Star Wars (1977) aka Star Wars: Episode IV -
A New Hope movie script

by George Lucas.
Revised Fourth Draft, January 15, 1976.

More info about this movie on IMDb.com

Along 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
slowy crawms into infinity.

It is a period of civil war. Rebel spaceships, striking from
a
hi dden base, have won their first victory agai nst the evi
Gal actic
Empire.

During the battle, Rebel spies managed to steal secret plans
to the
Enpire's ultimate weapon, the Death Star, an arnored space
station
wi th enough power to destroy an entire planet.

Pursued by the Enpire's sinister agents, Princess Leia races
hone
aboard her starship, custodian of the stolen plans that can save
her
peopl e and restore freedomto the gal axy. .

The awesone yel | ow pl anet of Tat ooi ne energes from a

t ot al

eclipse, her two noons gl owi ng agai nst the darkness. A
tiny

silver spacecraft, a Rebel Blockade Runner firing | asers
from

the back of the ship, races through space. It is pursed
by a

gi ant Inperial Stardestroyer. Hundreds of deadly
| aserbol ts

streak fromthe Inperial Stardestroyer, causing the nmain
sol ar

fin of the Rebel craft to disintegrate.

| NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- MAI N PASSAGEWAY

An expl osion rocks the ship as two robots, Artoo-Detoo
(R2-D2)

and See- Threepio (C3PO struggle to make their way
t hrough the



shaki ng, bounci ng passageway. Both robots are old and
battered.

Artoo is a short, clawarnmed tripod. His face is a mass
of

computer lights surrounding a radar eye. Threepio, on the

other hand, is a tall, slender robot of human
proportions. He

has a gl eam ng bronze-like netallic surface of an Art
Deco

desi gn.

Anot her bl ast shakes them as they struggle along their
way.

THREEPI O Did you hear that? They've shut down the main reactor.
ve'll
be destroyed for sure. This is nadness!

Rebel troopers rush past the robots and take up
positions
in the main passageway. They aimtheir weapons toward the
door.

THREEPI O W' re doomned!

The little R2 unit makes a series of el ectronic sounds
t hat
only anot her robot coul d understand.

THREEPI G There'll be no escape for the Princess this tine.

Artoo continues maki ng beepi ng sounds. Tension nounts
as
loud netallic latches clank and the scream of heavy
equi prrent
are heard noving around the outside hull of the ship.

THREEPI O What's that?
EXTERI OR: SPACECRAFT I N SPACE

The Inmperial craft has easily overtaken the Rebel

Bl ockade
Runner. The smaller Rebel ship is being drawn into the
under si de dock of the giant Inperial starship.

| NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER

The nervous Rebel troopers aimtheir weapons. Suddenly a

tremendous bl ast opens up a hole in the main passageway
and a

score of fearsonme arnored spacesuited storntroopers make
their

way into the snoke-filled corridor

In a few ninutes the entire passageway i s ablaze with

| aserfire. The deadly bolts ricochet in wild random

patterns



creating huge expl osions. Stormroopers scatter and duck
behi nd storage | ockers. Laserbolts hit several Rebel
sol diers
who scream and stagger through the snoke, hol di ng
shattered
arms and faces.
An expl osion hits near the robots.

THREEPI O | shoul d have known better than to trust the |ogic of
a
hal f - si zed t hernocapsul ary dehousi ng assister...

Artoo counters with an angry rebuttal as the battle
rages
around the two hapl ess robots.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DESERT WASTELAND - - DAY.
A deat h-white wastel and stretches from horizon to

hori zon. The
tremendous heat of two huge twin suns settle on a |one

figure,

Luke Skywal ker, a farm boy with heroic aspirati ons who
| ooks

much younger than his eighteen years. H's shaggy hair and

baggy tunic give himthe air of a sinple but |ovable |ad
with

a prize-winning smle.

A light wind whips at himas he adjusts several valves

on a

| arge battered npisture vaporator which sticks out of the
desert floor much like an oil pipe with valves. He is
ai ded by
a beatup tread-robot with six claw arns. The little robot
appears to be barely functioning and noves with jerky
noti ons.
A bright sparkle in the norning sky catches Luke's eye
and he
instinctively grabs a pair of electrobinoculars fromhis
utility
belt. He stands transfixed for a few nonents studying the
heavens, then dashed toward his dented, crudely repaired
Landspeeder (an auto-like transport that travels a few
f eet
above the ground on a nmagnetic-field). He nmotions for the
tiny
robot to follow him

LUKE: Hurry up! Cone with nme! What are you waiting for?! Get in
gear!

The robot scoots around in a tight circle, stops
short, and
snoke begins to pour out of every joint. Luke throws his
ar ns



up in disgust. Exasperated, the young farm boy junps into
hi s
Landspeeder |eaving the snoldering robot to hum nadly.

| NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- MAI N HALLWAY.

The awesone, seven-foot-tall Dark Lord of the Sith namkes
hi s

way into the blinding Iight of the nmain passageway. This
is

Darth Vader, right hand of the Enperor. His face is
obscur ed

by his flowi ng black robes and grotesque breath mask,

whi ch
stands out next to the fascist white arnored suits of the
I nperial storntroopers. Everyone instinctively backs away
from
the inposing warrior and a deathly quiet sweeps through
t he
Rebel troops. Several of the Rebel troops break and run
in a

frenzied panic.
| NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER

A worman's hand puts a card into an opening in Artoo's
done.
Art oo makes beepi ng sounds.

| NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER
Threepio stands in a hallway, somewhat bew | dered. Artoo

nowhere in sight. The pitiful screans of the dooned Rebel
sol diers can be heard in the distance.

THREEPI O Artoo! Artoo-Detoo, where are you?

A fam liar clanking sound attacks Threepio's attention

and

he spots little Artoo at the end of the hallway in a

snoke-filled al cove. A beautiful young girl (about
si xt een

years old) stands in front of Artoo. Surreal and out of
pl ace,

dreanlii ke and half hidden in the snoke, she finishes
adj usti ng

sonet hing on Artoo's computer face, then watches as the
little

robot joins his conpanion

THREEPI O At | ast! Were have you been?

Storntroopers can be heard battling in the distance.



THREEPI O They're heading in this direction. Wat are we going
to do?

We'I'l be sent to the spice mine of Kessel or smashed into who
knows

what !

Artoo scoots past his bronze friend and races down the
subhal | way. Threepi o chases after him

THREEPI O Wit a mnute, where are you goi ng?
Artoo responds with el ectronic beeps.
| NTERI OR REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- CORRI DOR

The evil Darth Vader stands am d the broken and tw sted
bodi es

of his foes. He grabs a wounded Rebel O ficer by the neck
as

an Inmperial Oficer rushes up to the Dark Lord.

| MPERI AL OFFI CER: The Death Star plans are not in the main
conput er.

Vader squeezes the neck of the Rebel Oficer, who
struggl es
in vain.

VADER: Where are those transm ssions you intercepted?
Vader lifts the Rebel off his feet by his throat.
VADER: \What have you done with those plans?

REBEL OFFI CER: W intercepted no transnissions. Aaah....This is
a
consul ar ship. Wre on a diplomatic mssion

VADER: If this is a consular ship...were is the Anbassador?

The Rebel refuses to speak but eventually cries out as

t he

Dark Lord begins to squeeze the officer's throat,
creating a

gruesome snappi ng and choking, until the soldier goes
[inp.

Vader tosses the dead soldier against the wall and turns
to

his troops.

VADER: Conmander, tear this ship apart until you've found those
pl ans
and bring nme the Anbassador. | want her alive!

The storntroopers scurry into the subhal | ways.



| NTERI OR: REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- SUBHALLWAY.

The | ovely young girl huddles in a snall alcove as the
stormtroopers search through the ship. She is Princess

Lei a

Organa, a nmenber of the Al deraan Senate. The fear in her
eyes

slowy gives way to anger as the nuted crushing sounds of
t he

approachi ng storntroopers grow | ouder. One of the
t roopers

spots her.
TROOPER: There she is! Set for stun!

Leia steps fromher hiding place and blasts a trooper
with
her laser pistol. She starts to run but is felled by a
paral yzing ray. The troopers inspect her inert body.

TROOPER: She'll be all right. InformLord Vader we have a
prisoner.

I NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- SUBHALLWAY.

Artoo stops before the snmall hatch of an emergency
l'ifepod. He

snaps the seal on the main latch and a red warning |ight

begins to flash. The stubby astro-robot works his way
into the

cranped four-man pod.

THREEPI O Hey, you're not permitted in there. It's restricted.
You' | |
be deactivated for sure.

Artoo beeps sonmething to him

THREEPI G Don't call me a nindl ess phil osopher, you overwei ght
gl ob of
grease! Now cone out before sonebody sees you

Artoo whistles sonething at his reluctant friend
regar di ng
the mission he is about to perform

THREEPI O Secret m ssion? What plans? What are you talking
about? I'm
not getting in there!l

Artoo isn't happy with Threepi 0's stubbornness, and he
beeps
and twangs angrily.

A new explosion, this tine very close, sends dust and
debris



t hrough the narrow subhal | way. Flames lick at Threepio
and,

after a flurry of electronic swearing fromArtoo, the
| anky

robot junps into the |ifepod.

THREEPIO |1'mgoing to regret this.
| NTERI OR | MPERI AL STARDESTROYER

On the main viewscreen, the lifepod carrying the two
terrified

robots speeds away fromthe stricken Rebel spacecraft.
CHI EF PI LOT: There goes anot her one.
CAPTAIN: Hold your fire. There are no life fornms. It nust have
been
short-circuited.
| NTERI OR LI FEPOD

Artoo and Threepi o | ook out at the receding Inperial
st ar shi p.

Stars circle as the pod rotates through the gal axy.

THREEPI G That's funny, the danage doesn't | ook as bad from out
her e.

Art oo beeps an assuring response.
THREEPI O Are you sure this things safe?

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ANCHORHEAD SETTLEMENT -- POAER STATION - -
DAY.

Heat waves radiate fromthe dozen or so bl eached white
bui | di ngs. Luke pilots his Landspeeder through the dusty

enpty

street of the tiny settlenment. An old woman runs to get
out of

the way of the speeding vehicle, shaking her fist at Luke
as

he flies past.
WOMAN: |'ve told you kids to sl ow down!
| NTERI OR° POAER STATI ON -- DAY
Luke bursts into the power station, waking The Fixer, a
rugged
mechani ¢ and Cami e, a sexy, disheveled girl who has been
asleep in his lap. They grunbled as he races through the
office, yelling wildly.

FIXER Did | hear a young noise blast through here?



CAME It was just worm e on another ranpage.

Luke bounces into a snmall room behind the office where

Deak
and Wndy, two tough boys about the same age as Luke, are
pl ayi ng a conputer pool-like game with Biggs, a burly,
handsone boy a few years older than the rest. Hi s flashy
city
attire is a sharp contrast to the |oose-fitting tunics of
t he

farm boys. A robot repairs some equi pnent in the
backgr ound.

LUKE: Shape it up you guys!.... Biggs?
Luke's surprise at the appearance of Biggs gives way
to
great joy and enotion. They give each other a great bear
hug.

LUKE: | didn't know you were back! Wen did you get in?

Bl GGS: Just now. | wanted to surprise you, hot shot. | thought
you' d be

here...certainly didn't expect you to be out working. (he

| aughs.)

LUKE: The Acadeny didn't change you nuch...but you're back so
soon?
Hey, what happened, didn't you get your comnr ssion?

Bi ggs has an air of cool that seens slightly phony.

BIGGS: O course | got it. Signed aboard The Rand Ecliptic |ast
week.

First mate Biggs Darklighter at your service...(he salutes)...
j ust

came to say good-bye to all you unfortunate | andl ocked

si npl et ons.

Everyone | aughs. The dazzling spectacle of his dashing
friend is alnmost too nmuch for Luke, but suddenly he snaps
out
of it.

LUKE: | alnpbst forgot. There's a battle going on! Right here in
our
system Come and | ook

DEAK: Not again! Forget it.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ANCHORHEAD -- SETTLEMENT -- POAER STATI ON
-- DAY.



The group stunbles out into the stifling desert sun
Cam e and

The Fi xer conplain and are forced to shade their eyes.
Luke

has his binoculars out scanni ng the heavens.

LUKE: There they are!

Bi ggs takes the binoculars from Luke as the others
strain
to see sonething with the naked eye. Through the
bi nocul ars
Bi ggs sees two small silver specks.

Bl GGS: That's no battle, hot shot...they're just sitting there!
Probably a freighter-tanker refueling.

LUKE: But there was a lot of firing earlier...

Cam e grabs the binocul ars away bangi ng t hem agai nst
t he
building in the process. Luke grabs them

LUKE: Hey, easy with those...
CAME: Don't worry about it, Wrnie

The Fi xer gives Luke a hard | ook and the young farm
boy
shrugs his shoulders in resignation

FIXER | keep telling you, the Rebellion is a long way from
here. |

doubt if the Enpire would even fight to keep this system
Bel i eve ne

Luke, this planet is a big hunk of nothing...

Luke agrees, although it's obvious he isn't sure why.
The
group stunbles back into the power station, grunbling
about
Luke's ineptitude.

I NTERI OR° REBEL BLOCKADE RUNNER -- HALLWAY

Princess Leia is led down a | owceilinged hallway by a
squad

of arnored stormroopers. Her hands are bound and she is

brutally shoved when she is unable to keep up with the
briskly

mar chi ng troops. They stop in a snmoky hallway as Darth
Vader

emerges fromthe shadows. The sinister Dark Lord stares
har d

at the frail young senator, but she doesn't nove.



LEI A: Lord Vader, | should have known. Only you could be so
bol d. The

I mperial Senate will not sit for this, when they hear you' ve
attacked

a diplomatic..

VADER: Don't play ganmes with me, Your Highness. You weren't on
any

nmercy mssion this tine. You passed directly through a
restricted

system Several transm ssions were beanmed to this ship by Rebel
spi es.

I want to know what happened to the plans they sent you

LEIA: | don't know what you're tal king about. |I'm a nenber of
t he
I mperial Senate on a diplomatic mssion to Alderaan...

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

Leia is narched away down the hallway and into the
snol dering hole blasted in the side of the ship. An
| mperi al
Commander turns to Vader

COWANDER: Hol di ng her is dangerous. If word of this gets out,
it
coul d generate synpathy for the Rebellion in the senate.

VADER: | have traced the Rebel spies to her. Now she is ny only
l'i nk
to find their secret base!

COVWANDER: She'll die before she tells you anyt hing.

VADER: Leave that to nme. Send a distress signal and then inform
t he
senate that all aboard were Kkill ed!

Anot her I nperial Oficer approaches Vader and the
Commander. They stop and snap to attention.

SECOND OFFI CER: Lord Vader, the battle station plans are not
aboard

this ship! And no transm ssions were nade. An escape pod was
jettisoned during the fighting, but no life fornms were aboard.

Vader turns to the Comrmander.

VADER: She nust have hidden the plans in the escape pod. Send a
detachnment down to retrieve them See to it personally,
Commander .

There'll be no one to stop us this tine.



COWANDER: Yes, sir.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The Inperial Stardestroyer conmes over the surface of the
pl anet Tat ooi ne.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DESERT.

Jundl and, or "No Man's Land", where the rugged desert
nmesas

nmeet the forebodi ng dune sea. The two hel pl ess astro-
droi ds

ki ck up clouds of sand as they |leave the |lifepod and
clumsily

work their way across the desert wastel and. The |ifepod
in the

di stance rests half buried in the sand.

THREEPI O How did | get into this ness? | really don't know how
We
seemto be made to suffer. It's our lot in life.

Art oo answers wi th beeping sounds.
THREEPI O |'ve got to rest before | fall apart. My joints are
al nost
frozen.
Artoo continues to respond w th beeping sounds.
THREEPI O What a desol ate place this is.
Suddenly Artoo whistles, makes a sharp right turn and
starts off in the direction of the rocky desert nesas.
Threepi o
stops and yells at him
THREEPI O Where are you goi ng?
A stream of electronic noises pours forth fromthe
smal |
r obot .
THREEPI O Well, I'mnot going that way. It's nuch too rocky.
Thi s way
is much easier.
Artoo counters with a | ong whistle.
THREEPI O What nmakes you think there are settlenments over there?

Artoo continues to make beepi ng sounds.

THREEPI G Don't get technical with ne.



Artoo continues to make beepi ng sounds.

THREEPI O What m ssion? Wat are you tal king about? 1've had
j ust

about enough of you! Go that way! You'll be malfunctioning
within a

day, you nearsighted scrap pile!

Threepio gives the little robot a kick and starts off
the direction of the vast dune sea.

THREEPI O And don't let ne catch you follow ng ne begging for
hel p,
because you won't get it.

Artoo's reply is a rather rude sound. He turns and
trudges
off in the direction of the towering nesas.

THREEPI O No nore adventures. |'mnot going that way.

Art oo beeps to hinself as he makes his way toward the
di stant nount ai ns.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DUNE SEA.

Threepio, hot and tired, struggles up over the ridge of a
dune;

only to find nore dunes, which seemto go on for endless

mles. He looks back in the direction of the now distant
rock

nesas.

THREEPI O That malfunctioning little twerp. This is all his
fault! He
tricked nme into going this way, but he'll do no better.

In a huff of anger and frustration, Threepi o knocks
t he
sand fromhis joints. Hs plight seens hopel ess, when a
glint
of reflected light in the distance reveals an object
novi ng
towards him

THREEPI O Wait, what's that? A transport! |'m saved!

The bronze android waves frantically and yells at the
approachi ng transport.

THREEPI O Over here! Hel p! Pl ease, help!

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ANCHORHEAD SETTLEMENT -- POAER STATION - -
DAY.



Luke and Biggs are wal king and drinking a malt brew.
Fi xer and
the others can be heard working inside.

LUKE: (Very animated)...so | cut off nmy power, shut down the
afterburners and cane in low on Deak's trail. | was so close |

t hought

| was going to fry ny instrunents. As it was | busted up the
Skyhopper

pretty bad. Uncle Onen was pretty upset. He grounded ne for the
rest

of the season. You shoul d have been there...it was fantastic.

Bl GGS: You ought to take it easy Luke. You may be the hottest
bushpilot this side of Mbs Eisley, but those little Skyhoppers
are

dangerous. Keep it up, and one day, whammp, you're going to be
not hi ng

nore than a dark spot on the down side of a canyon wall.

LUKE: Look who's talking. Now that you' ve been around those

gi ant

starships you're beginning to sound like my uncle. You' ve gotten
soft

inthe city...

BIGGS: |1've missed you Kkid.
LUKE: Well, things haven't been the sane since you left, Biggs.

It's
been so...quiet.

Bi ggs | ooks around then | eans close to Luke.

Bl GGS: Luke, | didn't come back just to say good-bye...|I
shoul dn' t

tell you this, but you're the only one | can trust...and if |
don' t

come back, | want sonebody to know.

Luke's eyes are wide with Biggs' seriousness and
| oyal ty.

LUKE: What are you tal king about?
BI GGS: | made sone friends at the Acadeny. (he whispers)...when
??;gate goes to one of the central systens, we're going to junp
Znhpjoin the Alliance...

Luke, amazed and stunned, is al nost speechl ess.
LUKE: Join the Rebellion?! Are you kidding! How?

Bl GGS: Quiet down will yal You got a nouth bigger than a neteor



crater!

LUKE: I"'msorry. I'mquiet. (he whispers) Listen how quiet | am
You

can barely hear ne...

Bi ggs shakes his head angrily and then conti nues.

BIGGS: My friend has a friend on Bestine who m ght hel p us nmake
cont act .

LUKE: Your crazy! You could wander around forever trying to find
t hem

BIGSS: | knowit's a long shot, but if I don't find themlI'll do
what

I can on ny own...It's what we al ways tal ked about. Luke, I'm
not

going to wait for the Enpire to draft me into service. The
Rebel | i on

is spreading and I want to be on the right side -- the side |
bel i eve
in.

LUKE: And |' m stuck here...

Bl GGS: | thought you were going to the Acadeny next term You'l
get
your chance to get off this rock

LUKE: Not likely! I had to cancel ny application. There has been
a lot

of unrest anong the Sandpeople since you left...they' ve even

rai ded

the outskirts of Anchorhead.

Bl GGS: Your uncle could hold off a whole colony of Sandpeopl e
with one

bl aster.

LUKE: | know, but he's got enough vaporators going to nmake the
pl ace

pay off. He needs nme for just one nore season. | can't |eave him
NOW.

BIGES: | feel for you, Luke, you're going to have to | earn what
seens

to be inportant or what really is inportant. \Wat good is al
your

uncle's work if it's taken over by the Enpire?...You know
they're

starting to nationalize comrerce in the central systens...it
won' t be

| ong before your uncle is nerely a tenant, slaving for the
greater

glory of the Enpire.



LUKE: It couldn't happen here. You said it yourself. The Enpire
won' t

bother with this rock

Bl GGS: Thi ngs al ways change.

LUKE: I wish | was going...Are you going to be around | ong?

BIGGS: No, I"'mleaving in the norning..

LUKE: Then | guess | won't see you.

Bl GGS: Maybe soneday...|'Il keep a | ookout.
LUKE: Well, I'Il be at the Acadeny next season...after that who
knows.

I won't be drafted into the Inperial Starfleet that's for
sure. .. Take
care of yourself, you'll always be the best friend |I've got.

Bl GGS: So | ong, Luke.

Biggs turns away fromhis old friend and heads towards
t he
power station.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- SUNSET.
The gargantuan rock formations are shrouded in a strange

forebodi ng m st and the oni nous sounds of unearthly
creatures

fill the air. Artoo nobves cautiously through the creepy
rock

canyon, inadvertently making a |oud clicking noise as he
goes.

He hears a distant, hard, netallic sound and stops for a

monent. Convinced he is al one, he continues on his way.

In the distance, a pepple tunbles down the steep

canyon

wal |l and a small dark figure darts into the shadows. A
little

further up the canyon a slight flicker of light reveals a
pair

of eyes in the dark recesses only a few feet fromthe
narr ow

pat h.

The unsuspecting robot waddl es al ong the rugged trail

until

suddenly, out of nowhere, a powerful magnetic ray shoots
out

of the rocks and engulfs himin an eerie gl ow. He nanages
one

short el ectronic squeak before he topples over onto his
back.

His bright conputer lights flicker off, then on, then off



again. Qut of the rocks scurry three Jawas, no taller

t han

Artoo. They hol ster strange and conpl ex weapons as they

cauti ously approach the robot. They wear grubby cl oaks
and

their faces are shrouded so only their glow ng eyes can
be

seen. They hiss and nake odd guttural sounds as they
heave the

heavy robot onto their shoulders and carry himoff down
t he

trail.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- SANDCRAW.ER -- SUNSET.

The eight Jawas carry Artoo out of the canyon to a huge

tank-1ike vehicle the size of a four-story house. They
weld a

smal |l disk on the side of Artoo and then put himunder a

| ar ge
tube on the side of the vehicle and the little robot is
sucked
into the giant machi ne.
The filthy little Jawas scurry like rats up smal
| adder s

and enter the nain cabin of the behenpth transport.
| NTERI OR:  SANDCRAWLER -- HOLD AREA.

It is diminside the hold area of the Sandcraw er. Artoo

switches on a small floodlight on his forehead and
stunbl es

around the scrap heap. The narrow beam sw ngs across
rusty

metal rocket parts and an array of grotesquely tw sted
and

mai med astro-robots. He lets out a pathetic electronic
whi nper

and stunbles off toward what appears to be a door at the
end

of the chanber

| NTERI OR°  SANDCRAW.ER -- PRI SON AREA.

Artoo enters a wide roomwith a four-foot ceiling. In the

m ddl e of the scrap heap sit a dozen or so robots of
vari ous

shapes and sizes. Sonme are engaged in electronic
conversati on,

while others sinply mll about. A voice of recognition
calls

out fromthe gl oom

THREEPI O Artoo-Detoo! It's you! It's you



A battered Threepio scranbles up to Artoo and enbraces
hi m

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- SANDCRAW.ER -- SUNSET.

The enornmous Sandcraw er |unbers off toward the
magni fi cent

twin suns, which are slowy setting over a distant
nount ai n

ridge.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DESERT -- DAY

Four Inperial stormroopers nill about in front of the
hal f -

buried lifepod that brought Artoo and Threepio to
Tat ooi ne. A

trooper yells to an officer sone distance away.

FI RST TROOPER: Soneone was in the pod. The tracks go off in this
di rection.

A second trooper picks a small bit of nmetal out of the

sand

and gives it to the first trooper.
SECOND TROOPER: Look, sir -- droids.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DUNES

The Sandcrawl er noves slowy down a great sand dune.
| NTERI OR:  SANDCRAWLER.

Threepio and Artoo noisily bounce al ong inside the
cr anped

pri son chanber. Artoo appears to be shut off.

THREEPI O Wake up! Wake up

Suddenly the shaki ng and bounci ng of the Sandcraw er

st ops,
creating quite a commoti on anong the nechani cal nen.
Threepio's fist bangs the head of Artoo whose conputer
lights
pop on as he begins beeping. At the far end of the | ong
chamber a hatch opens, filling the chamber wi th blinding
white

light. a dozen or so Jawas make their way through the odd
assortment of robots.

THREEPI G We're dooned.
A Jawa starts nmoving toward them

THREEPI O Do you think they'll melt us down?



Artoo responds, meki ng beepi ng sounds.
THREEPI O Don't shoot! Don't shoot! WII this never end?
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DESERT -- LARS HOVESTEAD -- AFTERNOON

The Jawas mutter gibberish as they busily line up their
battered captives, including Artoo and Threepio, in front

of
the enornous Sandcrawl er, which is parked beside a snal
honest ead consi sting of three large holes in the ground
surrounded by several tall npisture vaporators and one
smal |
adobe bl ock house.
The Jawas scurry around fussing over the robots,
strai ghtening themup or brushing sone dust froma dented
metallic el bow The shrouded little creatures snell
horri bly,
attracting small insects to the dark areas when their
nout hs
and nostrils should be.
Qut of the shadows of a dingy side-building |inps Oaen
Lars, a large burly man in his md-fifties. Hi s reddish
eyes

are sunken in a dust-covered face. As the farner
careful ly

i nspects each robot, he is closely followed by his sl unp-

shoul dered nephew, Luke Skywal ker. One of the vile little

Jawas wal ks ahead of the farner spouting an ani mated

sal es
pitch in a queer, unintelligible |anguage.
A voice calls out fromone of the huge holes that form
t he
homest ead. Luke goes over to the edge and sees his Aunt
Ber u

standing in the nmain courtyard.

BERU. Luke, tell Onen that if he gets a translator to be sure it
speaks Bocce.

LUKE: It |ooks |Iike we don't have nuch of a choice but |l
rem nd

hi m
Luke returns to his uncle as they | ook over the
equi prrent
for sale with the Jawa | eader.
OVEN: | have no need for a protocol droid.
THREEPI O (quickly) Sir -- not in an environment such as this --

that's why |I've al so been programred for over thirty secondary
functions that...

ONEN: What | really need is a droid that understands the binary



| anguage of noisture vaporators.

THREEPI O Vaporators! Sir -- My first job was progranm ng binary
| oad
lifter...very simlar to your vaporators. You could say...

OVNEN: Do you speak Bocce?

THREEPIO O course | can, sir. It's |ike a second | anguage for
me...l'mas fluent in Bocce...

OMEN: Al right shut up! (turning to Jawa) |'Il take this one.
THREEPI O Shutting up, sir.

OVEN: Luke, take these two over to the garage, will you? | want
you to
have both of them cl eaned up before dinner.

LUKE: But | was going into Toshi Station to pick up some power
converters...

O/NEN: You can waste tinme with your friends when your chores are
done.
Now cone on, get to it!

LUKE: Al right, cone on! And the red one, come on. Wll, cone
on,
Red, let's go.

As the Jawas start to |l ead the three remaining robots
back into the Sandcrawl er, Artoo lets out a pathetic
little
beep and starts after his old friend Threepio. He is
restrained by a sliny Jawa, who zaps himwth a contro

box.
Ownen is negotiating with the head Jawa. Luke and the
t wo
robots start off for the garage when a plate pops off the
head

of the red astro-droid s head plate and it sparks wldly.

LUKE: Uncl e Onen. ..

OVEN: Yeah?

LUKE: This R2 unit has a bad notivator. Look!

O/EN: (to the head Jawa) Hey, what're you trying to push on us?

The Jawa goes into a loud spiel. Meanwhile, Artoo has

sneaked out of line and is noving up and down trying to
attract attention. He lets out with a | ow whistle.

Threepi o
taps Luke on the shoul der.



THREEPI O (pointing to Artoo) Excuse nme, sir, but that R2 unit
isin
prime condition. A real bargain.

LUKE: Uncle Onen...

OVEN: Yeah?

LUKE: What about that one?

O/NEN: (to Jawa) What about that blue one? We'll take that one.

Wth a little reluctance the scruffy dwarf trades the
damaged astro-droid for Artoo.

LUKE: Yeah, take it away.

THREEPI O Uh, I'mquite sure you'll be very pleased with that
one,

sir. He really is in first-class condition. |I've worked with him
before. Here he cones.

Onen pays off the whining Jawa as Luke and the two
robot s
trudge off toward a griny honestead entry.

LUKE: Ckay, let's go.

THREEPI O (to Artoo) Now, don't you forget this! Wiy | should
stick ny
neck out for you is quite beyond ny capacity!

I NTERI OR° LARS HOVESTEAD -- GARAGE AREA -- LATE AFTERNOON.

The garage is cluttered and worn, but a friendly peaceful
at nosphere perneates the | ow grey chanber. Threepio
| oners
hinself into a large tub filled with warmoil. Near the
battered Landspeeder little Artoo rests on a |arge
battery
with a cord to his face.

THREEPI O Thank the maker! This oil bath is going to feel so

good.
|'ve got such a bad case of dust contami nation, | can barely
nmove!
Artoo beeps a muffled reply. Luke seens to be lost in

t hought as he runs his hand over the danaged fin of a
smal |

t wo- man Skyhopper spaceship resting in a | ow hangar off
t he

garage. Finally Luke's frustrations get the better of him
and

he sl ans a wench across the wor kbench.



LUKE: It just isn't fair. Oh, Biggs is right. |'mnever gonna
get out
of herel

THREEPI O |s there anything | mght do to hel p?

Luke gl ances at the battered robot. A bit of his anger
drains and a tiny snmle creeps across his face.

LUKE: Well, not unless you can alter tinme, speed up the harvest,
or
teleport ne off this rock

THREEPIO | don't think so, sir. I'"'monly a droid and not very
know edgeabl e about such things. Not on this planet, anyways. As
a

matter of fact, |I'mnot even sure which planet I'm on
LUKE: Well, if there's a bright center to the universe, you're
on the

pl anet that it's farthest from

THREEPI O | see, sir.

LUKE: Unh, you can call ne Luke.

THREEPI G | see, sir Luke.

LUKE: (I aughing) Just Luke.

THREEPI O And | am See- Threepi o, human-cyborg rel ati ons, and

this is
my counterpart, Artoo-Detoo.

LUKE: Hel l o.
Artoo beeps in response. Luke unplugs Artoo and begins
to
scrape several connectors on the robot's head with a
chrome

pi ck. Threepio clinbs out of the oil tub and begins
Wi pi ng oi l
fromhis bronze body.
LUKE: You got a lot of carbon scoring here. It | ooks |ike you

boys
have seen a | ot of action.

THREEPIO Wth all we've been through, sonetines |I'm anazed
we're in
as good condition as we are, what with the Rebellion and all.

LUKE: You know of the Rebellion against the Enpire?



THREEPI O That's how we cane to be in your service, if you take

rry . -
nmeani ng, Sir.

LUKE: Have you been in many battles?

THREEPI O Several, | think. Actually, there's not much to tell.
['"'m

not ruch nore than an interpreter, and not very good at telling
stories. Well, not at making theminteresting, anyways.

Luke struggles to renove a small netal fragment from
Artoo's
neck joint. He uses a |arger pick.

LUKE: Well, ny little friend, you' ve got sonething jamed in
here real
good. Were you on a cruiser or...

The fragment breaks |oose with a snap, sending Luke

tunbling head over heels. He sits up and sees a twel ve-
i nch

t hr ee- di mensi onal hol ogram of Leia Organa, the Rebe
senat or,

bei ng projected fromthe face of little Artoo. The image
is a

rai nbow of colors as it flickers and jiggles in the dimy
lit

garage. Luke's nouth hangs open in awe.

LEI A: Help me, Obi-Wan Kenobi. You're ny only hope.
LUKE: Wat's this?

Art oo | ooks around and sheepi shly beeps an answer for
Threepio to translate. Leia continues to repeat the
sent ence
fragment over and over.

THREEPI O What is what?!? He asked you a question...(pointing to
Lei a)
What is that?

Artoo whistles his surprise as he pretends to just
notice
the hol ogram He | ooks around and sheepi shly beeps an
answer
for Threepio to translate. Leia continues to repeat the
sentence fragnment over and over.

LEIA: Help nme, Obi-Wan Kenobi. You're ny only hope. Help ne,
Obi - WaN
Kenobi . You're ny only hope.

THREEPI O Ch, he says it's nothing, sir. Merely a mal function
ad



data. Pay it no nind.
Luke becomes intrigued by the beautiful girl.
LUKE: Who is she? She's beautiful
THREEPIO |I'mafraid I'mnot quite sure, sir.
LEIA: Hel p me, Obi-Wan Kenobi ..

THREEPI O | think she was a passenger on our |ast voyage. A
per son of

some i nmportance, sir -- | believe. Qur captain was attached
to...

LUKE: Is there nore to this recording?

Luke reaches out for Artoo but he |lets out several
frantic
squeaks and a whistle.

THREEPI O Behave yourself, Artoo. You' re going to get us in
troubl e.
It's all right, you can trust him He's our new master.

Artoo whistles and beeps a | ong nessage to Threepio.

THREEPI O He says he's the property of Obi-Wan Kenobi, a

resi dent of

these parts. And it's a private nessage for him Qite frankly,
sir |

don't know what he's tal king about. Qur |ast master was Captain
Antilles, but with what we've been through, this little R2 unit
has

becone a bit eccentric.

LUKE: Obi -Wan Kenobi ? | wonder if he nmeans ol d Ben Kenobi ?
THREEPI G | beg your pardon, sir, but do you know what he's

t al ki ng

about ?

LUKE: Well, | don't know anyone naned Obi -Wan, but old Ben lives
out

beyond the dune sea. He's kind of a strange old hermt.

Luke's gazes at the beautiful young princess for a few
nonent s.

LUKE: | wonder who she is. It sounds like she's in trouble. |'d
better
pl ay back the whol e thing.

Artoo beeps sonething to Threepio.

THREEPI O He says the restraining bolt has short circuited his



recordi ng system He suggests that if you renmove the bolt, he
nm ght be
able to play back the entire recording.

Luke | ooks longingly at the lovely, little princess
and
hasn't really heard what Threepi o has been saying.
LUKE: H n? OCh, yeah, well, | guess you're too small to run away
on ne

if I take this off! Okay.
Luke takes a wedged bar and pops the restraining bolt
of! Artoo's side.
LUKE: There you go.
The princess i mediately di sappears...
tUKE: VWll, wait a mnute. Wiere'd she go? Bring her back! Play
ac

the entire message.

Artoo beeps an innocent reply as Threepio sits up in
enmbarrassnent .

THREEPI O What nessage? The one you're carrying inside your
rusty
i nnar ds!

A wonen's voice calls out from another room

AUNT BERU: Luke? Luke! Come to di nner!

Luke stands up and shakes his head at the
mal f uncti oni ng

robot .
LUKE: Al right, I'Il be right there, Aunt Beru
THREEPIO |'msorry, sir, but he appears to have picked up a
sl i ght
flutter.

Luke tosses Artoo's restraining bolt on the workbench

and

hurries out of the room
LUKE: Well, see what you can do with him I'Il be right back

THREEPI O (to Artoo) Just you reconsider playing that nessage
for him

Artoo beeps in response.



THREEPI G No, | don't think he Iikes you at all.
Art oo beeps.
THREEPI G No, | don't |ike you either.
| NTERI OR: LARS HOMVESTEAD -- DI NI NG AREA.
Luke's Aunt Beru, a warm notherly woman, fills a
pi t cher
with blue fluid froma refrigerated container in the

wel | -used
kitchen. She puts the pitcher on a tray with sonme bow s

of
food and starts for the dining area.
Luke sits with his Uncle Onen before a table covered
W th
steanming bow s of food as Aunt Beru carries in a bow of
red

grain.

LUKE: You know, | think that R2 unit we bought m ght have been
st ol en.

OVNEN: What makes you think that?

LUKE: Well, | stunbled across a recording while | was cl eaning
him He
says he bel ongs to someone called Ohi-Wan Kenobi .

Onen is greatly alarnmed at the nention of his nane,
but
manages to control hinself.

LUKE: | thought he m ght have neant old Ben. Do you know what
he' s
tal king about? Well, | wonder if he's related to Ben.

Ownen breaks loose with a fit of uncontrolled anger.

OVNEN: That old man's just a crazy old wi zard. Tonorrow | want
you to

take that R2 unit into Anchorhead and have its nenory fl ushed.
That' | |

be the end of it. It belongs to us now.

LUKE: But what if this Obi-Wan cones | ooking for hin®

OMNEN. He won't, | don't think he exists any nore. He di ed about
t he

same tinme as your father.

LUKE: He knew ny father?

OMEN: | told you to forget it. Your only concern is to prepare
the new



droids for tonmorrow. In the nmorning | want them on the south
ri dge
wor ki ng out those condensers.

LUKE: Yes, sir. | think those new droids are going to work out
fine.

In fact, I, uh, was al so thinking about our agreenent about ny
st ayi ng

on anot her season. And if these new droids do work out, | want
to

transmt my application to the Acadeny this year

Owen's face becones a scowl, although he tries to
suppr ess
it.

ONEN: You nean the next senester before harvest?
LUKE: Sure, there're nore than enough droids.

ONEN: Harvest is when | need you the nost. Only one nore season.
Thi s

year we'll make enough on the harvest so I'lI|l be able to hire
sone

nore hands. And then you can go to the Acadeny next year

Luke continues to toy with his food, not |ooking at
hi s
uncl e.
OVNEN: You nust understand | need you here, Luke.
LUKE: But it's a whole 'nother year.

O/NEN: Look, it's only one nore season.

Luke pushes his half-eaten plate of food aside and
st ands.

LUKE: Yeah, that's what you said | ast year when Bi ggs and Tank
left.

AUNT BERU. \Where are you goi ng?

LUKE: It | ooks like |I'm going nowhere. | have to finish cleaning
t hose
droi ds.

Resigned to his fate, Luke paddles out of the room
Onen
mechani cal ly finishes his dinner

AUNT BERU: Owen, he can't stay here forever. Mst of his friends
have
gone. It nmeans so nuch to him



OMEN:. 1'll make it up to himnext year. | prom se.

AUNT BERU: Luke's just not a farmer, Owen. He has too nuch of
hi s
father in him

OVEN: That's what |'mafraid of.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- LARS HOVESTEAD

The giant twin suns of Tatooine slowy di sappear behind a
di stant dune range. Luke stands watching themfor a few
monents, then reluctantly enters the dooned entrance to

t he
honest ead.

| NTERI OR LARS HOMVESTEAD -- GARAGE
Luke enters the garage to di scover the robots nowhere

sight. He takes a snall control box fromhis utility belt

simlar to the one the Jawas were carrying. He activates
t he

box, which creates a | ow hum and Threepio, letting out a

short yell, pops up from behind the Skyhopper spaceship.

LUKE: What are you doing hiding there?
Threepi o stunbles forward, but Artoo is still nowhere
si ght ..

THREEPIO It wasn't ny fault, sir. Please don't deactivate ne. |
told

himnot to go, but he's faulty, malfunctioning; kept babbling on
about

hi s m ssi on.

LUKE: Ch, no!
Luke races out of the garage followed by Threepio.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- LARS HOVESTEAD.

Luke rushes out of the small dooned entry to the
honest ead and

sear ches the darkening horizon for the small triped
astro-

robot. Threepio struggles out of the honmestead and on the
sal t

flat as Luke scans the | andscape with his
el ectrobi nocul ars.

THREEPI O That R2 unit has al ways been a problem These astro-
droi ds



are getting quite out of hand. Even | can't understand their
| ogi c at
tinmes.
LUKE: How could | be so stupid? He's nowhere in sight. Blast it!
THREEPI O Pardon nme, sir, but couldn't we go after hinf
LUKE: It's too dangerous with all the Sandpeople around. W'l
have to
wait until norning.
Owen yells up fromthe honestead pl aza.

ONEN: Luke, |I'mshutting the power down for the night.

LUKE: Al right, 1'll be there in a few m nutes. Boy, am| gonna
get it.

He takes one final | ook across the di mhorizon.

LUKE: You know that |ittle droid is going to cause nme a |ot of
troubl e.

THREEPI O Oh, he excels at that, sir.
| NTERI OR: LARS HOVESTEAD -- PLAZA.

Morning slowy creeps into the sparse but sparkling oasis
of

the open courtyard. The idyll is broken be the yelling of

Uncl e Omen, his voice echoing throughout the honestead.

OVNEN: Luke? Luke? Luke? Wiere could he be |oafing now
| NTERI OR LARS HOMVESTEAD -- KI TCHEN
The interior of the kitchen is a wormglow as Aunt Beru
pr epar es
the nmorni ng breakfast. Owen enters in a huff.
ONEN: Have you seen Luke this norning?
AUNT BERU. He said he had sone things to do before he started
t oday,
so he left early.
ONEN: Unh? Did he take those two new droids with hinf
AUNT BERU: | think so.
ONEN: Well, he'd better have those units in the south range
repaired

be m dday or there'll be hell to pay!

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- DESERT WASTELAND -- LUKE S SPEEDER -- DAY.



The rock and sand of the desert floor are a blur as

Threepi o
pilots the sleek Landspeeder gracefully across the vast
wast el and.

| NTERI OR/ EXTERI OR:  LUKE' S SPEEDER -- DESERT WASTELAND - -
TRAVELI NG - - DAY.

Luke | eans over the back of the speeder and adjusts
sonet hi ng
in the notor conpartnent.

LUKE: (yelling) How s that.

Threepio signals that is fine and Luke turns back into
t he
wi nd- whi pped cockpit and pops the canopy shut.

LUKE: A d Ben Kenobi lives out in this direction sonewhere, but
[

don't see how that R2 unit could have cone this far. W nust
have

m ssed him Uncle Oven isn't going to take this very well.

THREEPIO Sir, would it help if you told himit was ny fault.

LUKE: (brightening) Sure. He needs you. He'd probably only
deactivate
you for a day or so...

THREEPI O Deactivate! Well, on the other hand if you hadn't
renoved
his restraining bolt...

LUKE: Wait, there's sonething dead ahead on the scanner. It
| ooks |i ke
our droid...hit the accel erator.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK MESA -- DUNE SEA -- COASTLI NE -- DAY.

From high on a rock nmesa, the tiny Landspeeder can be
seen

gliding across the desert floor. Suddenly in the
f or egr ound

two weat her - beat en Sandpeopl e shrouded in their griny
desert

cl oaks peer over the edge of the rock nmesa. One of the

margi nal |y hunman creatures raises a | ong om nous | aser
rifle

and points it at the speeder but the second creature
grabs the

gun before it can be fired.

The Sandpeopl e, or Tusken Raiders as they're sonetines

call ed, speak in a coarse barbaric | anguage as they get

into



an ani mat ed argunent. The second Tusken Rai der seens to
get in

the final word and the nomads scurry over the rocky
terrain.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK MESA -- CANYON

The Tusken Rai der approaches two | arge Bant has standi ng
tied

to a rock. The nonstrous, bear-like creatures are as
| arge as

el ephants, with huge red eyes, trenendous | ooped horns,

and

long, furry, dinosaur-like tails. The Tusken Rai ders
nmount

saddl es strapped to the huge creatures' shaggy backs and
ride

of f down the rugged bl uff.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- FLOOR

The speeder is parked on the floor of a nassive canyon.
Luke,

with his long laser rifle slung over his shoul der, stands

before little Artoo.

LUKE: Hey, whoa, just where do you think you're going?

The little droid whistles a feeble reply, as Threepio
poses
menaci ngly behind the little runaway.

THREEPI O Master Luke here is your rightful owner. W'll have no
nor e

of this Cbi-Wan Kenobi jibberish...and don't talk to nme about
your

nmi ssion, either. You're fortunate he doesn't blast you into a
mllion

pi eces right here.

LUKE: Well, come on. It's getting late. |I only hope we can get
back
before Uncle Onen really blows up

THREEPI O If you don't mind ny saying so, sir, | think you
shoul d

deactivate the little fugitive until you' ve gotten him back to
your

wor kshop.

LUKE: No, he's not going to try anything.

Suddenly the little robot junps to life with a mass of
frantic whistles and screans.

LUKE: What's wrong with hi mnow?



THREEPI O Oh ny...sir, he says there are several creatures
appr oachi ng
fromthe southeast.

Luke swings his rifle into position and | ooks to the
sout h.

LUKE: Sandpeople! O worst! Cone on, let's have a | ook. Cone on
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- RIDGE -- DAY

Luke carefully nakes his way to the top of a rock ridge
and

scans the canyon with his el ectrobinocul ars. He spots the
two

riderless Banthas. Threepio struggles up behind the young

adventurer.

LUKE: There are two Banthas down there but | don't see
any...wait a
second, they're Sandpeople all right. | can see one of them now

Luke wat ches the distant Tusken Raider through his

el ectrobi nocul ars. Suddenly somet hi ng huge noves in front
of

his field of view Before Luke or Threepio can react, a
| ar ge,

gruesonme Tusken Raider | oons over them Threepio is
startl ed

and backs away, right off the side if the cliff. He can

be

heard for several nmonments as he clangs, bangs and rattles
down

the side of the nountain.

The towering creature brings down his curved,

doubl e- poi nted gaderffii -- the dreaded axe bl ade that
has

struck terror in the heart of the l|ocal settlers. But
Luke

manages to block the blowwith his laser rifle, which is

smashed to pieces. The terrified farm boy scranbl es
backwar d

until he is forced to the edge of a deep crevice. The
si ni ster

Rai der stands over himwi th his weapon raised and lets
out a

horribl e shrieking |augh.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- ROCK CANYON -- FLOOR -- DAY

Artoo forces hinself into the shadows of a small al cove
in the

rocks as the vicious Sandpeopl e wal k past carrying the
i nert



Luke Skywal ker, who is dropped in a heap before the
speeder.

The Sandpeopl e ransack the speeder, throw ng parts and

supplies in all directions. Suddenly they stop. Then

everything is quiet for a few nonments. A great how ing
noan i s

heard echoi ng t hroughout the canyon which sends the
Sandpeopl e

fleeing in terror.

Art oo noves even tighter into the shadows as the

slight

swi shing sound that frightened off the Sandpeopl e grows
even

closer, until a shabby old desert-rat-of-a-man appears
and

| eans over Luke. His ancient |eathery face, cracked and

weat hered by exotic climates is set off by dark,
penetrating

eyes and a scraggly white beard. Ben Kenobi squints his
eyes

as he scrutinizes the unconscious farm boy. Artoo nmakes a

slight sound and Ben turns and | ooks right at him

BEN. Hello there! Cone here ny little friend. Don't be afraid.

Artoo waddl es over to were Luke lies crunpled in a
heap and begins to whistle and beep his concern. Ben
puts his hand on Luke's forehead and he begins to
cone around.

BEN: Don't worry, he'll be all right.
LUKE: WWhat happened?

BEN. Rest easy, son, you've had a busy day. You're fortunate
you're
still in one piece.

LUKE: Ben? Ben Kenobi! Boy, am| glad to see you!

BEN: The Jundl and wastes are not to be traveled lightly. Tell ne
young
Luke, what brings you out this far?

LUKE: Oh, this little droid! | think he's searching for his
former

master...l've never seen such devotion in a droid before...there
seens to be no stopping him He clains to be the property of an
Obi -

Wan Kenobi. |Is he a relative of yours? Do you know who he's
tal ki ng

about ?

Ben ponders this for a nonment, scratching his scruffy
bear d.



BEN: Obi - WAn Kenobi ... Obi -Wan? Now thats a name | haven't heard
in a
long tinme...a long tine.

LUKE: | think ny uncle knew him He said he was dead.
BEN: Oh, he's not dead, not...not yet.
LUKE: You know hi m

BEN: Well of course, of course | know him He's ne! | haven't
gone by
the nanme Cbi -WAn since oh, before you were born

LUKE: Then the droid does belong to you.

BEN: Don't seemto renenber ever owning a droid. Very
i nteresting...

He suddenly | ooks up at the overhanging cliffs.

BEN. | think we better get indoors. The Sandpeople are easily
startl ed
but they will soon be back and in greater nunbers.

Luke sits up and rubs his head. Artoo lets out a pathetic
beep causing Luke to renenber sonething. He | ooks around.

LUKE: Threepi o!
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- SAND PIT -- ROCK MESA -- DAY

Little Artoo stands at the edge of a large sand pit and
begi ns

to chatter away in electronic whistles and beeps. Luke
and Ben

stand over a very dented and tangled Threepio Iying half

buried in the sand. One of his arnms has broken off.

Luke tries to revive the inert robot by shaking him

and

then flips a hidden switch on his back several tines
until

finally the mechanical man's systens turn on

THREEPI O Where am | ? | nust have taken a bad step...

LUKE: Can you stand? W've got to get out of here before the
Sandpeopl e return.

THREEPI G | don't think | can nake it. You go on, Master Luke.
There's
no sense in you risking yourself on ny account. |'m done for

Artoo makes a beepi ng sound.

LUKE: No, you're not. Wat kind of talk is that?



Luke and Ben help the battered robot to his feet.
Little
Artoo watches fromthe top of the pit. Ben glances around
suspi ci ously. Sensing sonething, he stands up and sniffs
t he
air.

BEN. Quickly, son...they're on the nove.

I NTERI OR: KENOBI ' S DVWELLI NG

The snall, spartan hovel is cluttered with desert junk
but

still manages to radiate an air of time-worn confort and

security. Luke is in one corner repairing Threepio's arm
as

ol d Ben sits thinking.

LUKE: No, ny father didn't fight in the wars. He was a navi gat or
on a
spice freighter

BEN. That's what your uncle told you. He didn't hold with your
father's ideals. Thought he should have stayed here and not
gotten

i nvol ved.

LUKE: You fought in the Cone Wars?
BEN: Yes, | was once a Jedi Knight the same as your father
LUKE: | wish I'd known him

BEN. He was the best star-pilot in the galaxy, and a cunning
warrior.

| understand you' ve becone quite a good pilot yourself. And he
was a

good friend. Which renminds ne...

Ben gets up and goes to a chest where he rummges

ar ound.

As Luke finishes repairing Threepio and starts to fit the

restraining bolt back on, Threepio | ooks at him
nervously.

Luke thi nks about the bolt for a noment then puts it on
t he

table. Ben shuffles up and presents Luke with a short
handl e

with several electronic gadgets attached to it.

BEN: | have sonmething here for you. Your father wanted you to
have

this when you were ol d enough, but your uncle wouldn't allowit.
He



feared you mght follow old Obi-Wan on sone damed-f oo
i dealistic
crusade |ike your father did.

THREEPIG Sir, if you'll not be needing nme, I'lIl close down for
awhi | e.

LUKE: Sure, go ahead.
Ben hands Luke the saber.
LUKE: What is it?

BEN: Your fathers lightsaber. This is the weapon of a Jedi
Kni ght. Not
as clumsy or as random as a bl aster.

Luke pushes a button on the handle. A |ong beam shoots
out
about four feet and flickers there. The light plays
across the
cei ling.

BEN. An el egant weapon for a nore civilized tinme. For over a
t housand

generations the Jedi Knights were the guardi ans of peace and
justice

in the Od Republic. Before the dark tinmes, before the Enpire.

Luke hasn't really been |istening.
LUKE: How did ny father die?

BEN. A young Jedi naned Darth Vader, who was a pupil of mne
until he

turned to evil, helped the Enpire hunt down and destroy the Jed
Kni ghts. He betrayed and nurdered your father. Now the Jedi are
al |

but extinct. Vader was seduced by the dark side of the Force.

LUKE: The Force?

BEN: Well, the Force is what gives a Jedi his power. It's an
ener gy

field created by all living things. It surrounds us and
penetrates us.

It binds the gal axy together.

Art oo makes beepi hg sounds.
BEN: Now, let's see if we can't figure out what you are, ny
little

friend. And where you cone from

LUKE: | saw part of the nessage he was..



Luke is cut short as the recorded i mage of the
beauti f ul
young Rebel princess is projected fromArtoo's face.

BEN: | seemto have found it.

Luke stops his work as the lovely girl's inmage
flickers
before his eyes.

LEI A: General Kenobi, years ago you served ny father in the

Cl one

Wars. Now he begs you to help himin his struggle against the
Enpire.

| regret that | amunable to present nmy father's request to you
in

person, but my ship has fallen under attack and |I'mafraid ny
ni ssi on

to bring you to Al deraan has failed. | have placed information
vi t al

to the survival of the Rebellion into the nenory systens of this
R2

unit. My father will know howto retrieve it. You must see this
droid

safely delivered to himon Al deraan. This is our npbst desperate
hour .

Hel p me, i -Wan Kenobi, you're ny only hope.

There is a little static and the transm ssion is cut

short.

A d Ben | eans back and scratches his head. He silently
puffs

on a tarni shed chrome water pipe. Luke has stars in his
eyes.

BEN. You nust learn the ways of the Force if you're to cone with
me to
Al der aan.

LUKE: (1 aughing) Alderaan? I'mnot going to Al deraan. |'ve got
to go
home. It's late, I"'min for it as it is.

BEN: | need your help, Luke. She needs your help. I'mgetting
too old
for this sort of thing.

LUKE: | can't get involved! |I've got work to do! It's not that I
l'i ke

the Enpire. | hate it! But there's nothing | can do about it

ri ght

now. It's such a |ong way from here.

BEN: That's your uncl e talking.



LUKE: (sighing) Ch, God, ny uncle. How am | ever going to
expl ai n
this?

BEN: Learn about the Force, Luke.

LUKE: Look, | can take you as far as Anchorhead. You can get a
transport there to Mbs Eisley or wherever you're going.

BEN. You nust do what you feel is right, of course.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

An I nperial Stardestroyer heads toward the evil planet-
li ke
battle station: the Death Star!

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CONFERENCE ROOM

Ei ght Inperial senators and generals sit around a bl ack
conference table. Inperial storntroopers stand guard
ar ound
the room Conmander Tagge, a young, sliny-Iooking
general, is
speaki ng.

TAGGE: Until this battle station is fully operational we are
vul nerabl e. The Rebel Alliance is too well equipped. They're
nor e

dangerous than you reali ze.

The bitter Admiral Mtti twi sts nervously in his
chair.

MOTTI : Dangerous to your starfleet, Conmander, not to this
battl e
station!

TAGGE: The Rebellion will continue to gain a support in the
| nperi al
Senate as long as. ...

Suddenly all heads turn as Conmander Tagge's speech is

cut
short and the Grand Mff Tarkin, governor of the |nperial
outl and regions, enters. He is foll owed by his powerful
ally,
The Sith Lord, Darth Vader. Al of the generals stand and
bow
before the thin, evil-looking governor as he takes his
pl ace
at the head of the table. The Dark Lord stands behind
hi m
TARKIN: The Inperial Senate will no |l onger be of any concern to

us.



|"ve just received word that the Enperor has dissolved the
counci |

permanently. The last remmants of the O d Republic have been
swept

away.

TAGGE: That's inpossible! How will the Enperor maintain control
wi t hout the bureaucracy?

TARKI N: The regi onal governors now have direct control over
territories. Fear will keep the |ocal systens in |line. Fear of
this

battle station.

TAGCE: And what of the Rebellion? If the Rebels have obtained a
conpl ete technical readout of this station, it is possible,
however

unlikely, that they mght find a weakness and exploit it.

VADER: The plans you refer to will soon be back in our hands.

MOTTI: Any attack nade by the Rebels against this station would
be a

usel ess gesture, no matter what technical data they' ve obtained.
Thi s

station is now the ultimate power in the universe. | suggest we
use

it!

VADER: Don't be too proud of this technological terror you've
constructed. The ability to destroy a planet is insignificant
next to

the power of the Force.

MOTTI: Don't try to frighten us with your sorcerer's ways, Lord
Vader .

Your sad devotion to that ancient religion has not hel ped you
conj ure

up the stolen data tapes, or given you clairvoyance enough to
find the

Rebel ' s hidden fort...

Suddenly Mdtti chokes and starts to turn blue under

Vader's

spel I .
VADER: | find your lack of faith disturbing.
TARKI N: Enough of this! Vader, release him
VADER: As you wi sh.
TARKI N: This bickering is pointless. Lord Vader will provide us
W th
the location of the Rebel fortress by the tinme this station is



operational. W will then crush the Rebellion with one swift
stroke.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- WASTELAND

The speeder stops before what remains of the huge Jawas

Sandcraw er. Luke and Ben wal k anong the snol deri ng
rubbl e

and scattered bodies.

LUKE: It looks Iike Sandpeople did this, all right. Look, here
are

Gaffi sticks, Bantha tracks. It's just...l never heard of them
hitting

anything this big before.

Ben is crouching in the sand studying the tracks.

BEN: They didn't. But we are neant to think they did. These
tracks are

side by side. Sandpeople always ride single file to hide there
nunbers.

LUKE: These are the sanme Jawas that sold us Artoo and Threepi o.

BEN: And these blast points, too accurate for Sandpeople. Only
| mperial storntroopers are so precise.

LUKE: Why woul d | nperial troops want to slaughter Jawas?

Luke | ooks back at the speeder where Artoo and
Threepio are
i nspecting the dead Jawas, and put two and two together.

LUKE: If they traced the robots here, they nay have | earned who
t hey
sold themto. And that would | ead them hone!

Luke reaches a sudden horrible realization, then races
for
the speeder and junps it.
BEN: Wait, Luke! It's too dangerous.
Luke races off | eaving Ben and the two robots al one
with
t he burning Sandcraw er.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- WASTELAND

Luke races across the wasteland in his battered
Landspeeder.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- LARS HOVESTEAD



The speeder roars up to the burning honmestead. Luke junps

out

and runs to the snoking holes that were once his hone.
Debri s

is scattered everywhere and it looks as if a great battle
has

taken pl ace.
LUKE: Uncl e Onen! Aunt Beru! Uncle Owen!

Luke stunbles around in a daze |ooking for his aunt
and
uncl e. Suddenly he cones upon their snol dering renains.
He is
stunned, and cannot speak. Hate replaces fear and a new
resol ve cones over him

EXTERI OR: SPACE.
Inperial TIE fighter races toward the Death Star
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- DETENTI ON CORRI DOR

Two stormtroopers open an el ectronic cell door and all ow

several Inperial guards to enter. Princess Leia's face is

filled with defiance, which slowy gives way to fear as a

gi ant black torture robot enters, followed by Darth
Vader .

VADER: And, now Your Hi ghness, we will discuss the |ocation of
your
hi dden Rebel base.

The torture robot gives off a steady beepi ng sound as

it

approaches Princess Leia and extends one of its
mechani cal

arnms bearing a | arge hypoderm ¢ needl e. The door slides
shut

and the long cell block hallway appears peaceful. The
muf f | ed

screans of the Rebel princess are barely heard.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- WASTELAND

There is a large bonfire of Jawa bodies blazing in front
of

the Sandcrawl er as Ben and the robots finish burning the
dead.

Luke drives up in the speeder and Ben wal ks over to him

BEN: There's not hing you coul d have done, Luke, had you been
t here.

You' d have been killed, too, and the droids would be in the
hands of

the Enpire



LUKE: | want to conme with you to Al deraan. There's nothing here
for ne

now. I want to learn the ways of the Force and becone a Jed

l'i ke ny

fat her.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- WASTELAND

The Landspeeder with Luke, Artoo, Threepio, and Ben in it
zooms across the desert. The speeder stops on a bl uff
overl ooki ng the spaceport at Mds Eisley. It is a
haphazar d
array of low, grey, concrete structures and sem -donmes. A
harsh gal e bl ows across the stark canyon floor. Luke
adj ust s
hi s goggl es and wal ks to the edge of the craggy bl uff

wher e

Ben i s standing.
BEN. Mos Eisley Spaceport. You will never find a nore wetched
hi ve of

scum and villainy. W nust be cautious.
Ben | ooks over at Luke, who gives the old Jedi a
det er m ned
smle.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS El SLEY -- STREET.
The speeder is stopped on a crowded street by severa
combat - hardend storntroopers who | ook over the two
robots. A
Tr ooper questions Luke.
TROOPER: How | ong have you had these droids?
LUKE: About three or four seasons.
BEN: They're for sale if you want them
TROOPER: Let ne see your identification
Luke becomes very nervous as he funbles to find his ID
whil e Ben speaks to the Trooper in a very controlled
voi ce.
BEN: You don't need to see his identification
TROOPER: W don't need to see his identification
BEN: These are not the droids your |ooking for

TROOPER: These are not the droids we're |ooking for.

BEN: He can go about his business.



TROOPER: You can go about your business.
BEN: (to Luke) Move al ong.
TROOPER: Move al ong. Mve al ong.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS El SLEY -- STREET.
The speeder pulls up in front of a rundown bl ockhouse

canti na
on the outskirts of the spaceport. Various strange forns

of

transport, including several unusual beasts of burden
are

par ked outside the bar. A Jawa runs up and begins to
fondl e

t he speeder.
THREEPI O | can't abide these Jawas. Disgusting creatures.

As Luke gets out of the speeder he tries to shoo the

Jawa

away.
LUKE: Go on, go on. | can't understand how we got by those
troopers. |

t hought we were dead.

BEN: The Force can have a strong influence on the weak-m nded.
You
will find it a powerful ally.

LUKE: Do you really think we're going to find a pilot here
that' 1|
take us to Al deraan?

BEN: Well, npost of the best freighter pilots can be found here.
Only
wat ch your step. This place can be a little rough.

LUKE: I'mready for anything.
THREEPI O Cone al ong, Artoo.
| NTERI OR TATOO NE -- MOS EI SLEY -- CANTI NA.

The young adventurer and his two mechani cal servants
fol |l ow

Ben Kenobi into the snoke-filled cantina. The murky,
nol dy den

is filled with a startling array of weird and exotic
alien

creatures and nonsters at the long netallic bar. At first
t he



sight is horrifying. One-eyed, thousand-eyed, sliny,
furry,

scaly, tentacled, and clawed creatures huddl e over
drinks. Ben

nmoves to an enpty spot at the bar near a group of
repul sive

but human scum A huge, rough-1ooking Bartender stops
Luke and

t he robots.

BARTENDER: W don't serve their kind herel

Luke still recovering fromthe shock of seeing so many
out| andi sh creatures, doesn't quite catch the bartender's
drift.

LUKE: What ?

BARTENDER: Your droids. They'll have to wait outside. W don't
want
t hem here.

Luke | ooks at old Ben, who is busy talking to one of
t he
Gal actic pirates. He notices several of the gruesone
creatures
al ong the bar are giving hima very unfriendly glare.
Luke pats Threepi o on the shoul der.

LUKE: Listen, why don't you wait out by the speeder. W don't
want any
troubl e.

THREEPI O | heartily agree with you sir.

Threepi o and his stubby partner go outside and nost of

t he
creatures at the bar go back to their drinks.
Ben is standing next to Chewbacca, an eight-foot-tall-
savage-| ooki ng creature resenbling a huge grey bushbaby
nonkey

with fierce baboon-like fangs. Hi s |arge blue eyes
domi nate a

fur-covered face and soften his otherw se awesone
appear ance.

Over his matted, furry body he wears two chrone
bandol i er s,

and little else. He is a two-hundred-year-old Woki ee and

a
sight to behol d.
Ben speaks to the Wokiee, pointing to Luke several
times
during his conversation and the huge creature suddenly
lets

out a horrifying laugh. Luke is nore than a little bit



di sconcerted and pretends not to hear the conversation
bet ween
Ben and the giant Woki ee.
Luke is terrified but tries not to showit. He quietly

Si ps
his drink, |ooking over the crowd for a nore synpathetic
ear
or what ever.
A large, multiple-eyed Creature gives Luke a rough
shove.

CREATURE: Negol a dewaghi wool dugger ?! ?

The hi deous freak is obviously drunk. Luke tries to
i gnore
the creature and turns back on his drink. A short, grubby
Human and an even snaller rodent-1ike beast join the
bel li gerent nonstrosity.

HUMAN: He doesn't like you.
LUKE: |'m sorry.
HUMAN: | don't like you either
The big creature is getting agitated and yells out

sone

unintelligible gibberish at the now rather nervous, young

advent urer.
HUMAN: (continued) Don't insult us. You just watch yourself.
W' re
wanted nen. | have the death sentence in twelve systens.
LUKE: I'Il be careful than
HUVAN: You'll be dead.

The rodent lets out a |oud grunt and everything at the

bar

noves away. Luke tries to remain cool but it isn't easy.
H s

three adversaries ready their weapons. A d Ben noves in
behi nd

Luke.

BEN. This little one isn't worth the effort. Cone |let me buy you
sonet hi ng. . .

A powerful blow fromthe unpl easant creature sends the
young woul d-be Jedi sailing across the room crashing
t hr ough
tables and breaking a large jug filled with a foul -
| ooki ng
liquid. Wth a blood curdling shriek, the nonster draws a



wi cked chrone |aser pistol fromhis belt and levels it at
old
Ben. The bartender pani cs.

BARTENDER: No bl asters! No bl aster!

Wth astounding agility old Ben's | aser sword sparks

to

life and in a flash an armlies on the floor. The rodent
is

cut in two and the giant nultiple-eyed creature lies
doubl ed,

cut fromchin to groin. Ben carefully and precisely turns
of f

his laser sword and replaces it on his utility belt.
Luke,

shaking and totally amazed at the old man's abilities,
attenpts

to stand. The entire fight has lasted only a matter of
seconds.

The cantina goes back to normal, although Ben is given a

respect abl e anount of room at the bar. Luke, rubbing his

brui sed head, approaches the old nan with new awe. Ben
points

t he the Wooki ee.

BEN: This is Chewbacca. He's first-mate on a ship that m ght
suit our
needs.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS El SLEY -- STREET.

Threepi o paces in front of the cantina as Artoo carries
on an

el ectroni c conversation with another little red astro-
droid. A

creature conmes out of the cantina and approaches two

stornmtroopers in the street.

THREEPIO | don't like the |ook of this.
| NTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS EI SLEY -- CANTI NA

Strange creatures play exotic big band nusic on odd-
| ooki ng
i nstrunents as Luke, still giddy, downs a fresh drink and
foll ows Ben and Chewbacca to a booth where Han Solo is
sitting. Han is a tough, roguish starpilot about thirty
years
old. A nercenary on a starship, he is sinple,
sentinental, and
cocksure.

HAN: Han Solo. |I'mcaptain of the MIIlennium Falcon. Chewi e here
tells
me you're | ooking for passage to the Al deraan system



BEN: Yes, indeed. If it's a fast ship.
HAN: Fast ship? You' ve never heard of the MIIennium Fal con?
BEN: Should | have?

HAN: It's the ship that made the Kessel run in less than twelve
par secs!

Ben reacts to Solo's stupid attenpt to i npress them
W th
obvi ous mi sinformation.
HAN: (continued) |'ve outrun Inperial starships, not the |ocal
bul k-cruisers, mnd you. I'"mtal king about the big Corellian

shi ps
now. She's fast enough for you, old man. What's the cargo?

BEN: Only passengers. Myself, the boy, two droids, and no

questions
asked.

HAN: What is it? Sone kind of |ocal trouble?

BEN: Let's just say we'd like to avoid any Inperial
ent angl enment s.

HAN: Well, that's the trick, isn't it? And it's going to cost
you
somet hi ng extra. Ten thousand in advance.
LUKE: Ten thousand? We coul d al nost buy our own ship for that!
HAN. But who's going to fly it, kid! You?
LUKE: You bet | could. I'"'mnot such a bad pilot nyself! W don't
have
to sit here and listen...
BEN: We haven't that nuch with us. But we could pay you two
t housand
now, plus fifteen when we reach Al deraan
HAN: Sevent een, huh!
Han ponders this for a few nonments
HAN. Okay. You guys got yourself a ship. W'll | eave as soon as
you're
ready. Docking bay Ni nety-four
BEN: N nety-four

HAN: Looks |i ke sonebody's beginning to take an interest in your
handi wor k.



Ben and Luke turn around to see four |nperial
storntroopers
| ooking at the dead bodies and asking the bartenders sonme
guestions. The bartender points to the booth.

TROOPER: All right, we'll check it out.

The stormtroopers | ook over at the booth but Luke and
Ben
are gone. The bartender shrugs his shoulders in
puzzl enent.

HAN: Sevent een t housand! Those guys nust really be desperate.
Thi s

could really save ny neck. Cet back to the ship and get her
ready.

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS El SLEY -- STREET.
BEN. You'll have to sell your speeder.
LUKE: That's okay. |'m never com ng back to this planet again.

I NTERI OR° MOS ElI SLEY -- CANTI NA.

As Han is about to |l eave, Greedo, a sliny green-faced
alien

with a short trunk-nose, pokes a gun in his side. The
creature

speaks in a foreign tongue translated into English
subtitles.

GREEDO (Goi ng sonewhere, Sol 0?

HAN. Yes, Greedo. As a nmatter of fact, | was just going to see
your
boss. Tell Jabba that |'ve got his npney.

Han sits down and the alien sits across from him
hol di ng
the gun on him

GREEDO. It's too late. You should have paid himwhen you had the
chance. Jabba's put a price on your head, so large that every
bounty

hunter in the galaxy will be looking for you. I"mlucky | found
you

first.

HAN: Yeah, but this time | got the noney.
GREEDO. If you give it to nme, | might forget I found you

HAN: | don't have it with ne. Tell Jabba..



GREEDO. Jabba's through with you. He has no tine for snugglers
who
drop their shipnents at the first sign of an Inperial cruiser.

HAN: Even | get boarded sonetinmes. Do you think | had a choice?

Han Solo slowy reaches for his gun under the table.
GREEDO You can tell that to Jabba. He may only take your ship.
HAN. Over ny dead body.

GREEDO. That's the idea. |'ve been looking forward to killing
you for
a long tine.

HAN: Yes, |I'Il bet you have.

Suddenly the sliny alien disappears in a blinding

flash of

light. Han pulls his snoking gun from beneath the table
as the

ot her patron | ook on in benmused amazenent. Han gets up
and

starts out of the cantina, flipping the bartender sone
coi ns

as he | eaves.

HAN: Sorry about the mess.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

Several TIE fighters approach the Death Star
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM
VADER: Her resistance to the nmind probe is considerable. It wll
ggne time before we can extract any information from her

An Inperial Oficer interrupts the neeting.

| MPERI AL OFFI CER: The final check-out is conplete. Al systens
are

operational. What course shall we set?

TARKI N: Per haps she would respond to an alternative form of
per suasi on.

VADER: What do you nean?

TARKIN: | think it is tine we denonstrate the full power of this
station. (to soldier) Set your course for Princess Leia' s hone
pl anet

of Al der aan.



TROOPER: Wth pleasure.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS EI SLEY -- STREET.

Four heavily-arnmed storntroopers nove nenacingly along a

narrow slum al |l eyway crowed with darkly clad creatures
hawki ng

exotic goods in the dingy little stalls. Men, nonsters,
and

robots crouch in the waste-filled doorways, whispering
and

hi ding fromthe hot wi nds.

THREEPI O Lock the door, Artoo.

One of the troopers checks a tightly | ocked door and
noves
on down the alleyway. The door slides open a crack and
Threepi o peeks out. Artoo is barely visible in the
backgr ound.

TROOPER: All right, check that side of the street. It's secure.
Move
on to the next door.

The door opens, Threepio noves into the doorway.

THREEPI O | woul d much rather have gone with Master Luke than
stay

here with you. | don't know what all the trouble is about, but
"' m

sure it must be your fault.

Art oo nmakes beepi ng sounds.
THREEPI O You watch your | anguage!

EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS EI SLEY -- STREET -- ALLEYWAY -- USED
SPEEDER LOT.

Ben and Luke are standing in a sleazy used speeder |ot,

talking with a tall, grotesque, insect-like used speeder

deal er. Strange exotic bodi es and spi ndl y-I egged beasts
pass

by as the insect concludes the sale by giving Luke sone
coi ns.

LUKE: He says it's the best he can do. Since the XP-38 cane out,
they're just not in denand.

BEN: It will be enough

Ben and Luke | eave the speeder |ot and wal k down the
dusty
al  eyway past a small robot herding a bunch of anteater-
li ke



creatures. Luke turns and gives one last forlorn | ook at
hi s

fai thful speeder as he rounds a corner. A darkly clad
creature

nmoves out of the shadows as they pass and watches them as
t hey

di sappear down anot her all ey.

BEN. If the ship's as fast as he's boasting, we ought to do
wel | .

I NTERI OR: DOCKI NG BAY 94 -- DAY

Jabba the Hut and a hal f-dozen grisly alien pirates and
purpl e

creatures stand in the nmiddle of the docking bay. Jabba
is the

grossest of the slavering hulks and his scarred face is a

grim

testinonial to his prowess as a vicious killer. He is a
fat,

slug-like creature with eyes on extended feelers and a
huge

ugly nout h.
JABBA: Cone on out, Sol ol

A voice fromdirectly behind the pirates startles them

and
they turn around to see Han Sol o and the giant Woki ee,
Chewbacca, standing behind themw th no weapons in sight.
HAN: |'ve been waiting for you, Jabba.

JABBA: | expected you woul d be.
HAN: |'mnot the type to run

JABBA: (fatherly-snooth) Han, ny boy, there are tinmes when you
di sappoi nt ne...why haven't you paid nme? And why did you have to

fry
poor Geedo like that...after all we've been through together.

HAN: You sent Greedo to bl ast ne.

JABBA: (nock surprise) Han, why you're the best sruggler in the
busi ness. You're too valuable to fry. He was only relaying ny
concern

at your delays. He wasn't going to blast you.

HAN: | think he thought he was. Next tinme don't send one of
t hose

twerps. If you've got sonething to say to ne, conme see ne
your sel f.

JABBA: Han, Han! If only you hadn't had to dunp that shipnment of



spice...you understand | just can't make an exception. Were
woul d |

be if every pilot who snuggled for nme dunped their shipnent at
t he

first sign of an Inperial starship? It's not good business.

HAN: You know, even | get boarded sonetines, Jabba. | had no
choi ce,

but I've got a charter now and | can pay you back, plus alittle
extra. | just need sonme nore tine.

JABBA: (to his nen) Put your blasters away. Han, ny boy, |I'm
only

doing this because you're the best and | need you. So, for an
extra,

say twenty percent |'Il give you a little nore tinme...but this
isit.

If you disappoint nme again, I'll put a price on your head so

| arge you

won't be able to go near a civilized systemfor the rest of your
short

life.
HAN. Jabba, 1'Il pay you because it's ny pleasure.
EXTERI OR: DOCKI NG PORT ENTRY -- ALLEYWAY

Chewbacca waits restlessly at the entrance to Docki ng Bay
94.

Ben, Luke, and the robots nake their way up the street.

Chewbacca j abbers excitedly and signals for themto
hurry. The

darkly clad creature has followed themfromthe speeder
| ot.

He stops in a nearby doorway and speaks into a snal

transmtter.

I NTERI OR: MOS ElI SLEY SPACEPORT -- DOCKI NG BAY 94

Chewbacca | eads the group into a giant dirt pit that is
Docki ng

Bay 94. Resting in the mddle of the huge hole is a
| ar ge,

round, beat-up, pieced-together hunk of junk that could
only

| oosely be called a starship.

LUKE: What a piece of junk.

The tall figure of Han Sol o comes down the boarding
ranp.

HAN: She'll make point five beyond the speed of light. She may
not

| ook Iike much, but she's got it where it counts, kid. I've
added some



speci al nodifications nyself.

Luke scratches his head. It's obvious he isn't sure
about
all this. Chewbacca rushes up the ranp and urges the
others to
foll ow.

HAN. We're a little rushed, so if you'll hurry aboard we'll get
out of
her e.

The group rushes up the gang pl ank, passing a grinning
Han
Sol o.
| NTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON.

Chewbacca settles into the pilot's chair and starts the
m ghty
engi nes of the starshinp.

I NTERI OR MOS EI SLEY SPACEPCRT -- DOCKI NG BAY 94.

Luke, Ben, Threepio, and Artoo nove toward the M| enni um
Fal con passi ng Sol o.

THREEPI G Hello, sir.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS El SLEY -- STREET.

Ei ght Inperial storntroopers rush up to the darkly clad
creature.

TROOPER: Wi ch way?

The darkly clad creature points to the door of the
docki ng
bay.

TROOPER: Al'l right, nmen. Load your weapons!
I NTERI OR MOS EI SLEY SPACEPORT -- DOCKI NG BAY 94.
The troops hold their guns at the ready and charge down
the docki ng bay entrance.
TROOPER: Stop that ship!
Han Sol o | ooks up and sees the Inperial storntroopers
_— atrushing into the docking bay. Several of the troopers

Han as he ducks into the spaceship.

TROOPER: Bl ast ' eml



Han draws his | aser pistol and pops off a coupl e of
shot s
which force the storntroopers to dive for safety. The
pi rateshi p engi nes whine as Han hits the rel ease button
t hat
sl ans the overhead entry shut.

| NTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON
HAN. Chewi e, get us out of here!
The group straps in for take off.
THREEPIG Oh, ny. |I'd forgotten how nuch | hate space travel.
EXTERI OR: TATOO NE -- MOS ElI SLEY -- STREETS

The hal f-dozen storntroopers at a check point hear the
gener al

alarmand |l ook to the sky as the huge starship rises
above the

di ngy slumdwel li ngs and qui ckly di sappears into the
nor ni ng

sky.

I NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Han clinbs into the pilot's chair next to Chewbacca, who
chatters away as he points to something on the radar
scope.

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- PLANET TATOO NE.
The Corellian pirateship zoonms from Tatooi ne into space.
| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Han frantically types information into the ship's
conput er .

Little Artoo appears nonentarily at the cockpit doorway,
makes

a few beeping remarks, then scurries away.

HAN: It |looks like an Inperial cruiser. Qur passengers nust be
hotter

than | thought. Try and hold themoff. Angle the deflector

shi el d

while | make the calculations for the junp to |ight speed.

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- PLANET TATOO NE.

The M1l ennium Fal con pirateship races away fromthe
yel | ow

pl anet, Tatooine. It is followed by two huge | nperi al

stardestroyers.



I NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Over the shoul ders of Chewbacca and Han, we can see the
gal axy

spread before them Luke and Ben nake their way into the

cranped cockpit where Han continues his cal cul ation.

HAN. Stay sharp! There are two nore conming in; they're going to
try to
cut us off.

LUKE: Way don't you outrun thenf? | thought you said this thing
was
fast.

HAN: Watch your nmouth, kid, or you're going to find yourself
floating

hone. We'Il be safe enough once we nmake the junp to hyperspace.
Besi des, | know a few nmaneuvers. We'll | ose them

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- PLANET TATOO NE.
Inmperial cruisers fire at the pirateship.
| NTERIOR' M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

The ship shudders as an expl osion flashes outside the
Wi ndow.

HAN: Here's where the fun begins!
BEN: How | ong before you can make the junp to |light speed?

HAN. 1t'll take a few nonments to get the coordinates fromthe
navi - comput er.

The ship begins to rock violently as lasers hit it.
LUKE: Are you kidding? At the rate they're gaining..

HAN: Travel i ng through hyperspace isn't |ike dusting crops, boy!
Wt hout precise calculations we could fly right through a star
or

bounce too close to a supernova and that'd end your trip rea

qui ck,

wouldn't it?

The ship is now constantly battered with laserfire as
a red
warning |ight begins to flash.
LUKE: What's that flashing?

HAN: We're losing our deflector shield. Go strap yourself in,
['"'m



going to make the junp to |ight speed.
The gal axy brightens and they nove faster, alnobst as
i f
crashing a barrier. Stars becone streaks as the
pi rat eship
makes the junp to hyperspace.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The M I | ennium Fal con zoons into infinity in less than a
second.

EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR.
Al deraan | oons behind the Death Star battl estation
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM
Admiral Mtti enters the quiet control room and bows
bef ore
Governor Tarkin, who stands before the huge wall screen
di splaying a snmall green pl anet.

MOTTI: We've entered the Al deraan system

Vader and two storntroopers enter with Princess Leia.

Her

hands are bound.
LEI A: Governor Tarkin, | should have expected to find you
hol di ng
Vader's leash. | recognized your foul stench when | was brought
on
boar d.

TARKIN: Charming to the last. You don't know how hard | found it
signing the order to term nate your |ife!

LEIA: | surprised you had the courage to take the responsibility
your sel f!

TARKIN: Princess Leia, before your execution | would like you to

be ny

guest at a cerenony that will make this battle station
operational. No

star systemw || dare oppose the Enperor now.

LEIA: The nore you tighten your grip, Tarkin, the nore star
syst ens
will slip through your fingers.

TARKIN: Not after we denonstrate the power of this station. In a
way,

you have determ ned the choice of the planet that'll be
destroyed



first. Since you are reluctant to provide us with the | ocation
of the

Rebel base, | have chosen to test this station's destructive
power. ..

on your home planet of Al deraan.

LEI A: No! Al deraan is peaceful. W have no weapons. You can't
possi bly. ..

TARKI N: You woul d prefer another target? A mlitary target? Then
name
the system

Tarkin waves nenacingly toward Lei a.

TARKIN: | growtired of asking this. So it'll be the |ast tine.
VWher e
is the Rebel base?

Lei a overhears an intercomvoi ce announci ng the
approach to
Al der aan.

LEI A: (softly) Dantooi ne.
Lei a | owers her head.
LEI A They're on Dant ooi ne.

TARKI N: There. You see Lord Vader, she can be reasonabl e.
(addr essi ng
Motti) Continue with the operation. You may fire when ready.

LEI A: Wat ?

TARKIN: You're far too trusting. Dantooine is too renote to make
an

ef fective denonstration. But don't worry. We will deal with your
Rebel

friends soon enough.

LEI A: No!
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- BLAST CHAMBER
VADER: Conmence primary ignition

A button is pressed which switches on a panel of

lights. A

hooded | nperial soldier reaches overhead and pulls a
| ever.

Anot her lever is pulled. Vader reaches for still another
| ever

and a bank of lights on a panel and wall |ight up. A huge
beam



of light emanates fromw thin a cone-shaped area and
conver ges

into a single | aser beam out toward Al deraan. The snal
green

pl anet of Al deraan is blown into space dust.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- CENTRAL HOLD AREA.

Ben wat ches Luke practice the |ightsaber with a small
"seeker”

robot. Ben suddenly turns away and sits down. He falters,

seens al nost faint.

LUKE: Are you all right? What's wrong?

BEN: | felt a great disturbance in the Force...as if mllions of
voi ces suddenly cried out in terror and were suddenly sil enced.
| fear

sonmething terrible has happened.

Ben rubs his forehead. He seens to drift into a
trance. Then
he fixes his gaze on Luke.

BEN: You'd better get on with your exercises.
Han Solo enters the room

HAN: Well, you can forget your troubles with those Inperial
sl ugs. |
told you I'd outrun

em
Luke is once again practicing with the |ightsaber.
HAN. Don't everyone thank nme at once.

Thr eepi 0 wat ches Chewbacca and Artoo who are engrossed
in a
game in which three-di nmensional hol ographic figures nove
al ong
a chess-type board.

HAN: Anyway, we should be at Al deraan about oh-two-hundred
hours.

Chewbacca and the two robots sit around the |ighted

tabl e

covered with snall hol ographi c nonsters. Each side of the

table has a small conputer nonitor enbedded in it.
Chewbacca

seens very pleased with hinmself as he rests his | anky
fur-

covered arns over his head.

THREEPI O Now be careful, Artoo.



Artoo inmedi ately reaches up and taps the conputer

with his

stubby cl aw hand, causing one of the hol ographic
creatures to

wal k to the new square. A sudden frown crosses
Chewbacca' s

face and he begins yelling gibberish at the tiny robot.

Threepi o i ntercedes on behalf of his small conpani on and

begins to argue with the huge Woki ee.

THREEPI O He made a fair nove. Scream ng about it won't help
you.

HAN: (interrupting) Let himhave it. It's not wise to upset a
Wooki ee.

THREEPI O But sir, nobody worries about upsetting a droid.

HAN: That's 'cause droids don't pull people's arnms out of their
socket
when they | ose. Wokiees are known to do that.

THREEPI O | see your point, sir. | suggest a new strategy,
Artoo. Let
t he Wboki ee win.

Luke stands in the mddle of the small hold area; he
seens
frozen in place. A humming |ightsaber is held high over
hi s
head. Ben watches himfromthe corner, studying his
novenment s.
Han watches with a bit of snugness.

BEN. Remenber, a Jedi can feel the Force flow ng through him
LUKE: You nean it controls your actions?
BEN: Partially. But it al so obeys your commands.

Suspended at eye |l evel, about ten feet in front of

Luke, a

"seeker", a chrone baseball-like robot covered with
ant ennae,

hovers slowly in a wide arc. The ball floats to one side
of

the youth then the other. Suddenly it makes a |ightning-
swift

lunge and stops within a few feet of Luke's face. Luke
doesn' t

nmove and the ball backs off. It slowy noves behind the
boy,

t hen nakes another quick lunge, this tine enmitting a
bl ood red

| aser beamas it attacks. It hits Luke in the |eg causing
hi m



to tunble over. Han lets | oose with a burst of |aughter.

HAN: Hokey religions and anci ent weapons are no match for a good
bl aster at your side, Kkid.

LUKE: You don't believe in the Force, do you?

HAN: Kid, I've flown fromone side of this galaxy to the other
' ve

seen a |lot of strange stuff, but |I've never seen anything to
make me

believe there's one all-powerful force controlling everything.
There's

no nystical energy field that controls mnmy destiny.

Ben smiles quietly
HAN: It's all a lot of sinple tricks and nonsense.
BEN: | suggest you try it again, Luke.

Ben places a | arge hel met on Luke's head which covers
hi s
eyes.

BEN: This tinme, let go your conscious self and act on instinct.

LUKE: (laughing) Wth the blast shield down, | can't even see.
How am
| supposed to fight?

BEN: Your eyes can deceive you. Don't trust them

Han skeptically shakes his head as Ben throws the

seeker

into the air. The ball shoots straight up in the air,
t hen

drops like a rock. Luke swings the |ightsaber around
blindly

m ssing the seeker, which fires off a laserbolt which
hits

Luke square on the seat of the pants. He lets out a
pai nf ul

yell and attenpts to hit the seeker.

BEN: Stretch out with your feelings.

Luke stands in one place, seemngly frozen. The seeker
makes a dive at Luke and, incredibly, he nanaged to
def | ect
the bolt. The ball ceases fire and noves back to its
ori gi nal
position.

BEN: You see, you can do it.



HAN: | call it [uck.
BEN: In ny experience, there's no such thing as |uck

HAN: Look, going good against renotes is one thing. Going good
agai nst
the living? That's sonething el se.

Solo notices a snmall |ight flashing on the far side of
t he
control panel

HAN: Looks like we're coming up on Al deraan
Han and Chewbacca head back to the cockpit.

LUKE: You know, | did feel sonmething. | could al nost see the
renot e.

BEN: That's good. You have taken your first step into a |arger
wor | d.

I NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CONFERENCE ROOM

I mperial Oficer Cass stands before Governor Tarkin and
t he
evil Dark Lord Darth Vader.

TARKI N:  Yes.

OFFI CER CASS: Qur scout ships have reached Dantooi ne. They found
t he

remai ns of a Rebel base, but they estinmate that it has been
deserted

for some time. They are now conducting an extensive search of

t he

surroundi ng systens.

TARKIN: She lied! She lied to us!

VADER: | told you she would never consciously betray the
Rebel i on.
TARKIN: Term nate her...imedi ately!

EXTERI OR: HYPERSPACE.
The pirateship is just com ng out of hyperspace; a
strange
surreal |ight show surrounds the ship.
| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.
HAN: Stand by, Chewi e, here we go. Cut in the sublight engines.

Han pulls back on a control lever. Qutside the cockpit



wi nhdow stars begin streaking past, seemto decrease in
speed,

then stop. Suddenly the starship begins to shudder and

violently shake about. Asteroids begin to race toward
t hem

battering the sides of the ship.

HAN: What the...? Aw, we've cone out of hyperspace into a neteor
shower. Some kind of asteroid collision. It's not on any of the
charts.

The Wookiee flips off several controls and seens very
cool
in the energency. Luke nakes his way into the bouncing
cockpit.

LUKE: What's goi ng on?
HAN: Qur position is correct, except...no, Al deraan!
LUKE: What do you nean? Where is it?
HAN. Thats what I"'mtrying to tell you, kid. It ain't there.
It's been
totally bl own away.
LUKE: What ? How?
Ben noves into the cockpit behind Luke as the ship
begi ns
to settle down.
BEN: Destroyed...by the Enpire!
HAN. The entire starfleet couldn't destroy the whol e pl anet.
It'd take
a thousand ships with nore fire power than |'ve..
A signal starts flashing on the control panel and a
nuf f | ed
al arm starts hunm ng.
HAN: There's another ship conming in.
LUKE: Maybe they know what happened.
BEN. It's an Inperial fighter.
Chewbacca barks his concern. A huge expl osion bursts
outsi de the cockpit wi ndow, shaking the ship violently. A
tiny, finned Inperial TIE fighter races past the cockpit
Wi ndow.

LUKE: It foll owed us!

BEN: No. It's a short range fighter.



HAN: There aren't any bases around here. Were did it come fronf
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The fighter races past the Corellian pirateship.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

LUKE: It sure is leaving in a big hurry. If they identify us,
we're in
bi g trouble.

HAN: Not if | can help it. Chewie...jamit's transm ssions.
BEN: It'd be as well to let it go. It's too far out of range.
HAN: Not for long...

EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The pirateship zoons over the canera and away into the
vastness of space after the Inperial TIE fighter

I NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

The tension nmounts as the pirateship gains on the tiny
fighter.

In the distance, one of the stars becones brighter unti
it is

obvious that the TIE ship is heading for it. Ben stands
behi nd

Chewbacca.

BEN. A fighter that size couldn't get this deep into space on
its own.

LUKE It nust have gotten |ost, been part of a convoy or
somet hi ng.

HAN: Well, he ain't going to be around | ong enough to tell
anyone
about us.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The TIE fighter is losing ground to the larger pirateship
as

they race toward canera and di sappear over head.
| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

The distant star can be distinguished as a small noon or
pl anet .

LUKE: Look at him He's headed for that small noon.



HAN: | think I can get himbefore he gets there...he's alnobst in
range.

The snmal |l noon begins to take on the appearance of a
nmonst rous spherical battle station.

BEN: That's no noon! It's a space station
HAN. It's too big to be a space station
LUKE: | have a very bad feeling about this.

HAN: Yeah, | think your right. Full reverse! Chewie, lock in the
auxiliary power.

The pirateship shudders and the TIE fighter
accel erates
away toward the gargantuan battle station

LUKE: Way are we still noving towards it?
HAN. We're caught in a tractor beam It's pulling us in!
LUKE: But there's gotta be sonething you can do!

HAN: There's nothin' | can do about it, kid. I'min full power.
['m

going to have to shut down. But they're not going to get ne

wi t hout a

fight!

Ben Kenobi puts a hand on his shoul der.
BEN. You can't win. But there are alternatives to fighting.
| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON - - DEATH STAR

As the battered pirate starship is towed closer to the
awesone

nmetal noon, the inmense size of the nmassive battle
station

becones staggering. Running along the equator of the
gigantic

sphere is a nile-high band of huge docking ports into
whi ch

the hel pless pirateship is dragged.

EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- HUGE PORT DOORS.

The hel pless M1l ennium Fal con is pulled past a docking
port
control room and huge | aser turret cannons.

VO CE OVER DEATH STAR | NTERCOM Cl ear Bay twenty-three-seven. W
are



openi ng the nagnetic field.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- DOCKI NG BAY 2037.

The pirateship is pulled in through port doors of the
Deat h

Star, conming to rest in a huge hangar. Thirty
storntroopers

stand at attention in a central assenbly area.

OFFI CER. To you stati ons!

OFFI CER. (to another officer) Come with ne.

| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- HALLWAY
Storntroopers run to their posts.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- HANGAR 2037

A line of storntroopers march toward the pirateship in

readiness to board it, while other troopers stand with
weapons

ready to fire.

OFFI CER: Cl ose all outboard shields! C ose all outboard shiel ds!
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- CONFERENCE ROOM

Tarkin pushes a button and responds to the intercom buzz.
TARKI N:  Yes.

VO CE: (over intercon) W' ve captured a freighter entering the
remai ns

of the Al deraan system It's narkings match those of a ship that
blasted its way out of Ms Eisl ey.

VADER: They mnust be trying to return the stolen plans to the
princess.
She may yet be of some use to us.

I NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- DOCKI NG BAY 2037.

Vader and a commander approach the troops as an O ficer
and
several heavily armed troops exit the spacecraft.

VO CE: (over intercon) Unlock one-five-seven and ni ne. Rel ease
char ges.

OFFI CER. (to Vader) There's no one on board, sir. According to
t he

| og, the crew abandoned ship right after takeoff. It nust be a
decoy,

sir. Several of the escape pods have been jettisoned.



VADER: Did you find any droids?

OFFI CER No, sir. If there were any on board, they nust al so
have
jettisoned.

VADER: Send a scanning crew on board. | want every part of this
ship
checked.

OFFI CER  Yes, sir.
VADER: | sense sonething...a presence | haven't felt since..
Vader turns quickly and exits the hangar.

OFFI CER Get me a scanning crew in here on the double. | want
every
part of this ship checked!

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- HALLWAY.

A trooper runs through the hallway heading for the exit.
In a

few monents all is quiet. The nuffled sounds of a distant

officer giving orders finally fade. Two floor panels
suddenl y

pop up revealing Han Sol o and Luke. Ben Kenobi sticks his
head

out of a third | ocker.

LUKE: Boy, it's lucky you had these conpartmnents.
HAN. | use themfor snmuggling. | never thought 1'd be snuggling

nysel f
in them This is ridiculous. Even if | could take off, |'d never

get

past the tractor beam

BEN: Leave that to ne!

HAN: Damn fool. | knew that you were going to say that!

BEN: Who's the nore foolish...the fool or the fool who foll ows
hi nf?

Han shakes his head, nmuttering to hinself. Chewbacca
agr ees.

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY.
The crewren carry a heavy box on board the ship, past the

two
storntroopers guarding either side of the ranp.



TROOPER: The ship's all yours. If the scanners pick up anything,
report it inmrediately. Al right, let's go.

The crewren enter the pirateship and a | oud crashing
sound
is followed by a voice calling to the guard bel ow

HAN S VO CE: Hey down there, could you give us a hand with this?

The stormtroopers enter the ship and a quick round of
gunfire i s heard.

I NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- FORWARD BAY -- COMVAND OFFI CE

In a very small conmand office near the entrance to the

pirateship, a Gantry Oficer |ooks out his w ndow and
noti ces

the guards are m ssing. He speaks into the comink.

GANTRY OFFI CER: TX-four-one-tw. Why aren't you at your post?
TX-four-one-two, do you copy?

A stormtrooper cones down the ranp of the pirateship
and
waves to the gantry officer, pointing to his ear
i ndi cating
his comink is not working. The gantry officer shakes his

head

i n disgust and heads for the door, giving his aide an
annoyed

| ook.
GANTRY OFFI CER: Take over. W've got a bad transmitter. |I'll see
what
| can do.

As the officer approaches the door, it slides open

revealing the towering Chewbacca. The gantry officer, in

a

monentary state of shock, stunbles backward. Wth a bone-
chilling how, the giant Wokiee flattens the officer
with one
bl ow. The aide immediately reaches for his pistol, but is
bl asted by Han, dressed as an Inperial storntrooper. Ben
and
the robots enter the room quickly followed by Luke, also
dressed as a stornmtrooper. Luke quickly renoves his
hel et .

LUKE: You know, between his how ing and your blasting everything
in

sight, it's a wonder the whole station doesn't know we're here.
HAN: Bring themon! | prefer a straight fight to all this

sneaki ng
around.



THREEPI O W found the conputer outlet, sir.

Ben feeds sone information into the conputer and a nap
of
the city appears on the nonitor. He begins to inspect it
carefully. Threepio and Artoo | ook over the contro
panel .
Artoo finds sonething that nakes himwhistle wldly.

BEN. Plug in. He should be able to interpret the entire I|nperial
comput er networKk.

Artoo punches his claw arminto the conputer socket
and t he
vast Inperial brain network cones to life, feeding
i nformation
tothe little robot. After a few nonents, he beeps
somet hi ng.

THREEPI O He says he's found the main conputer to power the
tractor

beamthat's holding the ship here. He'll try to nake the precise
| ocati on appear on the nonitor.

The conputer nonitor flashes readouts.

THREEPI O The tractor beamis coupled to the main reactor in
seven

| ocations. A power loss at one of the ternminals will allowthe
ship to

| eave.

Ben studies the data on the npnitor readout.

BEN. | don't think you boys can help. | nust go al one.
HAN: What ever you say. |'ve done nore that | bargained for on
this

trip already.

LUKE: | want to go with you

BEN: Be patient, Luke. Stay and watch over the droids.

LUKE: But he can...

BEN. They nust be delivered safely or other star systens w ||
fﬁnggne fate as Al deraan. Your destiny lies along a different
pat

than nine. The Force will be with you...al ways!

Ben adjusts the lightsaber on his belt and silently
st eps



out of the command of fice, then disappears down a | ong
grey

hal  way. Chewbacca barks a conment and Han shakes his
head in
agr eenent .
HAN: Boy you said it, Chew e.
Han | ooks at Luke.
HAN. Where did you dig up that old fossil?
LUKE: Ben is a great nan.
HAN: Yeah, great at getting us into trouble.
LUKE: | didn't hear you give any ideas..
HAN: Well, anything would be better than just hangi ng around
wai ting
for himto pick us up...
LUKE: Who do you think...
Suddenly Artoo begins to whistle and beep a bl ue
streak.
Luke goes over to him
LUKE: What is it?
THREEPIO |I'mafraid I'mnot quite sure, sir. He says "I found
her",
and keeps repeating, "She's here."
LUKE: Well, who...who has he found?
Artoo whistles a frantic reply.
THREEPI O Princess Lei a.
LUKE: The princess? She's here?
HAN: Princess? Wat's going on?
THREEPI O Level five. Detention block A A-twenty-three. |I'm
afraid
she's schedul ed to be term nated.
LUKE: Ch, no! W' ve got to do sonething.
HAN: What are you tal king about ?
LUKE: The droid belongs to her. She's the one in the nessage.

W' ve
got to help her.



HAN: Now, | ook, don't get any funny ideas. The old nan wants us
agit ri ght here.
LUKE: But he didn't know she was here. Look, will you just find
a way
back into the detention bl ock?
HAN: 1'm not goi ng anywhere.
LUKE: They're going to execute her. Look, a few minutes ago you
;ghddidn't want to just wait here to be captured. Now all you
want to
do is stay.
HAN: Marching into the detention area is not what | had in mnd.
LUKE: But they're going to kill her!
HAN: Better her than ne..
LUKE: She's rich.
Chewbacca grow s.
HAN: Ri ch?
LUKE: Yes. Rich, powerful! Listen, if you were to rescue her,
:Qﬁard woul d be. ..
HAN: What ?
LUKE: Well nore wealth that you can i nmgi ne.
HAN: | don't know, | can imagine quite a bit!
LUKE: You'll get it!
HAN: | better!
LUKE: You will...
HAN: All right, kid. But you'd better be right about this.
Han | ooks at Chewi e, who grunts a short grunt.
LUKE: Al right.
HAN: What's your plan?
LUKE: Un...Threepio, hand ne those binders there will you?

Luke noves toward Chewbacca with el ectronic cuffs.



LUKE: Ckay. Now, |I'mgoing to put these on you
Chewie lets out a hideous grow .
LUKE: Ckay. Han, you put these on.
Luke sheepi shly hands the binders to Han
HAN. Don't worry, Chewie. | think I know what he has in mnd

The Wboki ee has a worried and frightened | ook on his
face
as Han binds himwith the electronic cuffs.

THREEPI O Master Luke, sir! Pardon me for asking...but,
ah. .. what
should Artoo and | do if we're discovered here?

LUKE: Lock the door!
HAN. And hope they don't have bl asters.
THREEPI O That isn't very reassuring.

Luke and Han put on their arnored storntrooper hel nets
and
start off into the giant Inperial Death Star.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- DETENTI ON AREA -- ELEVATOR TUBE.

Han and Luke try to | ook inconspicuous in their arnored
suits
as they wait for a vacuumelevator to arrive. Troops,
bureaucrats, and robots bustle about, ignoring the trio
conpletely. Only a few give the giant Woki ee a curious
gl ance.
Finally a small elevator arrives and the trio enters.

LUKE: | can't see a thing in this hel net.

A bureaucrat races to get aboard al so, but is signal ed
away by

Han. The door to the pod-like vehicle slides closed and
t he

el evator car takes off through a vacuum tube.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- MAI N HALLWAY

Several Inperial officers walk through the wide nmain

passageway. They pass several storntroopers and a robot

simlar to Threepio but with an insect face. At the far
end of

the hallway, a passing flash of Ben Kenobi appears, then

di sappears down a snmall hallway. Hi s appearance is so
fleeting



that it is hard to tell if he is real or just an
illusion. No
one in the hallway seens to notice him

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- | NTERI OR ELEVATOR -- DETENTI ON SECURI TY
AREA.

Luke and Han step forward to exit the elevator, but the
door

slides open behind them The giant Wokiee and his two
guar ds

enter the old grey security station. Quards and | aser
gat es

are everywhere. Han whi spers to Luke under his breath.
HAN: This is not going to work
LUKE: Why didn't you say so before?
HAN: | did say so before!
| NTERI OR: DETENTI ON AREA.

El evat or doors open. Atall, grimlooking Oficer
appr oaches

the trio.
OFFI CER. Where are you taking this...thing?

Chewie grows a bit at the remark but Han nudges him

to

shut up.
LUKE: Prisoner transfer from Bl ock one-one-three-eight.

OFFICER: | wasn't notified. I'll have to clear it.

The of ficer goes back to his console and begins to

punch in

the information. There are only three other troopers in
t he

area. Luke and Han survey the situation, checking all of
t he

al arms, | aser gates, and canera eyes. Han unfastens one
of

Chewbacca's el ectronic cuffs and shrugs to Luke.

Suddenly Chewbacca throws up his hands and |l ets out

W th

one of his ear-piercing hows. He grabs Han's | aser
rifle.

HAN: Look out! He's | oose!
LUKE: He's going to pull us all apart.

HAN: Go get him



The startled guards are nonentarily dunbfounded. Luke

and
Han have already pulled out their |aser pistols and are
bl asting away at the terrifyi ng Woki ee. Their barrage of
| aserfire m sses Chewbacca, but hits the camera eyes,
| aser
gate controls, and the Inperial guards. The officer is
t he
| ast of the guards to fall under the laserfire just as he
is
about to push the alarm system Han rushes to the comink
system which is screeching questions about what is going
on.

He qui ckly checks the computer readout.

HAN: We've got to find out which cell this princess of yours is
in.

Here it is...cell twenty-one-eight-seven. You go get her. 1"l
hol d

t hem here.

Luke races down one of the cell corridors. Han speaks
into the
buzzi ng conli nk.

HAN: (sounding official) Everything is under control. Situation
nor mal

| NTERCOM VO CE: What happened?

HAN: (getting nervous) Unh...had a slight weapons nmal function.
But, uh,

everything' s perfectly all right now W're fine. We're all fine
her e,

now, thank you. How are you?

| NTERCOM VO CE: W' re sending a squad up.
HAN: Uh, uh, negative. W had a reactor |eak here now G ve us a
few
mnutes to lock it down. Large |eak...very dangerous.
| NTERCOM VO CE: Who is this? What's your operating nunber?
Han blasts the comink and it expl odes.
HAN. Bori ng conversation anyway. (yelling down the hall) Luke!
W' re
goi hg to have conpany!

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CELL ROW

Luke stops in front of one of the cells and blasts the
door



away with a | aser pistol. Wien the snoke clears, Luke
sees the

dazzling young princess-senator. She had been sl eeping
and is

now | ooki ng at himw th an unconprehendi ng | ook on her
face.

Luke is stunned by her incredible beauty and stands
staring at

her with his nouth hangi ng open.

LEIA: (finally) Aren't you a little short to be a stormrooper?
Luke takes off his hel nmet, coming out of it.
LUKE: What? Ch...the uniform 1'm Luke Skywal ker. |I'mhere to
rescue
you.
LEI A: You' re who?
LUKE: I"mhere to rescue you. |'ve got your R2 unit. |I'mhere
wi th Ben
Kenobi
LEI A: Ben Kenobi is here! \Were is he?
LUKE: Cone on!
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- CONFERENCE ROOM
Darth Vader paces the room as Governor Tarkin sits at the
far
end of the conference table.
VADER: He is here...
TARKI N:  Cbi - WAn Kenobi! What makes you think so?

VADER: A trenmor in the Force. The last tine | felt it was in the
presence of ny old master.

TARKI N: Surely he nust be dead by now
VADER: Don't underestinmate the power of the Force.
TARKIN: The Jedi are extinct, their fire has gone out of the
uni ver se.
You, ny friend, are all that's left of their religion
There is a quiet buzz on the conlink.

TARKI N: Yes.

| NTERCOM VO CE: Governor Tarkin, we have an emergency alert in
detention block A A-twenty-three.



TARKIN: The princess! Put all sections on alert!

VADER: Obi -Wan is here. The Force is with him

TARKIN: If you're right, he nmust not be allowed to escape.
VADER: Escape is not his plan. | must face him al one.

| NTERI OR* DEATH STAR -- DETENTI ON AREA -- HALLWAY.

An om nous buzzing sound is heard on the other side of
t he
el evat or door.

HAN: Chewi e!
Chewbacca responds with a grow i ng noi se.
HAN: Cet behind nme! Get behind ne!

A series of explosions knock a hole in the el evator
door
t hrough which several Inperial troops begin to energe.
Han and Chewie fire | aser pistols at themthrough the
snmoke
and flanme. They turn and run down the cell hallway,
neeting up
with Luke and Leia rushing toward t hem

HAN: Can't get out that way.
LEI A: Looks like you nmanaged to cut off our only escape route.

HAN. (sarcastically) Maybe you' d like it back in your cell, Your
H ghness.

Luke takes a small comink transmtter fromhis belt
as
they continue to exchange fire with storntroopers naking
their
way down the corridor.

LUKE: See- Threepi o! See- Threepi o!
THREEPI O (over comink) Yes sir?

LUKE: We've been cut off! Are there any other ways out of the
cel |
bay?...What was that? | didn't copy!

I NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- MAIN BAY GANTRY -- CONTRCL TOWAER

Threepi o paces the control center as little Artoo beeps
and

whi stles a blue streak. Threepio yells into the snal
com i nk



transmtter.

THREEPI O | said, all systens have been alerted to your
presence, sir.

The main entrance seens to be the only way in or out; all other
informati on on your level is restricted.

Someone begi ns bangi ng on the door.
TROOPER VO CE: Open up in there!
THREEPI G Ch, no!
| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- DETENTI ON CORRI DOR.

Luke and Leia crouch together in an al cove for protection
as

they continue to exchange fire with troops. Han and
Chewbacca

are barely able to keep the stornmroopers at bay at the
far

and of the hallway. The laserfire is very intense, and
snoke

fills the narrow cell corridor

LUKE: There isn't any other way out.
HAN: | can't hold themoff forever! Now what?

LEIA: This is some rescue. When you cane in here, didn't you
have a
pl an for getting out?

HAN. (pointing to Luke) He's the brains, sweetheart.
Luke manages a sheepish grin and shrugs his shoul ders.
LUKE: Well, | didn't..

The princess grabs Luke's gun and fires at a snal
grate in
the wall next to Han, alnost frying him

HAN: What the hell are you doi ng?

LEI A: Sonebody has to save our skins. Into the garbage chute,
W se
guy.

She junps through the narrow openi ng as Han and
Chewbacca
| ook on in amazenent. Chewbacca sniffs the garbage chute
and
says sonet hi ng.



HAN: Get in there you big furry oaf! | don't care what you
smel |1 Cet
in there and don't worry about it.

Han gives hima kick and the Woki ee di sappears into
t he
tiny opening. Luke and Han continue firing as they work
their
way toward the opening.

HAN. Wonderful girl! Either I'"'mgoing to kill her or |I'm
begi nning to
i ke her. Get in there!

Luke ducks laserfire as he junps into the darkness.
Han
fires off a couple of quick blasts creating a snokey
cover,
then slides into the chute hinself and is gone.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM

Han tunbles into the large roomfilled w th garbage and

nmuck.

Luke is already stunbling around | ooking for an exit. He
finds

a small hatchway and struggles to get it open. It won't
budge.

HAN: (sarcastically) Oh! The garbage chute was a really
wonder f ul

i dea. What an incredible snmell you' ve discovered! Let's get out
of

here! Get away fromthere...

LUKE: No! wait!

Han draws his laser pistol and fires at the hatch. The
| aserbolt ricochets wildly around the small netal room
Everyone dives for cover in the garbage as the bolt
expl odes

al nrost on top of them Leia clinbs out of the garbage
with a

rather griml ook on her face.

LUKE: WII you forget it? | already tried it. It's magnetically
seal ed!

LEIA: Put that thing away! You're going to get us all killed.

HAN: Absol utely, Your Worship. Look, | had everything under
control

until you led us down here. You know, it's not going to take
t hem | ong

to figure out what happened to us.



LEIA: It could be worst. ..

A loud, horrible, inhuman nmoan works its way up from
the mur ky dept hs. Chewbacca lets out a terrified how and
begi ns

to back away. Han and Luke stand fast with their |aser
pi stol s

drawn. The Wbokiee is cowering near one of the walls.
HAN: It's worst.
LUKE: There's sonmething alive in here!
HAN: That's your i magination.
LUKE: Sonething just noves past ny |leg! Look! Did you see that?
HAN: What ?
LUKE: Hel p!

Suddenly Luke is yanked under the garbage.

HAN: Luke! Luke! Luke!

_ Solo tries to get to Luke. Luke surfaces with a gasp
of & and thrashing of linbs. A nenbrane tentacle is wapped
around

his throat.
LEI A: Luke!

Leia extends a long pipe toward him

LEI A: Luke, Luke, grab a hold of this.
LUKE: Blast it, will you! My gun's jammed.
HAN: Where?

LUKE: Anywhere! OCh!!

Solo fires his gun downward. Luke is pulled back into
t he
muck by the sliny tentacle.

HAN: Luke! Luke!

Suddenly the walls of the garbage receptacl e shudder
and
nove in a couple of inches. Then everything is deathly
qui et .
Han and Lei a give each other a worried | ook as Chewbacca
how s



in the corner. Wth a rush of bubbl es and nmuck Luke
suddenl y
bobs to the surface.

LEIA: G ab him
Luke seens to be rel eased by the thing.
LEI A: What happened?
LUKE: | don't know, it just let go of ne and di sappeared. .
HAN: |'ve got a very bad feeling about this.

Bef ore anyone can say anything the walls begin to
runbl e
and edge toward the Rebels.

LUKE: The walls are noving!
LEIA: Don't just stand there. Try to brace it with sonething.

They place poles and | ong netal beans between the
cl osi ng
wal I's, but they are sinply snapped and bent as the giant
trashmasher runbles on. The situation doesn't | ook too
good.

LUKE: Wait a m nute!

Luke pulls out his conlink.
LUKE: Threepi o! Come in Threepio! Threepio! Where could he be?
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- MAI N GANTRY -- COWAND OFFI CE

A soft buzzer and the nuted voice of Luke calling out for

See- Threepi 0 can be heard on Threepio's hand comli nk,
which is

sitting on the deserted computer console. Artoo and
Threepi o

are nowhere in sight. Suddenly there is a great explosion
and

the door of the control tower flies across the floor
Four

armed storntroopers enter the chanber.

FI RST TROOPER: Take over! (pointing to the dead officer) See to
hi m
Look there!

A trooper pushes a button and the supply cabi net door
sl i des open. See-Threepi o and Artoo-Detoo are inside.
Art oo
follows his bronze conpanion out into the office.



THREEPI O They' re madnmen! They're heading for the prison |evel.
If you
hurry, you m ght catch them

FI RST OFFI CER: (to his troops) Follow ne! You stand guard.

The troops hustle off down the hallway, |eaving a
guard to
wat ch over the conmand offi ce.

THREEPIO (to Artoo) Cone on!
The guard ains a blaster at them

THREEPI O Ch! All this excitement has overrun the circuits of ny
counterpart here. If you don't nmind, I'd like to take himdown
to

mai nt enance.

TROOPER. All right.

The guard nods and Threepio, with [ittle Artoo in tow,
hurries out the door.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM

As the walls runble closed, the roomgets snaller and
smal | er.
Chewie is whining and trying to hold a wall back with his giant
paws.
Han is | eaning back against the other wall. Garbage is snapping
and
poppi ng. Luke is trying to reach Threepio.

LUKE: Threepi o! Cone in, Threepio! Threepio!

Han and Leia try to brace the contracting walls with a
pole. Leia begins to sink into the trash.

HAN: Get to the top!

LEIA: | can't

LUKE: Were could he be? Threepio! Threepio, will you come in?
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.

THREEPI O They aren't here! Sonething nmust have happened to
them See
i f they've been captured.

Little Artoo carefully plugs his claw arminto a new
wal |
socket and a conplex array of electronic sounds spew from
t he
tiny robot.



THREEPI O Hurry!
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM
The walls are only feet apart. Leia and Han are braced
agai nst
the walls. The princess is frightened. They | ook at each
other. Leia reaches out and takes Han's hand and she
holds it
tightly. She's terrified and suddenly groans as she feels

t he
first crushing pressure agai nst her body.

HAN: One thing's for sure. We're all going to be a |lot thinner
Eg?a) Get on top of it!
LEI A I'mtrying!
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.
THREEPI O (to Artoo) Thank goodness, they haven't found themn
Wher e
coul d they be?
Artoo frantically beeps sonething to See-Threepio.

THREEPI O Use the comink? Ch, nmy! | forgot | turned it off!
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM

Meanwhi |l e, Luke is lying on his side, trying to keep his
neac above the rising ooze. Luke's comink begins to buzz and
ne rips it off his belt.
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.

Mif fl ed sounds of Luke's voice over the comink can be
hear d,

but not distinctly.
THREEPI G Are you there, sir?
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM
LUKE: Threepi o!
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.
THREEPI O W' ve had sone probl ens. ..

LUKE: (over comink) WII you shut up and listen to ne? Shut
down al |



garbage mashers on the detention level, will you? Do you copy?
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM

LUKE: Shut down all the garbage nashers on the detention |evel
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.

LUKE: (over comink) Shut down all the garbage mashers on the
detention | evel.

THREEPI O (to Artoo) No. Shut themall down! Hurry!

Threepi 0 holds his head in agony as he hears the
i ncredible
scream ng and hollering from Luke's conli nk.

THREEPI O Listen to them They're dying, Artoo! Curse ny netal
body! |
wasn't fast enough. It's all mnmy fault! My poor naster!

LUKE: (over comink) Threepio, we're all right!
| NTERI OR. DEATH STAR -- GARBAGE ROOM

The screaming and hollering is the sound of joyous
relief. The

wal | s have stopped noving. Han, Chewi e and Lei a enbrace
in the

backgr ound.

LUKE: We're all right. You did great.

Luke noves to the pressure sensitive hatch, |ooking
for a
nunber .

LUKE: Hey...hey, open the pressure mai ntenance hatch on unit
number. . .
where are we?

| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY -- SERVI CE PANEL.
HAN: (over comink) Three-two-six-eight-two-seven
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- TRACTOR BEAM -- POAER GENERATOR TRENCH

Ben enters a hunm ng service trench that powers the huge

tractor beam The trench seens to be a hundred mles
deep. The

cl acki ng sound of huge switching devices can be heard.
The ol d

Jedi edges his his way along a narrow | edge leading to a

control panel that connects two | arge cables. He
careful ly

makes several adjustnments in the conputer terminal, and



several lights on the board go fromred to bl ue.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- UNUSED HALLWAY

The group exits the garbage roominto a dusty, unused
hal | way.

Han and Luke renove the trooper suits and strap on the
bl ast er

bel ts.

HAN. If we can just avoid any nore femal e advice, we ought to be
abl e
to get out of here.

Luke smles and scratches his head as he takes a
bl aster
from Sol o.

LUKE: Well, let's get noving!

Chewi e begins growing and points to the hatch to the
garbage room as he runs away and then stops how ing.

HAN. (to Chew e) Were are you goi ng?

The Di a Nogu bangs agai nst the hatch and a |ong, sliny
tentacle works its way out of the doorway searching for a
victim Han ainms his pistol

LEIA: No, wait. They'll hear!

Han fires at the doorway. The noise of the bl ast
echoes
relentlessly throughout the enpty passageway. Luke sinply
shakes his head in disgust.

HAN: (to Chewi e) Cone here, you big coward!

Chewi e shakes his head "no.
HAN: Chew e! Conme here!

LEIA: Listen. | don't know who you are, or where you cane from
but
fromnow on, you do as | tell you. Ckay?

Han is stunned at the command of the petite young
girl.

HAN: Look, Your Worshipfulness, let's get one thing straight! |
t ake
orders from one person! Me!

LEIA: It's a wonder you're still alive. (looking at Chewie) WII
sonmebody get this big wal king carpet out of nmy way?



Han wat ches her start away. He | ooks at Luke.
HAN: No reward is worth this.

They follow her, nmoving swiftly down the deserted
corridor.

| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- POAER TRENCH

Suddenly a door behind Ben slides open and a detachnent

of

stornmtroopers narches to the power trench. Ben instantly
slips

into the shadows as an O ficer noves to within a few feet
of

hi m
OFFI CER Secure this area until the alert is cancel ed.
FI RST TROOPER: G ve ne regul ar reports.
Al but two of the stormroopers | eave.
FI RST TROOPER: Do you know what's goi ng on?
SECOND TROOPER: Maybe it's another drill.
Ben noves around the tractor beam watching the
stornmtroopers as they turn their backs to him Ben
gestures
with his hand toward them as the troops think they hear
something in the other hallway. Wth the help of the
For ce,
Ben deftly slips past the troopers and into the main
hal | way.
SECOND TROOPER: What was that?
FI RST TROOPER: Ch, it's nothing. Don't worry about it.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- HALLWAY.

Luke, Han, Chewbacca, and Leia run down an enpty hal |l way

and

stop before a bay w ndow overl ooki ng the pirateship.
Tr oopers

are mlling about the ship. Luke takes out his pocket
com i nk.

HAN: (|l ooking at his ship) There she is.
LUKE: See-Threepi o, do you copy?
THREEPI G (voice) For the nmoment. Unh, we're in the main hangar

across
fromthe ship.



LUKE: We're right above you. Stand by.

Han i s watching the dozen or so troops noving in and
out of
the pirateship. Leia noves towards Han, touches his arm
and
points out the window to the ship.

LEIA: You canme in that thing? You re braver that | thought.
HAN: Ni ce! Cone on!

Han gives her a dirty look, and they start off down

t he
hal | way. They round a corner and run right into twenty
I nperial storntroopers heading toward them Both groups

taken by surprise and stop in their tracks.
FIRST TROOPER: It's them Bl ast them

Bef ore even thinking, Han draws his | aser pistol and
charges the troops, firing. H s blaster knocks one of the
stornmroopers into the air. Chewie follows his captain

down
the corridor, stepping over the fallen trooper on the
floor.

HAN: (to Luke and Leia) Get back to the ship!
LUKE: Were are you goi ng? Conme back

Han has al ready rounded a corner and does not hear.
LEI A: He certainly has courage.

LUKE: What good will it do us if he gets hinself killed? Cone
on!

Luke is furious but doesn't have tine to think about
it for
mut ed al arns begin to go off down on the hangar deck.
Luke and
Leia start off toward the starship hangar.

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- SUBHALLWAY

Han chases the stormroopers down a | ong subhal lway. He
is

yelling and brandi shing his | aser pistol. The troops
reach a

dead end and are forced to turn and fight. Han stops a
few

feet fromthem and assunes a defensive position. The
t roops



begin to raise their laser guns. Soon all ten troopers

are
noving into an attack position in front of the |one
starpirate. Han's deternined | ook begins to fade as the
troops
begin to advance. Solo junps backward as they fire at
hi m

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- SUBHALLWAY

Chewbacca runs down the subhallway in a last-ditch
attenpt to
save his bold captain. Suddenly he hears the firing of

| aser

guns and yelling. Around the corner shoots Han, pirate

extraordinaire, running for his life, followed by a host
of

furious storntroopers. Chewbacca turns and starts running
t he

ot her way al so.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- SUBHALLWAY

Luke fires his laser pistol wildly as he and Leia rush
down a

narrow subhal | way, chased by several storntroopers. They

qui ckly reach the end of the subhallway and race through
an

open hat chway.

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- CENTRAL CORE SHAFT.

Luke and Leia race through the hatch onto a narrow bridge

t hat

spans a huge, deep shaft that seens to go into infinity.
The

bri dge has been retracted into the wall of the shaft, and
Luke

al nost rushes into the abyss. He | oses his bal ance off
the end

of the bridge as Leia, behind him takes hold of his arm
and

pul I s hi m back.

LUKE: (gasping) | think we took a wong turn

Bl asts fromthe storntroopers' |aser guns expl ode

near by

rem ndi ng them of the oncom ng danger. Luke fires back at
t he

advanci ng troops. Leia reaches over and hits a switch
t hat

pops the hatch door shut with a resounding boom | eaving
t hem

precariously perched on a short piece of bridge overhang.



Laserfire fromthe troopers continues to hit the stee
door.

LEI A: There's no | ock
Luke bl asts the controls with his [aser pistol.
LUKE: That oughta hold it for a while.

LEIA: Quick, we've got to get across. Find the control that
ext ends
the bridge.

LUKE: Oh, | think | just blasted it.

Luke |1 ooks at the blasted bridge control while the
storntroopers on the opposite side of the door begin
maki ng
om nous drilling and poundi ng sounds.

LEI A: They're com ng t hrough!

Luke notices sonething on his stormrooper belt, when
| aserfire hits the wall behind him Luke ains his |aser
pi st ol
at a stormrooper perched on a higher bridge overhang
across
the abyss fromthem They exchange fire. Two nore troops
appear on another overhang, also firing. A trooper is
hit, and
grabs at his chest.
Anot her trooper standing on the bridge overhang is hit
by
Luke's laserfire, and plunmets down the shaft. Troopers
nove
back of f the bridge; Luke hands the gun to Leia.

LUKE: Here, hold this.

Luke pulls a thin nylon cable fromhis trooper utility
belt. It has a grappler hook on it. A trooper appears on

a
bri dge overhang and fires at Luke and Leia. As Luke works
Wi th
the rope, Leia returns the |laser volley. Another trooper
appears and fires at them as Leia returns his fire as
wel | .

Suddenly, the hatch door begins to open, revealing the
feet of
nore troops.

LEI A: Here they cone!

Leia hits one of the storntroopers on the bridge
above, and



he falls into the abyss. Luke tosses the rope across the
gor ge

and it waps itself around an outcroppi ng of pipes. He
tugs on

the rope to make sure it is secure, then grabs the
princess in

his arns. Leia | ooks at Luke, then kisses himquickly on
t he

lips. Luke is very surprised.

LElI A: For | uck!

Luke pushes off and they swi ng across the treacherous

abyss

to the correspondi ng hatchway on the opposite side. Just
as

Luke and Leia reach the far side of the canyon, the

storntroopers break through the hatch and begin to fire
at

the escaping duo. Luke returns the fire before ducking
into

the tiny subhall way.
| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- NARROW PASSAGEWAY.

Ben hides in the shadows of the narrow passageway as
several

storntroopers rush past himin the main hallway. He
checks to

make sure they're gone, then runs down the hallway in the

opposite direction. Darth Vader appears at the far end of
t he

hal | way and starts after the old Jedi.

I NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY

Threepi o | ooks around at the troops mlling about the
pirateship entry ranp.

THREEPI O Where coul d they be?

Artoo, plugged into the conputer socket, turns his
dome
left and right, beeping a response.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CORRIDOR -- BLAST SHI ELDS DOOR.

Han and Chewbacca run down a long corridor with severa
troopers hot on their trail

TROOPER: Cl ose the bl ast doors!
At the end of the hallway, blast doors begin to close
in
front of them The young starpilot and his furry
compani on



race past the huge doors just as they are closing, and
manage

to get off a couple off |aserblasts at the pursuing
troops

bef ore the doors slam shut.

TROOPER: Open the bl ast doors! Open the blast doors!
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- HALLWAY LEADI NG TO MAI N FORWARD BAY

Ben hurries along one of the tunnels leading to the

hangar

where the pirateship waits. Just before he reaches the
hangar ,

Darth Vader steps into view at the end of the tunnel, not
ten

feet away. Vader lights his saber. Ben also ignites his
and

steps slowy forward

VADER: |'ve been waiting for you, Obi-Wan. W neet again, at
| ast. The
circle is now conpl ete.

Ben Kenobi noves with el egant ease into a cl assi cal
of fensive position. The fearsone Dark Knight takes a
def ensi ve
st ance.

VADER: When | left you, | was but the |learner; now | amthe
mast er .

BEN: Only a master of evil, Darth.

The two Galactic warriors stand perfectly still for a
few
monents, sizing each other up and waiting for the right
nmonent. Ben seens to be under increasing pressure and
strain,
as if an invisible weight were being placed upon him He
shakes his head and, blinking, tries to clear his eyes.
Ben nakes a sudden |unge at the huge warrior but is
checked
by a lightning novenment of The Sith. A masterful slash
st roke
by Vader is bl ocked by the old Jedi. Another of the
Jedi's
blows is blocked, then countered. Ben npbves around the

Dar k

Lord and starts backing into the nmassive starship hangar.
The

two powerful warriors stand notionless for a few nonents
with

| aser swords |locked in md-air, creating a | ow buzzing
sound.



VADER: Your powers are weak, old man.

BEN: You can't win, Darth. If you strike nme down, | shall becone
nor e
power ful than you can possibly imagine.

Their 1ightsabers continue to neet in conbat.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- MAIN FORWARD BAY

Han Sol o and Chewbacca, their weapons in hand, |ean back
agai nst the wall surveying the forward bay, watching the
I mperial storntroopers nmake their rounds of the hangar

HAN: Didn't we just leave this party?

Chewbacca grow s a reply, as Luke and the princess
join
t hem

HAN:. What kept you?
LEIA: W ran into sone old friends.
LUKE: Is the ship all right?

HAN: Seens okay, if we can get to it. Just hope the old man got
t he
tractor beam out of conm ssion.

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- HALLWAY.

Vader and Ben Kenobi continue their powerful duel. As
they hit

their |lightsabers together, lightning flashes on inpact.

Troopers ook on in interest as the old Jedi and Dark
Lord of

The Sith fight. Suddenly Luke spots the battle fromhis

group's vantage point.

LUKE: Look!
Luke, Leia, Han, and Chew e | ook up and see Ben and
Vader
energing fromthe hallways on the far side of the docking
bay.

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- DOCKI NG BAY.

Threepio and Artoo-Detoo are in the center of the Death
Star's

| nperi al docki ng bay.

THREEPI O Conme on, Artoo, we're going!



Threepi 0 ducks out of sight as the seven stormroopers
who
were guarding the starship rush past them headi ng towards
Ben
and The Sith Knight. He pulls on Artoo.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- HALLWAY.

Sol o, Chewie, Luke, and Leia tensely watch the duel. The
troops rush toward the battling knights.

HAN: Now s our chance! ol

They start for the MIIlennium Fal con. Ben sees the troops

charging toward himand realizes that he is trapped.
Vader

t akes advantage of Ben's nonentary distraction and brings
hi s

m ghty |ightsaber down on the old man. Ben manages to
defl ect

the blow and swiftly turns around.

The ol d Jedi Knight |ooks over his shoul der at Luke,

lifts
his sword from Vader's then watches his opponent with a
serene
| ook on his face.
Vader brings his sword down, cutting old Ben in half.
Ben's
cloak falls to the floor in two parts, but Ben is not in
it.
Vader is puzzled at Ben's di sappearance and pokes at the
enpty
cl oak. As the guards are distracted, the adventurers and
t he
robots reach the starship. Luke sees Ben cut in tw and
starts
for him Aghast, he yells out.
LUKE: No!
The stormtroopers turn toward Luke and begin firing at
hi m

The robots are already noving up the ranp into the
M 11 ennium

Fal con, while Luke, transfixed by anger and awe, returns
their

fire. Solo joins in the l|aserfire. Vader | ooks up and
advances

toward them as one of his troopers is struck down.

HAN: (to Luke) Cone on!
LEI A: Cone on! Luke, its too |ate!

HAN: Bl ast the door! Kid!



Luke fires his pistol at the door control panel, and
it
expl odes. The door begins to slide shut. Three troopers
char ge
forward firing |laser bolts, as the door slides to a close
behi nd them shutting Vader and the other troops out of
t he
docki ng bay. A stormtrooper lies dead at the feet of his
onrushing conpatriots. Luke starts for the advancing
t roops,
as Solo and Leia nove up the ranp into the pirateship. He
fires, hitting a stormtrooper, who crunbles to the floor.

BEN S VA CE: Run, Luke! Run!

Luke | ooks around to see where the voice cane from He
turns toward the pirateship, ducking Inperial gunfire
fromthe
troopers and races into the ship.

| NTERIOR M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.
Han pulls back on the controls and the ship begins to

nove. The
dull thud of laser bolts bouncing off the outside of the

ship

as Chewi e adjusts his controls.
HAN: | hope the old man got that tractor beamout if conm ssion
or

this is going to be a real short trip. Ckay, hit it!
Chewbacca growl s in agreenent.
EXTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON

The M1l ennium Fal con powers away fromthe Death Star
docki ng

bay, makes a spectacular turn and di sappears into the
vast ness

of space.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- CENTRAL HOLD AREA.

Luke, saddened by the | oss of Obi-Wan Kenobi, stares off

bl ankly as the robots | ook on. Leia puts a bl anket around
hi m

protectively, and Luke turns and | ooks up at her. She
sits

down beside him

I NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Sol o spots approachi ng eneny ships.



HAN: (to Chewie) We're coming up on the sentry ships. Hold
of f!
Angl e the deflector shields while | charge up the nmain guns!

em

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- CENTRAL HOLD AREA

Luke | ooks downward sadly, shaking his head back and
forth, as
the princess smles confortingly at him

LUKE: | can't believe he's gone.
Art oo-Det oo beeps a reply.
LEI A: There wasn't anything you could have done.

Han rushes into the hold area where Luke is sitting
Wi th
the princess.

HAN. (to Luke) Come on, buddy, we're not out of this yet!
| NTERIOR: M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS -- COCKPIT.

Solo clinmbs into his attack position in the topside
gunport.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- HOLD AREA.

Luke gets up and noves out toward the gunports as Leia
heads
for the cockpit.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS -- COCKPIT.

Luke clinbs down the |adder into the gunport cockpit,
settling

into one of the two main | aser cannons nounted in |arge

rotating turrets on either side of the ship.

| NTERIOR' M LLENNI UM FALCON -- SOLO S GUNPORT
Han adj usts his headset as he sits before the controls of

hi s
| aser cannon, then speaks into the attached m crophone.

HAN. (to Luke) You in, kid? Ckay, stay sharp

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS -- COCKPIT.

Chewbacca and Princess Leia search the heavens for
attacki ng

TIE fighters. The Wokiee pulls back on the speed
controls as

the ship bounces slightly.



| NTERIOR: M LLENNI UM FALCON -- SOLO S GUNPORT -- COCKPIT.

Conput er graphic readouts formon Solo's target screen
as Han
reaches for controls.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORT -- COCKPIT.

Luke sits in readiness for the attack, his hand on the
| aser
cannon's control button.

| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.
Chewbacca spots the eneny ships and barks.
LEIA: (into intercon) Here they cone!

| NTERIOR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPIT -- POV (PO NT OF VIEW --
SPACE.

The Inperial TIE fighters nove towards the M1 enni um
Fal con,

one each veering off to the left and right of the
pi r at eshi p.

I NTERIOR TIE FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

The stars whip past behind the Inperial pilot as he
adj ust s
hi s maneuvering joy stick.

EXTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON -- | N SPACE

The TIE fighter races past the Falcon, firing | aser beans
as
it passes.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- HOLD AREA.

Threepio is seated in the hold area, next to Artoo-Detoo.
The

pi rat eshi p bounces and vibrates as the power goes out in
t he

room and then conmes back on

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T -- GUNPCRTS.

A TIE fighter maneuvers in front of Han, who follows it

and

fires at it with the |aser cannon. Luke does |ikew se, as
t he

fighter streaks into view The ship has suffered a m nor
hit,

and bounces slightly.



EXTERI OR:  SPACE.
Two TIE fighters dive down toward the pirateship.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS
Luke fires at an unseen fighter.
LUKE: They're comng in too fast!
EXTERI OR: SPACE -- M LLENNI UM FALCON TI E FI GHTERS

Pan with pirateship as two TIE fighters charge through
t he
background. Laserbolts streak fromall the craft.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- CHEWBACCA

The ship shudders as a laserbolt hits very close to the
cockpit. The Wokiee chatters sonething to Leia.

EXTERI OR: TIE FI GHTER -- SPACE.

Full shot of a TIE fighter as it noves fast through the
franme,
firing on the pirate starship.

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- Tl E FI GHTERS

The two TIE fighters fire a barrage of |aserbeans at the
pi r at eshi p.

I NTERIOR M LLENNI UM FALCON -- MAI N PASSAGEVWAY

A | aserbolt streaks into the side of the pirateship. The
ship

lurches violently, throwi ng poor Threepio into a cabi net
fill

of small conputer chips.

THREEPI O Qooh!
| NTERIOR M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T -- GUNPORTS.

Lei a wat ches the conputer readout as Chewbacca
mani pul ates the

ship's controls.
LEIA: We've lost lateral controls.
HAN: Don't worry, she'll hold together

An eneny |aserbolt hits the pirateship's contro

panel ,
causing it to blow out in a shower of sparks.



HAN: (to ship) You hear nme, baby? Hold together!

Art oo- Det oo advances toward the snoking sparKking
control
panel, dousing the inferno by spraying it with fire
ret ar dant
beeping all the while.

| NTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON - - GUNPORT

Luke swivels in his gun nmount, following the TIE fighter
with

hi s | aser cannon.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON - - GUNPORT

Solo ainms his |aser cannon at the eneny fighter.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

A TIE fighter streaks in front of the starship.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Leia watches the TIE fighter ship fly over

EXTERI OR: SPACE.

A TIE fighter heads right for the pirateship, then zoons
over head.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS

Luke follows the TIE fighter across his field of view,
firing
| aserbeans from his cannon

EXTERI OR: Tl E FI GHTER
A TIE fighter dives past the pirateship.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON - - GUNPORTS

Luke fires at a TIE fighter. At his port, Han follows a
fighter in his sights, releasing a blast of laserfire. He
connects, and the fighter explodes into fiery dust. Han

| aughs
vi ctoriously.

EXTERI OR: SPACE.
Two TIE fighters nmove toward and over the M I I ennium

Fal con,
unl eashing a barrage of laserbolts at the shinp.



I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS

Anot her TIE fighter noves in on the pirateship and Luke,
smling, fires the | aser cannon at it, scoring a

spect acul ar
direct hit.

LUKE: Got him | got himn

Han turns and gives Luke a victory wave whi ch Luke
gleefully returns.

HAN: Great kid! Don't get cocky.
Han turns back to his |aser cannon
EXTERI OR: SPACE.
Two nore TIE fighters cross in front of the pirateship.
| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T

Wi | e Chewbacca mani pul ates the controls, Leia turns,
| ooki ng
over her shoul der out the ports.

LEIA: There are still two npbre of them out therel!
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

A TIE fighter noves up over the pirateship, firing
| aser bl asts
at it.

I NTERI OR® M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS

Luke and Han | ook into their respective projected target
screens. An Inperial fighter crosses Solo's port, and Han
swivels in his chair, following it with blasts fromhis
| aser
cannon. Another fighter crosses Luke's port, and he
reacts in
a like manner, the glow of his target screen lighting his
face.

EXTERI OR:  SPACE.

The TIE fighter zoons toward the pirateship, firing
destructive blasts at it.

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORTS

Luke fires a laserblast at the approachi ng eneny fighter,
and

it bursts into a spectacul ar expl osion. Luke's projected

screen gives a readout of the hit. The pirateship bounces



slightly as it is struck by the eneny fire.
EXTERI OR: SPA -- TIE FI GHTER

The last of the attacking Inperial TIE fighters [ oons in,
firing upon the Fal con

I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- GUNPORT

Sol o swivels behind his cannon, his aimdescribing the
arc of

the TIE fighter. The fighter conmes closer, firing at the

pirateship, but a well-ained blast from Solo's |aser
cannon

hits the attacker, which blows up in a snall atomc
shower of

burni ng fragments.

LUKE: (laughing) That's it! We did it!
The princess junps up and gives Chewie a
congratul atory
hug.
LEIA: W did it!
| NTERIOR° M LLENNI UM FALCON - - PASSAGEVAY

Threepio lies on the floor of the ship, conpletely
tangled in
t he snoki ng, sparking wres.

THREEPI QO Help! | think I"'mnelting! (to Artoo) This is all your
faul t.

Artoo turns his dome fromside to side, beeping in
response.

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- M LLENNI UM FALCON

The victorious M| ennium Fal con noves off mmjestically
t hrough space.

| NTERI OR DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM

' Darth Vader strides into the control room where Tarkin
- wat chi ng the huge view screen. A sea of stars is before
hi m

TARKIN: Are they away?

VADER: They have just nade the junp into hyperspace.

TARKIN: You're sure the hom ng beacon is secure aboard their
ship? I'm



taking an awful risk, Vader. This had better work.
| NTERI OR: M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Han, renmpbves his gloves and smiling, is at the controls
of the

ship. Chewi e noves into the aft section to check the
damage.

Leia is seated near Han

HAN. Not a bad bit of rescuing, huh? You know, sonetines | even
amaze
nysel f.
LEI A: That doesn't sound too hard. Besides, they let us go. It's
gg?y expl anation for the ease of our escape.
HAN: Easy...you call that easy?
LEI A: Their tracking us!
HAN. Not this ship, sister.
Frustrated, Leia shakes her head.
LEIA: At least the information in Artoo is still intact.
HAN: What's so inportant? What's he carrying?
LEIA: The technical readouts of that battle station. I only hope
t hat

when the data is anal yzed, a weakness can be found. It's not
over yet!

HAN: It is for ne, sister! Look, | ain't in this for your
revol ution,

and I'mnot in it for you, Princess. | expect to be well paid.
I"'min

it for the noney!

LEI A You needn't worry about your reward. If noney is all that
you

| ove, then that's what you'll receive!

She angrily turns, and as she starts out of the

cockpit,

passes Luke com ng in.
LEIA: Your friend is quite a nmercenary. | wonder if he really
cares

about anything...or anyone.

LUKE: | care!



Luke, shaking his head, sits in the copilot seat. He
and Han stare out at the vast blackness of space.
LUKE: So...what do you think of her, Han?
HAN: I'mtrying not to, kid!
LUKE: (under his breath) Good..

HAN. Still, she's got a lot of spirit. I don't know, what do you
think? Do you think a princess and a guy |ike ne...

LUKE: No!
Luke says it with finality and | ooks away. Han smles
“ young Luke's jeal ousy.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND FOURTH MOON OF YAVI N
The battered pirateship drifts into orbit around the

pl anet
Yavi n and proceeds to one of its tiny green noons.

EXTERI OR: FOURTH MOON OF YAVI N.
The pirateship soars over the dense jungle.
EXTERI OR: MASSASSI OUTPOST.
An alert guard, his laser gun in hand, scans the
countrysi de.
He sets the gun down and | ooks toward the tenple, barely
visible in the foliage.

EXTERI OR: MASSASSI QUTPOST -- JUNGLE TEMPLE

Rotting in a forest of gargantuan trees, an ancient

tenpl e
lies shrouded in an eerie mist. The air is heavy with the
fantastic cries of uninagi nabl e creatures. Han, Luke and
t he
others are greeted by the Rebel troops.
Luke and the group ride into the nmassive tenple on an
arnmored mlitary speeder
| NTERI OR: MASSASSI -- MAI N HANGAR DECK.

The military speeder stops in a huge spaceshi p hangar,

set up
inthe interior of the crunbling tenple. WIllard, the
conmander of the Rebel forces, rushes up to the group and
gives Leia a big hug. Every one is pleased to see her.

W LLARD: (holding Leia) You're safe! We had feared the worst.



Wl ard conposes hinself, steps back and bows
formally.

W LLARD: When we heard about Al deraan, we were afraid that you
were. ..
| ost along with your father.

LEIA: W don't have tinme for our sorrows, Comrander. The battle
station has surely tracked us here (|l ooking pointedly to Han).
It's

the only explanation for the ease of our escape. You nust use

t he

information in this R2 unit to plan the attack. It is our only
hope.

EXTERI OR: SPACE.

The surface of the Death Star om nously approaches the
red
pl anet Yavi n.

| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM

Grand Moff Tarkin and Lord Vader are interrupted in their

di scussion by the buzz of the comink. Tarkin noves to
answer

the call.

TARKI N:  Yes.

DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: We are approaching the planet Yavin.
The

Rebel base is on a noon on the far side. W are preparing to
orbit the

pl anet .

EXTERI OR: YAVIN -- JUNGLE
A | one guard stands in a tower high above the Yavin

| andscape,
surveying the countryside. A m st hangs over the jungle

of

twi sted green.
| NTERI OR: MASSASSI -- WAR ROOM BRI EFI NG AREA.

Dodonna stands before a large electronic wall display.
Lei a

and several other senators are to one side of the giant

readout. The lowceilinged roomis filled with
starpilots,

navi gators, and a sprinkling of R2-type robots. Everyone
i's

listening intently to what Dodonna is saying. Han and

Chewbacca are standi ng near the back



DODONNA: The battle station is heavily shielded and carries a
firepower greater than half the star fleet. It's defenses are
desi gnhed

around a direct |arge-scale assault. A small one-man fighter
shoul d be

able to penetrate the outer defense.

Gol d Leader, a rough looking man in his early
thirties,
st ands and addr esses Dodonna.

GOLD LEADER: Pardon nme for asking, sir, but what good are snub
fighters going to be against that?

DODONNA: Wl |, the Enpire doesn't consider a small one-nman
fighter to

be any threat, or they'd have a tighter defense. An analysis of
t he

pl ans provided by Princess Leia has denonstrated a weakness in
t he

battle station.

Artoo-Detoo stands next to a sim/lar robot, nakes
beepi ng
sounds, and turns his head fromright to left.

DODONNA: The approach will not be easy. You are required to
maneuver

strai ght down this trench and skimthe surface to this point.
The

target area is only two neters wide. It's a snall thernal

exhaust

port, right below the main port. The shaft leads directly to the
reactor system A precise hit will start a chain reaction which
shoul d

destroy the station.

A murner of disbelief runs through the room
DODONNA: Only a precise hit will set up a chain reaction. The
shaft is
ray-shi el ded, so you'll have to use proton torpedoes.
Luke is sitting next to Wedge Antilles, a hotshot
pi | ot
about sixteen years ol d.

WEDGE: That's inpossible, even for a conputer.

LUKE: It's not inpossible. | used to bull's-eye wonp rats in ny
T-si xteen back honme. They're not much bigger than two neters.

DODONNA:  Man your ships! And may the Force be with you

The group rises and begins to | eave.



EXTERI OR:  SPACE.

The Death Star begins to nove around the planet toward
t he
tiny green noon.

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

Tarkin and Vader watch the conputer projected screen with

interest, as a circle of lights intertw nes around one
anot her

on the screen showing it's position in relation to Yavin
and

the forth noon.

DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: Orbiting the planet at maxi nmum
vel ocity.
The moon with the Rebel base will be in range in thirty nmnutes.

VADER: This will be a day long renenbered. It has seen the end
of
Kenobi and it will soon see the end of the Rebellion

| NTERI OR: MASSASSI OUTPOST -- MAIN HANGAR DECK

Luke, Threepio and little Artoo enter the huge spaceship

hangar and hurry along a long |line of gleam ng
spacefi ghters.

FIlight crews rush around | oading |ast-m nute armanents
and

unl ocki ng power couplings. In an area isolated fromthis

activity Luke finds Han and Chewbacca | oadi ng small boxes
onto

an arnored speeder.

MAN S VO CE: (over |oudspeaker) All flight trooper, man your
stations.
Al'l flight troops, man your stations.

Han is deliberately ignoring the activity of the
fighter
pilots' preparation. Luke is quite saddened at the sight
of
his friend s departure.

LUKE: So...you got your reward and you' re just |eaving then?

HAN. That's right, yeah! | got sone old debts |I've got to pay
off with

this stuff. Even if | didn't, you don't think I'd be fool enough
to

stick around here, do you? Way don't you cone with us? You're
pretty

good in a fight. | could use you



LUKE: (getting angry) Come on! Wy don't you take a | ook around?
You

know what's about to happen, what they' re up against. They coul d
use a

good pilot like you. You're turning your back on them

HAN: What good's a reward if you ain't around to use it?
Besi des,

attacking that battle station ain't ny idea of courage. It's
nore |ike

sui ci de.

LUKE: Al right. Well, take care of yourself, Han. | guess
that's
what you're best at, isn't it?

Luke goes off and Han hesitates, then calls to him
HAN: Hey, Luke...may the Force be with you!

Luke turns and sees Han wink at him Luke lifts his
hand in
a small wave and then goes off.
Han turns to Chewie who grow s at his captain,

HAN: What're you lookin' at? | know what |'m doi ng.
| NTERI OR MAI N HANGAR DECK -- LUKE' S SHI P.

Luke, Leia, and Dodonna neet under a huge space fighter.
LEI A: What's wrong?
LpKE: Ch, it's Han! | don't know, | really thought he'd change
i nd.
LEIA: He's got to follow his own path. No one can choose it for
hi m
LUKE: | only wish Ben were here.

Leia gives Luke a little kiss, turns, and goes off. As

ke heads for his ship, another pilot rushes up to himand

gr abs
his arm

Bl GGS: Luke! | don't believe it! How d you get here...are you

goi ng
out with us?!

LUKE: Biggs! O course, I'll be up there with you! Listen, have
| got
sone stories to tell...



Red Leader, a rugged handsone man in his forti es,
conmes up
behi nd Luke and Biggs. He has the confident smile of a
born
| eader .

RED LEADER: Are you...Luke Skywal ker? Have you been checked out
on the
I ncom T-si xty-five?

BIGGS: Sir, Luke is the best bushpilot in the outer rim
territories.

Red Leader pats Luke on the back as they stop in front
of
his fighter.

RED LEADER: | net your father once when | was just a boy, he was
a
great pilot. You'll do all right. If you' ve got half of your
father's
skill, you' Il do better than all right.
LUKE: Thank you, sir. 1'Il try.
Red Leader hurries to his own ship.
BIGGES: |1've got to get aboard. Listen, you'll tell nme your
stories
when we cone back. Al right?
LUKE: | told you I'd nake it soneday, Biggs.

BI GGS: (going off) You did, all right. It's going to be like old

tinmes, Luke. We're a couple of shooting stars that'l|l never be
st opped!
Luke | aughs and shakes his head in agreenent. He heads
for
hi s ship.
As Luke begins to clinmb up the Iadder into his sleek,
deadl y spaceship, the crew chief, who is working on the
craft,

points to little Artoo, who is being hoisted into a
socket on
the back of the fighter.

CH EF. This R2 unit of your seens a bit beat up. Do you want a
new
one?

LUKE: Not on your life! That little droid and | have been
through a
| ot together. (to Artoo) You okay, Artoo?



The crewmren | ower Artoo-Detoo into the craft. Now a

part of
the exterior shell of the starship, the little droid
beeps
that he is fine.
Luke clinbs up into the cockpit of his fighter and
puts an

his helmet. Threepio | ooks on fromthe floor of the
massi ve

hangar as the crewnen secure his little electronic
part ner

into Luke's X-wing. It's an enotional-filled nonment as
Art oo

beeps good- bye.

CHI EF: Okay, easy she goes!
THREEPI O Hang on tight, Artoo, you' ve got to cone back.
Artoo beeps in agreenent.
THREEPI O You wouldn't want ny life to get boring, would you?

Artoo whistles his reply.
Al final preparations are made for the approachi ng
battle.
The hangar is buzzing with the last mnute activity as
t he
pilots and crewren alike make their final adjustnents.
The hum
of activity is occasionally trespassed by the distorted
vVoi ce
of the | oudspeaker issuing comrands. Coupling hoses are
di sconnected fromthe ships as they are fuel ed. Cockpit
shields roll snoothly into place over each pilot. A
si gnal man,
hol ding red guiding lights, directs the ships. Luke, a
trace
of a smle gracing his |Iips, peers about through his

goggl es.
BEN S VO CE: Luke, the Force will be with you

Luke is confused at the voice and taps his headphones.
EXTERI OR: MASSASSI QUTPOST -- JUNGLE.

Al that can be seen of the fortress is a | one guard
st andi ng

on a small pedestal jutting out above the dense jungle.
The

mut ed gruesone crying sounds that naturally perneate this

eerie purgatory are overwhel med by the thundering din of
ion

rockets as four silver starships catapult fromthe
foliage in



a tight formation and di sappears into the norning cloud
cover.

| NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

The princess, Threepio, and a field commander sit quietly

before the giant display showing the planet Yavin and its
four

moons. The red dot that represents the Death Star noves
ever

closer to the system A series of green dots appear
around the

fourth noon. A din of indistinct chatter fills the war
room

MASSASSI | NTERCOM VO CE: Stand-by alert. Death Star approaching.
Estimated tine to firing range, fifteen mnutes.

EXTERI OR:  SPACE.

The Death Star slowy noves behind the nassive yell ow
surface

of Yavin in the foreground, as nany X-wing fighters
flying in

formati on zoomtoward us and out of the frane.

EXTERI OR: SPACE -- ANOTHER ANGLE
Light froma distant sun creates an eerie atnospheric
gl ow
around a huge planet, Yavin. Rebel fighters flying in
formation settle om nously in the foreground and very
slowy
pul | away.
| NTERI OR° RED LEADER STARSHI P -- COCKPI T.

Red Leader lowers his visor and adjusts his gun sights,
| ooking to each side at his w ng nen

RED LEADER: All w ngs report in.
| NTERI OR°  ANOTHER COCKPI T.
One of the Rebel fighters checks in through his nike
RED TEN. Red Ten standi ng by.
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.

Bi ggs checks his fighter's controls, alert and ready for
conbat .

RED SEVEN: (over Biggs' headset) Red Seven standi ng by.

Bl GGS: Red Three standi ng by.



| NTERI OR PORKI NS' COCKPI T.
PORKINS: Red Si x standi ng by.
RED NI NE: (over headset) Red N ne standing by.
| NTERI OR WEDGE' S FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
WEDGE: Red Two standi ng by.
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
RED ELEVEN. (over headset) Red El even standi ng by.
LUKE: Red Five standing by.
EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER
_ Artoo-Detoo, in position outside of the fighter, turns
e head from side to side and nmakes beepi hg sounds.
I NTERI OR RED LEADER S FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
RED LEADER: Lock S-foils in attack position.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.
The group of X-wing fighters nove in formation toward the
o Death Star, unfolding the wings and | ocking themin the
X position.

I NTERI OR BI GGS' COCKPI T

READ LEADER: (over headset) W' re passing through their magnetic
field.

| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

RED LEADER: Hol d tight!

I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke adjusts his controls as he concentrates on the
approaching Death Star. The ship begins to be buffeted
slightly.

RED LEADER: (over headset) Switch your deflectors on.

I NTERI OR° ANOTHER COCKPI T.

RED LEADER (over headset) Double front!

EXTERI OR:  SPACE.



The fighters, now X-shaped darts, nove in formation. The
Deat h

Star now appears to be a small noon growing rapidly in
size as

the Rebel fighters approach. Conplex patterns on the
metallic

surface begin to beconme visible. Alarge dish antenna is
built

into the surface on one side.

I NTERI OR VEDGE' S COCKPI T.

Wedge is amazed and slightly frightened at the awesone
spect acl e.

VWEDCE: Look at the size of that thing!

RED LEADER: (over headset) Cut the chatter, Red Two.

| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

RED LEADER: Accelerate to attack speed. This is it, boys!
EXTERI OR:  SPACE.

As the fighters nove closer to the Death Star, the
awesomne

size of the gargantuan Inperial fortress is reveal ed.
Hal f of

the deadly space station is in shadow and this area
spar kl es

wi th thousands of small lights running in thin |ines and

occasionally grouped in |large clusters; sonewhat |ike a
city

at night as seen froma weather satellite.

| NTERI OR° GOLD LEADER S COCKPI T.
GOLD LEADER: Red Leader, this is CGold Leader.
RED LEADER: (over headset) | copy, CGold Leader
GOLD LEADER: We're starting for the target shaft now
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
Red Leader | ooks around at his wi ngnen; the Death Star
| oom ng
in frombehind. Two Y-wing fighters bob back and forth in
the background. He noves his conputer targeting device into

position.

RED LEADER: W're in position. I'mgoing to cut across the axis
and



try and draw their fire.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

Two squads of Rebel fighters peel off. The X-wi ngs dive

towards the Death Star surface. A thousand |ights gl ow
across

the dark grey expanse of the huge station

| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

Alarm sirens scream as soldiers scranble to | arge turbo-

powered | aser gun enpl acenents. Electronic drivers rotate
t he

huge guns into position as crew adjust their targeting

devi ces.

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR.
Laserbolts streak through the star-filled night. The
Rebel
X-wing fighters nove in toward the Inperial base, as the
Deat h
Star ains its nassive |aser guns at the Rebel forces and
fires.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI OUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Princess Leia listens to the battle over the intercom
Threepio is at her side.

WEDGE: (over war room speaker system) Heavy fire, boss! Twenty-
degr ees.

RED LEADER: (over speaker) | see it. Stay |ow.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

An X-wi ng zoons across the surface of the Death Star
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR.

Technical crews scurry here and there loading | ast-mnute
armanment s and unl ocki ng power cabl es.

I NTERI OR VEDGE' S COCKPI T.

Wedge maneuvers his fighter toward the nenaci ng Death
Star.

EXTERI OR:  SPACE.

X-wi ngs continue in their attack course on the Death
Star.

I NTERI OR LUKE' S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.



Luke nosedives radically, starting his attack on the
nonst r ous

fortress. The Death Star surface streaks past the cockpit

wi ndow.

LUKE: This is Red Five; |I'mgoing in!
EXTERI OR:  SPACE

Luke's X-wing races toward the Death Star. Laserbolts
streak

from Luke's weapons, creating a huge fireball explosion
on the

di m surface.

I NTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Terror crosses Luke's face as he realizes he won't be
able to
pull out in time to avoid the fireball
Bl GGS: (over headset) Luke, pull up
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF DEATH STAR
Luke's ship energes fromthe fireball, with the | eading
edges
of his wings slightly scorched.
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.
Bl GGS: Are you all right?
| NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke adjusts his controls and breathes a sigh of relief.
FI ak
bursts outside the cockpit w ndow
LUKE: | got a little cooked, but |I'm okay.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
Rebel fighters continue to strafe the Death Star's
surface
with | aserbolts.
| NTERI OR. DEATH STAR
Wal I's buckl e and cave in. Troops and equi prent are bl own
all directions. Storntroopers stagger out of the rubble.
Standing in the mddle of the chaos, a vision of calmand

foreboding, is Darth Vader. One of his Astro-Oficers
rushes



up to him

ASTRO- OFFI CER: W count thirty Rebel ships, Lord Vader. But
they're so
smal |l they're evadi ng our turbo-Ilasers!

VADER: We'll have to destroy themship to ship. Get the crews to
their
fighters.

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

Snoke bel ches fromthe giant |aser guns as they wi nd up
their

turbine generators to create sufficient power. The crew
rushes

about preparing for another blast. Even the troopers head
gear

is not adequate to protect them fromthe overwhel m ng
noi se of

the nonstrous weapon. One troopers bangs his helnmet with
hi s

hand in an attenpt to stop the ringing.

| NTERI OR: READ LEADER S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG
Red Leader flies through a heavy hail of flak.

RED LEADER Luke, |et me know when you're going in.

| NTERIOR LUKE'S X-W NG -- COCKPIT -- TRAVELI NG

The Red Leader's X-wing flies past Luke as he puts his
nose
down and starts his attack dive.

LUKE: I'"'mon nmy way in now. ..

RED LEADER: WAtch yourself! There's a lot of fire coming from
t he
right side of that deflection tower.

LUKE: I"mon it.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

Luke flings his X-wing into a twisting dive across the
hori zon
and down onto the dimgrey surface.

EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG TRAVELI NG

A shot hurls from Luke's guns. Laserbolts streak toward
t he

onrushing Death Star surface. Several small radar
enpl acenent s



erupt in flane. Laserfire erupts froma protrudi ng tower
on
t he surface.

I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-WNG -- COCKPIT -- TRAVELI NG

The blurry Death Star surface races past the cockpit
wi ndow as

a big smle sweeps across Luke's face at the success of
hi s

run. Flak thunders on all sides of him

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

The Death Star superstructure races past Luke as he
maneuver s

his craft through a wall of laserfire and peels away from
t he

surface towards the heavens.

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

The t hunder and snoke of the big guns reverberate
t hr oughout
the massive structure. Many sol diers rush about in the
snmoke
and chaos, silhouetted by the al nost continual flash of
expl osi ons.

I NTERI OR BI GGS' COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG

Bi ggs dives through a forest of radar dones, antennae,
and gun

towers as he shoots | ow across the Death Star surface. A
dense

barrage of laserfire streaks by on all sides.

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

I nperial star pilots dash in unison to a line of smal
auxiliary hatches that lead to Inperial TIE fighters.

I NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Princess Leia, surrounded by her generals and aides,
paces

nervously before a lighted conputer table. On all sides

technicians work in front of many |lighted glass walls.
Dodonna

wat ches quietly fromone corner. One of the officers
wor ki ng

over a screen speaks into his headset.

CONTROL OFFI CER: Squad | eaders, we've picked up a new group of
signals. Eneny fighters com ng your way.



I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPIT -- TRAVELI NG

Luke | ooks around to see if he can spot the approaching
I mperial fighters.

LUKE: My scope's negative. | don't see anything.
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S X-W NG -- COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG

The Death Star's surface sweeps past as Red Leader
sear ches

the sky for the Inperial fighters. Flak pounds at his
shi p.

RED LEADER: Keep up your visual scanning. Wth all this janm ng,
they' Il be on top of you before your scope can pick themup

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

Si | houetted against the rimlights of the Death Star
hori zon,

four ferocious Inperial TIE ships dive on the Rebel
fighters.

Two of the TIE fighters peel off and drop out of frane.
Pan

with the renaining two TIE ships.

I NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI'T -- TRAVELI NG
Bi ggs pani cs when he discovers a TIE ship on his tail
The
horizon in the background twi sts around as he peels off,
hoping to lose the Inperial fighter.
| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
RED LEADER: Bi ggs! You've picked one up...watch it!
BIGGS: | can't see it! \Were is he?!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
Bi ggs zoons off the surface and into space, closely
fol | oned
by an Inperial TIE fighter. The TIE ship fires several
| aserbolts at Biggs, but m sses.

I NTERIOR' BI GGS' COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG

Bi ggs see the TIE ship behind himand sw ngs around,

trying to
avoid him
BIGES: He's on ne tight, | can't shake him..l can't shake him

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROCUND THE DEATH STAR



Biggs, flying at high altitude, peels off and dives
toward the

Death Star surface, but he is unable to lose the TIE
fighter,

who sticks close to his tail.

I NTERI OR X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG

Luke is flying upside down. He rotates his ship around to
nornmal attitude as he comes out of his dive.

LUKE: Hang on, Biggs, |'mconing in.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROCUND THE DEATH STAR

Biggs and the tailing TIE ship dive for the surface, now
foll owed by a fast-gaining Luke. After Biggs dives out of
sight, Luke chases the Inperial fighter.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE ARCUND THE DEATH STAR

In the foreground, the Inperial fighter races across the
Deat h

Star's surface, closely followed by Luke in the
backgr ound.

I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T -- TRAVELI NG

There is a shot from Luke's X-wing of the TIE ship
expl odi ng
in a mass of fl anes.

LUKE: Got him
I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

Darth Vader strides purposefully down a Death Star
corridor,
fl anked by | nperial storntroopers.

VADER: Several fighters have broken off fromthe main group
Come with
me!

I NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

A concerned Princess Leia, Threepio, Dodonna, and other
officers of the Rebellion stand around the huge round
r eadout
screen, listening to the ship-to-ship comunication on
t he
room s | oudspeaker.

Bl GGS: (over speaker) Pull in! Luke...pull in



WEDGE: (over speaker) Watch your back, Luke!
| NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

WEDGE: (over headset) Watch your back! Fighter's above you
com ng inl!

EXTERI OR: SPACE.
Luke's ship soars away fromthe Death Star's surface as
ne spots the tailing TIE fighter.
I NTERIOR TIE FIGHTER S COCKPI T.
The TIE pilot takes aimat Luke's X-w ng.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.
' The I nperial TIE fighter pilot scores a hit on Luke's
SnP Fire breaks out on the right side of the X-w ng.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks out of his cockpit at the flames on his ship.
LUKE: I'mhit, but not bad.
EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

Smoke pours out from behi nd Artoo- Det oo.

LUKE'S VO CE: Artoo, see what you can do with it. Hang on back
t here.

_ Green | aserfire noves past the beeping little robot as
e head turns.
I NTERIOR LUKE'S X-W NG -- COCKPIT.
Luke nervously works his controls.
RED LEADER: (over headset) Red Six...
| NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM
_ In the war room Leia stands frozen as she |istens and
worries
about Luke.

RED LEADER (over speaker) Can you see Red Five?

RED TEN: (over speaker) There's a heavy fire zone on this side.
Red



Fi ve, where are you?
I NTERIOR LUKE'S X-W NG -- COCKPIT.
Luke spots the TIE fighter behind himand soars away from
the Death Star surface.
LUKE: | can't shake him
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
Luke's ship soars closer to the surface of the Death
Star, an
Imperial TIE fighter closing in on himin hot pursuit.
| NTERI OR WEDGE' S COCKPI T.
The Death Star whi ps bel ow Wedge.
VWEDGE: |I'mon him Luke!
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPIT.
WEDGE: (over headset) Hold on!
EXTERI OR: SURFACE CF THE DEATH STAR

Wedge dives across the horizon toward Luke and the TIE
fighter.

| NTERI OR WEDGE' S COCKPI T.
Wedge nmoves his X-wing in rapidly.
I NTERIOR' LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.
Luke reacts frantically.
LUKE: Blast it! \Wdge where are you?
I NTERIOR Tl E FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
The fighter pilot watches Wdge's X-wi ng approach.
Anot her
X-wing joins him and both unleash a volley of laserfire
o the Inperial fighter.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.
an The TIE fighter explodes, filling the screen with white
i ght.

Luke's ship can be seen far in the distance.

I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.



Luke | ooks about in relief.
LUKE: Thanks, Wedge.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Lei a, Threepi o, Dodonna and other Rebel officers are
listening

to the Rebel Fighter's radio transm ssions over the war
room

i ntercom
Bl GGS: (over speaker) Good shooting, Wedge!
GOLD LEADER: (over speaker) Red Leader...
| NTERI OR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.

CGol d Leader peels off and starts toward the long trenches
at

the Death Star surface pole.
GOLD LEADER: This is Gold Leader. W're starting out attack run.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Three Y-wing fighters of the CGold group dive out of the
stars

toward the Death Star surface

I NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Leia and the others are grouped around the screen, as
techni ci ans nove about attending to their duties.

RED LEADER: (over speaker) | copy, CGold Leader. Move into
position.

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
Three Inperial TIE ships in precise formation dive toward

the Death Star surface.
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

' Darth Vader calmy adjusts his control stick as the stars
P past in the wi ndow above his head.
VADER: Stay in attack formation
| NTERI OR MASSASSI OQUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Techni ci ans are seated at the conputer readout table.



GOLD LEADER: (over speaker) The exhaust post is...
| NTERI OR: GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
GOLD LEADER: ... marked and | ocked i n!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR.
Gol d Leader approaches the surface and pulls out to skim
t he
surface of the huge station. The ship noves into a deep
trench, firing laserbolts. The surface streaks past as
| aserfire is returned by the Death Star.
INTERIOR: GOLD FIVE'S Y-WNG -- COCKPIT -- TRAVELI NG
Gold Five is a pilot in his early fifties with a very
battered

hel met that |ooks like it's been through many battles. He
| ooks around to see if eneny ships are near. His fighter

buffeted by Inperial flak.
| NTERIOR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPIT.
Gol d Leader races down the enornous trench that |eads to
t he
exhaust port. Laserbolts blast toward himin increasing
nunbers, occasionally exploding near the ship causing it
to
bounce about.
GOLD LEADER: Switch power to front defl ector screens.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR
Three Y-wing skimthe Death Star surface deep in the
trench,
as | aserbolts streak past on all sides.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR SURFACE -- GUN EMPLACEMENTS.

An exterior surface gun blazes away at the onconi ng Rebe
fighters.

| NTERIOR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
GOLD LEADER: How many guns do you think, Gold Five.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI OUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

GOLD FIVE: (over speaker) |'d say about twenty guns. Sone on the
surface, some on the towers.

Leia, Threepio, and the technicians view the projected



target screen, as red and blue target lights glow The
red
target near the center blinks on and off.

MASSASSI | NTERCOM VO CE: (over speaker) Death Star will be in
range in
five mnutes.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

The three Y-wing fighters race toward canmera and zoom
overhead through a hail of laserfire.

| NTERI OR: GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
Gol d Leader pulls his conmputer targeting device down

front of his eye. Laserbolts continue to batter the Rebel
craft.

GOLD LEADER: Switching to targeting conputer
| NTERIOR GOLD TWO' S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.

Gol d Two, a younger pilot about Luke's age, pulls down
hi s
targeting eye viewer and adjusts it. Hi s ship shudders
under
i ntense | aser barrage.

GOLD TWO. Conputer's | ocked. Getting a signal.
As the fighters begin to approach the target area,

suddenly

all the laserfire stops. An eerie clamclings over the
trench

as the surface whips past in a blur.
GOLD TWO. The guns...they've stopped
EXTERI OR: GOLD FI VE'S COCKPI T.

CGol d Five | ooks behind him

GOLD FIVE: Stabilize your read deflectors. Watch for eneny
fighters.

I NTERI OR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
GOLD LEADER: They've coning in! Three narks at two ten
EXTERI OR: SPACE ARCUND THE DEATH STAR

Three Inperial TIE ships, Darth Vader in the center

fl anked by
two wi ngmen, dive in precise formation al nost vertically



toward the Death Star surface
| NTERI OR: DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Darth Vader calmy adjusts his control stick as the stars
zoom

by.
VADER: I'Il take them nyself! Cover ne!
W NGVAN S VO CE: (over speaker) Yes, sir.
EXTERI OR: SPACE ARCUND THE DEATH STAR

Three TIE fighters zoom across the surface of the Death
Star.

| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader lines up Gold Two in his targeting conputer.
Vader' s

hands grip the control stick as he presses the button.

I NTERI OR° GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T

The cockpit explodes around Gold Two. His head falls
forward

EXTERI OR: SPACE ARCUND THE DEATH STAR

As Gold Two's ship expl odes, debris is flung out into
space.

I NTERI OR* GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.

Gol d Leader | ooks over his shoul der at the scene.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR TRENCH

The three TIE fighters race along in the trench in a
tight

formation.
I NTERI OR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.

CGol d Leader pani cs.
GOLD LEADER: (into mke) | can't maneuver!
I NTERIOR GCOLD FIVE'S Y-W NG -- COCKPIT.

Gold Five, the old veteran, trys to calm Gold Leader

GOLD FIVE: Stay on target

I NTERI OR GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.



The Death Star races by outside the cockpit w ndow as he
adj usts his targeting devi ce.

GOLD LEADER: W' re too cl ose.
I NTERIOR GOLD FIVE' S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
The ol der pilot remains calm
GOLD FIVE: Stay on target!
I NTERI OR° GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
Now he's really panicked.
GOLD LEADER Loosen up!
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
Vader calmy adjusts his targeting conputer and pushes
the fire button.
I NTERI OR° GOLD LEADER S Y-W NG -- COCKPI T.
Gold Leader's ship is hit by Vader's |aser.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
CGol d Leader explodes in a ball of flames, throw ng debris
all directions.
I NTERIOR GOLD FIVE' S Y-W NG -- COCKPIT.
Gold Five noves in on the exhaust port.
GOLD FIVE: Cold Five to Red Leader. .
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks over his shoulder at the action outside of his
cockpit.

GOLD FIVE: (over headset) Lost Tiree, |ost Dutch.
| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

RED LEADER: | copy, Cold Five.

I NTERIOR GCOLD FIVE'S Y-W NG -- COCKPIT.

GOLD FIVE: They cane from behind. ...

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR



One of the engines explodes on Gold Five's Y-wing
fighter,

bl azi ng out of control. He dives past the horizon toward
t he

Death Star's surface, passing a TIE fighter during his

descent. Gold Five, a veteran of countless canpaigns,
spi ns

toward his death.

| NTERI OR. LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks nervously about himat the explosive battle.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM

Grant Moff Tarkin and a Chief Oficer stand in the Death
Star's control room

OFFI CER W' ve anal yzed their attack, sir, and there is a
danger.
Shoul d | have your ship standing by?
TARKI N: Evacuate? In out nonent of triunmph? I think you
overesti mate
t heir chances!
Tarkin turns to the conputer readout screen. Flanes

nove

around the green disk at the center of the screen, as
nunber s

read across the bottom
VO CE: (over speaker) Rebel base, three m nutes and cl osing.
| NTERI OR° READ LEADER S COCKPI T.

Red Leader | ooks over at his wi ngnen.
RED LEADER: Red Group, this is Red Leader.
| NTERI OR: MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Dodonna noves to the intercomas he fiddles with the
conput er

keys.
RED LEADER: (over speaker) Rendezvous at mark six point one.
WEDGE: (over speaker) This is Red Two. Flying toward you
Bl GGS: (over speaker) Red Three, standing by.

| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T:



DODONNA:  (over headset) Red Leader, this is Base One. Keep half
your
group out of range for the next run.

I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GATER -- COCKPI T.

RED LEADER S VO CE: (over headset) Copy, Base One. Luke, take
Red Two
and Three. Hold up here and wait for ny signal...to start your
run.
Luke nods his head.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
The X-wing fighters of Luke, Biggs, and Wedge fly in

formation
hi gh above the Death Star's surface.

I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke peers out fromhis cockpit.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR
Two X-wi ngs nove across the surface of the Death Star.
red Leader's X-wing drops down to the surface leading to the
exhaust port.

I NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

Red Leader |ooks around to watch for the TIE fighters. He
begins to perspire.

RED LEADER: This is it!
EXTERI OR: SPACE.

Red Leader roans down the trench of the Death Star as
| asers

streak across the black heavens.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR SURFACE -- GUN EMPLACEMENTS.

A huge renpte-control |aser cannon fires at the
appr oachi ng

Rebel fighters.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR TRENCH

The Rebel fighters evade the Inperial |aser blasts.

I NTERIOR® RED TEN S COCKPI T.

Red Ten | ooks around for the Inperial fighters.



RED TEN: W should be able to see it by now.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR TRENCH
Fromthe cockpits of the Rebel pilots, the surface of the
Death Star streaks by, with Inperial laserfire shooting
t owar d
t hem
| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
RED LEADER: Keep your eyes open for those fighters!
| NTERI OR RED TEN' S COCKPI T.
RED TEN: There's too nuch interference!
EXTERI OR: SPACE -- DEATH STAR TRENCH
Three X-wing fighters nove in formati on down the Death
St ar
trench.
RED TEN S VO CE: Red Five, can you see themfrom where you are?
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks down at the Death Star surface bel ow.
LUKE: No sign of any...wait!
| NTERI OR RED TEN' S COCKPI T.
Red Ten | ooks up and sees the Inperial fighters.
LUKE: (over headset) Coming in point three five.
RED TEN: | see them
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
Three TIE fighters, Vader flanked by two wi ngnen, dive in
: tight formation. The sun reflects off their domi nate
sotar fins as they loop toward the Death Star's surface.
| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
Red Leader pulls his targeting device in front of his
eyes and

makes several adjustnents.

RED LEADER: |'min range.



EXTERI OR: SURFACE CF THE DEATH STAR

Red Leader's X-wing noves up the Death Star trench.
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
RED LEADER: Target's com ng up!

Red Leader |ooks at his conputer target readout

screen. He

then looks into his targeting device.
RED LEADER: Just hold themoff for a few seconds.
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader adjusts his control |ever and dives on the X-w ng
fighters.

VADER: Cl ose up formation.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR TRENCH.

The three TIE fighters nove in fornmation across the Death
St ar
surf ace.

| NTERI OR° RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

Red Leader lines up his target on the targeting device
cross hairs.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
Vader and his w ngrmen zoom down the trench.
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader rapidly approaches the two X-wi ngs of Red Ten and
Red
Twel ve. Vader's | aser cannon fl ashes bel ow t he vi ew of
t he
front porthole. the X-wings showin the center of Vader's
conput er screen.

EXTERI OR: SPACE.

Red Twelve's X-wing fighter is hit by Vader's laserfire,
and

it explodes into flames against the trench.

I NTERIOR RED TEN S COCKPI T.

Red Ten works at his controls furiously, trying to avoid
Vader's fighter behind him



RED TEN: You'd better let her |oose.
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

Red Leader is concentrating on his targeting device.
RED LEADER: Al nost there!
| NTERIOR RED TEN S COCKPI T.

Red Ten pani cs.
RED TEN: | can't hold them
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.

Vader and his wi ngnen whip through the trench in pursuit
of

the Rebel fighters.
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader cooly pushes the fire button on his control stick
| NTERIOR RED TEN S COCKPI T.

Darth Vader's well-ained |laserfire proves to be
unavoi dabl e,

and strikes Red Ten's ship. Red Ten screans in anguish
and

pai n.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Red Ten's ship expl odes and bursts into flanes.
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

Gimy, Red Leader takes careful aimand watches his
conput er

targeting device, which shows the target lined up in the
Cross

hairs, and fires.
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
RED LEADER: It's away!
| NTERI OR. DEATH STAR

An arned I nperial storntrooper is knocked to the fl oor
from

the attack explosion. Qther troopers scurrying about the

corridors are knocked against the wall and |lose their
bal ance.



| NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM
Leia and the others stare at the conputer screen.
RED NINE'S VO CE: (over speaker) It's a hit!
RED LEADER: (over speaker) Negati ve.
| NTERI OR* RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

Red Leader | ooks back at the receding Death Star. Tiny
expl osions are visible in the distance.

RED LEADER: Negative! It didn't go in. It just inpacted on the
surface.

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR -- TIE FI GHTER

Darth Vader peels off in pursuit as Red Leader's X-w ng
passes

the Death Star horizon
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader swings his ship around for the next kill.

| NTERI OR* RED LEADER S COCKPI T.

LUKE: (over headset) Red Leader, we're right above you. Turn to
poi nt. ..

I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke tries to spot Red Leader. He | ooks down at the Death
St ar
sur f ace.
LUKE: ...oh-five; we'll cover for you
RED LEADER: (over headset) Stay there...
| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
A wary Red Leader |ooks about nervously.
RED LEADER: ...l just lost ny starboard engine.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks excitedly toward Red Leader's X-w ng.

RED LEADER: (over headset) Get set to nake your attack run.

| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.



Vader's gl oved hands nmake contact with the control
sticks, and
he presses their firing buttons.

| NTERI OR RED LEADER S COCKPI T.
Red Leader fights to gain control of his ship.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Laserbolts are flung from Vader's TIE fighter, connecting
with

Red Leader's Rebel X-wing fighter. Red Leader buys it,

creating a trenendous explosion far bel ow. He screans and

destroyed.
| NTERIOR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks out the wi ndow of his X-wing at the expl osion
far

below. For the first tine, he feels the hel pl essness of
his

situati on.

I NTERI OR: DEATH STAR

Grand Moff Tarkin casts a sinister eye at the conputer
screen.

DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: Rebel base, one ninute and cl osi ng.
| NTERI OR: MASSASS|I QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Dodonna and Princess Leia, with Threepi o besi de them
l[isten
intently to the talk between the pilots. The roomis grim
after Red Leader's death. Princess Leia nervously paces
t he
room

LUKE: (over speaker) Biggs, Wedge, let's close it up. W're
goi ng in.
We're going in full throttle.
| NTERI OR: WEDGE' S COCKPI T.
The horizon twi sts as Wedge begins to pull out.
VWEDGE: Right with you, boss.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
The two X-wi ngs peel off against a background of stars

and
dive toward the Death Star.



I NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.
Bl GGS: Luke, at that speed will you be able to pull out in tinme?
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
LUKE: It'Il be just like Beggar's Canyon back hone.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
The three X-wi ngs nove in, unleashing a barrage of
| aserfire.
Laserbolts are returned fromthe Death Star.
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.
Luke's lifelong friend struggles with his controls.
BI GGS: W'l stay back far enough to cover you
I NTERI OR LUKE' S COCKPI T.
Fl ak and | aserbolts flash outside Luke's cockpit w ndow.
WEDGE: (over headset) My scope shows the tower, but | can't see
Lgﬁaust port! Are you sure the conputer can hit it?

EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR -- GUN EMPLACEMENTS.

The Death Star |aser cannon slowy rotates as it shoots
| aser bol ts.

| NTERIOR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks around for the Inperial TIE fighters. He
t hi nks for

a nonment and then noves his targeting device into
position.
LUKE: Watch yourself! Increase speed full throttle!
| NTERI OR: WEDGE' S COCKPI T.

Wedge | ooks excitedly about for any sign of the TIE
fighters.

VWEDGE: What about the tower?
| NTERIOR: LUKE' S X-W NG FlI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

LUKE: You worry about those fighters! I'll worry about the
t owner!

EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR SURFACE



Luke's X-wi ng streaks through the trench, firing | asers.
| NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke breaks into a nervous sweat as the laserfire is
ret ur ned,

kni cki ng one of his wings close to the engine.
LUKE: (to Artoo) Artoo...that, that stabilizer's broken | oose
agai n!
See if you can't lock it down!
EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

Artoo works to repair the danages. The canyon wall rushes
by

in the background, making his delicate task seem even
nor e

precari ous.
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR.

Two | aser cannons are firing on the Rebel fighters.
| NTERI OR WEEDGE' S COCKPI T.

Wedge | ooks up and sees the TIE ships.
| NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke's targeting device marks off the distance to the
target.

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
Vader and his w ngnmen zoom cl oser.
| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
_ Vader adjusts his controls and fires laserbolts at two X-
e flying down the trench. He scores a direct hit on Wdge.

I NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Leia and the others are grouped around the conputer
boar d.

WEDGE: (over speaker) I'mhit! | can't stay with you
LUKE: (over speaker) Get clear, Wdge.
I NTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

LUKE: You can't do any nore good back there!



| NTERI OR: WEDGE' S COCKPI T.
WEDGE: Sorry!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Wedge pulls his crippled X-wing back away fromthe
battle.

| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader watches the escape but issues a command to his
Wi ngnen.

VADER: Let himgo! Stay on the |eader!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR.

Luke's X-wi ng speeds down the trench; the three TIE
fighters,

still in perfect unbroken formation, tail close behind.
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.

Bi ggs | ooks around at the TIE fighters. He is worried.
BI GGS: Hurry, Luke, they're comng in nuch faster this tine.
can't
hol d t hem
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

The three TIE fighters nove ever closer, closing in on
Luke

and Bi ggs.
I NTERIOR LUKE S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks back anxiously at little Artoo.
LUKE: Artoo, try and increase the power!
EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

I gnoring the bunpy ride, flak, and lasers, a beeping

Artoo-Detoo struggles to increase the power, his done
t urni ng

fromside to side.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Stealthily, the TIE formation creeps cl oser.

| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.



Vader adjusts his control stick
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.

Bi ggs | ooks around at the TIE fighters.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

Luke | ooks into his targeting device. He noves it away
for @ nmorment and ponders its use. He | ooks back into the
conput er

targeter.
Bl GGS: (over headset) Hurry up, Luke!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

Vader and his wi ngnen race through the Death Star trench.
Bi ggs noves in to cover for Luke, but Vader gains on him

| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.
Bi ggs sees the TIE fighter aimng at him
Bl GGS: Wi t!
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
Vader squeezes the fire button on his controls.
| NTERI OR Bl GGS' COCKPI T.
Bi ggs' cockpit explodes around him lighting himin red.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR
Bi ggs' ship bursts into a mllion flamng bits and
scatters
across the surface.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM
Leia and the others stare at the conmputer board.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG COCKPI T.
Luke is stunned by Biggs' death. H s eyes are watering,
- his anger is al so grow ng.
| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM
Grand Moff Tarkin watches the projected target screen

w th
sati sfaction.



DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: Rebel base, thirty seconds and
cl osi ng.

| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
Vader takes aimon Luke and talks to the w ngnen.
VADER: 1'mon the | eader
EXTERI OR SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR -- LUKE' S SHI P
Luke's ship streaks through the trench of the Death Star
| NTERI OR MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM
Princess Leia returns her general's worried and doubt f ul
gl ances with solid, grimdetermnination. Threepio seens
nervous.
THREEPI O Hang on, Artoo!
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPIT.
Luke concentrates on his targeting device.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

Three TIE fighters charge away down the trench toward
Luke.

| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
Vader's finger's curls around the control stick
I NTERIOR' LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.
Luke adjusts the lens of his targeting device.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.
Luke's ship charges down the trench
I NTERIOR LUKE'S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.
'Luke lines up the yellow cross-hair lines of the
targeting
device's screen. He looks into the targeting device, then
starts at a voice he hears.
BEN S VO CE: Use the Force, Luke.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.

The Death Star trench zoons by.



I NTERIOR LUKE S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks up, then starts to | ook back into the
targeting

devi ce. He has second thoughts.
BEN S VO CE: Let go, Luke.

A grimdeterm nati on sweeps across Luke's face as he

cl oses

his eyes and starts to nmunble Ben's training to hinself.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

Luke's fighter streaks through the trench
| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.
VADER: The Force is strong with this one!
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.

Vader follows Luke's X-wing down the trench

I NTERI OR: LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks to the targeting device, then away as he hears
Ben's voi ce.

BEN S VO CE: Luke, trust ne.
Luke's hand reaches for the control panel and presses

the button. The targeting devi ce noves away.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Leia and the others stand watching the projected screen.
BASE VO CE: (over speaker) His conputer's off. Luke, you
switched of f
your targeting conputer. Wiat's w ong?
LUKE: (over speaker) Nothing. I'mall right.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.

Luke's ship streaks ever close to the exhaust port.
I NTERIOR LUKE' S X-W NG -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks at the Death Star surface streaking by.

EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

Artoo-Detoo turns his head fromside to side, beeping in



anti ci pation.
EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

The three TIE fighters, manned by Vader and his two
Wi ngnen,
foll ow Luke's X-wi ng down the trench

I NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader maneuvers his controls as he | ooks at his dooned
target.

He presses the fire buttons on his control sticks.
Laserfire

shoots toward Luke's X-wing fighter.

EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

A large burst of Vader's laserfire engulfs Artoo. The
arns go

linmp on the snoking little droid as he makes a hi gh-
pi t ched

sound.

| NTERI OR. LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke 1 ooks frantically back over his shoul der at Artoo.
EXTERI OR: LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER

Smoke billows out around little Artoo and sparks begin to
fly.

LUKE: I've lost Artoo!
Art oo’ s beeping sounds die out.
| NTERI OR MASSASSI OUTPOST -- WAR ROOM

Leia and the others stare intently at the projected
screen,

whil e Threepi o watches the Princess. Lights representing
t he

Death Star and targets glow brightly.

MASSASSI | NTERCOM VO CE: The Death Star has cleared the pl anet.
Eggth Star has cleared the planet.
| NTERI OR° DEATH STAR -- CONTROL ROOM

Tarkin glares at the projected target screen.

DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: Rebel base, in range.

TARKIN: You may fire when ready.



DEATH STAR | NTERCOM VO CE: Commrence primary ignition

An of ficer reaches up and pushes buttons on the
control
panel, as green lighted buttons turn to red.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

The three TIE fighters zoom down the Death Star trench in
pursuit of Luke, never breaking formation.

| NTERI OR: LUKE' S COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks anxiously at the exhaust port.
| NTERI OR: DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader adjusts his control sticks, checking his projected
targeting screen

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR.

Luke's ship barrels down the trench
| NTERI OR DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader's targeting conputer swi ngs around into position.
Vader

takes careful aimon Luke's X-wing fighter.
VADER: | have you now

He pushes the fire buttons.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

The three TIE fighters nove in on Luke. As Vader's center

fighter unleashes a volley of laserfire, one of the TIE
shi ps

at his side is hit and explodes into flame. The two
remai ni ng

shi ps continue to nove in.

| NTERIOR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.

Luke | ooks about, wondering whose | aserfire destroyed
Vader's

W ngman.

I NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader is taken by surprise, and | ooks out fromhis
cockpit.

VADER: \What ?



I NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S W NGVAN -- COCKPI T.

Vader's w ngman searches around himtrying to | ocate the
unknown attacker

| NTERIOR: M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.

Han and Chewbacca grin fromear to ear
HAN:. (yel ling) Yahoo!
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR

The M Il ennium Fal con heads right at the two TIE
fighters.

It's a collision course
| NTERI OR W NGVAN S COCKPI T.

The wi ngman spots the pirateship com ng at himand warns
t he

Dar k Lord.
W NGVAN: Look out!
EXTERI OR: DEATH STAR TRENCH

Vader's wi ngrman panics at the sight of the oncom ng
pirate

starship and veers radically to one side, colliding with

Vader's TIE fighter in the process. Vader's w ngman
crashes

into the side wall of the trench and expl odes. Vader's
damaged

ship spins out of the trench with a damaged w ng.

EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR.

Vader's ship spins out of control with a bent solar fin,
headi ng for deep space.

| NTERI OR° DARTH VADER S COCKPI T.

Vader turns round and round in circles as his ship spins
i nto space.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR
Sol 0's ship noves in toward the Death Star trench
I NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.
Sol o, smiling, speaks to Luke over his headset nmike.

HAN: (into mke) You're all clear, kid.



| NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- WAR ROOM
Leia and the others listen to Solo's transm ssion
HAN: (over speaker) Now let's blow this thing and go hone!
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X- W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke | ooks up and smles. He concentrates on the exhaust
Port then fires his | aser torpedoes.

EXTERI OR: SURFACE OF THE DEATH STAR

Luke's torpedoes shoot toward the port and seens to

sinmply

di sappear into the surface and not expl ode. But the shots
do

find their mark and have gone into the exhaust port and
are

heading for the main reactor.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke throws his head back in relief.
| NTERI OR: DEATH STAR.
An | nperial soldier runs to the control panel board and
putts the attack | ever as the board behind himlights up.
| NTERCOM VO CE: Stand by to fire at Rebel base.
EXTERI OR: SPACE AROUND THE DEATH STAR
_ _Tmo X-wings, a Y-wing, and the pirateship race toward
Yavin in
t he di stance.

| NTERI OR DEATH STAR

Several Inperial soldiers, flanking a pensive G and Moff
Tarkin, busily push control |evers and buttons.

| NTERCOM VA CE: St andi ng by.
The rumbl e of a distant expl osion begins.
EXTERI OR: SPACE ARCUND THE DEATH STAR
The Rebel ships race out of sight, |eaving the noon-Ilike
Deat h

Star al one agai nst a bl anket of stars. Several snal
fl ashes



appear on the surface. The Death Star bursts into a
super nova,
creating a spectacul ar heavenly displ ay.

| NTERI OR° M LLENNI UM FALCON -- COCKPI T.
HAN: Great shot, kid. That was one in a mllion.
I NTERI OR LUKE' S X-W NG FI GHTER -- COCKPI T.
Luke is at ease, and his eyes are cl osed.
BEN S VO CE: Renenber, the Force will be with you...al ways.
The ship rocks back and forth.
EXTERI OR: DARTH VADER S TI E FI GHTER
Vader's ship spins off into space.
EXTERI OR: SPACE.
The Rebel ships race toward the fourth noon of Yavin.
| NTERI OR° MASSASSI QUTPOST -- MAI N HANGAR
Luke clinmbs out of his starship fighter and is cheered by
: throng of ground crew and pilots. Luke clinbs down the
| adder
as they all welcome himwi th | aughter, cheers, and

shout i ng.
Pri ncess Leia rushes toward him

LElI A: Luke! Luke! Luke!

She throws her arms around Luke and hugs him as they
dance
around in a circle. Solo runs in toward Luke and they
enbr ace
one anot her, sl apping each other on the back

HAN: (| aughi ng) Hey! Hey!

LUKE: (Il aughing) |I knew you'd cone back! | just knew it!

HAN. Well, | wasn't gonna let you get all the credit and take
all the

rewar d.

Luke and Han | ook at one another, as Solo playfully
shoves
at Luke's face. Leia noves in between them

LEI A: (1 aughing) Hey, | knew there was nore to you than noney.



Luke | ooks toward the ship.
LUKE: Ch, no!

The fried little Artoo-Detoo is lifted off the back of
t he

fighter and carried off under the worried eyes of
Thr eepi o.

THREEPI O GCh, ny! Artoo! Can you hear nme? Say sonething! (to
nechani c)
You can repair him can't you?

TECHNI CI AN: We'll get to work on himright away.

THREEPI O You mnust repair him Sir, if any of my circuits or
gears
will help, I'll gladly donate them

LUKE: He'll be all right.
| NTERI OR: MASSASSI QOUTPOST -- MAIN THRONE ROOM

Luke, Han, and Chewbacca enter the huge ruins of the main

tenple. Hundreds of troops are lined up in neat rows.
Banner s

are flying and at the far end stands a vision in white,
t he

beautiful young Senator Leia. Luke and the others
sol emly

march up the | ong aisle and kneel before Senator Leia.
From

one side of the tenple marches a shined-up and fully
repaired

Art oo- Detoo. He waddl es up to the group and stands next
to an

equal ly pristine Threepi o, who is rather awestruck by the

whol e event. Chewbacca is confused. Dodonna and several
ot her

dignitaries sit on the left of the Princess Leia. Leia is

dressed in a long white dress and is staggeringly
beauti ful .

She rises and places a gold nmedallion around Han's neck.
He

wi nks at her. She then repeats the cerenony with Luke,
who is

nmoved by the event. They turn and face the assenbl ed
t roops,

who all bow before them Chewbacca growls and Artoo beeps
with

happi ness.

FADE OUT

END CREDI TS OVER STARS



THE END



