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Establishing shot of Ddlas, TX. Cut to ahotel. Interior. Notaro, a brown-skinned man of North African
originsisworking on ahome-made bomb. He setsthe timer for 2:30 PM. He leaves, but does not take
the bomb with him.

He climbsinto acar and drives off. Now heison ahighway heading out of town. He picksup acar
phone and presses an auto-dia button.

Voi ce on phone: Times City Desk, Sinpson.

Notaro: Do not talk, listen. This nessage will not be repeated, and | will not
answer any questions. This is a representative of the Fighters for Economc
Equality. Qur requests have been denied for the last tine. We did not even ask
you for noney. W only asked for food, fuel, and ninerals. You contenptuously
refused us. VWile your people wallow in wealth, our people starve by the
mllions. Know this: The FBI |ackeys of the sting operation were not the only
ones with which we negotiated for the purchase of nuclear materials. Wite it

in your paper that on this day we nake you pay for your selfishness in blood.

Voi ce on phone: I'd like to get sone further statenents from..

Notaro has hung up the phone. He glances at the dashboard clock. It says 2:01 PM. He looks back at
the road. The speedometer goesfrom 71 MPH to 77. Shortly, heis being followed by a police car with
flashing lights. Notaro pulls over. 1s Officer asks him for hislicense, telling him he was doing 78 MPH.
1st Officer takeslicense back to the squad car. We spend afew seconds on Notaro, as he nervousy
looksin hisrear-view mirror at the policemen.

Cut to interior of squad car.

Voi ce on radio: Hang on guys, the Chief wants to talk to you

Chief: Men, this character may possibly be linked to that plutoniumsting. W
don't have anything to hold himon, but 1'"'mgoing to get with the FBI to see

if they have anything we can use as an excuse to take himin. Stall

2nd Oficer: (To 1st Oficer) These |license checks can take a long tine, can't
t hey?

1st Officer: Ch yeah. Anywhere to fifteen mnutes or nore.
They st, watching the suspect.

A lapse dissolve to Notaro. He keeps looking down nervoudly at the clock. It says 2:21 PM. Cut to
interior of squad car.

2nd Oficer: | don't know, he looks awful jittery. I'mafraid he's fixin' to
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1st Officer leavesthe squad car and walks over to Notaro's car.

Notaro: (Angrily) Oficer, please, | amlate for a very inportant appointnent!
The clock says 2:22 PM.

1st Officer: Just hang on a second. First we gotta...

Notaro turnsthe ignition and punches the accelerator.

1st O ficer: Hey!

1<t Officer draws his gun, but does not fire. He dashes back to the squad car and takes off in pursuit.

The chaseisvery high-speed. Notaro passes cars rapidly, honking when his path is blocked. The police
stay with him. The clock reads 2:29 PM.

Notaro looksin hisrear-view mirror. Shot from Notaro's point of view. In the mirror we see the pursuing
squad car. Suddenly, on the cityline behind the squad car thereisabrilliant, sun-like burst of light.

Shot of city. It isanuclear detonation. Shot of Notaro. Heis brilliantly back-lit, but thereisaso an
intense light burning directly into his eyes from the rear-view mirror. He cries out and throws up one arm.

The squad car swervesin reaction to the brilliant light, but continues coming after Notaro. Shot from
Notaro's point of view. Thereisathrobbing, yelow after-image in the center of the field of view. We can
see abit of thewindshield and dashboard around the edges of the after-image, but little else. The point of
view bobs about wildly. We see Notaro wiping at histearing eyes, trying to see where hel's going.

The car goes off the side of the road, up ahill, and then crashes into the side of an overpass. The car
catchesfire dmost immediately and rolls back down the hill ashort distance.

A crane shot starts out on the burning car, then lifts up to reved the cityline, which isaso burning. The
squad car has stopped, and the officers have stepped out, but they are looking back at the city, not at the
car. The sound only now reaches us. asudden blast which subsides into a continuous roar which rollslike
thunder. Fade.

Roall title and beginning credits.

Miniature specid effects shot. Scene beginsin space. The point of view starts out centered on the Earth.
Pan. Asthe pan approaches ninety degrees we begin to see athin, arcing line which apparently encircles
the Earth. Aswe pan further, thelineis resolved into an endless stretch of innumerable space habitats.
They aredll linked together and arranged in connected, counter-rotating pairs. The habitats are shaped
like short, stubby cold capsules, with alarge parabolic mirror on one end shaped something like the
reflector on an old-style flash camera. Each habitat pointsin the same direction with its mirror to the sun,
gathering and focusing the sunlight into theinterior.

The point of view begins moving rapidly down the row of space habitats, to impress upon the audience
the staggering number of them. We dow, approach one of the habitats, and enter.

Intheinterior we seeavadt, curving landscape of green fidds, hills, lakes, and cities. It'san insde-out
world which uses centrifugal force for artificia gravity. In the center of the habitat, a parabolic mirror
reflects the light brought in from the outside throughout the interior, forming adazzling, redidtic, artificid



sun. The cloud deck is shaped in acylinder around the spin axis. The point of view dives down below
this curving cloud deck, flies over the curving landscape benesath it for a short while, and then approaches
auniversty building.

Interior of the building. A femae student islooking out the window at the landscape of the habitat. We
areinsgde aclassroom where students are mostly seated, awaiting the entrance of their teacher. By
contrast with the outer-space setting, neither the design of the room nor the clothing of the students are
"gpacey” or "futurigtic”. It lookslittle different from auniversity classroom of the 20th century, dthough
there are odd touches here and there: indications of a culture different from our own.

Dr. Tammerott enters, carrying asmal briefcase. Tammerott isin histhirties, jovid, energetic,
enthusiadtic, and typicaly upbest.

Class: (In unison, a bit on the jokey side) Good norning, Dr. Tammerott!

Tamerott: (Good naturedly) Good norning, class. Did everyone enjoy the
sunmmer ?

Class: (Various ad-lib responses)

Tammerott: Well, let's get right down to it. (Sits on the edge of his desk)
OK. W spent all of last senester on pre-Fall civilization. W' Il be spending
this semester on the events leading up to the Fall, and the Second Dark Ages.

But first, it nmight be a good idea to do a quick review of the final decades
| eading up to the Fall

A viewscreen lights up behind him. Again: Nothing terribly futurigtic, nothing the size of awadl, just a
modest big-screen smilar what can be found on today's TV sets. As Tammerott speeks, videos play on
this screen illudtrating the events being described.

Tammerott: Let's start with the 1950's. The Second World War was over
Technol ogy had been advanced considerably by that war, and the gl oba
econom es were doing very well. Now renenber that those econoni es were powered

by fossil fuels pulled fromout of the Earth.

It was a tinme of growing affluence. There was a belief in the concept of
conti nuous progress, with no end in sight. The standard of |iving was going
up, and there was no reason to think that it wouldn't continue to go up

forever.

Then canme the 1960's. Suddenly there was a new concept, that of limts to
growm h. There was a sudden realization that the energy and nmaterial resources
of the Earth were finite after all. A new level of environnmental consciousness

arose. And nore om nously: a distrust of science and technol ogy.

I have a col |l eague who recently wote a paper on this very subject. He nmde
one coment that | thought was very profound. If we had enmerged fromthe 60's
with a new attitude of caution towards technol ogy, the kind where each new
technol ogical option is critically exam ned by a well-educated popul ace for
both risks and benefits, and a decision is reached based on the trade-offs
between the two, then we would have left the 60's with a better attitude than
the one we entered it with. But that wasn't the case. The new attitude was an
uncritical, knee-jerk, philosophy that if it was technology, it was going to
hurt nore people than it was going to help. There was no acknow edgnent of
even the possibility of a technol ogical solution to any of the Earth's

pr obl ens.



The promoters of this philosophy did not seemto appreciate that technol ogy
was an intrinsic part of our humanity. They did not view the devel opment of
industrial civilization as a natural part of the evolution of life on Earth;
it was instead viewed as a nmonkey-wench thrown into a snoothly functioning
organi c machine. Now in their defense, it is true that human civilization was
putting extraordinary stresses on the ecosphere of the Earth at this time in
history. But they never seened to realize that this was nerely a situation of

technol ogy enabling humanity to becone too successf ul

Now we are to the 1970's. At the sane tine that nen are wal king on the noon,
the public is asking why the noney isn't being spent to solve all of our

probl enms here on Earth first.
(A dight twitter of laughter goes through the classroom)

Tanmerott: Now, now. They didn't have the benefit of hindsight that we do.
(Continuing) Also, there were the first discussions of something called an

energy crisis.

The 1980's and 90's saw i ncreasing paranoia and a turning away fromscientific
and rational nodes of thought. If you look at the novies and TV shows of the
era, you see that large corporations were identified as the source of all evi
in the world. Not that they were doing all that well for thenselves at the
time. This was around the sane tine that the gl obal econonmies went into a
downturn fromwhi ch they never recovered. By 1999, even the robust capitali st
econom es were severely depressed. The rickety socialist ones had by that tine

al ready col | apsed outri ght.

The turn of the millenniumwas marked by an expl osi on of fanatical cults, nost
of themof the "end of the world" variety. Larger and | arger popul ations
squeeze into the limted living space of Earth, resulting in greater social

t ensi ons.

A long tine before humanity could burn up the last of the fossil fuels, we had
burned up all of the easy-to-get-at energy resources. In the 1930's and 40's
the good oil well sites were those where the oil was literally bubbling up out
of the ground. Coal was being scraped up practically fromthe surface. The
21st century saw subnersible oil platforns a nile beneath the nid-ocean and
coal mning shafts over a nle deep. Well before the point there were no
fossil fuels left at all, there were none |left that anyone could afford to
retrieve. There was not only a new energy crisis, but also a shortage of

petrol eum derived substances |like plastics and fertilizers.

The world turned to nuclear fission, because fusion still eluded us. But so
nmuch fossil fuel had already been burned by this tine that the greenhouse
effect had altered the climate, and all of the old coastal cities were
underwat er. Concern for the environnment vani shed as everyone did whatever it

took to maintain their accustoned lifestyle.

The poor nations becane poorer. The rich nations jeal ously guarded their
rapidly dwi ndling wealth. International tensions rose. Disputes intensified.
Sone nations, frustrated with the inequities and convinced that they had
nothing left to lose, tried to use nucl ear blackmail to get their way. There
were so many nucl ear devices |left over fromthe excesses of the Cold War that
it was not difficult for anyone to get their hands on them Some were
hone-nade fromthe fissionable material which resulted fromthe expansi on of
the nucl ear industry. Entire cities vanished instantly in blazes of atonic

fire.



Soci al structure broke down as resource depletion intensified. This was what
has now cone to be known as the G eat Fall of Mankind. Qur technol ogical |eve
regressed to a state roughly equivalent to that of the Mddle Ages, only we
were in nuch worse shape for advancenment then than we were the first tinme

around. Al of the easily retrieved resources of coal, oil, netals and tinber
wer e gone.
Now, with what is often called the "crystal clarity of hindsight", it is easy

for us to criticize our ancestors for allowing the Great Fall to happen. Wy
didn't they just apply their brains and their hands to solving their problens?
But you' ve got to remenber that these people didn't know what we know today.
They didn't know how to build solar power satellites so that they could
harness the power of the sun in space to run their civilization in a way that
was not environnmentally destructive. They didn't know how to mine the noon and
the asteroids so that they could quit ripping what they needed out of the skin
of the Earth. They didn't know how to build space habitats in high orbit so
that increases in population could be accommpdated by an increase in the

avail able living area.

Humani ty | angui shed in this Second Dark Age for a long tinme. (Brightening) But
we're all sitting here now, so you know the story has a happy endi ng. Manki nd
slowy re-accunul ated the | ost know edge. He once again ventured forth into
space, and, using the mineral wealth of the nobon and Earth-approachi ng
asteroids, conbined with the limtless energy of the sun in space, created the
mat eri al weal th which surrounds us now. Walth which has nmade the origina
dream of unendi ng progress and a capless elevation in the standard of 1iving

once again a part of our culture.

K, pop question: How many human beings are alive right now?
At least two or three studentsraise their hand.

Tammrerott: Ascon

Ascon: Five hundred and... (Rolling eyes upward) forty three billion

Tammerott: (Twisting with nock frustration) OGoohhh...you were so cl ose! That
was al nost the right answer. But you know what you forgot to do? You forgot to

add the people living on Earth! Ah!
Ascon rolls hiseyeswith a"Oh, yeah, right.” expresson on hisface.

Tamerott: Five hundred and forty three billion is the correct nunber for the
people living in space habitats. But there are another two billion who stil

live on Earth. So you have to say five hundred and forty five billion total

Two billion people wal king around on that sane big ball. Now, inagine seven
billion human beings crowded into that same anpbunt of space. Now you begin to
see the nature of the problem There were over seven billion people on the
Earth imedi ately prior to the G eat Fall. Now, granted, the Earth is a
trenmendously big ball, so this was by no neans "standing roomonly". But think
of the environmental pressures of this nany peopl e pursuing energy, hatura

resources, and a decent place to |ive.

There was a | ot of talk back then about the "over-popul ati on problent. Wat
they didn't seemto realize was that over-popul ation wasn't the disease, it
was the synptom The di sease was poverty. They never seened to appreciate that
if they could only have lifted the poorer nations of the world up to the
living standards enjoyed by the devel oped nations, then the so-called



"over - popul ati on probl enf woul d have solved itself. But if anyone did give a
t hought to el evating the undevel oped nations to a decent standard of |iving,
they assuned that humanity was limted to only the energy and materi al
resources of the Earth, and thus dism ssed the goal as inpossible. But of
course these econonic disparities were the root cause of rmuch of the politica

unrest which nade the social fabric unravel in the end.
A student raises her hand.

Tamrerott: Yes, Hunas?

Hunas: Earlier you said that people at the end of the twentieth century didn't
know how to mine space or build Solar Power Satellites. But surely they nust
have had the technol ogi cal capability. | nmean, you told us that they sent nen
to the moon in 1969; they knew how to mine and snelt ores and build | arge

structures |ike supertankers. Wiy couldn't they have expanded out into space?

Tammerott: That's a real good question, one that has puzzled nmyself. You are
absolutely right, it was not a matter of not having the technol ogy. W
estimate that they could have col oni zed space any tine fromthe late 1970's
onward. Wiy they didn't is one of the great riddles of history. Part of it, |
think, relates to what | said earlier about the rejection of technology. The
probl em was never perceived as technol ogy maki ng the hurman race too
successful, technol ogy was considered the root cause of all of the problens.
Qovi ously sonething which is the cause of all your problens in the first place

can't be part of your solution

Anot her thing (which | have witten a couple of papers on) is this: If you
| ook at the science fiction of the era, you note that it all deals with living
on other Earth-like planets in other solar systens. The idea of living on
anything other than a planet seens to have been outside the scope of their

i magi nati on. You know, it's like: | was born on a planet, | have lived all ny
life on a planet, | will die on a planet. Therefore, in the distant future
people will live on...other planets! Now Holl ywood had no probl em stocking the

gal axy with hundreds of Earthlike worlds. But our astronomers now estinate
that not one solar systemout of ten thousand m ght have a planet cl ose enough
in conposition and environnent to Earth to nmake it suitable for settlenent.

But even finding another Earth right next door would have only postponed the

i nevitable until the popul ati on doubl ed again. Towards the end, that was

happeni ng roughly every thirty years.
They coul d not conceive of a practical nmeans of expanding into space. The idea

of building and living in artificial habitats seems never to have occurred to
them They could not see any connection between space and the solution to

their gl obal problems. And so their civilization fell

Sometime later, Tammerott isentering hisoffice. A man in hisearly forties, carrying abriefcase, iswaiting
nearby. He walks up to Tammerott.

Gssnuer: Dr. Tammerott?

Tammerott: Yes sir?

Gssmuer: |'m Ri hah Gssrmuer of the Earth Archeol ogi cal Foundation. Can | speak
to you a nonent?

Tamerott: Are you a digger? O do you just raise nmoney for the Foundation?



Ossnuer: (Smiling) |I'ma digger
Tanmerott: In that case, cone on in a take a seat.
Tammerott's office is decorated with various aged artifacts from the 20th century.

Tammerott: What can | do for you today?

Gssmmuer: W' ve recently begun new digs in the center of Dallas. It's only been
in the last couple of decades that the radioactivity has died down
sufficiently to make it safe to enter. Due to the radiation, there has been no
looting there since before the Fall, and the vegetation encroachnent is only

about twenty year's worth. So the ruins are fairly well-preserved there.

W' ve nmade an interesting discovery in the sub-basenent of a nostly-intact
buil ding we've found. (Pulls a photograph out of briefcase, hesitates) Since
you're a historian specializing in the 20th century, | assume you can read

Engl i sh?

Tammerott: Read it, and speak it, too. A though | have a colleague in the Dead
Languages Departnent who inforns me that | speak it with a decidedly nodern

accent.
Ossmuer hands over the photo. It shows a dust-covered door with asign over it.

Gssmuer: Can you read that?

Tamerott: Yes. (Gows excited) It says "CD- ROM Li brary"! (Looks up) Laser
di sks!

Ossnuer: And there are. Hundreds of them Only one problem None of the
hardware works anynore. W've managed to build a conputer that's sufficiently
conpati bl e, and have programmed it to enmul ate the operating system needed.

There's just one nore thing we require...
Tammerott: (Ginning with delight) You don't have a working | aser di sk reader

Gssnuer: Right. And...

Tammerott: And | do. Recovered it during last year's Paris dig. W have it
actual ly working, although we've only got two readable 20th century disks in

our whole Antiquities Collection.
Gssmuer: Right. So we were wanting to borrowit for..
Tanmerott: Ch, no you don't.

Gssnuer: Excuse ne?

Tamerott: That's not what you want to do. What you want to do is to invite ne
al ong on your next expedition. Then |I can bring nmy |aser disk reader along

wth nme.

Gssmuer: (Can't help but snile a little) So that's the deal ?

Tanmerott: You bet. Hey, you can never have enough pre-Fall historians al ong
on an dig. |I'll be useful to you. This is the greatest archeol ogical find of

the century. There's no way |I'mmissing out on this.



Ossnuer: Al right. Wen do you finish up here?

Tamerott: Ch | can | eave today. Callor can take over ny classes until | get
back.

Gssmuer: OK. Meet you at the spacedock in three hours.

Miniature specid effects shot. An dim, delta-winged aerospace plane is docked at the habitat. The
following didog plays over effects shots of the shuttle undocking, backing away from the habitat,
maneuvering around, and passing by many different habitats.

Tanmerott: You know, this little gadget is a real marvel of pre-Fal

technol ogy. For exanple, the buffer inside it is 1 MEG Now that's tw ce as
much menory as there is in that businessman's | aptop conmputer over there. And
this wasn't a conputer, just a peripheral that you plug into a conputer. The
conputer it hooked up to could have had 8, maybe as nmuch as 16 MEG of nenory.
There's no denying that pre-Fall civilization was nore advanced than our own
where integrated circuits are concerned. If we were to be honest, we'd have to
question if our micro-circuit technol ogy woul d be as advanced as it is today

if it weren't for guys like you and | digging I1C s up out of the ground.

Gssmmuer: Now that brings up an interesting question. As an expert on the 20th
century, how woul d you conpare our current |evel of advancenent?

Tanmerott: Well, it's a mixture. Certainly our know edge of astronony and
particle physics is well in advance of anything which existed before the Fall
But as we were saying, we are only just now starting to catch up in the area
of computers. And another thing: they did sonmething called genetic

engi neering. They had a program called The Human Genone Project: nothing |ess
anbitious than a conpl ete catal oging all human chronosones. W probably won't

be in a position to start anything like that for several decades.

But, if we average everything out, I'd say that right now, we are as advanced
as they were in the late-late 20th century. Say the 1990's.

Asthislast lineis being spoken, the aerospace planeis passing by aparticularly large, particularly
impressive space habitat. The craft then firesits engines and begins moving off in the direction of Earth.

FX budget permitting, we have shots of the aerogpace plane passing over arather beautiful city of the
future.

Lapsedissolveto...

Table-top-miniature specia effects shot. We see crumbling buildings, and ruined streets. Weeds sprout
through the decayed asphalt and cement such that the landscape looks as much ajungle as acity.

An odd-looking whedled vehicle enters the shat, rolling down the shattered street. It clambers over piles
of the concrete which hasfalen from the buildings over the years.

Interior of the vehicle. Tammerott and Ossmuer are passengers. The driver is Calledda, awoman in her
late twenties. They rock back and forth as the vehicle navigates the difficult terrain.

Table-top-miniature specia effects shot. The vehicle pulls up to arather large mound of pulverized
concrete and then brakesto a halt.

Interior.



Call edda: This is as far as we can go in the vehicle. W're on foot fromthis
poi nt onwar d.

Cadlledda leaves the driver's seat and moves over to a storage locker. Tammerott sticks his CD-ROM
drive into abackpack and dingsit over his shoulder. Caledda pullsthree deek, yet strange-looking
electric rifles out of the locker, hands one to Tammerott, and then one to Ossmuer.

Tammerott: Hey, Calledda. (Holds up rifle) What do | need this for?
Call edda: You'll want to have it, trust ne.

Forced-perspective specid effects shot. In the foreground we see the miniature rubble pile with the
vehicle dtting in front of it. Behind these miniature dements, the trio descend the far dope of the pile of
broken concrete and set off away from the camera.

The three march dong. Tammerott Sdles up to Ossmuer.

Tammerott: Ossnuer! Who the heck do we have to fear in this god-forsaken city?

Ossnuer: There are...tribes...that live on the edges of the city. After the
nucl ear blast, this entire county was declared a forbidden area. But the

radi ati on on the very edges of the city was | ow enough to still pernit life.
Certain...groups...who did not desire contact with the rest of the world
settled in the outskirts. But since they've noticed us comng into the center
of the city, they've slowy gotten over their fear of ground zero. They get

bol der every day.

Tammerott: A tribe of people, cut off fromhuman civilization since before the
Fall! What a fantastic story! | have sone anthropol ogi st friends who woul d

probably like to |live anmong them and | earn about them
Gssmnuer: (Shaki ng head) You wouldn't want to "live anpbng"” these people.

The threesome continue, penetrating deeper into the city. Gradually, they al cometo redizethey are
being watched from behind the ruined storefronts and scattered piles of rubble. We have severa shots of
crouching figures, dressed in hooded rags, scurrying from one observation point to the next asthey keep
up with thethree intruders.

Finally, aprocession of about twenty of the hooded figures walks out from behind the corner of a
building ahead. Our trio comesto a hat. The mob advances to about thirty feet ahead of the three and
stop. They arefilthy. None are older than 40. Oneislame, another has a grotesque hardlip. Many are
armed with crossbows. Severa hold thick bundles of ancient, crumbling paper which they clutch to their
breasts protectively. One holds a banner which has a picture drawn in charcodl. It isasketch of aman
whose face is obscured by awind-bresker hood, 20th century sunglasses, and a mustache.

Tamerott: (To the other two) The Unacult! Dammit, why didn't you tell me they
were Unacul tists?

One, who is apparently the leader, takes two steps forward.

Leader: You will be permtted to go no farther

Gssmmuer: We have no desire to hurt you, or any of your people. But we are in
this city for a purpose. Please stand aside.

Leader: We know what your purpose here is! You seek to uncover the old



know edge. The forbi dden know edge! W will not allow this.

Tamerott: We only seek to know our ancestors better, so that we may
under st and oursel ves better

Leader: You lie! You want the old technol ogy. The technol ogy whi ch poi soned
the worl d, and robbed man of his freedom You seek a return to the old ways,

ways we have renounced for all hunanity.

Ossnuer: There's nore to the world than just this nuclear-blasted city! There
is nore than just Earth, there's an entire solar system You' ve been living in
this place for so many generations that you' ve forgotten. You should see the

wor | d outside! You would consider it a paradise, a utopial

Leader: W& know of your world. W sinply choose not to be a part of it. W
have |ived here, uncontani nated by your science and your know edge, l|iving as
man was neant to live. Living as prescribed in The Manifesto. (Gestures to one
of the rotting bundl es of paper held by a follower) As it was |aid down before
the Fall by He Who Could Not Be Caught, He Who Avenged in the Nanme of Nature,

He Who Laid Waste to the World That Was.

Tammerott: (lncreasingly angry) Your history is seriously flawed. They finally
did catch the Unabonber in the end. And another thing: that bastard didn't |ay
waste to civilization! Cvilization fell apart all by itself because of too

many people chasing after too few resources! Al the Unabonber ever succeeded

in doing was bl owing the arns off of secretaries!
Cal | edda: (Aside) Good. Blaspheny. That's going to help us out.

Theleader'sface is even darker than before.

Leader: You will not pass. W woul d sooner destroy you and all your heathen
world and all of your decadent heavens than permit it.

The Unacultists begin to move in athreatening manner, raising their crossbows. Thetrio bring their
eectric riflesto bear.

Cal | edda: Don't do it!

A cultigt fires his crossbow. The arrow whizzes between Tammerott and Ossmuer's head. The three
smultaneoudy begin firing back and diving for cover. The dectric rifles make a curious sound: the sound
of bulletsdicing air without the crack of gunpowder, and fire brilliant tracersaswell asbullets.

The mob beginsto scatter. Ossmuer, Calledda, and Tammerott fire from behind their cover. Many
arrowsfly by them. Ossmuer suffers aglancing blow to one elbow, but hisinjury ismore an abrasion than
apenetration. On the other hand, the rifles have a devagtating effect on the Unacultists. By thetime haf a
dozen havefdlen, the rest begin their retreat. Within seconds, they are gone. Ossmuer, Calledda, and
Tammerott dowly begin to relax, untense, and look abit weary.

Lapse dissolve. Thetrio are again trudging up the shattered streets. Ossmuer has a bandage on hisarm.
They dl cometo abuilding and enter. Each turnson aflashlight.

Gssmuer: Say, before we go on down, | want to show you one ot her archeol ogica
di scovery we nade here.

Ossmuer leads the party over to one Side of thefoyer of the building, still within sight of the entrance and



the broken windows. Tammerott looks down past the camera and gasps with astonishment.

Table-top-miniature specid effect shot. We see the opposite corner of the room. Thereisagridline of
srings set up, dong with some cards with numbers on them. In the midst of thisgrid, the shifting
flashlightsreved about haf adozen skeletons. They are grotesquely disfigured. Some have extralimbs
which are small and underdevel oped. Others are twisted into bizarre, inhuman curves.

Ossnuer: This is the last generation to live in the heart of the city. Judgi ng
fromtheir deformities, we doubt this tribe had survived nuch beyond three or

four generations.

Tammerott kneels and reaches down out of camerarange and comes back with an upper skull. Although
there are only three eye sockets, the skull has the appearance of two skulls fused together into one at the
top, with two pairs of nasal openings and two separate upper jaws. Tammerott shudders briefly, and then
carefully placesthe skull back down where it was.

Cal l edda: At the point of their extinction, we place themat roughly a
Neandert hal |evel of devel opnent.

The group proceeds onward, descending a series of stairs and arriving at the door seen in the photograph
earlier. They enter. Ossmuer switches on a portable generator which sitsin one corner. Worklightslight
up. A computer is set up on amodern table in the middle of the room. Along onewall isan ancient shelf
with a couple of hundred CD-ROM "jewelry cases'.

Tammerott pulls his CD-ROM drive out of his backpack, plugsit in, and hooks it up to the computer.
Calledda seats hersdf at the computer and beginsworking onit.

Gssmuer: Alright, Dr. Tammerott. The honor is yours. O all the nysteries of
the 20th Century, which would you like to see solved first?

Tammerott: (After thinking a second or two) In the 1970's Anerica | aunched two
space probes call ed Voyager. They actually left the solar system There were
gol den phonograph records nounted on the side of each probe against the
possibility of thembeing found by an alien civilization. Each record was a
collection of the sights, sounds, and nusic of the 20th century. A lot of ny
col l eagues and | sure would |like to know the exact headi ng of those probes, so
we could retrieve themfor study. At the speeds they're going, they woul dn't
see anot her solar systemfor tens of thousands of years anyway. They night as

wel | serve to hel p us understand pre-fall civilization better.

Gssmuer: OK. (Turns to the shelf) So we want "Space". Under the English letter
"S'". Here we are.

Ossmuer pullsout aCD and removesit from the case, handling it like crown jewels. Heinsartsit into the
drive with high anticipation. The computer screen fillswith adirectory. All three cheer and laugh.
Ossmuer pumps hisfigtsin triumph. Tammerott hunches down beside Cdledda

Tammerott: OK, the nanme of the probes were Voyagers One and Two...
Cal | edda: Whoa, whoa, whoa, wait a minute. What's this?

Cadleddais pointing to the directory on the screen. Thereisalong, a phabetized listing of subjectsthat
begin with theword "space”. Calleddas finger is below " space settlement”.

Call edda: | don't know what they're teaching in history class now, Professor
but | was taught that pre-Fall civilization had no conception of space



settl ement.

Tamerott: (Of balance for just a second, but then recovering) Well
Cal | edda, when a 20th century reference says "space settlenent”, it doesn't
mean t he same thing as our nodern usage of the phrase. | know it says "space"
but you'd probably find that it refers to the building of cities on the noon,

attempts to terraform Mars or Venus. That sort of thing.
Call edda: Let's find out.

She moves the cursor to this selection and presses"Enter”. The screen beginsto fill with text and
pictures. The cameras point of view shifts behind the computer, with Tammerott, Ossmuer, and Calledda
facing in the direction of the camera.

Calledda: My God. It's all here. Geosynchronous Solar Power Satellites. Lunar
nm nes. Capturing asteroids into high Earth orbit for resources. Artificial

cl osed-ecol ogy habitats in space.

Ossnuer: Every cornerstone of our nodern civilization. It's all right here.
(Pause) What happened?

Cal | edda: These ideas canme into theoretical discussion in the 1970's. But |
can't find any indication that actual work on the concepts ever started.

Di scussion seens to trail off as you get closer to the end of the mllennium

Tammerott moves away from the computer and looks off to one side, dazed.

Gssmuer: It's sonething |'ve seen in history again and again. Sonetines it
seens |ike good ideas can be brought up before the world is really ready for
them They then |anguish for decades or centuries until the human race is

ready to redi scover and use them

Calledda: If only these ideas had fallen on nore fertile ground and taken
root! If we had expanded i nto space back then, civilization probably would

never have fallen. If not for the Fall, where would we be at right now?

Gssmuer: Ch, we woul d've been to the starship stage by now The first
starshi ps woul d probably have left the solar system around the year... 10, 200,
say. That neans right now we woul d be getting radi o messages back from ot her
star systens al nbst 250 |ight years away. God. How ruch tinme humanity has

squander ed.
Ossmuer turnsto look back at Tammerott, who looks emotionally devastated.

Gssmuer: Tammerott! Are you gonna be OK? (Pause) Are you crying, man?

Tammerott: |'mcrying for all of the |ost generations of Mankind. MIIenniunms
of human beings suffering in a Second Dark Age that was unnecessary. An age of
untold msery that coul d have been prevented if only we'd had the faith in

oursel ves to sol ve our problens.

|'ve been teaching nmy students a lie all these years. | told themthat 20th
century man | acked the inagination to save hinself. It isn't true. He had the

i magi nation. He just |lacked the will.
Miniature specid effects shot. Exterior view of the same space habitat we saw before.

Interior. Tammerott isin hisoffice. Heisdictating into a microphone.



Tamerott: The | aser disks of the library in Dallas continue to provide new
insights into the nature of the civilization which existed before the G eat
Fall. But will they ever help us to understand the crisis of confidence which
led to that fall? Can we hope to understand what makes a society fail to
acknow edge the possibility of a solution to its problens, even when the
solutions are known? How does a global culture fall into the fatalistic

m ndset that nothing is worth doi ng anynore? How can human beings gifted with

brai ns and hands denigrate the val ue of know edge and technol ogy?

I find nyself thinking again and again of all the wasted human |lives that cane
and passed on during that long, |ong night of the Second Dark Ages. O the

vast human potential squandered.

Even before the Fall, they used to say "Those who do not learn fromhistory
are condemmed to repeat it". It is our hope that by exam ning the phil osophies
of those who allowed failure on a planetary scale, we can be vigilant against
those attitudes when they creep into our own culture.
Dr. J. L. Tamrerott,
April 13th, 10,698 Anno Domi ni
Turns off microphone and setsit down.
Tamrerott: (Softly) What a waste of tine.
Fade out.
Roall end credits.
TheEnd
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