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LANDCAR DRIVEBYS - NIGHT
EXT. A ROCKY FIELD - NIGHT

Buck's car, silhouetted against the sky, drives up and
s5tops.

SHEPHERDS AND FLOCK

in the distance, watch, as:

BUCK

climbs cut. il leoks ar iud and walks near tha shecherds ct ==

some rocks to the base aof a cliZf. Buck looks up the cliff
and seas:

MOUNT RUSHMORE - NIGHT - STOCK

the Presidential faces chiseled out of the side of the cliff.

BUCK'S CAR

Now Wilma creeps out of the luggage compartment and into the
night, on Buck's trail.

INTERCUT

her course as she follows Buck.

BOCEK

climbs the steep rocky crags until he reaches a

CAVE

He shines a light and enters.

INT. CAVE

Buck walks through the cavern, shining his light into the
strange, hostile environment. He thinks he sees a light in
the distance, turns off his light and sees a tiny flame.

TRACKING

We follow Buck as he sneaks up to it and the flame becomes a
campfire with an ancient man wrapped in white robes sitting

behind it.
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STILL INTERCUTTING WILMA

as she retraces Buck's staps.

THE OLD MAN AND THE FLAME

The man looks up from his meditations.

ARIS
I sense the pressnce of a human.
Show yourself.

Buck steps into the light . <!> fire.
BUCK
My name is Buck Rogers. I'm looking
for a man named Aris.

ARIS
For what purpose do you seek out
Aris?

BUCK

I need help. I'm looking for my
family. My descendents. It's not
an easy thing to explain. But I
don't wish you any harm. Honest.

ARTIS
Sit. I am Aris.

INTERCUT - WILMA
watching and listening from behind a rock.

BUCK
I have a present for you from the
Inner City. This...
(holding up
modernistic
) BVD's)
...pair of long johns. They have
built in solar heating. Just put
them out in the sun and they save
it up. Neat, huh?

ARIS
Are you here to give me underwear,
Mr. Rogers?

BUCEK
Not really. I just wanted
to...make friends.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

Buck gets
it

32

ARIS
I am 137 years old, Mr. Rogers. I
don't plan to strike up a lot of
new friendships.

BUCK
Gotcha. How old do you think I am?

Oh, 35. Giwvs or take.

BULCK
Give 502. I'm exactly 537 years
old.

ARIS
(contemplates
a long time,
then:)
You certainly don't look it.

caught up in the emotion of his plight as he explains

BUCK
But I was frozen. I was sent into
space in 1987 and something went
wrong and my ship and I were frozen,
And while I was frozen, the world
I knew ended. It was all over.
Poof. Wham. No more world. No
more anything I was connected with.

There is a long pause as Buck catches his breath and composure.

ARIS
And yet there were survivors. There
was the beginning of a new civilization.

BUCK

Yes. That's the point. Maybe some
of those survivors, even just one,
was related to me.

(excited)
The Inner City Complex says I had
a niece named Jackie. My brother's
daughter. She disappeared - in 1987.

EXT. BUCK'S LANDCAR

The shepherds are poking around, exploring it.
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INT. CAVE

ARIS
I knew of a man named Rogers. I
knew his father. And his father's
father. But...since I am not 500
like you, I can't say if they are
related to this Jackie.

BUCK
{hurt)
Of course. It wuz 3illy of me.
I'm chasing vialmiils

INSERT - WILMA

Fearing Buck's about to leave, she scurries out of there, out
of the cave and toward the car.

BACK ON BUCK AND ARIS

ARIS
I don't see any...what-mills?
Are you all right, my friend?

BUCK

. -,_Eéaracﬁicl___ ] o
I'm fine. Just great. Terrific.

I better get the hell out of here.
ARIS
I am sorry.
EXT. BUCK'S CAR

The shepherds lie in wait.

EXT. CAVE - DAWN

Buck comes out feeling resigned.

EXT. BUCK'S CAR

The shepherds hear footsteps approach. A figure arrives.

It's Wilma. The shepherds grab her. She screams. They subdue
her with a lazer gun produced from one of their belts. These
are not your run-of-the-mill shepherds. There is something
vaguely Draconian-looking about them. They hide Wilma's

limp body and await the return of Buck.
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. NEW ANGLE

Buck approaches, but Stops. Something feels wrong. He sees
the sheep grazing but the shepherds are gone. He looks down
and sees footprints by his car. He goes up to the car, looks
inside. Two shepherds, hiding above, pounce on Buck. He
jumps away and they hit the car, instead of him.

INSERT SWITCH

Buck quickly flicks a swi<-) in nis car's console. T+ is
labeled -"LINE .-

OTHER SIDE OF THE CAR

Buck is crouching behind the car in wait. A shepherd sneaks
up, holding a laser, unaware of Buck. He knocks the laser

out of one shepherd's hand. He swings over the car and knocks
another shepherd out with his feet. But the kick throws him
off-balance and he falls to the ground.

BUCK'S POINT OF VIEW - 360 DEGREE PAN

Looking up from the ground, we survey the mean, dirty,
breathless faces, as the shepherds gather above.

BACK TO SCENE

Buck rolls under one shepherd, tripping him into a counle of
others. Buck scrambles to his feet, jumps up on the landcar,
grabs a vine and swings. He knocks down two more shepherds
with his feet as he swings to higher ground, jumps off the
vine and scrambles away into the forest. The shepherds pursue.

FOREST

Buck scrambles up a tree and waits. Soon a couple of shep-
herds pass by. Then another on the other side. A wait. Then
another. Having lost his trail, they come back and gather
near the tree,

1ST SHEPHERD
Anything?

2ND SHEPHERD
No trace.

All the shepherds walk away back toward the land car and out of
the forest.
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EXT. BUCK'S LANDCAR

Two shepherds climb in and drive it away.

BUCK IN TREE

Buck wipes his brow and sighs. Suddenly a giant net comes
down over Buck trapping him. The net pulls him to the ground.

ON GROUND

— T

Buck looks up through t..2 rnec and sees shepherds standing ove:
him on all sides. They zap him with a ray gun and he passes
out.

CUT TO

EXT. ENORMOUS DRACONIAN SPACESHIP - FLYBY

as it goes warping through the void to the other side of the
galaxy.

CLOSEUP - BUCK

as, lying on a table of sorts, he begins to awaken. We pull
back to see that standing over him in a Draconian spaceship
is Princess Ardala. Buck's eyes open and try to focus.

ARDATA
Welcome to my ship.

BUCK

(focusing in

on the image)
Princess Ardala.

She leans in over the table where he lies.

SHOT POINTING UP -

The camera sees Buck's head in the f.g. We and Buck both see
Ardala looming up in front of us. Her head is off in the
distance. Most prominent center frame are her beautiful,
full, satin-covered (but just barely) breasts.

ARDALA
Nice to see you again, Buck Rogers.

CONTINUED











































































