Banana Republic
an original screenplay by
Ri chard Mcd uskey

and
Vi vek Srivastava



FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

A bl azing nmeteor streaks across space en route to Earth.
The Earth is a tiny blue dot in the blackness and is clearly
vul nerable to the large rock hurtling towards the planet.

| NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTROL - MONDAY 12: 37 AM

It's chaos at Mssion control; the nood is frantic. People
are running in all directions, PHONES can be heard ringi ng

of f the hook and the DI RECTOR i s hunched over a conputer
monitor trying to find out what's going on. Haggard and
unshaven, this is clearly a man who hasn't seen a good night's
sleep in a while.

DI RECTOR SHEA
What's the news, boys?

GARY
(sarcastically)
There appears to be a | arge neteor
headed straight for the Earth.

DI RECTOR SHEA
Li sten smartass, | have fifty
reporters breathing dowmn ny neck,
not to nention the Wite House.
need sonething a little nore useful
than "there's a nmeteor headed for
the Earth." Wat el se can you tel
me?

MARK
You could nention that there's a
three percent chance it won't hit
us. But the final nunbers aren't
back yet.

Mark taps sone nunbers into a cal cul ator
MARK ( CONT' D)

Actual ly, that percentage is going
to come down a bit.

GARY
(to Mark)
Are you in the pool? |['ve got twenty-

four hundred bucks riding on two and
a half percent.



MARK
(surprised)
Twenty-four hundred? | just threw
infifty for two and a quarter

per cent .

Dl RECTOR SHEA
Jesus Chri st.

MARK
(to Gary)
How are you betting twenty-four
hundred bucks?

Gary stands up suddenly and grabs his jacket fromthe back
of his chair. Mark and the Director turn to |l ook at him

GARY
Wo gives a shit? W'IlIl be dead by
Monday.

The Director storns off.
| NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTROL. CONFERENCE ROOM - MONDAY 3: 00 AM

The Director is finishing up a briefing to the PRESI DENT OF
THE UNI TED STATES and vari ous ot her governnent officials.
Projection screens at the front of the roomare covered with
graphics and charts. The President is listening intently.

DI RECTOR SHEA
" m happy to take any questions you
may have, but as you can see, all of
our forecasts have absolutely
di sastrous results.

The President takes a nonent to reflect. Finally,
assuredly...

PRESI| DENT
Well then, it looks |ike we'll have
t o evacuate

Dl RECTOR SHEA
Excuse ne, M. President?

PRESI DENT
We'll evacuate the nation to safer
ground. W still have sone friends

out there in the world and |I' m not
above calling in favours.

DI RECTOR SHEA
Ummmm . .



The Director | ooks back on the graphs he just explained to
t he group, unsure of how to proceed.

DI RECTOR SHEA ( CONT' D)
...wWith all due respect Sir, there
is no safe ground. As | explained,
the nmeteor isn't predicted to make
inpact with the United States. In
fact, it wll likely hit the earth
somewhere near the southern tip of
Argentina. But wherever it hits,
the results will be globally
catastrophic. 1In short, there is
nowhere to evacuate to.

The President nods... pauses... and then..

PRESI DENT
Bunker s t hen.

DI RECTOR SHEA
(conf used)
Sir?

PRESI DENT
We' Il build underground bunkers.
Here in Anerica. That's what we'l|l
do.

GOVERNMENT OFFI Cl AL
(ent husi astical ly)
W' ve got those |linestone caves in
M ssouri, M. President, and Craw ey's
t he one who's been harping on over
t here about job creation.

The President begins jotting notes on his notepad.

DI RECTOR SHEA
(exasper at ed)
|"'mnot sure if |I'mbeing clear, but
we' ve got 36 hours before this thing
makes inpact... 40 if we're | ucky.
There isn't enough tine to begin..

PRESI DENT
(i nterrupting)
Are you with us, Shea?

The Director furrows his brow, unsure of the question.

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
There are two types of people in
this world: those who are with us
( MORE)



PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
and those who are agai nst us. Wat
side are you on?

DI RECTOR SHEA
(earnestly)
I"'mw th you, Sir.

PRESI| DENT
Excel | ent.

The President stands up...

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
Then you take care of your job...
and | eave ne to m ne.

The President is halfway out the door before finishing his
remar ks.

DI RECTOR SHEA
Yes, Sir.
(rmuttering)
|"mjust not sure what ny job is
anynor e.

Shaki ng his head, the Director grabs his paperwork and rejoins
his teamon the floor.

| NT. GARY' S APARTMENT. BEDROOM - MONDAY 5: 00 AM

The RADI O turns on, waking up Gary. The song playing is

FI VE YEARS by David Bowie. Gary reluctantly clinbs out of
bed and pulls apart the curtains. Even though it's early,
there are dozens of people gathered in the parking | ot bel ow
his building, |ooking up at the sky. The incomng neteor is
now a bright white dot in the norning sky. Gary pulls out a
cell phone.

GARY
Hey, it's nme. Are you awake?

The voice on the other side of the phone is inaudible.

GARY ( CONT' D)
Uh, it's five o' clock. Look, I know
it's early but can you neet ne?
Maybe we coul d neet for breakfast?
(beat)
(surprised)
Wor k? Are you ki ddi ng--1o0k, just
meet me OK?
(beat)
K, I'"lIl meet you at Roger's.
( MORE)



GARY ( CONT' D)
(beat)
You t oo.

I NT. A BOOTH AT ROCGER S DI NER - MONDAY 7: 00 AM

Gary is sitting at a booth with his girlfriend, LINDA. They
are waiting for their breakfasts to arrive and Linda is
stirring her coffee absently and | ooki ng out the w ndow at
the neteor in the sky -- as is nost everyone in the
restaurant. Gary finally breaks the silence.

GARY
| think we should get marri ed.

L1 NDA

(shruggi ng)
Yeah, | w sh.

GARY
No, really I nmean it. Let's get
married today.

L1 NDA
Are you crazy? | have work today!

GARY
| don't understand this. Wy are
you going into work? A neteor is
headed toward the Earth. You know

that right?

L1 NDA
Gary, work is inportant. | can't
just skip a day whenever | feel I|ike

it. They're counting on ne--

GARY
(exasper at ed)
--you work at Banana Republi c!
(his voice rising)
And the world is going to be destroyed --

Gary | ooks around and the few other diners in the restaurant
are looking at him Gary lowers his voice.

GARY ( CONT' D)
--the world is going to be destroyed
inalittle over a day.

LI NDA
| thought it was next Tuesday.

GARY
Thi s Tuesday.



L1 NDA
This Tuesday that just went by?

GARY
How could it be this Tuesday that
just went by? This com ng Tuesday.
In a day and a hal f, Linda!
(beat)
(softly)
Let's get married.

Li nda | ooks out the wi ndow and seens to consider the meteor's
i npendi ng arrival.

GARY ( CONT' D)
VWhat is it?

L1 NDA
| don't know. | just don't think
you' re the one.
EXT. ROGER S DI NER - LATER

Linda exits the diner and takes out her cell phone to nake a

call. Gary is nowhere to be seen
L1 NDA

(on the phone)
H Mm

(beat)
Yeah, I'mjust on ny way to work
now.

(beat)
When, tonight? Ok, I'll let you
know.

(beat)

| think I just broke up with Gary.
There's a long silence, and then om nously...

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
No, of course | didn't tell him

Li nda gets an incom ng call.

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
Listen Mom |'ve got another call.
Bye.

I NT. LINDA' S PARENTS' HOUSE. KI TCHEN LI VI NG ROOM -
CONTI NUOUS - MONDAY 9: 00 AM

JOYCE, a salt-and-pepper-haired woman in her m d-60s, places
t he phone on the kitchen counter and stares out the w ndow
at the inpendi ng neteor.



Her husband JACK is sprawl ed on the couch across the room

wat chi ng news coverage of the neteor.
i dentica

t el evi sion | ooks al npst

The footage on the
to the view fromtheir

wi ndow, a fact which is not |ost on Joyce.

JOYCE
Li nda broke up with Gary.

JACK
Wi ch one's Gary?

JOYCE

You know who Gary is, Jack

JACK
The one from Thanksgi vi ng?

JOYCE
(dryly)
The one fromthe | ast three
Thanksgi vi ngs.

JACK
(rhetorically)
s that right?

Joyce rolls her eyes and begins to pack up her

JOYCE
She t hi nks she'l
t oni ght .

be home for dinner

Jack isn't paying attention.
the television even for a nmonent.

JACK
Sorry?

JOYCE
Requests... for dinner.

JACK
Ch. .. beef.

JOYCE
Just beef?

JACK
Just beef.

JOYCE

(hal f -anused)

Alright then, I'moff to get beef.

Anyt hi ng el se?

Any requests fromthe store?

H s focus hasn't diverted from



Jack shakes his head wi t hout meking eye contact.

JOYCE (CONT' D)
Call me if you think of anything.

Joyce grabs her keys and heads for the front door. She's
al nost out of the house, before she turns and wal ks back
towar ds her husband. Joyce approaches Jack on the couch,
| eans down, and ki sses himon the forehead.

JOYCE (CONT' D)
| | ove you, Jack

Jack | ooks up and sm | es.
| NT. VWHI TE HOUSE - BQARDROOM - MONDAY 4: 00 PM

The President and the JO NT CH EFS OF STAFF are congregated
around a table discussing the evacuation effort.

PRESI DENT
XK, let's make this a quick neeting.
My Brussels trip is at the end of
the week, and | need to get all ny
ducks in a row.

The ot her people at the table | ook at each other confused.

CH EF OF THE ARMY
Yes, sir. Wat did you learn from
your mneeting in Houston?

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
They're on-side wth the pl ans.
They' ve confirned that the M ssour
caves shoul d provide sufficient
protection upon inpact for
approxi mately two-hundred and fifty
t housand candi dates. They al so
confirmed that a full-scale evacuation
of the rest of the country is a w se
i dea.

The patience of the roomis wearing thin. And then..

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
| am al so proposing the construction
of a underwater facility which could
hol d anot her seven-hundred and fifty
t housand peopl e.

CH EF OF THE Al R FORCE
|"'msorry sir, we are expecting inpact
tonorrow evening, is that correct?



PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
| don't want to hear it, Frank.
|' ve seen them put together bungal ows
on TV faster than that. Wth our
best nmen on it, we could get Atlantis
up in no time. O course, that
depends on Congress.

CH EF OF THE ARMY
Sir, with all due respect, there
isn't enough tinme to build a new
facility. If we are going to evacuate
the country and nove people to..
er... Mssouri, we need to act now.

The President takes a nonent to think about this. He | ooks

down at his notes. He flips a few pages.

carefully and then flips a few nore.

He consi ders

The Joint Chiefs of staff are |ooking at one another nervously
and shifting in their seats. Just then a JUNIl OR STAFFER

pokes his head into the conference room

JUNI OR STAFFER
Uh, sir. It's the first |ady on
extension 3410. It's about your
upcomng trip to Belgium D d you
want to take it in here?

PRESI DENT

No, no. | think we're just about
done here. "Il take it in the Oval
Ofice.

(to joint chiefs of

staff)
Get the sel ected candi dates en route
to Wom ng.

(to CH EF OF THE ARMY)
Clive, can you nobilize innediately?

CH EF OF THE ARMY
Wom ng, sir?

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
M ssouri, I'msorry. I'ma little
distracted. Cheryl's not sure if we
shoul d bring the dogs to the summt.
You know how she gets.

CH EF OF THE ARW
Yes, sir.
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| NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTRCL - MONDAY 10: 00 PM

A few engineers are burning the mdnight oil. Another
engi neer, JAMES, and Mark are chatting while keeping their
eyes fixed on their workstations.

JAMES
| just heard that the "evacuation”
is schedul ed for tonorrow norning.
Are they seriously that stupid?

MARK
St upi der, even

JAMVES
| guess they feel |ike they have to
do sone--

MARK

(to hinself)
VWhat the hell?

JAMES
VWhat is it?

MARK
Get Shea. He needs to see this
i mredi atel y.

The Director is nearby talking to some other staff. Janes

interrupts himand notions himover to Mark's station to

i nspect the conputer and its readings. It's clear that what
the Director is |ooking at doesn't make sense. He turns to
Mar k.

DI RECTOR SHEA
| don't understand this, Mark. Wy
are you showing ne a satellite?

MARK
It's not a satellite, sir. It's the
met eor.

The Director | ooks at Mark with w de eyes.

MARK ( CONT' D)
Yes, the meteor. Right there, at
two hundred and fifty thousand
kil ometres

Mark points to the conputer screen. The neteor is represented

by a tiny blip.
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MARK ( CONT' D)
Unl ess our instrunments are
mal functioning like crazy, the neteor
has just... stopped... and is now
orbiting us at twenty-four hundred
nmeters per second.

DI RECTOR SHEA
(whi spering to hinself)
Wy the hell is it doing that?

MARK
| think the real question, sir, is
how?

I NT. LINDA'S PARENTS HOUSE. LINDA'S BEDROOM - TUESDAY 3: 30
AM

Linda is tossing and turning in her bed, clearly unable to

sl eep. Her cell phone suddenly VI BRATES on her bedsi de table.
She picks it up to take a |look at the text nessage: "I'm
downstairs. Cone outside. Please."

EXT. LINDA'S PARENTS HOUSE. PORCH - CONTI NUOUS

Li nda opens the door and steps out of the house to find Gary
paci ng. He has been drinking. Inside the house, suitcases
are visible in the front hall.

LI NDA
Have you been drinking all day?

GARY
|'ve maybe had a few.
(Beat)
Li nda, what are those bags for?

L1 NDA
(surprised)
Ummm .. ny parents and | are going
to the cabin.

Li nda wants to change the conversation

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
VWhat are you doi ng here?

GARY
|'"'mhere to see you. You haven't
been answering ny calls.

L1 NDA
| answered the first seven, Gary.
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GARY
Thi s doesn't make sense.

LI NDA
A l ot doesn't make sense right now

GARY
W' ve been happy.

L1 NDA
| haven't. Not for a while at | east.

GARY
Shit, and this is what it takes to
get you to tell ne!?

L1 NDA
Thi ngs conme into perspective pretty
qui ckly.

GARY

We can work through it, Linda.

L1 NDA
In the next twelve hours?

GARY
VWat if we had nore tine?

LI NDA
You told me yourself, Gary. Wat
was it - two and a half percent?

GARY
So you're just going to go to the
cabin and what? Wit it out?

L1 NDA
We're not just...

Linda is clearly exhausted with the conversati on.

GARY
(conf used)
What are you sayi ng?

L1 NDA
W're not just waiting it out.

Gary doesn't quite understand, but doesn't necessarily care.

GARY
Let me join you, then
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L1 NDA
(exasper at ed)
Gary.

Gary grabs Linda by the shoul ders and forces her to | ook him
directly in the eyes.

GARY
Let nme join you.

Li nda seens to be considering granting the request. Before
she has a chance to respond Gary's cell phone BEEPS. It's a
text nessage from MarKk:

MARK
(text nessage)
W need you at the office. Now

GARY
Shi t . [t's work.

L1 NDA
| thought you said work wasn't
i nportant?

GARY
| said your work wasn't inportant.

Linda, clearly upset at the comment, takes a step back.
Gary imedi ately starts to back-peddl e.

GARY ( CONT' D)

No... listen.

(beat)
| want to come with you. | want to
be with you for this. Even if you
don't love nme any nore, | still |ove
you. Don't do this w thout ne.

L1 NDA

Fine. W're |eaving for the cabin
at seven. If you're back in tinme

you can join us.
Gary is relieved with the conprom se

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
"' m not waiting, though.

GARY
'l be back.

Li nda wat ches Mark as he gets into his car and drives away.
He knocks over the mail box while reversing out of the
driveway. He shrugs and drives away.
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Li nda shakes her head and | ooks up at the sky and at the
meteor, wstfully.

| NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTROL - TUESDAY 4:52 AM

Mark, the Director, and the NASA teamare crammed into a

tiny conference room A projection of the nmeteor, now frozen
in orbit, is on the screen. Mark whose face is hal f-obscured
by projected light, is explaining the significance of his

fi ndi ngs.

MARK
So apparently, at around ten hundred
hours yesterday norning, the neteor's
incom ng velocity dropped fromfifteen
t housand netres per second to around
fifteen hundred netres per second --

There is a loud reaction to this news.

MARK ( CONT' D)

(trying to speak over

t he din)
-- AND it seens to have established
an orbit around the Earth. Al we
know is that the nmeteor hasn't
collided with anything, and is not
being affected by the gravity of
anything we can detect. But that's
all we know.

Director Shea stands up and wal ks to the front of the room

DI RECTOR SHEA
CGentl enen, with national evacuation
procedures already underway, we need
answers, and FAST, as to what has
happened here, and what effect this
has on ultimate point of inpact.

An engineer in the crowd asks a question.

ENG NEER #1
So it's still headed toward the Earth?

MARK
It woul d appear so. But given the
dramati c nature of the speed change,
well, we really have no idea what is
goi ng to happen next.

Gary, who has been watching the entire tine, shouts out. He
is very obviously intoxicated.
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GARY
So what you're saying is that it's a
goddamm spaceshi p? |s that what
you' re sayi ng?

Mark is clearly not inpressed with Gary's behavi our.

MARK
|"mnot saying it's a spaceship. |
have no idea what it is. There are
no radi o waves being emtted by this
thing and it seens to be nade of
iron and basalt. Typical neteor
stuff, except that one nonent it's
bl asti ng across space on a crash
course and now it's just cruising
gently toward us.

GARY
Like a car into a garage.
(to hinself, with a
tone of disbelief)
It's a fucking spaceship.

Mark starts to protest but the Director cuts himoff.

DI RECTOR
VWhatever it is, we need to figure it
out and fast. \Whether that thing's
a UFO a rock, or a piece of the
Titanic, | need to find out before
nmorning. No one is going honme until
| know what this thing is. And no
communi cation with the nedia. 1Is
that clear?

I NT. LINDA" S PARENTS HOUSE. KI TCHEN — TUESDAY 6: 27 AM

Li nda and her parents are sitting down to breakfast. Jack
is eating a plate of bacon big enough for ten. The sun can
be seen barely rising over the horizon outside the kitchen
w ndows. The television is on in the background. The famly
sits in silence as the voice of a femal e newscaster can be
hear d:

NEWSCASTER

(on television)
The FAA has ordered all planes
grounded and all commercial air
traffic has ceased after it has becone
apparent that the President’s plans
for w de-scal e evacuations will not
be feasible. Riots broke out at
airports around the country as the
news spread.
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The tel evision coverage cuts to a m ddl e-aged woman at the
airport with young child. Thousands of people can be seen in

the airport behind her.

M DDLE- AGED WOVAN
(on television)
| don’t understand why we’re being
told this now..what are we supposed
to do?!

NEWSCASTER

(on television)
The President’s office has not issued
a statement on this devel opnent and
has been curiously silent over the
| ast tel evision hours, given the
frequency with which we’ve becone
accustoned to updates. A source,
speaki ng on the condition of
anonymty, has informed us that no
further statenents fromthe
President’s office wll be
forthcomng. Wth | ess than seven
hours until the predicted inpact,
many are suggesting...

Li nda briskly shuts off the tel evision.

L1 NDA
| can’t watch it any nore. |’ m done
with this shit.

JOYCE
(rolling her eyes)
Wat ch your | anguage, Linda. W raised
you better than that.

Li nda | ooks at her nother, w de-eyed in disbelief.

JACK
XK, K Wre all alittle tense.
(beat)
We should start getting ready to go.

L1 NDA
(sarcastically)
Quite the famly vacation

JOYCE
(concer ned)
| thought we all agreed?

L1 NDA
W did... W did, Mom
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Linda lets out a big sigh.

L1 NDA ( CONT' D)
| just have to wait until seven.

Li nda | ooks over at the clock, which reads 6:32 AM
| NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTROL - TUESDAY 7:02 AM
Gary, Mark, and the NASA crew are all madly worki ng away at

their respective workstations. Gary, sobering up with his
third cup of coffee, nmakes a discovery.

GARY
(calling to the
Director)

Shea, get over here!
The Director hurries over to Gary's workstation.
GARY (CONT' D)

This thing is speeding up, Sir.
3000 netres per second.

(beat)
10, 000.
DI RECTOR SHEA
Shi t .
GARY
(calmy)
No, Sir. It's reversed its orbit.

The Director | ooks back at the conputer.

DI RECTOR SHEA
It's going in the opposite direction?

GARY
This thing's not heading for us
anynor e.
(beat)

| guess it's changed its m nd.
The good news starts to spread around the floor. NASA

enpl oyees begin assenbling around Gary's work station to
verify the information.

Dl RECTOR SHEA
You're sure of this?

GARY
Ni nety-seven and a half percent.

The Director steps back fromthe conputer in disbelief.
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DI RECTOR SHEA

| guess I'Il call the President.
MARK
Good luck getting a hold of him
(beat)

Does this nmean | can get sone
br eakf ast now?

Mark's comrent triggers Gary's nenory; he had conpletely
forgotten about Linda. Panic sets in.

GARY
(frantic)
VWhat time is it?

MARK
Ten past seven.

Gary pulls out his cell phone. H's phone can't connect to a
net wor k.

MARK ( CONT' D)
We lost cell service a few hours
ago, buddy.

Gary throws his cell phone down on his desk and reaches for
hi s desk phone. He quickly dials Linda's phone nunber from
the land-line. The recorded voice of an operator picks up:
"The nunber you have dialed..."” Gary furiously slans the
phone back down. He is panic-stricken.

I NT. GARY'S CAR - DAY

Gary is stuck in bunper-to-bunper traffic. The sound of
HORNS is filling the air as the entire city attenpts to
evacuate. Gary turns on the RADI O

NEWSCASTER
(on the radio)
We have just heard reports fromthe
White House that the first round of
of f ensi ve maneuvers have proved
successful at slowing the neteor's
arrival .

Gary turns up the radio.
NEWSCASTER ( CONT' D)
The White House has reported that
t hey expect full destruction of the
meteor in |less than five hours.

Gary switches off the radio.
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GARY
(frustrated)
| don't have tinme for this.

Gary throws the car into park and gets out. He takes off on
foot to Linda' s house.

EXT. LINDA'S PARENTS HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Gary runs up the sidewalk to Linda's parents' house. He is
sweaty and exhausted, but manages to nake it up the front
steps. There is no car in the driveway. He bangs on the
front screen door.

GARY
Li nda!

He continues to bang on the door while taking deep breaths.
He is shouting through the front door.

GARY ( CONT' D)

(gaspi ng and panting)
Linda! Are you there? Please be
there. Shea was keeping us hostage
while we tracked this thing, which
apparently isn't crashing into the
Earth anynore. So we have sone tine
now.

There is only silence. Gary | ooks back at the enpty driveway.
Gary continues to speak to the door, but softly.

GARY ( CONT' D)
It's OK | don't blane you for
| eaving nme and this bullshit place.
| know | haven't been the world's
best boyfriend. |'msorry about
forgetting your birthday. | nean, |
remenbered, but only a few days |ater
And I"'msorry that | forgot to feed
your cat when you went to Maui.
That was just dumb. And | guess
nmostly, I'msorry that it took a
met eor before | realized that you're
the one. But you are, you're the--

The door sw ngs open and Linda is standing there.

GARY ( CONT' D)
--o0ne.

L1 NDA
s that why you asked ne to marry
you? Because of the neteor?
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GARY
Li ndal You're --

Gary turns to the enpty driveway, and then | ooks around
conf used.

GARY ( CONT' D)
--still here.

L1 NDA
| stayed behind. Way did you ask ne
to marry you?

Gary is caught off guard and is clearly confused.

GARY
Wait, are your parents on the neteor
ri ght now?

LI NDA
What ?

Gary realizes how stupid his question sounds, but asks anyway.

GARY
Did, uh, your parents get on that
nmet eor that was supposed to crash
into the Earth?

L1 NDA
Gary, ny parents went to their cabin
in the woods. You've been there.

GARY
It's just that the other night...

L1 NDA
Can you answer ny question? Wy did
you ask me to marry you? Because
you t hought we would be dead in a
few days?

GARY
Well, not just that.

Li nda | ooks cross at this explanation. Gary quickly attenpts
to snooth things over.

GARY ( CONT' D)

No, | mean it's not that at all. |
guess it's because we were dying,
and | love you, and | wanted to marry

you, but now we're not dying, and |
( MORE)
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GARY ( CONT' D)

still love you, and | still want to
marry you.
(beat)

| don't know.

L1 NDA
That was pretty good.

GARY
s that a yes?

L1 NDA
Let's tal k about it over breakfast.

The two of them start wal ki ng down the driveway.

GARY
| s any pl ace open?

I NT. NASA M SSI ON CONTRCL. DI RECTOR S OFFI CE - LATER

The Director is sitting alone behind the desk in his office.
He has just hung up the phone. Hi s deneanor has changed
significantly. He is calm- at peace alnost. D ploms and
certificates line the otherwi se bare walls around him

After a nonent in silence, he turns on the tel evi sion across
the room The President is making an address fromthe Oval
Ofice.

PRESI DENT

(on television)
| can now confirmthat thanks to the
actions of the brave nen and wonen
of the United States mlitary, the
met eor no | onger poses a threat to
the safety of the nation or Her
peopl e.

(beat)
| have received phone calls from
many worl d | eaders thanking the United
States, and nore specifically,
t hanking nme, for ny swift and decisive

action in this matter. | am happy
to accept that gratitude.
(beat)

| would also like to thank the

Ameri can people for remaining calm
and col l ected during these trying
tinmes. It's nonents |ike these that
test the resolve of a nation and |
know that Cheryl and I, as this
nation's parents, couldn't be prouder.



22.

The Director rolls his eyes and turns off the tel evision. He
sits in silence for another mnute behind his desk. He turns
and | ooks up at the diplomas on his wall. Shaking his head,

he stands to | eave the room turning off the light on his
way out.

FADE OUT
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