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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. ANCIENT TRAIL - NIGHT

The light of a million stars makes this dark trail glow 
softly in the shadows.  The sounds of dozens of nocturnal 
crawlers disrupt - yet somehow add to - the tranquility.

In the distance, a mountain rises up.  At its peak, barely 
visible through a thin layer of clouds, we find the faint 
light of a dozen torches.

A CHILD’S BOOT fills the screen, frame-right.  YOUNG KYLE 
looks with curiosity at the mountain, but his gaze is quickly 
drawn to the stars above it.

There is a rustle, and a shadow falls over us.

MAJENKA
Kyle.

KYLE’S P.O.V.

We look up at the towering man next to us.  His gaze is 
stoic.  MAJENKA speaks with authority.

MAJENKA (CONT’D)
You are distracted, my son.

YOUNG KYLE
I’ve never seen them so bright 
before.

MAJENKA
And you never will again if you 
continue to allow such distractions 
to disrupt your focus.

YOUNG KYLE
I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to...

MAJENKA
Poor choice of words, son.  They 
are an excuse used by the ill-
prepared to cover up their own 
foolishness.  How many conflicts 
have begun thanks to misguided 
intentions?

Young Kyle takes this in stride.



MAJENKA (CONT’D)
On the path of Order, one carefully 
considers each action and gauges 
its potential consequences.  If you 
had thought further about 
abandoning your meditation to gaze 
at the sky, what would you have 
concluded?

Kyle considers this for a moment.

YOUNG KYLE
That would you be displeased at me 
for disrupting our meditation.

MAJENKA
And for disrupting your training.  
You have achieved much, Kyle.  More 
than many your age.  One careless 
decision here and now can lead to a 
second, and a third.  I will not 
see you stumble when you have come 
so far.

(beat)
Now tell me - if you had considered 
your actions before doing them, 
would you have chosen the same 
course of action?

YOUNG KYLE
(beat)

No.

MAJENKA
(softening)

It is beautiful up here.  But 
beauty is fleeting.  It is meant to 
support your search for inner 
peace, not hinder it.

YOUNG KYLE
I thought a true Dao is able to 
find the peace no matter where he 
is.

MAJENKA
And are you a true Dao, yet, my 
son?

Kyle looks away.

YOUNG KYLE
Not yet.
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MAJENKA
Then we must return to our 
meditation.

Kyle hesitates.

YOUNG KYLE
Can we reach them?

Majenka pauses, turns.

MAJENKA
It is not the time for such 
questions, Kyle.

Kyle turns to his father, his curious face begging for an 
answer.  Majenka sighs.

MAJENKA (CONT’D)
Of course we can, my son.

YOUNG KYLE
But we never go.

MAJENKA
Not often.

YOUNG KYLE
Why not?

Majenka returns to his son’s side.

MAJENKA
You have your mother’s curious 
mind.

(beat)
We do not go often because we have 
no reason to go often.  Our world 
provides us with all that we need.

YOUNG KYLE
I would like to go.

MAJENKA
Would you indeed?

(thoughtful)
My son, one day there may come a 
time when our people have need to 
reach out across that vastness.  If 
that day comes, I will personally 
see to it that you are out there on 
our behalf.  Will that ease your 
mind?
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Kyle nods obediently.

YOUNG KYLE
It would.

MAJENKA
Then perhaps we can return to our 
meditation.

Kyle nods and joins his father at their simple fire.  He 
closes his eyes, but they open once more and twinkle 
excitedly.

We CATCH the reflection of the stars in the darkness of his 
pupil.  A distant star FLASHES, washing out the screen.

EXT. SPACE

An OVERTURE sweeps us away through a dazzling array of stars, 
planets, solar systems, and nebulae.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                      

Our journey takes us light years beyond where we’ve been.  A 
massive wormhole opens before us and sucks us inside.

The tunnel is a dizzying array of colors, textures, and 
lights.  Just as quickly as we entered this magnificent 
tunnel, it seems to explode around us.

On the other side we find a blue-green nebula.  Emerging from 
one side, traveling at incredible speed directly toward us, 
is a comet.

The spinning ball of metal and rock passes by us and we are 
pulled along with it.

We ride the comet through an asteroid field.  Some of the 
massive rocks dwarf the comet easily.  Others are of equal 
size.

Ahead, just in our field of view, an asteroid is zipping 
toward us.  We watch helplessly as it SMASHES into our comet, 
turning both to dust.

As the dust clears, we find a planet.  The surface is grey 
and green, somewhat dull in appearance.  We move closer to 
it, entering the atmosphere until there is nothing but black.

A CANDLE

Blurred at first, the flame becomes somewhat more distinct.  
It casts a dim light that, joined with a dozen others, softly 
illuminates a small corner of the room.
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A gruff voice speaks softly, reverently.

VOICE
Strengthen the hands that hang 
down, and the feeble knees.

INT. MEDIA CHAMBER - NIGHT

A stark contrast to the tranquility of the previous room, 
this place is chaotic.  Dozens of small stools are unoccupied 
as reporters rush back and forth.  Some are human.  Some are 
not.  All are anxious about something.

INT. CHAMBERS - NIGHT

The candles now cast a soft glow over an indistinct, somewhat 
burly figure.  The man is hunched down under a large cross, 
crudely hewn by inexperienced, yet loving, hands.

VOICE
Make straight paths for our feet, 
so that those in pain may not be 
lost, but rather healed.

INT. MEDIA CHAMBER - NIGHT

Slightly more organized now, half of the reporters now stand 
before their cameras.  As we move through the room, we catch 
pieces of their conversation.

HUMAN WOMAN
It’s been two weeks since the 
Federation sent the ambassador to 
New Romulus, and two weeks since 
anyone from Earth has had any 
contact with him.

HUMAN MAN
The rumors are ranging from an all-
out declaration of peace to the 
establishment of yet another 
Neutral Zone.

INT. CHAMBERS - NIGHT

Closer now to the kneeling figure, we can make out ornate and 
distinct robes.  Dark, gnarled hands are clasped in front of 
him.
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VOICE
The fruit of righteousness is sown 
by those who make peace.

INT. MEDIA CHAMBER - NIGHT

The podium is now occupied by a number of people: several 
wear the familiar symbol of the United Federation of Planets.  
Others, with jet black hair trimmed precisely and ears that 
form points, bear the uniforms of the Romulan Star Empire.

One of the Federation men speaks to a pretty young Starfleet 
officer clad in black, grey, and red.  She nods and rushes 
off.

INT. CHAMBERS - NIGHT

The figure remains.

VOICE
Permit us peace.  In the name of 
the Father...

The hand raises and gently touches a ridged forehead.

VOICE (CONT’D)
The Son, and the Holy Spirit.  
Amen.

The prayer is finished just as the door chimes.

INT. MEDIA CHAMBER - NIGHT

The reporters are seated now as a man wearing the stripes of 
a Starfleet Admiral takes the podium.

ADMIRAL
Welcome, and thank you all for 
joining us on this historic 
evening.

INT. CHAMBERS - NIGHT

The figure has risen and strides across to the door.  On the 
other side, we find the female Starfleet officer.

FEMALE OFFICER
They’re ready for you, sir.
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VOICE
Very well.

The man departs.  The officer glances around the room, 
looking curiously at the cross and makeshift altar.

INT. CORRIDOR - NIGHT

We follow the man and the officer through the hallways 
leading to the stage.

ADMIRAL (V.O.)
As you know, the Federation has had 
a limited presence on New Romulus 
for several weeks.  What many of 
you likely don’t know is why.

INT. BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

We arrive at the stage and pauses upon seeing the Admiral.

ADMIRAL
To answer that question, I am 
pleased to present to you one of 
the Federation’s most accomplished 
diplomats, Ambassador Koth.

The man steps out onto stage and waves to the crowd.  The 
crowd is stunned for a moment, then begins speaking in hushed 
tones.

INT. MEDIA CHAMBER - NIGHT

Ambassador KOTH, an aging Klingon, takes his place at the 
podium.  A mane of grey hair flows from his head.  His voice 
is soft, yet commanding.  His eyes are fierce, yet gentle.

KOTH
Someone once observed, “many 
persons have a wrong idea of what 
constitutes true happiness.  It is 
not attained through self-
gratification, but through fidelity 
to a worthy purpose.”

He pauses as if to make certain he has the attention of the 
crowd.  The silence is deafening.
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KOTH (CONT’D)
In our long, shared history, not 
often has been the occasion where 
the Federation and the Romulan 
Empire have shown fidelity to each 
other.  Indeed, it is only in times 
of extreme crises that we have been 
willing to set aside our 
differences.  The Alliance born out 
of the Dominion War quickly faded 
after victory was secured.  A 
similar alliance, begun by the 
great Jean-Luc Picard just after 
the Reman C’oup, was similarly 
dissolved.  And the unity born from 
the unfortunate destruction of 
Romulus and Remus was very limited 
and once more, very short lived.

(a breath)
I am pleased to announce that for 
the first time in our long history, 
the Federation and the Romulan Star 
Empire will at last be working 
together, not to destroy, but to 
create.  The Romulan Empire is now 
an integral part of the Frontiers 
Project.  May this alliance finally 
bring peace between us, and may we 
all, through this union, discover 
true happiness.

Koth finishes his speech.  Seconds later, the crowd erupts.  
Most clap fanatically.  Some weep.  Others are enraged.  A 
chant begins: PEACE AT LAST!  PEACE AT LAST!

The diplomats exchange handshakes and smiles as suddenly the 
texture of the image changes.  PULL BACK to reveal a small 
computer screen, displaying the image of the media chamber.

A deep voice speaks with great concern.

MILLER (O.S.)
Sito’s not going to like this.

INT. MILLER’S OFFICE - DAY

We are in the office of Admiral MILLER, a sharply dressed and 
precise man with a neatly trimmed beard and dark, close 
cropped hair - all of which bears streaks of grey.

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT ONE 8



MILLER
I never thought I’d live to see 
peace with the Romulans.  Can’t 
even enjoy it.

A younger man, Ensign ROBERTS, hands Miller a PADD.

ROBERTS
The treaty stipulations, sir.

(beat)
Perhaps it would be best to start 
the briefing before Sito finishes 
his afternoon meal?

Miller chuckles.

MILLER
I’ve been asking him to leave his 
communicator on.  The moment he 
gets word of this, he’ll be 
knocking down the doors.

(rises)
But maybe we can get going a little 
earlier than scheduled.  Have the 
delegates assemble.

ROBERTS
Yes, sir.

Miller’s gaze lingers on the screen.

MILLER
Peace at last.  At what cost?

Miller sighs, rises, and leaves his office, with the chants 
continuing on his screen.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

A number of delegates from various alien races have already 
gathered: notably, the Tellarites, Andorians, Deltans, 
Vulcans, and Bolians.

Miller enters and the crowd quiets down slightly.

MILLER
Don’t stop bickering on my account.

He strides to his seat.
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T’RIKK
We were simply debating if these 
concessions were your idea, or if 
they arose from someone else’s 
incompetence.

MILLER
As you well know, Ambassador Koth 
was vested with the full trust of 
this council before he left for New 
Romulus.

T’RIKK
I do not recall voting to give the 
Klingon carte blanche authority.

MILLER
Koth is an ambassador of the 
Federation, NOT the Empire.  His 
race is irrelevant.

CALDYN, a Tellarite, slams his fist.

CALDYN
It’s not irrelevant to us!  Nor to 
anyone whose people  have been 
displaced so that we can welcome 
those devious political 
opportunists.

MILLER
What do you mean displaced?

CALDYN
Did you even READ these 
concessions?

Miller glances at the PADD in front of him.

CALDYN (CONT’D)
Let me save you the trouble: Koth 
has taken it upon himself to 
appoint a Romulan Chief Medical 
Officer aboard the Enterprise, 
instead of the Vulcan who had 
earned the job.

GAMBYSES, a Deltan, speaks up.

GAMBYSES
Do not forget the territorial and 
resource mining rights he granted 
them once the first transwarp hub 
is in place.
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T’RIKK
Indeed.  At the risk of sounding 
petty, slighting Vulcan to curry 
political favor with our bastard 
cousins will not be looked upon 
favorably on my home world.

A blue-skinned Bolian, CORMIER, rises.

CORMIER
Nonsense!  There is no intention of 
personal malice towards Vulcan.  
Koth did what he needed to do to 
insure the success of this project.

T’RIKK
Yet it is still a disturbing turn 
of events considering the 
traditional esteem Vulcan has held 
within this government.  We are not 
offended - but it is curious, and 
highly disappointing, behavior.

MILLER
(stumbling)

You know that if Koth had...

CALDYN
Save your breath, Admiral.  The 
traditions of the Federation have 
obviously been overlooked - as 
evidenced by the inclusion of a 
Jem’Hadar on the senior staff of 
the Enterprise.

MILLER
Peridonis’Alya is a highly 
qualified individual - she helped 
develop the technology behind the 
Omega Disruptor.

T’RIKK
Nevertheless, it amounts to a tacit 
endorsement of genetic engineering, 
a practice this government claims 
to abhor.  If so many traditions 
are so easily thrust aside, we are 
forced to question what is next.

CORMIER
You are failing to see the big 
picture.
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As the candidates argue, Miller leans back in his chair and 
sighs to himself.

MILLER
Can this get any worse?

An EXPLOSION at the end of the room draws everyone’s 
attention.  The massive, fifteen foot steel doors have been 
violently thrown open.  In between them, silhouetted by 
outside light, is a seven foot, well muscled frame.  KYLE 
SITO.

SITO
Admiral!

The room falls silent as the massive Kyle Sito strides into 
the room.  Some regard him with awe, others fear, and others 
still with contempt.

SITO (CONT’D)
Respectfully, sir, what the HELL is 
this?

He thrusts a PADD into Miller’s face.

MILLER
It looks like a PADD.

SITO
I want to know WHO authorized 
Ambassador Koth to make such 
drastic changes to MY crew without 
MY permission.

KOTH
Ambassador Koth spoke on behalf of 
the Federation Council.

Caldyn snorts.

CALDYN
Not on MY behalf, he didn’t.

MILLER
If you want to know what 
specifically led to this decision, 
the transcripts are...

SITO
I’ve read the transcripts - and you 
know as well as I they are written 
in Romulan.
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MILLER
I cannot help it if Koth insists on 
negotiating in the native language 
of...

SITO
It doesn’t matter.  This is 
unacceptable.

Miller SLAMS his fist on the table.

MILLER
All of you, listen and listen well.  
The effort and resources involved 
in creating a single transwarp hub, 
to say nothing of the multitude 
this project will require, has 
severely drained Federation 
resources.  In our current 
condition, it is VITAL we extend a 
hand of friendship to everyone we 
possibly can.  Sacrifices must be 
made.  So if that means allowing a 
Jem’Hadar aboard the Enterprise 
because she brings with her 
technology to protect the crew, so 
be it.

(to Sito)
And if it means changing a member 
of your senior staff to help 
placate the biggest threat this 
side of the wormhole, then you will 
greet that Romulan Doctor with a 
bottle of ale and the biggest smile 
you can muster.  Is that CLEAR?

The ridges running down Sito’s head and neck are bright red 
with rage, but he speaks calmly.

SITO
Yes.  Sir.

MILLER
Wonderful.  Now if you’d care to 
join us, perhaps we can ALL discuss 
this like adults.

Sito moves to an empty chair.  Caldyn and Gambyses share 
concerned whispers.  Only T’Rikk engages Sito fully, eyeing 
him carefully as he strides to his seat.
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INT. CORRIDOR - LATER

The massive Spiran strides purposefully towards his office.  
The large doors slide open quickly, as if in fear.

INT. SITO’S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

Sito storms inside and angrily tosses the PADD onto his desk.

RAHL (O.S.)
Such anger.  I thought spirans 
practiced patience.

A grin crosses Sito’s face as he turns to see an older 
andorian standing behind him.

SITO
Aidan.

The andorian, AIDAN RAHL, raises his hands.

RAHL
Hello old friend.

Sito approaches Rahl and bends slightly at the waist.

SITO
It has been many days since last we 
met, but the sands of time have not 
changed my devotion to you.  The 
harmony of our friendship 
continues, even when we are not in 
the presence of one another.

Sito raises his hand and presses its back to his forehead.  
Rahl does likewise.

SITO AND RAHL
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony - forever and for all.

Rahl grins and offers Sito his hand.

RAHL
I’ve come to enjoy hearing that 
greeting, Kyle.

SITO
As I enjoy giving it.  I didn’t 
realize you were on Earth.

(motions)
Please, sit down.
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Sito walks to a replicator panel, listening to Rahl.

RAHL
We’ve just arrived.  Half of 
Starfleet has been recalled to 
celebrate your launch.

Sito pulls a tray from the replicator and sits across from 
Rahl.

SITO
It is a waste.  I intend to 
petition Admiral Miller for an 
extra three weeks.

Rahl takes his cup.

RAHL
I wondered how you were handling 
Ambassador Koth’s “miraculous” 
treaty.  Do you think he’ll grant 
it?

SITO
If he wants our mission to succeed, 
he will.

RAHL
I wouldn’t put much faith in Miller 
these days.  Or anyone else 
involved in this project, for that 
matter.  They’ll never understand 
your commitment to preparedness.

SITO
You may be right.  But I have to 
try.

RAHL
Of course.

(drinks)
Almost as good as Seryna’s brew.

SITO
It should be; she programmed it.

RAHL
I had no idea she was so handy.  
Maybe I’ll have her visit the Faust
before I leave.

(beat)
Where is Jennifer tonight?
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SITO
Aboard the Enterprise, running some 
simulations on the HGS.

Rahl chuckles.

RAHL
Holographic Navigation -- perhaps 
my awe betrays my age somewhat, but 
it’s a remarkable notion.

SITO
It poses some unique problems, but 
there are advantages.

(drinks, leans back)
I doubt you came by to discuss my 
ship’s systems.

RAHL
True.  I do have some news I’d like 
to share, but I’d prefer to tell 
you both at once.

SITO
Jennifer has been looking for an 
excuse to visit Aruba.

RAHL
She always did love that beach side 
restaurant.  I suppose the launch 
of your mission - well, the 
eventual launch - is reason enough 
to celebrate.  Let me know when.

(rises)
I’m sure you have a lot of work to 
do.  I won’t keep you.

SITO
I appreciate that.  I have a 
meeting with Jennifer in the 
morning.  I’ll speak with her about 
a get together.

RAHL
Perfect.  Give your lovely wife my 
best.

Sito nods and bows at the waste.

SITO
Though we part ways, my devotion 
remains true.  The harmony of our 
friendship will continue in your 
absence.
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The Spiran touches his forehead.

SITO AND RAHL
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony - forever and for all.

The man straighten.

RAHL
Until next time, old friend.

SITO
Be safe.

Rahl takes his leave.  Sito turns and approaches his desk, 
distracted and lost deep in thought.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The room is dark, and all of the computer panels are trimmed 
in green warning lights.  The bridge of the new Enterprise is 
enormous, sloping back to front.

Amidst the dozen officers at their posts, we find JENNIFER 
MORGAN sitting in the command chair.  Her pretty face, framed 
by long blond hair, looks intently at a monitor.

On the view screen, we find an elongated tunnel of sorts with 
stars screaming past us beyond its transparent walls.

MORGAN
How are the thrusters responding?

The helmsman, a striking woman with purple skin and violet 
eyes, works the controls with sensual delight.  This is 
SALEA.

SALEA
They’re everything I hoped for and 
more.

MORGAN
Lag?

SALEA
What lag?

Morgan allows a small smile.

MORGAN
Looks like we finally got the bugs 
out.

The lights suddenly go out.

SALEA
You were saying, sir?

MORGAN
Where did my lights go!?

Seconds later, the lights return.  The view screen is gone 
and we see the large central window it had previously 
covered.  Outside we find portions of dry dock.

SALEA
(off console)

Power is back online.  
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Too bad - I kinda liked having the 
lights down to makeout level.

MORGAN
On Earth, that’s considered a “TMI” 
- as in, too much information.

SALEA
So I’ve heard.  I don’t know why 
you’re all such prudes.

MORGAN
We’re far from prudes.  We just 
feel like that sort of thing has a 
time and place.

SALEA
(coy grin)

So do Tikarans. All the “time” and 
any “place.”

Morgan chuckles as she checks her console - then lets out a 
groan.

SALEA (CONT’D)
Peridonis again?

MORGAN
Give it ten minutes, then try 
restarting the transwarp system.

SALEA
Should I get set for another sim?

MORGAN
No, call it a day once you get the 
system online.  I’m planet side in 
an hour - early meeting with the 
captain in the morning.

Salea’s eyebrows raise as she rises from her station.  Only 
now do we fully realize her unique appearance: from the elbow 
down, where her forearms and hands would be, are a series of 
tentacles.  Her skin has a soft purple sheen to it that is 
very attractive.

SALEA
Lucky you.  I hear he’s quite a 
man.  Good looks, nice as...

MORGAN
That’s my good friend you’re 
talking about, Commander.
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SALEA
Sorry, sir.  I didn’t realize.

MORGAN
It’s all right.  Just don’t let him 
hear you talk like that.  For his 
people, that kind of talk has no 
“time” and no “place.”

SALEA
(disappointed)

Great.

Morgan steps on to the lift.

MORGAN
If it makes you feel any better, 
those things you were about to 
say... dead-on accurate.

Morgan winks at the grinning Salea as the doors close.

INT. ENTERPRISE - OMEGA DISRUPTOR CONTROL

The elongated room devoted to maintenance of the omega 
disruptor is a flurry of activity.  At the center of it, a 
slender female Jem’Hadar, PERIDONIS’ALYA.

PERIDONIS
We must regard this weapon as 
though it were our enemy.  It bears 
a power that must not be yielded 
lightly.  Each of us must respect 
its abilities!

The doors hiss open and Morgan emerges.

MORGAN
More troubles, Peridonis?

Peridonis stands at attention.

PERIDONIS
A feedback loop between the warp 
drive and the deflector array, 
Second.

MORGAN
Again?

PERIDONIS
There was a cascade failure from 
Core A to Core B.  
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Core B is offline.  I am sorry, 
Second.  If you see fit to remove 
me from duty, I understand.

Morgan regards the rigid Jem’Hadar with fond patience.

MORGAN
First of all, Peridonis, it’s 
Commander - not second.  And...

(smiles)
Second, I’m not about to remove the 
only person who has a chance in 
hell at keeping this thing from 
blowing up the ship.

PERIDONIS
I will not fail again, Second.

MORGAN
Just be sure to check in with the 
bridge before you run any tests.  
The power drain knocked the HGS sim
offline.

PERIDONIS
Yes, Second.

Morgan chuckles to herself as she departs, leaving Peridonis 
to get back to her task.

INT. SITO’S QUARTERS - EVENING

The setting sun and the San Francisco skyline cast a 
beautiful ambience over the open apartment.

Three distinct segregations exist despite the lack of walls: 
a living room area, kitchenette, and dining area.  Each is 
populated with rich, wood furnishings, intricate design work, 
and a very oriental feel.

A strikingly beautiful Spiran woman with dark, shoulder-
length hair moves gracefully between the kitchenette and the 
dining table: SERYNA DALAL.

Seryna pauses for a moment as she notices something out her 
window.  The tall figure of her husband is visible even from 
this distance, moving through a nearby garden.

Seryna places a lid over her dish and moves to the door.
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EXT. FORT BAKER HISTORICAL GARDENS - EVENING

The sun is setting across the beautiful San Francisco Bay as 
Kyle Sito walks leisurely through the gardens.  Numerous 
plants and several old structures remain in this isolated 
place.  Even the shuttles passing above seem muted here.

Sito reaches the end of the path, looking out over the bay.  
He breathes deeply and closes his eyes.  Suddenly they open 
and the red in his ridges fades.

SITO
You did not need to come down here.

He turns, revealing Seryna standing with a concerned yet 
loving look.

SERYNA
You are late.

SITO
Is that so strange?

SERYNA
Were it anyone but you, no.

(silence)
Is it Koth’s treaty?

Sito grants his wife a defeated grin.

SITO
You’ve heard about it.

SERYNA
It’s been on the FNS nonstop.  I 
don’t understand the humans’ 
tendency to repeat the same 
information over and over.  So much 
talking, but nothing is said.

SITO
With humans, things of substance 
are rarely said.

SERYNA
Koth’s decision wasn’t without 
merit.  Peace with the Romulans...

SITO
I know - it has been sought after 
for two hundred years.  It is not 
the end result, it is the process.  
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Koth made his decision without 
consulting Admiral Miller or 
myself.

(looks over the bay)
So much depends on us.  On me.  How 
can I lead this mission if I cannot 
rely on those in my charge to be 
reliable and predictable?

Seryna joins her husband, slipping her hand in his.

SERYNA
Self-doubt from Kyle Sito?  You 
must be ill.

SITO
I can barely focus under these 
conditions.  I feel my presence 
here is only accepted because my 
father refused to grant the 
Federation our technology 
otherwise.

SERYNA
Nonsense.  Your position is yours 
by your own merit, not your 
father’s.

SITO
If I had truly earned this, I would 
be able to bring the order this 
project needs.  Instead the chaos 
of the project is consuming me.

SERYNA
What does the Bake’el tell you, my 
love?  The order of all begins with 
the preparedness of the self.  When 
you allow such doubts to dominate 
your thoughts, you rob this project 
of the order you could bring it.

She places a hand on his cheek.

SERYNA (CONT’D)
You have earned the right to be 
here.  You are prepared for this.  
Those around you will gravitate to 
that.  Just give them time.

Sito grins and takes the hand in his.
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SITO
I may have earned this position, 
but a thousand lifetimes would not 
be enough to earn what you choose 
to freely give me.

Seryna blushes and gently slips away from Sito.

SERYNA
Then perhaps you will consider 
joining me for our evening meal.

The two set out together.  HOLD FRAME as a shuttle flies 
overhead, sinking lower towards a distant landing pad.

EXT. STARFLEET COMMAND LANDING PAD - CONTINUOUS

The shuttle gently touches down on a busy pad full of 
engineers and flight technicians.  The side door hisses open 
slowly, revealing Jennifer Morgan.

Morgan descends the small mobile stairway a flight tech has 
brought for her.  She smiles and nods her gratitude.

In the distance, a tall woman with jet black hair and dark 
skin seems to have taken notice of Morgan.  This is MARISSA 
LIGHTHART.  She begins moving toward her, carrying two heavy 
bags.

LIGHTHART
Commander!

Morgan turns toward the voice and turns back, scowling.

MORGAN
Great.

She forces a smile and turns to greet the approaching 
Lighthart.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
Commander Lighthart - nice to see 
you.

LIGHTHART
Can the pleasantries.  Does Sito 
know what they’ve done to my crew?

MORGAN
He’s aware of the Romulan addition.
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LIGHTHART
I’m not talking about that.  I’m 
talking about the Deltan IV
Engineering Corp withdrawing.

Morgan falters.

MORGAN
What?

In response, Lighthart thrusts a PADD at her.  She looks it 
over.

LIGHTHART
No explanation - no nothing.  
They’re just gone.

(snaps her fingers)
Like that.  I swear it’s like these 
goddamn idiots are trying to 
sabotage us.

MORGAN
The Delta IV crew was only a little 
larger than the new Romulan
compliment you’ve got.  You 
shouldn’t be short-staffed.

LIGHTHART
Staffing isn’t the issue.  Training 
is.  Do you know how long it’s 
going to take to bring the Romulans
up to speed on our specs?

MORGAN
I’ll let the captain know.  He’ll 
find out what’s happening.

LIGHTHART
He damn well better, or I’ll be 
speaking to the admiral myself - 
and he won’t like what I have to 
say.

AIR TRAFFIC (V.O.)
Shuttle “Poseidon” for the 
Ragnairad system departing in five 
minutes.

LIGHTHART
That’s me.  Tell Sito to contact me 
as soon as he knows what’s 
happening.

Morgan nods and Lighthart storms off, bags in hand.
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INT. SITO’S STUDY - NIGHT

Sito paces impatiently in front of a view screen.  A 
Federation logo is on the screen with large text: STANDBY.  
Sito’s ridges are dark red.

After a long moment, the console beeps and an older man 
appears on the screen, with a quickly receding hairline that 
was, at one time, dark grey.  This is KYLE RAMUNAS.

RAMUNAS
I had a feeling you’d be calling 
soon.

Sito’s ridges flush as soon as he sees the man.  He grins.

SITO
Ambassador Ramunas.  I was hoping 
to speak with Admiral Miller.

RAMUNAS
He knows that.  He asked me if I 
could fill in.  He’s - indisposed.

Sito raises a bemused eyebrow.

SITO
Indisposed.  And perhaps shrewder 
than I gave him credit for, sending 
a personal friend of the Sito 
family to do his dirty work.

Ramunas laughs.

RAMUNAS
He knew you’d say that, too.  How’s 
your father been?

SITO
I have not seen him in two weeks.  
He’s on Spirus right now.

RAMUNAS
Won’t even come out to see you off?

SITO
He has obligations on our council 
that must take precedence.

Another laugh from Ramunas.

RAMUNAS
That’s bollocks, and you tell him I 
said so.
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SITO
I will.  Now about the Deltans...

RAMUNAS
(softer)

What I’m about to tell you doesn’t 
go beyond us, you understand me?

(Sito nods)
It’s not just the engineers.  The 
Deltans have completely withdrawn 
from the project.

Sito is stunned.  He leans against his desk.

SITO
Why?

RAMUNAS
Apparently they aren’t happy with 
Koth’s treaty.  They’ve pulled 
their funding, their people, use of 
their facilities... and yes, even 
your chief engineer.

Sito’s ridges turn brighter red.

SITO
I knew this would happen.  
Incompetence only breeds 
incompetence.

RAMUNAS
In defense of the Federation, it’s 
not like we have a playbook to 
follow here.  We’re breaking new 
ground, Kyle.  Mistakes are 
inevitable.

SITO
Mistakes are tolerable so long as 
they teach us.  All I have learned 
from the Federation’s mistakes is 
to expect more of them, and expect 
them often.

RAMUNAS
Maybe.  But those centuries of 
order and tradition that your 
people developed - they began 
somewhere.  Those traditions didn’t 
just always exist.  It took a long 
time and a lot of work to reach 
where you are now.
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Sito’s ridges return to a normal tone.

SITO
I’m sorry.  You’re right, of 
course.

RAMUNAS
(smiles)

Give your old man my regards.

SITO
I will.

The screen blanks out, leaving a frustrated Sito standing in 
the darkness.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. DEEP SPACE SIX

A small but stout space station orbits a nearby planet.

SUPER: Deep Space Six - Alpha-Beta Quadrant Border

INT. DEEP SPACE SIX - CORRIDOR

LOW ANGLE as we focus on a pair of long, shapely legs in a 
Starfleet uniform.  We follow behind as great strides are 
taken.

We move up the legs to reveal Ensign CELESTE KELLY, a soft-
featured young blond with penetrating eyes.  She moves 
quickly but nervously, a duffel bag around her shoulders.

She picks up pace as she checks several doors, finally 
arriving at a slightly wider hatch.  She breathes a sigh of 
relief and drops her duffel.

Footfalls behind her draw our attention to a dark-haired 
young man, Ensign ZACK BRADFORD.

BRADFORD
Celeste... what’s the hurry?

KELLY
My shuttle is due in.

BRADFORD
In ten minutes.

KELLY
I don’t want to be late.

BRADFORD
You were going to leave without 
saying goodbye.

Celeste stares at the floor.

KELLY
I was never very good at that part.

BRADFORD
You said the same thing about 
meeting new people your first day 
here.
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KELLY
(smiles)

I was never very good at that part, 
either.

BRADFORD
Well - I disagree.

(awkward silence)
So... nervous?

KELLY
(increasingly frantic)

What’s there to be nervous about? 
I’m junior operations officer on 
the first Enterprise to be in 
service for nearly a decade, on a 
mission to a whole other galaxy, 
under the command of a Spiran who’s 
never been to the Academy, and 
Jennifer Morgan, who I totally 
idolize and worship because of 
incredible service record with 
Captain Rahl aboard the Caledon, 
not to mention the transwarp drive 
that could tear us apart if it’s 
not powered down properly to 
recharge for a week, and being 
millions of light-years from home 
with no chance to talk to my family 
or my friends for I don’t know how 
long... oh my god, what am I doing?

Bradford smiles assuringly.

BRADFORD
You’re starting an amazing journey.  
You’re becoming the envy of 
everyone in the quadrant, including 
me.  And... you’re rambling again.  
Big time.

KELLY
I am?  Oh god... I hope I don’t do 
that on the Enterprise.  Could you 
imagine how stupid I’d sound to 
these people?  I am so out of their 
league.  Everyone on that ship is 
so smart. I’m going to totally 
screw this up.

BRADFORD
You wouldn’t be on that ship if you 
weren’t one of those smart people.  
Especially a bridge job.

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT THREE 30



A loud clanging sound emanates from outside.  A computer 
voice confirms a shuttle has docked.

KELLY
Jennifer Morgan!  She’s got the 
highest IQ of anyone in the entire 
fleet!  And Ambassador Koth is 
coming, too.  Koth!  The man who 
negotiated peace with the Romulan
Empire is going to be sitting ten 
feet away from me!

(she grabs Zach’s head)
I couldn’t even get along with my 
roommate from the Academy!  What am 
I going to say to Ambassador Koth??

BRADFORD
Just work up to it.  You won’t be 
meeting him until you get to DS9, 
right?  That’s almost two weeks 
away.  So practice on people who 
aren’t as important.

(softly)
You’ll do great.

Celeste nods, trying to find some confidence.  The computer 
voice warns to step away.  The door slides open, revealing 
Ambassador Koth.  He grins.

KOTH
Permission to come aboard, Ensign?

Kelly’s jaw hits the floor and she can only stare.

KOTH (CONT’D)
Ensign?

Bradford glances back and forth between them.

BRADFORD
Of course, sir.  Please.

Koth grins and steps down.

KOTH
Thank you, Ensign...?

BRADFORD
Bradford, sir.  And this is Ensign 
Celeste Kelly.

Kelly finally extends her hand.
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KELLY
Meased to pleet you.

Koth grins.

KOTH
And you, Ensign.

BRADFORD
We thought you were going to 
rendezvous with the Enterprise on 
DS9, with the Romulan delegation.

KOTH
That was the original plan.  
However, I sensed my presence might 
be required on Earth, and as it 
happens, the only shuttle heading 
in that direction was scheduled to 
stop here.  I thought it would be a 
good opportunity to meet this 
Ensign Kelly I’ve heard so much 
about.

Kelly is dumbfounded.

KELLY
You’ve heard about me?

KOTH
Of course.  I’d be interested in 
discussing some of the papers you 
had published at the Academy.

KELLY
O...okay...

KOTH
Wonderful.

(taking her duffel)
Please, allow me.

A stunned Kelly looks to Bradford.  She mouths, “He’s 
carrying my bags!!” to him.

Koth pauses and turns back.  When he sees Bradford step 
towards Kelly, he grins to himself and leaves them alone.

BRADFORD
You’re going to do great, Celeste.  
Get that hub built so I can come 
and see you.
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KELLY
You better be on the first 
transport through.

BRADFORD
I promise.

The two have an awkward moment before Celeste steps onto the 
shuttle, out of frame.  Suddenly she comes back into frame 
and kisses Bradford on the cheek.  He touches it and smiles.

EXT. STARFLEET COMMAND - MORNING

Sito and Morgan walk swiftly down the paths of the sprawling 
complex.

MORGAN
The HGS is fully online.  Commander 
Salea put her through her paces 
last night.  It was almost a 
complete success.

SITO
Almost?

MORGAN
The Omega disruptor caused a 
cascade failure in the cores, mid-
sim.  I’ve already spoken to 
Peridonis about it.

SITO
Very well.  These are expected 
setbacks.  The extra time I have 
petitioned Admiral Miller for 
should be adequate to resolve the 
problems.

MORGAN
We can be ready to launch on-time, 
Sir.

SITO
(sensing her slight)

This is not a reflection on you, 
Commander.  We can take no chances.  
Too much depends on this.  We will 
take the extra time to make more 
thorough preparations.
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MORGAN
I understand.  I’m sorry you’re 
forced to change your time-table 
yet again.

SITO
(small grin)

So long as I have the support of 
those who matter most.

(to business)
Onto the crew manifest...

EXT. STARFLEET COMMAND LANDING PAD

A wide angle on the shuttle bay finds the small figures of 
Sito and Morgan walking purposefully toward a landing pad.

MORGAN
We know almost nothing about the 
new doctor.  His name is Kaol...

(phonetically)
Ear-ee-ooh-ruth.  I’m sure I 
butchered that.

SITO
His record is impressive.

We move closer to the pair as they halt before an empty 
landing pad.

MORGAN
No kidding.  He’s certified in 610 
different medical and surgical 
disciplines.  He’s like a walking 
hospital.

SITO
Hopefully he’s also more forthright 
than a typical Romulan.  I need to 
know I can trust all of my crew.

MORGAN
I hope so too.  You really 
surprised me with your new choice 
for Chief Engineer.

SITO
Surprised you?

MORGAN
I didn’t think Spirans 
traditionally got along with 
Tellarites.
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SITO
Our governments have never been on 
the best of terms.

A shuttle begins its slow descent onto the landing pad.  Sito 
and Morgan step back.

MORGAN
That’s a bit of an understatement, 
isn’t it?  I thought I read 
something about someone getting 
shot out an airlock during your 
first contact with them?

SITO
(blinks)

We do not discuss it with 
outsiders.

(a beat)
Whatever cultural differences we 
may have, I have found no engineer 
more qualified to serve on the 
Enterprise than Commander Rikilis.

The doors to the shuttle slide open.  A bulky Tellarite 
awaits them with a scowl.  This is RIKILIS.  He is 
complaining - loudly - at a nearby flight tech.

RIKILIS
What sort of idiots do you have 
working here?  The inertial 
dampener is so far out of alignment 
on that hunk of peldak, I’m amazed 
we didn’t break up on re-entry.

The hapless tech merely shrugs his apologies and tries to 
expedite his departure.

Morgan turns to Sito and smiles.

MORGAN
Wonderful.  A Tellarite version of 
Commander Lighthart.

SITO
Jennifer.

Rikilis sees the pair and approaches.
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RIKILIS
Well, I’m here.  Someone tell me 
why the hell I had to come all the 
way down to the planet when I 
should be on the ship making sure 
some addlebrained twit isn’t 
blowing it up?

Sito steps forward.

SITO
It’s customary for major department 
heads to have a briefing with the 
captain prior to the start of their 
duties.

RIKILIS
And I suppose that’s you.

SITO
You suppose correctly.

RIKILIS
Fine.  Let’s get this nonsense over 
with so I can get to work on my 
ship.

Rikilis tries to push past, but Sito halts him.  His ridges 
flare red.

SITO
Observing the traditions of command 
is not what I consider “nonsense.”  
If you are to serve on MY ship, you 
will need to develop a deeper 
respect for the order of things.  
Clear?

Rikilis regards Sito with extreme displeasure.

RIKILIS
I know all about the commitment 
Spirans have to order and harmony.  
Sir.

SITO
Then we have an understanding.

Sito’s ridges return to normal and he walks on ahead.  
Rikilis turns to Jennifer.

RIKILIS
Is he always so pleasant?
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MORGAN
(smiles sweetly)

Oh.  Just you wait.

She walks ahead to join Sito.  Rikilis hefts his satchel onto 
his shoulder and grimaces.

RIKILIS
I knew this was a bad idea.

He stomps off after them.

EXT. STARFLEET COMMAND MEZZANINE - MOMENTS LATER

As Sito, Morgan, and Rikilis enter the covered mezzanine of 
the command complex, they find dozens of people standing 
around view screens.

MORGAN
What’s going on?

Sito swiftly moves to the closest screen.  The others follow.  
They find the Tellarite ambassador, Caldyn, on the screen.

CALDYN
Is our course of action not clear?  
Have we not seen, over the recent 
weeks, the Federation grow more 
derelict?  More impotent?  Tellar 
is a proud world.  We were proud 
the day we stood side by side with 
Earth, Vulcan, and Andoria to form 
this Federation.  And we are just 
as proud today to walk away from 
those allies, and from a Federation 
that is no longer what it was meant 
to be.

(louder, above the 
chatter)

We, the People of Tellar, do hereby 
declare that the ordinance adopted 
by this sovereign nation on 
Earthdate 2161, whereby the Charter 
of the United Federation of Planets 
was ratified, is hereby repealed; 
and that the union now subsisting 
between Tellar and other planets, 
under the name United Federation of 
Planets, is hereby dissolved.

(pauses)
Thank you.
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The mezzanine is silent as a tomb.  Morgan looks to Sito, 
whose ridges are bright red, almost white.  He slowly turns 
and stares at Rikilis, who is as dumbfounded as they are.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. ARUBAN BEACH SIDE RESORT - DAY

The sun is bright and the breeze is cool at this tropical 
resort and restaurant.  A balcony stretches out from the 
building to the shore, populated with umbrella-covered 
tables.

Here we find Kyle Sito - clearly out of place, garbed in 
uniform - sitting with Jennifer Morgan and Aidan Rahl.

RAHL
It’s unfortunate, but not at all 
unexpected.

MORGAN
Can we PLEASE talk about something 
else?  It’s been how long since 
we’ve all been together?

Morgan grabs a colorful drink from a passing tray.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
I’d like to just forget about work 
for awhile.

Morgan slides the flimsy wrap she’s wearing off, exposing her 
bikini top.  Sito and Rahl look away, awkwardly.  She laughs.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
What?  I’m off duty.

Sito sighs.

SITO
This is a waste of time.  We should 
be back in San Francisco adapting 
our plans and preparing...

MORGAN
Seriously.  No work talk.

(off his glare)
Okay.  A little work talk.  Sir.

Rahl chuckles.
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RAHL
It’s good to see you both again.  
My biggest regret in accepting 
command of the Faust was not 
working alongside you anymore.

MORGAN
We miss you too, Aidan.  It’s not 
too late to come back.  We could 
use you.

RAHL
I wish I could.  But - that does 
bring me to the reason I wanted to 
see you both.

(beat)
I’ve decided to resign my 
commission.

Sito and Morgan sit up straight.

MORGAN
What?

RAHL
I’m sure my news is overshadowed by 
Tellar’s decision to secede. 
Nevertheless, I can no longer serve 
a government who shows no loyalty 
to those it is sworn to protect.  
This project has caused the 
Federation to compromise its most 
sacred principles.

Morgan and Sito exchange concerned glances.

SITO
I am unsure of what to say.

RAHL
You needn’t say anything.  I am at 
peace with my decision.  It’s time 
I engage in more... worthy 
pursuits.

Sito’s communicator goes off.  He rises.

SITO
Excuse me.

As soon as he’s out of earshot, Rahl leans in close.
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RAHL
You know, the real reason I 
accepted the Faust was that I 
couldn’t stand to be here any 
longer.  Starfleet Command - the 
center of corruption.  The - how 
does your ancient scripture put it - 
the whore of Babylon.

Morgan chuckles and sips her drink.

MORGAN
A little over-the-top, isn’t it?

RAHL
It’s true!  It’s been half a 
century since the Dominion War and 
still the quadrant is in shambles!  
Oh, the major powers recovered - 
the Vulcans, the Romulans, the 
Terrans. But the smaller worlds - 
the Delta IV’s, the Betazed’s...

(beat)
You have no idea what Dominion 
occupation did to Betazed.

Morgan sits up, more focused.

MORGAN
But that’s WHY this project is so 
important.  We’re unifying the 
quadrant - working together to find 
new resources, new worlds to trade 
with...

RAHL
That’s the problem, Jennifer.  This 
project sounds so idyllic.  It’s 
the perfect solution and thus it 
must succeed at all cost.  The very 
worlds we should be helping must 
suffer further to make allowances 
for the good of the project.  The 
Federation is so singularly 
focused, it’s trampling on the core 
values upon which it was founded.

MORGAN
To explore strange new worlds?  
Seek out new life?  That’s implicit 
in this project - it’s the heart of 
it.

Rahl chuckles.
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RAHL
The Federation isn’t about space 
exploration.  It’s an ideological 
movement.  It’s about values: 
scientific truth, equality, 
justice.  We explore space to more 
fully understand these ideals, and 
to help others to understand them.

MORGAN
You may see nothing but decadence 
and decay - but I see hope.  I see 
us standing at the threshold of a 
new place in history - and I’m 
going to step through it.

RAHL
At any cost?

MORGAN
Of course not.  But the costs as 
they are right now are acceptable.

Sito returns.

SITO
I’m needed in San Francisco for a 
briefing.

RAHL
Duty calls again.

Rahl rises.  Sito bends at the waist.

SITO
Though we part ways, my devotion 
remains true.  The harmony of our 
friendship will continue in your 
absence.

Sito touches his forehead.

SITO AND RAHL
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony - forever and for all.

He looks to Morgan.

SITO
I will contact you after the 
briefing.
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MORGAN
(forces a smile)

Fine.  But don’t be surprised if 
I’m napping on the beach.

(off his scowl)
Kidding.  Sir.

Sito leaves the two.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
Where will you go now?

RAHL
Come with me.  I’ll show you.

MORGAN
(beat)

I can’t, Aidan.  I’m sorry.

RAHL
(warm grin)

Well - if you ever change your 
mind, there will always be a home 
for you - in the place where there 
is no darkness.

MORGAN
If you hate Earth so much, why have 
you read so many of our books?

(rises, hugs him)
Perhaps we will meet in the future, 
yet.

RAHL
Perhaps.  Goodbye, Jennifer.

MORGAN
Goodbye.

Morgan watches as Rahl vanishes into the crowd.  She sits at 
the table and sighs.  She flicks the umbrella in her drink.

INT. MILLER’S OFFICE - LATER

Sito sits amidst a number of others, including Admiral JIM 
FARRELS, Ambassador Ramunas, and Miller himself.

FARRELS
They can’t just secede!

MILLER
According to Section 8, they can.

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT FOUR 43



FARRELS
Before they can invoke the 
Dereliction of Duty clause there 
has to be a formal inquiry before 
an independent tribunal.

MILLER
A tribunal of Federation members?  
You expect them to take their case 
to the very people they accuse of 
ignoring them in the first place?

FARRELS
There are procedures for this sort 
of thing!

RAMUNAS
And what’s to stop them from 
accusing the Council of ignoring 
its own procedures?  Spirus’
admission, the Jem’Hadar security 
officer -- like it or not, Jim, 
they have a strong case.

FARRELS
So we just let them go?

MILLER
If it saves some face and gives us 
the moral high ground for once, 
then yes.

FARRELS
What about the Enterprise?  We lost 
one chief engineer when Delta IV
withdrew.  I suppose we lost the 
Tellarite too?

SITO
Commander Rikilis has chosen to 
remain on board.

Farrels shrugs off Sito’s remark and sits, scowling.

MILLER
We will proceed with the mission 
launch as scheduled, filling in our 
missing Deltan and Tellarite
staffers with humans - since it’s 
relatively unlikely that Earth is 
going to secede anytime soon.

Sito looks up, concerned.
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SITO
Admiral, what about the extra 
three...

MILLER
Dismissed.

The assembly vacates, grumbling to each other.  Only Sito and 
Miller remain.

SITO
Admiral, I sent you a petition to 
delay the launch by three weeks.

MILLER
I know.  It’s been denied.

SITO
(ridges flashing)

For what reason?

MILLER
We can’t afford to delay the 
launch.

SITO
We also can’t afford for the 
mission to fail because we rush 
into it.  I must have adequate time 
to assimilate these changes and 
prepare the crew...

MILLER
The crew is plenty prepared.  A few 
weeks isn’t going to matter.

SITO
I disagree.  If I cannot be given 
control...

Miller slams his fist.

MILLER
Damn it Sito, this isn’t about who 
is in control.  It’s about public 
support.  EVERYTHING is riding on 
this.  If we blink now, it’s going 
to weaken and discredit us.  
Support will dwindle even further.  
We’ll lose more worlds.  And the 
past decade of research and 
development will have been wasted.

(severe)

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT FOUR 45

(MORE)



The launch will proceed on 
schedule.

Sito’s ridges are nearly white.  He turns to leave, then 
pauses and turns back.

SITO
There are some things that are 
important than appearances.  
Honesty.  Forthrightness.  Things 
this Federation apparently does not 
understand.

(beat)
Perhaps the mission will launch on 
time.  But it will launch without 
me.

Sito turns and storms off.  Miller rises.

MILLER
Sito, get back here!  Sito!

Nothing.  Miller slams his fist down again and sits.

INT. SITO’S QUARTERS - NIGHT

We find many of the trinkets already packed.  Sito 
ritualistically places each item in a specific container.

MORGAN
Please tell me you’re joking.

(off his look)
Right.  Not joking.  Still - first 
Aidan, now you.  The three of us 
made this project.

SITO
And you will see it through to 
fruition.  Likely as captain.

MORGAN
I don’t want to be captain.  I want 
YOU to be captain.  And I want 
Aidan back.

SITO
It is rare that the things we want 
are the same things we need.

MORGAN
Oh don’t go quoting cheap 
encouragement cards at me.
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Sito raises an eyebrow.

SITO
It is from a Spiran text.

MORGAN
The hell it is.

(smiles)
Nice to see you go out on a high 
note.

SITO
“Always leave them laughing” as I 
remember the expression.

MORGAN
I’m going to miss you.

SITO
And I, you.

Sito goes to place his hand on his forehead, but Morgan grabs 
it and hugs him instead.  He is about to argue, but lets it 
go and returns the embrace.

EXT. SPACE - EARTH STATION COCHRANE

In the distance, we find the sprawling, spider-like complex 
of the Cochrane station.  Within its tendrils, we can barely 
make out a massive ship - the Enterprise.

Our focus, however, is on a much smaller transport ship.

INT. TRANSPORT SHIP - OBSERVATION LOUNGE

Sito and Seryna stand side-by-side, watching as Earth shrinks 
away.  Seryna notices Cochrane station.

SERYNA
Is that the Enterprise?

(Sito nods)
It’s magnificent.

A bright purple glow suddenly emanates from under the ship.

SITO
Peridonis must be testing the Omega 
Disruptor again.

Sito grins - then looks pained.  He sighs.
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SITO (CONT’D)
I’ll be in our quarters.

Sito casts one more glance at the Enterprise and silently 
skulks away.

INT. TRANSPORT SHIP - SITO’S QUARTERS

Seryna sleeps quietly, pressed against Sito’s bare chest.  A 
large tattoo, similar to the one on his forehead, is visible 
under the tangle of Seryna’s hair.

Sito gazes at her in silent adoration.  He attempts to gently 
extricate himself and get out of bed, but Seryna wakes up.

SERYNA
Where are you going?

SITO
Nowhere.  I’m having trouble 
sleeping.

Seryna sits up.

SERYNA
Why?

SITO
I do not know.  I am uneasy.

(beat)
We have just crossed into Tellarite
space.  We should have altered 
course.

SERYNA
I’m sure there’s a reason for it.  
Come back to bed - your wife is 
getting cold.

Sito slips on a shirt and moves to the door.

SITO
I will.  As soon as I speak with 
the pilot.

Seryna wants to press the issue, but smiles lovingly at her 
husband.  Sito places his hand to his forehead and exits.

INT. TRANSPORT SHIP - CORRIDOR

Sito moves swiftly through the corridor.  As he’s about to 
step on a lift, the ship SHAKES violently.  
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He is thrown to the side as the lights on the ship turn red.  
Another shake, and a crewman stumbles into Sito.

SITO
What’s happening!?

CREWMAN
Tellarites! They came out of 
nowhere!

Sito’s ridges turn red.  He turns and rushes back the way he 
came.

INT. TRANSPORT SHIP - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

Another EXPLOSION tears into the ship and Sito is thrown to 
the ground.  He rises amidst the raining sparks and presses 
on.

SITO
Seryna!

SERYNA (O.S.)
Kyle...!

Her voice is muffled - she’s still far off.

The bulkhead next to Sito EXPLODES violently, throwing Sito 
and a tangle of computer circuitry THROUGH the opposite wall.  

Sito struggles to his feet, blood now covering his face and 
chest.  The pile of debris makes it difficult to move.

A nearby window reveals a small Tellarite freighter making a 
pass - directly at Sito.  He turns and RUNS back into the 
hallway as the room he was in EXPLODES.

EXT. TRANSPORT SHIP - CONTINUOUS

The freighter turns and makes another pass at the transport.  
The battered ship can no longer take it - it EXPLODES in a 
silent ball of fire and debris.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. MEDICAL BAY - LOCATION UNKNOWN

In a dark corner of this dark room, we find the massive form 
of Kyle Sito on his back.  His eyes are closed, and there are 
several scars on his face.

His eyes SNAP OPEN.

SITO
Seryna!

He quickly rolls out of bed and staggers, still very dizzy.  
He looks around, but cannot regain his bearings.

Nearby a door slides open.  A darkly clad figure rushes in 
and helps Sito back into his bed.

MAN
Easy.  You were nearly killed.  I 
wouldn’t advise getting up just 
yet.

SITO
My wife.  Where is she?

MAN
I’m sorry.  We couldn’t get to her.

Sito looks at the man.

SITO
The transport ship...

MAN
It was destroyed by the Tellarites
last night.

He inclines his head to the window.  Sito rises, shakes off 
the man’s assistance, and stumbles over to it.  Outside, we 
find the debris from the battle.

SITO
Seryna!

(pounds the window)
Seryna!

Sito's breathing is unsteady.  The man takes his arm, but 
Sito shoves him away.
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SITO (CONT’D)
The prayer... I have to say it...

He gathers himself and stands, leaning against the window.

SITO (CONT’D)
As there is order in life, so there 
is in order in death.  It is not to 
be lamented... but revered.

(the tears come)
The harmony you gave to my humble 
existence will be...

(losing it)
...will be remembered until we are 
united again in death.

(wipes his eyes)
Your Bake’el is complete.  You now 
have an abiding peace only glimpsed 
in this life.  Preparedness... 
order...

(pounds window)
Order...

(pounds it harder)
Order...!

He pounds the window again.  His hand slides down and his 
body soon follows.  He ends up on the floor, his back to the 
window.

SITO (CONT’D)
There was no reason for them to 
attack.

MAN
Have the Tellarites ever needed a 
reason to act irrationally?

Sito glares at the man.

SITO
Who are you?

MAN
My name is Grant.

SITO
How many did you save?

GRANT
Just you, I’m afraid.

SITO
What?
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GRANT
Please believe me when I tell you I 
wish it could have been different.  
But my orders were quite specific.

SITO
Someone ordered you to save me?

GRANT
It wasn’t supposed to be a rescue.  
The Tellarite attack took us by 
surprise as well.

Sito struggles to his feet and wipes his eyes again.

SITO
What do you mean “us”?

Grant lets a sly grin cross his thin lips, but says nothing.  

INT. MORGAN’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jennifer Morgan lies asleep on her bed.  The door chime goes 
off.  Then again.  A third time.  She slowly sits up, bleary-
eyed.  She grabs a robe to cover her thin nightgown.

INT. MORGAN’S QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

She ties the robe as the door chime continues to go off.

MORGAN
I’m coming, I’m coming.  Jeez.

She reaches the door and groggily hits the unlock.  It slides 
open, revealing the concerned face of Aidan Rahl.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
Aidan it’s the middle of the night.

He steps inside, trying to articulate himself.

RAHL
There’s been an attack.

MORGAN
Yes there has.  Against my beauty 
sleep.  By you.

RAHL
It’s Kyle, Jennifer.  Kyle and 
Seryna.
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Morgan is suddenly very aware.

MORGAN
What?

RAHL
Their ship passed through Tellarite
space on its way to Spirus. It was 
destroyed.

Morgan’s eyes well up with tears.

MORGAN
No... oh no...

She falls into an embrace.  The two remain there in the 
darkness of her quarters.

INT. MEDICAL BAY - LOCATION UNKNOWN

Sito looks around the room.  It seems alien - black metal, 
darker colors.

SITO
What ship is this?

GRANT
You’re aboard the Codros.

SITO
This isn’t a Federation ship.  What 
are you, then?  Pirates?  
Mercenaries?

GRANT
Yes, and no.  We have served many 
roles over the years.  We are what 
we need to be, when we need to be.

SITO
You double-talk just like the 
Federation.

GRANT
We are not the Federation.  But we 
serve the good of the Federation.

Sito’s ridges flare red - startling Grant to the point where 
he steps back.
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SITO
I’ve heard of you.  According to 
most reports, you are a figment of 
Julian Bashir’s imagination.

GRANT
I doubt anyone even reads the 
rantings of that lunatic.

SITO
I somehow doubt he was a lunatic.  
In fact given what I see here, I 
doubt the genetic deterioration 
that overcame him was accidental, 
either.

GRANT
I wouldn’t know.  Do you know the 
story of Codros?

SITO
No.

GRANT
He was a king in ancient Greece who 
sacrificed himself so that his city 
would be spared from the 
Peloponnesian invaders.  He was a 
king, but disguised himself as a 
soldier and died a terrible death 
on the battlefield.

(grandly)
That is what we do here, captain.  
We sacrifice whatever is necessary 
to ensure the safety and protection 
of the Federation.  Rules, 
morality, ethics - whatever must be 
given up to maintain the good of 
the Federation.  Such is the 
business of Section 31.

SITO
And what business does it have with 
me?

GRANT
Return to Earth.  Resume your 
assignment.

Sito’s ridges are red.

SITO
No.  And tell Miller to...
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GRANT
This has nothing to do with Admiral 
Miller.  You fail to realize the 
consequences of your withdrawal.  
Delightfully ironic, isn’t it, 
given your Spiran commitment to 
preparation for action.

SITO
Nonsense.  Spirus was independent 
for thousands of years before the 
Federation.  We do not need them.

GRANT
Of course not.  But there are 
dozens of other worlds who do.

(turns)
Think of the Federation as an 
umbrella.  It keeps the more 
aggressive species at bay while 
preventing worlds that lack 
resources from seeking them through 
force.  But with each star system 
that secedes, the umbrella grows 
more porous.  Soon it will be 
useless - and the chaos that reigns 
in its wake will most certainly 
have a lasting impact on your 
previous Spirus.

SITO
If more systems secede.  I’ve heard 
no...

Grant snatches a PADD from a desk and throws it to Sito.

GRANT
Tellar.  Andoria. And this 
morning, Delta IV formally 
withdrew.  Would you care to know 
how many worlds are currently 
contemplating it?

(in his face)
Or maybe you’d like to know what 
the Romulans make of all this.

Sito does not back down.

SITO
I will not be persuaded by 
fanatical paranoia.
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GRANT
You call what happened to your wife 
paranoia?  That attack was just the 
beginning!  If the Federation 
falls, if the umbrella is gone, no 
one will be safe.  

(beat)
Don’t let the rest of this quadrant 
down the way you let your wife 
down.

Sito’s ridges are white-hot.  Out of nowhere, he PUNCHES 
Grant in the face, sending the agent tumbling over a nearby 
chair.

Grant rises quickly, wipes the blood from his lips, and 
sneers.

GRANT (CONT’D)
Just the beginning.  Remember that, 
Sito.  No one’s going to stop this 
chaos.  No one can.

(turns to leave)
Unless you have the courage to 
unite this Federation again.

He leaves.  Sito’s ridges return to normal.  He stumbles over 
to the window and places his hand against it.  Now in 
private, his tears flow freely.

SITO
Seryna...

INT. BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

We find here the senior staff of the Enterprise: Morgan, 
Salea, Peridonis’Alya, and Rikilis.  Admiral Miller sits at 
the head of the table.  The room is silent, faces 
downtrodden.

MILLER
This was hard enough when I had to 
tell everyone that Captain Sito had 
withdrawn from the project.  It’s 
even harder now, in light of the 
tragic accident...

Peridonis slams her first.

PERIDONIS
It was no accident.  It was a 
cowardly attack, made by a cowardly 
people.
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Rikilis rises.

RIKILIS
Why do you look at me like I had 
something to do with it?  You of 
all people should know what it’s 
like to be judged for the crimes of 
your own people.

MILLER
(loudly)

STOP IT!  The last thing your 
captain would have wanted is 
bickering over this.  Now is the 
time to remain focused.  We still 
have work to do - work that will 
now be completed under the 
supervision of Commander - of 
Captain Jennifer Morgan.

Morgan wipes her eyes as Miller offers her a small, round 
rank pip.  She plays over it.

MILLER (CONT’D)
It’s what he wanted.

She hands it back to Miller and leans forward.  As Miller is 
about to pin it on her, the corner of the room behind him 
glows blue.  Seconds later, Sito is standing there, still in 
his previous attire.

Morgan’s jaw goes slack.  One by one, as the others realize 
what’s happened, are likewise shocked.  Miller sees Morgan’s 
face and slowly turns.  Upon seeing Sito he nearly falls out 
of his chair.

MILLER (CONT’D)
Sito!?

Morgan rises, clasping her hands over mouth.  Sito stares 
blankly at Miller even when Morgan rushes to him and throws 
her arms toward his neck.

MORGAN
Oh my God, Kyle!  You’re all right!

MILLER
What happened?

Sito gently pulls Morgan off of him.

SITO
It’s... it’s not important.  I will 
file a full report.
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Morgan looks to him hopefully.

MORGAN
Seryna...?

Sito stoically shakes his head and Morgan tries to catch her 
tears.  The crew hang their heads.

MILLER
I’m sorry.

SITO
I don’t want your sympathy.  I am 
here to seek reinstatement.

He notices Jennifer’s collar.

SITO (CONT’D)
If it pleases the captain.

Morgan looks to Miller, smiles, and takes her rank pip off.

MORGAN
The only captain I see is you.  
Sir.

MILLER
(hesitant)

We cannot have another dissension.  
There have been further changes in 
light of Andoria’s secession.  And 
more to come.

SITO
The Bake’el teaches that for every 
being, there are moments where the 
universe sheds its ordinary skin 
and allows us to glimpse reality as 
it truly exists.  For some this may 
come easily.  For others, the 
universe is a shy mistress.  It 
takes great pains to reach those 
moments.  Yet in the agony, one 
reaches a level of clarity that 
cannot be matched or duplicated.

(beat)
Believe me when I tell you, Admiral 
Miller: the Order of the universe 
would have me on the bridge of that 
ship.

The room is silent as Miller draws his breath.
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MILLER
(long beat)

Who am I to argue with the Order of 
the universe?  Welcome back, 
Captain Sito.

He shakes Sito’s hand.  The rest of the crew files in to do 
the same.

INT. SITO’S OFFICE - DAY

The captain sits at his desk, working on a PADD.  His mind 
seems to drift, and he notices a chess board across the room.  
He rises, moves to it, sits.

The ghostly image of Seryna appears, moving a phantom piece.

SERYNA
I fear by the time you move, I will 
be an old woman.

The door chime wakes him from his stupor.  He rises to answer 
it.  Aidan Rahl is waiting.

RAHL
I had heard the rumors, but I had 
to see it with my own eyes.  I’m 
relieved to see you, my friend.  
And I’m so sorry to hear about 
Seryna.  She was a remarkable 
woman.

SITO
(stiffens)

Everyone is sorry.  But no one 
wants to do anything about it.

RAHL
Surely you’re not serious.

SITO
The Federation has suspended its 
investigation pending negotiation 
with the Tellarites regarding 
access to their space.

RAHL
What!?  If I were you I’d be in the 
counsel chamber until they concede.

SITO
They will not concede.
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RAHL
You’ve got to make them!

SITO
(angry)

I cannot!  I’ve already tried!

Rahl is stunned.  He takes a breath.

RAHL
I’m sor - ah, that is unfortunate.  
If I may ask, then, why are you 
here?  Did you leave something 
behind?

SITO
No.  I have decided to return to 
the project.

RAHL
You what!?  You would come back and 
work for the very people who refuse 
to see your wife’s murderer’s 
brought to justice?

Sito closes his eyes.

SITO
Yes.

RAHL
I know you’ve been working on your 
sense of humor Kyle, but I cannot 
fathom an adequate punch line for 
this sort of joke.

SITO
It is no joke.  I intend to take 
command of the Enterprise as 
originally scheduled.

RAHL
Kyle, please - think of what you’re 
doing.  If you don’t stand up for 
yourself they’re going to take 
advantage of you at every turn.

SITO
Owning up to my obligations does 
not mean I am letting them take 
advantage of me.
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RAHL
Obligations?  What do you owe these 
people, Kyle?  You have sacrificed 
everything for them!  Everything!

Sito looks to his friend with a cool head.

SITO
Yes.  And now, I have nothing left 
except them.

(beat)
You think I don’t want justice for 
Seryna?  If her murderers were 
before me, I would tear their 
throats out.  But I must look at 
the bigger picture as well.  Such 
as what would happen to this 
quadrant if the Federation fell.

RAHL
Doesn’t the Bake’el teach that when 
one order falls, a new order 
arises?

SITO
When one is dedicated to worthy 
pursuits.

RAHL
Indeed - and there are pursuits far 
more worthy than the sinking sands 
of the Federation.

SITO
Such as?

Rahl is about to speak, but hesitates.

RAHL
The time is coming when the wheat 
shall be separated from the chaff.  
If you are mixed in with the straw, 
you will be burned in the fire.

SITO
Is that a threat?

RAHL
No.  Simply an observation.  But 
perhaps now is not the best time to 
discuss it.
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SITO
There will be no other time.  We 
launch soon, and I have much to 
accomplish.

RAHL
(sadly)

I wonder what Seryna would say if 
she saw what you have been reduced 
to.

SITO
(glares at him)

Perhaps we will speak again before 
I leave.

RAHL
I expect we will, old friend.  I 
expect we will.

Rahl turns and leaves, clearly disappointed.

END OF ACT FIVE
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ACT SIX

FADE IN:

EXT. STARFLEET COMMAND LANDING PAD - DAY

The pad is even busier than usual, with numerous shuttles 
coming and going.  Rikilis is supervising the loading of 
several large barrels.

RIKILIS
You had better triple-check those 
bloody force fields.  If that 
lithium-hydroxl mixture becomes 
unstable, making me angry will be 
the last of your worries.

He watches them as Peridonis’Alya approaches.

PERIDONIS
I designed the force-field 
distribution myself.  They will 
hold.

RIKILIS
I’m sure they will, but it doesn’t 
hurt to make absolutely certain.

(beat)
You’re also the one who designed 
the disruptor.

PERIDONIS
Correct.

RIKILIS
I’ve reviewed the specs.  It’s 
impressive.  You’re not half as 
incompetent as the rest of these 
dunderheads.

PERIDONIS
You are suggesting I am incompetent 
at all?

SALEA (O.S.)
Relax, lieutenant.  He’s paying you 
a compliment.

The two turn to find Salea walking towards them.  She gently 
runs the end of her tentacles across the edges of the 
containers.  With her is Celeste Kelly.
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PERIDONIS
Then I accept it as such.

SALEA
Tellarites like to act all tough, 
but they’re just big old teddy 
bears.

Rikilis scowls.

RIKILIS
I assure you, Commander, that is 
not the case.

SALEA
(sly grin)

Oh, I don’t know about that.  I’ve 
made one or two of them cry before.

(beat; to Celeste)
Everyone, this is Ensign Celeste 
Kelly, one of Operations officers.  
That’s Peridonis’Alya, tactical 
officer... and Rikilis, our 
charming chief engineer.

Rikilis scoffs.

KELLY
It’s nice to meet you all.  Chief 
Rikilis, I have a message here from 
the captain.

Rikilis takes the PADD and looks at it.

RIKILIS
A chess board?  He wants me to 
clutter up this shuttle with a 
chess board?

Celeste motions to where Sito’s 3D chess board sits.  It is 
encased in a transparent dome.

KELLY
He said it imperative it arrive in 
his quarters just as it is.

RIKILIS
Why doesn’t he beam it?

KELLY
He said it would violate the 
integrity of the symbol.  Nothing 
about it must be disturbed, 
including the molecules.
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Rikilis pulls Kelly aside.

RIKILIS
Do you see those barrels?  Each of 
those contains a lithium-hydroxl 
mixture in a mercuric acid.  This 
needs to be added to the transwarp 
engines in a very specific ratio or 
else they don’t work.  We cannot 
manufacture it because it’s too 
inherently unstable.  We can’t beam 
it because the rematerialization
process would blow the ship in 
half.  THAT would violate the 
integrity of the symbol.  Beam the 
damn chess board.

Kelly is taken aback.

KELLY
I don’t think I can do that, sir.

PERIDONIS
The First has issued an order.  It 
must be followed.

RIKILIS
The “First” comes from a culture 
that loves to waste time on obscure 
symbolic gestures that have nothing 
to do with anything.  Beam the damn 
chess board, or I’ll do it for you.  
He won’t know the difference 
anyway.

Rikilis goes to take the PADD from Kelly, but another hand, 
dark and large, intercepts it.  The crew turns to find Koth.

KOTH
Are you certain?

Rikilis looks to Koth, then follows the latter’s gaze to 
Sito.  The Spiran watches from a balcony.

KOTH (CONT’D)
Spirans are also known to issue 
subtle tests to ensure they can 
trust their new subordinates.

RIKILIS
That condescending son of...
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KOTH
It’s not meant to be a show of 
arrogance.  Spiran captains give 
themselves up for their crew in 
ways you cannot yet understand.  
Their well being is intrinsically 
tied into the ship and its crew.  
It’s only prudent they make certain 
their sacrifice will be worth it.

Rikilis grumbles and nods at Sito.

RIKILIS
Fine.  I’ll make room for the 
damned thing.  But if we don’t have 
enough lithium-hydroxl to get us 
back from M106, don’t complain to 
me.  So long as the integrity of 
this absurd symbol is preserved.

KOTH
Many years ago on Earth, people 
whose internal organs failed them 
would have to receive a transplant 
in order to survive.  The curious 
thing is that the patient’s own 
body would often attack the live-
saving organ as if it were a 
foreign body.  It could not 
understand the context - it simply 
reacted based on what it thought it 
knew.

(thoughtful beat)
I have served on many ships - but 
this is the most diverse crew I 
have ever seen.  This is fitting, 
because you embody the collective 
hope of the Alpha Quadrant - even 
those planets that have seceded, 
since they will be impacted by what 
we do out there.  This body has 
many organs, from many places.  It 
cannot survive if we reject one 
another.

The crew stares silently at each other as Koth grins and 
walks away.

SALEA
Did anyone else see the ridges on 
his head?  He IS a Klingon, right?  
Cause that wasn’t a very Klingon 
thing to say.
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KELLY
He’s Catholic.

SALEA
(blank stare)

Ew.  Is that contagious?

KELLY
No, sir.  It’s an old Earth 
religion.

SALEA
Double ew.  Klingons following 
Earth religions, Spirans who think 
chess boards are sacred... 
“diverse” isn’t even the right word 
for this crew.

Salea shakes her head and walks away.

EXT. FORT BAKER HISTORICAL GARDENS - EVENING

Sito walks alone in the gardens, approaching the scenic bay.  
He does not complete the walk, but stops several feet back.

SITO
(softly)

Seryna... am I doing the right 
thing?

MORGAN (O.S.)
Am I interrupting?

Sito turns and sees Morgan.

SITO
No.  Join me.

She walks down next to him.

SITO (CONT’D)
How are things on the Enterprise?

MORGAN
As ready as I can make them.  I 
hope you approve.

SITO
I have no doubt I will.

The two stand in silence.
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MORGAN
So.  Tomorrow’s the big day.  
Nervous?

SITO
I do not get nervous.

MORGAN
Must be nice.  I’m practically sick 
to my stomach.

SITO
Why?

MORGAN
I don’t know.  I always get myself 
worked up before a big mission.  I 
think it’s my body’s way of dealing 
with the pressure.  Puke my guts 
out the night before so that when 
the time comes to leave, I’m solid 
as a rock.

(beat)
We haven’t talked much since you 
came back.  I’m really sorry about 
Seryna.  I’m sure you’ve heard that 
from everyone at headquarters by 
now, but - I really am sorry.

SITO
I have heard it from many, but it 
lacked sincerity.  Coming from you, 
it means a great deal.

(beat)
I was just wondering what she would 
say, if she were here.  A pointless 
exercise, since her passing is the 
reason I came back.

MORGAN
That doesn’t mean it’s pointless.  
Did she ever tell you how she felt 
about leaving Earth?

SITO
She said if I felt like it was the 
right thing to do, she would 
support my decision.

MORGAN
She said the same thing to me.  But 
she also said that she believed you 
would change your mind.  
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She knew in her heart the 
Enterprise is where you belonged.  
And she trusted you enough to reach 
that decision on your own.

Sito is surprised at first, but he accepts this.

SITO
She had a special wisdom.  It 
cannot be replaced.

MORGAN
Maybe not.  But if you listen - I 
bet you’ll still hear it.

Morgan gently touches Sito’s arm, then releases it and walks 
away.

INT. EARTH STATION COCHRANE - STAGE LEFT WING

Sito and Admiral Miller stand in the wings of the stage left 
area.  Behind them, we see a massive crowd gathered together.

SITO
We did not agree to this!

MILLER
It’s what the president wants.  She 
thinks it will be good for 
publicity.

SITO
It is absurd!  The news media does 
not belong on a starship.

MILLER
President Froentha disagrees with 
you.  The crew from Holonetwork 17 
will be on-hand to record all of 
the major events that occur on your 
mission.

SITO
Ridiculous.

MILLER
Look, captain - the Order of the 
universe may want you on the 
bridge, but the Order of the 
president wants that news crew on 
your ship.  You don’t like it, take 
it up with her.
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Across from them, back stage right, a tech signals.

MILLER (CONT’D)
Time to go!

Miller steps out onto the stage.  Sito is right behind him.

INT. EARTH STATION COCHRANE - ASSEMBLY STAGE

As Sito and Miller enter from stage left, a short Evoran 
woman, MALAKR FROENTHA, enters from stage right.  The 
audience stands as she approaches the podium and ascends the 
small platform placed for her.

FROENTHA
As you all know, today is an 
historic day for the United 
Federation of Planets.  This 
mission, helmed by Captain Kyle 
Sito and staffed by species from 
over forty Federation worlds, is 
unlike any that have preceded it.  
We have come together in the spirit 
of trust, cooperation, and peace - 
with longtime allies, and new 
friends - to explore the unknown 
reaches of distant galaxies.  With 
good fortune, we will find new 
friends with which to trade and to 
share our transwarp network.  Now, 
more than ever, we live by Zephram
Cochrane’s credo - now, more than 
ever, are we boldly going where no 
one has gone before.  Godspeed, 
Captain Sito.

The crowd stands and applauds uproariously as the president 
salutes Sito, then his crew, who are seated in the front row.

Yet the celebration is short-lived, as a loud VOICE shatters 
the applause.

VOICE (V.O.)
Is this on?  Hello?  Could we calm 
down for a moment, please.  Thank 
you.

Sito looks to Miller, who simply shrugs.  No one knows what’s 
happening.  The large viewscreen at the far end of the room 
snaps to life, revealing an image of Aidan Rahl.
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RAHL
I’m sorry to put a damper on the 
festivities, especially since my 
good friend Kyle has been waiting 
for so long for this day.  
Nevertheless, I bring tidings that 
are on par with this momentous 
occasion.

Sito moves to the edge of the stage and motions to Jennifer.

SITO
What’s he doing?

MORGAN
I don’t know.

SITO
Use that console, see if you can 
track the signal.

Morgan nods and rushes off.

RAHL
As you know, several worlds have 
invoked Section 8 of the charter 
and withdrawn from the Federation.  
We believed at first that this was 
prudent - why support a government 
that does not support its people?  
It soon became apparent how 
backwards that logic was.  After 
all, it is not those planets that 
have seceded that have abandoned 
the principles upon which this 
Federation was founded.  Worlds 
like Earth have.  Why, then, should 
we leave with nothing?

Sito looks to Jennifer, who looks up from the console 
hopelessly.

MORGAN
He’s masking his signal.  I can’t 
trace it.

RAHL
Therefore, we have decided to 
remedy the situation.  We are 
commandeering fifty starships to 
begin with.  The crews will be 
safely transported elsewhere, fear 
not.  We are not interested in 
violence.  
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We are, however, interested in 
reclaiming those values that the 
Federation has trodden upon.  
Indeed, one day, we will even take 
back the name Federation.  Do not 
try to follow us.  We know all of 
your tricks.  We were once among 
you, after all.  Farewell.  And 
Kyle - I am truly sorry for 
interrupting your big day.  I hope 
you can respect the fact that this 
is necessary.

The screen blanks out.  Miller leaps into action, barking 
orders at nearby officers.

MILLER
Where the hell was he transmitting 
from?  Coordinate with the ships 
out there, see if anyone else was 
able to trace it.

(to another officer)
Get a team together - see if he’s 
bluffing about hijacking those 
ships.

Sito moves to Morgan.

MORGAN
He wasn’t bluffing.  There are news 
feeds from all over the planet 
about random Starfleet crew members 
just appearing.

(sadly)
Aidan, how could you?

SITO
Wait.  I recognize that officer.  
Hold the footage.

Morgan hits a button.  The news feed stops on a particular 
officer.

MORGAN
I remember her.  She was Aidan’s 
first officer...

SITO
On the Faust.

(realizes)
He stole his ship back.

(to business)
Get aboard the Enterprise.  

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT SIX 72

RAHL (CONT'D)

(MORE)



We should have the Faust’s warp 
signature on file.  Track it.  I 
want the ship ready to leave in 
exactly thirty minutes.

MORGAN
Aye, sir.

Morgan rushes off.  Sito glares hard at the viewscreen, then 
turns and leaves.

END OF ACT SIX
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ACT SEVEN

FADE IN:

MONTAGE

As we intercut between numerous shots of Starfleet officers 
scrambling about and starships quickly launching from orbit 
in search of missing ships, we hear Sito’s log.

SITO (V.O.)
Begin Captain’s Log, Stardate 
95099.2.  I am en route to take 
command of the USS Enterprise.  
Regrettably, my first task as 
master of this vessel is to track 
down an old, dear friend.

INT. SHUTTLECRAFT

Sito gazes out the window of his personal shuttle as the 
pilot SWEEPS ALONG the length of the mighty Enterprise.

SITO (V.O.)
More regrettably, perhaps, is that 
I did not see this coming.

The shuttle passes the front.  Sito cannot suppress a small 
grin upon seeing the name and registry: USS ENTERPRISE  NCC-
1701-G.

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The tiny shuttle turns about and heads for the shuttle bay.  
We hear a computer beep.

SITO (V.O.)
Delete last comment from the 
record.

The shuttle vanishes into the large bay.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

CLOSE SHOT of the turbolift doors.  They SWOOSH open and Kyle 
Sito stands inside.  He looks out at the bridge for the first 
time.  Everyone is at their post.  Morgan rises from her 
chair.  The others follow suit.
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MORGAN
(smiles)

Captain on the bridge.

Sito steps off of the turbolift.  He begins walking slowly 
around the bridge.  His critical eye takes in every detail of 
the bridge.  We follow him on his circuit, touring the 
sprawling command center.

He arrives back at Morgan, who seems to be holding her 
breath.

SITO
Are we ready to get underway?

MORGAN
All departments report ready.

SITO
Very well.  Put me on the comm.

Morgan nods to Kelly at Ops, who presses a few buttons.

KELLY
You are on all decks, sir.

Sito nods.  Breathes deep.

SITO
This is Captain Kyle Sito.  As of 
14:30 hours I have assumed command 
of this vessel.  By Federation law, 
I am only your captain.  But by the 
custom of my people, I am your 
Par’dal.  I am your head and your 
foot, your leader and your servant.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MAIN ENGINEERING

Rikilis and his staff have stopped to listen to the captain.

SITO (V.O.)
It is my duty to see this mission 
completed, but it is also my duty 
to see that you are cared for.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CORRIDOR

A number of officers listen intently.
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SITO (V.O.)
I demand greatly from myself, and I 
demand greatly from each of you.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MAIN SHUTTLE BAY

Numerous flight techs have halted their tasks as Sito’s 
booming voice echoes through the room.

SITO (V.O.)
If you fulfill your duties, if you 
are reliable, if you see to it that 
the order of this vessel is kept...

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Morgan, Salea, Kelly, and Peridonis share glances as Sito 
continues.

SITO
...then I will see to it that I 
lead you well.  I admonish you all, 
then...

(touches forehead)
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony - forever and for all.

Sito  looks around the bridge - all of the bridge officers 
are touching their foreheads with the backs of their hands.  
Sito grins - he wasn’t expecting that.

SITO (CONT’D)
(to Kelly)

Close channel.
(to all)

Well done.  We are prepared.  Ops, 
request permission to disembark.

The crew returns to their stations.

KELLY
Permission to disembark has been 
granted.  Admiral Miller wishes us 
good hunting.

SITO
Send the admiral our regards.  
Helm, on thrusters until we clear 
the space dock, then 3/4 impulse to 
the edge of the Sol system.
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SALEA
On thrusters, aye sir.

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The gargantuan ship slowly moves forward.  We can see Miller, 
Froentha, and dozens of others applauding as the Enterprise 
gets underway.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito sits in his chair, a rock amidst the anticipation of the 
rest of the crew.

SALEA
We’ve cleared the station.

SITO
Engage impulse drive.

Salea’s tentacles happily fly across the large helm console.  
She scarcely needs to look down.

SALEA
Impulse online.  Engaging engines.

(beat)
And we’re off.

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The ship comes about and does a flyby near the station before 
departing orbit.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

As before.

SITO
Helm, how long until we reach the 
edge of the system?

SALEA
Twenty minutes, sir.

SITO
What was the last known position of 
the Faust?
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MORGAN
She was in orbit above Australia at 
0h-nine-thirty hours according to 
Starfleet Intelligence.  Our launch 
ceremony gave Aidan the perfect 
cover to slip back onto his ship 
without being noticed.

SITO
Have we picked up their warp trail 
yet?

PERIDONIS
(irritated)

It is nearly gone, but I have 
established a trajectory.  But 
without knowing where he was 
going...

Morgan lights up.

MORGAN
Aruba!

SITO
I don’t believe he’s going to 
Aruba.

MORGAN
No, no.  When we were in Aruba he 
tried to get me to go with him.  He 
didn’t tell me what he was doing 
specifically, but he quoted a line 
from the book “1984”.  He spoke of 
the “place where there is no 
darkness.”  I jokingly referred to 
the future - but in the book it 
also meant a prison cell.  Maybe 
Aidan meant somewhere else, too?

SITO
I doubt Aidan is planning on going 
to prison anytime soon.

KELLY (O.S.)
He’s going to the Frontiers’ 
assembly station.

The silent room collectively turns to Kelly, who seems to 
shrink behind her console.

SITO
How do you know, Ensign...?
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KELLY
Ensign Celeste Kelly, sir.  
If you analyze the trajectory 
Lieutenant Alya obtained and 
extrapolate to possible planetary 
destinations, you will find 128 
possible matches within a seven day 
radius at maximum warp.  If Captain 
Rahl’s comment is a clue, he likely 
means the binary star system 
Ragnairad.

She presses a few buttons, and the twin star system appears 
on the viewscreen.

KELLY (CONT’D)
Ragnairad has a single orbiting 
planet.  It travels in a figure-
eight around the two stars and 
“wobbles” on its axis instead of 
rotating, so that the same side is 
always facing one of the two stars.

MORGAN
The place where there is no 
darkness.

KELLY
Literally.  The planet itself is 
unremarkable, except for the 
superabundance of a lightweight 
tritanium alloy that is perfect for 
the construction of space stations.

SALEA
Which is why the Frontiers 
components are being assembled 
there.

MORGAN
Commander Lighthart is there now.  
They’ve probably already started 
transferring the components.

SITO
Helm, set us a course for Ragnairad 
and engage at maximum warp.

SALEA
I’m on it, sir.

(off his stern glare)
I mean, aye sir.
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SITO
Ensign Kelly, send notice to 
Commander Lighthart at once.  Tell 
her to evacuate the facility.

KELLY
Aye sir.

SITO
(to Morgan)

Commander, you have the deck.

Sito rushes off.  Morgan takes a moment and places a friendly 
hand on Kelly’s shoulder.

MORGAN
Well done, ensign.

Kelly is almost speechless.

KELLY
Th... thank you, commander.

As Morgan returns to the command chair, Kelly permits herself 
a small “yes!”

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CAPTAIN’S OFFICE

Sito sits at his desk, gazing at the Spiran altar he has set 
up across from his desk.  He almost doesn’t notice the door 
chime.

SITO
Come in.

Koth enters.  Sito quickly rises.

SITO (CONT’D)
Ambassador Koth.

KOTH
I hope I’m not intruding.

SITO
Not at all.  Please, come in.

Koth enters and takes a seat.

KOTH
How is the Enterprise performing 
thus far?
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SITO
Very well, given the hurried 
circumstances.

KOTH
I understand Captain Rahl may be 
visiting our friends working on the 
Frontier station?

SITO
Unfortunately.  I only hope we can 
reason with him.  I do not wish to 
fight a friend.

KOTH
The two of you are close?

SITO
Rahl was first officer of the 
vessel that made first contact with 
Spirus.  He was in command at the 
time and tried to “rescue” my own 
ship while we were engaged in 
training exercises.  It was 
disastrous.

(smiles)
He was so distraught, he went out 
of his way to better understand our 
culture.  We have been close 
friends ever since.  I have never 
questioned our friendship.  I 
cannot understand why he chose to 
break our bond.

KOTH
He has left the Federation.  
Perhaps it’s worth exploring why 
you made the same choice he did.

SITO
I left because I did not feel the 
Federation respected my culture.  
They paid lip service to tolerance 
but in the end they curtailed my 
authority at every turn.

KOTH
So you left because you did not 
hold to the ideals of the 
Federation.  Is the choice Captain 
Rahl made so different?  He feels 
that the Federation has abandoned 
him, in abandoning ideals it used 
to venerate.
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SITO
But things cannot conform perfectly 
to ideals.  One must sacrifice in 
the present, to be closer to the 
ideal in the future.

KOTH
(grins)

Someone once wrote, “Only those who 
understand the imperfections of 
reality can turn the wheel of 
power.”  Ideologues will only turn 
it towards despotism, but 
pragmatists can use it to truly 
affect change.

SITO
A bleak assessment that a leader 
cannot have ideals.

KOTH
It’s not so much a denial of 
idealism as a realization that 
leaders cannot function strictly by 
ideals.  You understand that, but 
your friend has yet to learn it.

(beat)
I have this for you.

Koth reaches into his cloak and removes a small trinket.  He 
hands it to Sito, who graciously accepts it.

SITO
Thank you.  Though, I am unsure 
what it is.

Sito plays it over in his large hand.  It is a small, hand-
crafted cube with a fish, a dove, and a cross.

KOTH
I have become familiar with some of 
the texts from the Bake’el - those 
available to commoners, at least.  
This is my “cordal” offering to 
you.  Have I understood it 
properly?

Sito is taken by surprise.
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SITO
Yes.  The cordal is a gift of one 
of the perfect solids: a 
tetrahedron, an octahedron, a cube, 
on icosahedron, or a dodecahedron - 
inscribed with symbols of each 
individual.

KOTH
Meant to represent the perfection 
of a relationship and the solidity 
of the bond between the two.  I 
inscribed this with symbols from my 
faith.  I thought perhaps you could 
do the same with the symbols of the 
Bake’el.

(beat)
I hope you don’t find this too 
forward.  I know it often takes 
years for Spirans to exchange such 
things.  But I wanted to ensure you 
of my fidelity to this ship, and to 
you, right now.

SITO
I am honored to receive this gift, 
and humbled that you would take the 
time to understand my culture so 
thoroughly.

(beat)
You know... in all our years of 
friendship, Aidan never...

The comm system cuts him off.

KELLY (V.O.)
Bridge to Captain Sito.

SITO
Yes, ensign.

KELLY (V.O.)
We’ve arrived at Ragnairad, sir.

Sito and Koth share concerned glances.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE - MOMENTS LATER

Sito and Koth emerge from Sito’s office.

SITO
Status.
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MORGAN
We’ve just entered the system.  
Preliminary scans show nothing.

SITO
Nothing?

MORGAN
No Faust - and no life signs in the 
assembly station.

Sito grows concerned.

SITO
Commander Morgan, prepare an away 
team.  Get down to the station 
and...

An alarm goes off near Kelly.

KELLY
Captain, there’s a ship decloaking.

SITO
Decloaking??

KELLY
We’re being hailed.

SITO
Put them on.

The large front window is replaced by an image of Aidan Rahl.

RAHL
It’s good to see you’ve come to 
your senses, old friend.

SITO
Aidan...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT SEVEN
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ACT EIGHT

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise and the Faust hang nose-to-nose with the twin 
stars of Ragnairad behind them.  The Enterprise is nearly 
twice the size of the Faust.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito maintains a calm demeanor as he walks slowly toward the 
viewscreen.

SITO
I’m not sure what you mean by that, 
old friend.

RAHL
I had hoped that Jennifer would 
figure out the little clue I left 
her.  I’m pleased to see you’ve 
decided to join her.  I wanted to 
let you in on what was happening, 
Kyle, believe me.  But your 
loyalties seemed so uncertain.

Sito’s eyes narrow.

SITO
My loyalty to you has never been in 
question.  I wish I could say the 
same about yours.

(beat)
Aidan, I’m not here to join you.  
I’m here to stop you.

Rahl is immensely disappointed.

RAHL
Stop me from what?  I haven’t done 
anything.

SITO
Where are the people who were 
working aboard the station?
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RAHL
I was hoping you could tell me.  We 
came to get a closer look at this 
marvel of a transwarp station and 
found the planet empty.  We’ve been 
loitering about under cloak for a 
day and a half searching.

SITO
That doesn’t change the fact that 
you stole a Federation vessel.

RAHL
I would argue that WE represent the 
Federation, and therefore the 
property is ours.  In fact, I would 
argue that your ship is ours as 
well.

(dark)
Unless you want us to exercise that 
claim, I urge you to withdraw.  
After you beam Jennifer aboard, of 
course.

Morgan is at Sito’s side in a split second.

MORGAN
I’m not going with you, Aidan.

RAHL
Poor dear.  You’ve got her so 
brainwashed she can’t even think 
straight.  Send her over, and we’ll 
leave your ship in peace.

SITO
I’m not going to do that, Aidan.

Rahl sighs.

RAHL
I was hoping it wouldn’t come to 
this.  I’m truly sorry, Kyle.

Rahl nods to someone off screen.  The Enterprise shudders.

PERIDONIS
Our shields are being drained!

Rahl grins.

RAHL
What’s wrong, Kyle?  Weren’t you 
prepared for this?  
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You didn’t think I would download 
all the information I could about 
the Enterprise?  Shield frequencies 
were just the...

Sito wheels around to Kelly.

SITO
Get him off my screen.  Peridonis, 
shield status?

PERIDONIS
60% and falling.

SITO
(to Morgan)

Get to Engineering B and have them 
place a bio-dampener on you.  I 
won’t have him beam you off this 
ship.

MORGAN
Maybe I should just...

SITO
Do NOT finish that thought.  Go!

Morgan nods and rushes off.

SITO (CONT’D)
Tactical, I want an analysis on the 
Faust.  Strengths, weaknesses, 
anything we can use to our 
advantage.

Peridonis quickly works her console.

PERIDONIS
Shields are down to 30 percent!

SITO
Helm, get us out of here!

SALEA
On it, sir!

Salea’s tentacles fly over the console.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise pivots away from the Faust and begins moving 
slowly.  The Faust launches a volley of torpedoes.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge SHAKES under the impact.

PERIDONIS
Direct hit on the stardrive, 
section 42.  Hull is polarized, and 
the ablative armor is holding.

Another blast SHAKES the ship.

PERIDONIS (CONT’D)
Shields are gone!

Sito staggers to Kelly’s station and hits a button.

SITO
All hands, prepare to be boarded!  
Repeat, prepare to be boarded!

PERIDONIS
I am detecting transporter signals!

SITO
I’m going after Jennifer.  As soon 
as I am off the bridge, activate 
secondary shields.  Do NOT let them 
get in.

PERIDONIS
What about you, First?

Sito launches himself into a turbolift.

SITO
Do it now, lieutenant!

The doors close.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CORRIDOR

Morgan rushes out of Engineering B sporting a small band on 
her arm.  The ship shakes and the lights flash.  Ahead of 
her, two Andorians appear in the blue mist of a transporter 
beam.

They level their weapons.  Morgan backs away.

Suddenly both Andorians are lifted off their feet and 
violently thrown into the walls.  Sito emerges on the other 
side.

FRONTIERS "Faithfulness the Best..." ACT EIGHT 88



SITO
Are you all right?

Morgan is relieved.

MORGAN
My hero.

SITO
Now is not the time for jokes.

Four more Andorians appear behind Sito.

SITO (CONT’D)
This way!

The two rush off.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN-FORWARD

Sito and Morgan emerge in the sprawling lounge of the 
Enterprise.  The six level lounge is crystal clear from floor 
to ceiling.  The lights are down, so it as if they are 
stepping into space itself.

SITO
Down there - behind the bar.

The two begin to rush for cover.  Sito hears the doors open 
above him.  He sends Morgan down the steps, then looks up.

Aidan Rahl stands on the floor above, grinning through the 
clear bulkhead.

RAHL
I was hoping for this, old friend.  
The three of us, together again.

(looks around)
I can’t believe you approved this 
design, Kyle.  It’s pure decadence.  
A lovely view perhaps, but 
completely unnecessary.

Rahl draws his phaser and fires at the floor, towards Sito.

RAHL (CONT’D)
Reinforced with forcefields.  
Wouldn’t want anyone to get hurt.

(calling down)
No one else has to be, Jennifer.  
Just take off that device and we 
can leave.
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MORGAN
I’m not going with you, Aidan.

RAHL
What can I do to make you see this 
is madness?  The Federation isn’t 
what it used to be.  I want so 
desperately to help you.  Both of 
you.

SITO
Even if we do not want your “help?”

RAHL
If a friend has had too much 
Romulan ale, do you let him fly a 
shuttle craft because he doesn’t 
want your help to get home?  Of 
course not - you know what’s best 
for him despite what he may think.

With that, Rahl fires his phaser at a nearby wall.  A panel 
explodes and the forcefields wink out.  Rahl then fires a 
blast at the floor.  This time is EXPLODES, raining glass 
upon Sito.

Rahl drops through the floor and lands, HARD, one level down.  
The floor at his feet cracks slightly.  He pushes past Sito 
and rushes down the steps to where Jennifer was.

Morgan tries to get away, but Rahl has cut off her access to 
the steps.

RAHL (CONT’D)
Give me the dampener.  Let me help 
you!

There is a huge CRASH above Rahl as Sito explodes down 
through the floor.  He TACKLES Rahl, sending causing the 
glass floor to crack and spider.

Sito extends his hand.  Morgan takes it and the two rush for 
the stairs.

Rahl rolls over onto his stomach, blood dripping from his 
lips.  He taps his communicator.

RAHL (CONT’D)
Rahl to Faust... prepare for site-
to-site...

Sito and Morgan make their way up two flights of stairs and 
head for the main entrance.  They are cut off when a 
transporter beam deposits Rahl directly in front of them.
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He wipes his bloodied lip and glares at Sito.

RAHL (CONT’D)
I wanted to save you, Kyle.  I 
wanted to believe you were not 
beyond redemption.

He raises his phaser and aims it at Sito.

RAHL (CONT’D)
I was wrong.

Morgan leaps at Rahl, knocking into his phaser arm.  Rahl 
lashes out STRIKING Morgan and knocking her down.

Sito uses the opportunity to lunge at Rahl.  His massive 
frame throws the Andorian across the room, crashing into a 
table.  Rahl staggers as Sito approaches.

Sito doesn’t see Rahl grab the busted leg from one of the 
tables.  He SLAMS IT into Sito’s kneecap, bringing the 
massive Spiran down to one knee.  Then he brings it down over 
Sito’s shoulder.  It SNAPS.

Sito struggles to his feet and grabs hold of Rahl, 
restraining him against another table.  Suddenly there is a 
flash of light and Sito’s eyes widen.

He backs away from Rahl and finds a tear in his uniform.  
Underneath, his flesh is charred and bleeding.

Sito’s ridges turn hot white as he glares at Rahl.

RAHL (CONT’D)
That was the lowest setting my 
friend.  Unless you want that 
abrasion to turn into a hole, stop 
right there.

Sito takes another step.  Rahl increases the discharge on his 
weapon to maximum.

RAHL (CONT’D)
I mean it, Kyle!  Not another step!

Nearby, Morgan has recovered.  She sees Sito poised to move.

MORGAN
Kyle, no!

Sito leaps for Rahl.

Rahl fires.
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Morgan leaps in the way.

Sito stumbles as the force from the phaser blast knocks 
Morgan backwards.

Directly toward the hole Rahl made earlier.

Sito is on his feet.

SITO
Jennifer!

She clutches the gaping wound in her side, her eyes already 
glazing over.  Her foot hits the edge of the hole and she 
stumbles.

The floor SHATTERS as Morgan’s body tumbles through.  It hits 
the next level, which also SHATTERS.

The third level down EXPLODES around Morgan as chunks of her 
uniform and skin are torn from her.

The fourth and final level SHATTERS under the increasing 
weight.  Morgan’s lifeless body impacts violently on the 
bottom of the dome encasing the lounge.  The light from the 
nearby twin suns silhouette her.

SITO (CONT’D)
JENNIFER!

He turns on Rahl, who is disturbingly calm and gazing 
absently at the body four levels below.

SITO (CONT’D)
What have you done!?

RAHL
I?  It wasn’t me, Kyle.  It was 
you.  You, and this accursed 
Federation.  You’re going to pay.  
All of you.

(looks to Sito)
Starting with you.

Rahl hits a button on the arm of his suit, and vanishes into 
a transporter beam.  Sito stares in pained disbelief at the 
body.  He presses his badge.

SITO
Get a medical team to Ten-Forward 
immediately!

He casts one last gaze at Jennifer Morgan’s lifeless form, 
then turns and rushes off.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito practically explodes through the turbolift, touching his 
hand en route.

SITO
Status.

PERIDONIS
The invaders have returned to the 
Faust. She is coming to bear.

SITO
Weapons?

PERIDONIS
Minimal weapons.  The Faust
disabled most of our systems before 
they tried to board us.

Salea looks concerned.

SALEA
Where’s Commander Morgan?

Sito can only stare at Salea in response.  Salea gasps.

SALEA (CONT’D)
No...

She looks to Kelly, whose eyes are moist already.  Kelly’s 
attention suddenly snaps to her panel.

KELLY
Captain, we’re being hailed.  
It’s... Commander Lighthart!

SITO
On screen.

Lighthart’s face replaces the imposing Faust.

LIGHTHART
Captain, are you all right?

SITO
I might ask you the same question.

LIGHTHART
We’re coming to assist you.
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SITO
I wouldn’t advise that.  The 
captain of the Faust has all of 
your ships shield frequency 
rotations on file.  You’d be torn 
to pieces.

Peridonis steps forward.

PERIDONIS
First, if I may.

(Sito nods)
The Faust is about to fire.  Let 
them believe they have damaged us.  
We will vent plasma through the 
warp nacelles and pivot on our 
axis.  Then, Commander Lighthart’s 
ship can sweep in and provide a 
distraction.

SITO
A distraction for what?

PERIDONIS
So we can charge the Omega 
Disruptor.  If Captain Rahl 
believes we are not a threat, he 
will turn his attention to the 
other ship.

Sito considers this.  He moves to his chair and activates the 
comm.

SITO
Bridge to Engineering.

RIKILIS
(over comm)

This is Rikilis.

SITO
Do we have enough power to fire the 
Omega Disruptor?

RIKILIS
(over comm)

Are you kidding?  You’re lucky we 
have lights.

SITO
We just need one shot.  Can you get 
us that much?
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RIKILIS
It would mean diverting power away 
from everything else - including 
life support.  Even then, it won’t 
be up to full.  It will likely blow 
out every system on the...

SITO
Do it.  Now.

Rikilis is about to gripe, but Sito cuts the channel.  He 
looks to Lighthart.

SITO (CONT’D)
I believe it’s time for us to play 
dead.

LIGHTHART
We’re waiting.  Lighthart out.

Sito returns to his chair.

SITO
What’s he waiting for?

(to Kelly)
Put me through to the Faust.

(off her nod)
Aidan, what’s keeping you?  I 
thought you were going to...

Suddenly the Enterprise SHAKES violently.

PERIDONIS
Direct impact, aft starboard.

SITO
Helm, bring us about.  Rotate at 73 
degrees, bearing seven-nine-zero.

SALEA
Aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise begins to aimlessly drift, rotating in slow 
circles based on the blast of the Faust’s shot.

In the distance, we see a mammoth carrier appear, phasers
blazing.  The Faust slowly turns its attention to the 
newcomer.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Kelly looks up.

KELLY
It’s working!  They’ve drawn the 
Faust away.

SITO
Relay a message to Commander 
Lighthart.  We need the Faust at 
six-four-two mark oh-nine-five in 
exactly...

He looks to Peridonis.

PERIDONIS
Two minutes.

KELLY
(off console)

Message acknowledged.

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The large disruptor assembly mounted to the Enterprise’s 
saucer begins to glow a soft purple.  It quickly intensifies.

PAN LEFT to see Lighthart’s carrier drawing the Faust into 
the line of fire.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito is on the edge of his seat.

PERIDONIS
Twenty seconds.

SITO
Ensign Kelly, advise Commander 
Lighthart to be prepared to warp 
out of the way.

KELLY
(concerned)

Their warp drive is down, sir.

Sito rises and turns, dismayed.  He looks to Peridonis.

SITO
Do not miss.
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If Peridonis is concerned, she doesn’t show it.

PERIDONIS
Five seconds.  Four.  Three.  
Two...

Sito turns to the viewscreen.

SITO
Fire.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise emits a VICIOUS energy beam from the 
disruptor, directly at the Faust.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge is nearly aflame as every console sputters and 
sparks.  The lights flicker, the viewscreen whites out, and 
then there is only darkness.

KELLY
Main power is offline.  So are the 
backups.  We’re adrift.

Sito says nothing.  He walks around the helm to the large 
window in front of the bridge.  In the distance, Lighthart’s 
carrier makes its way back to the Enterprise.  There is no 
sign of the Faust.  Only a small debris field lingers.

Sito turns to address his crew on the darkened bridge.  As 
the Enterprise spins, the twin Ragnairad stars come into 
view, providing some light.

SITO
Well done, everyone.  Well done.

Sito returns to his chair as the rotation of the ship takes 
the stars from view and plunges us into blackness.

EXT. FORREST MEMORIAL CEMETERY - EVENING

The darkness gives way to deepening shadows.  Rows of uniform 
graves mark this lovely and somber place.  We find the 
towering form of Kyle Sito, silhouetted against the setting 
sun as he looks over a grave.

SITO
Repairs have begun on the 
Enterprise.  
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Estimates stand at three weeks, so 
it looks like I will have the extra 
time I wanted.  Starfleet has 
recovered twelve of the stolen 
vessels so far.

(beat)
I went to Aruba this evening, to 
your favorite restaurant.  Admiral 
Miller joined me this time.  I 
ordered the oysters.  I never had a 
taste for them, but they reminded 
me of you.

(tearful pause)
It was within my power to save you, 
Jennifer.  I failed you.  Just as I 
failed Seryna.  I’m sorry.

Gentle foot falls approach.  Sito turns to find Koth 
approaching.

KOTH
The worst scars of battle are never 
physical.

(beat)
Forgive my intrusion.  I am merely 
bidding farewell to our fallen 
comrades.

Sito nods.

SITO
I intended to come here to say the 
prayer of passing, but standing 
here...seeing Jennifer’s name on 
this stone... I find I cannot 
begin.

KOTH
I understand.  Perhaps I could 
offer a prayer of my own, and you 
can add whatever you see fit?  It 
is an ancient prayer.  Remembering 
it today connects us with all who 
came before.

Sito nods.  Koth stands over Morgan’s grave and makes the 
symbol of the cross.

KOTH (CONT’D)
The Lord bless thee and keep thee.  
The Lord cause his light to shine 
upon thee.  The Lord lift his 
countenance upon thee.  And give 
thee peace.
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Sito touches his forehead.

SITO
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony - forever and for all.  My 
dear friend.

KOTH
Amen.

Koth politely excuses himself and moves to a nearby grave, 
reciting the prayer again.  Sito stares at the stone, his 
eyes damp with tears.

INT. MILLER’S OFFICE - MORNING

Sito and Miller sit across from each other, clearly involved 
in a meeting.

MILLER
It looks like Commander Lighthart 
will be able to make the new 
schedule after all.  Turns out the 
damage to the station components 
wasn’t as severe as she thought.

SITO
Excellent.  I have selected most of 
the replacement crew for the 
Enterprise.

MILLER
Except, I see, the X.O.  Are you 
close to a decision?

SITO
Not yet.  I am reviewing all 
possibilities.

MILLER
Fine.  I’ll do what I can to make 
sure you have whatever time you 
need.  Oh, and your request for the 
news crew to be removed from the 
ship has been denied again.

SITO
Very well.  I will file another 
request next week.
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MILLER
That’s everything, then.

(softer)
Holding up all right?

SITO
Sir?

MILLER
(chuckles)

Sorry.  Commander Morgan was always 
telling me I should be more 
personable.  Just trying it on.

SITO
I see.  I am well, thank you.

MILLER
If that’s all, then...

The doors slide open and Ensign Roberts enters.

ROBERTS
Admiral, turn on the FNS.

MILLER
Can’t it wait?

ROBERTS
(pale)

No, sir.

Miller activates the viewer on his wall.  Ambassador T’Rikk, 
of Vulcan, is speaking.

T’RIKK
The Federation’s actions in recent 
weeks have shown no improvement.  
Despite the shortage of crew 
members now aboard the Enterprise, 
no Vulcans have named to the senior 
staff.  Our petition for greater 
industrial rights in M106 once the 
transwarp gate is finished has been 
denied.  The list of grievances 
continues to grow.

(beat)
The Federation has shown a blatant 
disregard for the loyalty of its 
traditional allies that is just as 
egregious as the disregard for 
justice shown my the recent 
separatist movement.  
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Vulcan High Command can no longer 
stand by as its rights and status 
are ignored, trodden upon, and torn 
down.

(beat)
It is for that reason that Vulcan 
is following in the footsteps of 
our brethren founder worlds, Tellar 
and Andoria.  It is invoking 
Section Eight of the Federation 
Charter.  It is retaining 
sovereignty for itself, and is 
seceding from the United Federation 
Planets.

T’Rikk steps away from the podium.  Sito and Miller cast 
stunned looks at each other.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT EIGHT

THE END
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