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RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermat h" - TEASER 1.
STAR TREK: RENAI SSANCE
"Aftermat h"
TEASER
BLACKNESS
A scrolling text appears:

On Stardate 50975, a ruthless galactic power

Known as the Dom nion declared war to the United
Federation of Planets. The resulting conflict

Cost the lives of billions, and engulfed the entire
Al pha Quadrant in flanes...

SOUNDS of di stant EXPLOSI ONS, grow ng stronger..
FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

A Federation ship EXPLODES into our view, cut to pieces by
a squadron of DOM NI ON WARSHI PS. Ener gy beans sear through
t he darkness as the two forces clash together violently.
No nercy is asked or given.

At the center of the stormis a beaten up SPACE STATI ON,
Starfleet in design...

| NT. CORRI DOR

Fire, snoke and phaser fire. Total pandenonium A MOTHER
in a ragged uni formushers her TEN YEAR-OLD SON t hrough
the flamng corridors. Several officers try to hold the
passageway agai nst an unseen assailant. W can tell they
are | osing, badly.

| NT. COVMAND CENTER -- CONTI NUCUS
The |l ast stronghold. Rifles turn imedi ately towards the

woman and the boy, but don't fire. There is definite
desperation in her voice:

MOTHER
They broke through our second
defense line. | don't think we can

hol d on nmuch I onger. Get the Ninshi
on-line and tell them we need an
i mmredi at e beam out!

A young ENSI G\, worn and frightened, is at the
communi cati ons panel .

ENSI GN
| can't, sir. The Jeni Hadar are
jamm ng all our communi cati ons.

MOTHER
Switch to upper EM band. W need
to get a signal through
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YOUNG NEI L
Monf

The woman turns to her son. Cbviously, the boy is scared,
unabl e to conprehend the situation around him

MOTHER
Neil, go sit behind the bul khead.
It'Il be safer there.

YOUNG NEI L
Mom . .

MOTHER

Don't argue!

There's urgency in her eyes. He won't contest that and
goes. Her nother turns back to the comm offi cer.

ENSI GN
Sir, | think I got it!

A highly distorted voice breaks the nerving sil ence:

CAPTAI N DALE' S COM VA CE
This is Captain Dale of the USS
Nimshi... is... this?

MOTHER
This is Lieutenant Alice Cross.
Sir, we need an i nmedi ate
evacuation. The Jenl Hadar are--

CAPTAI N DALE' S COM VA CE
... Is a negative... taking heavy
damage. You have to--

Suddenly, the |ine goes dead.

MOTHER
Ni nshi ? Captain Dal e?

The Ensign shakes his head, disappointed.

ENSI GN
W | ost contact, sir.

Li eutenant Cross turns pale. The Ensign gives her a pleading
| ook.

ENSI GN ( CONT' D)
What are we going to do?

Her m nd races furiously. Young Neil |ooks at his nother,
fear creeping slowy into himand curls tighter into the
dark corner.

Li eutenant Cross turns to the Ensign, letting out a resolved
br eat h.
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MOTHER
Pass the phase flux inhibitor.

He | ooks puzzl ed. She pops a panel OPEN

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
If the Ninshi can't get to us, we
can still try to get out of here.
"Il try torig the station's
transporter array to beam us down
to the surface. Help ne out with
t his.

The boy finally gets up and goes to his nother.

YOUNG NEI L
Mom . .

She ignores him busy rewring the circuitry. And keep her
hands fromtrenbling.

MOTHER
Patch in the power through the
secondary EPS conduit. | think we

can get enough juice out of the
auxiliary life support for a five
second energy burst.

ENSI GN
WIIl it be enough?

MOTHER
It has to be. Renenmber to renodul ate
t he annul ar confinement beamto a
wi de spectrum output. That five
second jolt won't do us any good
unl ess we can get through the
Dom ni on i nterference.

The boy is at her. The sound of distant gunfire grows
stronger by the beat.

YOUNG NEI L
Mom . .

Still, no response to him

ENSI GN
It's no good, sir. The main emtter
is fried.

MOTHER
Damm! All right, prepare to feed
the matter streamdirectly through
the coonmarray. | think the subspace
relay antenna can handl e the extra
| oad. Use the secondary--

Young Neil nudges her hand, finally getting her nother's
attention:
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YOUNG NEI L
Mom Where's dad? And Julie?

She | ooks at him eye level. There is no easy way for her
to convey the news.

MOTHER
They... they're not comng, Neil.

The ugly truth slowy dawns to him As he starts to break
into tears, her nother takes himinto her |oving enbrace,
feeling the loss as well.

Suddenly, the door EXPLODES into mllion pieces of SHRAPNEL
An energy bolt THUNDERS t hrough the snoke, striking one of
the officers squarely into the chest, taking himdown.

The Ensign goes for his rifle, only to be CUT DOMN by
anot her SCORCHI NG BEAM from t he weapons of invadi ng
JEM HADAR SOLDI ERS bursting into the room

Li eutenant Cross grips her son tightly, trying to protect
himfromthe harm heading their way. Young Neil turns to
| ook at the nenacing soldier - proportions distorted, a
mythic creature from deepest nightmares as seen through
the eyes of a frightened child.

The weapon rises. Hs eyes w den --
| NT. QUARTERS - BATHROOM

Sane eyes, sane face. A quarter of a century ol der. CAPTAI N
NEI L CROSS | ooks at the mrror, studying every line and
every scar in that seasoned visage, letting out a deep
breath. A man with trouble etched on his brow.

Atitle appears:

STARDATE 78012, TWENTY- SEVEN YEARS LATER
He turns away into
| NT. QUARTERS
Very Spartan accommodations for tenporary use, no
decorations or excess furniture. Standard issue Starfl eet
bags tossed casually on the floor.
Sl unbering to the bed, Cross sits down. He stares the
uni form that has been carelessly tossed on the chair, takes
| ook at the collar pips. Al four of them
He buries his face in his hands, a man strung to the limt.
Unable to stay in the agonizing position he's in, and
unw I ling to | eave. A man caught in the linbo of the life
he doesn't want.
The doorbell CH MES.

Cross lets it chirp once nore before answering:
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CRCSS
Come i n.

ADM RAL HENRY PORTMAN wal ks in. A "man of the sea" who has
aged with dignity. Wearing proudly the uniform he stands
as tough but gentle, as stern but rel axed.

PORTNMAN
You turned off your commbadge,
Capt ai n.

CROSS
Sorry. | just wanted to be al one
for a while, that's all.

PORTNMAN
Vll, | can understand that. It is
a big day for you.

CRCSS
(det ached)

| wouldn't be so sure about that.

PORTNVAN

If I were you, I'd ecstatic on the

chance of a first conmand.

remenber ny first assignment as a
acting commandi ng officer of the

USS- -
Cross forces up a snmle
CRCSS

(with a nock
imtation)

"The USS Wl lington. One of those

ol der Akira-class ships.

A fine

built lady with a distingui shed
track record. A piece of art with
heart roaring |like a pack of wld
beasts and grace to nmake a choir
of angels weep. Ahh... they don't
build ships |like that anynore."

Portman returns the expression.

PORTNVAN

|'ve told that one before?

CRGCSS
Once or twce.

PORTNVAN

Stories |ike that can never be
told too many tinmes. Cone on, get
dressed. Your danme won't wait

f orever.

After a brief nmoment of hesitation,

Cross takes the uniform
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| NT. CORRI DOR

Portman and Cross stroll the corridor with a majestic view

PORTNMAN
We wor ked on the design for five
years. | can personally assure

you, the Phoenix-class is state of
the art. Packed with everything
Starfleet has to offer. You'll be
i n good hands.

CRGCSS
|'"'msure it's fine.

Port man can sense Cross' apparent |ack of interest.

PORTNMAN
But it's not the ship you're worried
about, is it?

CRGCSS

No... yes, partially. I've been
began questi oni ng whet her or not
this is what | want fromnmny life.
Bei ng responsi bl e for hundreds of
lives on a daily-basis, making
split-second decisions that m ght
affect the well-being of the entire
Federation. | don't think I can do
this anynore.

(si ghing)
| just don't know...

PORTMAN
You still have the dreans?

CRGCSS
Every ni ght.

PORTNVAN

You' ve tal ked to a counsel or about
it?

CROSS
Countless tinmes. Al they can do
is to prescribe nedication and
pillow tal k. Wiat | went through
no drug or psychobabbl e can cure,

Henry.

PORTMAN
Neil, you're drowning yourself in
self-msery. | personally put a

good word out for you, Neil. Wth
all the reports we've been receiving
from Betazed, the Trill Sector,

the Klingons, we really need an
officer |ike you.

Hal f j oki ng:
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CROSS
Thi ngs are that bad?

Portman pulls him aside and | eans closer to keeps his voice
no | ouder than a whisper.

PORTNMAN
(dead serious)
Wor se.

Cross | ooks at hi m questi oni ng.

PORTMAN ( CONT' D)
To tell you the truth, the Klingon
Enpire is in a deteriorating state,
and the treaties we signed a couple
years back are seriously dragging
us down with them Plus, with all
the relief aid we promsed into
the former Cardassi an Union, our
resources are scattered thin,
cutting down our ship production..
And the raiders and pirate groups
have noticed that too. The I|i st
goes on.

(beat)

All these boiling problens were
one of the primary reasons the
ship was comm ssioned by Starfl eet
inthe first place.

CRGCSS
You're really not kidding?

PORTMAN
We have known each other for six
years and | have wat ched you rise
up through the ranks. Though you
m ght not be aware of the fact
yoursel f, I know what you are
capabl e of. Take this one for your
own sake, Neil.

Latched into the giant spacedock orbiting Earth is the

H GH TECH FEDERATI ON STARSHI P. A sl eek and sl ender speci nen
of Starfleet design, conbining teeth as well as el egance.
Cross reads the markings on the hull..

CRGCSS
The USS Enterprise, huh?

On the flattering shot of the ship, we...
FADE QUT.
END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

Cl anped on the spacedock, the USS Enterprise. Numerous
shuttl epods and cargo drones buzz around the vessel. W
circle slowy around it as the Captain starts his |og:

CRCSS (V. Q)
Begin Captain's log, USS Enterprise,
NCC-1701-G Stardate 78014.1. |
accept this command with m xed
enotions. Measuring up to the
achi evenents of past Enterprise
captains is a challenge indeed.
Kirk, Garret, Picard, Wnter. Al
of their names have been permanently
etched into the history. Their
deeds and achi evenents and j our neys
unforgettable. Even Captain Harriman
eventual |y proved hinsel f...

| NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

A scene of utter chaos. Wring and cables lie on the floor,
wal | panel s hang gutted open, revealing a tritani um skel eton
with several m smatched tools stabbed into it.

CAPTAI N CROSS wal ks over the coil of wire and | ooks around.

CRCSS (V. Q)
"' mnot so sure about nyself. For
the record, | asked for a desk

j ob.

Busy working with one of the torn-apart racks is LI EUTENANT
ERI K GREY, the ship's Chief Engineer. A nodel of Starfleet
regul ations with crew cut hair and polished shoes. You
coul d swear you've seen himin sonme recruitnent poster

Bei ng conpl etely absorbed by the task at hand, he doesn't
notice the Captain.

GREY
(frustrated)
Ensign Boyle, | thought I told you
to recalibrate the secondary matter
streamregul ator five m nutes ago.
This ship doesn't run on her own,
you know.

The dazed woman, ENSI GN BOYLE just stares at the Captain
interror. Hopelessly lost trying to nake a good first
I npr essi on.

GREY (CONT' D)
Boyl e?

Cross nods to the Ensign who hurries to her duties.
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ENSI GN BOYLE
Y-Yes, sSir.
CRGCSS
(to Gey)

You nust be Erik Gey.

Grey continues the work, ignoring.

Gey cuts

CGREY
Li eutenant Erik G ey.

CROSS
Ri ght. Lieutenant. So, how is she?

GREY
A nmess. Not hing works as they
shoul d. Faulty equi pnent,
i nconpetent crew, half of this
stuff can't nmeasure up with
Starfleet regulations. It's a total
ni ght mar e.

CRGCSS
Real ly? 1've been told the crew
shoul d be one of the very best and
the ship being the finest the fleet
has the offer. How do you--

hi m of f sharply.

GREY
Yeah, yeah. I'"'msure it |ooks great
on paper. Look, | don't have tine
for this idle chit-chat, so buzz
off to bother soneone el se. R ght
now, you're in my, and ny teams
way, and we got our hands full
even w t hout someone com ng here
to stick his fingers in our work.
As you can see the engineering is
a total ness and we're expecting
the Captain to cone to make a
personal inspection any m nute
now.

CRGCSS
| know. | amthe Captain.

G ey freezes. H s expression living horror, he finally
turns around. Looking awed at the Captain, he tries to
stand up straight, failing m serably.

Cross enjoys the grinding silence for a nonent before
ext endi ng hi s hand.

Gey finally regains hinself and stands in ful

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Captain Neil Cross.

attenti on.
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GREY
l- I"'msorry, sir. | didn't nean
any disrespect. It's just that, |
nmean. . .

Cross waves himto be quiet.

CROSS
It's all right, Lieutenant. | just
hope that's not the way you al ways
greet your superior officer.

GREY
Yes, sir. | mean, it's not, sir.

CRCSS
Now, how s the ship? Could you
el aborate on the "it's a ness"?

GREY
To tell you the truth, sir, this
ship isn't finished at all. Aot
experinmental technol ogy and
manuf act uri ng net hods were used
when they put this thing together,
nost of them not even properly
tested. Ronul an, Klingon and even
sal vaged Dom ni on tech was used
wi t hout much of a thought put into
t he question whether or not they
can work properly together. The
Quantum Sl i pstream Drive, the
experinmental hull plating, the new
reactor, all of them sound great
in theory, but practical use is
anot her thing entirely.

CROSS
How long till we can get underway?

GREY
Fi ve, six hours at | east.

CRGCSS
|"m sure you can do it in two,
Li eut enant .

GREY
No, sir, | can't. | don't exaggerate
my estimates. Five hours is the
best | can do at these
ci rcunst ances.

CRGCSS
How come? | thought it's sort of a
tradition anong Starfl eet engi neers.

GREY
It's not in the book, sir.
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Cross nmakes an intrigued nental note about that and deci des
not to push it.

CRGCSS
Very well. Five hours it is,
Li eut enant .
GREY
Yes, sir.
| NT. BRI DGE

The cutting edge in design, the nerve center of the new
Enterprise. deamng 25th Century decor, curving surfaces
and high-tech control panels. Cross | ooks around, inhales
t he peculiar atnosphere of a brand new ship.

Over the tactical console is LIEUTENANT J.G GRIL DQJAR, a
Cardassian in Starfleet uniform A sonmewhat disparate match
He | ooks |like a young and able officer with everything to
prove.

He imedi ately notes the Captain and stands in rigid
attention.

DQAJAR
(formally)
Captain on the bridge!

All the officers and crewrenbers stand up and face Cross,
with a posture of formal respect for their Captain and for
t he nmenorabl e event taking place. Cross enjoys the nonent
for a while, then:

CROSS
Man your stations, people.

Everyone resune their duties except Dojar. Cross eyes him
with certain reservation. Dojar notices.

CROSS ( CONT' D)

You're. ..
DQJAR

A Cardassian, sir? Yes, | am
CRGCSS

| was going to say 'ny tactica
officer', but yes, you are a
Cardassian. | was expecting a
Bol i an.

DQIAR
They accepted ny transfer at the
|ast mnute, sir. Lieutenant Junior
Grade Gil Dojar, reporting for
duty, sir.

CROSS
Why you insisted on transferring
to this particular ship?
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DQAJAR
It's the Enterprise, sir. Finest
in the fleet.

CRGCSS
W'l |l see about that. Take your
station, Lieutenant.

DQJAR
Yes, sir. Oh... Commander Tal ora
is waiting for you in the ready

room
Cross only nods and proceeds towards the ready room

DQJAR ( CONT' D)
(addi ng hastily)
| won't |let you down, sir.

CRGCSS
(reserved)
W'l |l see about that too,
Li eut enant.

| NT. READY ROOM

Waiting patiently is COMWANDER TALORA, a full-bl ooded
Romul an. A calmcenter of a stormw th keen eyes and sharp
m nd.

She is standing in stern attention, not saying a word.
Cross wal ks in and nods her to sit down. He takes a PADD
and reads aloud with a very official tone of voice:

CROSS

Subconmander Tal ora of the Ronul an
Star Enpire. Graduated third in
her class fromthe MIlitary Acadeny.
Served in the Ronulan Navy with
exenpl ary record during numerous
frontline assignnments. Miltiple
commendat i ons during the Dom nion
War, even received a nedal from
the Proconsul hinself. |npressive.

(pause)
And now, you're here. Among the
Feder ati on.

She | ooks at the Captain, eye-to-eye.

TALORA
You have doubts whether or not |
can performny duties?

CRGCSS
No, they say you are up to the job
and | believe it. It was nore of
an observation really.

( MORE)
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She nods.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
' msure you are aware of the fact
that twenty years ago, they wouldn't
have all owed a Rormul an to stroll
freely aboard one of our ships.
Much | ess to serve as a first

officer.
TALORA

| amthe first such case.
CRGCSS

Still, things change.
TALORA

Not as much as you m ght think
This is practically a warship.

CRCSS
Need | remind you that our m ssion
I S peacekeepi ng, not wagi nhg war?

TALORA
Semantics, Captain. Twenty years
ago, a menber of the Ronul an Navy
woul d have felt out of place aboard
one your vessels. Not anynore.

CROSS
You are rather straightforward,
Subconmander .

TALORA
|'ve found that humans prefer to
be less... tactful when working
anong thensel ves. You want ne to
act out of place... sir?

CROSS

No, being less tactful is part of
your job as ny second-in-conmmand,
to bring out options I m ght have
m ssed. But that doesn't nean you
shoul d ignore the chain of command.

TALORA
Yes, sir. | will renenber that.

Cross stands up and they exchange a firm handshake.

CRGCSS
Wel |, consider yourself officially
part of the crew, Conmander Tal ora.

TALORA
That | wanted to ask you about,
sir. About ny rank.
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CRCSS
Starfleet Command prefers you to
be part of the formal chain of
command to better fit with the
rest of us, so it's not an actual
pronotion. It should be equival ent
of your Subconmander.

She once again only nods.

TALORA
Anyt hi ng el se?

Cross pauses for a while, then:

CRGCSS

There is one other thing I wanted
to ask you. Don't take it
personally, it's just something
that |1'm curious about.

(beat)
If | was about to junp off a cliff
and ordered ny crewto junp with
me, would you follow?

| f she was taken back by the unorthodox question, she
doesn't let it show on the surface. Talora considers it
for a beat, then:

TALORA
Captain... If you ever order such
athing, I wll push you over

nmysel f.

Cross is clearly intrigued by the answer. Talora shows a
passi ng sign of self-contentnent.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
What are your orders, Captain?

CROSS
Prep the ship and the crew for
departure. W'll |eave at eighteen-
hundred hours.

TALORA
Under st ood.

CROSS

(somewhat reluctantly)
Ch... and I'd like you to be the
one formally receiving our Chief
Medi cal O ficer.

TALORA
Any particul ar reason?

CRGCSS
No, it's just that 1'd prefer to
talk to her |ater when all the

( MORE)
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
comotion with all these | aunch
preparati ons has qui eted down.

Tal ora nods and LEAVES.
| NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

Grey and Dojar, working on the finishing touches on the
new warp core

DQJAR
So, Lieutenant Grey was it?

GREY
Gey, yes. And |I'd prefer if you
would call ne as "sir", or
"Lieutenant” while we are on duty.
Pr ot ocol

Dojar is first a bit surprised by the by-the-book formality
Grey requests, but then nods dutifully. He has gone through
this treatnent before.

DQJAR
Li eutenant Gey it is. Wiat do you
think of the new Captain... sir?

GREY
| have no opinion on him but I'm
sure he's got one on ne. | made a
conplete ass of nyself earlier. It
woul dn't be a big surprise if he
puts that on my record.

DQJAR
Now you' re bei ng paranoi d.

Gey glares at him

DQJIAR ( CONT' D)
(addi ng qui ckly)
Sir.

GREY
Come on, you of all people should
under stand. Haven't you had enough
peopl e giving you a sour | ook
because of who you are? You're a
Car dassi an.

DQAJAR
Thank you for rem nding nme, sir.
But you are right, the Captain has
sonet hi ng against ne, | can feel
It.

GREY
You haven't heard the runors?
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DAJAR
No.

GREY
Wel |, supposedly the Captain went
t hrough a | ot when he was younger
| was told he got captured by the
Dom ni on and dragged into the
concentration canp. GQuess he never
fully recovered fromthat.

DQJAR

And now, he's ny superior officer.
GREY

Well, | nyself have nothing agai nst

your people, but I can't blame him
either. The Cardassi ans did sone
pretty horrible things during the
war .

DQJAR
That was over two decades ago. My
people are a third-world power
now. W don't have enough resources
to feed our children anynore and
our mlitary is nothing nore than
a di sorgani zed border patrol. One
m ght think we've suffered enough
for what we did. Wn't they ever

forget?

GREY
No. And | doubt they'll forgive
ei t her.

| NT. TRANSPORTER ROOM

Tal ora wal ks in. A TRANSPORTER CHI EF is at the operator's
consol e.

TRANSPORTER CHI EF
Li eutenant Commander Elris is ready
to come aboard, ma' am

TALORA
Ener gi ze.

Wth a SH MMVERI NG LI GHT, a figure energes on the transporter
pad. A Bajoran fermale, LT. COMWANDER ELRI S LEA, the ship's
doctor. A character with inner fire but w thout clear
direction. Born froma religious culture, yet she is a
woman | ow on faith. The traditional Bajoran earring is

m Ssi ng.

And she | ooks nore than di smayed.
TALORA ( CONT' D)

Wl cone aboard the Enterprise,
Commander .
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ELRI S
You're Talora, right? Were's the
Captai n? | thought he at |east had
the dignity to cone wel cone ne on
board personally.

TALORA
He is busy right now, but sends
hi s greetings.

ELRI S
"' msure. Can you believe that
arrogance. He sends for ne across
hal f the quadrant and doesn't even
bot her to conme and say "hello".
That insolent bastard. This isn't
a very good start, you know.

TALORA
Judgi ng by your rather
"affectionate" way of speech, |
take that you al ready know the
Capt ai n.

ELRI S
You could say that. I'mhis wfe.

On Talora's intrigued expression, we...
FADE QOUT.
END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise in deep space, noving forward w t hout any
particul ar hurry.

CRCSS (V. Q)

Captain's | og, supplenental. W
are finally underway. Though M.
Grey can't give assurance that al
the ship's functions will work at
opti mum capacity, he is confident
that we can start testing several
nore experinmental inplenentations..

(beat)
If we don't push our [ uck.

| NT. BRI DGE

Cross at the Captain's chair, others at their respectful
post s.

CRGCSS
Engi neering, what's our status?

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG
Grey at the engineering panel.

GREY
Al readings are nomnal. | ran a
| evel three diagnostic on all the
propul si on systens, tw ce. W should
be fine, sir.

| NT. BRI DGE
Cross adjusts his position.

CRGCSS
Good. Keep your fingers crossed
down there. It's tine to see if
she can dance the tune.
(to Conn)
Conn, set course one-one-three
mar k fourteen.

CONN OFFI CER
Course laid in.

CRGCSS
Bring the Quantum Sli pstream Dri ve
on-1li ne.

CONN OFFI CER
St andi ng by.

Cross turns to Tal ora.
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CRGCSS
| f you would do the honors,
Commander .

Tal ora | ooks at the viewscreen, intently.

TALORA
(matter-of -factly)
Initiate.
EXT. SPACE

Enterpri se swoops around and with a CRACKLI NG FORCE, the
space around her bends and eventually is torn open. The
ship di sappears into the fissure.

| NT. BRI DGE

The bridge trenbles gently as the Enterprise snoothly rides
t he cel estial creek.

Tal ora checks her panel.

TALORA
Al'l sections report nom nal .

CROSS
So far so good. Engineering?

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

Gey allows hinself a confident smle.

GREY
Al the readings are in the green,
sir. I'"'mdetecting a noderate hul

i oni zation, but nothing unexpect ed.
Al though | don't think we should
stress the engines.

CROSS' COM VA CE
How so?

GREY
Vell, the prototype suffered a
cascade reaction in the Quantum
Slipstreammatrix after pressing
t he engi nes over the twel ve hour
[imt.

| NT. BRI DGE
Cross shows a tint of worry.

CROSS
What happened to it?

GREY' S COM VA CE
Li ke the bird she received her
name from sir. Went up in fl anes.
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Cross and Tal ora exchange | ooks.

CROSS
Affirmative. Conn, bring her to
full stop. | think we've proven

our point.

CONN OFFI CER
Aye, sir. Full stop.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise bolts fromthe quantum fissure back into
nor mal space.

| NT. BRI DCGE
CRGCSS
G ven our odds, | say that went
wel |l . What's our current position?
TALORA

At the edge of the Klingon border.
CRGCSS

Ri ght where we shoul d be. Conn,

prepare to--

A BEEPING from Dojar's console interrupts.

DAJAR
Sir, we're receiving a distress
si gnal .

CRCSS

Com ng from where?

DQAJAR
| nsi de Klingon space. Audio only.

Garbl ed and barely audi bl e, a panicking KLI NGON VO CE shouts
t hrough the airways:

KLI NGON VO CE
This is freighter J' ' Troq, to any
vessel that can hear this! Please
hel p! We are unarnmed and cannot - -

The nmessage is cut off.

TALORA
Kl i ngons pl eading for help. There's
a first tinme for everything.

Cross gl ances at her but doesn't say anyt hing.
DQJAR

| now have the vessel within visual
range.
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CRGCSS
On screen.

A badly damaged KLI NGON FRElI GHTER appears on the vi ewscreen.
Rel ent| essly pounded by a snmall one-nman ATTACK SHI P

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
Hail the attacking vessel.

A self-centered face of JENNI FER QU NLAN cones into the
view. A worman in her md-thirties, her attire rugged and
practical. She gives the inpression of a person who's seen
a lot during her life, but still retained the healthy dose
of arrogance and dry sense of hunor. And now she | ooks

i ke she knows nore than she's sharing.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
This is Captain Cross of the
Federation starship Enterprise.
Break of f your attack

QUI NLAN
Don't give ne any | ectures, Captain,
and stay away. This isn't your

fight.

CRGOSS
You are making it mne if you
continue... Captain.

QUI NLAN

Wong. Check your sensor readings.
The ship |I'm "sal vagi ng" bel ongs

to a Klingon faction currently in
hostile ternms with the H gh Council,
and therefore also non-friendly to

t he Federation. You have no busi ness
her e.

Tal ora checks the readout and | eans cl oser to Cross.

TALORA
She's right. The J' Troq is one of
the ships declared as renegades by
Chancel | or Martok. The Federation
has signed a treaty, Captain. W're
forbi dden to render any assi stance,
especially when they're inside
Klingon territory.

Cross bites lip, Quinlan notices.

QUI NLAN
You can't do anything about this.
You know it and I knowit. So
there's no point having this
conversation. Good day and goodbye.

The image is sharply cut off. Cross alnost rips the arnrests
fromhis chair. Then calms down and conmes to a deci sion
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CROSS

Conn, set an intercept course.
TALORA

Capt ai n?
CROSS

|"mnot going to | et those Klingons
get killed or left stranded out
here just because we signed a piece
of paper years ago. You want to
object, that's fine, but wait until
we' ve saved that freighter. Wth,

or wthout your approval, we're
going in. You have a problemwth

t hat, Conmmander ?

Tal ora takes a BEAT, then:

TALORA
Red alert! Al hands to battle
st ati ons!
(leaning closer to
Cr oss)

Let us just hope we're not wal king
too close to that edge now.

Cross snles to the reference.
EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise soars towards the transport in distress.
| medi ately, the small attack ship breaks off, not wanting
to test the odds.

By enpl oying a TRACTOR BEAM the Enterprise is trying to
catch the elusive vessel. The beamonly dissipates
harm essly into the shields.

| NT. BRI DGE
Doj ar | ooks puzzl ed:

DQJAR
The eneny vessel is renodul ating
its shield frequencies on random
intervals. | can't get a | ock.

The bridge rocks slightly.

TALORA
She's bonbarding us with inverse
tachyon bursts. Trying to blind
our sensors.

CRCSS
She's good, | give her that. But
enough i s enough. Fire phasers!
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EXT. SPACE

As the Enterprise chases the tiny vessel - firing phasers
as she goes, the pursuit |eads inside a NEBULA

| NT. BRI DGE
Talora follows the novenent of the ship through her panel.

TALORA
(contenpl ati ve)
She's in a whole |lot of hurry.

CRGCSS
But to where?

TALORA
Long range sensors are al nost
useless in here, so |l can't tell.
But she seens to know where she's

goi ng.

CRGCSS
| don't like this. I don't Ilike
this at all. Tactical, any

particul ar reason why we haven't
punched t hrough the shields of
that ship yet?

DQJAR
The vessel is enploying sone kind
of regenerative shielding
t echnol ogy.

CRGCSS
"Sonme kind"? W are in a critical
situation and you are telling ne,
Li eutenant, that you are not fully
aware of all the tactical facts?

Dojar takes a breath, tries to keep his hands trenbling as
Cross is clearly on his case.

DQJAR
No, sir. | amtrying to tell that
the ship is projecting a--

Qui nlan's ship unexpectedly TURNS AROUND and begi n pouri ng
phaser fire at the Enterprise. The bridge TREMBLES
violently, shaking people alnost off their chairs.

DQJAR ( CONT' D)
Shi el ds at seventy percent!

CROSS
What the hell was that? Ship that
smal | can't possibly have firepower
of that magnitude.

DQJAR
She's firing again!
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EXT. SPACE

Anot her | ash of energy, but it doesn't hit the Enterprise,
but close aside it - IGNITING a pack of volatile gas,
shoving the big vessel |ike a toy boat.

| NT. BRI DCGE

The crew holds on as the ship shakes.

DQJAR
Shields at fifty percent.

TALORA
Metreon gas. She's using the pockets
as makeshi ft bonbs.

CRGCSS

Right into her trap..

(beat)
Al right. Al right! She wants to
play soft, we'll play soft. She
wants to play hard... we'll play
har d.

(beat)
Quant um t or pedoes!

DAJAR
Ready, sir.

CRGCSS
Firel

EXT. SPACE

A voll ey of QUANTUM TORPEDCES col | ide squarely into
Quinlan's ship, TEARING it apart in a furious EXPLOSI O\

| NT. BRI DGE

As the screen shows the ship turning into an expandi ng
cl oud of vapor:

DQJAR
| " m pi cking up an escape pod. One
I'ifesign.

CRGCSS

As much as I'd like to | eave her
drifting in here and | eave a note

for the Klingons, | guess we can't
do that.

DQJAR
Sir, I"'mpicking up a | arge object,

just within sensor range. The escape
pod is heading towards it.

TALORA
A shi p?
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DQJAR
A station. Looks |ike Klingon in
desi gn.
CRGCSS
Ri ght next to the Federation border.
(surly)

Bridge to transporter room one,
beam t he survivor fromthe escape
pod directly into the brig before
it can reach the station.

(to Tal ora)
| think it's tine to have a little
chat with our troubl emaker.
Commander, you have the bridge.

TALORA
Yes, sir.

Cross walks into the turbolift. Before the doors cl ose:

CROSS
Ch, and mai ntai n m ni num power
consunption to avoid detection.
doubt the Klingons will be very
happy if they find us roam ng around
in their backyard.

| NT. CORRI DOR

Cross steps out of the turbolift and al nost bunps into
DOCTOR ELRI S.

ELRI S
(col dly)
Capt ai n.

He | ooks at her, searching for the right words.

CRGCSS
Lea. ..

ELRI S
That's Doctor Elris or Lieutenant
Commander Elris to you, Cross. You
| ost the privilege to call ne Lea
a long time ago.

She i s maki ng sonewhat of a scene. Passing by officers and
crewren can't help but a stare as they go. Cross pulls her
asi de.

CRCSS
Do we have to go over this in front
of everybody?

ELRI S
How dare you!? | had a career on
Bajor, a research, a future!

( MORE)
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ELRI S (CONT' D)
Starfl eet Medical was even
i nterested publishing sonme of ny
work. | had a real life! Now, you
just waltz in and request nme to be
transferred here. You, who | haven't
even seen for the past four years.

CROSS
Me? You're the one who just decided
to wal k out of ny life one norning.
No letters, no nessages, no nothing!

ELRI S
| couldn't continue to live the
life we had then, Neil, and | can't

continue to do that now.
She holds up a PADD and shoves it to Cross.

ELRI S ( CONT' D)
Here's ny official request to be
transferred off this ship.

CRGCSS
| can't accept this.

ELRI S
Ei ther that or ny resignation
Captain. One way or another, |I'm
out!
(sharply)
Sir.

Elris marches off, |eaving Cross behind. One of the younger
ENSI GNS has wat ched the dranma played out. Cross | ashes out
a vicious glance at her:

CROSS
Any particul ar reason for you to
be standing there, Ensign?

ENSI GN
N- No, sir.

The Ensign is scared off and Cross sighs deeply.
| NT. BRI G
| npri soned behind a force field, Quinlan is sitting in her

smal | prison cell. She glances up to see Cross wal king in.
Not a bit happy about it.

QUI NLAN
(dripping with
sarcasm
Well, isn't it ny dashing adversary.
For all the stuck up Starfl eet
Captains |'ve encountered, | had

to run into the one whose diplomatic
( MORE)



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermath" - ACT TWD

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
doctrine includes phasers and photon
torpedoes. Didn't you read the
Third Khitonmer Charter or did you
just m sunderstand it?

CRGCSS
| plead to ignorance. Care to tel
nme your nane?

QUI NLAN
No harmin that | guess. | assune
you're already frantically going
t hrough your well catal ogued
dat abases.

She touches the force field which lets out a sizzling
FLI CKER

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
Jennifer Quinlan. |I'd shake your
hand, but. ..

CROSS
Pretty interesting maneuvers you
pul | ed of f back there, M ss Quinlan.
Regenerative force fields, inverse
tachyon bursts, netreon
expl osi ves. ..

QUI NLAN
... Phaser beans, sensor inhibitors,
boxes of chocol ate and bad attitude.
You didn't cone here to praise ny
achi evenents, did you?

CRGCSS
| think you know why |' m here.

QUI NLAN
If you're trying to rough up a
confession out of me, you' re not
doing a very good job. |'ve been
in this situation before.

CRCSS
That's what we can both agree on.
| believe you have your hands into
the whole ness right up to your
el bows.

QUI NLAN
Come on, Captain. I'mjust a |one
entrepreneur who snelled an
opportunity.

CRGCSS
An entrepreneur who is al so | ooking
alifetine in prison.

( MORE)

27.
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
(a poi gnant pause)
But... we could cone to an agreenent
t hat woul d get you a shortened
sentence. Say, only a few years.

She | aughs.

QUI NLAN
G ve ne a break. You want
i nformati on about the novenents of
di fferent Klingon factions, go
talk to Starfleet Intelligence or
Chancel | or Martok. Anyone el se but
ne.

CRGCSS
Now you' re being funny.

QUI NLAN
The arrest wasn't even legit. You
broke the Third Khitonmer Treaty.
You' ve got absol utely nothing on

ne.

CROSS
Tell that to the Klingons. |I'm
sure they'll be nost interested in

heari ng about politics and border
viol ati ons when they find out about
your honor abl e deeds.

For a passing nonment, they just | ook at each other, studying
each other. But Cross is putting up a perfect gane face.

She fol ds.

QUI NLAN
Al right, all right. But | want
your word - if you even hold such
athing in value - that you'll get

me off the hook, if | tell you
what you want.

CRCSS
Depends on the information.

Quinlan doesn't like the situation at all, but starts
tal ki ng nevert hel ess.

QUI NLAN
|'ve been nonitoring this sector
for a quite some tine. It's a pretty
i sol ated area of space, filled
with lucrative "sal vage" materi al
you know. Tracking ship novenents,
nmoni toring transm ssions. For
nmont hs, no solid opportunity.
Absol utely nothing... until
yest er day.
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CRGCSS
The out post ?

QUI NLAN
The outpost. A surveillance station
buri ed deep into the confines of
the nebula. Not all the Klingons
play fair and honorably, you know.

CROSS
They were spying on the Federation.

QUI NLAN
Who cares who they were spying on?
Rai ders |i ke ne, other Klingons..
you. The point is, all the lights
were out. No power, no defense
systens. No not hi ng.

(grins)

A ripe apple for ne to pick.

CROSS
Your woul d-be private little
hi deout . . .

QUI NLAN

| figured | could get away with a
few days of downtine before soneone
cane | ooking for answers.

CRGCSS
| was wrong, the Klingons won't
put you in jail. They'Il rip your

heart out.
QUI NLAN
Hey! You want the good stuff or
not ?
CRGCSS
Keep goi ng.
QUI NLAN

| only made a casual check on the
pl ace. The station was in a quite
bad shape. | had to get sone
supplies before being able to turn
it into a base for ny purposes.
was about to get what | needed
when you barged in.

CROSS

You are not inpressing ne, Quinlan.
QUI NLAN

Wait just a damm mnute! I'mtelling

this for your benefit, so pay
attention. The station wasn't struck
by a plasma stormor sonme weird
subspace distortion, it was

at t acked.
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CROSS
By whont?

QUI NLAN
| don't know, but whoever it was,
had firepower to knock out a
fortified Klingon installation in
a matter of seconds w thout them
even having a chance to call for
help. And I'"'mcertain that it won't
be far off. It's still out there..
and you' re next.

On Cross' troubl ed expression, we...

END OF ACT TWO

30.

FADE QUT.
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FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

- ACT THREE 31.
ACT THREE

Enterpri se approaches and orbits the darkened SPACE STATI ON.

| NT. STATI ON COVMAND CENTER

Three SH MVERI NG FI GURES materialize in the center of the
command area, at the heart of the Klingon installation.

TALORA, GREY and DQJAR -

geared up in Starfleet space suits.

They | ook around to see a view of death. Blown up panels

and scorch
| ast breat

Grey scans

Doj ar sweeps around with a PHASER RI FLE, covering the exits

and checki

ed nonitors. DEAD KLI NGONS who have taken their

hs at their stations.
TALORA
Spread out and be careful. Whoever
did this mght be still around.
DQJAR
The el ectromagnetic interference
is disrupting our sensors. | don't
think we'll be able to get accurate

readi ngs over ten neters.

TALORA
More the reason to remai n cauti ous.

the roomwith his TRI CORDER

GREY
"' m not picking any signs of a
fight, sir. This danage seens to
be caused by sone kind of excessive
power surge. Al the EPS conduits
are burnt out. Probably the sane
thing that's playing tricks with
our tricorders.

ng the corpses for signs of life. Finding none.

DQJAR
(re: Klingons)
What happened to t hen?

GREY
"' m no doctor, but since there
isn't any visible injury or trauma,
|'d say they died of oxygen
deprivation or hypotherm a.

TALORA
In other words, the |ife support
failed and they... just died?
GREY

Yes, ma'am
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TALORA
Get into engineering and try to
establish power, Lieutenant. Dojar,
acconpany him | will try to access
t he mai n dat abase and Commander's
log fromup here. Report imediately
if anything out of the ordinary
happens. Under st ood?

DQIAR / GREY
(1 n unison)
Yes, ma' am

TALORA
And stop calling ne "ma' ant'.
"Commander" is nore than sufficient.

Doj ar and G ey exchange | ooks and HEAD QUT
| NT. CORRI DOR
Cross and Quinlan stroll the corridor.

QUI NLAN
| guess | should be grateful for
you letting nme out.

CROSS
You' re not out because of ny
conpassi on but because we can use
your expertise.

QUI NLAN
And what makes you think I"'mwlling
to help you at all?

CROSS
" m giving you an opportunity here.
If the force that struck themis
still out there and hostile, we
m ght be facing an inm nent death.
The Klingons, the Federation, al
of us. And right now, we're the
only ones who can do anythi ng about
it.

They step into
| NT. TURBCLI FT
Wth Cross and Quinl an.

CRGCSS
Bri dge.

She | ooks at him jaundi ced.

QUI NLAN
You' re maki ng danger ous assunpti ons,

Capt ai n.
( MORE)
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QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
There was a tine when the first
thing to come in mnd in situations
li ke these wasn't to sound the
call to arns.

CRGCSS
Ti mes change. The follow ng hours
can nean the survival, or the
destruction of this ship. And you
along with it.

(beat)
Now, you can sit in your cel
grudging, as we - like it or not -

are going to get to the bottom of
this. O you can affect the outcone
with your input. It's your choi ce.
What do you say?

QUI NLAN
| really, really hate you

| NT. BRI DGE
Fromthe turbolift, Cross and Qui nl an energe.

CRGCSS
Take the tactical.

As Quinlan wal ks over at the tactical console as if it
were her every day routine, other bridge officers seema
little puzzled, disconcerted.

Qui nl an punches in a few commands, Cross imedi ately reacts:

CROSS (CONT' D)
But... | wouldn't do that if |
wer e you.

QUI NLAN
(sheepi shly)
Do what ?

CRGCSS
Access our command subroutines and
try to reroute all the ship
controls. | am wat chi ng.

QUI NLAN
If you're so vigilant of what |I'm
doi ng, why don't you do this
yoursel f?

CRGCSS
As tenpting the proposition is,
need to coordi nate the overal
situation from here. Besides, you
strike me as a person who frowns
upon conventional thinking. You
m ght pick up sonething rest of us
m ss conpl etely.
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QUI NLAN
|"mecstatic by the confidence you
best ow on ne.

Cross breaks out a smle.

TALORA' S COM VO CE
Talora to Enterprise, cone in.

CRCSS
Go ahead, Commander.

| NT. STATI ON COVMAND CENTER

Tal ora has rigged her tricorder into the station's data
network and has i ndeed succeeded on getting sone systens
back in working order.

TALORA
|'ve managed to access the station's
mai n conputer. Lieutenants G ey
and Dojar are still sweeping the
| oner levels for survivors and
wor ki ng on getting the station
back in operational status.

CROSS' COM VO CE
What have you got?

TALORA
Most of the data is heavily
fragnented, but | was able to
retrieve a large portion of their
external sensor recordings before
t he power failure. Uploadi ng now.

| NT. BRI DGE

Cross and Quinlan at the science station, intrigued by the
fuzzy sensor inmage shown on the screen. A sight of an alien
STARSHI P, a bi g one.

CRGCSS
Now, this is interesting.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
Capt ai n?

QUI NLAN
Yeah, definitely a positive sighting
of the Bucket.

TALORA' S COM VO CE
Wo is this? Identify yourself.

QUI NLAN
Your unwi |l ling acconplice, Captain
Jenni fer Quinlan.
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| NT. STATI ON COVWAND CENTER
Talora is rather puzzled, to say at |east.

TALORA
Captain Quinlan? Sir, you don't
mean she- -

CROSS' COM VA CE
It's all right, Commander. M ss
Quinlan is our... tenporary
consultant on the current situation.
Heed her words but swall ow t hem
with a grain of salt.

Talora isn't any | ess confused.

TALORA
Salt?

| NT. BRI DGE
Cross shakes his head, sonewhat amused.

CRGCSS

"1l explain later.

(beat)
' The Bucket' is the affectionate
name for a starship belonging to
an unknown faction. The sane ship,
or at least one identical to it
has been spotted for the past two
decades near Federation's key
installations. Uopia Planitia,
Deep Space Nine, you nane it.

(beat)
No definite sensor data has been
acquired and the ship always escaped
bef ore any conmuni cati ons coul d be
est abl i shed.

(beat)
Think of it as Federation's own
Fl yi ng Dut chman

QUI NLAN
Only thing that's certain is that
the ship is very powerful and is
part of sonme highly secretive force.
Starfleet Intelligence was spooked,
of course.

CRGCSS
They're worried that all this cloak
and dagger is just the tip of a
bi gger i ceberg.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
An i nvasi on?
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CRGCSS
The aliens have resorted only to
i nformati on gathering, wthout
taki ng any hostile actions agai nst
ours or anyone el se's property.
(beat)
Until now.

| NT. STATI ON COVMAND CENTER
Tal ora unplugs the tricorder fromthe nmainfrane.

TALORA
Wel |, whoever is behind the
destruction here, is |long gone. |
doubt we'll get any nore information
out of this place.
(taps her conmmbadge)
Li eutenant Gey, cone in.

| NT. STATI ON ENG NEERI NG

Part of the whol e engi neering section has been bl own off

| eaving a scarred hole into space. G ey and Dojar nove the
pi eces of scrap netal, trying to find sonething, anything
worth investigating.

GREY
G ey here.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
Status report, Lieutenant.

GREY
The power core is beyond repair.
Hal f of the engineering section is
practically obliterated. There's
nothing I can do about it.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
Affirmative. Prepare to beam back
aboard the ship. W're | eaving.

CGREY
Aye, Commander.

Dojar's tricorder BEEPS w I dly.

DQAJAR
Wait. | think |I've found sonet hing.

GREY
VWher e?

He points, under a pile of disjointed fragnents of the
bul khead. They start to pull out the pieces of netal and
di scover - -

A KLINGON, in a torn arnmor, clutching a | ow humm ng
Dl SRUPTOR, jacked into a cannibalized wall panel. He is
encased in a faintly glittering FORCE FI ELD
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Grey and Dojar cone together to the only conclusion. They've
found a survivor. Hold on himfor a BEAT, then --

| NT. SI CKBAY

ELRI S and several NURSES are fighting to keep the severely
injured Klingon alive. He is going flatline.

ELRI S
Gve ne thirty mlliliters of
tricordazi ne!

One of the aides hands her the hypospray and with a distinct
H'SS, the drug is injected. Elris carefully studies the
pati ent readout, worried.

ELRI S (CONT' D)
Damm, it's no good. G ve nme anot her
ten.

NURSE
Doctor, we've given already five
past safe dose. Another shot and--

ELRI S
And his brains m ght pop, | know
But unl ess we get his neural
functions up and running, he'l
turn into a vegetable, permanently.
Now, |'ve seen enough people die

in front of me. | refuse to | ose
this one!

(beat, then sternly)
My call. Ten mlliliters.

The nurse hands her the hypospray. Elris injects and
agoni zi ng nonents pass..

ELRI S (CONT' D)
Come on... cone on...

Then a BLIP in the nonitor, and eventually a steady pattern.

NURSE
W' ve got a signal

Elris sighs relieved.

ELRI S
Gve himfourteen mlliliters of
tri-ox to keep the bl ood oxygenation
I evels in the green.
(beat)
G eat work, people.

Cross walks in wwth Talora. Elris'" good nood i medi ately
turns sour. It shows for a nmonment, but then she quickly
regains her rigid conposure.

CRGCSS
Doct or.



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermath" - ACT THREE 38.

ELRI S
Capt ai n.
TALORA
What's the patient's status?
ELRI S
Vell, he was apparently exposed to

a vacuum and suffered a severe
case of asphyxiation, but
fortunately his energency force
field was enough to keep himalive.
W' ve managed to stabilize his
condition. He should be all right.

CROSS
Wake him
ELRI S
Neil, he just barely survived from

a severe neurol ogical shock. If we
stress him who knows what m ght
happen. This man needs rest.

CROSS
| don't have tine to argue. He's
i n possession of vital information
regardi ng the security of the
Federation. W need him

ELRI S
Needs of the many, huh?

Their eyes |ock. A contest of wlls.

CRGCSS
This isn't about him is it? It's
about ne. And you.

ELRI S
That's ridiculous. This has nothing
to do with us. My only concern is
the patient, who you are currently
conpl etely disregardi ng. Like al
t he people that step into your
life.

CRCSS
Ch, cone on! That was cheap. You--

Tal ora steps in between:

TALORA
Hold on just a nonent. Both of
you!
(to Cross)

Sir, wwth all due respect. W don't
have tine for this.

Cross cal ns down, sighing out the bad air.



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermath" - ACT THREE 39.

CRGCSS
O course. You're right, Conmander.
TALORA
(to Elris)
And you, Doctor. | believe your

superior officer gave you a direct
order. AmI| correct?

Elris is full of disdain.
ELRI S
| can see where this is going.
(to Tal ora)
And whi ch side you are on
She takes the hypospray and | NJECTS the unconsci ous nan.

ELRI'S (CONT' D)
Your responsibility.

The Klingon's eyes flutter and slowy open. He | ooks around,
di sori ent ed.

KLI NGON
Aml in Sto Vo Kor?
CRGOSS
Not yet, I'mafraid. Can you tel

us your nanme and posting?

KLI NGON ( KALEG
Kal eg, Son of Tru'ag... Coular
Station... engineering departmnent.
VWhere am | ?

CRGCSS
You' re aboard the starship
Enterprise. W need to ask you a
few questions. Think you are able
to answer?

Kal eg nods.

TALORA
Who attacked you?

KALEG
| don't know... It was an unknown
ship. A big one. The Conmander
wanted us to reroute all auxiliary
power to the defensive systens. |
don't know what happened... A

strange flash of light... W started
| osi ng power on all decks. It was...
it was...

He groans, fatigued. Elris is about to intervene but Cross
sternly notions her to stay back.
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CRCSS
Most of your sensor records were
destroyed. Can you renenber anything
el se? Where the ship was headi ng?

KALEG
The fourth planet. It had sonething
to do with the fourth planet of
the system

ELRI S
| think that's enough.

Cross agrees and nods to Talora. They both head out, into
| NT. BRI DGE
Cross and Talora take their stations.

CRGCSS
Yel |l ow al ert.

The YELLOW LI GHTS begin to blink as the ship's status rises
to el evated readi ness.

TALORA
Li eutenant, are there any star
systens near by?

DQAJAR
Yes, sir. One with type-G star,
approximately half a |light year

from here

CRGCSS
| nsi de t he nebul a?

DQJAR
Yes, sir.

TALCRA

Anyt hi ng unusual ?

Doj ar goes through the sensors, but eventually shakes his
head.

DQJAR
|"msorry, Commander. The sensors
don't pick up anything.

CROSS
Not hi ng? Concentrate your sweeps
on the fourth planet.

Doj ar does, but...

DQAJAR
Still nothing, sir.

Quinlan is between choices, itching to say sonethi ng but
forces herself to remain quiet.
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CRGCSS
That's odd. Think they've left
al ready?

TALORA

Coul d be. On the other hand, they
m ght be enpl oyi ng sone ki nd of
cl oaki ng mechani sm

CRCSS
W'l |l proceed with caution. Helm
t ake us cl oser.

CONN OFFI CER
Aye, sir.

Everyone on the bridge seemto be oblivious to sonething
Qui nl an has picked up. She finally nudges at Dojar and
pul I s hi m asi de, keeping her voice down.

QUI NLAN

Hey, Lieutenant Dojar wasn't it?
DQJAR

Yes.
QUI NLAN

You m ght want to scan the planet's
polar region with a high frequency
anti-proton pul se.

Dojar | ooks a bit puzzled... and reserved. Quinlan sees it
best to expl ain:

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
The magnetic em ssions there gather
hi ghly pol arized particles from
nebul a gasses, causing interference
power ful enough to hide a whol e
fl eet of ships from casual scans.
Advanced species or not, it's a
trick nost convenient for this
environment. |1've pulled it off
numerous tinmes nyself.

DQJAR
Wiy are you telling nme this?
QUI NLAN
Well, | could bring this up straight

to the Captain, but | doubt it
woul d | ook good on your record.

Dojar has to admt she is right. He nods at her discretion,
appreciating the gesture and returns to the tacti cal
consol e.

DQJAR
Captain, | think there's a
possibility that the ship may be
( MORE)
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DQJAR ( CONT' D)
using the planet's polar region as
a canmouflage to shield its presence
from our sensors.

CRCSS
Recommendat i ons.

DQJAR
We can probably use a high-frequency
anti-proton pul se to enhance
scanni ng resolution to punch through
the interference.

Cross contenpl ates on the option, and then:

CROSS
Do it.

Quinl an shows Dojar the thunbs up. He initiates the pul se.

DQJAR
Her... ny hypothesis was correct,
sir. I'"'mreceiving information.
(upbeat)

It's a ship! Unknown configuration.

CRGCSS
On screen.

A GREEN PLANET cones into view. Something can been in the
pol ar ar ea.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Magni fy.

The menacing posture of the G GANTIC ALIEN SHIP fills the
entire screen. It calmy hovers at the planetary orbit.
Its nmere presence nmakes everyone on the bridge a bit

worri ed.

TALORA
Tactical report.

DQJAR
| mense power output. Miltiple
weapon systens conparable to or
exceedi ng our own. Length
approximately... thirty kil onmeters.

A piece of information that brings things on a whole new
perspective. On the crew s troubled faces, we...

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise, froman ANGLE that gives her a slightly
nmore cautious, prepared and even dangerous | ook.

| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM

Sitting around the table are CROSS, TALORA, GREY, DQJAR
and even QUI NLAN. But no Elris.

CROSS
| just spoke with Adm ral Port man.
Starfleet's nobilizing a task force
to intercept the vessel. But... it
won't be here for another twenty-
four hours, mnimum Plus, with
all the red tape fromthe Klingon
Hi gh Council, Starfleet probably
can't get ships in here for another
two days.

TALORA
Two days. By that tinme, the eneny
m ght have fortified its position
and caused irrevocabl e danage. Not
to mention gained a serious
strategi c advant age consi deri ng
t he prospect of |onger termwarfare.

CRGCSS
My thoughts exactly. So, we need
to find a way to stop, or at |east
stall the eneny until the help
arrives.

Qui nlan has hard tinme believing what she is hearing:

QUI NLAN
Eneny? You know practically nothing
about this ship! Nothing, and you've
al ready catal ogued it as an eneny?

TALORA
This nebula is strategically
beneficial position to stage an
i nvasi on.

CRGCSS
And their behavior hasn't been
exactly friendly. The fact that
t hey knocked out a Klingon
surveillance post doesn't really
talk for their willingness for a
peaceful dial ogue.

( MORE)
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
Starfleet believes this alien
faction could prove to be a serious
threat to the Federation security.
Especially now when we're still
shaky on resources. And | happen
to agree conpletely.

QUI NLAN
What happened to the tinme when
physi cal force was considered only
as the last resort?

TALORA
Need I rem nd you that such..
"pacifistic" approach led into a
costly war with the Dom nion twenty-
ei ght years ago?

QUI NLAN
| can't believe this.

CRGCSS

This isn't a debate, Quinlan.
Starfleet's stand on this matter
is clear. Now, we have to show
unshakabl e resol ve, that we can
defuse this inflammabl e situation
Wth a precise preenptive action.

(beat)
Now, what's our status?

DQJAR
We have a full conplenment of quantum
t or pedoes, m nus of course the
spread we fired at Captain Quinlan's
ship. Al phaser banks and shield
generators are working at optinmm
capacity. W are at full tactica
readi ness, Captain, if and when
t he need ari ses.

GREY
"Il run a | evel three diagnostics
on all critical systens as soon as
possible to ensure that they remain
t hat way.

CRGSS
Good. What about the threat vessel
itself? Anything we can use to our
advant age?

DQJAR
All our scans proved to be
i nconclusive. A full spectrum active
scan m ght prove nore information
t hough.
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CRGCSS
No, the magnetic interference works
both ways. 1'd rather keep our

presence hidden as |ong as possibl e,
both fromthe ship and the Klingons.
Anyt hi ng el se?

DQJAR
Not really, sir. The ship is just
sitting there, conducting surface
scans at randomintervals.
Met hodi cal ones.

CRGCSS
What's so interesting down there
the alien shipis wlling to risk
a war to get it?

Tal ora takes a PADD and reads:

TALORA
From the Klingon data archives.
Coul ar Four. Mcl ass. Popul ation
approximately ninety mllion,
prei ndustrial society.
(beat)
Falls under the Prime Directive.

QUI NLAN
(sotto)
Unless you're wlling to run over
that principle as well. ..

Cross throws her a dismayed gl ance.

CRGCSS

Even while Coular is within Klingon
territory, we will adhere to the
Prime Directive when dealing with
a primtive species. W wll take
t hese people in account accordingly,
Qui nl an.

(pause)
If that's all, dism ssed.

Everyone start to get up and | eave, except Tal ora who

approaches Cross.

45.

TALORA
Captain, a word with you? In
private.
He nods and they wait till the others have left the room

TALORA ( CONT' D)
| know it takes tinme for me to
adjust into how things are run
aboard a Federation starship, but
| feel that it's ny duty to inform
my commandi ng officer if things
don't work as they shoul d.
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Cross saw

CRGCSS
Li ke what ?

TALORA
| couldn't help but to notice that
Li eut enant Conmander Elris was
absent fromthe neeting.

CROSS
We have a bit of falling out going
on. She didn't want to attend and
| didn't push the issue. No big
deal .

TALORA
She is part of the senior staff
and shoul d attend when i nportant
deci sions regarding the ship's
m ssi on are made.

CROSS
Look, it's a personal matter. |'I|
deal with it on ny owmn tine. End
of di scussion.

TALORA

And that's not all, sir.
CROSS

(sighs)

Let me guess. Qinlan?
TALORA

Yes. Quinl an.

it com ng.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
She has a disrupting effect on the
chain of command, Captain. At one
nmonment she i s attacking us,
commtting crimnal acts against
t he Federation and next thing we
know she sits with us at the staff
nmeetings. She, who isn't a Starfl eet
officer, or even a nenber of the
crew, and yet is allowed to
participate in the decision nmaking.

CROSS
She has the experience and the
skill 1 know we need in the present
situation. Call it intuition.
TALORA

That's no excuse, sir. The
Enterprise is a very prestigious
ship. It takes a lot of effort and
hard work to be get a position in

here.
( MORE)
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TALORA ( CONT' D)

| nyself went through extensive
testing and nonths of training
before Starfl eet approved ny request
to be posted aboard this particul ar
starship. Sane goes with all the
junior officers trying to struggle
their way up through the ranks.

(beat)
But now, a social reject like
Quinlan steps in and is imedi ately
pronoted over the others. Wat do
you think that'll do to the crew
nor al e?

CRCSS
She wasn't pronoted.

TALORA
Makes no difference.

CROSS
You feel your position being
t hr eat ened?

TALORA
Quite frankly, yes.

CRGSS
And you want to take this up to
Starfl eet Command?

TALORA
Do | need to?

He thinks it over.

CRCSS
My deci si on stands, Commander.

She snaps into attention and with a bit overtly by-the-
protocol tone of voice, nore |ike a grinding netal:

TALORA
Yes, sir.

Talora is about to storm out when Cross adds:

CRGCSS
But only for now.

| NT. SI CKBAY

Elris has trouble concentrating over the frustration she

is going through. We can pretty nuch guess what's the source
of her resentnent.

Tal ora wal ks in.

TALORA
Doctor Elris.
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ELRI S
Commander. \What brings you here?

TALORA
| thought 1'd stop by for ny
requi red nedi cal check-up

ELRI S
You don't need one. The one you
went through at Starbase 375 is
still recent enough.

TALORA
Never hurts to be too cauti ous,
right?

Elris gives her a suspicious | ook.

ELRI' S
Have a seat.

Talora sits on the nedical bed and Elris picks up a scanner
and runs it over her head. Talora hesitates for a nonent
before cutting straight to the business:

TALORA
So, what do you think about the
Capt ai n?

ELRI S

| try not to.

TALORA
| personally don't know how to
handle him He has a very...
pecul i ar way of commandi ng the
ship and the crew. It is quite
frustrating.

ELRI S
Believe ne, he has that effect on
peopl e.
TALCRA
Hi s decisions seemirrational.
_ ELRI S

naged to live with him..
(with a small dose
of nel anchol y)

To love himfor all those years.

He i irrational. | don't know how
I

TALORA
It takes tine to adjust to the
life on this ship.

ELRI S
| don't want to adjust. | just
want to be |eft al one.
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TALORA
You know, on Romnul us, the sign of
| eaving a consort and denounci ng
one's faith is a sign of extrene
weakness.

Elris reacts, surprised.

ELRI S
How did you...?

TALORA
| read your and the Captain's
personnel files and all the rel ated

reports.

ELRI S
They don't say anythi ng about our
personal |ife.

TALORA

| read between the |ines, Doctor.
And | also noticed you are m ssing
the traditional Bajoran earring.
Care to tell nore?

Elris staggers on words.

ELRI S
|'d rather not. It's... rather
personal. If you don't m nd.
TALORA

(conpassi onat el y)
| understand. There are things in
each of us we want to keep for
our sel ves.

(beat)
| just want to try to understand
this crew better, to be able to
function as part of it nore
efficiently.

ELRI S

You'll manage. If there's soneone
who can keep Neil in check, 1I'd
presunme it will be soneone |ike
you.

(beat)
Vell, we're done here. You're in
peak condition, Commander. As
expect ed.

TALORA
Thank you, doctor. This conversation
has been extrenely illum nating.

ELRI S
Anytinme. |If you--
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A violent RUMBLE and the lights FLICKER for a nonent. Then,
a CRI MSON ENERGY BURST shoots through the door and enbraces
the wall panels, shutting themoff one by one. It quickly

| eaps from panel to panel and then, as unexpectedly as it
cane, the phenonenon bolts off.

Talora and Elris imediately follow
| NT. CORRI DOR

The energy nmani festation races through the corridor. Quinlan
al nost bunps into the two.

QUI NLAN
VWhat the hell was that?
TALORA
You tell ne.
QUI NLAN
Me? | didn't have anything to do
with that! | just got out fromthe

turbolift as that thing junped
right out fromthe bul khead.

ELRI S
It's weaking havoc all over the
ship. Wiere is it headi ng?

TALORA
To engi neeri ng.

QUI NLAN
Can't we stop it?

Tal ora taps the commbadge.

TALORA
Commander Talora to the bridge.

Only ear-piercing SHRI EK. Talora quickly taps her
communi cat or of f.

QUI NLAN
So nmuch for that idea.

TALORA
Engi neering can deal with the
situation thenselves. |I'm headi ng

to the bridge to hel p coordinate
def ensi ve operati ons.

ELRI S
What about us?

TALORA
Return to sickbay. If this
phenonenon goes unrestrai ned we
wi Il have a |ot of casualties com ng
in.
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ELRI S
Ri ght .
QUI NLAN
I|"mcomng with you to the bridge.
TALORA
No, you are still considered a
potential threat. You'll be confined

to the surveillance of Doctor Elris
for the tinme being.

QUI NLAN
You' re ki ddi ng.

Tal ora gl ares at her.

ELRI S
She's not. Come on, I'mcurrently
short on nedical staff due to shift
rotation and | could probably use
sone help if we're havi ng wounded.

Quinl an accedes and follows Elris. As soon as they're

t hrough the doorway, the nearby wall panel EXPLODES in a
t hunderi ng ROAR, sending fragnents of netal all over the
corridor.

Tal ora recovers fromthe floor and w pes the blood off her
f orehead. She assesses the situation, then starts running
to the opposite direction.

| NT. BRI DGE

Pul sating |ights and SPARKI NG panels. The entire bridge
strains under the pressure it's put into.

DQJAR
Reports of power fluctuation, al
over the ship!

CRGCSS
| need to find out what's causing
it, now

The turbolift door OPENS and Tal ora stunbl es in.

DQJAR
| don't know sir. Qur energy
reserves are sinply being drained.

CRGCSS
A weapon? A natural phenonena?
What ? These things don't just
suddenl y happen!

TALORA
It wasn't sudden, Captain. Sane
t hi ng happened before, at the
out post. We're goi ng down.
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As the panels on the bridge start to go dark, one by one,
we. . .

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FI VE

FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

The USS ENTERPRI SE - which is just floating dead in space

with all the lights out in the mdst of crinmson haze - is

gradual | y shadowed by the MASSI VE ALI EN VESSEL

| NT. BRI DGE

Conpl etely dark except for the beans projected from hand-
hel d FLASHLI GHTS distributed for the crew

CRCSS taps the commbadge, but not hi ng happens.
CROSS
Comms are out. The main conputer
nmust be down.

TALORA tries the nearest control panel. No luck there
ei t her.

DQJAR punches in a few commands to the turbolift door panel.
Sane t hing.

DAJAR

Looks like everything is affected.
CRGOSS

How long until life support fails?
TALORA

At Coul ar, it happened in m nutes.
The Enterprise was designed with
nor e sophi sticated redundancy in
mnd, so |I'd say we have about an
hour. Maxi mum

CRGCSS
Then we'll have to put that hour
i nto good use. Lieutenant?
DQJAR
Yes, sir.
CRGCSS

You're with ne. We'll get to the
Jeffries Tubes and try to reach
engi neeri ng, weapons storage and
any other parts of the ship which
m ght provide us nmeans to get us
out of the harm s way.

Cross pulls the wall panel open revealing a tunnel that
di sappears into the darkness.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
In the neantinme, Commander, you'l
have the bridge.
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He sweeps the light through the passageway and starts
crawl i ng.

| NT. SI CKBAY

Sanme as on the bridge, pitch black with no working
el ectronics. ELRIS flips on a flashlight, sweeps the room
We hear a MJUFFLED GASP. She turns to see--

QUI NLAN, lying on the floor. She |ooks |ike a ness.

ELRI S
You all right?

Qui nl an coughs, wincing in pain. Her shirt is soaked in
bl ood.

QUI NLAN
Is that a trick question or a
mul ti pl e choi ce?

Elris takes a tricorder and passes it over her.

ELRI S
At | east your sense of hunor is
intact. Looks |like a netal fragnent
has punctured your abdom nal cavity.
Sone | acerations, deep bruises and
heavy bl eeding. One of snmaller
arteries mght have been severed.

Wth an effort, Quinlan forces a smle on her face.

QUI NLAN
@Quess | need to call a doctor.
Know anyone conpetent?

ELRI S
Not at the nonent, no. Fortunately
you don't have any internal bleeding
nor were any of the vital organs
damaged.

QUI NLAN
Not if you don't count a bruised
ego as one.

She CGROANS. Elris presses the bl eeding wound and reaches
for the nearby EMERGENCY MEDI CAL KIT. She takes a few
instrunments and starts to performa crude surgica

oper ati on.

ELRI S
Hold still. Squirm ng around won't
hel p.

Qui nlan's breathing has turned nore | abored, with a sudden
sense of hel pl essness creeping into her.
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QUI NLAN
This hasn't happened to ne before,
you know.

ELRI S
Vell, there's first tinme for

everything. Must be frightening
for you to leave your life to
soneone el se's hands.

Elris renoves a small, bloody PIECE OF METAL fromthe wound
at Quinlan's side.

QUI NLAN
| ' ve never thought about that from
this perspective.

Finally, Elris closes the wound and injects her with a
hypospr ay.

ELRI S
How do you feel?

QUI NLAN
(sincerely)
Vul ner abl e.

Elris smles, conpassionately.

ELRI S
We'l|l keep that as our little
secret.

~ QUINLAN
(gaspi ng)
| appreciate it, thank you.
(pause)
How s the wound?

ELRI S
| think you'll live.

As Quinlan tries her stomach, we can see the wound is
perfectly closed, a faint scar remains. Quinlan is
i npressed.

ELRI S ( CONT' D)
Just don't go runni ng and hoppi ng
around for a few days.

QUI NLAN
You know, there's a | ot of market
for an able doctor in the frontier.
| could use soneone |ike you.

ELRI S
Good thing | have a lot to | ook
forward to when | |eave ny

resignation. Cone on, let's see if
your feet hold up.
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| NT. CORRI DOR
Quinlan and Elris step out fromthe confines of the sickbay.

QUI NLAN
You' re actual |y thinking about
| eaving Starfleet?

ELRI S
(nods)
After this mssion. You weren't
serious about that proposal?

QUI NLAN
To tell you the truth, you' d be
excess baggage. Long tine ago |
made a promse to nyself that 1'd
al ways wor k al one.

(beat)

But I1'll tell you one thing. Leaving
Starfleet m ght be one of the best
t hi ngs that happen in your life.
I f you just | ook at the way things
are now. What a jaded col ossus the
Federati on has becone. The
bureaucracy, the |oss of ideals,

ever yt hi ng.

ELRI S
Yeah, | guess..

QUI NLAN

But you're not really thinking
about getting out because of
Starfleet in itself, right?

ELRI S
It shows, huh?

Quinlan has to adm t.

QUI NLAN
So why then?

Cross and Dojar walk to them Elris throws a glance at the
Captain and then turns to Quinlan.

ELRI S
(under her breath)
Take a guess.

CRGCSS
Every systemon the bridge is dead.
Total power failure.

QUI NLAN
What ever happened, it seens to
have taken the entire ship.

Quinlan bites lip. Cross notices the patch of bl ood on her
shirt around the burnt tear.
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CRGCSS
You all right?

She throws a glance at Elris.

QUI NLAN
"1l live. Let's just focus at the
task at hand.

CROSS
None of the conponents separate
fromthe main EPS grid seemto be
affected. Tricorders, flashlights,
hand phasers, they're all stil

oper ati ng.

QUI NLAN
Sonme ki nd of energy danpeni ng
weapon?

CRGCSS

Seens like it, but the configuration
is nothing we've seen before. And

we need to |locate the source if we
intend to punch through it. Think
you' d be able to detect it?

QUI NLAN
If 1 had the equi pnment, probably.
CROSS
The shuttlecraft have an i ndependent
power grid, so they still should

be up and running. Try one of them
Qui nl an nods.

DQJ AR
| can do it, sir.

Cross looks at him Dojar is uncertain whether the Captain
is only being professional or just sinply a bigot.

CRCSS
No.

DAJAR
No?

CRCSS
No. | need you to get to the weapons
bay and reset the warhead targeting
circuits.

DAJAR

(little disappoi nted)
That is a routine procedure, sir.
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CRGCSS
Then you'll know how to do it,
right? I'll try to reach engi neering

and_see if we can activate the
fusi on reactors.

(beat)
Once Quinlan has narrowed down the
source, we'll disrupt it with a

wel | - pl aced spread of torpedos.

And in the sanme instant, kick in
everything we can fromthe engines,
and hopefully manage to get out of
its reach in time. Questions?

Nobody says anything. Especially Elris who seens to have
been | eft out of the entire conversation.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
Good. Tine is short so let's get
nmovi ng; you have your orders.
Regroup here in half an hour.
D sm ssed.

They disperse to fulfill their tasks, leaving Elris standing
alone in the dark corridor. She lets out a di scouraged
si gh.

ELRI' S

Fine. 1'll just sit here then and
do not hi ng.

| NT. SHUTTLEBAY - SHUTTLECRAFT

Quinlan sits in the cockpit of one of the shuttles sitting
around in the hangar. She begi ns punching in conmands and
i mredi ately the screens flare to life.

QUI NLAN
Right. Let's get down to business...

| NT. WEAPONS CONTROL

A cranped mai ntenance area with TORPEDO CASI NGS racked up
on the wall. Frustrated, Dojar opens the nearest one and
starts rewiring the cabl es inside.

DQJ AR
He hates nme. | know it.

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

As Cross wal ks in, the ENG NEERI NG CREW junps to attention.
G ey forenost.

CGREY
Capt ai n!

CRGCSS
At ease, Lieutenant.

He rel axes, but only a bit.
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
VWat's the | atest?

GREY
Sane thing hit us that disabled
t he outpost, that's for sure.

CROSS
Any good news?

GREY
It didn't burn out our entire power
grid.

CROSS

So we should be in clear waters
when we get rid of whatever is
causing this, right?

GREY
Yes, sir. That would be ny
assessnent.

CRCSS

Excel l ent. Guess that | eaves only
one questi on.

GREY
What's that, sir?
CRGCSS
You know how to junpstart a

starshi p?
Gey's |ost expression is priceless.
| NT. SHUTTLEBAY - SHUTTLECRAFT

Where Quinlan waits, bored. A display of background

radi ati on. She switches through several frequencies, tries
numerous filtering nmethods. And basically | ooks a needle
froma cosm c haystack. Her initial enthusiasmIlong gone.
She rubs her aching side.

QUI NLAN
Wiy did | ever get out of the bed
this norning? He hates ne...

| NT. WEAPONS CONTRCL
As Dojar rigs the quantumtorpedo, and curses to hinself:

DQJAR
...l knowit. If | were a human,
or a Vulcan. He would treat ne
equal | y.
(beat)
Everyone woul d.
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I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

Cross has nade a | ong, w spy connections with cable and
numerous tricorders, and phaser power cells. Like a tw sted
version of 25th century Christmas |ights.

GREY
(full of disbelief)
Captain, are you really intending
to connect that into the main
i npul se drive?

CRCSS
My grandfather used to |l ove old
20t h century autonobiles. You know,
the ones with an internal conbustion
engi ne, wheel s and everyt hi ng?

GREY
Yes.
CRGCSS
Well, one day, after hours of

beggi ng and beggi ng, he agreed to
take me out for a little drive in
the courtyard. \Wile otherw se
very wel |l -kept and mai ntai ned, the
car's centuries-old power cell had
corroded to the point of usel essness
and had lost its juice a long tine
ago.

(beat)
So, we wired a power cell froma
hand phaser into the circuitry, to
give the car the proper ignition
to get the notor up and running.

GREY
Did it work?

Cr oss chuckl es.

CROSS
Hel | no. The power cell nelted
hal f of the engine straight through
to the pavenent.

Grey gives the Captain a highly disbelieving | ook.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
But the principle remains valid.
Once the source of the interference
has been nullified, we use al
t hese power cells to give the |aser
fusion initiators a jolt. And
hopefully get a quick burst out of
the i npul se drive, just enough to
get us out fromthe harm s way.

GREY
This is highly unorthodox, sir.
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CROSS

It's not "in the book" if that's
what you nean, Grey. None of the
best tricks are. My grandfather
taught nme themall..

(getting a bit sappy)
That was before the war. Before
everyt hing. ..

Cross finishes the |ast connection, gathers hinself up.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
Now st and back, this nay produce
some unwant ed side effects.

| NT. SHUTTLEBAY - SHUTTLECRAFT
Quinlan taps the console in a tedious rhythm swtching

wavel engt hs of the incom ng radiation and humm ng at the
sanme time:

QUI NLAN
This little neutrino went to the
market... And this little neutrino
went home. And this little

neutri no. ..

Abruptly the consol e BLEEPS, Quinlan wakes up from her
sl unber, imrediately interested.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
tle neutrino was nessing
tle ship. Hello there

it
it
Her fingers dance on the console as she narrows the search
down, definitely on to sonething. Finally, a clear imge

of an ENERGY BEAM projected fromthe alien ship to the
Enterprise surfaces.

Fi ndi ng what she was | ooking for, Quinlan gets up and
HURRI ES QOUT.

| NT. CORRI DOR

Quinlan returns to the corridor where Cross is already
wai ti ng.

QUI NLAN
Got it. At three point fifty-five
gi gahertz on the upper EM band.

CRCSS
And coordi nat es?

QUI NLAN
| can give you the target area
within fifteen square millineters.

Dojar hurries to them
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DQJAR
Al set. | rigged the | aunch
circuitry of the warheads into the
ship's plasma injection control.
Once the inpulse drive is activated,
a voll ey of quantumtorpedos should
| aunch automatically.

CRGCSS
(nods)
Li eutenant Grey shoul d be punching
in the fusion reactors within five
m nutes. Head to the bridge and
handl e rest of the situation from
t here.

QUI NLAN
And where are you goi ng?

CRCSS
Down to the surface.

Doj ar junps the gun.

DQJAR
Capt ai n?!

CROSS
Stand fast, Lieutenant. Whatever
the aliens want is down on the
pl anet. Wth a ship of that
magni tude, the best thing the
Enterprise can do is to wait for
reinforcenents. But until then
soneone has to go down there and
find out what the aliens are up
to. And considering ny experience
and the constrained tine limt,
the only viable candidate is ne.

QUI NLAN
| could go.

CRCSS
To be blunt, Quinlan: | don't trust
you that nuch yet. Besides, you'l
be needed on the bridge.

DQJAR
| have to voice ny objections,
sir.

CROSS
"1l note that into ny | og. Wen
get back.

DQJAR

Captain, under Starfleet General
Order Fifteen, no commandi ng of ficer
shall beaminto a hazardous are

w thout an arned escort. Sir.
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Cross groans, |ooks at Dojar, then to Quinlan.

CROSS
You want to be equally inventive?

She grins broadly.

QUI NLAN
Don't look at me. |I'mthe renegade
outl aw, renenber? You're the
Capt ai n, you shoul d know t hese
l[ittle things.

Cross shakes his head, then concedes to Dojar's point:

CRGCSS
Al right, Lieutenant, if you
insist. Gear up and neet ne at
Deck Thirteen escape pods in three
m nut es.

QUI NLAN
Escape pods?

CROSS
W don't have the power to use
transporters and that ship wll
di sable a shuttlecraft |ike a breeze
snuffs a candl e. Besides, escape
pods are designed for rough

| andi ngs.
QUI NLAN
It'Il be a one way trip.
CRGCSS

Don't get your hopes up. Just get
to the bridge and tell themto get
the hell out of here and wait for
t he caval ry.

Qui nl an nods, now with a new kind of respect for him

QUI NLAN
Good | uck.

He nods back, acknow edgi ng her support.
CROSS
(to Dojar)
Let's nove it, Lieutenant!
Doj ar snaps into attention:

DQJ AR
Yes, sir!

I NT. BRI DGE

Quinlan crawls out of the Jeffries Tube and catches her
br eat h.

63.
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She nurses her throbbing side and cl utches the nearby
control panel. Talora gives a questioning glance.

QUI NLAN
W' ve got two m nutes.

TALORA
Where's Captain Cross?

QUI NLAN
Down on the planet's surface in a
few nonent s.

TALORA
VWhat ? Why didn't you try to stop
hi n?

QUI NLAN

It's not ny ship, and therefore
not nmy problem | don't have tine
to go to details right now

Quinlan goes to the tactical console and with very little
courtesy, pushes the manning officer asides and begins to
attach her tricorder into the panel.

TALORA
Expl ain your acti ons.

She draws a phaser.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
Now!

QUI NLAN
Look, lady! Wthin a few nonents a
vol l ey of torpedoes will be | aunched
towards the alien ship with the
intent to disrupt the danpeni ng
beam and if | don't enter the
proper coordi nates our attenpt to
escape wll end in pretty fireworks.
Now, | suggest you give an order
to, and | quote: "get us the hel
out of here", when the tine cones.

Tal ora swal | ows her di smay.
QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
(addi ng sharply)
Commander .
The conn officer awaits an order. Tal ora nods.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
Al right. Here we go.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise's inpulse drive FLARES, and at the sane
instant the ship spews out a salvo of QUANTUM TORPEDCES
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whi ch EXPLODE harml essly into the flickering deflector
shi el d encasing the gigantic vessel.

But section by section, the power is restored on the
Enterprise, and seizing the nonment the ship SPEEDS AVAY
like a small fly escaping froman invisible web spun by a
gigantic spider. H ding safely behind the shadow of the
pl anet .

I NT. BRI DGE

Wth a distinct HUWM NG the energy pours back into the
ship's power grid and the lights turn back on.

GREY' S COM VA CE
Engi neering to bridge.

TALORA
Go ahead, Lieutenant.

GREY' S COM VA CE
(with an upbeat
t one)
All systens are operating. Power
| evel s are returning to nom nal

TALORA
Acknowl edged, Lieutenant. Talora
out .

She | ooks at Qui nl an.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
Now, Quinlan, can you nodify our
shields to nullify the effects of
t he danpening fiel d?

QUI NLAN
Yeah, but...
TALORA
Do it.
QUI NLAN
Why woul d. . .
TALORA
Just do it, or I will have soneone

to renmove you fromthe bridge and
do it for you

Qinlan rolls her eyes and punches in a few conmands.

QUI NLAN
Shi el d harnonics calibrated. And
if I may ask, what are you exactly
are planning to do?

She gives no answer, only takes the command chair. G ves
resolved | ook at the alien ship on the main screen.
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TALORA
Red alert. Al hands to battle
stations.

Quinlan | ooks horrified.

QUI NLAN
You' re not serious.
TALORA
| am Full inpul se!

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise turns to face the threatening starship.
Standing small but defiant in front of the frightening
behenot h.

Fromthe side of the hull, an ESCAPE POD bolts off and
SOARS towards the planet. As the gigantic |lush green sphere
grows larger conpared to the tiny pod, we...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FI VE
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ACT SI X

FADE | N:

I NT. CABIN -- N GHT

Lit only by flickering CANDLES. Primtive by 25th Century
standards but glowing with warnth and si npl e aesthetics.
No humm ng power conduits or bright electronic lights, the
anbi ance i s peaceful and serene.

CROSS is lying on the mattress, slowy opens his eyes.
Feel s his head which has grown a vicious BRU SE, though
careful |l y bandaged now. The touch alone forces himto | et
out an involuntary GROAN. He slowy sits up, gathering his
surroundi ngs.

He notices his COMMBADGE, carefully laid on to the nearby
tabl e, anong several candles and carefully textured stones.
Cross picks it up, tries it -- But nothing.

CRCSS
Shoul d have guessed.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Ruura m et h?

Reacting to the sudden noise, Cross | ooks up and sees an
ALI EN WOMAN. Young, probably in her early twenties by human
standards. Tattooed face and piercing blue eyes. She | ooks
at him intrigued, but keeps her distance.

CROSS
You' re the one who hel ped ne?

The woman just stares at him puzzl ed.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Where am|? How did | got here?

Again, only a quizzical stare. He's not getting anywhere
with the line of questioning.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
You don't understand a word |'m
sayi ng, do you?
(again feeling his
head, to hinself)
The crash nmust have knocked out ny
Uni versal Transl ator.

(beat)
Al right, let's just stick to the
basi cs.

Courteously, Cross extends his hand. The woman draws away.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
It's all right, 1'"mnot going to
hurt you.
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But she stays away, instead doing a quick nove wth her
hands, running them across her face in a fluid notion.
Cross thinks for a nonent for the possible nmeanings, then
crudely mmcs the nove.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
VWll... hello to you too.

The woman's eyes |ighten up. But nore like in awe than in
joy. Cross isn't sure howto interpret that.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise strafes over the ship's surface, FIRI NG
phasers and torpedoes, full |oad, pulling no punches. The
alien vessel strikes back and PUNCHES THROUGH Enterprise's
shi el ds and SHREDS AVWAY a big chunk fromthe outer hull.

| NT. BRI DGE
Snoke and fire, the ship is buckling.

QUI NLAN
There went the shi el ds!

TALCRA
Weapon st at us?

QUI NLAN
Three phaser banks stil
operational, two torpedo | aunchers.
Less than half on the torpedo
reserves.

TALORA
Keep firing. Helm calculate a
return trajectory. Cone around for
anot her pass.

QUI NLAN
You're playing chicken with a brick
wal |, Conmander!

TALORA
Excuse ne?

QUI NLAN
W' ve wasted nost of our weapons
on that ship and yet we haven't
even dented the outer hull!

ELRIS COM VA CE
Doctor Elris to the bridge. How
| ong do you anticipate this wll
continue? We're recei ving wounded
fromall decks and with the recent
power shortage, we're not in the
best of situations to cope with
this right now.
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TALORA
Acknow edged, Doctor.

QUI NLAN
Face the facts. W are outgunned.

TALORA
Qur orders were to halt the eneny's
advance and that's what we're going
to do.

QUI NLAN
No! Qur orders were to get out of
here and wait for the fleet!

TALORA
| cannot confirmthose orders.

QUI NLAN
Neither can |, but that's the truth
What good we can do here anyway?
We'll only get our noses bl oody.
It's over!

TALORA
And we just | eave the Captain down
on the surface?

A silence, then with a nore subdued voi ce:

QUI NLAN
If that's what it takes to save
everyone el se, then yes.

Anot her EXPLOSI ON, nore violent this tine. Quinlan | ocks
eyes with her, dead serious.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
Time to deci de, Cormmander

A nonent between choices, then, gritting her teeth:

TALCRA
Hel m set an escape course.

Qui nl an sighs, relieved.

QUI NLAN
Thank you. You just saved all our
lives.

TALORA

Yes, and sacrificed the Captain's.
EXT. CABIN -- DAW

Ent husi astic, the alien wonman escorts Cross out of the
cabin. W see the scope of the | andscape for the first
tinme. The cottage is at the base of an inpressive range of
nmount ai ns that reach high into the clouds sparkled in
crinmson.
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She takes himthrough a narrow path to a valley. Cross
stops on his tracks as he sees where it leads. A VILLACGE
in the horizon. The woman i s puzzl ed.

ALl EN WOVAN
(ot i oni ng)
Kona ni eth! Kona nieth

CRGCSS
No. No "kona nieth".

But she insists, taking his arm Cross breaks free, rather
violently.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
| said no!

The woman recoils, cowering back. Cross reaches for her,
gentler. She again takes a few steps away from him

ALl EN WOVAN
Keea iga nieth. Levey.
(beat, weaker)

Levey. ..
CROSS

l"msorry, | didn't nean to..
ALI EN WOVAN

| nnurega meth rea nurega nieth.
Levey, boketh iga nieth. Keea..

CRGCSS
Pl ease, | don't understand a word
you' re sayi ng.

(pause)
Come on, we can't go to the vill age.
Pl ease, try to understand. W can't.

She doesn't understand what he's saying but understands
t he noti ons.

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

The ground zero of total disaster. GREY paces over the
wr ecked bul kheads and torn-off power cables. Takes an

| SOLI NEAR CHIP fromthe floor, only thing intact in the
room As he inspects it closer, it cracks in tw. Gey
si ghs and tosses the broken item anong the rest.

The door OPENS - only halfway. Elris creeps through the
cranped openi ng.

ELRI S
Looks about the sane down here.

GREY
(downbeat)
And | just got the everything
wor ki ng, ma' am
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ELRI S
Pl ease, |'mnot confortable with
ranks and sal utes.

GREY
You are Starfleet, ma'am | have
certain obligations to uphold
pr ot ocol .

ELRI S
Vell, we all have our flaws.
Internal conmms are down again. The
Commander wants to know when we're
back up and running.

GREY
Look around. W're in the deep end
of the pool now, Doctor. The ship
needs extensive dock tinme before
we can get anywhere.

ELRI S
| don't think we're going to have
that | uxury anytinme soon.

GREY
Makes you wonder, doesn't it?
Starfleet sends out its best and
all we could do was get us al nost
kill ed.

ELRI S
You always carry that attitude?

GREY
Call nme a realist, but Starfleet
may have taken nore it can handl e.
For all we know, the Captain m ght
al ready be dead.

ELRI S
One thing | know about Neil, is
that he's good when it conmes to
taking care of hinself.

| NT. CABIN -- DAY

Cross sits on the bed, tweaking his communicator. Al he
has is a splinter of wood that he uses to rewire the
delicate circuitry. Fromthe | ook of his face we can say
it's not going very well.

CRGCSS
Cone on, cone on...

The splinter SNAPS.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Dam!
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The alien woman wal ks to him Sits besides him | ooking

intently at the strange object in Cross' hand.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
This? I"'mjust trying to get sone
extra boost fromthis thing and
maybe get in touch with sone people
| work with. If | can renove the
flow regulator fromthe...

(beat)

VWhat's the use? | mght be tal king
to a wall and get equal response.

She takes the comnmbadge, puts it aside on the table and

stares him And then points him

ALI EN WOVAN
M et h.

Then points herself.

ALI EN WOVAN ( CONT' D)
Ni et h.

CRGCSS
VWhat ? What are you trying to say?

She repeats, first pointing himand then herself. Mre
strongly this tine.

ALl EN WOVAN
Meth... nieth.

Cross imtates, rather clunsily.

CRGCSS
Meth... nieth. Man and woman?

72.

He draws a crude picture of man and woman into the ground

and points them

CROSS ( CONT' D)
M eth and ni eth?

She shakes her head, sweeps the picture away and again
poi nts him

ALl EN WOMVAN
M et h.
(taps him
M et h!

Cross thinks. Then reali zes.
CRGCSS

(poi nts hinsel f)

Meth... meth? Me?

Again a frustrated shake of head.
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ALI EN WOVAN
(poi nts hersel f)
Ni et h.

He's getting the hang of it.

CRGCSS
(poi nting her)
Meth... you?
(and agai n hinsel f)
Nieth... nme?

She smles. Cross decides to take it a step further and
noti ons hinsel f.

CROSS (CONT' D)
Cross ni et h.

Then notions her, expecting. Finally she understands.

ALl EN WOVAN
Nei ka ni et h.

It is his turn to smle.

CRGCSS
Well, what do you know. Nice to
meet you Nei ka.

| NT. READY ROOM

Talora is sitting behind the desk. Quinlan steps in,
noti ces.

QUI NLAN
| see you' ve al ready made yourself
confortabl e.

TALORA
Sit down, Quinlan.

She does, but eyes her warily. For a nonent, there is only
si |l ence.

QUI NLAN
(sheepi shl y)
Am | in trouble?

TALORA
|'ve had just about enough of your
attitude, Quinlan. Your necessity
aboard this ship is very nuch in
guestion. Wether or not you spend
the rest of this mssion in the
brig, is decided in the next few
monments. | suggest you take this
seriously.

QUI NLAN
Cross wanted ne up here and in the
m ddl e of things.
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TALORA
Captain Cross is not in comand
now. | am

QUI NLAN

He wanted nme to give outside opinion
so that's what |I'mgoing to do.

You don't like it, fine. | don't
care.

TALORA
Wat ch your words!

QUI NLAN
O you do what? Throw ne in the
brig? Throw away the key? Shut ne
up? Well you do that! I'msure
Crewran Vanek and Ensign Reed can
really appreciate that.

She gets up

TALORA
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

QUI NLAN
" mtal ki ng about the two nenbers
of the crew who got killed in your
hot headed endeavor, just to nane a
few Cortez, DeVries, CGoldwyn, the
list goes on. O course, you'd
al ready know these nanes if you'd
gi ve a dam.

Quinlan bolts off. Talora junps up.
TALORA

| didn't give you a permssion to
be di sm ssed.

QUI NLAN
| don't follow orders. |I'm not
part of this crew
(beat)
And | hope I'll never be.

She HEADS QUT. Tal ora sl unps back on the chair, sighing
deeply.

| NT. CABIN

Wth Cross and Neika. Still doing the | anguage | essons.
Cross is holding a wooden cup in his hands.

CRGCSS
This cup... this "galinmt is full
Full. How do you say full?

Cross points out what he neans. She is getting the hang of
it.
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NEl KA
A a.
Cross tries to imtate, but fails. Nei ka shakes her head.

NEI KA ( CONT' D)
lga. A-ja.

CRGCSS
Aja. | think I got it. So, if "iga"
means no, then how do you say yes?

NEI KA
Yes?

CRCSS
Yes. The opposite of "iga".

She doesn't get it. He points his thunmb down.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Al right. This is "iga."

Then shows thunbs up. She gets the hang of it.

NEI KA
| ni ga!
CROSS
lga and iniga. That's good.
NEI KA
Good. We talk.
CROSS
Yes, we talk. But this conversation
isn't getting us anywhere. | need
i nformati on.
NEI KA
In... for... mation?
CROSS
Yes, information. Best if |I'd just

show you.

Into the ground, Cross draws a crude outline of the alien
ship. Soon as it is finished, Neika' s eyes flare up. Again
with pure joy.

NEI KA
| nnurega m et h!

CRGCSS
| am what ?

She waves her hands w dely.

NEI KA
| nnur ega.
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CRGCSS
| don't understand. What are trying
to say?

Nei ka hurries to the center of the room and renoves the
carpet, revealing a TRAP DOOR. Hastily she opens it and
taking a lantern, clinbs in. Cross foll ows.

I NT. SHRINE -- DAY

A carved cavern underneath the cabin. Fromthe decorations
pl aced carefully and paintings on the walls we can tel
this place has a very special nmeaning for Neika and his
people. A holy place. Neika renoves the canvas fromthe
centerpiece of the room It is a --

STONE SLAB. Exquisitely carved, depicting a pivotal nonent
in the history of her people. A contact between two
cultures, gods and nortals. And on the center is the
chariots the gods ride, a ship - identical to the ALIEN
SHIP in orbit.

NEI KA
(points the "gods")
| nnur ega.
(then to Cross)
| nnurega Cross.
Of Cross' rather surprised expression, we...
FADE QUT.

END OF ACT SI X
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ACT SEVEN
FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE
The Enterprise, still in a very bad shape.

| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM

Present the usual staff: TALORA, GREY, ELRI S and even
QUI NLAN. Talora at the head of the table.

TALORA
So, where do we stand?

GREY
Warp drive is off-line, sanme thing
with Quantum Slipstream OQur
of fensive capability is |less than
fifty percent. Mst of our shield
generators have burned usel ess as
well. | doubt we'll be able to
generate a grid big enough to
protect the entire ship. And the
abl ative arnmor matrix is literally
falling apart.

ELRI S
The final casualty report cane in.
Twenty-five injured which three of
themcritical

(beat)
Ni ne dead. Taken our current
condition, | say we got off |ucky.

QUI NLAN
We should fall back behind the
pl anet's noon to nonitor the alien
activity and wait for
reinforcenments. This isn't our
fight anynore.

ELRI S
As we saw, our weapons proved to
be virtually usel ess agai nst the
eneny. Unless we think of sonething
clever, we'll have no other choi ce.

TALORA
Li eutenant Grey. Do we have any
heavi er weaponry in our ship's
i nventory? Transphasi c torpedoes?
Tri-cobalt warheads?

GREY
No. This ship was equi pped for a
mai den voyage, not for a full-scale
war .

7.
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QUI NLAN
So that's it then.

GREY
There is sonething that may work.
Bei ng very unconventional, |'m not
sure how it may turn out.

TALORA
Expl ai n.

GREY
VWell, since our warp coils are

pretty nmuch usel ess, we have no
need for all the fuel we have
onboard, right?

TALORA
What are you suggesti ng?

GREY
That we inject all the fuel we can
into the warp core and eject it at
cl ose proximty of the eneny ship.
The new quantum i nduction core has
a trenmendous power output, it wll
produce a massive blast, but...

ELRI S
But what ?
GREY
But... one stray energy discharge

and we go with them Warp cores
are not exactly designed to be
used as weapons.

QUI NLAN
That' s i nsane. Commander. ..

TALORA
You were allowed into this neeting
wWith certain reservations, Quinlan.
One of such reservations is how
you represent yourself.

QUI NLAN
| - -

She notions her to quiet.

TALORA
Nevertheless | will not disregard
your suggestions conpletely and
wi Il consider all the options.

Quinl an doesn't believe a word but Talora sinply ignores
her apparent di smay.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
Di sm ssed.
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I NT. QUI NLAN' S QUARTERS

Small roomwith no interior decorations. No furniture except
for a bunk and a replicator on the wall. But its occupant
woul dn't want it any other way.

As she is leaving. Stuffing a Starfleet duffel bag full of
clothes, Quinlan is frustrated. The distinct door CHHRP is
hear d.

et QUI NLAN
at 7!

The swooshes OPEN and Elris steps in.

ELRI S
Am | interrupting anything?
QUI NLAN
No. | was just about to | eave. For

good.

Elris smles, sits on the bed.

ELRI S
Funny, | thought | was going to
say that.

QUI NLAN

" mnot staying to this nuthouse
for any second necessary. 'l
steal a shuttle if | have to.

Elris nods at the bag.

ELRI S
| see that's not the only thing
you' re planning to take.

Quinlan stops for a nmonment, smrks, then continues.

QUI NLAN
Vll, you did blow up ny ship, so
| figured |I could take sone
conpensation. Don't expect ne to
pay back

Elris' face turns serious.

ELRI S
Wy are you goi ng?

QUI NLAN
Wiy am | goi ng? Hah! Wiy aren't
you? |'mnot staying wth Conmander
Ahab for any second | onger than
have to. Klingons or no Klingons,
|"m better off nyself. She's going
to get you all killed.
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ELRI S
She's just inexperienced. Romul an
Navy is vastly different from
Starfleet. But she cane highly
recommended. The Romul ans really
wanted to her push forward, to
bring our two cul tures together.

QUI NLAN
Well, they should have put her a
few tinmes nore on the hol odeck
before letting her to toy with
real people.

ELRI S
She' |l adjust to the crew,
eventually. And the crew will adjust
to her.

QUI NLAN

If there's any crew |l eft.

ELRI S
Then why don't you tell her that?

QUI NLAN
Li ke I haven't tried.

ELRI S
Yes, Quinlan the rogue has tri ed.
But not Quinlan the Starfl eet
of ficer.

That stops Quinlan on her tracks. She finally matches eyes
wth Elris.

QUI NLAN
You read about that?
ELRI S
Only partially. | know you were an

of ficer aboard the Ni ghtingal e.
What were you? A Commander? A
Capt ai n?

QUI NLAN
Li eut enant Conmander. But | don't
want to talk about that. What is
past is past.

ELRI S
Then let's tal k about the present.
VWiile the Captain is out of the
ship, you're the nost experienced
officer on this ship right now
when it comes to Starfleet matters.

QUI NLAN
Ri ght. What about you? Those are
t he insignias of a Lieutenant
Commander you're wearing as well.
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Elris runs her hands over the rank pips, sighing.

ELRI S
These? These are just for the show
|'"'ma researcher, a bookworm |
haven't been on the field for years.
It's not ny thing.

QUI NLAN
Wiy is that?

She puts up a conpassionate, but a slightly cryptic smle
on her face:

ELRI S
What is past, is past, officer

Qui nl an.

Elris gets up and goes to | eave. Then at the door, turns
ar ound:

ELRI S ( CONT' D)
But we nust | ook into our future
now. You want to get sonething
done? Talk to the Commander, talk
to soneone. Anyone. Just don't
turn your back and wal k away.

The door opens. Quinlan stops her:

QUI NLAN
You are wrong, Doctor.
ELRI S
How so?
QUI NLAN

That field work isn't your thing.
You did all right today. Kaleg,
the son of Tru'ag wll thank you
for that.

Elris smles, then LEAVES. Quinlan is left alone to ponder
her situation.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Cross and Nei ka walk a small forest path. Neil inhales the
rich air.

CRGCSS
It sure is beautiful out here. So
vastly different fromstale starship
air, and dull grey corridors.

NEI KA
Beau... ti.. ful?

CRCSS
Yes. Precious. Val uabl e.
( MORE)
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
Thi ngs which are inportant, that
add to our lives.
(pause)
Thi ngs we | ove.

NEI KA
Cross kono iga "beauty"?

Cross' nood is turning sonber.

CROSS
Yes. | had a beauty once. A |long
time ago. But | lost her..

NEI KA
| yene?

CROSS
No. Not dead, but gone. C ose, but
still distant.

NEI KA
Ni eth i ga understand.

CROSS
Nei ther do I. But sonehow, over
the years, it just happened.

(pause)
| let it happen.

Cross stops to think it over, his spirit now drowned into
nmel ancholy. Caused by things he hasn't thought about for a
long tine. Neika wal ks to him touches hi mconpassionately.

NEI KA
Cross inaja.

CRCSS
Yeah... Cross inaja.

Then, after the nonment of quietness, a sudden ELECTRI C
FLI CKER breaks the silence. Fromthe depths of the forest,
a FI GURE APPEARS! Canoufl aged in Starfleet stealth gear,
poi nting a PHASER RI FLE at the two, nostly at her. It's
DQJAR. Nei ka i medi ately backs away. Cross recogni zes him

CROSS (CONT' D)
VWhoa! Back off, Lieutenant. She's
a friend!

Doj ar takes a nonent before lowering the rifle. Then turns
to the Captain.

DAJAR
| tried to contact you, sir, but
your communi cator is off-1ine.
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CRGCSS
| shut it off for a while so |
coul d make sonme nodifications.
haven't had nmuch luck with it so
far. How did you find nme?

Doj ar holds up a TRI CORDER

DQAJAR
You're the only human on the planet,
sir. It wasn't very difficult to
pi npoi nt your |ifesigns. Wat about
her ?

CRGCSS

She's a local. I've had limted
success conmmuni cating wth her,
she nmeans no harm M Universa
Translator is down but getting it
back on now shoul dn't prove to be
a problem What about you? Wat
happened after we crashed?

DQJAR
Luckily, the pod came down to a
| ake, so it softened the |anding
and canouflaged it for outside
viewers. You weren't seriously
i njured but unconscious. | nmanaged
to retrieve you and nost of the
equi pnent before the pod sank.
Unfortunately, the crash was sure
to attract attention, so | had to
| eave you behind or both of us
woul d have got caught. |I'msorry,
sir.

CRGCSS
Don't apol ogi ze, Lieutenant. |
probably woul d have done the sane
thing. Any luck contacting the
Enterpri se.

DQJAR
No, sir. Either she is out of range
or... sonething has happened.

CRCSS

Pessim sm gets people killed,

Li eutenant. Have sonme confi dence
on the ship and her crew. Cone on,
let's get back to the cabin.

Doj ar nods. Cross | ooks at the very frightened N eka.
CROSS ( CONT' D)
It's all right. He is a friend. A
friend.

She finally succunbs to trust him

83.
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
Conme on. Let's get go.

And they start wal ki ng.
| NT. BRI DCGE
Everyone at their posts.

TALORA
Report.

QUI NLAN
Al |l decks report standing by.
Everyone ready.
(under the breath)

Except ne.
TALORA
Divert all power to the shields.
QUI NLAN
Done.
TALORA
Bridge to engineering.
GREY (V.Q)
G ey here.
TALORA
Fi nal check on the rel ease
i nterl ocks.

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

Grey at the engineering console.

GREY
Al systens are go. | ran the
di agnostics on failsafes twice. If
this plan is going to work, it's
in

hi gher hands now.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
| am surprised to hear that from
you, Lieutenant.

GREY
Well, this is proving to be quite
a |l earning experience for ne,
Commander .

| NT. BRI DGE
Tal ora adj usts her seating.

TALORA
Affirmative. Then we're clear to
proceed. On ny mark. 5... 4...
3... 2... 1... Initiatel

84.
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EXT. SPACE

Taki ng heavy fire, the Enterprise swoops over the alien
ship. Fromthe bottom of the ship, a HATCH OPENS and the
damaged vessel launches its WARP CORE

Hurrying away fromthe ground zero, the Enterprise fires
at it goes. The warp core plummets straight into the
nmonstrous alien vessel and EXPLODES, producing a MASSI VE
SHOCKWAVE t hat engul fs the Federation ship.

EXT. CABIN -- EVEN NG

Cross, Neika and Dojar |ook up into the dusk sky, seeing
the bright flash.

DQAJAR
Sir, do you think...?
CRGCSS
Hope not. | really hope that wasn't
nmy ship.
EXT. SPACE

Enterprise drifts like a piece of wood on a wave. Singed
and ravaged, the ship | ooks only a few notches above bei ng
beyond repair.

But the alien ship isn't in much better condition. A whole
third of the mghty vessel has been shredded away with
internal sections grotesquely torn into open. Scars from

t he explosion slowy cooling down fromthe glow ng red
hot .

| NT. BRI DGE

Slowy people regain their positions.

TALORA
(coughi ng)
Report.
QUI NLAN

No ship is designed for this kind
of abuse. Twenty-one decks of state
of the art science facilities,

cul tural databases and | ogs about
years of peaceful exploration. And
what do we do? W resort on
catapulting the warp core at first
cont act .

TALORA
Any casual ties?

Qui nl an | ooks around and sees the CONN OFFI CER | yi ng on
the floor, not noving. She checks his lifesigns. The man
gasps for air.
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QUI NLAN
(to Tal ora)
Looks bad. Miultiple cuts and
| acerations, breathing erratic.
(to the Conn O ficer)
What' s your nane?

CONN OFFI CER
Quer. ..

QUI NLAN
You're going to be all right, Cuer.

Tal ora taps her commbadge.

TALORA
Bridge to Doctor Elris.

ELRI S COV VA CE
Elris here.

QUI NLAN
VWll, at |east the conmsystemis
wor ki ng.

TALORA
Medi cal energency on the bridge,
Doct or.

ELRI'S COM VA CE
"' mon ny way.

QUI NLAN
How are things down there?

ELRIS COM VA CE
(somberly)
Coul d be better. Miuch better. Elris
out .

Quinlan throws a resentful glance at Talora who is keeping
her calmthrough this dire situation. Quinlan shakes her
head and turns back nurturing the unconscious officer.

GREY' S COM VO CE
Bridge, cone in.

TALORA
Li eutenant G ey?

I NT. MAI N ENG NEERI NG

Gey is practically in the dark with only a flashlight
[ighting the room No nore sounds of a humm ng warp core.

GREY
W' re dead in the water, Conmander
The | ast of the arnmor matri x
absor bed npost of the shock, and
that's what probably saved us, but
( MORE)
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GREY ( CONT' D)
ot herw se not hi ng works. Propul sion,
weapons, external comrs, primary
life support and nost of our
sensors, all down. W' re | ooking
at three weeks at spacedock
m ni mum

TALORA' S COM VA CE
(downbeat)
Affirmative.

| NT. BRI DGE
Elris adm nisters help on the wounded officer.

ELRI S
| think he's going to nmake it.

QUI NLAN
d ad to hear that.

TALORA
What about the eneny vessel ?

Quinlan goes to the tactical console, taps a few comands.

QUI NLAN
Heavy damage to the hull. Looks
li ke we blew a big chunk out of
it. lrregular power readings.

TALORA
Li fesi gns?
QUI NLAN
Can't tell. They still seemto--

The whol e bridge RUMBLES violently, yanking everyone around.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
A tractor beam

TALORA
| npossi ble. After the damage we
inflicted?

QUI NLAN

They're pulling us in.

As the energency of the situation begins to drawto its
hei ght, Elris |ooks at the woman in charge.

ELRI S
Your orders, Conmmander ?

Talora thinks it for a BEAT, then, with cal mand conposed
voi ce:
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TALORA
Li eutenant Grey, report to the
bri dge.

GREY' S COM VA CE
Sir, | think I1'd be able to
coordinate the repair efforts from
here. We--

TALORA
No need, Lieutenant. Being currently
third in the chain of command,
your presence is required here.

QUI NLAN
You' re not seriously thinking what
" m t hi nki ng?

She apparently is:

TALORA
Conmputer, initiate auto-destruct
sequence.

Quinlan | ooks at her in shock and we...

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT SEVEN
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ACT EI GAT

FADE | N:

I NT. CABIN -- EVEN NG

DQJAR runs a tricorder over the Captain's head. The machi ne
emts a glittering beamto his frontal |obe. CROSS tw tches
in disconfort.

CRGCSS
| can feel ny brains turning into
pl onmek soup

DQJ AR
Thi s ambunt of theta radiation
shoul d be harm ess, sir.

CROSS
And what do you know? My wife's a
doctor. | know these things.

DAJAR
| didn't nean any disrespect,
Capt ai n.

Cross puts up a broad smile

CROSS
| know, |'mjust kidding. You did
good back there, Lieutenant. Saved
your commandi ng officer from
drowni ng and preserved the Prine
Directive. That's sonething we
Captains of the Enterprise seemto
have troubl e achieving.

DQAJAR
Thank you, sir.

CROSS
| m ght have been a bit harsh on
you at the beginning but | think
you'll make a hell of a tactical
of ficer, Dojar.

DQIAR
Don't worry about that, Captain.
We all have our past to bear.
(beat)
There, that should do it.

Doj ar snaps the tricorder close. Cross turns to NEI KA who
has been quiet through this entire conversation.

CROSS
Can you understand what |'m saying?

She gazes Cross, rapt. Inpressed by his fluency in the
al i en | anguage.
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NEI KA
How did you | earn our | anguage
that fast? Unless..

(smling)
It's another mracle... That nust
mean you- -
CRGCSS

It's a long story, Neika. Right
now, we have nore pressing matters
to attend to. And we need your
hel p.

NEI KA
Anything for you Cross. After all,
you are a god.

Dojar is a bit surprised. He throws a | ook at Cross who
starts to feel a bit unconfortable.

CRCSS
Yeah, well that's what we need to
tal k about as well.

Nei ka just stares at him wuncertain howto react to that.
| NT. BRI DGE

TALORA is at one of the consoles in the back. She puts her
hand on the panel and a |ight SWEEPS over it, scanning.

TALORA
Aut hori zation Tal ora Zero-Si x-Del t a-
Al pha.

COVPUTER VO CE
| dentity confirnmed.

ELRIS and GREY |l ook a bit hesitant, unwilling and uncertain
to contest the Conmander. QUI NLAN finally decides to take
char ge.

QUI NLAN

Al right, all right. I didn't
want to have any part of this, but
this whol e ness has just gone too
far!

(to Tal ora)
You. Ready Room

(to others)
You... You just hold still. Don't
do anyt hi ng.

| NT. READY ROOM

Qui nl
S

inlan practically drags Talora into the ready room both
bristli

p
ing with anger.

TALORA
You are really driving ny patience
to the limts, Quinlan.
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QUI NLAN
VWhat the hell are you doi ng?

TALORA
| am follow ng orders

QUI NLAN
That's a |l oad of crap! Wiy don't
you take a | ook around? You've
known these people - this crew -
for only a day, yet you ask them
to throw their lives away for you

TALORA
They are a trained Starfleet crew
They know what is expected from
them They will follow ny orders.

QUI NLAN
Yes, they will, but they're not
just a crew. They're individuals!

TALORA
Needs of the state must go beyond
t he needs of its individuals!

Then it's suddenly dead silent.
QUI NLAN

| was wrong about you. You're not
a Romul an. You're a WVul can.

Talora is total ice and fire at the sane tine.

struck a nerve.

TALORA
That' s enough.

QUI NLAN
Cold |l ogic, nothing nore. Brutal
cal cul ations. Guess four hundred
crewnen is a pretty good trade for
the billions at stake.

TALORA
And what do you know about
sacrifices?

QUI NLAN
| know enough.
TALORA
Yes, |'m sure you do.

Tal ora takes a PADD, reads fromit:

TALORA ( CONT' D)
Li eut enant Commander Jennifer Elise
Quinlan. First officer, USS
Ni ghti ngal e.

( MORE)

91.

The insult
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TALORA ( CONT' D)
Stardate 71399.2, a normal survey
m ssion to the Argolis cluster.

Quinlan turns pale. Talora lifts her eyes, |ooks at her.
She has her baited.

TALORA ( CONT' D)
Yes, "Commander", we | ooked through
your file. Care to tell what
happened t here?

QUI NLAN
It seens you al ready know.
TALORA
Yes, and fromwhat | read, | also

know you have no right to judge ny
conmmand deci si ons.

Quinlan's defiance has been stripped away by a swift bl ow
straight to the gut.

QUI NLAN
That was different.

TALORA

| see no difference. Lives were
| ost for the greater good then and
will be lost now, for the sane
reason. Unfortunate, but acceptable
| osses. Starfleet Command may
condem ny decision |ater but at
| east |1'm guaranteeing there wll
be a Starfleet Command |eft.

(beat)
My order stands. W scuttle the
Enterpri se.

Quinlan is at an inpasse. She sees there is no changi ng
her m nd. She turns to go.

QUI NLAN
Fine. You sacrifice yourself, this
ship, and the crew. But I will not
go down with you. Not w thout a
fight.

And she LEAVES.

EXT. FOREST -- N GHT

Cross and Dojar follow Nei ka as she | eads themthrough a
narrow but heavily used forest passage. The rhythm c beat
of FALLI NG RAI N echoes through the foliage.

NEI KA
The shrine isn't far away.
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DQJAR
Could that be what the aliens are
| ooki ng for?

Cross glances at his tricorder.

CRGCSS
Well, it is in the right direction.
|"m al so detecting rich kel bonite
deposits in the nountains.
VWhatever's in there is pretty
heavily shi el ded agai nst sensors.

Doj ar adjusts the phaser rifle in his hands. Tightens the
grip.

DAJAR
We better keep our eyes open. |If
there's any unexpected trouble or
an anbush, it's hard to detect in
t hi s weat her.

Cross nods. Nei ka slows down, wal ks at Neil's side.

NEI KA
" m gl ad you've conme to us Cross.
There are many sick in our village.
Many of themwon't |ive through
the wi nter season. People you can
hel p.

He feared it would come to this. Cross decides to take the
straightest route, and let the truth out.

CROSS
No, Neika. | can't.

NEI KA
But you're a god.

CROSS
W may wield the powers of gods,
but that doesn't make us gods. |'m
a nortal, a "nurega", just like
you. | often wonder if | can help

even ny own peopl e.
Nei ka stares him disbelieved.

NEI KA
That can't be true.

CRGCSS
Gods aren't allowed to nake
m st akes, Nei ka. Neither are people

in ny position, but I still make
them 1've done them before -
countless times - and | will nost

likely do them again. The great
god you're looking is just a nere
nortal .



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermat h" - ACT ElI GHT 94.
She gasps.

CRCOSS ( CONT' D)
l"msorry if you're disappointed,
Nei ka. W& shoul dn't even be here.

She | ooks at Cross, reading him Then, on the contrary of
hi s expectations, Neika's world stays in balance. There is
certain confort in her conpassionate eyes. She takes his
hand.

NEI KA
No... |I'm not disappointed, Cross.
You may be a nortal man, but | can
see fromyour eyes you bear a burden
of a god on your shoul ders.

Nei ka | ooks up, letting the rain wash over her face.

NEI KA ( CONT' D)
You know, there's a story anong
our people. You know why the gods
created the rain?

CRGCSS
No, | don't.

NEI KA
So they could hide their tears
when they saw the fallibility of
their creations.

CRGCSS
| have no nore tears left for ny
handi wor k.

NEI KA
It's natural to fail, Cross. W

get hurt throughout our life, but
we |l earn. Wthout pain, we couldn't
appreci ate the nonents of joy.

CRGCSS
| think I've caused enough pain
during nmy life.

NEI KA
You think of her?

CRGCSS
(nods)
And all the other wong turns |'ve
taken. Lea, ny nother, ny career,
my choi ces.

NEI KA
Do you know what's the nost sinple
equation in life?

He doesn't, obviously.
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NEI KA ( CONT' D)
Many w ongs don't equal one right.

CRGCSS
If that's the case, then what good
is one right after so many w ongs?

NEI KA
(with a smle)
A start.

| NT. TRANSPORTER ROOM

No crew around. The warning lights on the wall pul sate
dimMy red, throw ng al nost diabolic shadows on the walls.

Quinlan is noving with a purpose. She hurries to the

equi pnent | ocker and grabs a PHASER RI FLE, slings it. Takes
anot her and goes for the control panel. Qpens it up and
starts wiring the weapon into the hardware.

Behi nd her, the door OPENS.

ELRI S
Thought | could find you here.

Qui nl an eval uates her, between reactions. Trust or not
trust. She plays safe, puts her hand on the rifle.

QUI NLAN

Don't try to stop ne, Doctor.
ELRI S

You remi nd ne of Neil, Quinlan.

Bot h of you are stubborn, and never
around when things to turn bad.

QUI NLAN
" mtouched by the parallel but I
won't be staying around for this
sui ci de.

COVPUTER VA CE
Self-destruct in T-mnus thirty
m nut es.

QUI NLAN
Thirty mnutes? That's plenty. D d
the ice queen nelt a bit and all ow
sone time for the crew to say their
prayers?

ELRI S
That too. It's also about the tine
it takes for the aliens to reel us
in and get through our hull. "Total
anni hilation" were her exact words.
But the clock is ticking, you'd
better hurry.
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Quinlan's eyes narrow. She has a hard time interpreting
t he Doct or.

QUI NLAN
If you're trying to pull off sone
kind of bluff, you' ve |ost ne.

ELRI S
In thirty mnutes four hundred
people will die. Before |I know who
"1l allow to break the orders -
an act which mght very well |ead
to a survival of a serious threat -
| have to know the person in
guesti on.

QUI NLAN
| have no time for this.

She adjusts the final wre. Nothing happens. She curses.
Elris takes a step forward, her posture determ ned,
demandi ng.

ELRI S
What happened on the N ghtingal e?!

Their eyes neet. Elris' stare urges for an answer. Quinlan
exhal es deeply.

ELRI' S ( CONT' D)
Tell ne.

She keeps trying the wires but allows her to hear her story.

QUI NLAN
W were studying a black hole in
the Argolis cluster. There was a
navi gational glitch and we strayed
too close. Qur warp drive was
i noperabl e and the gravitational
pull was too great to escape at
i npul se speed. W had a few nonents
to figure out what to do before it

was too late. | knew the Captain
woul dn't condone the course of
action | was about to take... so |

didn't tell him

ELRI S
What did you do?

QUI NLAN
| ordered everyone to evacuate to
t he saucer section and left only a
skel eton crew to the stardrive,
the bare mnimumto pull the ganble
off. The ship was separated and
the stardrive section maneuvered
into the position, and then | gave
themthe order. To..
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A lunp has been gathered in her throat as she speaks. Her
voi ce staggering, full of enotion.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
To detonate the antinatter storage
pods.

Elris gasps.

ELRI S
By the Prophets...

QUI NLAN

The force of the expl osion was
enough to weaken the gravity field
and allowed us to break free.

(beat)
Two hundred and fifty two people
lived to tell the tale, their lives
paid in blood by the people left
behi nd. The people | sent into
t heir deaths.

(pause)
| got court-martial ed when we got
back with the charges to breaking
t he chain of command, conduct
unbecom ng of a Starfleet officer
and the loss of life I had caused.
| couldn't handl e the pressure
t hat was about to follow and
therefore resigned willingly.

(beat)
Now do you understand? |'ve | earned
to live with ny decision but |
don't want to be responsible for
the lives or deaths of anyone except
my own ever again.

Still she fails to get the transporter working. Elris noves
to her.
QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
You want to stun ne, kill me or
drag ne into the brig, fine. Do
what you have to do. I'll do the
sane.

But Elris takes the wire from her hand and connects it.
Wth a sparkling HUM the transporter systemsizzles to
life.

ELRI S
Living with Neil has taught nme a
thing or two.

Quinlan stares at Elris, quizzed by her help.

QUI NLAN
Why ?



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermath" - ACT El GHT 98.

ELRI S
Whet her or not you find sonme mracle
that saves this ship, you don't
need the guilt of not trying.

Qui nl an gives her an appreciating nod. She hurries to the
pad.

ELRI S ( CONT' D)
You have | ess than twenty-five
m nutes to do the inpossible,
Jenni fer Quinlan. Good luck to
you.

Quinlan takes a deep breath, readies her phaser. And with
t he bl ue shi nmer, DEMATERI ALI ZES.

EXT. CAVERN -- NI GHT

The steep wall at the base of the nountain. Carved into
the rock are intricate RUNES AND SYMBOLS.

CRGCSS
Same kind of witing | saw in the
stone tabl et.

DQJAR
What does it say?

NEI KA
"To honor the gods that descended
fromthe heavens to be anong us.
In their fiery chariots they
arrived, to protect us, to preserve
us, to lead us. Waiting to rise at
the day of illumnation."

CROSS
Sounds about right. Let's go.

| NT. CAVERN -- N GHT

Cross and Dojar sweep the thick darkness with flashlights.
Nei ka hurries at point, know ng the way by heart.

NEI KA
It's just around the corner.

As they turn the corner, the cone to a--

CLIFFSIDE. Wth a spiral descend into an abyss, as w de as
it is deep.

DQJAR
| guess we found it, Captain.

Doj ar shines the light down. In the bottomlies - al nost
as if sleeping - a dark outline of a cocoon-like figure.
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Anot her ALIEN STARSHI P. As the pieces in the puzzle start
to click into place for Cross and Dojar, we...

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT EI GHT
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ACT NI NE

FADE | N:

| NT. ALIEN SH P

QUI NLAN makes good tinme, runs through the corridors. Checks
the tricorder. Jazzes herself up

QUI NLAN
Danpening field still up and
runni ng. Twenty mnutes to go.
Stay sharp, Quinlan.

Moverment. Not wasting tine, Quinlan heads around the corner
away fromthe view. A group of STRANGE ALI EN BEI NGS,

conpl etely non-humanoi d, noving gracefully like fish in a
sea through the corridor with the help of their nunerous
appendages. They stroll past her, talking in | anguage the
Uni versal Transl ator doesn't understand. She waits for
themto go.

Then tackles with the nearby wall panel. Taps a few
controls. Only gets a disgruntled BEEP

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
Cone on, work with nme. ..

| NT. CAVERN -- N GHT

CROSS and DQJAR wal k the spiraling stairwell down to the
starship. NEIKA reluctantly follows, preferring to stay
behi nd for obvious reasons. Dojar flips the tricorder on.

DQJAR
Hul | configuration and materials
match wth the ship we encount er ed.
Judgi ng by the condition, I'd say
it canme down fast and hard.

CRGCSS
A crash | and?

DQIAR
(nods)
It's been here a while. At |east a
hundred years, probably nore.

CRGCSS
Guess they don't | eave their own
behind easily. Try to find an
openi ng.

DQJAR
After what the big one did to the
out post and to our ship, wouldn't
it be better to just leave it al one,
sir?
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CROSS
We still can't reach the Enterprise
whi ch neans they're probably already
with the Starfleet task force,
headi ng here to clash with the
alien ship in orbit. Federation
thinks this is an act of war while
they're only wanting their ship
back.

DQJAR
They coul d have just asked.

CROSS
That is a very narrow perspecti ve,
Li eutenant. Who says they have the
ability to talk to us, or that
t hey can even understand what we're
trying to do and say? Which our
actions seem hostile and which

friendly?

DQJAR
You don't say...?

CRGCSS
The out post sensor readi ngs kept
bothering nme. | couldn't figure
out what it was... until now.

(pause)
| think we struck first, Lieutenant.

Dojar is taken back by the Cross' revelation. But takes it
in calmy.

DQAJAR
It is a possibility.

CROSS

It's a very probable possibility.
The out post Commander makes one
wrong nove at first contact, we
add needl ess paranoia with our
fear stricken specul ati on and next
thing we know we're all sitting on
a powder keg, itching to start a
war .

(pause)
We've got to find a way to get in
touch with Starfleet or the aliens,
and end this before all hell breaks
| oose.

Doj ar nods, agreeing. They search for a door, an opening,
a way to get in. Cross flashes light to a half-buried
entrance. A closed door crushed beneath the ship. Dojar

| ooks for the controls, finds them tries them Nothing.
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DAJAR
The controls are dead and | doubt
t he door woul d nove anyway. Shoul d
we try the phasers?

CRCSS
It's made of sone kind of hyperdense
alloy. I don't think our phasers
woul d do nuch good.

DAJAR

So, how do we get it open?
Cross thinks it through, Neika steps forward.

NEI KA
There's an opening at the back of
t he sanctuary, but if you enter,
you'll disturb the Qtam.

DQJAR
Wio are the Qtam ? The aliens?

NEI KA
The Sl eeping Ones. The gods who
w il wake at the day of
illum nation

EXT. SPACE

Shadowi ng the near-w ecked Enterprise is the alien ship,
holding the Starfleet ship in a short energy | eash.

| NT. READY ROOM
Sitting behind the desk is TALCORA | ooki ng deadpan.

TALORA
Am | facing a nutiny?

Across the roomstands ELRIS, with an equally serious face.

ELRI S
Does it matter anynore? In |ess
than fifteen m nutes we're nothing
nmore than nanmes in a Starfl eet
casualty list. There will be four
hundred famlies that are going to
get news nost themw || never
recover from Yes, the crewis
afraid, if that's what you're
aski ng.

TALORA
That's not what | asked.

ELRI S
W shoul d at | east evacuat e.
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TALORA
That's a risk neither we, or
Starfleet can afford. This ship
and this crew possesses vital
tactical and strategic information
about the Federation. Qur ship's
integrity has not yet been breached
and the security teans are on ful
alert. We can maintain information
control until point zero if we
stay in one place. If we use the
escape pods, we're open targets
for the eneny to capture.

ELRI S
That's a rather cold point of view

Her words hit sonme marks, echoing Quinlan's earlier
st at enent s.

TALORA
You and | both know what happened
when the Borg captured one vital
Starfleet officer prior to the
Wbl f 359. El even thousand |ives
were | ost that day because of a
single person. |If four hundred
lives can save billions, it is an
acceptable loss. Total curfewis
the only way to maintain security...

(beat)
VWi ch brings us to the reason you're
her e.
ELRI S
Qui nl an.
TALORA

You aided in her escape.

ELRI S
She knows not hing of our security
codes or current mlitary secrets.
| f she can bring end to this
madness, so be it. If she's right...

TALORA
| f she's right? The Federation
still has the Dom nion War fresh

in the nmenory. Wth the econom cal
and political instability the
Starfleet still is after the war,
we can not afford to be wrong.

| NT. ALIEN SH P
Quinlan still at the control panel. Her tricorder working

at overdrive. Torturous seconds pass, until finally the
smal | machi ne gi ves an upbeat CH RP
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QUI NLAN
Finally. Now, where's the power
di stribution...

Her tricorder produces a rough schematic of the ship's
power grid, sketchy at best but enough for her purposes.
Cetting the informati on she needs, she heads off. Now with
a clear destination.

| NT. ALl EN WRECKAGE

Cross and Dojar explore the weckage. Its interior decor
is identical wwth the ship above. Everything is tilted and
dusty, strained and danmaged.

DQIAR
Whoever built this didn't consider
people with two hands and ten
fingers in mnd.

CRGCSS
There's still mnimum power. Look
for the EPS grid or sonething
equivalent of it. If the power
source is still undamaged, we can
probably get it on-1line.

DAJAR

If we can figure how to even begin
to deci pher this | anguage and these
controls. This is the nost bizarre
ship 1've ever seen. My tricorder
is still trying to get the power
flow chart out of the system This
could take m nutes, or even hours.

CROSS
Keep trying. I'll ook around in
the nmeanti ne.

Wth an effort, Cross finds the controls for one of the
i nner doors. Wth a push of a button..

I NT. ALIEN SH P - REACTOR CHAMBER

The door SWOOSHES open. Quinlan cautiously steps in. The
PONER CORE, emanating a rhythm c thunping, is nothing seen
aboard a Starfleet ship. It's a strange hybrid of both
organic and netallic, raising high above the floor and
descending far below the catwal ks, into a nmyriad abyss. A
truly alien contraption.

She quietly counts her blessings as there isn't anyone
around. Though there doesn't seemto be any controls to
use in the chanber either. Quinlan noves closer, | ooks
around and takes her phaser rifle. Points it at the power
core.

QUI NLAN
Right. Tine to get this show on
t he road.
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She taps a button in the tricorder and we see a brief
FRECKLE of energy around her that quickly disappears.
| nhal i ng her lungs full of air, she yells:

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
HELLO ?

Few nmonents pass before an ALIEN BEING enters. Arnmed with
a STRANGE DEVI CE which can only be interpreted as a weapon,
hi s | engt hy appendages circling over her, noving closer.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
One wong nove and I'Il blow this
power node to the ki ngdom cone!

The alien doesn't back off, but stops.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
Now, | don't know if you understand
me, but you better understand this.
Thi s phaser is at maxi num setting,
and |'mprepared to use it if you
don't back the hell off!

ALI EN BEI NG
No need to be vul gar, human. W
didn't want things to conme to this.

QUI NLAN
So you do understand what |'m
sayi ng.

ALI EN BEI NG

You net hod of conmunication is
primtive, sinplistic. And easily
decoded.

QUI NLAN
Why did you attack?

ALl EN BEI NG
We didn't attack you. You attacked
us. We def ended.

QUI NLAN
You attacked the outpost and the
Enterpri se.

ALl EN BEI NG
The power dissipater weapon only
di sabl ed your vessel tenporarily.
Your struggle only made things
worse, we did not want to establish
contact. You are primtive. Hostile.
We have a | aw of non-interference,
simlar to your Prinme Directive.
It wasn't the tinme yet.

(beat)

Unfortunately, we didn't anticipate
your relentl essness.
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QUI NLAN
That relentl essness nay prove to
be nore costly than you anti ci pated
as well.

Qui nl an shoves the tricorder to the alien, a DIG TAL COUNTER
slowy ticks the seconds down. Five mnutes left.

QUI NLAN ( CONT' D)
In five mnutes, both ships wll
be destroyed. Yours, and ours.

The alien's "eyes" narrow.

ALI EN BEI NG
That nust not happen. You destroy
our ship and the Hegenony wil |
retaliate without nercy. Total
exterm nati on.

QUI NLAN
You i nvaded Federation space.

ALI EN BEI NG
Borders are of no consequence. W
only wanted our ship back. That is
our m ssion. Abort your plan of
destructi on.

QUI NLAN
| cannot convince our people to do
t hat unl ess you back off and | eave
first!

ALl EN BEI NG
Not without our ship. It contains
things you' re not allowed to have.

QUI NLAN
W can't help you find your damm
ship. Can't you see? Stubbornness
kills us both!

ALl EN BEI NG
If we die, your species will die.
We want the ship.

QUI NLAN
| can't give you the ship! It's
not in ny power!

| NT. ALI EN WRECKAGE - STASI S ROOM

Cross is at a large hall resenbling a cargo bay. Filled
wi th rows of CONTAI NERS, |arge enough to fit a human. O
an alien.

CROSS
Li eutenant, you'd better cone over
her e.
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Dojar arrives. Looks around the room enthrall ed.

DQJAR
This is amazing. The ship had |ive
cargo?
Cross sweeps the dust fromone of the contai ners. He notes
the still humm ng tank, containing one of the aliens. Alive
and well, albeit in some kind of hibernation.
CROSS
Apparently it still has. The

Sl eeping Ones. The Q tam .

Doj ar wal ks cl oser. He studies the container, |ooking for
control s.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
You know what you're doing,
Li eut enant ?

DQJAR
These |l ook a lot |ike the Vorta
cloning tanks | saw during the
war .

CRGCSS
During the war? | was ten during
the war. You couldn't have seen..

DAJAR
My father was a Gul in the
Cardassian mlitary. He used to
take ne around the base, to be
anong the Vorta and the Jem Hadar,
to show ne that there was nothing
to be feared of our allies.
(beat)

He honestly believed the Dom nion
woul d | ead the Cardassia to a new

gl ory.

CROSS
VWhat happened to hinf?

DAJAR
He was executed by the Jem Hadar.

CRGCSS

Things often don't go as we'd |ike
themto go, do they? Bad guys don't
wear bl ack hats and heroes don't
always ride into the sunset with
the girl inreal life.

(beat)
Come on, let's see if we can open
one of these.
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| NT. ALIEN SH P - REACTOR CHAMBER
Quinlan with the alien, neither side wlling to back off.

She stares at the tricorder. Under a minute |eft. She bows
her head, preparing to accept what's com ng.

QUI NLAN
Listen to nme, if we don't break
away fromthis nortal coil, in

| ess than a mnute, things go from
bad to apocal yptic. A war benefits
nei t her of wus.

ALl EN BEIl NG
W will not abide to the rul es of
the inferior.

| NT. READY ROOM

Tal ora, at the desktop panel. She stares at the screen. It
is her final report for Starfleet Comrand.

| NT. ALI EN WRECKACE - STASI S ROOM
Doj ar finds what he's | ooking for.

DQAJAR
| think I got it. You want ne to
wake hi m up?

CRCSS
Yes. Maybe we can finally get sone
answers.

Dojar conplies and the container |ets out a FAINT H SSI NG
SOUND as sone pressurized gas is released. Wth a nechani zed
pop, the Iid OPENS and whi zzes asi de. The ALIEN i nside
slowy opens his eyes. Resenbling the ones on the ship in
orbit.

And gets up. Dojar backs off, reaches for his phaser, but
avoi ds doi ng any rash noves.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Can you understand ne?

AL|I EN BEI NG
You are a human?

Cross raises an eyebrow. The alien turns to Dojar.

ALI EN BEI NG ( CONT' D)
And you are a Cardassi an.

CRGCSS
Correct on both counts. |I'm Captain
Nei | Cross of the Federation
starship Enterprise.

ALI EN BEI NG
| amnot allowed to talk to you.
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CROSS
You'll have to. There m ght be a
war soon between your and ny peopl e.
We need your help to avoid it.

The being hesitates. Seconds tick away.

CROSS ( CONT' D)
Pl ease.

ALl EN BEI NG
You will return me to ny peopl e?

CRCSS
You have ny word on that.

Cross | ooks himsincerely. Cautiously, the alien takes the
of fer.

ALI EN BEI NG
Il will help.

DQJAR
First we need to get the
communi cati ons system wor ki ng. Can
you show us where it is and howto
operate it?

ALI EN BEI NG
There is no conmuni cati ons system

CROSS
Then how can we contact our people.
O your peopl e?

He doesn't answer, only closes his eyes. And concentrates.
| NT. ALIEN SHI P - REACTOR CHAMBER

The | ast seconds slip away, one by one. The end seens
i nevi tabl e, when suddenly:

ALl EN BEI NG
We have our ship. W will depart.

Qui nlan's eyes FLASH OPEN

QUI NLAN
What did you say?

ALl EN BEI NG
The ship has called us. W retrieve
it and | eave.

Her heart racing, Quinlan |ooks at the tricorder. Ten
seconds left and counti ng.

| NT. READY ROOM

Tal ora rubs her tenples, failure and sel f-di sappoi nt nent
bl oom ng from her face.



RENAI SSANCE: "Aftermath" - ACT N NE 110.

Looks at the closing lines in her report. A downbeat account
of events that occurred. She tries to believe she is doing
the right thing, but the result tastes of ashes.

As she is about to send it, Quinlan's urgent voice cones
up:

QUI NLAN
They' Il give up, Conmmander! Abort
t he destruct sequence! The aliens
wll |eave! Abort, abort, abort!

As Tal ora rushes out. ..

DI SSCLVE TQO
EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise in orbit, damaged but intact. The Q tam
ship further away, but no |onger threatening the Federation
shi p.

EXT. FOREST -- N GHT

Cross, Dojar and Nei ka energe fromthe shrine cavern. Cross
takes in the night breeze. H s commbadge CHI RPS.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
Enterprise to Captain Cross, cone
in.

CRCSS
Cross here.

TALORA' S COM VA CE
It's good to hear your voice,
Capt ai n.

CROSS
(j okingly)
| take that you' ve been gentle on
nmy ship, Commander

TALORA' S COM VA CE
We... we'll discuss that once you
arrive, sir. Stand by for transport.

Nei ka steps forward.
NEI KA

So this is the tinme when the gods
return to the heavens?

CRGCSS
(nods)
There's a need for nme, for us,
more than | realized. | have to
go. | hope you realize that...

Nei ka gently presses her finger on his |ips.
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NEI KA
| understand. | wll take the
know edge of your visit to ny grave
and wi Il explain things to ny people
W th propheci es and good onens.

CRGCSS
You are an extraordi nary wonan,
Nei ka. Your people are fortunate
to have you guiding their spiritua
life.

NEI KA
| didn't neet the gods, but | net
a man destined to do mracles.
Your people are fortunate to have

you as well. This is indeed has
been the day of illum nation.
CRCSS
(nods)
For both of us.
NEI KA
(sml es)

Go get your world and |ife straight,
Neil Cross. And may the gods |ight
your way.

Cross smles to the conplete.

CROSS
Thank you, Nei ka. For everything.
(taps comrbadge)
Cross to Enterprise. Two to beam

up.
As Cross and Dojar dematerialize, Neika raises her hand,
to bid a farewell. She brings up a smle. Hold on that

monent for a while, and then...
FADE QUT.
END OF ACT NI NE
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ACT TEN

FADE | N:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise being towed to a SPACEDOCK by a pair of
cargo haul ers.

| NT. CORRI DOR

CRCOSS strolls the corridor with QU NLAN and GREY, inspecting
t he damage.

QUI NLAN
You | oan the keys for a day and we
al ready wreck the car.

GREY
|"m sure everything is in the
report, sir.

CRGCSS
(deadpan)
Yes, | did read the report,
Li eut enant. Thank you.

GREY
Where did we go wong, sir?

CROSS

Well, out here, it's not playing
by the book that's difficult,
Li eutenant. Trying to find out by
whose book we're playing by, that's
t ough. Guess we picked the wong
one today.

(hands Grey a PADD)
Here's the work schedul e.

Grey glances at it, then | ooks at Cross.

GREY
It's rather... constricting, sir.

CROSS
Then guess it's tinme for you start
wor ki ng on those mracles you
engi neers always tal k about. And |
mean right away. Di sm ssed,
Li eut enant .

Gey is left behind to digest that. Quinlan grins.

QUI NLAN
|"m betting that poor thing wll
be spending all night up, getting
the j ob done.
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She st ops.

CRGCSS
We're not in any particular hurry
but 1'msure you agree we'll need

to accept a certain pace of work
here. It's a rough gal axy out there.

QUI NLAN
11} \M?ll

CROSS
| want you be part of the team
What do you say?

QUI NLAN
Rejoin Starfleet? No, no, no. Not
by a | ong shot.

CRGCSS
"' m not tal king about rejoining
Starfleet. | want you aboard as

sort of permanent, ancillary
tactical advisor on interplanetary
I ssues.

QUI NLAN
That's got to be the nost usel ess
post on this ship next to the
counsel or.

CRGCSS
(sm rking)
We don't have a counselor on this
ship either. Wuld you prefer that?

QUI NLAN
VWhy? Why nme?

CRGCSS
Beats going to the prison. R ght?

QUI NLAN
That's your sales pitch?

CROSS
You saved the ship. Brought common
sense to everyone when things were
about to get out of hand. And conmon
sense seens to be a commopdity we
keep running out of here. | need
you to keep everyone of us on the
ground. Plus, your know edge on
nmore... eccentric side of galactic
affairs would be inportant for us.

QUI NLAN
By that you nmean | know every bottom
of a rock in the Quadrant and |i ke
to slumaround wi th scoundrel s?
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CROSS
Basi cal | y.

Cross steps into the turbolift.

QUI NLAN
VWhat makes you think I'Il accept
the job? | don't want it.

CRGCSS
Neither did I.

The doors SWOOSH close in front of her. Quinlan can't help
but to smle.

| NT. READY ROOM

Cross behind the desk, tal king to PORTMAN who stands across
the room

PORTNVAN
It was an unfortunate chai n of
events you went through, Neil.
Starfleet Command puts it down to
the records as a tragic, mnutual
m sunder st andi ng.

CROSS
A nmutual m sunder st andi ng?
(scornful)
O course.

PORTMAN
However, | have authorized - by a
speci al request of this so-called
Q tam Hegenony - an assignnent of
a special scientific and cul tural
envoy to the Enterprise, to prevent
us fromrepeating the history.

CRCSS
A Qtam anbassador?

PORTNMAN
Yes. | think a cross-cultural
contact would only do good, for
bot h of our species.

(beat)
Taken that you agree.
CRGCSS
(nods)

"1l arrange the details as soon
as possible, but | thought the
Qtam were rather reluctant to
open a di al ogue with us.

PORTMAN
That seened to change after the
initial contact.

( MORE)
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PORTMAN ( CONT' D)
| believe their exact words were:
"the tragedy has al ready happened,
we mght as well take nost of it."
(beat)
He is scheduled to arrive shortly.

CRGCSS
Thank you, Henry.
PORTNVAN
| s there anything el se you m ght

need, Neil?
Cross notices Portman's buddi ng rel uct ance.

CROSS
(with a smle)
Hard to give up on this, isn't it?

PORTNVAN
(nods)
| have two children, Neil and al ong
themit's safe to say that this
project is one of ny favorites.

CROSS
Don't worry. | have a feeling we'll
be fine. W'll take care good care

of her.
A confident nod fromhim The doorbell CH MES.

CROSS (CONT' D)
Ent er.

Tal ora wal ks in.

TALORA
Capt ai n.
(nods to Portnan)
Adm ral .
PORTNVAN

Il will find my way out. And..
good | uck, Captain.

Port man wal ks out, |eaving Cross and Tal ora tal king
privately.

CRGCSS
Tal ora, excellent, | wanted to
talk to you. I was about to..
TALORA

Yes, sir. About the events on the
| ast m ssion.

CRCSS
Yes, | was going to--
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TALORA
| accept full responsibility and
t heref ore have cone to | eave ny
resi gnation

Cross just |ooks at her for a few beats and then exhal es
deeply, rubbing his throbbing tenples.

CRGCSS
s this ship sinking, Conmmander?

TALORA
Sir? |'mnot sure what. ..

CRGCSS
| asked you a question, Conmander.
s this ship sinking?
Talora is lost for a nonent. But returns with a quickly
regai ned conposure:

TALORA
No, sir.

CRGCSS
Then why the hell everyone is
bailing out? First Doctor Elris,
then Quinlan and now you. Is it
this ship or just me? This is
unaccept abl e, Conmander. | won't
approve this.

TALORA
Captain, nmy disregard for Starfl eet
protocol nearly cost the |ives of
everyone on board this ship and
al nost started an interstellar
war !

CRGCSS
We all made that m stake. Wre
bl i nded of the peaceful option in
the mdst of a paranoid fear of an
i nvasi on. But hopefully, we know
better now. | don't care if you'l
make m stakes, it cones with the
package, but | also don't want a
first officer who refuses to |l earn
fromthem- |ike you think you're
doing right now | don't buy that,
Talora. You're an intelligent
of ficer, you shouldn't junp to
concl usi ons.

TALORA
But Rormul an code of conduct dictates
me to...

CRCSS

To cop out, so to speak?
( MORE)
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CROSS ( CONT' D)
You're no longer in the Ronul an
Navy, you're a Starfleet officer
now. Start acting |ike one.

TALORA
What about the crew?

CROSS
They' Il understand, eventually.
But you have a job to do. | won't

lie to you and say it wll be easy,
but for what we went through and

what we just avoided, | think we're
needed now nore than ever. And
that includes you as well. This is

atime | cannot afford to | ose any
good officers. You do understand
that, don't you?

Talora takes in his words, considers them for a nonent,
and t hen:

TALORA

Yes, sir. And thank you, sir.
CRGCSS

For what? Al | gave you was a

good kick in the rear, Conmander.
Gratitude deserves sonething better
Now get out.

TALORA
Yes, sir.

She | eaves. Cross shakes his head in frustration. Wat a
job. He taps the desk for a while, and gets up. Wth a
pur pose.

| NT. SI CKBAY

Elris patches up the final patient of the day, gives an
approving nod to the nurses. Another job well done, another
life saved. She sits down in her SMALL OFFI CE, exhausted
fromthe day's work. Notes a FLOWER on the table, with a
FOLDED NOTE and a PADD attached to it.

CRCSS (V. Q)
Captain's log, Stardate 78020. 5.
We survived our trial by fire. A
tragedy that al nost engul fed us
all. But in the end, reason
prevail ed, and now we can begin
again and learn fromthe past. To
reach for know edge, to
understand... and to heal..

Elris unfolds the note and sonething SLIPS OQUT. She reads
the text:
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W may not be able to forget, but maybe
we can forgive? | amsorry. For everything.

-- Nei

She | ooks at the PADD, her resignation she shoved to Cross
earlier. Then she takes the small itemthat slipped out.

It's a traditional BAJORAN EARRI NG

Wt hout her noticing, fromfurther away at the doorway,
Cross | ooks at her, | ooking confident. Happy that maybe
finally he is starting to get his world straight. And just
maybe things start to get better from now on end.

I NT. QUI NLAN' S QUARTERS
Wher e Qui nl an unpacks her clothes into the drawers.

CRCSS (V. Q)
We hopefully give purpose to those
feel |ost and hope for those who
have m splaced it... And a hone
for those who have none..

| NT. TRANSPORTER ROOM

Cross nods at the transporter chief. The ALI EN Fl GURE
APPEARS with the shimrering effect. He is the sane one
t hat hel ped Cross and others on the surface.

Y LAN, as we wll come to call him nods politely. Wl -
crafted words of courtesy and greetings of diplomacy are
exchanged, words we cannot hear.

CRCSS (V. Q)
And we have wel coned strangers to
our mdst with open arns. Hoping
that we will not bear any ill-wll
anong our two cultures, so vastly
different we may be. It is a long
road, for both sides, but it is a
begi nni ng, and beginning is
ever yt hi ng.

I NT. SHRI NE -- DAY
Nei ka chisels the stone tablet, engraving sonething.

CRCSS (V. Q)
There is a verse in the Bible
sayi ng: "Behold, the people is
one, and they have all one | anguage;
and this they begin to do: and now

nothing wll be restrained from
them which they have imagined to
do."

(beat)

We once praised that |anguage of
i dealism that |anguage of
( MORE)
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CRCSS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
under st andi ng. Now, we speak, but
do not talk. W hear, but do not
listen. Perhaps we lost it during
the tinmes of uncertainty or the
brutal years of warfare against
t he Dom ni on. . .

It is a caricature of Cross, shining a divine light - placed
anong the other gods in the sky.

I NT. CROSS QUARTERS

Cross casually casts the uniformdown on the chair |ike he
has done so many tines before. But when he is about to
turn to bed, he turns and again takes the uniform- and
this tine...

Folds it carefully.

CRCSS (V. Q)
The war that canme and went but
| eft us carrying our individual
and col l ective burdens for quarter
of a century, and we may continue
play the aftermath for years to
conme. But for the better or worse,
| am confident we are a crew, a
peopl e, that can withstand the
har dshi ps the new century casts on
us, for we are, above all,
nortals. ..

Cross lies down and closes his eyes with a look in his
face he thought of having lost a long tinme ago. The smle
of sinple contentnent...

EXT. SPACE
The sane spacedock, as before.

CRCSS (V. Q)
...And as such, our tine is too
short to waste on bickering and
grieving over a time gone by. W
will carry on, and continue to
| ook forward. As tonorrow... well,
tonorrow i s anot her day.

The Enterprise renmains docked, waiting to get into new,
uncharted territories, to new adventures and to the
uncertain tonmorrow. We, after a |onging BEAT...

FADE COUT.

END OF ACT TEN

THE END
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