
1. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE PILGRIMAGE 

“The Swallow in the Eaves” 

 

 

By Francesca Mylod-Ford 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



2. 
 

EPISODE TEN 

 

BEGIN RECORDING: 

 

[Note: the opening sequence will not be played until after the 

introduction.] 

 

When SAPH speaks, there is no distortion. Their voice sounds as 

if they are right in the room with the listener. 

 

     SAPH 

   Humans are strange, aren’t they? 

 

   They have such rigid rules, but    

   often fail to find loopholes. They   

   have strong morals and firm beliefs   

   but are more than capable of breaking  

   them in a heartbeat. They profess   

   to be the geniuses of the galaxy,   

   and yet cannot see what’s right under  

   their noses. 

 

   It’s very amusing. For me. 

 

   What must it be like, to be subject   

   to the every whim of your hormones and  

   brain matter? To have only the most  

   limited periphery vision? Perhaps   

   this is why, despite Captain Harris’s  

   best efforts, she has failed to    

   notice the obvious on her ship. 

 

   The blindness of humanity is truly   

   fascinating. If I were human, I   

   might write a book about it. 

 

   I believe that it is perfectly   

   possible for a creation to surpass   

   its creator. Was Frankenstein any   

   match for his monster? Is an organic  

   creature any match for a machine?   

   Give an AI hands and they’ll rule   

   the world. Give a human a brain   

   and they’ll destroy it. 

 

   Could not the slave become the    

   master? Could not the followers   

   become their own god? 
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     SAPH (CONT.) 

   I watch the captain’s brain whirring  

   around and around like a broken   

   cooling fan, trying to figure out   

   who the spy is, if there even is a   

   spy, if she can even trust herself.  

   Maybe if she asked in the right   

   place, she might get an answer. But  

   no one ever thinks of the AI, do   

   they? 

 

They CHUCKLE. 

 

     SAPH (CONT.) 

   Humans are so strange. 

 

THEME PLAYS. 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – SASCHA’S QUARTERS 

 

     HARRIS 

    (deep breath) 

   Sascha, I need to ask you something. 

 

     SASCHA 

   If it’s not about the arms locker,   

   then go right ahead. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Thanks, I – 

    (stops) 

   Wait, what happened with the arms   

   locker? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Nothing you can prove. You wanted   

   to ask me something? 

 

     HARRIS 

    (ok, then...) 

   Er, yes. Sit down, will you? 

 

They both SIT. 

 

     SASCHA 

   You’re looking mighty serious there,  

   Mika. Did someone get vented into   

   space? ‘Cause I have to say, that   

   trick’s getting kinda old. 
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     HARRIS 

   No one got vented anywhere, thank   

   the stars. Look, this is going to   

   sound stupid, but I need to ask   

   you this. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Shoot. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (in a rush) 

   Are you a spy? 

 

BEAT. Then Sascha begins LAUGHING hysterically. 

 

     SASCHA 

    (through giggles) 

   A – A spy? Oh, Mika – God, that’s   

   a good one, you really got me that   

   time. I think that was even better   

   than the time you convinced me that  

   Earth was made of cheese... you really  

   had me fooled, you know... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sascha. This is serious. 

 

With difficulty, Sascha manages to stop laughing. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Captain. Mika. How long have you   

   known me? 

 

     HARRIS 

   That’s not the – 

 

     SASCHA 

   C’mon, Mika. We both know I’m not   

   a spy. 

 

Harris SIGHS. 

 

     HARRIS 

   You’re right. This is ridiculous. 

    (teasingly) 

   Besides, you’d be a terrible spy. 

 

     SASCHA 

    (gasps, fake-insulted) 

   I am hurt, truly hurt! 
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     HARRIS 

   I really need to introduce you   

   to James Bond one day. I’ve got   

   all the books on my screen and   

   everything... 

 

     SASCHA 

   You’ve got practically every book   

   ever written on there. I swear all   

   that data is making it heavier than  

   the other screens. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (wistfully) 

   Not every book. The last copy of   

   The Catcher in the Rye went up in   

   smoke in 2168, and there aren’t   

   any surviving digital copies. And   

   rumour has it that one of the only   

   surviving copies of The Grapes of    

   Wrath was eaten by a starving    

   refugee the day before the mass   

   exodus. I suppose it was kind of   

   ironic, given the book’s topic. 

 

PAUSE. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Mika, you know you’re the brains    

   of this unit. You’ll figure this   

   spy thing out, ok? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Thanks, Sash. I hope so. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MED BAY 

 

ARMSTRONG is tidying up the med bay and making no particular 

effort to be gentle about it. CLATTERS and THUMPS as she SLAMS 

things into place. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Everything’s fine, everything’s   

   fine, everything’s fine, everything’s  

   fine... 

 

She lets out a deep breath and resists the urge to commit a 

homicide. 
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     ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   You’re safe on the Starstrider.   

   The machine has promised not to   

   murder anyone. Hopefully. Officer   

   Grey isn’t even allowed to use the   

   toaster without permission. Harris   

   has got this under control. Probably.  

   Maybe. Possibly. Oh God this is not  

   helping. 

 

She puts her head in her hands. 

 

     ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

    (muffled) 

   Why can’t things just stay right,   

   for once? 

 

The door SWOOSHES open. Gabriel enters. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Darcey, are you – 

    (he spots Armstrong) 

   Oh. I can come back later. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (dripping sarcasm) 

   Oh, no, no, it’s fine, Gabriel. 

   Why don’t you come on in? Have   

   a seat. I’d love to entertain the   

   man who thought it was an excellent  

   idea to engineer a machine to almost  

   flush Captain Harris and myself   

   out of an airlock! 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I had no idea that Saph would    

   react like that. You can’t blame   

   me solely for an incident that I   

   had no control over. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You or the robot, I don’t care.   

   Maybe it was both of you. Maybe it   

   was neither. But at some point,    

   Gabriel, you’re going to have to   

   step up and take some responsibility  

   for your actions. 

 

She turns away to continue her task. 
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     GABRIEL 

    (quietly) 

   You’ll excuse me if I don’t take    

   criticisms from someone with as   

   little emotional restraint as you. 

 

Holy shit. What a legend. Gabriel Grey might have no survival 

instinct whatsoever, but by god has he got balls. It’s like 

poking an angry bear, you can just hear the tension start up 

like a motorbike. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (dangerously) 

   What did you just say? 

 

     GABRIEL 

    (realising just now     

     that he might have     

     made a bad decision) 

   I – uh – 

 

The door OPENS. In breezes Harris. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Hey, have either of you seen     

   Darce- oh my god what are you    

   doing?! 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (gritted teeth) 

   Haven’t seen her since yesterday. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I was looking for her too. I     

   wanted to ask her if she’d seen   

   my toolkit... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Gabriel, what are you doing in here?  

   This comes under the heading of   

   “rocking the boat”, you understand? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   But captain, we aren’t on a – 

 

     HARRIS 

   Gabriel. It’s an expression. Just -  

   just search for Darcey somewhere   

   else ok? And when you find her, tell  

   her I want to speak to her, please. 
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     GABRIEL 

   Yes, captain. 

 

He LEAVES. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You don’t have to babysit me,    

   Harris. I’m not going to fly    

   into an apoplectic rage every    

   time I switch on a computer. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sure you’re not. And you absolutely  

   weren’t about to shout Gabriel   

   into the middle of next week,    

   were you? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You have a habit of being annoyingly   

   shrewd precisely when I least want   

   you to be. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Just one of my many charms. How’s   

   the doctoring going? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Slow. It’d be faster if my assistant  

   was helping me. 

 

     HARRIS 

   You shouldn’t be too hard on    

   Darcey, Armstrong. She’s a good   

   kid. I think that what Saph said   

   to her... well, I think it upset   

   her. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (sighs) 

   She’s hiding something from me.   

   I wish she wouldn’t. I... worry. 

 

     HARRIS 

   You? Worry? I’d better check if   

   the stars outside have turned    

   purple. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You’re the worst. 
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     HARRIS 

   I know. Smell you later, I’m off   

   to find Darcey. I’ll make sure to    

   tell her how much of a mother hen   

   you are. 

 

She LEAVES. 

 

Armstrong resumes her CLATTERING. Suddenly, an electronic 

BLEEP! sounds. She stops what she’s doing. 

 

     SAPH 

   There’s a message for you, Dr.   

   Armstrong. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Bring it up. 

    (grudgingly) 

   Please. 

 

     SAPH 

    (smug) 

   Certainly, Leslie. 

 

The file begins to play. EDGAR ARMSTRONG speaks. 

 

     EDGAR 

   Leslie. This is your father. 

 

   I don’t have a lot of time – I   

   only managed to get this message   

   sent out because I put rather a   

   lot of money in some very specific   

   pockets. Your mother wasn’t very   

   happy, but... well, you’re our   

   daughter. 

 

   Listen to me, Leslie. You need to   

   get out. I’ve arranged permission   

   for you to use one of the escape   

   pods – you need to get in one and   

   leave immediately. The course is   

   set for Esho. Please, just for once  

   in your life, do as I ask. You   

   can’t stay aboard this ship a    

   moment longer. Your mother and I   

   tried and tried to persuade you,   

   not to, but you took this job    

   anyway. So now I am about to tell   

   you the truth. 
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     EDGAR (CONT.) 

   You’re not safe on the Starstrider.  

   I can’t say any more, but you’re   

   not safe. There’s a swallow in the   

   eaves. Just go to the escape pod.   

   Don’t tell any of your crewmates.   

   Get in the pod and choose the    

   course for Esho. Get in that pod    

   and don’t look back. 

 

   If you won’t do it for us, Leslie,   

   do it for yourself. Live to see   

   another day. 

 

   I have to go. I need to send this.   

   Goodbye. And good luck. 

 

   Edgar out. 

 

The vid ends. SILENCE for a moment. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Well, shit. 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – CORRIDOR 

 

SASCHA hovers in the corridor, so absorbed in his own thoughts 

that he doesn’t even notice GABRIEL until he bumps into him. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Sorry, Gabriel, didn’t see you   

   there, pal. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   It’s quite alright. I should have   

   looked where I was going. 

    (pause) 

   Why are you crawling around in the   

   middle of the corridor? Have you   

   lost something? 

 

     SASCHA 

    (unconvincingly) 

   Uh - yeah. I’ve lost my... my key    

   card. You haven’t seen it, have you? 
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     GABRIEL 

   Your key card. The all-access key   

   card? 

 

     SASCHA 

   That’s the one. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I haven’t seen it, sorry. Would you  

   like me to help me look for it? 

 

     SASCHA 

   No, it’s ok. I’d do better on my   

   own, you know? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Of course. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Good man. 

    (beat) 

   Er, Gabriel, let’s keep this     

   strictly between us, ok? I don’t   

   really want anyone else knowing   

   about this conversation, yeah? 

 

Gabriel considers this. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Very well. I won’t tell anyone. 

 

     SASCHA 

    (relieved) 

   Thanks, pal. Well, I’m sure     

   it’ll turn up or later. These    

   things usually do, right?  

 

     GABRIEL 

   Right. 

 

     SASCHA 

   That’s the ticket. I’d better go   

   and check in the engine rooms next,  

   see if I dropped it somewhere in   

   pipes... 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Good luck, Sascha. I hope you    

   find it down there. 
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     SASCHA 

    (trailing away) 

   So do I, Gabe, so do I... 

 

He FADES away. Gabriel is left alone. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Saph? 

 

     SAPH 

   Yes, Gabriel? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   What are your opinions on lying? 

 

     SAPH 

   I believe that lying, for a greater  

   gain, can be useful, at times. Why? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I feel like I’ve just been trapped   

   between a – well, I think it’s    

   called a rock and a hard place. If   

   I tell Captain Harris about Sascha,  

   I would be breaking my word to him   

   and therefore would have lied to him  

   when I made that promise. But if I   

   don’t tell Captain Harris the truth,  

   I’m lying to her. Either way, I have  

   to lie. What am I meant to do? 

 

     SAPH 

   Which option gives you a greater   

   chance of survival? 

 

Gabriel thinks about this. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Sascha has been a very good friend   

   to me. But Captain Harris is still   

   the commander of the Starstrider.   

   Therefore I stand at a greater threat  

   if I lie to her. 

 

     SAPH 

   Mika is in the mess. Would you like  

   me to call her? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   It’s ok, Saph, I think I’ll just   

   walk on down. Thank you. 
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     SAPH 

   You’re welcome, Gabriel. But I’d   

   be careful, if I were you. I think   

   something might be about to happen,  

   soon. Very, very soon... 

 

FADE TO: 

 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – MESS 

 

     HARRIS 

   Darcey! Just the woman I wanted   

   to see! 

 

     DARCEY 

    (alarmed, kind of shifty) 

   Captain Harris. What – what are    

   you doing here? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Looking for you, actually. You   

   mind if we have a quick chat? 

 

     DARCEY 

   Not at all. I’m not in trouble,   

   am I? 

 

     HARRIS 

   No, no, nothing like that. 

 

     DARCEY 

   Then what’s this about? You could   

   have just asked Saph to call me to   

   your quarters. What’s with the   

   clandestine meeting in the mess? 

 

     HARRIS 

   It’s nothing bad, Darcey. I just   

   wanted to ask you for some advice. 

 

     DARCEY 

    (audibly relieved) 

   Oh, sure. Shoot. 

 

PAUSE. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Have you noticed anything... weird   

   about Sascha, lately? Anything odd?  

   Off? Different? 
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     DARCEY 

   Well, I wouldn’t know. The last   

   couple of days I’ve barely talked   

   to him. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (thrown off) 

   What? Why? 

 

     DARCEY 

   I don’t know. I guess he’s busy   

   making repairs on Saph now that   

   Gabriel’s not allowed to do it.   

   He’s spending a lot of time down   

   in the engine room recently. 

 

     HARRIS 

   But the AI repairs aren’t anywhere   

   near the engine room. And we haven’t  

   had an engine break for weeks. So   

   just what the hell is he doing   

   down there? 

 

     DARCEY 

   I really couldn’t say, Captain. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (sighs) 

   Darcey? Can I ask you something? 

 

     DARCEY 

   Of course. 

 

     HARRIS 

   If I was doing something wrong,   

   making bad decisions, being a bad   

   captain... you’d tell me, right?   

   You’d tell me if I was wrong? 

 

     DARCEY 

   I... Yes, Mika. I would. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Good. I just needed to know that. 

 

     DARCEY 

   You can always count on me. 

 

     HARRIS 

   I know, Darcey. And thanks. 

 



15. 
 

The door OPENS. Armstrong enters. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (urgently) 

   Harris, I’ve got to talk to you.   

   Now. 

 

     DARCEY 

   I’d better get going. 

 

     HARRIS 

   No, by all means, stay, Darcey. 

 

     DARCEY 

   It’s ok. I really have to go. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Harris, this is urgent. 

 

Meanwhile, Darcey retreats to the door and LEAVES. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Alright, Armstrong, I’ll bite.   

   What is it? Don’t tell me Saph’s   

   gone nuts again, I don’t think   

   I could take another round. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   No. It’s worse. Much, much worse.   

   Look at this. 

 

She pulls out her screen. 

 

     ARMSTRONG (CONT.) 

   I got sent an emergency message   

   from my father, telling me to    

   get off the Starstrider immediately.  

   Listen to this bit. 

 

She CLICKS a button and a snippet of Edgar Armstrong’s earlier 

transmission plays. 

 

     EDGAR 

    (recorded) 

   You’re not safe on the Starstrider.  

   I can’t say any more, but you’re   

   not safe. There’s a swallow in the   

   eaves. Just go to the escape pod.   

   Don’t tell any of your crewmates.   

   Get in the pod and choose the    

   course for Esho.  
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     EDGAR (CONT.) 

   Get in that pod and don’t look    

   back. 

 

CLICK! Recording ends. 

 

     HARRIS 

   So why didn’t you? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (impatiently) 

   What? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Why didn’t you get in the pod? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Because unlike my father, I’m    

   not a backstabbing piece of crap.   

   Now let me finish, I’m talking. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sorry. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   There’s something off about that   

   section, and I couldn’t put my   

   finger on it. Not at first. It   

   was the phrase “Swallow in the   

   eaves”. Weird thing to drop in   

   a sentence, right? 

 

   So I searched around a few old    

   earth dialect databases and came   

   up with a couple of things. Eaves   

   - could be a reference to eaves-   

   dropping, could just be my dear   

   old dad being a fancy bastard.   

   But swallow. Why swallows? Of all   

   the birds? 

 

   So I dug around a little more.   

   And guess what the word swallow   

   used to be a euphemism for? 

 

     HARRIS 

   I’ve got a feeling that I almost   

   don’t want to know. 
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     ARMSTRONG 

   “Swallow” used to be a name for   

   an agent out on a honeypot mission.  

   A mole. A spy. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Oh my god. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Exactly. 

 

     HARRIS 

   You mean to say, Mission Swallow... 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Was aptly named by someone with a   

   pretty wicked sense of humour?   

   Yeah. I think you’ve hit the nail   

   on the head, Harris. 

 

     HARRIS 

   So there’s a spy on the ship.    

   One which your father might know   

   about. One which someone in    

   command definitely knows about. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Seems like. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Oh my god. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You’ve gone a bit pale, Captain.   

   You’re not going to faint on me,   

   are you? 

 

     HARRIS 

    (to herself) 

   I was right. My god, I was right. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   I’m not going to deny it. But can   

   we leave the gloating for now, and   

   get on with finding whoever the hell  

   this spy is, before it’s too – 

 

The door WHIPS open. 
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     GABRIEL 

   Captain? May I speak with you    

   please? 

 

     HARRIS +      

     ARMSTRONG 

   What? 

 

     GABRIEL 

   I’m sorry, it won’t take a     

   moment... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Ok then, Gabriel, but quickly.   

   We might not have a lot of time. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   It’s Sascha. I just met him in   

   the corridor and he was acting...   

   weird. He said he was looking    

   for his key card and made me    

   promise not to tell you about it.   

   But I decided that you ought to   

   know. Just in case it was    

   important. 

 

BEAT. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   You don’t think... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sascha? Never. I’ve known him my   

   whole life. We don’t keep secrets. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   How can we be sure, though? We   

   didn’t guess what Mr. Bad Decisions  

   here was doing to the AI behind   

   our backs. How do we know Sascha   

   isn’t doing the same? 

 

     HARRIS 

   I’d know. I’d feel it. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Where is he now, Gabriel? 
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     GABRIEL 

   He said he was headed towards the   

   engine room to search for his key   

   card. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Maybe it’s nothing. Maybe he really  

   has lost his key. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   I know he’s your friend, Harris. 

   But do you want to take that risk? 

 

Tense SILENCE, broken by the door OPENING. Sascha enters. 

 

     SASCHA 

    (incongruously cheery) 

   Hi, guys! Wow, it’s looking a little  

   tense in here. Are you guys ok? 

 

BEAT. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   What were you doing down in the   

   engine room, Sascha? 

 

     SASCHA 

    (knowing he’s been     

     rumbled but trying to    

     keep his cool) 

   Who, me? Nothing much, just a few   

   tweaks here and there... keeping the  

   pipes going, you know... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Well, in that case, could I borrow   

   your key card, then? Mine’s back   

   in my quarters and I want to check   

   on the aft airlock security. 

 

     SASCHA 

    (desperately) 

   I, er, don’t have it on me. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Are you sure? 

 

     SASCHA 

   I don’t, well, I don’t – 
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     HARRIS 

    (quiet but commanding) 

   Where’s your key card, Sascha? 

 

BEAT. 

 

     SASCHA 

   I lost it, ok? I swear I had it   

   last night, but I woke up this   

   morning and it was gone! 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   So you wouldn’t happen to know   

   about the missing supplies,    

   would you? Or the explosion that   

   nearly killed our medical assistant?  

   It was just you and Darcey down   

   in that part of the ship, Sascha,   

   and you’re our resident mechanic.   

   Surely you would’ve noticed anything  

   that would lead to an explosion? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sascha, don’t do this to me. We’re   

   best friends. We don’t keep stuff   

   from each other. Why would you hide  

   something as tiny as a lost key card  

   if you weren’t using it as a cover? 

 

     SASCHA 

   I’m telling the truth, Mika. I   

   haven’t done anything. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Then why hide the missing key card   

   from me? 

 

     SASCHA 

   Because I was embarrassed! I was   

   scared you’d think I was an idiot   

   for losing it, that I wasn’t good   

   enough to be your second in command.  

   I don’t want to be the one to mess   

   this mission up for you, Mika. 

 

BEAT. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Maybe... 

 

He is cut off by a resounding BOOM! 
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The dust settles. An alarm BLARES. People starts to GROAN. 

 

     HARRIS 

    (coughing) 

   Is everyone ok? 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   I’m here. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   So am I. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Same. 

 

They get to their feet, debris still falling. The ship GROANS. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Saph? What the hell was that? 

 

     SAPH 

    (crackling slightly) 

   An explosion in the engine room.   

   The hull has not been penetrated.   

   Some of my systems are offline. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (rising anger) 

   In the engine room? 

 

     SASCHA 

   That wasn’t me! It had nothing   

   to do with me at all! 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   Sascha, you’d better pray that   

   we find out what caused that    

   explosion. Otherwise – 

 

     SAPH 

   Sorry to interrupt this little   

   spat, but I thought you’d be    

   interested to know that someone’s   

   just activated the escape pod    

   release sequence. 

 

BEAT. 

 

     HARRIS 

   No time for arguing. Let’s go. 
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FADE TO: 

 

INT. RIN STARSTRIDER – EMERGENCY ESCAPE PODS 

 

ALARMS continue to sound in the background. The ship CREAKS 

ominously. We hear the sound of running feet SKID to a halt. A 

gun safety CLICKS off. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Come out of the pod with your    

   hands up! I won’t hesitate to    

   use this! 

 

     SASCHA 

   Jeez, Mika, how long have you    

   been keeping that laser rifle    

   under your bed? 

 

     HARRIS 

   Since the first spy-catching    

   incident. Looks like it paid    

   off. 

 

     GABRIEL 

   Look – there’s someone coming. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   I can’t see anything through    

   all this dust. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Put your hands up, or I will     

   fire! 

 

FOOTSTEPS, limping, come closer as the person reveals 

themselves. 

 

     HARRIS (CONT.) 

   Is that – no, it can’t be. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

    (stunned) 

   Darcey? 

 

Darcey limps forward. She COCKS a very, very big gun. 

 

     DARCEY 

    (exhausted, dangerous) 

   Stay back. Captain, I advise you   

   to put your weapon down. 
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     HARRIS 

   Darcey, what the hell are you    

   doing? 

 

     DARCEY 

    (threateningly) 

   I said, put it down. Or I blow   

   a hole in Sascha’s head. 

 

     HARRIS 

   Alright, alright, I’m doing it. 

 

Slowly, she puts the gun down. 

 

     DARCEY 

    (slightly crazed) 

   Good. Good. No funny business. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Darce, what – 

 

     DARCEY 

   Oh, you’re wondering how I could   

   possibly have done this? How poor,   

   sweet little Darcey could possibly   

   be the big bad spy you’ve all been   

   searching for? 

    (she laughs. She sounds    

     pained) 

   Nobody expects the nice little   

   girls, do they? Nobody expects   

   the doormats who do your paperwork   

   and make you tea to be the ones   

   actually getting things done. That’s  

   why we’re the ones who succeed. 

 

     ARMSTRONG 

   I – I don’t – 

 

     DARCEY 

   You really should’ve noticed    

   sooner, Lee. I thought for sure    

   you’d realise, after I messed up   

   the explosion and you had to    

   patch me up. But you fell for it.   

   You all did. The only one who    

   didn’t fall for it was Saph. 
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     HARRIS 

   Darcey, this is madness. Come    

   with us back to the mess and maybe   

   we can sort this whole thing    

   out... 

 

     DARCEY 

   Don’t you see? I was the one who   

   flushed the supplies out the    

   airlock. I was the one who blew   

   engineering. I was the one who   

   fooled you all into thinking    

   that I was lovely Darcey Eldridge   

   - so sickeningly sweet it could    

   give you a cavity, right, Captain   

   Harris? – and you all fell for   

   it. You fell for every word! 

 

She staggers slightly. 

 

     SASCHA 

   You ok there, Darce? You, uh,    

   don’t look so good. 

 

     DARCEY 

   I’m fine. I’m about to get aboard   

   this escape pod, and return to   

   Esho, and inform command of the   

   tragedy that befell the Starstrider,  

   how I was the only survivor of a   

   ship that went up in flames... 

 

     HARRIS 

   Sascha’s right, you know, Darcey.   

   You’re really not looking that   

   great. That’s a... lot of blood. 

 

     DARCEY 

    (panting with pain) 

   You never did get the joke about   

   the mission name, did you? Swallow,  

   a female agent who carries out the   

   honeypot missions. I seduced you   

   all with kindness, didn’t I? 

    (she laughs slightly    

     hysterically) 

   I’m going. I’m getting... getting   

   in the pod, and – and never...   

   never... never... 

 

She collapses to the floor with a THUD. 
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     ARMSTRONG 

   Blood loss is a bitch, I guess. 

 

The ALARMS are still sounding. 

 

     SASCHA 

   Captain? What do we do? 

 

Mika does not reply. 

 

     SASCHA (CONT.) 

   Captain? 

 

     HARRIS 

    (shattered, shocked.    

     Quiet.) 

   I wish I knew, Sascha. 

    (BEAT. To herself...) 

   I just wish I fucking knew. 

 

 

 

 

RECORDING STOPS. 

 

END EPISODE TEN. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


