

One of the UNIFORMED MEN intervenes.

UNIFORMED MAN #1
We're going to try out a brand new
treatment. The early trials of
which have proven very effective.

Evans grips the Uniformed Man's arm.

EVANS
(real panic in his voice)
Is it shock? 1Is that what you're
going to do to me?

The Uniformed Man can't help but smile.

UNIFORMED MAN #1
Hardly...the machine we're using is
state of the art. It's designed to
help jog your memory. So you can
finally get to the bottom of what
went on on that flight of yours...

EVANS
(studying his face)
What are the side effects?

UNIFORMED MAN #1
(smiles assuredly)
There aren't any.

EVANS
No side effects?

UNIFORMED MAN #1
That's the beauty of it. 1It's
completely, one hundred percent
risk-free. And we've got the
research to prove it.

The Uniformed Man drops a THICK DOSSIER onto Evans'

17.

lap.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans looks down at it, then stares into the Uniformed Man's
persuasive eyes.

Eventually, he loosens his hold on the man's arm.

EVANS
O-okay...but only because I'm as
anxious to get this over with as
you are.

UNIFORMED MAN #1
As we all are.

DISSOLVE TO:
INT. THE MACHINE ROOM -- A SHORT WHILE LATER (PRESENT)
EVANS sits in a chair, not unlike one you'd see in a
dentist's office. He wears a LARGE HELMET, which dwarfs his

head. A mass of wires sprout forth from it.

In a room directly above, he's being observed by a TEAM of
DOCTORS and MEDICAL PERSONNEL, behind a two way mirror.

The lights in the machine room are dim. THE VOICE OF THE
MACHINE questions Evans in an authoritative fashion.

THE MACHINE
Where is the Captain?

EVANS
I don't know.

THE MACHINE
Why did you kill him?

Evans pauses a long beat, unsure how to answer.

THE MACHINE (CONT’'D)
Why did you kill him?

INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
EVAN looks down at his hands.

They are clasped around the neck of the CAPTAIN, who is
sprawled, lifelessly on the floor before him.

0Oddly enough, when Evans turns around, he sees THE CAPTAIN,

looking very much alive, quietly eating his dinner at the
console behind him, completely oblivious.

(CONTINUED)
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Then looking back at his hands, Evans is shocked to see that
the Captain is no longer there.

EVANS (0.S.)
(to the Machine)
I'm not sure if I did. Or I
didn't. I don't know.

INT. THE MACHINE ROOM -- CONTINUOUS (PRESENT)

Evans is visibly shaken. The REALISM of the IMAGES presented
to him by the MACHINE is incredibly vivid.

THE MACHINE
How did the ship turn around?

EVANS
I can't...I wish I had an answer
for you.

THE MACHINE
How did you get home in a two-man
capsule?

INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

EVANS is now at the CONTROLS of the SHIP. The lone seat next
to him is empty. He guides the ship back to Earth.

Then, in an instant, the CAPTAIN miraculously appears out of
nowhere and is seated beside him.

EVANS (0.S.)
(to the Machine)
I'm sorry, I'm not being much help.
INT. THE MACHINE ROOM -- CONTINUOUS (PRESENT)

We are back in the Machine Room.

When Evans tries to bring his hand up to his head, his arm is
snapped back down by restraints. He calls out --

EVANS
Are these really necessary?

THE MACHINE
Answer the question.

EVANS
I'm trying to. But it's just...

(CONTINUED)
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He tries to lift his arm again, but it's brought down again
with a SNAP.

EVANS (CONT'D)
I can't...this isn't working. I
can't do this. I can't do this
anymore.

In the room above, the DOCTORS and other MEDICAL personnel
watch on. A palpable sense of disappointment fills the air.

INT. HOSPITAL CORRIDOR -- SHORTLY AFTER (PRESENT)

A mentally exhausted EVANS, flanked by orderlies and medical
personnel, is escorted back down the corridor.

EVANS
(apologetic)
I'm trying to remember. I really
am.

The orderlies silently deposit him inside his room and
depart. Evans looks dejected and withdrawn as he sits down
on the edge of his bed.

DISSOLVE TO:
INT. EVANS' HOME/BEDROOM -- DAY (FLASHBACK)
A FEW WEEKS before the VENUS FLIGHT.
EVANS and HELEN lie in bed, naked, facing each other.

HELEN
I want you to leave the program.
I've given this a lot of thought.
And I'm convinced it's for the
best.
(exhales, then)
If you don't, I will.

EVANS
(flippant)
Great. Do you want to tell public
relations about this or should I?

Evans turns onto his back, stares at the ceiling.
HELEN
This isn't about public relations.

This is about you and me.
(MORE )

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
HELEN (CONT'D)
Harry, there's a very real chance
that you won't come back again.
And I can't go on knowing that.

For a long time, there is silence between them.

EVANS
We're extremely well-prepared.
They've taken every precaution
imaginable.

HELEN
That's what they said about Mars.

EVANS
Mars was a freak occurrence. You
know they wouldn't let that happen
again.

HELEN
Why wouldn't they? If they could
get away with it.

EVANS

(turns back to her)
You know how much this means to me.
I've dedicated my whole life to
this.

(then)
And besides, we're not going to
Mars, we're going to Venus.

HELEN
It makes no difference. It's all
the same to me.

Her voice is rife with vulnerability. Softening, Evans
reaches out, feels her trembling. He pulls her close.

HELEN (CONT'D)
If you don't get out now, I will.

He slowly gets on top of her. Spreading her legs, he slips
inside her.

HELEN (CONT'D)
Do you hear me?

EVANS
Yes...I hear you.

They make love. From the start, he's clearly more engrossed
in it than she is.

(CONTINUED)
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Eventually, he comes. After which he collapses on top of
her. Detached, she stares at the ceiling.

HELEN
Now, Harry. I mean it.

He rolls off of her, onto his back, Feeling a sense of
powerlessness, unable to connect, he chooses to let her be.

CUT TO:
INT. THE SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

The Captain restlessly fidgets with his food. The boredom
and confinement of the flight are simply too much to bear.
He turns to Evans, who is writing in the ship's log.

CAPTAIN
Let's play a game.

EVANS
Huh?

CAPTAIN

What else are we supposed to do?
Everything's automated. We don't
even have control of the ship for
chrissakes.

(off Evans' look)
Look, if I don't do something soon,
I'm going to lose my fucking mind.

EVANS
You do know everything we say is
being taped for playback later.

CAPTAIN
You think anybody really gives a
shit what I have to say?
Seriously. Think about it. Just
as long as we don't go around
buggering each other, we can do or
say anything the fuck we please.

Unfazed by the Captain's words, Evans nods, playing along,
too tired to put up a fight.

EVANS
So what's the game?

CAPTAIN
Pull up a chair.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans begrudgingly does so.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)

Okay, so here's what I propose.

(then)
We'll both ask a question which the
other man has to answer truthfully.
No free passes. Now, the game
continues until each of us answers
the questions in a satisfactory
manner or refuses to answer, in
which case the person who asked the
question will be the winner. Did I
leave anything out? Oh yeah, and
the answer has to be in fifty words
or less. No ifs, ands or buts.

EVANS
Sounds like you've given this some
thought.

CAPTAIN

I can only stare at these god-damn
instruments so long.

(then)
So, what do you say? Do you want
to play or not?

Evans pauses. How long can he humor him for?

EVANS
I don't know.

CAPTAIN
Son of a bitch! Okay, let me put
it to you this way then, if you
don't play, I can and will make
your life a living hell. Don't make
me pull rank on you.

Evans looks out at the porthole at the vastness of space,
where they are seemingly floating endlessly.

EVANS
Aren't you concerned at all about
the mission?

CAPTAIN
What mission? I mean, how can you
be sure we're really on one? Who's
to say it's not another one of
their simulations?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

(2)
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Evans turns to the Captain, finally starting to get fed up.

He winks.

Evans's snaps back, if only to get him to shut up.

EVANS
You can think what you want, but
the fact of the matter is, we don't
have a choice. We believe it to be
a mission, so it is one.

CAPTAIN
Relax, Evans. I'm just yanking
your chain.
(then)
Then again I'd be lying if I said
the thought hadn't crossed my mind.

EVANS
You really don't seem to care that
they're listening to every single
word you say?

CAPTAIN
When are you going to get over
that? They don't give a steaming
pile of shit what we say.
(under his breath)
My God, this is the exact sort of
thing I warned them about.

EVANS
What's that supposed to mean?

CAPTAIN
You really want to know? TI'll tell
you. What's the point in holding
it back now. See, when I first met
you, I did everything humanly
possible to have you replaced.
Truth be told, I never did like
you. And now, here we are. I'm
stuck with you. Go figure, right?

EVANS
All right, I'll play your stupid
fucking game.

CAPTAIN
I knew you'd come around.

(CONTINUED)
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EVANS
Ask me the question.

CAPTAIN
Huh?

EVANS
I said, "Ask me the god damn
question".

CAPTAIN
Okay.

EVANS
Today.

CAPTAIN

Why do you think we're on our way
to Venus?

EVANS
Huh?

CAPTAIN
You heard me.

(then)
Why do you think we're on our way
to Venus?

Evans takes a beat or two to gather his thoughts.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
It ain't exactly brain surgery.

EVANS
Give me a second.

Another beat.

CAPTAIN
Tick tock, tick tock.

Evans chooses his words carefully.

EVANS
The reason we're going to Venus is
because of global warming. Venus
is roughly the same size and mass
as Earth. But its atmosphere is
almost all carbon dioxide. If we
can find out how it got so hot,
we're hoping it can help us predict
our own future.

(CONTINUED)
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CAPTAIN
You almost went over fifty words.

EVANS
Yeah, but I didn't.

CAPTAIN
Well, it doesn't really matter,
because you're wrong anyway. You
didn't tell the truth, Evans. You
know what the penalty is for not
telling the truth?

EVANS
(deflated)
What?

CAPTAIN
You have to keep on answering until
you get it right...or until I
decide that you've had enough.

EVANS
You decide?

CAPTAIN
I'm the Captain of this ship.

EVANS
Yeah, but you didn't tell me I was
going to have to keep on answering.

CAPTAIN
I don't have to tell you anything.
My ship. My rules. You think I'm
the crazy one? Well, I got news
for you. Looks to me like you're
the one who's starting to show some
cracks. Now, let's go, try again.

All of a sudden, the ship is hit with an INTENSE BLAST from
outside. The craft is rocked VIOLENTLY. Both men are
KNOCKED off their feet. Transmission equipment goes flying.
Pots and pans are flung about. The noise is deafening.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
What the hell is going on?!

Evans and the Captain grip onto whatever they can to secure

themselves. After several more moments of bedlam, the
shaking finally ceases.

(CONTINUED)
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As Evans picks himself up, he starts to hear strange
WHISPERING VOICES in his HEAD. He looks around to try to
find out where the voices are coming from, but sees nothing.

The voices slowly become clearer and more pronounced, though
still unintelligible.

EVANS
Do you hear....voices?

CAPTAIN
I wonder where they're coming from.

The VOICES in Evans' head grow louder. Finally, one voice
cuts through the others:

VOICE (0.S.)
STAY AWAY.

The two men turn to each other, having both heard it.
Realizing that they're not alone, an incredibly unsettling
feeling sets in.

CUT TO:
INT. EVANS' FIRST CAR —-- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
It's SIX YEARS EARLIER.

Evans sits with Helen in the backseat of the automobile on a
bluff overlooking the lights below. It's the town's
unofficial "Make-Out Point".

Helen turns away from him. Evans places a comforting hand on
her shoulder.

EVANS
I'm sure we can work it out. The
program's phasing down as it is.

HELEN
You're really dedicated to the
program, aren't you?

His hand reaches down and slides over her breast. She
doesn't resist.

HELEN (CONT’D)

I mean, it's a big part of who you
are.

EVANS
It's my work. It's not my life.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
He begins to fondle her over her sweater.

EVANS (CONT'D)
My life's about a lot of things.
(then)
I'd like it to be about you.

HELEN
I don't know. I don't think I
could handle this type of
lifestyle.

EVANS
Why not?

HELEN
There's so much uncertainty...I'm

not really cut out for that sort of

thing.

(then)
You wouldn't think of leaving it
behind, would you?

28.

Knowing that this is not even a remote possibility, Evans

chooses to let the question go unanswered.

HELEN (CONT'D)
I'm not saying I will or won't
marry you if you don't get out.
I'm just saying I know I wouldn't
be happy.

EVANS
I could get out...eventually.

HELEN
I wouldn't force you to leave, but
I know I'd probably end up making
your life miserable; I just know
that's the way it would turn out.

He reaches her hands underneath her sweater.

HELEN (CONT’D)
Don't go too far, Harry. I don't
want to get too excited.

EVANS
(kissing her neck)
I won't excite you.
(then)
Promise.

She gasps.

(CONTINUED)
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He slowly slips his hand down the front of her skirt, working
his hand into her underwear.

He slides his finger inside her. She tenses, closes her eyes
and moans lightly. He, too, becomes increasingly aroused.

HELEN
If we do get married, there'll only
be problems.

Her breathing becomes quicker and more intense.

HELEN (CONT'D)
But if you want to, I'll do it.
I'll do it, Harry.

So excited by the whole situation, Evans has an orgasm right
then and there. And buries his face into her shoulder.

A lone SPOTLIGHT from the nearby ASTRONAUT TRAINING FACILITY
sweeps past them and cuts through the grass -- showing off
the hard shadows of the town that lies below.

CUT TO:
INT. SHIP TO VENUS —-- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
A FEW DAYS after the DISTURBANCE.
Evans gazes out at a bed of stars, deep in thought.

The ship's still in a state of disarray. Turning away from
the porthole, he faces the Captain.

EVANS
Because man must explore. Venus is
our California, our Spain, our
moon. If we don't expand, the
human race as we know it will cease
to exist.

The Captain looks at him with a slight grin. He imitates the
sound of a GAME SHOW BUZZER.

CAPTAIN
Wrong again. But keep trying. We
have a week before the Venus orbit;
hopefully you'll get it by then.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM -- DAY (PRESENT)

Evans sits across from DR. CLAUDE FORREST (50s), head doctor
of medicine and clinical neurology at the Medical Center. A
gruff, bear of a man, he anxiously taps the eraser end of a
pencil on the desk.

DR. FORREST
Everybody around here is being put
under quite a bit of strain because

of you.
EVANS
(lowering his eyes)
I know.

DR. FORREST
If T didn't understand this
syndrome so well, I'd say you were
faking it.

EVANS
But I'm not.

DR. FORREST
Hundreds of people, this entire
facility, has been mobilized...not
to mention all the money that's
being spent --

Evans looks back up, snapping back.

EVANS
Look, I'm trying my best. I want
this to be over as soon as you do.

DR. FORREST
Then why don't we start again. At
the beginning. Tell me, what
happened?

EVANS
On the ship?

DR. FORREST
Yes!
(then)
You know, Evans, there's going to
come to a point where we're going
to have to take action, drastic
action.

(CONTINUED)
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EVANS
I don't appreciate being
threatened.

DR. FORREST
It's not a threat. I just want you
to know there are other options --

EVANS
Okay, okay...

DR. FORREST
I'm ready when you are.

Evans takes a deep breath and exhales.

EVANS
I seem to recall the Captain and T
having an argument just as we were
settling into orbit.

31.

Dr. Forrest eyes Evans skeptically, then grabs his clipboard

and begins to write.

DR. FORREST
Go on.

INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Evans is at the console, trying to map coordinates.

Captain paces nearby in a manic state.

CAPTAIN
Fuck the control base. They're
just a bunch of pimps. For the
politicians, those whores.

Evans looks up from his work.

EVANS
Do you realize this happens every
time we're about to have one of
these broadcasts?

CAPTAIN
So, what are you saying, I'm wrong?

EVANS
No, I'm just saying: I get your
point. I get it.

The
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CAPTAIN

(sarcastic)
Oh, I'm sorry you're tired of
hearing the truth.

(then)
You know what I'm tired of hearing?
I'm tired of hearing about the god-
damn broadcasts. I mean, do you
honestly think anyone down there
gives a flying fuck about us?

EVANS
Yes. I do. I think there are
plenty of people down there who
"give a flying fuck" about us.

CAPTAIN
Boy, you sure did drink the Kool-
Aid. Slurped it down like a good
little boy, didn't you?

Evans shakes his head and turns back to the console.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
Don't you ever turn away from me
when I'm talking to you.

EVANS
Captain, I'm just trying to get
some work done. Maybe you ought to
take another one of your pills.

CAPTAIN
And don't condescend to me either!
You officious little prick. TI've
had just about all I can take of
you.

EVANS
(slowly turning his head)
You've had all you can take of me?

CAPTAIN
You heard what I said!

EVANS
I don't even know how to respond to
that.

CAPTAIN
God, I hate you. Deep, intense
hatred. From the first day I met
you.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans again turns away from the Captain. He sighs --

EVANS
I'm sorry you feel that way. But
there's not much we can do about it
now.

CAPTAIN
(seethes, to himself)
Yeah, we'll see about that.

EVANS
I really wish you'd take those
pills. And you can get me one,
too, while you're at it.

The Captain fumes and pauses several beats. Finally he turns
around in a huff and storms off.

SEVERAL MINUTES LATER

Evans continues working on his chart. He hears the Captain
walk in behind him.

EVANS
Feeling better?

CAPTAIN
Evans....

EVANS

Just a sec --

CAPTAIN
I'm sick of talking to the back of
your head. Why don't you turn the
fuck around?

Evans rolls his eyes. Prepared for more of the same, he
lowers his pen and pivots in his seat.

The Captain, looking more crazed than ever, clutches a VIAL
OF CLEAR LIQUID in his hand.

EVANS
What is that?

CAPTAIN
Acid. I snuck it on board. You
know, just in case.

EVANS
Just 1in case?
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34.
CONTINUED:

CAPTAIN
What, are you going to repeat
everything I say?

EVANS
What are you planning to do with
it?

CAPTAIN

Oh, I don't know, maybe throw it in
your fucking face. How's that for
starters?

Evans surreptitiously reaches into the DRAWER next to him.
And fishes for a WRENCH, sliding it into his sleeve.

EVANS
You didn't take the pills, did you?

CAPTAIN
(mocking him)
"You didn't take the pills, did
you?"

Evans rises to his feet.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
Where do you think you're going?

EVANS
I'm going to get them for you.

Evans starts to head to the rear. The Captain stops him,
shoving him with his hand. The WRENCH slips out of Evans'
sleeve and falls to the floor.

CAPTAIN
(re: the wrench)
Is that yours?

EVANS
(goes to retrieve it)
Look, Captain --

CAPTAIN
You were going to hit me with it
when I wasn't looking, weren't you?

Evans ignores him.
CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
There you go, the old silent

treatment again.
(MORE )
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CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
(then)
Well, fuck it. That's the last
time.

The Captain rears back about to throw the ACID on Evans.

Scooping up the wrench, Evans swings at the Captain,
connecting with the side of his head.

Hit hard, the Captain tosses the vial wildly in the air. It
lands on the floor and shatters. Grabbing his temple, which
has been CAVED IN, the Captain drops to his knees, then
collapses face first.

Evans stands over the Captain's lifeless body. The ship is
deathly silent except for the whirring of the machines.

As the reality of the situation sets in, his anxiety grows.

EVANS
Oh God...Oh God...Oh God.

Unsure what to do, Evans' mind races. Finally, taking the
Captain by the feet, he drags him to rear of the ship.

Evans places the Captain's body in the garbage disposal unit,
closes the door and presses "Eject".

EVANS (V.0.)
And I ejected his body. Directly
into the sun.

CUT TO:
INT. DR. FORREST'S OFFICE —-- RESUMING (PRESENT)

EVANS is emotionally spent -- having just finished telling
all this to the Doctor.

EVANS
I wouldn't have done it if I didn't
feel like my life was in immediate
danger.

Dr. Forrest carefully places down his pencil, breathes in
deeply and gazes off into the distance. After a few beats,
he turns back to Evans, who anxiously awaits his validation.

DR. FORREST
It feels like we're going around in
circles. I mean, I understand the
situation from a professional point
of view, but...
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EVANS

(disappointed, but

determined)
Okay, okay. So that wasn't exactly
the way it happened. What was I
thinking, right? I mean, you've
seen the tapes. There were cameras
all over the place.

DR. FORREST
The cameras don't tell us

everything.

EVANS
I understand.

DR. FORREST
Tell us what happened -- in your
own words.

EVANS
Yes, yes, of course.

DR. FORREST
Well?

Evans tries to gather his thoughts. Finally, he looks at
Forrest and nods, ready to go on.

INT. SHIP TO VENUS/SLEEPING QUARTERS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
Evans is abruptly awakened from a deep sleep. Sitting

upright, he is surprised to see the Captain on the other side
of the room, watching him, smiling calmly.

EVANS
What -- what are you doing?
CAPTAIN
Just sitting here.
EVANS
How long have you been just
sitting... there?
CAPTAIN

Oh, I don't know. A little more
than an hour. Maybe more.
Difficult to say.

Evans is confused.
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EVANS
Is there something you need me for?

CAPTAIN
Not that I can think of...no.

EVANS
What about the ship?

CAPTAIN
What about the ship?

EVANS
Well, I just think...it's a little
odd, that's all.

The Captain considers this, then shrugs it off.

CAPTAIN
Look, Evans, we're thirty million
miles from Earth, I can pretty much
tell you anything I want, right?

EVANS
I suppose. Why? Something on your
mind?

CAPTAIN

Yeah, you can say that.

EVANS
What is it?

CAPTAIN
Promise you won't...get upset?

Evans thinks to himself "what is it now?", but doesn't say
it, just shakes his head. The Captain gets to his feet.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
I want you to know I've never told
this to another living soul. Not
to a shrink. Not to my wife. Not
even to my closest friend.

Evans braces himself.
CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
I hope you'll bear with me,

because...this isn't easy.

EVANS
I'm listening.
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CAPTAIN
See, ever since I was a young man,
I've had these feelings.

EVANS
Uh-huh.
CAPTAIN
Feelings towards... other men.

Evans nods, trying to come off neutral.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
They've always been in the back of
my head. Tucked away. Way back
there. TI've never acted upon
them....ever.

He turns to Evans with a quivering voice.

CAPTAIN (CONT'D)
I don't know if it's the radiation
or the pressure I'm under from this
flight...I don't know what it
is...all I know is these feelings
are stronger than ever.

The Captain sidles up next to Evans on the bed. Evans tenses
up. Placing a hand on Evans' leg, the Captain slowly moves
it up and down. Evans doesn't know quite how to react.

At that moment, the SHIP is HIT with a POWERFULLY INTENSE
BLAST of some kind.

The Captain is tossed off the bed and out of the ROOM. Evans
is propelled onto the floor with a CRUNCH. Alarms sound.
Lights flash.

The ship ROCKS BACK AND FORTH WILDLY. Struggling to get a
foothold, Evans, fighting back spasms of pain, manages to
lift himself up and stumble out into the hall.

EVANS
Captain!

But there's no sign of him. The ship continues to LURCH
ABOUT VIOLENTLY.

Knocked off balance, Evans grabs holds of some piping and

looks to the other end where he finally sees the CAPTAIN, who
has been thrust into the EVACUATION CAPSULE.

(CONTINUED)
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Evans' eyes widen. The CAPSULE fills with human waste and is
about to be discharged.

The door housing the capsule slowly eases shut. Evans lunges
for it. But when he gets there, it's too late.

The door closes. And despite Evans' best, frantic efforts to
open it manually, the capsule ejects with the Captain inside.

Now, all Evans can do is watch, listlessly, as the Captain
and the capsule are hurled into space...and out of reach.

EVANS (V.0.)
I was shocked to say the least.

CUT TO:
INT. DR. FORREST'S OFFICE -- RESUMING (PRESENT)
Evans studies Dr. Forrest's face for any sign of recognition.

EVANS
You can understand why I'd keep
this from you...and your staff. I
mean, it's all pretty embarrassing
stuff.
(then)
But you see...

Evans looks over both his shoulders suspiciously, then leans
in and lowers his voice.

EVANS (CONT'D)
...I wasn't any different from the
Captain. I also had...you know,
impulses.

INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
We're BACK on the SHIP. In the SLEEPING QUARTERS.

Now, it's the Captain who is asleep in his pod. And it's
EVANS who stands over him, gazing admiringly.

He slowly touches his hand down on the Captain's chest,
careful not to wake him. Then ever so slightly works his way
down towards the Captain's mid-section.

The Captain lets out a COUGH and JOSTLES in his sleep.
Alarmed, Evans freezes...stops moving his hand.

(CONTINUED)
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However, once the Captain settles, Evans continues his path
downward.

CUT TO:
INT. DR. FORREST'S OFFICE —-- RESUMING (PRESENT)

Without saying a word, Forrest abruptly caps his pen and
shoves his clipboard onto the table.

DR. FORREST
This is all becoming a big waste of
time.

EVANS
(cowering)
I'm sorry.
(then)
Look, maybe this has something to
do with the "syndrome" you were
talking about.

DR. FORREST
No, this has nothing to do with any

syndrome.

Going to where Evans sits, he slaps an arm around him, tugs
him in close and whispers through clenched-teeth in his ear.

DR. FORREST (CONT'D)
Listen to me and listen to me good.
If you don't cooperate, we're going
to take measures that will turn
your brain into Jello. I'm sorry
it's come to this.

(then)

So ask yourself, do you want to
spend the rest of your life living
in a tube? Sucking food though a
sStraw?

Evans, unnerved, shakes his head and swallows his words.

EVANS
...Nno.

DR. FORREST
What was that?

EVANS
NO.

(CONTINUED)
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Forrest finally lets go. Evans struggles to keep it all
together. He looks up at Forrest who stands over him.

EVANS (CONT'D)
The real reason I haven't told you
the truth is because I was...I was
afraid...

DR. FORREST
You were "afraid". Afraid of what?

Evans's voice is reduced to a whisper.

EVANS
Afraid you wouldn't believe me.

Forrest rifles though his breast pocket, searching for his
cigarette pack. With his hand shaking, he slips one in his
mouth and, striking a match, lights it.

DR. FORREST
Well, it's time to come clean.

Evans lowers his head, trying to compose himself.

DR. FORREST (CONT'D)
I'm all ears.

INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Evans and the Captain sit at their respective consoles. The
GAME is in progress.

EVANS
We went to Venus because the
Venusians were controlling our
minds and they lured us here so
that they could kill us. See, we
thought it was the program that was
controlling us, but it turns out it
was something else entirely...a
higher power.

The Captain listens, then clasps his hands together loudly.

CAPTAIN
No. Uh-uh.
(then)
Although I gotta say, I admire your
persistence, Evans. I really do.

(CONTINUED)



42.
CONTINUED:

EVANS
(sarcastic)
That's just great. Thanks.
(then)
When do I get to ask the questions?

CAPTAIN
Well, when you answer your question
truthfully.

EVANS
So what you're saying is, this
bullshit game of yours can go on
forever.

CAPTAIN
Those are the rules.

EVANS
Yeah, well, I'm getting sick and
tired of the rules.
(then, to Captain)
You want to know why we're going to
Venus? I'll tell you why --

The ship is ROCKED violently once again. Evans and the
Captain CRASH to the FLOOR.

Gripping onto whatever they can, they hang on for dear life.

The on-board lights flicker. The ship makes a horrible
grinding sound. Finally, everything goes to black. The
shaking slows to a low rumble.

And the Captain and Evans soon find themselves ENGULFED in a
BLINDING BRIGHT WHITE LIGHT. Staring right into it, they
hear a MASS OF WHISPERS.

Once again, there is one voice which STANDS OUT from the
others. This is the voice of the VENUS REPRESENTATIVE.

VENUSIAN
Turn back...abort the mission.

The Captain and Evans both hear this and trade looks.
Finally, the Captain addresses the voice.

CAPTAIN
We...can't. The mission is on
complete automatic.

VENUSIAN
You're lying, we know you're lying.
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CAPTAIN
We're just passengers. Along for
the ride. 1It's all happening back
at the base, millions of miles from

here.
VENUSIAN
Do not interfere with Venus. Go
back.
CAPTAIN
(to Evans)

You talk to them...tell them we'd
be perfectly willing to abort if we
could.

(to Venusian)
Evans here is my second in command.

EVANS
The Captain's telling the truth.
It's out of our control.

VENUSIAN
Enough. Unless you cooperate, we
will have to take drastic action.

CAPTAIN
No. You have to believe us.
Everything we've told you is true.

VENUSIAN
This is not a hallucination. This
is real. We are speaking to you
from a distance of thirty million
miles.

CAPTAIN
I believe you.
(gestures to the console)
But you see, it's all out of our
control. There's nothing we can do.

VENUSIAN
Enough...enough.

INT. DR. FORREST'S OFFICE —-- RESUMING (PRESENT)

Evans is in mid-story. Dr. Forrest waves over the ATTENDANTS
standing by his door. They stop on either side of Evans.

EVANS
Well, the Captain, he's a very
stubborn man.

(MORE)
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EVANS (CONT'D)
He's not about to let anyone, or
anything, tell him what to do.

When Forrest gestures to the attendants, they lift Evans to
his feet.

EVANS (CONT'D)
He told them we had nuclear devices
on board... that could wipe out
their whole planet.

This stops Forrest in his tracks. He raises his hand.

DR. FORREST
(to the attendants)
Hold on.

EVANS
Then they did something to his
pineal gland, I think that's what
made him go crazy. Because just
like that -- he walked into the
evacuation capsule and ejected
himself.

Forrest pauses, raising an eyebrow.

DR. FORREST
You know, the ship did have nuclear
devices on it.

EVANS
I know.

DR. FORREST
Of course this is knowledge only
given to the commander. There's no
reason at all the second-in-command
or anyone else should be privy to
this.

Evans realizes that he's just betrayed the Captain. Woefully
embarrassed, he tries to backtrack.

EVANS
I lied. The Captain never said
anything about the devices.

Finally, having heard enough, an exasperated Forrest motions
to the attendants.

DR. FORREST
That's all. Take him.

(CONTINUED)
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They yank Evans to his feet and drag him to the door.
EVANS

He didn't. I swear. I lied about
the whole thing...

Evans watches as the door to Dr. Forrest's office slowly
closes. As he helplessly watches on, we remain on his face.

CUT TO:
INT. EVANS' HOUSE/BEDROOM -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)
A FEW MONTHS PRIOR to the Venus launch.
Evans and Helen are in bed. The mood is tense.
HELEN
The base is full of psychiatrists.
Why don't you ask one of them?

EVANS
About what?

HELEN
Your "problem".

EVANS
It's not a problem.

HELEN
Maybe one of them can give you a
prescription or something.

EVANS
I really wish you'd stop talking
like that.

HELEN

Harry, it's been going on for
weeks. Ever since you found out
you were going to Venus.

EVANS
It's got nothing to do with Venus.

HELEN
Oh please...

EVANS
I've been preoccupied, that's all.
I've got a lot of things on my
mind.

(CONTINUED)
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He looks down underneath the covers at the "problem

question, then back up at her.

EVANS (CONT'D)
There. See. No problem.

She reaches to shut off her lamp.

HELEN
Good night.

He sits up to stop her.

EVANS
That's it?

HELEN

(stopping)
What do you want?

EVANS
(vulnerable)

I don't know. I thought maybe at

least we could...talk.
Helen pauses, impatiently.

HELEN
I got a call from one of your

administrators today. He said he
thinks it would be a really good

idea if I cooperated with the

press. "It would pave the way to

Venus" is how he put it.

EVANS
So what'd you tell him?

HELEN

I didn't tell him anything. I hung

up.

EVANS
You hung up.

HELEN
I'm not cooperating with anyone
from the program.

EVANS
Fine. You don't have to.
(then)

All I ask is you don't shut me out.

46.

in

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

HELEN
Look, Harry, I'm tired and I really
have nothing more to say.

EVANS
Well, maybe there are things I'd
like to say. Did you ever think
about that?

She stares off into the darkness.

HELEN
The call I got today. I might as
well have been talking to a
recording. Please tell me you're
not going to end up sounding that
way?

EVANS
I wouldn't worry about it.

HELEN
But I do. I do worry.

EVANS
(raising his voice)
Well, I'm telling you not to.
Upset by his tone, she turns the light switch off.

HELEN
Good night, Harry.

47.

Evans watches as she lies with her back to him on the far end

of the bed. The gap between them grows larger and

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM -- DAY (PRESENT)

Evans presses his ear against the locked door. He

he thinks is the shuffling of HIS WIFE'S feet, her
EVANS
Helen, I know it's you.
(then)
Go home. You're not going to get

anything out of me. Go on. Leave
the program. You're free.

He tries to turn the doorknob, but it won't budge.
he rests his back against the door.

larger.

CUT TO:

hears what
breathing.

Resigned,
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EVANS (CONT'D)
All I wanted to do was change
lives. Alter circumstances. Make
people see that what they were
living was only one small fragment,
an alternative, to many, many other
lives. I tried to get it through
to the Captain. The Captain was
the key, but now he's gone.

He waits for his wife's response...but hears nothing.

EVANS (CONT'D)
I'm sorry. There's nothing more T
can tell you. That's all.

He hears footsteps walk away. He turns back, faces the door.

EVANS (CONT'D)
Helen? That is you, isn't it?

The footsteps grow more distant. Until they disappear
altogether.

EVANS (CONT'D)
Helen?

He is left alone with his own thoughts, his own voice which
he cannot bear to hear anymore.

He sees and hears in rapid succession: the clicking of his
jaw as he speaks, the cryptograms he's always formulating,
the ever-present rumbling of the institution machinery.

He clutches his hands around his head and tries in vain to
block these things out, but it's no use.

CUT TO:
INT. SHIP TO VENUS -- NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

The Captain is deeply immersed in a game of COMPUTER POKER.
Evans is opening his DINNER packet when it finally comes to
him and he looks up.

EVANS
The reason we're going to Venus is
because the administration knows
it's inhabited and they 