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INT- ADMIRAL EDUARDO MCCAFFREY IS TALKING TO LUKE Blaster.





Luke


Hello, Sir





McC  


I think you know why I summoned you here, Captain Blaster.





Luke


Captain? Are you sure you have the right guy, Admiral McCaffrey?





McC 


(chortling)  You know any other Luke Blasters, Captain?





Luke  


But... but... I’m just a navigator. I... I never expected... never dreamed...





McC  


Can it, Luke. You deserve it, and you know it. No question, you’ve had some lucky breaks along the way, but who can help how that sort of thing works out, right? So much of our destiny is decided long before we’re born. All we can do is strive to--





Luke  


Uh, sir? Were you going to explain my new duties?





McC  


Huh? What?





Luke  


As captain... Sir.





McC  


Right. Your duties. But they are more than just duties, young Blaster. The mission I’m assigning you is fraught with danger, yet is vitally important to the future of Star Fleet.





Luke  


I’m all ears, sir.





McC  


Very good. Reminds me of myself when I was your age. Full of vim and gusto. Gad, those were the days.


(makes hrrumphing sound)


Now step over here while I bring up the java applet on the monitor. (On wall)





He pushes a couple of buttons on a console by his desk; this causes a graphic depiction of the solar system to display. He points to a spot near Earth.





McC  


Now, as you know, this is us, at space station Blobulus. Your task is to blast off in the Endeavor as soon as you possibly can and--





Luke


(eyes shining) The Endeavor, sir? 





McC  


That’s right. You’ll need our best ship for this mission. You are to jump to hyper speed and head straight for the Nebula system to reinforce our base there.


�



Luke  


But sir, haven’t several other captains made that attempt and failed?


McC  


That’s why I promoted you. Because I believe you have that special something the other captains didn’t. I could see that in you way back when you started mowing my lawn in Colorado Springs. Every other boy in the neighborhood would leave those crisscross lines, ruining that orderly green effect. But not you. Not Mrs. Blaster’s boy.





Luke  


(gulping sound) Uh, Sir. I’m still mowing your lawn.





McC  


Not now. Not anymore, Captain, sir.





Luke  


Yes, sir. Is that all, sir?





McC  


Yes, until I get your transmission from Nebula.





Luke  


Right. On my way, sir!





McC  


And good luck... Captain!





Luke hurries out the door.





INT-  LUKE’S STARSHIP, THE BRIDGE. (THE ENDEAVOR STARSHIP IS DOCKED AT A SPACE STATION ORBITING EARTH.)





Luke beams aboard. His crew is waiting for him -- Hank, first mate and weapons control officer; Tom, chief engineer; Zack the navigator; and Bridget, yeoman.





Hank


So what did he tell you?





Tom  


Yeah, spill it, Luke.





Luke  


Well, I’m captain now.





Bridget  


We already knew that.





Luke  


Why didn’t you tell me?





Hank  


And ruin the admiral’s chance to give you his “when I was your age” speech? Not a chance.





Tom   


Did he give you a destination, Luke?





Luke  


Well, you’ve all heard of the Nebula sector.





Bridget  


You’re not serious.





Zack  


Yeah, that’s where they send people who like to die.





Luke  


Hey, it won’t be that way for us. Because I have a terrific plan.





Hank  


Oh, great.





Zack  


Right. Now we’re not worried at all.





Luke  


Take it easy. I’ll explain everything. And aren’t you all supposed to be calling me “sir”?





Hank  


As if.





Luke  


Just listen up for a second. When you hear my plan, you’ll be as excited about this as I am.





Fade out on the group. Fade back in to show them where they were.





Zack  


OK, I’ll give you this much. There’s at least an outside chance it might work.





Tom  


The biggest problem I see is that we have to get so close to the Nebula sector’s sun.





Luke  


But if we don’t do that, the Klingulans will see us too soon.





Hank  


I hate to say it, but Luke’s right. We’ll be toast if we lose the element of surprise.





Tom  


And we’ll also be toast if we get sucked into the Nebula sun.





Luke  


What do you think, Bridget?





Bridget  


I don’t think we have any other choice.





Luke  


Then let’s do it. Stations, everyone!


�



They all go to their stations. Bridget dons a headset and adjusts some dials. Tom and Zack push some buttons and pull some slide controls at their respective consoles. With a loud roar and a flash of light, the ship zooms off from the space station.





INT- ON THE BRIDGE, BRIDGET IS TALKING TO LUKE. HE HANDS HER A CLIPBOARD.





Luke  


Thanks, Bridget.





Bridget  


No problem. I’ll have the calculations done in an hour.





Luke  


Great. Hey, is it true that you come from a military family?





Bridget  


Yes. Going back years and years. Why, I even had ancestors who... oh, you’ll think it’s silly.





Luke  


No, tell me.





Bridget  


Well... OK. They were knights of the round table. 





Zack 


(overhearing) That is silly!





Tom 


Hoo-ha!





Bridget looks angrily at both of them.





Luke  


I don’t think so. I think it’s pretty neat. Imagine how it must have been in those days, fighting with heavy armor and huge swords. Man!





Tom


(still laughing) Imagine Bridget fighting in heavy armor. Hoo-ha!





Bridget


Tom, can I ask you a question?





Tom


Sure.





Bridget


Do you get paid for cracking jokes or being an engineer?





Tom


What do you think?





Bridget


Well, I’m not really sure, since the Nebula sun keeps getting bigger on your monitor and you don’t seem to be noticing.





Tom looks frantically at his monitor.





Tom


Ack! 


(trying to sound cool then, looking up from his instruments to address Luke) 


We seem to be coming up on the Nebula sun, Luke.





Zack


Nice work, turkey.





Tom


Shut up.





Bridget


Uh, Luke…





Luke  


Right, OK. What do we need to do?
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Bridget


Cut back on –-





Tom  


(talking louder)


Cut back on power. The sun will sling us around pretty quick without much help from our engines.





Luke  


Sounds good. Do it, then.





Tom  


Uh, that’s just it. I’ve been cutting back and we keep gaining speed.





Hank  


I don’t like the sound of this.





Zack  


Me, neither.





Bridget


That’s because he started cutting back too late.





Tom


Did not.





Bridget


Did too.





Tom 


(checking his readings) Hyperspeed 22, Luke.





Luke  


That’s high, right?





Zack  


How did you get made captain?





Hank  


His mother used to date Admiral McCaffrey.





Bridget  


Now cut that out. Luke worked hard for his promotion, and you know it.





Zack


Right. It could have been me, but I couldn’t get my lawnmower to start. 





Tom


Hoo-ha!





Zack


Just kidding, Luke.





Bridget


(looking over Tom’s shoulder at the controls) 


Hyperspeed’s at 39 now.





Luke  


I keep thinking something’s going to happen if we hit 88.





Zack  


Yeah, I know. Something from my training. I just can’t remember right now.





Bridget  


52.





Tom  


Hey, that’s my job, and you keep doing it.





Bridget  


Well, somebody’s got to read them out loud.





Tom  


There’s a lot more to this than just reading. I have to, uh... uh...





Bridget  


64.





Tom  


Why, you!





Hank  


Anybody else noticing a kind of shaking?





Luke  


You mean, like we’re about to fall apart?





Hank  


(Drawing his phaser)


Yeah. Maybe it’s the anti-Nebulans.





Luke  


They’ve never been seen out here.





Hank  


So where exactly is “here” right now?





Luke  


Uh, based on my latest chart readings...





Zack  


You mean my chart readings. We should be... OK, let me close down this web browser...





Tom  


71 now.





Bridget  


72.





Tom  


Stop that.





Bridget  


76.





Tom  


Arggh! (leaps up and starts chasing her around, screaming madly. She runs away but manages one last look at the controls.)





Bridget


79.





(Tom is having a fit now.)





Luke  


Easy, Tom. Everyone knows you’re the best engineer in the galaxy.





Tom  


You really think so?





Zack  


No, he doesn’t, but you’re starting to scare him, the way you’re running around and screaming.





Bridget opens her mouth to say the latest instrument reading, but Luke signals her to stop. She gives him an “oh, darn” look, then stops.





Luke  


Please, Tom, get up and check the read-out of our speed.





Tom  


You mean it, Luke?





Luke  


Yes. (says this before Zack or Hank can make another wisecrack.)





Tom (gets up, dusts himself off and looks down at the instrument panel)


88.





(Suddenly there is a loud BANG and everything goes dark. There’s a bunch of spinning and smoke and more loud sounds, then nothing for a second or two.)
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INT-  THE BRIDGE, EXCEPT THAT NOW IT IS A BIG MESS. BROKEN THINGS ARE EVERYWHERE, AND THE CREW MEMBERS ARE LYING UNCONSCIOUS. R2D2 BEGINS ROLLING AROUND, MAKING LITTLE HIGH-PITCHED SOUNDS.





Luke  (waking up, rubbing his head painfully). Ow! 





R2 rolls up to Luke, trying to get his attention.





Luke  


What is it, R2? Oh my gosh, we didn’t crash, did we?





R2 makes another squawking sound.





Luke  


OK, then what did happen?





More R2 squawks.





Luke  


Not so fast, R2. You know I never took the second semester course in robot languages.





Zack is starting to wake up now, too.





Zack  


Hey, Luke, this isn’t so bad. We’re right above the landing pad on the fourth Nebulan planet.





Luke  


You make it sound as if I didn’t plan it that way.





Zack  


If you planned this, I’m a Klingulon plumber.





Hank (waking up)  


I’ve got some pipes you can fix.





Bridget  


(waking up too) Is everybody all right?





Luke  


I think so. Where’s Tom?





Zack 


(looking over his shoulder) I think he might have gone to check on the engines.





Hank  


His precious engines. He loves them so much.





Luke  


Well, anyway, why don’t we just land?





Zack  


Fine, OK.





Enter Tom.





Tom  


I think I can hold her together enough to get us down, but after that, who knows? Half our engines are dead, and the hyper drive is hanging on with bandaids.





Luke  


Can R2 help out? 





Tom  


Sure. Come on over here, little fella.





R2 exits with Tom.





Zack  


We’re almost there now, Luke.





Luke  


Great. Won’t this be great? This planet has the best water slides in the galaxy.





Hank  


Almost as good as Elitches in Denver.
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Luke  


That’s only because they use real water there.





Bridget  


What do they use here? No, don’t answer that.





Luke  


No, wait. You don’t understand. They have lots of water here. It’s just that because of a scientific study, they’ve had to--





Suddenly there’s a huge splashing sound. Everybody is knocked around.





Bridget  (to Luke) 


You trying to prove your point?





Luke  


What the heck’s going on? Zack, do you call that a landing?





Zack  


We should be smack in the middle of the pad.





Hank  


It feels as if we’re sinking.





Luke  


How can we be sinking... unless we really are in...





Bridget  


Water!





They all look out a porthole and see they are in the middle of a lake.





Luke  


This is nuts.





Zack  


I agree for once.





(Tom comes running in, followed by R2.)





Tom  


Water’s coming in everywhere down below!





Just then water starts spraying in from all kinds of inner seals.





Luke  


Come on, everybody! Head for the escape hatch!





Everyone else  Ok





EXT- A SMALL LAKE AND IN THE BACKGROUND A BIG CASTLE. THE LANDSCAPE IS FORESTED, DOTTED HERE AND THERE WITH SMALL FARMS. THE ONLY ROADS ARE NARROW, DIRT PATHS, JUST WIDE ENOUGH FOR HORSE-DRAWN WAGONS.





In the lake, the Endeavor is slowly sinking. Its crew members swim away from it. They reach the shore, where they drag themselves out of the water, wet and weary.





Hank(sarcastic) 


Well, this is great.





Luke  


Right. I wonder if I’ll be reassigned as a navigator again or Admiral McCaffrey will just throw me right out of the service.





Bridget  


Don’t feel bad. We just got sucked into some kind of weird turbulence. It could have happened to anybody.





Zack  


It just happened to be us.





Tom  


We’ve got another problem, too.





Hank  


What, other than losing our starship on some backwards planet?





Tom  


No, it’s just that my scanning instruments don’t seem to be working right.





Luke  


What’s wrong?





Tom  


My calendar settings are all out of whack, as if we’d gone back in time or something.





All laugh.





Zack  


Yeah, that’s a good one, Tom.





Bridget  


(checking over Tom’s instruments) You know what else is broken? This says we’re on the fourth Nebulan planet.





Tom  


(pulling his device out of Bridget’s view) Stop reading my instruments!





Hank  


What difference does it make? They’re all broken. Everyone knows the fourth Nebulan planet is overpopulated. Cities everywhere. Air pollution. High taxes. Riots.





Zack  


Sure, and that’s why they want to fight everybody. So they can get another planet to mess up.





Bridget  


The worst of it is, they make everyone under 10 work in sweat shops and no Nintendo Game Cube! Or Toon Disney!





Everyone else sighs, shaking their heads glumly.





Luke   


Well, there goes our big chance to stop them. 





While they talk, several men dressed in black suits of armor sneak up behind them. Before our heroes know what’s happened, their hands are tied behind them with rope and the black knights are herding them gloatingly back toward a castle. Any loose items they are wearing are grabbed. This includes the phaser off Hank’s belt.





Black Knight1  


Wait till the king sees that we have captured the varlets who killed his fish.





Black Knight2  


He’ll knight us for that!





Black Knight3  


We already are knights, you idiot.





Black Knight2  


No need to be rude about it.





Luke  


Who are you dudes? And what’s all this about dead fish?





Black Knight1  


No use pretending. We know you’re with the gray knights. 





Hank  


The who?





Black Knight3  


Look at the color of your clothes. You tried to disguise yourselves by dressing strangely, but you never thought to alter your color. 





Black Knight2  


Even I could see that. I saw it, didn’t I, Randolph? You heard me say I saw it.





Black Knight3  


Oh, shut up.





Tom   


This is lunacy. I’m almost starting to believe the ship’s calendar settings weren’t wrong after all. But I know that can’t be true.





Zack  


I know one thing that’s true  This rope is really hurting my wrists.





Bridget  


(to Tom) The instruments also said we were on the fourth planet. What if they weren’t broken after all?





Luke  


Do you suppose that’s possible? I mean, when we were gaining speed back there, do you suppose... Nah, that’s crazy.





Zack  


These guys are dressed exactly the way people dressed over a thousand years ago.





Hank


Oh, come on. 





Zack  


No, really. I was even reading this book about it. There was this evil king who had a fixation with exotic fish and had this really extravagant castle with six turrets and--





Bridget  


Like this castle they’re taking us to?





Hank  


No, it can’t be.





Luke   


(to Black Knight2) What year is it, please?





Black Knight2  


Uh, what do you want to know for?





Luke  


A lot of good reasons.





Black Knight2  


Maybe I don’t want to tell you.





Hank  


And maybe he doesn’t know.





Black Knight2  


I might know. I might. Uh... hey (taps on shoulder of Black Knight1). Do you know what year it is?





Bridget  


He didn’t know.











Black Knight2  


Hey, you better be nice. The only reason I was saying it like that was that, you see, it seemed like--





Black Knight1  


(exasperated) Shut up! It’s the year 968. I know why he (indicating Black Knight2) doesn’t know. What I’d like to know is why you don’t know.





Luke  


You’re not joking, are you?





Black Knight3  


We don’t know how to joke.





Luke  


Of course. But the year. It’s really 968. That’s all?





Black Knight1  


What do you want it to be? 1068? Haw-haw haw-haw.





Tom  


They think it’s funny!
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Zack  


Yeah, here we are, a thousand years in the past, tied up by a bunch of armored goons accusing us being some people we’ve never heard of.





Hank  


You left out the worst part. They haven’t invented TV yet.





Black Knight1  


I know nothing of this “tv”. But I can tell you for certain that is not the worst part for you.





Bridget  


Then what is?





Black Knight1  


You’re going to die. Haw-haw haw-haw haw-haw.





Other knights laugh too.





Black Knight2  


I guess we do have a sense of humor after all.





Luke (weakly)  


Right.





Just then they enter the castle. There’s a big door marked “Dungeons.” The black knights push our heroes through the door, and slam it shut behind them, still laughing.





Fade out, fade back in.





INT- THE DUNGEON





It’s a darkish place, with a straw-covered floor, no furniture and only one window with bars. The space adventurers sit disconsolately or lean against the wall. Zack has one of the straw pieces in his mouth, chewing on it.





They look up as the door opens and a haughty figure, resplendent in a golden crown and a black robe, enters the room, accompanied by the three knights. This is the Bad King





BlackKnight1  


All kneel!





The prisoners stand instead.





BlackKnight1  


I said, all kneel!





Luke  


After you.





BlackKnight1  


Fine, then.





He does so, and Luke socks him.





BlackKnight1  


Hey!





Bad King  


Never mind all that! I want to speak to these odd prisoners before they are executed.





Bridget  


Executed!





Bad King   


Yes. At dawn. But first I want you to tell me the secret hiding place of the gray knights. 





Zack  


Who?





Bad King  


Don’t get cute. I know they sent you here to spread havoc through our wondrous kingdom. 





Hank  


Don’t forget the part about killing all your fish.





Bad King  


Why, you! (He charges at Hank, but slows to allow his knights plenty of time to step over and hold him back.)





Bad King now steps back, fighting back tears.





Bad King  


I’ll especially miss little Guppy. He was my favorite, the way his tail swished back and forth when he swam around the lake. Back and forth. Back and forth. He even seemed to know me when I’d come out to sprinkle the fish food on the water. 





He sniffles some more. The adventurers look as if they’ll be sick to their stomachs. Hank looks the most aggravated.





BlackKnight1 


hands the king a phaser.





Bad King  


What is this thing?





BK1  


One of the varlets had it on his strange-looking belt.





King fingers the gun, turning it over in his hand.





Hank  Hey, be careful with that thing.





BK2  


Silence, foul-spoken weird one.





Hank  


But he’s gonna--





Just then the king accidentally fires the phaser. It shoots a huge hole through the wall. The king sits down in shock and astonishment, and the knights are dumbfounded. Luke sees the opportunity and turns to his friends.


�
Luke  


Come on! Let’s get out of here!





He races through the doorway, followed by Hank and the others.





EXT-OUTSIDE THE CASTLE





Our heroes come running out. R2D2 is outside waiting for them. He makes some squawking sounds. 





Luke  


What is it, R2?





More squawks.





Luke   


You say you know how we can get our ship out of the water?





More squawks.





Luke  


And everyone but Tom will be able to come along?





Tom  


What??!!





Luke  


Just joking, Tom. Come on, everyone, we’ve got a lot of work ahead of us.





INT- KING’S THRONE ROOM. THE KING IS COMFORTABLY STRETCHED OUT ON HIS THRONE, IDLY HOLDING THE PHAZER IN ONE HAND. IN THE OTHER IS A GLASS OF SOME KIND OF BOOZE. AROUND THE CHAMBER ARE SOME BLACK KNIGHTS AND NOBLES, SCHMOOZING. TWO FARMERS ENTER.





BlackKnight1  


Your worshipfullness, I present the farmers John and MacDonald. You may know them as the property owners whose adjoining lands border the royal property.





King  


Oh, them.





Farmer John  


Your kingship, Old MacDonald has committed a most grievous act! He has laid claim to the fourth sector of my land, and his livestock hath begun devouring the grass upon it!





Farmer MacDonald  


I protest, your most high and lordliness! That land is mine! Here I present my case, these documents. (He brings out an exeptionally long scroll.) (Reads) On the twelfth square mile of the black king’s domain, henceforth known as Farmland A, said land shall belong to owner B — myself — who is the party of the first part, and not Farmer MacDonald, who is the party of the second—





At this moment, the king vaporizes him with his phaser. Farmer John is at first stunned, but his expression soon turns to delight as he realizes his rival is gone. Farmer John turns back to the king.





Farmer John  


Oh, thank you, your kingliness! Now, if I could address you on a small matter pertaining to the encroachment on my other lands by various of your black knights who— (king fries him too.)





Bad King  


(chuckles with great amusement) Forsooth, I must sayeth this device brings with it many possibilities. 





Nobles clap and schmooze some more. King quaffs some booze and turns towards his clerk. The clerk holds up a book to protect himself from phaser fire.) 





Bad King  


Clerk!





Clerk(frightened) 


Yes?





Bad King  


Regarding the land formerly owned by farmers John and McDonald...





Clerk  


Y-y-yes?





Bad King  


I would have my new croquet court built there.





Clerk (relieved) 


Yes, your worship.





Bad King  


I can’t hear you.





Clerk  


Yes, your worship!! (Then he runs like crazy)





Bad King  


Bring in the jester!





Trumpets play. The court jester enters.





Jester  


Allow me to entertain you all with the latest humor from the far shores of Kindlelabra! They sayeth that in that far land gold runs rich through the coffers, and all live in great peace and harmony! They also say that they have the best and newest jokes! (he waits for the laughter. There is none. King starts to gaze at his phaser. Jester begins to sweat.) So, anyway, why did the black king cross the road? (No answer.) He was shedding those extra pounds! (king’s eyes are flaring, but he retains composure as nobles chuckle to themselves.) But do you know what I was doing last night? (nobles look at him with anticipation.) I was enjoying the tasty concoction the cooks made with Guppy! (King wastes no more time and fries him.)





Bad King  


Let’s give it up for him!





Noble1  


Yes, yes, ah.





Other nobles clap idly and laugh nobly.





Bad King  


I think I’ll take a whiff of air. (King heads outside to the balcony.) Ah, what a beautiful day! (He turns to his nobles. They nod and speak their agreement. He looks down to the village square below. People are walking around. Note  During the following lines, the king fries a great number of people.) Stole my lunch money, looked at me funny, laughed at my speech, cooked my dinner wrong, missed a spot on my boot polish, don’t like you...





As this continues, nobles inch farther and farther away from the king, sharing increasingly worried looks among themselves.





At a break, during which the king has run out of targets (everyone in the village square has by now run for cover), a breeder enters, holding a small dog.





Breeder  


Your worshipness!





Bad King  


(annoyed, turns around.) Yessss?





Breeder  


I have achieved my aim sire! I have bred a new dog!





Bad King  


And what would this new dog be?





Breeder  


A terrier, sire! 





The dog yaps loudly several times, then starts chewing on the royal robe. King fries them both.


�



Bad King  


At least I have spared the world one horror.





Scene fades out.





EXT- The lake





Our heroes are busy working at raising the spaceship. (Details TBD)





Just then some new knights ride up. 





Bridget  


Look out.





They all get ready for a fight. The new knights, whose armor is gray, rein up their horses in front of the crew. They do not pull out their swords.








Luke  


Who are you, and what do you want?





GrayKnight1  


That is what we should be asking you.





Zack  


What do you mean?





GK1  


The stories sayeth that you appeared suddenly from some unknown land, that you dress and speak strangely, and that you have allowed the evil king to gain hold of one of your weapons, whose deadliness far surpasses any that has ere been seen.





Hank  


Yeah, he got my phaser, the toad.
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GK2  


This, uh... phaser gives him power untold. Before your arrival, we gray knights had been able to hold back his vile minions, but now I fear that we are doomed.





Tom  


So you’ve been fighting this jerk who planned to have us executed?





GK3  


(proudly) We have.








Zack  


Sounds like our kind of people.





Bridget  


Sure does.





Luke  


Wait a minute, guys. What about our mission to Nebula?





Hank  


And leave my phaser behind? No way.





Tom  


(consulting some exotic looking electronic device) According to my calculometer, the likelihood is 3 to 1 that allowing this phaser to remain in the hands of this king could radically alter the future in ways that are almost too hideous to contemplate.





Bridget  


Think about it, Luke. Even if the future doesn’t get changed, would you really want to leave here, knowing that because one of our weapons got left behind someone evil was allowed to enslave or vaporize anyone he pleased?





Luke (thinks a moment, then he smiles as an idea comes to him.)


All right, Gray Knights, we’ll help you. But first things first. Let’s get the ship out of the water.





Gray Knights cheer, then dismount from their horses and join the crew in pulling on ropes and pulleys.





INT- BAD KING IS ON HIS THRONE, SURROUNDED BY WARY NOBLES AND BLACK KNIGHTS. HE IS CRADLING THE PHASER AND APPEARS TO BE THINKING HARD.





BK  


I tire of this sport. Methinks tis time to lay waste to our pesky enemies, the gray knights, so as to be done with them once and for all.





Noble1  


With thy new weapon, that should be easier than rolling a wagon downhill, sire.





Other nobles laugh heartily at his wit.





BK  


Are you implying that I could not defeat them without this device?





Laughter immediately ceases.





Noble1  


N-n-nay, sire.





BK  


(threatening him with the phaser) Are you sure?





Noble1  


(gets down on his knees, groveling) Most assuredly, your high and mightiness. (Starts licking king’s boots).





Noble2  


Wouldst this not be a suitable occasion also to take out the weird strangers?





BK  


Ah, now there’s a thought. WAR with them! (making a fist) moohoohahaha!


 


EXT-THE CREW AND THE GRAY KNIGHTS ARE PULLING, BUT NOT HAVING MUCH LUCK. 





Luke  


This is hopeless.





Suddenly a disembodied voice is heard  


Use the force, Luke.





Luke  


Who, me?





Disembodied voice  


No, the other Luke that’s standing there.





Luke looks around. The other crew members stare at him with wondering eyes.








Disembodied voice  


Forget it. I’m leaving.





Luke  


No, don’t. Um, I remember now. You’re, uh, don’t tell me now...





Disembodied voice  


Maybe this will help you remember better next time.





With that, the space ship suddenly starts lifting by itself from the lake. Luke and the others stare with amazement. But just as it gets above the water, one side starts to tip down.





Disembodied voice  


I’m losing it. Get the other side, Luke.





Luke  


OK, OK. I’ll try. (He closes his eyes and squinches his face real hard as if concentrating.)





(The tipping side starts to come back up again.)





Disembodied voice  


OK, good. Now I’ll move backwards, no, you.





(Ship starts to wobble.)





Luke  


Sorry.





Disembodied voice  


S’allright.





(At last the ship is above the shore, where it drops to the land.)





Disembodied voice  


Ouch!








Luke  


What?





Disembodied voice  


Got my foot. 





(Zack and Hank and Tom and Bridget exchange looks.)





Disembodied voice  


Well, got to run. Try to practice a little more next time, huh, Luke?





Luke  


Uh... right. Boby Blan, isn’t it?





Disembodied voice  


Obi Wan!





(Luke bends over in pain, grabbing his shin.)





Luke  


You didn’t have to kick me.





Hank  


What was that all about?





Luke  


It would take too long to explain.





Zack  


Does Admiral McCaffrey know you talk to yourself?





Luke  


I do not. I was talking to... uh, an old friend. My Jedi master.





Zack  


Right.





Bridget  


Well, at least the ship’s out of the water. 





Gray Knight1  


Yes, that was most spectacular. What land is it that you people come from?





Luke  


Never mind that now. We’ve got to get into the ship.





Tom  


Yes. We have no idea how much water damage there might be.





(From a distance can be heard loud hoofbeats and cries of terror. A trumpet sounds. Gray knights look at each other in alarm.)





Gray Knight1  


That is the call to all gray knights!





Gray Knight2  


Yes, the call to the last stand!


�
Gray Knight3  


Farewell, my friends, we must ride to the aid of our comrades.





Bridget  


But you’ll be slaughtered, if the king still has the phaser.





Gray Knight1  


It does not matter. We ride!





And off they ride.





INT-KING IS BEING CARRIED ONTO THE FIELD ON A COT BESTREWN WITH PILLOWS. HIS TROOPS RIDE ON HORSES AROUND HIM, CHASING THE GRAY KNIGHTS. AT HIS LEISURE HE FIRES THE PHAZER FIRST INTO ONE DIRECTION, THEN ANOTHER.





King  


This gets a little boring after a while.





INT- AT THE SHIP, EVERYONE’S GATHERED AROUND TOM, WHO IS FRANTICALLY ADJUSTING THE KNOBS ON A PIECE OF EQUIPMENT.





Hank  


Can’t you go any faster?





Tom  


I’m trying. 





Zack  


Well, try harder.





Bridget   


Yes. Those poor gray knights. 





Tom  


Wait a minute, I’m feeling something.





Luke  


Yeah, we’re going up.


�
Tom  


We are?





Luke  


The ship’s actually moving.





Tom  


It is?





Luke  


Zack, steer us over to the battlefield. Cesium Speed.





Zack  


Cesium Speed? Hey, it’s only a mile away.





Luke  


Well, some kind of fast.





He watches Zack.





Luke  


Well?





Zack  


Look out the window.





Luke  


Oh, good, we’re there. 





Hank  


There’s the king. Bring her in low.





Bridget  


What are you thinking of?





Hank  


I want my phaser back.





Luke  


Fine, but in the meantime, we can let them know the gray knights aren’t alone here.





Hank  


Photon torpedoes sound good?





Luke  


Excellent.





Hank pushes a couple of buttons. Out the window they see a huge explosion in the front ranks of the black knights. Their horses fall over and other knights back off in fright. The king looks up and fires his phaser at them. It bounces off the ship’s invisible shield.





King  


Darnit, I missed!





He fires again. Same results





King  


Fricking-frackin thing is broken.





He’s busy looking at it as Hank skydives out of the ship and zooms toward him.





King fires experimentally at one of the nobles walking alongside him. The man vaporizes.





King  


(puzzled) Works on him.





Just then Hank lands on him.





Hank  


Give me that. It’s mine!





King  


Why, you!





They roll around on the field. At first nobles and black knights surge forward to help, but after some stray phaser shots zap out from the combatants, vaporizing various nobles and knights, they prudently back off.





Just then the king breaks free and levels the gun at Hank.





In the ship, Luke is squinching up his face again.





The king’s hand jerks upwards just as he fires. The shot bounces off the ship and straight back down. Suddenly there is a smoking hole in the ground where the king had stood.





King’s voice (steadily diminishing)  


I’m melting, melting... Oh, what a world. What a world.





The gray knights all cheer, and the black knights ride away in fear.





INT- WITH THE CASTLE LOOMING IN THE BACKGROUND AND THE SPACESHIP PARKED NEARBY, THE CREW STANDS ON THE BATTLEFIELD WITH THE GRAY KNIGHTS. EVERYONE IS GRINNING.





GK1  


You have done us a great service. I apologize for my hard words when first we met.





Luke  


No problem. You had a right to be ticked.





GKII  


Will you stay for dinner? A giant boar has been captured, and you people can have the greatest delicacy -- the minced eyeballs.





Crew members look at each other queasily.





Luke  


Thanks, anyway, but, uh... well, we really have to be going. Important mission, you see.





Zack  


Most important.





Bridget  


See you. You’ve all been swell.





They all go back into the ship.





INT-INSIDE THE SHIP, EVERYONE LOOKS AT TOM AGAIN.





Luke  


So you’re sure you can get us back to our own time?





Tom  


If my calculations are correct.





Zack  


Where did you get that calculator?





Tom  


WalMart. They had a special, 40 percent off.





Hank  


Great. We’ll probably end up in the late Cretaceous period.





Bridget  


I’m sure it will work. (grabs device from Tom and changes something on it). You’d forgotten the timezone adjustment.





Tom  


Grrr. (grabs device back)





Luke  


OK, we’re all set, then?





Tom  


All set.





Luke  


Then activate.





Tom pushes the button. Everything starts spinning and smoking, as it did before. 





Fade out.


�



INT-THEY’RE ALL UNCONSCIOUS, AS BEFORE. LUKE WAKES UP GROGGILY, FOLLOWED BY THE OTHERS.





Zack  


Are we there yet?





Luke  


You should know. You’re the navigator.





Zack 


Oh. Right. (Checks instruments.) Hey, this is weird. We’re the same place we were before that time thing.





Tom  


(proudly) We’re in our own time.





Hank  


Just lucky.








Luke  


And where exactly are we? 





Zack  


Over Nebula.





Bridget  


You know what that means, don’t you? We were on Nebula. But it was the Nebula of the past.





Luke  


Good grief. What if we changed something? That could be horrible. 





Tom  


We got our phaser back.





Hank  


And I’m sure somebody would’ve killed that stupid king, sooner or later.





Bridget  


But look down there. All our sensors are normal. There’s no fighting, no riots, no pollution. They even use real water in their water slides.





Luke  


What could have happened?





Zack  


(looking at his computer screen) According to our old information, a certain breed of dog was developed in the olden days and soon they were all over the planet. The wars in Nebula were caused by a split between the people who liked those dogs for being small, fuzzy and cute and those who hated them because they yapped constantly and bit people when they had a chance.





Tom  


Right. Terriers. (checks his instruments) But there’s not a one of them on the planet now.





Luke  


How strange. (shrugs his shoulders). Guess we’ll never know. OK, places, everyone. This mission is over. Let’s land down there.





Hank  


Right, and get some snacks and soft drinks.





Luke  


And try out those waterslides!





All  


Yeah!!!








INT-WATERSLIDE PARK. OUR HEROES ARE LOUNGING ABOUT. SUDDENLY, LUKE’S COMMUNICATOR BLEEPS.





Luke  


(picks up communicator) Yo?





McCaffery  


phaser, where in the blazes are you?





Luke  


Well, on Nebula, where we’re supposed to be.











McCaffery  


Have you lost it? You were supposed to be feeding my cats this morning, and walking my dog.





Luke  


Huh?





McCaffery  


Well, if you ever want to get promoted to captain, I expect service.





Luke  


Nooooooooooo!!!!!!!!!!
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