PHOENIX RISING



FADE | N:
I NT. NORAD COMVAND CENTER - DAY

Chaos. A cl austrophobic roomw th no wi ndows. Three huge nonitors on the
wal | display the inbound trajectory of a fast-noving object while a dozen
mlitary officers frantically track it fromtheir termnals. The cadence
of high-speed printers matches the flurry of voices criss-crossing the
room Admral COLLETT stands to the side, flanked by an offici al

COLLETT
Ti ne!

LI EUTENANT 1
Thirty mnutes until Exodus
breaches the | onosphere

Col l ett checks the tine on an overhead display. 22:56 Zul u.

COLLETT
I want AWACS on top of this
thing the mnute it gets near
orbital altitude! Scranble SAC
fighters at Langl ey and get ne
agrid of all D2 ships and subs!
Thonmpson! How re those nunbers
crunchin'?

Lt. Thonpson quickly plots a series of coordinates into his termnal then
gl ances up at the big-screen which displays a map of the massive object
inrelation to North Anerica.

THOWPSON
Uh, okay! O ose as we have it
we're lookin' at an M d ass
asteroid bearing in at about—

COLLETT
Cut the crap Thompson! Is this
t hing gonna hit us!?

THOVPSON
It won't hit us sir—the
nunbers don't add up. But it's
gonna be cl ose.

Collett turns to ARCHIE, at his side. Gvilian dress, steady deneanor.

COLLETT
Archie, for God's sake tell ne
the President's already airborne.

ARCHI E
Air Force One touched of f an



hour ago. Got the word of f CNN

COLLETT
(rolling his eyes)
Ckay Thonpson, story-tine!

THOVPSON
(checking his figures)
Uh, it's big sir, probably the
bi ggest we' ve seen this close.
The fucking velocity al one--

COLLETT
Language!

THOVPSON
The freakin' velocity al one
is the only thing savin' us.

COLLETT
Meani ng?

THOMPSON
Meaning if this thing was any
sl ower we'd be vaporized. Mankind
that is. The planet woul d recover,
but we wouldn't be around to see it.

LI EUTENANT 2
(just off the phone)
National Quard's been called out,
and the North Fleet's been called
in! President's addressing the
nation in twenty m nutes.

CAPTAI N 1
Best reports show a | oss of ten
percent of orbiting satellites.

COLLETT
VW need nore eyes on this thing!
CGet a feed through our observatories
in the Pacific and the towers--

ARCHI E
(quietly)
They're already on it, Jack.
COLLETT
Ri ght. Thonpson, what're we
| ookin' at—I nean, how big is

this thing? A mle across? Two?

THOMPSON



Uh, nore like Mexico, sir. Ad
not new.

Collett stares at Archie, who pulls a small netal flask from his pocket
and offers it to the Admral. Collett ignores the offer.

COLLETT
Do we know where the hell this
thing's goin'?

THOVPSON
Tough to pin down--it's so
goddamm cl ose- -!

COLLETT
Language, goddamnit!

THOMPSON
W can't tell how our gravity's
gonna affect the trajectory.

Collett rears back and gi ves Thompson “the | ook.”

THOVPSON
Ckay, okay! Best guess is that
it passes Earth, arcs around the
ot her planets, then hits the sun

ARCHI E
Wuldn't it just pass through
t he sol ar systen?

THOVPSON
The angles are wong, it's gonna
enter the sun's gravity. If it
gets that close it'll burn

A | oud beacon erupts on Mnitor A H gh-speed printers fly into action

CAPTAI N 2
Exodus entering the ionospherel
Say agai n, Exodus has breached- -

Archie quietly pulls Collett aside.

ARCHI E
Jack, we've got a bigger problem
here. An asteroid that big is gonna
have a gravitational pull

COLLETT
(puzzl ed)
Wave activity? Earthquakes?



ARCHI E
More |i ke tsunam s on both coasts,
and a shitload of electrical storns.

COLLETT
Language, Arch.

ARCHI E
If this thing passes over us—and
["mjust sayin' if--we could |ose
Florida, and half of California.

Col l ett exhal es deeply, then extends his hand. Archie pulls the flask
fromhis pocket and hands it to his old friend. Collett takes a sw g.

COLLETT
My not her wanted ne to be an
account ant, but nooooo. ..
(a beat)
Get ne the President.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE — DAY

An upper-m ddl e class house in California. An HD TV broadcasts the news
while the famly (typically suburban) prepares for a canping trip. DADis
ci nching his back-pack, MOMis running around in the background. BRAD
age 19, is coaxing his 17-year old sister, LISA into comng along. From
head to toe, she is ALWAYS dressed in bl ack

TV ANCHOR
--for nore on the nature of
the crisis, we turn to our
sci ence editor Kyle Brooks.

KYLE
l'"mnot so sure | would call
this a crisis, since the asteroid
in question will not hit the Earth.
Let ne be clear: this is NOTI an
ar mageddon-type scenari o.

Brad is pulling at his back-pack while Lisa sits on it defiantly.

BRAD
Quit bein" a brat! Don't you
wanna get away for awhile?

Annoyed, he waves his hand at a fat fly buzzing between them

LI SA
What for? The canping-trip fromhell?
(imtates the famly)
“This look |ike great spot to
desecrate forest. Mm fire good!”
Meanwhi | e the whole world' s com n'



to an end!
(points to the TV)

TV ANCHOR
So, to sumup, the world is
definitely NOT coming to an
end. Back to you Laura.

Mom slightly startled, shoos away the sane pesky fly.

MOM
Ch honey, the TV says there's
no danger. You have to | ook
on the bright side.

Dad conpl acently nunches sonme potato chips, oblivious of the fly buzzing
near. |t continues on, |anding near Lisa.

DAD
Bri ght side.

LI SA
Dad! The bright side is
sonet hi ng peopl e made up to
avoid dealing with reality!

Wth her bare hand, Lisa smashes the fly dead.

LI SA
That's reality! That's how
everyt hi ng ends!

DAD
(still munching)
Hundred bucks if you cone with us.

LI SA
["11 get ny things.

EXT. PENN STATE UNI VERSI TY — DAY

MATT, bl ack, 22, wal ks through the canpus (ALWAYS dressed in red). Lots
of nervous faces contrast with his ainless deneanor. Ahead, a gathering
of students chatter at the entrance to the student hall, watching a TV
noni tor. MARCUS, also black, catches Matt from behind.

MARCUS
Mat t !

MATT
Hey Marcus.

MARCUS

Vel 1 ?



[ think I

Man,

MATT
di d okay.

MARCUS

why didn't you sit behind

nme? You coul d' ve copied ny shit!

C non,

now, |

NVATT

you know Pop wanted us
to make it on our
right? Don't tell
got ny good shoes on.

own--am |
me I'mlyin'

(Mar cus chuckl es)
Cotta play the hand we're

deal t.

Man, that'

You got the brains,
got the | ooks,
terrible fate. Well,

|
and that's our
yours anyway.

MARCUS
s funny. You're a real

Dave Chapel | e--o0h sweet Mses!

al so dressed i
She sm | es

A stunning girl,
opposi te direction.

n red, walks by with her friends in the
then fades away.

playfully at the two,

MATT

Is that legal? Tell ne it's

illegal to be that good-| ooki ng.
MARCUS

G ves the term Red Fox a whol e new- -

A nmob of students bolt past them cutting Marcus off.

VWhat's al |

Man,

MATT
this!?

MARCUS

you ain't heard? A neteor's

passi ng right over us. Any mnute.
NVATT

Met eor! ? Serious? Hey, we're

still playin' tonight, right?
MARCUS

(rolls eyes)

C non. ...

He pulls Matt toward the crowd

nonitor is broadcasting the President's address.

anxiously. Matt's eyes wander;

gathered at the Student Hall

Marcus urges himto pay attention.

where a TV
The crowd wat ches



PRESI DENT
12 hours ago the asteroid, code-
named Exodus, passed over the
North Pol ar Cap. W expect the
object to spare Earth entirely,
and continue into deep space,
wherever God wills it to go.

EXT. NEAR SPACE - DAY

A col ossal asteroid streaks over the Earth. The object is a blazing nass
of ash and fire. W hear the President in voice-over.
PRESI DENT (V. Q)

In the face of this threat, we

stand united. Al the Earth's

people, in every region, stand

united in this challenge. On

| and, at sea, and in the air.

I NT. COLORADO RETI REMENT COMMUNI TY — DAY

STAN (ALWAYS dressed in white) sits on his bed, staring at a photo of a
small girl happily dressed in a Holl oween costune. The girl resenbles

LI SA, but younger. Stan is 60 years old, trimand fit. The faded walls
di spl ay ol d photographs and nedals fromhis days in the Marine Corps. In
t he background, the President's address continues on the radio.

PRESI DENT (cont' d)
In Arerica, we have an old
saying. United we stand, divided
we fall. Ctizens of the world..
we will not fall.

Next to Stan sits an old suitcase. He tucks the photo into it, then
conti nues packing. dothing, a book, etc. He reaches into a drawer and
pul I s out a packet of “Depends.” He stares at themresentfully, then
rolls his eyes and slips theminto the case as well.

RADI O HOST 1
The President's address, delivered
earlier today. Now, for an update,
we take you to NORAD air base.

RADI O HOST 2
Thanks Tara. O ficials here do
confirmthe asteroid is noving away
fromEarth. It seens the effects
of the neteor are being felt nost
strongly in the Atlantic, with
tsunam s reported in some areas.

Stan clinbs onto a high stool to retrieve sonething fromthe closet.
Stretching to the limt, he becones dizzy, |osing his balance. He cl oses
his eyes, reaches again, and pulls down a revolver. dinbing dow, he



tucks it into his case. Wncing, he grabs a pill-bottle fromhis dresser
He stares at it, then throws it into the trash resentfully.

Atop the dresser stands a nysterious RELIC. It is a thin shaft of netal,
12 inches long, with a loop at one end. The nurky finish makes it | ook
other-worldly, displaying alien markings on one side. W get a good | ook
at it while Stan throws the rest of his pill-bottles in the trash

He grabs the relic, smles slightly, then packs it into the suitcase as
well. He zips the whole thing up and heads for the door, where he runs
into CHARLIE, a friend who | ooks Iike he's two hundred years ol d.

CHARLI E
St an!

STAN
Hello Charli e.

CHARLI E
Wait a second, where you goin'?
(points to the suitcase)

STAN
I"mheading out. Al this goin' on
it's a sign. W weren't neant to
l ast this |ong.

CHARLI E
“Last ?”

STAN
We're like dinosaurs, Charlie.
CQutlived our useful ness. Aren't
you sick of feeling Iike a fossi
wai ting to be dug up?

CHARLI E
Wth these nurses? They can dig
wher ever they want! Now c' non,
you' re havin' one of your dizzy
spel I s agai n. Sone nedi ci ne--

STAN
No nore nedicine. 1'll only fee
better when | reach ny destination

CHARLI E
Ch? And where's that? You got no
noney- -
(hacki ng cough)

STAN
You know...Oregon's the only
state in the union that allows
assi sted suici de.



CHARLI E
So?

St an shrugs his shoul ders nonchal antly.

CHARLI E
Ch, now wait a m nutel

STAN
I've wai ted | ong enough. After
G ace left ne...every day just
got a little bit harder.

CHARLI E
Listen to ne, Stan--
STAN
No, you listen.
(sings quietly)
There will be peace in the
val | ey, for neeee, soneday....

Stan wal ks through the hall, out the door, singing every step of the way.
EXT. NORTH ATLANTI C OCEAN - DAY

The sea is breaking violently. At the center of the storma snall
conmer ci al vessel heaves agai nst the ocean. The crew on deck, dressed in
yellow, works frantically to | oosen a crate bolted to the deck. It is
marked “Maxim lian I ndustries.” MAX hinself stands inperially over the
crew. 34, dressed in an orange slicker, he is larger than life.

MAX
Cet that damm crate off deck!
' mnot about to lose it if
t he ship goes down!

Anot her man, JASQON, 28 (ALWAYS dressed in pale blue), energes from bel ow
deck. He resenbl es Max, but anem c and slight.

JASON
Max, we're taking on too nuch
wat er! Forget about the cargo!

MAX
You're not paid to make deci sions
Jason! The crew i s expendabl e but
that crate isn't!

The shi p buckl es suddenly, forcing Max and Jason against the railing.
Anot her fl ood of water blasts themfrom astern, sending Max over the
railing. He barely hangs on, as the crew scranbles to reach him

JASON



10

Max!

Struggl i ng agai nst the elenents, two crew nenbers arrive. The three
strain to pull Max back over the rail

MAX
No! The car go!

JASON
Take ny hand!
(to the crew)
Pul I'!

The three nmanage to pull Max up, veins bulging. Once he is squarely on-
deck, Max slaps Jason hard across the face. The crew scurries away.

MAX
| told you to save that crate!
You haven't changed since we were
ki ds, Jason--you're still costing
me noney!

Jason takes a clunmsy swing at Max, easily dodged.

JASON
| only wanted your respect!

MAX
The only thing | respect is
power. |I'mnot gonna lose this
conpany ' cause ny baby brot her
didn't get enough | ove!

The Crew Chief nmakes his way toward them battling the torrential spray.

CREW CHI EF
Boss, the cabin's flooded! W
barely got out a distress signa
bef or e--

MAX
Who the hell ordered a distress
signal!? Last thing | want is the
Coast @uard stickin' their noses--!

JASON
Max, if you just told us what
we're haulin'--

A cat astrophic wave sends nost of the crew overboard. One man hangs on to
the railing near Max (who struggles with the crate). The ship begins to
break apart. Max notices the man is wearing a |ife-jacket.

Max reaches down and unfastens the man's |ife-preserver. The nman cries



Copyright 2009 Steven Martinez -- All Rights Reserved

For the complete script (for production or representation consideration only)
please contact Jennifer Brooks at: info@filmmakers.com





