
Audrey is stargazing alone in the country—or she was, until 
Devon happened by. Former classmates, they don’t really know 
each other, but they have a few mutual acquaintences. She 
assembles her telescope while he hangs around.

Audrey oozes cool. She’s friendly, maybe a little eccentric, 
and supremely comfortable with her nerd chic sensibility.

=============================================================

EXT. FIELD - NIGHT

DEVON
This is a pretty fancy telescope. 

AUDREY
Are you into astronomy?

DEVON
Not really. A little bit, maybe? I 
had some of those ‘Great Big 
Galaxy’ books when I was a kid—

AUDREY
—with the blue striped covers and 
the little mustachioed cartoon man 
who said, “Eyes to the skies?”

DEVON
You’re makin’ fun of me.

AUDREY
I’m doing no such thing. I own the 
entire collection.

He grins, then sticks his hands in his pockets and turns to 
look up at the sky.

DEVON
I couldn’t wrap my head around the 
scientific stuff, but I sure liked 
lookin’ at the pictures, you know? 
All them stars spinnin’ around in 
the pitch black, full of god-knows-
what. It’s like a million burnin’ 
mysteries out there. Unknowable 
shit.

Watching him, she smiles. 

AUDREY
Hey, guy? I think you are into 
astronomy.
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She leans forward and squints into the telescope.

DEVON
Hey, tell me something, what are 
you doin’ out here tonight?

AUDREY
Astronomy. I thought we were on the 
same page about that.

DEVON
I mean, why tonight? You lookin’ 
for somethin’ special?

Audrey walks over beside him and picks up the electric 
lantern. She clicks it on to illuminate the deepening 
darkness.

AUDREY
As a matter of fact, I am looking 
for something special.

(leans in, conspiratorial)
A comet.

DEVON
Halley’s comet?

AUDREY
No. Excellent stab, though. The 
comet I’m looking for is Shoemaker-
Levy 9.

DEVON
Shoemaker-Levy 9?

AUDREY
It’s a pretty big deal.

DEVON
Why, is it gonna smash into us?

AUDREY
Nope, it’s gonna smash into 
Jupiter.

DEVON
No shit?
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AUDREY
No shit, Devon. And not only is it 
going to smash into Jupiter, it’s 
going to do so at nearly 135,000 
miles an hour, with the impact of 
ten million nuclear bombs. How’s 
that for a party?

He steps over and stands close to her as she peers up through 
the scope.

DEVON
And you can actually watch that 
happen? With this?

AUDREY
Yes! Well, kinda. It’s actually 
going to hit the nightside of the 
planet. But we may be able to see 
reflections off the natural 
satellites—you know, moons, 
moonlets. And, if we’re lucky, when 
Ol’ Jove rotates into the sunlight, 
we might even see the aftermath. 
Here...

She jumps back to where her bag lies on the ground, digs 
around, and pulls out a copy of Astronomy Magazine. 

AUDREY (CONT'D)
There’s pictures on page 42, you 
can see the fragments as it’s 
coming apart.

Devon thumbs absently through the magazine while Audrey 
returns to the telescope and fiddles more with the eyepiece.

DEVON
Then what happens to it?

AUDREY
Then, nothing. It’s gone. Poof.
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