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EXT. INTERSTELLAR SPACE - NIGHT

Millions of stars shine like a giant curtain.

GAELAN (V.O.)
Given enough time, every Empire 
falls.

A single person pod travels into the distance at nearly the 
speed of light.

Travelling alongside, the stars in the distance seem to peel 
apart, every star a shade of blue ahead, shifting to red 
behind.

INT. GAELAN’S POD

Through the shielding and heavily fortified outer layers, the 
outline of a naked man is suspended in a dense nutrient 
jelly.

GAELAN (V.O.)
The first ships left Earth long ago 
to spread the seed of humanity 
throughout the stars.

GAELAN is unmoving. His vitals are healthy, and a timer 
counts down. It shows time elapsed as 24Y8M27D. Only 3D14H
remains.

GAELAN (V.O.)
With the decades and then lifetimes 
it took to receive a simple round 
message, colonies quickly lost 
touch with first Earth, then each 
other. Then there was silence... 
and nobody made contact among the 
stars for a time longer than all of 
the history that came before it.

Gaelan’s features are revealed. Young, strong, determined -  
a countenance that could lead a thousand men to war.

GAELAN (V.O.)
But now, the sons and daughters of 
humanity have been reaching out to 
one another, breaking the silence. 
But Earth... Earth stays quiet... 
and allows them to forget.



EXT. SPACE, OUTSIDE GAELAN’S POD - NIGHT

In the distance, the bright star Fomalhaut shines like a 
jewel. The pod rotates to face away from the star and engages 
its drive, blasting with the fire of creation to begin 
braking.

Super: ‘FOMALHAUT’

It whips through the outer gas and debris ring and slingshots 
past a great gas giant and moon system, heading toward the 
star. 

GAELAN (V.O.)
There’s a great force coming that 
threatens all of us... a force so 
alien and unknowable it’s hard to 
imagine anything standing in their 
path.

EXT. SPACE, FOMALHAUT NEAR ORBIT - DAY

Gaelan’s pod slings around the star, using Fomalhaut’s
gravity well to slow it down considerably before slinging out 
toward the outer planets once more.

EXT. SPACE, OUTSIDE GAELAN’S POD

The pod is still braking furiously, its drive section red 
hot.

INT. GAELAN’S POD

The countdown is in the last ten seconds. Gaelan’s eyes begin 
to move beneath his lids, his face twitches as though in a  
disturbing dream.

GAELAN (V.O.)
The only way we’re going to make it 
through the nightmare to come is 
for Earth to stay sleeping... only 
to wake up, rested and prepared, 
when the moment’s right. On that 
day... the very foundations of the 
galaxy will shake, our enemies will 
tremble in fear... and I’ll be 
there to see it done.

The counter reaches zero.
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