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1 EXT. DEEP SPACE – NIGHT

In between the Armoron and Tizan syatems, the allied fleet under a younger Commander Denabreo is engaging the Cantan fleet.  The Cantan fleet appears to be doing nothing more than blocking the allied fleet from reaching Armoron.

2 INT. BRIDGE COMMAND SHIP – NIGHT

Smoke fills the room as Denabreo makes his way to the first officer Talec.

DENABREO

Have communications been restored with Armoron yet?

TALEC

Nothing solid.  We picked up some of their traffic ten minutes ago.  Sounded like the whole Cantan fleet attacked.  There were some other reports, about most of their cities being nuked.

DENABREO

God damn it, I told Vercasi they were going to hit Armoron!

Beat.

Put everything we have into the center.  I don’t care what it takes we’re breaking through.

3 EXT ARMORON SYSTEM – NIGHT

The system is littered with damaged and destroyed star ships.  Closer to Armoron One the Cantan fleet is pushing back the few remaining allied ships.  Armoron One now has fireballs where most of her major cities once were.  The relay satellites for the space gun have been destroyed.  The only area the gun can still defend is directly above the reactor.

In the asteroid field the Caladan and the Artemis float almost lifeless.  There are various holes in each ship.

4 INT. CALADAN BRIDGE – NIGHT

The bridge crew is dead.  Most of them are buried under debris.

Primo emerges from a pile of insulation.  There is a cut on the side of his forehead, and gash in his arm.  After a few moments Primo surveys his surroundings.  He hears a moan from Sera, and finds her lying on the floor.  There is a small pipe sticking out of her side.

PRIMO

Sera!

Primo ignores his own pain and runs to Sera’s aid.  Primo rests her head in his lap, and activates his communicator.

PRIMO

Sick bay this is the bridge, we have a medical emergency!

RAST O.S.

Captain, damage control is trying to get to you but the corridor is blocked.  They think that it’s going to take them at least an hour.

Sera moans again.

PRIMO

I don’t think that Sera’s going to last that long.

RAST O.S.

What’s her cond…

Static comes over the speaker.  Primo tosses the communicator in anger.  As Primo looks down Sera’s eyes open.  There is pain in her face.

SERA

How bad?

Primo manages a fake smile.

PRIMO

Could be better.

Sera looks at the pipe jutting out of her side.  It is obvious to Primo that she is covering her fear.

SERA

That can’t stay there, can it?

Primo sighs.

PRIMO

Hold onto me.

Sera grabs hold of Primo’s shirt and closes her eyes.  She grits her teeth.  Primo grabs the pipe, and quickly yanks it free.  Sera screams.  Primo immediately takes off his shirt and plugs the hole.  Sera is whimpering.

SERA

I had no idea the amount of pain you go through.

PRIMO

This is a little more than usual, but you’re taking it better than most.

Beat.

Can you heal yourself?

Sera shakes her head.

SERA

I can’t use my powers on myself.

PRIMO

Then we’ll have to wait this out.

They hear the cutting lasers outside.

PRIMO

They should be through soon, then we’ll get you all patched up.

SERA

Promise me you won’t stay mad at Creed and Anice.

PRIMO

If it wasn’t for them you wouldn’t be like this!

Sera hisses in pain.  Primo holds her tightly.

SERA

They’re only desperate, they mean no real harm.

PRIMO

I don’t care what they mean, look what they did to you and the rest of us!

Sera strokes Primo’s face.

SERA

I’ve never seen you hate anyone Primo, don’t start now because of me.

Sera closes her eyes.  Her breathing becomes shallow.

PRIMO

Sera!

Primo holds her close as the cutting lasers start to break through.
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