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TEASER
FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

Station Epsilon, and the space around it is positively
crowded. What appears to be several hundred ships are
nearby. They range fromlarge frigates to small one-nan
scout ships, fromwell-arnmed to defensel ess, and from bei ng
in top condition to being held together by a couple of self-
seal i ng stenbolts.

The docking ring is hardly visible with all the ships
gathered around it and docked to it.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- DOCKI NG RI NG

The docking ring corridor is also crowded with peopl e,
com ng and going, nostly wearing civilian clothing. Mst of
t hese peopl e are obviously newconers to Station Epsilon.

From out of the crowd we spot ERI K GREY, wincing in pain
and clutching his right armas he is escorted down the
corridor by NEIL CROSS and JENNI FER QUI NLAN, both of whom
are smling.

QUI NLAN
Si x hours we've been waiting just
to board the station -- you'd

think you' d be a little nore
or gani zed by now

CROSS
We're doing the best we can, Jen.
We weren't expecting you. Not all
at once, anyway.

GREY
Nobody expects a nassive
i mposi tion.

Cross and Quinlan look at Grey, who is smling a little.

QUI NLAN
That was bad.

GREY
Sorry.

QUI NLAN

I nean, that was really, really
bad.



GREY
| couldn't resist.

Cross | ooks conf used.

CROSS
Did I m ss sonething?

QUI NLAN
A d joke, Captain, don't worry
about it.

GREY

These | ast weeks, we've had
plenty of time to get to know
each others' jokes... good and
bad.

QUI NLAN
Tell ne about it. Anyway, we're
just glad to have gotten here in

one pi ece.

GREY
That's right. W al nost bought it
on Drayon I1l. The colony shields

were about to coll apse; Starfleet
hadn't bothered with the last two
power shipnents because of

Baj or... anyway, space on a ship
going off-world was at a prem um

QUI NLAN
It was sheer luck that the
Ryujin, Rocco's ship, picked us
up. A lot of people didn't get
out in tine.

Cross gri maces.

CRCSS
Damm. | hope it was quick.

QUI NLAN
A level 6 plasma stornf? On yeah
it was qui ck.

GREY
It's one of many things that
Starfleet has to answer for,
Captain. It’s why we're here.

QUI NLAN
W& got your nessage.

She smiles, and Cross returns the smle.



There is shouting fromup the corridor, and the three of

them nove to one side to make way for a nedica
rushi ng down the corridor.

GREY
So who else fromthe old lady is
her e?

CRCSS

Tal ora, as you know. Ensigns

Schi ndl er and Mexes. Baxter and
Wetterling arrived not |ong
before you did. Plus whoever el se
was in your convoy, such as--

QUI NLAN
Nat !

t eam

Down the corridor, a grinning NATHANI EL STOLT is jogging
down the corridor to neet them Quinlan hugs himand Cross

shakes hi s hand.

CRCSS
Wl cone to Station Epsilon
Li eut enant .

Stolt nmakes a face.

STOLT
Ugh. Thanks for rem nding ne,
sir. | alnost had a whole week to

enj oy that pronotion.

CRGCSS
You earned it. And you'll Kkeep
it, albeit in a different chain
of conmand.

QUI NLAN
VWhere's Mchelle, did she make it
with you?

STOLT

Yeah, she's down in Cargo Bay 1.
They' ve converted it into a
hospital for all the wounded who
are com ng aboard.

(to Gey)
Sounds |ike you could use sone
nmedi cal treatnment yourself,
Commander -- that arm nust be
pai nf ul .

GREY
(grimaci ng)
It's broken. We had a run-in with
a Starfleet patrol after Drayon.



GREY( CONT' D)
One of Rocco's friends tried to
set it, but...

CRCSS

Right. Stolt, why don't you take
Grey down to Cargo Bay 1, while |
| ook for some quarters for you
guys? We only have a few of them
and they're going fast.

STOLT
Aye, sir.

Cross, his face serious, |ooks at the three of themfor a
| ong noment .

CRGCSS
I can't tell you how happy I am
to see you people. For the first
time in along while, | feel...
(beat)
.1 feel truly hopeful.

Quinlan smles at him Stolt nods.

GREY
W serve at your pleasure,
Capt ai n.

Cross smles again, and nods, Then he becks for Quinlan to
join him Quinlan | ooks back at Gey as she wal ks away.

QUI NLAN
Catch you later?

GREY
You bet.

Qui nl an and Cross di sappear in one direction, and Stolt
| eads Grey down anot her corridor.

STOLT
So it sounds like the two of you
had sonme interesting tinmes on
your way here.

GREY
You coul d say that.

Meanwhi |l e, the throng of people continue com ng and goi ng
t hrough the corri dors.

CUT TGO



EXT. SPACE

Anot her shot of Epsilon -- ships can be seen com ng and
going fromthe docking ring.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- CORRI DOR

Things on the station seemto have cal mred down sonmewhat;
only a few people are noving about as G ey wal ks toward the
canmera, bending and flexing his arm and nodding with
approval at the restoration of his full range of notion.

He stops at a door, checks the nunber on it, then enters a
code into the side panel. The door opens for himand he
steps into...

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- QUARTERS -- LIVING ROOM

The darkened room which looks like it hasn't been used in
quite a while, is small, containing only a couple pieces of
furniture, an open doorway |leading to a bedroom and a
couple of small w ndows | ooking out at the stars. The door
cl oses behind Gey as he enters.

GREY
Li ghts.

Not hi ng happens. Grey | ooks around.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Conputer, lights.

The roomremains dark. Grey sighs and nmutters under his
breath as he steps farther into the roomand starts to
unbutton his shirt.

He talks to hinself, apparently mmcing a hopelessly
optim stic Epsilon engineer.

GREY (CONT’ D)

O course the repairs are
finished in this section,
Li eut enant!

(Back to his nornal

sel f)
Idiot couldn't even get ny rank
right...

A hand falls on his shoul der.

Grey yelps in surprise and whirls around, hand
automatically falling to the phaser on his waist.



Then he rel axes and takes a breath -- Quinlan is standing
there, a slight smle on her face.

QUI NLAN
Sorry. The door |ocks aren't
working either, so | just cane
in.

GREY
It's all right.

They | ook at each other. Beat pause.

QUI NLAN
How s the arnf

G ey looks at his arm bends and flexes it again.

GREY
It's fine. Back to normal.

QUI NLAN
Good.

Anot her pause.

Then, suddenly, as if guided by a single mnd, Gey and
Quinlan nove into each others arns and ki ss. Passionately.

We linger on the kiss for a nonent, then..

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER




ACT ONE
FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE
Epsilon, and its environs. The new ships are still getting
organi zed around the station.
CUT TO

I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

CARLA PETRUCCI is pacing around the upper platformreading
a padd, as various crew nenbers man their stations. Crew
menber FELI X | ooks up fromhis station.

FELI X
Commander ? I ncomi ng transm ssion
from SMsS-2, priority.

CARLA
SMS- 2?

FELI X
Epsilon’s solar nonitoring
stations. They keep a check on
t he sol ar radiation count in the

system

CARLA
| see. What are they telling you,
Fel i x?

She wal ks over to his station and | ooks down at the
consol e, clearly not understandi ng anything that she sees
t here.

FELI X
We're reading |ocalized aspect
changes in tachyon eddies. Looks
i ke a possible polyneutrino
flare.

CARLA
I don’t |like the sound of that.

FELI X
Indeed. It definitely |ooks |ike
it could be systemwi de. W nmay be
in for quite a show in the next
few m nut es.

CARLA
I's there anything we need to do?



FELI X
O her then doubl e check our
radi ati on shieling? Not a |ot.
Just sit back and watch

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REC LOUNGE

We conme up on a close-up of Cross, holding a small wood-
carved sign in his hands. TALORA, Qinlan, Gey, Stolt,

M CHELLE KAPLAN, BASTI AN SCHI NDLER, and several other half-
fam|liar faces are standi ng nearby, holding chanpagne

gl asses and sonberly wat ching as Cross approaches the wall.
W slowy zoomin on what is hanging there: it is the

dedi cati on plaque fromthe Bridge of the Enterprise,
scorched and scratched, but otherwi se still in decent

condi tion

Cross | ooks at the plaque for a nonment, sadly, then slowy
wal ks over to the wall and affixes the sign to the bul khead
underneath the plaque. It reads:

I N MEMORI AM
U. S.S. ENTERPRI SE
NCC- 1701- G
"You treat her like a |ady,
she' Il always bring you hone."

--Adm L.H MCoy

Cross backs away fromthe sign and the plaque, as the
onl ookers appl aud nutely. He nods in satisfaction.

CROSS
I"msorry that we couldn't have a
nore fitting service to honor our

fallen ship -- and doubly sorry
t hat we knew her for such a short
tinme.

STOLT

Three years. W only had three
years with her.

GREY
| wouldn't trade a day of it.

There are nods all around. Quinlan |Iooks around.

QUI NLAN
This may sound awful, under the
circunmstances, but... I"mglad

she went the way she did.



QUI NLAN( CONT' D)
| renenber when they nearly |eft
her in a graveyard, abandoned,
| eft for scavengers for the scrap
netal market. | wouldn't have
i ked that.

Schi ndl er opens his nouth to say sonething, hesitates, then
pl unges forward:

SCHI NDLER
| think it's a fitting tribute,
Captain. | just hope we can nove

it to Earth soneday.
Cross |l ooks at him and hal f-sm |l es.

CRCSS
Vel | - put, Ensign.

He takes his own glass froma table and raises it.

CRCSS ( CONT' D)
To the Enterprise. She served us
well, and she will be m ssed.

ALL
The Enterpri se.

As one, they raise their glasses and drink.

CRGCSS
Before this gathering concl udes,
I want to thank you all once
again for comng to Epsilon. None
of you had to -- and nore than a
few of you nade sacrifices to be
here, sacrifices which could not
be asked of anyone. It is
appreci ated, to say the |east,
and while | cannot prom se
victory in this war, | can
prom se that your efforts wll
not be forgotten. At |east, not
while | draw breath.

He pauses, |ooks at his former crew who are | ooking at him
intently, a few of them noddi ng.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)
In the | ast hours, days and
weeks, 1've heard each of you
call ne Captain at |east once.
Since I"'mnow officially a
Captain in the Coalition MIitia,
you can continue to do so. But
pl ease renmenber that, for nost of
you, | amno |onger your
conmandi ng of fi cer



10.

CROSS( CONT' D)
W all serve the Coalition
Council at this tine. Many of you
will be assigned to different
crews; sone of you will |eave
Epsilon entirely in the near
future. This may be the last tine
that all of us are together. But
never forget that we are..

He pauses again, considers, then smles.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)

W are a famly.

(beat)
| was reluctant to use that word -
- I"'mnot the sentinental type,
far fromit -- but that's how it
is. This is the connection that
comes after the experiences we
have shared. So what ever happens,
wherever the comng battles wll
t ake us, never forget who you
are. Never forget this nmoment,
here, now. And never forget that
I will always be proud to cal
every one of you ny conrade-in-
arns... and ny friend.

Still smling, he raises his glass again.

CRCSS ( CONT' D)
To absent friends, and the ones
t hat are here.

A chorus of agreenent as gl asses are raised in another
toast. Then, the neeting breaks up. People head toward the
doors of the Rec Lounge, or break up into groups to head

el sewhere in the | ounge, or gather around for a better | ook
at the Enterprise nenorial

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REC LOUNGE

Later on. Mst of the Rec Lounge tables are full, with both
famliar and unfam liar faces. Several people fromthe
Enterprise are still here; we zoomin on Gey, Quinlan,
Stolt and Kapl an seated around a table near the |arge

pi cture wi ndows. We see Cross and Talora talking in the
background, as well as COUNCI LLOR Al A and anot her Sejrekan,
SURGCS, signing to one another. At this table, Kaplan is
resting confortably in the crook of Stolt's arm

KAPLAN
We didn't get out until two weeks
after San Franci sco.
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KAPLAN( CONT' D)
The full travel restrictions were
in place by then, so we didn't
have an easy tinme of it.

STOLT
Fortunately, | got in touch with
a hacker -- a friend of Cale,

actually. She got us fresh
identity documentation

KAPLAN
That's right. Say hello to M.
and Ms. LaRochelle of Upper New

Yor k.
Grey and Quinlan -- sitting next to one another but
mai nt ai ni ng a respectabl e personal distance -- chuckle.

QUI NLAN
At | east you didn't have to have
your appearance altered. Erik had
to pose as an Andorian at once
poi nt .

STOLT
| guess we're relatively | ow on
t he food chain.

KAPLAN
Nat . ..
STOLT
(qui ckly)
Sorry, | didn't nean to suggest--
GREY

It's all right. W were higher
profile than you; it's just a
fact of life. | guess we should
be flattered, actually.

QUI NLAN
There you go. It's an honor to
have peopl e want your head on a
silver platter.

STOLT
| suppose so. Anyway, from Earth
we t ook a passenger vessel to
Ri sa, and di sappeared into the
crowd there.

KAPLAN
W finally had a proper
honeynoon.



STOLT
Didn't really get nmuch of one on
the Enterprise, did we? After
that the Captain sent his
nmessage, and we hooked up with
the captain of the trader ship
Al ex Bowran. The rest you
probably know.

KAPLAN
What about you guys? | heard you
came in with Rocco.

QUI NLAN
That's right.

STOLT
I've heard runors about Rocco...
VWhat's his | ast nane?

Grey and Quinlan | ook at each other.

GREY
| thought that was his |ast nane.

QUI NLAN

Who knows?
(to Kapl an)

Rocco's a private kind of guy. W
cane here with him but we
probably don't know nore about
hi mthan you do. To us, he's just
Rocco.

STOLT
So how did he pick you up? Was it
on Earth?

GREY
No, we got out before you did.
Booked passage to Al pha Centauri,
and with the help of one of Jen's
old friends, we got a mark 4
shuttle to get away fromthe
Centre

QUI NLAN
(scoffing)
One of ny old friends. He
negl ected to nention that that
pile of crap didn't go past warp
5.

STOLT
Wiere did you go fromthere?

12.
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GREY
The Drayon system

KAPLAN
Drayon? From Al pha Centauri at
warp 5... That nust have taken
weeks!

STOLT

In a mrk 4 shuttle, no |ess.
Cranped, not very confortable,

m nimal replicator systens -- you
two nust have been at each
others' throats by the time you
reached Drayon.

Pause. Grey and Quinlan | ook at each other again.

GREY
vell. ..

QUI NLAN
There were nonents.

GREY
Definitely nonents there.

QUI NLAN
Touch and go for a while.

GREY
Yeah.

Anot her, sonewhat enbarrassed pause. Stolt | ooks between
the two of them and is about to say sonething...

...when a light suddenly glows into the Rec Lounge fromthe
wi ndows. Grey and Quinlan turn to | ook. Their eyes w den,
they jaws hang as they stand and | ook out the w ndows. The
Rec Lounge is silent as everyone does the sane.

Qutside, the stars are on fire.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE
As we | ook at Epsilon and its surroundings, it seens that
space itself is glowwng with a fiery light, blue-green
| aced with gold. Dazzling white particles flicker here and
t here, dancing within the gl ow. Beyond Epsilon, the |oca
sun is shining fiercely.

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- REC LOUNGE
At their own table, Talora turns to Cross.

TALCRA
VWhat is this?

CRCSS
| heard about this. It's a
pol yneutrino flare. It's a unique
phenonenon; only a few stars in
t he gal axy, including this one,
emit this |evel of polyneutrinos.

TALORA
Are we in danger?

CRCSS
Only fromradiation, and there's
no danger there -- we have nore

t han adequate shi el ding. The
near by shi ps shoul d be alerted,

t hough -- sone of them m ght have
to raise shields, or even | eave
the systemtenporarily. |I'm going
to the Command Center.

They | eave the Rec Lounge together. At another table, Aa
and Suros turn to each other and sign to one anot her
frantically; their gloves are off, so we cannot hear their
conver sation

Back at Quinlan's table, Quinlan smles.

QUI NLAN
It's beautiful, whatever it is.

Under the table, out of sight fromthe others, her hand
reaches for Gey's and squeezes it.

CUT TGO
EXT. SPACE

Anot her view of Epsilon, some time |later. The space in the
systemis still glowing, but not quite as intently as
before. Many of the ships are gone, having taken refuge out
of the systemor in the unbra of gas giants. Mst of the
remai ni ng ships are hiding behind | arger asteroids or are
sitting there with their shields raised; every so often a
dancing white particle collides with a shield, creating a
brief mniature |ight show

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

The gl ow fromoutside is shining through the conmand center
wi ndows as people work at their stations. Carla is noving
fromstation to station, closely scrutinising what each
crewran i s doing; Cross stands at the planning table with
ROCCO, who is |ooking dowmn at a map of system S14-97.

ROCCO
My own ship, the Ryujin, and
about twenty other ships have
t aken position behind the fifth
pl anet, the largest gas giant in
this system Mst of them can
hold station there for nonths, if
necessary; those that can't can
| eave if they have to.

CROSS
Wel |l fromwhat | understand,
these flares only last a matter
of hours. They tend to occur in
mul ti pl es, however -- so we can
expect at least two or three nore
in the days ahead.

ROCCO
"1l keep our formation in the
| oop.

CRCSS
Very good. | appreciate your help
with this. W're a bit
under manned up here, and manpower
is a valuable comodity.

ROCCO
"' m happy to help.

A pause as Rocco | ooks at Cross, appraising him

ROCCO ( CONT’ D)
I"mal so happy to finally neet
you, Captain. |'ve heard a | ot
about you.

Cross sizes the other man up.

CRGCSS
I wish I could say the sane about
you, M. Rocco.

ROCCO
(smling)
Just Rocco is fine.

Beat .
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CROSS
kay. Rocco.

Rocco | ooks over his shoul der, where Carla is approaching.

ROCCO
I hope we can tal k again
soneti nme.

He nods and wal ks toward the turbolift as Carla walks up to
Cross. They watch him| eave the Command Center.

CARLA
What do you think, Captain?

CROSS
Qur new friend? He's conpetent,
and by all accounts a good ship
captain. But honestly, |I'm not
sure what to make of him

CARLA
|'ve asked around, and no one
seens to know anyt hi ng about him
Secretive type.

CRCSS
Hmm That doesn't exactly score
himin the plus col um.
(beat)
But as | said, we can use all the
hel p we can get. How s the rest
of the fleet going?

CARLA
Everyone is safe now.

She | ooks down at a padd in her hand before handing it to
Cross.

CARLA ( CONT' D)
You can probably make nore sense
of this then | can.

Cross takes it off her and studies it for a second.

CRCSS
The good news is, we can expect
t he pol yneutrino concentration to
di m ni sh beneath the hazardous
range in about eight hours.

CARLA
The bad news?



CRGCSS
There will be another flare in
| ess than twenty-four hours, and
yet another one in about sixty.
W're in for a | ong week

He hands the padd back to Carla, who | ooks at
grunts.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)
How severely were the
comuni cations disrupted the | ast
time this happened?

CARLA
Long-range subspace transceivers
are usually inoperable during the
flares, but we shouldn't have a
problemw th short-range signals.

CRGCSS
Sensor s?

CARLA
More severely affected. If
Starfleet picks this nonent to
attack us, we won't know about it
until they're at our back door.
But since we have enough ships to
do it now, I would suggest we
post sentry ships around the
Kupier Belt. W'd have a little
nore warni ng that way.

CROSS
Sure -- for all the good it does
us. Sensors or not, we have no
thrusters, no way to run or hide
fromStarfleet if they show up.

Carla sighs and rolls her eyes.

CARLA
I know, | know. | brought it up
at the last Council neeting.
We're looking into the problem

CRCSS
Wl | you' d better |ook faster,
Carl a, because right now, Epsilon
is a sitting duck.

SURCS (O S.)
(signing)
I think I can help you with that,
Capt ai n.

it and

17.
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Cross and Carla | ook toward the turbolift, to where Aia and
Suros are wal king toward them Aia nods a greeting.

Al A
(signing)
Conmander Petrucci, Captain
Cross, | would like you to neet

Suros. A colleague, and an old
friend fromthe western continent
on Sejreko.

SURCS
(al oud)
Pl eased to neet you.

H s speech is slower and nore clunky than Aia's, as though

he has had | ess experience in spoken | anguage.
Cross nod to him

CARLA
How do you do.
CROSS
You say you can hel p us? How?
SURCS
(signing)

You are correct that, if
Starfl eet shows up, we cannot
run. Station Epsilon has no
thrusters or engines, and it is
massi ve enough that dozens of
ships would be required to tow it
even at a small fraction of
i mpul se.

(beat)
However, they may be a way that
we can hide fromthem

CRGSS
How?

I NT. EPSILON -- CONFERENCE ROOM

Carl a and

CUT TGO

Cross, Carla, Suros, Aia, Talora, PETER HAMLTON and KI ERAN
MACGREGOR are gathered around the table, with Suros
standing at the front near the viewscreen. They | ook at one

anot her.
MACGREGCR
A cl oaki ng device?
SURCS
(signing)

No, not a cl oaki ng devi ce.
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SURGOS( CONT' D)
A maski ng device. As you know, a
cloak is inpractical with this
station because of the
pol yneutrino field. However, we
can take advantage of this very
field, as a power source, to mask
t he station.

HAM LTON
How woul d this be different from
a cl oak?
SURGCS
(signing)
The station would still be

visible to the naked eye, and to
t he nost powerful short-range
sensors. |In every other sense,
however, it would be
undet ect abl e.

TALORA
|"ve seen studies on the
practicality of such devices.
They are less efficient than
cl oaki ng, and the power
requi rements woul d be
prohi bitive.

Suros sm | es.

SURCS
(al oud)
It is possible, here.
MACGREGOR
How?
SURCS
(signing)

The same thing that nakes a

cl oaki ng device inpossible: the
pol yneutrino field. W use an

i nverse phase nodul ator, conbi ned
with a subspace coil --

CROSS
No need for the Technish, M.
Suros, we believe you. Bottom
i ne, please.
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SURCS

(signing)
We polarize the station hull and
use it to tap into the
pol yneutri nos thensel ves, which
bot h provi des a power source and
aids in the masking effect
itself.

Al A
(signing)
The bottomline, Captain, is that
what woul dn't be possi bl e al nost
anywhere else in the gal axy woul d
be possible here. W can hide
fromStarfleet.

Cross and Tal ora exchange gl ances.

TALORA
It would seem | owe Commander
Petrucci an apology. This may be
a good place for the Federali st
headquarters after all.

CROSS
Looks that way. Suros, how soon
can you have the maski ng device
installed and ready to test?

SURGCS
(signing)
A week.
CRCSS

Assune that you had an
exceptional |y good engi neering
staff to work with, who are

dedi cated to doi ng whatever it
takes to fight Starfleet -- and,
incidentally, are extrenely
concerned with saving their own
asses. How | ong?

Beat pause.
SURCS
(al oud)
Two or three days.
Cross stands; the others around the table stand with him
CRGCSS
Take what ever manpower and
resources you require.

Carla | ooks at him
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CARLA
Excuse ne. ..

CRCSS
Yes, | alnost forgot: Mss
Petrucci, as station conmander,
will authorize the re-allocation.

She knows how badly we need this
devi ce, and that she'd be a fool
not to.

A long pause. Carla gives Cross a withering | ook, then nods
at Suros.

CARLA
What ever you need i s yours.
SURCS
(signing)
Thank you both. 1'Il get started

at once.

He turns to | eave the room Aia following. Carla glares at
Cross once again before noving to catch up with them The
others at the table | ook at one another.

MACGREGOR
Think it'll work?

TALCRA
It has to. Even with our expanded
fleet, we're nore vul nerable here
t han nost of us realize.

HAM LTON
Well, take it fromnme -- if we
have to pin all our hopes on
sonet hing, there are worse things
to choose than Sejrekan
i ngenuity. They know how to get
t hi ngs done.

Cross nods, and | ooks out the window, at the fiercely
gl owi ng st arscape.

CROSS
Let's hope so.

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- CORRI DOR
The corridors are now relatively enpty and quiet; only a
coupl e of people are seen com ng and going as Grey and

Qui nlan round a bend and wal k towards us, arns around each
ot hers' waists. Quinlan | ooks relieved.
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QUI NLAN
| thought they'd never |eave.
It's alnmost |ike they wanted to
show each other off, you know
what | nean?

GREY
| guess that's what married life
does to you

QUI NLAN
I wouldn't know, thank God.

GREY
Me neit her.

They | ook at each other, and | augh.

QUI NLAN
So if that's a marriage, then
what is this?

G ey | ooks at her, querying.
QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
What we have. Is this a
rel ati onship, an affair, what?
G ey considers for a nonent, then shrugs.
GREY
In ny mnd, | just call it a
t hi ng.

Quinlan drags himto a stop in the corridor.

QUI NLAN
(wi de-eyed)
A "thing?"
GREY
Yeah. |'ma nmale, so |I'm

genetically predispositioned to
call it athing. As in, Jen and |
have a thing going on. O, we are
a thing. Wiichever you prefer.

QUI NLAN
Is that all I amto you? Not even
a thing, but half of a thing? O
in a thing?

Grey | ooks at her, |ooks quickly up and down the corridor
to check that it's enpty at the nonent, then | eans down and
ki sses her, |long and deeply. He pulls back and | ooks into
her eyes.
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GREY
You' re definitely sonething.

She | ooks at hima nonent, then smles. They continue down
t he corridor.

QUI NLAN
By the way, Erik, is there any
particul ar reason that we're
keeping this a secret?

Gey furrows his eyebrows in thought.

GREY
Hmim | guess it just never
occurred to ne not to keep it a
secret. It's like the Watergate
scandal : soneone asked one of the
conspirators who ordered the
cover-up, and the conspirator
said, "Actually, no one ever
suggested that there not be a

cover-up."

QUI NLAN
Wat er - what ?

GREY
Political history. Pre-space
flight, I think. I"Il tell you
all about it later, if you're
i nterested.

QUI NLAN

I"mreally not. But | also took
it for granted that we woul dn't
tell anyone. | don't know why.

Pause.

GREY
Maybe we should tell them

QUI NLAN
Yeah, we shoul d.

Anot her pause.

GREY
But | ater.

QUI NLAN

(qui ckly)
Yeah, |ater. People have enough

on their mnds right now.
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GREY
Exactly. We don't want to add to
their troubles.

QUI NLAN
No we don't.

GREY
Fi ne, then.

QUI NLAN
Yeah.

They arrive at the door to Gey's quarters. Gey enters his
access code, and the door opens. The wi ndow on the opposite
side of the roomshows the fiercely glow ng starscape; the
light comng fromit is bright enough to read by. Quinlan
sighs in pleasure and steps into the room

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Isn't that the nost beautifu
thing you' ve ever seen?

GREY
Al nost .

Quinlan | ooks at him Gey, still standing in the doorway,
is gazing at her, a slight smle on his face. She runs a
finger down his chest.

QUI NLAN
Monkey-w ench boy.
(beat)
Have you ever nade | ove beneath a
burni ng sky?

Grey shakes his head.

GREY
First tinme for everything, |
guess.

QUI NLAN
You got it.

She grabs the front of his shirt and pulls himinto the
room The doors close, cutting themoff fromour view, as
we. . .

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO
CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- GREY'S QUARTERS
The burning sky from beyond the window is still bright, but

softer now, nore nuted. It shines down upon clothing strewn
on the floor and the furniture in the living room --

uni form pi eces, belts, undergarnents. Miffled voices can be
heard from near by.

Qur POV noves past the half-wall partition that separates
the living roomfromthe bedroom where we see Grey and
Quinlan in bed, sheets pulled up to beneath their bare
shoul ders. They are grinning as they gaze at each other and
hold up their hands, palns facing each other.

QUI NLAN
See, told you yours were bigger.

GREY
| already knew that. But the
really interesting thing is
this...

He holds up his other hand, so that his two pinky fingers
are touching. Quinlan | ooks for a nonent.

QUI NLAN
| don't see anythi--
(beat)
Oh! Your pinkies are different
si zes!

GREY
Yep. My left is 2.7 millinmeters
| onger than ny right.

QUI NLAN
I've never seen that before.

GREY
| forget the name for it, but
it's a very rare genetic
condition. One in severa
m | lion. Nothing remarkabl e about
it, really, other than that ny
fingers are different |engths.

(beat)
So, anything else you want to
show ne?
QUI NLAN

No. That is, not unless you want
to see ny birthmark again.
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She rai ses her eyebrows suggestively. Gey |aughs and
playfully el bows her. Quinlan grabs his el bow and di gs her
nails in.

GREY
OM Cut it out!

Quinlan lets go.

QUI NLAN
(grinning)
Wat ch where you' re sticking that
el bow. Just because I'min |ove
with you doesn't nean I'I1--

She breaks off, gazes at nothing for a nonent, then sighs
and flops down onto her pillow.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Damm. | didn't know I was goi ng
to say that.

G ey | ooks at her.

GREY

(quietly)
That you're in love with ne?

QUI NLAN
Yeah. | never said it before, not
even to nyself. | was |like you, |
guess -- | just treated this as a
"thing." Take it seriously or
not, whatever will happen wll
happen.

She pauses, then | ooks at him

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)

But it's true. |'ve fallen for
you, Erik Grey. At sone point in
the last three years, |I fell and
didn't even realize it. | don't
even know when.

(beat)
I"ve always |iked you and
respected you. | guess we got to
be closer friends as tine went
on. But honestly, I didn't see

this com ng

They are quiet for a nonent. Gey takes her hand in both of
his and kisses it.

GREY
Remenber that first night in the
shuttle from Centauri ?
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QUI NLAN

(smling)
You think it's even renotely
possible that | would forget? No
el bow room mninmal |ife support,
and the fear of discovery
constantly breathi ng dowmn our
necks. It was cold, too cold, no
matter how much we fiddled with
t he environnental controls. And

it stank.
GREY
To hi gh heaven.
QUI NLAN
Yeah.
GREY

But that night...

QUI NLAN
Yeah.
(w stful sigh)
It was cold, and cranped, and
there was only one sl eeping mat,
so | guess it was only natural --

GREY
You told nme I could sleep on the
bul khead.
Qui nl an | aughs.
QUI NLAN
I was joking, dumy.
GREY
You sure about that?
QUI NLAN
Positive. | would have felt

guilty about it all the way to
Drayon. You were going to anyway,
of course, until | told you that
we coul d share the sleeping mat,
that | didn't bite. But then, it
turns out that you did.

G ey blinks.

GREY
VWhat ?

QUI NLAN
I was falling asleep, and you
made a nove on ne.
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A pause, that stretches out as Gey |ooks at her in
di sbel i ef.

GREY
I made a nove on you? You nmade a
nove on ne!

QUI NLAN
(frowni ng)
No, it was you. | rolled over,
and you took ne into your arnmns.

GREY
Bull. My arns happened to be
there, and you rolled right into
t hem

QUI NLAN
Okay. But then you kissed ne.

GREY
You ki ssed ne.

Quinlan | ooks at him and props herself up on her el bows.

QUI NLAN
Wiy are you trying to blanme ne
for this?

GREY
" mnot assigning blame either
way, Jen, | just think we ought
to get our facts straight. You
rolled into ny arms and ki ssed

nme.
QUI NLAN

You | eaned toward ne for a kiss.
GREY

So did you.

Qui nl an opens her nouth to speak, pauses it, then | aughs.
Grey laughs with her.

QUI NLAN
Okay, well, even if you had a
passive role in the whol e thing
at that nonent, you certainly
took a nore active role l[ater on.

GREY
As did you. Ckay, why don't we
just say it was a nutual thing,
and leave it at that?
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QUI NLAN
That sounds good.

A long, confortabl e pause. She reaches over and takes his
hand.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
W didn't talk.
(beat)
That whol e ni ght, before, during
or after. We didn't say a word to

each ot her.

GREY
| guess | don't say that nuch
anyway.

QUI NLAN

No, you don't, but when you have
sonmething to say, you're usually
not shy about it.

G ey | ooks at her, then | eans over and ki sses her |ips.

GREY
(quietly)
Sonetimes we don't need words.
(beat)
| guess nothing needed to be said
that night. It was like... like
we knew it was going to happen.
QUI NLAN
Like we were waiting for it to
happen.
GREY
Yeah.

They gaze at each other. Gey leans forward to Kkiss her
agai n.

The doorbel |l chirps.

it QUI NLAN
.

Qui nlan | eaps out of the bed, pulling the sheets with her
to cover her naked form and begins gathering clothing from
the floor and putting it into the closet, stuffing it under
furniture, generally getting it out of sight.

As she finishes, Gey joins her in the living room wearing
a conservative bathrobe. Quinlan | ooks around as the
doorbell chirps again, |ooks down at herself, then | ooks at
Grey desperately.



He opens the cl oset door,

GREY
(whi spering)
Cl oset.

Quinlan in there, and cl oses the door.

Then he conposes hi nsel f,

| ast, quick | ook around.

The door opens,
young man wearing his old Starfl eet

[ights up.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Cone in, please.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Baxter! Great to see you!

snoot hs out his hair,

30.

hal f - gui des and hal f - shoves

and takes a

and ENSI GN JAY BAXTER is standing there, a
uniform Gey's face

Baxter steps into the room and shakes Grey's outstretched

hand.

BAXTER
Good to see you, Chief. Sorry I
wasn't at the dedication cerenony
yesterday, | had to work a double
shift in reactor control

GREY
That's okay. I'mglad you nade
it.

BAXTER
You too. Um..

He | ooks down at Grey's bathrobe.

BAXTER ( CONT’ D)
I"msorry, sir, did | cone at a

GREY
(qui ckly)
No, not at all. | was just
getting ready for the day.

BAXTER
Oh, okay... Anyway, they wanted
me to find you and bring you down
to reactor control. This Sejrekan
guy, Suros, has us working around
the clock on a project of his. |
think it mght actually work,
t 0o.
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GREY
VWat is it?

BAXTER
A maski ng device. Suros thinks he
can mask the station from
Starfleet's sensors using the
pol yneutrino field in this
system

Grey considers for a nmonment. He nods.

GREY
Right. Use themas part of the
maski ng effect and as a power
source, by polarizing the hul
usi ng an inverse phase nodul at or
and a subspace coil --

BAXTER
Yeah, he explained that to us
earlier. My eyes glazed over a
bit, but it sounds okay to ne.
Anyway, they want you down there
to help in the installation and
calibration as soon as possi bl e.

GREY
"Il be there shortly.

BAXTER
Geat, I'Il tell them Good to
see you again, Chief.

GREY
You bet.

Baxt er nods, and wal ks out of the quarters. Gey breathes a
sigh of relief, and starts toward the cl oset door.

The doorbel |l chirps again.
Gey freezes, slowy turns toward it.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
...cone in?

The door opens. An unfamiliar person is standing there, a
big, burly man wearing a dark uniformcovered in grease and
soot. This is LYMAN. He nods politely and steps into the
room

GREY (CONT' D)
Can | help you, M...?
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LYMAN
Lyman, sir, from mai ntenance.
Sorry to bother you this early in
t he norning, sir.

Grey gl ances sideways at the closet door.

GREY
Not at all. How can | help you?

LYMAN
W got sone reports of strange
noi ses fromthis habitat section,
early this norning. It sounded
I'i ke bangi ng, or pounding of sone
kind. Did you happen to hear
anyt hi ng?

A | ong pause.

GREY
No. Not a thing.
LYMAN
kay. |I'mjust going around to

all the quarters in this section,
trying to track it down. Could be
not hing. Voles in the pipework.

GREY
O soneone's party got out of
hand.

LYMAN

Yeah, maybe. Anyway, sorry to
bot her you, sir.

GREY
No problem Have a good day.

Lyman nods and |lets hinmself out of the quarters. Gey
stands frozen for a mnute, then shakes his head and turns
toward the cl oset.

The doorbel |l chirps again.

GREY (CONT’ D)
Oh gods, what do you want...

The doors open.

GREY (CONT' D)
... Captain?

Cross is standing there in the doorway, staring at Grey. He
bl i nks.
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CRGCSS
I"msorry, Commander, have | cone
at a bad--
GREY
No, of course not, sir, please
come in.
CRGCSS
Are you sure? | can cone back.
GREY
No, that's fine -- I'm al ways

happy to see you, of course.

Cross steps into the quarters, the doors closing behind
him The two nmen stand there for a nonent in awkward
si | ence.

CRCSS
Are you settling in all right?

GREY
Yes sir. The quarters are fine.

CROSS
| know they're not what you're
used to fromthe Enterprise,

but. ..
GREY

"Il manage, sir. | always do.
CROSS

Good.

Anot her nonent of awkward sil ence.

GREY
Is there sonmething I can do for
you, Captain?

CROSS
Yeah, actually, the reason
cane... The engineering staff was
trying to contact you |ast night
and early this norning. | guess
the coomlines are down in this
ar ea.

GREY
Yes, sir, about half the things
are down here. | can tell that a

| ot of the repairs are patchwork.
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CRCSS
They don't have a lot of tools or
material to work with. Anyway,
they're working on installing a--

GREY
Maski ng device. Yes, sir, Baxter
was just here. He told ne all
about it. I"'mon nmy way to lend a
hand shortly.

CRCSS
Oh, good! They could certainly
use you down there, Erik. They
coul d use everyone right now The
sooner the masking device is up
and tested, the sooner we can al
breathe a sigh of relief.

GREY
Yes, sir.

Anot her awkwar d pause.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Was there sonething el se?

CRGCSS

No, not really.

(beat)
I was just |ooking for sonething
to do, actually. The fleet is
effectively shut down during the
pol yneutrino storm so | feel
sort of like a fifth wheel around
her e.

(beat)
It's probably not dignified for a
Captain to say that he's bored,
but... I"'mbored. That's it,
really.

G ey nods in understandi ng.

GREY
Well, as long as you're here,
sir, can | get you sonmething to

dri nk?

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- GREY'S QUARTERS -- CLOSET

Quinlan, standing in the dark with a sheet w apped around
her body, quietly groans and pounds her head agai nst the
wal | .

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- GREY'S QUARTERS
As before.

CRCSS
Sure, that's fine. | guess your
replicators are working, eh?

GREY
One bl essed relief. Have a seat,
sir, and what can | get you?

Cross sits down on the couch.

CRCSS
Hot chocol ate, touch of mnt.

Grey nods, snmles, and walks to the replicator on the other
side of the room He tabs it on.

GREY
One raktajino, extra sweet, and
one hot chocol ate, touch of mnt.

As he says this, Cross |ooks out the wi ndow at the gl ow ng
stars. He smles, then | ooks around the room his eyes
random y wandering. Hi s eye falls upon sonething at his
feet: a small piece of blue fabric, sticking out from under
t he couch.

He gl ances back at Grey, who is attentively waiting for the
beverages to materialize in the replicator, then
surreptitiously uses his foot to pull the piece of fabric
out. His eyes widen as a blue brassiere conmes out under his
f oot .

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Here we are.

Cross qui ckly shoves the bra back under the couch with his
foot, and scranbles to his feet as Grey cones over with the
drinks. He takes the cup of chocolate from Gey, and takes
a single sip.

CRGCSS
(qui ckly)
Hm that's quite good. Well,
t hanks for the drink, Gey -- |
really nust be going now.
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CROSS( CONT' D)
Be sure you conme up to the
Command Centre when you have a
chance, so | can show you around
t here.

He thrusts the cup of chocol ate back into Gey's hands and
turns to | eave.

GREY
But . ..

CROSS
Have a good day. Good luck with
t he maski ng devi ce.

He | eaves the quarters. Grey stares at the cl osed doors for
a monment, dunbfounded. Then he shrugs, sets the drinks down
on the table, and wal ks to the cl oset door.

GREY
You can cone out now.

The cl oset door opens, and Quinlan energes, glaring at
G ey.

QUI NLAN
You sure you don't want to make
hi m br eakfast too?

GREY
(si ghi ng)
He's the Captain, Jen. You can't
just toss himout of your
quarters.

QUI NLAN
Maybe you can't.

A pause, then her face softens.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)

It's okay, | understand -- |ike
you say, he's the Captain.
Anyway, you'd better go -- it
sounds |i ke they need you down
t here.

Grey raises an eyebrow, and pulls Quinlan into his arns.

GREY
| have a little tinme. Not nuch,
but alittle.

Qui nlan grins.

QUI NLAN
Better make it fast, then.
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GREY
That's not what you said | ast
ni ght.

She | aughs, and pulls himdown for a kiss.
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

Qut side station Epsilon. The glow fromthe sky is mnuch
softer now, about the sane a decent Northern Lights
di spl ay.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

A busy nonent in the Command Center, as various crew
menbers go about their business. Cross, Carla and Rocco are
| ooki ng over Felix's shoulders at his display console.

FELI X
According to this, the second
flare will hit in about ninety
seconds.

CARLA
Have all ships reported in?

FELI X
Yes sir, all vessels have been
tucked away nicely.

CARLA
Very good.

Rocco turns to Cross.

ROCCO
So Captain, what's this | hear
about a masking device for the
station?

CROSS
Sonet hing a resident Sejrekan
scientist came up with. Assum ng
it works according to the theory,
Starfleet will be unable to
detect us with sensors once it's
acti vat ed.

ROCCO
How does it work?



38.

CRCSS
W polarize the hull using an
i nverse phase- -

CARLA
We've got it covered, let's just
| eave it at that.

ROCCO

(shruggi ng)
Fai r enough.

A crewran from across the room | ooks up over his shoul der.

CREVWAN
Commander ? |1 ncom ng | ong-range
transm ssi on?

Carla frowns in surprise, and wal ks toward the crewran.
CARLA
This had better be good -- we're
going dark in less than a mnute.

Cross and Rocco remain where they are. Cross turns back to
Rocco.

CROSS
Li sten, the Karthos had a probl em
with their ablative arnmor -- the

pol yneutri nos have been gathering
in pockets there, and are
conprom sing the hull integrity.
Have any of your ships reported
simlar problens?

ROCCO
Yeah, just one, the T larm.
She's a junker, scraped together
fromvarious spare parts.
bel i eve that includes Romul an-
desi gn abl ative arnoring.

CRCSS
Geat tinme for a design flaw to
pop up, eh? Anyway, Tal ora has
t he Karthos keeping position
behind the fifth planet while
t hey replace the affected hul
sections.

ROCCO
They can't sinply repair it?

CROSS
(shaki ng his head)
It's too far gone.
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CROSS( CONT' D)
| suggest you have the T larm do
t he sanme thing

CARLA
(shouti ng)
Captain Cross! Conme quickly!

Cross | ooks at the wi de-eyed Carla, across the roomat a
comuni cati ons console. He runs over to join her, Rocco
followng. Carla points himat the screen. Cross |ooks.

He i nhal es, and bends down to the screen.

CRGCSS
Leal

The face on the screen is static-distorted, but stil
recogni zabl e as ELRI'S LEA. Wen she speaks, her voice is
simlarly distorted, cutting in and out.

ELRI S
Neil... that you?

CRCSS
It's me, Lea. Are you all right?
Where are you now?

ELRI S
W're at... hours from Epsilon..
losing life support, and our..
| onger we can hold out, and we
can't... under our own power.

Cross | ooks at Carl a.

CARLA
Somet hi ng about a skirmsh with a
Starfleet patrol. They're |osing
life support, and can't nake it
to this systemunder their own
power .

Cross nods, and turns back to the screen.

CROSS
Lea, if you can hear ne, we're
going to | ose conmunications in a
few seconds -- no tinme to explain
why. You have to transmt your
coordi nates so that we can send
someone out after you.

The image of Elris | ooks down at sonething, then | ooks back
up.

ELRI S
...transmtting now. Neil
Starfleet... in this area. You--
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There is a sharp POP sound, and Elris's image is repl aced
by static. Qutside, the sky suddenly gl ows once again, nore
fiercely than before.

FELI X
Pol yneutrino flare. Radiation
shi el ds hol di ng.

CROSS
Did we get those coordi nates?

The crewran checks his readi ngs, and shakes his head.

CREVWAN
Sorry, sir. The data was cut off
in md-transm ssion.

Cross pounds the console with his fist in frustration. As
he seet hes, Rocco goes to an adjoining console and quietly
speaks to the crewnan there.

CARLA
I"msorry, Captain.

Cross wheel s on her.

CRCSS
She's alive, she's out there, and
she needs our help. Don't tell me
we can't do anything about it,
because I'll be damed to just
sit here and do not hi ng!

CARLA
| share your feelings, but what
can we do? W can't just go out
there and fly around, hoping
we'll bunp into her. W don't
have the tine or resources for
t hat .

Rocco steps away fromhis own console and turns to them

ROCCO
kay, a couple of ny ships were
able to catch the transm ssion
and we're working on a rough
triangul ati on.

CRGCSS
WIIl it be good enough to find
her ?
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I think that, plus the partial
set of coordinates we did
receive, will be enough for a
reasonabl e-si zed search area. It
| ooks like it's about a two-day
round trip, maybe |less for our
fastest ships.

Cross and Carl a exchange gl ances.

CARLA
The Karthos?

CROSS
Too dangerous for her to | eave
her position while she's
undergoing repairs; the entire
crew mght receive a |ethal
radi ati on dose.

ROCCO
Sir, the Ryujin is al nost as
fast. | have her parked behind a

near by asteroid; we can | eave at
once with your perm ssion.

CARLA
G ant ed.

CRCSS
I"mcomng with you

Beat pause.

ROCCO
No, Capt ai n.

Cross | ooks at him his face turning red.

CROSS
(slowy)
| said I'"'mcomng with you

ROCCO
You're the acting fleet
commander, sir; your place is
here on Epsil on.

CRCSS
There's nothing | can do here!

ROCCO
Wth respect, Captain, there's
not hi ng you can do on the Ryujin
either. You' d be dead weight.
You' d get in the way, that's all.

41.
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ROCCO( CONT' D)

The fewer excess baggages we need
to worry about, the faster we can
get out there and start

sear chi ng.

CARLA
He's right, Captain. You need to
stay here.

Slow y, the anger on Cross's face turns to hel pl essness; he
defl ates as he realizes that they are right. Rocco
hesitates, then puts a hand on Cross's shoul der.

ROCCO
"Il find her. | prom se.

Cross | ooks up at him a fierce intensity in his eyes.

CRCSS
You' d better.

Rocco returns his | ook, then turns to jog out of the
command center into a turbolift. The doors cl ose behind
him Cross sighs and collapses into an enpty seat. Carla
| ooks at him synpat hetically.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)

It's not right. I was there for

her before; | should be now.
CARLA

Captain... Neil... The best way

for you to be there for her now
is to do what you can to save
her, and let others do the sane.
You can't do everything yourself.

Cross nods at her words, but they obviously don't make him
feel any better. On his worried face, we...

FADE QOUT.

END OF ACT TWD
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ACT THREE
FADE | N:

I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

A large, circular roomdeep within the depths of the
station, filled with tools and conputer consoles. Two doors
| ead out into corridors on one side, and there is a hatch
on the other side; a sign above this hatch identifies it as
REACTOR ACCESS.

The roomis swarmng with activity at the nmonent. Gey is
on one side of the room working with Baxter at a consol e.

GREY
Delta seven

BAXTER
Check

GREY
Delta eight.

BAXTER
Check.

GREY
Del t a ni ne.

Baxt er frowns.
BAXTER

I"mreading a power fall-off in
del ta ni ne.

G ey | ooks over his console at the display screen.

GREY
Forty percent? That won't do at
all... You sure the coupling has

been visual Iy inspected?

BAXTER
| inspected it nyself.

GREY
kay, try adjusting the feedback
matri x. There may be a baryonic
over | oad.

Baxter fiddles with the controls. Behind them wunnoticed by
anyone, Quinlan enters the roomand walks in their
di rection.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Alittle nore.
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Baxter taps nore keys.

GREY (CONT’ D)
There we are. Power readings
nor mal

QUI NLAN
The miracle worker hinself,
| adi es and gent| enen.

They | ook back at Quinlan. Gey smles.

GREY
Hey there.

QUI NLAN
How re you boys doi ng?

BAXTER
Good, thanks, Lieutenant. I'Il go
check on the tertiary power
coupl i ngs, Chief.

GREY
Ri ght .

Baxt er stands and noves to anot her consol e nearby. Gey
turns to Quinlan.

GREY (CONT’ D)
You here for a social visit?

QUI NLAN
Don't | wish. They've got ne
wor ki ng security detail, and I'm

just doing a routine wal k-

t hrough. Maki ng sure nobody with
a hidden transmtter is talking
to Erika Joel

G ey chuckl es.

GREY
Well things are just fine here. |
think we'll be finished in

anot her twel ve, sixteen hours.

QUI NLAN
Good. So I'Il find you |ater,
t hen?

GREY
You got it.

They smle. A pause, then Quinlan noves toward himfor a
ki ss.
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GREY ( CONT’ D)

(whi spering)
Not here.
Qui nl an steps back as if slapped. Gey is still smling,

but shaking his head very slightly. She | ooks around -- the
roomis filled with people, but no one appears to be paying
attention to them She |ooks back at Grey, glares, and
turns to | eave the room

G ey looks after her, a little enbarrassed, then goes over
to join Baxter.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- GREY'S QUARTERS

Quinlan is sitting on the edge of Gey's bed in a

ni ght gown, staring out at the stars. The stars are again
glowing nutely, not as fiercely, though they are still
lovely to | ook at.

As she gazes out at them we hear the doors open and cl ose,
and Grey appears at the partition, unbuttoning his uniform
He sm|es down at her.

GREY
Hey, stranger.

She doesn't respond. Grey sighs and sits on the bed next to
her.

GREY (CONT’ D)
|"msorry about before. | was...
| guess | was a little
enbarrassed.

QUI NLAN
Enbarrassed to be with ne?

GREY
No, dam it, you know what |
nmean.

QUI NLAN

No I don't. What do you nean?
She | ooks at hi m expectantly.

GREY
Enbarrassed... To be w th anyone.
(beat)

Look, I"mused to things being a
certain way. |I'mused to work
bei ng work, and the rest of ny
life being what that is. And |
have a thing about. ..
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GREY( CONT' D)
fraternization in the workpl ace.
| tried that once, if you'l
remenber .

QUI NLAN
How could | forget? But Erik..

She | ooks into his eyes.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
I"mnot Boyle. |I'mnot even
cl ose.

Gey smles alittle

GREY
I noticed.
(beat)
Anyway, | didn't think it was
necessary. Jen, you al ready know
how I feel about you.

QUI NLAN
No | don't.
GREY
Jen. .
QUI NLAN

Yesterday norning, when | told
you that I"'min |love with you,
you didn't really answer ne. You
started tal ki ng about sonething
el se.

Grey | ooks at her, then stands up and starts changi ng out
of his uniformas he talks.

GREY
You have a freakishly good
menory, you know that?

QUI NLAN
It's a gift.

GREY
Seriously. | wouldn't have
remenbered that at all. | wonder
if that's a gender thing, or if
you and | are just--

QUI NLAN
Erik, if you're not in love with
me, that's fine. I won't nake you

say it. We can just keep doing
what we're doing and | eave it at
that. O we can stop, if you'd
prefer.
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GREY
I nost certainly would not
prefer.

Qui nl an groans in exasperation.

QUI NLAN
VWhat is it, then?

Grey, stripped dowmn to his undergarnents, |ooks at her.

GREY
VWhat is what?

QUI NLAN
What are you getting out of this?
Is it all about the sex for you?

GREY
No.
(beat)
Al 't hough in our case, if it were
all about the sex, could you
bl anme nme?

He grins a little. Quinlan opens his nouth to retort,
pauses, then laughs in spite of herself.

QUI NLAN

(gi ggl i ng)
| guess not.

Grey grabs a nearby shirt, puts it on, and sits down next
to her.

GREY

If you want to know the truth,
maybe I am-- was -- a little
afraid that you'd turn out to be
another Boyle. It's true, you're
al nost nothing like her... But
how can | be sure ny heart won't
be broken agai n?

Qui nl an puts her hands on his shoul ders.
QUI NLAN

You can't. Not with ne, not with
anyone. The only way to be sure

your heart will never be broken
is to never fall in |ove.
GREY
So why should I ever fall in
| ove?

Quinlan rolls her eyes.
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QUI NLAN
You idiot. It's not sonething you
choose. Did you nake a deci si on
to fall in love with Boyle? Do
you think I woke up one norning
and said, "You know, | think I"I]

fall in love with Erik today?"
Love has a mnd of its own. It
goes where it will. You can

either followit or not; either
way, you risk a broken heart
every time. That's the human
condition, Erik. That's part of
what it nmeans to have one of

t hese.

She puts her hand on his chest, over his heart. A long
pause.

Grey takes her hand and holds it.

GREY
(slowy)
In that case, | mght as well

tell you--

A kl axon goes off, and a red light in the quarters starts
to flash.

CROSS' S COW VA CE
Red alert. Al hands to action
stati ons.

They both junmp to their feet and quickly begin dressing.

QUI NLAN
I"'min the Command Center.

GREY
Reactor control. We'll tal k about
this later.

QUI NLAN

Eri k, you don't have to--

GREY
No. We'll talk about this |ater.

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- COVMAND CENTER
The kl axon has been silenced, but the red lights are stil
flashing as Quinlan enters the CC through the turbolift.

Cross, Carla and the usual assortnment of crewren are
present.



CARLA
Do we have an updated ETA?

FELI X
No, sir. Qur ship has gone dark,
she's not reporting any |onger.

CALRA
That's probably safest.

Carl a | ooks over her shoul der and notices Quinl an.

CARLA
One of our out-system patrol
ships spotted a Starfleet vessel
heading for this system It wll
be in sensor range in 14 m nutes.

QUI NLAN
Could it be a science vessel,
comng to study the polyneutrino
phenonenon?

CARLA
Qur patrol didn't think so. It
| ooked |ike a battl eship.

Cross | ooks up fromhis consol e.

CRCSS
It's no good. Qur ships can't
destroy or disable it before it
woul d have a chance to report in.
If the polyneutrino count were a
little higher, maybe, but right

Now. . .
CARLA
Under st ood.
(beat)
We can't destroy the patrol, and
we can't run fromit -- all

that's left is to hide. W use
t he maski ng devi ce.

CROSS
That won't be ready for another
four hours.

CARLA
Call reactor control, tell them
t hey' ve got ten m nutes.

Cross, |ooking uncertain, tabs his console.

49.



CRGCSS
Cross to reactor control

I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

50.

CUT TGO

The roomis buzzing with activity. Grey runs up to a
communi cations panel and turns it on.

He turns off the panel,

near by.

GREY
G ey here. We're already on it,
Captain. How | ong do we have?

CROSS' S COW VA CE
Ten m nutes, no nore.

GREY
We'll get it done. Qut.

BAXTER
Conmander, we still have about a
dozen pol ari zation couplings and
a coupl e hundred safety checks to
perform

GREY
No safety checks. The masking
devi ce goes on in ten mnutes
whether it's safe or not.

and turns to see Baxter standing

He noves to another console to work on sonet hing.

BAXTER
Sir, we still have three guys at
the reactor core. If sonething
goes wong, if the baryonic
matrix loses integrity, they
won't nmake it!

Grey | ooks at him

GREY
Can you handl e those pol arization
coupl i ngs?

BAXTER
Yes, sir.

GREY
Fine. You go down and help them
You have seven mnutes, then drop
everything and cl ear the reactor
core. Understood?
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BAXTER
Yes, sir!

Wt hout hesitation, Baxter runs toward the reactor access
hatch and opens it. It leads to a narrow jeffries tube with
a | adder goi ng downward. Baxter nmounts the | adder and

di sappears.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

Cross is pacing back and forth as Carla | ooks over Felix's
shoul der .

CARLA
Any sightings from our Kupier
patrol s?

FELI X
No, Sir.

The turbolift doors open and Suros runs into the comrand
center, signing frantically as he does so.

SURCS
(signing)
Captain, Commander, | need to
speak with you
CARLA
Not now, Sur os.
SURCS
(al oud)

It's inportant!

Carl a | ooks over his shoul der, then nods at Cross. Cross
wal ks over to Suros, who shows hima padd. Cross |ooks at
t he padd, and frowns.

CRCSS
You didn't see this before?

SURGCS
(al oud)
No. Just now.

CROSS
You have absolutely no sense of
time. Well... According to this,
it's not very likely, isit?

SURGCS

(signing)
No. But it's possible.
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CROSS
We' Il have to worry about it if
and when it happens. Meanwhil e,
find a seat and stay out of the
way.

He wal ks away from a nervous-| ooking Suros. Quinlan
approaches him

QUI NLAN
Captain, is there anything I can
do? | feel... Well, | kinda know

what you nean by being a fifth
wheel . Can | hel p?

Cross gives her a long, thoughtful | ook.

CRCSS
Not here. Go down to reactor
control, see if they need help.

QUI NLAN
Yes, sir.
She turns to | eave.
CRGCSS
Ch, and Jen..

She | ooks back.

CRCSS ( CONT' D)
It's about tine.

QUI NLAN
Sir?

CROSS
You and Grey. It's about time the
two of you got together.
A long pause. Quinlan's jaw drops to the bul khead.

QUI NLAN
How did you...?

CRCSS
Tell you later. Go, help them

He gi ves her a dism ssive wave.
CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

G ey taps on the communi cati ons panel again.
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GREY
Grey to Baxter. That's seven
m nutes, Jay -- clear the reactor

core now.

BAXTER S COW VO CE
We still have three polarization
couplings to install.

GREY
W' || have to go without. You and
the others clear the reactor core
now. That's an order, M ster

BAXTER S COW VO CE
Sir, with respect, you know t hat
i nconpl ete maski ng m ght be just
as bad as no nmasking at all. W
can finish these connections, but
only if we stay.

GREY
Baxter, you listen--

BAXTER S COW VA CE
Excuse nme, sir, we're on a tight
schedul e, and | need to work
rather than tal k. Baxter out.

The |ine goes dead. G ey grinaces.

GREY
(rmuttering)
Damm st ubborn. .

He turns to crewren standi ng near by.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Al right, keep an eye on those
pol ari zati on readings, and let ne
know the instant they're al
green. Meanwhil e, run whatever
safety checks you can.

CREWVAN
In two mnutes, sir?

GREY
(with a shrug)
Best we can do.

Quinlan enters the reactor control roomas the others go
about their tasks. She wal ks up to Gey.

QUI NLAN
Can | help? I"'museless in
Command.
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Grey | ooks up at her, hesitates, then nods.

GREY
Sit dowmn and run safety checks.
The nore we can get through the
better.

Quinlan sits at the termnal next to Gey's and starts
tappi ng away. They work in silence for a nonent.

QUI NLAN
(quietly)

Did you tell the Captain about
us?

GREY
Jen, honestly, this isn't the
time--

QUI NLAN

Just answer ne! Did you tel
Cross about us?

GREY
No, | didn't.

QUI NLAN
Neither did |. But he knows.

G ey looks at Quinlan in surprise.
QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Don't ask nme how, but he knows
about us.

Grey stares at her for a brief nmonment, then turns back to
hi s consol e and continues runni ng checks.

GREY
What did he say about it?

QUI NLAN
He just said it's about tine.

A pause. Then Gey chuckles softly.

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- COVMAND CENTER
As Dbefore.

CARLA
ETA?

FELI X
Three mnutes, thirty seconds.
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Carla turns to Cross.

CARLA
That could be off. We need that
maski ng devi ce now.

Cross nods and tabs a panel.

CRCSS
Cross to reactor control. You
know why 1" mcalling..

GREY' S COW VA CE
Yes, sir. A few nore seconds for
the | ast polarization coupling.
But sir, Baxter and three others
are still in the reactor core.

Cross grimaces.

CRGCSS
Under st ood. Activate masking
device the instant the | ast
coupling is in place.

GREY' S COW VA CE
Yes, sir.

Cross clicks off. Carla | ooks at him
CARLA
You shoul d have nade that an
order.

Cross sighs and shakes his head.

CRCSS
| didn't need to.
CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTRCL
Grey and Quinlan are still running checks. Nearby, a

crewran i s keeping an eye on his status screen. A red icon
turns green.

CREWAN
Sir, last coupling is in place.

GREY
That's it, everyone, stop al
checks and hold on to sonething
nai | ed down. Activating masking
devi ce... Now
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He taps a button.
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

The hull of Station Epsilon crackles with tiny bolts of
electricity. Then there is a flash fromthe reactor core,
and the hull begins to glow -- a faint, uniformglow across
the hull of the entire station, as though Epsilon were
trying to join the aural synphony of the sky around it.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

Grey, Qinlan, and the other crew nenbers | ook around as a
sharp CRACK sound is heard, and the lights dimfor a
nonent, then return to full intensity.

Silence for a nonent.

QUI NLAN
Did it work? Are we nasked?

GREY
I"'mafraid we're going to find
out the hard way.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

A simlar scene here, as everyone is quietly |ooking around
them Felix |ooks up fromhis panel.

FELI X
Captai n? Several of our ships are
reporting that Epsilon has
dropped off their sensor screens.

Cross | ooks over his shoul der.

CRGCSS
Tell all ships that they should
be dark right now. Those that
aren't over a gas giant's
magnetic pole should be in the
asteroid caves, or running
conpletely silent.

FELI X
Yes, Sir.
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CARLA
It's good news, though. The
device is working, at |east for
t hose shi ps.

CRCSS
Yeah. Now we just need to hope it
wor ks where it needs to work.

CREVWVAN
Commander! Starfl eet vessel
entering sensor range.

CARLA
This is it. Gve ne a sensory
overvi ew, main Sscreen.

A map of the system appears on the main screen. As they
watch, a blip appears at one edge of the screen and slowy
travels toward the center. The CCis silent as they watch,
and we. ..

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE | N:
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

As before. The blip on the screen continues noving toward
the center of the system

CROSS
They' re not headi ng for us.

CARLA
They' re not exactly headi ng away
fromus either

She turns to address the crowd in the CC

CARLA ( CONT' D)
Fol ks, that Starfl eet vessel
could be here for hours, and this
will either work or it won't. W
should all return to our tasks.
Not hi ng now but to hope for the
best .

As she says this, Cross | ooks worried. He gl ances back at
Suros, then turns to Felix.

CRCSS
G ve ne a radiation reading.

FELI X
(tappi ng buttons)
Wl |l as you might inmagine with
t he pol yneutrino stormout there,
it's--
CRGCSS
No, an internal reading.

FELI X
Inside the station? Let's see...
Radi ation inside the station is
slightly above normal, but well
within safety paraneters.

CROSS
St abl e?

Felix taps nore buttons, and freezes. He | ooks up at Cross.

FELI X
No, sir. They're rising.

Carla, overhearing this, cones over to Felix's station.
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CARLA
What ' s happeni ng?

CRCSS
(grimaci ng)
Radi ation | evel s inside the
station are rising. Suros was
right.

CARLA
Ri ght ? About what ?

CROSS
He realized that this mght be a
probl em just now the masking
effect has nullified our
radi ati on shi el ding. The hul
pol ari zati on conbined with the
passive energy barrier has set up
sone sort of standing wave
pattern.

CARLA
Maki ng bot h of them usel ess?

CRGCSS
No, the masking shoul d be
unaf fected, but the radiation
shielding will allow anything to
pass through. It's Iike we don't
have any.

FELI X
That woul d nean all that's
protecting us fromthe radiation
out there is the physical station
hull -- and that's not a | ot of
protection, especially during a
pol yneutri no storm

Grey's voice conmes onto the intercom

GREY' S COW VA CE
Gey to Conmand. Are you guys
wat ching the internal radiation
readi ngs up there?

CRCSS
W see it too, Commander. Stand

by.

GREY' S COW VA CE
Captain, they're only getting
hi gher. Sonet hi ng nust have
happened to the passive energy
shi el ding when we turned on the
maski ng devi ce.



CRGCSS
W' ve al ready covered that up
her e.

CREWVAN

Commander, the Starfl eet vessel
i s com ng about.

Cross and Carla |ook at the main screen. The blip has
turned, and is going back the way it cane.

CARLA
Any indication that it saw us?
CREWVAN
No, Sir.
CARLA
(dryly)

For what it's worth, the masking
devi ce worKks.

CRCSS
Too well. Cross to Gey. Prepare
to deactivate the masking device.
CARLA
Are you crazy!? Starfleet is
still out there!
CRCSS

The standi ng wave effect is
caused by two forces interacting
with one another. We turn off one
of those forces, and that should
get rid of it.

FELI X
Radi ation | evels are now rising
past safety paraneters.

CRCSS
Felix, how long until |ethal
exposure?

FELI X

Assum ng they don't rise any
faster, we have a good coupl e of
hours. But that won't make nuch
of a difference.

CRCSS
Wy ?

60.
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FELI X
Pol yneutrino radi ation has a
particul arly del eterious effect
on certain neurological activity.
It will knock us all out well
before | ethal exposure.

CRCSS
How | ong?

Fel i x consi ders.

FELI X
I"d say fifteen or twenty m nutes
for us to start | osing cognitive
functioni ng, and another ten
after that to | ose consciousness.

CARLA
W still have to wait until that
ship | eaves sensor range.

Cross | ooks at her, and nods grimy.

CRCSS
Cross to Grey. On ny next signal
deactivate the maski ng devi ce.
Not before. Understood?

GREY' S COW VO CE
Under st ood, Capt ai n.

COWUTER S VO CE
Warni ng. Radiation |levels are
exceedi ng safety paraneters.
Ener gency bul kheads wi || now be
cl osed.

As the conputer speaks, heavy doors slam shut over the
turbolifts.

CARLA
A precaution the original mners
built into the station -- they
didn't have very good radiation
shi el di ng.

Cross nods.
CROSS
Ri ght now, | guess we do as they
di d.

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

Gey, Quinlan and the others in reactor control are still
at their stations. Gey turns in his chair and speaks to
one of the crewren.

GREY
Kel ly, break out the radiation
suits. W might need themin a
few m nutes.

Kel |y | ooks enbarrassed.

KELLY
Sir... There are no radi ati on
suits here.

Grey gives hima | ook.

GREY
(slowy)
No radiation suits in the reactor
control roonf

KELLY
We noved them out yesterday to
make room for the extra
equi pnment, sir. They should be in
cargo bay 2.

G ey shakes his head, a sour | ook on his face. He thunbs
t he comm panel .

GREY
This is Conmander G ey calling
anyone in or near cargo bay 2. W
need radi ation suits delivered to
the reactor control room as many
as you can carry. Does anyone
read me?

The comm panel is silent.
QUI NLAN

Vll, let's just hope we don't
need t hem

She | ooks around her, worried. Gey glances at her.

GREY
Don't be scared, Jen

Qui nl an | ooks at hi msharply.
QUI NLAN

Don't you be scared either, you
m sogyni stic pig!



GREY
(startl ed)
Whoa. | just thought--

QUI NLAN

You thought right. |I'm scared.
But if you say you aren't, then
you're lying. Don't patronize ne,
that's all.

Grey |l ooks at her for a long nonent, then takes her

GREY
Yeah, |I'm scared. Even knocked
out, radiation poisoning is a bad
way to go.

QUI NLAN

Then let's just make sure it
doesn't get that far.

They | ock eyes.

GREY
I"'mglad you' re here, Jen

QUI NLAN
Yeah? |' m not.

They both chuckle a little.
CREWAN

Commander? Still no word from
Baxter or the others.
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hand.

Grey leans back in his chair and swears under his breath.

QUI NLAN

I"msure they're fine, Erik. The

comm | i nes between here and there
are probably knocked out, that's

all.

GREY

(shaki ng his head)
The commlines are fine, we
checked. But the reactor core is
the | east shielded area on the
station. They were probably
knocked out in the first few
seconds, and a couple m nutes
|ater...

He shakes his head and pounds his fist on the bul khead.



He taps buttons on his consol e. Nothi ng happens.

GREY (CONT’ D)
| sent Baxter to his death. |
just wanted an extra pair of
hands down there, so | ordered
Baxt er, and now. ..

QUI NLAN
You didn't order himto do
anyt hi ng he woul dn't have done on
hi s own.

GREY
Maybe not. Still..

CROSS S COW VA CE
Cross to Gey. Starfleet vessel
now out of sensor range.
Deacti vat e maski ng devi ce.

GREY
Acknow edged.

GREY ( CONT’ D)

(quietly)
Oh no. ..

He taps buttons again. Still no effect.

He junmps out of his chair and runs toward the reactor
now covered by an enmergency bul khead.

control

room door ,

GREY (CONT’ D)
The command rel ays nust be shot.

KELLY
W'l have to go down there and
deactivate it manually.

GREY
Yeah. And for that... W'Il need

those radi ation suits after all.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Can we open this?

KELLY
W' || have to do it manual ly.
"Il need to disable the |ocking
mechani sm then you just force it
open.

GREY
Do it.

64.
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Quinl an and several others walk to the bul khead as Kelly
opens a panel in the wall. He works for a nonent, tapping
buttons and pulling wires. Then he turns and nods to the
ot hers.

GREY (CONT’ D)
On three. One... Two... THREE

As one, the crew nenbers pull at the bul khead. Sl owy,
grudgingly, it opens, revealing the door itself.

KELLY
"Il have to override the door
mechanismas well... There you

go.

The door opens, and G ey junps back, startled. Lt. Stolt is
standing there, arns filled with sky-blue radiation suits,
one fist raised to pound on the door. He blinks, then
grins.

STOLT
You called for these?

Returning the grin, Gey pulls Stolt into the room and
takes a radiation suit out of the pile in his arns.

GREY
Put one on yourself. Everyone,
put on a radiation suit -- the

radiation will start to affect us
in a few nonents.

Stolt drops the pile onto the floor, and everyone in the
room grabs one and starts to don it -- there are just
enough suits to go around. Gey |looks at Stolt as he was
dr essi ng.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
You were in Cargo Bay 27

STOLT
I was running sonme checks in
t here when the energency
bul kheads sl amed shut. Sorry I
didn't answer your message, but |
figured time was of the essence.

GREY
Ri ght. Thanks.

Now fully suited but for his helnmet, Gey turns to the
ot hers.

GREY (CONT’ D)
I need one person to go with ne
to the reactor core.
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GREY( CONT' D)
| don't know if these suits wll
do nmuch good down there, so Il
ask for vol unteers.

Everyone rai ses their hand.

GREY (CONT’ D)
Thank you. Nat, you're with ne.

Stolt nods and follows Grey to the reactor access hatch as
he dons his helmet. Quinlan, |ooking incredul ous, follows
t hem

QUI NLAN
| should be going. Sorry, Nat,
but I know just as much about the
command protocols, and I--

GREY
You' re staying here.

QUI NLAN
Erik, it makes sense for ne to
go!

GREY

| said you're staying here.
A pause.

GREY (CONT’ D)
(quietly)

I"mnot |osing you. Not now, not
after everything we went through
to get here. If that makes ne
irrational, or a bad officer,
then so be it. But I won't risk
| osi ng you.

He | ooks at her a noment |onger, then |ooks at Stolt.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Let's go.

QUI NLAN
Wi t!

She grabs Gey and, in full sight of all present, kisses
hi mlong and hard. Nobody noves or makes a sound. Quinlan
t hen presses her forehead to his.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
I"mnot |osing you either.

GREY
You won't. |I'll be back.
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He ki sses her again, then puts on his helnmet and opens the
reactor access hatch. He clinbs through into the vertica
corridor, nounts the | adder and begins to descend. Stolt
follows him At the hatch he stops, |ooks back at Quinlan,
and grins again.

STOLT
It's about tinme, isn't it?

Then he clinbs through, and cl oses the hatch behind him
CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

Command is in a state of disarray. Sone people are
clutching their heads in pain, others are wandering around
aimessly. Carla | ooks around her, hel pl ess confusion on
her face.

QUI NLAN S COW VO CE
Quinlan to Command Center. Gey
and Stolt have gone down into the
reactor core, to attenpt to
deacti vate the maski ng device
manual | y.

Cross, who has been watchi ng everyone inpassively, taps the
comm panel .

CROSS
W don't have any radiation
suits, Lieutenant, so we may be
out of touch here in alittle
bit. Are Grey and Stolt
prot ect ed?

QUI NLAN S COW VO CE
Yes, sir, they have suits.

CRGCSS
Understood. Tell themto make it
f ah.

QUI NLAN S COW VO CE
Sir?

CRCSS
| zed, make it fah.

He | ooks up, blinking in surprise.

CROSS (CONT’ D)
Fah? Mage it fah? Wa?

QUI NLAN' S COW VO CE
Captain, are you all right?
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CRGCSS
I dink deh radition is tarring du
affegt nme. When will deh...
massing... dat ting be durned
of f ? When, Jen?

He | ooks up again.

CROSS (CONT’ D)
When, Jen? Wen, Jen! When-jen!
When-j en!

He | apses into a fit of giggling.

QUI NLAN' S COwW VO CE
Don't worry about a thing, sir.
W' | | handl e everything from down
here. Quinlan out.

CROSS
O ay.

Carla wal ks up to him She | ooks scared, and her |eft
shoul der is tw tching.

CARLA
Satesu arel eno tavi |e datode!
Edezilip use po sel kiyineg he
ged, liyos amari e hecusa penot!

CRGCSS
(phi | osophi cal | y)
My toughts exacty.

He gi ggl es again, and hugs a bew | dered Carl a.
CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR ACCESS CORRI DOR

Grey and Stolt are descending the ladder in a long vertica
corridor. Gey reaches the bottom where a small, seal ed
hatch is in front of him He opens it, and steps into...

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CORE

A small utility area facing the main reactor of Station
Epsil on. The bodi es of Baxter and three others are spraw ed
on the floor. Gey walks up to Baxter's body and turns it
over. Baxter's sightless eyes stare up at the ceiling. Gey
si ghs.

GREY
Damm it, Jay, |I'mso sorry.
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He reaches down and cl oses the eyes. Then he turns to the
consol es and nmakeshift equi pnment as Stolt enters the room
behi nd hi m

STOLT
Do we have to deactivate all the
i ndi vidual hull polarizers?

GREY
It shouldn't be necessary.
They're all getting power from
the reactor through a single
node. W just have to shut down
t hat node. But first we need to
put all of the polarizers into
safety node; otherwise we risk a
cascade power feedback | oop that
could take out a big chunk of the
hul | .

STOLT
(whi stling)
That m ght take a while.

GREY
You can do it in batches. Get
started while | find the centra
node.

CUT TGO
EXT. SPACE

The sun of Epsilon's system suddenly BURSTS with light. A
shockwave expl odes outward, |eaving an intensely bright
gl owi ng space behind it.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

On the screen, the flare shows up on Felix's nonitors.
Fel i x bursts out | aughing.

FELI X
It's early! The flare is early!
We're all gonna die!

He is laughing so hard he cries. Cross |ooks at him
strangel y.

CROSS
Ton sekut sam yeter ehaci?

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

The flare al so shows up on Quinlan's nonitors. Kelly is
| ooki ng over her shoul der.

KELLY
Uh oh.

QUI NLAN
Uh oh is right.

She tabs the comm panel.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Quinlan to Gey and Stolt. W
have | ess than a mnute, guys.
How is it com ng?

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CORE

Stolt, sweat on his face show ng through the hel net,
doesn't | ook up from his work.

STOLT
Al nost there, Lieutenant. Just
one nore batch of polarizers to
safety, then we'll shut down the
node. Ri ght, Commander ?

GREY
Nec sal ulicet dap.

Stolt | ooks up, startled. Gey, |ooking weak and confused,
is sitting cross-1egged next to the node, shaking his head.
He nmunbl es sonething el se, then falls over, |inp.

STOLT
Conmmander !

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL

Quinlan and Kelly, hearing the thunp of Gey's body
falling, |ook at each other, worried.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CORE

Stolt forces hinself to | ook away from Grey and finish
wor ki ng on his pol ari zers.
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A nmonent | ater he | eaves the equi pnent and runs over to

G ey. He examnes him-- he is still breathing, but falling
unconsci ous. Stolt shakes hinself out of it -- no tine.
STOLT

Commander, can you hear ne? |
need to know which node it is.
Which is the central power node
for the masking device?

Grey groans.

STOLT (CONT' D)
Commander! VWi ch one! ?

Grey shakes his head.

GREY
.bru. ..

STOLT
VWhat ?

Grey opens his eyes slightly and gives Stolt a tired,
annoyed | ook.

GREY
...bruno. ..

STOLT
Bruno? Sir, it's nme, Stolt --
there's no Bruno here. | need to

know whi ch node- -

He stops, |ooks up at the node panel. The nods are
different colors, and in the center...

STOLT (CONT' D)
Blue node. Is that it, sir? It's
t he bl ue node?

Grey grunts.

GREY
...bruno...go" way. ..

He cl oses his eyes, and his head goes |linp. Stolt |ooks
fromhimto the panel, |ooks over it quickly, then shrugs.

STOLT
VWhat t he hell

He reaches over and deacti vates the bl ue node.

CUT TGO
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EXT. SPACE

There is another FLASH, and the hull of Station Epsilon
stops gl owi ng. Seconds later, the shock front hits the
station, and the sky begins to burn once nore.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

Al nost everyone in the command center has passed out.
Cross, sitting in Felix's chair |ooking woozy and hal f -
asl eep, watches uninterested as the flare reaches the
station.

QUI NLAN S COW VO CE
They did it! Quinlan to Cross,
t he maski ng devi ce has been
deacti vat ed!

CRCSS
Feh.

He | ooks around, casting a disinterested stare around
everything in the control room He chuckles to hinself, as
t hough renenbering a private joke we woul d never
understand. Then his eyes roll back into his head, and he
falls out of the chair.

CUT TO
I NT. EPSILON -- REACTOR CONTROL
Qui nl an | eans back in her chair, relieved.

KELLY
Al'l right. It should be safe to
take off the suits now

QUI NLAN
Good -- I'mstarting to itch

She takes off her helnmet and scratches at her hair as she
reaches for the conm panel again.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Eri k, you and Nat okay down
t here?
The comm panel is silent.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Erik!?

No response. A second later, there is a pounding at the
reactor access hatch
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A nearby crewran opens the hatch, reach in and pull Gey's
body through. Stolt follows. Quinlan junps out of her chair
and runs to them

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
Erik! Help ne get this thing off!

STOLT
Quess these suits weren't that
great down there -- | was

starting to feel woozy nyself.
But we did it. He did it.

Quinlan is pulling Gey's suit off of himas Kelly runs
over to join themwth a nmedical tricorder. He quickly
scans G ey.

QUI NLAN
I s he okay?

KELLY
He didn't take a | ethal dose.
He's just out of it right now

Grey stirs. H's eyes open to narrow slits, and he | ooks up
at Quinlan. He tries to lift his head.

QUI NLAN
Don't try to nove.

He rel axes, grunts and sighs.

GREY
Il won’t... too much work..

QUI NLAN
I know. Just rest now.

GREY
Felt like... nmy mnd was being...
turned inside-out...

QUI NLAN
I know. It’s over now.
Gey is still for a noment, then | ooks up at Quinlan again.
GREY
You're... still here.

Quinlan smles.

QUI NLAN
Where el se would | be?

Gey tries to return the smle, weakly; then his head rolls
to the side and he falls asleep. Quinlan shakes her head.
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QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
| shoul d have been with him

STOLT
Jen... There wasn't anything you
coul d have done. W m ght have
| ost you too.

QUI NLAN
| suppose.

Still shaking her head, she pulls Gey's body into her arns
and begins to cry softly.

CUT TGO
I NT. EPSILON -- COMVAND CENTER

W see a close up of Cross's face. He is sleeping
peacefully on the floor of the command center. W watch him
for a few nonents.

Then, a hand appears from nowhere and injects a hypospray
into his neck. Cross sirs, then opens his eyes a little,
| ooki ng up weakly.

Cross's POV: we see an angelic figure kneeling down next to
him surrounded by an aura, faintly transparent. The aura
di ssi pates, revealing the face of Elris Lea. She smles and
shakes her head.

ELRI S
Honestly, Neil, how do you stay
on your own two feet if I'm not
her e?

Pause.

CROSS
(rmuttering)
If you re not here, why should |?

ELRI S
VWhat ?

Cross blinks. H's eyes snap open. From Cross's POV, we now
see Elris normally, in the flesh, kneeling down next to
Cross and running a tricorder scan on him She | ooks at the
readi ngs, and sm |l es.

ELRI' S (CONT' D)
No per manent damage. You're going
to be just fine.

Cross bolts up into a sitting position, |ooks around and
tries to stand. Elris hel ps himup.
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ELRI S (CONT’ D)
Don't nove too fast, Neil --

you're still com ng out of it.
He | ooks at her. H's face is still woozy, but clearing
fast.
CRGCSS
Lea?
ELRI S
Yeah. |I'm here now.

A pause, then she reaches up and pulls himinto a hug.
Cross's confusion turns to relief, then joy as he waps his
arns around her.

CROSS
Lea, | was so scared for you

ELRI S
I know. | was scared for ne too.

He pulls away, and | ooks around the room Nearby, TORAN NOA
i s bendi ng over people, bringing them awake. Rocco assists
him Cross | ooks back at Elris.

CRCSS
How did you...?

ELRI S
Long story. But your friend there
found us and brought us here.

CRGCSS
Rocco? He's not- -

He breaks off. He | ooks at Rocco, still helping to bring
peopl e around. He sm |l es.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)
Vell. I"'mglad. And 1'm gl ad you
got ny nessage.

ELRI S
The gl ass slipper? Ch yeah.

Toran approaches them
TORAN
Captain! Boy are we glad to see
you.

Cross shakes hi s hand.
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CROSS
Li kewi se, Doctor. We should have
teans goi ng through the station
waki ng up everyone el se, and
seeing if anyone needs radiation
treatments

TORAN

Al ready taken care of, sir.
ELRI S

So... What'd we m ss?

Cross sighs, and frowns, as though wondering where to
start.

CROSS
Vell... Quinlan and Grey are
t oget her now.

ELRI S AND TORAN
It's about tine.

CUT TGO

EXT. SPACE

The sky around Epsilon is still glow ng as several ships
start to return to the space around it. W watch as a
coupl e of them dock, including the Ronmul an warbird Kart hos.

CUT TGO

I NT. EPSILON -- CONFERENCE ROOM

Cross, Talora, Elris, Toran, Rocco, Carla, A a and Suros
are gat hered around the conference table.

SURCS
(signing)
It was nmy fault. | should have
seen the standing wave effect to
begin wi th.
TALORA

You didn't know that Epsilon uses
that particular kind of passive
radi ati on shi el di ng.

SURCS
(signing)
I shoul d have checked on it.

FNEBRA

We're just glad to have your
maski ng device at all.
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TALORA( CONT" D)
Wt hout your help, we mght al
be dead or in a Federation brig
ri ght now

Suros nods, but still | ooks unhappy with hinself.

CROSS
Vel |, the good news is that the
maski ng devi ce works, and we'l|
be able to use it in the future
now t hat we know what to expect.
The bad news, however, is that we
can't do anything about the
standi ng wave effect.

CARLA
So we can only use the masking
device for short periods at a
time?

CROSS
It's a lot better than nothing.
Anyone have anything else to
di scuss?

Nobody does.

CROSS (CONT’ D)
Al'l right, see you at the next
Counci | neeti ng.

The neeting breaks as everyone stands.

TORAN
(whi spering to Elris)
"Il catch up with you

Elris nods. She heads toward the door, then stops, |ooks at
Cross. Their eyes lock, and they smile at each other. Elris
then turns and follows Suros and Aia out the door. Toran
lingers at the foot of the table.

Cross turns to Rocco and offers his hand.

CROSS
| owe you a whole ot of
gratitude, and an apol ogy. My
behavi or earlier was inexcusabl e.

ROCCO
You wanted your friends back, and
you didn't entirely trust ne.
That's a good enough excuse for
nme.
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CRGCSS
(1 aughi ng)
Well, to say that you' ve earned
my trust i s an understatenent.
Thank you.

ROCCO
My pl easure.

He nods and heads for the door.

TALORA
["1Il coordinate our fleet's
return to Epsilon. Once this |ast
flare has dissipated, we'll have
seen the last of the polyneutrino
fields for a while.

CRCSS
Very well. Welconme back, by the
way .

Tal ora nods, and follows Rocco out the door. Only Cross and
Toran are still in the room Cross |ooks up and sees Toran
i ngering there.

CROSS ( CONT’ D)
I"msorry, Doctor, | forgot to
tell you -- we've arranged for
you and Dr. Elris to assune
nmedi cal posts here on Epsil on.
The infirmary is a bit crowded,
and not as well-equi pped as the
Enterprise's was, but I'msure
you' | | make do.

TORAN
Thank you, Sir, but that's not
why I'mstill here.

CRGSS
Gh?

Toran slowy wal ks around the table toward Cross. His face
is worried.

TORAN
| need to tell you sonet hing,
Captain. It's very inportant.

Cross sees the dead seriousness in his eyes.

CROSS
kay. Tell ne.

CUT TGO
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I NT. EPSILON -- CORRI DOR

Quinlan is standing by herself at a picture window in the
corridor. She is watching the stars, still glow ng. Behind
her, G ey comes fromaround a corridor and wal ks up to her.

GREY
The "fifth wheel" comment.

Qui nl an | ooks around, startl ed.

QUI NLAN
Hey you. Wat was that?

GREY
That's how Cross knew. He nade
t he comment about feeling like a
fifth wheel in ny quarters, and
he t hought we were al one. You
were hiding in ny closet.

QUI NLAN
Ri ght. Ckay.

GREY
In case you were wonderi ng.

QUI NLAN
Yeah.

He stands next to her at the window. There is a nonent of
shared sil ence.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)
So | guess everyone knows now.

GREY
Pretty much, yeah

Pause.

GREY ( CONT’ D)
Listen, Jen... I'msorry that |
| eft you behind in the reactor
control room It's not because |
didn't think you' d be able to
help ne -- | know you would. It's
just that | didn't want anything
to happen to you.

Qui nl an | ooks at him
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QUI NLAN

A good officer, Starfleet or
Federalist fleet, wouldn't take
their personal feelings into
consi derati on when maki ng conmrand
deci si ons.

GREY

Then I'"'ma | ousy officer.

Pause.

QUI NLAN

Me too. Because | woul d have done

t he sane

t hi ng.

She reaches down and takes his hands.

QUI NLAN ( CONT’ D)

I woul d have |l eft you behind too.
I don't know what this is that we
have, and maybe it won't | ast,
who knows? But | know I would

never be

the sane if | let

somet hi ng happen to you. And even
if you don't feel the sane--

GREY

I love you.

She | ooks at him He is smling slightly.

GREY ( CONT’ D)

You think | woul d have done what

| didif you were just a pal? No
way. | | ove you, Jennifer
Qui nl an.

(beat)

That's what | was going to say
the other day. That's what |
shoul d have said a long tine ago.
And because of this war, | don't
know if I'll be able to have you
near nme or not... But | know that

I al ways

want you with ne.

Quinlan | ooks into his face, the earnest look in his eyes.

Unable to contro

hersel f, she throws her arns around him

and ki sses him Several people walk by in the corridor as

t hey ki ss,

and | ook at them G ey and Quinlan ignore them

Then G ey pulls back, smles at Quinlan and wi pes a single

t ear

off her face.

Bi g baby.

Qui nl an | aughs.
QUI NLAN
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GREY
It happens.

She turns and | ooks out the w ndow.
QUI NLAN
What is going to happen, do you
t hi nk?

Grey sighs and waps his arns around her wai st.

GREY
| don't know. | really don't.
(beat)
But we'll face it together.
Qui nl an nods.
QUI NLAN

Toget her .
Gey tightens his arns around her, and we pull away from
them as they gaze out at the stars, at the ships com ng
home to Epsilon, at the burning sky.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR

THE END




