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TEASER

FADE | N:
BLACKNESS

SUPER-1 MPCSE: It is 2260. The people of the Federation are
comng to the end of a golden age - The Great Expansion..

DI SSCLVE TO.
EXT. SPACE

The void is serenely silent. As we focus in on the

dar kness anongst the stars, a grey-green object shoots
into view fromthe bottomleft. This is an iconic Klingon
D7-cl ass battl ecruiser, spewing warp plasnma fromthe
starboard nacel | e.

A jazzed-up version of the Klingon Battle Anthem from' The
Motion Picture' is played over this.

CUT TO
I NT. KITUMBA -- BRI DGE

CAPTAIN BORAL is sat in his chair, staring tactically at
the viewscreen. He is built like a warrior, but his facial
features suggest that he is nore of a tactician than a
brute conbat ant .

Around him are various officers going about their jobs at
damaged consol es. There is a blue hue emanating fromthe
screen, which conflicts with the deep red of the Klingon
consol es and lighting. The ship is obviously at battle
stations.

BORAL
(in Klingonese)
Danmage report.

The female First O ficer, COWANDER D TREYAH, responds
fromher station

D TREYAH
(in Klingonese)
Warp drive inoperable. Torpedo
| aunchers offline. Severe hul
fractures on the upper decks.

BORAL
(in Klingonese)
VWhat is that thing out there!?



He slans a fist into his arnrest. W pan around to face
the viewscreen that currently displays a field of swirling
bl ue gas.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

The wounded battl ecrui ser Kitunba noves away as fast as
it can froma seeningly beautiful and harm ess CLOUD

As we watch, an arc of electricity like lightning | ashes
out of the gas and strikes the cruiser on the stern.
Causi ng no damage, the energy tendrils branch out al ong
the hull, dancing from section to section.

CUT TO
I NT. KITUMBA -- BRI DGE

The nostly flat-foreheaded crewtry to shield thensel ves
as the electricity ripples through the submarine-|ike
bri dge. Every consol e becones a fountain of sparks, but
none expl ode. After a nonent, the power goes out.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

The Kitunba |ists forward at an angle. Soon, the edges of
the C oud begin to touch the ship.

CUT TO
I NT. KI TUMBA -- BRI DGE
Pitch bl ack

BORAL (O . S.)
(i n Klingonese)
Switch to the auxiliaries, now

Dull red lighting activates, casting a hellish glare onto
warrior and consol e alike. W focus on D Treyah as she
tries a console.

D TREYAH
(in Klingonese)
Al'l the main systens are dead!

Aloud thud is heard. Boral rises fromhis chair.
BORAL

(in Klingonese)
What was that?



D TREYAH
(in Klingonese)
It sounded |ike sonmething on the
hul | ...

More thuds. The twi sting of netal can be heard. A KLI NGON
CREWVAN draws out his disruptor

KLI NGON CREVWAN
(in Klingonese)
I[t's cutting into the ship!
( pani cki ng)
VWhat is it? What sort of eneny
are we dealing with!?

Boral slaps the Crewran hard across the face.

BORAL
(i n Klingonese)
Sil ence! We are Klingons!

His inspiring words do nothing to confort the Crewran.

KLI NGON CREWAN
It isn't natural! A nonster of
gas...a deity fromthe tine
bef ore Kahl ess, back to reclaim
this universe and all who-

He is cut short as Boral blows a pink hole in his chest
with a disruptor pistol. The other officers fall silent.

BORAL
Anyone el se wish to express fear?

The crew respond by brandi shing their own weapons -
di sruptors, d' k tahg (knives) and even a bat'leth. The
t huddi ng around t hem suddenly stops.

A beat .

A piercing, netallic scream The sounds of weapon fire
emanate fromthe bows of the ship. Al the Klingons on
the bridge tense up as Boral wal ks slowy towards the nain
doors at the rear, disruptor held high.

BORAL ( CONT' D)
Hol d this posit-

Bef ore he can finish his sentence, a ventilation shaft
above his head snmashes open as a blur of grey snatches him
up and drags his flailing body away out of sight.

Then the lights go out.



The crew all screambattle cries as conbat begins. Al we
can make out in the darkness are glinpses of the warriors
shooting, slashing and grappling at silver, snake-like

obj ects. Each disruptor flash provides the only illum nation.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

The dead cruiser is enveloped by the Cloud. As this
happens, we can just see the tips of what | ook |ike
tentacles taking hold of the ship and pulling it away to
its doom On this:

FADE QUT.
END OF TEASER




ACT ONE

FADE | N:
A STREAM

Crystal clear water trickles across the snooth rocks it
has spent centuries eroding. As we watch, three nountain
hares hop together over the stream W then pan up,
reveal i ng:

EXT. WEST FAM LY RESI DENCE

A 23rd century fam |y estate house: three stories high,
and designed nuch like the |og cabins of old. There is a
range of snowtopped nountai ns behind. Patches of snow
cover the ground and pine trees around the house,
suggesting that we are already quite high up.

SUPER- | MPOSE: West Fam |y Residence. Banff, Canada, Earth.
Si xteen Years Earlier...

CUT TO
A VH SKY GLASS

Brown |iquid splashes over chunks of shattered ice from
the neck of a bottle. Once the glass is half-full, the
bottle is withdrawmn. A hand takes a firmgrip of the glass
and lifts it away

CUT TO
I NT. WEST FAM LY RESI DENCE -- LOUNGE

A large, oak-lined room Warmand inviting. The curtains
are drawn and a burning fire place offers out the only
l'ight. A grandfather clock chines away in one corner.

ALEX WEST, handsone, nineteen-years old and wearing
civvies slunps down into a | eather chair between two
di spl ay cases. The cases are filled with nodels of

expl oration vessels past and present: an Earth sailing
ship, the Ares IV command nodul e, a Bonaventure-type
gal acti c surveyor etc.

He rests the whisky down on a nearby table before
exam ni ng a sheathed sword he is holding tightly in his
ot her hand. The handle is engraved with the old United
Earth seal. Hi s eyes then wander fromthe sword to a wall
full of paintings: his ancestors, all in Admral-type
Starfl eet uniforns.



West hinsel f | ooks |ost. He downs the draught of whisky
in one go and starts to prod the floor with the scabbard-
covered tip of the sword.

NATHAN (O S.)
(frustrated)
Where is he? Is he in here?

The young West | ooks up briefly. The door to the corridor
is pulled open by a HOUSE ATTENDANT. She nods, indicating
into the |l ounge. A man stornms past him NATHAN WEST.

Nat han is slightly shorter than Al ex and nore physically
well-built, but the fam |y resenblance is strong. He is

al so younger by a couple of years. He wears the dark green
training shirt of the Starfleet Marine Corps Oficer Acadeny.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
You! What the hell do you think
you' re doi ng?

He grabs the glass fromAlex and throws it against a wall.
It shatters. Alex |ooks up at him shocked.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
This isn't the tinme to be
drowni ng your sorrows. The famly
needs you and for once in your
life you're going to be there for
us.

ALEX
Li ke Dad is?

Nat han tries to ignore that.

NATHAN
You're the eldest. Step up to the
plate, for god' s sake!

(i ndi cates the room
["mnot prepared to let all of
this go down the drain because
of what...whatever the hell it
i's Dad' s thinking.

ALEX
This never mattered to you, Nathan.

NATHAN
Fam |y has al ways been i nportant
to me. You know t hat.

ALEX
I know that you |ike the name and
where its gotten you. Were its
going to get you.

Nat han is angry, but he's keeping his conposure.



NATHAN
| don't expect anything in return
frombeing a West. |'ve worked
hard to get where | amright now. ..

ALEX
Go on. Say it. Say it.
NATHAN
No.
(beat)

I won't argue with you. Not today.

Al ex stands, paces a little.

ALEX

You know, | think I finally
understand Dad. | never quite
"got' himup until now, but

| ooki ng at you...l can see
exactly what type of person he
i s.

(beat)

A coward. Just |ike you-

Nat han pivots around, |landing his fist square into Alex's
jaw. Al ex, not expecting the blow, is floored instantly.
Nat han towers over him tensing his nuscles.

NATHAN
Get up.

Al ex nurses his bleeding |ip.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
| said get up

He pulls Alex to his feet and pushes hi mup against the
wal |l . The famly portraits jolt at the inpact.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
(seet hi ng)

You! You have no right to cal
me that, you little shit! You' ve
coasted through the Acadeny so
far, riding on the wave of
expectation that came with your
name-

ALEX
At least | was here, goddamit!
At least | was trying! You al ways
di sappoi nted Momw th all your
tal k of joining Federation
Security or the Naval Patrol.

( MORE)



ALEX ( CONT' D)

And then when you finally did
show a little interest in the
service, you signed up to the
Mar i nes!

(beat)
You couldn't take the pressure
of being a West, so you ran. Coward.

NATHAN
Starfl eet was what she expected
of us. | didn't want that for ne,

but you al ways foll owed her and
her w shes.

ALEX
And you al ways foll owed Dad and
what ever he want ed.
(beat)
| guess we're both failures, then,
aren't we?

A beat. Nathan lets go of Alex, calmng slightly. Alex
wi pes the blood fromhis lip.

NATHAN

At least |I'mhere for everyone.
VWhat are you doi ng? Getting
pi ssed and hopi ng everything
turns out okay.

(beat)
The fam |y needs you, Al ex. R ght
NOW.

ALEX
And where exactly am | need, hmm?
Through there, in that roonf
Mour ni ng over Momi's coffin?
(points with sword)
O over there, at Headquarters,
hel ping the fleet hunt down Dad?

Nat han is silent.

ALEX ( CONT' D)
["mjust a man, Nathan. |'m not
Admral material. Hell, I"l]
probably never even nake Captain.

(beat)

Do you think that |I've enjoyed
being the "Admral's Boy" at the
Acadeny? Every | ecturer
automatically expecting nme to be
a kind of super-cadet?

( MORE)



ALEX ( CONT' D)
Sone even passing ne anyway for
sub- st andard performances when
nmy friends work day and night to
get just a C on their exans?
(beat)

The difference between you and
me is that | didn't run away. |
stayed and fought, just |ike Mom

di d.
NATHAN
Mom di ed because she stayed.
A beat.
ALEX
Go back to the wake. 1"l be

through in a mnute. But not
because you want ne to.

He turns and wal ks over to the wi ndow, peering out between
the curtains. Behind him Nathan silently turns and wal ks
out of the room

DI SSCLVE TO.
EXT. GARDENS

A path, running between the fringe of thick, lush
vegetation and a large lawn. In the distance we can see
Starfl eet constructions: futuristic buildings, simlar in
style to the ones we saw at Starbase 11 on TOS ' The
Menagerie' .

Alex West, nowin his md-thirties, sits on a bench
wearing a gold uniformw th Conmander stripes. Despite a
few seasoned |lines here and there, his face still |ooks
young. Hi s assignnent patch is a 5-pointed star shape,
made up of an arrowhead and two triangul ar w ngs.

ROALEY (O. S.)
| thought I mght find you here,
Commander .

West turns to find a man in his late fifties approaching
him arns cl asped behind his back in a very official
manner. He has bl onde hair that is now nostly grey, and a
warm friendly face. This is VICE ADM RAL ADAM ROVLEY.
West st ands.

VEST
Admral. Good to see you

They grin as they shake hands, before sitting on the bench
t oget her.



ROALEY
Sorry | haven't had tinme to see
you this week. Things have been
qui te hectic.
(beat)
You | ook wel .

V\EST
| feel it.
(sm | es)
Much nore than the last tine |
saw you

ROALEY
That's good to hear.

Row ey | ooks to his left,
propped up against the side of the bench furthest away
fromWst: the sword. Rowley rests a hand on its hilt.

Rowl ey nods,

A |l ong beat

noti cing sonething I ong and thin

ROALEY ( CONT' D)
How i s Nat han?

VEST
Ah, you know. He's a career nan
front and centre with nothing on
the sides. | think he made Mj or
t he ot her nonth.
(beat)
W barely speak.

under st andi ng.

ROALEY

It nust be difficult for you both.

as West shifts unconfortably on the bench.

ROALEY ( CONT' D)
| mss her too, you know.
(beat, carefully)

Your father is up for parole next

nmont h-

VEST
"' mnot attending.

RON_EY
Al ex-

VEST
No. He deserved what he got.
(beat)
["mnot going to help himrun
away fromsonething else in his
life.

10.



RONLEY
Is that what you think he was
doi ng? Runni ng away?

West says not hing. Before Row ey can further his point,
he is cut short by the sound of an electronic bosun's
whi st | e.

OPERATI ONS ( OVER COW )
Adm ral Rowl ey to Operations
i medi ately. | repeat, Admra
Rowl ey to Operations inmmediately.

Rowl ey sighs as he stands.

RONLEY
(shruggi ng apol ogetical ly)
The gal axy cal | s.

West nods. Rowl ey starts to wal k away, then stops and
turns back.

ROALEY ( CONT' D)
Wiy don't you come with ne?

WEST
Sir?

ROALEY
W can talk nore on the way.
Unl ess you have sonet hing better
to do...?

A beat, then West nods, smling slightly. He stands up
al so, follow ng Row ey.

RONLEY ( CONT' D)
Aren't you forgetting sonething?

West | ooks confused. Row ey points back to the bench where
the sword | ays. Al nost half-heartedly, he retrieves it.

They wal k toget her down the path sonme way, passing by
several officers and crewren who are relaxing on the grass
| awn, enjoying the brilliant day. Before reaching a snal

| ake, Rowl ey and West turn down another path that takes
theminto the thick foliage.

A few feet inside, they cone upon a |large cylinder that
extends up into the sky. As the two nen approach the door,
it opens, revealing a turbolift inside. They step in.

CUT TO
I NT. TURBOLI FT

The doors close. The outside of the turbolift is visible
through the small viewport in the side.

11.
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Rowl ey and West place their hands on the wall toggles.

ROALEY
Conmand Ops.

The lift begins to nove. W can see the gardens di sappear
bel ow out si de of the viewport as the cart rises through
the shaft towards the sky.

ROALEY ( CONT' D)
You know, for a man assuming his
first conmand, you don't seem al
that...enthusiastic.

VEEST
[ m happy.

ROALEY
| didn't say you weren't happy.
| said you weren't enthusiastic.

West sighs.

ROALEY ( CONT' D)
| saw Tomthe other day. He's
worri ed about you.

VEST
Did he say why?

ROALEY
He said you' ve seened a
little...distant this past week.
Since you transferred off the
Yel t si n.

(beat)

You do want to be a starship
captain, don't you?

WEST
Yes. O course.

ROWNLEY
Then what ?

VEST

["m..it"s just...

(beat)
Sir, why did you give ne this
command? |'ve only been a First
Oficer for three and a half
years. Surely there are nore
qual i fied pe-

ROALEY
Should | offer the ship to
soneone el se?
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VEST
What ? No. No, it's just
that...it's just so soon. |

didn't even think about thinking
about a pronotion for-

ROALEY
Listen to me, Al ex. You wouldn't
be here if | didn't think you
were the right man for the job.
(beat)
You're ready for this. You al ways
have been. The Atlantis is yours.

Rowl ey | ays a reassuring hand on West's shoul der. They
both turn and | ook out of the viewport as the cart
approaches the cloud layer. Just as we are about to enter
the wispy white. ..

WHOOSH A netal construction envel ops the turboshaft.
Wthin seconds, the usual yellow |lights of the shaft
interior are flashing by. W pan down to | ook at the floor,
then quickly pull out through the cart roof and up through
the shaft. Dozens of decks pass by, until we pull out to:

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

A titanic saucer floating in deep space. Two spheres are
attached to the very centre of the saucer, one above and
one bel ow. Around the outer edge is a docking ring with
six larger spheres placed at even points around the
circunference. These are the internal drydocks.

The occasi onal work bee, shuttlecraft, and runabout fly
to and fro as a couple of |arger vessels orbit.

SUPER- | MPCSE: St ar base 39, Mark-I111-A Headquarters-class
Star Facility, Deep-Space Configuration.

Location: Lyria System Sector 005471. D stance From
Kl i ngon Border: 47 Light-years. Distance From Tholi an
Border: 194 Light-years.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

A giant, circular room WMny console stations are placed
around three tiers operated by dozens of officers. There
is a conmmand table atop a raised island in the centre,
where we find the forty-sonething ginger-haired fenmal e
port master: CAPTAIN EMVA Rl ESS.

Row ey and West enter froma mddle-tier entrance, quickly
crossing one of the bridges that |l eads to the central island.



ROALEY
What do you have for ne, Emma?

Rl ESS
An energency signal, sir.
(gl ances at West)
Fromthe Atlantis.

Rowl ey and West exchange worried gl ances.

RONLEY
St at us?

Rl ESS
A Force-8 ion storm unexpectedly
changed direction and noved into
their flight path, half-way
bet ween here and Kubrick Station.
They couldn't alter course in tine.

VEST
Force-8? By the Bird...

Rl ESS

Their transm ssion was sonewhat
gar bl ed, but we nanaged to piece
toget her nost of it.

(beat)
Severe hull damage. Several key
systens gone, including warp
drive, deflector shielding and
| ong-range sensors. W've tried
to hail them back, but they're
not respondi ng.

ROALEY
Casual ti es?
Rl ESS
(si ghi ng)

Twel ve dead, sixty-three wounded.

VEST
CGods...the Atlantis only had one-
hundred and ni nety-seven aboard..

Rowl ey snaps into action, studying the starmap of the
sector currently being displayed on the command table in
the centre.

ROALEY
What have we got out there?

14.



Ri ess starts tapping away at the table's controls.

Rl ESS
The starship Relinquent was only
two |ight-years away. They shoul d
be arriving on scene very shortly.
Shuttles from Kubrick are al so
en route.

ROALEY
Good. | see that the freighter
Li berty is in port. Have her
| oaded up with energency nedica
and engi neering supplies, and get
her out there as soon as you can.

Rl ESS
Aye sir.

turns to the sonewhat stunned-I|ooking West.

Riess listens hard to the earpiece she is wearing.

West nods.

wal ks away across one of the bridges.

ROALEY
Sorry, Alex. It looks |ike you
m ght have to wait a while |on
for that commuand.

ger

VEEST
My first starship...wecked in a
storm

Rl ESS
Admral, we've also got an
incomng priority one conmuni que
from Starfl eet Headquarters.
(beat)
They' re signed by the Commander -
i n-Chief hinself, sir.

ROALEY
(under hi s breath)
I[f it's not one thing..
(to West)
| need to take this, Alex.

VEEST
Sure. "I, uh...1"11...

ROALEY
["ll have Enmma keep you post ed.
As soon as we hear sonething
about the Atlantis, we'll let you
know.

He takes one | ast | ook at the starmap,

go for a nonment, before turning to R ess.

Rowl ey

t hen

Rowl ey wat ches hi m

15.
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ROALEY ( CONT' D)
Have that transm ssion piped
t hrough to nmy office.

Rl ESS
Ri ght away, sir.
CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- ROAEY'S OFFI CE
Large, confortable, and well lived in. Antique bookcases

line nost of the walls, filled with texts from many
different galactic cultures. There is one area set aside
for a table and sone couches, but we pan over this to
focus on the main desk.

Row ey is sat in his chair, with Riess stood over his
shoul der. Behind them one wall affords us a view of the
gardens we saw earlier, while another is affixed with the
Starfl eet Command insignia.

The desk nmonitor is playing a recording of a portly
KLI NGON AMBASSADCR st andi ng behind a Federati on podi um

KLI NGON AMBASSADOR
The Klingon warship Kitunba went
m ssing near your space, Madam
Presi dent! Make any excuses you
like, but if it is not found
within the deadline set, the
Federation of Planets will be
held fully accountable for the
deat hs of her crew

The sounds of a crowd's negative uproar can be heard

bef ore the transm ssion changes to an ol der, clean-shaven
man in a golden flag uniform This is FLEET ADM RAL ARTHUR
DAVENPORT, Conmander-in-Chief, sitting in his pot-planted
of fice. He speaks with a posh British R P. accent.

DAVENPORT
As you can see, Admiral, the
situation between the Klingons
and ourselves has just taken a
turn for the worse. President
Thoma is doing all she can to
snoot h things over with the Hi gh

Council, but this could escal ate
faster than a Tiberian clinbing
flanme at any nonent. |' m not

sendi ng out a fleet-w de Code One
alert just yet, but | am placing
you and all the other Starbases
near Klingon space at Condition
Yellow for the tinme being.

( MORE)
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DAVENPORT ( CONT' D)
(beat)
Mobi | i se your ships, but keep it
di screet. W don't want to force
the Enpire's hand. Davenport out.

The recordi ng ends. Rowl ey and R ess exchange gl ances.

ROALEY
What do you nmeke of that, Emma?

Rl ESS

I think the Klingons are making
a huge mstake if they feel we're
goi ng to back down fromthis.

(beat)
We've had no reports of a
confrontati on between one of our
ships and the 1.K S. Kitunba.

ROALEY
| don't think for a second that
the Klingons believe we're really
responsi bl e. They just want to
turn a random starship
di sappearance into an opportunity
for non-aggressi ve expansi on.

Rl ESS
You think they'll ask for
territory as conpensati on?

ROALEY
(noddi ng)
And they' ||l probably get it. They
know we' d bend over backwards to
avoi d open war.

Rl ESS
Your orders, sir?

RONLEY
Informall Federation shipping
al ong the Klingon border to be
extra vigilant and to stay a good
l'ight-year or so away fromtheir

space.
(beat)

As for our vessels...informthem

as well, but don't raise their

alert |evel.

Rl ESS
(confused)
Sir?



ROALEY
|"mnot prepared to go to war
just yet. If we put out a Code

Two, the Klingons will notice and
think we're gearing up for conbat.
(t hi nks)

W may need a bit of extra
firepower al ong the border,
t hough. Get nme Matt Decker.

Of his determ ned face, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT ONE

18.
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ACT TWO

FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE -- THE VENTURE STAR

Deep in space, we find the civilian liner S.S. Venture
Star NFT-4590. It is a long, sleek ship with nany w ndows
and a | ook that suggests a cross between the space shuttle,
a junbo jet and a cruise liner fromthe 21st century.

W pan down to reveal that the ship is arriving in orbit
of a dazzling blue gas giant.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

The bridge has nore in conmon with a cruise |iner command
deck than that of a starship control room Al of the crew
wear unifornms of white and silver, with the occasi onal cap.

We quickly find the man in the command seat. This is
CAPTAIN EDWARDS: a tallish, experienced nmal e whose | ook
and posture remind us of a salty sea captain. A Kreetassan
nanmed DELEELOS approaches carrying a civilian-style PADD.
He is a 3-stripe First Lieutenant.

DELEELCS
Captain, we've picked up a nulti-
band priority transm ssion from
Starfleet intended for al
shi ppi ng al ong the Klingon border.

EDWARDS
Let's see it.

Del eel os hands over the PADD. Edwards scans it for a
nonment, raising his eyebrows slightly.

DELEELCS
Anyt hing serious, sir?

EDWARDS

Doesn't | ook like it. Nothing
nore than an awareness alert.

(beat)
Make sure navi gation keeps our
course well clear of the border,
Leftenant. At |east half a light-
year.

DELEELCS
Only...half a light-year?
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EDWARDS
I won't change course just to
indulge the Starfleet in their
ganes, Leftenant. Qur passengers
have paid to see this corner of
the universe and that's exactly
what they're going to get.

He hands back the PADD and snpothes out his uniform

EDWARDS ( CONT' D)
Now. How do | | ook?

DELEELCS
Killer, sir. |I take it Ms Zaharis
will be there tonight?
EDWARDS
(coyly)

Oh yes. Do you think I'd have
brought out ny dress uniformfor
a ball otherw se?

DELEELOS
(wi nki ng)
Good | uck, Captain.

Edwards smiles and heads for the back of the bridge.

EDWARDS
You have the bridge, M Deleelos.

DELEELCS
Aye aye sir.

Edwar ds exits through one of the aft doors.
CUT TO
| NT. VENTURE STAR -- BALLROOM

A large Victorian-esque ball room but with alien patterns
included in the decor. Rows of circular tables are
beautifully laid in a crescent noon shape around the dance
floor. One whole wall contains a |large set of w ndows that
| ook out onto the deep-blue planet.

Edwards enters the roomto find it is already full wth
peopl e dressed up in ball gowns and tuxedoes (and ot her
such attire for the non-humanoi d guests). The vast
majority are sat at the tables being attended to by

wai ters. Pleasant nusic plays softly in the background.

A young fenal e Boatswain - we'll call her LIZA - notices
the Captain's entrance and hurries over to greet him
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LI ZA
Good evening, Captain. May | show
you to your table?

EDWARDS
O course, ny dear

She leads himsw ftly through the mass of tables towards

a slightly larger one at the edge of the dance fl oor.
Three couples are already sat around it: two TELLARI TES
(both mal es), an Andorian (a female, ATHRUNE), a Denobul an
(rmal e) and a Ti buronian woman in her early fifties naned
ZAHARI' S. Edwards nods and smles at the latter.

Al so sitting anongst the guests is a humanoi d whose
speci es we've never seen before. His skin is slightly
silvery and all the edges of his face are somewhat
squared-off, giving himan al nost chiseled | ook. H's
hairline is far back, but it doesn't |ook out of place.
Wearing a dark grey waparound suit, this is N KKON

EDWARDS ( CONT' D)
Good evening, |adies and gentl enen.

The gathered crowd nod and greet the Captain before
returning to their conversation. Athrune, a 2-stripe
Li eutenant, picks up her wine glass and swirls it

m schi evousl y.

ATHRUNE
| was just telling the Tellarites
here how nuch of a rebel you are,
Capt ai n Edwar ds.

Everyone fei gns shock. Edwards chuckl es before waving his
hand in com cal disregard.

EDWARDS

Pl ease, Leftenant, you al ways
make it sound like I...take
joyrides or sonething.

(beat)
No, | just sonmetines deviate
slightly fromour pre-planned
course. Like here for instance.
W' ve dropped out of warp around
Kintuki 11.

(at Zahari s)
In all ny years anongst the stars,
| don't think |I've ever seen
anything quite as beautiful as
her maj estic gl ow

Zaharis blushes slightly.



ZAHARI S
| nmust say, that is very
t hought ful of you Captain. |
think this is a wonderful place
to eat.
(at guests)
Don't you agree?

They all raise their glasses.

ALL
Her e here!
LI ZA
Captai n Edwards, may | introduce

Doct or Ni kkon?
Edwar ds st ands.

EDWARDS
Ah yes, the Starfl eet Doctor!

The gathering all emt noises of inpressed warnth.

EDWARDS ( CONT' D)
| don't believe |I've had the

pl easur e.

NI KKON
The pleasure is mne, Captain,
t hank you.

They shake hands. Edwards then takes his seat at the head
of the table.

EDWARDS
(to Liza)
Sonme wi ne for the Doctor, bosun.

LI ZA
Aye aye, Captain.
(to Zaharis)
Ms Zaharis, | have a nessage from
your daughter. She has picked up
your son fromthe ship's child
care facility, as requested.

ZAHARI S
Oh, good! Thank you.

Li za noves off.

EDWARDS
I s your husband not aboard, Ms
Zaharis?
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ZAHARI S
Oh no...he, uh...he passed away
many nont hs ago.

EDWARDS
["mterribly sorry.
ATHRUNE
You have ny condol ences al so.
TELLARI TE 1
And ours.
ZAHARI S

Thank you, thank you...really.
(quickly, to N kkon)

So Doctor...you're in Starfl eet,

yes?

NI KKON
That's right. 1...served on Earth
at Starfleet Medical until just
a few weeks ago.

TELLARI TE 2
What happened?

NI KKON
Oh nothing. | just took an
ext ended | eave of absence so |
could travel alittle and...and...

He trails off. Across the room he spots a man | ooking at
him The figure wears a grey suit and dark-col oured gl oves.

Before we can see the figure's face, a nobon begins to pass
bet ween the ship and the planet outside. The shadow sweeps
across the ballroomto the synphony of inspired 'oooh's'
and 'aaah's'. Wen the eclipse is over, the man is gone.

Ni kkon | ooks confused. Concerned.

ZAHARI S
Doct or ?

NI KKON
Hrmm?

ZAHARI S

You were telling us about your
| eave of absence?

NI KKON
Oh, yes. O course. | left
Starfleet Medical so | could
travel. | want to
investigate...well, nyself. Wo

| am Were | cone from
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ATHRUNE

You want to 'find yourself'?

NI KKON

In a manner of speaki ng.

Liza returns with a red bottle.

LI ZA

Your w ne, Sir.

She shows N kkon the | abel. He nods. Liza then swiftly
uncorks the bottle and pours sone of it out into N kkon's

gl ass.

NI KKON

Thank you. What's your nane?

LI ZA

Li za of The Third.

NI KKON

Ah, from the Kasi mar col ony?

LI ZA

(surprised/inpressed)
That's right, sir. Mst people
don't recogni se our traditiona
nam ng system

NI KKON

|"ve been around a | ot of worlds
inmy time, Liza, many of them
Earth colonies |ike yours.

(beat)
["mfrom Al pha Centauri nyself.

The gat hering react,
expecting this.

gl ancing at each other. N kkon sm|es,

EDWARDS

Forgi ve ne, Doctor, but you don't
| ook I'i ke any Al pha Centaurian
that |'ve ever net.

NI KKON

(chuckl i ng)
| get this all the tinme. No, |I'm
not human. And |I'm not native of
the systemeither.

ZAHARI S

Then. .. what species are you?

Ni kkon | ooks at her,

staring deeply into her eyes.

NI KKON

| don't know.
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He gl ances at the guests sat around the other tables. They
are an eclectic group, fromraces all across the gal axy.

NI KKON ( CONT' D)
That's why |I'm out here, going
fromplace to place. | want...]I
need to find who I amand if
there are others,
sonmewhere. .. anywhere, |ike ne.

He smiles, sipping his wine. The others are silent.
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39
Re-establishing the space city, all alone in the bl ack.
CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- ROAEY'S OFFI CE

As last act. Rowey is sitting in one of confortable
couches, reading a book. It is 'The Man in the H gh Castle
by Philip K. Dick (foreword by H Tusa). Just as he goes
to turn a page, he is interrupted by the bosun's whistle.

RI ESS (OVER COW )
OQperations to Admral Row ey.

Rowl ey puts down his book and thunbs the intercom button
on the nearby table.

RON_EY
Go ahead.

RI ESS (OVER COW )
Sir, message fromthe Relinquent.
The Liberty has arrived on scene
and is rigging the Atlantis for tow

ROALEY
Is it as bad as early reports
i ndi cat ed?

RI ESS (OVER COW )
Captain Tycho doesn't say in his
report.
Rowl ey si ghs.

ROALEY
Thank you, Enma. Keep ne appri sed.

He cl oses the channel. It takes hima nonment before he can
return to his book.

CUT TO
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EXT. SPACE -- QOUTPOST | GUM FIELD

On the edge of a dense field of asteroids, we focus in
towards a facility built around and into the |argest rock
visible. It is clearly of Starfleet design, with a sizable
antenna array protruding fromone side.

CUT TO
I NT. OQUTPOST I GUM FIELD -- CONTROL ROOM

A hexagonal roomw th several control consoles, a

vi ewscreen, a central comrand table and two sets of doors
that lead to corridors. Wal ki ng through one of these is
M DSH PMAN GRANT JAMESON, a perfect specinmen of Starfl eet
of fi cerhood. He is young, though: perhaps seventeen or

ei ght een.

He marches over to a side station where an attractive
Enolian Ensign is sitting, nonitoring a sensor display.
Li ke all personnel here, she wears an oval - shaped

assi gnnment patch with a stylised design inside.

JAMESON
| relieve you, Ensign.

The Ensign nods as she yawns, standing up and wal ki ng away
towards one of the doors. As Janeson sits down in the
chair, he notices a small piece of paper lying at the
bottom of the sensor screen. He picks it up, examning it.
Witten across is: '17.00 HOURS - My QUARTERS .

Jameson gl ances over to nearest doorway. The Enolian
Ensign winks at himas she exits. Smling to hinself,
Janeson folds up the paper and places it away. As he does
so, a female Aurelian appears at his side. This is

LI EUTENANT COMVANDER | SII T-DA, the officer in charge.

| SI'I T- DA
Forty-five seconds early,
M dshi pman. A good start.

JAMESON
Sir, thank you, sir. It is the
duty of an officer to be as
efficient as possible.

| SI'I T- DA
Keep a cl ose eye on your scanners
today. We picked up sone distant
subspace di sturbances just over
an hour ago that |ooked Ilike warp
engine trails.

JAVESON
Aye, Commander. Do you suspect
unregi stered starship activity?



| SI'I T- DA
| didn't say that, M dshipman.
(pats hi mon shoul der)
Just watch your screen.

She npbves on to the next station. Janeson turns to the
| arge di splay ahead of him quizzical.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39
The inposing facility, spinning gently.

CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- PROMENADE -- FIFTH LEVEL CAFE

On the fifth level of this nassive structure (and by no
means the top), the cafe is built into an extended bal cony.
As we pan past the bar area, we notice that severa

vi ewscreens are displaying a broadcast fromthe Federation
News Networ k. The ANCHORWOVAN narrates today's headline:

ANCHORWOVAN
Early reports suggest that the
KI i ngon Anbassador has al ready
left for Q' noS, refusing to
listen any further to the
President's pleas. Though
unconfirmed, the runmour seens to
have nerit enough for the
Arcturian Anbassador to question
whet her or not Starfleet has
stepped up to Code Two alert. So
far, neither the Federation
Council nor Fleet Admra
Davenport has comented in
response.

(beat)

In other news, Starfleet has just
this norning rel eased a statenent
to the press concerning the crew
of the m ssing explorer U S. S.
Pol | ux-

The channel is abruptly changed to display a ganme of
hoverbal | . As several of the punters cheer at the gane's
score, we nove to the end of the bar where West sits,
nursing a cappuccino. Hs sword sits on the bar in front
of him

WLLS (O S.)
| thought I mght find you here.

THOVAS W LLS appears at his side. He is a human in his
| ate forties, wears Lieutenant Conmmander insignia and
| ooks very fit for his age (despite a slight 'beer belly').



VEEST

Am | that predictable?

WLLS

Yep. It's a Tuesday. Tuesday is
cappucci no day.

West sm | es.
| atter takes

After a brief beat, he and WIIs | augh.
a seat beside him

W LLS (CONT' D)
heard about the Atlantis.
(si ghs)

Al'l those people...and to a storm
Such a waste.

VEST
t's going to put our dock tine

up significantly. W could be
here for weeks.

(beat)

You up to fixing her?

WLLS

Hel |, yeah. | haven't held a
hyper spanner in weeks. |'m having
wi t hdrawal synptons.

He pretends to shake. West smrks.

W LLS ( CONT' D)

And how are you?

VEEST

Good. Mbstly.

WLLS

Good. It's good that you're good.

A group of Rigelians cheer as their team score a hoverbal

poi nt on the
examning it.

broadcast. WIIls picks up West's sword,
He starts to slide the bl ade out of the

The

scabbard, but West takes it off himand puts it back on

t he bar.
W LLS (CONT' D)
Right. Sorry.
VEST
Can | tell you sonething?
WLLS
Shoot .
VEST

|' m anxi ous.
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W LLS
Yeah, | know Is it the Atlantis?
WEST
In a way.
(beat)

Through nost of the Acadeny, |
used ny prestigious famly nane
to get nme ny conm ssion. | was
| azy, and arrogant. But after ny
not her di ed and ny dad went crazy,
| realised that if | was going
to be one of those Admirals and
General s that decorated mny | ounge
wall, I was going to have to earn
it.

Wl ls scratches his head, not seeing where this is going.

WLLS

Yes, you've told ne this story
bef ore. Many tines.

VEEST
So | changed. | started working
hard, flying straight...
(awkwar dl y)

Not sleeping with every wonan
that | oaned ne a pencil

WLLS
(suggestivel y)
Paul ine didn't | oan you a pencil

West shoots hima | ook. WIIs shuts up.
VEST

The point is | passed ny final
exams with flying col ours because

| deserved it. | worked hard, and
| got what | wanted as a result.
Fromthen on, | was a changed man.
A better nman. But now, the
Atl antis. ..

(beat)

| don't think I"'mready for this
command, Tom

WLLS
But you're a great officer. One
of those 'by-the-book' types.

VEST
Oh yes. | know that | can command.
But I also know that |I'm not
ready for.
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WLLS
(conf used)
Sorry, what? You' ve |ost ne.

VEST
| was only a First Oficer for
three and a half years. Doesn't
it strike you as odd that |I'm
bei ng pronoted and given a ship
of ny own so soon at the order
of a man |'ve barely seen in years?

WLLS
| thought you and Row ey go way
back?

VEST

Al'l the way back, to when I was
born. But since ny nother died,

| haven't seen nuch of himat all
yet suddenly he nmakes ne a
Commander and gi ves ne a destroyer?

WLLS
s because he knows you're good.
s not hing personal. Captain
Ri chards even recomended you for
t he posting.

(beat)
Look. Sonme people out there wll
be thinking just as you are. The
nane West is a doubl e-edged sword,
pun intended. It can bring you
prai se, but also bring you
contenpt. A lot of people don't
like "old navy' famlies |ike
yours. You just have to ignore
t hose people. They can't see your
real talents because they're too
busy hating you for being the
posh little bastard that you are.

It
It

a smle.

W LLS (CONT' D)
Repeat after ne: | deserve the
Atlantis. | ama starship captain

today not because | am a West,
but because | am a good officer.

VEST
| deserve the Atlantis. | ama
starshi p captain today not
because | am a West, but because
I am a good officer.
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WLLS
There. You keep repeating that.
In your head. Do it out |oud and
people with think you' re nuts.

VEST
(1 aughi ng)
Want a drink?

WIlls glances at a wall-nounted chrononeter.

WLLS
Gve nme ten mnutes. | just have
to go get ny dress uniformfrom
the dry cl eaners.

He pats West on the shoul der then noves off.

VEEST
["1l be waiting.

West takes another sip of his beverage. d ancing over to
the tabl es across the pronenade | evel, he finds a wonan
sat alone near the railing. W cut over to her. This is
REBECCA HART: a dark-bl onde Chief Petty O ficer in her
early twenties. She does not | ook |onely, however, as she
gul ps down the last of her exotic drink with a smle.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Excuse ne. May | have this seat,
m ss?

Hart gl ances up.

HART
Sure. It's a free Federati on.

The man sits down. Very quickly, we recogni se who he is.
Wth a cheeky face and a | arge coat over his plunp body,
CYRANO JONES i s the nodel trader.

CYRANO
Jones is the nane. Cyrano Jones.

HART
Rebecca Hart. What are you selling?

CYRANO
(rmock of f ended)
Wiy, dear lady? Can't a nman just-

HART
VWhat are you selling?

Cyrano grins.
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CYRANO
Can | interest you in some Spican
fl ame gens?

HART

What are they?

Cyrano produces a small, red ruby-1like stone from one of
hi s many pockets. As he holds it up to the light, the
inside of the stone glows like fire. Hart | ooks amazed.
She takes it off him examning it with tender care.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

As before. Captain Riess is leaning on the railing of the
central island when a bul ky Chel on PETTY OFFI CER wal ks up
to her with a PADD.

PETTY OFFI CER
Capt ai n, nmessage fromthe
Rel i nquent. They're only five
m nut es out.

Rl ESS
(si ghi ng)
Thank you, Yeoman. |'ll inform

the Admral.
CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- PROVENADE -- FI FTH LEVEL CAFE

As previous. Hart is still giving the flame gemin her
hand a good exami nati on.
HART
It's beautiful..
CYRANO

That it is, that it is. How many
can | put you down for?

HART
None.
CYRANO
None! ? But ny dear | ady-
HART
But nmy dear sir, |I'mnot about

to buy sonmething froma man under
the watch of a Federation Marshal.

CYRANO
F- F- F- Federati on M Marshal ? Where?
Where! ?



She nods over towards the bar. Cyrano follows her gaze
towards West, who keeps glancing over at their table in a
concer ned manner.

CYRANO ( CONT' D)
(worried)
H How do you-?

HART

Isn'"t it obvious? Look at him
The way he's been nursing that
Arcturian fizz for the past five
m nut es suggests he's not here
to drink. And those shoes? Man,
Corinthian | eather |oafers
haven't been in fashion this side
of O Ryan's Pl anet since the
early 50's. He doesn't cone to
this kind of establishnment often.

(beat)
Al so, see that bulge in his left-
breast pocket? That rectangul ar
shape is nost obviously his
identification card.

CYRANO
Y-you t hi nk?

HART
(wi nki ng)
| know. Trust ne, I'min the
Starfl eet.

Cyrano gl ances over again. West is looking right at him
but quickly turns away.

CYRANO
( pani cki ng)
Uh, well...l uh...l have to be
goi ng. Thank you, ny dear | ady.

(beat)
Here, with nmy conplinents...

He qui ckly unl oads a whol e pocketful of flanme gens onto
the table, before making a dash away fromthe cafe and out
of sight. Hart, |ooking snug, crosses her |egs and | eans
back in her chair, examning the clearly illegally-owned
gens. West then appears at her table.

WEST
You alright, Chief?

HART
Yes, sir. |I'mfine.

WEST

Was that man bot hering you?
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West sits down. He presses a button on a contro
into the centre of the table.
confirnmse what he has ordered.

West nods.

HART
Ch, no.
(gl ances at gens, sniles)
Not at all

WEST
I"'msure |'ve seen himbefore.
But that's the trouble with

traders: they all look alike to
nme.
(beat)
Can I, uh, buy you a drink?
HART
(smling)
Yes. Yes, you can. |['ll have an

Al debar an whi sky and toni c.

VEST
(nods at Hart's insignia)
You're going to the Atlantis?

HART
Yeah. My first space assignnent.
(beat)
Wll, it was to be. You heard

about that ion storn? d ad
wasn't aboard. Tore the ship
several new airl ocks.

Hart | ooks at himthrough squinted eyes,
her face lights up in recognition.

HART ( CONT' D)
Hey, you're Commander East! The
Admral's son

VEST
West .

HART
Sorry?

VEST

Al ex West, your new conmandi ng
of ficer.

HART
Ah, so it's true then

WEST
What's true?

pad set
A text nessage on the screen

before
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HART
That you were given the Atlantis.

Hart nods. A waitress arrives, placing a drink down in
front of Hart. But West barely notices her.

VEST
What have you heard about ne and
the Atl antis?

HART
(shrugs)
Not hi ng. Just that you were given
the ship and...such.

WEST
"And such' ?

Hart gl ances around awkwardly, hoping to find sonething
that will help her change the subject. At that sanme nonent,
WIlls dashes up to the table, panting for breath.

WLLS
Al ex! Hey, Al ex!

West | ooks up.

W LLS (CONT' D)
She's here. Dock four.

West, WIIls and even Hart exchange concerned | ooks.
CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- SPACEDOCK 4 OBSERVATI ON CORRI DOR

A standard corridor with viewports inserted all along one
wall. A crowd has gathered; a mix of civilians, dock
techni cians and crew from ot her starships. They are al
trying to get a good view out of the w ndows.

West, WIlls and Hart push their way to the front. The
viewports | ook out across the inside of one of the |arge
spherical drydocks fixed to the side of the station. This
one is currently enpty.

WLLS
Quite an attraction, | see.

HART
It's not everyday you see a
st or m damaged starship

WLLS
Sorry, | don't think we've net.
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HART
(smling)
Rebecca Hart, Conmander West's
new Yeonan.

We hear a thud and a clank. Slowy, the space doors begin
to open. Rows of |ights along the four petal-like sections
serve to guide in whatever awaits on the other side.

HART
Look, here she cones!

The crowd gasp in shock. Through the doors drifts a burned
and w ecked Sal adi n-cl ass starship: the U S S Atlantis
NCC- 959. The design consists of a Constitution-class
saucer connected to a single nacelle by a slightly

t hi cker -t han-usual warp pyl on.

The skin of the saucer has been scorched and tw sted. The
warp pylon has hull panels mssing. The single warp
nacelle is dark and dead. It is a ness.

WIlls just places a hand on West's shoulder. On this, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE
[ This scene should be slightly over-exposed. ]

The void is serenely silent once nore. As we focus in on
t he darkness anpbngst the stars...

...BOOM The saucer section of a Constitution-class
starship tears past our view, spew ng flanes and bodi es
fromscars in the hull

As three streamined fighter aircraft swing by, we pan
around to see that we are in anongst a nassive fleet
battle. At |east a dozen Starfleet vessels fire weapons
at obscure shapes noving indistinctly inside the sane
swirling blue gas of the Coud that we saw in the teaser

W followthe fighters as they dart between a | arge three-
nacel |l ed vessel com ng apart in an inferno of red. They
dodge a broken deflector dish before unleashing a barrage
of pul se phaser fire at the Coud. It inpacts on a snake-
i ke silver body that noves very suddenly.

VO CES (V. Q)

(varied, over radio)
Defi ant and Bonhonme- Ri chard,
fall back to defensive position
one!...Acknow edged... A hit! A
hit on nunber four
defl ector...Venting drive
pl asma. .. The nmai ns are gone,
switching to batteries!...Geat
Bird, 1've lost ny attack
wing!...Were the hell's the
Soval ? W& need cover on the

ventral flank!...No response from
flagship - | think the Admral's
dead!. ..

We pan again to view a Sal adi n-cl ass starship as she darts
t hrough the confusion, firing weapons as best she can.

VO CES (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Hard axis rotation to port, one-
ei ghty. Keep our dorsal on
target...M Scott, | need ful
power to the phasers...l cannae
do it, Captain!

( MORE)



38.

VO CES (V. Q) (CONT' D)
The mains are out and she just
di nnae have the power!...Al
shi ps, casualty reports!...N nety-
seven dead, forty-two wounded on
the Kal' Tan!...Lexi ngton? Does
anyone have a fix on the
Lexi ngton! ?. ..

The battle rages, but the fleet appear in no danger. They
fire at the Coud, but it does not fire back...

As the Sal adi n-cl ass nakes a bank past the edge of the gas,
three grey tentacles shoot out and wi nd around the warp
nacelle wth enough ferocity to stop the vessel in her
tracks. The saucer doesn't stop, however, and is torn
asunder as the nonentum of the inpul se engi nes continues

it forward

We focus in on the upper hull as it breaks apart. A |arge
chunk flies off, with 'NCC- 959" stenciled on. Finally, we
pan around away fromthe carnage. In the distance sits a
famliar orb of green, white and blue - Earth.

SVASH CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- N KKON S CABI N

Ni kkon's eyes open wide in shock as he sits blot upright
in his bed. The well-furnished roomis awash with a red
war ni ng |ight.

NI KKON
Wha- what - ?

The ship suddenly jolts, sending a vase crashing to the
floor fromhis bedside table.

DELEELOS ( OVER COWM )
Captain Edwards to the bridge,
pl ease. | repeat, Captain Edwards
to the bridge i nmedi atel y!

Concerned, N kkon throws off his covers and runs over to

the wi ndow. He | ooks outside in all directions, trying to
see what is going on. The front of the starboard nacelle

is just visible.

A salvo of green energy bolts arrow in and strike the
engi ne. The entire purple buzzard coll ector expl odes
outwards. Ni kkon dives to the deck as a chunk of debris
smashes into the reinforced glass, cracking it.

DELEELOS ( OVER COWM )

Al'l passengers, please remain in
your cabins. ..

CUT TO
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I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

The crew cling to their consoles as the ship is rocked
back and forth. Deleelos is talking into a m crophone at
a side station.

DELEELOS
.1 repeat, all passengers are
to remain in their cabins.

Edwar ds, |ooking nore than a little sleepy, stunbles in
fromthe main aft entrance.

EDWARDS
Report, Leftenant!

DELEELOS
W' re under attack, Captain.

EDWARDS
Attack! ? From who?

DELEELOS

No positive ID yet. Sensors have
taken sone damage...they're re-
al i gni ng now.

(beat)
It happened so fast. They cane
at us fromthe shadow of the
fifth noon. We didn't see them
until it was too |ate.

The ship jolts again.

EDWARDS
Defl ect or shiel ds?

DELEELOCS
Down. Their first volley took out
t he power couplings to that system

EDWARDS
Use the auxiliaries. And start
some evasi ve maneuvers, for
goodness sake!

DELEELCS
Aye aye sir.

He reaches out over his console and flicks a few sw tches.
Edwar ds noves over to the helm

DELEELCS ( CONT' D)
Captain, sensors are com ng back
(éhocked)
Oh. Oh no..
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EDWARDS
VWhat ? Who are they?

Del eel os | ooks up at Edwards. There is fear in his eyes.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- THE VENTURE STAR

The cruise liner makes sone fancy, though rather ponderous
errati c maneuvers. As she does, another vessel darts past
our view, firing out nore salvos of disruptor bolts.

A Klingon Bird-of-Prey - a perfect hybrid of the vessels
seen on 'Star Trek: Enterprise' and 'Star Trek Il11: The
Search for Spock' - flies past the Venture Star as it
conpletes its attack run. The civilian liner is venting a
| ot of plasma from her starboard nacelle.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

As before.

EDWARDS
Kl i ngons. Goddanmm ani nmal s. ..
(beat)
Where are ny shields, Leftenant?

DELEELOS
(into m crophone)
Engi ne room Auxiliary status?

ATHRUNE ( OVER COWM )
Just a few nore seconds, bridge.

On the viewscreen, we can see the Bird-of-Prey nmaking a
menaci ng turn...

EDWARDS
Leftenant...?

DELEELOS
(into m crophone)
Engi ne room..?

ATHRUNE ( OVER COWM )
Nearly there...

The Bird-of-Prey fires a torpedo out of the bow | auncher.

ATHRUNE ( OVER COW )
Done!
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DELEELOS
Def | ect or shiel ds snappi ng on!

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- THE VENTURE STAR

The shields raise just as the Klingon torpedo is crossing
the threshold. The warhead is detonated, but a snal
section of the weapon was inside the bubble. As a result,
part of the explosion is forced i nwards, damaging the
liner's bow where the deflector dish is.

The Bird-of -Prey sweeps over the dorsal hull, firing its
di sruptor cannons. The blots are absorbed by the liner's
shi el ds.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

The ship jolts and shudders at the inpact. Lights and
nonitors flicker on and off for a nonent as the crew
struggle to remain standing at their posts. It is clear
that the liner herself nor the officers in charge are not
used to conbat situations. Except for Edwards, that is.
He remai ns steadfast, standing beside the helm

EDWARDS
Damage report.

DELEELOS
Long-range sensors: offline.
Short-range sensors: severely
damaged. Subspace antenna array:
damaged. The defl ector dish...
(worried)
Gone.

Edwards stares at the viewscreen; his face suggesting that
his brain is going a mle a mnute.

CUT TO
EXT. SPA -- THE VENTURE STAR
A cl ose-up on the bow. The entire 'nose' of the vessel has
P??n bl own clean off, taking the deflector dish along with
CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- CORRI DOR
As the vessel shakes again, N kkon stunbles out of his

cabin, hastily dressed in the sane suit that he wore to
the ball, only without the jacket.
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As he starts to make his way down the passage, he passes
by the door to another cabin where a Senior Deckhand is
trying to reassure the Tellarite couple.

FLASH CUT TO
EXT. TROPI CAL ARCHI PELAGO
[ This scene should be slightly over-exposed. ]

The two Tellarites, now elderly nmen, hike up a steep path
together that is set into the side of a hill. They pause
beside an alien plant and turn to face the ocean behi nd
them The island chain stretches out as far as we can see.
In the clear blue sky above, a nmushroom shaped space
station of a 2300s-era design orbits.

FLASH CUT TGO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- CORRI DOR

As before. N kkon smiles slightly as he rounds a corner,
stunbling right into Liza.

LI ZA
On! Doctor N kkon, you shoul dn't
be out here.

NI KKON
Li za, pl ease, you nust take ne
to the bridge.

LI ZA
| can't do that. The ship is on
energency alert.

Everything jolts again.

NI KKON
Look, I"'ma Starfleet officer.
think I can hel p.
(beat)
Pl ease.

Li za notes the determ ned | ook in N kkon's eyes. She nods.
CUT TO
| NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

On the viewscreen, the Klingon ship is circling around for
anot her attack run.

DELEELOS
Shi el ds are hol ding, Captain. W
can probably take a few nore passes.



EDWARDS
We're sitting ducks out here.
(t hi nks)
Open hailing frequencies.

DELEELOS
Sir...they're Klingons. Marauders.
They won't respond.

EDWARDS
Do it anyway.

Del eel os nods to the Boatswain manni ng the conmuni cati ons
station. He flicks a few sw tches.

EDWARDS ( CONT' D)
This is Captain Edwards of the
Wiite Dwarf liner S.S. Venture
Star. W are a civilian cruise
ship, and do not carry val uabl e
cargo. Please, cease your attack

A beat. On the viewscreen, the Bird-of-Prey cones to a
halt. The torpedo | auncher still glows, however, ready to
fire. Edwards and Del eel os exchange surprised gl ances.

EDWARDS ( CONT' D)
Kl i ngon vessel. Wuld you...care
to state your intentions?

CUT TO
KLI NGON CONSOLE

A target display shows that all weapons are still | ocked
firmy onto the Venture Star. W pan across the consol e
some nore to reveal the hands of a male Klingon resting
next to a speaker.

EDWARDS ( OVER COVM )
| repeat: Klingon vessel, please
state your intentions.

We travel up the Klingon's armto his face. This is DARJ.
He slowy turns around to face the rest of the room

I NT. T" KEGAN -- BRI DGE

A small bridge built in the usual Klingon manner. Their
are exactly six crewnenbers on duty at the various
controls around the room Currently, they all have their
heads turned towards the central conmand chair.

Sat there is COMWANDER MORGA: an aging warrior with
battl e-scarred ridges and a silvery mane. He is | eaning
forward, deep in thought.
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EDWARDS ( OVER COWM )
W are a civilian space |iner,
carrying four-hundred passengers.
We have nothing of material value
aboard our ship.

(beat)
Pl ease, we are of little
consequence.

DARJ
(in Klingonese)
Commander, they are enem es of -

Morga raises a hand. Darj is imediately silenced. The
damaged Venture Star sits ahead on the viewscreen.

MORGA
(i n Klingonese)
Open conmuni cati ons channel .

KAVAGH (O S.)
(i n Klingonese)
My lord, is that w se?

As he speaks, KAVAGH steps into view around the | arge
conmand chair. This Klingon is thin and physically

uni npressi ve. Sporting no forehead ridge, he does have
tanned skin, thick eyebrows and a circul ar beard.

KAVAGH ( CONT' D)
(in Klingonese)
W shoul d continue as pl anned.
Di sabl e her shields. Board her
and take what we want at the
poi nt of a bat'leth.

MORGA
(in Klingonese)
Do you feel there is a need to
take such action?

KAVAGH
(in Klingonese)
O course. They are enem es of
the Enpire. That should be reason
enough.

MORGA
(in Klingonese)
They are civilians. Unarned.
Untrai ned for conbat -

KAVAGH
(in Klingonese)
But they are not Klingon.

A beat. Modrga swings his chair around so that he may | ook
Kavagh directly in the eye.



MORGA
(in Klingonese)
So because they were not born of
our bl ood we should not show t hem
mercy?

KAVAGH
(in Klingonese)
Precisely, ny |ord.

MORGA
(in Klingonese)
You are QuchHa. A descendant of
t he Augnents. Your veins pul se
with the bl ood of humans. Shoul d
| show you no nercy?

Kavagh stiffens, glancing around at the rest of the bridge
conplinment. Judging by their facial expressions, we can
tell that they are all on Kavagh's side and not Mrga's.

KAVAGH
(in Klingonese)
Li eutenant Darj, open a
comruni cati ons channel to the
Federati on vessel.

DARJ
At '(in Kl i ngonese)
one!

Darj presses sone buttons. Mdrga sw vels back around to
face the screen.

MORGA
Federation vessel! This is your
assai |l ant speaki ng.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

The crew are a little stunned. In the background, Liza
escorts N kkon onto the bridge.

EDWARDS
This is Edwards. Who am | talking
to?

MORGA ( OVER COW )
My nane is of no inportance, nor
I's the designation of my ship.
W are Klingons. That is all you
shoul d need to know.

Li za and Ni kkon cross to where Edwards is standing.
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EDWARDS
What do you want here, sir?
CUT TO
I NT. T' KEGAN -- BRI DGE
As before.
MORGA
We have fought, and | have
def eated you. You are beaten.
Concede to nmy denmands, and | wll
all ow you to go free.
(beat)
Do you agree to this, Captain?
CUT TO

I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE
Al'l eyes turn to Edwards.

EDWARDS
That depends on the demands, sir.
| cannot agree to-

MORGA (OVER COW )
You have little choice!

CUT TO
I NT. T' KEGAN -- BRI DGE
Morga is | eaning forwards towards the screen.

MORGA
The alternative is that | bl ast
away your shields, transport ny
warriors over there and take what
I want fromyou by force.

(beat, threatening)
Bel i eve ne, Captain, you do not
want me to do that.

(beat, softer)

You have a great deal to lose if
you refuse. It would be a pity
to let those tourists under your
charge be sl aughtered for
refusing to acqui esce to ny
nmeasly request.

Hol d for a beat:

CUT TO
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I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE
Edwards is | eaning on the hel mstation, hanging his head.

EDWARDS
Make your demands.

The crew | ook frightened, deflated and di sappoi nted al
at once.

CUT TO
I NT. T KEGAN -- BRI DGE

Morga breathes out heavily, relaxing back into his tall-
backed chair.

MORGA
There is a passenger aboard your
ship. He is an alien, to both you
and I. And he is a doctor.

CUT TO
| NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE
Everyone | ooks at an utterly surprised and bew | dered N kkon.

MORGA ( OVER COWM )
He goes by the nane of N kkon.
Stewart N kkon.
(beat)
Gve himto ne, and I wll take
ny | eave of you wi thout further
action.

Ni kkon is stunned into silence.
CUT TGO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- SPACEDOCK 4
The Atlantis, sitting silently as engineers in EV-suits

work to heal her wounds. She now faces the space doors and
Is attached to the roof of the dock via an unbilical clanp.

We can just make out officers and crewren wal king to and
fromthe vessel via a main gangway attached to the | ower
airlock at the bottomof the single warp pylon. Slowy,
we focus in towards this area.

CUT TGO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- DOCKI NG PORTS
A dual corridor, shaped |like the inside of the warp pylon.

The place is in a state of upheaval, with circuit panels
open and tenporary wiring running across the deck.



Several technicians are working away at themw th various
forns of engineering tool.

West, WIls and Hart step onto the ship fromthe attached
gangway, |ooking about in silent awe. West still carries
his sword in one hand.

WLLS
(whi stling)
They' ve jury-rigged this place
up sorme.

HART
An ion stormdid all this?

VEST
(noddi ng)
Damage to the hull can be
repaired with ease. It's the
damage you can't see that can
cause the nost problens.

WIlls | ooks at a section of tenporary wring.

WLLS
"1l have to have a talk with the
Chi ef Engi neer. \Woever he is,
he's good.

The turbolift at the end of the corridor opens up as a man
hurries out and over towards the three newconers. He is a
human, of Indian decent, in his very early thirties. He
speaks with a British accent and wears a gold uniform
This is LI EUTENANT SI MON HAYES.

HAYES
(at attention)
Commander West, sir?

WEST
Yes.

HAYES
Wel cone aboard the Atlanti s,
Conmmander. |' m Li eutenant Si non

Hayes, Chief Hel nsman and current
duty officer.

WLLS
You're in charge?

HAYES
Yes sir. Starbase Control only
just infornmed us that you were
com ng aboard.

WEST
VWhere is the senior staff?
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HAYES
Al'l ashore, with the exception
of Conmmodore McCarthy. They have
to coordinate the repair effort,
see to the wounded. ..
(beat)
And tend to the dead.

VEST
We're deeply sorry for your |oss,
Li eut enant .

WLLS

Yeah. lon storns can be a rea
bitch when they cone at you |ike
t hat .

HAYES

| know. | threw her down as hard
as | could, trying to get under
the wavefront, but it was no use.
The stormwas just too quick. Al

| could do in the end was point
her into the flow and let her fly
free.

VST
What's the status of the ship?

HAYES
Surprisingly, she's not as bad
as she | ooks. Conmander Collins
assures nme that we'll only need
about two weeks in dock.

W LLS
Wai t...Lieutenant Conmander
Collins? Hailey Collins?

HAYES
That's right, sir. She's our
Chi ef Engi n-

W LLS
Vel | spank nmy ass and call ne
Surak! 1'mtaking over the engine
roomof the Hailey Collins...

VEST
| take it she's a good engi neer?

WLLS
The best. She's like...the
Char |l es Tucker of our generation.
(to Hayes)
You mind if I go and have a | ook
around mai n engi neering?



HAYES
O course not, sir. Go right ahe-

WIlls has already disappeared into the turbolift.

WEST
He does that a | ot.

HAYES
(i ndi cati ng)
Ni ce sword, sir. What is
that...United Earth?

West holds it up, rubbing his thunb over the United Earth
seal on the hilt.

VEST
Yes.

HAYES

| know that bl ade design. Those
were forged for the cerenony
surroundi ng the signing of the
first United Earth treaty. Only
ei ghteen were nmade, and handed
out to the nost prom nent
governnment officials and mlitary
| eaders.

(beat)
You nust have quite the blood in
you, sir, if that's a famly
hei rl oom

West turns the bl ade over in his hands.

VEST
(nonchal ant | y)
| do, Lieutenant, thank you.

An awkwar d beat.

HAYES
Wll. | was told to take you to
the captain's office if you cane
aboard. The Commopbdore would Iike
to nmeet you

VEST
Lead the way.

Hayes turns and wal ks off towards the turbolift doors.
West foll ows behi nd.

HART
Right. Well, 1'Il...go do
sonet hing el se, then
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She starts to back away towards the gangway, but her boot
heel catches on a tenporary circuit line and yanks it out
of its connection. Sonewhere off screen, we can hear a

pi ece of machi nery power down to confused shouts of
"Dammit!' and 'What the hell?". d ancing over her shoul der
Hart nmakes a very swift exit.

CUT TGO
EXT. SPACE -- THE VENTURE STAR
The space liner still faces off against the fearsone Bird-
of-Prey, |I.K S. T Kegan. Both vessels are bathed in the
enthralling blue glow of the gas giant Kintuki 11

CUT TGO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

As before, only now engi neer Athrune is present. Edwards
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I's pacing across the deck as N kkon | eans agai nst a bul khead.

LI ZA
Doctor...what could the Klingons
want with you?

NI KKON
l...really have no idea. |'ve
only ever nmet a small selection
of Klingons face-to-face.

(beat)
G anted, nost of them probably
do want to kill ne, but for no

reason other than the fact that
I'"'ma Starfl eet officer.

Del eel os steps close to Edwards.
DELEELOS
(quietly)
Sir, are we to hand himover?

Edwar ds pauses, |ooks over at N kkon, then sighs.

EDWARDS
(al so quietly)
No. I'mnot going to sacrifice a

passenger |ike that. These people
pai d good Credits to explore the

gal axy aboard a Wite Dwarf Star

Li nes cruise ship in confort and

in safety. It is our duty to

protect themall wth equal neasure.

DELEELOCS
But if we don't hand hi m over,
they' Il board and kill us.



Edwar ds nods, sharing in his First Lieutenant's grim
assessnent of the situation.

NI KKON
Captain, I'll wllingly go over
there if it'Il save the lives of
everyone el se on your ship.

EDWARDS
You won't be doing that, Doctor.
We'll find another way out of
thi s sonmehow.

LI ZA

Couldn't we run?

EDWARDS
Wth the deflector dish gone, we
can only travel at sublight
speeds. The Klingons woul d
overrun us in seconds.

ATHRUNE
We could hide in Kintuki Il1"s
upper atnosphere. The static
forces created by the friction
of gas novenent could be enough
to throw off their scanners.

EDWARDS

W coul d, but then what? Try and
outwait thenf Hope they | oose
i nterest and nove away?

(shakes head)
No, they wouldn't give up so
easily. Besides, the atnosphere
of that planet is laced with
danger ous hyperoni c particles.
Prol onged exposure is deadly to
nost humanoi ds.

NI KKON
|'d say about three hours from
di rect exposure before the nost
suscepti bl e speci es aboard start
to fall critically ill. That
period coul d be extended, of
course, depending on how wel | -
shielded this ship is against
radi ati on.

ATHRUNE
Captain, we could use that tine
to get the subspace antenna array
back onli ne.

EDWARDS
Do you think you can repair it?



ATHRUNE
| certainly can. Wether or not
| can do it in M N kkon's
predi cted three hours is another
thing entirely.

Edwar ds rubs hi s stubbl e-encrusted chin.

EDWARDS
The Klingons could track us in,
and just bonmbard that area with
weapon fire.

NI KKON
Unl ess we knocked out their
tracki ng sensors. Does the
Venture Star have any external
weaponry?

DELEELOS
Yes; a high-yield plasma turret.
But it's just a popgun, designed
for smashing through asteroids.
It woul d be usel ess against their

shi el ds.

NI KKON
Not if we got themto |ower their
shi el ds.

Edwar ds' eyes sparkle: he sees where the doctor is going
with this.

EDWARDS
Left enant Del eel os, re-open the
channel to the Klingon vessel.
Tell themthat | agree to their
terms and that Doctor Ni kkon is
bei ng prepared for transport.

DELEELCS
Aye aye, sir.

Edwar ds wal ks over to a station at the side of the room

EDWARDS
Hel m plot a course for Kintuk
1. Prepare to execute on ny nmark

He presses a few buttons, activating a small nonitor
screen. It displays a schematic of the T Kegan. Edwards
proceeds to tap several nore keys, highlighting specific
areas along the Klingon vessel's ventral surface.

DELEELOS
They' re responding, sir.

53.



MORGA ( OVER COWM )

A wi se choice, Captain Edwards.
A very w se choi ce.

Wel |, gosh

EDWARDS
darn it. There wasn't

a whole lot that | could have
done ot herw se.

CUT TO
I NT. T' KEGAN -- BRI DGE
As previous.
MORGA
No. | suppose there wasn't. Have
Ni kkon ready for transport in
thirty seconds.
CUT TO

I NT. VENTURE STAR -- B
As before.

He's right

RI DGE

EDWARDS
on our transporter pad

now, sir. Standby to | ower your

shi el ds.

I NT. T" KEGAN -- BRI DGE

Morga rai ses a conmand
(in
Def | ect or

Kavagh | eans in cl ose.

(in
My lord, t
their own
shoul d sei
att ack!

Morga just glares at h
feet.

(in
Def | ect or

CUT TO

i ng hand.

MORGA
Kl i ngonese)
screens-

KAVAGH
Kl i ngonese, quietly)
hey shall be | owering
shields as well. W
ze the opportunity and

im Wsely, Kavagh backs away a few

MORGA
Kl i ngonese)
screens. .. deacti vat el
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Darj presses a dark green button.

CUT TGO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE
Del eel os | ooks up fromhis station.
DELEELOS
Their shields are down.
EDWARDS
Firing!
He presses sone keys.
CUT TGO

EXT. SPACE -- THE VENTURE STAR

A smal |l turret deploys from beneath the 'nose' section of
the Venture Star. As we watch, it fires out a burst of

pl asma bolts that strike hard into seven different places
across the T Kegan's upper hull. The lights on the Klingon
craft flicker on and off as power systens fluctuate.

W then pan with the Venture Star as she makes a swift
turn to port and steans off at full inpulse towards
Kintuki 11.

Expl osions rip through the top of the Klingon ship. It
begins to drift.

CUT TO
I NT. T" KEGAN -- BRI DGE

Maj or damage. As Morga clings to his chair, sparks fly up
into Darj's face fromhis smashed controls.

MORGA
(in Klingonese)
They have decei ved us!
(slanms fists into arnrests)
Switch to auxiliary power.
Prepare to pursue!

DARJ
(in Klingonese)
My lord, we cannot. Several key
systens have been damaged and
will need to be repaired before-
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MORGA

(in Klingonese,

restrai ned anger)
Fi ne. Assess the damage quickly,
repair the conponents only
necessary for battle and then get
me after that starliner.

(to Kavagh)
Now we try it your way, Kavagh!

Kavagh smles in a snmug and satisfied manner. On the
determ ned face of Mrga, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT THREE




ACT FOUR

FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE -- QUTPOST | GUM FIELD
The asteroid base again, slowy spinning.
CUT TO
I NT. OQUTPOST | GUM FIELD -- CONTROL ROOM

We pan across several control stations that have | arge
sensor displays built into them The NCGOs watching them
all look incredibly bored: a Latino woman, a Deltan fenale,
an Arkenite male and a young Rigelian who is passing the
time by flicking a ball of paper around his angl ed display
screen.

The next station along is manned by M dshi pnan Janeson.
He sits rigidly in his chair, diligently nonitoring his
sensors. Looking at the screen in front of him he
suddenly seens to notice his own reflection.

A hair is out of place on his neatly-parted head. Startl ed,
he quickly licks his palmand proceeds to matt it down.

As we watch his reflection, a |large fuzzy shape appears
above his head. At first puzzled, it takes Janeson a
second to realise that it is in fact a large blip on the
scanner and not sonet hing above his hair.

JAVESON
Uh, Conmmander...?

Isiit-Da wal ks over to his side. Janeson points at the
obj ect.

| SI'I T- DA
(chirps)
Focus your bilateral emtters.

Jameson mani pul ates a few of the control knobs placed down
the side of the screen. A wedge closes in around the fuzzy
obj ect on the scope. As it does, the greyness of the shape
nor phs into a wonderful spectrum of colours. Data starts
to appear on snaller nonitors above Janmeson's head.

| SI'1 T- DA ( CONT' D)
As | thought; a stormfront.
(calling over shoul der)
M Sowards, your attention please.

LI EUTENANT J. G SOMRDS, a young human scientist, wanders
over fromthe central command tabl e.
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He is eating a slice of pizza.

(whi
Conmmander ?

SOMNARDS
| e chew ng)

| SI'l T- DA

What type of storm would you say

that is?

Sowards leans in closer to the readouts, furrowing his

brow. He takes anot her

bite of his pizza slice, sending a

sprinkling of crunbs down onto Janeson's tunic.

Restrai ning his tenper,

Jameson wi pes the fl akes away.

SOMNARDS
A bi g one.
(1 aughs)
Sorry. No, erm..probably ionic.

That's what the polyatomc
sensors are telling ne, anyway.

| SI'l T- DA

An ion stornf? That woul d make two
around here w thin one day.

SONARDS

(from screens)
Sonme of these readouts are very
unusual , though. Look at the

| evel of fl

uori ne...and

petrisoxide! |1 didn't know that

coul d even

maintain stability

away froma heavy water
envi ronnent. ..

(to

I siit-Da)

Can we | aunch a probe? 1'd |ike
to get a detailed analysis of the

storm s col

Afrai d not,

| ecti ve structure.

| SIIT-DA
Li eut enant. That

stormis quite far inside Klingon

space.

Sowar ds sighs in disappointnent.

SOMNARDS

You could nake it my birthday

present ?

| SI'l T- DA

W will nonitor it fromhere for

as |long as

Al right. Pi
to ny | ab,

we can.

SOMNARDS
pe the data through
woul d you?
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| SI'I T- DA
O course.
(to Jameson)
M dshi pman, keep your sensors
tightly focused on that storm
Feed all recorded data straight
down to the science |evels.

JAMESON
Sir, yes, sir.

Sowards and Isiit-Da nove off. Janeson returns to his
wat ch, flicking the Iast of the pizza crunbs fromhis
shoul der .

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- SPACEDOCK 4

The Atlantis still sits in dock. Sonme of the scorched hul
panel s have been replaced with newer ones, but not nmany.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- CAPTAIN S OFFI CE

This is a rectangular roomsplit into two equal sections
by an orange grill partition: one half the office and the
ot her a |l ounge atrium containing the door to the corridor
and the door to the captain's quarters. Though the room
is sizable for a vessel of this era, the partition makes
it look quite cranped.

We focus in on the office area. It contains an imtation
oak desk, sone shelving and a picture of the Atlantis on
the wall. Commander West (still with his sword) is sat on
the visitor's side, facing a man standi ng opposite who has
his back to us. He is a human, wearing a blue uniform H's
hair is curly and silver, and he | ooks to be in his md-
sixties. This is COVMODORE MARCUS B. McCARTHY. He is
packi ng sonme books away into a box.

MCCARTHY
(grunbling)
| hate packing things away. They
never seemto fit back into the
boxes you brought themin.

WEST
No, sir.

McCarthy sighs and turns to face West, waving the book he
i s hol di ng.

MCCARTHY
Do | have to nmake that an order
Conmmander ?



WEST
Sir?

MCCARTHY
(smling)
| told you not to call nme "sir'’
or ' Commmodore'.

VEST
Wll...l could call you 'ma' am.

McCarthy | aughs, stuffing the book away into the box and
slapping the Iid on as best he can. Slowy, he returns to
his chair opposite West. W notice that his assignnment
patch is a dianond shape with a Vulcan 1D C synbol

Inside - not the Atlantis patch, as we woul d expect.

MCCARTHY
What's with the sword?

VEST
Oh, it's just a famly heirl oom
| was going to hang it on the
wal | in here.

MCCARTHY

Hmm

(reading off

noni t or screen)
So. .. Commander Al exander M West,
thirty-six years old, born in
Banff, Canada, Earth, 2224. Son
of former Captain Liam M West
and...the late Vice Admral Carly

El oi se West.
(beat)
My bel ated condol ences. | served

under your nother at the First
Battl e of Horok. She was a good
wonan.

VEST
(noddi ng)
She was a mlitary comrander,
t hrough and through. W all said
she was born in the wong era.

MCCARTHY
The Dego incident was a tragedy.

VEST
My not her saved the |ives of
t housands of col onists before she
went down with her ship. It's the
way she woul d have wanted to go.



MCCARTHY
Doesn't nmeke it any easier on you,
t hough, does it? Not with that
and the disgrace of your father
wei ghi ng down upon your career.

A pause. West gl ances around the room wanting to change
t he subj ect.

VEST
Ni ce office. Few ships have one
this |arge.

MCCARTHY
| expanded into an adj acent
storage room And yes, | am

| eaving you the furniture.

Anot her pause. McCarthy continues to stare at West, who
soon shifts unconfortably.

VEEST

Sir, may | speak freely?
MCCARTHY

Al ways.
VEEST

You don't like nme nuch, do you?
McCarthy | eans back in his chair.

MCCARTHY

Commander, | have utterly no idea
what to nake of you.

(beat)
This may cone as a surprise, but
I"'mfirst and forenost a
scientist. The Geat Bird only
knows why |'ve spent nost of ny
career aboard cruisers and
destroyers like this one, but
there you go.

(taps assi gnnment patch)
" m going to be spending the | ast
decade of ny service as head of
the Starfleet section of the Non-
Cor poreal Bi ol ogy Science
Directorate on Vul can, hence the
new rank and uniform but | need
to know that I'm | eaving these
peopl e...ny people in good hands.

(i ndi cated nonitor)
All | see here is the spoilt
child of two pieces of formerly
di sti ngui shed Starfleet brass.

West sti ffens.



MCCARTHY ( CONT' D)
|'"ve heard the runors, Commander.
Adm ral Row ey was close friends
with your nother, and it's his
signature on these transfer
orders and pronotion conm ssion.

McCarthy taps a | eather-bound folder sitting atop the desk.
Slowly, he opens it and picks out a sheet of paper from
the files within.

MCCARTHY ( CONT' D)

| even have a letter of
recommendati on from your fornmner
commander, Captain Richards on
the Yeltsin...also a friend of
Admral Rowl ey's, | believe?

(readi ng)
"Afine officer with natura
| eadership ability. He is the
type of man I woul d have been
honoured to serve under in ny
yout h. '

(beat)
How | ong did you spend as First
O ficer under Richards, Commander?

VEST
Three years.

MCCARTHY
Three years. |I'msorry, but

that's hardly | ong enough to
garner the experience necessary
to be given a command of your own.
(beat)
This may sound harsh, but it
| ooks to ne that the 'who' s who
of Starfleet want you up into the
Admralty faster than a Ronul an
to a shadow. And why? Sinply
because your |ast nane is \West.
(beat)
| don't know Rowl ey, so | don't
know if he's the sort of man to
pul | that kind of stunt. And
frankly, | don't care. | do care
about ny crew, and | want to know
that they are going to have the
right person sitting up there in
that chair when | |eave.

The two nen stare at each other for a nonent. Before West
can respond, we hear the chirp of the conmunication's
intercom the bosun's whistle.

RURA (OVER COWM )
Bri dge to Commodore M Cart hy.
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McCarthy taps a button on the desk near the nonitor.

MCCARTHY
Go ahead, Kri ss.

RURA (OVER COW )
Sir, your presence is requested
in engineering |evel two.

MCCARTHY
On ny way, Lieutenant. MCarthy out.

He cl oses the channel .

MCCARTHY ( CONT' D)
You' d better cone al ong too, son.
"' mnot done with you yet.

West nods.
CUT TO
EXT. KINTUKI Il -- THE VENTURE STAR

The upper atnosphere of the gas giant. The various gases,
each a different shade of blue, continuously neld together
by the forces of the convection currents.

The Venture Star fades into viewas it slowy drifts
towards us, like an old sailing ship pushing its way

t hrough fog. W zoomin towards the bow area where the
"nose’ of the ship used to be. Floating there are five
figures in civilian EV-suits.

They are working on a piece of equipnent that is sticking

out fromthe torn-off bow It is cylindrical in shape,

with grid-like panels attached along its [ ength. Some of

the engi neers present are welding on a new panel as we watch.

EDWARDS ( OVER COWM )
Bridge to Leftenant Athrune.
Chief, what's the word on the
subspace ant enna?

One of the figures reaches for a button on her wri st
controls and presses it. This is Athrune.

ATHRUNE
At hrune here, Captain. It's going
wel | . The danmage was | ess severe

that we first thought. We shoul d
have it up and running within the
next half hour.

She | ooks up to where the bridge is |ocated. Standing at
one of the w ndows is Edwards.

CUT TO



I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

As we |ast saw it.

out si de through one of the two windows that flank the

central

Vi ewscr een.

Edwards i s watching the engi neers
He tal ks into a conmmuni cat or:

EDWARDS

Very good, Leftenant. Keep ne

post ed.

Bri dge out.

He cl oses the channel . Del eel os wal ks over to him

DELEELOS

Sensors are still useless inside
this atnosphere, sir. Al
attenpts at boosting them have

fail ed.

EDWARDS

Then we need to use our eyes, M
Del eel os.

Bosun,

(to Liza)
gat her up as many

Deckhands as you can and issue
t hem each a hand- hel d

conmuni

cator. | want them posted

to as nmany w ndows, portholes and
vi ewports as possi ble. They are
to keep wat ch, understood? They
must report anything that they
see outsi de.

LI ZA

Under st ood, Capt ai n.

She nods and exits.

The Kl i

NI KKON
ngons will try to find us.

They failed to get ne, and to add
insult to injury, were defeated
in battle by a cruise liner with
a popgun.

I know.
they' d
di nner

EDWARDS
If they return hone now,
probably be eaten for
by their superiors.

NI KKON

I"msorry for the trouble I've

caused.
woul d-

| have no idea why they
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EDWARDS
(raising a hand)
That's alright, Doctor. This
isn't your fault.

CUT TO
EXT. SPA -- QUTPOST | GUM FI ELD
Re- establ i shing the outpost station.
CUT TO
I NT. OQUTPOST | GUM FIELD -- CONTROL ROOM
As before. Jameson is still watching the stormblip on his

radar-1i ke sensor screen.

Suddenly, the blip changes direction. It is now noving
towards the centre of the display. Puzzled, it takes
Janeson a second to react:

JAVESON
Commander! Commander, sir.

Isiit-Da turns fromthe central table

| SI'I T- DA
M Janeson?

JAVESON
The storm sir. It's...changed
di rection.

| SI'I T- DA

Storns do that, M dshipman.

JAVESON
Sir, yes sir. But they don't
alter their course like this.

Isiit-Da crosses over to his side. She | ooks down at the
di spl ay, squinting her solid blue eyes.

| SI'I T- DA
That can't be. It nmust have nade
a ninety-eight degree pivot.

One of the small er screens above Janeson's head acti vates.
Sowar ds appears, standing in his |aboratory.

SOMNARDS
Hey, Control. Are you getting
this? That thing out there nade
a hard turn to port!
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| SI'I T- DA
Are we sure that it did not just
switch direction?

SONARDS
No. It nmade an actual, bonafide
turn.
Jameson is still watching his display.
JAVESON

Sirs, the stormseens to
be. .. speedi ng up.

In the | aboratory, Sowards turns to one of his own consol es.

SOMNARDS

Confirmed, Control! It's
increasing in velocity...one-half
i mpul se. .

(excited)
Three-quarter inpulse...warp
factor one! My stars, warp factor
one!

| SI'I T- DA
Sonme storns do travel at faster-
than-1i ght speeds. Neutronic
wavefronts, for exanple.

SOWARDS
Yes, but they don't exhibit this
ki nd of...unnatural behaviour.
Turning on the spot, increasing
speed in such a manner -

| SI'I T- DA
What are you sayi ng, Lieutenant?

SOWNARDS
"' m sayi ng, Commander. ..

(takes a deep breath)
I|"msaying that it could be alive.
O at | east have sonme kind of
intelligence controlling it.

A dramati c pause.

| SI'I T- DA
That's quite a claim

SOMNARDS
I know, and | obviously can't be
certain. 1'd need to study it in

far nore detail and run an entire
spectrum of tests close-up
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JAVESON
You may just have that
opportunity, sir.

| SI'I T- DA
And why is that, M dshi pman?

Jameson points to the large blip on his display.

JAVESON
Because the stormis comng right
at us.

Isiit-Da | ooks both surprised and concerned at this
devel opnent .

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- SPACEDOCK 4

The magni ficent dock interior once nore. The Atlantis
exterior is still a hive of activity, with groups of EV-
sui ted dockworkers affixing new hull sections or working

i nsi de open conduits. Half a dozen work bees deliver fresh
pi eces of plating, while another three maneuver the new
defl ector dish into place. Powerful spotlights shine onto
key areas fromall around the inner dock frane.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- ENG NEERI NG

Though with el enents the sane as aboard a Constitution-
cl ass vessel, main engineering on the Atlantis is of a
slightly different configuration. The upper level, for
exanple, is slightly larger, and contains an encl osed
booth with a door inside to a corridor.

Down on the main floor, adjacent to the dilithiumcrystal
hatch, is the command 'pool table'. Around the walls are
nore control stations, including the master circuit

di splay. To the port side is the the |ower entrance,
overhung by a plethora of pipes running across near the
ceiling; sone marked with nunbers, others marked ' GNDN
and ' COOLANT' . The latter one leads to a tank sat in the
aft-port corner. Finally, near the forward wall is a small
dingy office area partitioned off fromthe main floor by
drab grey fences.

Am dst the many technicians (sonme fromthe Starbase)

stands an inpressed-|looking WIIls. Judging by his faci al
expression, we can see that he finds the engi ne room nost
to his satisfaction, even in its current state of disarray.

WLLS
Yep. Ms Collins is a goddess.
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Over his shoulder, a very attractive female Vulcan is
talking to a base technician. She is petite, and unlike
many Vul cans she wears her hair down to shoul der |evel,
though it is tied well back and does sport the famliar
square fringe of her kinsman. She wears a red uniformwth
trousers. This is LI EUTENANT T' PAN.

T PAN
I ncrease the PTC fl ow charge by
three percent. That shoul d nmake
up for the distribution deficit
on decks six and eight.

The techni cian nods and noves off. Noticing WIIls hanging
around, T Pan wal ks over.

T' PAN ( CONT' D)
Can | help you, Conmander?

WLLS
Hm? Ch, no. |'mjust sightseeing.

T Pan rai ses a confused eyebrow.

T PAN
Pl ease, we are very busy. I'm
afraid that we do not have the
time presently to give you a tour
of the engine room

WLLS
A tour? Ha! | could show you
parts of this engine that you
probably never knew exi st ed.

T PAN
You are famliar with the
Sal adi n-cl ass design?

WLLS
You coul d say that.
(of fers hand)
Thomas Wl ls, fornmer Chief
Engi neer of the starship Yeltsin.

T' Pan shakes hi s hand.

T PAN
Ah, yes. The Yeltsin. The
i nefficiency of her warp drive
is well-known throughout the
destroyer fleet.

Wl |s doubl e-takes.



WLLS
Ineff-1? Listen here, you copper-
bl ooded grease nonkey. The
Yeltsin's engine is one of the
best in the fleet! W ran her at
ni nety-ei ght point three percent
efficiency.

T PAN
The Atlantis runs at ninety-nine
poi nt five.

WIlls is stunned, nouth hangi ng open.

WLLS
R-right. Well. | nean, | knew
Col l'ins was good. ..
(beat)
Who are you, by the way?
T PAN
Li eutenant T Pan, Deputy Chi ef
Engi neer.
WLLS
Ha. And...l take it you're not
transferring of f?
T PAN
No sir.
WLLS
(si ghi ng)

| haven't nmade a very good first
I mpression, have 1? | always do
this...

T Pan shakes her head. At the sane tine, West and MCarthy
enter fromthe | ower door.

MCCARTHY
It was dreadful. 1onised
i ghtning everywhere, cutting
into the hull. I'msurprised we
made it out alive. Hell, we
probably woul dn't have if it
weren't for the navigation
tal ents of young Ensign Park.

VEST
| thought you said that M Kayl e
was the Chief Navigator?
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MCCARTHY
She didn't get to the bridge in
time.
(to T Pan)

Ah, Lieutenant. W were just up
on engi neering level two. There's
a problemw th the inpulse vents
there that really need your
attention.

T PAN
"1l get right on it, sir.
(to WIls, West)
Excuse nme, Conmmanders.

T Pan exits the room MCarthy turns to WIIs.

MCCARTHY
TomWIIls, isn't it?
WLLS
| see that ny reputation precedes
ne.
They shake hands.
MCCARTHY
Wl come aboard. | nust admit, |

was rather surprised to hear that
both you and M West were
transferred fromthe Yeltsin at
the same tine. It seened al npst

t oo coi nci dent al .

WIlls glances at West, who just indicates for himto say
not hi ng. Before WIIls can respond at all, though, we hear
the chirps of the bosun's whistle.

RURA ( OVER COW )
Bridge to the Commmpdore. Sir, |
have a transm ssion on hold from
Adm ral Rowl ey. He says it's urgent.

McCart hy noves across the roominto the office area. Wst
and WIlls follow. Pressing a button beside a desk-nounted
nonitor screen, he talks:

MCCARTHY
McCarthy here. Pipe it through
to the engineering office.

The nonitor activates, displaying Admral Row ey sat in
his Starbase office.

RON_EY
Conmmodor e.
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MCCARTHY
Admral. What can | do for you?

ROALEY
W' ve just received an
interesting report fromthe I gum
Field outpost. It's a scientific
matter, and 1'd |like you to take
a look at it.

MCCARTHY
O course, sir. 1'd be happy to.

ROALEY
Good. Cone to ny office as soon
as you can. Row ey out.

The transm ssi on ends.

CUT TGO
EXT. KINTUKI 1l -- THE VENTURE STAR
The liner still drifts along, with the engi neers outside
wor ki ng on the subspace ant enna.

CUT TGO

I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

As |l ast tinme. Edwards paces up and down the deck. Ni kkon
I's | eaning over a Boatswain manning a side station.

NI KKON
Your surgeon reports that al
anti-radi ati on packs have been
di stri buted and adm ni st er ed.
That should give us an extra
forty mnutes or so in this
at nosphere.

Del eel os sits at the sensor station, tapping his finger
nervously on the side. A light flashes beside his hand.
He | eans over to it, checking the readings. Suddenly, he
breathes in sharply.

DELEELCS
Captain, | think the Klingon have
found us.

EDWARDS

What ? | thought you said scanners
wer e usel ess in here.



DELEELOS
Yes, they are, but we've just
been pi nged by an active sensor
sweep. They nust have generated
it fromabove, in the Kintuki I
mesosphere.

EDWARDS
Danmi t !
(i nto comuni cat or)
Bridge to Athrune. W' ve been
detected. How nuch | onger-?

ATHRUNE ( OVER COW )
Three m nutes, Captain. Gve ne
three nore m nutes.

DELEELOS
Sir, shall we start tacking
maneuver s?

EDWARDS
We can't. The engi neers out there
aren't attached to the ship.

CUT TO
T KEGAN PERI SCOPE

The gunsights of the Bird-of-Prey. They pan around,
scanni ng the turbul ent clouds of Kintuki I1

CUT TO
I NT. T" KEGAN -- BRI DGE

Morga is sat in his command chair with the gunnery rig

| onered and attached to the seat. Wth his eyes to the
peri scope, he slowy turns the rig fromport to starboard,
sweeping the area in front of the ship.

MORGA
(i n Klingonese)
| see not hing.

Aft of the bridge, Kavagh is sat at his station.

KAVAGH
(i n Klingonese)
They are in there, ny |ord.

MORGA
(i n Klingonese)
Pi ng them agai n.

Kavagh presses a red button. Darj watched a sensor display.
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DARJ
Contact, ny |lord. Bearing; Zero-
Two- Four - Mar k- Zer o- Thr ee- Fi ve.

CUT TGO
T KEGAN PERI SCOPE
The sights nove down to a new | ocation in the clouds.

MORGA (O S.)
(in Klingonese)
Switch to thermal!

The view changes to a Klingon version of thermal imaging.
Just to the left of centre, a roughly-cylindrical shape
appears. Swiftly, the crosshairs focus onto it.

CUT TO
I NT. T KEGAN -- BRI DGE

A cl ose-up on Morga. His thunb noves to the fire trigger
but pauses. Kavagh noti ces.

KAVAGH
(i n Klingonese)
We have to force themout. This
Is the only way.

A nonent passes as Morga deliberates. Then, wi th sudden
resol ve, he presses the trigger.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- THE T' KEGAN

The Klingon attack ship hovers over the Kintuki I
at nrosphere. A torpedo fires out of the bow | auncher
towards the clouds bel ow.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BALLROOM

As the last tinme we saw this magnificent room only now
t he tabl es have been noved aside. Four Deckhands are
standi ng beside the | arge wi ndows, watching the thick
gasses outside. Liza is here as well, and appears to be
i n charge.

Sonmething red flashes briefly in the distance. Liza's eyes
are drawn to it.

LI ZA
Did you see that?

The Deckhands shake their heads.



LI ZA ( CONT' D)
| could have sworn | saw

Qut of the clouds, the Klingon torpedo arcs towards theni
LI ZA ( CONT' D)

(i nto comuni cat or)
Tor pedo i ncom ng, starboard side!

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE
Edwar ds shouts into his own comuni cat or
EDWARDS
Al'l decks, brace for inpact!
Everyone grabs a hold of sonething solid.
CUT TO

EXT. KINTUKI 1l -- THE VENTURE STAR

The torpedo slans into the starboard shiel di ng.
CUT TO

| NT. VENTURE STAR -- ALL DECKS ( MONTAGE)

A series of shots as the ship is violently jolted to port.
Deckhands fall over in corridors, the Tellarite couple are
thrown onto the deck in their cabin and everyone in the
bal I room including Liza, are sent skidding across the
pol i shed fl oor. Tables and chairs go with them and in the
kitchens, piles of dinner plates topple over and snmash to
t he deck.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

Chaos. Peopl e get back on their feet as Del eel os reads off
a damage report:

DELEELOS
Shi el ds are gone! The jury-rigged
systens have overl oaded. .. we
won't be able to get them back
online without a week or two in
dock.

NI KKON
Casual ties reported on decks two
t hrough seven.
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ATHRUNE ( OVER COWM )
Athrune to bridge. That's it: the
subspace antenna is back online.

EDWARDS

(i nto comuni cat or)
Wel | done, Leftenant! Get your
men back i nside.

(to Del eel 0s)
D vert as much power as we can
spare to the comruni cati ons
systens and send out a distress
call.

Del eel os nods and works away at his controls.
CUT TO
EXT. KINTUKI 1l -- THE VENTURE STAR

Anot her torpedo vectors in. W followit down through the
clouds until it hits hone on target: the Venture Star's
central hull.

THOOM The | ower mddle part of the ship disappears in a
bl ossom of flane and debris. As we watch, the upper mddle
section starts to buckle inwards.

CUT TO
I NT. VENTURE STAR -- BRI DGE

The power is now out, and the roomis Iit only by weak
energency lighting. On a wall screen above Del eel 0os's head,
a schematic of the ship reveals the damage inflicted.

DELEELOCS
(i ndicating schemati c)
Sir!

Edwar ds si ghs, then nods.

EDWARDS
| ssue the order. Abandon ship.

Del eelos flicks a switch, activating a |oud alert klaxon.

DELEELOS

(into m crophone)
Al'l decks, energency procedure
one. Abandon shi p. Abandon ship.

(beat)
Man the |ifeboats, children first.
| repeat: man the |ifeboats,
children first.
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EDWARDS
(to bridge crew
You' ve all done your duty to an
exenpl ary | evel of conpetence,
and for that | thank you. Now get
yoursel ves to a |ifeboat.

The crew begin to file out of the aft exits. Del eel os
gi ves Edwards a final nod of respect, then noves to |eave
al so.

NI KKON
Capt ai n, what about you?

Edwar ds, alone at the front of the bridge, bows his head.

DELEELOS
He's staying. Cone on, Doctor.

Shocked, N kkon hurries over to Edwards' side.

NI KKON
Don't do this.
EDWARDS
| have to. It is ny duty. This
is nmy command, and | |ost her.
DELEELOS

Doctor, we have to go. The ship
i s breaking up.

NI KKON
Al right, fine.

In one fluid nove, N kkon lands a judo-like chop to

Edwar ds' neck. He is instantly knocked out cold, and

Ni kkon catches him before his Iinp body coll apses onto the
deck.

NI KKON ( CONT' D)
| won't be responsible for your
deat h too, Captain. Deleel os,
help me with him

Ni kkon slides under one of Edwards' arns as Del eel os nobves
under the other. They hoist himup and carry hi maway
toward the exits.

CUT TO
EXT. KINTUKI 1l -- THE VENTURE STAR
A close-up on the hull. Little hatches bl ow away as
several dozen rectangul ar |ifeboats boost out of their

ports. Wth thrusters at maxi num the group of pods bl ast
away into the surroundi ng cl ouds.



Finally, with a dying groan, the valiant Venture Star
breaks in two. Both sections slowy disappear, sinking to
the depths of the planet bel ow.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- QUTPOST | GUM FIELD
Re-establishing the asteroi d base once again.

CUT TO
I NT. OQUTPOST | GUM FIELD -- CONTROL ROOM

As |ast we saw it. Isiit-Da and Sowards are standing
besi de Janeson at his station. They are facing the |arge
wal | - mount ed vi ewscreen across the room on which is

di spl ayed Rowl ey and McCarthy in the Admral's office from
Act Two. The gardens over their shoul ders are now
simulating a nighttine environnent.

MCCARTHY
This is truly fascinating data.
|'ve never seen a natural storm
act like this before. And | ook
at the materials its nmade up of;
only thirty-three percent of them
are known to our science.

ROALEY
Commander, you said the storm
woul d hit you any mnute now. Are
you confident that the base can
wi thstand the force of the
wavef ront ?

| SI'I T- DA
M Sowards has assured ne that
we are in no danger fromthat,
sir, but 1I've diverted al
auxiliary power to the defl ector
screens as a precaution.

SOMNARDS
O course, if this thing is nore
than a sinple storm..

7.

He trails off. The others all understand what he is inplying.

ROALEY
[f...if that thing is anything
nore than a storm standard first
contact regul ations apply.

| SIIT-DA
Under st ood, sir.

Jameson's station bl eeps. He | ooks at the sensor display.



JAMESON
Sirs...it's here.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- OQUTPOST |1 GUM FI ELD
The entire starfield ahead of the outpost disappears from
sight as a wall of bright blue bursts into view and
bl ankets out the distant worl ds.
It is the Coud, just as we saw in the Teaser.
CUT TO
I NT. QUTPOST | GUM FIELD -- CONTROL ROOM

As before. The comruni cati on from Starbase 39 starts to

78.

wave on the screen and emt static noises fromthe speakers.

ROALEY
Conma. . . al so watching you from
Kubrick...and the outpost on
Mytre 111, We'll try and...

Sharply, the transm ssion is cut off. Sowards gl ances at
some wal | displ ays.

SOMNRDS
There's sone kind of subspace
di sruption field emanating from
the cloud. That's why we've been
reading it as a fuzzy area of
static on our scanners.

JAVESON
Sirs, the storm has stopped. It
isn"t noving.

Isiit-Da | ooks at the doud on the viewscreen. It is
beautiful, ethereal and enchanti ng.

| SI'I T- DA
That is no storm M dshi pman.

SOMNARDS
I can't get any readings from
inside it. Scans won't penetrate
any deeper than exactly three-
hundred netres beneath the outer
edge.
(t hi nki ng)
M Janeson, open a radi o channel

| SIIT-DA
Li eut enant ?



SOMNARDS
["mgoing to try and comruni cate
withit.

Janmeson taps a few keys on his panel.

JAVESON
Channel open, sir.

SONARDS
This is Lieutenant Dean Sowar ds
of the United Federation-

SKREEEEEE! A horrible, high-pitched wail bursts out of the
speakers. The out post crew cover their ears, trying to

bl ock the sound out, but it does no good. They coll apse
onto the floor, withing in terrible pain.

We cut through several close-ups of Jameson, Isiit-Da
Sowards and the NCOs. Their ears begin to bleed.

Then, just as abruptly, the sound stops. There is only
silence. Everyone lays still on the deck. W can't tel
if they are alive or dead.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- QUTPOST I GUM FIELD

A lightning tendril lashes out of the Cloud. It strikes
the centre of the base, arcing out and bouncing all across
the asteroid surface.

The lightning stops. The outpost is dead, drained of any
power .

Slowly, the O oud noves forward and begi ns to enconpass
not just the base, but the entire asteroid field. Severa
seconds pass, then the C oud noves off.

W | ook back at the asteroids. None of them are harned,
except for the largest one where the Starfl eet outpost was
| ocat ed.

It is gone. On this silent inmge, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT FOUR

END OF PART |

TO BE CONTI NUED. .
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