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A long time ago, in a galaxy far, far, away... 

A vast sea of stars serves as the backdrop for the main 
title. War drums echo through the heavens as a rollup slowly 
crawls into infinity. 

It is a period of civil war. Rebel 
spaceships, striking from a hidden 
base, have won their first victory 
against the evil Galactic Empire. 

During the battle, Rebel spies managed 
to steal secret plans to the Empire's 
ultimate weapon, the Death Star, an 
armored space station with enough 
power to destroy an entire planet. 

Pursued by the Empire's sinister 
agents, Princess Leia races home 
aboard her starship, custodian of the 
stolen plans that can save her people 
and restore freedom to the galaxy... 

The awesome yellow planet of Tatooine emerges from the total 
eclipse, her two moons glowing against the darkness. A tiny 
silver spacecraft, a Rebel Blockade Runner firing lasers from 
the back of the ship, races through space. It is pursued by 
the giant Imperial Stardestroyer. Hundreds of deadly 
laserbolts streak from the Imperial Stardestroyer, causing 
the main solar fin of the Rebel craft to disintegrate. 

EXT. SPACECRAFT IN SPACE 

The Imperial craft has easily overtaken the Rebel Blockade 
Runner. The smaller Rebel ship is being drawn into the 
underside dock of the giant Imperial starship. 

INT. REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER 

The nervous Rebel troopers aim their weapons. Suddenly a 
tremendous blast opens up a hole in the main passageway and a 
score of fearsome armored space-suited stormtroopers make 
their way into the smoke-filled corridor. 

In a few minutes the entire passageway is ablaze with 
laserfire. The deadly bolts ricohet in wild random patterns 
creating huge explosions. Stormtroopers scatter and duck 
behind storage lockers. Laserbolts hit several Rebel soldiers 
who scream and stagger through the smoke, holding shattered 
arms and faces. 
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The awesome, seven-foot-tall Dark Lord of the Sith makes his 
way into the blinding light of the main passageway. This is 
Darth Vader, right hand of the Emperor. His face is obscured 
by his flowing black robes and grotesque breath mask, which 
stands out next to the fascist white armored suits of the 
Imperial stormtroopers. Everyone instinctively backs away 
from the imposing warrior and a deathly quiet sweeps through 
the Rebel troops. Several of the Rebel troops break and run 
in a frenzied panic. 

The evil Darth Vader stand amid the broken and twisted bodies 
of his foes. He grabs a wounded Rebel Officer by the neck as 
an Imperial Officer rushes up to the Dark Lord. 

IMPERIAL OFFICER 
The Death Star plans are not in the 
main computer. 

Vader squeezes the neck of the Rebel Officer, who struggles 
in vain. 

VADER 
Where are those transmission you 
intercepted? 

Vader lifts the Rebel off his feet by his throat. 

VADER 
What have you done with those plans? 

REBEL OFFICER 
We intercepted no transmissions. 
Aaah... This is a consular ship. We're 
on a diplomatic mission. 

VADER 
If this is a consular ship... where is 
the Ambassador? 

LEIA 
Lord Vader! 

The Dark Lord, still holding the Rebel Officer in his 
clutches, turns, along with all of the troopers, to look at 
the doorway to a hallway where the regal and strongly posed 
Leia Organa, Princess of Alderaan. 

LEIA 
I should have known. Only you could be 
so bold. The Imperial Senate will not 
sit for this. 
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Leia looks at the officer in the Dark Lord's grip, and then 
steadies her gaze forcefully upon Darth Vader. 

LEIA 
Release him at once. 

The Dark Lord, while keeping his gaze locked in with Leia's, 
begins to squeeze the officer's throat, creating a gruesome 
snapping and choking, until the soldier goes limp. Vader 
tosses the dead solder against the wall and walks imposingly 
over to Leia, his giant form looming over Leia's small frame. 

VADER 
Don't play games with me, your 
Highness. You weren't on any mercy 
mission this time. you passed directly 
through a restricted system. Several 
transmissions were beamed to this ship 
by Rebel spies. I want to know what 
happened to the plans they sent you. 

LEIA 
I don't know what you're talking 
about. I'm a member of the Imperial 
Senate on a diplomatic mission to 
Alderaan... 

VADER 
You're part of the Rebel Alliance and 
a traitor. Take her away! 

Leia is marched away by stormtroopers down the hallway and 
into the smoldering hole blasted in the side of the ship. 

EXT. SPACE 

The Millennium Falcon zooms past into infinity in less than a 
second. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON - CENTRAL HOLD AREA 

Han Solo, the thirty something years old cocksure mercenary 
starship pirate captain extraordinaire, casually walks into 
the central hold area from the cockpit and flops down across 
from Luke Skywalker, a shaggy haired and baggy tunic wearing 
hopeful idealist who is young in years, but surprisingly 
insightful beyond his age. Luke is sitting at a table, 
working with a couple of small tools on a technical device 
which is the size of the palm of the hand. 
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HAN 
We should be at Alderaan in a while, 
but it's pretty far. 

LUKE 
(without looking up) 

I hope we're fast enough. 

HAN 
Fast enough? This is the Millennium 
Falcon! 

Han, with his arms spread out having motioned at the whole 
ship, waits for Luke to respond with a response that does not 
come. 

HAN 
The ship that made the Kessel run in 
less than twelve parsecs!? 

Luke reacts to Solo's stupid attempt to impress him with 
obvious misinformation by pausing on his tinkering for a 
moment and looking at Han unimpressed in silence, before 
returning back to his work. 

Han looks over to the other side of the hold area where 
Chewbacca, an eight-foot-tall savage creature resembling a 
huge grey bushbaby monkey with fierce baboon-like fangs and 
blue dominating eyes, sits opposite of See-Threepio (C-3PO), 
a tall, slender droid of human proportions, and who gleams in 
a metallic Art Deco styled bronze 

Artoo-Detoo (R2-D2), a short, claw-armed tripod droid with a 
face that is a mass of computer lights surrounding a radar 
eye rolls into the room from another corridor and pulls up to 
the table where Han and Luke sit. Han looks down at Artoo 
with slight distrust, and sighs as he looks back to Luke. 

HAN 
So...Kid. You going to finally tell me 
what you and your two droids are 
doing? I mean...I like the sound of 
royal money, but I have no idea what 
I'm up to. For all I know you could be 
doing something as stupid as trying to 
overthrow the Empire. 

Luke looks up from fiddling with the device he's working with 
and stares coldly at Han. It takes a moment, but Han's face 
adjusts to the realization that his snide joke was in fact a 
realistic condition of his circumstances. 
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HAN 
Seriously!? 

Han leaps out of his seat. 

HAN 
Kid! No way! No! 

Artoo whistles as he moves out of the way of Han solo. 
Chewbacca roars. Chewbacca and Threepio turn and look at the 
spectacle. 

Chewbaccs roars. 

HAN 
(to Chewbacca) 

What? 

Chewbacca roars again. 

HAN 
I know you told me, but now's not 
really the time for bragging. 

Han turns back and stands over Luke motioning emphatically as 
he explodes into his argument in disbelief. 

HAN 
OK, that's physically impossible, let 
alone NUTS! You're one kid! OK, fine, 
one kid and couple of droids, but the 
Empire is a galaxy spanning armada of 
military technology and strength!! 
What the hell are you thinking!? 

LUKE 
(without looking up from his work) 

It shouldn't matter to you, Han. 

Han throws his hands in the air and turns around pacing while 
Luke looks up and motions with his tools slightly. 

LUKE 
You'll be paid very well by Princess 
Leia when we arrive and you can be on 
your way. 

Luke goes back to tinkering. Han, with his hands on his head 
and pacing slightly, stops, turns to face Luke in utter 
disbelief. 
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HAN 
It matters to me VERY much, kid, 
because the Empire doesn't have a 
history of correctly discerning 
between folks who give rides to 
traitors and traitors...they tend to 
kill them just the same. And if you're 
looking to overthrow the Empire by 
what?...some kind of assassination 
attempt... 

Han looks at Artoo and then over at Threepio as if to asses 
the plan, but nothing seems readily obvious based on these 
two harmless looking droids. 

HAN 
(muttering) 

...or some damned fool idea... 

Han Solo shakes off the thought of confused disbelief that 
these droids and this kid could be attempting any militant 
plan, so to get back to his ridiculing point. 

HAN 
I strongly doubt that Princess Leia, a 
member of the          Senate, is               Imperial                          ________            
going to PAY me for your arrival! And 
even if she did, I'm guessing it 
wouldn't be that long before a 
representative of their fine order 
payed me a visit! 

Han leans down slowly, placing his hands upon the table. Luke 
looks up at him. Seriousness and anger punctuate every aspect 
of Han's being as he speaks slowly and poignantly. 

HAN 
You didn't hire me, kid. You signed my 
death warrant! 

EXT. SPACE 

Imperial TIE fighters race toward the evil planet-like battle 
station: the Death Star! 

INT. DEATH STAR - DARTH VADER'S CHAMBERS 

Darth Vader sits rigidly on the floor in the middle of the 
dark and sterile room in front of a small table which 
produces a holographic transmission of a cloaked figure. 
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VADER 
As you wish, my master. 

The holographic transmission ends, and Darth Vader stares as 
if a statue for a moment; the sound of his horrific and 
unnerving mechanistic breathing is the only indication of 
life. He is then standing, either by magic or technology, 
seemingly in an instant. The air in the room seems as if to 
move away from his presence in fear. Vader walks over to the 
octagonal viewing screen on the wall which displays the view 
of space outside as if a window. The Sith Lord stares into 
the dark infinity for a moment, his menacing mask reflecting 
slightly upon the screen. 

INT. DEATH STAR - DETENTION CORRIDOR 

Darth Vader and an escort of Imperial guards walk swiftly 
down the corridor toward a cell door. Darth Vader motions his 
hand as they approach and the door unlocks and opens, 
revealing a stubborn and defiant Princess Leia sitting on the 
cell bench inside. She rises sternly. 

LEIA 
I warned you that you had greatly over-
stepped your authority this time 
Vader! 

Leia moves as if to leave, assuming the senate has ordered 
her release and that Vader is here to escort her to a ship. 
Vader steps aside and permits Leia continue walking to the 
cell door. 

LEIA 
The senate will... 

VADER 
The Emperor has dissolved the 
council... 

Leia stops, frozen in her path, stunned. 

VADER 
Permanently. 

Leia's eyes widen, but she steadies her resolve to hide her 
fear as she turns to face Vader. 

VADER 
The Imperial Senate is no longer of 
any concern to me. The last remnants 
of your Old Republic are no more. 
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Leia holds frozen, anger rising inside of her. 

VADER 
And now, your Highness... 

Vader makes a sweeping motion with his arm and Leia is 
thrusted back from the cell door entrance way to the bench, 
roughly, as if by magic. Leia lets out a small scream of pain 
from the force of the throw and hitting the wall behind the 
cell bench. 

VADER 
We will discuss the location of your 
hidden Rebel base. 

Leia's resolve has resolved with her sudden traumatic, and 
inexplicable experience. She looks at the door in confused 
fright, and then up at Darth Vader. The cell door slides 
shut, the guards standing outside. From down the corridor, 
the faint screams of the princess are barely heard. 

INT. MILLENNIUM FALCON - CENTRAL HOLD AREA 

Chewbacca retorts a long series of roars and grunts. 

HAN 
Yes, I know I messed up with Jabba, I 
know you told me this was a bad idea. 
Yeah, I got it, I got it! Will ya shut 
it for a moment so I can think! 

Han paces, mumbling to himself while periodically staring at 
the ceiling. All the while, his hands move imaginary thoughts 
around the air. 

LUKE 
Whelp. I think... 

Luke holds up the piece of technology that he's been working 
on after he slaps down his tools. 

Han turns around a bit confused, in part because he can't 
believe this kid has the gaul to try to talk to him right 
now, and in part because his mind was a star system away in 
thought and had partially forgotten Luke was sitting behind 
him. 

Luke wiggles the piece of tech in his hands slightly. 

LUKE 
...you're missing some information. 
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Luke leans over with the device, and Artoo wheels closer, Han 
looks down a the droid. 

HAN 
What are you talking about? 

LUKE 
(while fitting the device into 
Artoo) 

There's this old guy, Ben. From back 
where you picked me up on Tatooine - 
or there was, rather. He's the one who 
initiated me into the Jedi training. 

HAN 
Greeeat, now we can add religious 
fanatic to the list. 

Luke looks up briefly to deliver a humored and disappointed 
expression toward Han. 

LUKE 
He gave me this carrier unit. It has 
his message and instructions. I think -

Luke grunts a little as he forces something around between 
the device and Artoo as he fits it on. 

LUKE 
- you might change your mind after 
seeing it. 

Han looks back to Chewbacca with a scoff while pointing 
vaguely at Luke's direction with a wave. Chewbacca tilts his 
head and shrugs while grunting. 

LUKE 
There we go. 

Han turns back around, looking at Luke. 

LUKE 
I've had to modify the connector to 
fit onto Artoo here, since this was 
originally intended for a different 
system, so the quality might be rough, 
but it should do. 

Luke flicks one last panel shut and sits back into the 
table's booth seating. 
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LUKE 
Alright Artoo, play the message in 
that carrier unit. 

Artoo whistles and produces a holographic projection onto the 
table of Obi-Wan Kenobi, an elderly man of great poise which 
immediately suggested a deep wisdom that complimented his 
simple attire of robes. His ancient leathery-face wore a 
scraggly white beard through which blue eyes pierced. Even 
through the defused medium of holographic projection, every 
syllable was as if issued from some deep recess of the 
universe's secret origins. 

BEN 
Luke, years ago, I served with your 
father in the Clone Wars; fighting for 
Alderaan. Now you must help them in 
their struggle against the Empire. I 
regret that I am unable to be there 
with you now, but (Ben's death). I 
have placed information vital to the 
survival of the Rebellion into this 
carrier device. Princess Leia will 
know how to retrieve it. You must see 
this information safely delivered to 
Alderaan. This is the most desperate 
of hours, Luke. You will no doubt be 
faced by Darth Vader, who was once a 
pupil of mine until he turned to evil, 
helped the Empire hunt down and 
destroy the Jedi Knights. He betrayed 
and murdered your father. I have sent, 
with this information, your father's 
lightsaber. Remember your initiate 
training; that the Force is what gives 
a Jedi his power. It's an energy field 
created by all living things. It 
surrounds us and penetrates us. It 
bind the galaxy together. 


