INT. STEVE AND DAVID'S ATTACKER - SAME

        Steve struggles with the controls but is getting no where.

                                DAVID

                Get us out of here!

                                STEVE

                I can't shake her free.

David moves over to the computer to see if he can help.

        Suddenly the large window slowly begins to DROP DOWN.

                                STEVE

                What're you doing?

                                DAVID

                It's not me.  They're overriding

                the system.

        The blast shield continues to peel away.  David and Steve drop

        down below the dash, hiding from view.  As the view becomes

        unobstructed we SEE...

Several Alien's looking across at us from the large bay

        window of the Landing's control tower.

                                STEVE

                Damn!

        David leans from his hiding position and SEES several other

        alien attackers are moving in on them.  They are surrounded.

                                DAVID

                Check and mate.

Sitting below the dash, Steve takes out the cigars, hands one

        to David.

                                STEVE

                I guess there's nothing left to

                do.  Let's nuke 'em.

        David realizes they're both about to die.  He stares at the

        cigar.

                                DAVID

                        (re: cigar)

                Funny, I always thought things

                like these would kill me.

        They share a quick sober laugh.

                                STEVE

                Nice meeting you.

                                DAVID

                You as well.

        Steve lights his cigar, then lights David's.

                                STEVE

                Ready?

                        STEVE

                Think they know what's coming?

        He reaches down to the black box we saw before and enters the

        launch code.

                                DAVID

                        (still waving)

                Not a chance in hell.

Steve grabs the controls.

                                STEVE

                We're loose!

                                DAVID

                Doesn't matter.  Game's over.

                                STEVE

                I don't hear no fat lady.

                               DAVID

 Forget about the fat lady, your obsessed with the fat lady.

