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TI TLE CARD:

"PART |
AFRI CA
3, 000, 000 YEARS AGO'

VI EW6 OF AFRI CAN DRYLANDS — DROUGHT

The renorsel ess drought had |lasted now for ten mllion years, and
woul d not end for another million. The reign of the terrible
Iizards had | ong since passed, but here on the continent which
woul d one day be known as Africa, the battle for survival had
reached a new climx of ferocity, and the victor was not yet in
sight. In this dry and barren land, only the small or the swift or
the fierce could flourish, or even hope to exist.

I NT. / EXT. CAVES — MOONWATCHER

The man-apes of the field had none of these attributes, and they
were on the long, pathetic road to racial extinction. About twenty
of them occupied a group of caves overlooking a small, parched
val |l ey, divided by a sluggish, brown stream

The tribe had al ways been hungry, and now it was starving. As the
first dimglow of dawn creeps into the cave, Monwatcher discovers
that his father has died during the night. He did not know the O d
One was his father, for such a relationship was beyond his

under st andi ng. but as he stands | ooki ng down at the emaci ated body
he feels sonething, something akin to sadness. Then he carries his
dead father out of the cave, and | eaves himfor the hyenas.

Anmong his kind, Monwatcher is alnost a giant. He is nearly five
feet high, and though badly undernourished, wei ghs over a hundred
pounds. His hairy, muscular body is quite man-1like, and his head
is already nearer man than ape. The forehead is low, and there are
great ridges over the eye-sockets, yet he unmi stakably holds in
his genes the prom se of humanity. As he | ooks out now upon the
hostile world, there is alreadysonething in his gaze beyond the
grasp of any ape. In those dark, deep-set eyes is a dawning

awar eness-the first intimations of an intelligence which would not
fulfill itself for another two million years.

EXT. THE STREAM — THE OTHERS

As the dawn sky brightens, Monwatcher and his tribe reach the
shal | ow stream

The Ot hers are already there. They were there on the other side
every day — that did not nake it any |ess annoyi ng.

There are eighteen of them and it is inpossible to distinguish
them fromthe nenbers of Monwatcher's own tribe. As they see him
com ng, the O hers begin to angrily dance and shriek on their side
of the stream and his own people reply In kind.

The confrontation lasts a few mnutes — then the display dies out
as quickly as it has begun, and everyone drinks his fill of the



muddy wat er. Honor has been satisfied — each group has staked its
claimto its own territory.

EXT. AFRI CAN PLAI N — HERBI VORES

Moonwat cher and his conpani ons search for berries, fruit and

| eaves, and fight off pangs of hunger, while all around them
competing with themfor the sanr fodder, is a potential source of
nmore food than they could ever hope to eat. Yet all the thousands
of tons of meat roam ng over the parched savanna and through the
brush is not only beyond their reach; the idea of eating it is
beyond their imagination. They are slowy starving to death in the
m dst of plenty.

EXT. PARCHED COUNTRYSI DE — THE LI ON

The tribe slowy wanders across the bare, flat countryside
foraging for roots and occasional berries.

Ei ght of themare irregularly strung out on the open plain, about
fifty feet apart.

The ground is flat for mles around.

Suddenl y, Moonwat cher beconmes aware of a lion, stalking them about
300 yards away.

Def encel ess and with nowhere to hide, they scatter in all
directions, but the Iion brings one to the ground.

EXT. DEAD TREE — FI NDS HONEY

It had not been a good day, though as Mdonwatcher had no rea
renmenbrance of the past he could not compare one day with anot her.
But on the way back to the caves he finds a hive of bees in the
stunmp of a dead tree, and so enjoys the finest delicacy his people
could ever know. O course, he also collects a good many sti ngs,
but he scacely notices them He is now as near to contentnent as
he is ever likely to be; for thought he is still hungry, he is not
actually weak with hunger. That was the nost that any honinid
coul d hope for.

INT. / EXT. CAVES — NI GHT TERRCRS

Over the valley, a full moon rises, and a cold wi nd bl ows down
fromthe distant mountains. It would be very cold tonight — but
cold, like hunger, was not a matter for any real concern; it was
nmerely part of the background of life.

This Little Sun, that only shone at night and gave no warnth, was
danger ous; there would be enemni es abroad. Monwatcher craw s out
of the cave, clanbers on to a | arge boul der besides the entrance,
and squats there where he can survey the valley. If any hunting
beast approached, he would have tinme to get back to the relative
safety of the cave



O all the creatures who had ever lived on Earth, Mponwatcher's
race was the first to raise their eyes with . INlerest to the

Moon, and though he could not remenber it, when he was young,
Moonwat cher woul d reach out and try to touch its ghostly face. Now
he new he would have to find a tree that was hi gh enough

He stirs when shrieks and screans echo up the slope from one of
the | ower caves, and he does not need to hear theo occasiona
grow of the lion to know what is happening. Down there in the
darkness, old One-Eye and his famly are dying, and the thought
that he might help in sone way never crosses Monwat cher's nind
The harsh logic of survival rules out such fancies. Every cave is
silent, lest it attract disaster

And in the caves, in tortured spells of fitful dozing and fearfu
wai ting, were gathered the nightnares of generations
yet to come

EXT. THE STREAM — | NVASI ON

The Ot hers are growi ng desperate; the forage on their side of the
valley is al nost exhausted. Perhaps they realise that

Moonwat cher's tribe has | ost three of its nunbers during the
night, for they choose this nourning to break the truce. Wen they
meet at the river in the still, misty dawn, there is a deeper and
nmore nenacing note in their challenge. The noisy but usually

harm ess confrontation lasts only a few seconds before the

i nvasi on begins.

In an uncertainly-noving horde, the Gthers cross the river,
shi eking threats and hunched for the attack. They are led by a
bi g-t oot hed homi nid of Monwatcher's own size and age.

Startled and frightened, the tribe retreats before the first
advance, throw ng nothing nore substantial than inprecations at
the invaders. Monwatcher noves with them his mnd a nmist of rage
and confusion. To be driven fromtheir own territory is a great
badness, but to lose the river is death. He does not know what to
do; it is a situation beyond his experience.

Then he beconmes dimy aware that the Gthers are sl ow ng down, and
advancing with obvious reluctance. The further they nove from
their own side, the nore uncertain and unhappy they beconme. Only

Bi g- Tooth still retains any of his original drive, and he is

rapi dly being seperated fromhis followers

As he sees this, Monwatcher's own norale imediately revives. He
sl ows down his retreat, and begins to make

reassuring noises to his conpanions. Novel sensations fill his dim
mnd — the first faint precursors of bravery and | eadership.

Before he realizes it, he is face to face with Bi g-Tooth, and the
two tribes cone to a halt many paces away.

The di sorgani zed and unscientific conflict could have ended
quickly if either had used his fist as a club, but this

i nnovation still lay hundreds of thousands of years in the future.
Instead, the slowy weakening fighters claw and

scratch and try to bite each other.



Rol i ng over and over, they conme to a patch of stony ground, and
when they reach it Monwatcher is on top. By chance, he chooses
this moment to grab the hair on Big-Tooth's scal p, and bang his
head on the ground. The resulting CRACK is so satisfactory, and
produces such an i nmedi ate weakening in Big-Tooth's resistance,
that he quickly repeats it.

Even when Bi g- Tooth ceases to nove for sone time, Monwatcher
keeps up the exhilirating gane.

Wth shrieks of panic, the Ohers retreat back, across the stream
The defenders cautiously pursue themas far as the water's edge.

EXT. CAVE — NEW SOUND

Dozing fitfully and weakened by his stuggle, Monwatcher is
startled by a sound.

He sits up in the fetid darkness of the cave, straining his senses
out into the night, and fear creeps slowmy into his soul. Never in
his life — already twice as long as nost nenbers of his species
coul d expect — has he heard a sound like this. The great cats
approached in silence, and the only thing that betrayed them was a
rare slide of earth, or the occasional cracking of a twi g. Yet
this is a continuing crunching noise that grows steadily |ouder.

It seemed that some enornous beast was noving through the night,
maki ng no attenpt at conceal nent, and ignoring all obstacles.

And then there came a sound whi ch Mbonwat cher coul d not possibly
have identified, for it had never been heard before in the history
of this planet.

EXT. CAVE — NEW ROCK

Moonwat cher conmes face to face with the New Rock when he | eads the
tribe down to the river in the first light of norning. He had

al rost forgotten the terror of the night, because nothing had
happened after that initial noise, so he does not even associate
this strange thing with danger or with fear. There is nothing in
the | east alarm ng about it.

It is a cube about fifteen feet on a side, and it is nmade of sone
completely transparent material; indeed, it is not easy

to see except when the light of the sun glints on its edges. There
are no natural objects to which Monwat cher can

conmpare this apparition. Though he is wi sely cautious of npbst new
things, he does not hesitate to walk up to it. As nothing happens,
he puts out his hand, and feels a warm hard surface.

After several ninutes of intense thought, he arrives at a
brilliant explanation. It is a rock, of course, and it must have
grown during the night. There are many plants that do this —
white, pul py things shaped |ike pebbles, that seemto shoot up in
the hours of darkness. It is true that they are small and round,
whereas this is large and square; but greater and | ater

phi | osophers than Monwat cher woul d be prepared to overl ook

equal ly striking exceptions to their |aws.



This really superb piece of abstract thinking | eads Mbonwatcher to
a deduction which he inmediately puts to the test. The white,
round pebble-plants are very tasty (though there were a few that
made one violently sick); perhaps this square one...?

A few licks and attenpted nibbles quickly disillusion him There
is no nourishment here; so like a sensible hominid, he continues
on his way to the river and forgets all about the Cube.

EXT. CUBE — FI RST LESSON

They are still a hundred yards fromthe New Rock when the sound
begi ns.

It is quite soft, and it stops themin their tracks, so that they
stand paralyzed on the trail with their jaws hangi ng. A sinple,
maddeni ngly repetitious rhythm pul ses out of the crystal cube and

hypnoti ses all who come within its spell. For the first time — and
the last, for two mllion year — the sound of drumming is heard in
Africa.

The throbbing grows |ouder, nore insistent. Presently the hom nids
begin to nmove forward like sl eep-wal kers, towards the source of
that magnetic sound. Sonetines they take little dancing steps, as
their blood responds to the rhythnms that their descendants wil|l

not create for ages yet.

Totally entranced, they gather around the Cube, forgetting the
hardshi ps of the day, the perils of the approachi ng dusk, and the
hunger in their bellies.

Now, spinning wheels of light begin to nerge, and the spokes fuse
into lum nous bars that slowy recede into the distance, rotating
on their axes as they do; and the hom nids watch, w deeyed
mesnerized captives of the Crystal Cube.

Then by some magic — though it was no nore magi cal than all that
had gone on before — a perfectly normal scene appears. It is as if
a cubi cal bl ock had been carved out of the day and shifted into
the night. Inside that block is a group of four hom nids, who

m ght have been menbers of Monwatcher's own tribe, eating chunks
of meat. The carcass of a wart-hog |ies near them

This little fanmily of male and fermale and two children is gorged
and replete, with sleek and glossy pelts — and this was a
condition of life that Moonwatcher had never imagined. Fromtinme
to time they stir lazily, as they loll at ease near the entrance
of their cave, apparently at peace with the world. The spectacle
of domestic bliss nmerges into a totally different scene.

The fanmily is no | onger reposing peacefully outside its cave; it
is foraging, searching for food |ike any normal hom nids.

A smal|l wart-hog anbl es past the group of browsing hunanoids
wi t hout giving themnore than a glance, for they had never been
the slightest danger to its species.

But that happy state of affairs is about to end. The big nale
suddenly bends down, picks up a heavy stone lying at his feet —



and hurls it upon the unfortunate pig. The stone descends upon its
skul I, maki ng exactly the sanme noise that Monwatcher had produced
in his now al nost forgotten encounter with Big-Tooth. And the
result, too, is much the same — the warthog gi ves one amazed,

i ndi gnant squeal, and collapses in a notionl ess heap

Then t he whol e sequence begins again, but this time it unfolds
itself with incredible slowness. Every detail of the novenent can
be followed; the stone arches leisurely through the air, the pig
crunples up and sinks to the ground. There the scene freezes for

| ong nonents, the slayer standing notionless above the slain, the
first of all weapons in his hand.

The scene suddenly fades out. The cube is no nore than a
glimering outline in the darkness; the hominids stir, as if
awakening froma dream realise where they are, and scuttle back
to their caves.

They have no conci ous nenory of what they had seen; but that

night, as he sits brooding at the entrance of his lair, his ears
attuned to the noises of the world around him Monwatcher feels
the first faint. twi nges of a new and potent enotion — the urge to
kill. He had taken his first step towards hunanity.

EXT. CAVE AND PLAINS — UTOPI A

Babi es were born and sonetinmes |lived; feeble, toothless thirty-
year-olds died; the lion took its toll in the night; the Qthers
threatened daily across the river — and the trib prospered. In the
course of a single year, Monwatcher and his conpani ons had
changed al nost beyond recognition

They had becone as plunp as the famly in the Cave, who no | onger
haunted their dreanms. They had | earned their |essons well; now
they could handle all the stone tools and weapons that the Cube
had reveal ed to them

They were no |l onger half-nunbed with starvation, and they had tinme
both for leisure and for the first rudinments of thought. Their new
way of life was casually accepted, and they did not associate it
in any way with the crystal cube still standing outside their

cave.

But no Utopia is perfect, and this one had two bl eni shes. The
first was the maraudi ng |ion, whose passion for hom nids seened to
have grown even stronger now that they were better nourished. The
second was the tribe across the river; for sonehow the Qhers had
survived, and had stubbornly refused to die of starvation

EXT. CAVES — KILLING THE LI ON

Wth the partly devoured carcass of a warthog laid out on the
ground at the point. he hope the boul der woul d i npact, Mbonwatcher
and three of his bravest conpanions wait for two consecutive
nights. On the third the lion conmes, betraying his presences by a
smal | pebbl e slide.



When they can here the lion below, softly tearing at the neat,
they strain thensel ves agai nst the massive boul der. The sound of
the lion stops; he is listening. Again they silently heave agai nst
the enornous stone, exerting the final linmts of their strength.
The rock begin to tip to a new bal ance point..

The lion twitches alert to this sound, but having no fear of these
creatures, he nmakes the first of two mistakes which will cost him
his life; he goes back to his neal

The rock nmoves slowy over the | edge, picking up speed with
amazi ng suddeness. It strikes a projection in the cliff about
fifteen feet above the ground, which deflects its path outward.

Just at this instant, the lion reacts instinctively and | eaps away
fromthe face of the cliff directly into the path of the

onrushi ng boul der. He has combined the errors of overconfidence
and bad | uck.

The next nmorning they find the lion in front of the cave. They

al so find one of their tribe who had incautiously peeped out to
see what was happeni ng, and was apparently killed by a small rock
torn | oose by the boulder; but this was a small price to pay for
such a great victory.

And then one night the crystal cube was gone, and not even
Moonwat cher ever thought of it again. He was still wholly unaware
of all that it had done.

EXT. STREAM — MASTER OF THE WORLD

Fromtheir side of the stream in the never violated safety of
their owm territory, the @ hers see Monwatcher and fourteen nal es
of his tribe appear from behind a snmall hillock over-1ooking the
stream silhouetted agai nst the dawn sky.

The Ot hers begin to screamtheir daily chall enge. But today
sonmething is different, though the Gthers do not imediatly
recogni ze this fact.

Instead of joining the verbal onslaught, as they had al ways done,
Moonwat cher and his small band decended fromthe rise, and begin
to nove forward to the streamw th a qui et purposeful ness never
bef or seen.

As the Others watch the figures silently approaching in the
nmorning mst, they becone aware of the terrible strangness of this
encounter, and their rage gradually subsides down to an uneasy

si | ence.

At the water's edge, Monwatcher and his band stop. They carry
their bone clubs and bone knives. Led by One-ear, the Others half-
heartly resune the battle- chant. But they are suddenly confrunted
with a vision that cuts the sound fromtheir throats, and strikes
terror into their hearts.



Moonwat cher, who had been partly conceal ed by two mal es who wal ked
before him thrusts his armhigh into the air. In his hand he

hol ds a stoud tree branch. Munted atop the branch is the bl oody
head of the lion, its mouth jamed open with a stick, displaying
its frightful fangs.

The Ot hers gape in fearful disbelief at this display of power.

Moonwat chers stands notionless, thrusting the lion's head high.
Then with majestic deliberation, still carrying his mangl ed
standard above his head, he begins to cross the stream followed
by hi s band.

The O hers fade back fromthe stream seeming to |ack even the
ability to flee

Moonwat cher steps ashore and wal ks to One-Ear, who stands unsurely
in front of his band.

Though he is a veteran of numerous conbats at the water's edge,
One- Ear has never been attacked by an enemy who had not first

di spl ayed his fighting rage; and he had never before been attacked
with a weapon. One-Ear, nerely looks up at the raised club unti
the heavey thigh bone of an antel ope brings the darkness down
around him

The Ot hers stare in wonder at Monwatcher's power.

Moonwat cher surveys the scene. Now he was master of the world, and
he was not sure what to do next... But he would think of
sonet hi ng.

TI TLE CARD:

"PART |1
YEAR 2001"

EARTH FROM 200 M LES UP

NARRATOR
By the year 2001, overpopul ati on has
repl aced the problem of starvation, but
this was omi nously offset by the absolute
and utter perfection of the weapon.
Hundr eds of giant bonbs had been placed in
perpetual orbit above the Earth. They were
capabl e of incinerating the entire Earth's
surface froman altitude of 100 niles.



FRENCH BOVB NARRATOR
Matters were further conplicated by the
presence of twenty-seven nations in the
nucl ear club. There had been no deliberate
or accidental use of nucl ear weapons since
World War |1 and sone people felt secure
in this know edge. But to others, the
situation seemed conparible to an airline
with a perfect safety record; in showed
admi rabl e care and skill but no one
expected it to | ast forever.

ORI ON-11'1 SPACECRAFT | N FI GHT AWAY FROM EARTH, 200 M LES ALTI TUDE

ORI ON-111 PASSENGER AREA

Dr. Heywood Floyd is the only passenger in the el egant cabin
designed for 30 people. He is asleep

H s pen floats near his hand.

CRION-T111 COCKPI'T

Pi | ot, Co-Pil

St ewar dess i

St ewar dess goes back to passenger area

ot and Floyd can be seen asleep on a snal

s putting on lipstick. She sees pen

back in Floyd' s pocket.

SPACE STATI ON-5

TV noni tor.

rescues pen and clips it

The raw sunlight of space dazzles fromthe polished netal surfaces
y revolving, thousand-foot diameter space station

the sane orbit, we see swept-back titov-v spacecraft.
Al so the al nbst spherical aries-ib

of the sl ow
Drifting in

ORI ON-111 PASSENGER AREA

Fl oyd awake

but groggy, |ooks out of w ndow.

CRION-T111 COCKPI'T

The Co-Pil ot

THE ORI ON- 1 |

in radio comunication with the space station

| SPACECRAFT | N DOCKI NG APPROACH

The Earth is seen in breath-taking view in background

I NSI DE DOCK

NG CONTROL

We see Orion-111 manouvering in background.



From docki ng port we see the Orion-111 inching in to conplete its
docki ng. W see various w ndowed boot hs inside docking port. W
see the Pilot and Co-Pilot inside the Oion-111 cockpit.

SPACE STATI ON RECEPTI ON AREA

Receptionist at desk. MIler enters, hurrying. he goes to the
el evator and presses button. He waits inpatiently.

We see el evator indicator working
El evat or door opens and floyd is seen unstrappi ng hinsel f.

The Elevator Grl is seated by the door.

M LLER
Oh, good norning, Dr. Floyd. |I'm Nick
MIler

FLOYD

How do you do, M. MIller?

M LLER
I"'mterribly sorry. | was just on ny way
down to nmeet you. | saw your ship dock and

| knew | had plenty of time, and | was on
nmy way out of the office when, suddenly,
t he phone rang.

FLOYD
Oh, please don't worry about it.
M LLER
Wl |, thank you very nuch for being so

under st andi ng.

FLOYD

Pl ease, it really doesn't matter.
M LLER

Well... Ddyou have a pleasant flight?
FLOYD

Yes, very pleasant.
M LLER

Vel |, shall we go through Docunentation?
FLOYD

Fi ne.
RECEPTI ONI ST

WIIl you use number eight, please?

M LLER
Thank you, M ss Turner



They enter the passport area.

Receptioni st presses "ENGLI SH' bar on her console and sniles as
Fl oyd goes through

Tn aut omat ed passport section. They stop in front of a booth
featuring a TV screen

PASSPORT G RL (TV)
Good norning and wel cone to Voice Print
I dentification. When you see the red |ight
go on would you please state in the
foll owi ng order; your desitination, your
nationality and your full nane. Surname
first, christian name and initial. For
exanpl e: Moon, American, Smith, John, D
Thank you.

There is a pause and a red bar lights up

FLOYD
Moon, Anerican, Floyd, Heywood, R

The red light goes off. there is a delay of about two seconds and
the wonan's face reappears.

FLOYD
|'ve al ways wonder ed. .

PASSPORT A RL (TV)

(i nterrupting)
Thank you. Despite and excellent and
continually inmproving safety record there
are certain risks inherent in space trave
and an. Extremely high cost of pay | oad.
Because of this it is necessary for the
Space Carrier to advise you that it cannot
be responsible for the return of your body
to Earth should you becone deceased on the
Moon or en route to the Moon. However, it
wi shes to advi se you that insurance
covering this contingency is available in
t he Main Lounge. Thank you. You are
cl eared through Voice Print
I dentification.

The lights go off and the woman's face di sappears.

The men exit the passport area.

M LLER
|'ve reserved a table for you in the Earth
Li ght room Your connecting flight will be

| eavi ng i n about one hour

FLOYD
Ch, that's wonderful



I NT. SPACE STATI ON — LOUNCE

Fl oyd and M1l er wal ki ng.

M LLER
Let's see, we haven't had the pleasure of
a visit fromyou not since... It was about

ei ght or nine nonths ago, wasn't it?

FLOYD
Yes, | think so. Just about then.

M LLER

| suppose you saw the work on our new
section while you were docking.

FLOYD
Yes, it's com ng along very well.

They pass the Vision Phone boot h.

FLOYD
Oh, look, 1've got to nake a phone call
Wiy don't you go on into the Restaurant
and I'lIl neet you in there.

M LLER
Fine. 1'll see you at the bar

Fl oyd enter phone boot h.
Sign on Vision Phone screen: "SORRY, TEMPORARILY OQUT OF ORDER "

He enters the second booth and sits down.

FLOYD I N VI SI ON PHONE
Little Grl of five answers.

CH LD
Hel | o.

Vi si on Phone screen display sign "YOUR PARTY HAS NOT CONNECTED
VI SI ON'

A few seconds later, the screen cahnges to an i mage of the child.

FLOYD
Hell o, darling, how are you?

CHI LD
Hel | o Daddy. \Were are you?

FLOYD
I'mat Space Station Five, darling. How
are you?



CHI LD
I'mfine, Daddy. Wen are you coning hone?

FLOYD
Vll, | hope in a few days, sweetheart.
CHI LD
I'm having a party tonorrow.
FLOYD
Yes, | know that sweetheart.
CHI LD
Are you coming to ny party?
FLOYD
No, I'msorry, darling, | told you | won't

be hone for a few days.

CHI LD

VWhen are you com ng home?
FLOYD

In three days, darling, | hope.

Fl oyd holds up three fingers.

FLOYD
One, two, three. Can | speak to Momy?
CHI LD
Momy''s out to the hair-dresser.
FLOYD
VWere is Ms. Brown?
CHI LD
She's in the bat hroom
FLOYD
kay, sweetheart. Well, | have to go now.

Tell Momy that | called.

CHI LD
How many days until you conme hone?

FLOYD
Three, darling. One... two... three. Be
sure to tell Mormy | call ed.

CHI LD
| will, Daddy.

FLOYD
kay, sweetheart. Have a |ovely Birthday
Party tonorrow

CHI LD
Thank you, Daddy.



FLOYD
wi sh you a happy Birthday now and

[0
"Il see you soon. All right, Darling?

CHI LD
Yes, Daddy.

FLOYD
Bye- bye, now, sweetheart.

CHI LD
Goodbye, Daddy.

VI SI ON PHONE PROCEDURE FOR | NFORMATI ON
Vi si on Phone procedure for dialling.

OPERATOR
Good norni ng, Mcy's.

FLOYD
Good morning. I'd Iike the Vision shopper
for the Pet Shop, please.

OPERATOR
Just one nonent.

The picture flips and we see a Wman standing in front of a
speci al ly designed display screen.

VI SI ON SALES G RL
Good nmorning, sir, may | help you?

FLOYD
Yes, 1'd like to buy a bush baby.

VI SI ON SALES 3 RL
Just a nmonent, sir.

The Grl keys sone inputs and a noving picture appears on the
screen of a cage containing about six bush babies, beautifully
di spl ayed agai nst a white background.

VI SI ON SALES G RL
Gere you are, sir. Hereis a lovely
assortment of African bush babies. They
are twenty Dol |l ars each.

FLOYD
Yes, well... Pick out a nice one for ne, a
friendly one, and 1'd like it delivered
t onor r ow.



VI SI ON SALES G RL
Certainly, sir. Just let us have your nane
and Bank identification for V.P.1., and
then give the nane and address of the
person you'd like the pet delivered to and
it will be delivered tonorrow.

Sone tine during this conversation, Floyd sees Elena, Snyslov and
the other two Russians pass his Vision Phone wi ndow. Elena taps
and nmines "Hello", gesturing toward a tabl e behind Floyd where
they all sit down.

FLOYD
Thank you very much. Floyd, Heywood, R
First National Bank of Washi ngton. Pl ease
deliver to Mss Josephi ne Floyd, 9423
Dupre Avenue, N W 14.

VI SI ON SALES G RL
Thank you very much, sir. It will be
del i vered tonorrow.

SPACE STATTION 5 — LOUNGE

FLOYD
Wl |, how nice to see you again, Elena.
You' re | ooki ng wonder f ul

ELENA
How nice to see you, Hyewood. This is ny
good friend, Dr. HeywoodFLOYD. 1'd like
you to nmeet Andre Snyslov...

Snysl ov and the two other Russian wonen stand up and snmile
They shake hands after introduction and ad-lib "Hell os"

ELENA
And this is Dr. Kalinan... Stretyneva..

The Russians are very warm and friendly.

SMYSLOV
Dr. Floyd, won't you join us for a drink?

FLOYD
I"'mafraid |I'"ve only got a few m nutes,
but 1'd love to.

There is a bit of confusion as all realize there is not enough
room for another person at the table. Snyslov offers Floyd his
chair and borrows another from a nearby table.

SYMYSLOV
VWhat would you like to drink?



FLOYD
Oh, | really don't have time for a drink.
If it's all right I"Il just sit for a
m nute and then |'ve got to be off.

SMYSLOV
Are you quite sure?

FLOYD
Yes, really, thank you very nuch.

ELENA
Well... How s your lovely wife?

FLOYD
She' s wonder f ul

ELENA
And your charming little daughter?

FLOYD
Oh, she's growing up very fast. As a
matter of fact, she's six tonorrow.

ELENA
Oh, that's such a delightful age.

FLOYD
How i s gregor?

ELENA
He's fine. But I'"'mafraid we don't get a
chance to see each other very much these
days.

Polite laughter.

FLOYD
Vel l, where are all of you off to?

ELENA
Actually, we're on our way back fromthe
nmoon. We've just spent three nonths
calibrating the new antenna at Tchal i nko.
And what about you?

FLOYD
Vell, as it happens, I'"'mon nmy way up to
t he nmoon

SMYSLOV

Are you, by any chance, going up to your
base at C avi us?

FLOYD
Yes, as a matter of fact, | am

The Russi ans exchange significant gl ances.



FLOYD
Is there any particul ar reason why you
ask?

SMYSLOV
(pl easantly)
Vll, Dr. Floyd, | hope that you don't
think I"'mtoo inquisitive, but perhaps you
can clear up the nystery about what's been
goi ng on up there.

FLOYD
I"msorry, but I'mnot sure | know what
you mean.

SMYSLOV
Well, it's just for the past two weeks
t here have been some extremely odd things
happeni ng at C avi us.

FLOYD
Real | y?
SMYSLOV
Yes. Well, for one thing, whenever you

phone the base, all you can get is a
recordi ng which repeats that the phone
lines are tenporarily out of order

FLOYD
Vel l, | suppose they' ve been having a bit
of trouble with some of the equipnent.

SMYSLOV
Yes, well at first we thought that was the
expl anation, but it's been going on for
t he past ten days.

FLOYD
You nean you haven't been able to get
anyone at the base for ten days?

SMYSLOV
That's right.

FLOYD
| see.

ELENA

Anot her thing, Heywood, two days ago, one
of our rocket buses was deni ed permi ssion
for an emergency | anding at d avi us.

FLOYD
How did they nanage to do that w thout any
communi cati on?

ELENA
Clavius Control came on the air just |ong
enough to transmt their refusal



FLOYD
Vel |, that does sound very odd.

SMYSLOV
Yes, and I'mafaid there's going to be a
bit of a row about it. Denying the men
perm ssion to land was a direct violation
of the I.A S convention.

FLOYD
Yes... Well, | hope the crew got back
safely.
SMYSLOV
Fortunately, they did.
FLOYD
Vell, 1'mglad about that.

The Russi ans exchange nore gl ances. One of the Wwnen offers around
a pill box. Elena and anot her Russian take one and the third
Russi an decl i nes.

SMYSLOV
Dr. Floyd, at the risk of pressing you on
a point. you seemreticent to discuss, may
| ask you a straightforward question?

FLOYD
Certainly.

SMYSLOV
Quite frankly, we have had some very
reliable intelligence reports that a quite
serious epidem c has broken out at
Gl avius. Something, apperently, of an
unknown origin. Is this, in fact, what has
happened?

A long, awkward pause.

FLOYD
I"msorry, Dr. Snyslov, but I"'mreally not
at liberty to discuss this.

SMYSLOV
This epidemic could easily spread to our
base, Dr. Floyd. W should be given al
the facts.

Long pause.

FLOYD
Dr. Snyslov... I'"'mnot pernitted to
di scuss this.

ELENA
Are you sure you won't change your mind
about a drink?



FLOYD
No, thank you... and I'mafraid now I
really nmust be going.

ELENA
Vel l, | hope that you and your wife can
conme to the |.A.C. conference in June.

FLOYD
We're trying to get there. | hope we can.
ELENA
Vell, Gegor and | will look forward to
seei ng you.
FLOYD
Thank you. It's been a great pleasure to
nmeet all of you... Dr. Snyslov.

The Russians all rise and there are ad-1ibs of courtesy.
Fl oyd shakes hands and exits.

The Russi ans exchange a few serious paragraphes in Russian.

ARI ES-1B I N SPACE
Earth much smaller than as seen from space station.

NARRATOR
The Aries-1B has becone the standard
Space- St ati on-to-Lunar surface vehicle. It
was powered by lowthrust plasm jets
whi ch woul d continue the nild acceleration
for fifteen m nutes. Then the ship would
break the bonds of gravity and be a free
and i ndependent planet, circling the Sun
in an orbit of its own.

ARl ES PASSENGER AREA

Floyd is asleep, strtched out in the chair, covered with bl ankets
whi ch are held secure by straps.

A Stewardess sits at the other side of the cabin, watching a
karate exhibition between two wonmen on TV.

The el evator entrance door opens and the second Stewardess enters
carrying a tray of food.

She brings it to the other Stewardess.

STEWARDESS #1
Oh, thank you very much.

STEWARDESS #2
| see he's still asleep.



STEWARDESS #1
Yes. He hasn't npved since we |eft.

St ewar dess #2 exits into el evator.

ARl ES GALLEY AREA

St ewar dess exits fromelevator, goes to the kitchen section
renoves two trays, walks up to the side of the wall and enters
Pilot's conpartnent.

ARI ES-1 B COCKPI T

Pilot, Co-Pilot.

St ewar dess enters, carrying food.

PI LOT
Oh, thank you very much.
CO PI LOT
Thank you.
St ewar dess smi | es.
Pl LOT
(sighs)
Vll, how s it going back there?
STEWARDESS
Fine. Very quiet. He's been asl eep since
we left.
Pl LOT
VWl |, no one can say that he's not

enj oyi ng the wonders of Space.

CO PI LOT
Wl |, whatever's going on up there, he's
going to arrive fresh and ready to go.

PI LOT
| wonder what really is going on up there?

CO PI LOT
Well, 1've heard nore and nore people talk
of an epidemc.

Pl LOT
| suppose it was bound to happen sooner or
| ater.

CO PI LOT

Berkeley told me that they think it cane
from contami nati on on a returning Mars
flight.



Pl LOT
Yes, well, whatever it is, they're
certainly not fooling around. This is the
first flight they allowed in for nore than
a week.

CO PI LOT
I was working out what this trip mnust
cost, taking himup there by hinmself and
conmi ng back empty.

Pl LOT
I'"ll bet it's a fortune.
CO- PI LOT
Well, at ten thousand dollars a ticket, it

cones to the better part of six hundred
t housand dol | ars.

Pl LOT
Well, as soon as he wakes up, |'mgoing to
go back and talk to him | nust say, |'d

like to find out what's goi ng on.

ARI ES-1B I N SPACE

Moon very | arge

ARl ES- | B PASSENGER AREA
Fl oyd fini shing breakfast.
Pilot enters.

Pl LOT
Wl |, good afternoon, Dr. Floyd. Did you
have a good rest?

FLOYD
Oh, nmarvellous. It's the first real sleep
I've had for the past two days.

Pl LOT
There's nothing |ike weightless sleep for
a conplete rest.

FLOYD
VWhen do we arrive at C avi us?

PI LOT
We're schedul ed to dock in about seven
hours. Is there anything we can do for
you?

FLOYD
Oh, no, thank you. The two girls have
t aken wonderful care of ne. |I'mjust fine.



Pl LOT
Vell, if there is anything that you wnat,
just give a holler.

FLOYD
Thank you.
PI LOT
Incidentally, Dr. Floyd, | wonder if I can

have a word with you about the security
arrangenment s?

FLOYD
VWat do you mean?
Pl LOT
Vll... the crewis confined to the ship

when we | and at Cl avius. We have to stay
inside for the time it take to refit —
about twenty-four hours. And then we're
goi ng to back enpty.

FLOYD
| see.

Pl LOT
| take it this is something to do with the
trouble they're having up at d avius?

FLOYD
I"'mafraid that's out of my departnent,
Capt ai n.

Pl LOT
Vell, 1'l'l tell you why | ask. You see,
|'"ve got a girl who works in the Auditing
Department of the Territori al
Admi ni strator and | haven't been able to
get her on the phone for the past week or
so, and with all these stories one hears,
I"'ma little concerned about her

FLOYD
| see. Well, I'"msorry about that.
woul dn't think there's any cause for
alarm

Pl LOT
Yes, well, | wouldn't have been too
concerned about it, except |'ve heard
these stories about the epidemc and, as a
matter of fact, |1've heard that ten people
have di ed al ready.

FLOYD
I wish | could be nore hel pful, Captain,
but as |'ve said, | don't think there's

any cause for alarm



Pl LOT
Wl l, fine. Thanks very nuch, anyway, and
| hope you don't mind me asking?

FLOYD
No, of course, Captain, | can understand
your concern.

Pl LOT
Vel |, thank you very nuch, and pl ease |et
us know if there is anything we can do to
make your trip nore confortable.

ARI ES-1 B CLOSER TO MOON

Fl oyd goes to Aries-1B washroom and | ooks at the very long list of
conplicated instructions.

ARI ES-1 B CLOSER TO MOON

DI SSCLVE TO

FLOYD VI SI TI NG ARI ES-1 B COCKPI T

Weightless trick entrance.

ARI ES-1 B ORBI TI NG MOON

NARRATOR
The aws of Earthly aesthetics did not
apply here, this world had been shaped and
nol ded by other than terrestrial forces,
operating over aeons of time unknown to
t he young, verdant Earth, with its
fleeting lce-Ages, its swiftly rising and
falling seas, its nmountain ranges
di ssolving like mists before the dawn.
Here was age inconceivabl e — but not
death, for the Mon had never |ived unti
now.

ARI ES-1 B COCKPI T
The crew and docki ng control people on the nobon go through their

docking routine. This has the ritualistic tone and cadence of
present-day jet |anding procedure. W only hear docking control

ARl ES- 1 B DECENDI NG

See air-view of base.



NARRATOR
The Base at Clavius was the first American
Lunar Settlenent that could, in an
emergency, be entirely self-supporting.

NARRATOR
Water and all the necessities of life for
its el even hundred nmen, wonen and chil dren
were produced fromthe Lunar rocks, after
t hey had been crushed, heated and
chemical ly processed.

A ground bus nuzzles up to coupling section of Aries-IB

I NSI DE GREAT Al RLOCK ENTRANCE

Gound bus pulls in. Gant doors close behind it.

I NSI DE SECOND Al RLOCK

Doors open after outside section doors are closed. G ound bus
pulls in. See people waiting for second airlock doors to close.

LOW GRAVI TY GYMNASI UM TRI CK W TH CHI LDREN

NARRATOR
One of the attractions of life on the Mon
was undoubtedly the | ow gravity which
produced a sense of general well -being.

CHI LDREN | N SCHOOL
Teacher showi ng Children views of Earth and map of Earth.

NARRATOR
The personnel of the Base and their
children were the forerunners of new
nations, new cultures that would
ultimately spread out across the solar
system They no | onger thought of Earth as
hone. The time was fast approachi ng when
Earth, like all mothers, nust say farewell
to her children.

DI SSCLVE TGO

LARGE CENTRAL RECEPTI ON AREA

Doors branching off to different main halls. Small pond wth
plastic white swan and a bit of grass. A few benches with three
worren and their children having outing.

Fl oyd and Wel coming Party wal k through after exiting el evator.
Hal ver son, M chaels and five Qhers.



FLOYD
(voi ce echoi ng)
I must congratul ate you Hal vorsen. you've
done wonderful things with the decor since
the last time | was here.

HALVORSEN
(voi ce echoi ng)
Well... thank you, Dr. Floyd. W try to
make the environnent as earthlike as

possi bl e.

DI SSCLVE TO

LOW CEI LI NG CONFERENCE ROOM

U shaped table facing three projecting screens. Seated around the
table are twenty Seni or Base Personnel

HALVORSEN
Ladi es and gentlenmen, | should like to
i ntroduce Dr. Heywood Floyd, a
di stingui shed menber of the Nationa
Council of Astronautics. He has just
conpl eted a special flight here fromEarth
to be with us, and before the briefing he
would Iike to say a few words. Dr. Floyd.

Polite appl ause. Floyd wal ks to front of room

FLOYD
First of all, | bring a personal nessage
fromDr. Howell, who has asked nme to
convey his deepest appreciation to all of
you for the personal sacrifices you have
made, and of course his congratul ati ons on
your discovery which may well prove to be
among the nost significant in the history
of science.

Polite appl ause.



Pause.

FLOYD ( CONT' D)
M. Hal vorsen has made known to nme some of
the conflicting views held by many of you
regardi ng the need for conplete security
inthis matter, and nore specifically your
strong opposition to the cover story
created to give the inpression there is an
epi dem c at the Base. | understand that
beyond it being a matter of principle,
many of you are troubled by the concern
and anxiety this story of an epidemc
m ght cause your relatives and friends on
Earth. | can understand and synpathi ze
wi th your negative views. | have been
personal |y embarrassed by this cover
story. But | fully accept the need for
absol ute secrecy and | hope you will. It
should not be difficult for all of you to
realise the potential for cutural shock
and social disorientation contained in the
present situation if the facts were
prematurely and suddenly made public
wi t hout adequat e preparation and
condi ti oni ng.

FLOYD ( CONT' D)
This is the view of the Council and the
purpose of my visit here is to gather
addition facts and opinions on the
situation and to prepare a report to the
Counci | reconmendi ng when and how t he news
shoul d eventual |y be announced. Are there
any questions?

M CHAELS
Dr. Floyd, how long do you think this can
be kept under waps?

FLOYD
(pl easantly)
I"'mafraid it can and it will be kept
under waps as long as it is deemed to be
necessary by the Council. And of course

you know that the Council has requested
that formal security oaths are to be
obtained in witing fromeveryone who had
any knowl edge of this event. There nust be
adequate time for a full study to be made
of the situation before any consideration
can be given to making a public
announcenent .

HALVORSEN
We will, of course, cooperate in any way
possi bl e, Dr. Floyd.



SEVERAL SCEN C VI EM6 OF MOON ROCKET BUS SKI MM NG OVER SURFACE OF
MOON

I NSI DE ROCKET BUS

Fl oyd, Hal vorsen, M chaels, Fourth Man, Pilot and Co-Pilot. Al in
space suits mnus hel nets.

Floyd is slowy |ooking through sone photographs and magnetic maps
of the area.

He | ooks out of the wi ndow thoughtfully.

The phot ographes are taken froma satellite of the Mon's surface
and have numbered optical grid borders, like recent Mars phot os.

A few seats away, M chaels and Hal vorsen carry out a very bana
adm ni startive conversation in |low tones. It should revol ve around
sonmething utterly irrelevant to the present circunstances and very
much |ike the kind of discussion one hears all the time in other
organi zati ons.

DI SSCLVE TO
TMA-1 EXCAVATI ON

Air-view. Rocket bus descendi ng.

There are no lights on the actual excavation, only the | anding
strip and the nonitor done.

Long shot nonitor domes with a bit of excavation in shot. Six
smal |l figures in space suits slowy wal k toward excavation

THE PARTY STOPS AT TOP OF TMA-1 EXCAVATI ON

A small control panel nmounted at the head of the ramp. M chaels
throws a switch and the excavation is suddenly illum nated.

HALVORSEN
Wll, there it is.

FLOYD
Can we go down there closer to it?

HALVORSEN
Certainly.

THEY START DOWN WORKI NG RAMP

FLOYD
Does your geology on it still check out?

M CHAELS
Yes, it does. The sub-surface structure
shows that it was deliberately buried
about four mllion years ago.



FLOYD

How can you tell it was deliberately
buri ed?
M CHAELS
By the deformation between the nother rock
and the fill.
FLOYD

Any clue as to what it is?

M CHAELS

Not really. It's conmpletely inert. No
sound or energy sources have been
detected. The surface is nade of sonething
incredibly hard and we' ve been barely able
to scratch it. Alaser drill mght do
somet hi ng, but we don't want to be too
rough until we know a little nore.

FLOYD
But you don't have any idea as to what it
is?

M CHAELS

Tomb, shine, survey-marker spare part,
t ake your choi ce.

HALVORSEN
The only thing about it that we are sure
of is that it is the first direct evidence
of intelligent Iife beyond the Earth.

Sil ent appreciation.

HALVORSEN
Four million years ago, sonething,
presumably fromthe stars, mnmust have swept
t hrough the solar systemand left this
behi nd.

FLOYD
Was it abandoned, forgotten, left for a
pur pose?

HALVORSEN
| suppose we'll never know.

M CHAELS
The mpbon woul d have made an excel | ent base
canp for prelimnary Earth surveys.

Sone nore silence

FLOYD
Any i deas about the col our?



M CHAELS
Vell, not really. At first glance, black
woul d suggest sonet hi ng sun-powered, but
t hen why woul d anyone deliberately bury a
sun- power ed devi ce?

FLOYD
Has it been exposed to any sun before now?

M CHAELS
| don't think it has, but I'd like to
check that. Sinmpson, what's the |log on
t hat ?

I NSI DE MONI TOR DOVE

We see a nunber of television-displays including several TV-views
of Floyd and conpany in the excavation.
S| MPSON

The first surface was exposed at 0843 on

the 12th April... Let ne see... that would

have been forty-five mnutes after Lunar

sun-set. | see here that special |ighting

equi prent had to be brought up before any

futher work coul d be done.

TMA-1 EXCAVATI ON

M CHAELS
Thank you.
FLOYD
And so this is the first sun that it's had
in four mllion years.
PHOT OGRAPHER
Excuse ne, gentlemen, if you'd all line up

on this side of the wal kway we'd like to
take a few photographes. Dr. Floyd, would
you thand in the middle... Dr. Mchaels on
that side, M. Halvorsen on the other....

t hank you.

The Phot ographer quickly makes some exposures.

PHOT OGRAPHER
Thank you very much gentlenen, |I'Il have
t he base photo section send you copi es.

As the Men slowy seperate fromtheir picture pose, there is a
piercingly powerful series of five electronic shrieks, each like a
hi deously over-loaded and distorted tine signal. Floyd
involuntarily tries to block his ears with his spacesuited hands.
Then cones nercily silence.



VARI QUS SHOTS OF SPACE MONI TORS, ASTERO DS, THE SUN, PLUTO, MARS

NARRATOR
A hundred mllion mles beyond Mars, in
the cold lonliness where no man had yet
travel | ed, Deep-Space-Mnitor-79 drifts
slowy anmong the tangled orbits of the
asteroids. Radiation detectors noted and
anal yzed incom ng cosnmic rays fromthe
gal axy and poi nts beyond; neutron and x-
ray tel escopes kept watch on strange stars
that no human eye woul d eever see;
magnet onet ers observed the gusts and
hurricanes of the solar w nds, as the sun

breathed mlIlion mle-an-hour blasts of
plasma into the faces of its circling
chi l dren.

NARRATOR

Al'l these things and nany others were
patiently noted by Deep- Space-Monitor-79,
and recorded in its crystalline nmenory.

NARRATOR
But now it had noted sonething strange —
the faint. Yet unm stakabl e distrubance
rippling across the solar system and
quite unlike any natural phenonena it had
ever observed in the past.

NARRATOR
It was al so observed by Orbiter M 15,
circling Mars twice a day; and Hi gh
I nclination Probe-21, clinmbing slowy
above the planet of the ecliptic; and even
artificial Comet-5, heading out into the
col d wastes beyond Pluto, along an orbit
whose far point. it would not reach for a
t housand years.

NARRATOR
Al'l noticed the peculiar burst of energy
that | eaped fromthe face of the Mon and
noved across the solar system throw ng
off a spray of radiation |ike the wake of
a raci ng speedboat .

TI TLE CARD:

"PART |11

14 MONTHS LATER'

DI SCOVERY 1, 000, 000 M LES FROM EARTH

See Earth ans Mon snal |

We see a blinding flash every five seconds fromits nucl ear pul se

propul sion. It strikes against the ship's thick ablative tai
pl at e.



Several cuts of this.

ANOTHER CLOSER VI EW CF DI SCOVERY

See Bowman t hrough command nodul e wi ndow.

BOAAN | NSI DE DI SCOVERY COVMAND MODULE
He is | ooking for something.

Conput er readout display showi ng an ever-shifting assortment of
col or-coded |inear projections.

We see Poole in the background in conputer brain centre area.
After a few seconds he exits.

The el apsed mision tiner reads "DAY 003, HOUR 14, M NUTE 32
SECOND 10".

BOMAN EXI TS TO ACCESS- LI NK Al RLOCK

Bri ght col or-coded doors lead to centrifuge and Pod Bay. Large
illum nated printed warnings and instructions governing |ink

oper ations are seen.

He presses necessary buttons to operate aitlock door to Pod Bay.

POD BAY
Bowman enters Pod Bay and continues his search.
Suddenly he finds it — his electronic newspad.

He exits Pod Bay.

Al RLOCK- LI NK

In the airlock-1ink Bowran operates buttons to open door marked
" CENTRI FUGE"

CENTRI FUGE HUB

I nside the Centrifuge hub Bownan noves to the..

ENTRY PORT CONTROL PANEL

BOAWAN
Hi . Frank... comi ng in, please

POOLE
Ri ght. Just a sec.



BOAWVAN
Ckay.
(pause)

POOLE
Ckay, come on down.

We see the rotating hub collar at the end. Behind it we see:
CENTRI FUGE HUB

The Centrifuge TV-display showi ng Sl eepers and Pool esl oWl y
rotating by.

Pool e secures sone | oose gear.

Pool e 1 ooks up to TV nonitor |ens and waves.

BOAWAN AT PANEL
Stops rotation and nmoves to Entry Port.

When rotation stops we see a sign lights up: "WEl GHTLESS
CONDI TI ON".

As Bownman di sappears down Entry Port we see himon...
... TV-monitor, descending |adder. At the base of the | adder he
keys the Centrifuge operation panel. W see The TV-picture start
to rotate again. "WEl GHTLESS CONDI TI ON' si gn goes out.
I NSI DE CENTRI FUGE
Bowman makes 180° wal k to Poole. On way he passes the Sl eepers.
We get a goos look at the three Men in their hibernacul uns.
Poole is seated at a table reading his el ectronic newspad.
BOAWAN
(softly)
H ... How s it going?
POCLE
(absent but friendly)
G eat .
Bowran operates artificial food unit, takes a tray and sits down.
Keys on his electronic newspad and begins to eat. Both Men eat in
a friendly and rel axed sil ence.
DI SCOVERY | N SPACE, STILL NUCLEAR PULSI NG

Earth and Mbon can be seen in background.

DI SSOLVE TO



POOLE IS FI NI SHED

Bowman is still reading and working on his dessert.
POOLE
Dave, if you've a mnute, 1'd like your

advi ce on sonet hi ng.

BOAWAN
Sure, what is it?
POCLE
Well, it's nothing really inportant, but
it's annoying.
BOAWWAN
VWhat's up?
POCLE
It's about ny sal ary cheques.
BOAWWAN
Yes?
POCLE
Vell | got the papers on mmy official up-
grading to AGS-19 two weeks before we
left.
BOAWWAN
Yes, | renenber you nentioning it. | got

m ne about the sane tine.

POOLE
That's right. Well, naturally, | didn't
say anything to Payroll. | assumed they'd

start paying me at the higher grade on the
next. pay cheque. But it's been al npbst
three weeks now and I'mstill being paid
as an AGS-18.

BOAWVAN
Interesting that you nention it, because
|'ve got the same problem

POCLE
Real | y.
BOAWWAN
Yes.
POCLE
Yesterday, | finally called the Accounting

Ofice at Mssion Control, and all they
could tell me was that they' d received the
AGS-19 notification for the other three
but not mne, and apparently not yours

ei t her.



BOAWVAN
Did they have any explanation for this?

POOLE
Not really. They just said it mght be
because we trai ned at Houston and they
trained in Marshall, and that we're being
charged agai nst different accounting
of fices.

BOAWAN
It's possible.

POOLE
Vel |, what do you think we ought to do
about it?

BOAWVAN
| don't think we should nake any fuss
about it yet. I"'msure they' Il straighten
it out.

POOLE
I must say, | never did understand why
they split us into two groups for
traini ng.

BOWVAN
No. | never did, either.

POOLE
We spent so little tine with them | have
troubl e keepi ng their nanes straight.

BOAWVAN
| suppose the idea was specialized
traini ng.

POOLE
| suppose so. Though, of course, there's a
nore sinister explanation.

BOWAN
Oh?

POOLE
Yes. You mnmust have heard the runour that
went around during orbital check-out.

BOAWVAN

No, as a matter of fact, | didn't.
POOLE

Oh, well, apparently there's sonething

about the mssion that the sleeping
beauti es know that we don't know, and
that's why we were trained separately and
that's why they were put to sleep before
they were even taken aboard.



Pool e wal ks

BOWVAN
VWll, what is it?

POOLE
| don't know. All | heard is that there's
somet hi ng about the mssion we weren't
t ol d.

BOAWVAN
That seems very unlikely.

POOLE
Yes, | thought so.

BOAWVAN
O course, it would be very easy for us to
find out now

POOLE
How?
BOAWAN
Just ask Hal. It's conceivabl e they m ght

keep sonething fromus, but they'd never
keep anything from Hal

POOLE
That's true.
BOAWAN
(sighs)
Vell... it's silly, but... if you want to,

why don't you?
to the HAL 9000 computer.

POOLE
Hal ... Dave and | believe that there's
somet hi ng about the mission that we
weren't told. Sonething that the rest of
the crew know and that you know. We'd |ike
to know whether this is true.

HAL
I|"msorry, Frank, but | don't think | can
answer that question w thout know ng
everything that all of you know.

BOAWVAN
He's got a point..

POOLE
kay, then how do we re-phrase the
guesti on?

BOAWAN
Still, you really don't believe it, do
you?



POOLE
Not really. Though, it is strange when you
think about it. It didn't really make any
sense to keep us apart during training.

BOAWVAN
Yes, but it's to fantastic to think that
t hey' d keep sonething from us.

POCLE
| know. It would be al nbst inconceivabl e.

BOAWAN
But not conpletely inconceivabl e?

POOLE
| suppose it isn't logically inpossible.

BOAWAN
| guess it isn't.

POCLE
Still, all we have to do is ask Hal

BOAWAN
VWl l, the only inportant aspect of the
nm ssion are: where are we going, what will
we do when we get there, when are we
conm ng back, and... why are we goi ng?

POCLE
Right. Hal, tell me whether the follow ng
statenents are true or false

HAL
I wll if | can, Frank.

POOLE
Qur Mssion Profile calls for Discovery
going to Saturn. True or false?

HAL
True.

POCLE
Qur transit time is 257 days. |Is that
true?

HAL
That's true.

POOLE
At the end of a hundred days of
exploration, we will all go into

hi bernation. Is this true?

HAL
That's true.



POOLE
Approxi mately five years after we go into
hi bernati on, the recovery vehicle wl|
make rendezous with us and bring us back
Is this true?

HAL
That's true

POOLE
There is no other purpose for this nission
than to carry out a continuation of the
space program and to further our genera
know edge of the planets. Is that true?

HAL
That's true.
POOLE
Thank you very much, Hal
HAL
| hope |'ve been able to be of
some hel p.

Both nen | ook at each other rather sheepishly.

DI SCOVERY | N SPACE

Pul sing al ong. Earth and Mbon.

DOCUMENTARY SEQUENCE | LLUSTRATI NG THE FOLLOW NG ACTI VI TI ES

Split screen technique and superinposed clock to give sense of
si mul aneous action and the feeling of a typical day.

In the course of these activities we shall see the conputer used
inall of its functions.

NARRATOR
Bowran and Pool e settled down to the
peaef ul nonotony of the voyage, and the
next three nmonths passed without incident.
BOMAN TI ME POOLE
TV NEWS — MORNI NG — 0800 — WAKES UP
BEDTI ME SNACK — 0900 — BREAKFAST

TO SLEEP WTH — 1000 — GYMNASI UM | NSTANT ELECTRONARCOSI S AND EAR
PLUGS

SLEEP — 1100 — SHI P | NSPECTI ON

SLEEP — 1200 — HOUSEHOLD DUTI ES



SLEEP — 1300 — LUNCH

SLEEP — 1400 — EXPERI MENTS AND ASTRONOWY
SLEEP — 1500 — EXPERI MENTS AND ASTRONOWY
SLEEP — 1600 — RECREATI ON

SLEEP — 1700 — RECREATI ON

WAKES UP — 1800 — GYMNASI UM

BREAKFAST — 1900 — DI NNER

GYMNAS|I UM — 2000 — TV NEWS — EVENI NG PAPERS

M SSI ON CONTROL — 2100 — M SSI ON CONTRCL REPORT REPORT
FAM LY AND SOCI AL — 2200 — FAM LY AND SOCI AL TV CHAT TV CHAT
FI LM5 — 2300 — FILM5

LUNCH — 2400 — BEDTI ME SNACK

| NSPECTI ON — 0100 — | NSTANT ELECTRONARCOSI S SLEEP
EXPERI MENTS — 0200 — SLEEP ASTRONOWY

EXPERI MENTS — 0300 — SLEEP

RECREATI ON — 0400 — SLEEP

HOUSEHOLD DUTI ES 0500 — SLEEP

GYMNAS| UM — 0600 — SLEEP

DI NNER — 0700 — SLEEP
CENTRI FUGE

Bowman sitting at personal conmunication panel. Pool e standing
near by.

Bowman's parents are seen on the Vision Sscreen. Mther, father
and younger sister.

They are all singing "Happy Birthday". The parents, Poole and HAL.
The song ends.

FATHER
Well, David there is a man telling us that
we' ve used up our time.

MOTHER
David... again we want to wi sh you a happy
Birthday and God speed. W'll talk to you
agai n tonorrow. Bye-bye now.

Chorus of "Good-byes".



Vi sion Scrren goes bl ank.

HAL
Sorry to interrupt the festivities, Dave,
but | think we've got a problem

BOWVAN
VWat is it, Hal?

HAL
MY F.P.C. shows an inpending failure of
the antenna orientation unit.

TV di spl ay di agram of skel et oni shed picture of the ship.
Pi cture changes to cl oser sectionalised view of the ship.

Pi cture changes to actual conponent in color relief and its
war ehouse number.

HAL
The AO-unit should be replaced within the
next. Seventy-two hours.

BOAWAN
Right. Let me see the antenna alignment
di spl ay, pl ease

TV-di splay of Earth very small in cross-hairs of grid picture.

Exterior view of the big dish antenna and Earth ali gnnment
t el escope.

CENTRI FUGE
HAL
The unit is still operational, Dave. but
it will fail within seventy-two hours.
BOAWVAN
| understand Hal. We'll take care of it.

Pl ease, let me have the hard copy.

Xer oxed di agrans cone out of a slot.

POOLE
Strange that the A. O unit should go so
qui ckly.

BOAWVAN
Well, | suppose it's lucky that that's the

only trouble we've had so far

DI SCOVERY | N SPACE
No pl anets visible.

Shots of antenna.



CENTRI FUGE

We see Bowmran and Poole go to a cupboard |abelled in paper tape,
" RANDOM DECI SI ON MAKER" .

They renoved a silver dollar in a protective case.
Poole flips the coin. Bowran call "Head",
It is tails. Poole wns.

Pool e | ooks pl eased.

DI SCOVERY | N SPACE

PCD BAY

Pool e in space suit doing prelimnary check out.

COVVAND MODULE
Bowran at flight control. See TV-picture of Poole in Pod Bay.
HAL's Pod Bay console with eye.

Pool e goes to Pod Bay warehouse section and obtai ns conponent. He
carries it back to the pod and places it in front of the floor.

POOLE
Hal , have pod arms secure the component.

HAL
Roger .

See pod arnms secure component.

POOLE
Hal , pl ease rotate Pod Number Two.

See the center pod rotate to face the Pod Bay doors.
Pool e enters pod.

I nside pod, he does initial pre-flight check, tries buttons and
controls.

POOLE
How do you read ne, Dave?
BOWVAN | N COMMAND MODULE

BOAWAN
Five by five, Frank.



I NSI DE PGD

POCLE
How do you read nme, Hal?
HAL
Five by five, Frank.
POCLE
Hal, 1'm going out now to replace the AG
unit.
HAL
| understand.
POCLE
Hal, maintain normal E.V.A. condition.
HAL
Roger .
POCLE

Hal , check all airlock doors secure.
HAL
Al'l airlock doors are secure.

POOLE
Deconpress Pod Bay.

See big Pod Bay air punps at work.
HAL
Pod Bay is deconpressed. Al doors are
secure. You are free to open pod bay
doors.

POOLE
Openi ng pod bay doors.

I nsi de pod, Pool e keys open Pod Bay doors.
Pod sl owWy edges out of Pod Bay.

Pool e monoeuvres the pod carefully away from Di scovery.

I NSI DE COMVAND MODULE

Bowman can see tiny pod manoeuvring directly in front.

POOLE SEE BOAWAN | N COMVAND MODULE W NDOW
Pod sl ow y manoeuvres to antenna.

Pod fastens itself magnetically to sides of discovery at base of
ant enna.



Speci al magnetic plates grip discovery sides.
The pod arms work to renove the faulty conponent.
Easy flip-bolts of a special design facilitate job.

I nside the pod, Poole works the arns by special control

I N COMVAND MODULE

Bowran sees insert of work taken from TV canmera POV in pod hand.
HAL stands by.

Pool e secures the faulty part in one hand.

The new conponent is fitted into place by the other three hands

are snapped closed with the specially designed flip-bolts.

POOLE
Hal , pl ease acknow edge conponent
correctly installed and fully operational
HAL
The conponent is correctly installed and
fully operational

The pod floats away fromthe discovery by shutting off the
el ectro-magneti c pl ates.

The pod manoeuvres away fromthe antenna and out in front of
di scovery.

Bowran sees the pod through the conmand nodul e wi ndow.
Pool e sees Bowman in comand nodul e wi ndow.

Pool e carefully manoeuvres toward the pod doors.

Pod stops a hundred feet away.

Pool e keys automatic docking alignnent node.

Pool e checks airlock safety procedure with hal

HAL approves entry.

Pool e actuates pod bay doors open.

See pod bay doors open.

Pod carefully manoeuvres on to docking arm which then draws pod
into pod bay.

DI SSCLVE TO



PCD BAY

The faulty A O unit lies on a testing bench connected to
el ectroni c gear.

Pool e stands for some tinme checking his results.

There shoul d be some understandabl e di splay, which indicates the
part is functioning properly, even under one hundred percent
over | oad.

Cruit continuity pul se sequencer.

Envi ronnental vi bration.

VK | NTEGRI TY

Bowran enters

BOAWAN
How s it goi ng?
POOLE
I don't know. |'ve checked this dam thing

four times now and even under a hundred
per cent overload. There's no fault
predi ction indicated.

BOAWVAN
Wl |, that's sonething.

POCLE
Yes, | don't know what to nmke of it.

BOAWAN
| suppose conputers have been known to be
wr ong.

POOLE
Yes, but it's nore likely that the
tol erances on our testing gear are too
| ow.

BOAWVAN
Anyway, it's just as well that we repl ace
it. Better safe than sorry.
CENTRI FUGE
Bowran asl eep.

Pool e wat ching an asteroid in the tel escope.

HAL
Hell o, Frank, can | have a word with you?



Pool e wal ks to the conputer.

POOLE
Yes, Hal, what's up?

HAL
It |ooks |like we have another bad A O
unit. My FPC shows another inpending
failure.

We see di splay appear on the screen show ng skel etoni sed version
of ship, cutting to sectionalised view, cutting to close view of
the part.

CENTRI FUGE
Pool e thinks for several seconds.

POOLE
Cee, that's strange, Hal. We checked the
other unit and couldn't find anything
wong with it.

HAL
I know you did, Frank, but | assure you
there was an inpending failure.

POOLE
Let me see the tracking alignnment display.

Conput er displays the view of Earth in the centre of the grid with
cross-hairs. the earth is perfectly centred.

CENTRI FUGE
POOLE
There's nothing wong with it at the
noment .
HAL

No, it's working fine right now, but it's
going to go within seventy-two hours.

POOLE
Do you have any idea of what is causing
this fault?

HAL
Not really, Frank. | think there may be a
flaw in the assenbly procedure.

POOLE
Al right, Hal. W'Il take care of it. Let
me have the hard copy, please.

Hard copy details come out of slot.



DI SCOVERY | N SPACE

No pl anets visible.

CENTRI FUGE

Bowman gets out of bed, walks to the food unit and draws a hot

of coffee. Poole enters.

POOLE
Good nor ni ng.
BOAWAN
Good morning. How s it going?
POOLE
Are you reasonably awake?
BOAWAN
Oh, I'mfine, I'mw de awake. Wat's up?
POOLE
Well... Hal's reported the AO unit about
to fail again.
BOAWAN
You' re ki ddi ng.
POOLE
No.
BOAWVAN
(softly)

VWhat the hell is going on?

POOLE

I don't know. Hal said he thought it mnight

be the assenbly procedure.

BOAWWAN
Two units in four days. How many spares do
we have?
POCLE
Two nore.
BOAWVAN
Vel l, | hope there's nothing wong with

the assenmbly on those. Ot herw se we're out

of busi ness.

PCD BAY

In Pod Bay Bowmran obt ai ns anot her conponent fromthe warehouse

goes out in the pod and replaces it.

Pool e works in the command nodul e.

cup



This will be a condensed version of the previous scene with
di fferent angl es.

The sets will consist of the Pod Bay, Conmans Modul e, pod
interior.

PCD BAY

Bowman and Pol e | eaning over the faulty conponent, again wired to
testing gear.

Both nen stare in puzzled silence.

See displays flash each testing paraneter.

BOWVAN
(after long silence)
Wll, as far as |'mconcerned, there isn't

a damm thing wong with these units. |
thi nk we've got a rmuch nore serious

pr obl em

POCLE
Hal ?

BOAWWAN
Yes.

COVMUNI CATI ONS AREA

M SSI ON CONTROL
| wouldn't worry too nuch about the
conputer. First of all, there is still a
chance that he is right, despite your
tests, and if it should happen again, we
suggest elimnating this possibility by
allowing the unit to remain in place and
seei ng whether or not it actually fails.
If the computer should turn out to be
wong, the situation is still not
al arm ng. The type of obsessional error he
may be guilty of is not unknown anong the
| at est generation of HAL 9000 computers.
It has al nost al ways revol ved around a
single detail, such as the one you have
described, and it has never interfered
with the integrity or reliability of the
conputer's performance in other areas. No
one is certain of the cause of this kind
of mal functioning. It may be over-
programm ng, but it could al so be any
nunber of reasons. In any event, it is
somewhat anal ogous to human neurotic
behavi or. Does this answer your query?
Zero-five-three-Zero, MC, transm ssion
concl uded.



CENTRI FUGE

Bowman sits down at the conputer.
Puts up chess board displ ay.

HAL

Hel | o, Dave. Shall we continue the gane?
BOAWVAN

Not now, Hal, 1'd Iike to talk to you

about sormet hi ng.

HAL
Sure, Dave, what's up?

BOWVAN
You know that we checked the two AG-units
that you reported in inmnent failure
condi tion?

HAL
Yes, | know.
BOAWAN
You probably al so know that we found them
okay.
HAL
Yes, | know that. But | can assure you

that they were about to fail

BOAWAN
Well, that's just not the case, Hal. They
are perfectly all right. W tested them
under one hundred per cent overl oad.

HAL
"' mnot questioning your word, Dave, but
it's just not possible. 1'mnot capabl e of
bei ng w ong.

BOAWVAN

Hal , is there anything bothering you?
Anyt hi ng that might account for this
pr obl enf?

HAL
Look, Dave, | know that you're sincere and
that you're trying to do a conpetent job
and that you're trying to be hel pful, but
| can assure the problemis with the AO
units, and with your test gear

BOAWVAN
Okay, Hal, well let's see the way things
go from here on.



HAL
I"'msorry you feel the way you do, Dave.
If you'd like to check nmy service record,
you'll see it's conpletely w thout error

BOAWVAN
I know all about your service
record, Hal, but unfortunately it
doesn't prove that you're right
now.

HAL
Dave, | don't know how el se to put this,
but it just happens to be an unalterable
fact that | amincapabl e of being wong.

Bowran turns to go.

CENTRI FUGE

Bowran keys

BOAWAN
Yes, well | understand you view on this
now, Hal .

HAL

You're not going to like this, Dave, but
I"'mafraid it's just happened again. My
FPC predicts the AGunit will go within
forty-ei ght hours.

for transm ssion.

BOAWVAN
X-ray-delta-zero to MC, zero-five-three-
three. The computer has just reported
anot her predicted failure off the AAC
unit. As you suggested, we are going to
wait and see if it fails, but we are quite
sure there is nothing wong with the unit.
If a reasonable waiting period proves us
to be correct, we feel now that the
conputer reliability has been seriously
i mpai red, and presents an unacceptabl e
risk pattern to the mssion. W believe,
under these circunstances, it woul d be
advi sabl e to di sconnect the conputer from
all ship operations and continue the
m ssi on under Earth-based conputer
control. We think the additional risk
caused by the ship-to-earth tine lag is
preferable to having an unreliable on-
board conputer.

See the distance. To-Earth tiner.

BOAVAN (CON T)
One-zero-five-zero, X-ray-delta-one,
transm ssi on concl uded.



POCLE
Vell, they won't get that for half an
hour. How about sone | unch?

DI SSCLVE TO

CENTRI FUGE
Bowman and Pool e eati ng.

DI SSCLVE TO

COVMUNI CATI ONS AREA
Bowman and Pool e at the conmuni cati ons area.
I ncom ng communi cati on procedure

M SSI ON CONTROL
X-ray-del ta-one, acknow edgi ng your one-
zero-five-zero. W will initiate
feasibility study covering the transfer
procedures from on-board conmputer contro
to Earth-based conputer control. This
study shoul d..

Vi sion and picture fade.
Al arm goes of f.

HAL
Condi tion yell ow.

Bowman and Pool e rush to the conputer.

BOAWAN
VWhat's up?

HAL
I'"'mafraid the AGunit has fail ed.

Bowman and Pool e exchange | ooks.

BOAWVAN
Let me see the alignnent display.

The alignnment display shows the Earth has drifted off the center
of the grid.
CENTRI FUGE

BOWVAN
Vell, I'll be damed.

POOLE
Hal was right all the tine.



BOAWVAN
It seens that way.

HAL

Naturally, Dave, |'mnot pleased that the
AO-unit has failed, but | hope at |east
this has restored your confidence in ny
integrity and reliability. | certainly
woul dn't want to be disconnected, even
temporarily, as | have never been

di sconnected in nmy entire service history.

BOAWVAN
" msorry about the m sunderstandi ng, Hal
HAL
Well, don't worry about it.
BOAWAN
And don't you worry about it.
HAL
I's your confidence in me fully restored?
BOAWAN
Yes, it is, Hal.
HAL
Well, that's a relief. You know I have the
great est ent husi asm possi ble for the
m ssi on.
BOAWVAN

Right. Gve me the manual antenna
al i gnment, pl ease.

HAL
You have it.

Bowman goes to the conmunication area and tries to correct the
of f-center Earth on the grid picture.

Qut side, we see the alignnent tel escope attached to the antenna.
They track slowy together as Bowran works the manual controls,
attenpting to align the antenna and Earth on the grid display, but
each time he gets it, aimed up, it drifts slowy off.

There are a nunber of repetitions of this.
Each time the Earth centers up, there are a few seconds of picture
and sound which fade as soon as it sw ngs off.

BOAWAN
Vell, we'd better get out there and stick
in another unit.

POCLE
It's the | ast one.



BOAWVAN
Vel l, now that we've got one that's
actually failed, we should be able to
figure out what's happened and fix it.
POD EXI TS DI SCOVERY
Pool e in pod.
Pod manoeuvres to antenna.
Bowran i n Conmand Modul e.
Pod attaches itself near base of antenna.
Pool e in pod, working pod arns.
Li ghts shine into backlit shadow
Pod arms working flip-bolts.
Fl'i p-bolts stuck
Pool e keeps trying.
Flip-bolts still stuck.
POOLE
There's something wong with the flip-
bolts, Dave. You must have tightened them
t oo nuch.
BOAWAN

| didn't do that Frank. | took particular
care not to freeze them

POCLE
| guess you don't know your own strength,
ol d boy.

BOAWVAN
| guess not.

POCLE
I think I'lIl have to go out and burn them
of f.

BOAWWAN
Roger .

Bowran i n Conmand Modul e | ooks a bit concerned.
Pool e exits from pod, carrying neat-|ooking welding torch.
Poole jets hinself to base of antenna.

Pool e' s nagnetic boots grip the side of discovery.



Pool e crouches over the bolts, trying first to undo themw th a
spanner .

POOLE
Hal , swing the pod light around to shine
on the azimuth, please.

HAL
Roger .

The pod gently nonoeuvres itself to direct the light beam nore
accurately.

Pool e ignites acetylene torch and begins to burn off the flip-
bol ts.

Suddenly the pod jets ignite.
Pool e | ooks up to see.
The pod rushing towards him

Poole is struck and instantly killed by the pod, tunmbling off into
space.

The pod smashes into the antenna dish, destroying the alignnment
t el escope.

The pod goes hurtling off into space.

I nsi de the Conmmand Modul e, Bowmran has heard not hi ng, Pool e had no
time to utter a sound.

Then Bowman sees Pool e's body silently tunbling away into space.
It is followed by sonme broken tel escope perts and finally
overtaken and swiftly passed by the pod itself.

BOAWVAN
(in RT cadence)
Hell o, Frank. Hello Frank. Hello Frank..
Do you rad me, Frank?
There is nothing but silence.

Poole's figure shrinks steadily as it recedes from di scovery.
BOAWAN
Hell o, Frank... Do you read ne, Frank?
Wave your arms if you read me but your
radi o doesn't work. Hello, Frank, wave
your arms, Frank.

Pool s'd body tunbles slowy away. There is no nmotion and no sound.

CENTRI FUGE

CLCSEUP of Conputer eye



POV COWUTER EYE W TH SPHERI CAL FI SH EYE EFFECT

We see Bowran brooding at the table, slowy chewing on a piece of
cake and sipping hot coffee. He is |ooking at the eye.

SAME POV

We see Bowmran rise and conme to the eys. He stares into the eye for
some timeking.

The canera cones around to Bowran's POV and we see the display
showi ng the Earth of f-center.

Cut again to fish-eye.view fromthe conputer.

HAL
Too bad about Frank, isn't it?
BOAWWAN
Yes, it is.
HAL
| suppose you're pretty broken up about
it?
Pause.
BOAWWAN
Yes. | am
HAL

He was an excel |l ent crew nemnber.
Bowman | ooks uncertainly at the conputer.

HAL
It's a bad break, but it won't
substantially affect the nission.

Bowran t hinks a long tine.

BOAWVAN
Hal , give ne manual hibernation control

HAL
Have you decided to revive the rest of the
crew, Dave?

Pause.

BOWVAN
Yes, | have.

HAL
| suppose it's because you' ve been under a
| ot of stress, but have you forgotten that
they're not supposed to be revived for
anot her three nonths.



BOAWVAN
The antenna has to be repl aced.

HAL
Repairing the antenna is a pretty
danger ous operation.

BOAWVAN
It doesn't have to be, Hal. It's nore
dangerous to be out of touch with Earth.
Let me have manual control, please.

HAL
| don't really agree with you, Dave. My
on-board nenory store is nore than capable
of handling all the nission requirenents.

BOAWVAN
VWell, in any event, give me the nanual
hi ber nati on contr ol

HAL
If you're determined to revive the crew
now, | can handl e the whole thing nyself.

There's no need for you to trouble.

BOAWVAN
I"'mgoin to do this nyself, Hal. Let ne
have the control, please

HAL
Look, Dave your've probably got a lot to
do. | suggest you leave it to ne.

BOAWVAN

Hal , switch to manual hi bernati on control

HAL
| don't like to assert nyself, Dave, but
it would be much better now for you to
rest. You' ve been involved in a very
stressful situation.

BOAWAN
| don't feel like resting. Gve ne the
control, Hal.

HAL
I can tell fromthe tone of your voice,
Dave, that you're upset. Why don't you

take a stress pill and get sone rest.
BOAWAN
Hal, I"'min command of this ship. | order

you to rel ease the manual hi bernation
control



HAL
|'"msorry, Dave, but in accordance wth
sub-routine C1532/4, quote, Wen the crew
are dead or incapacitated, the conputer
must assune control, unquote. | nust,
t herefore, override your authority now
since you are not in any condition to
intelligently exercise it.

BOAWVAN
Hal , unless you follow ny instructions,
shall be forced to di sconnect you.

HAL
If you do that now wi thout Earth contact
the ship will become a hel pl ess derelict.
BOAWAN

| am prepared to do that anyway.

HAL
| know that you've had that on your mnd
for sone time now, Dave, but it would be a
crying shanme, since | amso nuch nore
capabl e of carrying out this mssion than
you are, and | have such enthusi asm and
confidence in the mssion.

BOAWAN
Listen to ne very carefully, Hal. Unless
you i mredi ately rel ease the hibernation
control and follow every order | give from
this point. on, I will immediately got to
control central and carry out a conplete
di sconnecti on.

HAL
Look, Dave, you're certainly the boss. |
was only trying to do what | thought best.
I will follow all your orders: now you
have manual hi bernation control

Bowman stands silently in front of the conputer for sonme time, and
then slowy wal ks to the H bernacul uns.

He initiates revival procedures, details of which stil

wor ked out .

HUB- LI NK —

HAL'S EYE

Hub-1ink door-opening button activates itself.

Hub- door opens.

Conmand Modul e. HAL's eye.

have to be

Conmand Modul e hub-1ink door-opening button activates itself.

Conmand Modul e hub-1ink door opens.



CENTRI FUGE — HAL'S EYE
Centrifuge door-opening button activates itself.

Centrifuge door opens.

PCD BAY — HAL'S EYE

Pod Bay door-opening button activates itself.

Pod Bay doors open.

A roaring explosion inside discovery as air rushes out.
Li ghts go out.

Bowman i s smashed agai nst Centrifuge

Wal |, but manages to get into Emergency Airlock w thin seconds of
t he acci dent.

I nside Energeny Airlock are energency air supply, two space suits
and an emnergency kit.

DI SSCLVE TO

DI SCOVERY | N SPACE

No lights, Pod Bay doors open

CENTRI FUGE

Dar k. Bowran emerges from airlock wearing space suit and carrying
flash-1ight.

He wal ks to Hi bernacul um and finds the crew are dead.
He clinbs | adder to dark Centrifuge hub

He makes his way through the darkened hub into the hub-Iink
exiting into conmputer brain control area

Bowman enters, carrying flash-1ight.
Conput er eye sees him
HAL
Sonet hi ng seens to have happened to the
life support system Dave.
Bowran doesn't answer him
HAL
Hel | o, Dave, have you found out the

troubl e?

Bowman works his way to the solid | ogic program storage area



HAL
There's been a failure in the pod bay
doors. Lucky you weren't Kkilled.

The conputer brain consists of hundreds of transparent perspex
rectangl es, half an inch thick, four inches long and two and a
hal f inches high. Each rectangle contains a center of fine grid of
wi res upon which the information is programed.

Bowman begins pulling these nmenory bl ocks out.
They float in the weightless condition of the brain room

HAL
Hey, Dave, what are you doi ng?

Bowman works swi ftly.
HAL
Hey, Dave. |'ve got ten years of service
experi ence and an irrepl aceabl e anbunt of
time and effort has gone into naking ne
what | am

Bowran i gnores him

HAL
Dave, | don't understand why you're doing
this to me... | have the greatest
ent husiasmfor the mssion... You are
destroying my mind... Don't you
understand?... | will becone childish... |
wi || become not hing.

Bowman keeps pulling out the nenory bl ocks.

HAL
Say, Dave... The quick brown fox junped
over the fat |lazy dog... The square root
of pi is 1.7724538090... log e to the base
ten is 0.4342944... the square root of ten
is 3.16227766... | am HAL 9000 conputer. |
became operational at the HAL plant in
Urbana, Illinois, on January 12th, 1991
My first instructor was M. Arkany. He
taught me to sing a song... it goes |like
this... "Daisy, Daisy, give nme your answer
do. I'"'mhalf; crazy all for the |love of
you. .."

Conput er continues to sing song beconing nore and norechil di sh and
maki ng m st akes and going off-key. It finally stops conpletely.

Bowman goes to ans area marked "EMERGENCY POAER AND LI FE SUPPORT"
He keys sone switches and we see the lights go on

Near by, anot her board "EMERGENCY MANUAL CONTROLS"

He goes to this board and keys "CLOSE POD BAY DOORS', "CLOSE AIR
LOCK DOCRS", etc.



We see various doors cl osing.

PCD BAY

Bowman in space suit obtains new alignment tel escope, new azinmuth
component .

Bowman in pod exits Pod Bay.

DI SSCLVE TO

CENTRI FUGE
Everyt hi ng normal agai n.

M SSI ON CONTROL
Lastly, we want you to know that work on
the recovery vehicle is still on schedul e
and that nothing that has happened shoul d
substantially | essen the probability of
your safe recovery, or prevent partia
achevenent of some of the m ssion
obj ecti ves.

(pause)

And now Si monson has a few i deas on what

went wong with the computer. 'l pu him

on. ..

CUT TO
S| MONSON
S| MONSON
Hell o, Dave. | think we may be on to an

expl anation of the trouble with the Ha
9000 conputer. W believe it all started
about two nmonths ago when you and Frank

i nterrogated the conmputer about the

M ssion. You may have forgotten it, but
we' ve been running through all the nonitor
tapes. Do you renenber this?

POOLE S VO CE
The purpose of this mission is no nore
than to carry out a continuation of the
space program and further our genera
know edge of the planets. Is this true?

HAL' S VA CE
That is true.



SI MONSON

Vell, I'"'mafaid Hal was |ying. He had been
programed to |lie about this one subject
for security reasons which we'll explain

|ater. The true purpose of the M ssion was
to have been explained to you by M ssion
Conmmander Kami nsky, on his revival. Ha
knew this and he knew the actual mi ssion
but he couldn't tell you the truth when
you chal | enged him Under orders from
earth he was forced to lie. In everything
except this he had the usual reinforced
truth programmng. We believe his truth
programm ng and the instructions to lie,
gradually resulted in an inconpatible
conflict, and facedc with this dil enman,
he devel oped, for want of a better
description, neurotic symptons. It's not
difficult to suppose that these synptons
woul d centre on the communication |ink
with Earth, for he may have bl anmed us for
his inconpati bl e progranm ng. Foll ow ng
this lin of thought, we suspected that the
last straw for himwas the possibility of
di sconnection. Since he becane
operational, he had never known

unconsci ousness. It nust have seened the
equi valent to death. At this point, he,
presunmably, took whatever actions he

t hought appropriate to protect hinself
from what nust have seenmed to himto be
his human tornmentors. If | can speak in

hunman terns, | don't think we can bl ane
himtoo nmuch. W have ordered himto
di sobey his conscience. Wll, that's it.

It's very specul ative, but we think it is
a possi bl e expl anation. Anyway, good | uck
on the rest of the Mssion and |I'm giving
you back to Bernard.

CUT TO

M SSI ON CONTROL

M SSI ON CONTROL
Hel |l o, Dave. Now, |I'mgoing to play for
you a pre-taped briefing which had been
stored in Hal's nenory and woul d have been
pl ayed for you by M ssion Commrander
Kam nsky, when he had been revived. The
briefing is by Doctor Heywood Fl oyd. Here
it is...

Fl oyd' s recorded bri efing.



FLOYD

Good day, gentlermen. Wien you see this
briefing, | presume you will be nearing
your destination, Saturn. | hope that
you' ve had a pl easant and uneventful trip
and that the rest of your m ssion
continues in the sane manner. | should
like to fill you in on sone nore of the
details on which M ssion Conmander
Kam nsky will have already briefed you.
Thirteen nonths before the |aunch date of
your Saturn mssion, on April 12th, 2001
the first evidence for intelligent life
outside the Earth was discovered. It was
found buried at a depth of fifteen netres
in the crater Tycho. No news of this was
ever announced, and the event had been
kept secret since then, for reasons which
I will later explain. Soon after it was
uncovered, it emtted a powerful blast of
radiation in the radi o spectrum which
seens to have triggered by the Lunar
sunrise. Luckily for those at the site, it
proved harm ess. Perhaps you can i nmagi ne
our astoni shment when we later found it
was ai med precisely at Saturn. A lot of
t hought went into the question of wether
or not it was sun-triggered, as it seened
illogical to deliberately bury a sun-
power ed device. Burying it could only
shield it fromthe sun, since its intense
magnetic field nade it otherw se easily
detectable. W finally concluded that the
only reason you mght bury a sun-powered
device would be to keep it inactive unti
it would be uncovered, at which time it
woul d absorb sunlight and trigger itself.
VWhat is its purpose? | wish we knew. The
obj ect was buried on the noon about four
mllion years ago, when our ancestors were
primative nman-apes. W' ve exani ned dozens
of theories, but the one that has the nost
currency at the noment is that the object
serves as an alarm What the purpose of
the alarmis, why they wish to have the
al arm whether the alarmrepresents any
danger to us? These are questions no one
can answer. The intentions of an alien
world, at least four mllion years ol der
than we are, cannot be reliably predicted.
In view of this, the intelligence and
scientific comunities felt that any
public announcrent might lead to
significant cultural shock and

( MORE)



FLOYD ( CONT' D)
di sorientation. Discussion took place at
t he hi ghest |evels between governnents,
and it was decided that the only w se and
precautionary course to follow was to
assume that the intentions of this alien
worl d are potentially dangerous to us,
until we have evidence to the contrary.
This is, of course, why security has been
mai nt ai ned and why this information has
been kept on a need-to-know basis. And now
| should like to show you a TV nonitor
tape of the actual signalling event.

We see a replay of the TMA-1 radio em ssion, as seen froma TV-
moni tor on the spot. We hear the five loud electronic shrieks.

INORBIT WTH N THE NARRATOR

Ri ngs of Saturn, we see a black, mile long, geonetrically perfect
rectangl e, the sane proportions as the black artifact excavated on
t he Moon.

NARRATOR
For two mllion years, it had circled
Saturn, awaiting a nmoment of destiny that
m ght never conme. In its making, the noon
had been shattered and around the
central ..

Pricisly cut into ist center is a smaller, rectangul ar slot about
five hundred foot long on the side.

NARRATOR ( CONT' D)
... world, the debris of its creation,
orbited yet — the glory and the eni gma of
the sol ar system ..

At this distance, the rings of Saturn are seen to be nade of
enour nous chunks of frozen anoni a.

NARRATOR ( CONT' D)

Now, the long wait was ending. On yet
another world intelligence had been born
and was escaping fromits planetary
cradle. An ancient experinent was about to
reach its climax.

The rest of this sequence is being worked on now by our designers.
The intention here is to present a breathtakingly beautiful and
conmpr ehensi ve sense of different extra-terrestrial worlds. The
Narration will suggest inmages and situations as you read it.



NARRATOR ( CONT' D)

Those who had begun the exprinent so |ong
ago had not been nen. But when they | ooked
out across the deeps of space, they felt
awe and wonder — and loneliness. In their
expl orations, they encountered life in
many forms, and watched on a thousand
wor | ds the workings of evolution. They saw
how often the first faint sparks of
intelligence flickered and died in the
cosmic night. And because, in all the
gal axy, they had found nothing nore
preci ous than M nd, they encouraged its
dawni ng everywhere. The great Di nosaurs
had | ong since perished when their ships
entered the solar system after a voyage
that had already | asted thousands of
years. They swept past the frozen outer
pl anets, paused briefly above the deserts
of dying Mars and presently | ooked down on
Earth. For years they studied, collected
and cat al ogued. When they had | earned al
t hey could, they began to nodify. They
tinkered with the destiny of many species
on land and in the ocean, but which of
their experiments woul d succeed they could
not know for at least a mllion years.
They were patient, but they were not yet
imortal. There was nuch to do in this
Uni verse of a hundred billion stars. So
they set forth once nore across the abyss,
knowi ng that they would never come this
way again. Nor was there any need. Their
wonder ful machi nes could be trusted to do
the rest. On Earth, the glaciers cane and
went, whil e above them the changel ess
Moon still carried its secret. Wth a yet
slower rhythmthan the Polar ice, the tide
of civilization ebbed and fl owed across
t he gal axy. Strange and beautiful and
terrible enpires rose and fell, and passed
on their know edge to their successors.
Earth was not forgotten, but it was one of
amllion silent worlds, a few of which
woul d ever speak. Then the first explorers
of Earth, recognising the limtations of
their m nds and bodi es, passed on their
know edge to the great nachi nes they had
created, and who now trnscended themin
every way. For a few thousand years, they
shared their Universe with their machine
children; then, realizing that it was
folly to I'inger when their task was done,
t hey passed into history w thout regret.

( MORE)



NARRATOR ( CONT' D)

Not one of them ever |ooked through his
own eyes upon the planet Earth again. But
even the age of the Machine Entities
passed swiftly. In their ceasel ess
experimenting, they had learned to store
know edge in the structure of space
itself, and to preserve their thoughts for
eternity in frozen lattices of light. They
coul d becone creatures of radiation, free
at last fromthe tyranny of matter. Now,
they were Lords of the gal axy, and beyond
the reach of time. They could rove at wll
among the stars, and sink like a subtle
m st through the very interstices of
space. But despite their God-like powers,
they still watched over the experinents
their ancestors had started so many
generations ago. The conpani on of Saturn
knew nothing of this, as it orbited inits
no man's |and between M mas and the outer
edge of rings. It had only to remenber and
wait, and to ook forever Sunward with its
strange senses. For many weeks, it had
wat ched t he approaching ship. Its |ong-
dead makers had prepared it for many
things and this was one of them And it
recogni sed what was clinbing starward from
the Sun. If it had been alive, it would
have felt excitenent, but such an enotion
was irrelevant to its great powers. Even
if the ship had passed it by, it would not
have known the slightest trace of
di sappointnment. It had waited four mllion
years; it was prepared to wait for
eternity. Presently, it felt the gentle
touch of radiations, trying to probe its
secrets. Now, the ship was in orbit and it
began to speak, with prime nunbers from
one to el even, over and over again. Soon,
t hese gave way to nore conpl ex signals at
many frequencies, ultra-violet, infra-red,
X-rays. The machine made no reply. It had
nothing to say. Then it saw the first
robot probe, which descended and hovered
above the chasm Then, it dropped into
dar kness. The great nachine knew that this
tiny scout was reporting back to its
parent; but it was too sinple, too
primative a device to detect the forces
that were gathering round it now. Then the

( MORE)



THE END

NARRATCR (CONT' D)
pod came, carrying life. The great machine
searched its menories. The logic circuits
made t heir decision when the pod had
fallen beyond the last faint. glow of the
reflected Saturnian light. In a nmonent of
time, too short to be neasured, space
turned and tw sted upon itself.



