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CONTINUED:

"Good Morning America" on TV's, electric toothbrushes,
bacon and eggs cooking on stoves, rotating daisies, wind
chimes, hamster on a wheel, and somewhere within this
cacophony which is a stark contrast to the crickets and
desert birds which were the first audic texture of dawn,
there's a tinny transistor tuned to a call~in radio show
which lets us hear a caller telling the DJ that she saw
"Strange Lights" and "UFO's in the sky last night" -~

piquing our interest and setting a pregnant tone as:

ANGLE ON OLD BLACK MAN

Wearing VFW cap, faded coveralls, T-shirt coming out with
the dog's food dish, patting the dog, looking at the ther-
mometer which 1s already edging up past ninety. Meet
OTIS.

OTIS
"Mornin', Mr. President. Gonna be
a sparklin' day, sparklin'.

. ! ELVIRA (0.5.)
Clara!l

Otis looks down to trailer park.

ANGLE ON ELVIRA

Sticking her be-curlered head from her trailer window,
looking across to the next trailer, where her neighbor,
CLARA, is lighting a corncob pipe, enjoying her first
smoke.

ELVIRA

My 'lectric's out again! <Clara!
I'm gonna miss my soaps!

OMITTED

ANGLE ON TRAILER PARK
As an old lady, named CLARA is calling out an alarm.

CLARA
Oh, Bill, Bill! Elvira's been
blacked out again! Pass the word!

MR, POTTER turns to the trailer adjacent to his where MRS.
BOONE is wearing a Walkman.

{(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MR. POTTER
Uh, oh, Elvira's got no juice, and
if she can't see her soaps, she'll
hyperventilate.

And we pick up MAGGIE stepping from the Boone trailer,
carrylng a small ice chest.

MAGGIE
Thanks, Mrs. Boone. Have a nice
day.

MRS. BOONE

You too, honey.

Maggie heads toward the Rogan trailer, passes Mrs. Boone
who 1s carrying a fishing rod.

MR. BOONE
Got yourself a great day for a
picnic, Maggie,

 MAGGIE
1 can't wait. Catch a big one,
Mr. Boone!

MR. BOONE
I'm gonna try.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON YOUNG GIRL

Very pretty, about eighteen, with a dusting of freckles,
sweatshirt over her bikini top, towel around her neck,
coming out of her trailer kissing her grandmother. GRANNY
GORDON is her name -— Granny wears a Walkman -- and the
granddaughter is Maggie Gordon.

GRANNY
You have fun, child!

: MAGGIE
Thanks, Granny% are you sure
you'll be okay?

GRANNY
I1'll be fine, dear. You just run
along.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
MAGGIE
'Bye, Granny. I fixed your lunch
and put it in the fridge.
Granny nods, bops to the MUSIC.

Magpie leaves, crosses the courtyard, enters the manager's
trailer with the sign "MRS. JANE ROGAN ~ MANAGER" on it.

CuT TO:

EXT. ROGAN TRAILER - CUTSIDE

As MRS. JANE ROGAN, in her forties, strong and fresh
looking, is hanging laundry before she leaves for work.

Maggie appears at the gate, looks about.

MAGGIE
Morning, Mrs. Rogan.

. MRS. ROGAN
Morning, Maggie.

MAGGIE
Did you find the picnici%hﬁ'«?

MES. ROGAN
Uh hum. Here it is.

Mrs. Rogan hands the basket to Maggie.

MAGGIE

Thanks, Mrs. Rogan. Where's Alex?
MRS. ROGAN

Where else?
MAGGIE

Right. Hi, Louis.

Maggie leaves as:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
TWANG!

A rubber dart has been fired and sticks onto the trailer
door a beat after Maggie shuts it, and is retrieved by:

ANGLE ON LOUIS ROGAN - WALKING OUT

A ten-year-old boy buckling a space-gun onto his belt,
wearing a space helmet.

MRS. ROGAN
"Morning, Spaceson Louis.

Mrs. Rogan lifts the visor of Louis's helmet, kisses
him as Louis is carrying a small TV to his T-pee, play-
ing out cord.

GRANNY
Yoo-hoo, Jane?

Granny is leaving on the Rogan fence and Mrs. Rogan
comes over to talk to her, as:

GRANNY'S POV

GRANNY
'"Morning, Jane, Elv1ra s electric
is out again and she's gonna get
hyper if she can't see her soaps.

ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN
Mrs. Rogan smiles, knows from the past.

MRS. ROGAN
Granny, tell Elvira that Alex'll
be over to patch her electric in
time for her soaps.

GRANNY
-— 1'11l tell her, Jane --

And turns around to Louis who is beading his gun on a
sleeping cat.

MRS. ROGAN
Louis, go tell Alex I need to see
him.

* ¥ %

*
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ANGLE ON LOUIS

walking outside the Otis trailer, firing rubber darts
at chickens.

CUT TO:
EXT. STARLIGHT STARBRIGHT TRAILER PARK

as we ANGLE on Louis, as Mr. President sees and hides
from him.

GAME VOICE (CENTAURI'S VOICE)
Greetings, Starfighter, you have
been recruited by the Star League
to defend the frontier against Xur
and the Ko-Dan armada!

KID'S VOICE
I know, I know. Bring on the target
lights.

Louis steps onto the porch as we meet:

ANGLE ON ALEX ROGAN

An eighteen—year—~old kid who's playing a video game called
"Starfighter!" totally engrossed, hardly paying any atten— .
tion to his little brother, as he cracks his knuckles,
obviously a pro at video warfare.

LOUIS
Mom's lookin' for you, Alex.

ANGLE ON TARGET LIGHTS 15A
appearing.
ANGLE ON ALEX 15B

shooting target lights.

ANGLE ON LOUIS

dragging over a chair, standing on it. Louis peers
into the screen as we see:

LOUIS

Look out! Get 'em, Alex, get '

em!

POV - TARGET LIGHTS

getting blasted away.
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ANGLE ON LOUIS
Crowding in to see the action.
BLAM! BLAM! BLAM!
ALEX
Louis, move your head, will you?
ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

approaching the asteroid.

POV - ANGLE FROM GUNSTAR

flying towards the asteroid as Ko-dan snips intercept
and fight.

GAME VOICE :
Enemy squadrons in sectors three,
six; seven closing fast.

ALEX
Evade!l

ANOTHER ANGLE
Otis saunters over and watches over their shoulders.

OTIS
Heard you almost hit eight
hundred thousand, Alex.

ALEX
Yeah, but Louls knocked my hand.

LOUIS
pid not! Wow!

ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Appearing at the gate, carrying the picnic basket, towels,
etc, spotting Alex at the game, and beyond, a pickup truck

pulls up to the trailer park.
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MAGGIE
Come on, Alex, they're here!

Maggie passes him, starts toward pickup.

ANGLE ON ALEX

.Half turns, remembers, reacts.

ALEX
Silver Lake!
(to game)
Starfighter Alex Rogan, request
permission to turn over the gunstar
controls to my little brother
Louis, sir?!

LOUIS
Oh, boy!

ANGLE ON ALEX

Leaves the game and Louis panics, delighted at this
opportunity,

LOUIS
Okay, al1en dorks, you re dead,
‘cause it's me, Louls Ryan flyin'
the gunstar now! Oh crapola!

STARFIGHTER POV

As alien warships destroy the Gunstar, and FLASH! FLASH!

instruments flash red, die...

OMITTED

EXT. GENERAL STORE

As Alex ccmés toward pickup filled with kids who have
pulled up in the pickup, all wearing their bathing
trunks.

Alex pauses a beat to look inside the batter of rusted-
out trailer park mailboxes, finds nothing.

* Ak



bl

31

32

THE LAST STARFIGHTER - Rev. 4/18/83 8.

ANGLE ON JACK BLAKE
A redneck type, sitting in a brand-new red pickup
giving Maggie the once-over as she climbs in, despite

the fact that a cheerleader type is sitting beside him,
as:

In the b.g., Otis is sweeping a carpet in front of his
trailer, taking the scene in.

GIRL, GARY, BLAKE
C'mon, Alex! Let's %0! Pile
in!  Jump in, Maggie!

Maggie moves over for Alex to climb aboard.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Coming from mailboxes.

MAGGIE
Did it come?

ALEX
Not yet...

(CONTINUED)
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9.
. 32 CONTINUED:
f

GARY & ANDY

(kids in the truck bed)
What is it this time, Roganj; join
the Foreign Legion or si§ning up
for Space Shuttle school?

33 ANGLE ON OTHER KIDS
Chiming in, familiar with Alex's pattern.

BLAKE
Yessir, folks, step right up and
meet boy adventurer, Alex Rogan on

the last leg of his world-wide
tour to nowhere,

34 ANGLE ON ALEX

Walking over to Blake and the others.

ALEX

Very funny, Blake. Tf you guys
think I'm gonna stick around here,

. watch you shine your pickup, get

drunk and vomit every Saturday

night, and wind up at City College

like everybody else, well, forget

it! I'm gonna do something with
my life!

MRS. ROGAN (0.5.)
Alex?

35 'ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN

Appearing at the window of their trailer, below.

MRS . ROGCAN
Elvira's electric is out.

36 ANGLE ON FRIENDS

Barely able to contain themselves, stifling their laughter.

LEX
Aw, Mom. That'll take all day. 1
was going to Silver Lake.
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ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN
Nodding sympathetically, understanding.
MRS. ROGAN
I'm working lunch and dinner, I'll
be in town all day.
ANGLE ON ALEX
Sighing, shaking his head.
ALEX
Okay, Mom. 1I'lil do it.
ANGLE
Alex turns back to his friends who are still enjoying his
circumstances as Maggie senses his embarrassment at his

situation.

ALEX
You better go ahead.

MAGGIE
No, I'll wait for you.

ALEX
No, this could take a while. TI'l1
catch up with you later.
Maggie looks into his eyes, understands, as:

Pickup truck pulls out.

ANGLE ON ALEX
Alex is left in the dust to hear the LAUGHTER of his
friends, and:

OMITTED

EXT, TRAILER PARK - SUNSET
As the horizon is azure and beautiful. Weathervane.

CUT INTO:
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ALEX'S ROOM

And we're TIGHT on the starfield of a poster of faraway
places, on g door which is covered with posters as the
door opens lnwards and:

ANGLE ON ALEX

Entering, exhausted, grimy, falling into a swivel chair
at his desk, removes his grimy boots, sagging back,
looking up at a mobile, turning in tandom, a reflective
beat.

(CONTINUED)

* 4 % *
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CONTINDED:

FIRST VOICE
Pleasant today, eh?

SECOND VOICE
Yep, gon' be a pleasant day
tomorrow, toO.

FIRST VOICE
Gon' be a pleasant summer,
'cordin' to the Farmer's
Almanac...

Alex has mouthed this exchange word for word, suddenly
sits bolt upright, scared when he realizes that this is a
symptom of his being trapped in the trailer park, and that
he must escape at all costs. Alex leaps up, rushes out.

CUT TO:

EXT. GENERAL STORE -~ NIGHT

And we're TIGHT on outer space, until across the universe,
the following message is spelled and spoken.

GAME VOICE (CENTAURI)
“"You have been recruited by the
Star League to defend the frontier
against Xur and the Ko-Dan
armadal’

POV - STARFIGHTERS

Launching, during the initial phases of the game.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Playing the game.

ANOTHER ANGLE

: ALEX
Yeah, yeah.

GAME VOICE
Prepare for target light practice,
Starfighter...

ALEX
Ready.



bl

51

52

53

54

THE LAST STARFIGHTER ~ Rev. 4/18/83 13.

POV - STARFIGHTERS

As target lights come flashing past the bow.

ANGLE ON OTIS AND ALEX - (NIGHT SKY WITH STARFIELD)

As Otis lights up his final pipe for the anight, aware
of Alex and his frustration, comes over, as Alex plays
the game.

Where's el ?
your Maggie!

ALEX
Good question. Out having a good
time, I guess.

Otis smiles at this, lights his pipe for a beat.

0T1S
Oh, and you never have a '"Good
Time," that it?

Alex continues to play the game, half turms to Otis.

ALEX
Sure, 1 love fixing electric,
checking plumbing, plunging
toilets. Gosh, Otis, I don't even
get a chance for a good time
around here,

Otis understands what Alex is saying.
OTIS

Things change; always do... You'll
get your chance; important thing

is -— when it comes, you gotta
grab it with both hands and hold
on tight.

ANOTHER ANGLE

Alex and Otis see:

ANGLE ON JACK BLAKE

Pulling up in his red pickup, and Maggie climbing out,
gathers her picnic basket, towel, as:
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CONTINUED:
LOUIS

Wow! You never got this far,

Alex! The Command Ship! Beat the

green shit outta it, Alex!
ANGLE ON ALEX
Continuing to play the Starfighter game that is growing
more and more intense, with NOISE, lights, as:
ANGLE ON RESIDENTS
Reacting to the increased pitch of battle. INTERCUT as
needed, people playing cards, dog, and Louis' feet,
CLOSEUP of Louils, CLOSEUP of Maggie, CLOSEUP of
tingers, buttons, joystick.
ANGLE ON GAME SCREEN
As Command Ship explodes and over the screen there appears
"RECORD BREAKER! RECORD BREAKER!"
ANGLE ON ALEX
Being congratulated by Elvira, Clara, Mr. and Mrs. Boone,
and others, etc.

ANGLE ON TRAILER PARK - LONG SHOT ~ NIGHT

With the FAINT VOICES of the residents congratulating
Alex, as:

TIME CUT TO:

EXT. TRATLER PARK COURT - NIGHT

As the cat and dog are sleeping, and CRICKETS are
CHIRPING in the night.

ANGLE ON OTIS' TRAILER

As MUSIC drifts out.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND MAGGIE -~ NIGHT

In Rogan front yard, sitting on a worn porch swing as
park goes to sleep for the night. Alex is moving.
Maggie is beside him, preoccupied.

(CONTINUED)



67

68

69

THE LAST STARFIGHTER - Rev. 5/9/83 17.
CONTINUED:

Trailer park NOISES are audible: TV's with the evening
news, radios, Otis playing 1940's music on an old recoxd
player, as:

GRANNY, ELVIRA, MR. BOONE
Yep, that Alex is gonna %o
places... Sure is... I'll say.

GRANNY
Night, kids...

Alex puts his arms around Maggie, starts drawing her to
him rather amorously until:

Maggie sighs, pecks him on the cheek, rises, heads for
her trailer, leaving him in the lurch.

MAGGIE
Night, Alex.

Alex is surprised at this abrupt departure, follows
towards her trailer.

ALEX
Night Alex? Maggie, wait!

Alex follows her, puzzled, having passed a window a beat
after Maggie, where we HOLD for:

INT. ALEX'S BEDROOM - ANGLE ON LOUIS

sitting in his window, up beyond his bedtime, until he
sees Alex and Maggie crossing to her trailer, and pause
on her steps, watches them intently, eavesdropping, as:

ANGLE ON MAGGIE AND ALEX
As she reaches her door and turns to him.

MAGGIE
I guess it finally hit me. You're
really going away, aren't you.

ALEX
Of course I'm going away, we're
both going away.

MAGGIE
Both of us?

(CONTIRUED)
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69 CONTINUED:

¢ wex

s Yeah, both of us. We went all
through this; remember? I go to
college, find a place and come
back for you.

MAGGIE
How about Granny?

ALEX
Granny? Granny can take care of
herself. The truth is; you're
scared of leaving the trailer park...

Maggie over-reacts.

MAGGIE
I am not scared!

ALEX
Hey, whatever happens, it's you
and me forever, right?

Maggie embraces him tightly.

MAGGIE
Oh, I love you so so much, Alex...

ALEX
And I'll always love you, Maggs...

Alex and Maggie kiss ardently, as:

70 ANGLE ON LOUIS

Looking on, grossed-out beyond words, popping up the visor
of his space helmet, studying this adult display of affec-
tion, grimaces.

LOUIS
Di"a_ree-’ah .o

71 ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN
Driving into the trailer park in the battered truck,

climbing out, entering the trailer, carrying groceries,
mail, etc., wearing her waitress uniform.

* % % %

* *

* % 4 ¥
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ANGLE ON ALEX

Crossing the trailer park, entering the Rogan trailer, as
ve --—

CUT TO:

INT. ROGAN TRALLER

As Alex enters, trumpeting the "Rocky" victory theme
through his lips, as:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ALEX
Yes, and someday they shall say
"This is where 1t all began.”
Greetings, humble Mom. I finally
broke the Starfighter record.

ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN AND ALEX

As Mrs. Rogan sighs, hands him an envelope which has al-
ready been opened.

MRS. ROGAN
That's nice, dear.

ALEX
Nice? 1It's stupendous!

_ MRS. ROGAN
I picked up everydne's mail
because Mr. Potter's truck broke
down. This came for you and 1 was
so excited, I opened it.

ALEX
That's okay, Mom, what is it?

Mother is suddenly subdued.,

MRS. ROGAN
It's about your loan... You can
still go to City College with your
friends, Alex.

Alex reads the letter for a beat, closes his eyes for a
moment of intense pain, as Louis peers from his room.

t LOUIS
"aAnd I'11 always love you,
Maggie..." Kissy, kissy, kissy.

MRS. ROGAN
Louis!

Alex, mortified at this prospect, doesn't respond and
rushes from the trailer as his mother calls after him.

CuT TO:
ANGLE ON ALEX

Rushing from his trailer, up driveway to the highway,
in the wash of the sputtering Starlight Starbright sign,
re~reading the rejection letter, finally letting it slip
through his fingers and be carried away by the lonely
breeze.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

BLEEP! POP! BUZz! BLIP! -- digital computer-type NOISES
become audible in the night, as:

Alex turns, sees the "Starfighters" video game beside the
general store lighting up, pulsing colors, casting an
eerie glow against the porch roof, pulsing faster and
faster.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Approaching the video game, puzzled at this strange dis-
play, as behind him, we see:

ANGLE ON DARK SEDAN

Coming to a silent halt at the store, and with a FAINT
MECHANICAL WHIRRING, gullwing door opens, and:

MAN'S VOICE
Hello? Excuse me, son?

ANGLE ON ALEX

Turning to see the car in the silvery moonlight, advances
towards it.

ALEX
Store is closed, Mister.

ANGLE ON A MATCH

Being struck, and in the sputtering flame, a face is re-
vealed to be that of:

A dapper old man lighting his cigarette in a golden
holder; meet CENTAURI, a lovable scalawag.

CENTAUR]
I'm not here for cigarettes or
bubblegum, my boy. Can you tell
me the name of the person who
broke the record on that game over
there and where I might find 'em?...

ALEX
Alex Rogan, and gou're looking at
him. Who're you?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
Centauri smiles widely,

CENTAURI
Centauri's the name. 1 invented
"Starfighters,” which is why I'm
here,

ALEX
It is?

CENTAURI
It is. We must talk, on a matter
of the utmost importance. Step into
my office.
Alex hesitates at the car door, and Centauri sees this.
CENTAURI
Do you think I am some threadbare
charlatan?! 1 am Centauri, and
ou may —— you must —~— trust me
implicitly!
ANGLE ON CENTAURI AND ALEX
As Centauri gestures, meaning for Alex to ¢limb into the
back of the car, and:
ANGLE ON ALEX
Climbing into the cabin, reacting with surprise when he
sees:
ALEX'S POV - YOUTH
Whose face we cannot discern in the dark, whose presence
keens our interest.
ANGLE ON CENTAURI
Seeing this hesitation and surprise from Alex.
CENTAURI
Oh yes, say hello to my assistant,
Beta.
ANGLE - ALEX - BETA
Shaking hands.

(CONTINUED)
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OMITTED

ANGLE ON ALEX
Frozen with fear.

ALEX

What are you doing?
, CENTAURI

Listen, Centaurl wants to keep it
a surprise. Trust me. You're
gonna love it! Love it! And who
wouldn't?! 1It's the greatest
honor mankind ever got and it's
yours!

OMITTED

ANGLE ON CENTAURI'S CAR

Gathering speed.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON ALEX AND CENTAURI

Is now terror—-stricken.

CENTAURI
The amusing part of this is that
it's all a mistake! 'Cause that

particular Starfighter game was
supposed to be delivered to Vegas,
not a flea—speck trailer park in
the middle of tumbleweeds 'n'
tarantulas. 8So... must be fate,
destiny, blind chance, luck even,
that brought us together, and as
the poets say: "The rest is
historv!"” Seat belt on?

23.
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ANGLE ON CENTAURI'S CAR

Whipping past a sign which shudders in the wind blast.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Scared out of his wits.

_ANGLE ON POLICE CAR

As Centauri's car THUNDERS past, rocked by the wind as:
Cop looks into his radar gun, sees a readout of 300 MPH!
-— reacts.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI'S CAR

ROARING into a tumnel.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI AND ALEX

In the tunnel, looking back towards Alex a beat, stubbing
out his cigarette.

ALEX
Where are we going? Where are you
taking me?!
Centauri is still not looking at the road ahead.
CENTAURI
I told you I want to keep it a
surprise!

Alex's eyes widen as he sees:

POV - BARRIER

Looming up at the end of the tunnel.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND CENTAURI
As Alex cries the warning:

{(CONTINUED)
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106B CONTINUED:

107

108

109

116
111

112

But Centauri keeps yakking.

CENTAURI
Calm down, are you the kinda kid
who reads the last page of a
mystery first? Or pesters the
magician to tell ya his tricks.
Or sneaks downstairs to peek at
his Christmas presents? Of course
not! Which is why I am not going
to tell you. Besides, I love
surprises, don't you?

ALEX
Look out.

Centauri sees the barrier.
CENTAURI
(continuing)
Oh, dear...
Centauri hits two buttons and --

ZIP! -~ a glass partition comes between Alex and
Centauril and --

WHIRR =-~ rear flaps shoot from the rear of the car.
OMITTED

ANGLE ON CENTAURI'S CAR

Taking off from the tunnel mouth vaulting over the
barrier, at the last moment ROCKETS BLAST ON.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI'S CAR

As its ROCKETS SPUTTER and as the car suddenly starts
to fall.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON ALEX AND CENTAURI

As Centauri pounds the dashbeard in frustration to make
the starcar function as Alex is terrified behind him.

ALEX
Hezxx!
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ANGLE ON STARCAR

Suddenly shooting skywards.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Gasping with relief at their close call. Working many
controls, as:

AS STEEL SHELLS

Snap down over the wheels.

ANCLE ON ALEX

Knocks once, pushed back into his seat by the G-force
and he looks out the window and sees:

POV - CITY LIGHTS

Far below.

ANGLE - STARCAR - FRONT OF STARCAR
Climbing OUT OF FRAME.

CLGSEURP - ALEX

As he sees, reacts to:

POV - EARTH

Diminishing in rearview mirror.

ANGLE -~ ALEX

Reacting to this, trying to get close to the glass
partition, knocks once, stops when he sees:

POV - CENTAURI

Wipes away his human disguise with a monogrammed hand-
kerchief which lifts his human image from his face like
the Shroud of Turin, leaving his true alien face with
what could be described as human eyeball spectacles
resting on his alien face, as Centauri turns, smiles,
enjoying Alex’s reaction as he cleans his eyeballs.
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ANGLE ON ALEX

Staring at the creature for a few beats, knocks on
window, sinking back into his seat, deciding that

things have gotten pretty weird as the moon whips

past his window.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Cleaning his eyeballs.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Putting his human mask back on.

ANGLE ON STARCAR

Burning past Saturn CUT TO: car going through the rings.

ANGLES ON ALEX

Looking wide—eyed out the window as Saturn, passes.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI
Shifting into stardrive.
CENTAURI
Shifting into stardrive at
kulumba zeta!

ANGLE ON ALEX

Hurled back into the cabin by the explosive acceleration.

ANGLE ON STARCAR

ROARING into an explosive speed which will rapidly build
toward light speed.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Sitting back, closing his eyes for a snooze. As:

Starfield begins to change colors and configurations as
the car heads for light speed.

* H o
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ANGLE ON STARCAR

Streaking through the universe into a black hole, heading
for parts unknown.

CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE - ANGLE ON STARCAR

Slowing down, coming out of Stardrive and the black hole,
shooting past a green moon, heading towards a planet in a
fast dive, through clouds.

Cut TO:
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ANGLE ON ALEX

Looking at the‘planet.

PLANET SURFACE

Over an ocean towards alien city lights, an indication
of a great inter-galactic civilization.

INT. STARCAR - ANGLE ON ALEX'S FACE

Pressed to the glass as Centauri talks to a landing
control menitor in a foreign tongue, works controls as
Alex taps the glass between them, but Centauri cannot
hear through the glass and their descent continues, and
Alex sees:

ANGLE ON STAR CAR

flying through the Rylan atmosphere thin out, then
vanish altogether, indicating that they are heading
for the less—populated regions of the planet, as a
beat later:

ANGLE ON STARCAR

Flying along the cliff-face installation, giving us a
sense of immensity, and entering a tunnel.

ANGLE OF TUNNEL

As Starcar enters, lands, taxies past lights.

ANGLE ON STARCAR

Taxiing past lights.

INT. CAR - ANGLE ON ALEX
Knocking on the glass partition, as tunnel lights shoot

past, indicating that the Starcar is coming to a halt
as Alex locks about, sees:

POV - TUNNEL

Shadowy, long, very Hi-Tech.
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ANGLE ON ALEX

Looking about, leans forward when he sees shadowy
figure.

ALEX
Centauri?...

Centauri doesn't respond, climbs from the Starcar,
deserting him.

ALEX
(continuing)

Lemme outta here! Hey!
Zip!
Cabin door starts to rise slowly, bit by bit,
revealing:
ANGLE ON SPACE BOOTS
Two humanoid legs, and a human waist, a humanesque
torso, shoulders and garbed in Rylan clothes.
ANGLE ON ALEX
Relieved to see a familiar shape as the door continues
to rise up, and he sees:
POV ~ TOTALLY ALTEN FACE
His first Rylan, to be exact, humanoid in shape, having
features which are similar, with subtle differences --
either way, there's no mistaking it.

FEMALE RYLAN SERGEANT

Ghghgg ehehehehti, tlkeb4skdd?

Lkelolpop, gh, yie? Ba-goo? Ko?
Or words to that effect.

Rylan gestures to emphasize what she wants Alex to do,
which is to disembark and follow her, as:

ALEX

reacts and looks towards Centauri, sees an empty seat,
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ANGLE ON ALEX

Climbing from the Starcar, muttering to himself as Rylans
come to the Starcar, tending it.

ALEX
There's a perfectly logical
explanation for this... I hope.

Entering a doorway.

CUT TO:

INT. INDUCTION CORRIDOR

As Alex walks along and a FEMALE RYLAN SERGEANT goes
with him.

ALEX
What'1l T do? Talk to them!
Right... communicate...

ANGLE ON ALEX

Gesturing to this Female Rylan Sergeant, who ushers him
onto a people~mover, a moving sidewalk, conveyor belt,
which carries him past the Quartermaster, who hands
Alex a uniform, boots, helmet, etc., then continues
eating a space-lizard on a hot dog roll.

ALEX
Pardon me, but does anvone around
here speak Earth?

Alex turns, when he hears gibberish-speaking Rylan
VOICES raised in a heated argument.

POV - CENTAURI AND RYLAN BURSAR

Who is pointing quizzically at Alex for the benefit of
Quartermaster who shrugs "I dont know.'" And Bursar
motions Centauri over, nods towards Alex.

BURSAR
(Rylese subtitle)
Explain this, you chiseler.

Centauri is aghast' at this accusation.

CENTAURI
Chiseler?! My expenses were high
this trip. And I'1l1l have you know
you're looking at A-number-one
merchandise here. Centauri
guarantees it.

{CONTINUED)
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141  CONTINUED:

ALEX
Hey! Centauri!

BURSAR
(Rylese subtitles)
Says you. 1 think it is the
ugliest, dumbest, smelliest,
silliest, loudest —--

Continues film subtitles with disparaging adjectives.

142 ANGLE ON ALEX
As Alex 1s now between them.

ALEX
Centauri, what's going on here?

Centauri smiles, glosses over the Rylan's tirade.

CENTAURI
He's saying how delighted he is
that you're here and if there's
anything he can do to make your
stay more enjoyable, just give him
a ring.

ALEX
-= but where are we?!

Centauri beams at Alex.

CENTAURI
Oh you should see your face! You
love it, don't you?!! I knew you
would! Welcome to Rylos, my boy!

At the word "Rylos" Alex reacts, has a sense of
recognition.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ALEX
Rylos... Hey, wait! Rylos from
the game?!

CENTAURI
He's quick, very quick.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI
Grabbing the Bursar, forcing him to look at Alex.

CENTAURI

Sea! He's speechless!

(to Alex) .
Good luck, my boy, may the luck of
the seven pillars of Gulu be with
you at all times.

(to Bursar)
Someday you cheapskates will thank
Centauri! Trust me!

ANGLE ON ALEX AND FEMALE RYLAN SERGEANT

Entering an elevator that descends for a beat, then moves
horizontally, jolting Alex about, and after a beat, doors
open to reveal:

ANGLE ON RYLAN HANGAR

A secret installation, seemingly within the c¢liff-face,
filled with more military types, moving about quickly,

urgently, as trailers of Photon Bolts are pulled past
and Alex stares in wonder, at:

ANGLE ON GREAT WARBOARD
Which actually shows the planet Rylos and many blinking
lights, the frontier ships, and disturbance of some

kind, which attention is directed to, as:

BLEEP! BLEEP!

ANGLE ON ALEX

Moving as huge ship is trucked past him in this hangar,
and he sees the logo which he recognizes from the game
back home, Starfighter.
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POV - LOOKS UP

A huge Gunstar being trucked past, being prepared for
action.

ALEX )
Gunstars... 1 gotta be dreaming...

POV - GUNSTARS

Lined up in the hangar, ready for war, green moon in
background.

ANGLE ON FEMALE RYLAN SERGEANT

A MALE SERGEANT gesturing for Alex to come to a desk

and Alex obeys, where he pins a small Starfighter
Translator button to his shirt. GIBBERISH CROWD NOISE.

ALEX
Listen, this has been a mistake!

VOICES gradually become intelligible.

MALE SERGEANT
Welcome to Starfighter Command.

Alex is taken aback at this, has trouble carrying his
equipment.

ALEX
You speak English?

FEMALE SERGEANT

No, you hear English, thanks to
the translator button.

ANGLE ON MALE SERGEANT -~ ALEX

as Alex stands transfixed by Gumstars, Rylan Sergeant ushers

him along.

MALE SERGEANT
Hurry, we don't have much time.
The briefing begins immediately.
Join the other recruits!

Male Sergeant starts around the corner in the opposite
direction from where she indicated Alex should proceed.
Alex 1s puzzled.

ALEX
Recruits?

Alex turns during this outburst, to see:
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ANGLE ON BRIEFING AREA

Where 12 Aliens, six wearing Starfighter uniforms and six
wearing navigators' uniforms, have turned to look at him.
Here and there we see an incredible alien creature,
generally humanoid, as:

ALEX
+,«. 1 don't believe this...
ANGLE ON MALE SERGEANT

Beginning the briefing.

LOUDSPEAKER
Attention! Attention! Ambassador
Enduran is here... Ambassador

Enduran of the Star League is here!

A wave of speculation is audible, followed by a hushed
silence, as:

ANGLE ON SEVERAL RYLANS

Entering, wearing more elaborate garb than the others,
and at the center of them 1is:

ANGLE ON ENDURAN

An interstellar counterpart of Kurt Waldheim, since he
rules the Star League, an outer space U.N. He is an
aged and wise~looking diplomat. Complete and hushed
silence fills the hangar as he slowly approaches the
Warboard, to address the Rylans.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Inching his way to an empty seat, trying to be quiet
and polite but causing a stir, as:

ALEX
"scuse me, sorry, pardon...

Er,
((AD LIB)

Alex steps on a tentacle which is on the floor.

ANGLE ON TENTACLE ALIEN

Howling -— pulling his tentacle from under Alex's foot,
sending him crashing into the lap of another Alien, who
catches Alex in his webbed hands, as:

{(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

TENTACLE ALIEN rises, blazing mad, eager fo
fight.

. TENTACLE ALIEN
I should grind you to gorun dust!

Alex gulps, scared of this fearsome-looking

ALEX
I'm real sorry, er, sir. It was
an accident. I didn't mean it.

Tentacle Alien grunts, sits down, as:

ANGLE ON ALEX

Taking his seat beside the FRIENDLY ALIEN,
Alex and whispers:

FRIENDLY ALIEN
You don't trifle with a Bodati.
They just love to fight. That's
why they're perfect for this war.

ANGLE ON ALEX
Reacting to this information.

ALEX
Did you say "War''?

FRIENDLY ALIEN
But of course. Why else do you
think you're here? You've been

36.

r a fist

creature.

who looks at

recruited by the Star League to —-—

Suddenly remembering this line from the Sta
game back home:

ALEX
(picking it up)
-= to defend the Frontier against
Xur and the Ko-Dan Armada!?

OMITTED

ANGLE ON ENDURAN

Advancing, to address the crowd.

rfighter's

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ENDURAN
Eons ago, our ancestors created
our great frontier...

Enduran turns and gestures towards the frontier warboard.

ENDURAN

. (continuing)

o A barrier of energy encircling the
peaceful galaxies of the universe
and forever shutting out the
scourge that lurks beyond.

Enduran turns back to the assemblage.

ENDURAN
(continuing)
Thus, safe from the chaos and
ravages of war, we Rylans reached
the very pinnacle of evolution...

Enduran sighs, heart heavy.

ENDURAN
(continuing)
... Fellow Rylans, the time for
noble words 1s past... and you
must all know the grim truth --
Because of a dark betrayal, our
frontier will soon collapse.

Fearful speculation, shaking of heads, disbelief.
ENDURAN
(continuing)
And so we have no choice but to
dust off these ancient relics...

Enduran gestures outwards with a sweep of his hand.

POV -~ GUNSTARS

Lined up, ready for battle, gleaming, futuristic-
looking to our sub-primitive eyes.

ANGLE ON ENDURAN

Continuing his address.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
ENDURAN

These gngiguated war machlnes from
our primitive past.

ANGLE ON ASSEMBLAGE

.Watching this great interstellar diplomat.

37A.

*
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ANGLE ON ENDURAN
Continuing:

ENDURAN
And yet, the tragic irony is that
we have evolved so far, we are
unable to use them. And so we
turn to you... Starfighters and
your navigators.

Enduran looks down on the Starfighters, with green moon
and Gunstars in b.g.

ENDURAN
(continuing)
For of the billions of creatures
in the Star League, only you few
were found to possess the... er...

gift.
ANGLE ON STARFIGHTERS
Revelling in this moment of distinction, all save Alex,
are actually eager for the upcoming fight.
ANGLE ON ENDURAN
Looking into the eyes of the Gunstar Fighters.

ENDURAN
And you alone stand between us and

the black terror of the Ko-Dan...

Silence for a hushed beat, fear in the air.

ANGLE ON RYLAN FEMALE SERGEANT
Stepping forward, raising the cheer.

FEMALE SERGEANT
Victory or death! Victory or
death! :

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR FIGHTERS AND RYLANS

Taking up the battle chant.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Chagrined, seeing:
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CONTINUED:

GRIG
Am I to understand that you are
actually declining the honor of
becoming a Starfighter?

ALEX
You got it.

Grig is shaking his head, having heard it all now.

GRIG
Extraordinary. For eons all
creatures have dreamed of becoming
Starfighters... Tell me; where are
you from?

ALEX )
Earth, and we're not at war with
anyone except each other...

Grig again reacts to this information.

CRIG
Earth? How curious. Earth isn't
a formal member of the Star League
and isn't due to be approached
until it matures... This is all
highly irregular. Who was it that
recruited you?

ALEX
Centauri. There he goes!
Centauri!

Grig reacts once again, evidently knowing this scalawag
from the past.

GRIG
Ah, Centauri. I might have guessed.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Carrying his handful of space gems, still haggling with
the Rylan Bursar, hearing his name called, seeing both
Alex and Grig waving him over. Centauri comes over, on
his guard instantly, tousles Alex's hair fondly and

Alex pushes his hand away. Rylan Bursar stands nearby.

INTERCUT a&as needed:

BURSAR
Take off that ridiculous disguise!

CENTAURI
Ridiculous disguise?! 1 rather
liked 1it.

GRIG
Ah, up to your old excalibur

tricks again, eh, Centauri?
{(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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174 CONTINUZOD:
GRIC (CONT'D)

Did {t ever cccur Io vou thar ir's

against the law to secrzui: frem

worlds queside the Szar League?
CEINTAURI

Earth's in danger cfoa, isn'c {g?

and ne, I dida'c yse the axcalisur

test, 1t was called a video gzame.

Wty all zhe bru-hag~ha? He does
have the gife,

Centzuri pucs his arm around Alsx.

GRIG

Now this may come 23 a shock o
you, but ha doesn' t choose g he 3

- Sparfighier...

i
13

r
(8 1]

I
1]
.

Cenzaur{ pulls his azm off ilax' shoulda=, horzi

: CINTAURT
Doesn't "cheoose" 2o be z...
. : (23 Alzx)

Az vou z eswasdl!l Az wou
grazv?! -
——————

. ALLY
Tou didn’t t2ll me ghouz zamy of
zhis!

GRIG

and veou didn't even zall him.,.
Irregulaz, aighly irreagular.

tA
4
-
o
il

[T

T e - H - - : H
L was lzze! Thers wasa'z zige!
: oA - . + PR . 1
Jesides, I thought fe'd love [:
I thought he was acrmal.
. A b —

L73 ANGLE QN RYLAN BURSAR
Advancing, hands cut.
: RILAN 3URSAR
Retury the zoney, Cemzzuri.
17&  ANGLE oM CENTAURI, ALZX, GRIG

~ : cwler "gm am =! ) 2w g g S

LANTEUTL SRETLY JRF 28T 24130 SI20Zg &5 the zmantion of
- - - B bal- hid

TRLLITLE Lhe monav,

[ adal aalih i St
LRSI I L U1 ;
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CONTINUED:

CENTAURI
Return the money? You must be
delirious! You know how long it
took to invent the games,
merchandise them, put 'em in the
stores by Christmas?!

GRIG
It must be terribly embarrasing
for you, and I do sympathize,
however...

CENTAURI
-= 1 saw him fight! He can be the
greatest Starfighter ever!

ALEX
~-=~ But that was a game, Centauri.

CENTAURI
A game?! Maybe you thought it was
a game, but gt was also § test. A
test sent out across the universe
to find those with the gift to be
Starfighters... And here you are,
my boy, here you are.

ALEX
Right, here I am; about to get
killed!

Rylan Bursar snaps his fingers, waiting for Centauri to
retyrn the money.

CENTAURI
Killed? Why you don't seriously
think it's dangerous? Feh! Don't
be silly, trust me.

ANGLE ON GUST OF WIND
Suddenly seeming to invade the hangar, a stirring of
small objects in the hangar, as:
ANGLE ON GRIG
Looking towards the disturbance sadly.
GRIG

An image beam this strong means
the frontier is weakening... Xur.
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190 ANGLI CY ZINDURAN
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ANGLE ON ALEX
Wide-eyed at this brutality, it's the real clincher as
far as he's concerned, as:
ANGLE ON CENTAURI AND GRIG
Standing transfixed by this grim spectacle. Rylan
Bursar seems to be enjoying this spectacle.
ANCLE OUT HANGAR DOOR
As a crisp image of the green moon (which Alex passed
when he arrived), it is partially eclipsed.
ANGLE OF XUR
Turning to address the assemblage.
XUR

Hear me, Rylans! When the green

moon of Galan is eclipsed, the Ko-

Dan armada will invade and not

even your mighty Starfighters will
be able to save you.

POV - GREEN MOON OF GALAN

ANGLE ON ENDURAN
Standing firm.
ENDURAN
We shall see, Xur, we shall see.
ANGLE ON XUR'S IMAGE

Fading, and his dark laughter fills the hangar.

ANGLE ON RYLANS

Sighing a collective gasp of relief which is quickly
replaced by fear and foreboding as Enduran stands firm.
ANGLE ON ENDURAN

Exiting with his aides, as loudspeaker begins blaring

out orders at an even higher pitch than before, clearly
these are battle preparations.
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ANGLE ON CENTAURI, ALEX, GRIG, RYLAN BURSAR

Standing for a beat as the lights grow even more dim,
oemlnously so, as:

Centauri turns with the widest, most insincere smile in
the universe, facing Alex.

CENTAURI
You still wanna go, and miss all
the excitement?

Alex looks back with eyes filled with more determin-
ation than ever, saying in an instant through his
expression, "Get me outta here!" as he drops his

unt form.

TIME CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE

As the Starcar leaves Rylos, shoots past the green moon
of Galan.

CUT TO:

INT. STARCAR

As Alex sits quietly while Centauri drives, muttering
to himself, miffed, human disguise back on. He is upset.

CENTAURT
The little brat!... Invent the
game,.. find the kid... drag him
up here. But he doesn't want to
be a Starfighter... Take me home!
Okay! Home to mommy! I give up!

CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE

As the Starcar continues on and we TILT UP to see a
faint zone of lights, the frontier... As we continue a
beat, TRACKING through the frontier to the evil side
where we pick up and...

ANGLE ON THREE DECK FIGHTERS

Seen through the frontier, faintly at first as we move
through the frontier to follow these deck fighters as
they land on what appears to be a landing deck -- that
is, until we ROLL BACK to reveal:

(CONTINUED)

*
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CONTINUED:

The Ko-~Dan Command Ship, an immense and evil ship on
whose deck the tiny (in scale) fighters are standing as
the great evil craft burns into the dark and reflective
frontier with torch beams.

INT. KO-DAN COMMAND SHIP

As a trembling UNDERLING, Xur's personal servant, is
walking along a corridor, carrying a black scepter as
the corpse of the Rylan spy is dragged inside a trans-—
lucent body bag from a great door which the Underling
enters with much trepidation, as we --—

CUT TO:

INT, CONTROL CENTER
As Underling 1s brusquely stopped by two Ko-Dan drones.

UNDERLING
Emperor Xur ordered me to bring
his scepter.

ANGLE ON KRIL, XUR

KRIL, the Ko-Dan commander whose insect-like uniform
has etching of rank on 1t, turns to this doorway, when
he hears these words from the Underling, as:

Xur sees his Underling.

XUR
Let him enter.

Guards do not respond to Xur's command, look to their
Ko-Dan master, Kril, for the order. Kril nods. They
unlock their weapons, admit the quaking Underling, as:

Xur advances, eyes fixed on the scepter, hefts it,
pleased, turns to Kril,

XUR
(continuing)
Just like your Ko~Dan Emperor,
isn't it, Commander?

ANGLE ON KRIL

Looking up from his duties, flanked by his officer, who
is clearly contemptuous of Xur.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

KRIL
It takes more than a scepter to
rule, Xur, even on Rylos...

Kur smiles.

XUR
Ah, yes, you're right, Kril, it
does take more than a scepter.

ANGLE ON XUR

Pressing a switch, and a deadly blade shoots from the
scepter's tip like a switchblade, glistens, and Kril
does not flinch.

ANGLE ON KRIL AND KO~DAN OFFICER
Observing Xur's megalomania, out of Xur's earshot.

KO-DAN OFFICER
How long must we endure this
fool?...

Kril whirls on his subordinate, furious at the
question, face dark.

Ko~Dan Officer humbly bows, taking the admonishment.

KO-DAN PRIVATE
We have a break in the frontier.

Kril seems pleased, nods, and there is an undercurrent
of excitement in the command room.

. KRIL
Fire the meteor gun...

ANGLE ON XUR

Hearing this, slamming the nearest console with his
fist, enraged, as hostile Ko-Dan eyes regard him,
thirsting to kill him.

XUR

My Ko-Dan friends -~ lest you forget
it was your own emperor who granted
me command of this armada, for only
I hold the secret to the frontier,
and only 1 know the location of the
Starfighter base and therefore only
I will give the order to fire!

(CONTINUED)
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214 CONTINUED:
RYLAN TECHNICIAN
I show unidentified incoming
objects in sector three omne, sir.
215 ANGLE ON RYLAN SERGEANT
.coming over, standing by the Technician.
RYLAN SERGEANT
Track them.
216 OMITTED

216A METEORS

shooting towards Rylos.

217 ANGLE ON RYLAN TECHNICIAN
spotting the suddenly alternation in the meteor course.

RYLAN TECHNICIAN
1 show trajectory change!

Sergeant comes back, stands over the Technician, as
CONSOLE STARTS TO BUZZ.

218 ANGLE ON RYLAN TECHENICIAN, SERGEANT

spotting the blips which are looming larger and larger as
instruments go critical.

RYLAN TECHNICIAN
Velocity increasing. They're
heading for the base!

Sergeant grabs a mike, hits an alert button.
RYLAN SERGEANT

Alert! We are under attack! I
repeat! WE ARE UNDER ATTACK!

ALARM blares the scramble alert.

219  ANGLE ON HANGER

Scrambling, Rylans rush to their battle statioms,
Starfighters run for their helmets, start climbing into
their Gunstars.
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ANGLE ON RYLAN SERGEANT
giving an order to a technician.

SERGEANT

Activate repulser guns!

ANGLE ON RYLAN TECHNICIAN'S HANDS

B ﬂéhitching on the repulser guns.

220

221

221A

221B

222

223

223A

ANGLE ON REPULSER GUNS

in the cliff face, suddenly beginming to rotate towards
the incoming meteors, and FIRING.

ANGLE ON RYLAN BURSAR

climbing a ladder in the confusion, directly behind,
placing a small pulsating device, an explosive charge on
the console retreating quickly.

ANGLE ON GUNSTARS

taxiing towards take-off.

ANGLE ON RYLAN SERGEANT
turning to a technician, giving an order.
RYLAN SERGEANT

Give me visual!
ANGLE ON WARBOARD
which shows as the meteors are coming closer, being SHOT
at by the REPULSER GUNS.
ANGLE - EXPLOSION
destroying the warboard, killing the Rylan Technician who
operates 1it, and thereby knocking out the Rylan defenses,
as:
ANGLE ON REPULSER GUNS

losing their power.
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ANGLE ON RYLAN SERGEANT

looking on helplessly at the destruction of the console.

ANGLE ON BASE
being obliterated in a SERIES of deadly EXPLOSIONS.
CUT TO:

INT. COMMAND SHIP

where there is a feeling of elation at the victory, and
Xur struts about as if he did it all, as they see Rylos on
their screens for the first time.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

KO-DAN OFFICER
Direct hit, Commander.

ZXUR
At last it is done. Sooun the
frontier will be down. They will
bow to their new emperor or I will
darken the skies with their ashes.

ANGLE ON KO-DAN PRIVATE

Receiving a series of audible BLEEPS on his console,
turns to Officer, who moves to Kril.

OFFICER
Commander, the Xurian spy reports
that one Starfighter has escaped.

ANGLE ON XUR
Shocked.

XUR
Escaged?!

Xur is enraged as he snaps the scepter and the bloody
blade flashes into view again and you can bet he's
going to see to this last detail.

TIME CUT TO:

ANGLE ON "RYLQS" LICENSE PLATE

As Alex stands beside the starcar which is stopped at a
country crossroads. Centauri is under the hood, fixing
his starcar, and his spindly legs and gartered socks
jut from the vehicle.

ALEX
Sure I can't give you a hand?

CENTAURI
You've done quite enough already,
thank you. And even Einstein
couldn't fix this but for me; eeh
-- AHH!

Sparks and BUZZING NOISE is heard.
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: '

ALEX
Well, okay then. 1It's only a
couple of miles from here. 1'll
walk it. So long er bye,
Centauri.

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Centauri giving Alex what appears to be a digital watch
and Alex studies 1it.

CENTAURI
Oh, Alex, here!

ALEX
Gee, I can't take a present from
you.

CENTAURI

Heh! He reduces me to poverty
again and thinks I'm giving him a
present. What a world this is.

ALEX
What is it, then?

CENTAURI
A second chance, my boy. If you
change your mind, just tap the
communo—crystals.

, ALEX
Keep it.

CENTACURI
You're walking away from history.
HISTORY! Did Chris Columbus say

he wanted to stay home? No! And

what {f the Wright Brothers
thought only birds could fly? And
did Geloca say the Yulus were too
ugly to save?!

ALEX
Who's Geloca?

CENTAURI
Never mind.

ALEX

Listen, Centauri, I'm not any of
those guys. I'm a kid from a
trailer park, and --

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
CENTAURI

~«=-And if that's what vou think
then TRAT'S ALL EﬁG'LE EVER EEI

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Taking off, driving away, beyond the point of talking,
CAR SPUTTERS Centauri mutters at the car.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Watcning him depart, thinking about what Centauri has
just said, and at last reflecting over whether he has
done the right thing, straps the command-crystals to
his wrist, starts back towards the trailer park.

TIME CUT TO:

EXT. TRATILER PARK - NIGHT

As Alex is walking and hears all the monotony he lefre;
TOILETS FLUSHING, TV's BLARING. He then looks again at
the device Centaurl gave him, as:

0TIS (0.5.)
Hey, Alex, T thought you were
gonna help me with this antenna!

ANGLE ON ALEX

Walking down the driveway, turns to see Otis pointing
up to his still-broken TV antenna.

ALEX
Er, fine, Otis... sorry.

Alex charges into the trailer park, sees:

POV ~ ROGAN FRONT YARD - MAGGIE

Rushxng to her traxler, upset at something, as Mr.
President stands in the fromt yard.
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ANGLE ON ALEX
Intercepting her, delighted to see her.

ALEX
Hey, Maggie!

Alex is about to tell her everything, when:

ANGLE ON MAGGIE
Belting him across the cheek, furious.

MAGGIE
I told you; me and my, how did you
put it? "Strange Sexual Urges"
aren't talking to you anymore!

Alex is wide-eyed as BANG! -~ Maggie slams the door in
his face, leaving him stunned, puzzled as he enters the
family trailer, and we -~

CUT INTO:
OMITTED

INT. ALEX’S ROOM

As Alex stands in the darkness, looks about, shocked
and bewildered, seeing:

POV - A DIRTY ROOM

So messy, in fact, it looks like there was recently a

police search of the premises; everything is in dis-
array, as:
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. 243 CONTINUED:

BETA (CONT'D)
1 was in the Starcar, remember?
We shook hands, and I became you
-- unfortunately.

ALEX IS STUNNED.

ALEX
Lemme get this straight —— you're
a -- robot?!

BETA

I beg your pardon! I'm a state—
of-the—~art, top~of-the-line Beta
Unit designed for work on backward
planets, which means to you morons
I'm a robot.

_ ALEX
So you're the one who promised to
fix Otis' antenna.

BETA
Yeah, but I was busy patching
electric, plunging toilets. No
. wonder you wanna get outta here!
Rumph and I thought this was gonna
be a cushy assignment. Hey; what
are you doing back?!

ALEX
Are you kidding?! It's war up
there, and if you're on the wrong
side, they stick your head in an
alien veg~o-matic!

BETA
Hold it! ~- You mean after all
this moaning and groaning about
making something of yourself,
getting out of this trailer park,
you get your big chance and you
punk out? Tsk, tsk, tsk.

ALEX
It's not my fight!

BETA
Oh, Save the Whales, not the
Universe, is that it?

. {CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2)

ALEX
Now, why don't you go up there and
fight?!
BETA
Simuloids can't fight. We're not
allowed.
ALEX
Tell them you're me. Pretend!
LOUIS
(dozing)
Alex, be quiet, will va?
ALEX & BETA
(together)

Sorry, Louis...
Sorry, Louis...

Alex and Beta stare at one another to be quiet, then:

CUT TO:

EXT. STORE PARKING AREA

Hitchhiker~type jumps down, nods a thank you to a truck
driver. He's scruffy-looking, enters the trailer park
as the truck pulls out,

ANGLE ON STARFIGHTER VIDEQO GAME

Reacting to his presence with a series of flashing
lights, BLEEPS and BLIPS, as:

ANGLE ON HITCHHIKER-TYPE

Continuing through the shadows, passing Otis' trailer,
listening, cautious, as:

) OLD MOVIE VOICE
Drop it or you're dead!

CLICK! Hitchhiker hears this and thinks it's a real
person, freezes a beat, scared, looks about cautiously,
as: CLICK! Hitchhiker peers into Otis' window, sees:

VOICE
Hhhhheeerrreees Johnnany!
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POV - QTIS

Through the window, sitting in front of his deluxe TV
console in his trailer -~ CLICK! -- switching station
to station with his remote control, as -- CLICK! --

ANGLE ON HITCHHIKER
Watching, as:
CLICK!

Otis' remote control device sounds again and at this
close range the Hitchhiker's image is jammed and inter-
ferred with, revealing him to be an:

ALIEN!

INT. ALEX'S ROOM

Where Alex and Beta are still going at it on the bottom
bunk, furious at themselves.

ALEX ]
And, hey, what'd you do to Maggie?

BETA
Do to her?! Listen, we're sitting
outside, looking up at the stars
and she stuck her tongue in my ear!
I screamed —— I1'11 apologize to
her tomorrow.

ANGLE ON LOUIS

Sitting up now, rubbing his eyes, since it basically
sounds like his older brother is carrying on a conver-
sation with himself.

ALEX (0.S.)

You won't be here! 7You're going
back with Centauri right now!

ANGLE ON ALEX

Rising, rushing towards the door, tapping the communo-
crystals Centauri gave him, as:
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ANGLE ON LOUIS

Unsure of what's going on, or who his brother is talk-
ing to.

LOUIS
What's up, Alex?

ANGLE ON ALEX
Whirling on his younger brother, mad as hell,
ALEX
Back to sleep, Louis, or I tell

Mom about your Playboys!

Alex exits.

ANGLE ON LOUIS
Falling flat, blackmailed into total submission.

BETA (0.S.)
You're blowing it, Alex.

Louis swings his head down over the edge of the bunk,
completely confused now, and even more so when he sees:

Beta, or his older brother, still there,

BETA
(continuing)
I said -- back to sleep, Louis, or
I tell Mom about your Plavbovs]

Louis withdraws, back up to his bunk, confused, stack
and stashes his Playboy collection in the trailer wall,
directly behind a "Star Wars" poster, snores loudly for
his brother's benefit.

CUT TO:
OMITTED

EXT. OTIS' TRAILER

As Alex is moving under the awning, tapping the
communo~crystals given him by Centauri, passing:

Starfighter video game, which is pulsing with light

since there's an alien in the vicinity, but Alex is
unaware.

(CONTINUED)
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255 CONTINUED:
ALEX
Centauri! Come in, Centauri! Get
back here and take your Tonka toy
with you!
Alex nears the awning's edge and -- WHISH! -- a
HITBEAST seizes him from above and behind -- making
audience scream and Alex struggles, turns to find him~
self face-to—face with gruesome Hitbeast, about to kill
him, as:
256  ANGLE ON ALEX
Twisting free, diving for cover in front of stone as
SHOTS land perilously close.
257 ANGLE ON HITBEAST
FIRING on Alex, running along the roof, towards ice
house,

258 ANGLE ON ALEX

Scrambling around the ice house, frantically tapping
his communo-crystals.

ALEX
Please, Centauri, come in!
Centauri, help!
Communo-crystal breaks into pieces when Alex stumbles,
falls. Dust falls on him and Alex looks up to see:

259 POV - HITBEAST

Standing on the ice house, beading his interstellar pistol
on Alex -- for the kill, until --

A WHISTLE is heard.

Hitbeast pauses, half turns to see:

260  ANGLE ON BETA

Standing nearby, thumbing his nose at the alien, confusing
Hitbeast for a beat, as Hitbeast FIRES Beta, and:
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ANGLE ON HITBEAST

As a BUZZ-BLAST nearly hits him from the side and Hitbeast
whirls, FIRES as headlights sweep across him and:

BUZZ~-BLAST! BUZZ-BLAST! BUZZ~-BLAST! A fuselade zeros in
on Hitbeast, cutting off his arm as:

ANGLE ON STARCAR

Fishtailing into the area, through the Hitbeast GUNFIRE,
in front of the store, with Centauri SHOOTING a deadly
salvo up at the Hitbeast.

ANGLE ON HITBEAST

Being hit, THUMP -- arm -- falling to the ground, THUMP!

~= body falls ~- with his firing arm blasted off, quite
dead.
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CONTINUED:

BETA
You see, you gotta go back, Alex.
At least you have a fighting
chance up there. 1'll cover for
you here,

Centauri nods in agreement.

CENTAURI
That's it. It's your choice,
Alex. Either fight, or get used
to this smell...

ANCLE ON HITBEAST *

Eyes open, commanding its hand to move, *

ANGLE ON ALIEN KILLER'S HAND

Holding the blaster, taking aim at Alex.
BUZZ-BLAST!

ANGLE ON CENTAURI

Crying the warning, leaping into the path of the incoming
round, shielding Alex, getting shot himself, and FIRING
back instantly, DOUBLE ZAP! -- zapping the alien killer
with his own hidden weapon, and CONTINUING TO FIRE zaps
into the creature, until creature's body bursts into sput~
tering, low flames and disintegrates.

Centauri staggers a beat and falls, Alex and Beta jump to
his side to help him.

ALEX
Centauri! Beta, get a doctor!

Centauri is holding his side as alien blood seeps through his
fingers. Alex and Beta help him to his feet and Centauri
gasps and must lean on the Starcar, breathing heavily.

CENTAURT
No! No native cures or witch
doctors!
(coughs)
I'm fine... It's just a scratch...

Centauri is gasping as he walks around to the driver's
side of the Starcar, watching Alex closely.

CENTAURI
(continuing)
Face it, Alex. You're a born
Starfighter,
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ANGLE ON aALZX

Leeking up at the stars, wondaring what liss in szor
nim, then looks back a2t the trallezr park, xnowing iz's
only z magter of tizme befors another willar {5 sant o
him. '
ALEX
Ler's go, Centauri.
Zata exzends z hand.
: BETA
Good luck; Alsx,
alex shakes, smiles.
ALZZX
Tou tso... Alax.
CuUT TC:
ZET. S7ack
&s Starcar braaks zcwards Avisos and Gunszar Commsnd.
vT TO:
INT. STARCAR
Wwhezre (amszuri is zt the consrals, gsugzing, 3 dzcp of
blocd gppezrs st Ris lipgs.
4lax is comncarned, Lazns Zorwazd.
ALZS
Aza vou sures vou'we zll zighz?
) nierm—
' CIHTACURT
I'n fiae, just fize, =z=v Zov...
S
A e

As Starcar slides past the remains of ke bass, eniars
scorched tumnel mouth.
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ANGLE ON ALEX AND CENTAURT

As Alex reacts when he sees the remains of the devastated
base.

ALEX
Centauri; the base...
CUT TO:
INT. DAMAGED LANDING TUNNEL -~ DOCKING BAY
As Starcar comes careening in -— bump -~ bumping -~ along,

making a rough landing.

ANGLES ON RYLAN REACTIONS

Waving for the Starcar to stop, alarmed at its sudden and
erratic presence.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Leaning forward to assist Centauri, who is having a diffi~
cult time of it. Entering a docking area, pulling back on
the steering wheel, inches from a cracked wall.

ALEX
Centauri!

Alex reaches for the alien and his hands come away covered
with blood.

ANGLE ON STARCAR

Coming to a halt in a damaged docking bay, in the midst of
wounded Rylans, being tended by medics, etc.

ANGLE ON RYLANS

Reacting to the Starcar, hearing Alex call Centauri's name
and among them is Grig, who rises, starts towards the
Starcar.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Jumping from the back of the Starcar, opening Centauri's
door, seeing Grig.

ALEX
Grig!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
GRIG
'"Til the next dimension, old
friend.
ALEX
Centauri?
GRIG

I'm sorry, Alex.

ANGLE ON ALEX
Looking back towards Centauri, as Grig ushers him away.

ALEX
He saved my life...

GRIG
We've no time for mourning, Alex.
The frontier could collapse at any
moment. Come along, come along.

ANGLE ON ALEX

As he is quickly led through the wreckage by Grig, sees
the great destruction,

ALEX
What happened here, Grig?

GRIG
The Ko-Dan attacked. Our defenses
were sabotaged by an Xurian agent.
We were helpless. You've come
back none too soon.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG
Entering the damaged induction corridor.

ALEX
Yegh, well, I didn't have much
choice. Xur tried to have me
killed, and if it wasn't for
Centauri and the Beta Unit, I
wouldn't be here ro talk about it,

GRIG
You are willing to give it a go?

ALEX
Huh?
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CONTINUED:
Alex looks straight ahead, sees Heads Up display again.

ALEX
Gotcha.

GRIG
Put your left arm into the left
arm lock and grasp the flight
controller.

Alex follows Grig's guidance and several systems light up,
responding to his touch.

ALEX
Okay.

GRIG
And now; slip your right hand into
the arm lock.

Again more systems respond to his touch.

ALEX
Got 1it.

GRIG
At your fingers are the fan lasers.,

Alex is looking at the controls, recognizes them.

ALEX
Photon bolts, particle beams.
Hey, just like back home, except
for this...

Alex reaches for a large red button as Grig gets scared.

GRIG
Careful! Careful! That's death
blossom. A weapon of last resort.
Luckily I was in here working on
it when the hangar went up.

ANGLE ON GRIG

Switching on many launch systems and the ENGINE WILL WHINE
LOUDER AND LOUDER FROM HERE ON, as:
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THE LAST STARFIGHTER - Rev. 5/2/83 77.
INT. GURSTAR

As Alex swivels back around, desperate to practice while he
gan% FIRES, misses several of the targets, nicks one, blinks
in fear.

GRIG
Steady. Take your time, lead your
targets. Relax.

ALEX
(muttering)
Terrific. I'm about to get killed
a million miles from home, with a
gung-ho iguana who tells me to
relax.

Alex SPRAYS the target lights WITH FIRE, gets a few more,
and FIRES AGAIN, this time scoring many hits.

TIME CUT BACK TO:

EXT. TRATLER PARK STORE

AS SEEN THROUGH BINOCULARS FROM AFAR, binoculars SCAN
AND PAN across the store, and FOCUS ON:

Beta, helping Otis, who stands on the roof, repairing his

broken TV antenna. Otis directs Beta, who is on the
ground holding the antenna, looking up at Otis, as:

ANGLE ON MAGGIE AND BETA

As Maggle taps Beta on the shoulder, scaring him, making
him jump and drop the antenna, and this startles her.

BETA
Ahhh! Oh, Maggie... whew!

MAGGIE
Alex, are you all right?

Alex dusts himself off, picks up the antenna, nods as a
breeze blows.

BETA
Sure. I'm fine... Hey, did you
hear something?
Maggie listens to the breeze a beat, curious.

MAGGIE
Like what?

(CONTINUED)
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306 CONTINUED:

. BETA

Like a Zando~Zan, er, nothing.

MAGGIE
Alex, 1 just wanted to say that I'm
sorry I slapped you last night.

BETA
Hey, forget it, Magpgs. 1 deserved
it. I'm sorry.
Maggie smiles, nods, crinkles her eyebrows knowingly.
MAGGIE
Well, we can make it up to each
other tonight at Silver Lake.

Beta returns this Earth gesture, unot knowing what it means
and Maggie kisses him, leaves, as:

Beta senses something again, moves towards Otis' trailer,
tense, as:

307 OMITTED

.’ goa

309 POV -~ BINOCULARS

As someone is again watching Beta and Otis, we PULL BACK
to reveal:

(CONTINUED)
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318 CONTINCZD:

GRIG
(cenziauing)
+v. BUt this contzol zurrer that
sends out the comuands ta the dack

fighters eaabling ck Lo sct as
one during a2 fighs.

Then we got:za
turrel ~-

GRIG

—-and attack the fighters while
theze's confusion iz the ranks,
before they rush Xylos. That's an

excallent plan!

Alex pauses a beat, figuwring, coufused.

. ALEY
Wait a second; we knogk our the
conbtrol Curzst to g=:- the fighiaros,
Quf Lo gel fhe turgal wa goLia g2t
torough *he fighta2zs. We re dazd!
GRIG
I'1l heve iz all figursd cu: whan
wa reach The Izcazier,
SUZZING ¥OISE i3 auditle in the cabiz,
ALZX
¥nat's thay?
GRIG
The fronziarz...
And Grig, needless :o say, szill has oo plan a2
ey ais
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Highly irregular, tc see caxgo
snlps chis Zar out of the snioping
lanes, '
Griz is puzzled, zadios, 23 Alax wazches tha two saiss in
the distincae,
. GRIG
{eontinuing)
~ Bail.,. This i{s Gunsizr Cre...
Iden:xz{ voursalf, plzasa ==
whita noise
Identify. Ccume in...
wWaCUSs -- FLASH!
ANGLE QN TWO LIGATVING-LIXEZ BQLTIS CF ENERGE
FIRING past at subliminally fzst speads.
ANGLE O¥ ALZ:
Being startlad, Segiamiag o zurn te Grig, whe whirls zhe
salp, aiczs the englnes 0 pursue, as!
ANGLZ OM S®HI?
Pulling stzep tanking moves, zscinag tswazd the Izomzia:,
ANGLEZ ON 4LZIX AND GRIG
As Alex {s rather scared at how fast Ihings z2rs golag acw.
. RIG . o
A Surian shis! I've jammed iczs
teamer Iraquanciess so L& gan':s
tegert Sack 9 the arxada. :
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THE LAST STARFIGHTER - Rev. 5/2/83 , 82.
ANGLE

Grig is steering and Alex is angry, close, weaving in and
out of them.

ALEX
Gee, Grig, 1, er.
GRIG
-— Within range in five clicks.

Get ready.
OMITTED

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Which suddenly veers away from the frontier, entering:

ANGLE ON ASTEROID

Pocked with craters and caves, and:

ANGLE ON XURIAN FIGHTER AND GUNSTAR

Entering cave.

ANGLE ON GRIG

Navigatin% as Alex is wide-eyed at the thunderous
velocity (in cave).

GRIG
Three clicks to kill zone!
Weapons armed.

ALEX
Grig, wait ——

GRIG
Fire when ready!

Alex tries to turn and speak to Grig but the turns and
dips of the ship make this impossible.

GRIG
(continuing)

Fire, Alex!
ALEX

Turn back, Grig! Turn back!
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341 CONTINUED:

. GRIG

(continuing)
That is until Xur makes them
slaves. Aund tell me; where do
your kind live?

ALEX
Houses mostly; er, caves above
ground.

Alex now takes out his wallet, shows Grig a picture of his
family and Maggie in fromt of their trailer, having a
barbecue.

ALEX

(continuing)
See, here's where 1 live, aud
that's my family. Mom and Dad
before he died. Louis and Maggie.
My family lives above ground in a
mobile home cave that goes places
... only we never went anyplace.

Grig finds this rather strange, but nods politely.

GRIG
. A mobile cave that never went
anywhere... fascinating.,

Alex looks at Maggie for a beatr, then sticks her picture
on the console like fighter pilots do.

ALEX
Yeah, but we have below ground
caves near the trailer parks. Me
and Louis used to play hide and
seek in them.

Alex suddenly realizes that "Hide and Seek" is the key.

ALEX
(continuing; almost
to himself)
.. Hide and seek...

GRIG
Alex, what is it?

ALEX
Oh, it's nothing, Grig, nothing.

GRIG
. Tell me.

{CONTINUED)



341 CONTINUED: (2)

Alex =zafleszs 3 teat,

ALEX
I was Ln.“sxﬁg, we could hide
here, La: the armadas pass by and
hlt Ch&‘.‘.‘.‘a i- Qﬁ be*&.t‘d-..

Grig is iapressed with this plam, nods choughtfully.

GRIG
Hazm, we'd have the elament 2
surprise. It mignc accuaily have
worked. What z uzhy therz' re2 no
Starfigheers lefs o carry {3 cut.
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ANGLE ON ALZRT SYSTEMS |

45 all insrrimenmcarion has begun to 3liak and flash the
alarm, meaning an enemay close, as:

[ 9% )
‘*-
.
ﬂ
¢
O
e
&
4
o
v
[
£

. = - 4 . .
wOVIOg Irom & unnal-moull 17t 2 La:ge Cra&lisT, SoETLug cu
. -t PR 2
10 Cae mLgsc oIt

XCRIAN SEI?PS! five of them, hiding on the Ilcor of zhe
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swizeh on, find the Guustszr izscancly, as:
EEA aNGLE C ¥ AND GRIG
Squinting ia zhe sudden lighz, diviag for zhelr izszzu-
ments aifac an lastant of recogniczion,
GRIG
a Zurian basel
343 ANGLE ON {GRIAN SHIZS
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ANGLE ON XURIAN SHIPS
Being pulverized instantly, others EXPLOLE, getting
destroyed.
ANGLE ON ALEX
Wide-eyed for a beat, astonished at what he was just able
to do, turns back to Grig, who is busy plotting a course
for Earth.
GRIG
Earth course is logged into

navigational beams and -~

ALEX
Er, Grig?

GRIG
What is it, Alex?

Alex turns to Grig, having decided now to stay, to fight.
ALEX -
.»+» Maybe there 1s a Starfighter
lefr...
Grig smiles widely at this.

CUT TO:

OMITTED

EXT. SILVER LARE - NIGHT (EARTH)

Where we perceive cars parked with nobody in them, and
a sign which says, "SILVER LAKE,” and Jack Blake's
spiffy pickup, as:

A police car pulls into the parking lot, its headlights
are quickly doused, a door opens and out steps:

A TROOPER, and he is moving along the parked cars.

ANGLE ON COUPLES

On the beach, paired off in sleeping bags, Jack Blake
and his Cheerleader, and others.
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ANGLE ON BETA

Peeking up at Blake and Cheerleader, copying Blake clums-
ily move for move, line for lime. Blake is rolling around
in the sand, so Beta rolls in the sleeping bag with
Maggie.

BLAKE
You're my Juliet, my Venus...

BETA
"You're-my~Juliet-my-Venus."
ANGLE ON BLAKE
Biting Cheerleader’'s ear. Beta sees this, sighs, but
resigns himself... when in Rome... Beta bites Maggie's ear
and she giggles.
MAGGIE
Oh, Alex.
ANGLE ON MAGGIE
Maggie kisses him tenderly, zips up the sleeping bag.
Beta needs to keep an eye on Blake, takes another peek,
as:
ANGLE ON BLAKE

On top of Cheerleader now, sleeping bag up to their necks.

BLAKE
The other girls...... meant
nothing to me... It was you —-—

you —= youl!

Blake kisses Cheerleader.
CHEERLEADER
Oh, Jack, talk dirty to me!

OMITTED

ANGLE ON BETA

Suddenly pulled further into the sleeping bag by Maggie
who 1is tickling and kissing him inside the throbbing,
rolling sleeping bag.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

BETA
(in bag)
"The-other~girls -~ meant --
nothing-to~me ~- It-was—you
-~ you -- YOU!

Beta kisses Maggie, who is reacting to the mention of

Mother girls."

ﬁA beat.

Sleeping bag has stopped moving, as:

BETA
(continuing)
Should T talk dirty to you now?

Maggie's head appears, and she's furious, fighting her way
out of the sleeping bag, buttoning her clothes, pissed,
stands, starts away, as:

Beta jumps to his feet, exasperated, beaten.

BETA
(continuing)
That's it. I give up! I'm not

Alex Rogan!

ANGLE ON TROOPER

The Hitbeast sees Beta's sleeping bag.

ANGLE ON BETA

Half turning, squinting, seeing the Trooper raise his
interstellar pistol -- to kill Beta, letting us know that
this is a Hitbeast in a trooper's uniform ~- and face.

MAGGIE
Alex, I thought we agreed; mno
drugs?

BETA

Maggie, get down!

ANGLE ON BETA

Lunging towards Maggie, who's in grave danger, as --
WHOOSH! —— Beta is struck by the silent alien SHOT as he
tackles Maggie to the ground, sheltering her with his
body, as:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Maggie doesm t know what Just happened is miffed that
"Alex" won't let her up, is trying to hold her down.

MAGGIE
Let me up!

BETA
Don't move! They're shooting at
us!

MAGCGIE

What are you talking about, Alex?

Maggie is struggling to get up. Beta is trying to see
into the darkness, gives up practlcally wrestling with
Maggie at this point.

BETA
(hot)
I told vou, I'm not Alex, I1'm a
Beta Unit! 1'm an exact duplicate
of Alex! I'm cover1ng for him
while he saves the Star League from
the Ko-Dan.

MAGGIE
What?

ANGLE ON BETA
Flashing open his shirt to reveal:
A GAPING HOLE

Clean through him, showing his innards, glowing circuitry,
etc., dripping luminesence.

BETA
(huge)
Look. I'm a robot! Getr it?! .

Maggie's eyes widen, she gasps, recoils in fear, as:

CLICK!

ANGLE ON TROOPER

Having heard this, reacts, runs for his car, realizing
that he's been shooting at a Beta Unit, as Beta sees him.

(CONTINUED)
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373 EXT. SPACE
Where the Ko-Dan Command Ship is burning through the fron-
tier darkness.
CUT TO:
374  OMITTED

375 INT. KO-DAN COMMAND ROOM -~ ANGLE ON KO-DAN PRIVATE |

PRIVATE
We are ready to break through,
Commander.
Xur enters, smiles.
XUR

Invade.
Ko-ban Officer turns to Kril.

OFFICER )
Commander, the Xurlan ships have
not answered our invasion code.

XUR
The frontier is down, the moon
is eclipsed and the starfighters
are dead. Invade!

Kril considers this, coacerned.
KRIL

All squadrons ahead half speed
with energy probes on!

376  ANGLE ON KO-DAN ARMADA
Moving ahead at the same instant, breaking through the
frontier along a wide front, emitting strobe—like pulses
of white light, attempting to sense out any hostile craft
which might have accounted for the missing Xurian ships.

377 ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Waiting at the mouth of the tunnel in the dead planet, as
the armada batters through.
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ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG
Busy checking their weapons, preparing.

RED LIGHT fills the cabin, and:

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Looking up as the frontier collapses, drifts away in
pieces in the impact area, as:

ANGLE ON WARSHTIPS

Punching through the frontier nearby, with harsh probe
lights, scanning, searching for signs of opposition, as:
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ANGLE CON GRIG

Frantically, switching ¢ff instrumenss.

Zaexrzy orebes!  Shut dowm, aAlex!
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unaware {hal s cesdly Gumstzr is nezr hem zs zheiz hot
- T mlarpae 27 amb 1 =11 A1 -
gcgunay L13znts Tlasa lo-gl, <dLrzsQlilgns, &3:
ANGLE ON CQONSCLZ
- L4 L] ] -
Tlashiang =~ having been lefr cen inpadvertaaclv.
PR -
ANGLE QN @RIz
. \ ; . sz . v s
Lungiag foxr if, swigghiag it off, sweacting, looking a:
Alez i{n nworzeoz, as: :
' B & - . 7 P N T R - S
a4 Gegkiizhter $C0ps, very close, &né during 2 t2nsa Zaw
* - 3 : 172 2 - = -
ceats, 7lays a harsh prote lizhe across she cave mouzl,
>3 ; P . T3
probing much the wav in which & ozcileshiz segsas cusn 2
s Ssazwatmi 7 3 - " I -
sub, searching for the unsesn sourses of Ihe =nexrgv Susss,
B 2 71, P ’
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HITBEAST LANDING ZONE - ANGLE ON TROOPER *

- Driving into brush, stopping in a c¢learing, jumping from

patrol car.

HITBEAST LANDING ZONE - ANGLE ON TROOPER

Who is now in the form of a Hitbeast, running towards
craft, jumping in.

ANGLE ON HITBEAST

Tapping out an interstellar version of Morse code, S$-0-5,
BLEEPING away, as:

OMITTED

ANGLE ON BETA

Driving the pickup furiously aleong the rough trail, into
the desert.

ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Holding the dashboard, very scared, looking up at the

pulse of light, turning to Beta, thxnkxng about what Beta
has just related to her.

MAGGIE )
Alex... in space? 1Is this for
real?

BETA

Yes! TI've been trying to tell
you, it's all for real!

MAGGIE
Then don't talk, drive!

OMITTED

ANGLE ON COMMAND SHIP

Where Xur is watching the invasion, as Kril stands nearby
with his Officer, as:
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ANGLE ON KO-DAN PRIVATE

Receiving and translating the message from Earth, turas to
Kril,

OFFICER
Commander Kril, we're getting a
Zando-zan signal on the alert
frequency.

Kril and Xur watch, curious.

KRIL
Acknowledge,

Private transmits a code.

ANGLE ON BETA AND MAGGIE

Crashing through brush, reaching the edge of the small
clearing, seeing the spacecraft's conning tower hatch and
the aerial. Beta starts the wrecked pickup towards the
craft and the unsuspecting alien Hitbeast inside 1it,

, BETA
When I give the word, we jump,
okay?

Maggie nods, frightened, yet determined to help Alex any
way she can.

ANGLE ON RRIL

Watching the transmissiom come through, as Xur stands
beside him. As the message is spelled out, Lord Kril
reads it aloud.

OFFICER ‘
Extermination Emissary Zeta-Six-One...
Message: The ... LAST...
STARFIGHTER...

ANGLE ON BETA AND MAGGIE
As they are rolling towards the space ship.

BETA
Jump!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINTEZD:

Suddenly, darikmeaess descands, as:

ANGLE OF X0-Day COMMaxD SHIZ

A ratner larges ship moves past them, and above them, bris-
tling with weaponzv.

ALEX
The Cemmand Ship...

ANGLE OV ALZIX AlND GRIG

Sex:cnxug ou the TWGINES now, prepazing to attzek, and =nhe
INSTRUOMENTATION \0 SES 3UGILD, as:

ANGLE Q¥ COMMAND SE

Continuing Zo pass above them and suddsnl

Deccomes visisla, ' :
GRIG

Tagre; abt cthe fzz end.

T o
&-u‘

ex o es :
Warkiag ccnirols now, gquickly, presgazing, ssaceniraziing 2o
the coming Iight, Alax seems nezvous. Gzolg ociicas Inis.
: .
GRIG
o - Mt
Goed luck, Stzriighoar,
ALZ¥
ke s &,
. p "
Thanks, Grig, foz evazveching...
. PR e
Grig bows his head humbdliy.
-y
GRIG
L.
Tean ==
- - T ata 7 1 e e o - L yr—.
Alsx looks ax Maggise's piciure, Lcoks deown L1nio sgace Iox
¥ - - M « 2 r -t - - -
a3 very privata bPest, sensing her subdblimingl pressance at
that moment.

CuT
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ANGLE OM MAGSIE

Standing at the explosion sice where the zlien, ais shis,

and 3et “ere blewn to pieces. Maggie is looking up ince
uhe hea veﬂs, cward the stars, is also ec;:e:zancx..a -3
private mcmanc af :cmmurxca:lcn, feeling alax azbout he:,
reaching up ta aiz with her sixth sense.

MAGGIZ
I love you, Alax Rogan.

BACK TC:

ANGLE ON ALZX AND GRIG .
Making last minute checks on equizment.

GRIG
-~ aine lifa supper:, check ==

-~ guldspce, chacl =

GRIG

-~ Iive, smergzency Iys:taams,

o
h
4
s
]
!

ALZX
- waapous, chHagk -

GRIG

== £%Q = cgue progulsicn, chszik!

aLEZX

Ex
8
iy
[
o
&
i
n
-1
lh-

EXPLODING frem the cave mouch, Ilyiag Zasces than we've
aver seen it teforve, burming up zowards the exgosad undarz=
telly of the Command Ship.

G:‘EI Taal

Turniag %2 the «
WARNING, regiscs

- Walat a3 ) tanteih S i du--TERR
¢ Vet adtwil,
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CONTINUED:
o KRILL
What is 1t?
ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Flying fast, upwards at the Command Ship, which is huge,
polnts:

ALEX
The Turret!
. . GRIG
Six clicks to strike zone and

closing.

ANGLE ON TURRET

Looming larger by the second.

ANGLE ON KRIL AND XUR AND KO-DAN OFFICERS
Watching the blip on the screens.

KRILL
Tracking?!

Private shakes his alien head.

OFFICER
It's moving too fast to identify.
Wait!

Xur looks for a beat, recognizes it., Kril hears this, is
furious.

XUR
A Gunstar...
KRILL
(ro Xur)

So; the last Starfighter is dead...
This has gone far enough. SEIZE HIM!

Ko-Dan officer advances as Xur whirls, snaps the blade
from his scepter, holds off the officer with it, backs
towards the door.

XUR
How dare you?! I'm the Emperor
of Rylos, and I command you to -~

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

As Orongs at door turn, come in behind and grab Xur,
pull the scepter from his hands.

XUR
(continuing)
~= You'Il pay for this with your
lives!

KRIL
Away with the "Emperor." All
guns FIRE!

Kril returns to commanding his armada.

101A.
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ANGLE ON XUR AND TWO KO-DAN PRIVATES

Walking along a corridor, passing a doorway, as sudden—
iy, IMPACTS shake the ship, knock them off balance and
Zur lunges, pulls his scepter from a drone whom he then
kills whose helmet he rips off, giving us our first
glimpse of a Ko-ban's head as it squeals and

shields its eyes and Xur escapes through an air-well
door -- to the pods. As last drone sounds the ALARM at
a small built-in wall communicator:

PRIVATE
Xur has taken a pod! Alert! Xur
has escaped!

ANGLE ON KRIL, OFFICER

Steadying themselves as impact shakes the ship and much
instrumentation goes critical.

KRIL )
Tell the extermination emissaries
to seek and destroy Xur.

PRIVATE
The Gunstar is gone from our
sensors.
KRIL
Alert wing commanders!
PRIVATE
Communication Turret is out,

Commander.

ANGLE ON ARMADA

Moving toward Rylos.

ANGLE ON KO-DAN PILOTS (DRONKES)

Fighting, flying, talking --

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Creeping, creeps over Armada.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Flying towards the armada which is rapidly approaching
Rylos. As Alex is psyching himself up.

(CONTINUED)
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. 424  CONTINUED:
ALEX
I've been recruited by the Star
League to ——
GRIG

Life support good, ammo packs at
peak... propulsion at eighty...

ALEX
-~ to defend the frontier... and
this is it... here we go.
425 ANGLE ON GUNSTAR
Diving upon four squadrons of Ko-Dan fighters which are
advancing on two levels, vastly outnumbering the
Gunstar, yet having the element of surprise, FIRING on
them, knocking many out with photon bolts, homing
missiles. ,
426 ANGLE ON GUNSTAR
ROARING through the squadrons, pouring murderous fire
. into the ranks above and below 1it, vaporizing many of
the craft in this initial onslaught.
427 ANGLE ON ENEMY COMMANDER
Looking up and down and seeing this comet-flash of
death coming for them, screaming orders, as:

428 ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Doubling back, wiping out three deck fighters.

428A ANGLE ON KO-DAN PILOT
As he realizes he's hit as g beat later, his ship
blows up.

428B ANGLE ON GUNSTAR AND FIGHTERS

As two sets of three fighters each converge on the
Gunstar from opposing broadsides, FIRING all they've

. got.
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428C ANGLE ON ALIX, GRIG |

Seeing the danger, hitiiag the ccantrsls.

4280 ANGLE O GUNSTAR

Going into & staep verzical climb, a second befors
destruction, as:
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fzgqta-s ccllxde, vaparize,
each other's weapaus.

428 ANGLI CN aLZIX aND GRIG

. ot . = - .
Grig sees three ZIlghrtarzs Ddreaking away Isom he aszads,
- L - . -
neading far the zlanec.
| GRIG
. ) -
y - ! aad’ -y e -
. Look! Seczor six! Three Zizhza:s
_ : .
on Sembiag run!

Alax TIRES on them, and:

221G ANGLE OM D2CX FIGHTIRS
Getsting descroved zs thev azz zboul ta nii Rrics.
:50 ANGLE 0N GRIG AND ALIX
Werking hazxd.
GRIG
gull temw cziticsl! The pewes
TECKSs a-2 Low. we osed Iims 30
recshazza!
alZX
Take us arzcund Rylos!
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CONTINUED:
KRIL
1 have you now.
{into mike)
Circle Of Doom.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Rotating the ship continuously now, trying to monitor
and defend all 360 degrees.

GRIG
The Circle Of Doom, oh no.

ALEX
What's that?

GRIG
A three hundred and sixty degree
attack.

ALEX
Hey; this wasn't in the game,
Grig!

ANGLE ON KRIL
Who is watching, confident.
KRIL
All fighters move into kill zone.
ANGLE ON DECK FIGHTERS

Closing in slowly at first on the Gunstar, converging

- from all sides.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Calm, ready as outside the Gunstar the ranks are
closing in.

GRIG
I'1l keep the moon behind us to
protect our stern, Alex.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ALEX
Right, I think we gotta use beath
Blossom!

Grig stops what he is doing, suddenly concerned.

GRIG
Remember, Alex, you have sixty
seconds of full fire at close
range... theoretically.

ALEX
Whaddaya mean; theoretically?

GRIG
Naturally, Death Blossom has never
been battle tested. 1t could
overload the systems, blow the
ship -~ and -

ALEX

-- What are you worrying about,
Grig? Theoretically we should

alreadz be dead!

Alex hits a lever, as:

Grig nods, keeping a stiff upper lip, a tad concerned
here, swallows hard, looks at the fighters.

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR'S HULL

unfurling into the deadly Death Blossom mode, spreading
lethal tendrils in all directionms.

OMITTEL

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Watching Fighters advance. Alex wipes his palms,
concentrating, ready.

ANGLE ON ARMADA

Advancing on the Gunstar from all compass points,
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ANGLE ON DECK FIGHTERS

Holding formation, waiting for the order.

ANGLE ON KRIL
Seeing the formation close in, gives the command.
KRIL
All attack!
ANGLE ON ALEX
Seeing the advancing Fighters,

ALEX
Here they come.

Starting to FIRE selectively.

ANGLE ON KO-DAN FIGHTERS

Coming closer.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG
Waiting, watching, FIRING, taking hits.

GRIG
Hold them off...

ALEX
How much longer?!

GRIG
Wait 'til they're in the Death
Blossom kill zone.

ANGLE ON KO-DAN FIGHTERS

Very close.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG
Waiting tensely,

ALEX
But, Grig!

109-111.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

GRIG
Easy, easy.

ALEX
Now?!

GRIG
Steady...

ALEX

Now, Grig, now?!

GRIG
Firel!l

Alex hits all triggers, all weapons, in a flash of
movement.

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Becoming a whirling dervish of firepower and

destruction and the battle zone resembles a swirling
vortex of laser lights, death and debris.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Suddenly folds and fades, battle lights dim, winds down
in the center of clouds of debris.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND GRIG

Wa1t1ng for more Fighters to sweep in and destroy them
at this dangerously vulnerable moment,

Grig is looking at rows of system lights on the
consoles, all of which are shutting down as power is
ebbing away.

ANGLE ON DEATH BLOSSOM

Continuing to fold back into the Gunstar like g spider
drawing its legs in, as systems continue to shut down.
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BAM! - BaAM! BaM!
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CONTINUED:
KRIL
Divert! DIVERTI]
OFFICER
She won't answer the helm! We're

locked in!

ANGLE ON COMMANDL SHIP

Hitting the green moon, EXPLODING like a supermova!l

ANGLE ON GUNSTAR

Being bounced about by the concussion, gas debris are
FIRED out in all directions.

ANGLE ON ALEX

Looking at Grig, sayln% with his expression: ''We did
it, we actually did icl"”

GRIG
Interstellar, Starfighter, INTER-
STELLAR!

TIME CUT TO:

INT. STAR LEAGUE ANTEROOM

ESTABLISH banners, aliens, six—eyed alien on the stage
as Alex stands near a great door, with Grig beside him,
like a proud parent, looking oun:

POV - ALIEN AMBASSADORS

Having come from all across the universe to honor Alex,
waiting expectantly, a great alien buzz of speculation
and tension.

ANGLE ON ALEX ANu GRIG (IN WINGS)
Having a case of stage fright.

ALEX
Gee, 1 took a public speaking
course in high school, Grig, and I
gOt a "D 1t

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
%
FANFARE STARTS UP. *
ENDURAN
Well, Alex, you mustn't keep them *
waiting... You will stay, won't you?
ANGLE ON ALEX
Who is unsure a beat, looks at Grig who nods, meanlng
""go on," and Grig wipes proud alien tears from his
eyes, as:
Alex starts out, returns, hugs Grig, exits, as:
ANGLE ON ALEX *
Walking out into the fanfare, alien applause, as all *
Star League ambassadors cheer, rise to their feet as -- *
Alex is overwhelmed, reacts when he sees: *
POV - CENTAURI *
Sitting in an alien wheelchazr, gesturlng proudly to *
everyone about "That's my boy" says his expression as *x
*

his two Rylan nurses stand behind him.

TIME CUT TO:

OMITTED

EXT. TRAILER PARK - EARTH -~ NIGHT

Maggie is sitting on the side of the trailer store,
exhausted, numb, having just wished for Alex to come
home, sees what appears to be a shooting star, as:

Lex? MRS. ROGAN (0.8.)
Alex?

Desert BREEZES whisper, heightening her feelings of
loneliness.

Maggie decides it's time to reveal the truth to Mrs.
Rogan, pats the dog, rises, starts into the trailer
park, as we HOLD ON:
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ANGLE ON GUNSTAR VIDEO GAME

On the porch, as it suddenly begins to flash light,
faintly at first, then stronger and stronger, as:

Maggie does not see this, continues into the trailer
park as light shoots from the game, and:

ANGLE ON WEATHERVANE

Atop the trailer, suddenly begins to SQUEAK, CREAK,
rotate in place slowly, beginning to build up speed due
to the electromagnetic interference of something
approaching.

ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Stopping when she is in the courtyard area of the
trailer, as:

ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN

Asking Granny, who's leaning out her window smoking a
cigar:

MRS. ROGAN
Granny, have you seen Alex?

GRANNY
Can't say I have...

Blake is standing beside Mrs. Rogan, having evidently
come to retreive his pxckup truck which Beta and Maggie
stole. Blake sees Maggie.

BLAKE
Ask Maggie. She knows where he
1s! She was with him!

ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Rather taken aback by this onslaught as Mrs. Rogan,
Blake and other kids come toward her.

MRS. ROGAN
Maggie, where's Alex?

BLAKE
Where's my truck?! Where's your
boyfriend?!

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Maggie half ignores Blake's tirade, looks towards Mrs.
Rogan, about to tell all she knows.

MAGGIE
Mrs. Rogan, it's about Alex, you
see —=—
DOGS begin to HOWL, a great hue and cry goes up _
suddenly, scaring the hell out of everyone as their

pets have detected something approaching that is other-
worldly, and it's faster and faster, as suddenly:

OMITTED

ANGLE ON OTIS' DOG

HOWLING like a wolf as his metal food dish rises into
the air, scratching on Otis' door, and:

ANGLE ON QOTIS

Coming out in his union suit, seeing the flashing video
game, steps back to get a look at:

POV - WEATHERVANE

Suddenly stopping and bending with all four sides
pointing upwards.

ANGLE ON OTIS'® EYES

As he sees something above, descending, spilling light

onto his ebony face, blowing off his sleeping cap,
forcing him to step back, as:

ANGLE ON LIGHTS

Descending. Reverse thrusters of a spacecraft, growing
larger and larger.

ANGLE ON MRS. ROGAN, MAGGIE, BLAKE

As Maggie walks away from others.
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ANGLE ON STARLIGHT STARBRIGHT SIGN

Dimming, flickering.

ANGLE ON TRAILER PARK RESIDENTS
Looking up in the wash of light, staring in fascination
up at:

OMITTED

POV - SPACESHIP

Coming down outside the park.

ANGLE ON LOUIS AND FRIEND

Camped out in a T~pee which is shaking, as they peek
out and see:

FRIEND
Far out! We been invaded.

LOUIS
Klingons!

Louis and friend dive from the T~pee to see more for
themselves.
ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Walking upstairs, towards the Gunstar, looking up.

POV - GUNSTAR

Is landing, and there is a beat as we see the Star
Fighters Logo on one of the lower struts in the haze
of lights and dust from the landing, as:

ANGLE ON OTIS

Standing by his trailer.

OTIS
Maggie?
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EXT.STORE

Maggie walks INTO SHOT, looks up, sees Gunstar, looks
to lift step.

HER POV - LIFT

Descending from the underbelly of the wonderful craft.

OMITTED

ANGLE ON MAGGIE

Continuing forward, to:

ANGLE ON RESIDENTS

On steps looking up at:

POV ~ GUNSTAR LIFT

Descending.

ANGLE ON A BEING

Wearing the Starfighter uniform, helmet, holding to the
lift as it descends, regarding the residents for
several beats, stepping off the lift which ascends back
into the ship, as:

-OMITTED

ANGLE ON BEING

Removing its helmet as it stands before Maggie,
revealing itself to be:

Alex!
Maggie's face lights up.

MAGGIE
Alex!
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ANGLE ON RESIDENTS

On the stairs, reacting to the sight of the kid who

fixes their toilets coming down in a spaceship.

ANGLE ON ALEX AND MAGGIE

Face-to—face, a beat.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

MAGGIE
Aleﬁ? Is it you? 1Is it really
you?

Alex kisses her and they embrace.

. MAGGIE
(continuing)
It is you. Alex, Alex, Alex.

ALEX
Maggie.

ANGLE ON EVERYONE

Mrs. Rogan, Otis, Granny, Elvira, Clara, crowdin

around Alex, barraging him with questions, espec%ally
the kids.,

RESIDENTS
(at once)
Alex, is that a real spaceshiP?...
Did'ja meet aliens?!... Where'd
you get it, Alex? Now what's
goin' on 'round here?! What's all
this?

MRS. ROGAN
Where have you been, Alex?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Louis looks at his hand after Grig has let go, stunned,
turns to his pals.

LOUIS
Hear that, you slimes?! I'm famous!

Mrs, Rogan is next.

ALEX
And this 1s my Mom.

Mrs. Rogan is beyond words, as Grig bows, kisses her hand.

GRIG

You should be proud of Alex, Mrs.
Rogan.

(to others)
You should all be proud of him. He
saved the Star League and hundreds
of worlds, including Earth, He is
the greatest Starfighter ever. Time
to leave, Alex.

"

Residents "ooh" and "aah" at this.

MAGGIE
Leagve?

Maggie is stunned.

MRS. ROGAN
Alex.

Alex kisses his mother, nods.

ALEX
I have to, Mom, I promised.

Mrs. Rogan sighs at this.

MRS. ROGAN
I always knew you'd leave here, Alex.
I guess I never expected this,

Mother nods him goodbye.

LOUIS
Gee, can I come too, Alex, can I?

Alex shakes hands with Louls, kneels down for a beat.

ALEX
Sorry, squirt, there's only room
for me, Grig, and Maggie...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Alex prepares to leave as Maggie looks at the Gunstar

(2)

MAGGIE
Me?

with trepidation.

Maggie 1s

ALEX
of course, why else do you think I
came back? 1 told you we'd always
be together.

MAGGIE
Yeah, together here or in the city,
not in the stars, Alex.

doubtful.

ALEX
You gotta come with me, Maggie. I
don't know when I'll be back,
don't you see? This is our big
chance and it's like Otis said;
when it comes, you gotta grab it
with both hands and hold tight.

MAGGIE
But what about Granny?

MAGGIE
(continuing)
You're right, Alex. I'm scared of
leaving this trailer park Why
can't you stay?

ALEX
Don't you see? 1I'm not just a kid
from a trailer park up there, I'm
a Starfighter and my friends are
counting on me.

GRIG
(bullhorn)
Al-lex! .

ALEX
Well, T gotta go.

127.

Alex looks at her like "Not that old excuse again" and
here's their moment of truth.

ENGINES are louder now and Alex sighs with resignation,
there is no time for debate.

Alex hugs Maggie and goes to his mother, Louis and says
goodbye to everyone.
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530  OMITTED
531

532  ANGLE ON ALEX

Returning to the lift, where Alex looks at Maggie,
starts the lift upward, as:

533 “ANGLE ON GRANNY

Coming over to Maggie, comforting her, smoothes her
hair.

534  ANGLE ON ALEX

Who is closer to the hatch now, ENGINES are ROARING,
haze fills the air, colored launch lights are flashing
as:

535 ANGLE ON GRANNY AND MAGGIE

As Granny holds Maggie tightly, knowing her heart is
breaking, until Maggie turns to her.

MAGGIE
Granny?...

Granny smiles knowingly.

GRANNY
Be sure to write... or whatever
they do up there.

Maggie embraces Granny and rushes towards Alex.
MAGGIE
Alex, wait, Alex!
536 ANGLE ON ALEX AND MAGGIE
As he helps her onto the lift and, smiling, they

embrace and kiss as the lift rises and the ENGINES
SCREAM.

536A ANGLE ON LOUIS

as he overhears ome of the residents say how romantic it .
all is, and reacts, grossed out at his brother kissing
Maggie, "Yuch," says his expression.

{CONTINUED)
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5364 CONTINUED:

. ' LOUIS

Gimme a barf bag...

536B ANGLE ON OTIS
herding the residents back, away from the WHINING ENGINES.

OTIS
Everybody back! Keep your
distance. These babies really
pack a punch!

Residents are still gazing up at the Guustar as Otis
guldes them back, stands between them and the craft.

RESIDENTS
(AD LIBS)
Must be a optical illustration!
Nope... It's one a them UFU's... I
saw on of them back in '58... Ha,
you been seein' 'em all you'
life... Lord, I swear never to
touch another drop again... Was
that thing an illegal alien, or
. what? I figure we're a cinch fer
the Carson show... I can see the
headlines, "Martians land at
trailer park!"... We're famous
now! Eh, Otis?

OTIS
.+« Yessir, the whole world, the
whole universe's gonna know about
it; "Starlight, Starbright” the
place where Alex and Maggie left
for the stars!

Residents wave up to Maggie and Alex.

536C ANGLE ON MAGGIE AND ALEX

waving down from the Gunstar.
537  OMITTED

538 ANGLE ON OTIS, MRS. ROGAN, GRANNY

. waving as Otis comes over to Mrs. Rogapn and Granny who are
looking on with concern.

(CONTINUED)



