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1 INT. KARIOKI BAR NEW PHILADELPHIA – NIGHT

Creed sits alone at his table.  There are four empty beer mugs on the table and another half full in his hand.  He looks depressed.

Across from Creed, Anice steps up to the microphone.  Her mood appears the same as Creed’s.

The song begins.  It is sad and melancholy.  Creed’s mind begins to drift into the past as Anice sings.

2 EXT. ARMORON 1 BATTLEFIELD – DUSK

Trenches line the area in front of the antimatter reactor as the Cantan forces make their final assault on the Crimitonian contingent of the U.C. forces.  Cantan fighters strafe the trenches while their artillery and armor do the same from the ground.

A slightly younger Creed makes his way through the trenches to his father’s command post.  Dirt flies around Creed, and he can hear the screams of the dead and dying.

3 INT. COMMAND POST – DUSK

Creed enters and finds his father, General Arlin Creed, looking at a holographic display with two of his advisors.  Occasionally they are forced to duck from a near miss on the command post.

CREED

Sir, Charlie sector was over run, they’ve fallen back to Delta.

ARLIN

Snickers.

Knew the Zanthian’s couldn’t hold it together.

BEAT

What about your company?

CREED

Don’t you mean platoon, sir?

ARLIN

As of now it’s company, your CO and her staff are dead.

Creed is visibly disturbed by the news of his promotion.

Arlin looks to his staff.

ARLIN

Could I have a moment with my son?

The two advisors nod as if they already know what is going to be said.  Creed looks somewhat confused.  Once they leave Creed speaks candidly to his father.

CREED

I thought we weren’t suppose to use son or dad while on the job?

ARLIN

The situations different today Brice.

BEAT.

I want you on the first shuttle out of here.

Arlin takes a data cube from the holo display.

ARLIN

I want this delivered to allied command.

CREED

A courier can do that, Dad.  I’m not leaving my unit.

ARLIN

Brice, your unit, and the rest of us aren’t going to be here in less than an hour.

CREED

Then I’ll die with my unit, sir!

Arlin puts the data cube down.

ARLIN

I think I raised you a little too good, Brice.

Creed is about to say something when Arlin draws his laser pistol and shoots Creed in the stomach.  Creed starts to fall but Arlin manages to catch him in time.  Arlin grabs a shirt from the table to plug the hole.  Creed is in too much pain to speak.

ARLIN

Sorry Brice, but if I shot you in the foot it would look like you did it yourself.

CREED

Dad....

Arlin hugs his son.

ARLIN

You’re the only part of Joice I have left, and there’s a princess waiting for you at home.

ARLIN

Medic!

Arlin’s advisors enter with two soldiers.  They immediately take Creed off his father’s hands.

ARLIN

He took a stray shot, get him out of here!

SOLDIER

Right away, sir!

Creed still struggles to stay behind as the soldiers carry him out of the command post.  He sees his father watching him as he passes out.

4 INT. MEDICAL SHUTTLE

Creed awakens surrounded by the wounded and dying.  The shuttle is rocked by enemy fire, and nurses are trying to stabilize the patients.

Creed looks out the porthole and sees Armoron 1 getting smaller and smaller.  Suddenly there is a tremendous explosion on the surface.  The blast is so large that the atmosphere appears to separate momentarily to allow the mushroom cloud to escape.

CREED

Dad!

5 INT. KARIOKI BAR NEW PHILADELPHIA – NIGHT

Creed slams the beer mug he was drinking from into the floor.  The music muffles most of the sound but a few of the patrons notice.

Anice continues to sing.  At the same time her mind drifts back to her experiences at the battle of Armoron.

6 EXT. MARTENCH SECTOR ARMORON 1 – DUSK

A younger Anice is wearing the insignia of a Martench nurse on her arm.  She and two other medics are trying to drag wounded soldiers from a burning bunker.  Laser fire and explosions make their task even more difficult.

ANICE

Hurry it up, the Cantan are about to over run this sector!

WOUNDED SOLDIER

Help me!  I don’t want to die!

He continues to scream as Anice runs over to him.  When she arrives, Anice sees that the lower half of his body is missing.  Anice kneels down beside him.  She knows there is nothing she can do, but make him comfortable in his last moments.

Lying through the tears.

ANICE

You’ll be all right soldier.  I’ll get you out of here.

He looks up at Anice as she injects him with a pain killer.  After a few seconds he smiles at her.

WOUNDED SOLDIER

I can’t feel it anymore.

He stops breathing with a smile on his face.  Anice looks away sadly.

Moments later the two medics with Anice are gunned down by enemy fire.  Anice stands to come to their aid, but a laser bolt cuts into her chest.  Anice collapses.

Her eyes open again a few seconds later, and she sees the metallic form of two Sarks standing above her.

SARK ONE

The body of this Martench is still intact, once it expires it will prove an excellent test subject.

BEAT.

Take it to the ship.

Anice raises a hand to stop them, but everything fades to black.

7 INT. KARIOKI BAR NEW PHILADELPHIA – NIGHT

Anice completes the song and sits down at her table alone.  She puts her head down in her arms and sits there motionless.  

Primo Corvelli enters the bar and quickly sights his comrades sitting far away from each other.  He shakes his head sadly and approaches Creed.  As he sits down across Creed he notices the empty mugs, and the shattered one on the floor.  Creed appears to be ignoring Primo.

PRIMO

I guessed you’d be here considering today’s the anniversary of the battle of Armoron.

Without looking at Primo

CREED

Congratulations on successfully uncovering the obvious, I suppose next you’ll tell me I’m in a bar.

PRIMO

Considering you habits, that piece of deductive reasoning is hardly worth a second thought.

Creed says nothing.

PRIMO

So why aren’t you and Anice sitting together?

CREED

She does her thing, I do mine.

Primo slams his fist down on the table so hard that the mugs roll off and crash to the floor.  Creed and Anice take no notice, but all the music stops.  For a time there is dead silence from the patrons as they watch on.

PRIMO

You know it wasn’t any better for me watching half my section buy it!  Three thousand in less than an hour!

CREED

I’m happy for you, anymore good news?

Primo stands up, kicking the chair back into another table.  The patrons are startled, but take no action against Primo.  Anice and Creed don’t seem to care at all.

PRIMO

Denabreo wants to see us tomorrow morning at 0800, get your act together and be there, sober!

Creed does a half ass salute and continues to ignore Primo.

Primo shakes his head and exits the bar.

Creed draws his pistol and fires a shot into the ceiling to get everyone’s attention.

CREED

Well, come on!  Lets get this party going again, I can still shoot straight for Christ’s sake!

The music starts up again, and everyone tries to pretend nothing happened.

OPENING CREDITS.

