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" _BUCK ROGERS IT

THAT MAN ON EETA

FADE IN
INT. BUCK'S SPACESHIP

Buck Rogers hurriedly shuts down the instruments and exits
the ship.

EXT. SPACESHIP

Buck walks very quickly from the ship. Another pilot (Dylan)
calls out to him. |

DYLAN
Captain Rogers, what was your closing
fuel reading? Buck...?

Not hearing, Rogers disappears into the monorail station.
Dylan shakes his head.

TITLES OVER

VARIOUS SHOTS OF MONORATL CAR

Streaking by.

POINT OF VIEW SHOTS FROM MONORAIL OF THE INNER CITY

as Buck é%raaks by.

TITLES CONTINUE OVER:
BUCK

walks quickly down a corridor.

WHITE ROOM - DR. HUER'S OFFICE

The door from corridor orens and 3uck enters. Behind a white
desk is a white secretarial robot with slightly feminine char-
acteristics (more Audrey Hepburn than Raguel Welch). TIt...
She...is a Lisa 5 modal.

LISA 5
He's ocut.

Buck sits down on a whita bench.
CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

BUCK
I'l]l wait.

LIsAa
Very well.

She puts a sheet of paper into a 25+th Century typewriter, and
types a letter at the rate of about a thousand words a minute,
most likely ‘with the help of fast motion. (LAST TITLE OVER THIS.)
Then at normal speed; she takes it out of the machine and

slides it into a slot, which sucks it away.

-

-

BUCK
Who taught you to type, Evalyn Wood?

LIsa

I'm programmed to type. I'm a Lisa
5 secretarial robot.

Buck goes to Lisa, leans over her desk.
BUCK
Maybe sometime after work we could
go out for a can of 3-In-1 0il.

/- Doctor Huer enters.
]

HUER
Lisa, would you...? Buck = what a
surprise.

BUCK

Can I see you for a minute, Dr. Huer?

HUER
Cf course. My door is always open
to you. Lisa, run this over to CBEA,
will you?

He hands her a cemputer tape. Follow Lisa as she exits with
it, muttering:

LIZA
(to hersel?)
Three and one 0il? Why not say four
oll?

ANGLE ON BUCK AND HUER
" HUER
Captain Rogers, vou have a complaint

about our hospitality?

CONTINUED
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dusr sits.

BUCE
It's...it's not a complaint, doc.
It's more like... It's that...
well, there's more to-1life than “nod
and drink....

HUER
(smiling knowlingl: -
Oh, so that's it. Well, -tfak's
understandable. 1It's been 500 years.
BUCK

No, no, no. I didn't mean that.
Doctor Huer, what I mean is ==

I've got to...I've got to find out
what happened to my family. I've
been staying up nights looking for
some clue in the city's genealogical
records. Not a thing. I've got to
know if I have anyone -- any descen-
dents anywhere in the galaxy. Any
connections to a living, breathing
human being. I feel so...alone.

HUER
I understand. It must be very
difficult coming from a different
time and place. Suddenly finding
yourself in a new world 500 vears
later.

BUCEK
Funny. If this wers a diffarent
planet and I couldn't get home,
somehow that wouldn't even be as
frustrating. But this isn't a
different place, Doctor Huer. My
home was only 30 or 40 miles from
here. I've got to see it...what's
left of it...or what isn't left of i=.

HUER
That could be vervy dangercus. We
can't protect you out there in
Anarchia. I can't let vou go.

BUCXK
3ut I have to know. I have to
track down my -- well, I guess T
can't call it my roots. It's my
descendents, my sSprouts.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
» HUER

I'll tell you what I can do. I
can ask our master computer bank to
track them down for you.

Huer is fiddling with a computer terminal, punching in infor-

mation.
HUER
5it down...oral...readout. Mark.
3unx sits. Computer ligh:ts flash. ©=: izar a whir. Then it
stops.

COMPUTER VOICE
Family of Rogers, Buck. Father
James. Mother Edna. Brother Frank.
Sister Marilyn. Died April, 1988.
Cause: Holocaust. Brother's wife
Ellen died May, 1988. Cause:
Holocaust. That is all.

Buck is stunned even though it's what he expected.

HUER
tq I'm sorry.

BUCK
. (rising)
Yzah. Well, thanks.

HUER
- I wish there were....

A red light starts blinking. A different voice is heard,
inFerrupting Huer.

RADIO VOICE (LATNER)
Alert. Code A. Scramble. All
fighter sgquadron members.
Buck jumps up.

BUCK
Gotta go.

He runs out.

CuT To:

INT. PANDRO'S COMMUNICATIONS ROCM

Pandro looks at a readout on a computer TV screen. It says:
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"Rogers, Buck
Family history inquiry
supplied by Inner Citwy
System to Rogers."

PANDRO
Very interasting.

He jots down notes off the screaen.

S

«LLT. WILMA'S SHIP

i
"

A

L1}

She hurriedly climbs abocard, secures herself.

EXT./INT. BUCK'S SHIP

as he does the same.

OTHER SHIPS IN TEE FLEET

as their pilots (Bob, Al -- who is black and femals,
*eorge and Charlie) also prepare for take-off.

EXT. - STOCK (IF AVAILABLE)

Wilma's squadron take off.

EXT. STARFIELD - THE SQUADRON FLYBY - STOCK

from behind camera into infinity.

INT. - WILMA
in her ship. She's on the radio.
WILIA
Squadron is aperoaching C Sector.
What are instructions?
INTERCUT - BUCK

'istening in his ship.

TO s

Dylan,

CONTINUED











































































