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TEASER

FADE | N:
I NT. WEST FAM LY RESI DENCE -- LOUNGE

The | arge, oak-lined room identical to what we saw of it
on 'Part 1'.

The handsone, nineteen-year old ALEXANDER M WEST is

sl unped down in a leather chair, holding onto his famly
sword tightly with one hand. In his other, he holds a

gl ass of whiskey. In one swig, he downs the entire gl ass.
Slowy, he begins to prod the floor with the scabbard-
covered 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 | ounge. A man storns past him NATHAN WEST,

Al ex's slightly younger brother. Everything is happening
just as we sawin 'Part 1'.

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 crew
needs you and for once in your
life you're going to be there for

t hem
ALEX
Li ke Dad-
(cat chi ng)
Wait...what?
NATHAN

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

ALEX
" mthe...Nathan, what are you
t al ki ng about ?



NATHAN
The Atlantis has al ways been
important to ne. You'll know that.

FLASH CUT TGO
VEST' S EYES

The Iids snap open. A heart shape is briefly reflected.
He blinks once. Twice. We pull out to:

I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

As we saw it at the end of 'Part 2'. Commander Al exander
West is lying on the deck with his head propped up agai nst
one of the railing posts just between the communi cations
and sci ence stations. He glances around, rubbing his head.

LI EUTENANT KRI SS RURA steps into frame, offering her hand.

RURA
Are you alright, Captain?

VEEST
Unh...yes. Yes, | think so.

RURA
Then may | suggest you get up off
the deck? It won't do to let the
crew see you in such an
undi gnified position. Mrale, and
all that.

West smles, clasping her arm She hel ps himup. He
straightens out his uniform

VEST
Al'l sections, report.

The rest of the creware in a simlar state, either
cl anbering back to their feet or pushing thensel ves off
of their consol es, having apparently slunped over them

West noves over to LT. COMVANDER TAYRAH KAYLE, hel pi ng her
to stand. She nods her thanks. At the science station,
COMMODORE MARCUS B. McCARTHY is on the deck, slouched

agai nst the console. He groans. LT. COVMANDER ROTH i s at
his side. Gently, he checks his vitals.

ROTH
Commobdor e? Conmodor e?

He shakes McCarthy's shoul der.

ROTH ( CONT' D)
Comm ?

McCarthy snaps to.



MCCARTHY
Ragh...l"' m awake, blast it!

He quickly realises where he is. Hs features soften at
the sight of Roth.

ROTH
Are you uninjured?

MCCARTHY
Yeah. Nasty bunp on the noggin,
but ot herw se peachy. Thanks.

Rot h nods, noving to check the status of his controls.
McCart hy dabs the back of his head with his hand. Bl ood
matts his hair.

W pan across the room ENSIGN WLLIAM PARK at navi gati on
and LI EUTENANT SI MON HAYES at the hel mare already on
their feet, checking their boards and readouts as they
shake off whatever force sent themto sleep

HAYES
RCS thrusters online. Inpulse
engi nes...active. Warp drive
functi oni ng.

PARK

Navi gat i on-

(hol ds head)
Aaaahhhh. Christ, it feels like
the norning after nmy Acadeny
graduati on ball

(rubs tenples)
No, worse than that. It feels
li ke the norning follow ng ny
engi neering finals.

WEST
Where are we, M Park?

PARK
Just gime a sec, skip.

LI EUTENANT J. G JAMELI A SCOTT MARI NO clinbs back into her
chair.

MARI NO
Weapons all | ook fine, Captain.

RURA
Not hi ng on subspace. Al the
frequencies are enpty.

LT. COMVANDER THOVAS W LLS gi ves assistance to CH EF PETTY
OFFI CER REBECCA HART.



WLLS
(hel pi ng her off deck)

Cone on. | got you.
HART
(alittle enbarrassed)
Sorry. | haven't found ny space
| egs yet.
WLLS

VWhat, this is your first starship
assi gnnment ?

HART
Uh-huh. Is it like this all the
time? Weird things happeni ng?

WLLS
Pretty much, yeah

He gl ances over his nultiple readouts.

W LLS (CONT' D)
Engi ne roomreporting in, Alex.
No visible damage to any ship
system nmajor or mnor.

VEST
One bit of good news at | east.

Kayl e noves to assist Park at the navigation board.

KAYLE
How s it comng, WII?

PARK
| don't know...| think there
m ght be sonething wong with the
Sensors.

WLLS
(checki ng readout)
Nope. They're working fine.

KAYLE
It's not the sensors that are at
fault here. W don't know where
we are because there's not a
si ngl e det ectabl e point of
ref erence outsi de.

WEST
That can't be...

West noves over to navigation and checks the readings for
hi nsel f.



VEST ( CONT' D)
No stars, no planets...

He flicks a swtch. The viewscreen activates, displaying
not hi ng but white cl oud.

VEST ( CONT' D)

No not hi ng.
HART
(worried)
W're | ost?
VEST

| didn't say that, Yeoman. W
just don't know where we are yet.

He smiles reassuringly, but few of the crew take confort
fromit. We cut back to the whiteness displayed on the
vi ewscreen. Fromthis, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF TEASER




ACT ONE

FADE | N:
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S
The Starfl eet destroyer maintains her position in the
m dst of the white cloud. As we watch, the two torpedo
| aunchers just beneath the bridge fire out a steady sal vo
of Class One probes; six in all, which individually shoot
off in the direction of each najor axis (port, starboard,
fore, aft, positive Z, negative 2).

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

As in teaser. Roth is |ooking down his scanning devi ce.

ROTH
Tor pedo deck reports all probes
away.

VEST

Put a sensor readout up on the
mai n vi ewer.

Roth flicks a switch, feeding the data into a graphica
representation that appears on the viewscreen. It is a

t hree-di nensional map with a synbol in the centre
representing the Atlantis. Fromthis, six smaller synbols
denoting the probes nove away with great rapidity. Faint
wi refranme spheres encircle each one, |ikely show ng their
scanni ng range.

Several nonents pass. The probes keep on going.

KAYLE
There's not hing out there.

VEEST
M  Rot h?

ROTH
"' mnot reading anything. Sinply
gas.

McCarthy | eans over Roth's shoulder to check the displays.
Rot h shoots hima brief glance.



MCCARTHY
The conposition of the gas out
there is identical to the stuff
that made up the giant cloud
entity that was at the Starbase
bef or e.

RURA
And the sane one that attacked
the I gum outpost?

MCCARTHY
Exactly.

MARI NO
Not to sound unscientific, but
wasn't that cloud blue in col our?
This gas is white.

ROTH
The density of the gas around us
appears to be nuch | ower than
that recorded by the Igum
out post's scanners. It's possible
that the blue we saw before was
a significantly denser nenbrane
of sorts surroundi ng the outside,
while the white material here is
cont ai ned wi thin.

WLLS
You're saying we're inside the
cl oud?

ROTH
| was not presenting any such
hypot hesi s as fact, Commander,
but the evidence that we have at
hand does support such a concl usi on.

W LLS

Ww. You talk just |ike a Vul can.
ROTH

Pl ease, Commuander. | cannot be

hel d responsible for the fact
that your vocabul ary range peaks
littl e above that of an anoeba.

W LLS
Ha! You insult |ike one, too.

VEST
Alright. What is the last thing
everyone renenbers?



HAYES
The cloud. | recall the cloud
approachi ng the Starbase.

PARK

Yeah. Then there was...| don't

know. .. lightning? | renmenber

l'i ght ni ng.
MARI NO

So do I. It was everywhere,

| ashing at the station, then...
HART

Not hing. It all went bl ack.

(beat)

No! No, not bl ack...
VEST

White. Pure white.

A beat.

RURA

A noi se. | renenber a noise.
KAYLE

Yes. Some kind of beating. Like

a drum

She starts to clap her hands to the steady rhythm of 'clap,
clap, clap'.

ROTH
| heard that also. But it was not
as you descri be.

Kayl e stops.

ROTH ( CONT' D)
It was...heavier. Wth nore bass.

He bangs on the railing with his open palm 'Bang, bang,
bang' .

MCCARTHY
Yes, |like that! But faster

McCarthy takes hold of Roth's wist. He starts to beat it
faster onto the railing. 'Bang-bang, bang-bang, bang-bang'.
The crew all react: they' ve heard it before.

At that nonent, one of the probe synbols on the viewscreen
wi nks out. It takes Roth a second to pull hinself from
McCarthy's grasp and turn to his station.



ROTH
One of the probes has ceased
transmtting. Cause unknown.

WEST
Re-route one of the others to
conpensat e.

Anot her probe di sappears fromthe screen. Then anot her.
And another. Wthin seconds, they have all dropped off the
scanner di spl ay.

ROTH
Al'l probes have stopped
transmtting.

We | ook at the sensor readout on the screen. Al of a
sudden, a blip appears at the edge of the wirefrane sphere
around the Atlantis synbol .

PARK
Contact! Bearing, Zero-Mark-Zero.

KAYLE
Dead ahead and cl osing fast.

As the blip noves towards the centre, it starts to stretch
out into a |ong, snake-Ilike shape.

WEST
Lateral thrusters; nobve us three-
hundred nmetres to port.

CUT TGO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S
Al'l of the starboard thrusters fire at once. The ship

noves 'sideways' under the power of the half-dozen bl ue
fl ames.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
Hayes mani pul ates his controls.

HAYES
Thr ee- hundred netres and hol di ng.

PARK
The blip has changed direction.
It's still heading for us.



10.

ROTH
Captain, the blip appears to be
a formof energy. Very powerful.
Composi tion unknown, but it seens
to be in the shape of a tendril.

HART
A tendril? You nean, like, from
ajellyfish?

ROTH

I n essence, yes.

West gl ances fromRoth to the chart on the screen. He then
qui ckly thunbs a button on his arnrest.

WEST
(into intercom
Yell ow Alert. Yellow Alert. Al
decks to conbat readi ness.

The upper wall screens beside the viewscreen activate,
di splaying a 'Condition: Yellow synbol.

VEST
M Hayes, back us away. Full
t hrusters.

HAYES

Ful | thrusters, aye.

The Atlantis synbol on the main viewer starts to nove back
fromthe fuzzy tendril shape. They appear to be
accel erating away, but then the tendril starts to catch up.

KAYLE
The dam thing's increased its
speed. It's still gaining.
VEST

| mpul se power, maxi num speed.

HAYES
Switching to inpulse.

There is a small judder as the mghty inpul se drive kicks
in. On the screen, the Atlantis synbol swiftly begins to
zoom away fromthe chasing tendril shape. So fast, in fact,
that the tendril falls out of the wireframe sphere and

di sappears of f the map.

WLLS
Aye, that's done it.

VEEST
| wouldn't be so sure. M Hayes,
alter our heading to One-Ni ne-
Fi ve- Mar k- One- Ni ne- Zer o.



HAYES
Al tering course, aye.

The synbol on the map shifts vectors.

KAYLE
Shoul dn't we cone about ?

VEST
No. | want our nain battery
facing that thing if it shows up
agai n.

HART
Do you think it will? W' re going
pretty fas-

Bl eep! The tendril shape reappears on the edge of the
sensor sphere, noving at a rapid rate.

PARK
It's still heading for us, and
has i ncreased in speed too!

VEST
Thank you, Ensign. | can read the
screen.

ROTH

It appears to have tracked us.
Their sensor range nust vastly
outrate our own.

West |leans forward in his seat, subconsciously placing a
hand on the hilt of his famly sword that is propped up
at his side.

VEST
M Marino, set the torpedoes for
proximty blast. Prepare a ful
sal vo.

MARI NO
(working controls)
Tor pedoes set. Full salvo | oaded
and ready.

She pulls back on a stick, arm ng the warheads.

VEST
Target that thing out there.

Mari no presses a few keys. Targeting reticules fix around
the tip of the tendril shape on her weapon displ ay.

MARI NO
Target | ocked.

11.
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WEST
Fire one!

Marino's thunb depresses a red button on top of the arm ng
stick.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

A cl ose-up on the two |aunchers. The portside tube opens
fire, ejecting out a line of three blue photon torpedoes.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
On West:

WEST
Fire two.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The starboard tube unl eashes anot her three torpedoes. They
streak off into the white cloud ahead.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

Al'l eyes watch the sensor readout on the main viewer. SiX
little dots travel fromthe Atlantis synbol towards the
tendril shape. MCarthy steps down beside West.

MCCARTHY
(1 owered tone)
You realise, we know not hing
about what that thing is out
there. It could just be trying
to say hello.

VEEST
It could have done that w thout
destroyi ng our probes, sir.

The dots reach the tendril shape...and di sappear. West
reacts.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
M Mari no?

MARI NO
l...think it was a hit, sir.



ROTH
Readi ng no detonations on sensors.

A beat .

WEST
M Roth, could we-

Bl eep- bl eep- bl eep! Bl eep- bl eep-bl eep! The six torpedo dots
reappear in the sensor sphere...right behind Atlantis!

KAYLE
Capt ai n!

VEST
Emer gency port!

Hayes stabs at the thruster control keys with his fingers.
CUT TGO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The ship changes her vector, narrowy avoiding all of the
si x photon torpedoes. But they were set on proximty
charges, so three of them detonate close to the saucer
under si de.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

The ship jolts violently. Qur shot tilts harshly to the
left as the crew are thrown out of their seats at the

i npact. The electronics flicker slightly as the systens
take the strain. Red Alert is activated: the energency

i ghts pul se, the klaxons blare three tines and the upper
wal | screens change from' Condition: Yellow to 'Condition:
Red' .

VST
Report !

13.

The crew recover, quickly scranbling back to their stations.

ROTH
M ni mal damege, sir. Three
t or pedoes detonated two hundred
nmetres off our starboard hull.
The defl ectors absorbed the bl ast.

PARK
Ski pper, the tendril!

The tip of the tendril shape has al nost reached the
Atlantis synbol .



VST
Ext ernal i mage.

The viewscreen flicks over to once again display the
whi t eness out si de.

KAYLE
Captai n, therel

She points to a corner of the shot, where the tendril is
just fading into view through the thick stellar fog. It
iIs blue in colour; exactly the sane brightness as the
out side of the C oud was.

VEEST
Magni fy.

The vi ewscreen zoons towards it. The tendril is made up
of an alnost liquid-like energy that holds its shape yet
seens to cast ripples across its surface.

ROTH
The tendril is made up of pure
matter energy. Power output: off
t he scal e.

WLLS

Al ex, the deflector shields are
weak. The Starbase quarternaster
could only give ne sone tenporary
second- hand parts to repair the
systemw th until a new shipnent
of conponents arrives later in
t he week.

(beat)
| don't know if she can take nuch
nor e.

The tendril maintains its approach, neandering ever so
slightly as it noves.

WEST
Phaser banks, firel

Marino swftly selects a bank on her controls, then
presses the red fire key. W hear the sound of phasers

firing. On the main viewer, two blue beans of energy |ance

out and strike the tendril hard. It wavers a little, but
t akes no dammge.

ROTH
No effect. The phaser energy was
absorbed into the form

HART
It didn't even sl ow down...

14.



V\EST
(into intercom
Al'l decks, collision alert. Brace
for inpact!

ROTH
It is closing on the bridge.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The energy tendril slows town, 'slithering its way
towards the bridge done atop the Atlantis.

SHzZZT! A dozen or so netres away fromthe hull, the
tendril tip collides with the invisible shield bubble.
CUT TO

I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

A blinding flash of blue light. The crew all cover their
eyes. ..

Then not hi ng. The viewscreen is clear, displaying only the
white cloud around them A warning |light flashes on the
engi neering consol e.

WLLS
Wll, that's that. The defl ector
grid has overl oaded and fried
several of the tenporary
conponents. No hope of repair.

HART
What happened to the tendril?

West | ooks at the viewscreen again.

VST
M Rot h, anyt hing?

ROTH
(from scanner)
Negative, sir. There is nothing
on sensors.

KAYLE
Qur shields m ght have destroyed
it. Both the defl ectors and the
tendril were forces of solid
energy. Contact between them
coul d have...| don't know,
shorted each ot her out?

ROTH
An excel |l ent theory, Conmander.



Kayl e grins. At the same tinme, the science consol e bl eeps.
McCart hy steps over and checks one of the nonitors.

MCCARTHY
Sensors are reading a...field of
sorts form ng ahead.

ROTH
(1 ooki ng down vi ewer)
Yes, | see it. On nmin viewer now.

He presses a white button. The viewscreen | ocks onto a new
part of the cloud. Sonmething is different here, though:
the gas is shimering, turning and m xi ng together.

HART
Uh, | don't want to be your
stereotypi cal frightened bl onde
Yeonman or anything, but shoul dn't
we run away?

WLLS
["'mwith her. We're no match for
any kind of weird voodoo energy
crap right now, not with our
shi el ds gone.

MCCARTHY
We don't know what this is. It
could be a way out.

VEST
["mnot willing torisk it. M
Hayes, get us out of here. Warp
speed, factor one.

MCCARTHY
Commander, just wait a second.
Let's see what it is before we

| eave.

VEST
It's too risky. That tendril was
bel |i gerent enough. | don't want

to be around when this energy
field fully forns.

MCCARTHY
Danmit, sir! Disobeying an order
froma superior officer is a
serious offense! You could | oose
your conmmand-
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VEST

| could |oose it anyway if we
stay here, Commodor e!

(beat)
Protect the lives of the crew,
no matter what. Isn't that what
you told nme? Isn't that what you
sai d?

McCarthy stares back, glancing away slightly as he recalls
his own words from'Part 2'.

HAYES
Course laid in, sir.

VEST
Execute, M Hayes.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The starship swings around, away from the norphing cl ouds.
The strip on the underside of her nacelle flares blue as
the engine spins up for warp speed...but she does not nove.
The nacel |l e keeps gl owi ng blue for several seconds, then

t he whol e pod shuts down.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
As before.

WEST
Tonf

WIlls | ooks over his readouts. They are all flashing out
various alert col ours.

WLLS
Bear with ne...
(opens intercom
Engi ne room T Pan, you there?

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

As we saw it in '"Part 2'. LIEUTENANT T PAN is inspecting
the master circuit display.

T PAN
No obstructions, no faults.
(to a technician)
Tell M Gannek to manual |y scan
the power transfer conduit. |
want a visual check for damage.
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The techni ci an nods and wal ks away. T Pan noves over to
the main control table (in an unhurried manner) and
presses the intercom button.

T' PAN ( CONT' D)
Engi ne room Go ahead, Commander.

W LLS (OVER COW )
|"mgetting a red line on the
warp drive. What's goi ng on?

T Pan gl ances over the large screen in the centre of the
table. It is showng a schematic of the ship. The whole

of the warp drive system fromthe engine roomto the warp
nacelle, is flashing red.

T PAN
| do not know. The entire warp
drive has...frozen up, yet we

cannot see any particular fault
anywhere in the system

An al arm goes off. On the schematic, the inpulse deck
fl ashes red.

T' PAN ( CONT' D)
Commuander -

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

On the engineering station:

W LLS
| see it, T Pan.
(to West)

Al ex, we've just |ost the inpul se
engi nes as wel | .

VEST
What coul d be causing this?

WLLS
Frankly, | have no idea. Maybe
that thing out there.

On the viewscreen, the shimering area of gas has started
to take form A silver shape is energing. MCarthy is
wat chi ng in awe.

ROTH
(1 ooki ng down vi ewer)
The gas nol ecul es are coal esci ng
into a solid state. Bonds are
form ng between-



19.

MCCARTHY
Roth, |l et the scanners run. Just
| ook at this.

Rot h pauses for a second, then turns away fromhis station.
Everyone is watching the sinple transformation of gas into

solid as if it were sonething that science has never
bef ore encount ered.

The shape is forned: a cold, silver, netallic Heart. It
pul ses: dub-dub, dub-dub, dub-dub..

VEST' S EYES

The Heart reflects in his pupils, as it did in the teaser.
Dub- dub, dub-dub, dub-dub..

| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
West bolts up fromhis chair.
VEST
Target all weapons. Prepare to
fire, everything we have.

McCarthy turns, stunned.

MCCARTHY
Bel ay that order, Lieutenant!
(to West)

You can't just fire onit. It
hasn't done anything to us.

VEST
We have to destroy it.
MCCARTHY
Way? What's your reason?
VEST

It's part of the cloud; the sane
cloud that attacked the Igum
out post .

MCCARTHY
We don't know that for certain.
W coul d be anywhere.
(to Rura)
Kriss, open hailing frequencies.
Al'l channel s. Broadcast greetings
i n |linguacode.

Rura reaches for her controls...

WEST
Don't do it, Lieutenant. That's
an order.



Rura stops. She gl ances at West, then at MCart hy.

MCCARTHY
Open the channels, Kriss. You
know it's the right thing to do.

VEST
Keep t hem cl osed.
(over shoul der)
M Marino, |ock all weapons.

MARI NO
Weapons | ocked, Captain.
MCCARTHY
M Marino, you will ignore

Conmander West's orders to fire.
Kriss, open the comruni cations
channel s now.

(beat)
I"mgiving you a direct order as
an officer of flag rank.

VEST
On ny personal authority as
captain of the Atlantis, you wll
not open those channels, M Rura.

Rura sighs, nods, then turns away from her station.

RURA
Channel s cl osed, Captain.
(to McCarthy)
I|"mso sorry, Mark. But he is ny
capt ai n now.

A beat. McCarthy stiffens. Roth junps to his forner

captai n's defence:

ROTH
M Rura, the Conmpdore gave you a-
McCarthy puts a cal m ng hand on Roth's shoul der.
MCCARTHY
Very well, Kriss. | understand.
RURA
(turning to West)
However, for the record, | would

like it to be known that | agree
wi th Commobdore McCarthy. We're
scientists. Explorers. W' re out
here to |l earn. To seek out new
lifeforms and new alien
civilizations. If we have to risk
our lives in pursuit of that goal,
so be it.

He stops.

20.
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A qui et nonent passes as West contenplates. He turns to
t he vi ewscreen agai n.

WEST
What's the status of the...heart?

KAYLE
It's just sitting there, five-
t housand and fifteen netres off
the forward bow.

The image on the viewscreen shows this. Wst stares at it
for several seconds.

VEST
(si ghi ng)
M Rura, open the channels.
Di spatch |inguacode al ongsi de ny
foll owi ng transm ssion.

Rura happily does so. West glances briefly at MCart hy,
who tilts his head down ever so slightly as if to say
"thank you'.

RURA
Al'l channel s open, Captain.

WEST
This is Commander Al exander West,
captain of the Atlantis.

Si | ence.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
We nmean you no harm Pl ease,
return this ship to where you
found it.

Agai n, silence.

KAYLE
Captain. ..

She points at the Heart. There is novenent around the

pul monary arteries; a group of silver |inbs enmerge out of
the hol es. These are tentacl es: about a dozen in total,

made out of a netallic substance that noves |ike skin.

Veins of blue pulse in strange patterns along their |engths.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD
The tentacles lash out at the Atlantis with furious speed,
wr appi ng thensel ves qui ckly around the starship's saucer
section.

CUT TO



I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

As | ast scene. The crew | ook around them as the ship
creaks and groans.

ROTH
The tentacl es have entw ned
t hensel ves around the Atl anti s,
exerting extrene pressure onto
the hul | .
(beat)
Structural integrity is dropping.

VEST
| guess it doesn't want to talk..
(sits down)
M Marino, can we still fire?

MARI NO
Negative, Captain. The tendrils
are covering all of our banks and
| aunchers.

KAYLE
Use the thrusters. Try to shake
t hem | oose.

ROTH
Not advi sable. We would |ikely
tear ourselves apart.

WLLS
| could try electrifying the hull
See how they |ike coupl e of
hundred gi gawatts down their
tentacl es. M ght cause that heart
out there to go into shock.

VEST
No. It mght just soak up the
power as the energy tendril did
to our phaser fire before. Tom
Is the deflector grid still
linked up to the warp core?

WLLS
Yeah, but as | said, the systenms
fried. It can't channel power
anynore into a defensive shield.

VEST
What about an of fensive shiel d?
WLLS
(catchi ng on)
Aye, | think so. Just one burst,

m nd.
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VEST
Then rig the ship for a matter
char ge.

WIlls turns to his controls, pressing a few keys.

WLLS
(into intercom
Engi ne room T Pan, prep the
defl ector grid for an energy
matter charge.

There is a particularly loud screech of twi sting netal.

ROTH
The outer hull is beginning to
buckl e.

W LLS
Char ge ready!

WEST
Fire.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

Entwi ned within the grappling tentacles, pulses of energy
expand outwards fromthe ship. As each wave hits the
tentacles, they |loose their grip and are pushed back away
fromthe hull.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE
Ti ght on Rot h:

ROTH
The tendrils are retreating.

VEST
Now s our chance. Al weapons, fire!

Marino mani pul ates her controls. W hear a plethora of

of f ensi ve armanment open fire. On the viewscreen, the Heart
is struck by Atlantis' phaser blasts and photon torpedo
sal voes.

KAYLE
We've hurt it. Look!

Wunds have been inflicted on the Heart. The pul ses becone
slow and irregular. A strange, silver liquid spews forth
out of a gash in the side. The tentacles float Ilinply.
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WEST
Cease fire.

ROTH
That silver substance is a form
of nmetallic liquid, though I do
not recogni se nost of its base
el ement s.

VEEST
Al right, open hailing freg-

BOOM The Heart explodes violently |ike a balloon, |eaving
only a cloud of silvery blood. The Atlantis even shudders
in the shockwave. The crew are a |little surprised.

HAYES
|...guess we inflicted nore
damage than we thought we woul d. ..

HART
Look at the cl ouds!

I ndeed, as we watch the white gas outside, little pockets
of stars begin to appear.

ROTH
The gas...is dissipating.

PARK
W killed it?

MCCARTHY

(not happy)
It woul d seem so.

RURA
Sir, I'mpicking up subspace conm
chatter again!
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- THE ATLANTI S

The |l ast of the white cloud disappears. The Starfleet ship
is left hanging in space.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

Everyone is exam ning the inmage on the main viewer with
relieved eyes.

W LLS
And we're back.



The vi ewscreen displays the slowy spinning form of
St arbase 39 not far ahead. Of the crew s exuberant
reacti ons, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE | N:
EXT. SPACE

Froma traditional Oiginal Series 'over the shoul der
shot, we watch the Atlantis slowy approach Starbase 39
ahead.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

As | ast act.

KAYLE
That was...weird.

West turns to Rura.

WEST
Hai | St arbase Contr ol

Rura hits a few keys and presses her earpiece in closer.

RURA
St ar base Control, Starbase
Control, this is Atlantis.
(beat)
Do you read, Starbase Control ?
This is Atlantis. Cone in, Control.

West, McCarthy and Kayl e exchange concerned | ooks.

MARI NO
Thei r conmuni cati on systens coul d
have been damaged. Renenber those
l'ightning strikes?

ROTH
"' mnot readi ng any damage to the
station.
(concer ned)
None at all, in fact...

MCCARTHY
What is it, Roth?

ROTH
There i s no danage what soever to
t he superstructure or the hull
not even fromusual wear and tear.
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KAYLE
(to Roth)
Those nen, outside of our quarters-

Rot h shifts unconfortably.

MCCARTHY
Your quarters?

ROTH

On t he base.

(1 ong beat)
Conmander Kayle and I...

(beat)
Mai nt enance technici ans were
repl aci ng a maj or EPS coupling
out side the habitat section.
There is no sign of such work.
The entire base seens to be in
perfect condition. Factory
accurate to the tiniest detail.

WLLS
I m ght have an expl anation, guys:
our sensor palettes are partially
cl ogged.

VEST
Cl ogged? Wth what?

WLLS
The residue off of that fog stuff.
It's gumm ng up the scanners
sonet hing fierce.

ROTH
Confirnmed, sir. Sensor
reliability is down to seventy-
two percent.

A beat. West paces a little.

VEEST
Are you reading any lifesigns on
the station?

ROTH
Yes, Captain. Over twenty-two
t housand, correspondi ng exactly
to the anount of visitors,
civilians and station personne
who were aboard at the tinme of
the...attack.

HART
At | east we know they're okay.
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W LLS
| don't like this at all, Al ex.
Twenty-two thousand peopl e, and
not one of them knows we're here?
And where are all the other ships?
The civilian vessel s? The
nmer chant traders?

KAYLE
|'d advi se caution. W have no
i dea what the cloud's attack did
to the base.

VST
Agr eed.
(beat)
Main viewer, magnify sone of the
station's viewports.

The vi ewscreen zoons in towards a cluster of w ndows on
the station. They are personnel quarters. The lights are
on, but there is no sign of activity. However, we can just
about make out sone strange, dark shapes standi ng about.

W LLS
The hell...?

HART
VWhat are those things?

KAYLE
Try the Starlight Lounge.

The screen focuses onto a particularly |arge singular
viewport that spans several decks. There is a bar-cone-
restaurant inside. Again, the power is active but there

IS no-one to be seen. About a dozen dark shapes are pl aced
around the room

WLLS
Alright, this is getting creepy.

The vi ewscreen zoons in on nore and nore viewports, al
with the sane result: active power, no people, only the
dark figures.

HART
Where is everybody?
VEST
Specul ate; what are those dark

shapes?

Everyone is silent.



ROTH
They...may be the crew. As M
Kayl e has stated, we have no cl ue
as to what affect the cloud had
on the station.

MCCARTHY
Anyone here believe in ghosts?

A pause. The crew | ook at each other with varied degrees
of response.

VEST
M Hayes, engi ne status?

HAYES
Thrusters only, Captain. Warp and
i mpul se are still offline.

VEST
Take us in toward one of the
enpty docks. .. nmaybe nunber four,
since we've only recently vacated
it.

HAYES
Dock four, aye.
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

The magni ficent structure spins slowy as the Atlantis
appr oaches spherical Spacedock nunber 4.

CUT TGO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE
Ti ght on the hel nf navi gati on controls:

PARK
Hold up, Si. I'"'mnot getting a
| ock-on fromthe gui dance beacon

The cl osed dock doors are approaching fast on the main
Vi ewner .

HAYES
Captain...?

VEST
Communi cate to the dock access
systens. Request openi ng of space
doors, energency procedure al pha.
Transmt our ship identification
codes.
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Rura types a few things into her control board, shaking
her head.

RURA
No response.

The doors are getting closer...

WEST
Veer off.

Hayes works his controls. The imge of the doors slides
to the right as the Atlantis nmakes a turn to port.

KAYLE
What now? Bl ast our way though?

VEST
Prepare a | anding party. Take
security and scientific personnel.
Find out just what the hell is
goi ng on over there.

KAYLE
Aye sir.
(to Rura)
Get nme Lieutenants Plax and
Il etschko, plus two other guards
and anot her scientist. Woever
is top of the duty roster.

Kayl e heads towards one of the turbolifts. Roth stands,
noving to follow

VEEST
Not you, M Roth.

ROTH
Sir?

VEST
| need you here.

ROTH
(abrupt)
What for?

West is taken aback by his sharpness. Kayle | ooks at the
scene for a nonent, but the |ift doors close before she
can say anything.

VEST
| don't Iike your tone, mister.

ROTH
No of fence nmeant. Sir.



VEST

(dubi ous)
O course.

(beat)
| need you to help clean up the
sensors and run sone deep scans
on the station. According to your
record, you're a dab hand at
comput er science and system
archi tecture.

ROTH
It was not ny specialty-
VEST
(firm

Nevert hel ess, you are the Chief
Science Oficer and I need you
at your post.

A beat .

ROTH
Very wel |, Captain.

He returns to his station.

MCCARTHY
| think 1'll go along with the
away team My skills could be
useful there-

VEST
| can't let you do that, sir.

McCarthy stops cold. He turns slowy and stares at West.

MCCARTHY
Excuse nme?

V\EST
| said that | can't let you beam
over to the station. At |east not
yet, anyway.

McCarthy steps down to where West is standing.

MCCARTHY
Son, do you see this thick
brai ded stripe on ny sleeve? That
means |'ma Comodore. An officer
of the flag. You may be able to
i gnore ny command orders, but you
can't stop ne |eaving the ship.
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VEST
Yes | can, sir. General Oder
Fifteen states that no flag
officer can enter a potentially
hazar dous area w thout a
sufficiently arnmed escort.

MCCARTHY
You ordered security guards on
the away mi ssion. That's an arned
escort.

VEST
But not sufficiently so.

McCarthy takes a step closer, standing on the step that
| eads up to the command chair. This gives hima clean
hei ght advant age over West.

MCCARTHY
Who are you to decide what is
safe for me and what isn't?

WLLS
The captain of Atlantis, that's who.

Al'l eyes turn to WIIs.

W LLS (CONT' D)

Vell. He is.
(beat)

And with all given respect,
Commodor e, that patch on your
breast isn't fromthis ship.
You're just a passenger now. So
unl ess you want to assune conmand
yourself, Alex there has the
right to tell you what you can
and can't do while under his
protection.

McCarthy holds his stare on Wlls for a second, before
turning back to West. Reluctantly, he steps down again
into the shall ower part of the deck.

VEST
M Roth, please acconpany
Conmodore McCarthy to the sickbay.
He suffered a head injury before,
when we were knocked unconsci ous.
| want to make sure that no
per manent damage has been done.

McCarthy slowy noves over to one of the turbolift al coves,

stepping into the cart al ongsi de Roth.
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MCCARTHY
(to West)
So. You do have balls.

The doors close. Imediately, the tension is |ifted.

VEST
Put us into a standard orbit
around the station, M Hayes.

HAYES
Standard orbit, aye.

West takes his seat. H's hand proudly noves down to the
hilt of his famly sword.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- TRANSPORTER ROOM

Sonmewhat surprisingly, the roomis slightly l[arger than
the ones aboard the Constitution-class due to the fact
that it is the sole transporter roomon the Atlantis. Qur
focus is attracted to the control consol e, where WARRANT
OFFI CER LAURA ANDERSON i s standi ng. She has her short,
jet-black hair tied back into a ponytail so it just
touches the collar of her red technician's coveralls.
Beside her is a male Wulcan, simlarly clad.

ANDERSON
Transporter set, Commander. |'ve
| ocked in to the nmai n gardens
near the central core
adm ni stration offices.

Kayl e stands opposite.

KAYLE
Thank you, Laura.

Behi nd her, the rest of the six-man |landing party is
tooling up with tricorders and Type-1| phasers fromthe
storage bins built into the side of the room LIEUTENANT
J.G PLAX is arming hinself with no | ess than three phaser
pi stols (one for each hand).

There are two other security guards present: ENSIGN Tl YR,
a dark-furred male Caitian, and ENSI GN ANTHONY CONNORS, a
dar k- ski nned human from the planet Terra Nova.

In addition to this, two scientists are checking their
tricorders. LIEUTENANT WANDA | LLETSCHKO, of German-African
descent, is the first to step up onto the pad. Foll ow ng
her is CREWMAN FI RST CLASS CAYLO a femal e Vissian.



KAYLE ( CONT' D)
Al right, people. Listen up. W
don't know what's over there, or
what has happened to the crew.
VW have seen
sone...strange...things in the
vi ewports, but we have no idea
what they are.

PLAX
Set phasers to |ight stun.

The party does so. Everyone takes their places on the pad.

KAYLE
Ener gi se.

Ander son works the control toggles. The |landing party
dematerialise in a shimer of gold.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- CORRI DOR

A deserted corridor, save for McCarthy and Roth who are
wandering along it.

ROTH
West was out of |ine.

MCCARTHY
It's his ship now He can be.

ROTH
He had no reason to dism ss you
to the sickbay.

MCCARTHY
Actual ly. ..

McCarthy dabs the back of his head, show ng Roth the bl ood.

He reacts, as one would to an injured friend, but says
not hi ng.

MCCARTHY ( CONT' D)
Don't worry. It's not as bad as
it |ooks.

ROTH
May | ask, sir, why you did not
assune command back there?

MCCARTHY
| had no grounds to.

ROTH
This is an energency situation.
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MCCARTHY
Yes, but...
(si ghs)
But Conmander West hasn't done
anyt hing wong. He's protected
the ship to the best of his

abilities. | can't fault himfor
that, and no revi ew board woul d
ei t her.

McCarthy noves to continue on, but stops again when he
notices that Roth is not follow ng.

ROTH
Sir...
(beat)
Way are you | eavi ng?

McCarthy lets out a |ong sigh.

MCCARTHY
There cones a tine in everyone's
life when they know t hey' ve j ust
done enough. | joined Starfl eet
as a researcher, but |'ve spent
the | ast two decades aboard ships
like Atlantis, running patrols
and visiting col onies.

(beat)

| want to be a scientist again,
Roth, just for a while before |
retire. 1 want to be able
to...discover a new biof orm or
change the way in which we
perceive |ife as we know it. |
think the Science Directorate on

Vulcan will et nme do that.
(grins)
Al t hough knowi ng ny luck 1"l get

reassigned within a nonth and end
up comrandi ng sone patro

squadron in the core or a
starbase in the m ddl e of nowhere.

ROTH
l...know how you feel. | too w sh
| served on a science vessel or
an expl orer.

MCCARTHY
You' ve never put in for transfer?

ROTH
| alnost did, shortly after
Captai n Goodw n di ed.



MCCARTHY
Al nost? Way did you change your
m nd?
A beat.
ROTH

You took command.
McCarthy smiles, patting Roth on the shoul der.

MCCARTHY
You are the finest scientist |
have ever worked w th.

Wth that, he turns and wal ks off. Roth is about to say
sonet hing, but thinks better of it.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

We pan across fromthe orbiting Atlantis to the silent
station.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- GARDENS -- TURBOLI FT SHAFT

Exactly as we saw it in the first act of "Part 1'. Kayle's
| andi ng party materialises near the turbolift shaft that
West and Admral Row ey used to reach Command Ops. They

i medi ately [ ook around. Illetschko and Caylo start to
scan with their tricorders.

| LLETSCHKO
Li fe readi ngs, Conmander. Sever al
dozen of them in fact.
(points)
Forty netres in that direction.

KAYLE
Move out .
She | eads themoff in the direction Illetschko indicated.
CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- GARDENS
The party step out onto a path near a small |ake that runs

between the foliage they just left and a |arge | awn.
| medi ately, they stop, shocked.

The lawn is littered with several dozen dark silver shapes,
exactly the sanme as the ones the crew saw t hrough the
vi ewports earlier.
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The figures are very roughly humanoid in shape, many with
identifiable Iinbs, but are overall blank and tw sted, as
if they are made out of clay.

They stand in poses. Sonme are wal king, others are are
lying on the grass, and sone others even appear to be
"frozen' in the mddle of a soccer gane.

KAYLE
Cods. . .

PLAX
They | ook al nost. .. peaceful.

Il etschko takes a step towards one of them scanning it.
TI YR

Cauti on, Lieutenant! W know not
what they are.

| LLETSCHKO
Actual ly, I know sonet hi ng. They
are alive.

PLAX
Alive?

| LLETSCHKO

These are the |ifesigns Comrander
Rot h det ect ed.

Kayl e wal ks up to one. Slowy, she presses it with the
poi nt of her phaser.

KAYLE
It's like rock

Pl ax touches one, as does Tiyr. Connors carefully

approaches the edge of the | ake and | ooks into the depths.

CONNORS
Here! See this.

The party gather around the water's edge. Connors points.

CONNORS ( CONT' D)
The wat er-dwel |l ers.

I ndeed, near the edge of the |ake, several dark silver,

roughly fish-shaped objects sit still beneath the surface.

Il etschko scans.

| LLETSCHKO
Made out of the same material as
those figures, and emtting
lifesigns al so. Lifesigns of Halo
fish.
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KAYLE
This is weird.

Il etschko turns to one of the larger figures in the field.

| LLETSCHKO
That one is registering as
K' nor m an.
(to other figures)
Those two, human. Arcadi an. A
Chel on. Necton. Two Ardanans.
Xell. A Hydran...all known races.

Meanwhile, Caylo is stood a little away fromthe group,
scanning with her tricorder. It bleeps.

CAYLO
Conmmander !

KAYLE
What is it, Crewran?

CAYLO
Li fef orns approaching, fromthe
way we just cane.

KAYLE
Everyone, take cover. Stay hidden.

Wth haste, the party break up and dive behind cover.
Cayl o, Kayle and Illetschko make it to a bush. Connors
scranbl es behind a part of the |ake bank and |ies down.
Plax carefully slides into the water and noves into sone
reeds. He is gentle enough not to cause too many ripples.
Tiyr, however, sinply hides behind one of the larger dark
figures.

Boot st eps approach. At |east a dozen of them

Tiyr and Connors nove their phasers into ready positions.
Plax points the barrels of his pistols through the reeds.

Li ke an army marching, the sounds of boots on gravel get
cl oser.

Cayl o | ooks tense. Kayle rests a reassuring armon her
shoul der.

From the path through the foliage, a squad of twelve
soldiers marches out into the field. Their uniforns are
black with netallic coverings. They are Klingons.

The Starfleet officers exchange confused gl ances at each
ot her fromtheir hiding spots.

The soldiers are being led by a famliar femal e officer:
COWANDER D TREYAH, from 'Part 1'. She narches out across
the field towards the other side.
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But hal f-way past, she raises her hand. The squad stops.

D Treyah places her hands on the two disruptors she has
hol stered, sniffing the air. The |anding party tense up.

D TREYAH
(in Klingonese, grow ing)
Enem es!

The soldiers all draw out their weapons.

KAYLE
Hel | with it...
(shouti ng)
Atl antians, open fire!

The six Starfleet officers all let rip with their phasers.

The beans fl ash across the field and stun three of the
twel ve Klingons. The others dive behind sonme of the dark
silver figures.

D TREYAH
(in Klingonese)
Fireteamtwo, flank right. Team
three, left. Team one,
suppressive fire.

Three of the Klingons, including D Treyah, remain where
they are and take pot shots at the Starfleet party. The
other six warriors break off into two teans, one going
around |l eft and one going around right. They dart from
cover to cover, advancing on the landing party's
entrenched positions.

Connors takes a shot fromhis position, narrowmy m ssing
a warrior. The man fires back. H's shots slaminto the
grass ridge in front of Connors' eyes, forcing the Novan
back down into cover

Plax is acting like a sniper fromhis conceal ed position
in the reeds. He carefully watches one of the flanking
teans as they rush between cover. He fires, catching one
warrior in between the dark figures with all three phaser
beans. The force is powerful enough to send the Klingon
flying back through the air, landing with a splash in a
river that feeds the | ake.

The second fl anki ng team approach where Tiyr is hiding,
clearly oblivious to the Caitian's position. Tiyr stays
quiet, allowing the three warriors to pass. Wth blinding
speed and an al m ghty roar, he snares two of the Klingons
in his mghty claws, smashing their heads together |ike
mel ons.

The third Klingon of that squad spins, firing at the
fearsone feline. The disruptor bolt tears out a chunk of
Tiyr's chest, but that only seens to make hi m angrier.
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He rips the Klingon a few new airholes with his claws,
then turns to face D Treyah and her pistol-slinging
warriors. Gowing, he charges.

D TREYAH
(i n Klingonese)
Target the feline!

Her squad conplies. Dozens of disruptor shots rip into
Tiyr. He struggles through the onslaught for a few paces,
but is soon overcone. He drops to the grass, dead.

Kayl e flips open her comuni cator, all the while snapping
off the odd shot at the approaching Klingons.

KAYLE
Atlantis, landing party! We're
under heavy-

A lucky disruptor bolt smashes the comuni cator out of her
hand, incinerating it.

KAYLE ( CONT' D)
Whoa-jeez! Did you see that!?
(shouti ng)
Play fair, will you!?
(to Illetschko)
G ve ne your communi cat or.

Il etschko funbles around for it. W cut to D Treyah.

D TREYAH
(i n Klingonese)
W have them pinned! Charge for
the kill!

Roaring with bl oodlust, the warriors |eap out of cover,
runni ng and gunning their way towards the Starfl eet
positions. Their constant shooting keeps the Starfl eet

of ficers down in cover, unable to fire off any counter-shots.

Il et schko hands Kayl e her comuni cat or.

KAYLE
Atl antis, conme in. This is the
| andi ng party. We're under firel
Requesting enmergency beam out now

The Klingons are al nost upon them Flipping the
conmuni cator shut in frustration, Kayle raises her phaser.

KAYLE ( CONT' D)
At | anti ans, charge!

The Starfleet party burst out of cover, phasers abl aze.
Instantly, Caylo is shot in the head. The rest of the
of ficers charge towards the Klingons, exchangi ng phaser
fire for disruptor bolts.



Just as both forces are about to clash in close conbat,
hal f a dozen phaser beans | ance out of nowhere, striking
D Treyah and her warriors in the back. Wthin a nere
second, all of the Klingons have been stunned.

Alittle way across the field stand West, Marino, Roth and
three security guards. They |lower their Type-111 phaser
rifles as they wal k cautiously towards the scene of battle.

VST
Conmander, are you alright?

KAYLE

(still punped up)
You took your sweet tine!

WEST
Sorry?

KAYLE
And | asked for a beam out, not
backup!

WEST

We didn't get any nessage from
you. M Roth detected the weapon
fire, so we transported over with
rei nf or cenents.

ROTH
Are you uninjured, M Kayle?

Kayl e throws her arns around his neck and ki sses himon
the lips. He looks a little unconfortable.

KAYLE
Roth...yeah, I'mfine. W have
two nmen down, though.

One of the guards, a femal e Andorian naned JAYDAS ( Chi ef
Petty O ficer) is checking Tiyr's vitals.

JAYDAS
Dead, sir.

Anot her guard, a human woman nanmed DAYA KAUFMAN (Petty
Oficer First Cass), is attending to Caylo's body with
Connors.

DAYA' KAUFNVAN
Al so dead.

West sighs, regretfully.



V\EST
Have their bodi es beaned back to
t he shi p.
(1 ooks at Klingons)
Wiere did this |ot cone fronf

KAYLE
No clue. They just appeared from
down that path.

MARI NO
Is it possible that we have been
unconsci ous for |onger than we
i magi ned? That the Klingons have
made good on their threats and
have i nvaded Federati on space?

KAYLE
These dark shapes coul d be the
aftermat h of some new ki nd of
KI'i ngon weapon.

ROTH
(shaki ng his head)
Ship's chrononeters say that we
were out for only twenty-three
mnutes. It's unlikely that the
base was attacked and conpletely
overrun in that tine.

VEST
It just doesn't nmake sense. How
did these Klingons get here?
VWhere is their ship? And if they
are in control of the station,
why did they let us get close and
beam over ?

West's comuni cator chirps. He flicks it open.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
West here.

RURA ( OVER COWM )
Rura here, Captain.

VEST
Li eutenant. What do you have for ne?

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

Cl ose-up on Rura at her station.
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RURA
Sir, I'"ve been trying to hai
near by pl anets and ot her
Starfl eet installations.

VEST ( OVER COWM )

Any | uck?

RURA
None. 1've tried various outposts
and colonies...even Lili Ckuda's
office at Starbase 36. No one
responded.

VEST (OVER COW )
Go further afield. Send a
di spatch to Admral Cornman at
St arbase 13. He's the commander
of all sectors bordering the
KIingon Enpire. If you get
nothing fromthat, try Headquarters.

RURA

Aye sir. |I've also been |istening
in to the subspace comm network,
and there's sonething very odd
about it.

(beat)
It's too...generic. Random
statenents and conversations.
There' s not hi ng-

WIlls, |eaning over the hel nl navigation console, activates
t he conmmuni cati ons speaker.

WLLS
Sorry to cut in here, Al ex, but
we' ve just picked up nine blips
approachi ng on scanners.

Park stands up and noves over to the science station. He
activates the sensor viewer and peers down it.

WEST (OVER COW )
VWhat are they? Starships?

WIlls turns to face Park.

PARK
Looks like it, skinp.
(beat)
Ni ne Klingon battlecruisers. By
configuration, D7-class.

The crew tense up.

CUT TO



I NT. STARBASE 39 -- GARDENS

As before. West is very worried, but he tries not to |et
it show.

PARK ( OVER COW )
They' re on a direct approach
vector, and should arrive in
three mnutes tine.

WLLS (OVER COW )
Al ex, you shoul d beam back. W
couldn't take on that many ships
even at full conbat strength, but
with the deflectors out...

V\EST
| know.
(beat)
| have an idea. Get the Atlantis
behind the station relative to
the incom ng ships and await ny
orders.

WLLS (OVER COW )
Under st ood.

VEST
West out.

He cl oses his comuni cator. Kayle wal ks over.

KAYLE
The bodi es have been sent back
to the ship. What do you want to
do wth the Klingons?

WEST
Leave t hem

He flips open his comunicator once nore.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
West to transporter room

ANDERSON ( OVER COWM )
Transporter room Anderson here.

VEST
Lock onto the | anding party. Beam
us directly to station Operations.

ROTH
What is your plan, sir?

VEST
We're going to give the Atlantis
sonme extra firepower.
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ANDERSON ( OVER COWM )
Co-ordi nates set.

VEST
Everyone ready?

The party nod, shifting into conbat stances with phasers
rai sed.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
Ener gi se.

ol d transporter beans envelop the Starfleet officers,

di sassenbling their bodies and transporting them away. The
unconsci ous Klingons are left |lying on the grass anongst
the dark silver figures. On this, we:

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE | N:
I NT. ATLANTI S -- SI CKBAY

We pan across the room It is roughly rectangular, with a
foot-punp bed on the right wall for physicals and a
slightly larger diagnostics bed in the centre near the
back. There is a door in the right wall (right of the
physi cal bed) with a wi ndow | ooking into an office.

In the far wall, there is an exit leading off to the right
and an exit leading off to the left (one each side of the
di agnostics bed). The left wall is nostly a table and a

| arge wall nonitor for nedical readouts. To the inmmedi ate
left is an entrance to the ward area containing four

bi obeds. Several nurses walk to and fro, going about their
busi ness.

McCarthy is sat on the diagnostics bed. Attending to him
i s DOCTOR PAULI NE WEI R (Li eutenant Commander by rank), a
thirty-sonething blonde that could be described as having
the | ook of a businesswonman. She wears a bl ue overcoat on
top of her regular tunic-and-trousers conbo. Carefully,

she runs a protopl aser over the wound on McCarthy's head.

MCCARTHY
(flinching)
O

VEI R
Ah, don't be such a baby. |I'm not
even touching you.

MCCARTHY
It still hurts.

Wir fixes hima stare. After a nonent, MCarthy grins.
Weir smles back, putting down the tool.

VEI R
Al right, Commpbdore. That's you done.

MCCARTHY
G eat.

He goes to hop of the bed, but Weir places a firmhand on
hi s shoul der.

VEI R
However, | want to keep you here
for observation



MCCARTHY
What ? Why?

VEI R
That bunp caused a pi ece of your
skull to break off. 1've injected

the area with a triostymline
conpound that shoul d expedite the
growm h of new bone, but the drug
can make you drowsy.

MCCARTHY
If you haven't noticed, the ship
I's in danger.

VEI R
And you can go help with that in
an hour or so. Do you want to
fall asleep on the bridge?

MCCARTHY
Pl ease, Pauline, |I'mfine. |
don't feel tired at all

VEI R
That's your nedical opinion, is it?

MCCARTHY
I[t's ny conmon sense opinion. |
feel fine.

VEEI R
| think we'll be taking ny word
over that. No offence, but your
conmon sense is not really worth
much. Renenber the trouble you
got us into wth the Squire on
Lychannis Xl I, hnm?

MCCARTHY
(chuckl es)
Al right, Doc. |I'Il behave.
(beat)
Jeez. You nake Conmobdore and
everyone starts ordering you about!

VEEI R
Yes, | overheard you talking with
Rot h.
(beat)
Al ex can get |ike that sonetines.
He doesn't |ike people being in
his way.

MCCARTHY
You know Conmmander West ?
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VEI R
Yeah, you could say that. We,
uh...we nmet at the Acadeny. He's
going to be quite surprised to
find me on board.

MCCARTHY
He doesn't know?

VEEI R

Wl l, he hasn't visited sickbay
yet. And since |I'mtransferring
vessels...officially, Doc Mirdock
is listed as the Chief Surgeon
in the ship's register.

(sighs)
To be honest, | don't think he'd-

The bosun's whistle rings out.

WLLS (OVER COW )
Al'l decks, this is the bridge.
Conmbat al ert. Repeat, conbat
alert. Unh, so...yeah, do your
thing. Bridge out.

McCarthy | ooks at Weir, alnost pleading. She sighs.

VEI R
Alright, go. But if you coll apse,
call a different doctor.

McCarthy smiles, hops off the bed and noves sw ftly out
into the corridor. Weir turns to the vari ous nurses.

VEEI R ( CONT' D)
Let's nove, people. Prep the beds
for surgery. Stacy, you'll be
assisting ne. Copley, you're in
charge of the nedikits.
Distribute themas you see fit.
Kaet o, get Murdock in here.

(addi ng)

And make sure he's sober.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

The | arge operations centre, as we saw on both previous
epi sodes. Like everywhere else on the station, the strange
dark-silver figures stand about. Sonme are even 'sat' in
chairs.

Several Klingons are present; about ten. Three of themare
gat hered around the command table on the island in the
centre. The others are at various consoles on the main
deck and the third tier above.
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We focus in on the ones at the table. They are trying to
operate the conputer

The sound of transporter beanms can be heard. The Klingons
turn around to see West's ten-nman | anding party
materialising in.

The Starfleet crew are fast: four Klingons have been
stunned before they can even draw out their weapons. A few
warriors get the odd shot off, but none hit. Plax shoots
one Klingon on the upper |evel. He spectacularly falls
over the railing and down into the | ower tier.

PLAX
Cl ear.

MARI NO
Al'l clear.

Mari no, Plax and the security guards fan out, walking
around the whol e deck. Meanwhile, West, Kayle, Roth and
Il etschko nove over to the central comrand table.

VEST
Anyone here worked on a
Headquart ers-cl ass station before?

Head shakes all round.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
M Roth, can we control the
defence grid from here?

ROTH
It would likely need to be
switched over fromthe weapons
station first.

VEST
(shouti ng)
Peopl e, quickly! W need to find
t he weapon control s!

The rest of the teamspring into action, checking all of
the consoles around the room It's a very large area,
however .

KAYLE
It'Il definitely be on this deck.

We follow Mari no as she noves fromstation to station

MARI NO
No. No. No. No..

CUT TO
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I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

As before. McCarthy mans the science station and Park is
back at navi gati on.

PARK
Eneny closing in. Deflectors are
snappi ng on. ..
(beat)
O rather...they would be...if
we had any.

MCCARTHY
Stow it, WII.
(1 ooki ng down vi ewer)
In visual range now.

W LLS
Let's see them

The main viewer flicks over to show us the approach of
nine D7-class cruisers in a "wall of battle' formation.

HART
kay. We're screwed.
MCCARTHY
Huh. Woul d you | ook at that...
WLLS
Commodor e?
MCCARTHY
I'm uh...l can see the hul

mar ki ngs on those ships. They're
all the sane.

W LLS
So?

MCCARTHY
Hang on, running it through the
transl ator now. ..

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

Focus on West at the command table. He is watching the
ni ne Klingon ships approach on the |arge wall screen.

VEST
(to hinself)
Cone on..

Roth is accessing the conputer nenory banks. H s nonitor
screen is displaying a schematic of the base. Quickly, he
zoons in towards the comrand tower, then Operations.



ROTH
The weapon controls are |ocated...
(poi nts)
Over there.

VEST
Mari no, quickly!
(to Roth)
You' ve just earned your pay for
t he week.

Mari no dashes around a good third of the deck to reach the
station. Plax joins her.

PLAX
You shoul d probably target those
Kl i ngon vessel s.

Marino gives hima 'Really? You think? |ook as she
quickly famliarises herself with the |ayout.

WEST
M Mari no. ..

MARI NO
Just a sec...right. Got it!

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39 ( MONTAGE)

A series of close-up hull shots as various weapon arrays
depl oy. Phaser batteries roll around to face outwards,
torpedo turrets rise up into position, and pl anetary-grade
" heavy phaser' banks slide into place out of hatches on

t he spacedock spheres.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

McCarthy is reading off one of his science nonitors. Wlls
has j oi ned him

W LLS
Whoa.

MCCARTHY
It can't be a coincidence, and
they don't do that in the
| mperial Fleet.
(into intercom
Atlantis to Conmander West.

CUT TO



I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COVWAND OPS
West reacts:

WEST
Commpdore? You're in conmmand?

MCCARTHY ( OVER COWM )
No. | just think there is
sonet hi ng you shoul d know. See
those ships out there? They're
the I.K S. Kitunba.

A beat .

VEST
Sorry...they're all the Kitunba?
The m ssing Klingon ship?

MCCARTHY ( OVER COWM )
They have the same marki ngs, sane
war p signature, sanme defl ector
frequency...they are the sane
vessel , no doubt about it.

West, Roth and Kayle | ook puzzled. W cut to Marino, who
has taken a seat proper at the weapon controls.

MARI NO
Al'l batteries online. Raising
shi el ds.

VST

Target the cruisers, but hold fire.

MARI NO
Hol ding fire.

West | eans on the table, mmcking Admral Row ey's poses
fromthe previous episodes.

KAYLE
Capt ai n?

At the sane tinme, Kayle's foot nudges one of the stunned
Kl i ngons on the deck at her feet. She | ooks down.

WEST
Ni ne Kitunbas. Nine. How is that
possi bl e?

ROTH

| have theories, but none of them
are concrete.

MARI NO
Sir, the ships are entering
weapon's range.



Qui zzi cal , Kayl e squats down. She starts to turn over the
Kl i ngon body.

Kayl e gasps.
Commander D

MARI NO ( CONT' D)
Their disruptors are |ocking on...

The unconsci ous Klingon is D Treyah. Another
Tr eyah.

KAYLE
| mpossi bl e. ..

VEST
Ready odd- nunbered t or pedo
| aunchers. Target gunports and
engi nes as best you can, but
don't get gentle. If you have to
destroy them destroy them

A light flashes on part of the table. Roth checks it.

ROTH
We're being hailed. It is the
| ead vessel

WEST
On vi ewer.

The viewscreen switches to display the stern visage of
CAPTAI N BORAL, much as we saw himon "Part 1'.

BORAL
| am Captain Boral of the
| mperial Battlecruiser Kitunba.
Your station has been cl ainmed by
the Klingon Enpire, and al
Federati on personnel aboard are
to consider thenselves prisoners
of the Chancell or.

(beat)

Stand down, kneel before our flag
and I shall spare your lives. If
not, you will be punished by the
tip of ny bat'leth.

VEST
Tell me, Captain; why is your
fl eet nmade up of identical
starshi ps?

BORAL
WIIl you surrender, Starfleet?

VEST
Answer ny questi on.

BORAL
You answer m ne.
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A beat .
WEST
No. | won't surrender.
BORAL
Very well, then.

Boral signals to soneone off-screen. The channel abruptly
cl oses.

ROTH
They're opening fire.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39
The nine Klingon cruisers spit out a volley of angry-
| ooki ng torpedoes. They slaminto the shield bubble around
t he Starbase.
CUT TO

I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

As above.
KAYLE
Al'l direct hits. No damage to
hul | . Defl ectors down by zero-

poi nt - si x percent.

ROTH
| fail to understand what he's
doing. His force is no match for
this station.

Roth is watching the display in the mddle of the table,
where the sensor screen is currently shown. Blips begin
to appear on the edge of the sensor sphere: first a few,
t hen dozens.

VEST
Oh. How convenient. Mre Klingon
vessels. And | bet you good
Credits that they' Il all be
Ki t unmbas too.

KAYLE
What do you think is going on
here? Total disappearance of the
base's crew, no contact with the
rest of the galaxy, two identica
Kl i ngon wonen, dozens of copies
of the sanme Inperial cruiser...
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VEST
One thing at a tinme, Commander.

ROTH
(of f screen)
Boral's squadron is bonbardi ng
us with disruptor fire. The new
blips are closing in fast.

WEST
Odd- nunbered | aunchers, fire.

MARI NO
Firing.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

Dozens of torpedo turrets open fire, each one sendi ng out
a salvo of six photon warheads. Over half of themfind
their marks, inflicting severe damage on the Klingon fleet.
Five of the nine cruisers are blown up instantly,

i ncludi ng the command ship. Two others are badly danaged
and begin to drift.

CUT TGO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE
The vi ewscreen here shows the sane Klingon vessel s expl odi ng.

W LLS
That showed 'em

MCCARTHY
I wouldn't cel ebrate just yet.
Sensors are picking up nore
battl ecrui sers i nbound; at | east
two dozen.

WLLS
Si mon, nove the ship. Keep us
away fromthose new arrivals.

HAYES
That's going to be tricky, sir.
They're vectoring in fromall sides!

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39
Ni ne nore Kitunbas bear down on the station, diving in
fromthe positive Z galactic axis (' above' the base). They
bonbard the massive shield bubble as the two remaining
crui sers of the original squadron make anot her attack run.

CUT TO
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| NT. STARBASE 39 -- COWWAND OPS
The station shakes gently.

MARI NO
(concer ned)
| can't target ships fromtoo
many vectors at once, Captain,
and it's going to get busy out
there very soon

VEST
M Pl ax, give her a hand.
(beat)
Ensi gn Connors, you'll have had
tactical training too, | take it?

Man the third position.

Pl ax takes a seat, operating his targeting sights with

m ghty proficiency (his third hand hel ps a great deal,
too). Connors sits at a third seat al ong the weapon
station. He is a little slower that the other two officers
in getting a handle on the controls.

MARI NO
You okay, Ensign?

CONNORS
Yes sir. It is just...|l did not
performwell in this particular

Acadeny cour se.

PLAX
Poi nt and shoot, Anthony. It is
no nore difficult than that.

MARI NO
| have a lock on that attack w ng,
sir. They're maneuvering out for
anot her pass.

WEST
Even- nunbered | aunchers, firel

W hear the sound of dozens of |aunchers firing at once.
West, Kayle, Roth and Il etschko watch the viewscreen as
swarnms of torpedoes slaminto the aft quarters of the

KI'i ngon ships as they nove away. These salvos aren't as

cl ean; a higher percentage of warheads mss their targets,
but three ships are destroyed and four are |left burning.

VEST ( CONT' D)
Phaser batteries, capital-grade
only. Fire.

The pi n-poi nt accurate phaser beans strike the renaining
Kl i ngon ships as they try to turn about.
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Al t hough only one vessel is destroyed, the rest are al
badl y damaged and set adrift.

MARI NO
Squadron el i m nat ed.

ROTH
Anot her wave is closing in from
the sane direction.

MARI NO
Qur | aunchers on that side
haven't rel oaded yet!

VEST
Target phasers, planetary-grade.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

A | arge phaser bank nmounted on one of the drydock spheres
opens fire. The beamis thick and powerful. It strikes the
conmand vessel of the incom ng Klingon squadron with
enough force to knock it right off its vector!

The cruiser's shields collapse within seconds, but the
beam conti nues on, burning right through the hull and out
the other side. The ship is cut in half, with each section
careening into the two flanking vessels. They both sustain
terrific anobunts of damage fromthe collisions.

And the beam continues to fire, sweeping on to the next
ship in line. This cruiser's shields are al so bl own away,
but the phaser stops firing before any real danage can be
done to the hull beneath.

BOOM The crui ser expl odes anyway. Seconds |ater, the
Atl antis screans through the weckage, phasers abl aze!

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
Hayes is | ooking through his view ng hood at the helm

HAYES
Initiating strafing run.

Ahead on the viewer, we can see that the ship is flying
over the line of Klingon cruisers, hitting each one with
a burst of phaser fire.

CUT TO



EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

The last two ships in the Klingon formation return the
Atlantis' fire with their aft disruptor emtters, scoring
a couple of hits onto her exposed hull

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
The ship rocks.
MCCARTHY
M nor hull danage, decks seven
and ei ght.
WLLS
Swi ng us around. Take us back
into cover behind the station.
CUT TO

| NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS
Focus on the weapon station:

MARI NO
Odd- nunber ed | aunchers re-| oaded.

VEST
Open fire. Cover Atlantis' retreat.

W hear the batteries firing.

ROTH
Anot her two waves are approachi ng,
each twel ve ships strong.

VEST
Launch conbat drones. Have them
har ass the nearest squadron.
(beat)
M Pl ax, have your batteries
target the other attack force.
G ve them everything we have.

PLAX
Wth pleasure, sir.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE -- STARBASE 39

A w ng of two-dozen Starfleet conmbat drones noves away
fromthe base in "wall' formation. The drones are simlar
in concept to the Mars Defence Perineter craft we saw on
TNG ' The Best of Both Worlds, Part 2', though don't share
t he sane design.
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The "wall' of drones opens fire, sending two-dozen phaser
beans right at the collective forward shi el ds of another
Kl i ngon crui ser squadron. The shots do little in the way
of dammge, but the cruisers are distracted. The drones
nove in close, using their superior maneuverability to
avoid any retaliatory attacks.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

West and his senior officers watch the |arge viewscreen
as the battle rages. The station jolts.

V\EST
Al batteries, fire at will.
(to Roth)
What's the status of the Atlantis?

ROTH
She has noved in close to our
| ower hull, but she won't be safe
there for Iong. Several nore
waves are i nbound.

West rubs his eyes in frustration.
VEEST
This...can't be happening...it
can't be real!

NATHAN (O S.)
You're right. It's not.

Startled, West turns around. \Wal ki ng across one of the

bri dges towards the island is Nathan, his brother, |ooking
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exactly as he did in the teaser. He has not aged even a day.

VEST
Nat han?
ROTH
Sir?
NATHAN
No, |I'm not your brother. Just

as those Klingons on the deck are
not the crew of the Kitunba either.

West wal ks towards his brother, neeting himhalf-way. Roth,

Kayl e and 11| etschko | ook on, curious.

KAYLE
Sir...who are you tal king to?

VEEST
My...ny brother. Right there!



He points at Nat han.

| LLETSCHKO
Captain, there's nobody there.
NATHAN
They can't see ne, Alex. |I'm
currently only able to appear to

you.
(beat)

It is very inmportant that you

listen to ne.

VEST
Who are you?
NATHAN
That's not a concern right now
VEST
think it is. If you want nme to
isten, | need to know who's
I

I
I
t al ki ng.

The base rocks again, harder this tine.

NATHAN
Very wel | .
(beat)
You'll come to know ne as The
Time Man. 'l neet you again in

person not |ong after we get al
this mess sorted out.

WEST
The. .. Ti me Man?

NATHAN THE TI ME MAN
Yes. But for now, you may as wel |
call me Nathan. |I've taken the
i mage of your brother from your
menories to use as an avatar,
since I"munable to project ny
real forminto your conscious
whil e you' re ensnared like this.

WEST
Ensnar ed?

The station jolts. Sparks fly out of a console across the

room Kayl e

checks her readouts.

KAYLE
More waves com ng in! Shields are
down to forty-seven percent.
W' ve | ost half of the conbat
dr ones.
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NATHAN THE TI ME MAN

You're still inside the cloud,
Al ex. The Scout pl ucked the
Atlantis fromthe Starbase dock
Renenber that energy tentacle
that struck your shields then
di sappeared? In reality, it
penetrated your ship. Got inside
your heads.

(i ndi cates around him
This is all an illusion. A
snapshot of the Starbase,
unfortunately failing to get the
organic parts quite right.

(touches one of the

dark figures)
The technical details were taken
fromthe Kitunba' s conputer when
it absorbed her, hence the
factory-perfect condition of the
station and why there are
mul tiple copies of the ship and
the crew being thrown at you as
adversaries. It's testing you.
Learning fromyou

VEEST
Why? How

NATHAN THE Tl ME MAN
W don't have tinme for why's and
how s, I'"mafraid. The program
is alnost conplete. This station
is about to be destroyed, proving
to The Scout that you are unable
to wthstand the mght of its
creators in a mlitary engagenent.

(beat)

You have to break free. Now.

A qui ck beat.

VEST
Al right-
KAYLE
Captain...is sonmething wong?
VEST
Take command, M Kayl e.
KAYLE
But why-
VEST

Just do it!
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Kayl e nods, concerned but without the tine to act on it.
She, Roth and IIlletschko turn back to the command tabl e.

VEEST
Alright. Tell nme how.

NATHAN THE TI ME MAN
I"msending a nulti-spatia
signal through an energy stream
directly into your brain. The
neurons that guide your notor
functi ons have been freed from
The Scout's grasp and shoul d now
be under your control.

(beat)

There is a tendril stuck through
your forehead. You need to renove
it.

VST
VWhat ? There's not hi ng-

NATHAN THE Tl ME MAN
No, sticking out of the real you.
The you that's still sitting in
the command chair on the bridge
of your starshinp.

Roth is watching his display.

ROTH
The Atlantis is under attack. She
i s taki ng heavy damage.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

Smashed and snoky. Several crewrenbers, including Park and
Hart, are lying still on the floor after being hit by
debris. Hayes, bleeding froma cut above his left eye, is
valiantly trying to avoid the attacking Klingon ships.

The auxiliary systens station is on fire. A damage contro
party, dressed in flanme-retardant gear, is attenpting to
tackl e the blaze wi th hand-hel d extingui shers.

MCCARTHY
Hul | breaches on decks two
t hrough twel ve! Energency
bul kheads are insufficient; we're
| oosi ng at nosph-!

The | arge screen above his head EXPLODES outwards, killing
himinstantly. Rura dashes over from her own station,

i mredi ately taking over the sensor viewer. She is clearly
t he nost experienced person on deck, only affording
McCarthy's body a cursory gl ance.
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RURA
Eneny ships noving in from al
angl es. Weapons are gone. |npul se
engi nes are offline.

T PAN (OVER COW )
Engi ne roomto the bridge.
Structural integrity has fallen
beyond safety limts.

WIlls quickly thunbs his intercombutton. A bosun's
whi stl e blares out through the ship.

WLLS
Al'l hands to the escape pods. |
repeat, all hands to the escape
pods. Abandon shi p! Abandon shi p!

HAYES
Conmmander !

Al'l eyes look to the viewscreen. A Klingon torpedo is
headi ng right for the canera...

WIlls closes his eyes.
CUT TO
EXT. SPA -- THE ATLANTI S

The torpedo smashes into the bridge done, blow ng the
entire conn tower apart. The rest of the ship lists over
and drifts. Chunks have been blown out all over. Fires
burn. Klingon disruptor shots still slaminto the hulk.

Above, the Starbase continues to fire at various targets.
The space around it is littered with debris and burning
wr ecks.

CUT TO
I NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

The death of the Atlantis is displayed on the viewscreen.
The officers stare up at it in silent shock. Roth briefly
utters sonething under his breath in his native tongue,
but we can't make out what.

VEEST
No. .

NATHAN THE TI ME MAN
Forget that. It's not real!
(beat)
Try noving your hand. Concentrate.

West noves his hand up.
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NATHAN THE TI ME MAN ( CONT' D)
No, it's not working. |'m
boosting the gain of ny signal.

He cl oses his eyes. West suddenly reacts.

VEEST
[

VEST'S P. O V.
The Starbase Command Ops begins to norph away, being

repl aced by the Atlantis bridge as if seen from soneone
sat in the command chair.

VEST (O S.)
| can...see...the bridge...
(beat)
| feel...two...like being in two

pl aces. ..
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- COMVAND OPS

NATHAN THE TI ME MAN
Good! Good, that's it! Now focus.
(beat)
Move your right hand up to your
f or ehead.

West does so, but it is slow and tense, as if he is having
to fight some invisible force that is trying to hold his
arm down.

VEST
| feel sonething...

He starts to 'touch' an object apparently in front of his
forehead. W can't see anything, of course, but it nust
be there.

NATHAN THE TI ME MAN
That's it. It's stuck into your
head. You have to pull it out.

West attenpts to, but this invisible object won't nove.
Around us, the Starbase shakes violently. Tinme is running
out .

VEEST
(yanki ng obj ect)
It's stuck. I...can"t...nove it!
(beat)
Wait...you said this was a tendril?

NATHAN THE Tl ME MAN
Yes.



West begins to nove his hand back down to his side. Again,
it is slow and chal l enging. He makes it, then starts to
grope around for sonething..

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
Extrenme cl ose-up on the side of the command chair:
VEST' S HAND

Shaki ng, the arm nmakes its way down the side of the seat.
Slowmy, its fingers grab hold of sonething gold and shiny.

A flash of silver:
CUT TO
| NT. STARBASE 39 -- COWAND OPS

As before. West, holding onto an invisible handl e of sone
ki nd, makes a sudden sweepi ng gesture across his face.

SVASH CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

Exactly as we saw it in the first act. West sw shes his
famly sword in front of his face, slicing through sone
| arge object. Looking around, we notice that everyone is
back at their posts...

...all stock still and rigid, wth their nouths hangi ng
open and their eyes wide in horror. Drool runs down their
chins. They do not blink.

The blue energy tendril, the one that attacked the ship

in Act One, has pierced the bridge donme, passing right
through the netal as if it were a ghost. The nmain body of
the rippling surface carries on and goes right through the
deck just behind the command chair.

Smal | er sub-tendrils, however, have branched off and are
stuck into the foreheads of everyone on the bridge. They
pul sate slowy, as if they are literally sucking sonething
out of the crew s heads.

VEEST
NEEEYARGH!

West drops his sword to the deck with a clatter. He falls
onto his hands and knees, rubbing his bl oodshot eyes. The
remai ns of the sub-tendril in his forehead seens to

di ssol ve and di sappear, |eaving no marKk.

The remains of the sub-tendril, the part still attached
to the main trunk, flaps around wildly in the air.
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On this,

we:

END OF ACT THREE

FADE QUT.
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ACT FOUR

FADE | N:
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

Conti nuous fromlast act. Slowy, Wst |ooks up at the
flailing tendril he cut.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
You son of a bitch...

He grabs his sword again, rising up into a heroic pose.

WEST ( CONT' D)
Mess with ny crew, will you!?

He hacks at the already wounded sub-tendril sone nore. It
retreats back into the main trunk, which undul ates at the
reaction. Two fresh sub-tendrils then shoot out at West,
but he parries with his sword, slicing themapart. He

wi el ds the blade |ike an expert. The trunk shudders each
time he cuts off a sub-tendril.

WEST ( CONT' D)
VWhat's the matter? That sting a
little?

West dashes over to Roth and McCarthy at the science
station. He cuts the tendrils attached to their foreheads,
severing their connection to the illusionary world. As

wi th what happened to West, the sub-tendril end dissol ves
away fromtheir heads. They both coll apse to the deck,

gr oani ng.

Maki ng haste, West noves swiftly around the bridge,

slicing all of the sub-tendrils fromeach and every person.

In turn, they all start to cone round.

MCCARTHY
Wha-what ' s. .. ohhhh, ny eyes...

ROTH
Sir...

Roth crawl s over, taking the Conmodore by the hand.
McCarthy | ooks at himw th dawni ng realisation.
Real i sati on, or perhaps acceptance?
ROTH ( CONT' D)
Mar cus.

(beat)
Let ne see your eyes.
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He holds McCarthy's head up with both his hands.

ROTH ( CONT' D)
Your pupils are dilated. There
doesn't seem..doesn't seemto
be any damage.

WIlls pulls hinmself up fromthe deck using one of the
railings.

WLLS
Ahhh...aren't | supposed to be dead?

West | ooks at the remaining main trunk of the tendril

VEEST
Now you.

He brings his sword down hard into the trunk, hacking out
a notch. The tendril vibrates, emtting a weird electronic
noi se that fills the bridge. The ripples on the water-Iike
surface begin to increase in intensity. The bright blue
colour starts to darken.

West hacks again and again, cutting the notch deeper and
deeper until the tendril trunk is over half-way severed
in two.

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

As on the bridge, the entire engine roomstaff are stood
in place staring enptily at nothing as a plethora of sub-
tendrils stick out of their foreheads. Suddenly, as the
dark blue main trunk becones a purple, the sub-tendrils
yank thensel ves out of their target hosts.

T Pan is the | east affected by the sudden shock, quickly
regai ni ng her conposure. She visually checks the status
of her team

T PAN
Report. Is anybody i njured?
Lots of confused 'No, sir's' and 'l don't think so's'.
CUT TO

I NT. ATLANTI S -- CORRI DOR ( ENG NEERI NG DECKS)

The many sub-tendrils have already |left the people here,
absor bi ng thensel ves back into the nmain trunk. The whole
t hi ng has now norphed froma purple colour to a pinkish

lilac. As we watch, the trunk starts to retreat back

t hrough the ship.



Ensign Tiyr blinks his eyes. Wth none of the confusion
di spl ayed by the rest of the crew, he carefully pats
hi nsel f down and grins. Chief Jaydas bunps into him

JAYDAS
Oh, |...where...sorry, sir. Wat
happened? | was...in the phaser
control room..how...?
(beat)
Are you alright, sir? Wren't
you- ?
TI' YR
| amwell, Chief.
(smling)

| guess it is true what the
humans say; felines do indeed
have nine |ives.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- CORRI DOR ( SClI ENCE LABS)

The sub-tendrils here are turning froma lilac colour to

a deep red. As they all pull out of the heads of the crew,
the sub-tendrils retreat down the deck into the main trunk
t hat passes through the bul kheads sonme several netres away.

One of the scientists here is Crewman Cayl o. She snaps too,
di sorientated, rubbing her eyes and blinking rapidly. Her
clothing indicates that she is currently enployed wthin

a damage control party: her job during a general quarters
such as Red Alert.

She starts to pat her forehead where the disruptor shot
in the illusion blew a section of her skull out. She is
confused. Frightened. Relieved.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- SI CKBAY

Doctor Weir is hel ping some of her nurses recover. The
trunk of the tendril runs straight through the room
Ensi gn Connors and Petty O ficer Daya' Kauf man are al so
present, apparently being posted here at battle stations.

CONNORS
Ugh...ny mnd..

The tendril tip appears through the far bul khead as the
whol e tentacle entity seens to be pulling back through the
ship. Connors quickly pulls out his phaser. Daya' Kauf man
does the sane.

CONNORS ( CONT' D)
Intruder alert! Open fire!
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They do so. As was the case with the main phaser batteries
in the first act, the tendril sinply absorbs the power of
the energy beans. Its col our begins to change fromred
back to lil ac.

VEEI R
Stop firing!

The guards conply.

VEEI R ( CONT' D)
Look, it"'s absorbing the phaser
power .

CONNORS
W can't just let it-

Weir has already rushed over to a | ocked safe set into one
wal | . She enters a passcode, opens that door and starts
scrabbl i ng around for sonething inside.

DAYA' KAUFMVAN
(eyeing the tendril)
Doctor. ..

VEI R
Where did I put...ah ha!

She holds up a snmall, orb-shaped container that has the
wor ds ' DANGER: NEGATI VE MATTER witten across it. Wth
t he ot her hand, she fishes a [ arge hypospray out of the
sanme storage safe and begins to fill it with whatever
substance is inside the orb.

The tendril intruder has alnost |eft sickbay...

Setting the orb container aside, Wir quickly advances on
the tendril.

VEI R
St and cl ear!

She jabs the hypospray into the intruder's side. A white
substance diffuses out fromthe tip of the hypo into the
rest of the tendril, as if a coloured dye had been dropped
into a pool of water.

There is in instant reaction. The tendril starts to flail
screaming out its electronic cry. Wir takes several |ong
st eps back.

CONNORS
VWhat' s happeni ng?
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VEI R
That hypospray contains a form
of negative matter that can
attract and absorb | arge anounts
of power on the positive spectrum

CONNORS
Wel | wor ked, Doctor.
VEI R
(smle)

I'"'ma wonan of acti on.

The tendril quickly retreats through the bul khead. As it
does so, the "infected tip drops off into the deck. Wir,
Connors and Daya' Kauf man gat her around the thing as it
starts to dissolve away into nothing, |eaving only a poo
of the white negative nmatter on the floor.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- TRANSPORTER ROOM

Ander son and her Vul can assistant are shaking off the
effects.

ANDERSON
Wat ch out!

She knocks the Vulcan to the floor just as the head of the
main tendril trunk passes through one wall, still flailing
fromside to side. A new pointed tip has forned to repl ace
the one it detached in the sickbay.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

The crew nove aside as the waving tendril retreats far
enough back towards where it cane fromso as to allow the
very tip of it to be the only renmaining part inside the
ship. The deep red col our turns darker, alnost to bl ack.

KAYLE
Get back! Everybody, back!

RURA
(into intercom
Security to the bridge, on the
doubl e!

West wal ks around to the front of the thing. He points his
bl ade at it.

VEST
Wiy are you here? What do you
want with us?
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The tendril 'looks' at himnonentarily, softening its

el ectronic screamdown to a gentle hum It slowy shifts
its tip towards WIlls. Then Hart. Marino. Hayes. Park.
Kayle. Roth...finally settling on McCarthy. He takes a
step forward, raising a diplomatic hand.

MCCARTHY
| am McCarthy. That is the nane
of this entity.
(beat)
VWhat is your nane? Your designation?

WEST
The Scout .

The tendril reacts, suddenly shifting its "view to West.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
["mcorrect, aren't 1? You re The
Scout .

(beat, aggressive)

But a scout for what? What are
you scouting? Wiy were you
testing us in that illusionary
wor | d? What i s your purpose here?

MCCARTHY
(firm
Car ef ul , Conmander.

Again, the tendril noves its 'gaze' back to McCarthy. It
begins to reel up, like a snake readying to pounce.

KAYLE
Mar cus!

The tendril turns towards Kayle and strikes. Kayle is
ready, bracing herself for the inpact...

...But Roth dives at her, knocking her aside at the | ast
possi bl e nonent. Both he and Kayle fall in a heap on the
deck.

As the tendril sw ngs around for another attack, it
accidentally smashes into McCarthy as he pulls aside the
Ensi gn manni ng the nmaster systens console. He
instinctively grabs a hold of it, which clearly causes the
thing sone di sconfort.

McCarthy is |lifted up off the deck and smashed into the
done hi gh above with a painful CRUNCH He hollers out in
pain, and is thrown clear of the tentacle as he | ooses his
grip. He crashes into the wall display set into the

bul khead above the engi neering station, then drops to the
deck like a stone.

West slices at the tendril again, but this tine the thing
Is too quick for him and parries his attack.
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West is knocked back into part of the bridge railing. Hart
noves to her captain's aid, throwing her witing stylus

at the intruder. This distracts it |ong enough for Hart
and WIlls to haul West out of the way.

Hayes, Park and Marino pick up their chairs and start
trying to fend the tendril off, as if it were a giant snake.

Clearly very angry now, the tendril begins to undul ate
once nore. The humincreases in intensity, rising up into
a full scream..a deafening screaml A scream so piercing
that it seens to deflect away any ot her noi se.

The crew cover their ears, but it does no good. Sone
stunbl e about hel pless. O hers just cower on the deck,
trying to ward off the noise with their hands or block it
out by banging their fists into their skulls. The
shrilling sound grows in intensity. Even the conputers are
affected: all of the nonitor screens around the bridge
start flicking; flashing up data fromall corners of the
ship's nmenory banks.

The lights and illumnated controls join in, flashing at
random The roomis awash with the technicol oured gl ow.

CUT TO
FACES OF THE CREW ( MONTAGE)

Rapid cuts of the bridge crew s faces, each bathed in a
di fferent coloured light or schematic projecting from
their station. They are all in pain...but not just

physi cal pain.

[ The foll ow ng are SUPER-|I MPOSED over the top of the
rel evant character's face:]

CUT TO
I NT. FUTURE STARFLEET ENG NE ROOM ( HART)

Red Alert |lights pulse. The warp core throbs blue. Dressed
in ared Starfleet tunic of the 2290s and sporting a
Commander pin, a fifty-sonething Hart noves between

expl odi ng consol es, barking out orders at her technicians.
She is experienced. Confident. Commandi ng.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- TORPEDO ROOM ( PARK)

Park, only a few years older than he is now and sporting
Li eut enant Juni or Grade stripes, stands beside an open
torpedo casing that has a Federation flag draped over the
|l ower half. He wears his dress uniform Gently and with
teary eyes, he places a hand into the casket.
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A woman's body lies inside, though we don't get a clear
| ook at the face.

CUT TO
EXT. STARFLEET HEADQUARTERS ( MARI NO

Mari no mans a barricade outside of Starfleet Headquarters.
Al ongsi de her are a rag-tag group of Starfleet Marines,
security guards and sone civilians. Notably, Nathan West
Is present. They are aimng their weapons out towards the
gardens in front as several other Starfleet soldiers nove
towards them The characters are no nore than six or seven
years ol der

CUT TO
EXT. JUNGLE ( RURA)

Trees as tall as skyscrapers dom nate the background as
Rura, dressed in non-Federation attire, |ooks out froma
bal cony attached to one of these great oaks. In the

di stance, a mghty city that was suspended over a chasm
by four col ossal chains crunbles into the darkness bel ow.

CUT TO
| NT. STARFLEET BRI DGE ( HAYES)

A small Starfleet bridge of the TOS-era, yet the crew are
wearing unifornms from®'Star Trek: The Mtion Picture'.
Hayes, about two decades ol der, stands up fromthe conmmand
chair and faces the doors. He wears Commander insignia.

He smles as Al exander West enters fromthe corridor,
sporting Commobdore stri pes.

CUT TO
| NT. MATERNI TY WARD (W LLS)
Wearing a smle that only a father could, WIIls (about a
decade or so older) is handed a baby girl by a civilian
nur se.

CUT TO
EXT. SPACE (ROTH)
Roth drifts slowy through space. H's skin is quickly
freezing and the blood capillaries in his eyes have burst.
This can be no nore than two years in the future.

CUT TO
| NT. STARFLEET ROOM ( KAYLE)

Looki ng no ol der than they are at present, Kayle points a
phaser at Roth. She has been crying.
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It is unclear what kind of roomthey are in specifically.
CUT TGO
EXT. THE NEXI CON ( VEST)

FIl yi ng through a gigantic machine construct. The netal is
living. It is |ike sonething out of an H R G ger painting.

CUT TO
FACES OF THE CREW ( MONTAGE)
Anot her nontage, nore rapidly this tine.
CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
As before, with the crewall in a state of disability.

The starboard turbolift doors slide open. Plax steps out
onto the deck, holding a crossbow|ike weapon. He ains it
at the tendril intruder and fires. A projectile bolt is
unl eashed, piercing into the side of the tentacle.

The bolt seens to inject a trenendous anount of the white
negative matter from sickbay before. It spreads throughout
the liquid-like interior of the tendril with fantastic
rapidity. The intruder |ashes around, whipping itself in
all directions, before finally pulling out of the bridge
al t oget her.

Instantly, the shrilling ceases.

Pl ax | owers his weapon. Connors, Daya' Kauf man and Doct or
Wir join himfromthe lift, looking a little stunned.
They regain their conposure quickly, though, noticing the
state of their fellow officers.

VEI R
Check their vitals.
(cal l'ing)

Stacey, Mt'zim tricorders.

Two nurses exit fromthe turbolift also. Al six new
arrivals nove around the room hel ping out the recovering
bridge officers. Weir is at West's side, running her
tricorder scanner over his tenple. Beside them WIls
comes to. He notices Wir.

W LLS
Paul i ne?

VEI R
Hey Tom How do you feel?
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WLLS
My head's a little sore...wha-
what are you doi ng here?

VEEI R
"' myour doctor. You need ny hel p.
Now just relax. I'Il be with you

in just a second..

West regains his senses. He |ooks up at Weir. Hi s face
turns cold. Stone cold.

VEST
You.

VEI R
Al ex.
(of f tricorder)
| can't detect any danmmge.
What ever that thing was doing to
you, it's left no trace.

VEST
You. What are you doing on ny ship?
VEI R
Ni ce to see you again too.
Weir noves over to Hart and scans her as well. Wst and
WIlls pull each other to their feet, surveying the bridge
as they do.
VEST

Al'l sections, report.

Wth the aid of the guards and nedics, the crew slowy
return to their posts. Al that is, except for MCart hy.
He |ies unconscious where he fell during the battle with
the tendril. Connors is at his side.

CONNORS
Here, Doctor!

Weir hurries over, quickly passing the tricorder over
McCarthy's still form

VEI R
He's unconscious. His spine is
broken in three places, a rib has
punctured his right |ung and
there is severe internal bl eeding
around the heart.

(to Rura)

Kriss, | need a holding stretcher
up here asap.

RURA
Onit.
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Rura ad |ibs the above request into the intercomsystem
At the sane time, reports start to cone in fromthe officers:

HAYES
Hel p reporting ready, Captain.
Al'l propul sion systens onli ne.

KAYLE
Navi gation ten-by-ten, sir.

MARI NO
Weapons online, ready to fire.

WLLS
Ship's status is the sane as it
was before we entered that funky
illusion world, Alex. Pretty a-
okay, except for the shields.
They're still gone, and you won't
be getting them back w thout a
day or two in drydock

RURA
I nternal comuni cati ons onli ne.
Ext ernal channel s open, but
t here's not hing on subspace.

HART
Just |ike before..

RURA
Yeah, and |I'm pl eased about it.
What | was hearing inside the
illusion..." " weird doesn't even
conme cl ose.

West turns to Roth, who has his attention focused entirely
onto McCarthy's body.

WEST
M Roth. ..

No change.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
M  Rot h!

Roth snaps to. Realising, he hastily glances over his
control s.

ROTH
Sci ence section reports ready,
Capt ai n.

West nods, his features softening.
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VEST
(synpat heti c)
Thank you, Commander.

Two nedics arrive on deck fromthe port turbolift,
carrying two pole-like devices (one each). Crossing over
to where McCarthy lies, Weir instructs themto take up
positions on each side of the body. They do so, carefully
pl aci ng the poles down onto the deck, one on each side and
both parallel to McCarthy's form

PARK
What are we going to do now?
HART
Wth the warp drive online, we
can | eave!
KAYLE
And go where? W're still in the

sane boat as before. We have no
i dea which way is which

Weir presses a button on each pole, activating them They
illumnate, and McCarthy's body begins to |ift up off of
the deck a few inches. He is suspended suspended in m d-
air, retaining his awkward shape.

HART
We coul d pick a random direction.
The cloud only has a finite mass.

W' || reach a boundary eventually.
VEST
W can't | eave.
(beat)

McCarthy was right before. W
have to get to the source of
this...creature. This...Scout.
What is its purpose? Wiat does
it want with us? Wth the I gum
Qut post? The 1.K. S. Kitunba?
What ever el se it has consuned
al ong the way?

(beat)
The fact that it is called 'The
Scout' seens to denote that it
Is...scouting for sonething. If
just one of these things can
di sable the crew of an entire
starshi p, what woul d becone of
the Al pha Quadrant if nore appear?

( MORE)
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VST ( CONT' D)

(beat)
No. No, we nust go on, if not to
stop it in its tracks, then only
to learn what it is and why it
Is doing what it's doing.

(1 ong beat)
Now, | can't order you to-

RURA
Capt ai n.

She sniles reassuringly. Wst |ooks around at the rest of
the officers. They all share the sane |ook: that of [oyalty.

VEST
(pl eased)
Alright, then. M Hayes, M Kayl e,
| ook back through the sensor
records. That tendril cane from
a specific direction. I want you
to find out which and plot a course.

KAYLE
Aye, Captain.

VST
M Park, full spectral analysis
of the tendril's attack patterns.
I want to know what we're dealing
with in case it decides to try
agai n.

PARK
Aye ski p.

VEST
M Marino, vigilant watch. If you
see anyt hi ng suspi ci ous nove out
there, you have ny perm ssion to
fireonit.

MARI NO
Yes sir.

VEST
Tom get back down to engi neering.
See if you can't rig up sonme kind
of defensive shielding. A force
screen, a magnetic field...hell
|'d even settle for sone extra
arnour on the hull

WLLS
["ll get out ny blowtorch, Al ex.
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VEST
Failing that, just get ne a
better scanning range. | like to
see where |'m goi ng.
(beat)
M Hart-

HART
Yes sir!

VEST
Cof fee. Black. Two sugars.

HART
Ri ght away, sir!

WEST
M Roth. ..

Roth is still watching Weir as she tends to MCarthy.

VEEST ( CONT' D)
M Roth, | think that
Paul i ne...that Doctor Weir could
use sone assistance with the
Commodor e.

Roth is nonentarily surprised at the order, but quickly nods.

ROTH
Under st ood sir.
(beat)
Thank you.

The crew set to their tasks. Hart and WIls | eave the
bridge via the starboard turbolift. Roth goes over to
McCarthy as the two nedics pick up the stretcher and carry
it into the waiting port elevator. Because of the way the
hol di ng stretcher works, MCarthy can be noved around in
any direction in order to fit into the lift vertically,

as the tractor beans keep himin the sanme shape as he was
on the ground.

Roth and Weir go to follow themin, but West blocks Wir's
path. He |owers his voice.

VEEST

(quietly)
How | ong have you known that |

was goi ng to be your new CO?

VEElI R
A week.

VEST
And you didn't say anything?
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VEI R
What's there to say? W' re not
on speaking terns anynore, renenber?

VEST
You coul d have sent a nessage.
You could have warned ne. |'d

never have accepted the
comm ssion if...

(beat)
| didn't know. You're not |isted
as the Chief Surgeon. Sonmeone
named Murdock is.

VEI R
That's because |I'm | eaving. So
you won't have to put up with ne
for very long. Happy?

She si desteps himand continues into the lift. The doors
cl ose, and she di sappears. Kayle noves over to his side.

KAYLE
Everything...alright, Captain?

VEEST
Yes. Yes, everything s fine.

KAYLE
Right. Well, we've found a trai
of particles ahead that coul d be
the path of the tendril. Sinon's
laid in a course.

VEST
Good work. M Hayes, ahead one-
quarter inpul se.

HAYES
One-quarter impul se, aye.

West wal ks back over to his central chair. He picks up his
famly sword and sheathes it in a fancy manner. Taking up
a very nautical pose beside the chair, we:

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S
The fog-like cloud. First, her running |ights appear. Then

the illum nation fromher viewports. Finally, the form of
the destroyer takes shape. She passes by at inpul se speed.
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WLLS (V.Q)
Sit down, will you? | don't have
enough spare parts to replace the
hol e you're wearing in the deck.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- OFFI CER S LOUNGE

The room contains a few very confortabl e-|1 ooki ng seats and
a longish table for neals. There are two view ports, and
two food synthesisers in the walls. The roomis finely
decorated, with many itens of nenorabilia and paintings

of the ship (one is even of the pre-refit Atlantis with
"The Cage'-style layout). An old dedication plaque is
fixed to the wall: "ATLANTIS, SPACECRAFT NUMBER NX- 05,

FI ONA L. CONWAY, COVMANDER' .

West is pacing about. Sat on couches watching himare
WIlls and Kayle, both drinking sonme Saurian brandy. One
gl ass has been poured for West, but he hasn't touched it.

VEEST
How | ong has it been?

KAYLE
Seven hours.

WLLS

Qur sensors picked up that the
cloud was two AU s in dianeter
before it took us fromthe

St arbase. At inpul se speed, we
shoul d have traversed that

di stance ages ago.

VEST
Whi ch nmeans that either we aren't
noving, or we're not inside the
cl oud any | onger.

KAYLE
It's...possible that we are
inside the cloud, but that its
interior dinensions are not equa
to that of its exterior shape.

W LLS
What ? Bi gger on the inside than
on the outside? Bit science
fiction-ish to ne.

KAYLE
You live on a spaceship. Three
centuries ago, that was science
fiction to human ki nd.
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West pauses at one rounded viewport, staring out with his
hands behi nd hi s back.
VEST
(to hinself)
Wiere are you?

WIlls turns to Kayle.

W LLS
How s t he Conmbdor e?
KAYLE
St abl e.
W LLS
I, uh...l hear that Roth hasn't

| eft his side.

Kayl e | ooks away, taking a sip of her drink.

VEST
And where are you? The Tinme Man?
(beat)
What is your role in all of this?

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- SI CKBAY -- WARD

The ward area, not too dissimlar to the one we saw aboard
the Enterprise NCC- 1701. Commodore McCarthy is resting in
one bed with his eyes closed. There is a special machine
pl aced over him enclosing his abdonen. Roth is sitting

on a stool not too far away.

VEIR (O S.)
Thirsty?

Rot h gl ances up. Weir is standing in the doorway, holding
a cup of an orange liquid. Roth nods. Wir noves over and
hands hi mthe drink.

WEI R ( CONT' D)

It's a herbal tea fromPl anet Q
It always hel ps nme when |I'm
feeling | ow

ROTH
Thank you, Pauli ne.

VEEI R
(surprised)
Calling me by ny given nane while
on duty. Now there's sonething
to note in the |og.
( MORE)



VEEI R ( CONT' D)
(beat)
|"ve made him stable, and as soon
as we get back to the Starbase,
the hospital there can fix up his
spinal injury. He's going to be
alright, you know.

ROTH
I ndeed. But | don't know if I
will be...
(beat)
There is sonething |...sonething

|'ve needed to tell himfor a
long tine. During recent events,
| thought that |I nay not get that
chance.
(beat)
But I"mafraid of what will
happen if | do say it. He has
been a close friend to ne. A
nmentor. | don't want to | oose that.

Weir hops onto the adjacent biobed.

VEI R
You shoul dn't keep secrets from
t he people you care about. | know.

| did, and it lost ne ny soul nate.
A pause, then we hear the intercoms bosun's whistle.

RURA (OVER COWM )
Now hear this, now hear this: al
conmand officers to the bridge
pl ease. | repeat, command
officers to the bridge.

Rot h hands his drink back to Weir, stands, takes another
| ook at the unconscious McCarthy, then heads out the door.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

West, WIlls and Kayle are just settling into their
stations as Roth enters fromone of the turbolifts. Hayes
was manni ng the command chair, and is now returning to the
helm The rest of the bridge crew are the sane as before,
except that Plax and his guards have gone. However, two

ot her security ratings stand watch beside the entrances.

VEST
Report, Lieutenant.

HAYES
Sonet hi ng ahead on scanners, sir.
Sonet hi ng bi g.

84.
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VEST
M Kayl e? M Park?

PARK
It's on the board now. Al nost
dead ahead.

KAYLE
| see it. Bearing, Zero-Zero-
Fi ve- Mar k- Zer o- One- Zer o.

West spins his chair to face the science station.

VEST
M Roth, focus your beans. What
is that out there?

Roth is al ready hunched over the science view ng hood.

A beat .

ROTH
Readi ngs com ng in nonmentarily...
(1 ong beat)
It is...a planet, Captain.

VEEST
(surprised)
A ..planet?

ROTH
That is ny best guess.

KAYLE
W' re closing fast...

VEST
Sl ow us down, M Hayes. Helnms
di scretion.

HAYES
Aye sir.

VEST
(to Roth)
What makes you sure it's a planet?

ROTH
From what | can see on sensors,
it has many of the characteristics
that a planet does. Roughly
spherical in shape, it has a
gravity pull factor and, going
on the little information | can
gather fromthis distance, an
at nrosphere of sorts.

( MORE)
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ROTH ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Interestingly, however, the
gravity field appears to only
extend three point two kilonetres
above the surface of the sphere.
W are not being affected by it
at this distance, nor woul d we
should we enter a standard orbit
above.

A beat as West digests the information and forns a deci sion.

VEST
Peopl e, | have a feeling that
this could be what we've been
| ooking for. Helm take us in.
St andard approach vector.

HAYES
St andard approach, aye.

His fingers skillfully manipulate his control toggles. A
eyes are on the viewscreen, however, watching and waiting...

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The ship travels diligently onwards. As she makes progress,
the surrounding cloud begins to thin alittle.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
Ti ght on Rot h:
ROTH
Density of the cloud material is

dr oppi ng.

On the viewscreen, sonething begins to show through the
cl ouds ahead. Sonething |arge. Sonething...pink.

HART
Ch ny. ..

The clouds thin out al nost conpletely. Dead ahead is a
rocky, barren world; nmuch Iike the Earth's nmoon. It is
pink in colour, and shall therefore be known as The Pi nk
Pl anet .

VEST
Life readings, M Roth?

ROTH
None, Captain. It is a dead world.



WEST
Put us into a standard orbit, M
Hayes.

HAYES
Aye sir.

WEST

M Roth, surface scan. Find a
ni ce beam down | ocati on.

(beat)
M Kayl e, you have the bridge.
" m assenbling a | anding party.

KAYLE
Capt ai n-
VEST
|"mleading this one, Conmander.
KAYLE
As you w sh, sir.
HART
It's kinda pretty.
(beat)

Ki nda.
CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE PI NK PLANET

The Atlantis nmakes her approach, settling into orbit above
t he strangel y-col oured worl d.

CUT TO
I NT. ATLANTI S -- TRANSPORTER ROOM

West, Illetschko, Caylo, Plax, Tiyr and Connors are
tooling up for beamdown, putting on |anding party jackets,
tricorders and phasers. The three security nen are arned
with Type-I111 phaser rifles (the type we saw on TCOS ' Were
No Man Has Gone Before'). Kayle stands aside, near to
Warrant O ficer Anderson at the controls.

KAYLE
Can | ask; why this m ssion?
VEST
| have to get to the bottom of
this nystery, Commander, and I
think that the planet down there
will allownme to do that.

Kayl e shrugs, not entirely agreeing but not wanting to
di sagree either. Ready, the landing party step up onto the
transporter pad.
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At the sane time, the doors to the corridor part as Roth
wal ks in. He is dressed in the field jacket too. He
mar ches over to the pad.

ROTH
Li eutenant Il etschko, you are
relieved.

| LLETSCHKO

(gl ancing at West)

Sir?

VEST
M Rot h?

ROTH

| amthe Chief Science Oficer.
The di scovery of a rouge pl anet
seem ngly existing wthin a giant
gaseous lifeformis an event that
shoul d be docunented by ne first-

hand.

(beat)
And | am not needed up here,
Captain. Illetschko is ny deputy,

and can adequately take my place
on the bridge.

A beat as West consi ders.

VST
Alright. M Illetschko, stand down.

Il etschko does so, passing her tricorder and phaser over
to Roth. He steps up onto the pad between West and Pl ax.

VEST
(to Pl ax)
You don't have any nore of those
negati ve energy rounds, do you?

PLAX
Unfortunately not, sir. | used
up all of the Doctor's supply in
fighting the energy tendril.

VEST

Damm.
TI YR

Expecti ng conpany, Captain?
VEST

Yes, actually. | don't believe

that this creature revealed this
pl anet to us by accident.
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ROTH
| have chosen a location near to
a |l arge nmountain range. The co-
ordi nates have al ready been fed
into the transporter controls.

VEST
(to Kayl e)
The ship is yours, Commander.

(to party)
Everybody ready?

Acknow edgenent from the team

VEEST ( CONT' D)
(to Anderson)
Ener gi se.

Ander son mani pul ates the toggles, dematerialising the
| andi ng party in a haze of gold.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SURFACE

A barren pink desert. The soft, heady atnosphere is

vi sible by | ooking into the distance, as it glows only for
amle or so off of the planet surface. Pointy, wthered
nmount ai ns spi ke the horizon, and craters pock the bare
ground all across the | andscape. Pink is the dom nant

col our, though the atnosphere gives the edges of the
taller structures a copperish gl ow.

Most notable is the anbient sound; a gentle, |ow humm ng.
It gives the whole place a sense of uneasiness, and of
per haps not being quite as enpty as first | ooks may
suggest. ..

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- THERMAL VENTS

A field of thermal vents. Steamrises fromsmall cracks
in the ground, settling in the air like a thin [ayer of
danmp mist. It is inpossible to see for nore than ten or
twel ve netres in any direction. As we watch, the |anding
party shinmers into existence am dst the |ingering water
vapour .

They orientate thensel ves. Roth and Caylo activate their
tricorders.

CONNORS
Qut of one cloud, into another..

PLAX
| don't like this. Visibility is
too | ow.
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WEST
Where are we, M Roth?

ROTH
Where we shoul d be, Captain,
t hough this field of thernal
vents did not register on the
ship's sensors before we beaned
down.

West pulls out his comunicator, flipping it open.

VEST
Atl antis, landing party. West here.

KAYLE (OVER COW )
Landi ng party, Atlantis. Go ahead,
Capt ai n.

V\EST
We've materialised in the mddle
of a thermal vent field.
Visibility is low, but we're
going to | ook around for a bit.
See what we can find.

KAYLE (OVER COW )
Affirmative, landing party.

VEST
West out.

He shuts his conmunicator, returning it to his belt.

He points.

VEST ( CONT' D)
W' |l need to get to higher
ground in order to get our
bearings. You said there was a
nount ai n range near here?

ROTH
Yes. The terrain begins to
sharply rise just three hundred
nmetres in that direction

VEST
Alright, let's nove out. Phasers
at the ready. Set to heavy stun.

Everyone draws out their phaser pistol or readies their
rifle. The party set off in one direction.

CUT TO
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I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE

As before, only Kayle is now in the command chair and
Il etschko is manning the science station.

KAYLE

Do you have them on sensors, \Wanda?
| LLETSCHKO

Yes Commander .
KAYLE

Keep a close watch. W're their
eyes in the sky.

| LLETSCHKO
Under st ood.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- THERMAL VENTS

The | anding party nmake their way through the steam Pl ax
has poi nt.

CAYLO
Hey, do you hear that?
VEST
Hear what, Crewnman?
CAYLO
That . ..that hunm ng noi se.
VEST
Oh, that. You get that fromtine
to tine.
CAYLO
|'ve never heard it before.
VEST
Have you ever been to Altair [V?
CAYLO
No sir.
VEST
They have it there, too. | once

stayed for a few days with a
friend in Bellerophon City. |
couldn't sleep at all for the
first few nights. The noi se-

Pl ax holds up his hand, silencing West and stopping the
party in their tracks. Wst noves up to the front. Roth
j oins them
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VEST ( CONT' D)

(quietly)
What is it, Lieutenant?

PLAX
| saw sonet hing nove up ahead. A
sil houette of someone. O sonet hing.

They all peer into the mst. Nothing is visible. Roth
checks the display on his tricorder.

ROTH
No novenent detected, Captain,
save for ourselves.

CAYLO
Capt ai n!

West and Roth nove back to Caylo. She |ooks a little spooked.

CAYLO ( CONT' D)
Sonet hi ng noved, sir. Back there.

Again, Roth scans. He shakes his head.

VEST
What did it | ook |ike, Crewran?
CAYLO
| don't know, a...a shape. Just
a shape.
VEST
What ki nd of shape? Humanoi d?
CAYLO
Not really-
TI YR

Sir, over there!

Tiyr points in another direction. West | ooks, but can see
only mst. Roth scans.

ROTH
Not hi ng, sir.
TI' YR
(defiant)

| saw sonet hi ng.
Alittle frustrated, West flips out his comunicator.

WEST
West to Atlantis.

CUT TO
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I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE
As before. Focus on Kayl e.

KAYLE
Go ahead, Captain.

WEST (OVER COW )
Conmander, are you detecting any
l'i fesigns around our |ocation at
al I ?

Kayl e 1 ooks to Illetschko, who shakes her head.

KAYLE
No, sir. Wy?

WEST (OVER COW )
Sonme of the party claimto have
seen...shapes noving in the mst.
Can you run a visual scan?

KAYLE
St andby.

Kayl e nods to Il 1l etschko, who presses a few keys on her
consol e. The vi ewscreen zoons in towards a section of the
pl anet surface, piercing the atnosphere and nagnifying the
area where the landing party are currently |ocated (see
ENT 'Civilization' for reference). Naturally, all that is
di spl ayed is the steamfromthe vents.

KAYLE (CONT' D)
Filter through the spectruns.

Il etschko presses nore keys. The viewscreen starts to
switch through different types of spectruns (visual,
thermal, radiological etc). It flicks to a green-hued
filter..

...Revealing that the | anding party are surrounded by
m sshapen figures wal ki ng towards them from every direction

KAYLE ( CONT' D)
(shouti ng)
Captain, get out of there! You're
surrounded!

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- THERMAL VENTS
As before.
KAYLE (OVER COW )

Get out of there now Move!
They' re ever ywhere!
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West' s eyes widen. Before he can react:

CONNORS
Sir!

Connors points. Through the m st shanbles a tw sted and
horrific-1ooking creature. Vaguely humanoi d, though with
di sproportioned parts, the thing is ghostly and partly
transparent. It has a large nouth in its chest area, which
opens and cl oses with each step.

PLAX
Open firel Aimfor the | egs.

The three security guards let rip with their rifles, but
t he beans just pass straight through the creature.

TI YR
There, to the |eft!

Anot her shanbler, this one with six legs and in a roughly
arachni d shape, crawms slowy towards the party from

anot her direction. Tiyr, Wst and Roth all fire on this
new target, but again the phaser blasts just pass

harm essly through the spirit-1ike body.

CAYLO
Two nore from behi nd!

Caylo fires at two nore (another humanoid and a horse-|ike
creature), to the sane undanagi ng effect.

Plax pulls a stun grenade fromhis belt, aimng it at the
arachni d creature.

PLAX
G enade going in!

He throws it at the shanbl er. The grenade passes through
the menbrane into the body of the thing, sinking for a
second as if it were in jelly. Then BOOM

No damage. The spider-1like shanbler is unharned.

WEST
Fal | back! Foll ow ne!

He | eads the | anding party off in one direction. Plax and
Tiyr take the rear, firing off a few nore usel ess shots
at the approachi ng nonsters.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

As before. Kayle bolts up fromher chair, watching the
firefight on the viewscreen.



KAYLE
Jam e, can we fire on that area
wi thout hitting the | anding party?

MARI NO
Sure. | can nake the beans as
fine as you want, but | m ght not
hit all the targets.

KAYLE
They' re approachi ng that steep
incline there. Make your beam
wi dt h cover the whol e vent area,
maki ng sure that the edge does
not pass beyond that point.

MARI NO
Onit.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- THERMAL VENTS

The teamare running, firing off shots at nore shanblers
that seemto be appearing fromthe mst all around them
VWi | e snapping off a few shots behind him West al nost
runs right into a bear-like one that |oons out of the

st eam ahead.

ROTH
Ahead, Captai n!

West spots the bear-thing just in tinme, managing to barre
roll between its | egs and continue running.

ROTH ( CONT' D)
Her e!

Roth is standing at the base of a sharp incline in the
ground. He waves to the others, who spot his signal and
nove in his direction.

Caylo trips over a rock. Plax stops firing and hel ps her
back to her feet.

CAYLO
Thanks-

PLAX
Move!

Cayl o nods and begi ns runni ng again...

...Right into one of the creatures as it rises up out of
t he ground. She smashes straight into its fat, bul bous
body, falling through the nmenbrane and into the gooey
wat er w thin.
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CONNORS
Cayl o!

It is too late. Her formbegins to tw st and change,
deforming and nelting away. She screans out, but it is
nmuf f| ed by whatever horrible substance she is encased in.
Connors is about to dash to her aid, but Roth stops him
He says not hi ng.

Plax and Tiyr reach the incline too, still providing the
i neffectual covering fire. Wth the five remmining nenbers
together, the party begins to clinb up the steep sl ope.

CUT TGO
I NT. ATLANTIS -- BRI DGE
As before. Kayle is watching the viewscreen still.

KAYLE
Now, Jam e!

Marino hits her fire trigger.
CUT TO
EXT. THE ATLANTI S

A cl ose-up of the ventral hull as the twin forward phaser
banks fire.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

A st eep-yet-wal kabl e slope rising up out of the thernal
vents. The |l anding party clanber up the side, out of the
| ayer of steam

ROTH
Interesting. Captain, the type
of terrain surface has changed
dramatically. This is no | onger
rock that we are standi ng on-

WEST
Not now, Rot h!

Qut of the sky, two blue phaser banks | ance down and
strike the planet surface only a few dozen netres behi nd
them The resulting blast of collateral dirt and rocks
pl umes outwards, covering the clinbers Iike a wave.

A great npaning sound is heard. Al of a sudden, the
ground begins to ripple. Not shake, but ripple beneath the
clinbers. The beans stop, but the novenent doesn't.



TI YR
What is this!?

The dust begins to settle. Slowy, the rippling ceases.

VEST
(coughi ng)
I s everybody alright?

Ad libs of "I"'mfine" fromeveryone. Roth points back down
the way they cane.

ROTH
Capt ain. ..

The party nenbers all follow his indication. Were the
phasers hit is nowa cut in the planet surface. But it is
no ordi nary phaser mark: the edges of the hole seemto be
bl eeding a silvery substance.

VST
M Roth, care to explain?

ROTH

| can only stipulate, Captain,
but fromwhat | can see, the
patch of rock that we were
wal ki ng on has been conpletely
obliterated, as have the
creatures.

(beat)
But the type of surface
surroundi ng the rock seens to
have been cut away as well.

PLAX
Strange. It |ooks alnost...alive.

Rot h kneel s down and touches the surface beside his feet.

ROTH
I ndeed, Lieutenant, it may very
wel | be so.

Suddenly, a m ghty thunder crash is heard.

CONNORS
Over therel

He points at a series of three tall, spiky nountains not
far down the range fromthem El ectricity is rippling
around them like lightning being collected around a net al
pol e.

TI YR
A stornf



WEST
| don't know. ..

W thout warning, the electrical arcs join together and

| eap upwards towards the sky. The resulting bolt is
somewhat |like a tentacle, still anchored to the nountains
bel ow t hough nmuch freer and | ess sophi sti cat ed-| ooki ng
that the tendril that attacked Atlantis earlier.

CUT TO
EXT. THE CLOUD -- THE ATLANTI S

The lightning arc | ashes out fromthe planet surface,
smashing into the Atlantis. But instead of doing any
damage or disabling the power systens, the electric feeler
runs itself around the Starfleet ship, |like a sheet of
withing energy (it is the sane effect as what happened
tothe I .KS. Kitunba in "Part 1').

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
The ship rocks and jolts under the strain.
PARK
Anot her tendril! It has us caught

fast!

The Red Alert lights snap on. Alarns start to blare. On
the viewscreen, the ship is turned towards the pl anet
surface. The energy arc stretches out in front of them
back down to its origin point.

HAYES
It's pulling us...pulling us down!

KAYLE
Rever se engi nes, maxi mum t hrust!

Hayes presses a key or two. We hear the inpul se engines
flare up. After a few seconds, the ship begins to jerk.

HAYES
I[t's not enough. We're stil
bei ng pul | ed down!

WLLS
And been torn apart too! Cut the
engi nes!

Hayes does so. This only serves to increase the rate at
whi ch they are being pulled in.



By the Bird, we'll

RURA

pi eces!

EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

The | anding party watch on, hel pless.

into the sky.

ROTH

be snmashed to

CUT TO

They are | ooki ng up

| think it has grabbed a hold of
Atl antis.

VEEST

How do you know?

Because tricorder

ROTH

i s show ng that

the ship is approaching the
pl anet surface at an increasingly
rapi d speed.

West | ooks shocked.

No. .

EXT. THE PI NK PLANET - -

VEEST
NO!

CUT TO

UPPER ATMOSPHERE

The Atlantis careens down towards the surface, being
yanked to its doom by the relentl ess energy arc.

I NT. ATLANTIS --

BRI DGE

CUT TO

As before. More alarnms have joined in the cacophony now.

V\r ni
col l'i
col l'i

COVPUTER
ng: collision alert.
sion alert. VWarning:
sion alert.

Vr ni ng:

Everyone is grabbing hold of sonething tightly, whether

it be a consol e,

Tor pe

What ?

a chair or a railing.

HART
(suddenl y)

does!
RURA

99.
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HART
Tor pedoes! Torpedo the base of
the tendril!

Marino's eyes |light up, but she | ooks to Kayle for
confirmation. She happily gives it. Wthin seconds, Marino
has the target | ocked and the torpedoes arned to fire.

MARI NO
Firing!

She presses the | aunch button.
CUT TGO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- TORPEDO POV

Two photon torpedoes are fired out of Atlantis' |aunchers.
Qur viewis fromthe second one as it charges down towards
the surface below, following the line of the electricity
arc all the way.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

Fromthe view of the Ianding party, we watch as the two
torpedoes slaminto the base of the three spi ke-shaped
nount ai ns. The spires are bl own apart, the expl osion
sendi ng chunks of the pink surface scattering all over the
vi si bl e area. Anobngst these chunks are gl obules of the
silver liquid.

Sonme of it even splatters onto the sl ope where the | anding
party is stood. However, the electric arc has disappeared.
The great npaning sound returns as the ground starts to

ri ppl e again.

WEST
Hol d on!
CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
As before.
PARK
W're freel
KAYLE

Ful | power to thrusters! Pull up!

Hayes jabs several buttons on his console. On the
vi ewscreen, we can see that the Atlantis is having sone
difficulty in veering off.



HAYES
W' ve entered the atnosphere
now. ..thruster controls are
sluggi sh at this velocity.

| LLETSCHKO
W won't nake it!

KAYLE
Then all power to the engines.
Full reverse thrust! If we're
going to crash, let's make it a
soft | andi ng!

HAYES
Aye, sir! Al engines, full aback.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- UPPER ATMOSPHERE
The Atlantis' thruster assenblies fire out their forward-
facing blue jets. As they do, the hull of the ship begins
to glow fromthe atnospheric friction

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE

Ti ght on Kayl e:

KAYLE
M WIls...

W LLS
Yeah?

KAYLE
Jettison the nacell e!

W LLS
"1 try...

PARK

I mpact in fifteen seconds!

Kayl e t hunbs open the intercom The bosun's whistle rings
out across the ship.

KAYLE
(into intercom
Al'l decks, brace for inpact!

CUT TO

101.
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EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

The rippling has stopped, and the groani ng has di sappear ed.
The [ anding party are all |ooking up at the sky as the

Atl antis, visible as a burning object, streaks towards the
surf ace.

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- ATMOSPHERE

A cl ose-up on the underside of the Atlantis, where the
warp pylon joins the saucer section. As we watch, dozens
of bolts bl ow away around the adjoining area.

The warp nacelle drops clear of the primary hull
CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

The burning object has seemingly split into two. One drops
much shorter than the other, whereas the |arger one stil
carries on towards the surface nearby.

CUT TO
| NT. ATLANTI S -- BRI DGE
As before.

W LLS
The nacelle is clear!

HAYES
That's done it; we're really
sl owi ng down now

The surface | oons up horrendously close now on the forward
Vi ewer .

PARK
I mpact in five, four, three..

CUT TO
EXT. THE PI NK PLANET -- SLOPE

The |l anding party watch the saucer section dive down
behi nd the nountai ns, disappearing fromview A split
second |l ater, there is an almghty BOOM as the ship
presumabl y nakes contact with the ground.

A huge surface ripple follows, knocking the party clean
off their feet. At the sane tine, the warp nacelle inpacts
further down the valley, sending another shockwave in the
opposite direction.



103.

W pull out to a wide shot of the scene: the |anding party
recovering fromthe dual shockwaves, the blasted apart and
apparently bl eedi ng nountai ns, and the distant warp
nacel l e i npact site.

Hol d for several seconds, then:
SMASH CUT TO
THE VH TE
Dub- dub. . . dub- dub. . . dub- dub. .
THE TIME MAN (V. Q)
(echoi ng)
Ni kkon? N kkon, can you hear ne?
Dub- dub. . . dub- dub. . . dub- dub. .
Met al cl ashes agai nst netal.
THE TIME MAN (V. Q)
Ni kkon, help has just arrived.
Starfleet help. You'll be safe
soon. But you have to do
sonething for ne first.
(beat)
Wake up, N kkon. Wake up!
SMASH CUT TO
Nl KKON' S EYES
They snap open. Hold for a second, then:

BLACK QUT.
END OF ACT FOUR

END OF PART 11

TO BE CONTI NUED. .
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