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KANE
But...I give up. But don't think
your father won't hear about this.

Ardala laughs.

ARDALA
My father is off fighting the
Gregorians. He left me in charge.

Yane throws up his arms in disgque:. Ha's more annoyed than
intimidated by Ardala.

ARDALA
Now then, Buck, what are we going
to do with you?

BUCK .
I have a great idea. Send me home.
Me and Wilma.

ARDALRA
I have a better idea. We'll just
send Wilma home.

BUCK
Nope. Not good. enough.

ARDALA
All right. Then we'll kill her.
Guards....

Four guards step forward.

They grab

They do.

ARDALA
Take this woman away and kill her...
the slowest way you can think of.

Wilma, who takes it all quite bravely.

BUCK
Uh, Princess, I might reconsider
your first offer.

ARDALA
Now you're talking.
(to guards)
Release her.

CONTINUED
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WILMA
You can do what you want with me.
You'll never get either of us to
collaborate with Draconia against

Earth.
BUCK
No, wait, Wilma. Hear her out.
WILMBA
(shocked)
Buck! =
BUCE

Hey. The lady flew us light years
just for this chat. The least we
can do is listen.

WILMR
Traitor.

Wilma stomps away, her guards in tow. She pouts in another
section of the garden.

BUCK AND ARDALA

ARDALA

Buck, the Draconian race is dying
out. We're slowly being decimated
by diseases...simple little diseases
that you are immune to. We need an
infusion of your antibodies into
our race in order to survive.

(nose-to-nose

with Buck)
If you'll do us this one favor,
we'll do anything we can in return.

(seductively)
Any =-- thing.

BUCEK
Will you let me know everything
your genealogical computers know
about my family?

KANE ARDATA
No. Absolutely.

KANE
. _ _(saving face)
I meant not until after you've helped

us.
CONTINUED
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BUCK
All right. I also want you to
sign a non-aggression treaty with
the Inner City.

KANE
Never.
ARDATR
Agreed.
“!=z=5 at Ardala.
: KANE
(sighing)
Agreed.
BUCK

And the first thing you do, before
I show any good faith or anything

else, is send Wilma back in one of
your ships to Earth.

A slow smile creeps across Ardala's face. Kane glares, shaking
his head in despair.

ARDATA
Happily.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACEPORT - DAY

Guards are carrying, pulling, pushing Wilma into a small
Draconian fighter. She's screaming as Buck, Ardala look on.

WILMA
I won't go...You can't make me...
Kill me instead...!
She is gone, inside the ship.

BUCK
I'll talk to her.

cuT TO
INT. DRACONIAN FIGHTER SHIP - A MOMENT LATER

Buck is in the ship with Wilma, arguing fiercely.

CONTINUED
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WILMA

You are nothing but a traitor, Buck
Rogers. Giving in to their demands.
How can you believe that sappy story
about saving their race? And why
should you help save them anyway?
They are our enemy!

BUCK
Wilma, calm down, will you? What
7372 you to gain by stayving her=?
P2t 1l- i )1 you, They don'y oo
7u, just me. So you're chelr
trump card. I get out of line,
they put you up against the wall.

CUT TO

EXT. SPACEPORT

KANE
(to Ardala)
You can't LET her go back to
Earth. She'll tell them where we
are. They'll send a fleet.

ARDALA

Don't worry, my stupid friend. I
have arranged just enough fuel to
take her to deep space. And I've had
the fuel meter fixed to show "full."
She will never see Earth or Buck
Rogers again.

(big smile)

cUT TO

INT. DRAC FIGHTER

BUCEK
(to Wilma)
= You go back to Earth and tell them
where I am. You can come back and
rescue me,

CONTINUED



55

#49912 63

CONTINUED
Wilma thinks about that a long time.

WILMA
I can rescue you?

BUCK
Yes. That's why I want you to go.

He kisses her.

WILMA

All right.
CUT TO

EXT. SPACESHIP

Buck's ship carrying Wilma takes off into deep space.

REACTION - PRINCESS ARDALA AT SPACEPORT

ARDALA
And good riddance.

WIDEN
to see the Professor is with her.

: ARDALA
Exactly whom do you plan to have

Rogers mate with?

PROFESSOR
I'll show you.
CUT TO

INT. MAIN HALL

Three beautiful women in sexy spacy outfits enter. One is a
greenette. One a blue. And the third an orangehead. Their
costumes and skin tones go with their hair colors.

PROFESSOR
Here are the three loveliest crea-
tures in the universe...Grenda...
Blorim...and Orell. Selected by
the computer not only for their
physical charms, but for stamina
and intellect and esprit de corps.

CONTINUED
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Ardala looks them over critically. Perhaps even going so far
as to check the teeth of one of them.

ARDALA
Not good enough.

PROFESSOR
They're the best. Perfect for our
needs. Fine pelvises. Great mother-
ing notential,

ARDATA
They are not good enough for Buck
Rogers. The man deserves...a princess.

Kane pounds his fist on an available surface.

KEANE
That's it. We need those antibodies
immediately. I'm calling your father.

Ardala smiles, strokes Kane's face.

ARDALA
You're just jealous, Kane, because
I wouldn't marry you. I'm not
impressed with your bungling
pomposity.

Kane stomps out.

PROFESSOR
Princess, I don't want to offend
yow, but the war with Gregoria
hangs in the balance. If we can't
produce a new crop of immune
soldiers within the next five years,
we will not be able to capture the
Gregorian solar system. We can't
afford your...what shall I say?...
peccadilloes.

ARDATA
(angered)
S0 now you turn on me too? You
talk about war. I'm talking about
love. I want Buck Rogers.

CONTINUED








































































