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ACT ONE

FADE IN

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS SUPPLY WAREHOUSE - AFTERNOON

The warehouse is huge and dimly lit, with a sparking

florescent light flickering overhead. Large crates of

varying sizes, stacked on one another, form long hallways

that stretch from the front to the back of the warehouse.

Two dark figures, RAY SHINIGAMI, dressed in black combat

gear that hides his entire body, including his face, and

DUSTIN, the warehouse manager, walk down the middle row.

Dustin keeps distance from Ray, and finds it hard to look at

him.

RAY

You’ve taken all the necessary

precautions?

DUSTIN

Oh, yessir. We at the Lunar Express

know how our customers value their

privacy. You can rest assured that

your cargo will--

RAY

I didn’t ask for a sales pitch. I

asked for confirmation.

DUSTIN

(gulps)

O-Of course, sir. Yes, everything

is set.

Dustin raises the holopad he is holding, using his thumb to

slide through text.

DUSTIN (CONT’D)

The dossier for tonight’s trip

reads that this is only a standard

supply run. As far anyone outside

of this conversation is concerned,

we’re transporting fruit and

vegetables only.

RAY

Good. I do not need to tell you the

importance of this transport.

(CONTINUED)
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DUSTIN

Y-yessir.

They take a few more steps and stop beside a tall, vertical

crate, made of wood. It is completely unmarked, with no

indication of what it inside. It towers over both Ray and

Dustin, roughly 25 feet tall.

RAY

This it?

DUSTIN

Unmarked, as requested, sir.

RAY

I want to know when it boards the

train. You will not touch it

without my presence.

DUSTIN

Yessir.

Ray looks up at the large crate with pride, while Dustin

shifts his weight awkwardly.

DUSTIN (CONT’D)

Sir, can you give me some idea of

what this cargo is? You called it,

uh, Project Immortal?

Ray turns so quick to face Dustin that the latter gives a

little jump.

DUSTIN (CONT’D)

S-so the crew transporting it knows

how to handle it! I-I don’t care

what’s inside it!

Ray steps forward, a knife appearing in his hand from

seemingly nowhere. He points it at Dustin.

RAY

Project Immortal’s successful

transport is what keeps your tongue

inside your mouth. You do not need

to know anything further.

REVEAL: Dustin’s backpocket has a small round device

blinking red with a cowboy hat symbol on it. It’s smaller

than a dime.

CUT TO:
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INT. RED PANDA BRIDGE - AFTERNOON

AXEL ERACHIN, dressed in a red duster and cowboy hat to

match the icon on Dustin’s pocket, sits in the pilot’s chair

of the Red Panda, his ship. Axel’s feet rest on the

dashboard and a slice of pizza hangs from his mouth.

TERRENCE, a red panda, sits next to him, nibbling at his own

slice. They have a laptop in front of them, and the last bit

of Ray’s words to Dustin come through the speakers.

RAY (CONT’D) (O.S.)

Do you understand?

DUSTIN (O.S.)

Y-yessir.

Axel closes the laptop with his foot.

AXEL

Project Immortal, huh? Sounds like

our next job.

Terrence chitters in excitement!

INTRO CREDITS

EXT. PLANET DRYAIR SURFACE - LATER

Planet Dryair resembles a desert from a cheesy western

movie, with long stretches of tan sand, broken up

occasionally with a dune, a tall rock, or a tumbleweed. Axel

walks confidently over its surface as a transport car drives

past. Behind him, moving up towards space is the Lunar

Express, a three-car transport train that travels from

Dryair to its moon.

AXEL

That sure was a great idea you

hard, pardner. Putting a tracer on

the warehouse guy for the Lunar

Express was a stroke of genius!

Terrence, riding on Axel’s shoulder, bows and chitters a

"thank you."

AXEL (CONT’D)

This Project Immortal sounds like

it’ll make us some big cash on the

black market. But we’re gonna need

some kind of crew if we wanna steal

from that train.

(CONTINUED)
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Axel points over his shoulder with a thumb toward the Lunar

Express train. Terrence nods. They approach a run-down

tavern with half-doors that push in. Axel speaks as they

approach.

AXEL (CONT’D)

Fortunately, we’re in the right

place.

INT. TAVERN - CONTINUOUS

Axel walks into the tavern, and a few eyes turn toward him.

Axel’s red coat immediately stands out, as everyone in the

tavern looks as though they hadn’t showered in weeks and are

covered in dust. There’s a group playing darts in the back,

and some at the tables. Everyone is tough-looking, with

tattoos, broad shoulders, torn clothes, and huge muscles. In

the back sits BLAZE, a hoodie over her head, hiding her pink

hair.

A BARTENDER polishes a dirty glass with a dirtier rag. He

gives Axel a dirty look as the cowboy approaches.

BARTENDER

Get out, Erachin.

AXEL

Is that any way to treat an old

friend?

BARTENDER

Friends pay tabs. Friends don’t

sneak out in the middle of a fight

they started over a bad game of

cards.

AXEL

Not my fault Cactoid Pete is a

cheat n’ sore loser! I was rolling

in dough and then he--

BARTENDER

Then pay up with this "dough."

Axel gives a nervous laugh and looks around. All eyes are on

him.

AXEL

I, uh, don’t have the money right

now.

(CONTINUED)
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BARTENDER

Thought so. Get out.

AXEL

Wait, wait! I was hoping to use

your fine establishment to hire

some help. I got a good job for

anyone willin’.

BARTENDER

Tavern’s for paying customers only.

The Bartender nods to a board-shouldered man behind AXEL,

with long hair and scars on his face. A buddy, minus the

hair with more scars, walks beside him. Together, the

two pick Axel up by the hands and feet.

AXEL

H-Hey! Wait, let’s think about

this!

Bartender nods towards the door. The two men go to take Axel

out, when Axel pushes his feet forward. They collide with

the face of of the man holding him. The rocket boosters

under his shoes activate, launching the man holding his feet

one way, and Axel and the man holding his shoulders the

other! Axel and the man slam into a table!

A small figure in the back, Blaze, stands up with a shout.

BLAZE

Whoo! A fight! Finally!

She tosses the hood off, revealing her pink pigtails. She’s

about five foot nothing, and looks barely over 14, despite

being in her twenties. She bangs her fists together and

jumps onto a table. Those seated at the table stand, and all

of them are taller than her, even with the table under her

to help. One MAN points and laughs.

MAN

Look at this, girl thinks she’s a

tough guy.

BLAZE

No, I don’t.

Blaze jumps onto the Man’s shoulders, knocking him to the

ground. The other two around the table pursue. She punches

one in the crotch and he collapses. She sweeps her legs

under the other, and kicks him in the face as he falls.

(CONTINUED)
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BLAZE (CONT’D)

I’m a tough girl.

The man who held Axel’s shoulders still has a tight grip,

even with Terrence biting his arm. Axel uses his rocket

boots once more to launch into the wall. There’s a cry, and

another man comes to grab the cowboy.

Blaze comes up behind him and jumps, grabbing the newcomer’s

neck and slamming him down into the floor.

BLAZE

WHOO!

Axel manages to free himself from the man’s grasp and draws

one of his revolvers, aiming it at the Bartender. The

Bartender grabs an oversized shotgun and aims it at the

cowboy. Axel’s eyes widen as Terrence climbs up his

shoulder.

BARTENDER

STOP. NOW.

Everyone in the tavern freezes.

BARTENDER (CONT’D)

(To Axel)

You. Leave.

He points the gun to Blaze.

BARTENDER (CONT’D)

You too.

Blaze, breathing heavy, looks to Axel, who looks back. Axel

puts his revolver back into its holster.

AXEL

Right. Let’s go then.

He and Blaze walk out. On the way to the door, Blaze blows a

raspberry at the bartender.

EXT. PLANET DRYAIR SURFACE - AFTERNOON

Axel walks away from the bar, Terrence on his shoulder, and

Blaze hurries behind.

BLAZE

Wait up!

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

Oh! Thanks for the help.

BLAZE

You kidding? That was fun! A real

barfight with a real cowboy!

Axel pauses then, and smiles at the use of the word

"cowboy."

AXEL

Cowboy, huh?

BLAZE

That’s what you are, right? The hat

and all?

AXEL

(exagerated accent)

I reckon so, cowpoke.

BLAZE

So, what’s this about a job?

AXEL

You interested?

BLAZE

Need some cash myself. Got any

details?

AXEL

(whispers)

I plan to rob the Lunar Express.

BLAZE

No way! Rob the Luna--

Axel clamps his hands over her mouth.

AXEL

Best to keep it quiet for now.

Never know who’s listenin’.

BLAZE

Mm-hmm.

Axel releases her mouth.

BLAZE (CONT’D)

I am so in! How can I help?

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

I dunno if you are.

BLAZE

What? Why not?

AXEL

I need people with H.M.V.s.

BLAZE

The what?

AXEL

Human Mechanized Vehicles. Big

robots.

BLAZE

Oh! Is that all? I got one!

AXEL

You do?

Blaze takes Axel by the wrist and dashes him down a small

alleyway. At the other end stands the CHAMP, a 30-foot tall

H.M.V. The Champ resembles a muscular man with a pink

mohawk, and sports an oversized wrestling belt around its

hips. Blaze beams at Axel.

BLAZE

That’s the Champ! Master of

wrestling moves and close quarters

combat! And quite a looker if I do

say so myself.

AXEL

It looks like somethin’ all right.

BLAZE

So, do I get the job?

Axel and Terrence look at each other. Terrence shrugs.

AXEL

Why not? Name’s Axel Erachin, nice

to meet you.

He extends a hand to her, and she shakes it. He cringes as

she squeezes his hand too tight.

BLAZE

Queen of hard rock and hard knocks,

Fiona Blaze, at your service!

You’ve probably heard of me.

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

No.

BLAZE

Really? I’m a big name in all the

wrestling circuits around here!

Monday Night FightingArena?

Crackdown?

AXEL

No?

BLAZE

Wow. You must really be a cowboy.

AXEL

Right...Anyway, one down. I’ll take

you to the ship, and then Terrence

and I will see about getting some

more crew.

BLAZE

You need more than just us?

AXEL

I don’t like to do a job with less

than seven people.

BLAZE

Why?

AXEL

(shrugs)

I like the number.

EXT. RED PANDA - LATE AFTERNOON

Axel and Terrence sit in front of crappy folding table

covered in a dirty sheet with the words "HIRING MERCS"

painted on in sloppy handwriting. A chair sits across from

the table, and currently a large blue canis, MAX RYKER,

fills it. He’s thick, covered in blue fur with a dog’s head.

Behind him sits the ALPHA, an H.M.V. that resembles a wolf,

but parked in a position like a dog sits. Ryker’s tail wags

behind him, and he chews on a dogbone the way a human sucks

a cigar.

RYKER

Max Ryker, hired muscle.

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

I see, Mr. Ryker.

RYKER

Ryker’s fine.

AXEL

Okay then. Have yo--

RYKER

This your first mission, kid?

AXEL

What? No...

RYKER

Uh huh. I’ve seen your type before.

Don’t get cocky just because you’re

finally putting together your own

team. Don’t take much to find

yourself in real hot water.

AXEL

And what makes you an expert?

RYKER

How many battles you fight in?

AXEL

Just today I got in a bar brawl--

Camera zooms in on Ryker’s face as he speaks.

RYKER

That ain’t a battle. A battle is

when you are entrenched at the

bottom of a hill, surrounded on all

sides. Seeing the airplanes soar

overhead, watching as they rain

down bombs from above. It’s staring

down a man who wants nothing more

than to see you dead, and know that

you’ll have to kill him if you want

to see your family again. It’s

holding a small blade, watching the

water fly off it as you swipe at

your enemy’s chest. It’s never

letting your guard down, or your

focus waver, no matter what’s going

on. It’s being ready for anything.

REVEAL: Ryker has his crossbow aimed at Axel’s head. Axel

was too focused on the story to notice.

(CONTINUED)
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Ryker fires the crossbow, and Axel’s hat flies off into the

wall behind him. Axel’s jaw drops and he clutches his chest,

breathing heavy.

AXEL

Ahh!

RYKER (CONT’D)

Let your guard down. Am I in?

AXEL

Y-yeah. Definitely.

EXT. RED PANDA - LATER

Princess RYOKO KOBOYASHI sits in a folding chair with an

umbrella over her head. She wears round glasses around her

eyes and holds reflective metal in front of her for tanning.

Behind her sits the RONIN, head down with the brim of the

hat covering its face, looking like a samurai at rest.

Its sword is in the ground and the H.M.V. appears to lean

on it. Seated in the chair across from Axel is JUN, a man

with brown hair and a rough goatee.

JUN

So, as you can see, the princess

and myself would make excellent

additions to your te--

RYOKO

Jun, ask if our room has a view.

JUN

Does our room have a view?

AXEL

It has a window, if that’s what--

JUN

He says it has a window.

RYOKO

Hmm. Ask if I have a full-sized

bed.

JUN

Do you have a full-sized bed?

AXEL

Uh...it’s good sized for one

person?

(CONTINUED)
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JUN

It is not a full-sized bed.

RYOKO

Disappointing. Ask if it has a hot

tub.

Jun goes to speak but Axel speaks before he can.

AXEL

We have community showers--

RYOKO

Unacceptable. Tell him that we

shall pass.

Jun turns back to Ryoko.

JUN

My princess, if we are to live the

mercenary life, we must, well, live

the life.

Ryoko raises her glasses, exposing her purple eyes.

RYOKO

But my feet cannot touch shared

bathroom floor.

JUN

I shall clean it before you even

see it, my princess.

RYOKO

No need to trouble yourself, Jun.

The captain should be able to--

AXEL

Hey! This is my ship, these are my

rules! If you don’t like it, then

you can go somewhere else--

RYOKO

So long as the floors are clean, we

can make do. Now, Jun, I tire of

the sun. I wish to enjoy the shade.

JUN

Of course, my princess.

He rises from the chair, and bows to Axel.

(CONTINUED)
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JUN (CONT’D)

We will not disappoint.

Jun goes to the princess, and picks up the folding chair.

Without disturbing Ryoko, the chair turns into something of

a backpack that Jun carries over his shoulders. With Ryoko

on his back, he jogs off towards the Ronin.

Axel watches them go, blankly.

EXT. RED PANDA - LATER

VERONIKA, wearing full purple armor, minus helmet, and a

sour expression, walks up to the chair across from Axel. The

VALKYRIE, her purple H.M.V., stands behind her, cape waving

in the wind. She says nothing, and sits in the chair,

crossing her arms.

Axel looks back at her, expectantly.

A beat.

AXEL

Hello?

Veronika rolls her eyes. When she does speak, it’s with very

little emotion.

VERONIKA

I’m here for the job.

AXEL

R-right. What do you do?

An huge explosion goes off behind the Valkyrie, flames

rising into the air. Axel gasps in shock, but Veronika

didn’t even jump at the sudden noise.

VERONIKA

Explosives.

AXEL

Wait, that was you?

VERONIKA

Yes.

AXEL

...why?

(CONTINUED)
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VERONIKA

My old boss and I didn’t see eye to

eye. I’m looking for a fresh start.

Axel gulps nervously.

AXEL

Y-you’ll find it here, for sure.

VERONIKA

Good. Where is your ship?

AXEL

I didn’t say you got the job.

VERONIKA

Did I get the job?

Axel swallows.

AXEL

Y-yeah. You did.

VERONIKA

So where is your ship?

EXT. RED PANDA - EVENING

Axel and Terrence sit slumped in their chairs, looking

exhausted. The sun has moved across the sky, and it’s

nearing sundown.

AXEL

I was really hoping for seven crew

members. It’s such a lucky number.

Terrence sighs. But, just then, an effeminate man peers over

at the two. HAKEN WASTIA gives a happy wave.

HAKEN

Greetings, my good man! And

delightfully colored rat!

Terrence’s fur stands out, and he hisses. As Haken goes to

pet him, Terrence bites Haken’s finger.

HAKEN (CONT’D)

Oh, mercy me! That’s my poetry

pointing ’pendage! Unhand me, rat

most foul!

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

Terrence, down.

Terrence releases Haken’s hand, and the poet sucks it into

his mouth. Tears sting his eyes.

AXEL (CONT’D)

He’s a red panda, not a rat. What--

HAKEN

Really?? Surely, that cannot be so!

Pandas are big fluffy black and

white things with smallish round

ears and a delightful penchant for

bamboo!

AXEL

Whatever. What can I do for you?

As Haken speaks, a thought cloud appears above his head,

with a chibi version of himself acting out the events he

describes.

HAKEN

I heard that you were seeking

mercenaries for a mission of the

rarest danger one has seen! Well,

if you are seeking a strong, brave,

and dashingly handsome chap, you

have found him!

AXEL

You’re a guy?

HAKEN

A man seeking the romance of an

adventure, the camaraderie of a

shared experience, the thrill of a

prize long sought, the danger of

facing down a foe, the triumph of a

strong victory, the love of a

beautiful woman! I wish to find

inspiration, good sir, for my

poetry. My writing.

AXEL

Uh, can you fight?

HAKEN

Violence?! Me? Perish the thought

sir!

Haken thrusts his hands into Axel’s face.

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN (CONT’D)

These hands were meant to create

the written word, not to cause

harm! One day, these hands will

craft the novels the galaxy will

speak for ages about!

AXEL

And you want to join my squad?

HAKEN

I wish for adventure!

Axel looks at Terrence, who shakes his head.

AXEL

(to Terrence)

But then we get seven members.

Terrence shakes his head.

AXEL (CONT’D)

(to Terrence)

Maybe he can be useful.

Terrence shrugs and crosses his paws over his chest.

AXEL (CONT’D)

(To Terrence)

Well, we can’t always do what you

want.

He turns to Haken.

AXEL (CONT’D)

I’m probably going to regret this,

but welcome aboard. Do you have an

H.M.V.?

HAKEN

A what?

AXEL

A...never mind. Come on.

Axel leads Haken towards the Red Panda. As they walk, Haken

babbles on and the scene fades out.

HAKEN

Wonderful! This shall be the stuff

dreams are made of! I shall write

you a sonnet, Mr--

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

Erachin.

HAKEN

Erachin! I wonder what rhymes with

that.

AXEL

What am I thinking.

END ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. THE RED PANDA BRIDGE - EVENING

Axel stands before the rest of the team with a serious

expression on his face. Terrence wheels over a white board

and has a similarly serious expression on his face and wears

military beret. The rest of the team are gathered around,

watching expectantly.

AXEL

Alright everyone, I have gathered

the best of the best for a mission

the likes of which has never been

pulled off before!

Axel waits for applause and gets none. He slumps.

RYKER

Really? Even the guy with a quill?

Ryker jabs a thumb at Haken, who huffs at the remark.

HAKEN

The pen has always been mightier

than the sword!

BLAZE

Well, I know I’m the best. I’ve won

both heavyweight and lightweight

titles.

RYOKO

Jun, what is she referring to?

JUN

I think she is talking about books.

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN

Books?! Did someone say books?!

AXEL

Quiet!

RYKER

Best of the best, huh?

VERONIKA

We were the first ones you could

find, huh.

AXEL

I said, quiet!

Axel rubs his forehead with a groan.

AXEL (CONT’D)

You were the best I could find on

short notice. Happy now? Good.

Let’s get down to business. We are

going to be robbing the Empire on

this one. I assume nobody has a

problem with this?

No one objects, though there is a bit of tension in the air.

AXEL (CONT’D)

Good. Our target is--

RYKER

Settle down, Cowboy. What’re we

stealing?

AXEL

Project Immortal.

HAKEN

That sounds heavenly! What is it?

AXEL

Its important enough to have a full

brigade providing security.

HAKEN

Yes, but what is it?

The team looks at Axel expectantly. He looks back.

A beat.

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN (CONT’D)

You...don’t know do you?

AXEL

The point is that you guys will all

be paid for a job. As to what it is

we’re taking, that’s my problem,

not yours.

VERONIKA

(sarcasm)

Great.

AXEL

Anyway, Terrence here will give us

an outline of the plan. Are you all

familiar with the Lunar Express?

Terrence draws a train as the scene shifts from the Red

Panda’s bridge to the exterior the Lunar Express.

While the characters continue the mission briefing, the

mission itself plays out with cuts between the briefing and

the mission itself.

EXT. LUNAR EXPRESS - A FEW HOURS LATER

The Lunar Express flies through the space between Dryair and

its moon.

RYOKO (V.O)

Of course we do. That garish thing

is hard to miss.

RYKER (V.O.)

Dryair’s moon is a hub of

transport. The government of this

planet made the Lunar Express as a

safe and secure transport option

from planetside to the moon. It’s

used often to transport things in

secret.

AXEL (V.O.)

Exactly. Project Immortal is being

transported to an Empire facility

on the moon, meaning that it would

be best for us to strike while it

sits on the train.

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN (V.O.)

How romantic! A space cowboy

robbing a space train!

AXEL (V.O.)

Stop talking.

Veronika, in armor and helmet, slowly crawls along the top

of the train.

AXEL (CONT’D) (V.O.)

The first thing we gotta do is deal

with the Empire soldiers guarding

our target. These soldiers have a

private car in the back of the

train. Veronika, you should have no

problem taking care of these

unwanted guests.

Veronika slips between a pair of train cars at the back of

the Lunar Express. She works to tie a bomb to the cables

connecting the cars.

Through the windows, an Empire soldier spots Veronika and

waves to get her attention. Instead of waving back, Veronika

holds up a detonator. She presses the button.

A small explosion rocks the train and disconnects the car.

The soldier screams as the train falls into the darkness of

space. Only then does Veronika finally wave.

VERONIKA

Boom.

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS BALL ROOM - NIGHT

Another train car, this one resembling a lavish ball room.

Guests in ornate and expensive gowns dance to classical

music. Ryoko and Jun walk down onto the dance floor, Ryoko

looking angry.

AXEL (V.O.)

The rest of the Empire’s ritzy

passengers will need to be

distracted while we move towards

the cargo. To pull off this task,

we need someone so aggravating, so

annoying, that nobody can take

their eyes off her even if they

tried.

(CONTINUED)
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RYOKO (V.O)

Yeah, good luck finding someone

like that.

CUT TO...

INT. RED PANDA BRIDGE - EARLIER

Everyone looks at Ryoko while Jun gives her toenails a

manicure.

RYOKO

What?

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS BALL ROOM - NIGHT

Ryoko taps SOLDIER 1 on the shoulder.

RYOKO

(loudly)

SIR! Excuse me, Sir!

Jun spins Soldier 1 around bodily.

JUN

You there, milady demands your

attention.

SOLDIER 1

What is it?

RYOKO

SIR! I’ll have you know that my

room is an absolutely pigsty. I

have incredibly strong allergies

and I’m certain that a cat has been

in that room within the past year.

I can hardly breathe.

She gives an exagerated, dainty, forced sneeze.

RYOKO (CONT’D)

Oh, I think I am dying!

JUN

No! If she dies, it will be your

fault!

SOLDIER 1

Maybe there is someone I can call-

(CONTINUED)
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RYOKO

No, you are going to take us to

someone in charge here right away.

When I asked for a room, I

distinctly remember requesting the

deluxe suite, and our space doesn’t

even have a hot tub-

Ryoko goes on complaining as the rest of the passengers turn

their attention reluctantly towards her.

In the back of the room, a female SOLDIER 2 walks past a

closet to help her comrade, only for an arm to reach out of

the closet and grab her by the mouth. She is pulled inside.

CUT TO:

INT. CLOSET - CONTINUOUS

Blaze holds Soldier 2 in a headlock until she passes

out. Blaze works to remove the armor, while Axel, Haken,

and Terrence help.

AXEL (V.O.)

This brings us to the most

important stage of our plan. Either

Haken or I will dress up as an

Empire soldier and sneak into the

storage room where Project Immortal

is held.

Armor and uniform removed, Blaze hands it off to Haken.

HAKEN

Why are you handing me a woman’s

uniform?

BLAZE

It fits you the best.

HAKEN

But you are a woman!

BLAZE

But you have a better figure.

AXEL

Haken, we all have to make

sacrifices for the good of the

team.

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN

Then you put it on!

BLAZE

Relax Axel, I got this!

Blaze leaps at Haken and forces him to put the uniform on in

a cloud. Haken emerges as a surprisingly beautiful female

soldier.

HAKEN

This is so humiliating...

AXEL

Thanks Blaze, we’ll take it from

here. Keep an eye on the Princess--

make sure she doesn’t get hurt.

BLAZE

I’m more worried about that

soldier.

Blaze skips happily away.

INT. HALLWAY TO THE FIRST CAR - NIGHT

Axel pushes Haken toward a nearby security door where a male

SOLDIER 3 is standing guard. Axel ducks behind a seat in the

car. Soldier 3 makes eyes at Haken as he approaches.

SOLDIER 3

Say, I’ve never seen you around

here before. What’s your name,

doll?

HAKEN

DOLL!?

Axel clears his throat pointedly.

HAKEN (CONT’D)

I mean, the name is...Sherianna.

SOLDIER 3

Wow, never heard a name like that

before. Tell you what Sherianna,

how about you and me get some

dinner after our shifts are up and

I can show you around a bit?

(CONTINUED)
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HAKEN

Oh, nothing would be finer. Could

you just, erm, do me one teensy

favor? I left my purse, because I’m

a woman you see, in that storage

room and I left my passcard in it.

Any chance you could let a gal

through?

SOLDIER 3

Well...I’m not supposed to. But

it’s your first day, so I’ll give

you a break. Make it quick though!

HAKEN

Aw, you’re the best!

Soldier 3 turns his back to Haken to open the door. It

swings open. Soldier 3 leads Haken inside, Axel following

close behind.

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS STORAGE CAR - CONTINUOUS

Axel and Haken enter a dimly lit room. Once the door closes,

Axel jumps out and hits Soldier on the head with his

revolver. Soldier crumples, and Haken yelps.

AXEL

Quiet! Come on.

Axel and Haken walk through the room, staring at the huge

crates. While the room is full of these crates, one stands

out due to its height. Axel uses his rocket boots to jump to

the top of the crate.

HAKEN

Make it quick Axel!

AXEL

Please, quick is implied by my

name.

HAKEN

...I don’t get it.

AXEL

Think, say it out loud-

Terrence rubs his nose against part of the crate, and it

falls in four HEAVY BANGS. GUILDENSTERN, an H.M.V. painted

white and green, is revealed, filling the crate.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 25.

HAKEN

Is this Project Immortal?

AXEL

No way...Really? An H.M.V.? I’ve

already got one of those! We came

all this way for something

so...lame?!

HAKEN

Maybe there is something special

about it. C’mon, let’s give it a

look.

A bullet ricochets off the side of the H.M.V. close to where

Haken stands. The poet jumps back with a yelp and

Ray reveals himself from the shadows, a smoking pistol in

his hands. The pistol vanishes in a cloud of smoke that is

sucked into Ray’s sleeve.

RAY

Hands off, young lady. That’s

Empire property.

END ACT TWO

ACT THREE

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS STORAGE CAR - NIGHT

Ray stands with his hands in his pockets, cape spread behind

him. Haken yelps and Axel glares at him.

AXEL

Ray Shinigami!

HAKEN

You know this demon?!

AXEL

Let’s just say that we have a

history.

RAY

Axel Erachin. I should’ve known.

Not only are you stealing from the

Empire, but you’re stealing one of

their most prized possessions.

You’re an idiot, Erachin. You

could’ve been so much better...

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

Shut up.

RAY

Come quietly, and I will allow you

to live. You are outmatched.

AXEL

Never!

HAKEN

Absolutely!

Haken throws his hands up.

AXEL

Haken, get down!

Haken looks up in shock as Ray creates another pistol and

pulls the trigger. Using his rocket boots, Axel flies

through the air and pushes the poet to the ground as a

bullet passes through where his head was a second ago.

HAKEN

Axel, you saved my life!

AXEL

Shinigami never takes prisoners.

C’mon-

From out of nowhere, Ray’s knee collides with the side of

Axel’s head and the cowboy is sent sprawling into a nearby

crate. The cowboy lands with a loud crash as Ray turns on

Haken. Terrence, however, bites Ray’s leg, buying Haken

enough time to crawl away.

RAY

Rodent!

Ray kicks Terrence away before drawing a knife and walking

towards Axel.

RAY (CONT’D)

On your feet cowboy. I know that

you didn’t come here alone. Tell me

where your friends are!

AXEL

Never!

RAY

Loyalty like that will get you

killed!

(CONTINUED)
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Axel groggily gets to his feet, only for Ray to punch him,

HARD, in the face. Axel hits a crate, and shakes his head.

Axel springs forward, shooting his revolver, but Ray

generates a shield from his nanomachines, blocking all

attacks. Ray launches the shield at Axel, smacking him in

the face.

Nearby, Haken watches as Ray approaches Axel. Haken gives an

audible, nervous gulp, and turns toward Guildenstern. His

face hardens, and he runs to the robot.

HAKEN

He saved my life. Now it is time to

save his.

Haken climbs the robot’s legs, easily making it to

Guildenstern’s hips, and realizes he can’t open the cockpit

doors. He lets out an anguished yelp and goes to punch the

metal, only for the cockpit doors to swing open and nearly

knock him off!

HAKEN (CONT’D)

Oh, thank heavens.

Haken climbs inside the cockpit.

INT. GUILDENSTERN’S COCKPIT - CONTINUOUS

Inside is a dashboard lit with entirely too many buttons,

dials, levels, and joysticks. Screens fills the front of the

cockpit. Shrugging, Haken presses buttons at random!

HAKEN

Surely one of these is the on

switch!

INT. LUNAR EXPRESS STORAGE CAR - CONTINUOUS

Axel, pinned to the ground under Ray’s foot, grits his teeth

and growls. Ray aims his gun.

RAY

Give your father my regards.

The second Ray says "father," Guildenstern’s eyes light up

and the H.M.V. moves. Guildenstern walks forward, kicking

aside boxes and crates with ease. Debris falls from the

movements, and Ray has to jump to avoid being crushed. Axel

jumps out of the way too, slack-jawed.

(CONTINUED)
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AXEL

Whoo! All right Haken!

Guildenstern takes Axel and Terrence in his arms as he draws

his blades, carving himself an opening in the nearest wall.

He leaps out, green jets blasting from under his feet as he

falls through the sky.

Ray watches, silently, before producing a communicator from

his pocket.

RAY

Patch me through to Kincaid. We got

a problem.

FADE OUT

TO BE CONTINUED.


