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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

A velvet blanket of stars is before us - soothing, until we 
hear the gruff voice of Admiral MILLER.

MILLER (O.S.)
Engage ablatives.

There is a loud mechanical sound, and suddenly the clarity of 
space is blocked by the dull grey of Federation hull plating.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN-FORWARD

Standing on the top floor of the sprawling, six-level lounge 
is the towering Spiran, KYLE SITO.  Sito towers above his two 
compatriots: Admiral Miller to his right and the stoic 
Jem’Hadar, PERIDONIS’ALYA, on his left.

PERIDONIS
The ablative covering is just as 
sturdy as the hull.  And the 
plating also protects the force-
field generator.  When the ship is 
at red alert, the Ten-Forward staff 
will also have the option of 
deploying ablative floor coverings 
if they feel it is warranted.

Sito nods silently.

MILLER
What happened to Commander Morgan 
here will never happen again.

SITO
Small comfort to her family and 
friends.  But a prudent decision.  
Well done, lieutenant.

PERIDONIS
Thank you, First.

Peridonis exits, leaving Sito and Miller alone.

MILLER
Have you chosen a new First Officer 
yet?



SITO
No.

MILLER
I understand you want someone you 
can trust.  Maybe you can meet me 
halfway here.

SITO
I’m listening.

MILLER
Command doesn’t want you to 
disembark without an XO and they’re 
only willing to honor your 
traditions so far.

SITO
As they have demonstrated, loudly 
and often.

MILLER
Let Lighthart fill in temporarily, 
until you make your final decision.  
She’s more than qualified.

Sito considers this, then nods.

SITO
If that is what you must tell them.

MILLER
Thank you.  Command may not 
appreciate your sacrifices, but I’m 
starting to.

The ship’s comm system sounds.

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

Sito presses his comm badge.

SITO
Sito here.

KELLY (V.O.)
Sir, all departments report ready.

SITO
I’ll be there in a moment.  Sito 
out.

(to Miller)
If you will excuse me, admiral.
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MILLER
I’ll get out of your way.  Safe 
journey to Deep Space Nine.

Sito nods and exits.  Miller lingers for a moment before 
heading to a different set of doors.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The sprawling, oval-shaped command center is a hive of 
activity, with numerous officers manning various stations.  
Lieutenant Commander SALEA sits in the command chair in the 
rear-center of the bridge.

Behind her and to the left, we find CELESTE KELLY in 
Operations.

KELLY
Spacedock says we’re clear for 
departure.

The lift doors open and Sito enters, touching his hand to his 
forehead.  Salea rises.

SALEA
We’re all set, sir.  Spacedock has 
cleared us.

SITO
Take the helm, Commander.  Lay in a 
course for the Bajoran system.  
Full impulse until we reach the 
edge of the system, then increase 
to Warp 5.

Salea slides into her chair in the large, central helm.  Her 
tentacles glide effortlessly over the holographic control 
keys.

SALEA
Impulse systems online.

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The mighty vessel slides out of the space dock skeleton and 
speeds past, increasing speed once she’s clear.

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

The large, round station drifts against the stars, its three 
docking pylons reaching skyward and downward like claws.  The 
years have not been kind to this once grand station, as hull 
abrasions run rampant.

As impressive as the station is, the massive pale green 
vessel approaching demands our attention.  A sleek body 
spreads into massive wings reaching out in both directions.  
It is a beautiful and frightening sight.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - OPERATIONS

The large, circular control room for DS9 is oddly empty.  The 
central lower level has but a single occupant, and the upper, 
outer level has only three.

The one in the middle - a perky brunette in Starfleet command 
reds, reaches over and presses a button on her console.  This 
is Lieutenant Commander CHERYL ROSENFELD.

ROSENFELD
Commander Andrade, the Romulan 
flagship has arrived.  Praetor 
Tomalak would like to speak with 
you.

ANDRADE (V.O.)
Be right there.

Seconds later, the doors to the Commander's Office slide 
open.  BRUCE ANDRADE, a handsome, if slightly unkempt man in 
his thirties, steps out.

ANDRADE (CONT’D)
Put the Praetor on-screen.

The large, oval shaped viewer quickly snaps to life.  We are 
greeted by an older Romulan with streaks of grey throughout 
his hair.

ANDRADE (CONT’D)
Praetor Tomalak, I presume?
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TOMALAK
You presume correctly.  And you 
are?

ANDRADE
Commander Bruce Andrade.  We’re 
pleased to have you here.  My staff 
- what little staff I have left - 
will be happy to see to any needs 
you may have.

TOMALAK
I appreciate that, Commander.  I 
trust the arrangements have been 
made.

ANDRADE
Arrangements...

Tomalak blinks.

TOMALAK
For the inclusion of the Romulan 
government in the Sisko Accords, of 
course.

ANDRADE
Of course.  Ah, yes, everything has 
been taken care of.

TOMALAK
I don’t need to explain to you the 
importance of this event.

ANDRADE
Of course not, Praetor.

TOMALAK
The inclusion of Romulus in the 
Sisko Accords is an historic 
moment, overshadowed only the 
recent Federation treaty.

ANDRADE
As you said, Praetor, you don't 
need to explain it.  Everything 
will be taken care of.

TOMALAK
Very well then.

(looks off-screen)
There is one more thing.  
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One of the officers traveling 
aboard my ship would like to speak 
with you about his transfer as soon 
as it’s convenient.

ANDRADE
He can beam over whenever he’s 
ready.

TOMALAK
Excellent.

(dramatic grin)
I hope your space station proves 
worthy of the gift it has received.

ANDRADE
I'm sure it will.  Andrade out.

Tomalak vanishes from the screen.  Andrade sighs.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Glad that's over.  I'll be in my 
office.

ROSENFELD
Um...sir?

Bruce stops, turns.

ROSENFELD (CONT'D)
HAVE you made the arrangements for 
the ceremony?

Bruce pales.

ANDRADE
Well...I'm working on it, yes.

Andrade ambles up to his office and turns back at the last 
second.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Whenever this Ruth guy gets here, 
send him right in.

ROSENFELD
Aye, sir.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - COMMANDER’S OFFICE

Within Bruce’s spacious office, we find a variety of old 
Earth paintings decorating the wall.  A nearby stand includes 
a distinct model of a Sovereign class vessel.
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Andrade stares blankly at a newscast on his desk monitor.

REPORTER
...and for the first time in nearly 
half a century, the focus of the 
entire quadrant is on an aging 
Cardassian-built starbase known as 
Deep Space Nine.

The door chime rings out.  Andrade apparently does not hear 
it.

REPORTER (CONT'D)
Commander Bruce Andrade, DS9's 
station commander, has not been 
available for comment.

Again, the chime rings out.  Again, Andrade doesn't move.

REPORTER (CONT'D)
No one is certain when the 
Enterprise will arrive at Deep 
Space Nine but we will certainly 
keep our viewers posted.

There is a knock.  After a second of confusion, Andrade turns 
off the viewer and motions the visitor inside.

A Romulan enters - with tousled blond hair framing his 
pointed ears, he is a far cry from Tomalak.  Despite his 
pleasantness, he speaks as an aristocrat.

ANDRADE
You must be Mister Ruruth.  Please, 
sit.

The man, KAOL IR-IURUTH, grins as he sits.

KAOL
(amused)

Thank you, Commander.  It's ir-
Iuruth actually, but you may call 
me Kaol, or Doctor Kaol if you 
prefer.  My home name is often a 
mouthful for off-worlders.

ANDRADE
Home name?
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KAOL
Romulans of, shall we say, 
nondescript lineage often take on 
the name of their home town in lieu 
of a family name.  I hail from the 
city of Iuruth.

ANDRADE
Never heard of it.

KAOL
Few outsiders have.  It's a poor 
city of little note to the Empire.

Bruce’s veiled indifference is betrayed by a yawn he cannot 
hold.  Kaol's eyes narrow.

KAOL (CONT'D)
Well then, if I may come to the 
point. I was hoping you might have 
a new time table regarding the 
arrival of my ship.  I understand 
that recent events have prompted a 
delay, but I was not informed when 
it would be arriving.

ANDRADE
And the ship you're waiting for 
is...?

Kaol stares blankly as if he's unable to fathom why Andrade 
wouldn't know this.

KAOL
The Enterprise.  Perhaps you've 
heard of it?

ANDRADE
Right, right, the Enterprise.  
You're THAT Doctor Kaol.

KAOL
I wasn't aware there was another. 
Do you have a new time table for 
the Enterprise's arrival?

Andrade begins searching through the pile of PADDs on his 
desk.

ANDRADE
Yeah, I think it's here somewhere. 
You'll have to forgive the mess, 
I've been busy lately.
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He glances at a few, tosses them down, glances at others.  
Kaol grabs a few and sifts through them.  He's displeased 
with what he finds, but as he glances at Andrade he also 
seems slightly amused.

KAOL
(drama laced with 
arrogance)

For of fortunes sharpe adversite, 
The worst kind of infortune is 
this, A man that hath been in 
prosperite, And it remember when it 
passed is.

(knowing grin)
Certainly not one of Chaucer's
better works.

Andrade glares at the doctor for a moment, then quickly takes 
back the PADD.

ANDRADE
I can't find anything on the 
Enterprise in here.  I think I 
might have it filed in my quarters 
somewhere.  Let me get back to you.

KAOL
You're...not sure where it is?

ANDRADE
I've been very busy the past few 
days, Doctor.  Planning the re-
signing and all.

KAOL
Yes, apparently so.  If I may ask 
then Commander, approximately what 
time will the reception begin?

ANDRADE
Reception?

KAOL
The prelude to the renewing of the 
Sisko Accords.  Surely you have a 
time table for that.

ANDRADE
(flustered)

Right, right.  I think the 
reception will begin at 1900 hours.

A beat.
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KAOL
Tonight?

ANDRADE
Tomorrow.

KAOL
I was under the impression the 
distinguished Bajoran Prime 
Minister Braskel would not be 
arriving until late tomorrow night.  
Surely you're not going to hold the 
reception without the primary 
signee.

ANDRADE
(quickly)

I meant the day after tomorrow.
(trying to recover, picks 
up a random PADD)

Yes, it's in two days.

KAOL
Wonderful.  And the menu?

ANDRADE
(impatient)

I don't have time to get into the 
minutiae of this, Doctor.  As I 
said, I'm a very...

KAOL
Busy man.  Yes, I believe I 
understand.

(beat)
I find it curious that you keep the 
reception data on the same PADD 
which houses your poetry.

Andrade glances at the PADD in his hand and swears under his 
breath.

KAOL (CONT'D)
I also find it curious that there 
has been no diplomatic attaché 
assigned to help you.  No 
ambassador.  Or at least a station 
commander who isn't so...busy.

(beat)
What IS Starfleet thinking?

ANDRADE
Look around, Kaol.  This is the ass- 
end of civilization.  
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No one cares about Deep Space Nine 
anymore.  And until they realized 
the Sisko Accords are due to 
expire, they'd forgotten about 
Bajor too.  This new mission...it's 
a gimmick.  It's not going to work.  
It's bullshit.  Plain, simple 
bullshit.

Kaol considers Andrade with strange curiosity.

KAOL
I would have expected a far more 
eloquent tirade from someone so 
familiar with Geoffrey Chaucer.

ANDRADE
(flatly)

If that's all, I have work to do.

KAOL
Clearly you do.  I won't impose 
upon you a moment longer.

With that, Andrade rises and triggers the door, waiting for 
Kaol to step through.

ANDRADE
Cheryl, please arrange for some 
guest quarters for Doctor Kaol.

KAOL
That won't be necessary.  I'll 
remain on my ship until the 
Enterprise arrives.  But I do thank 
you for your time, Commander.  I 
hope my future shipmates are as 
fascinating as you are.

Andrade scowls once more and lets the doors close.  

He returns to his desk, yawns, stretches as if he's been hard 
at work all day.  He glances down at a PADD that has fallen 
on the floor.  He picks it up, glances over it, and sighs.

ANDRADE
Figures.

(shrugs)
Ah well.  She won't be here for two 
days, I'm sure all this planning 
can wait until morning. He taps the 
comm button.
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ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Cheryl, I'm going off duty.  You 
have Ops.

ROSENFELD
(over comm)

Aye, sir.  Enjoy your evening.

Andrade stretches, yawns, and wanders out of his office.

EXT. SPACE - BAJOR

The lush, blue world of Bajor lingers in the foreground.  The 
Enterprise passes by, en route to the distant station.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Most of the crew is assembled as Sito steps onto the bridge, 
touching his hand to his forehead.  KOTH is at his side.

KOTH
I’m sure you will be impressed with 
Commander Andrade.  I’ve worked 
with him before.

SITO
I hope so.  Operations, status 
please.

Ensign KELLY raises her head from her station at OPS.

KELLY
Approaching Deep Space Nine on 
thrusters only.

SITO
Any word from Commander Lighthart?

KELLY
Commander Lighthart's last 
communique indicated she'd be there 
sometime early tomorrow, if the...

(reading)
"Oversized, underpowered piece 
of..."

(trails off)
If her ship could move a little 
faster.

SITO
Very well.  Hail the station.
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KELLY
I have Ops, sir.

A second later, the image of Rosenfeld appears on screen. 
Sito frowns.

SITO
This is Captain Kyle Sito of the 
Enterprise.  To whom am I speaking?

ROSENFELD
I'm Lieutenant Rosenfeld, Captain. 
How can I help you?

The bridge staff collectively winces as Sito's jaw locks, and 
the ridges on his face turn slightly red. 

SITO
You can help me by telling me where 
Bruce Andrade is, and why he isn't 
answering this hail.

Rosenfeld swallows hard and shrinks into her chair.

ROSENFELD
I'm...not certain where he is at 
the moment, sir.  He's off duty.

SITO
(explosive)

Off duty!?
(deep breath)

Find him.  Now.

ROSENFELD
Yes, sir.  Right away.  Please 
standby.

Rosenfeld's image is replaced with a Starfleet 'Please 
Standby' emblem.  

Sito glares at it in disgust for a few moments, then turns to 
Koth.  The massive Klingon looks as baffled as Sito.

SITO
A fine officer, you said?

KOTH
Something must be wrong.  It’s not 
like Bruce to miss such critical 
appointments.

Sito glares at the screen.  Waiting.  Waiting.
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He slowly walks up the small ramp around the port side of the 
bridge.  Looks at the screen.  Waiting.  Waiting.

Sito wanders to Operations.  Examines a few terminals.  The 
screen does not change.  Standby.

Back down the other side of the bridge, Sito fixes his eyes 
on the screen.  Waiting.  Standby.

Finally, he reaches his chair.  Waiting.  Wait...

SITO
(quickly, to Kelly)

Kelly, find him.

KELLY
His comm badge isn't active.  I'll 
try the bio-lock.

(she works; a beat)
Found him.

SITO
Beam him directly to the bridge.

KELLY
(awkward beat)

Um, Sir?  He's...

SITO
I don't care where he is.  Get him 
over here.

Seconds later Andrade materializes in front of the crew.  He 
is facing the viewscreen wearing naught but a towel.

Sito’s ridges are blood red as Andrade slowly turns around.

ANDRADE
What the HELL is going on here?

SITO
I was hoping you could tell me.  
You received a communique last week 
regarding our arrival.

ANDRADE
I didn't receive any communique.

SITO
(irritated sigh)

Ensign Kelly...
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KELLY
Yes, sir.

(off her console)
Stardate 96358.1. Encoded 
communication from Captain Kyle 
Sito, intended for Commander Bruce 
Andrade. Receipt of acknowledgment 
confirmed at thirteen hundred 
hours.

Andrade thinks back, realizes, and then realizes he's in for 
it.

ANDRADE
Ah.  THAT communique.  I remember 
it now.  I just didn’t have a 
chance to prepare.  It, um... it 
slipped my mind.

Sito glares hard.

SITO
Slipped your mind.  Am I correct to 
assume that the arrival of 
President Froentha in less than 
twelve hours - to say nothing of 
the Romulan and Bajoran diplomats - 
also slipped your mind.

ANDRADE
Well...

(he's done for)
Yeah...

SITO
I see.

He throws up his hands in protest, dropping the towel in the 
process.  Everyone but Salea quickly averts their eyes.

SALEA
Is that standard issue, sir?

SITO
(irked)

Commander Salea.

ANDRADE
Sir, I've been extremely busy 
lately.  Running the station is a 
demanding job.  The secessions took 
a third of my staff and when the 
Vulcans left I lost another third.  
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I don't have the manpower to handle 
this kind of thing.

SITO
I have little tolerance for 
excuses, Commander Andrade.

(ignoring Bruce's protest)
Ensign Kelly...

KELLY
Sir?

SITO
Get Mister Andrade off my bridge 
and into uniform, then bring him to 
my office.

KELLY
Yes, sir.

Sito vanishes into the Ready Room.  Koth looks sadly to the 
humiliated Andrade.  Recognition dawns.

ANDRADE
Koth...?

The Klingon nods his ridged head.  Before Andrade can pursue 
the conversation, Celeste is escorting him by the arm to the 
turbolift.  He smiles awkwardly, trying to play it cool.

ANDRADE (CONT’D)
It’s huge, isn’t it.

Kelly raises an eyebrow.

ANDRADE (CONT’D)
The bridge, I mean.  It’s a big... 
big bridge.

KELLY
(not buying it)

I’ve seen bigger, sir.

The doors slide shut.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE

FRONTIERS "The Highest Passion"   ACT ONE 16

ANDRADE (CONT'D)



ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

The Enterprise has docked at Deep Space Nine, opposite the 
Romulan flag ship on the upper pylons.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CAPTAIN’S OFFICE

Sito is at his desk, his eyes boring into something Bruce 
Andrade's file.  The chime rings.

SITO
Come in.

Kelly enters with a fully clothed Bruce in tow. Sito's eyes 
don't move from the viewer.

SITO (CONT’D)
Thank you, Ensign Kelly.  That will 
be all.

Kelly exits swiftly.  Bruce looks around and casually sits in 
a chair opposite Sito.

SITO (CONT'D)
(still reading)

I don't recall offering you a 
chair.

Andrade sighs and dramatically stands back up.

ANDRADE
Do I have your permission to stand 
here, sir?

Sito finally looks at Andrade.

SITO
No.  Move a meter to your left. 
You're obstructing my view.

Andrade looks behind and sees the elaborate altar Sito has 
set up.

ANDRADE
Memories of home?

Sito rises slowly.  He towers over Andrade by at least a 
foot.
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SITO
You have not yet earned the right 
to make personal inquiries of a 
superior officer.

ANDRADE
Well...I don't have the right to 
sit down, I don't have the right to 
stand up, I don't have the right to 
ask you questions.  Exactly what 
rights do I have here, sir?

Sito walks slowly around his desk and pauses, hovering over 
Andrade briefly before moving to his altar.  He closes his 
eyes before it, gathering patience, collecting his thoughts.

SITO
You have the right to explain to me 
why your station was not prepared 
for our arrival.

ANDRADE
As I tried to tell you on the 
bridge, Deep Space Nine is sorely 
understaffed.  The station's not 
that high on Starfleet's list of 
priorities.  The wormhole has lost 
its novelty.  Your 'esteemed' 
mission is all anyone is interested 
in right now.

Sito considers the younger man patiently, with little of the 
fury we had seen earlier.

SITO
How many Starfleet officers does it 
take to read a communique?

ANDRADE
Is this a joke?  I think I've heard 
it before.

Sito's ridges begin to turn red.  He marches towards Andrade, 
stopping but a foot short of mauling him.  He glares down at 
the commander, controlled fury in his gray eyes.

SITO
The only joke I see here is 
standing right in front of me.

(before Andrade can reply)
My estimation is that it takes one 
officer to read a communique.  Is 
that true?
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ANDRADE
Sir, I...

SITO
(rigid)

Is it true?

ANDRADE
YES, sir.

SITO
I see.  And since you are in fact 
one Starfleet officer, there is no 
reason my communique should have 
been ignored, is there?

ANDRADE
No.

SITO
Then what is your explanation, 
Commander Andrade?

Silence.  Andrade cannot make eye contact with Sito.

ANDRADE
I don't have an explanation.

Sito's ridges return to their normal color.  The captain 
returns to his desk and sits, considering the younger officer 
for a moment.

SITO
I hereby relieve you of command 
until further notice.

Andrade looks to Sito with daggers in his eyes.

ANDRADE
What!?

SITO
I'm assuming command of this 
station until the treaty 
formalities are completed.

ANDRADE
You don't have the right...

SITO
I have the right to do what is 
necessary to ensure these 
formalities proceed as planned.  
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If it means removing an incapable 
officer from command...

Star Trek Frontiers: "The Highest Passion" - ACT TWO     22.

ANDRADE
Incapable!?  With all due respect, 
SIR, that's a load of crap.

(beat)
You don't get it, do you Sito?  
This project is a fad.  As soon as 
you fail - and you WILL fail - 
you’ll get pushed aside like 
everyone else who has outlived 
their usefulness.

(beat)
Not that I’d expect you to know 
that, since you didn’t EARN that 
uniform.  Sir.

Sito accepts the rant with relative calm, only bothering to 
look Andrade in the eye upon its completion.

SITO
And what have you done lately to 
earn yours?

Andrade glares at Sito but says nothing.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - COMMANDER'S OFFICE

We find an empty office, save for the myriad PADDs stacked on 
the desk.  We hear a strange noise, like a deep, guttural 
growl. 

A door chime rings out.  The noises pauses, distorts, then 
continues.  A second chime and the noise stops altogether. 
Bruce's head appears from behind the PADDs as a third chime 
rings.  He taps a button on his console.

ANDRADE
Unless you're an attractive young 
ensign, I'd just as soon be left 
alone.

The doors to Bruce's office slide open and Koth enters 
bearing a bottle of green liquid.

KOTH
I have not been young for many 
years, and I was never an ensign.  
But I am still quite attractive.
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Andrade forces a grim smile.

ANDRADE
I thought vanity was a sin.

KOTH
It is, my friend.  But a jovial 
spirit certainly isn't.

ANDRADE
Tell that to your captain.

KOTH
I did.  He sent me here to see if 
you needed help.

ANDRADE
He sent you to baby-sit me and make 
sure I don't screw anything else 
up.

KOTH
Now that I think about, those were 
closer to his words.  But 
nevermind. I come bearing gifts.

Koth moves to a nearby stand and removes two glasses, then 
sits across from Bruce and pours.  Bruce looks at it, sniffs 
it, and regards Koth.

ANDRADE
It's...green.

KOTH
Aldebaran Whiskey.  A gift, from an 
old El Aurian friend of mine.

ANDRADE
Never heard of it.

Bruce downs the glass in a single gulp, then nearly spits it 
all over Koth.

KOTH
It does have a certain kick.  But 
it has served me well through many 
difficult negotiations.

Andrade takes another drink, this time ready for the kick.

FRONTIERS "The Highest Passion"   ACT TWO 21



ANDRADE
So what are you doing here anyway? 
Don't tell me they're shipping the 
Federation's most prominent 
Ambassador off to the Far Reaches?

KOTH
I go where I am called to go.  It 
is a wondrous opportunity.  The 
potential gains are immeasurable.

ANDRADE
(scoffs)

Not you too.  You're the last one 
I'd think would fall for this 
tripe. What are odds of even making 
it to M106, to say nothing of 
actually building a transwarp hub?

KOTH
Someone once said, "The probability 
that we may fail in the struggle 
ought not to deter us from the 
support of a cause we believe to be 
just."

ANDRADE
Another pearl of wisdom from the 
great Ambassador Koth.

Koth pauses and considers his old friend.

KOTH
I once knew a brave young officer 
who accompanied me on a very 
important diplomatic mission to the 
Breen homeworld some years ago.  He 
was young, egotistical, perhaps a 
bit overzealous.  But he was 
passionate about his work.  He felt 
the ideals the Federation 
represents to be worthy of his 
devotion.  He believed the cause 
was just.

Andrade is suddenly very uncomfortable.  He turns to gaze out 
the window, takes a sip of his drink.

ANDRADE
Times change, Koth.  People change.
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KOTH
Of course they do.  Change is 
inevitable for all save God alone, 
but it does not occur without 
reason.

Bruce gazes silently out the window, masking his pain as best 
he can.  Koth rises.

KOTH (CONT'D)
If you find you would like to share 
that reason, my door is always open 
to you, Commander.

Koth waits only a moment for a reply before leaving Bruce 
alone. Star Trek Frontiers: "The Highest Passion" - ACT TWO     
25.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TRANSPORTER ROOM

Sito stands waiting in the large transporter room.  In his 
right hand, he carries a bottle of Romulan Ale.  

The whir of the transporter kicks on and in seconds, a 
shimmering blue light materializes into none other than Dr. 
Kaol.  The doctor takes in his surroundings and smiles at 
Sito.

SITO
Welcome aboard the Enterprise, 
Doctor ir-Iuruth.

KAOL
Captain Sito.  It is a privilege to 
formally make your acquaintance. 
But please, it is Dr. Kaol.

SITO
Very well.

(offers the bottle)
Compliments of Admiral Miller.

KAOL
(graciously accepts)

A Starfleet admiral authorizing an 
illegal beverage?  How fascinating.

SITO
I believe the admiral considers it 
a symbol of friendship.

KAOL
Then I accept it as such.
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Sito extends his arm toward the doors, and the two men exit 
together.

INT. CORRIDORS

Sito and Kaol walk briskly down the winding corridors of the 
Enterprise.

KAOL
If I may inquire Sir, I had thought 
Commander Andrade was supposed to 
contact me upon your arrival, not 
the Enterprise.

SITO
Commander Andrade was supposed to a 
lot of things.

KAOL
I see.  Would I be correct in 
assuming that no arrangements have 
been made for the forthcoming 
ceremony?

SITO
(glances at Kaol)

You seem to have some experience 
with him, Doctor.

KAOL
No more than you, I suspect.  But I 
pride myself on being a good judge 
of character.

The two slow their walk upon reaching two large, glass doors. 
The Starfleet Medical emblem is displayed on each side, 
casting off any doubt that we are outside of Sickbay.

SITO
Six hundred ten Romulan medicinal 
certifications, twelve different 
therapy licenses, the top-rated 
surgeon on Romulus, AND a good 
judge of character.  Your talent 
has no end.

KAOL
Oh, I have my limits, Captain.  For 
example...

(holds up the Ale)
I can't hold my liquor very well.

The two share a brief smile and enter Sickbay.
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INT. SICKBAY

The Enterprise's Sickbay is enormous - a large round room 
with beds every few feet and a surgical bay in the rear.  

In the back right corner we see the entrance to the doctor's 
office. Another transparent wall on the other side is labeled 
'Second Ward'.  A pair of smaller doors provide an entrance.

KAOL
I only hope I can live up to the 
lofty expectations everyone has of 
me.

SITO
I place no expectations on you, 
Doctor.  I demand from you only 
what I demand from myself and from 
my crew: that you fulfill your 
tasks, that you are reliable, that 
you ensure the order of this vessel 
is kept.

KAOL
Preparedness, order, trust, and 
harmony.  The proud Spiran 
tradition. I understand, Captain.

The comm activates.

KELLY
(over comm)

Bridge to Captain Sito.

Sito presses his badge.

SITO
Yes, Ensign.

KELLY
(over comm)

Sir, you wanted to be notified when 
Prime Minister Braskal returned 
your call.

Sito looks to Kaol and inclines his head toward the Doctor's 
office.

SITO
May I?

KAOL
I haven't even unpacked my 
paperweights, Captain.  
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Sickbay is more yours at the moment 
than it is mine.

The captain nods his 'thank you' to Kaol and strides toward 
the large office.

SITO
I'm in Sickbay, Ensign.  Send the 
Prime Minister to the terminal in 
Doctor Kaol's office.

INT. KAOL'S OFFICE

Sito briefly touches his forehead as he enters the room, then 
sits at Kaol's desk. He activates the terminal, which 
promptly displays the visage of an aging Bajoran male, garbed 
in elaborate attire.  PRIME MINISTER BRASKEL.

SITO
Prime Minister, thank you for 
speaking with me on such short 
notice.  I'm sure you're very busy.

BRASKEL
Never too busy for our friends in 
the Federation.  And what an 
opportunity, to meet the captain of 
this grand new Enterprise. It's so 
rare that Bajor receives visitors 
of such renown.  I suppose on the 
eve of such an important event, it 
is to be expected.

SITO
I wanted to personally ensure you 
all preparations are being made for 
your arrival.  My ship is standing 
by to receive and see to any 
requests you may have for the 
ceremony.

BRASKEL
I appreciate that, Captain.

SITO
I also wish to apologize if 
anything has been overlooked up to 
this point. It has come to my 
attention that certain officers 
have not been performing their 
duties.
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Braskel smiles innocently, as if the notion is completely new 
to him.

BRASKEL
Lax officers in a Starfleet 
outpost? How unfortunate.  Well I 
can assure you, nothing has been 
overlooked. Bajor is very much 
looking to this occasion.

(beat; he looks OS)
I'm sorry, Captain, I'm afraid I 
must be going.  Please send my best 
to President Froentha.  I look 
forward to seeing her again.

SITO
I'll do that, Prime Minister. The 
screen blanks out.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge is a flurry of activity as technicians continue to 
check various systems.  Salea is in the command chair, and 
Peridonis is at the port engineering station.  She slams her 
fist on the console.

PERIDONIS
I will tear your circuits from 
behind this panel and hang them 
above the entrance to my quarters!

Salea overhears this.  She slides easily over to the station.

SALEA
I think that would constitute a 
fire hazard, don't you?

Peridonis straightens herself.

PERIDONIS
I am sorry, Third.  I have been 
unable to maintain power to the 
Omega Disrupter since our battle 
with the Faust.  I believe the 
secondary couplings need replaced.

SALEA
That's no reason to tear a console 
apart is it?  Besides, we're at a 
Federation starbase.  I doubt we'll 
be needing to use that thing while 
we're here.
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PERIDONIS
I respectfully disagree, Third.  We 
do not know who our enemies are 
while we remain in the Alpha 
Quadrant. Those who are as allies 
have just as quickly become 
adversaries.  We must suspect 
everyone.

SALEA
Kind of a glum outlook, don't you 
think?

Before Peridonis can respond, Ensign Kelly steps forward from 
Ops.

KELLY
Lieutenant, the U.S.S. Troy is 
approaching.  Commander Lighthart 
is hailing us.

SALEA
(softly)

How wonderful.
(to Kelly)

Let's see her.

The screen comes to life and we find the darkly attractive 
MARISSA LIGHTHART staring at is through narrowed eyes.

LIGHTHART
Where's Captain Sito?

SALEA
He just beamed over to Deep Space 
Nine to oversee preparations for 
the treaty ceremony.  Is there 
something wrong?

LIGHTHART
(irate)

Where should I begin?  No one on 
Deep Space Nine seems to have any 
idea why we're here, to say nothing 
of the personnel to help us get the 
Frontier components transferred to 
the Enterprise.  I had hoped to use 
the station's transporters as well 
as the Troy's but no one knows 
anything about that, either.  And 
to top it all off...
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SALEA
(cutting in)

I'll be happy to speak with Ops and 
coordinate things from here, 
Commander.  I'm sure there won't be 
any problems with using the 
station's transporters.  I'll also 
authorize use of three cargo 
transporters on the Enterprise.  
Would that be satisfactory?

Lighthart scowls as if she's mad now that she has nothing to 
complain about.

LIGHTHART
It will have to do, won't it?  Just 
tell that captain of yours I intend 
to see him just as soon as we get 
underway.

SALEA
I'm sure he'll look forward to it. 
Enterprise out.

The screen flicks off.  Salea sighs and glances at Peridonis, 
who had followed the conversation.

SALEA (CONT'D)
She needs to get laid.

PERIDONIS
Yes, Third.  Perhaps some sleep 
would aid her distemperement.

SALEA
(chuckles)

Someday, Peridonis, you and I are 
going to have a little chat.  But 
let's look at those couplings... 

Salea joins Peridonis at her console.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - ANDRADE'S QUARTERS

The doors to Bruce's quarters slide open and the exhausted 
Commander enters.  In his hand, the bottle of whiskey Koth 
brought him. 

He walks over to the bed and falls on it face first.  He no 
sooner starts to recover than his comm panel beeps.
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COMPUTER
Incoming transmission.

ANDRADE
Who is it?

BREA (O.S.)
It's me, Bruce.

Bruce sits up quickly.  Across the room from him stands a 
very attractive woman, some years younger than Bruce.  She is 
garbed in the elaborate outfit of Bajor's spiritual leader.

ANDRADE
Brea!?  What the hell...?

KAI BREA smiles, enjoying Bruce's momentary confusion.

BREA
I'm glad I caught you before you 
went to bed.  I know how much you 
like to sleep immodestly.

ANDRADE
I've had enough immodesty for one 
day.  What are you doing here?

Brea’s smile vanishes.

BREA
I don't have much time.  My 
transmission is already being 
traced.

ANDRADE
Traced by who?

BREA
Nevermind that for now.  Bruce, you 
have to stop the ceremony from 
proceeding.

ANDRADE
Yeah, sure.  Like Starfleet doesn't 
have enough reasons to throw me out 
an airlock.

BREA
Can't you take me seriously for 
once in your life?

ANDRADE
I did.  Look where it got me.
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Brea flickers once, then again - removing any doubt she was a 
holographic image.

BREA
They're trying to block this 
frequency.  I have to go before 
they find me.

ANDRADE
Who are 'they'?  Who's trying to 
find you?  Where are you?

BREA
No time.  Don't let this happen, 
Bruce.  Stop the ceremony before it 
begins...!

Brea's image winks out, leaving Bruce to stare at the now 
empty floor in confused silence.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - WARDROOM

We open in the wardroom of DS9 to find Sito, Lighthart, Koth, 
Rosenfeld, and Kelly gathered around the elongated table.

KOTH
We have decided to use a 
holographic recreation of Balhalla 
as the site for the renewal 
ceremony.  It is an homage to an 
ancient treaty signed there 
centuries ago that brought the 
Bajorans five hundred years of 
prosperity.

SITO
The Romulan delegation is satisfied 
with this?

KAOL
The Praetor sends his personal 
compliments on Ambassador Koth's 
ingenuity.

SITO
Very well.  Lieutenant Rosenfeld, 
have you heard from the Chamber of 
Ministers on Bajor?

ROSENFELD
I've received a list of requests 
from Prime Minister Braskel's 
office. Most of them are simple, 
but he has requested that a Bajoran 
security force be present for the 
duration of his stay.

SITO
Ambassador, will that be a problem?

KOTH
The introduction of weapons into 
any diplomatic environment is cause 
for concern.  If we allow a Bajoran 
security force, we would have to 
make allowances for Federation and 
Romulan forces as well.
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SITO
Good point.  I'll inform him 
myself. Commander Lighthart, an 
update on the transfer of Frontier 
components to the Enterprise?

LIGHTHART
What transfer?

SITO
I was under the impression 
Lieutenant Salea was coordinating 
with Ops.

(glances at Cheryl)
Has she?

ROSENFELD
Yes, sir.  But I don't have the 
authority to approve use of the...

SITO
I approve whatever is required to 
begin the transfer.  Use every 
transporter on the station if you 
have to.

ROSENFELD
Yes, sir.

SITO
If that's all we have, you are...

The doors slide open and Bruce Andrade enters, his hair 
slightly unkempt and his communicator on the wrong side of 
his uniform.  He squints at the light.

ANDRADE
Sorry I'm late.  My replicator ate 
my chronometer.

He walks awkwardly to his chair and sits down.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Is it just me or is it bright in 
here?

(beat; off the stares)
Sorry.  Go ahead.

A beat.  All eyes on Sito.

SITO
Dismissed.
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Bruce groans as everyone stands up and files out.  Sito 
remains, glaring at Andrade in annoyance.

SITO (CONT'D)
It amazes me that this station 
hasn't fallen to pieces by now 
under your command.  Do you miss 
every staff meeting, or do you 
simply pick and choose?

ANDRADE
I didn't mean to be late.  I was up 
half the night.

SITO
I'm not interested in excuses, 
Commander.

ANDRADE
It's not an excuse.  I received  a 
transmission last night from 
a...woman who tried to...

He trails off as Sito's scowl deepens.

SITO
I'm not interested in your personal 
life either.

ANDRADE
If you'd listen to what I'm...

SITO
You have one more chance to redeem 
yourself, Commander.  I need 
someone to head up the preparation 
team and ensure DS9 is secure.  Can 
you handle that?

ANDRADE
Are you going to have Koth baby-sit 
me again?

SITO
Do I need to?

Andrade rises, stiffens.

ANDRADE
No, sir.

The jaded commander storms out of the wardroom.
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INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - MORN'S BAR

The familiar bar, like much of the station, is little 
changed. At present, most of the tables have been removed.  A 
number of Starfleet N.D.'s rush about, moving furniture and 
hanging banners. Andrade stands at the bar, next to another 
familiar face: MORN.  He observes the goings-on with boredom 
and talks aimlessly at the surprisingly youthful Morn.

ANDRADE
I mean who does she think she is?
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ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Calling me in the middle of the 
night, spouting some mysterious 
garbage about stopping the 
ceremony.  The nerve of that woman!  
After what she did to me!

Morn opens up his mouth, but Bruce continues.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Yeah, yeah I know.  I'm the one 
that left her.  But what choice did 
I have?  She was so obsessed with 
those damn Prophets and her damn 
faith.  I couldn't compete with 
that.  But she's the one who chose 
them over me.  So in the end it 
really wasn't my choice, it was 
hers!

Morn again tries to speak, but Bruce persists.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Please, don't lecture me about 
Bajorans and their faith again.

(a beat, a sigh)
I'll tell you who's fault this is. 
Those idiots at Starfleet Command! 
I asked them to transfer me off of 
Bajor and where did they put me? 
Here!  Deep Space friggin' Nine! 
It's a full circle, you know that? 
When Starfleet first took command 
of this place, it was a dump.  No 
one gave a rat's ass about it until 
they found the wormhole.  But now 
people don't even care about that.  
Oooh, the first stable wormhole 
ever discovered.  Big deal.  You 
know, if Brea had any sense...
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Morn sighs and walks away, heading for a back room.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Oh sure, leave!  I'll remember that 
the next time you have something to 
get off your chest!  Maybe I won't 
have four hours to listen to all 
your problems next time, huh?

(grumbles)
Ingrate.

SALEA (O.S.)
Sounds like someone's having a bad 
day.

Bruce turns to find Salea standing at the bar, running the 
edge of her tentacle sensually around the tip of a glass. 
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SALEA (CONT'D)
Sorry, I didn't mean to eavesdrop.

(beat)
Aw, hell.  Yes I did.

She slides up to Bruce and smiles sweetly.

SALEA (CONT'D)
Lieutenant Commander Salea.  
Enterprise helmsman.

ANDRADE
Bruce Andrade.

SALEA
I know.  I'd recognize you even 
WITH the uniform on.

She winks at him and he turns a little red.

SALEA (CONT'D)
You know, we have a saying on 
Tikara. Alsha sil selem et tue.

(off Bruce's gaze)
Pleasure first, work later.

ANDRADE
Nice philosophy.

SALEA
Starfleet isn't fond of it.  
Probably why I'm the only Tikaran
serving.
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ANDRADE
So why are you putting work ahead 
of pleasure?

SALEA
I'm not.  Have you ever piloted a 
Holographic Guidance System?

ANDRADE
At transwarp?  It's impossible for 
humans.  It's impossible for almost 
any species.

SALEA
(smiles coyly)

Almost.  I can do it, and I'm damn 
good at it.  But the feeling of 
maneuvering such a big ship through 
a transwarp corridor at such high 
speeds...

(loses herself a moment)
...every twitch, every move I make 
controlling the ship...

SALEA (CONT'D)
(regains herself)

Well, it's...stimulating.

Bruce swallows hard, fights for his voice.

ANDRADE
I'll bet.

SALEA
Were you aware that the Tikaran 
brain has a septal area three times 
the size of a human's?

ANDRADE
No.

SALEA
That's the pleasure center you 
know. Actually, almost every aspect 
of our minds is tripled.  We're all 
about multitasking.

She runs a few tentacles over Bruce's hand.  He withdraws it.

SALEA (CONT'D)
They say we need the extra mental 
capability since we have so many 
more limbs.  I say it makes for 
some very unique experiences.
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(she steps toward him)
It seems to me you could use a 
unique experience, Commander.  I 
happen to be an expert on them.

ANDRADE
I, uh...really don't know you...

SALEA
Getting to know each other takes 
work.  And work comes after 
pleasure, remember?

She picks up a drink with a straw in it.  Her narrow tongue 
slides out and wraps around the straw.  Bruce stares blankly 
as a second tongue, identical to the first, does the same. 
The straw is lifted to Salea's lips and she drinks, never 
taking her eyes off of Bruce.

SALEA (CONT'D)
Unique enough, Commander?

Salea puts down the drink and advances once more on Bruce, 
who backs up another step and hits the bar.  He happens to 
see something behind Salea that catches his interest. Star 

ANDRADE
Wait...what?

Bruce sidesteps Salea who smiles - she wasn't expecting this 
much of a challenge.  But when she turns, she realizes she's 
lost Bruce's attention.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
What's he doing here?

Salea follows his gaze and we find Prime Minister Braskel 
striding down the Promenade alongside Cheryl Rosenfeld.

SALEA
The captain invited him.  Something 
about the Sisko Accords.

ANDRADE
(confused)

Braskel isn't one to just up and 
leave his office.

Andrade watches as Braskel stops outside Morn's and glances 
inside.  He smiles and gestures as though he is impressed and 
happy with the progress being made.  He catches sight of 
Bruce and waves.
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BRASKEL
Hello, Commander!  You're doing a 
wonderful job here, I'm certain 
everything will be perfect!

Bruce only waves with a forced smile.  Braskel and Rosenfeld 
proceed.  Bruce turns back to Salea.

SALEA
Something wrong?

ANDRADE
I'm not sure.  I, uh...I have to 
go.

Bruce walks off, leaving Salea alone.  She sighs, apparently 
let down that her catch got away.  But she quickly cheers up 
when Morn emerges from the back room.  She smiles and slides 
up to him.

SALEA
Hi there.  You know, I find bald 
men very attractive.

Salea rubs two of her tentacles around on Morn's head.  The 
barkeep tries to talk, but two more tentacles silence him.

SALEA (CONT'D)
Any holosuites available?  I know a 
few good programs.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - KOTH'S CHAMBERS

Our gaze comes to rest on a small altar, above which we find 
Koth's wooden cross and bat'leth. The Klingon is standing, 
paging through an ancient, leather volume, when the door 
chime rings out.

KOTH
Enter.

Bruce Andrade enters, looking very concerned.

ANDRADE
What's going on with Braskel?

KOTH
The Prime Minister contacted us and 
offered his assistance in the 
preparations.  He seemed quite 
eager to begin and was curious as 
to why he had not been contacted 
sooner.
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ANDRADE
No, no, that can't be.  That's not 
right.

KOTH
I would be happy to show you the 
logs.

ANDRADE
That's not what I mean.  It's not 
like Braskel to be so eager.  He 
hates the Federation.

KOTH
He seemed pleasant enough to me.

ANDRADE
You met him?

KOTH
Only for a moment, when he came 
aboard.

Bruce walks over a chair and sits, working through things in 
his mind.

ANDRADE
I've known Braskel for nine years 
and I guarantee you, that is not 
him.  He's constantly complaining 
about the lack of Starfleet support 
in this sector, the lack of 
attention Bajor receives from the 
Federation.  It doesn't make sense 
for him to suddenly be so happy 
about this. The last I heard he was 
opposed to renewing the Sisko 
Accords.

Koth takes a seat across from Bruce, deep in thought.

KOTH
Perhaps he realizes it is in 
Bajor's best interest to embrace 
the Accords. The planet is not 
strong enough to survive on its 
own, but with our help...

ANDRADE
That's just it, Koth.  Braskel 
doesn't care that Bajor couldn't 
make it on their own.  He wants out 
from underneath the Federation.  
It's that goddamn Bajoran pride.
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(beat)
Sorry.

(off Koth's nod)
But they cry because they get no 
help and when someone offers they 
act like they're offended.  That's 
why it took two decades to 
negotiate the damned Accords in the 
first place.

(sighs)
This doesn’t make sense.

Koth leans back and considers his friend carefully.

KOTH
I wasn't aware Prime Minister 
Braskel's stance on the renewal was 
a concern for you.  Were I to draw 
a conclusion from your recent 
behavior, I might assume you don't 
care what happens either way.

ANDRADE
(non-committal)

Maybe.

KOTH
Perhaps this has something to do 
with our earlier conversation?

Bruce sighs, mulls something over in his mind, then braces 
himself.

ANDRADE
Do you remember Catrin Brea?

KOTH
(smiles)

A lovely young woman.  Deeply 
spiritual.  A prominent member of 
the Vedek Assembly.  And, if memory 
serves, someone who caught your 
eye.

ANDRADE
Let's not go there.  We know each 
other well, let's leave it at that. 
But she contacted me last night. 
She seemed concerned that if the 
renewal went forward, something  
bad would happen.

Koth's furrowed brow deepens as the Klingon's concern grows.
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KOTH
She did not elaborate?

ANDRADE
She didn't have time.  She was 
worried about her signal being 
traced.

KOTH
And you think the Prime Minister's 
change of heart may have something 
to do with her warning. Andrade 
nods.

ANDRADE
I don't know what to do?  I was up 
half the night trying to get a hold 
of her.  I couldn't find her 
anywhere.

KOTH
Perhaps this is something you 
should mention to Captain Sito.  If 
the renewal is in any danger, he 
should know about it.
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ANDRADE
Yeah, right.  I'm sure he'll 
believe me.

(beat)
Maybe it's nothing.  Maybe it was 
that green stuff you gave me last 
night.  Maybe I'm just 
overreacting.

KOTH
Or maybe...you aren't. 

Bruce considers his friend.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - COMMANDER'S OFFICE

Bruce has returned to his office a short while later.  He 
goes over some reports on his viewer when the lights in his 
room dim somewhat.  

A soft glow draws his attention - and ours - to his right. 
Brea is present once more, but her image is badly distorted. 
She seems panicked, afraid.
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BREA
Bruce!  Can you hear me?  Are you 
getting this?

ANDRADE
I hear you Brea.  What's going on, 
what's wrong?

BREA
Bruce, I can't hear you!  They've 
found me!  I have to get out of 
here, I'm not safe!

ANDRADE
Brea, what's going on?  Who's found 
you?

BREA
You have to stop the renewal!  I 
have to go, I...

Her voice is lost in the sound of a large explosion.  She 
screams, and the image winks out.

ANDRADE
Brea!  Brea!

Andrade is on his feet in seconds.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - WARDROOM

We find Sito, Rosenfeld, and Braskel sitting at the table, in 
the midst of a discussion. Star Trek Frontiers: "The Highest 
Passion" - ACT THREE   44.

SITO
I hope you understand why we could 
not permit a Bajoran security team 
on the station.

BRASKEL
Of course I understand, Captain 
Sito. And Lieutenant Rosenfeld here 
has assured me every security 
precaution will be made.  I must 
admit, she has been very helpful.

The doors to the wardroom slide open and Andrade bursts in.

ANDRADE
Captain, I need to talk to you!
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He stops short when he sees Braskel.  Sito rises and turns, 
obviously irritated.

SITO
I'm beginning to wonder if you 
slept through etiquette training, 
Commander. I'm in the middle of a 
briefing right now.

Bruce glances uneasily at Braskel.

ANDRADE
This can't wait.  I need to see you 
in private right now.

Sito is about to object, but Braskel quickly rises.

BRASKEL
By all means, Captain, hear the 
Commander out.  I'm certain Miss 
Rosenfeld and I can handle the rest 
of these details for awhile.

SITO
It would be inappropriate for me to 
end our briefing before concluding 
our business together.

BRASKEL
It's all right, Captain.  I 
understand.

Braskel offers a hand, which Sito accepts.  As he leaves, he 
turns to Bruce as well.

BRASKEL (CONT'D)
I know we haven't always seen eye-
to- eye, we two.  But I hope that 
will change in the coming days.

ANDRADE
Sure.  Right.

Braskel and Rosenfeld exit, talking about various details. 
Sito wheels on Andrade.

SITO
You are not a member of my crew, so 
I don't expect you to understand 
this, but there is a proper 
procedure for addressing a superior 
officer and barging into a briefing 
uninvited and unannounced isn't it.

FRONTIERS "The Highest Passion"   ACT THREE 44



ANDRADE
Sir, if you'll let me...

SITO
I'm not finished.  I've grown tired 
of your flagrant disregard for 
order and procedure.  You may not 
be on my crew but when you work 
under me you will show the same 
respect for the order of things as  
everyone else under my command.  I 
will not tolerate your disrespect 
any longer.

ANDRADE
We have to stop the renewal!

Sito almost laughs when he hears these words.

SITO
You have an interesting, if 
depraved, sense of humor.

ANDRADE
I'm serious.  I was contacted by 
someone on the surface.  I think 
she's in trouble.  She warned me 
that if we don't stop the renewal, 
something will happen.

SITO
Something WILL happen.  The Sisko 
Accords will remain in effect, with 
the Romulans as joint signees, and 
we will be permitted to use the 
wormhole.

ANDRADE
Look Sito, this is serious!  We 
can't just sit around and...

SITO
You have yet to give me a single 
reason to trust your word.  You 
have failed virtually every task 
I've assigned to you.  You've 
forced us to alter the plans for 
the reception.

ANDRADE
Listen to me you arrogant bastard. 
I don't give a damn about your 
order and regulations.  
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Someone I care about is in trouble 
on Bajor, and she's trying to warn 
you idiots that more trouble is 
about to be had. But you’re so busy 
polishing your pips and quoting 
regulations you refuse to realize 
it.  So to hell with you. It's out 
of my hands.

(beat)
But there's one thing that isn't. 

Andrade wheels around to leave.

SITO
(enraged)

Commander Andrade, I hereby re...

Bruce spins around and rips off his comm badge.

ANDRADE
Let me save you the trouble.

He throws his badge at Sito.  It hits the captain well below 
the chest and drops to the floor.  By the time Sito looks up 
from it, Bruce is gone.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - RUNABOUT LANDING PAD

The room is dark as a shadowy figure moves about silently. It 
creeps toward a large Runabout in the center of the room.

INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

The rear doors slide open and in steps Bruce Andrade, in 
civilian garb and toting a phaser rifle and equipment bag. He 
sets it down and heads for the front chair when it suddenly 
swivels around.  Bruce stops dead.

ANDRADE
Cheryl?  What the hell are YOU 
doing here?  Sito sent you didn't 
he?

Rosenfeld looks nervous, as if she's not sure what to say.

ROSENFELD
Y...yes, he did.

ANDRADE
What does he want?  Is he going to 
throw me in the brig?
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ROSENFELD
(awkward)

That's...what he said, yes, sir.

ANDRADE
Cheryl, listen, I have to get out 
of here.  I have to get to Bajor. 
Someone I care about may be in 
trouble.  I know I don't have any 
right to ask you this but please, 
let me go.  Let me try to help her.

Rosenfeld considers Bruce's story for a moment.

ROSENFELD
I could get into a lot of trouble.

ANDRADE
Cheryl, I'm leaving this station 
with or without your help.

She rises, moves slowly to Bruce, then steps aside.

ROSENFELD
Good luck, Commander.

ANDRADE
Just Bruce now.  And thanks.  For 
what it's worth, I owe you one.

ROSENFELD
I'll hold you to it.

Rosenfeld vanishes out the rear exit as Bruce takes the 
pilot's chair.

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE - RUNABOUT LANDING PAD

The large hatchway slides open and the Rio Grande appears on 
the elevated pad.  The ship comes to life and raises from the 
pad, flying off toward Bajor.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. TUMULNA (BAJOR) -- EVENING

A sweeping view of the Bajoran capital city.  Rising up in 
the center of the city is a large, gothic looking cathedral: 
The Temple of the Prophets.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - NARTHEX

Several vedeks mull about the narthex of the massive temple. 
The various stone support pillars have been delicately carved 
with the visages of past Bajoran leaders.  The marble floors 
feature an eloquent pattern of whorls and loops. 

A single pair of footsteps is heard above the others.  We 
find Bruce Andrade rushing into the temple.  He knows where 
he's going and is wasting no time getting there.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - HALLWAY

Bruce continues his trek down a long hallway.  At the end of 
the hallway, two impractically large wooden doors loom. 
Outside of the doors stands two robed vedeks.  As Bruce 
approaches, they converge to cut him off.

BOMIR
I'm sorry, the Kai is busy.  You 
cannot enter.

ANDRADE
Busy?  What's she doing, 
meditating?

BOMIR
Yes.

ANDRADE
So the Kai is behind those doors.

BOMIR
She is.

ANDRADE
And if I should learn that she's 
not, you'll let me punch you in the 
face?
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Bomir hesitates - long enough for Bruce to draw back his fist 
and nail him in the face.  Bomir spins around and slumps to 
the ground, unconscious.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Wrong answer.

(to the other vedek)
Where is the Kai?

The hapless vedek backs away and rushes down the hall.  Bruce 
grunts, steps over Bomir, and pushes the doors open.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - KAI'S STUDY

Bruce steps into a battlefield.  The study is in shambles, 
and several parts of the wall are charred black.  Phaser 
burns occupy virtually every surface.  

Very few of the ancient Bajoran texts that were housed here 
remain intact. Bruce looks around, discouraged.

ANDRADE
Come on Brea.  You must have gotten 
out of here.  You're smarter than 
this.

Something by the fireplace catches Bruce's attention - a 
loose stone.  He presses against it.  The fireplace vanishes, 
revealing a stairway.

Andrade casts one last look around and heads down the stairs.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - HIDDEN PASSAGEWAY

Bruce walks carefully down the ever-darkening stairway.  The 
stairs empty out into a dimly lit hall.  Andrade charges his 
phaser rifle and moves carefully through the passage. 

A shadowy figure appears in front of him with a weapon 
levelled at him.  Bruce quickly draws his own weapon.

FIGURE
Drop your weapon.

ANDRADE
You first.

FIGURE
Drop your weapon.

ANDRADE
Who are you?
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A second figure appears right behind Bruce.  He notices too 
little too late and is clubbed upside his head.  

He goes down and rolls onto his back, his phaser clattering 
away from him. His assailant steps into the light.  Bruce 
frowns. 

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Hello Brea.

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

A sweeping view of the station and the docked ships.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - READY ROOM

Sito sits alone in his Ready Room, reviewing several items 
for the upcoming ceremony.  His door chime rings out.

SITO
Come in.

Koth enters.

SITO (CONT'D)
Ambassador.  Is everything ready?

KOTH
As ready as I can make it.  Except 
for one small detail.  We seem to 
be missing Commander Andrade.

SITO
He isn't missing.  He's been 
relieved of duty.

Koth seems a bit surprised.

KOTH
I see.  May I ask why?

SITO
The man has no respect for the 
order of his command, and even less 
respect for the order of this ship.  
He is rash, irresponsible, and ill 
fit for command.  I cannot trust 
him.  I cannot rely on him.
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KOTH
He is a troubled man.  But he has 
lost faith in the Federation 
because he believes the Federation 
has lost faith in him.

SITO
That sounds disturbingly similar to 
the Separatist credo.

KOTH
And to your own, when you left.

The comm system rings out.

KELLY
(over comm)

Bridge to Sito.

Sito presses his badge.

KELLY (CONT’D)
President Froentha’s ship has just 
arrived.  She and Praetor Tomalak 
are ready to beam over to the 
station.

SITO
Thank you, Ensign.

(to Koth)
I'm sorry Ambassador, but I won't 
put someone I don't trust in a 
position of authority.  Not with 
what's at stake here.  If Mister 
Andrade needs to rekindle his 
passion, he'll have to do it 
elsewhere.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - HIDDEN ANTECHAMBER

We find ourselves in a circular room lit only by torches. 
Brea sees to the cut on Bruce's head.

BREA
I'm so sorry.  I didn't expect you.

ANDRADE
Please, you've been waiting two 
years to do that.
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BREA
(soft smile)

I'd be lying if I said I didn't 
enjoy it.  Just a little.

ANDRADE
Do the Bajorans know their Kai is 
such an evil woman?

BREA
I wouldn't be the first.  But I 
dispute that label; there's nothing 
evil about seeing justice done.

ANDRADE
I see.  What about your friend with 
the gun?

BREA
Hologram.  A decoy.  No one else is 
down here but me.

Brea dips the rag in a bowl of water and presses it back onto 
his head.

ANDRADE
Ouch!  Watch it with that thing, 
will ya?

BREA
Oh don't be such a baby.

ANDRADE
(mocking)

Wah wah.

Brea presses harder with the rag.  Bruce slides back.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Ow!

BREA
So since you're here, I assume you 
stopped the ceremony.

ANDRADE
You were serious about that?

BREA
Of course I was, Bruce!  Do you 
think I'd risk my life to contact 
you just to play a prank?  That's 
more you than it is me.
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ANDRADE
Why were you risking your life? 
What the hell's going on here?

BREA
You really didn't stop the 
ceremony?

ANDRADE
I tried.  I was relieved of duty. 

BREA
I'm sorry.

ANDRADE
I'm not.  I was tired of working 
for those clowns anyway.  But you 
still haven't answered me.  What's 
going on?

Brea gathers her thoughts.

BREA
I have reason to believe Bajor is 
going to secede from the 
Federation.

ANDRADE
What?  That's insane.  This world 
can't stand on its own.  It would 
never make it.

BREA
It would with a strong ally.

ANDRADE
But if they leave the Federation 
who would align themselves 
...with...

(it sinks in)
You're not suggesting...

BREA
Prime Minister Braskel has been 
speaking with the Andorians.

ANDRADE
Are you sure?

BREA
I’ve caught four or five different 
private conversations.
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ANDRADE
Bajor joining the Separatists.  
Won't that be a kick in the ass?  
The Federation can kiss the 
wormhole good-bye, and the 
Frontiers project with it.

BREA
I have no love for the Federation, 
but I won't see Bajor fall under 
Separatist control.  Lack of 
attention is one thing, but I won’t 
see my world align with those who 
would become violent.  Braskel’s
been toying with this idea for 
weeks, and I’ve become more and 
more vocal in my opposition.

ANDRADE
So he tried to keep you out of the 
ceremony so you wouldn't spoil his 
fun.

BREA
(spreads her arms)

He did a good job of it.

ANDRADE
Either way it's not my problem now. 
I came here to make sure you were 
all right.

BREA
Bruce we have to try and get out of 
here.  There may still be time to 
stop the ceremony.

ANDRADE
What good will that do?  If this 
alliance is already moving ahead, 
stopping some formality isn't going 
to change anything.  I've got a 
runabout in orbit.  Let's beam 
aboard and get the hell out of this 
system. Then neither of us will 
have to worry about the Federation 
or Bajor or the Separatists or 
whoever.

BREA
(aghast)

You know I can't abandon my people.
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ANDRADE
Your people are about to pull off 
the biggest screw job since Vulcan 
seceded.

BREA
They don't realize that.  This is 
all Braskel's work.

ANDRADE
And the Bajorans elected him Prime 
Minister.  They're getting what 
they deserve.

BREA
Can't you show some compassion for 
once in your life?

ANDRADE
I AM showing compassion.  I'm 
offering to take you with me.

BREA
(furious)

Please tell me you didn’t come all 
this way so we can rehash this 
again.  I won’t abandon my people, 
Bruce.  And I won’t abandon the 
Prophets.

ANDRADE
I came all this way because I 
thought you might have gained some 
common sense!

Brea is nose to nose with Bruce.

BREA
So my belief in the Prophets makes 
me bereft of common sense?  Do you 
think I'm not as enlightened 
because I believe in something 
higher than myself?

ANDRADE
I didn't say that.

BREA
You didn’t need to.  The weak 
little Bajorans can't stand on 
their own because their faith in 
their gods is holding them back.
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ANDRADE
You're overreacting.

BREA
Am I?

ANDRADE
I don't give a damn that you 
believe in the Prophets!  I just 
hate the fact that you need them 
more than you needed me!

Brea stops short and stares at Bruce in anger.  Confusion.  
Understanding.  Trust. And something more. 

Without warning, she pulls Bruce down into a furious kiss.  
It ends in a few moments and leaves them both breathless.  

Brea turns away, looking around awkwardly, trying to regain 
himself. Bruce does the same.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Well...I, uh... maybe...

BREA
Yeah... um... wow...

ANDRADE
What were we talking about?

BREA
Saving my people, I think.

ANDRADE
Right. So, off to DS9 then.

BREA
Right.  Okay.

Bruce storms toward the entrance, with Brea right behind him. 
Phaser fire erupts from the hallway, narrowly missing Bruce. 
He shoves Brea off to the side and flattens himself against 
the wall, phaser rifle drawn.

ANDRADE
Friends of yours?

BREA
Not anymore.

Bruce swings around the corner and lays down some fire, 
hitting one of the attackers.
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ANDRADE
Can we beam out of here?

BREA
(shakes her head)

It's shielded to prevent transport.

ANDRADE
Of course it is.

Andrade fires another round, taking out the second and final 
attacker.  He pauses to ensure it's clear, then motions for 
Brea to follow him.

INT. THE TEMPLE OF THE PROPHETS - NARTHEX

Phaser fire echoes through the adjacent hallway as Bruce and 
Brea emerge.  Several more armed figures appear in the 
narthex, prompting the two to head for cover behind the stone 
statue pillars.

A well aimed phaser blast nearly singes the robe of Vedek
Bareil. Andrade returns fire from his position and takes out 
two of the three new attackers. Brea gazes at Andrade from 
behind the safety of a statue.

BREA
I never knew you felt that way.

ANDRADE
(between phaser blasts)

What way?

BREA
That I needed the Prophets more 
than I needed you.

ANDRADE
You never asked.  But can we maybe 
discuss this when we’re not about 
to be killed?

Bruce narrowly avoids a phaser blast and then lays into the 
final attacker, flattening him.  Silence is again restored to 
the hall. 

Bruce opens his supply bag and digs out the tricorder while 
Brea moves to the attackers.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
I can use my tricorder to trigger 
an emergency beam-out.

FRONTIERS "The Highest Passion"   ACT FOUR 57



BREA
Bruce.  Look.

Andrade joins the Kai and gazes down at the attackers.  His 
eyes widen.

BREA (CONT'D)
Andorians.  I didn't know there 
were any Separatists already here.

ANDRADE
We'd better get out of here before 
any more show up.

Bruce activates the tricorder and the two vanish into the 
blue light of a transporter beam.

INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

The Rio Grande remains in orbit of Bajor. Bruce and Brea 
appear in the cockpit.  Bruce sheds his supplies and heads 
for the pilot seat while Brea sits beside him.

BREA
I'm sorry, Bruce.  If I had known 
that's why you left...

ANDRADE
(uncomfortable)

Later, Brea.  We've got bigger 
problems.

BREA
What is it?

ANDRADE
I've just picked up three Andorian 
fighters.  They were using the 
Bajoran sun to mask their presence.

(beat)
They're heading for Deep Space 
Nine.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

As before.  Bruce is working on his console but with no 
success.

ANDRADE
I can't get a hold of the station. 
There's some kind of dampening 
field around it.

BREA
(realizes)

If they attack the station... 
President Froentha...Praetor 
Tomalak...

ANDRADE
We're not going to let that happen. 
I'll get us there in time.

EXT. THE RIO GRANDE

The runabout picks up speed and breaks orbit.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - OPS

We find Cheryl Rosenfeld in charge of Ops, and a number of 
other officers at various posts.  One of them, DYSON, notices 
a strange reading.

DYSON
Lieutenant Rosenfeld, I'm detecting 
several ships approaching.

Cheryl's head snaps to Dyson.  She presses a few keys, then 
rushes over to join him.

ROSENFELD
What kind of ships?

Dyson examines his screen again and frowns.

DYSON
I don't know.  They're gone now.
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ROSENFELD
Must be the sensor relays again. 
I'll take a look.  You're in 
command.

DYSON
Aye, sir.

Rosenfeld proceeds to a turbolift and vanishes somewhere 
below.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

An enormous crowd has gathered inside the bar and along the 
Promenade, anxiously awaiting the delegation.  

Their wait is short lived, as soon enough Praetor Tomalak, 
President Froentha, Ambassador Koth, Prime Minister Braskel, 
and Captain Sito appear.  They move slowly but purposefully 
down the hall.

SITO
(softly; to Koth)

I don't like this crowd.  It is too 
chaotic.

KOTH
(smiles)

You should have seen the crowd on 
Romulus.

Several news crews appear at the entrance to the bar, 
snapping holos and clamoring for answers to their questions.  
Above the din we almost don't notice a cloaked figure appear 
on the balcony of the Promenade's upper level.

INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

As before.

BREA
We really need to talk about this. 

(beat)
Bruce, I’m serious.

ANDRADE
I thought you were interested in 
stopping the ceremony?

BREA
(smiles)

So my priorities are a little off. 

FRONTIERS "The Highest Passion"   ACT FIVE 60

(MORE)



Give me a break, I was almost 
killed twice today.

ANDRADE
I'll never understand how you wound 
up being elected Kai.

(his console beeps)
Shit.

BREA
What's wrong?

ANDRADE
I've lost helm control.  It's just 
not there!

BREA
How is that possible?

ANDRADE
I don't know!

Bruce slides to the floor and removes a panel.  He is greeted 
with a series of sparks and small explosions.

BREA
Are you all right?

ANDRADE
I'm fine, but the helm's not.  
Someone sabotaged the relays.

The computer proximity alarms go off.  Bruce slides back into 
his chair and looks out the window.  Deep Space Nine is 
getting very large, very fast.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

President Froentha and Praetor Tomalak are at the forefront 
of the crowd, each happily looking into the news recorders.

FROENTHA
Nothing gives me greater pleasure 
than to stand here, side by side 
with the Romulan Praetor and the 
Bajoran Prime Minister.  After the 
recent hardships we have faced, it 
is important to be able to count on 
every ally the Federation 
maintains.

Her voice fades to the background as the cloaked figure draws 
a phaser and takes aim.
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INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

As before.  Bruce frantically tries to regain helm control as 
the runabout careens toward Deep Space Nine.

ANDRADE
I can't stop us!

(beat)
But maybe I can throw us out of the 
way.

(works quickly)
Tractor beam control is still 
operative.

(turns to Brea)
Go to the storage bin.  Get the 
personal transporter devices and 
get ready to use them.

BREA
Right.

She rushes to the rear of the cockpit.

ANDRADE
Set the coordinates for the 
Promenade!

Brea returns and hands Bruce a small device which he places 
on his chest.  Brea does likewise.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Hang on tight...!

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

Praetor Tomalak is now speaking to the news cameras, but our 
focus falls to Sito.  He glances at the upper level. 

Something catches his eye.  The Rio Grande appears, and it's 
heading right for the Promenade.

INT. THE RIO GRANDE - COCKPIT

Bruce remains at the controls, Brea close by his side.

ANDRADE
Steady...steady...now!

(he hits a button)
Energize!

The two vanish in a flash of blue light.
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EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

The Rio Grande barrels right for the station.  Seconds before 
impact, the tractor beam leaps out and hits the station. The 
beam alters the runabout's course and it flies well over the 
Promenade.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

Inside the station, the Promenade shakes as the tractor beam 
takes hold.  The confused crowd begins looking around.  Some 
notice and point to the runabout as it passes just out of 
sight.

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

The Rio Grande spins out of control straight for one of the 
upper docking pylons.  

The impact is swift and the explosion is massive. In mere 
seconds, half of the pylon is completely severed from the 
station!

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

The station shakes and people gasp in confusion.  The impact 
is powerful.  The lights flicker.  And in the chaos, no one 
sees the two transporter beams appear just behind the crowd. 
No one notices Bruce and Brea as they scope out the chaos.

ANDRADE
Just in time.  Get up there, try to 
grab their attention.  I'll try to 
slow it down from here.

BREA
Bruce...

He turns.  Smiles.

ANDRADE
Go.  Be the Kai. We’ll talk when 
it’s over.  I promise.

Brea nods and rushes up the nearby steps to the balcony. 
Andrade, meanwhile, forces his way through the confusion.

ANDRADE (CONT’D)
Calm down!  Everyone please, calm 
down!  Please, for your own 
safety...
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It's then that he sees it.  The cloaked figure, aiming a 
phaser, straight at Malakr Froentha.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Oh God no...

He rushes toward the president with all due haste, and throws 
himself at her a split second after the phaser is fired. 

The two roll to the ground and the phaser blast burns a hole 
in the rug. Bruce hits the ground and looks up, but cannot 
see the attacker.

SITO
(taps badge)

Peridonis, get over here with a 
security team immediately!  
Promenade, upper level.  There's 
been an attempt on the president's 
life.

PERIDONIS
(over comm)

At once, First.

SITO
You!  What the hell is going on 
here?

BREA (O.S.)
My children, please listen!  Listen 
to me!  Calm yourselves and hear 
the words of your Kai!

All eyes fall on Brea, who stands on the balcony just above 
the entrance to Morn's.  Her voice calms the Bajoran
populace, who look on eagerly.

ANDRADE
You're about to find out, I think.

BREA
I am here to stop an affront to our 
dignity and our honor. Prime 
Minister Braskel has come here 
under the guise of peace, but I 
have evidence that he has secretly 
negotiated an alliance with the 
Separatists!

This causes an incredible uproar as people look angrily to 
Braskel.
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BREA (CONT'D)
He has betrayed the trust of those 
who granted him his position.

BRASKEL
That's preposterous!

BREA
Then you deny there are three well 
armed Andorian warships seconds 
away from Deep Space Nine?

BRASKEL
(off the crowd's reaction)

What?

ANDRADE
(stepping forward)

She's right.  They'll be here any 
minute.

(softer, to Braskel)
You never intended to renew the 
Sisko Accords.  You collaborated 
with the Separatists to assassinate 
President Froentha.

BRASKEL
That isn't true.  Killing them was 
not part of our agreement.  They 
were to be captured...not 
murdered...

BREA
It's over, Prime Minister.  It's...

The sound of a phaser set to kill cuts through the air, 
stopping Brea short.  

The blast is swift and is over before anyone realizes a shot 
has been fired. 

Brea looks down at the wound in her chest, almost in 
disbelief.  She stumbles forward and collapses against the 
rail.

ANDRADE
Brea!

Andrade rushes to the stairwell as a riot erupts on the 
station.  The red alert klaxons sound and the station begins 
to shake.  

Outside, the three Andorian warships are visible, and they 
are firing on the station.
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INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - UPPER PROMENADE

On the upper level of the Promenade, the hooded attacker 
rushes away from the riot.  Unfortunately for her, she also 
runs right into Peridonis'Alya.  She attempts to shove past 
the Jem'Hadar, but it's of little use.

PERIDONIS
Lower your weapon immediately.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

On the lower level, Sito rushes to President Froentha, who 
appears shaken but stable.

SITO
We have to get you to the 
Enterprise!

FROENTHA
That isn't possible, Captain Sito. 
You have a mission to complete.

SITO
We can't leave you here!

The station shakes again as Tomalak joins them.

TOMALAK
We will beam her to my ship.  I 
promise you, she will not come to 
harm.

FROENTHA
Return to the Enterprise and get 
out of here.  Get to the Gamma 
Quadrant, quickly!

Sito nods as Tomalak contacts his ship.  The president, her 
aids, and the Romulan delegation are beamed out. 

A phaser blast from the upper level draws everyone's 
attention.  The hooded attacker is attempting to flee when he 
is caught in the shoulder blade by Peridonis' weapon's fire.  

The force of the blast causes him to stumble.  He tumbles 
over the edge of the balcony and falls to the floor with a 
dull thud. 

A crowd gathers around her, Sito at the forefront.  He gasps. 
The body in front of him is that of Cheryl Rosenfeld.

Koth joins the captain, gazing sadly at Cheryl's limp form.
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KOTH
I should have seen this, Captain. 
She and Braskel were inseparable 
during his stay.

SITO
Where is Braskel?

The two look around quickly to find Braskel escaping towards 
an airlock.

KOTH
Should we pursue him?

The station shakes again.

SITO
No.  We're running out of time. 
He's made his bed.  Let him sleep 
in it.  If the Bajorans don't lynch 
him first.

Sito taps his own comm badge.

SITO (CONT'D)
Sito to Enterprise.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The ship is at red alert.  Salea is in the command chair.

SALEA
We're here Captain.  You didn't 
tell us the Andorians would be 
crashing the party.

SITO
(over comm)

I did not know.  Lock on to every 
Starfleet signature you can and 
beam to them to the Enterprise.  
DS9 personnel included.

SALEA
Kelly’s on it, sir.

INT. DEEP SPACE NINE - PROMENADE

As before.  Koth gently touches Sito's shoulder and points 
sadly to the upper level of the Promenade.  Bruce is cradling 
Brea in his arms.
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SITO
We also have a medical emergency on 
the upper level.  One human and one 
Bajoran. Beam them to Sickbay 
immediately.

SALEA
(over comm)

Aye, sir.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SICKBAY

Dr. Kaol and a team of nurses have Brea on the large surgical 
bed in the middle.  The Doctor is all business, displaying a 
level of intensity we've not seen before.

KAOL
She has a third degree plasma burn. 
There's some internal bleeding.  We 
need to get her stabilized.

Bruce holds her hand tightly, forcing the medical personnel 
to work around him.  The ship rocks violently as the shields 
absorb another barrage from the Andorians.  Brea smiles 
weakly at Bruce.

BREA
I'm glad...you came for me...

ANDRADE
Don't speak.  Save your energy.

(to Kaol)
Is she going to be all right, 
Doctor?

KAOL
It is too early to tell, but her 
chances would be greater if you 
would get out of the way.

ANDRADE
I'm not leaving her.

BREA
Go...please...see if you can help 
the captain.  He got us off the 
station...

Andrade looks worriedly to the Doctor.
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KAOL
I promise you, Commander, I will do 
everything I can to save her. Bruce 
looks down at Brea.

ANDRADE
Brea...I never stopped...I mean, I 
still lo...

Brea holds a finger to his lips and smiles.

BREA
Sh. Tell me when you get back.

Andrade kisses her forehead and rushes off.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito strides onto the bridge, quickly touches his tattoo, and 
heads for the chair.  Salea eases into her station.

SITO
What's the status on the Frontier 
components?

KELLY
The transfer completed four hours 
ago.  The crew transfer is complete 
as well.

SITO
Instruct the Troy to get out of 
here as quickly as possible.

KELLY
Aye, sir.

(beat)
Sir, the Praetor's Vengeance is 
hailing us.

SITO
On screen.

The viewer changes to show the concerned visage of Praetor 
Tomalak.  Froentha is at his side.

TOMALAK
I've ordered my ship to draw the 
Andorian's fire.  Hopefully it will 
buy you enough time to reach the 
wormhole.
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SITO
Your assistance is appreciated.

The Enterprise shakes as the Andorians fire yet again.

FROENTHA
Go, Captain.  We will see you again 
soon.  Godspeed!

The screen changes again to show the Andorian ships as they 
begin firing at the Enterprise once more. 

SITO
Salea, get us to the wormhole. 
Peridonis, try to disable the 
Andorian weapons.

EXT. DEEP SPACE NINE

The Enterprise departs DS9, passing over the damaged docking 
pylon and moving towards the wormhole.  Not even seconds 
later, the mighty Praetor's Vengeance places itself between 
the Enterprise and the Andorian ships.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

As before.  The shaking ceases as the Romulans draw the 
Andorians' fire.

SALEA
Almost there...

The lift doors slide open and Bruce Andrade steps onto the 
bridge.

ANDRADE
Captain Sito, is there anything I 
can...

SITO
Get off my bridge, Mister Andrade. 
Now is not the time.

ANDRADE
Please, Captain.  I'm here to help.

SITO
You can help by leaving.
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PERIDONIS
First!  One of the Andorian 
fighters has eluded the Romulan 
flagship.  It is in pursuit.

SITO
Fire at will.  Get them off our 
backs.

PERIDONIS
(works, reacts)

Direct hit.  No effect.  Their 
shielding configuration is unknown 
to me.

SALEA
We've reached the wormhole!

PERIDONIS
The Andorians are following us in.

EXT. SPACE

The massive wormhole explodes into view, swallowing the 
Enterprise and the Andorian ship seconds later.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

As before.  The viewer displays the dazzling light show that 
is the wormhole interior.

ANDRADE
I think I know how we can shake 
them. Load a quantum torpedo with 
tetryon particles and fire it at 
the wormhole's interior.

SITO
You want to collapse it!?

ANDRADE
No.  It won't collapse, not if you 
use a lower mix ratio.  All it will 
do is pull it closed, the effect 
will be temporary.  The trick is to 
get out before it comes down on us 
too.

Sito hesitates for a moment, but another blast from the 
Andorian's forces his decision to be swift.
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SITO
Do it, Peridonis.  Salea, get ready 
to increase speed.

Salea smiles sensually.

SALEA
Gladly, sir.

Sito takes his chair; Bruce sits next to him.

SITO
Fire.

EXT. THE WORMHOLE

The Enterprise launches a torpedo, which detonates just 
behind the Andorian ship.  The inner 'walls' of the wormhole 
begin to come down and come down hard.  The Andorian ship is 
too close to the edge and is soon caught up in the collapse.

EXT. SPACE

The wormhole briefly explodes into view as the Enterprise 
speeds out.  It collapses seconds later.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

...as before.  The crew is shaken, breathless.  Salea looks 
like she's coming down from an incredible high.

SALEA
Was that good for anyone else?

There is no reply.  Sito looks to Andrade.  He is about to 
speak, but is cut off.

KAOL
(over comm)

Sickbay to bridge.  Please send 
Commander Andrade down at once.

Bruce quickly, wordlessly exits the bridge.  No one stops 
him.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SICKBAY

Brea lies on the surgical table, her eyes closed.  The 
medical team cleans up after the procedure.  There is a 
sadness about them.  
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Andrade rushes through the doors, but stops short when he 
sees her.  Dr. Kaol sadly approaches him. We catch the 
slightest glimmer of tears in his eyes.

KAOL
I'm...very sorry, Commander.  The 
phaser blast obliterated most of 
her internal organs.  The damage 
was simply too great.  There was 
nothing...

He stops, clearly unable to finish.  Andrade looks to him and 
sees his own pain reflected somewhat in the doctor's eyes. 

Andrade stumbles slowly to the bed as the medical team 
finishes up and disbands.  The room is still dark - only the 
surgery spotlight is on.  

Andrade approaches Brea, tears in his eyes.  He tries to 
speak, but he can't.  He simply holds her hand tightly and 
sobs over her.

SLOW FADE TO:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise roars through the void of space.

SITO (V.O.)
Captain's Log, Stardate 96372.7. 
The Enterprise sustained moderate 
damage in the Andorian attack. 
Unfortunately, we lost more than a 
few minor systems.  I've been 
informed that Kai Brea died shortly 
after beaming to sickbay. We've 
made arrangements to leave her body 
on Vemira II, a Bajoran colony 
twelve light years from here.

(beat)
The Bajorans were also kind enough 
to offer safe haven for Commander 
Bruce Andrade.  He will remain 
there until the Federation can 
somehow arrange transit home.  That 
is of course assuming that the 
Separatists have been overcome in 
the Bajoran system.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN-FORWARD

Andrade sits alone with an opaque mug in hand.  He stares out 
over the glass, into the vast sea of stars.  A shadow pauses 
over him.  He turns to find Koth behind him. Wordlessly, he 
motions for Koth to sit down.  Silence ensues.

ANDRADE
I can't believe Cheryl would be 
capable of this.

KOTH
It took everyone by surprise.

ANDRADE
But it shouldn't have.  If I had 
been doing my job, I might have 
noticed something.  I might have 
seen it coming.  Maybe I could have 
stopped this...maybe Brea...

(beat)
What drives people to do things 
like that, Koth?  How do you 
rationalize such...senseless 
behavior?

KOTH
I cannot.  Not of my own will.

(beat)
But there is often a bigger 
picture. A force that is at work 
beyond what we can perceive that is 
weaving every thread of every life 
together in ways we cannot fathom.  
In that belief - that perhaps these 
senseless acts will serve a purpose 
in the grand scheme of things - 
lies the strength to move beyond 
the violence itself.  The Kai's
death was sudden, but it may yet 
serve a greater purpose.  We do not 
know how the events will unfold on 
Bajor in the coming days.

ANDRADE
The path of the Prophets is not 
always clear.  At least, Brea used 
to say that.  I don't think she 
realized the path would lead to her 
death.
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KOTH
You would be surprised.  In ancient 
times on earth, many people were 
killed for what they believed in. 
It is the same on many worlds.  
Death transcends racial boundaries.  
For all the diversity of the 
galaxy, it is a constant we all 
must face someday.  How we face it 
determines how we face life.

(beat)
I did not know her as well as you. 
But I know that she gave her life 
for what she believed in.  There is 
no higher passion, no greater 
sacrifice.  It is right and proper 
that we honor and celebrate her 
life...and what she chose to give 
it for.  I am truly humbled by her 
tremendous show of faith.

ANDRADE
What if you don't believe in 
anything?

KOTH
Even a belief in nothing is still a 
belief.  And a single belief is a 
beginning.

Koth pats Bruce's shoulder and leaves.  The Commander stares 
long and hard out the window.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CAPTAIN’S OFFICE

Sito is seated at his desk, reviewing star charts and mission 
specs.  The door chime rings out.

SITO
Enter.

Sito is surprised to find Andrade at the door.  He is dressed 
in his civilian clothing, but carries himself with the 
dignity of a Starfleet officer. 

He steps inside and stands behind the right chair, careful to 
not obstruct Sito's view.

SITO (CONT'D)
We won't be reaching Vemira II for 
a few days.  I didn't expect to see 
you until then.
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ANDRADE
I'm sorry if I'm interrupting.

(beat)
Permission to speak freely, sir?

SITO
(in subtle awe)

All right.
(motions)

Please, sit down.

Andrade relaxes slightly and takes a seat.

ANDRADE
I don't want to go to Vemira II, 
Sir.  I want to stay here.

SITO
Stay here?  On the Enterprise?

ANDRADE
Yes, sir.

Sito leans back, considers Andrade's words.

SITO
I thought you resigned your 
commission.  To hell with us, I 
believe you said.  And I recall 
something about not giving a damn 
about order and regulations.

ANDRADE
I'm aware of what I said, Captain. 
I was angry.  I wasn't thinking, 
and I regret it.

SITO
That's good to know.  But you have 
still not given me a single reason 
to place my trust in you.

ANDRADE
(taken aback)

I would have thought saving the 
ship counted for something, 
Captain.

SITO
Your plan was impressive.  But 
let's not pretend it spawned from 
your loyalty to Starfleet.
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ANDRADE
(considers)

No, sir.  I guess not.  I 
guess...it was for the life of a 
woman that I...that I love.

(beat; thoughtful)
I despised her faith.  I didn't 
want her to need anything more than 
she needed me.  I wanted to be 
everything to her.  But in leaving 
her, I turned by back on everything 
I believed in. I killed my own 
faith. Faith in her.  Faith in 
Starfleet. Faith in...everything.

(beat)
Frankly sir, I still think this 
mission is a gimmick.  And I don't 
think it has much chance of 
success. Maybe my reasons for 
wanting to stay have nothing to do 
with the mission. Maybe I just want 
to see if I'm still capable of 
believing in something more than 
myself.  I have to try, captain.  
For her sake as much as my own, I 
have to try.

Sito considers this carefully for a few moments.

SITO
If you're going to remain on this 
ship, then you are going to have to 
respect the order of things.  And 
you're going to have to work very 
hard to earn my trust.

ANDRADE
I understand.

Sito leans back, deep in thought for a moment.  Then he 
rises, removes something from a desk drawer, and approaches 
Andrade.

SITO
Bruce Andrade, you are hereby 
reinstated to active duty.

He offers the item in his hand to Bruce.  Andrade accepts it 
and finds it is his communicator badge.  He smiles.

ANDRADE
How did you know I'd want this 
back?
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SITO
I didn't.  Ambassador Koth dropped 
it off thirty minutes ago.  He said 
you might come looking for it.

(beat)
Report for duty at oh-six hundred 
hours.

ANDRADE
Where should I report, sir?  Waste 
extraction?  Maintenance?

SITO
Your file states that you're 
familiar with complex power grids.

ANDRADE
Yes, sir.

SITO
I understand Peridonis could use 
some help keeping the Omega 
Disruptor powered.

Bruce smiles, out of relief more than anything.  Sito offers 
Bruce his hand.  Bruce accepts.  Off their handshake...

EXT. THE ENTERPRISE

The mighty vessel warps into the distance, her mission at 
last ready to begin.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT FIVE

THE END
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