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FADE IN:

INT. SPOKANE WASHINGTON - HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

Chairs filled with STUDENTs all focused on --

SPENCE DAWSON (30), their lean, spindly-legged, teacher. 

His thick dark hair creates a stark contrast to his pale 
complexion - a nerd that rarely sees the sun. 

He points a stick of chalk at MELANIE (16). 

MELANIE
Water purification.

SPENCE
Very good.

Spence turns towards the classroom chalkboard. SPRING SCIENCE 
FAIR COMPETITION PROJECTS already written on it. 

SQUEAK-SQUEAK-SQUEAK of the chalk as Spence writes WATER 
PURIFICATION underneath. 

Spence turns back around, faces the class - his black shirt 
now smudged with white chalk residue. 

SPENCE
Who’s next...? Chad, thoughts?

CHAD (18) nose buried in his phone, shakes his head. 

SPENCE
Nothing?

CHAD
How about a project on how to make 
synthetic drugs. You know, like 
Breaking Bad.

This yields an eye roll from a gum-smacking TIFFANY (17). 

TIFFANY 
Moron. 

CHAD
Huh...?

SPENCE
Remember, no insulting other --
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TIFFANY
Wrong class, Chad. Breaking Bad - 
chemistry, not general science. 

CHAD
Ah... Good point.

The BELL RINGS - end of class. 

SPENCE
We’ll pick this up after Spring 
Break. Put some thought to it. I 
really think we can win this year. 

Oddly, the students are not motoring out yet. 

SABRINA (16) stands - walks towards Spence and hands him a  
small gift-wrapped box. 

SABRINA
We all chipped in. 

(off Spence’s confusion)
For your wedding. 

SPENCE
You guys didn’t have to do that.

Spence gently opens the gift wrapped boxed. Underneath a 
mound of tissue he finds a -- 

MR. SPOCK FEDERATION ID CARD. 

Spence fights tears. 

SPENCE
I don’t know what to say... 

CHAD 
Dude, you crying?
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INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT

A typical middle-income dwelling. 

MERIDITH (60), rotund and cheery, removes a baked ham from 
the oven, places it on the counter right next to --  

NATALIA BELSKY (26), Russian, no make-up, understated and 
innocent looking, whipping a bowl of mashed potatoes. 

MERIDITH
Do me a favor, dear - go ask Spence 
if he’s heard from his brother. He 
should have been here by now.

NATALIA
(thick accent)

Ya. Sure. 

RECREATION ROOM - SAME TIME 

A large room converted into a -- 

STAR TREK mini-museum. Trekkie memorabilia neatly arranged on 
bookshelves, tables and mounted on the walls. 

PHASERS, UNIFORMS, SIGNED PHOTOS, COMMUNICATORS, ACTION 
FIGURES - you name it, Spence has it. 

Spence sits at a small corner desk, a laptop computer perched 
in front of him. 

IVAN BELSKY (30s), Russian, muscular, tatted arms looks over 
Spence’s shoulder. On Spence’s laptop screen --

A STAR TREK COMMUNICATOR.  

SPENCE
(re: computer screen)

That goes for forty thousand.

IVAN
(thick accent)

Look like toy.
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SPENCE
I suppose... But it was used in the 
first episode of the series.

Spence closes the laptop revealing a STAR TREK LOGO STICKER 
affixed to the lid. 

Ivan points towards a solo shelf above the desk. There’s just 
one item on it. It’s a -- 

Model of the STARSHIP ENTERPRISE. 

IVAN
How much cost?

SPENCE
I don’t really know.

Spence stands, reaches for the model and runs his finger over 
a silver plate attached to the base. The inscription reads -- 

TO BOLDY GO... LOVE DAD.

SPENCE
It was a gift. 

Natalia enters. 

NATALIA
Mama says dinner ready. You hear 
from brother? 

DINING ROOM - SAME TIME

Meridith sets plates for five just as we hear the sound of 
the front door opening. 

MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
I’m home.

MERIDITH
Kirk!
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AT THE FRONT DOOR - MOMENTS LATER

KIRK DAWSON (35), muscular, linebacker build, squared-jaw, 
clad in an ARMY UNIFORM closes the door behind him. 

He drops his duffel bag just as Meridith bursts in from the 
dining room - bear hugs him. 

MERIDITH
Welcome home.

KIRK
Hey, Mom.

Spence, Natalia and Ivan approach. 

Kirk breaks the brace with Meridith, gives Spence a bro-hug - 
along with a rugged slap on the back of the shoulders. 

SPENCE
Ouch...

Kirk takes in Natalia.

KIRK 
And you must be Natalia. 

NATALIA
Ya.

KIRK
Oh... You’re Russian - Russian. 

SPENCE
What do you mean by that?

KIRK
Nothing. I just thought when Mom 
said she was Russian it was, you 
know, ancestor - not homeland. 
Forget it. Doesn’t matter.

NATALIA
(re: Ivan)

My brother, Ivan.

Kirk extends his hand. Ivan grips it like a vise. 

KIRK
Whoa... Quite a grip there, fella. 

An awkward moment of silence. 
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SPENCE 
How long is your leave? 

KIRK
Catching a red-eye tomorrow night. 

MERIDITH
I was hoping for more time.

Meridith, clearly not pleased, heads towards the dining room.

MERIDITH
Dinner’s going to get cold. 

KIRK
Mom, I had to pull strings just to 
get that. 

DINING ROOM - LATER

The group finishing the meal. Natalia studies Kirk as he 
wipes his chin with a napkin.

NATALIA
You two... Don’t look same. Not 
like brothers. 

KIRK
Because I was adopted.

(at Spence)
You didn’t tell her?

SPENCE
It never really came up.

KIRK
How could it have not come --

MERIDITH
Does anyone want coffee?

KIRK
(at Natalia)

See, Dad and Mom couldn’t have 
kids. So they plucked me out of 
foster care when I was five.

MERIDITH
Four.

KIRK
Lo and behold, years later...

(points at Spence)
A miracle baby... 

(MORE)
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That’s why Spence was always Dad’s 
favorite. You know, straight from 
the loins. 

MERIDITH
Stop it.

Kirk raises his hands in a - fine - motion, then points a 
fork at Spence and Natalia.

KIRK
You never said how you two met.

SPENCE
Online... Sort of. 

KIRK
Nothing to be ashamed of. Which one 
- Match? Tinder? 

SPENCE
Trekcore.

KIRK
Huh?

SPENCE
It’s a Star Trek fan site. You 
know, collectibles and whatever. 

KIRK
(at Natalia)

You’re a Trekkie?

NATALIA
Ensign Chekov, hero in my country. 

IVAN
Big hero. Very wise man.

KIRK
You only met two months ago and 
that was in a Star Trek chat room?

Meridith picks up her plate - grabs Kirk’s.

MERIDITH
It doesn’t matter. Just be happy 
for your brother. 

NATALIA
I help.

KIRK (CONT'D)
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Natalia grabs the remaining plates and follows Meridith into 
the kitchen.

MERIDITH
Thank you, dear.

Ivan fumbles for a pack of cigarettes in his shirt pocket. 

IVAN
I smoke now.

Ivan wanders off. Moments later, the front door SLAMS shut.

KIRK 
He’s an odd one. 

SPENCE
He’s just a little protective of 
his sister is all. 

KIRK
She doesn’t strike me as the type 
needing protection. 

SPENCE
She’s actually very -- 

KIRK
Where am I crashing?

SPENCE
Natalia’s room. She’s spending the 
night with Ivan at his hotel. You 
know, that whole groom isn’t 
supposed to see the bride before 
the wedding thing. 

KIRK
What the fuck?

SPENCE
She’s very traditional.

KIRK
Not what I meant. I meant - what 
the fuck - she has her own room? 

Spence nods. 

KIRK
But you have... You know...

Kirk makes a fucking motion. Spence meekly shakes his head.
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SPENCE
I told you, she’s very traditional.

KIRK
Dude...

AT THE FRONT DOOR - A LITTLE LATER

Spence assists Natalia with her jacket as Meridith watches. 

NATALIA
Thank you, my love. 

He then helps Meridith with her coat. 

MERIDITH 
Don’t stay up too late. You got a 
big day tomorrow. 

Spence nods, gives Meridith a kiss on the cheek. 

Meridith opens the front door revealing Ivan, just a few feet 
away, cigarette ember glowing in the dark. 

Meridith exits - walks towards her car.

MERIDITH
Good night, Ivan.

IVAN
Have good one, Mama Dawson. 

(at Natalia)
Getting late.

Natalia plants a kiss on Spence's cheek.

NATALIA 
Until tomorrow. 

RECREATION ROOM - SAME TIME

Kirk, a bottle of beer in hand, slumps in a --
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REPLICA CAPTAIN KIRK COMMAND CHAIR. He chugs back some brew 
as he gazes at the contents of the Star Trek mini-museum.  

Spence enters.

SPENCE
Well, they’re all off. 

KIRK
(re: memorabilia)

This stuff worth anything?

SPENCE
About four-hundred.  

KIRK
I would have thought more.

SPENCE
Thousand. Four-hundred thousand.

KIRK
Holy shit. Trekkies are nuts. 

(off Spence’s grimace)
I didn’t mean you.

Spence takes a seat at the desk, taps the keys of his laptop.

SPENCE
You have a little over two-hundred 
and forty thousand.

KIRK
I told you Bitcoin was a sure 
thing. 

Kirk swivels in the chair, taps the command keys on the arms. 

SPENCE
Please, be careful.

KIRK
Fire the proton torpedos. 

SPENCE
Photon.

KIRK
What?

SPENCE
They’re photon torpedos.
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KIRK
I feel so stupid.

SPENCE
Really?

KIRK
No!

Spence returns his attention to the laptop.

SPENCE
Do you remember how to access your 
Bitcoin wallet key? 

KIRK
Sort of...

SPENCE
It’s on a password-protected file 
on my hard drive. Do you remember 
the password I gave you? 

KIRK
Return of the cyrptons...?

SPENCE
Klingons. Return of the Klingons. 
All one word. All lowercase. You 
open the file...

(re: laptop screen)
Here. Click on it, and enter the 
password to get your key. It’s a 
256-bit number that -- 

KIRK
Got it. I’m good. 

SPENCE
You need to take this seriously. If 
you lose your private key, you 
basically lose your Bitcoin. 

KIRK
You’ve told me. Wait, what happens 
if your computer crashes?

SPENCE
I have it written down. Actually, 
you should as well, just in -- 

KIRK
Don’t worry. I just got one tour 
left. I’ll get it when I get back.
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Spence notices one of the Star Trek uniforms mounted on the 
wall is askew. He walks over - straightens it. He has to. 

Kirk spots the Enterprise Model on the shelf above the desk. 
He strides over, grabs it. 

KIRK
You still got this... 

(reading the inscription)
To Boldly Go... Love Dad... What a 
fucking crock. 

Spence goes to one of the shelves, distracts himself by 
rearranging some action figures. 

SPENCE
How do these get out of place...?

KIRK
I would have trashed this the day 
the fucker left.

(off Spence’s silence)
Spence...?

SPENCE
I don’t want to talk about it. 

KIRK
I just don’t get why you would keep 
a memento to --

Spence bursts over, grabs the Enterprise model from Kirk and 
drops it in an adjacent wastebasket. 

SPENCE
Can we stop talking about it now?

Kirk raises his hands in a - whatever - gesture. 

SPENCE
Sorry... I’m just tired. I really 
should get some sleep.

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - HALLWAY - THE WEE HOURS

Spence tiptoes down the hallway towards the --

RECREATION ROOM

And retrieves the Enterprise Model from the wastebasket.

He tiptoes back to his --
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BEDROOM

And gently places the model in the bottom drawer of his 
nightstand. 

INT. CHURCH - GROOM’S WAITING ROOM - DAY

Kirk, in his Military Formals and high school PRINCIPAL 
GEORGE KEATING (60), clad in a cheap black suit, watch as --

Spence, in a modest, very plain, suit paces back and forth - 
anxious as a cat in a dog pound. 

KIRK
She probably just lost track of 
time. 

PRINCIPAL KEATING
You would know about that. 

(off Kirk’s look)
Twenty-three detentions for 
tardiness as I recall. 

KIRK
Christ, let it go. It was more than 
a decade ago.

Principal Keating creaks open the door - peers out into the 
church. HIS POV: ALL OF THE STUDENTS FROM SPENCE’S SCIENCE 
CLASS ARE THERE.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
Hey, Spence, did you know all of 
your students are here? 

SPENCE
What?

Spence goes to the door, peers out.

KIRK
Mom invited them. 

(at Keating)
It was supposed to be a surprise. 

Spence closes the door, leans back against it, gently taps 
the back of his head against the door - total anguish.

SPENCE
I’m going to be sick.

KIRK
Relax. She’ll be here.
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A TAP-TAP on the door. Spence opens it. It’s Meridith.

MERIDITH
The priest needs to start. He’s got 
a funeral right after this.

PRINCIPAL KEATING 
I’m attending that as well. 

A - WTF look - from Spence, Kirk and Meridith.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
I didn’t kill him. I just knew him. 

INT. CHURCH - A LITTLE LATER 

At the altar - a very nervous Spence and an elderly PRIEST. 

The Priest YAWNS as he checks his watch.

The students squirm and fidget - this is getting awkward. 

Meanwhile --

OUTSIDE THE CHURCH

Dozens of MOURNERS wait near a HEARSE in the scorching sun. 

The ELDERLY WIDOW dabs the beads of sweat on her forehead 
with a handkerchief as she glares at --

Meridith and Kirk, scanning the street for Natalia’s car. 

ELDERLY WIDOW
(at Meridith)

I’m going to fucking faint soon.
(points at church door)

Our turn. Chop - chop! 

INSIDE THE CHURCH

The entrance door creaks open. On cue --

The ORGANIST commences the bridal march. 

All heads turn towards the back to see --

MERIDITH enter. She makes a timid wave at the attendees. 

A collective sympathetic GROAN from all in attendance. 

The organ music stops. Now, uncomfortably quiet. 
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CLICK-CLICK-CLICK from Meredith's shoes as she walks down the 
long aisle towards Spence - lip quivering. 

She whispers something in his ear, then stands aside. 

Spence’s face reddens with humiliation. He takes a breath. 

SPENCE
(at Attendees)

I’m sorry... 

OUTSIDE THE CHURCH - MOMENTS LATER

Kirk, Meridith and Principal Keating watch as Spence, with 
the world’s largest forced smile on his face, greets his 
guests as they leave. 

Melanie (from school) steps up to Spence.

MELANIE
Sorry, Mr. Dawson. That sucked.

Spence nods. Chad steps up. 

CHAD
Bad break, dude.

(hushed tone)
If you need something to take the 
edge off, I can hook you up.

SPENCE
No. But thanks for the thought. 

Tiffany’s next. She says nothing - just hugs Spence.

As she strolls off, Principal Keating approaches. 

PRINCIPAL KEATING
Sorry, pal. It happens to everyone.

SPENCE
Does it...?

PRINCIPAL KEATING
(re: the Church)

I got to go pay my respects.

Keating scurries off just as Meridith and Kirk near. Meridith 
gives Spence a gentle squeeze on the shoulder.

MERIDITH
Why don’t we all go and have a nice 
meal somewhere? It’ll do you good.
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SPENCE
I need to go close down the 
reception. 

MERIDITH
You need to eat something.

SPENCE
Not really hungry, Mom. 

MERIDITH
You shouldn't be alone. Kirk, talk 
to your brother. 

SPENCE
(at Kirk)

I need to be alone. You understand?

KIRK
(at Meridith)

I’ll buy you dinner. You take me to 
the airport. Deal?

A bit of a worried pout from Meridith as she nods. 

Kirk gives Spence a hug and a bro-slap on the back.

EXT. SPENCE’S DRIVEWAY - DUSK

Spence’s SUV pulls into the driveway, jerks to a halt. 

The tailgate opens as Spence exits the vehicle and --

Head hanging, mindlessly shuffles towards the side gate.

A moment passes. 

Spence reappears, rolls a trash bin to the rear of the SUV. 

A WHIMPER as Spence removes a floral table setting from the 
rear of the SUV and plops it in the trash bin.

Another setting - another whimper... Then another... 

INT. RESTAURANT - SAME TIME 

Meridith and Kirk in a booth just finishing a meal.

MERIDITH
So, one more month and you’re out?

KIRK 
Promise... But I am going to be out 
of contact on this tour. 
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MERIDITH
It’s one of those? 

KIRK
Yeah... There’s something else. 
When I do get out, I’m going to 
start my own VIP security service. 
You know, CEOs, celebrities, 
bigwigs. 

MERIDITH
Well that’s good news, Kirk. 
Although I’m not sure there are 
enough VIP folks here in -- 

KIRK
Costa Rica.

MERIDITH
Pardon?

KIRK
It’s going to be in Costa Rica. 

This instantly changes Meredith's mood. She fiddles with 
what’s left of her food. 

KIRK
I know you wanted me to stay here. 
But Costa Rica’s a goldmine. You 
wouldn’t believe the security 
demand there. Not to mention, two-
hundred thousand basically buys you 
a mini-mansion on the beach.

MERIDITH
You have the money for that? 

KIRK
I’ve been sending Spence a percent 
of my salary to buy Bitcoin -- 

MERIDITH
Spence.

(checks her phone)
He hasn’t responded to my texts. 
I’m worried to death. 

KIRK
Don’t worry. Spence is a rock. 
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INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - SAME TIME 

A WHIMPERING Spence, still clad in his wedding suit, lumbers 
in with a case of champagne, sets it on the counter. 

He removes a bottle, examines the custom label: LOVE... THE 
FINAL FRONTIER. 

SPENCE
(sobbing)

Why...? 

Spence clumsily pops the cork - BAM - right in his left eye.  

SPENCE
Ouch...

Spence takes a deep breath, then gulps champagne. 

That was a mistake. He shudders from the unpleasant taste of 
the cheap, room-temperature liquid. But, WTF - 

He gulps down more.

HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Spence, with the champagne bottle in tow, stumbles towards 
the RECREATION ROOM DOOR. 

He opens the door revealing that --

ALL OF HIS STAR TREK MEMORABILIA IS GONE! 

So is his laptop computer. Only the desk remains. 

SPENCE
Oh, no...

LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Spence on a sofa - chugs back more champagne. He rubs his 
teary, reddened, eyes and then focuses on a -- 

An IPAD TABLET propped up on a coffee table in front of him. 
On-screen, footage from Spence’s exterior security camera.

INSERT SECURITY VIDEO FOOTAGE

A large VAN parked in the driveway. The cargo door’s open.

A HUSKY MAN carries Captain Kirk’s Command chair on his 
shoulders - places it in the van. The Man turns around --

It’s IVAN 
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SPENCE (O.S.)
What...?

Ivan returns to the house. Moments later he reappears lugging 
a large box, Star Trek memorabilia peaking out the top. 

He places it in the van, then scoots back to the house.

He appears again, lugging a box filled with memorabilia. 
Except this time, he’s followed by --

NATALIA, carrying a smaller box. Several Star Trek uniforms 
are draped over her shoulder. 

She places the items in the van, then hugs and passionately 
kisses Ivan as he cups her ass cheek.

SPENCE (O.S.)
Your brother!? Oh, wait... 
No....No....No...

Ivan and Natalia enter the van and drive away. 

BACK TO SCENE

SPENCE
It was just a scam?

Spence bolts up and paces - hurt and angry.

SPENCE
Just a fucking scam!?

Spence raps his forehead with the heel of his hand.

SPENCE
Stupid! Stupid! Stupid!

LATER - INTO THE WEE HOURS 

An empty bottle of champagne on the coffee table, and another 
one in Spence’s hand, slumped on the sofa.

Spence drools some out of his mouth as he drunkenly takes 
another gulp as he stares at the screen of his IPAD. 

INSERT IPAD

A STAR TREK MARATHON playing. The current scene depicts a 
tormented Spock from the episode entitled: THE NAKED TIME. 
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BACK TO SCENE

Spence sobs like a heartbroken child. 

SPENCE’S BEDROOM - LATER STILL

A totally wasted Spence, champagne bottle in one hand, IPAD 
in the other, stumbles in. 

The IPAD is still streaming a Star Trek episode. 

SPENCE’S BATHROOM - A BIT LATER 

Spence lies prone in a filled tub. 

One hand, clutching a now near-empty champagne bottle, 
dangles over the rim. 

The IPAD, still streaming Star Trek, is perched on a table 
near the drain end of the tub. A power cord snakes from the 
IPAD to an outlet near the sink. 

SPOCK (V.O.)
(from the IPAD)

Collision in sixty seconds. 

CAPTAIN KIRK (V.O.)
Not yet...

Spence chugs back the remainder of the champagne.  

SPOCK (V.O.)
Thirty seconds...

Spence drunkenly rolls the empty champagne bottle towards a 
bathroom trash can. He misses his target as it rolls instead 
towards the table holding the IPAD and --

CAPTAIN KIRK (V.O.)
Now, Chekov! 

Hits it, causing the IPAD to wobble. Spence’s eyes widen. 
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SPENCE
Uh oh...

CAPTAIN KIRK (V.O.)
Fire the photon torpedoes!

The IPAD, still plugged into the power cord, tumbles into the 
bathwater – BUZZ!!!!!!!!!!!

The current hits Spence. He splashes around like a hooked 
fish. The lights flicker and then the room GOES DARK.

SUPER - OVER BLACK

Vulcans have emotions. The difference between us and the 
human species as that we refuse to be dominated by them... 

Doctor Spock, date unknown. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - BATHROOM - MORNING

Spence, towel wrapped around his waist, stares expressionless 
into his bathroom mirror.  

He takes a pair of scissors, and robotically, as without free 
will, cuts his bangs straight across ala Spock style.

BEDROOM CLOSET - MOMENTS LATER 

Spence thumbs through hangers with dress shirts and slacks - 
not finding quite what he is looking for. 

On the last hanger, he finds a pair of black polyester slacks 
(similar to Spock’s uniform pants). He grabs them. 

BEDROOM – DRESSER

Spence retrieves a blue, long sleeve t-shirt (close in color 
and appearance to the Star Trek standard-issued uniform top). 

As he uses his hands to smooth the wrinkles out of the shirt 
he notices something on top of the dresser. It’s the --
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The SPOCK IDENTIFICATION CARD his students gave him.

He picks it off the dresser - pockets it.

LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Spence, now in a makeshift Spock uniform, enters. 

He scans the area - like a stranger in a strange land. His 
eyes land on his smartphone, lying on the coffee table. 

He walks over, picks it up - turns it over and back 
inspecting it, as if it was some new mysterious gadget. 

SPENCE
Most curious...

Then - A RING TONE permeates the air. A contact pic of 
Meridith appears on the screen.

Spence, although perfectly calm, is very confused. 

He runs his finger around the phone looking for the flip top - 
ala the Star Trek Communicator - no luck.

The ring tone continues. He flicks the phone with his wrist 
several times in an attempt to open it. Again - nope.

Spence finally notices the small green phone icon. He taps it 
and a FACETIME stream of Meridith appears.

Confusion consumes her face.

MERIDITH (V.O.)
What did you do to your hair? 

SPENCE
An odd inquiry indeed. 

MERIDITH
Spence...?

SPENCE
I am First Officer Spock of the 
Starship Enterprise. Please 
identify yourself.

MERIDITH
What has happened --

SPENCE
Can you transmit the coordinates? 
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MERIDITH (V.O.)
The what...? 

SPENCE
Coordinates - for the ship. 

MERIDITH (V.O.)
Sweetie, you’re not making any 
sense. 

Spence scans around the room - studying the contents.

SPENCE
(to himself)

A parallel dimension perhaps?

Spence places the phone back on the coffee table - heads for 
the front door. 

MERIDITH (V.O.)
Spence...!? SPENCE! Don’t leave.

INT. MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY - COMMUNITY ROOM - DAY

JOE, a facility attendant, paces around the large room 
keeping an eye on two-dozen MENTAL PATIENTS. 

Some stand in the corners, some watch TV, some nibble food. 
All clad in facility-issued white linens. 

Spence sits with perfect posture watching a CHUBBY MAN 
nervously studying a chessboard set between them. 

SUPER: ONE MONTH LATER

SPENCE
Checkmate is inevitable. 

The Chubby Man snatches his KING from the chessboard, shoves 
it in his mouth - then pushes it out like a tongue. 

SPENCE
Fascinating...

Joe nears and snatches the King from the Chubby man’s mouth.

JOE 
C’mon. You know eating the pieces 
is against the rules.

Spence stands. 
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SPENCE
Article six of the Constitution of 
the United Federation of Planets 
stipulates that all officers held 
in confinement are entitled to wear 
their uniforms. 

JOE 
How ya doing, Spock?

SPENCE
My uniform? 

JOE 
Like I’ve said a dozen times, I got 
no clue where it is. 

Spence places the tips of his fingers on Joe’s forehead and 
temple - THE VULCAN MIND MELD. 

SPENCE
(in a hoarse whisper)

Your mind to my mind... Your 
thoughts to my thoughts...

Joe stays still - plays along. Obviously a daily ritual.

JOE 
We good now?

An ASSISTANT opens the door to the room - pops her head in.

ASSISTANT
Spence Dawson...?

Joe taps Spence on the shoulder.

JOE
That’s you, buddy.

INT. MENTAL FACILITY - THERAPIST OFFICE - DAY

Spence stands at attention, hands clasp behind his back as he 
stares out a window.

SPENCE’S POV: 

And overweight SECURITY GUARD wrestles a crazed PATIENT to 
the ground on a perfectly landscaped courtyard. 

BACK TO SCENE

DOCTOR ABIGAIL ADAMS (45), shuffles through a dozen casefiles 
on her desk. 

24.



25.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Sorry for the wait. It’s been a zoo 
around here today.

SPENCE
An appropriate term indeed, Doctor.

DOCTOR ADAMS
What’s that?

Spence nods towards the activity in the courtyard. 

SPENCE
We are in fact caged here. 

Doctor Adams points towards a chair in front of the desk.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Please, Spence, take a seat.

No reaction. Spence continues to stare out the window.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Spock.

INT. SPOKANE AIRPORT - ARRIVAL AREA - SAME TIME

Kirk, clad in a Army uniform, emerges from an arriving crowd. 
He’s spotted by --

Meridith. She rushes forward and embraces him.

MERIDITH
You’re finally home. 

KIRK
Yeah... Finally all done, Mom. 

They break the embrace. Kirk scans the area.

KIRK
I thought Spence would have come. 

MERIDITH
We need to talk. 

INT. MENTAL FACILITY - THERAPIST OFFICE - SAME TIME 

Spence sits across from Doctor Adams, Spence’s casefile in 
front of her. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Do you remember your father’s name? 
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A moment passes.

SPENCE
I fail to see the logic of asking 
me the same questions in each 
interrogation. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
We ask the same questions to 
determine if there are any changes 
in your baseline. And they’re not 
interrogations. They’re... 
Sessions.

SPENCE
Then I assume I am free to leave. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Please, your father’s name. 

SPENCE
Sarek, the Vulcan Ambassador... I 
am to return there.  

DOCTOR ADAMS
For what purpose?

SPENCE
To initiate Kolinahr.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Kolinahr...?

SPENCE
The Vulcan ritual by which all 
remaining emotions are purged. A 
final journey to pure logic that 
all mature Vulcans make. As a 
Doctor, I am surprised you are not 
aware of the ritual. 

INT/EXT. SEDAN - STREET (TRAVELLING) - SAME TIME 

A very anxious and distracted Meridith at the wheel. Kirk, 
rides shotgun. 

MERIDITH
So, it turns out that Ivan wasn’t 
her brother at all. 

KIRK
Mom, the light’s red. 
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MERIDITH
He was Natalia’s boyfriend and it 
was all just part of a some scam to 
steal Spence’s collection. 

KIRK
Mom! The light!

SCREEEEECH! Meridith hits the brakes. The car jolts to a stop 
just before crossing the intersection.

MERIDITH
Sorry. I’m a wreck.

A large truck passes in the intersection in front of them. 

KIRK
You could have been.

The light turns green. Meredith moves on. 

KIRK
You thought he was bad enough off 
to be committed? 

MERIDITH
The State did...  The police found 
him wandering the streets... 

(weepy)
He gave them his Spock ID card!

INT. MENTAL FACILITY - THERAPIST OFFICE - SAME TIME 

Doctor Adams and Spence still in session. 

Doctor Adams show’s Spence a photo of Natalia.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Do you remember her?

SPENCE
I do not.

DOCTOR ADAMS
You were to be married. 

SPENCE
I can assure you, Doctor, you are 
mistaken. 

Doctor Adams scribbles some more notes in the file. 
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EXT. MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY - PARKING LOT - DAY

The sedan pulls in - parks. Meridith and Kirk exit the car. 

Meredith straps her purse over her shoulder as Kirk looks off 
towards the bland, multi-story MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY.

KIRK
Ugh... 

MERIDITH
Come on... We’re going to be late.

INT. MENTAL FACILITY - THERAPIST OFFICE - DAY  

Doctor Adams at her desk. An anxious Meridith sits across 
from her. A travel-weary Kirk slumped in a corner chair. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
As you know, today we completed 
Spence’s thirty-day assessment. 
That involved a series of --

MERIDITH
Please, just tell me what’s wrong 
with my boy. 

DOCTOR ADAMS 
Fair enough... Spence has a rather 
acute delusional disorder. 

MERIDITH
Meaning...?

DOCTOR ADAMS
He has no ability to discern what 
is real from what is imagined. He 
does not remember, at least on a 
conscious level, Natalia, the 
engagement, not even his father’s 
passing. In fact, he believes his 
father is a Vulcan named -- 

KIRK
Passing...?

(at Meridith, re: Adams)
What exactly did you tell her?

Meridith fidgets a bit... She’s been caught in something.

KIRK
(at Adams)

He didn’t just pass. 
(MORE)
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He ran off with an Orion Slave girl 
he met at a Star Trek convention. 

Meridith’s lips quiver - doesn’t like the memory. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Orion slave girl...? 

KIRK
Think galactic whore. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
I’m confused. I thought --

KIRK
He’s dead. Heart attack. But that 
was two years after jumped ship. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
(at Meridith)

You said Spence and his father were 
very close.

MERIDITH
At a time, inseparable... They both 
loved all that Star Trek stuff. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
How old was Spence when he left?

MERIDITH
Thirteen. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
That would be traumatic. 

KIRK
That piece of shit abandoned us 
all. You don’t see us believing 
we’re cast members from Star Wars. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Star Trek.

KIRK
Whatever. The point being --

MERIDITH
You weren’t exactly there, Kirk.

(at Doctor Adams)
He joined the Army a week after 
Frank left. 

KIRK (CONT'D)
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KIRK
Spence was fine!

MERIDITH
(incredulous)

He wasn’t. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Delusional disorders are often 
associated with a person’s desire 
to suppress trauma. It could very 
well be that the abandonment by his 
father coupled with the one at his 
wedding created an overload of 
sorts... He has become Spock 
because he is intentionally 
shutting off any emotions.  

KIRK
So, more counseling then? 

DOCTOR ADAMS
You can’t counsel a patient for 
trauma they don’t remember. 

MERIDITH 
What do we do? 

DOCTOR ADAMS 
Immersion is a common treatment. 
That is, to place Spence in 
familiar environments, hoping he 
experiences something that will 
trigger reality... But that only 
works if there is an anchor.

MERIDITH
Anchor?

DOCTOR ADAMS
Someone he remembers. At this 
point, he remembers no one.

MERIDITH
Not even --

DOCTOR ADAMS
I’m sorry... Not even you. 

SPENCE (O.S.)
Doctor, I demand my uniform.

30.



31.

Meridith, Kirk and Doctor Adams snap their look towards the 
office door - it’s Spence, fresh out of the shower, clad only 
in a wrapped towel. 

Joe hustles into the scene - gently grabs Spence’s arm.

JOE 
Sorry, Doctor. I just turned my 
head for a minute and he was gone. 

(tugs at Spence)
C’mon buddy. Let’s get you dressed.

MERIDITH
Spence... do you know who I am?

SPENCE
I am Spock... And I do not.

This crushes Meridith.

SPENCE
(at Adams)

I fail to understand why that would 
cause such a reaction.

Spence looks toward Kirk, gives him a respectful nod.

SPENCE
Captain. 

Joe tugs Spence away - down the corridor.

Doctor Adams snaps her look to Kirk.

DOCTOR ADAMS
He recognized you.

KIRK
I don’t think so. 

Kirk points to the CAPTAIN INSIGNIA on his uniform.

KIRK
I am a Captain. He recognized that.

DOCTOR ADAMS
You’re Captain Kirk?

KIRK
Captain Dawson.
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DOCTOR ADAMS
(at Meridith)

It’s a bit of a long shot, but he 
may be the anchor. 

MERIDITH
Yes!

KIRK
Oh, no, no - no. Not a chance.  

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - FOYER - DUSK 

Kirk rushes in. A pleading Meridith follows.

MERIDITH
At least think about it.

KIRK
I got a flight to Costa Rica 
tomorrow night. 

MERIDITH
Surely that can wait.

KIRK
I’ve got partners lined up. Clients 
to meet - a beach house in escrow. 

Kirk stops, turns - places his hands on Meredith's shoulders.

KIRK
Mom, you got to understand. This is 
my dream job. I deserve this. 

A dejected Meridith plops down on the sofa as Kirk hustles 
off to the --

RECREATION ROOM

And bursts in. Other than the desk, it’s empty. 

Kirk glares at the spot where the laptop computer once sat. 

LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME

Meridith on the sofa, face buried in her hands.

KIRK (O.S.)
Fuck!!!

Kirk explodes into the room.
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KIRK
They stole the laptop!?

MERIDITH
I told you. They took everything. 

KIRK
My Bitcoin Wallet Key was on it!

MERIDITH
Can’t you just buy another wallet?

KIRK
That’s not how it works!

Kirk scans the living room - dashes over to an entertainment 
center and flings the cabinet doors open. No luck. 

He scurries off to --

SPENCE’S BEDROOM

And rifles through the drawers of Spence’s dresser - NOTHING 
BUT CLOTHES.

KIRK
C’mon, c’mon, c’mon...

Kirk flings open the closet doors - inspects the floor and 
the top shelf. He looks towards the bedside nightstand.

KIRK
Maybe...? 

He slings open the top drawer. The only thing in it --

THE ENTERPRISE MODEL Spence got from their Dad.

KIRK
Arrrghhh!!!

He slings open the bottom drawer and finds -- 
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A CAPTAIN’S LOG JOURNAL. He rifles through the pages looking 
for anything resembling a bitcoin wallet key number. All he 
sees -- Paragraphs of very precise cursive writing. 

LIVING ROOM

Meridith still on the sofa. Kirk, Captain’s Log in hand, 
stumbles in and plops down in a recliner. 

Kirk holds up the Captain’s Log.

MERIDITH
Oh my, he still had that?

KIRK
What is it? 

MERIDITH
After your father left, I took 
Spence to a therapist. He wanted 
him to journal... Like a diary.

KIRK
And?

MERIDITH
He wouldn’t do it. Well, until I 
got him that. I think it helped. 

Kirk tosses the Captain's Log on a coffee table, presses his 
hands against his temple - total frustration.

KIRK
Call Doctor Adams. Tell her I’ll 
pick up Spence tomorrow.

A gleeful Meridith whips her phone out of her purse.

INT. MENTAL FACILITY - CORRIDOR - MORNING 

Kirk and Doctor Adams stride down the corridor. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Don’t force anything. Just take him 
to places he might remember. Slow 
immersion is the key. 

KIRK
Got it.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Call me if you notice any unusual 
behavior. 
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KIRK
He thinks he’s Spock. I think we’ve 
already crossed that bridge. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Most importantly, he’s going to 
have a tendency to wander. Not 
unlike an Alzheimer’s patient. You 
need to keep a close eye on him.

KIRK
Yeah, yeah.

They reach -- 

SPENCE'S PATIENT ROOM

Spence, in the makeshift Spock uniform he checked in with, 
stands at attention in the center of the room. 

Doctor Adams enters - Kirk waits in the corridor. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Ready to go?

Spence nods, walks past Doctor Adams towards Kirk, then --

Stops, pivots towards Adams and gives the traditional Vulcan 
split-finger greeting.

SPENCE
Live long and prosper.

This yields an eye roll from Kirk. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
(at Kirk)

Extreme patience...

INT/EXT. BLACK SUV - TWO LANE HIGHWAY (TRAVELLING) - DAY

Total traffic jam - barely moving.

An agitated Kirk at the wheel, phone to his ear. 

A very stoic  Spence in the passenger seat. 

KIRK
(into phone)

Just hold the office space for a 
few more days... Yes, I have the 
money... Well, I will soon... 
Hello. Hello...? Fuck!
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Kirk tosses his phone on the console.

HONK - HONK - HONK, Kirk hits the horn. 

KIRK
C’mon! Move already!

SPENCE
They don’t appear to have an 
option, Captain. 

Kirk ignores Spence and instead focuses on the middle finger 
he’s receiving from the Driver in the car ahead of him. 

KIRK
Fuck you too, buddy!

SPENCE
If time of arrival was a concern,  
I fail to understand why we didn’t 
use the transporter. 

Kirk looks at Spence like the deranged dude he is.

KIRK
Did you see any transporters at the 
nuthouse?

SPENCE
Nuthouse?

KIRK
Where you were staying.

SPENCE
Held captive.

KIRK
Whatever. 

SPENCE
My failure to observe a transporter 
does not mean that one did not 
exist. It is very possible that --

KIRK
Doesn’t matter. We need to discuss 
our mission. 

SPENCE
From Starfleet?
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KIRK
Sure, that’ll work... Anyway, you 
and I have traveled back in time to 
twenty-first-century earth.

SPENCE
That much is obvious, Captain.

KIRK
(surprised he bought it)

Really?

Spence nods.

KIRK
Okay... Good. Do you know what 
Bitcoin is?

SPENCE
A decentralized digital currency 
invented by humans to create the 
illusion of wealth. 

KIRK
Right... Wait. Illusion?

SPENCE
Bitcoin is simply a series of ones 
and zeroes in a digital format. 

KIRK
No - the illusion part.

SPENCE
Claiming it has wealth is akin to 
stating that an image of a precious 
gem has the same value as an actual 
precious gem. Completely illogical.

KIRK
Hmm... 

SPENCE
The mission?

KIRK
To locate a very special bitcoin 
wallet key... Starfleet needs that 
key.

SPENCE
Towards what end?
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KIRK
Fuck, I don’t know... 

(thinking)
It contains some special 
coordinates... Um, the very future 
of the universe depends on it - 
something like that. Anyway, Spence 
Dawson was the last person to have 
that key - and he’s, um... Missing. 
We’ve been sent here to retrace his 
steps, think like he would think. 
Find that key. 

SPENCE
When we are done, may I return to 
Vulcan?

KIRK
Sure. Whatever floats your boat. 

A moment passes - then - HONK - HONK - HONK.

KIRK
Move it already!

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Meridith hums as she folds and stacks black slacks and blue, 
long sleeve t-shirts - basically, makeshift Spock uniforms. 

She beams as she hears the creak of the front door opening. 

LIVING ROOM 

Kirk and Spence just entering. 

Meridith hustles in from the bedroom. She stands in front of 
Spence, arms open ready for an embrace.

MERIDITH
You’re home.

A single raised eyebrow from Spence. 

Meridith moves forward bears hug Spence. Spence stands rigid. 

Meridith breaks the embrace, sadness on her face.

KIRK
He’ll get there... Eventually. 

BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER 

Kirk, Meridith and Spence enter.
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KIRK
These are your quarters.

Spence scans the room - a Scientist making observations. 

Kirk points towards the bed at the stack of freshly folded 
makeshift Spock uniforms. 

KIRK
What’s going on with that?

MERIDITH
He only had the one uniform. I just 
thought that these... I dunno, 
would make him feel comfortable. 

KIRK
He’s wearing civvies. 

SPENCE
Captain...?

Kirk walks over, throws open Spence’s closet. 

KIRK
The clothes of Spence Dawson.

RECREATION BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER 

Spence, now clad in regular clothes, studies the empty room - 
only the desk remaining. 

He senses something...

AT THE FRONT DOOR

Kirk helps Meridith slip on her coat. 

MERIDITH
There’s plenty of food in the 
fridge. Oh, and I got you some beer 
because I know -- 

KIRK
Mom, we’re good - thanks.

MERIDITH
What’s next...?

KIRK
The Doc said slow immersion. I’m 
going to start at the school - 
first thing tomorrow.
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Meridith gives Kirk a kiss on the cheek. 

MERIDITH
You’re such a good brother.

RECREATION ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Kirk enters, beer bottle in hand. 

SPENCE
There was something here...

KIRK
I knew your Spidey senses would 
kick in.

SPENCE
Captain?

KIRK
Your focus. C’mon now - time to 
find that that key. 

INT. SPENCE’S BEDROOM - DAWN 

All of the clothes on the floor - the pockets of every pair 
of slacks turned out.

Dresser and nightstand drawers open.

The mattress and box spring removed from the bed - leaning up 
against the wall.

LIVING ROOM

The contents of the Entertainment Center spread on the floor. 
Every piece of furniture moved from its original location.

KITCHEN

Drawers and cabinet doors open - their contents sitting on 
the counters and dining room table.

Kirk, bone-tired, head down on the dinette table. 

Spence enters. 

SPENCE
I found no evidence of a wallet key 
in the garage. 

A dejected Kirk taps his forehead on the dinette table.
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KIRK
(in rhythm with head tap)

Fuck... Fuck... Fuck... Fuck

SPENCE
I would advise a more serene form 
of meditation, Captain.

Kirk raises his head, scowls at Spence.

KIRK
Time for school.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING

STUDENTS make their way through a security gate under the 
auspices of a SCHOOL SECURITY GUARD. 

The Guard randomly inspects backpacks and purses for all 
those things one ought not bring to school. 

INT/EXT. BLACK SUV (PARKED) CURBSIDE - DAY

Kirk in the driver’s seat. Spence - shotgun. 

Kirk points through the window towards the high school.

KIRK
Ring any bells?

SPENCE
It appears to be some form of 
minimum security prison. 

KIRK
I meant - does it bring back any 
memories? 

SPENCE
Logic dictates that one cannot 
remember events or locations that 
they did not actually experience. 

Kirk looks out his window - spots Principal Keating 
approaching. 

KIRK
Thank God. 

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - MORNING 

Principal Keating and Kirk pace down the corridor. 
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Spence trails behind, meticulously examining every locker and 
high school artifact for clues.

KIRK
The kids all know the deal?

PRINCIPAL KEATING
They’ve been briefed - try to 
trigger memories... But you’re 
rolling the dice.

KIRK
Meaning?

Principal Keating grabs the door handle to a classroom.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
They’re still little ass wipes. No 
telling what they’ll do. 

INT. SPOKANE HIGH SCHOOL - SCIENCE CLASSROOM - DAY

Kirk and Principal Keating off in a corner, watching as --

Spence paces between the rows of student desks.

They all look at him as if Bigfoot had entered the classroom.

Spence stops at Chad’s desk - studies his features. Chad 
grows uncomfortable with the stare.

CHAD
Dude, you should have just let me 
hook you up. 

SPENCE
To...?

PRINCIPAL KEATING
That’s enough, Chad.

CHAD
You know I’m right. 

Spence moves to the front of the room, places his fingertips 
on the chalkboard.

MELANIE
We did the water purification 
project... Second place. 

No reaction from Spence.
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TIFFANY
You really don’t have emotions now?

Spence examines the chalky residue on his fingertips. 

SPENCE
Quite the contrary. 

TIFFANY
Huh?

SPENCE
Vulcan emotions are significantly 
more powerful than those of 
humans...  They can escalate 
quickly, even to the point of 
homicidal rage. That is why we 
suppress them. 

(turns towards class)
It’s necessary for the survival of 
our species. 

CHAD 
Even some low-level weed would have 
helped you out.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
Chad!

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - NIGHT 

Meridith at the sink rinsing dishes. Kirk leans against the 
counter nursing a beer.

MERIDITH
You got a new computer because...?

KIRK
(lying)

Um... Keating thought it would be a 
good idea. You know, because Spence 
used to spend all his time on one.

SPENCE (O.S.)
Computer, activate.

LIVING ROOM

Spence perched on the sofa, eye-balling the screen of a brand 
new laptop computer on the coffee table in front of him.
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KITCHEN 

KIRK
(towards living room)

That’s not how it works. 

MERIDITH
So, he didn’t remember anything 
about the high school?

KIRK
Doesn’t even remember that he went 
there.

MERIDITH
Maybe you’re not asking the 
questions right?

SPENCE (O.S.)
Computer, provide coordinates to 
Vulcan. 

KIRK
(towards living room)

I told you that’s not how it 
fucking works!

(at Meridith)
Sorry... Very long day.

Meridith dries her hands, goes to the --

LIVING ROOM

Kirk follows her in.

Spence still on the sofa, a new laptop computer on the table 
in front of him. 

Meridith takes a seat next to Spence, taps him on the knee. 

MERIDITH
You’ve been educated, yes?

SPENCE
Are you inquiring if I was provided 
knowledge or if I retained it?

MERIDITH
Where did you go to school?

Spence looks to Kirk for guidance. Kirk tips his beer bottle 
towards Spence.
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KIRK
Go ahead. Tell her what you told 
the kids today.

SPENCE
I am self-taught. 

MERIDITH
You must have gone to school 
somewhere.

SPENCE
I was accepted to the Vulcan 
Science Academy. I am in fact the 
only Vulcan to decline admission.

MERIDITH 
Why...?

SPENCE
In protest of the Academy labeling 
my human mother a disadvantage. 

MERIDITH
Now that’s my Spence... Standing up 
for your mother. 

SPENCE
That was not a factor. 

MERIDITH
No... Not even a little bit?

SPENCE
I knew I would never be seen as an 
equal by the Academy staff or my 
peers. Rather only viewed as 
someone who had overcome the 
handicap of half-human parentage. I 
did not desire that. 

MERIDITH
(at Kirk)

What’s next?

KIRK
(re: the computer)

Going to have him play around with 
that - see if it triggers anything. 

INT. RECREATION ROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT 

Barren, other than the desk and chair.
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Kirk, beer bottle in hand, slumped against the wall.

Spence at the desk, now working the keys of the laptop like 
he absorbed all the world’s technical skills in an hour. 

KIRK
Anything...?

SPENCE
I was able to ascertain that there 
are indeed several cloud files 
associated with the Spence Dawson 
email identifier you provided. They 
are, however, all password 
protected. I suspect that they are 
encrypted as well. 

KIRK
Just keep trying different 
passwords.

SPENCE
I’m running a password decode 
program now generating more than a 
thousand attempts per minute. 

KIRK
Christ, how many could there be?

SPENCE
A ten-character password using only 
lowercase and uppercase characters 
has 3.76 quadrillion possible 
combinations  . I estimate that it 
will take approximately 1,680 days.  

KIRK
(sarcasm)

Just in time...

Kirk, a bit tipsy, struggles to his feet. 

SPENCE
If only we had access to the ship’s 
computer --

KIRK
We don’t. 

Kirk places his hand on Spence’s shoulder.

KIRK
Let’s call it a night. 
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SPENCE
With your permission, Captain, I 
would like to continue. 

Kirk guzzles back the last of his beer.

KIRK
Knock your socks off.

Kirk ambles out. Spence looks down at his socks.

LATER THAT NIGHT 

Spence still at the computer - except now he has the GOOGLE 
SEARCH PAGE up. 

He types a word in the search bar: VULCAN. 

The fourth result on the page is:

TOWN OF VULCAN, ALBERTA CANADA 

Spence clicks on the link. ON THE SCREEN: 

An image of a building built in the form of a spaceship under 
the banner: TOWN OF VULCAN. 

Spence places the tips of his fingers on the screen - closes 
his eyes and concentrates.

INT. RECREATION ROOM - MORNING 

Spence - head down on the desk, fast asleep.

Kirk, bed hair, just clad in sweat pants, enters. 

KIRK
Jesus, you never went to bed?

Spence bounces his head up, shakes the cobwebs.

SPENCE
The task is not complete. 
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KIRK
Get a shower, buddy. You smell like 
a Romulan hobo.

Spence stands.

SPENCE
I see no need for insults.

Spence heads off. Kirk taps the space bar of the laptop.

THE TOWN OF VULCAN WEB PAGE COMES ON SCREEN.

KIRK
What the fuck...?

INT. SCHOONER’S RESTAURANT - DAY 

Lunchtime PATRONS fill the tables of an ocean-themed. Mid-
budget restaurant.  

Spence, Kirk and Meridith in a -- 

CORNER BOOTH 

MERIDITH
You’re sure you don’t remember any 
of this dear? 

SPENCE
I do not.

MERIDITH
You came here all the time. It was 
your favorite place.

A WAITER arrives, places three plates - all burgers and fries 
on the table. 

WAITER
I’ll be back to refill your drinks.

MERIDITH
Thank you.

Kirk slides one plate of burgers and fries toward Spence. 

KIRK
Your favorite.

Spence removes the top nun from the burger, inspects the 
meat, places the bun back down, pushes the plate away.
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KIRK
Medium-rare. Just like you like it.

SPENCE
Vulcans are vegetarians. 

MERIDITH
Oh, I remember that. Because of the 
Vulcan non-violent thing - right?

SPENCE
Our biology is also relevant. 

KIRK
You loved burgers.

SPENCE
That is impossible, Captain. Unlike 
humans, Vulcan blood is based on 
copper rather than iron. Meat, 
would essentially be poison. 

Kirk clenches his jaws, slides the plate back towards Spence.

KIRK
Eat your fucking fries. 

Kirk steams as Spence nibbles. 

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MORNING 

Kirk, phone to his ear, paces the carpet. 

KIRK
(into phone)

You’re only giving me a week!? 
(listening)

You know I have the money.
(listening)

Because I haven’t found the wallet 
key yet. I told you. Any day now... 

(listening)
Call me back, as soon as you know.

Kirk ends the call just as Spence enters. 

KIRK
I need a shower. 

(re: his phone)
Let me know if anyone calls.
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LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Spence on the sofa staring at Kirk’s phone on the coffee 
table as if it were a time bomb. 

BATHROOM SHOWER

Kirk, eyes closed, head bowed - letting the hot spray work 
the tension from his neck.

LIVING ROOM

Kirk’s phone vibrates - Spence snatches it. 

The screen shows the incoming call icon.

BATHROOM SHOWER 

Kirk, eyes closed, rinsing his hair. Suddenly --

The shower curtain snaps back. Spence extends his arm in, 
phone in hand.

SPENCE
Your transmitter, Captain.

KIRK
Jesus Christ!

A startled Kirk whacks Spence’s hand. The phone falls to the 
water at his feet - crackles and smokes.

KIRK
Fuck!

EXT. DOWNTOWN SPOKANE - APPLE STORE - PARKING LOT - DAY

Kirk, damaged phone in hand, exits the SUV - angrily SLAMMING 
the car door. 

Spence exits seconds later.

KIRK
You just wait in the car. I need a 
break from insane. 

SPENCE
You require no assistance?

KIRK
What I require is a working phone 
and a fucking bitcoin wallet key! 

Kirk storms off.
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INT. APPLE STORE - MOMENTS LATER   

An impatient Kirk in line at the help desk - several 
CUSTOMERS in front of him. 

PARKING LOT - SAME TIME 

Spence studies a SIGN across the street: ENTERPRISE. 

The car rental of course. 

SPENCE
Fascinating...

EXT. ENTERPRISE CAR RENTAL - DAY

Spence stands facing two glass doors. He’s waiting for them 
to slide open automatically ala Star Trek style. No luck.

SPENCE
Permission to enter.

No luck again.

Finally, a YOUNG MAN, pulling a suitcase exits the doors.

Spence slips inside.

APPLE STORE - HELP COUNTER - SAME TIME

Kirk plops his fried phone on the counter.

APPLE TECH
What happened here?

KIRK
It’s defective. It suddenly heated 
up, then the screen went black. 

INT. ENTERPRISE RENTAL - COUNTER - SAME TIME 

Spence approaches the counter. A CLERK, not looking up, has 
his head buried in his computer.

CLERK
Do you have a... 

(finally looks up)
I dig the bowl cut. You have a 
reservation? 

SPENCE
I am in search of the Enterprise. 
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CLERK
That’s us. 

SPENCE
I need to access the ship’s 
computer.

CLERK
Are you looking for a vehicle?

SPENCE
The Enterprise. I wish to board. 

CLERK
Yeah...

A silly silence as the two stare at each other. Then --

Spence reaches his hand over the counter and places his 
fingertips on the Clerk’s face ala the Vulcan Mind Meld. 

SPENCE
Where is the ship?

The Clerk slaps Spence’s hand away.

CLERK
What the fuck, man? You need to 
leave.

Spence once again reaches his hand over the counter towards 
the Clerk’s face - this time whacked away. 

CLERK
I’m calling the cops.  

APPLE STORE - HELP COUNTER - SAME TIME

Kirk drums his fingers on the counter as he waits for the 
Technician to unbox a new phone.

EXT. ENTERPRISE CAR RENTAL - SAME TIME 

Spence, standing at attention adjacent to the entry door as 
he talks to --

A POLICE OFFICER. 

POLICE OFFICER
Do you have any form of 
identification?

Spence reaches in his pocket, pulls out the SPOCK ID card his 
students had given him - hands it to the Officer.
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POLICE OFFICER
Do you have a real name? 

SPENCE
I am Spock, First Officer of the 
Starship Enterprise.

POLICE OFFICER
Right...

EXT. DOWNTOWN SPOKANE - APPLE STORE - PARKING LOT - DAY

Kirk, new phone in hand, lumbers towards his SUV - swings 
open the driver’s door and plops in the seat.

It just takes him a sec to realize --

KIRK
Spence...?

MAIN DRAG - MOMENTS LATER

Kirk pacing down the sidewalk, cupping his hands around his 
mouth and yelling --

KIRK
Spence!

INT. MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY - CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Just outside the patients’ rooms.

Meridith watches as Kirk gets a dressing down from a very 
irritated Doctor Adams.

DOCTOR ADAMS
I thought I was very clear. I told 
you he was bound to wander. You’re 
very lucky the police knew to bring 
him here.

KIRK
I feel like I won the lottery. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Do you know how many mentally ill 
people are shot each year --

Kirk raises his hands - submitting to the argument.

KIRK
You’re right... You’re right.
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MERIDITH
Shouldn’t we be talking about 
what’s next? What’s best for 
Spence?

DOCTOR ADAMS
I’m sorry. Yes, of course. 

(at Kirk)
Is he still talking about Vulcan?

KIRK
When he was on the computer... 
There was a web page. The Town of 
Vulcan - Alberta, Canada.

MERIDITH
That makes sense. 

KIRK
Say what?

MERIDITH
Your Dad had always promised Spence 
that they would go there someday. 
Spence had brochures and 
everything. But then... You know.

DOCTOR ADAMS
That’s actually quite helpful... 
Another abandonment.   

(thinking)
Perhaps he should go. It is obvious 
something his subconscious is -- 

KIRK
No.

SPENCE (O.S.)
(loudly - from room)

I demand my uniform.

DOCTOR ADAMS
And I think we should allow him his 
uniform. I made a mistake. He finds 
comfort in it.

KIRK
We’re staying right here.

MERIDITH
I bought him several. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
Excellent.
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KIRK
I’m not taking him to Vulcan!

INT/EXT. SUV - HIGHWAY TO CANADA (TRAVELING) - DAY 

Kirk mans the wheel. Spence, in Spock duds, rides shotgun.

They pass by a retail store’s BILLBOARD --

An image of a FATHER hoisting his TODDLER in the air. The ad 
message: FATHER’S DAY - FOR THE MAN WHO NEVER LET YOU DOWN. 

KIRK
(re: the Billboard)

We both know that’s a crock of 
crap, don’t we? 

SPENCE
I don’t take your meaning. 

KIRK
You want me to believe you really 
don’t remember anything?

Spence raises an eyebrow.

KIRK
About Dad.

SPENCE
My father is Sarek, the Vulcan -- 

KIRK
Right... I guess it was just my Dad 
that was a prick.

SPENCE
Is this a test, Captain?

KIRK
What? 

SPENCE
You never met your father. 

KIRK
Huh? 
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SPENCE
Your father was George Kirk, son of 
Tiberius Kirk and the commander of 
a Federation Starship - Killed in 
action in an attack against a 
Romulan warship... You were born 
the day after your father died. 

Kirk glares at Spence.

Kirk angrily punches on the radio, fiddles with the dial to 
get a station. They drive on. Then --

Kirk turns off the radio.

KIRK
Okay, I have this friend, um... 

They whiz by another BILLBOARD - The cast of the TV series 
CHEERS on it: CHANNEL 7, WEEKDAYS AT 5:00. 

KIRK
Sam. 

SPENCE
From the Academy?

KIRK
Good enough. Anyway, when Sam was a 
kid. His Dad leaves him. Out of 
nowhere -just up and leaves. Never 
looks back. But Sam was just fine 
with that. You know why? 

SPENCE
It is not uncommon for Vulcan 
fathers to not see their offspring 
for decades. We are a species -- 

KIRK
Do you ever shut the fuck up? 

SPENCE
Since you proffered a question, I 
assumed you were seeking an answer. 

KIRK
It didn’t bother Sam that his Dad 
left because all of his father’s 
attention, and I mean every fucking 
ounce of it, was focused on Sam’s 
younger brother.
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SPENCE
His name?

KIRK
Um... Let’s go with Norm... See, 
the Dad loved little Norm because 
they shared a special hobby 
together. They collected... Stamps.  
The point being, they were 
inseparable because of that hobby. 
Sam on the other hand might as well 
have not existed. Norm was always 
the favorite. 

SPENCE
That is illogical. 

KIRK
You’re just speculating. 

SPENCE
Vulcans do not speculate. I speak 
from pure logic. If I let go of a 
hammer on a planet that has a 
positive gravity, I need not see it 
fall to know that it has in fact 
fallen. 

KIRK
Your point?

SPENCE
Simply put, it is illogical to 
assume the father had a greater 
love for Norm than he did Sam when 
in fact he left them both. 

KIRK
Simply put, you’re stupid.

SPENCE
I see no need for insults, Captain.

Kirk fumes, stares out the window.

SPENCE
What became of Sam and Norm?

KIRK
Norm stayed home... He was just 
thirteen. Sam joined the Army... 
Um, Starfleet. 
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SPENCE
Norm then was abandoned twice. By 
father and by brother. 

KIRK
This is going to be the longest,  
fucking, four-hundred miles of road 
in history. 

SPENCE
The distance to Vulcan is not 
variable. It is a fixed 
geographical data point. It cannot 
be longer or shorter than it 
actually is.

KIRK
Shut up. 

Kirk angrily punches the RADIO ON button. 

INT/EXT. SUV - HIGHWAY TO CANADA (TRAVELING) - DUSK 

Kirk gently taps the wheels to the beat of a heartache 
Country ballad on the radio. 

Spence naps in the passenger seat. He looks odd - rigid, like 
a hanging bat, rather than a human off in slumber land. 

Coming into view up ahead -- 

THE CANADIAN BORDER CROSSING

Not your typical fortress. Just a  rustic, two-lane crossing 
at the edge of a sleepy mountain town. 

Kirk kills the radio, slaps Spence on the shoulder. 

Spence’s eyes pop open. Kirk points through the windshield.

KIRK
Let me do the talking. 

Kirk gathers his and Spence’s passports from the SUV console 
as they near the YELLOW SECURITY BAR.

Kirk powers his window down as a cheerful, portly, Canadian 
BORDER AGENT exits a small building and approaches the SUV. 

BORDER AGENT
Hello there. 

KIRK
Good evening. 
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Kirk extends the passports toward the Border Agent. The Agent 
puts his hand up in a - not yet - motion.

BORDER AGENT
Got do the walk-around first. 

KIRK
Oh, yeah... Sure.

The Border Agent strolls around the perimeter of the SUV 
looking for anything out of the ordinary. 

KIRK
(hushed tone - at Spence)

Not a word. 

The Border Agent returns to Kirk’s window - motions for Kirk 
to give him their documents now. 

Kirk does. The Agent glances from the passport photos to Kirk 
and Spence - making sure the faces match up. 

BORDER AGENT
So, where ya coming from?

KIRK
Spokane, Washington. 

BORDER AGENT
And what would be the purpose of 
your trip then?

KIRK
Just visiting.

BORDER AGENT
I can tell ya, it’s a beautiful 
place to visit, that’s for sure. 

(at Spence)
What about you there, fella? 

Spence does not answer. 

BORDER AGENT
You just visiting too? 

Still no response - Captain’s orders after all.

BORDER AGENT
(suddenly forceful)

Purpose of your visit, Sir?
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KIRK
(thru gritted teeth)

Answer him... 

SPENCE
To complete the ritual of Kolinahr.

Kirk turns - glares at Spence. 

BORDER AGENT
Kolinahr...? 

SPENCE
An advanced Vulcan discipline 
resulting in a state of complete 
emotional stability. 

KIRK
We’re visiting the town of Vulcan. 
He’s um... Just role-playing.  

The Border Agent’s eyes narrow as he sizes Spence up. Then - 
a broad smile crosses his face. 

BORDER AGENT
Spock - right? 

SPENCE
Indeed.

BORDER AGENT
I knew you looked familiar... 
Although, and I mean no offense,  
your costume could use some work.  

CANADIAN HIGHWAY - MOMENTS LATER 

The border crossing now in the rearview mirror. 

SPENCE
I was merely following orders, 
Captain. You commanded me not to 
speak. So I did not. Then you 
commanded me to answer. So I did.

KIRK
You couldn’t say just visiting!?

SPENCE
That would have been illogical.

KIRK
Because!?
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SPENCE
You did not command me to lie.  

Kirk chokes the wheel, grits his teeth and drives on.  

INT. CANADIAN SPORTS BAR AND GRILL - NIGHT 

Typical sports bar and grill, a scattering of CUSTOMERS. 

AT A BOOTH

Spence observes as Kirk inhales a burger and fries like a 
starving man. He chugs back some beer to wash it down.

Kirk wipes his face, checks the screen of his phone.

KIRK
Just ten miles away.

Spence doesn’t react. His attention now focused -- 

AT THE BAR

KATIE SMITH (30), works her phone looking for an UBER RIDE. 

DUKE (35), a thick-armed, dunderhead way too many drinks in 
grabs Katie’s phone. 

DUKE
I told ya, I’ll drive you home.

KATIE
Again, no thank you. 

Duke holds Katie’s phone above his head - out of her reach. 

AT THE BOOTH

Kirk guzzles back the rest of his beer.

KIRK
Ready to hit the road?

Spence’s focus is still on the bar.

SPENCE
Captain... That woman bears a 
remarkable resemblance to Nurse 
Chapel.

Kirk cranes his neck to see. He of course hasn’t a clue.
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KIRK
Spitting image.

(standing)
Sit tight, I got to see a man about 
a horse.

SPENCE
(confused)

Are we abandoning our vehicle? 

KIRK
It means I have to take a piss. 

Kirk strides off.

AT THE BAR 

Duke clumsily leans in, tries to give Katie a kiss.

KATIE
What are you doing, Duke? 

Now Duke places Katie's phone back on the bar, grabs her 
shoulders. 

DUKE
C’mon, let me take you home. 

KATIE
Stop it!

Spence arrives on scene. 

SPENCE
Release her. 

DUKE
Who the fuck are you?

SPENCE
Doctor Spock, First Officer of the 
Federation starship, Enterprise.

Duke, distracted by Spence’s intrusion, releases Katie. She 
snatches her phone from the bar counter. 

DUKE
If you don’t walk away now, I’m 
going to knock you to the stars.

Spence places his fingertips on Duke’s broad shoulders - THE 
VULCAN NERVE PINCH. Duke doesn’t flinch.
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SPENCE
Curious...

DUKE
You trying to give me a massage?

A perplexed Spence tries the pinch on the other shoulder. 

THUMP - A two-handed shove in the chest from Duke sends 
Spence sprawling onto the floor.

Katie SCREAMS. 

Spence shakes the cobwebs, attempts to gain his feet. 

Duke lumbers toward Spence. This is not going to end well.

WHOMP - Duke sends a kick to Spence’s head - now out cold.

KATIE
Stop it!

THEN - Duke’s shoulder is tugged from behind. It’s Kirk.

WHAM - a knockout punch to Duke’s face. TIMBER...

Duke falls flat to the floor. 

Kirk shakes the pain off his wrist just as a BARTENDER nears. 

KIRK
You should call the police.

BARTENDER
(points at Duke)

He is the police. 

EXT. PARKING LOT - NIGHT 

Katie and Kirk, lugging Spence over his shoulders, rush out 
of the bar towards the SUV.

Kirk opens the back door of the SUV, lays Spence inside. 

Kirk and Katie hop in the front. 

INT/EXT. SUV - NIGHT 

And slam their doors shut in unison.

KIRK
Where you headed?

63.



64.

KATIE
Vulcan. I live there. 

KIRK
Perfect. 

Kirk checks his rearview - Duke stumbling out of the bar. 

KIRK
Damn it. 

Kirk throws the SUV in gear just as Duke snaps a photo of the 
rear plate with his phone. 

The SUV peels away - heads for the highway. 

INT. SUV ON THE CANADIAN HIGHWAY - NIGHT 

Kirk speeding along - glancing back at Spence as he does.

KIRK
Where’s the nearest medical -

KATIE
Three miles. Off this road. 

Kirk presses the gas as Katie looks back at Spence.

KATIE
What’s wrong with him?

KIRK
He got kicked in the head!

KATIE
Not what I meant... 

INT. HEALTH CENTER - WAITING AREA -  NIGHT

Kirk and Katie, side by side, perched in plastic chairs. 

KIRK
So when he wakes up the next 
morning, he thinks he’s friggin 
Spock. His Doctor called it 
something... Acute delusional 
disorder.

KATIE
All that from being dumped?
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KIRK
It’s supposed to be a cumulative 
thing. You know, like an overload. 
You see, our Dad --

DOCTOR (O.S.)
Kirk Dawson?

A DOCTOR appears in the doorway. 

KIRK
He okay? 

DOCTOR
The MRI is clean. There’s no sign 
of concussion. He seems fine... 
Other than the fact he believes 
he’s Doctor Spock. 

KIRK
Yeah... That was a preexisting 
condition. 

INT/EXT. SUV - CANADIAN HIGHWAY (TRAVELING) - NIGHT 

Kirk at the wheel, Katie shotgun and Spence in the back. 

KATIE
(at Spence)

How are you feeling now?

SPENCE
I sense no physical discomfort. 
Although the medical devices they 
used were quite rudimentary. They 
had no tricorders.

KIRK
Tri what?

KATIE
It’s a medical scanner.

(in a whisper)
They’re in every Starship sickbay.

KIRK
Jesus Christ...

KATIE
(at Spence)

I’m sorry Duke hit you. 
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SPENCE
It is illogical for you to feel 
sorry for something you did not do 
or could not control...  Humans 
have glorified violence for more 
than forty centuries... His 
behavior was quite expected.

KIRK
It sure as shit caught you by 
surprise. 

SPENCE
Interesting... 

KIRK
(at Katie)

So, Vulcan - what do you do there? 

KATIE
I work at the Visitor Center. My 
Dad owns it. 

Kirk brings the SUV to a stop at a red light. 

Spence bolts from the vehicle. 

KIRK
Where are you going?

Kirk rolls down the passenger window to get a better view.

KIRK’S POV:

Spence striding towards the city’s stone WELCOME TO VULCAN 
sign, barely visible in the darkness of the night.

KIRK
Hey!

Spence ignores Kirk as he kneels near the sign and places his 
fingers ala Vulcan Mind Meld mode on the corner of the sign. 
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BACK IN THE SUV

KIRK
(shouting out window)

You can’t do a mind meld on a 
fucking rock!

KATIE
Actually, Spock once used a mind 
meld to communicate with Horta.

(off Kirk’s reaction)
The alien rock monster. 

KIRK
(muttering)

Fuck me....

A moment passes...

KIRK
(shouting out window)

Dude, get back in the car.
(at Katie)

Why would any town name itself 
after a crappy TV show?

KATIE 
We were named after the Roman God 
of fire - you know, that Vulcan. 

KIRK
Then why all the Star Trek stuff?

KATIE
We got a sign.

KIRK
Don’t tell me you’re a mystic. 

KATIE
What? Oh - no, not that kind of 
sign. We literally got a sign. 

(points towards Spence)
That one was put there around 1970. 
Anyway, a Star Trek fan spotted it, 
stop and took a photo so he could 
tell people he’d been to Vulcan. 
You know, as a joke. Well, then 
another fan would come - then 
another. Eventually, they started 
migrating into town - getting a 
bite to eat. It became quite a 
thing. 

(MORE)
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The town was pretty much flat 
busted and we were finally drawing 
some people in. So we thought, why 
not embrace it? Build some 
attractions. 

Spence enters the vehicle, takes his seat.

KIRK
You finally done?

SPENCE
Captain, I believe we are near.

Kirk looks out the windshield at a street sign: DOWNTOWN 
VULCAN NEXT EXIT.

KIRK
Thank God we cleared that up. 

Kirk drives the SUV forward. 

INT/EXT. SUV - BRICK HOME - NIGHT

The SUV pulls into the driveway of a modest red brick house. 

KIRK
Nice house.

KATIE
It’s my Dads. 

Katie unbuckles her belt.

KATIE
This was very nice of you. 

KIRK
No problem... Hey, can you 
recommend a hotel?

KATIE
The Vulcan Country Inn, two miles 
north of here. But I hope you’re 
not looking for more than a night. 

KIRK
Because?

KATIE
Vul-Con starts Saturday. They're 
going to be booked. 

KATIE (CONT'D)
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KIRK
Vul what?

KATIE
Like a min Comic-Con. We get 
visitors, from all over the world. 
There’s a parade, pancake 
breakfast, costumes, vendors, 
activities --

KIRK
Got it. 

Katie exits the SUV. Spence follows a second later. 

KATIE
(at Kirk)

Look, I’m off tomorrow. I can show 
you guys around if you want.

Kirk contemplates for a moment.

KIRK
That’d be good. Meet at the hotel? 

Katie nods at Kirk, then turns toward Spence.

KATIE
I want to thank you. What you did 
tonight was very... Kind. 

SPENCE
I can assure you, my actions were 
not motivated by kindness. It was 
simply the required response. 

KATIE
And very caring. 

She gently brushes back Spence’s forehead hair revealing the 
bruise left from Duke’s boot. 

KATIE
Hope that heals quickly.

Katie plants a gentle kiss on Spock’s cheek.

Spence watches as Katie saunters toward the house. 

He finally reenters the SUV - closes the door.

SPENCE
I am not sure that her response was 
appropriate. 
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Kirk pulls away from the curb.

KIRK
It was for a human. 

INT. VULCAN COUNTRY INN - LOBBY - NIGHT 

Kirk, lugging an Army duffle bag and Spence, holding a small  
suitcase at the lobby desk. 

A FEMALE CLERK taps the keys of a computer.

FEMALE CLERK
The best I can do for you is one 
night... Maybe a late check-out. 

KIRK
Fine. 

FEMALE CLERK
I’ll just need a credit card. 

Kirk tosses a credit card on the counter.

FEMALE CLERK
(at Spence)

You look a lot like him, you know. 
(off Spence’s look)

Spock. 

SPENCE
Should I not? 

FEMALE CLERK
It’s a compliment. 

The Clerk hands Kirk his credit card and a room key.

KIRK
(at Spence)

It ain’t a compliment. 

INT. ROOM - NIGHT 

Pedestrian, understated. Typical small town accommodations.  

Dim... Just a streak of light from the bathroom. 

Spence in one bed, eyes closed, fingers interlocked - hands 
on his stomach - looks like a corpse in a casket.

Kirk on an adjacent bed, lying sideways, scrolling through 
screens on his phone. He finally tosses it on the nightstand. 
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A moment passes...

KIRK
Do they have adoptions on Vulcan?

(off no response)
You awake?

SPENCE
There are no adoptions as there is 
no need. 

KIRK
What about Vulcans that want 
children but can’t have them?

SPENCE
Unlike humans, Vulcans do not have 
an emotional need to sire 
offspring. Procreation is merely a 
function of continuing the species. 

KIRK
It’s not the same for humans. 

SPENCE
I am aware.

KIRK
The worst case is the mixed family. 

SPENCE
At one time, perhaps. But 
interracial coupling became -- 

KIRK
Not that kind of mixed. 

SPENCE
Captain...?

KIRK
You know, an adoptive kid thrown in 
with a biological one.

SPENCE
All humans are biological. 

KIRK
Not what I meant.

SPENCE
It is what you said.
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KIRK
Jesus Christ, for a Science Officer 
you can be pretty fucking thick.

Dead silence for a moment... 

KIRK
Let’s say a couple had one adopted 
son and later, one the old-
fashioned way. That adopted son is 
always going to be considered less 
than.

SPENCE
That is clearly illogical.

KIRK
It clearly isn’t. 

SPENCE
The average human male will produce 
roughly 525 billion sperm cells 
over a lifetime, more than forty 
million in a single ejaculation.

KIRK
Yuck - Jesus.

SPENCE
Therefore, the generation of 
biological offspring is an entirely 
random event. 

KIRK
And...!?

SPENCE
The adoption of a child is a 
specific choice. It is illogical to 
assume that a human parent would 
favor a randomly generated child 
over one that was selected.

KIRK
Hmm...

SPENCE
But it is completely logical that 
the adoptive child feels otherwise.

KIRK
Because...?
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SPENCE
The frailty of the human psyche... 
It is after all the Achille’s heel 
of your species.

Kirk rolls over... Silence.

SPENCE
Does this relate to Sam and Norm?

KIRK
Go to sleep, Spock. 

EXT. VULCAN COUNTRY INN - MORNING

Kirk, phone pressed to his ear, anxiously paces back and 
forth on the driveway just outside the lobby. 

KIRK
(into phone)

All I’m asking is for you to extend 
the escrow for just one more week. 

(listening)
I promise - I’ll have the money.

(listening )
Because I still haven’t found my 
God damn Bitcoin wallet key. 

(listening)
Idiot...? There’s no need for -- 

(listening )
Thanks. You won’t regret it. 

Kirk pockets his phone. Looks down the street. All of the 
STREETLIGHTS are fashioned into --

REPLICA ENTERPRISES.

KIRK
I’m in crazy town...
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Katie pulls up, exits her modest sedan. 

KATIE 
Ready? Wait, where’s Spence?

Kirk approaches the sedan. 

KIRK
Waiting in the room. I needed to 
talk to you first. 

KATIE
Okay...

KIRK
You know how Spence thinks he’s 
Spock. 

KATIE
Yeah...

KIRK
We need to gently nudge him along 
today. Help him gradually realize 
that this is not Vulcan. 

KATIE
But it is.

KIRK
The real Vulcan. 

KATIE
Ah... Got it. Because?

KIRK
His shrink thinks that it might be 
the first step towards him 
realizing that he’s not the real 
Spock. 

EXT. CITY OF VULCAN - SPOCK GARDENS  - DAY 

Katie leads Kirk and Spence towards a -- 
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SPOCK SCULPTURE. 

KATIE
One of our more popular exhibits. 

Kirk looks at Spence, then the sculpture - then Spence again.

KIRK
I really don’t see the resemblance.

Spence approaches the sculpture, places his right hand in the 
mold of the Vulcan Greeting - a perfect fit.

KIRK
Well, there’s that.

Spence studies the inscriptions on the monument.

SPENCE
There must be some rupture in the 
space-time continuum.

KIRK
Say what?

SPENCE
(re: the monument)

It contains my biographical data. 
Birth date, officer status, date of 
Academy graduation. 

(MORE)
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It is not possible for twenty-first-
century beings to possess the 
detail of events that did not start 
until the year 2230. Simply put, we 
are dealing with an entity that 
traveled from the future to this 
time, or --. 

KATIE
(proudly)

One that traveled from this time to 
the future.     

SPENCE
Precisely. 

KIRK
(at Katie)

That’s not really helping.

EXT. CITY OF VULCAN - THE ENTERPRISE EXHIBIT - DAY 

Kirk sprawled on a concrete bench catching forty winks 
several yards away from Katie and Spence examining -- 

A STARSHIP ENTERPRISE MONUMENT

Spence runs his hands over the granite base - squeezes his 
eyes shut - deep in thought as Katie looks towards --

SPENCE (CONT'D)
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EXT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER AND MUSEUM - SAME TIME 

Designed to look like a landed spaceship. Inside --

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - SAME TIME 

The tourist jewel of the town. A Trekkie’s dream --

Star-Trek. EXHIBITS, UNIFORMS, MANNEQUIN STYLE CHARACTERS, 
COLLECTABLES AND GIFTS are staged throughout. 

There’s even a large theater for guest speakers and 
presentations. 

HARRY SMITH (60), a chubby bundle of nerves a cup of coffee 
away from a heart attack, tries to catch up with --

CHASE (29), decked out in a very realistic SPOCK UNIFORM as 
he paces across the Visitor Center main floor. 

HARRY
You can’t quit on me now. Vul-Con 
is tomorrow.

CHASE
Sorry, no choice. 

Chase reaches a door that leads to the -- 

EMPLOYEE LOCKER ROOM 

Harry follows him in.

HARRY
What am I going to do with two-
hundred visitors expecting to see 
Spock?
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Chase opens a locker, then starts stripping off the Spock 
uniform. He hands it to Harry. 

CHASE
You don’t really expect me to turn 
down a real acting role for this 
piece of shit job.

Chase grabs his street clothes from the locker.

HARRY
Like the Calgary playhouse is 
Broadway. 

Chase pulls up his slacks, slips on his shoes.

Meanwhile back at --

EXT. CITY OF VULCAN - THE ENTERPRISE EXHIBIT - SAME TIME 

Kirk still napping on the concrete bench. 

Katie watches as Spence studies the large, black call letters 
on the belly of the Enterprise’s main cabin.

SPENCE
Curious...

(turns to Katie)
Who crafted this replica? 

KATIE
Is there something wrong?

SPENCE
The call letters are inaccurate. 
The authentic Enterprise’s call 
letters are NCC-1701, not...

(points at Starship)
AFX6 1685... An interesting 
omission. 

KATIE
Maybe this isn’t the real Vulcan?

A perplexed raise of the eyebrow from Spence.

SPENCE
Of course it isn’t. That has been 
apparent since we first arrived.

That lands with Katie like a grenade. 

KATIE
Kirk...? Kirk!!
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Kirk awakens - scrambles over.

KATIE
(at Spence)

Tell him what you told me.

SPENCE
The call letters are --

KATIE
No, about this not being Vulcan. 

SPENCE
I am sure the Captain is quite 
aware of that fact. 

Kirk places his hands on Spence’s shoulders - locks eyes. 

KIRK
If this isn’t Vulcan. Maybe, just 
maybe, you...

KIRK
Are not Spock.

SPENCE
Must discover the connection.

KIRK
What?

SPENCE
It is quite obvious that a being 
from the future came here. Perhaps 
to provide clues as to Vulcan’s 
true location. FX6 1685 may in fact 
be stellar coordinates. It is the 
only logical -- 

HARRY (O.S.)
(shouting)

Please. Just a few more days!

Katie, Spence and Kirk snap their focus to --

EXT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - PARKING LOT - SAME TIME 

And spot Harry trying to catch up with Chase as he darts 
towards his parked car. 

HARRY
Stop!

CHASE
No!

Chase reaches his car, grabs the door handle. 
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HARRY
You’ll never work as Spock again!

CHASE 
I pray to God you’re right.  

Chase enters his car - speeds off. 

Harry flips the bird at the departing car. 

KIRK
Who’s that nutjob?

KATIE 
My father. 

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - MAIN FLOOR 

Katie, Spence and Kirk enter. 

Katie scans the area for her Dad.

KATIE
Pop...?

HARRY (O.S.)
(distressed)

Back here.

KATIE
(at Kirk/Spence)

Give me a sec.

Katie bolts off. Kirk’s phone rings as Spence meanders about 
the Star Trek exhibits.

KIRK
(into phone)

Mom...?

INT. MERIDITH’S HOUSE - DAY

Meridith perched on her sofa, phone to her ear.

MERIDITH
(into phone)

They’ve found Natalia. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN KIRK AND MERIDITH

Kirk shoots a fist bump in the air.

KIRK
Yes! Where is she?
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MERIDITH
How is Spence doing?

KIRK
He’s great. Where is she?

MERIDITH
He’s making progress then?

KIRK
Practically cured. Where is she?

MERIDITH
At the Spokane County jail. But 
she’s going to be transferred to a 
Federal prison tonight... I don’t 
think she was a very nice person. 

LOCKER ROOM - SAME TIME

A dejected Harry perched on a metal bench. Katie stands next 
to him, a comforting hand on Harry’s shoulder. 

HARRY
I’m screwed.

KATIE
What if we went with a Romulan?

KIRK (O.S.)
Katie!

MAIN FLOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Katie rushes in. A dejected Harry shuffles in behind her. 

KATIE
What’s wrong?

KIRK
I need a huge favor. 

Harry spots the backside of Spence meandering towards the 
double doors that lead to a small auditorium.

HARRY
Hmm...

Harry hustles over towards Spence.

KIRK
(at Katie)

I got an emergency at home. I’m 
catching a flight out of Calgary...

(MORE)
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(checks watch)
Two hours from now. 

KATIE
Okay, but I don’t understand --

KIRK
They only had one ticket left.

KATIE
Meaning?

KIRK
I need you to watch Spence for me.

OVER AT THE AUDITORIUM DOORS

Harry catches up with Spence, taps him on the back of the 
shoulder. Spence turns around. Harry is pleased. 

HARRY
My, God - you’re perfect. Other 
than the uniform is a little weak.

Spence doesn’t respond as he sizes up the situation.

HARRY
You got a name?

SPENCE
I am Doctor Spock, First Officer of 
the Starship Enterprise.

HARRY
Ah... You’re one of those method 
actors, eh?

BACK ON THE MAIN FLOOR

Kirk and Katie, nose to nose.

KATIE
I don’t think that’s such a good 
idea. Vul-Con starts tomorrow. 
We’re going to be swamped. 

KIRK
I’ll pay you. Just name a price.

KATIE
I don’t want your money. Wait, you 
only had the hotel for one night. 
Where would Spence stay? 

KIRK (CONT'D)
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KIRK
With you...?

KATIE
Look, I’d like to help, but --

HARRY (O.S.)
We’re friggin saved!

Kirk and Katie spin towards an approaching Harry. He points 
back towards Spence, still at the auditorium doors.

HARRY
We got a Spock.

KATIE
I don’t think so... 

EXT. VULCAN COUNTRY INN - PARKING LOT - DAY 

Katie in the driver’s seat.

Spence stands at attention as Kirk loads a suitcase into the 
trunk of Katie’s sedan.

KIRK
You understand the mission?

SPENCE
To observe and note any deviations 
from normal human behavior.

KIRK
Perfect.

SPENCE
An impossible task.

KIRK
Huh?

SPENCE
Normal human behavior simply does 
not exist. Your species’ reactions 
to events are as random as the 
movement of neutrons after a 
nuclear explosion.

KIRK
Right... Fascinating stuff.

Kirk closes the trunk, squeezes Spence’s shoulder.
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KIRK
I will return from Starfleet in a 
day. You going to be okay?

SPENCE
Captain, I have spent my entire 
life as the proverbial stranger in 
the strange land. This is not a 
challenge I am unfamiliar with. 

INT. BRICK HOME - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Spence sits with perfect posture at the head of the table.

Harry enters carrying an oversized bowl of salad. Katie 
follows in with what appears to be grilled hamburgers. 

She sets one of the burgers on Spence’s plate, then takes a 
seat. Spence pushes the plate away.

SPENCE
My apologies. Vulcans are 
vegetarians. 

HARRY
(digging in)

Everyone knows that. It’s not meat. 
It’s Beyond Meat. 

KATIE
It’s made from different plant 
proteins - pea, brown rice, faba 
bean - stuff like that. 

SPENCE
Would it not be more accurate to 
call it Not Meat? 

HARRY
Yeah, but who would ever eat that?

SPENCE
Precisely. 

INT. SPOKANE SHERIFF STATION - BULLPEN AREA - DAY 

Meridith, hands in lap, perched in a chair, eyeballing the 
broad backside of -- 

SHERIFF LEONARD CARLSON (60) as he peers through the small 
glass window of the station interrogation room.
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MERIDITH
I really appreciate you doing this 
for me, Leonard. It was very kind 
of you.  

SHERIFF CARLSON
Wasn’t kind... Was self-serving.

MERIDITH
Pardon...?

The Sheriff turns towards Meridith.

SHERIFF CARLSON
Was hoping it would convince you to 
have dinner with me. 

(turns towards Meridith)
Been kind of crushing on you since 
tenth grade. 

Meridith blushes. The Sheriff turns his attention back to the 
window. A moment passes. 

MERIDITH
Can we see a movie too? 

STATION INTERROGATION ROOM

Kirk and Natalia facing off at a small table. 

NATALIA
We sell all Star Trek. Make much 
money. Americans very stupid.

KIRK
Where’s Ivan?

NATALIA
He go back to Russia with money and 
new girl... Left me holding sack.

KIRK
Bag. 

NATALIA
What is bag?

KIRK
And you think Americans are stupid. 

NATALIA
Don’t think. Know.

85.



86.

KIRK
Where’s the laptop?

NATALIA
Why I tell you?

KIRK
Where’s the fucking laptop!? 

NATALIA
Oh, you big angry American man. So 
scary. Make me piss pants.

KIRK
Easy to see why Spence fell for 
you. 

NATALIA
Didn’t mean to hurt him. 

KIRK
Then do him a favor. The laptop?

Natalia drums her fingers on the table - contemplates. 

NATALIA
We left at hotel. Ivan dropped it 
in bathroom. Cracked screen. 

KIRK
Which hotel?

BULLPEN AREA

Sheriff Carlson now seated next to Meridith, scrolling 
through the screens on his phone. 

SHERIFF CARLSON
What about The Olive Garden?

MERIDITH
That would be lovely. 

STATION INTERROGATION ROOM

Natalia still seated. Kirk at the door - grabs the handle. 

KIRK
You shouldn’t have treated Spence 
like that. He didn’t deserve it.

NATALIA
You like black pot and kettle. 
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KIRK
What?

NATALIA
He didn’t even want you at wedding.

KIRK
Bull shit.

NATALIA
Said you were like stranger to him. 

Kirk stares down Natalia - looking for the right words. 

KIRK
Good luck in prison.

EXT. BRICK HOME - BACKYARD PATIO - NIGHT

Spence, hands grasping a wooden rail, peers into the black 
night sky peppered with a million stars.

Katie, gently swaying on a porch swing, sips coffee. 

KATIE
Is Vulcan out there somewhere?

Spence points his finger just above the night horizon.

SPENCE
Do you see that orange-tinted dot 
of light?

Katie stands, saddles up next to Spence to get a better view.

SPENCE
That is the Eridani star system, 
sixteen light years from Earth. 
Vulcan orbits the primary star. 

A moment passes as they gaze at the mystery of space. 

KATIE
My husband loved this stuff. He 
once fancied himself an amateur 
astronomer. 

SPENCE
And now?

KATIE
He died... Several years ago.

Spence says nothing - just returns his gaze to the sky. 
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KATIE
I think you’re supposed to say I’m 
sorry - or something like that.

SPENCE
I did not cause his death. 

KATIE
Not exactly what I meant. For 
humans, it’s customary to express 
sympathy for someone’s loss. 

SPENCE
Yes, for humans. 

KATIE
Right...

INT. SPOKANE MOTEL SIX - LOBBY - DAY

A piece of crap place on the outskirts of town. 

Meridith perched in a lobby chair as a HOTEL CLERK keeps an 
eye on Kirk as he frantically fishes through several boxes 
labeled: LOST AND FOUND.

KIRK
It’s got to be here somewhere.

MERIDITH
Are you sure this is the right 
hotel, dear? 

KIRK
(trying not to explode)

For the tenth time... Yes. 

HOTEL CLERK
How long ago did you stay here?

MERIDITH
He didn’t stay here. It was 
Natalia. About three months ago.

HOTEL CLERK
You can’t be looking through lost 
and found unless you stayed here. 

KIRK
C’mon dude, it was my laptop.

MERIDITH
Spence’s. 
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KIRK
(ready to burst)

Mom...

HOTEL CLERK
We only hold items in lost and 
found for a month anyway. If a 
laptop was left here, we would have 
gotten rid of it long ago.

KIRK
Where?

HOTEL CLERK
Goodwill store. Over on fifth. 

EXT. BRICK HOME - BACKYARD PATIO - SAME TIME

Spence and Katie still star gazing. 

KATIE
Do you think you’d miss humans? You 
know, if you returned to Vulcan?

SPENCE
Unknowable... I do find some human 
traits highly objectionable. 

KATIE
Such as?

SPENCE
Intellect without discipline. Power 
without constructive purpose. Both 
far too common among your species. 

KATIE
Yeah... Sure there’s that.  

SPENCE
On the other hand, I find humans a 
most curious species... You smile 
with so little provocation, yet 
take extraordinary measures to 
conceal sadness. More observation 
is required, but I believe it is an 
admirable trait. 

KATIE
I’m not so sure.

SPENCE
You don’t conceal sadness? 
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KATIE
I’m not sure it’s admirable. 

SPENCE
Explain.

Katie’s phone RINGS - saved by the bell. She meanders from 
the patio to the lawn, out of earshot from Spence.

KATIE
(into phone)

Hello?
(listening)

You said you would be right back!

INT. RENTAL CAR - HIGHWAY (TRAVELING) - NIGHT

Kirk at the wheel. Meridith in the passenger seat. 

KIRK
I know. I’m sorry. I’m going to 
need another day. 

(listening)
I can’t check until tomorrow. 

MERIDITH
Ask her how Spence is.

KIRK
How’s --

INTERCUT BETWEEN KIRK AND KATIE

KATIE
I heard her. Spence still thinks 
he’s Spock.

KIRK
(at Meridith)

She says he’s doing fine.

KATIE 
I’m not sure I like you.

KIRK
Please. I’m desperate here.

Katie looks towards Spence on the -- 

BACKYARD PATIO

Just as Harry steps onto the porch holding a --
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Classic red Federation uniform on a hanger.

HARRY
I thought we’d spruce it up a bit 
for tomorrow. What ya think?

Spence feels the fabric of the sleeve, eyes the uniform like 
a patriot gazing at Old Glory.

SPENCE
This is quite appropriate. 

KATIE
(into phone)

One more day. That’s it.

INT. BRICK HOME - LIVING ROOM - MORNING

Katie watches a nervous Harry pacing the carpet. He checks 
his watch - calls back towards the bedrooms.

HARRY
We’re going to be late.

(at Katie)
Did he really have to shine the 
boots? 

KATIE
Relax, we have plenty of time.

Spence appears in a darkened doorframe. He looks --

MAGNIFICENT - almost regal. The red Spock uniform fits like a 
glove. You could see your image in the shine of his boots.

Katie’s gaze lands on him for just a moment too long.

SPENCE
Is there a problem?

KATIE
You look surprisingly... Handsome. 
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INT. SPOKANE GOODWILL STORE - MORNING 

Kirk paces through the electronics section. Dated laptops, 
LED screens, old-style printers and the like. 

An ELDERLY CLERK approaches.

ELDERLY CLERK
Can I help you?

KIRK
I had a laptop. It had a Star Trek 
logo on it.

ELDERLY CLERK
Cracked screen - right?

KIRK
Yes!

ELDERLY CLERK
We sent it to the electronics 
Salvage Center. 

KIRK
No...

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - MORNING 

Filled with TREKKIES, all ages, here for Vul-Con. 

Katie and Harry working the gift counter - sales are booming. 

Katie keeps a watchful eye towards the --

MAIN FLOOR

Where Spence, in his formal red uniform, is surrounded by a 
dozen eager and inquisitive Trekkies. 

FAT TREKKIE 
So, you’re saying you never 
violated the Prime Directive?

SPENCE
The fact that I am not imprisoned 
is evidence of that.

FAT TREKKIE
Just because you weren’t caught 
doesn’t mean that you didn’t do it.
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SPENCE
The right of each sentient species 
to live in accordance with its 
normal cultural evolution is 
considered sacred. I hold that 
belief as well.

NEW TREKKIE
What is it again?

SPENCE
The Prime Directive prohibits all 
Starfleet members from intervening 
in the natural development of alien 
civilizations, including 
introducing superior knowledge or 
technology to a world whose society 
is incapable of handling such 
advantages wisely. 

YOUNG TREKKIE
Does that apply to earth?

SPENCE
It is quite evident that humans do 
not even handle their existing 
advantages wisely. 

YOUNG TREKKIE
Meaning...? 

SPENCE
It applies. 

BACK AT THE GIFT COUNTER

HARRY
I’m starting to believe that he’s 
actually Spock. 

KATIE
In an odd way... He is.

HARRY
Huh...?

KATIE
He rejects his human half.

EXT. SPOKANE ELECTRONICS RECYCLING CENTER - DAY

A small wooden office sits adjacent to a yard surrounded by a 
ten foot high perimeter fence. In that yard --
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An enormous, disorganized mound of laptops, cell phones, 
monitors, TVs and other discarded electronic equipment.  

INT. SMALL WOODEN OFFICE - DAY

BUBBA (40) smacks a wad of gum as he watches --

Kirk, staring out the window at the enormous pile of 
electronic crap.

KIRK
I did expect so much.

BUBBA
More than a year’s worth. China 
ain’t taking it no more and the 
County ain’t figured out what to do 
with it. 

KIRK
It’s going to take days to go 
through it.

BUBBA
You can’t. You ain’t authorized.

KIRK
I’ll give you five hundred.

BUBBA
Per day?

INT. VULCAN PARK - DUSK

Katie and Spence stroll on the grassland just outside the 
Visitor Center as the sun descends below the horizon. 

The Enterprise-shaped street lamps flicker on. 

KATIE
The last tour starts in fifteen 
minutes. We need to head back.

Spence stops suddenly. His focus --

A YOUNG COUPLE, decked out in Trekkie gear, engaged in a 
passionate kiss beneath a nearby tree. 

Katie notices Spence’s interest. 

KATIE
Making a scientific observation?
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SPENCE
Human mating rituals are most 
inefficient.

KATIE
I was just kid --

SPENCE
Vulcans only mate when required. 

KATIE
Required...?

SPENCE
Every seven years Vulcans 
experience Pon Farr. An 
overpowering hormone imbalance 
that, once triggered, requires a 
Vulcan to mate. Failure to do so  
yields a chemical imbalance that 
could cause insanity, loss of self-
control, and in some cases, death.

KATIE
Remind me never to have a one-night 
stand with a Vulcan.

SPENCE
Why would you need to be reminded? 

KATIE
Out of an abundance of caution.

(off Spence’s confusion)
Again, just a joke. 

Spence returns his stare toward the couple. Finally, they 
break their embrace - walk away. 

Katie and Spence continue their stroll.

KATIE
So you’ve never felt passion? 

SPENCE
I did not claimed that.

KATIE
Ooh. Details

SPENCE
I experienced it once. 

KATIE
Natalia?

95.



96.

SPENCE
Who is -- ?

KATIE
Never mind. Go on.

SPENCE
The Enterprise was on a mission to 
rescue a Federation crew from a 
dying planet. When we beamed down, 
we found the crew - all dead. 
Apparently, they collectively 
engaged in some form of a homicidal 
rampage. 

KATIE
Not really what I meant by passion.

SPENCE
Soon after leaving the planet, 
every Enterprise crew member began 
to manifest extreme emotions. There 
were knife fights, suicides, mental 
breakdowns and delusions... Even I 
became infected. On the second day, 
Nurse Chapel confessed her hidden 
love for me. I could no longer 
control my emotions. I broke down, 
for the first and only time in my 
existence. That was my once.

KATIE
Why did you break down?

SPENCE
Ostensibly, it was due to the 
planet’s water. It contained a 
previously undetected complex chain 
of molecules that when coming into 
contact with skin, contaminated the 
neurological centers of judgment 
and self-control. At least that is 
what Science would dictate. 

KATIE
At least...? What do you believe?

SPENCE
What I believe does not matter.

KATIE
You think you broke down because -- 

96.



97.

SPENCE
There is a possibility that I was 
in fact in love with Nurse Chapel. 
That my brain was not in fact 
contaminated... That it was, 
instead... Freed.

KATIE
Wow...

SPENCE
I did not care for that freedom. I 
do not seek to experience it again.

KATIE
Yeah... Me too. 

SPENCE
Your meaning?

KATIE
You wouldn’t understand. It’s kind 
of a human thing.

SPENCE
Stop for a moment, please. 

KATIE
(stops - turns to Spence)

We really need to get back to --

Spence places his fingertips on her forehead, cheek and chin - 
THE VULCAN MIND MELD.

KATIE
What are you doing?

SPENCE
(meditative tone)

Your mind to my mind... Your 
thoughts to my thoughts...

Katie’s frozen in place - transfixed. 

Spence closes his eyes. A tear trickles down his cheek. 

SPENCE
You do not fear feeling love... You 
fear losing it... Again. Do not 
fear... Remember, Katie Smith, one 
can begin to reshape the landscape 
with a single flower.
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Spence’s eyes pop open as he removes his fingertips from 
Katie’s face.

KATIE
How did you do that?

EXT. SPOKANE ELECTRONICS RECYCLING CENTER - NIGHT 

A floodlight illuminates the pile of discarded electronics. 
On top of the pile --

Kirk tugs out a broken laptop, quickly examines it and tosses 
it aside. He reaches for another.

BUBBA (O.S.)
I told you, we got to close up. 

Kirk tosses aside that laptop, searches for another.

KIRK
Just give me a few more minutes.

(muttering)
Fucking moron.

CLICK - The Floodlight’s gone. Total darkness. 

KIRK
Hey!

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - MAIN FLOOR - NIGHT 

Katie and Spence, still in his regal red Spock uniform, just 
outside the door to the main auditorium. 

SPENCE
What information do you wish me to 
convey?

KATIE
Just talk to them about... I dunno. 
Your return to Vulcan...? 

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - SAME TIME

Kirk, clothes soiled and sweat-stained lumbers in.

He opens the fridge - snatches a beer. Just as he plops down 
on a dinette chair his phone rings. 

KIRK
(into phone)

Hey, Mom... 
(listening)

No luck. 
(MORE)
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There’s another salvage yard north 
of the city - I’m gonna try there 
tomorrow. 

(listening)
Spence will be fine. He loves it up 
there. There his people.

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - AUDITORIUM - SAME TIME

Crammed filled with hundreds of TREKKIES, all clad in some 
form of Star Trek gear.  

Katie leans against a wall. Her, and all of the Trekkie’s 
attention, focused on --

Spence, rigid as a soldier, on the stage. 

SPENCE
Kolinahr is not merely the Vulcan 
ritual by which all vestigial 
emotions are purged. It also 
embodies the mental discipline 
whereby this state of mind is 
maintained... Questions? 

A CHUBBY MALE TREKKIE shoots his hand in the air.

CHUBBY MALE TREKKIE
Are all Vulcans required to 
complete the ritual?

SPENCE
Only those that desire pure logic.

A TREKKIE clad in a KLINGON war uniform stands.

KLINGON TREKKIE 
If Kolinahr is so important, why 
haven’t you done it yet? 

This questions throws Spence a bit - he percolates....

SPENCE
I discussed the pursuit of Kolinahr 
with my mother at a relatively 
young age. At that time, it was my 
opinion that she would interpret my 
decision to complete the ritual as 
a rejection of my human half and, 
by implication, a rejection of her. 
So, I postponed and joined 
Starfleet instead. 

KIRK (CONT'D)
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KLINGON TREKKIE
So why do it now?

SPENCE
Kolinahr offers clarity and the 
ability to see oneself without 
bias. I value that over emotions. 

A half-dozen hands shoot up in the air at the same time as 
Katie, phone in hand, slips out the auditorium door to the --

MAIN FLOOR

To be greeted by a very excited Harry.

HARRY
Receipts are through the roof!

Katie ignores him as she checks her phone screen.

KATIE
Kirk was supposed to text me to 
confirm his flight tonight...

HARRY
You got to convince him to stay.

KATIE
What!?

HARRY
Spence. Please?

KATIE
He doesn’t belong here. He belongs 
home. 

EXT. BRICK HOME - BACKYARD - NIGHT

Katie, phone to her ear, paces like an angry lioness.

KATIE
(into phone)

You were supposed to be back 
tonight. You promised!

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Kirk, another beer in hand, sprawled on the sofa, phone to 
his ear.
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KIRK
(into phone)

I meant to... Promise. I just need 
a little more time. 

INTERCUT BETWEEN KATIE AND KIRK 

KATIE
Why? What’s more important than 
Spence? 

KIRK
I never said it was more --

KATIE
What!?

KIRK
I’m looking for a bitcoin wallet 
key... 

KATIE
Are you friggin kidding me?

KIRK
It’s worth like a quarter of a 
million dollars. Look, I’m willing 
to share some with you if -- 

KATIE
I don’t want your money! 

Katie lowers her phone, squeeze it as if she was virtually 
choking Kirk’s neck. 

KATIE
(back into phone)

I know what Spence’s problem is? 

KIRK
What?

KATIE
His brother’s a piece of shit!  

INT. BRICK HOME - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

A frustrated Katie enters, spots a dejected Harry on the sofa 
mindlessly watching TV.

KATIE
Where’s Spence?
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HARRY
Sleeping. He wanted to be fresh 
when...

(makes air quotes)
The Captain arrives. 

KATIE
He’s not arriving.

Harry, now excited - clicks off the TV.

HARRY
So we can keep him?

KATIE
He’s not a pet!

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME 

Kirk, another beer in hand, lumbers about the room - 
rechecking all nooks and crannies for the elusive wallet key. 

KIRK
Gotta be here somewhere. 

He stumbles towards --

SPENCE’S BEDROOM

Flicks on the light. He scans the room and spots --

Spence’s Star Trek Journal on the nightstand.

KIRK
Worth another shot...

INT. BRICK HOME - LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME 

Harry, a bit pissed at Katie’s stance on Spence, picks up the 
remote - points it at the TV. Just before he clicks it --
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KATIE
What do you know about Kolinahr?

BARRY
Everything.

KATIE
When did Spock complete the ritual? 

HARRY
He didn’t. I mean he tried - right 
after he retired from Starfleet. 
But in the middle of the final 
ritual of the Kolinahr, Spock 
changed his mind. Called it off.

KATIE
Why?

HARRY
Just before the final step, he 
received a powerful telepathic 
signal from somewhere in deep 
space. He deciphered the message 
and became overwhelmed with 
emotions. 

KATIE
What was the message?

HARRY
Kirk needed him. 

Katie’s eyes widen - a Eureka moment.

KATIE
Oh, my God. That’s it!

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - SAME TIME 

Kirk, nestled in Spence’s bed, sips beer as he reads Spence’s 
Childhood Star Trek Journal. 

As he flips through pages...

KIRK
Nothing... Nothing... Nothing....

Then he stops - something’s got his attention. As he reads... 

SPENCE AS A BOY(V.O.)
I learned today that might Dad 
isn’t coming home. 
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KIRK
Because he’s too busy fucking a 
lunatic Trekkie. 

SPENCE AS A BOY (V.O.)
Because he died. 

KIRK
Oh... Right...

SPENCE AS A BOY(V.O.)
Kirk doesn’t know yet. He’s 
deployed... Mom says the Army will 
send him a letter or something... I 
should be the one to tell him. I’m 
his brother.

Kirk hesitates, bites his lip... 

KIRK
Stay on task. Bitcoin.

Kirk flips several more pages. Then stops to read.

SPENCE AS A BOY(V.O.)
I don’t think this is helping. I’m 
not feeling better... I wonder, is 
Kirk having the same problem? 

KIRK
(defensive/defiant)

No. 

Kirk flips through several more pages.

SPENCE AS A BOY (V.O.)
He just left... Like... Like family 
meant nothing to him. Why...?

KIRK
Because he was a no good fuck!

SPENCE AS A BOY(V.O.)
It hurts... Sometimes I wonder if 
it was my fault... Always bugging 
him for stuff... Annoying him... 
But we needed you... I needed 
you... More than ever... How could 
you just take off like that...? 
Kirk - how? 

KIRK
What...?
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SPENCE AS A BOY (V.O.)
I hate therapy... I gotta grow up. 
I gotta stop feeling bad... Lonely 
... Why can’t I be more like -- 

KIRK
(reading)

Spock... 

Kirk’s lips quiver like a hurt little boy.

KIRK
Ah, fuck... 

Kirk’s phone rings. The CALLER ID: KATIE.

KIRK
(into phone)

I’m coming to get him. I’m sorry 
that I -- 

(listening)
You want to do what?

INT. BRICK HOME - LIVING ROOM - SAME TIME 

Harry watches Katie pace the carpet, phone to her ear.

KATIE
He thinks he’s the character Spock. 
From TV - movies. The same Spock 
that rejected Kolinahr to save 
Kirk. Having him go through with 
the ritual may be just the thing 
needed to snap him out of this. 

(listening)
Good. But I want you to clear this 
with his Doctor first. I’ll send 
you a video link that shows the 
ritual. 

(listening)
From the movie!

(listening)
Alright. Get on it. 

Katie ends the call. 

KATIE
(at Harry)

How would you like stage a Kolinahr 
ritual for the last day of Vul-Con? 
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INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - SAME TIME 

Just as Kirk ends the call from Katie, his phone rings. He 
hits the SPEAKER ICON.

KIRK
Bubba?

BUBBA (V.O.)
(thru speaker)

Hey, I was talking to my buddy who 
runs the Salvage yard in Portland. 
Says he remembers a laptop with a 
Star Trek logo. Came in about three 
months ago. He’ll give you the same 
deal. Five hundred a day to rummage 
the lot. Open all day tomorrow. 

KIRK
No shit. But I can’t now. I got to 
get to Canada. I’ll set it up when 
I get back.

BUBBA (V.O.)
That ain’t going to work. All his 
stuff is being packed and shipped 
to Thailand on Friday. This is a 
one-shot deal.

KIRK
Yeah... So is Canada. 

INT. MENTAL HEALTH FACILITY - CONFERENCE ROOM - MORNING

Kirk and Meredith sit across a table from Doctor Adams. 

They keep anxious eyes on her as she watches a CLIP FROM STAR 
TREK THE MOVIE on Kirk’s laptop computer.

It’s the scene of Spock engaging in the ritual of Kolinahr. 
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Doctor Adams closes the lid of the laptop.

DOCTOR ADAMS
Did Spence see this movie?

MERIDITH
A hundred times. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
It just might work... But I am 
concerned that he’d be among 
strangers. There needs to be a few 
faces there from his real life. To 
trigger reality.

KIRK
I’ll be there. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
No good. He already sees you as 
Captain Kirk.

MERIDITH
He doesn’t recognize me at all. 

DOCTOR ADAMS
That might work. Does he have any 
other friends? 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - CORRIDOR - DAY

STUDENTS hustling off to classes. 

Kirk and Principal Keating nose to nose in the corridor.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
I don’t know...

KIRK
I’ll pay. For everything. C’mon, 
man - For Spence.

EXT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - AUDITORIUM - DAY

Katie and Harry, notepad in hand, pace the stage. 

Harry points up to some suspended stage lights. 

HARRY
I can get filters to create an 
orange hue from those.  

KATIE
Because...?
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HARRY
That’s the color of the hue from 
the Vulcan moon. Pay attention,  
Katie.

KATIE
Sorry. 

HARRY
Joe’s picking up some of those fake 
boulder things from the Calgary 
theater. We’ll put them around the 
perimeter of the stage. I getting 
some volunteers for set design for 
the community college... How we set 
for costumes?

KATIE
Between what we have on display and 
in storage - we’re good to go.

HARRY
What about the cast?

KATIE
I’m the High Priestess. Spence’s 
Mom will be one of the Vulcan 
masters. A friend of his will play 
the other Master. The rest of the 
cast will be filled by volunteer 
Trekkies. 

(checks her watch)
Oh, gotta go. I’m meeting them at 
the house. 

Katie darts off.

HARRY
(shouting out)

Ticket sales?

KATIE (O.S.)
Sold out. 

HARRY
Yes!

INT. BRICK HOME - LIVING ROOM - DUSK

Kirk sips a beer as he leans against a wall watching --

Meredith and Keating, both clad in traditional Vulcan 
ceremonial costumes, are being given the once over by Katie.
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KATIE
Ms. Dawson, you look divine. 

MERIDITH
Meredith, please. 

KATIE
It’s a perfect fit - remarkable.

PRINCIPAL KEATING
Mine bunches a bit in the back. 

Harry hustles in from a bedroom, Katie’s costume in hand.  

HARRY
Gotta go. We need to set up. Wait, 
where’s Spence?

KIRK
Shower. You all go. I’ll bring him. 

HARRY
Okay, but don’t dawdle. His 
costume’s on the bed. 

BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The front door SLAMS signaling the others have left as Kirk 
enters the bedroom.

The RUSH of a distance bathroom shower can be heard.

On the bed, a humble VULCAN RITUAL ROBE - like a monk would 
wear. Kirk holds it in the air - inspects it. 

BATHROOM

Kirk gazes in. 

The shower’s still running - full force. The glass enclosure 
blanketed in steam. Spence’s frame is barely visible. 

KIRK
Spence, you need to finish up. We 
can’t be late. 

(off no response)
Spock?

SPENCE
Yes, Captain. 

Kirk runs his hands through his hair - exasperated. 

He nears the shower, takes a perch on the closed toilet seat. 
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KIRK
I’m sorry... It was all my fault, 
wasn’t it? I didn’t... 

(voice cracking - tender)
I should have stuck around when Dad 
left. Instead, I left to you to 
pick up all the pieces... I dunno, 
maybe I was just pissed thinking 
you were always the favorite. It 
doesn’t matter. What I did wasn’t 
right. I should have been there for 
you. The Army could have waited... 
Spence...?

The shower suddenly stops. 

SPENCE (O.S.)
(from the shower)

The needs of the many, outweigh the 
needs of the few.

KIRK
You were just a kid... 

SPENCE (O.S.)
(from the shower)

And outweigh the needs of the one. 

KIRK
Please forgive me.

Suddenly, Spence slaps his hand in the form of the Vulcan 
Salute on the shower door in the identical manner Spock did 
in the Wrath of Khan, Death Scene. 

The steam slowly evaporates from the door...
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SPENCE
I have been, and always shall be... 
Your friend... Live long and 
prosper. 

Kirk forms his hand into the Vulcan Salute and places it  
against the shower door - a perfect match with Spence’s hand.

KIRK
Live long... And prosper.

INT/EXT - SUV - STREET (TRAVELING) - NIGHT

Kirk at the wheel. Spence shotgun.

They stop at a light. On the corner, a -- 

PATROL CAR PARKED AT A DONUT SHOP

At the wheel, Duke, that thick armed, dunderhead Kirk clocked 
at the Canadian bar and grill. Now he’s in uniform. 

Duke wipes the residue of a glazed donut from his face just 
as his eyes land on the plates of Kirk’s SUV. 

DUKE
Is that you, Yankee...?

Duke checks his phone for the pic he took of Kirk’s plate. 
But by the time he looks up, Kirk’s gone.

DUKE
God damn it!

Duke puts the patrol car in gear, heads on out to the road.

EXT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - PARKING LOT - NIGHT 

Kirk’s SUV  pulls into a space - parks.

INSIDE THE SUV

Kirk reaches over, squeezes Spence’s shoulder.

KIRK
I want you to know, No matter what 
happens tonight, I ain’t leaving 
you ever again. 

SPENCE
You will. As I will leave you.

KIRK
What makes you so sure?
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SPENCE
I have found that, for humans, 
having is not as satisfying as 
wanting. It is not logical, but it 
is true. You will always journey 
Captain because you will always 
want. It is your nature.  

KIRK
(exiting the SUV)

I’m changing my nature...

INT. VULCAN VISITOR CENTER - AUDITORIUM - NIGHT 

Standing room only - jammed with TREKKIES. 

Kirk leans against a side wall near an EXIT DOOR. 

The auditorium lights dim. APPLAUSE and then silence as the 
stage curtains part revealing -- 

THE VULCAN LANDSCAPE. Between Harry and the volunteers, 
they’ve done a remarkable job in creating the illusion.

MYSTIC MUSIC seeps through the auditorium speakers. MIST 
MACHINES create an eerie aura under the orange-hue lights. 

SIX VULCAN MONKS, clad in peasants’ robes, glide onto the 
stage and form a semi-circle - a ceremonial boundary. Then --

PRINCIPAL KEATING, clad in ceremonial garb appears, nearly 
tripping as he takes his place in the right-center of the 
semi-circle. He is followed by --

MERIDITH - also in ceremonial garb. She gracefully takes her 
place in the left center of the semi-circle. Then --

KATIE - costumed as the VULCAN HIGH PRIESTESS. Her robe is 
pure white. She wears a silver-haired wig. She looks angelic.  

Katie moves to the center of the semi-circle.

A moment passes as the music slowly rises. Then -- 

Goes silent. 

Spence, clad in the humble Vulcan ritual robe steps on stage 
into that silence - you could hear a pin drop.

He moves front and center - faces Katie.

INT/EXT. PATROL CAR - PARKING LOT - SAME TIME

Duke’s PATROL CAR creeps into the lot.
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Duke scans the lot - seeking the SUV. 

AUDITORIUM - SAME TIME

Spence facing Katie and the other Vulcan Elders.

KATIE 
Spock, son of Sarek of Vulcan and  
Amanda of Earth... You have 
diligently labored for purification 
of the mind...

Spence respectfully nods. 

KATIE 
Here are these sands where our 
forbearers cast out their animal 
passions. Here our race was saved 
by the attainment of Kolinahr.

HARRY 
(comically theatric)

Kolinahr! The final shedding of all 
emotion!

Katie shoots Harry a - settle down - look. She quickly 
regains her focus.

PATROL CAR - PARKING LOT

Duke spots Kirk’s parked SUV. He ominously glares toward the 
Visitor Center. 

AUDITORIUM

Spence facing Katie and the other Vulcan Elders.

KATIE
You have labored long, Spock.

MERIDITH (O.S.)
(desperate whisper)

Spence...

Spence’s eyes are drawn toward Meredith as a tear trickles 
down her cheek. Then to Keating, biting his quivering lip. 

Spence shakes his head, looks confused - doubt creeping in? 

Harry hands Katie an ancient Vulcan pendant. 

She moves towards Spence. Spence kneels - bows his head. 
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KATIE
Now receive from us this symbol of 
total logic.

Katie moves to place the pendant on Spence’s neck - but --

Spence puts his hands up - blocks the move - something is 
causing hesitation...

AT THE EXIT DOOR - A RATTLE emanates. This gets Kirk’s focus.

BACK ON STAGE - Katie kneels next to Spence and lays her 
hands on his temples in Vulcan mind-meld position.

Spence closes his eyes.

KATIE 
Our minds, Spock... One and 
together...

(a moment passes)
A consciousness calls you, Spock. 
It stirs your human blood...

EXIT DOOR - Another RATTLE. This one louder. 

KIRK
Jesus Christ.

Kirk goes to open the door --

BACK ON STAGE - Katie releases the Vulcan Mind Meld from 
Spence’s temple. His eyes - as if coming out of a trance.

KATIE
You will not achieve Kolinahr, 
Spock. Your human emotions are not 
fully extinguished.

(at the audience)
His answer lies elsewhere.

EXIT DOOR - Kirk opens it revealing --

DUKE
Remember me, Yankee? 

BACK ON STAGE - Katie motions Spence to rise. 

KATIE
Kolinahr is not your way... Live 
long and --

EXIT DOOR - WHOMP! Duke lands a fist square on Kirk’s jaw 
sending him sprawling on the floor.  
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SPENCE (O.S.)
Captain!

MERIDITH (O.S.)
Kirk!

Kirk struggles to his knees - Duke clasps his baton as he 
menacingly creeps toward him. Then -- 

A charging Spence barrels into Duke’s midsection - forcing 
him to the ground - flat on his back.

Spence stands - hovers over Duke.

SPENCE
I demand your surrender.

Duke reaches for his TASER as Spence glances towards Kirk, 
just now clearing the cobwebs. 

SPENCE
Are you alright, Captain?

Kirk spots Duke taking dead aim at Spence’s torso.

KIRK
Phaser!

ZAP - ZAP - ZAP - Spence vibrates and teeters from the 
continuing charge of Duke’s taser on his torso. Finally --

Spence falls to his knees... 

KIRK
Spock!!!!!!!

Collapses to the floor... Then -- 

SUPER - OVER BLACK

Humans have an amazing capacity for believing what they 
choose and excluding that which is painful...

Doctor Spock, date unknown. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. VULCAN HOSPITAL - NIGHT 

Kirk, with an fairly brutal black-eye, slumped in a corner 
chair. Meridith hovers bedside - near Spence.

His eyelids flutter.
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MERIDITH
Spence...?

(at Kirk)
I think he’s coming to.

Kirk bolts from his chair to the bed. A groggy Spence opens 
his eyes - locks on Kirk. 

SPENCE
(re: the black eye)

What happened to you?

KIRK 
I got hit... Remember?

Confusion fills Spence’s face. He looks at Meridith.

SPENCE
Mom...? 

MERIDITH
(joyful)

You know who I am. 

KIRK
What do you remember?

SPENCE
I was taking a bath after... The 
wedding? Wait. Natalia, did she --

KIRK
She did.

SPENCE
And my Star Trek collectibles --

KIRK
Gone...

Spence scans the room, just realizing he’s in a hospital

SPENCE
Where are we?

KIRK
Vulcan... But we’re going home. 

INT. VUCLAN VISITING CENTER - MAIN FLOOR - DAY 

Just a few PATRONS now that Vul-Con is over. 

By the Gift Shop, Spence, Kirk and Meridith are saying their 
goodbyes to Harry and Katie. 
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KATIE
(at Kirk)

I told the Chief what happened at 
the bar that night. You don’t need 
to worry about Duke. 

Kirk gives Katie a hug.

KIRK
Thanks. For everything. 

It’s Meridith’s turn - she hugs Katie.

MERIDITH
You are an angel.

Harry bearhugs an unexpecting Spence.

HARRY
(almost weepy)

You were the best Spock ever.

SPENCE
Thanks...?

Harry releases Spence. 

KIRK
We should really hit the road. 

Spence doesn’t respond - his eyes locked on Katie.

KIRK
Spence...?

SPENCE
Give me a moment?

KIRK
Ah... right. Harry, why don’t you 
show me and Mom those new Klingon 
uniforms you got? 

HARRY
We didn’t get new --

KATIE
Show them the old ones. 

Harry finally gets it, motions for Kirk and Meridith to 
follow him. They all wander off...

Just Spence and Katie now - silent for a moment.
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KATIE
So...

SPENCE
I know I should remember more about 
you... I’m sorry. It’s like a fog. 

KATIE
I’m just happy you’re better. 

SPENCE
Something seems... I don’t know... 
Unfinished?

KATIE
Maybe it’s the life you need to get 
back to. 

Spence nods, but is not convinced. 

KATIE
Oh, I nearly forgot. I have 
something for you.

Katie ducks behind the gift shop counter, retrieves the regal 
red Spock uniform, neatly folded. 

She hands it to Spence. 

KATIE
You seemed to really like that. 

He looks at the uniform as if it were the Shroud of Turin.

SPENCE
I don’t know what to say...

KATIE
Of course you do.

Katie steps forward, gives Spence a gentle kiss on the cheek.

KATIE
Live long... And prosper.

INT. SPENCE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Kirk, lugging a duffel bag, and Spence, carrying a small 
suitcase, enter through the front door. 

KIRK
I got to piss like a racehorse. 
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Kirk drops his duffel, hustles towards the bathroom as Spence 
heads toward --

SPENCE’S BEDROOM 

And tosses his suitcase on the bed. He opens it revealing the 
regal red Spock uniform from Vulcan.

Spence grabs a hanger from the closet, puts the uniform on 
it. Just before he hangs it - hesitation. 

Spence goes to the nightstand, opens the drawer and removes --

THE ENTERPRISE MODEL his Dad gave him. 

KIRK (O.S.)
I’m grabbing a beer. You want one?

SPENCE
Sure...

RECREATION ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Spence, uniform and Enterprise Model in hand, peers in - 
freezes, as he takes in the emptiness of the room. 

He stares at the vacant shelves and the nails and hooks in 
the wall where collectibles once hung. 

Spence gently places the Enterprise model on a center shelf 
and hangs the uniform on a nearby hook.

He slumps down to the floor, leans against a wall - lost in 
thought. 

Kirk enters, two cold ones in hand. He slumps down next to 
Spence, hands him a beer. 

SPENCE
How could I have been so stupid? 
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Kirk thinks a moment...

KIRK
You weren’t stupid. You just took a 
risk... Because you’re human. 

Spence shoots Kirk a quizzical look. 

KIRK
For humans, having is not as 
satisfying as wanting... Humans 
take risks because they want. It is 
their nature. 

SPENCE
Where did you get that from?

KIRK
Spock. 

Kirk clinks his beer bottle against Spence’s in a toast 
motion. They both chug some back - Kirk, obviously more.

SPENCE
Speaking of wants, Costa Rica? 

KIRK
Yeah... I think I’ll stick around 
here for awhile if you don’t mind.

SPENCE
I do. 

KIRK
No you don’t.

SPENCE
I’ve spent most of my adult life 
imprisoned by my childhood... I 
don’t want you to change. I want me 
to change... Change is in fact the 
essential process of all existence.

KIRK
Spock...?

SPENCE
Indeed. 

Another clink of the bottles - another gulp of beer. 

KIRK
Costa Rica is going to have to 
wait. I don’t have the money.
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SPENCE
What are you talking about?

KIRK
My Bitcoin. They took your laptop. 
The wallet key!?

SPENCE
I told you I had back-up. 

KIRK
Dude, I checked everywhere.

SPENCE
Apparently not everywhere.

Spence points at the Enterprise model on the shelf. 

KIRK
What...?

SPENCE
Go ahead.

Kirk rises to his feet, snatches the model from the shelf - 
looks at it - NOTHING.

SPENCE
Underneath the base.

Kirk flips the model over. A small index card has been 
laminated to the bottom of the model’s wood base --

KIRK
I’ll be God damned... 

INT. SPOKANE WASHINGTON - HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY

Chairs filled with STUDENTs all focused on --

Spence, jotting a list of Science Books on the chalkboard.
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SUPER: THREE MONTHS LATER

SPENCE
Any of these would make for a good 
summer read. 

SABRINA
Do you have a favorite?

SPENCE
I always liked The Hitchhiker’s 
Guide to the Galaxy.

TIFFANY 
Chad will have time to read all of 
them. 

SPENCE
Pardon? 

TIFFANY
He’s spending the summer in rehab.

CHUCKLES from the class.

CHAD
Shut up. Tiffany.

The school bell CHIMES. Everyone gathers their things.

SPENCE
Have a great summer everyone. See 
you all in the fall.

INT/EXT. SPENCE’S SUV - HIGHWAY - TRAVELING - DUSK

The sky just now darkening... 

Spence at the wheel - relaxed as he takes in the countryside 
while talking to Kirk on the phone. 

KIRK (V.O.)
(thru car speaker)

You and Mom ought to come down here 
for the summer. You could stay with 
me. 

SPENCE
Mom’s on a thirty-day cruise - 
Australia.

KIRK (V.O.)
By herself?

122.



123.

SPENCE
No... She’s with Sheriff Carlson.

KIRK (V.O.)
I’ll be damned. Good for her. Well 
then, just you. Dude, the women 
here are amazing.

SPENCE
I think I’ll pass.

KIRK (V.O.)
C’mon, Spence. Natalia wasn’t the 
only woman on the planet. You can 
find someone else. 

SPENCE
I know I can... I already have 
someone in mind. 

KIRK
Who?

Spence brings the SUV to a stop at a red light. He looks to 
his right and sees -

SPENCE
Gotta go. Talk soon.

Spence ends the call. The light changes. Spence drives on. 

THE VOICE OF SPOCK
As illogical as they are, even 
humans realize that it is not wise 
to live in the past...

FADE OUT:
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