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TEXT CARD:

"The cosmos is a magnet. Once you’ve been there, the only

thing you can think about is how to get back."

- Yuri Romanenko, early Russian Cosmonaut

1 EXT. MOON PIPELINE - SPACE

An unfinished but sophisticated NASA moon base sits in the

distance of a very clean white pipeline running across the

soft and sandy grey lunar surface. The entire sky - the

vastness of space - swirls with the breathtaking beauty of a

rich impressionist painting.

A small fusebox sits on the end of a pole, sticking up from

a join in the pipeline. Astronaut MIKE MASON (43) stands

next to it, and pushes the intercom button on his puffy

spacesuit to talk to fellow astronaut JAMES MAXWELL (24).

MIKE

Come on Maxwell, what’s the holdup?

JAMES

(over intercom)

I’m still approaching your

co-ordinates, Mission Commander

Mason. I should be there in about

ten minutes.

MIKE

Ten minutes? Okay... listen James,

I’ve been commanding missions for

almost twenty years now, I reckon I

can reset some coupling charges.

He flips open the fusebox panel and starts confidently

changing around the wire connections.

JAMES

(intercom)

With all due respect sir, it’s a

very delicate section of wiring and

I am the team’s designated

electronics officer. I really think

you should wait until I-

James keeps talking as Mike touches two wires together. In

the background, the moon base spectacularly explodes with a

dull "phuh" noise. Mike glances over his shoulder and

notices it.

(CONTINUED)
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He watches the explosion for a moment, then pushes the

button for intercom.

MIKE

Shit.

A piece of smoldering wreckage with "Habitation A" printed

on it floatily thuds into the ground at his feet. He stares

at it for a moment, then turns and serenely low-gravity hops

back towards the lunar buggy nearby.

2 INT. DIRECTOR HUYGENS’ OFFICE, SPACE STATION - SPACE

NASA’s space station is made up of sleek white tubes and

bubbles, with small shuttlecraft hanging off the sides

beneath the long rectangular windows like remora on a shark.

Australian NASA Director CHRISTIAN HUYGENS’ (30) office is a

simple white room with an oak desk. The only decorative

features are the prerequisite NASA meatball flag behind his

chair, and many framed photos of spaceship launches and

smiling astronaut crews on the walls.

A pen floats past in the low gravity as Mike sits, looking

defiant but guilty, in a chair opposite the desk from

Huygens.

HUYGENS

That moon base was worth twenty

billion dollars.

MIKE

Look, Christian, in my defense,

that kind of wiring really doesn’t

look that difficult.

HUYGENS

Mike, this isn’t the first time

this kind of thing has happened! I

can’t cover for you any more.

MIKE

That incident with the rover was

blown right out of proportion.

HUYGENS

They’re going to do an internal

investigation into this. I’m not

going to lie to them, I can’t lose

my job. I’ve got a family to feed.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE

What about my job! And I don’t?

HUYGENS

I don’t blow up twenty million

dollar moon bases! And no, not any

more!

Mike stands up.

MIKE

(yells)

That’s way out of line!

Huygens, matching him for energy but not really anger, also

stands and bashes his fist against his desk, causing more

pens to jolt into the air.

HUYGENS

(yells)

I know, I’m sorry...

The two men stand for a moment. Mike irritatedly flicks away

a pen that has drifted towards his face, as if it were an

insect.

HUYGENS

(sitting)

Look, Mike, I don’t want to be the

guy who has to tell you this, but

we can’t let you command another

mission.

MIKE

Look around the room, Christian.

I’m mission commander in half of

those photos!

HUYGENS

I know, but your record over these

last few years... I’m sorry Mike,

they’re not going to let you back

into space again.

MIKE

I’m the best Mission Commander up

here! Who’s going to replace me?

HUYGENS

I wanted your opinion on that,

actually. I know he’s young but we

were thinking of James Maxwell, but

I’d like to know what you think of

him.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE

(exasperated)

Maxwell? But he’s an arsehole!

Besides, Chris, what’s my son going

to think? He looks up to me.

HUYGENS

(without thinking)

No he doesn’t. Oh my god, I meant-

Mike grimaces a sarcastic "nice" at him as he pushes his

chair back and walks out of the office.

Huygens sighs guiltily as the door clicks shut.

3 INT. SPACE STATION CORRIDOR NEAR HUYGENS’ OFFICE - SPACE

Mike puts a few coins into the sleek and white - but

slightly grubby from use - payphone, and dials a number on

the rotary.

INTERCUT AS NEEDED WITH:

INT. JACQUELINE’S LIVING ROOM AND KITCHEN, EARTH - DAY

JACQUELINE (41) is tidying up while HENRIETTA (40) cooks

behind the counter. As Jacqueline straightens up with some

paper from the floor she and Henrietta kiss, and the phone

interrupts them.

JACQUELINE

(to phone)

Hello?

MIKE

(to phone)

Hello Jacqueline.

At Jacqueline’s, a young man’s voice belonging to MATT (18)

calls out.

MATT

(offscreen)

Who is it?

Jacqueline covers the receiver with her hand and calls back.

JACQUELINE

It’s your father!

Henrietta rolls her eyes and looks grumpy, returning to her

cooking.

(CONTINUED)
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MATT

(offscreen)

Tell him I’m not home!

She turns back to the phone.

MIKE

(smiling pompously)

Did I hear Matt’s voice just now?

JACQUELINE

No. Are you calling about picking

up the painting of your father?

HENRIETTA

Make sure he remembers it this

time.

MIKE

I thought we managed to lose that

thing?

JACQUELINE

So did I, but it showed up in the

attic again and Henrietta found it.

She was so startled she nearly fell

down the stairs.

MIKE

It’s his eyes. They bulge at you

around the room.

JACQUELINE

Well, it’s your father. I don’t

want it in my house any more.

MIKE

If I pick it up tonight, can I stay

for dinner? I have some news I want

to announce to everyone.

JACQUELINE

Can I trust you not to insult

Henrietta again?

MIKE

(defensive)

I still don’t see how that’s an

insult! You were in the sidecar of

her motorcycle and all I said was

you sure weren’t a dyke on a bike

when you married me.

Pause.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE

Hello?

Dial tone. Mike rummages in his pockets for coins,

muttering.

MIKE

(to himself, louder and

louder)

Why have a... coin phone... on the

space station... FUCK!

He bashes the phone with the receiver a few times before

slamming it back on the hook.

He turns, and for the first time we see he’s not alone.

There’s an astronaut, still in his space suit sans helmet,

reading a newspaper on a waiting bench on the other side of

the corridor.

MIKE

Hey, Faraday, have you got any

change?

Faraday looks up from his paper, glances at his space suit,

and gives a "what do you think" shrug.

MIKE

(sarcastically)

Oh, well, thanks.

He half-heartedly kicks the payphone and slouches off down

the corridor.

4 INT. SPACE STATION CORRIDOR - SPACE

Mike clomps down the corridor, staring at his feet and

muttering. He looks up as he approaches another waiting

bench, and sees AMELIA (20) sitting and reading a book.

MIKE

Amelia!

She looks up.

AMELIA

(standing)

Oh, hey dad.

She gives him a hug.

(CONTINUED)
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AMELIA

How did the mission go?

MIKE

Fine. What are you doing up here?

AMELIA

I’m just waiting for someone. You

know James Maxwell?

MIKE

Ugh, that guy is such an arsehole.

Whatever you need from him, it’s

not worth it. I’ll get it for you

next time I have to see his

egotistical face.

AMELIA

Oh... you really don’t like him?

MIKE

Nobody could like him.

There’s a slightly awkward silence.

MIKE

Thanks for coming up to meet me.

I’m probably going to catch the

next shuttle back down.

AMELIA

I might wait around and say hi to

Uncle Christian while I’m up here.

She motions to move.

MIKE

He’s not really your uncle. You

shouldn’t call him that any more.

AMELIA

He’s been Uncle Christian since I

was ten. Are you two arguing?

MIKE

He thinks he is. I’ll see you at

dinner tonight anyway, I’m coming

over to your mother’s house.

AMELIA

(arrestedly)

That’ll be... nice.



8.

5 INT. JACQUELINE’S DINING ROOM - NIGHT

The entire family sits around the dining table. There are

two empty seats - one next to HENRIETTA (40), and the other

at the head of the table with a large alarming portrait of

Mike’s father sitting on it, glaring uncomfortably at

everyone in the room.

In the painting, Mike’s father is a barrel-chested man with

a moustache, wearing a beanie and thick woolen jumper,

standing on the deck of an ice-breaker. His eyes bulge

frighteningly and an iceberg towers up behind him.

The rest of the seats at the table are filled by Matt,

Amelia, Mike, and finally Mike and Jacqueline’s other

daughter LAURA (19).

Mike glances questioningly over at Amelia, who glances back

"yes". He leans over to Henrietta and begins a clearly

pre-prepared speech.

MIKE

Henrietta, I’m sorry about last

time-

HENRIETTA

Don’t worry about it, Mike.

MIKE

No, I want to apologise.

HENRIETTA

Please just drop it.

MIKE

Okay. I just want to have a nice

family dinner.

Jacqueline enters from the kitchen carrying a large tray of

giant steaming grey crabs.

JACQUELINE

Because of the big announcement

tonight, I thought it’d be

appropriate for us to have Tycho

Crater Crabs.

MIKE

I remember when I first saw these

little guys. I dropped a solar

panel-

(CONTINUED)
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MATT

"-down the side of a crater", we

know dad. You tell this story every

time.

Mike is hurt but doesn’t want to show it.

MIKE

What’s that on your jacket, you

stuck on a little astronomy patch

there? Lemme tell you, they never

spotted these delicious crabs with

telescopes.

The table bristles.

Mike stands up.

MIKE

I’ve got some news I want to share

with everyone. I’ve been thinking

about my career, and I think it’s

about time to step up again. I’m

going to resign as Mission

Commander and take a shot at the

Director’s job at the end of the

year.

He waits for applause which doesn’t come. He sits back down.

JACQUELINE

Matt also has some news to share

with everyone.

Matt stands up, grinning.

MATT

I got a first interview offer for

my application at the National

Astronomical Academy!

Everyone claps and smiles except for Mike.

MIKE

So you’re still persisting with

that, huh?

JACQUELINE

(irritated)

It’s a big achievement and you

should be proud of your son.

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE

I should have known it was your...

leftist hippie B.S. that let him

get caught up in this in the first

place.

MATT

Dad, they accept ten students every

year. It’s prestigious.

MIKE

It’s pompous! A bunch of nerds

congratulating themselves for

sitting around.

MATT

At least it’s not a big pissing

contest!

Laura rolls her eyes and starts serving herself food. This

is clearly not an unprecedented argument.

MIKE

Pissing contest? You haven’t even

been accepted to the university yet

and you’re already wearing that

patch on your jacket!

MATT

You’re always wearing your NASA

mission shirt!

MIKE

(standing)

That’s different! I earned mine!

Matt slams down his knife and fork.

MATT

(to the rest of the table)

Excuse me.

He calmly walks out of the room. Everyone looks at Mike, who

looks around at them, then marches out of the back door,

slamming it behind him.

6 EXT. JACQUELINE’S FRONT YARD - NIGHT

Mike stomps angrily up the hill towards the gate, then stops

and dejectedly sighs. He sits down on the grass, and looks

up at the amazing, swirling sky.

(CONTINUED)
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He lights a cigarette as Amelia walks up and sits next to

him.

MIKE

You know, I reckon I’ve still got a

shot with your mother.

AMELIA

You shouldn’t smoke if you’re going

to go back up there.

They look at the sky as a comet streaks through the swirls.

Mike tosses his cigarette onto the ground and grinds it out

with his shoe.

MIKE

They fired me. Don’t tell the

others.

Amelia rubs his shoulder in a conciliatory gesture.

AMELIA

I won’t.

MIKE

I can’t believe Huygens wants to

offer that James Maxwell kid my

job. I don’t get what people see in

that guy.

AMELIA

Be nice. We’ve started seeing each

other.

MIKE

You and Maxwell? But... he’s such

an arsehole!

Amelia smiles a bemused smile and puts her arms around her

dad. They look up at the sky again.

MIKE

Those directors at NASA are right,

though. I suck.

AMELIA

Aw, dad...

But Mike is suddenly energetic.

MIKE

No, I do, but screw them. I’m going

to myself train up, get my job back

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE (cont’d)
and establish the shit out of that

god damn moon base.

7 MONTAGE OF SHOTS:

Upbeat and energetic music plays over a montage of shots.

1. Mike, wearing a tracksuit, does warm-up stretches on a

sunny stretch of tarmac while Amelia clicks a stopwatch.

2. Inside a NASA control room full of huge tape-roll

computers, Huygens and James examine a document that is

handed to them.

3. Sitting on the end of his bed, Matt examines the night

sky with a telescope. Henrietta brings him a mug of cocoa.

4. Mike sits in a library, one hand leafing through a

massive and heavy book of applied astrophysics while the

other idly lifts an unimpressive barbel.

5. Inside a training gym, a regulation-suited James dripping

with sweat steps off a treadmill, and Amelia looks up from

her book and kisses him.

6. Matt gets up from his telescope, writes something down in

a logbook on his chest of drawers, and returns to his

observations.

7. On the sunny tarmac, Mike jogs on the spot and does some

star-jumps and push-ups while Amelia encourages him.

8. James sits at Jacqueline’s dinner table making notes on a

giant book of "Applied Zero-G Electronics Maintenance".

Amelia, grinning, ruffles his hair as she walks past and he

laughs.

9. Matt sits his interview with a group of university

professors in a university amphitheatre.

10. Mike in his sweaty tracksuit jogs, out of breath, past

the NASA offices past a sign pointing to "Space Station

Transport Bay".

8 INT. DIRECTOR HUYGENS’ OFFICE, SPACE STATION - SPACE

Mike happily sits in front of Huygens’ desk.

(CONTINUED)
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HUYGENS

They’ve rejected your application.

The board’s giving James Maxwell

the Mission Commander job.

Mike was clearly not expecting this news.

HUYGENS

You’ve proved you’re too much of a

liability to command missions

again. It’s not me saying this,

it’s the board!

Mike half-heartedly kicks his chair back and turns to go.

HUYGENS

Wait! I pulled the few strings left

to me and they’re prepared to offer

you a place as an advisor to the

Science Officer. I know it’s a job

for college juniors and trainees,

but...

MIKE

But it’s still space.

9 INT. MATT’S ROOM - NIGHT

Matt looks at his telescope and scribbles something in his

notebook. As he listlessly adjusts a dial on the side, his

door opens and Mike dodges in.

MIKE

Hey, Matty.

MATT

(loudly)

Dad?

MIKE

Shh! I’m just meant to be getting

Grandpa’s portrait and leaving. I

think your mum’s still mad at me.

Matt turns back to his telescope, and Mike sits down on the

end of Matt’s bed.

MIKE

What’re you looking at tonight?

(CONTINUED)
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MATT

Nebulae.

MIKE

What’re you writing about them?

MATT

How much detail do you really want

to know?

Mike considers how to answer this.

MATT

That’s what I thought.

Mike goes to speak but hesitates a few times, thinking.

MIKE

You know, when I was a kid I wanted

more than anything to be the first

to explore a new star system. I

thought I’d do it at first, too.

Matt looks over at him.

MATT

I know, I come from a "family of

explorers", grandpa traversed the

Antarctic and-

MIKE

No, no, forget that. I’m trying to

say... uh...

Mike looks around the room as if he thinks he’ll find

inspiration there, then presses on.

MIKE

I realised we weren’t going to get

past the moon in my lifetime. But

maybe my son could, if I made my

dream his dream. I never even

questioned whether you wanted to be

the first settler in that vast

starshine wilderness. I’ve been

kind of a shit dad.

MATT

(softly)

Why are you telling me all this?

(CONTINUED)
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MIKE

I got fired from Mission Commander.

They stuck me in a job as an

advisor to the Science Officer.

MATT

(surprised)

And you accepted?

MIKE

I figured when it all comes down to

it, it’s better to do what you

love. What does it matter whether

it’s your first choice on how you

get to do it?

He gets up to leave.

MATT

The National Astronomical Academy

turned me down. I only got into my

third choice.

MIKE

Does your mother know?

MATT

I haven’t told her yet.

MIKE

They’re just a bunch of pompous

nerds. You’ll make a great

astronomer.

Matt’s door swings open and Jacqueline steps in.

JACQUELINE

I thought you were collecting that

painting?

MIKE

I was just talking to Matt about

astronomy.

Jacqueline has had enough.

JACQUELINE

I don’t care about astronauts or

astronomy, Mike! What’s the fucking

difference what Matt wants to do!

Just get that awful painting and

get out.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 16.

Mike goes to object, but Jacqueline points at the door. She

may not be his wife any more, but she still has "wife mode".

Mike gets up and trots out of the door, looking hurt.

JACQUELINE

(to Matt)

What did he say?

MATT

He apologised and said I’ll make a

great astronomer.

Jacqueline clearly was not expecing this answer.

JACQUELINE

Oh.

10 INT. UPSTAIRS CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Mike steps down from the ladder to the attic holding the

portrait of his father.

As he steps off the ladder, he realises Henrietta is passing

in the corridor.

MIKE

I’m just collecting dad here.

He indicates to the painting.

HENRIETTA

His eyes almost gave me a heart

attack.

MIKE

You’re telling me. You should have

seen them in real life.

They go to move past each other, but Mike turns.

MIKE

I never meant to keep insulting

you. You’ve been better to

Jacqueline than I ever was, and for

what it’s worth, I’m sorry.

He goes to keep walking, but stops when Henrietta replies to

him.

(CONTINUED)
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HENRIETTA

I- thank you, Mike.

MIKE

That’s fine.

He continues down the corridor.

11 EXT. JACQUELINE’S FRONT YARD - NIGHT

Mike walks up the yard with the painting, and takes a look

at the night sky. He pauses, then sits down on the grass and

stares up at it. He lights a cigarette for himself and

offers one to the painting.

The sky swirls beautifully.

12 EXT. ROCKET LAUNCH PAD - DAY

SLOW MOTION:

Mike, a scientific advisor patch on his astronaut jumpsuit,

strides across the launchpad towards a rocket. He is swiftly

joined by James, then Faraday, both in astronaut jumpsuits.

Amelia runs up and kisses James, and shares a smile with

Mike. Huygens marches pompously along with the group as they

pass him, and Henrietta, Laura and Jacqueline wave and laugh

as the group passes them. Matt jogs out and claps Mike on

the back, grinning as he walks past him along the launch

pad.


