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EXT.  SPENCE’S HOUSE - SMALL TOWN, CALIFORNIA - DAWN

SUPER: “Northern California, 2010.”

YOUNG SPENCER "SPENCE" GRANT, 7, small for his age and pale, 
struggles to carry a heavy bag down the front steps. He uses 
all his strength to lift it high enough for his father to 
reach.

GIL GRANT, 30’s, unshaven and tired, leans over the back of 
the pickup truck and grabs the bag. He tosses it into the 
back with the rest of the gear.

GIL
That’s it. Go on, climb on in and 
buckle up.

Young Spence skips over to the rear passenger side door. Gil 
glances around, something’s not right. He takes one last look 
at the house, then climbs down from the truck. 

The first light of day breaks as Gil climbs into the driver's 
seat.

INT. TRUCK - SPENCE’S HOUSE - DAWN

Young Spence looks out the back window.

VERONICA GRANT, 30’s, strong with a buried sadness, stands at 
the window in her bathrobe. After a moment, the curtain falls 
back across the window. 

GIL
Ready?

Young Spence turns back to Gil and nods with a big toothless 
smile. Gil grins then starts the engine.

EXT. SPENCE'S HOUSE - DAWN

The truck kicks up dirt as it speeds down the drive, then 
disappears down the road.

EXT. ROADS - DAWN

The truck speeds down the empty road. The sunrise behind 
them.



INT. TRUCK - DAWN

Gil glances at Spence in the back seat.

Young Spence smiles back at him, excited.

A BRIGHT LIGHT appears in the rear-view mirror. Gil tries to 
adjust the mirror - it doesn't help. He can’t see anything 
beyond light. 

He glances at Young Spence again, concerned.

Gil punches the gas. The engine roars as they speed down the 
highway. 

The bright light stays with them. 

GIL
Hang on.

Gil yanks the steering wheel hard. 

INTERCUT - INT. TRUCK/EXT. TRUCK

The truck bounces over the shoulder and down a hill, into an 
orange grove. 

They speed down the row, between the trees. 

The bright light fills the entire cab as it gains on them. 

Gil takes another sharp turn and swerves around orange trees. 

YOUNG SPENCE
What’s happening?

Young Spence cranes his neck to look behind them.

GIL
Stay down!

Gil floors it. 

The truck flies through the orange grove. 

Its tires skid as the truck swerves across a muddy patch.

Gil struggles as he loses control. 

YOUNG SPENCE
Daddy, I’m scared!

BAM! The truck slams into an orange tree.
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Front and side airbags SMACK into Gil and Young Spence. 

Gil pushes the airbag out of his way as he attempts to 
restart the engine. It stutters and won’t start. 

He turns to Young Spence. 

GIL
Get out. Run as fast as you can and 
don’t look back.

YOUNG SPENCE
No. I don’t want to --

GIL
-- Go, Spence! Right now!

Tears stream down Young Spence’s cheeks as he reaches for the 
door-- 

A GREY ALIEN, classic looking: short, bald, and big eyes, 
peers in through Young Spence's door window. 

Young Spence snaps his hand back from the door as he screams.  

INT. SPACESHIP HOLDING AREA - NIGHT

Blinking lights and a strange HIGH-PITCHED HUM fill the 
otherwise sterile room. 

Young Spence lays on a metal table. He opens his eyes. 

He turns his head and sees a symbol engraved in the wall: two 
ovals crossed with a circle and then an inverted triangle. 

GIL (O.S.)
I told you, I don’t know!

Young Spence gasps, wide-eyed, and turns his head in the 
direction of Gil’s screams and cries. 

He climbs down from the table and tiptoes out into the 
corridor. 

INT. SPACESHIP - CORRIDOR TO EXAM ROOM - NIGHT

Young Spence clings to the walls as he tiptoes toward the 
sound of his father’s cries. 

He stops just outside of an examination room. 
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Gil, locked into an upright table, cries out in agony as the 
Grey Aliens stick a strange, metal object through his skin. 

Young Spence gasps. 

The GRAIL ALIEN, who looks like a Grey, only much taller and 
thinner, turns toward Spence. 

Young Spence takes a step backward.

BOOM! Several doors surrounding them are blown off their 
hinges in unison. 

The ASHTAR COMMAND, made of up various species of humanoid 
alien warriors, storms in. 

Weapons fire. Strange lights and sparks fly in all directions 
as walls and equipment are struck.

The Grail is hit and falls to the ground. A thick black 
liquid oozes from his wound.

Eyes wide, Young Spence turns on his heel, and sprints back 
down the corridor.

INT. SPACESHIP HOLDING AREA - NIGHT

Young Spence, panicked, races in and searches for a place to 
hide. He climbs under the table, then covers his ears and 
closes his eyes. 

After a few moments, the gunfire ceases. The ship is quiet. 

Young Spence slowly pulls his hands from his ears and opens 
his eyes. 

Bent down before him is DAEGAR, a Nordic-looking warrior 
alien, his long blonde hair worn in a braid. Daegar holds his 
hand out to Spence.

DAEGAR
I’m here to protect you.

Young Spence stares at Daegar, unsure. Daegar sighs, not a 
lot of patience for children.

DAEGAR (CONT’D)
There's really not any other 
option. You'll have to trust me.

Young Spence considers this, then takes Daegar's hand and 
crawls out from under the table. 
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Daegar pats the boy’s shoulder and leads him back to...

INT. SPACESHIP - CORRIDOR TO EXAM ROOM - NIGHT

ALIEN SOLDIERS stop and stare as Daegar leads the boy back 
through the battle remains. 

Daegar places himself strategically between Young Spence and 
the exam room. 

Young Spence cranes his neck to see: Soldiers pack Gil’s dead 
body into a silver body bag.

Young Spence's eyes deaden as an emptiness falls across his 
face. 

DAEGAR
This way.

A door slides open and Daegar leads Young Spence onto his 
docked craft. 

INT. HIGH COUNCIL MEETING ROOM - NIGHT

A huge, stadium-like, room with hundreds of seats that 
encircle the stage. Young Spence’s tiny body partially fills 
the only occupied seat. 

Daegar, still in warrior gear, stands before THE GALACTIC 
COUNCIL, made up of twelve beings of various alien species 
who are seated on the center stage.

DAEGAR
The boy must be returned. 

COUNCIL MEMBER #1
That’s outrageous. 

COUNCIL MEMBER #2
He’s seen far too much.

DAEGAR
It will be blamed on trauma or a 
child's imagination. 

COUNCIL MEMBER #3
Taking his father's demise into 
account, I fear it too difficult.

DAEGAR
Yet, not impossible. 
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COUNCIL MEMBER #1
If we returned every child --

DAEGAR
-- He is not every child. 

COUNCIL LEADER MIKA stands, a silver sheen covers her skin, 
and with a calmness non-existent in the others, she addresses 
Daegar.

MIKA
They will try again?

DAEGAR
I'm certain of it.

Mika takes a deep breath as she considers this.

MIKA
You stand firmly by your council to 
return the child to Earth?

DAEGAR
As I breathe.

A MESSENGER, an Ikels Alien, a smaller hairy species, finely 
dressed, enters and shuffles up to Mika.

MESSENGER
Your pardon, Madam... 

Mika turns to the Messenger. His hands shake as he holds out 
a tablet and stammers...

MESSENGER (CONT'D)
An urgent message from the Dark 
Fleet. 

Council Members exchange nervous looks, the Dark Fleet? 

Mika takes the tablet, opens it and retrieves the message 
privately.

Daegar glances over his shoulder and winks at Young Spence 
who stares back, blank and numb. 

Unnerved, Daegar turns back to the Council.

Mika closes the tablet and hands it back to Messenger. She 
studies Young Spence. He stares back at her, expressionless. 

MIKA
The boy stays. Daegar, you will act 
as guardian. My word is final. 
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Without hesitation, she transforms into a SMALL BALL OF LIGHT 
and floats toward the exit. 

Daegar, flabbergasted, struggles for composure as he adheres 
to the formalities and bows.

DAEGAR
It will be done. 

Council Members stand in unison and exit behind Mika. 

Daegar turns back to the boy, much less confident now. 

They stare at one another.

EXT. MOON - DAY

SUPER: "Today."

Spence, now 17, dressed in sleek space gear and helmet, with 
blue stripes down the sides, stands on the rocky terrain of 
the moon as he stares, forlorn, at the distant Earth.

In his helmet headset, he hears... 

LIRA (O.S.)
Target craft in sight in 5, 4, 3...

Spence turns his attention back to the task at hand. He spots 
a small GREEN CRAFT fly into view.

SPENCE
On it.

Spence activates his jet pack, lifts off and follows the 
craft. 

EXT. GREEN TEAM CRAFT - FLYING - DAY

Spence catches up to the craft. He pulls a cable from his 
belt and hooks onto the ship. 

He races across the roof toward a panel behind the cockpit. 

A GREEN TEAM MEMBER glances out the cockpit window, Spence 
ducks back out of sight. The Team Member shrugs it off and 
turns away.

Spence kneels down beside the panel and uses tools from his 
belt to open it, revealing the circuit control board. 
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