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EPISODE TWO 

 

BEGIN RECORDING: 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – ENGINEERING 

 

We hear a GRUNT as someone pulls a wrench tight, the HISS of 

excess gas escaping. The wrench is dropped onto the floor with 

a CLATTER. 

 

HARRIS 

   I don’t want to be too hasty here,   

   Sascha, but I think we might just    

   have fixed it this time. 

 

SASCHA 

   Wait for it... wait for it... 

 

There is the HUM of an engine starting up. 

 

HARRIS 

   YES! 

 

SASCHA 

   Up top! 

 

They HIGH FIVE. 

 

HARRIS 

   Oh, what wouldn’t I give for a bath   

   right now... guess I’ll have to make   

   do with the showers. Hey Saph, care to   

   do the honours? 

 

SAPH 

    (echoing throughout the     

     ship) 

   Good evening, crew of the Starstrider,   

   this is your Captain speaking. All   

   systems are now functional and the hull  

   breach has been repaired. I now request  

   all personnel to join me in the mess   

   for a fitting end to a fourteen-hour   

   nightmare. Harris out. 

 

SASCHA 

   How fitting is this end exactly? Alcohol 

   fitting? Or stale cake fitting? 
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HARRIS 

   Something not even Dr. Psycho can    

   complain about. We’ve been working   

   round the clock - time to kick back   

   and have a little fun. 

 

SASCHA 

   Let me guess, let me guess...oh! Is it  

   charades? 

 

HARRIS 

   Not after that time you accidentally  

   acted out Eshian swear words...guess   

   again. 

 

SASCHA 

   I didn’t realise at the time, okay?   

   Um... board games? 

 

HARRIS 

   Getting warmer... 

 

SASCHA 

    (gasps) 

   Not Monopoly! 

 

HARRIS 

   On this ship? It’d be a bloodbath.   

   It’s card games, Sascha. 

 

SASCHA 

   Well, I don’t see how that could    

   possibly go wrong. 

 

HARRIS 

   Exactly. Anyone who can turn Snap    

   into a warzone is probably in jail,   

   anyway. And besides, who doesn’t love   

   cards? 

 

CUT TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MESS 

 

ARMSTRONG 

   I hate cards. 

 

HARRIS 

    (under her breath) 

   What a surprise. 
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SASCHA 

   Oh dear. 

 

HARRIS 

   Look, Dr. Armstrong, it doesn’t have   

   to be for long. We’ve all had a long   

   shift and we’re all feeling a little   

   jaded. This is just to relax a little.   

   Clear our heads. Think of it as a    

   training exercise. 

 

ARMSTRONG 

Captain Harris, all due respect, but    

I have far too much work to get done    

to be sitting around in the mess playing  

cards. I’m still filling in the forms       

for First Mate Casana’s dislocated      

shoulder from last week. 

 

SASCHA 

   Hey, I said it was an accident. How   

   was I supposed to know that that massive  

   black tube was a rocket launcher? 

 

HARRIS 

    (muttering) 

“Was” being the operative word... 

 

ARMSTRONG 

   My point is, can I please just get back  

   to work without these stupid games? 

 

HARRIS 

   Well... 

 

The door opens, and GABRIEL and DARCEY enter. 

 

DARCEY 

   Oh, cards! I love cards! 

 

HARRIS 

   Well, at least Darcey sounds interested. 

   Just a couple of games, Doctor, and then 

   You can go back to whatever constitutes  

   your idea of fun. 

 

ARMSTRONG 

    (deadpan) 

   The word “fun” doesn’t exist in my   

   vocabulary. 
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HARRIS 

   Somehow, that doesn’t surprise me. 

 

SASCHA 

   Gabriel, you down to play? 

 

GABRIEL 

   I’ve never played cards before. 

 

SASCHA 

   Great! I’ll teach you the rules. Who wants 

   to deal? 

 

ARMSTRONG 

   I’d rather be vented into space. 

 

SASCHA 

   No problem, Doc. Guess it’s up to me,   

   then! 

 

HARRIS 

   Oh, this does not bode well... 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MESS - LATER 

 

The sounds of cards SLAPPING against the table. 

 

DARCEY 

   Snap! I win again! 

 

All GROAN. 

 

HARRIS 

   How are you doing that? Are you sure   

   you’re not cheating? 

 

DARCEY 

   Guess I’m just lucky, Captain. I can  

   sit the next round out, if you’d prefer? 

 

HARRIS 

   I... 

 

SASCHA 

    [interrupting] 

   Of course not, Darcey! We’re all having fun 

   aren’t we? 
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BEAT. 

 

ALL 

    [through gritted teeth]    

   Yes... 

 

 

SASHCA 

   Great! And besides, Gabriel’s getting the  

   hang of it now, aren’t you, Gabe? 

 

GABRIEL 

   I think so. I’m beginning to see that if 

   you follow a certain algorithm, it’s   

   possible to discern moments before you  

   flip over a card whether or not it’s a   

   match. 

 

HARRIS 

   That’s... great, Gabriel. 

 

GABRIEL 

   It’s almost as interesting as AI statistics. 

 

DARCEY 

   Who wants another round? 

 

SASCHA 

   I’m game! 

    [sniggers to himself, unleashing   

    his awful pun on his crewmates] 

   Geddit? Game...like, I’m ready to do   

   something, but also like card game. See?  

   Like a pun? Do you get it, guys? 

 

HARRIS 

    [suddenly wishing she’d never had  

    this idea in the first place] 

   Let’s play. I’ll deal. 

    [beat] 

   Hang on, where’s Dr. Armstrong? 

 

DARCEY 

   She was here only a minute ago. 

 

HARRIS 

   Did anyone see where she went? Gabriel? 

 

GABRIEL 

   Sorry, Captain. 
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HARRIS 

   Well, she can’t have gone far. 

    [at the ceiling] 

Saph, send out a scan for Dr. Armstrong.  

 She’s probably in the Med Bay or   

 something. 

 

SAPH 

   Scanning, Captain. 

 

HARRIS 

   Let’s see where our rogue doctor’s hidden 

   herself. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MED BAY 

 

Armstrong sits down with a SIGH of relief. 

 

ARMSTRONG 

Ohhhh...if I were religious, I would be 

thanking every deity I know. Finally,      

some peace and quiet. 

    [beat] 

   Guess I might as well get started on my  

   log. 

 

She presses a button to begin recording. It is eerily similar 

to Harris’s log in episode 1. 

 

ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   This is the mission log of Doctor Lee   

   Armstrong aboard the RIN Starstrider.   

   It is Day 28. As of today, four out of   

   five Human crew members are reported as  

   healthy. First Mate Casana is still   

   recovering from a dislocated left    

   shoulder, which he injured seven days   

   ago through mishandling of weaponry.  

    [grumpily] 

Captain Harris decided that the injury   

  was punishment enough for his recklessness. 

 

BEAT. 
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ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   Far be it from me to deviate from    

   protocol, but I cannot help but    

   feel that our captain is perhaps...   

   unsuited for her role. She lacks    

   the professionalism typically    

   expected in a commanding officer,    

   and her immaturity often leads to    

   me, as the ship’s medical officer,   

   being unable to carry out my     

   necessary duties. In fact, I cannot   

   help but wonder - 

 

She stops herself. COUGHS. 

 

ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   Forgive me, that was unprofessional.   

   I apologise. 

 

Armstrong breathes in and out smoothly. It sounds like an 

anger management exercise (and probably is). 

 

ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   On the subject of Mission Swallow,   

   we appear to be on a steady course   

   with no interruptions. I would ask   

   the captain, but... 

    

   In any case, I strongly believe    

   that this mission will be a success.   

   The latest scans of Earth make me    

   inclined to think that the atmosphere   

   is breathable and that radiation is   

   at a minimum. If our mission is    

   successful, then there is a strong   

   possibility that recolonization    

   will be viable. 

    

   At least, I hope so... 

 

BEAT. SIGHS. 

 

ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   This is Doctor Lee Armstrong, signing   

   off. 

 

There is a brief, wonderful moment of peace and quiet. And 

then... 

 

HARRIS 

   Dr. Armstrong? Are you in here? 
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Armstrong GROANS. She is on the cusp of reaching her breaking 

point. 

 

The door SQUEAKS open. Harris enters. 

 

HARRIS 

   Thought I might find you here. 

 

ARMSTRONG 

   Don’t play coy, Captain. You knew    

   you would. You probably had that    

   damn robot scan the ship for me. 

 

HARRIS 

    (caught in a lie) 

   Well... 

 

BEAT. Armstrong gives Harris a Lookᵀᴹ. 

 

HARRIS (CONT.) 

   Ok, fine, I asked Saph to find    

   you. But that’s not the point. The   

   point is: why did you leave in the   

   first place? 

 

ARMSTRONG 

    (exasperated) 

   Captain Harris, I’ve already told    

   you a hundred times before. I – have  

   – work – to – do. Perhaps it might   

   not have occurred to you before, but   

   paperwork does not simply complete   

   itself. So you can go ahead and play   

   your silly little card games, but I   

   will be doing my job. Like a     

   professional. 

 

HARRIS 

   Are you implying that I lack     

   professionalism? 

 

ARMSTRONG 

   Perhaps I am. 

 

HARRIS 

   Well perhaps, Doctor, you should    

   consider showing your Captain    

   some more respect. 
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ARMSTRONG 

   Perhaps I would, if you’d let me do   

   my job. 

 

HARRIS 

   Ok, you know what? I’ve had it up to   

   here with your attitude.  

 

     HARRIS (CONT.) 

   You won’t listen to me, you have a   

   serious anger management problem, and   

   I’m sick of you mouthing off at our   

   AI just because you’re some kind of   

   machine-phobe. Maybe, just maybe, I’d   

   like the whole crew to sit down and   

   have fun for five seconds, without you  

   turning it into some kind of misery-  

   fest! 

 

She stops, BREATHING HARD. It’s clear she’s been wanting to 

get this off her chest for a loooooong time. 

 

Finally, Armstrong speaks. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (deceptively calm) 

   I see. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (ready to shout) 

   I – 

    (catching up) 

   What? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Oh, no, I understand, Captain. You   

   want to be the perfect Human commander.  

   You want to complete the mission and   

   get back to Esho, and you want the   

   Eshians to be proud of you. You want   

   them to like you. You want to prove   

   that you’re more than your species,   

   right? 

 

Harris makes a NOISE of protest. 

 

ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   Well, you’re not. We’re Human. That’s   

   all we are, and all we’ll ever be. And  

   in their eyes, being Human just isn’t  

   good enough. And it never will be. 
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     ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   Don’t kid yourself, Captain. This was  

   never about saving Humanity. They just  

   can’t wait to get rid of us. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Well, why did you take this mission  

   then, Armstrong? I’m betting it    

   wasn’t for the company. So what    

   was it? An AI was mean to you?    

   Mummy and daddy didn’t love you    

   enough? Is that it? 

 

There is a stunned silence, and Harris realises that she has 

gone too far. 

 

     HARRIS (CONT.) 

   Dr. Armstrong, I’m sorry, I was    

   completely out of line. I shouldn’t  

   have – 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Get. Out. 

 

     HARRIS 

   I – 

    (beat) 

   I’m sorry. 

 

She leaves the room, and Armstrong, behind. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MESS 

 

     DARCEY 

   It’s been too long. I’m going to   

   see what’s going on. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Darcey, if you burst into the middle  

   of their squabble you’ll start a    

   full-scale war. Just let them both   

   get it out of their systems. 

 

     DARCEY 

   If I don’t, they might start a war   

   on their own. 
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     SASCHA 

   Gabriel, back me up on this. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I’m staying out of it. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Darce, c’mon. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Oh, come on Sascha. Please? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Well... 

 

The sound of FOOTSTEPS echoes down the hall. 

 

     SASCHA (CONT.) 

   Looks like the investigation isn’t   

   needed after all. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Shame. I was really hoping for that  

   hot gossip. 

    (catching a look) 

   Kidding! 

 

Sascha opens the door. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Hey, Captain, how did the talk go? 

 

     HARRIS 

    (subdued) 

   I, uh, don’t want to talk about it   

   right now, Sascha. 

 

     SASCHA 

   You sure? ‘Cause I’d be happy to – 

 

     HARRIS 

   Not now, Sash. Please. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Alright, if you need me just – 

 

The door SHUTS with a certain finality. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   She seemed... unhappy. 
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     DARCEY 

   Yeah, no kidding. I told you I   

   should have gone. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Actually, Darce, maybe you should   

   go and check on Dr. Armstrong.   

   She likes you – you’re most likely   

   to come out of there with your   

   limbs intact. I’ll go and check on   

   Mika. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Um, what should I do? 

 

Darcey and Sascha spin round. They’d completely forgotten 

about him. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Er, you know what, Gabe? Stay here   

   for the moment – we’ll get Saph to   

   call if something goes horribly   

   wrong. Sound good? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Yes. I’ll wait here for your word. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Grand. Alright, Mission Moron is    

   go! 

 

FADE TO: 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – CAPTAIN’S QUARTERS 

 

Harris comes in, grumbling under her breath, and COLLAPSES 

onto the bed. She lets out an exhausted sigh. 

 

Sascha knocks on the door. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (not exactly beaming with   

     delight) 

   What? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Evening, Captain Ahab – can I    

   come in? 
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     HARRIS 

   Sascha, I told you already, I    

   don’t want to talk about - 

 

     SASCHA 

   Too late! I’m coming in anyway. 

 

He flops on the bed. 

 

     HARRIS 

   What do you want, Sash? 

 

     SASCHA 

   What I want is to know what’s    

   bugging you, grumpy-guts. What   

   happened with Armstrong? 

 

     HARRIS 

   None of your business. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Mika, we’ve known each other    

   we were embryos. We practically   

   came out of our respective    

   mothers’ wombs in-synch. So.     

   What happened with Armstrong? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Don’t you ever get tired of the   

   word “No”? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Mikaaaaaaaaaaaaa... 

 

     HARRIS 

   What? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Tell me what happened with     

   Armstrong? 

 

BEAT. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Ugh, fine. 

 

     SASCHA 

   YES! 

    (pause) 

   Ok, go ahead. 
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     HARRIS 

    (sigh) 

   I went in there trying to be     

   nice, she snapped at me and     

   called me unprofessional, I got    

   angry and called her a misery-   

   guts, she told me that I was     

   sucking up to the Eshians, then    

   I lost my temper and said     

   something that I shouldn’t have    

   said but was probably very     

   accurate. The end. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Wow... so much for a victory card   

   game, huh? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Mmmm. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Sooooo, what’re you gonna do? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Do? I’m not DOING anything, Sash.   

   She started it. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Well, yes, but you’re the Captain,   

   aren’t you? 

 

     HARRIS 

   So what? Dr. Lecter can bloody    

   well apologise to me herself. If    

   she wants a fight, she can have    

   one. End of. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Oh, dear. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MED BAY 

 

Armstrong is swearing and muttering under her breath as she 

CRASHES equipment together. 
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     ARMSTRONG 

   Stupid, fucking... coming into MY   

   MEDBAY... ridiculous... should never  

   have taken this post in the first   

   place... fucking Eshians... 

 

Darcey knocks tentatively at the door. 

 

     ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

    (snarling) 

   WHAT?! 

 

     DARCEY 

    (timidly) 

   Um, Dr. Armstrong? May I come in? 

 

PAUSE. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Alright, Darcey. Since it’s you.   

   But please make it quick, I’m not   

   really in the mood right now. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Oh, I’ll be as quick as possible,   

   I promise! 

 

     ARMSTONG 

   Go on, then. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Well, it’s about Captain Harris. 

 

Armstrong begins to protest, but Darcey cuts across her. 

 

     DARCEY (CONT) 

   Now, I know what you’re going to   

   say, it’s just that Sascha and   

   Gabriel and I were really worried.   

   It sounds like you had a bad fight   

   and we just want to make sure that   

   you two are ok. You and Captain   

   Harris are the most important people  

   on the station – you know that, right?  

   How can we expect to function when   

   you two are arguing? 

 

Armstrong GRUNTS. 

 

     DARCEY (CONT.) 

   What were you fighting about, anyway? 
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     ARMSTRONG 

   Well, the short version is that I   

   spending some quality time alone,   

   Harris barged in, I told her to get  

   lost, and she ended up saying    

   something that I’d rather not go into  

   now, but that I certainly won’t be   

   forgiving her for any time soon. 

 

     DARCEY 

    (sympathetically) 

   That sounds tough. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Yeah, well. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Look, I know what I said earlier    

   about you and Captain Harris fighting,  

   but if what she said to you was that  

   bad, you don’t have to forgive her.  

   I’m really sorry you’re feeling sad,  

   Lee. 

 

Armstrong is feeling a little choked up right now. 

Eventually... 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Thanks, Darce. It’s good to know   

   I’ve got someone on my side. 

 

     DARCEY 

   I’ll always be here for you. I    

   promise. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MESS 

 

Darcey and Sascha clump back into the Mess, where Gabriel is 

waiting. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Finally! I was beginning to worry.   

   I was about to start looking for   

   you both. 
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     SASCHA 

   Ah, Mika’s just a big ol’ teddy-   

   bear when you get to know her,    

   Gabe.      

 

     GABRIEL 

   I was more worried about Dr.    

   Armstrong. 

 

     DARCEY 

   So how did it go on your end, Sascha? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Ah, well, not as well as I’d hoped,  

   to be honest. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Meaning? 

 

     SASCHA 

   ...she said she wasn’t planning on   

   apologising. And that if the Doc   

   wanted a war, she could have one. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Oh. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Darcey? You came back alive, so I   

   only hope it’s good news. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Well, Dr. Armstrong’s calmed down a  

   bit, but she’s still in a bad mood.  

   And, er, she says she’s never going  

   to forgive Captain Harris. So there’s  

   that. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Well, that’s unfortunate. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   How long do you think they’re going  

   to keep fighting? I do hope it isn’t  

   for too long. I hate it when people  

   shout. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Darcey, you know Doctor Armstrong   

   best. How long do her bad moods    

   usually take to end? 
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     DARCEY 

   Well, I don’t want to sound mean   

   or anything, but... they don’t.   

   Poor old Lee has a lot of stress   

   swimming around in there. I’ve been  

   trying to get her to try meditation,  

   but, you know. She’s not very, uh,   

   receptive to the idea. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Sascha, how difficult is it to get   

   Captain Harris to apologise? 

 

     SASCHA 

   If she knows she’s in the wrong, not  

   that hard. But if you throw it back  

   in her face... well, it’s like trying  

   to get blood out of a stone. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Stones rarely contain blood. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Then you’ll know how hard it is. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Between the two of them, something   

   tells me things are going to get   

   very tense aboard this ship. 

 

They pause for a minute, drinking this in. In the background, 

the machines continue to whirr and quietly bleep. 

 

     SASCHA 

   So, uh...who wants to play Blackjack?  

 

 

 

RECORDING STOPS. 

 

END EPISODE TWO. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


