... The crowd roars along wth the nmaster of cerenonies as he
dematerializes and in his place a band materializes. The
band | eader, in his best Bob Dyl an fashion, says a few
unintelligible words and then the band strikes up playing
The Nebul a Run thenme song. As they finish, they fade away
along with the sound of the song does and anot her band
materializes in their place, |ike a hol ographic jukebox.

Who' s gonna do what to who, and how fast, is the topic at
nost tables, except at any table Lena is at.

LENA
Seriously guys, | really am /|l ooking
for a retroverter and | need it as
soon as possi bl e.

However, the table Lena is at, erupts in |aughter at her
conti nued

ALl EN #1
Little lady |1’ve heard about your
reputation and quite frankly this

m ght be in poor taste but... well
ya see, nobody wants to race agai nst
you.

LENA

Thanks Bub, but | think I’ve picked

up on at |east that nuch.
(Frustratingly | oud)

"’ mjust |ooking for someone who's

not afraid of nme. Are you all cowards

or do you really not know anyone who

can hel p ne beat your asses tonorrow.

GRUMVER
Who you callin’ a coward?

| grotesque featured creature slowy stands and approaches
her. A hush conmes over the table. The nonent is tense just
before he smles and opens all four of his arnms for a hug.

LENA
You had nme scared for a mnute there
G unmer.

GRUMVER

Scared? Now who's the coward Lena?

The tabl e goes back to a murnur of conversation anongst
t hensel ves.

LENA
After what happened | ast year you'd
be surprised who takes it personally.



GRUMVER
Hey | was stuck in the Mbius Gavity
Belt and wasn’t anywhere near you

when you-
LENA

| know, | know.
GRUMVER

So I’ve got no beef with you, but I
woul dn’t go near anyone fromthe
Krypton Systemif you know what
mean.

LENA
(enbar assi ng si gh)
True dat G ummer, true dat. So can
you help ne out with the whole
retroveter thing?

GRUMVER
No, | can’t help you personally but
| can give you the name of probably
the only one who can. You're | ooking
for Derby Spaceway.

Her eyes roll back with a frustrating grunt.

GRUMVER ( CONT' D)
You' ve heard of him

LENA
Yeah, |1've only left hima dozen
messages and haven’t heard back yet.

Two tabl es over, Norble and Zooty eat a nushy, jello substance
in the traditional |zodian way, with no hands. Norble's

sl obbering and sucking is halted when he witnesses an atrocity
far across the room He follows his gut reaction, with rage
consumng him he leaps fromtable to table in a furious
gquest. Still a table away fromhis m ssion, he screans in
desperati on.

NCRBLE
Nnnoooooo0o0o0!

But it's too late. A fellow |Izodian just becane the dinner
of a towering Gorillian.

The CGorillian, like a reptile, is still chew ng and swal | ow ng
its prey. Norble, Zooty and four other |zodians attack the
Gorillians, igniting a braw that catches like wildfire

t hroughout the entire spaceport. Fists and food everywhere,
it is truly a night to be di snenbered.

Trying to avoid flying dishes and punches, Derby crawls his
way to an exit. Approaching an edge of the chaos, he cones
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face to face with hinself. He stares at the vid-screen with
his picture and a ransom noti ce set by Kayla, Rotan's
daughter. Turning around to see if anyone el se has seen the
ransom demand, Derby's eyes lock with a huge Vel uzian, a
snarling creature, with the gaze of a lucky predator. The
chase begi ns.
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Sl amm ng around corners and running for his life, Derby clears
his own path through the corridors, barely making it into

the space |ift before the doors shut. The Vel uzian, unable

to stop her own relentless pursuit, slans violently into the
space lift doors. Wthout |osing a beat, the Veluzian pries
the doors open and starts clawng its way up the inside of

the space lift's shaft.
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Der by stands up, dusting hinself off and making his polite
excuse to the other space lift patrons.

DERBY
Ad girlfriend. Tough breakup.

Just then his ransom and picture appears on the screen just
above his head.

Just as he's realizing why that joke didn't work, a mammoth

Vel uzi an paw cl aws through the floor of the space |ift. The

smal | conpartnment is evacuated quickly by racers who want to
l[ive until tomorrow. Derby is tranpled while his leg is kept
host age by the Vel uzian ripping up through the fl oor.

LENA
FREEZE!

Just outside the space Iift stands a very determ ned Lena,
ai mng an inposing weapon at them bot h.

LENA ( CONT' D)
So, the fanous Derby Spaceway in ny

si ght s.
VELUZI AN
| saw himfirst.
LENA
The screen said dead or alive, |I'm

just gonna nmake him easier for you
to bring in.

Lena lines up the targeting | aser on Derby's forehead.
DERBY

Hey! What have | ever done to you?
( MORE)



DERBY ( CONT' D)
It was just a bunp! You knocked ne
down!

LENA
Shut up and say your |l ast words to
t he universe

The green targeting |aser blurs over to the Vel uzian and..
Bl ast! The beast's head splatters in all directions, nostly
ont o Der by.

DERBY
Whoa!
Der by opens one clenched eye to see that he is still alive...
Covered with Vel uzian bl ood and guts, but still alive. The
| aser site returns to his head.
LENA
Tell nme you still have a fully charged

R32 retroverter.
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