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AUTHOR' S NOTES ON THI S DRAFT

1) Like issue 1, this draft has been witten before the appearance
of the marker crater has been finalised, so some of those scenes
may have to change slightly to accommobdat e.
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PANEL 1

OPEN ON a CLOSE SHOT of DR SCI ARELLO. He's nmking a speech, a
eul ogy for Katie, his assistant.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Katie was nmy assistant for five years. She
was devoted to her job, to hel pi ng people.

PANEL 2

CUT TO el sewhere in the colony. (These cutaways are quasi -
fl ashbacks, bringing us up to speed on what NEUVMANN and CORTEZ
have been dealing with the past few days.)

NOTE that Cortez |ooks like shit in all of them She's not
sl eeping, and is stressed.

So: ON Neumann and Cortez as they break up a fight between two
m ners, restraining themas Cortez struggles to slip cuffs onto
one of the guys.

CAPTI ON
"But that devotion got Katie killed. She
shoul dn't even have been working that day.
But with all the colony's problens..."

PANEL 3

BACK TO Sciarello. LONG SHOT to reveal the scene; we're in UN ON
SQUARE again, only this speech is alittle nore formal, nore
organi sed, than Abbott's in |ast issue.

Sciarello stands on a snmall platform speaking to a crowd of
people. The platformhas a small mc on a nodern-1ooking | ectern.
There are around a hundred staff attending - mners, engineers,
executives, fromall walks of life.

Besi de Sciarello stand a few nore people - other doctors and
nurses fromthe col ony.

LOCATI ON
Uni on Square

TOM SCI ARELLO
As you know, everyone's stressed right now.
Many of you are probably experiencing it
your sel ves. You can't sleep, you have bad
dreanms when you do. ..

PANEL 4
CUT TO Neumann and Cortez again. Yet another different part of the

colony, this tinme a residential area. They are arresting a m ner
who's beaten up his girlfriend, a service staffer.
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Neumann sl aps the guy in cuffs as Cortez watches paranedi cs take
the girlfriend away on a stretcher. A small crowd of peopl e,
residents in the sanme area, | ook on

CAPTI ON
"The point is, ny surgery has never been
busier. So Katie stayed | ate one eveni ng,
to clear paperwork."

PANEL 5
BACK TO Sciarello. OVER H' S SHOULDER, | ooking out at the crowd.
TOM SCI ARELLO

And that was the evening Brant Harris cane
to see ne.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO Cortez, in her apartment, sitting on the edge of her bed
wearing a vest and sweat pants. A single lanmp illum nates the
room She pops a handful of SLEEPI NG PILLS.

CAPTI ON
"Katie saved ny life. If she hadn't called
P-Sec, 1'd be lying in the norgue right
now, and she'd be up here telling everyone
I was a workaholic.”

PANEL 2

BACK TO Sciarello. CLOSE ON him |ooking out at the crowd as he
conti nues his speech.

TOM SCI ARELLO
I'd gladly nmake that exchange. And I--

VO CE OFF (GHOST)
| know you woul d, Tom

PANEL 3

VIEW OVER H S SHOULDER at the crowd. At the front of the assenbl ed
peopl e stands KATIE S GHOST, smiling synpathetically up at him

Sciarello RECO LS at the sight of her.
KATI E ( GHOST)
But there are nore inportant things you
have to do. You've got to stop them..

TOM SCI ARELLO
Kati e?

PANEL 4

Sciarell o backs off the platform his head in his hands. He knows
it's a hallucination - mners have been conming to himwth the
sane conplaints all week - but it's still freaking himout.

One of the other doctors with him WELLAND, rushes to Sciarello.

TOM SCl ARELLO ( SMALL)
No... No, this isn't real...

VELLAND
Tom Are you all right?
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PANEL 5

Wl | and' s own nursing assistant hel ps Sciarell o, now w de-eyed
with fear, down fromthe platform Wlland hinself steps up to the
mc and tells everyone to go hone.

VELLAND
Sorry, folks, Tomis not feeling too good.
Thanks for com ng, and we'll be collecting

for Katie's famly in the next couple days.

PANEL 6

ON Sciarello, quivering and staring into space as Wlland's
assistant tries to console him

TOM SCI ARELLO
Oh, christ... She's gone..
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PANEL 1
CUT TO the door of CORTEZ' APARTMENT. MORN NG
Neumann stands at the door, wearing his P-Sec jacket, dressed for

wor k. Cortez, wearing the sanme vest/sweat pant conbo we saw her in
before, answers the door and squints, half-asleep, at Neumann.

LOCATI ON
Apartment 35, row A-7, D bl ock
VERA CORTEZ
Br anf
(cont)

Ch, shit. What time is it?

BRAM NEUMANN
0950. Shift started 80 m nutes ago.

PANEL 2

Cortez turns and pads back into the apartnent, running a tired
hand t hrough her hair. Neumann foll ows her in.

BRAM NEUVANN
Third day in a row, Vera. | can't keep
covering like this. I nean, we're all
exhausted right now, but--

VERA CORTEZ
I can't sleep, Bram The doc gave nme sone
pills, but they don't always work.

PANEL 3
Cortez turns to face Neumann and shouts at himin frustration.

BRAM NEUVANN
You realize you sound |ike every other
m ner we've arrested this past week.

VERA CORTEZ
| know, danmm t!

PANEL 4

Neumann rai ses a sarcastic eyebrow. Cortez turns away, Sinmering
with anger.

BRAM NEUVANN
You hal lucinating, too? Getting visions of
your precious marker?

VERA CORTEZ
That's not fair.
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BRAM NEUVMANN
I"mjust saying. Seens odd, doesn't it?

PANEL 5
She's had enough. Cortez frogmarches Neumann to the door. He tries
to shrug it off, remind her that they still have a job to do.

VERA CORTEZ

Al right, that's enough. Get out!

BRAM NEUVANN
Vera, conme on. W've got a shift to work.

PANEL 6

But Cortez is having none of it. She hits the door pad inside her
apartnment, and the door begins to close, |eaving Neumann outsi de.

VERA CORTEZ
So go work it. |I'mgonna take a sick day.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO the office of HANFORD CARTHUSI A. He | ooks out and up at us,
wi de-eyed w th anger.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
This i s outrageous!

PANEL 2

WDE SHOT to reveal the scene. He's talking to soneone on the
vidscreen again, |like his conversation with Captain Mathius |ast
issue. But this time he's talking to DEAKIN ABBOTT. Behi nd Abbott
we can see one of the colony's VEH CLE BAYS.

Carthusia slans his hand down on the desk, clearly outraged.
Abbott wags a finger at the screen.

LOCATI ON
Ofice of Hanford Carthusi a

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
That site is of major archeol ogi cal
i mportance! You can't just walk around it
like a tourist attraction!

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
It's a sacred object, not sone rock to be
m ned. A narker! You know what that neans!

PANEL 3

ON Carthusia. He turns to look out his |arge w ndow, | ooking out
across the wastel and of the planet.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A

That's still to be determ ned. By the
proper authorities, not sonme transport
engi neer .
(cont)
Touch that artefact again, and you'll be on

a shuttle back to earth before you can say
"Al tman be praised".

PANEL 4

Abbott is incensed that a fellow nmenber of the church is being so
unreasonabl e, at | east by his standards. Carthusia turns back to
t he vidscreen, waving his hands in frustration.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
I don't believe this. You' re devout! You of
all people shouldn't try to stop us
practising our faith!
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HANFORD CARTHUSI A
You blustering idiot, I"'mnot telling you
to stop believing! I"'mtelling you to stay
away fromthat marker!

PANEL 5
CLOSE ON the vidscreen. Abbott allows hinself a SMALL SM LE.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
"Fromthat marker", huh? | knew it.

PANEL 6

Real ising he let his tenper get the better of him Carthusia
touches a button on his desk to cut the line. The screen w nks
of f.

I n background we see Carthusia' s mddl e-aged secretary, ALICE,
enter with DR SCI ARELLO i n tow.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Good- bye, Abbott.

SFX
KIi k!

9.
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PANEL 1
Al i ce announces the doctor, and Carthusia beckons himin.

ALl CE
Dr. Sciarello to see you, sir

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Thank you, Alice.
(cont)
Cone in, doctor. Wiat can | do for you?

PANEL 2
Carthusia sits dowm at his desk, and Sciarello sits opposite.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Sir, we need to nake this problem-the
depressions, insomia, all of it--our top

priority.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
| shoul d hope you al ready are, doctor.
Productivity is down 15 per cent.

PANEL 3

ON Sciarello. He shrugs, admtting that the current renedy just
doesn't seemto be working.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Not just nmedically. | doubt handi ng out
sleeping pills is going to solve this. |
think there's a deeper root to the probl em

PANEL 4
Cart husi a | ooks conf used.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Don't we have a clinical psychiatrist?

TOM SCI ARELLO
Dr. Welland, yes. But that's not what |'m
tal ki ng about.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Then | don't follow you.

PANEL 5

Sciarell o | eans across the desk, enphasising his point.
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TOM SCI ARELLO
This all started after we found that
artefact. And | don't believe in
coi nci dences.
(cont)
I want to examne it thoroughly. Maybe it's
radi oactive in some way, Of--

11.
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PANEL 1

ON Carthusia. He |leans back in his chair, spreading his hands in a
wor | d-weary gesture. The answer seens obvious to him

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Qut of the question. Come on, doctor, this
is all just down to stir-crazy mners
who' ve been cooped up with bad recycled air
for too |ong.

PANEL 2

Sciarello gets to his feet, planting his hands on the desk, trying
to stare Carthusia down. But the executive won't |let a doctor's
concerns conme between him and his orders.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Sir, with respect, |I've never seen anything
like this before. If I could just exam ne--

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
| said no.

PANEL 3

Carthusia turns to his conmputer, blanking Sciarello. The doctor
throws his hands up in despair and heads out the door.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Now pl ease, see yourself out. |I'm a busy
man.

PANEL 4

But before he | eaves, Carthusia stops himw th one | ast question.
Sciarello turns in the doorway to answer.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
By the way... your nurse. Wat did you do
with the--with her body?

TOM SCI ARELLO
She's in the norque, of course. The
Ishimura will take her back honme when it
| eaves. Why?

PANEL 5

Carthusia raises his eyebrows in mld surprise at the nention of a
nor gue.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
I didn't even know we had a norgue.
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TOM SCI ARELLO
It's pretty snmall. Deaths on colonies are
still rare.

PANEL 6
Carthusia turns back to his conputer and waves the doctor away.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
I nteresting.
(cont)
Good- bye, doctor.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO outside. CLOSE ON NATALI A and JERRY, wearing full pressure
suits. They both stare outward.

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
You did tell Carthusia that door wasn't our
fault, right? He knows that?

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
He knows, Jerry.

PANEL 2
WDE SHOT to reveal the scene. W're at the MARKER AREA.

NATALI A, JERRY and a half dozen other guys fromtheir engineering
teamstand in a | oose seni-circle in front of a LARGE CORDON
surroundi ng the marker at a distance, blocking access to it.
They' ve been assigned to guard it, after Abbott's little soiree

| ast issue.

Jerry isn't happy about it in the least. Natalia is resigned to
it, however - she knows there's no point in arguing with
Cart husi a.

The synbols on the marker and surrounding stones glow in the dim
light of the planet's atnosphere.

LOCATI ON
Dig site G.-426

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
Well, then, Natalia..
(cont)
You mind explaining to nme why the fuck
we' re standing out here instead of P-Sec?

PANEL 3
ON Natalia. She turns to | ook back at the marker.
NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Quit griping. Think how inportant this is.
The first real marker we've found in two
hundred years, and we get to safeguard it.
PANEL 4

DEAKI N ABBOTT and about a dozen people, all in full pressure
suits, arrive and step out of four | and vehicles.

Natalia steps forward, to approach them Behind her, Jerry is
comng to a sudden realisation about Natalia's attitude.
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NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Hey, here's Abbott.
(cont)
Over here!

JERRY COOPER ( JAGCED)
Wait a mnute, what did you say? Since when
did you convert?

PANEL 5

Nat al i a reaches Abbott and his conpatriots, and holds out a hand
to indicate they can't cone any cl oser. Behind her, Jerry shakes
his head in disbelief.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Sorry, Abbott, but you ve all got to stay
behi nd the cordon.

JERRY COOPER ( SMALL, JAGGED)
Un- f ucki ng- bel i evabl e.
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PANEL 1

Abbott thunbs back over his shoulder at the people with him
They're all staring past him at the marker.

But Natalia is stubborn. She reiterates that no-one is all owed
t hr ough.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
Natalia, |1've got a dozen people here, al
wanting to see it. To experience it.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
And they can. From behi nd the cordon.

PANEL 2

Abbott keeps pushing, with the zeal we'd expect of a religious
devotee. Jerry is confused by Abbott's questi on.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
You don't know what you're denying us. Have
you seen themyet?

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
Seen what ? The synbol s? You can't mss
t hem

PANEL 3

ON Abbott. He places a gloved hand on Natalia's shoul der, talking
to her like an old friend.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
The visions. Wen | cane down here a couple
of days ago, | saw... sonething incredible.
This is the real deal
(cont)
Come on, let us through.

PANEL 4

Jerry noves between them placing a polite but firmhand on
Abbott's chest. Natalia's conviction is faltering, but Jerry's is
not .

JERRY COOPER ( JAGCED)
No- one gets through the cordon, and
especially not you. Carthusia singled you
out .

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Maybe he's right, Jerry. \Wat harm can they
do?
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JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
No.

PANEL 5
Abbott wal ks back to his group.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
Then we'll stay here, and we'll pray, and
we'll wait.
(cont)
You'll see.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO anot her vehicle crossing the wastel and of the planet's
surf ace.

FROM VEHI CLE
Thanks for hel ping nme out, Sergeant.

PANEL 2

CUT TO inside the vehicle. NEUVANN and SClI ARELLO are inside,
wearing pressure suits but not hel nets.

Neumann is driving.

BRAM NEUVANN
No problem I'mwth you, there's sone
weird shit going on with that rock.

TOM SCI ARELLO
You have no idea how glad I amto hear
someone not call it "the marker".

PANEL 3

Neumann sneers as he peers through the front wi ndow to see where
they're going. Sciarello | ooks at himquestioningly.

BRAM NEUMANN
Ah, it's bullshit. Trust nme, | know a thing

or two about Unitol oqgy.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Your partner?

BRAM NEUVANN
Hell, no. | didn't even know Cortez was a
menber until | ast week.

PANEL 4

Sciarell o | eans back, |ooking out at the scenery. Neumann's
expressi on darkens.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Wiere is she, anyway? | thought she was
going to join us.

BRAM NEUMANN
She's got whatever headfuck is freaking out
the rest of the colony. W kind of fel
out .

TOM SCI ARELLO
Because she's a Unitol ogist?
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PANEL 5
CLOCSE ON Neumann, grimfaced.

BRAM NEUVANN
Because she's an idiot.
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PANEL 1

SPLASH PACE!

They arrive at the marker site. HHGH VIEWto show us the whol e
area - the marker, the cordon, the tramtracks and lifting
platform several parked vehicles, and Neumann's vehicle pulling
up in a cloud of dust.

Abbott and his group of pilgrins are still here, and they've
already increased in size. Not only are there now about two dozen
people with him but they' ve erected sone tarpaulins as sinple,
makeshift tents for shelter.

FROM VEHI CLE
There you go.

FROM VEHI CLE
Holy shit. Now |l see it with my own eyes..
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PANEL 1

Neumann and Sci arello get out of the vehicle, now wearing their
hel mets. Sciarello is carrying what | ooks |ike a nmediumsized
flightcase, industrial-Iooking.

He gestures at the group of pilgrins.

TOM SCl ARELLO ( JAGGED)
What ' s goi ng on here?

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
| heard about this. Pilgrins, comng out to
wor shi p.
(cont)
Got your kit? Then let's get down there.

PANEL 2

They approach, but as they reach the cordon, Natalia steps in
their way. Neumann | ooks off to the side, toward the pilgrinms, and
is surprised at what he sees.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Sorry, guys, this is as close as you get.
You want to join the prayers, Abbott's
| eadi ng a group over there.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
Can't say |'m surprised--

PANEL 3

NEUVANN S POV, |ooking at the pilgrins. They are all sitting on
the ground in front of Abbott, as the lay preacher |eads a prayer.

One of the pilgrins is CORTEZ. She | ooks up at us as Neunmann
shout s her nane.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
Cortez!

PANEL 4

Cortez gets up as Neumann approaches. He's forgotten all about
Sciarello - this is beyond the pale.

NOTE: he has, but we haven't. Throughout this scene, in background
we occasionally see Sciarello crouching over the flightcase, now
opened and filled with conpl ex nmachinery.

BRAM NEUVANN ( JAGGED
You' re supposed to be laid up sick
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VERA CORTEZ ( JAGGED)
Abbott said | should cone here, instead.
And | feel better already.

PANEL 5

Neumann grabs Cortez by the arm pulling her away fromthe pilgrim
group. He's furious.

But Cortez is calm collected - not |ike the stressed-out wonan we
saw earlier at all - and | ooks at himsynpathetically.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
This is crazy. Wat the fuck happened to "I
don't let it affect my work"?

VERA CORTEZ ( JAGCED)
The mar ker changes everything, Bram
Honestly, | feel sorry for you. You don't
under stand what you're m ssing.
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PANEL 1

That comment strikes a nerve, and Neumann |leans in at Cortez,
bel l owing at the top of his voice.

Anot her of the pilgrinms, KARLL, hears the commotion and cones
over.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
I know exactly what this bullshit is about!
Il lost my wife to your fucked-up cult,
remenber ?

KARLL (JAGGED)
Hey, hey! Is there a problem here?

PANEL 2
Cortez remains calm She really does just feel sorry for Neunmann,
not angry with him But Neumann is still furious.
VERA CORTEZ ( JAGCED)
No, Karll. My partner just hasn't seen the
[ight yet.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
"Seen the light"? If Commander Janes
catches you out here, all you' re gonna see
is your severance!

PANEL 3

Cortez smles at him |ike she's hunouring a child. Karll steps
bet ween them placing a firmhand on Neumann's chest. (A parall el
to the earlier scene between Abbott and Jerry.)

VERA CORTEZ ( JAGCED)
Some things in life are just too inportant,
Bram Don't you see that?

KARLL ( JAGGED)
Thi nk you better |eave the | ady al one,

buddy.
PANEL 4
Bramis incensed. He pushes past Karll, beckoning for Cortez to
come with him

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
"Buddy"?! 1'm P-Sec, you noron! And so's
shel
(cont)
You' re com ng back with ne, Cortez. |I'm

booki ng you in for a psych eval.
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PANEL 5

Neumann tries to pull Cortez away, by the arm but she resists and
shouts out.

Abbott, with the pilgrins standing behind him starts to wal k over
and shouts at Neumann.

VERA CORTEZ (JAGGED)
No!

DEAKI N ABBOTT (JAGGED)
Let go of her!
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PANEL 1

Abbott calmy pushes Neumann's hand away from Cortez. Neunann
throws his hands up in despair.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
You have no right. Vera is here of her own
free wll.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
Free will? My ass! Just what kind of schene
are you pulling here, Abbott?

PANEL 2
Abbott and Neumann face off, neither prepared to back down.

DEAKI N ABBOTT ( JAGGED)
No scheme, Sergeant. This is our sacred

cal ling.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
Sacred bullshit. You don't even know i f
it's really a marker!

PANEL 3

But then the odds change. Neumann sees Natalia and Jerry
approachi ng, and waves over to themfor help.

But the answer isn't what he expected.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
Hey, you guys! You're supposed to be
guarding this thing. Gve ne sonme backup
her el

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
You' re disturbing the prayer group. You
shoul d | eave.

PANEL 4

Suddenly, Neumann finds hinself surrounded. Abbott, the pilgrins,
and now the marker guards. They're all against him

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
VWat? It's these idiots who shoul d | eavel!

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
No, | don't think so.
(cont)
Now get back in your crawl er and go hone.
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PANEL 5

Sciarell o has got what he came for. Wth the flightcase now cl osed
agai n, he pushes his way through the crowd surroundi ng Neunann and
beckons to him

Natalia takes Cortez by the armand gently pulls her away from
Neumann.

TOM SCl ARELLO ( JAGGED)
Cone on, Neumann. They're not i stening.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Sensi bl e man, the doc. You should listen to
hi m

PANEL 6

Neumann knows when he's beat. He and Sciarell o back off, back
toward their vehicle.

BRAM NEUMANN ( JAGGED)
What the fuck just happened?

TOM SCl ARELLO ( JAGGED)
| don't know... But | don't want to be
around it a second | onger.



DEAD SPACE #2 - Draft 1.0 - JOHNSTON - 27.

PAGE 14

PANEL 1

CUT TO Neumann and Sciarello in the vehicle, heading back to the
col ony.

Sciarello has the flightcase open on his |ap, revealing the
conmpl ex machinery inside. He's reading a small screen.

TOM SCI ARELLO
Not a thing.

PANEL 2

Neumann | ooks over at himin disbelief. Sciarello shrugs in
response.

BRAM NEUVANN
You're shitting me. Maybe you need a better
scanner.

TOM SCI ARELLO
This is what they use on survey digs.
Al pha, beta, ganmma, bl ack band, shockpoi nt,
you nane it. As far as science is
concerned, it's just a rock.

PANEL 3

Neumann shakes his head in disbelief. He just can't reconcile what
he saw back there with his partner. Sciarello agrees.

BRAM NEUMANN
I've worked with Cortez on three col oni es.
I"'mtelling you, that just wasn't her. And
the mners...

TOM SClI ARELLO
I know. They're always rowdy, but 1've
never seen staff act |ike that before.

PANEL 4

ON Neumann. He turns back to | ooking out the front wi ndow, his
expressi on determ ned.

BRAM NEUVANN
Whet her you can detect it or not, that rock
is behind this somehow. If I wasn't sure
before, I am now.

PANEL 5

ON Sciarello. He closes the flightcase, and | ooks equally grim
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TOM SCI ARELLO
As a doctor, |I'malways | oathe to deny
sci ence.
(cont)
But | agree. This can't go on
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PANEL 1

CUT TO Carthusia's office. CLOSE ON him tight-Iipped with anger.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
That's the | ast straw.

PANEL 2

WDE VIEWof his office. Once again, he's talking to soneone on
the vidscreen. This tine, it's a mner wearing a full pressure
suit, nanmed CARVER

Carver is clearly outside, and talking to Carthusia on a nobile
vidlink. This, plus the general conmmunication problens, neans the
picture is very poor quality, with interference |lines and

dr opout s.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
| expressly told himto stay away fromthe
artefact.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
He came with a guy from P-Sec, sir. Newran,
or sonet hi ng?

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Neumann. | know hi m

PANEL 3
ON t he vidscreen. Carver | ooks concerned.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
But that's not really the problem You
asked me to keep an eye on the pilagrins,
and... Well, they started threatening the P-
Sec guy.

PANEL 4

Carthusia dism sses Carver's worries, and reassures himthat he'l
do sonet hing about it.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
It got pretty heated. If himand the doc
hadn't left, there would have been a fight.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Overzeal ous idiots. Al right, 1'll talk to
Abbott and bring themall in.
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PANEL 5

But the news that the guards were also involved gets Carthusia's
attention back. He | ooks thoughtful.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
But sir, it wasn't just the pilgrinms. The
guards were getting aggressive, too.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Hhmm
(cont)
Thank you, Carver. Leave it with ne.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO Marla's den room at P-Sec HQ

ON Marla - we | ook out froma viewpoint on top of her main screen.
The light fromthe screen illum nates her face. She stares at the
screen (so downward, as we look at it) with an expression of awe.

Behi nd her, NEUMANN enters the room

LOCATI ON
P- Sec HQ

MARLA JANSSEN
Hey, Bram Have you seen this?

BRAM NEUVANN
VWat is it?

PANEL 2

REVERSE THE ANGLE. Marla is | ooking at a vidlog of the marker - a
clear picture, taken fromclose-up - obviously fromwthin the
security cordon. It shows the marker, and its synbols, in clear
detail .

Neumann noves behi nd Marl a and | ooks at the screen over her
shoul der.

MARLA JANSSEN
Been going round the intranet all day.
Someone got past the guards and nade a
vidl og of the marker, up close.

BRAM NEUVANN
O one of the guards nade it. Wo's it
fron?

PANEL 3

ON the screen, showi ng the gl owi ng synbols carved into the marker.
Marl a's hand comes in fromoff-panel, gesturing at the inmage.

MARLA JANSSEN
Nobody knows. It's a handhel d, not a hel net
cam and the | D was w ped.
(cont)
Look at these synbols... Do you think
they're carved into it? It's like they're
gl owi ng.

PANEL 4

Neumann shrugs, uninpressed. But Marla is - she turns her head to
| ook up at him surprised.
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BRAM NEUMANN
They are. You can see them fromtwo hundred
netres away.

MARLA JANSSEN
How woul d you know?

BRAM NEUMANN
Wwent there with Doc Sciarell o yesterday.

PANEL 5

Her surprise quickly turns to annoyance. Neunmann shoul d never have
left the colony without informing her first. But he shrugs off her
concern.

MARLA JANSSEN
You went outside, without logging it? Jesus
christ, Bram

BRAM NEUMANN
Rel ax, it was only for a couple hours.
Anyway, what do you care? Please don't say

you' re converting.
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PANEL 1

Marl a turns back to the image (which has now noved slightly - the
canera noves around the marker, showing it fromall angles).

She peers at the screen. Behind her, Neumann | aughs.

MARLA JANSSEN
As if. But look at this. Alot of the
synbol s are repeated, and on the rocks
around it, like it's a code, or |anquage.

BRAM NEUVANN
Oh, | get it. You' re geeking out! Ha!

PANEL 2

W DE SHOT of them both. Marla stares intently at the screen,
letting her enthusiasmand curiosity get the better of her as she
ranbl es on.

Neumann, unseen by Marla, puts a hand over his nmouth and tries not
to | augh.

MARLA JANSSEN
O course. This is incredible! | nmean, it
| ooks like there are simlarities to
cladistic math in there...

(cont)
I dunno, it could be coincidence. There's
only so many ways to mark a 2D synbol, and
ol d human al phabets often showed odd
simlarities between disparate cultures...

PANEL 3

REPEAT PANEL. Real i sing Neumann is silent, Marla turns to see him
(still trying not to |augh) and pouts, annoyed that he doesn't
seemto be taking her seriously.

MARLA JANSSEN
VWhat ?

PANEL 4

Neumann hol ds up a hand in apol ogy. He knows he shoul dn't | augh
when she gets like this - it's part of what makes her good at her
job - but he can't help it.

Marl a crosses her arms, annoyed at his dism ssal.
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BRAM NEUVMANN
Sorry, | know this stuff gets you hot. But
t he church has been trying to deci pher the
Bl ack Marker for centuries, and they've got
squat .

MARLA JANSSEN
So they say.

PANEL 5
CLCSE ON the screen, showi ng the marker.
MARLA JANSSEN ( OFF)

Anyway, |'mgonna try. Who knows, a fresh
perspective mght be all it needs.

34.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO Carthusia's office. ON him his hands cl asped behind his
back, staring out the big w ndow at the planet.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
You have your orders.

PANEL 2

W DE SHOT to show the office. Wth him standing behind his desk,
is atall, burly mner called CARVER

CARVER
I'd feel nore confortable if you were
comng with us, sir.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Qut of the question. I'Il speak to them
directly when they return.

PANEL 3

Carthusia returns to his desk and plants his hands on it, facing
Carver across the desk.

CARVER
What if they refuse? It sounds |ike they
really want to stay..

HANFORD CARTHUSI A

Then don't take no for an answer. [|'ve
assi gned you energency weaponry.

(cont)
In fact, arrest themregardl ess, on ny
authority. I want to know who made t hat
vi dl og!

PANEL 4

Carthusia sits down and pinches the bridge of his nose. This is
all working out to be nmuch nore trouble than he expect ed.

CARVER
"Il call P-Sec, ask themto acconpany us.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
No, you won't.
(cont)
| can't trust them Second Engi neer Carver.
They' re not devout.
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PANEL 5

CLOSE ON Carver. Shoul ders back, chin up, |ooking every bit the
obedi ent servant.

CARVER
| understand. Very good, sir.
(cont)
Al t man be prai sed.

PANEL 6
Carver | eaves. Carthusia sinks back into his chair.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Al t man be prai sed.
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PANEL 1

CUT TO the marker. The pilgrinms have gone, |eaving just Natalia
and her team

CARVER and a dozen ot her guys get out of three |and vehicles.
Nat al i a approaches them waving her hands in the air.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Hey, get out of here! No visits to the
mar ker! Carthusia' s orders!

PANEL 2
Carver wal ks down to Natalia, followed by his crew

NOTE all of Carver's nen have bolt-gun |ike weapons strapped to
their belts, but nobody's drawn one yet.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
He's given us new orders, Deshyanov. You're
all relieved of duty, effective
i medi ately.

NATALI A DESHYANOV (JAGGED)
Bul | shit.

PANEL 3

Carver and Natalia face off. Natalia is furious, alnost nanic.
It's clear the marker has affected her deeply while she's been out
her e.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
You're also all under arrest. Carthusia
suspects one of you nade that vidl og.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
| said bullshit. The marker's protection is
our duty. We are not leaving it!

PANEL 4

Natalia pulls a LINE CUTTER from her own belt, and levels it at
Carver. Carver is nore annoyed than scared, he doesn't think she
actually nmeans to use it. He holds out a hand for the cutter.

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
Now get out of here.

CARVER ( JAGGED)
What the hell are you doing? You are under
arrest! Now give ne that!
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PANEL 5

But Natalia does nean it. She fires the cutter, and Carver's head
vaporises in a spray of blood. Carver's nen gape in disbelief, and
frantically reach for those bolt guns.

SFX
Fzzzzak!

M NER ( JAGGED)
Holy shit!
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PANEL 1

The whol e of Carver's crew |l evels their weapons at Natalia. She
keeps the cutter up, ready to fire.

SFX
Ch- chk

M NER ( JAGGED)
Drop the cutter!

M NER ( JAGGED)
Now, Deshyanov!

PANEL 2

Jerry steps up behind Natalia, trying to cal mher down. But she's
wi |l d-eyed, still keeping the cutter levelled at Carver's team
She'd willingly die to protect the marker.

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
Nat al i a. ..

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
I won't let themhurt it, Jerry!

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
Natalia, they' Il kill you!

PANEL 3

One of Carver's team KASH F, takes a step forward - keeping his
bolt gun aimed at Natalia, but trying to talk her down. Natalia
turns and smles at Jerry. Death holds no fear for her.

KASHI F ( JAGGED)
We're not going to hurt it. We're just here
to repl ace you

NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
You' d see nme again, Jerry. You know t hat
now. . .

PANEL 4

Jerry steps up beside Natalia and gently takes the cutter from
her. He's not as affected by the marker as the rest of Natalia's
team and he doesn't want to see her dead.

She | ooks at himw th the bew | dered, pleading expression of a
child.

JERRY COOPER ( JAGCED)
No, Natalia. You heard the man. They're
just going to guard it, like we have.
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NATALI A DESHYANOV ( JAGGED)
But it needs us...

PANEL 5

Jerry hands the cutter to Kashif, and Carver's nen start to | ower
t heir weapons.

JERRY COOPER ( JAGGED)
It needs all of us. Everyone on the col ony.
That's what you said.
(cont)
Let them have their turn. Right, guys?

PANEL 6

But Kashif isn't going to let themoff that easily. He swi ngs the
cutter at Natalia, smacking her across the helnmet with it. She
recoils fromthe bl ow

KASHI F ( JAGGED)
Ri ght on...
(cont)
Bi t ch!

SFX
Smak!
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PANEL 1

CUT TOthe nain office at P-Sec HQ NEUVANN and COVMVANDER JAMES
stand in front of the large vidscreen we saw in issue #1.

They're talking to CARTHUSI A, who sits at his desk in his office,
talking up to his own vidscreen

NOTE: Despite the pilgrimge having been stopped, Cortez' desk at
P- Sec remai ns enpty.

BRAM NEUMANN
I"mtelling you, we need to just |eave that
t hing al one and get the hell out of here.

PANEL 2
ON the vidscreen. Carthusia gets to his
feet.
HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
O ficer Neumann- -
BRAM NEUMANN ( OFF)
Ser geant .
HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
--This is a very inportant find.
PANEL 3

Commander Janes speaks up. Neumann has filled himin on what's
been happeni ng, and he's no happier about it than his Sergeant.

COVIVANDER JAMES
| mportant enough for people to die?

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
You' re reachi ng, Commander. Sone m ners get
the colony crazies, and suddenly it's
because we found a rock?

PANEL 4
ON Commander Janmes. He jabs an angry finger at the screen.

COVIVANDER JAMES

Don't pull that shit with me, Hanford.
W' ve got two dead already, and things are
only getting worse. Wio knows what the tol
will be by the end of the week?

(cont)
| strongly advise you call CEC and tell
them we're pulling out.
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PANEL 5

ON the vidscreen. Carthusia | ooks up at the screen |ike Conmander
James i s insane.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
Let ne get this straight. This operation
has al ready cost hundreds of nmllions over
two and a half years. Aegis VII has
billions worth of sal eabl e resources.
(cont)

But now, |ess than three weeks from
pl anetcrack, you want nme to abort..
because a couple of mners died?

(cont)
"1l be very clear, Commander. Not a
chance.
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PANEL 1

Carthusia turns away fromthe screen. Neumann | ooks at him
questioni ngly.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
Besi des, you'll get your wi sh, in a sense.
Just be patient.

BRAM NEUMANN
What are you tal ki ng about ?

PANEL 2

ON the vidscreen. Carthusia adopts his usual stance of | ooking out
his wi ndow, at the planet.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
In four days' tinme, the artefact will be
lifted and brought here, to await the
| shi nura.

(cont)
When the ship arrives, it will be
transferred on board.

PANEL 3

Neumann can't believe what he's hearing. He shouts at the
vidscreen. Carthusia | ooks back over his shoul der at the screen.

BRAM NEUVANN
You're bringing it in to the col ony? How
much fucki ng damage do you want to do?

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
Don't get hysterical, Sergeant.

PANEL 4

Carthusia wal ks to his desk and | eans over it, his finger poised
over the button that will end the call.

BRAM NEUMANN
You nean just |ike everyone el se around
here? Are you blind?

HANFORD CARTHUSI A ( JAGGED)
Good- bye, gentlenen. Thanks for your input.

PANEL 5

The vidscreen wi nks of f. Neumann turns to Commander Janes, barely
bel i eving what he just heard. Janmes is wal king back to his office.
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BRAM NEUVANN
VWhat the hell do we do now?

COVMANDER JANES
Brace oursel ves.

PANEL 6

CUT TO Carthusia's office. He touches a button on his desk comm
and speaks into it.

HANFORD CARTHUSI A
Alice... Get nme Captain Mathius.

/ | ENDS



