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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. ALIEN WORLD

A vast clearing spreads before us amidst an even larger
forest. Wooden buildings sparsely dot the landscape,
betraying their synthetic nature.

A crowd gathers around a central platform.

EXT. SETTLEMENT SQUARE

In the center of the crowd, a single Jem’'Hadar is propped up
on the large platform. Despite his obvious age, his set jaw
and intense eyes command respect. A single wave of his hand
silences the crowd.

GREKLA'TON

We are free!

(beat; the crowd cheers)
Free from an existence without
words to express. Free from an
existence without thoughts of our
own.

(beat)
The Federation did not suffer the
Dominion to keep us ignorant. They
gave us a voice. They gave us an
identity beyond the mindless
slaughter. They enabled us to cast
off the Dominion’s chains. And for
half a century, we have been free.
For fifty years, we have been
JEM'HADAR!

Grekla'Ton pauses as the crowd cheers. Again, a single wave
of his hand silences them.

INT. BUILDING

Several indistinct forms move swiftly through a darkened
building. As the crowd calms, the LEADER of the group drops

his arm.

The other men move to several different positions, all facing
the assembly. They draw weapons.
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EXT. SETTLEMENT SQUARE

GREKLA'TON

The day of my birth was the day our
freedom began. I am the eldest of
our kind, and the first to
experience this freedom.

(beat)
We have made much progress. But
there is more to do. This colony
is a beginning. This colony, we
establish on the day of our
independence, as the first true
Jem’Hadar colony not provided to us
through treaty or benevolence.
This colony - Ratakan! Victory!
For victory is life!

(the crowd echoes)
May it stand as long as we draw
breath.

The elder’s eyes widen as a dark stain suddenly appears on
his tunic. He looks down, then to his people, then
collapses, taking down the podium. Knocking over the
Jem’Hadar flag.

In moments, the square is filled with Jem’Hadar soldiers.
From atop the nearby building, the leader emerges. He
watches the chaos with a distant stare, then steps forward
and fires his weapon into the air. The crowd calms.

LEADER
Freedom? Is that what this is? T
see only crude wooden buildings and
warriors in the guise of farmers
and simpletons. You are deceived!

The crowd clamors in protest. Another shot silences them.

LEADER (CONT’D)
You have been taught that we are
better for letting go of our
gloriously violent past. That we
are more noble for tilling the land
instead of slaying our enemies.
Lies! This freedom is no different
than the slavery of the Dominion.
But at least the Dominion told us
what it expected of us. They were
honest in their lack of regard for
us. The Federation lies to us,
tells us we are a valued part of
the intergalactic community.

(MORE)
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LEADER (CONT’D)
They offer friendship in one hand
and take the fruits of our labor
with the other.

A villager steps forward.

VILLAGER
That isn’t true. They are trying
to help us!

LEADER
So they say. But they are only
helping themselves, by removing us
as true equals and convincing us
the way of peace is the way of the
Jem’Hadar. The elder was right -
we ARE free. We needn’t follow the
dictates of the Dominion. Nor must
we follow the dogma of the
Federation. We ARE Jem’Hadar. And
we will choose our own destiny.

Several crowd members rise up and attack the soldiers.
are cut down quickly. The leader applauds.

Silence.
slides a hand into his sleeve.

LEADER (CONT’D)
You see? Your instinct is to
fight! To do battle and take what
you want. THAT is our way. That
is the glory of our past and the
very heart of what we are to
become. Join with us, and we will
set this galaxy ablaze with the
fury of true Jem’Hadar!

They

The leader frowns. He turns from the crowd and

He downs the contents of a

small vial and quickly wipes the white residue away with his

hand.

He then raises his arm.

The soldiers level their weapons and beginning shooting the

villagers.

dying as the leader looks on indifferently.

The air is quickly filled with the cries of the

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. DANCE CLUB - NIGHT

Pure chaos surrounds us in this wild, techno dance club.
Smoke, flashing lights, and ample naked flesh greet us at
every turn.

Moving through the insanity is PERIDONIS’'ALYA. She pays
little heed to her hedonistic surroundings, searching the
room for someone specific.

A TIKARAN MALE appears in her path, offering her a drink with
one of his many tentacles.

TIKARAN
Join me.

PERIDONIS
I have pressing business.

TIKARAN
Of course you do. Drinking with
me.

Peridonis takes the drink and places it on a table.

PERIDONIS

Jem’Hadar do not consume alcohol.
TIKARAN

Pity. Why not?
PERIDONIS

Too many hospitalizations.
TIKARAN

Weak stomachs?
PERIDONIS

The Jem’Hadar were not the ones

hospitalized.

The Tikaran grins.

TIKARAN

Now we’'re getting somewhere. Let’s
go somewhere private and you can
show me why.
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PERIDONIS
No. Remove yourself from my path
or I will remove you.

The Tikaran presses into her, seductively whispering into her
ear.

TIKARAN
Please do.

Peridonis suddenly looks down and finds several of his
tentacles wrapping themselves around her waste and sliding up
towards her chest.

She closes her hands around two of them and pulls. The
Tikaran shrieks in pain as Peridonis spins him around and
wraps his own tentacles around his neck. She kicks him out
of her way and he crashes into a nearby table.

From the dance floor nearby, Commander SALEA - wearing a
smile and almost nothing else - glances up. She sees
Peridonis and her smile falters. She shakes off her dance
partners - two men and a woman - and rushes over.

SALEA
Careful, lieutenant. Tikaran males
love to be thrown around.

The Tikaran rises up, grinning. Salea waves him off and
takes Peridonis elsewhere.

SALEA (CONT'D)
I didn’'t know you wanted to try the
dance grids. I would have invited
you.

PERIDONIS
I don’t, Third. I’'m here because
you’ve cut into my holodeck time.
Again.

Salea groans.
SALEA
I'm so sorry. When I'm out there,
I just loose track of everything.

Peridonis eyes her surroundings.

PERIDONIS
What is “out there” exactly?
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SALEA
The dance grids? It’s a place to
just come and let loose. Blow off
steam. Maybe find some action, if
you’'re lucky.

PERIDONIS
“Action?”
SALEA
Jem’Hadar don’t have sex?
PERIDONIS
Of course. When the mating cycle
begins.
SALEA
You just do it to get pregnant?
That’s... very efficient.
PERIDONIS
Yes.
SALEA

And terribly boring.

PERIDONIS
Perhaps in time, “sex” will mean
something more to us. For now, it
is simply a means to an end.

Salea grins.

SALEA
Well, change has to start
somewhere. I’'m sure your friend
back there wouldn’t mind showing
you the ins and outs. Figuratively
and literally.

PERIDONIS
I am not interested.

SALEA
Probably for the best. One of you
would probably end up dead. And I
doubt it would be you.

Salea rises.

SALEA (CONT'D)
I'll get out of your way. Sorry
again. Next time, I’'ll set the
alarm, I promise.
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Peridonis nods as Salea slips out the exit. Before Peridonis
can disable the program, the Tikaran’s tentacles surround her
again. She scowls.

PERIDONIS
Computer. End program.

The Tikaran - and the club - wvanish.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise banks gracefully at warp. We ZOOM into a
series of windows at the end of the bridge module and find
the crew gathered for a conference.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIEFING ROOM

Most of the bridge personnel have gathered, including Salea
and Peridonis’Alya. MARISSA LIGHTHART and Ambassador KOTH
are also present, and we find Commander RIKILIS entering
presently.

Seconds later, Captain KYLE SITO enters, pressing the back of
his hand to his forehead. He takes a seat.

SITO
The purpose of this briefing is to
discuss a situation I have recently
been made aware of by our allies in
the Jem’Hadar Regional Government.
Our current path through the Delta
Quadrant places us within six light-
years of the first independent
Jem’Hadar colony, Ratakan.

Koth grins to himself.

KOTH
“Victory.” Appropriate.

SITO
The colony has gone silent. The
Jem’'Hadar government has not been
able to establish communications
for two days. They have asked us
to investigate.

LIGHTHART
Is that worth our time? It’'s just
a colony, why can’t they look into
it?
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SITO
“They” are on the way. But you
must understand, this is not just a
colony - it is the first colony the
Jem’Hadar developed on their own,
with no outside assistance. They
scanned the world, terraformed it,
and had recently begun construction
of the first settlement.

LIGHTHART
I don’'t get the significance.

KOTH
The colony represents the
Jem’Hadar’'s first true steps toward
becoming a people. For them, this
world is very important; not unlike
Earth’s first lunar colonies.

SALEA
We could be there in two hours at
maximum warp.

LIGHTHART
That’s two hours off the course for
our first transwarp jump. I'm
sorry, I don’t see how this is
worth our time.
(to Peridonis)
No offense.

PERIDONIS
No offense taken, Temporary Second.
But if the colony has fallen under
attack by outside forces...

KOTH
Those forces could also pose a
threat to us.

LIGHTHART
There’s no way to know that.

SITO
Yes, there is. We investigate.
Commander Salea, lay in a course
for Ratakan, maximum warp.
(rises)
Dismissed.

The crew departs. Lightart remains.
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SITO (CONT’D)
Yes, Commander?

LIGHTHART
I think I just need some
clarification.

SITO
Regarding?

LIGHTHART
“Temporary Second?” Am I your XO
or not?

SITO
For the moment, you are.

LIGHTHART
What does that mean?

SITO

(a breath)
For a Spiran, selecting a first
officer is more than simply
reviewing service records and
choosing the best fit. The second-
in-command is not simply a title.
It is a state of being. I must be
able to trust my “right arm”
implicitly.

LIGHTHART
I haven’t earned that trust yet?

SITO
No.

Lighthart bristles.

LIGHTHART
Good to know.

SITO
Do not take it personally.

LIGHTHART
(scoffs)

What else can I do? This uniform -
this life - it’s who I am. When
other people go off-duty, they
visit the holodeck or go to the
lounge. I go to my quarters and I
read status reports.

(MORE)
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LIGHTHART (CONT'D)
I look for ways to improve
operations. I live and breath this
ship and this crew.

SITO
All to your credit, Commander. I
did not say I wouldn’t choose you
in the end. I simply need more
time to make a final decision. 1In
the meantime, you have a unigque
opportunity to demonstrate your
credentials “on the job.” I
suggest you take advantage of it.

Lighthart straightens.

LIGHTHART
Yes, sir.

She turns and leaves.

EXT. RATAKAN

The Enterprise glides into orbit over the emerald and blue
planet.

EXT. SETTLEMENT PERIMETER - EVENING

The sun casts a deep red ambience over the edge of the
settlement as it sets in the distance. Commander Lighthart,
Ensign Kelly, Doctor Kaol, and Peridonis’Alya materialize
nearby.

KELLY
(off her tricorder)
No life signs.

A massive flock of squawking birds passes overhead.
Lighthart frowns.

KAQL
They sound quite upset.

LIGHTHART
Or hungry.

The team follows the birds.
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EXT. SETTLEMENT SQUARE - EVENING

The team arrives in the small square and stops short. Even
Lighthart cannot hide her fury at the horror before them.

The ground on the square is literally painted with the blood
of over two dozen Jem’Hadar frozen in their death poses.
Neither young nor old was spared. The numerous birds pick at
the remains. It is a gruesome sight.

Kelly’s breathing intensifies. She drops her tricorder and
backs away.

KAQL
Ensign? Are you...?

Before he can finish, Kelly turns away, doubles over, and
vomits. The doctor removes his hypospray - an elongated tube
- and injects her with something.

KAOL (CONT’D)
This should help with the nausea.

Kelly calms, wiping the tears from her face.

KELLY
So many of them...

KAQL
Just stay here.

Kaol rises and joins the others.

KAOL (CONT’D)
Who would do such a thing?

Peridonis examines a body.

PERIDONIS
There are disruptor burns on their
flesh. Consistent with XK-421, an
older production assault rifle
manufactured on L’'Gara.

LIGHTHART
Why would the colonists have
assault rifles?

PERIDONIS
They wouldn’t. There was a small
contingent of soldiers stationed
here for protection and law
enforcement - but they use T'kel
model hand guns.
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Nearby, Kelly regains her composure. She rises on trembling
legs and notices something in the nearby forest. A figure,
moving swiftly amongst the trees.

KELLY
Commander! Over there!

The others look to where she’s pointing. Lighthart can’t see

anything, but Peridonis can. She leaps into action, taking
off at incredible speeds.

EXT. FOREST - EVENING

The unknown figure moves swiftly through the forest.
Peridonis quickly catches up.

PERIDONIS
Stop running!

The figure picks up speed. He LEAPS over a downed tree.
Peridonis does the same.

PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
Stop running or I will fire!

No response. Peridonis slows her pace and takes aim. She
waits until the figure passes behind a split tree and FIRES.

The beam finds its mark and the figure stumbles. Remarkably,
he continues running. Peridonis aims and fires again. The
man drops.

Peridonis is upon him in seconds. She rolls him onto his
back and levels her weapon at him. When she sees his face,
she hesitates. The figure - the leader from before - grins.

LEADER
Hello... my sister.

Off Peridonis’ shocked face...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

EXT. FOREST - EVENING

Peridonis rises to her feet, slowly backing away from the
leader.

PERIDONIS
Atadonis’Gar. What are you doing
here?

The leader - ATADONIS’GAR - rises to his feet.

ATADONIS
I am here to liberate our people.
Will you join me?

PERIDONIS
Are you responsible for what
happened at the settlement?

Atadonis frowns.

ATADONIS
Does it matter?
PERIDONIS
Of course it does.
ATADONIS
Then, yes.
PERIDONIS

You must come with me. To answer
for your crimes.

ATADONIS
I have committed no crimes. I
tried to kindle their warrior
spirit, but it was too late. They
were dead long before I arrived.

A device on Atadonis beeps. He holds it to his mouth.

ATADONIS (CONT'D)
I am here.

SECOND
(over comm)
There is a ship in orbit, First. A
Federation vessel.
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ATADONIS
Have they seen us?

SECOND
(over comm)
No.

ATADONIS
Prepare to transport me.

Peridonis levels her phaser.

PERIDONIS
I cannot allow you to leave.

ATADONIS
(grins)
Then you will have to kill me.

PERIDONIS
Very well.

She takes aim. Atadonis walks directly into the barrel and
presses it against his chest.

ATADONIS
Do it. Do it! ©Show me that you
are Jem’Hadar!

Peridonis is about to fire, but she stops short. Her
breathing becomes labored. She steps away. Atadonis
vanishes into a transporter beam.

Seconds later, Lighthart, Kelly, and Kaol arrive. Peridonis
drops to one knee, holding her chest.

KAQL
Lieutenant? Are you all right?

Peridonis tries to speak, but she can’t. She thumps her
chest.

PERIDONIS
Ata... Ata... it hurts!

Kaol kneels next to her and taps his comm badge.
KAQL
Kaol to Enterprise. Two to beam

directly to Sickbay.

The two vanish into the transporter beam.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SICKBAY

The large sickbay is mostly void of patients; only two of the
dozen beds are occupied. On the center table lies Peridonis.
Kaol runs a scan using an MRI-like machine.

KAQL
Everything appears normal. All of
your organs are functioning
properly. Has the pain subsided?

PERIDONIS
Yes.

A medical tech hands Kaol a PADD. He glances at it.

KAOL
Your blood work is also normal.
Tell me exactly what happened.

Peridonis is clearly uncomfortable - and frustrated at the
fact.

PERIDONIS

I had run down the man in the
forest. I attempted to arrest him.
He... taunted me. And I suddenly
felt... I felt...

(becoming angry)
It does not matter. If I am fit
for duty, release me.

KAQL
I don’t know that you are. We know
so little about your evolving
physiology. I’'d prefer to keep you
here, at least overnight.

PERIDONIS
You said there is nothing wrong.

KAQL

No, I said everything looks normal.
But there are numerous diseases
with erratic and inconsistent
symptoms.

(beat; softer)
I know you want to get back out
there and help find out who did
this. But what good will you be if
you have another episode while
you’'re at your station?

Peridonis silently backs down.
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PERIDONIS

I... saw someone on the surface.
From the moment I laid eyes on him,
I had trouble breathing. He goaded
me - wanted me to kill him. That
is when I...

(her breathing gets heavy)
I could not do it. I couldn’t...

Kaol checks the screen built-in to the bed.

KAOL
Is this how you felt on the
surface?

PERIDONIS

No. On the surface it was worse.

KAOL
I should have seen this sooner.
You're experiencing an intense
reaction to this individual. Do
you know him?

PERIDONIS
I cannot say.

Kaol leans in, speaks softly.

KAQL
I understand. But please know, I
am bound by my oath to hold in
confidence anything you tell me.

PERIDONIS
I cannot say. Leave it at that.

KAOL
All right.
(beat)
Well, whoever it was, he seemed to
trigger the Jem’Hadar equivalent of
a panic attack.

PERIDONIS
(furious)
I did not panic!

KAOL
Not in the traditional sense. The
Jem’Hadar are evolving as a culture
and as individuals. You’re bound
to experience things for which you
have no frame of reference.
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PERIDONIS
I should have been able to perform
my duty.

KAQOL

I imagine it’s very unsettling for
you. Believe it or not, most of us
have experienced that at one time

or another. It’'s perfectly normal.

PERIDONIS
Not for me.

KAQL
I'd still like you to remain here
overnight. You need to relax -
refocus yourself.

PERIDONIS
I cannot focus confined to a bed.

Kaol considers this.

KAQL
I suppose not. All right,
lieutenant. I release you - to
your quarters. Or Ten-Forward. Or
the holodeck. Anywhere you feel
you can relax and let go of these
troubling feelings. But I want you
back here in the morning for a few
more tests before I return you to
active duty. Agreed?

PERIDONIS
Agreed, Doctor.

Kaol smiles pleasantly and allows her to go.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito and Lighthart stand next to Kelly at her Ops station.

SITO
Have you tried widening the scan
radius?

KELLY

Twice. There’s no sign of any
ships here, Jem’Hadar or otherwise.
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SITO
Keep at it.

Sito walks around the console. He and Lighthart move to
their stations.

SITO (CONT’D)
What about the Jem’Hadar Peridonis
chased down? Did you get a look at
him?

LIGHTHART
No. Kelly saw him first, but he
was running away from us.
Peridonis caught him, but he got
away when she had her - well,
whatever she had. By the time we
found her he was gone.

SITO
We’ll remain in the area for
another 48 hours. Work with Kelly
on the scan.
(to helm)
Commander Salea.

Salea turns.

SALEA
Sir?

SITO
Since we won’'t be in need of your
piloting skills for a few days, I
would like you to learn what you
can regarding Jem’Hadar funeral

rites.
SALEA
Funeral rites...?
SITO

Given the importance of this
colony, and the magnitude of
tragedy, I think it would be
appropriate for us to honor the
dead.

Salea frowns.

SALEA
I'll get right on it, sir.
(softer)
And thanks for choosing me.

18.
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She rises and exits.

INT. JEM'HADAR SHIP - BRIDGE

Atadonis’Gar stands at a console near the rear of the bridge.
On the screen, we see Peridonis’Alya’s service record.

The bridge itself is classic Jem’Hadar style, with no forward
view screen. Atadonis wears a headset with an eyepiece that
is currently lifted.

The Second approaches him.

SECOND
First, we are prepared to get under
way.

ATADONIS
We will remain here for the time
being.

SECOND
(confused)
Sir?

ATADONIS
Do you have a large kala’tan,
Second?

SECOND
Three clans.

ATADONIS
Are you... close with any of them?

SECOND
I don’'t understand the question.

ATADONIS
Of course not.
(beat)
We remain here for now. These are
the orders of your first. Carry
them out.

The Second salutes Atadonis and rushes off. Atadonis reaches
into his tunic and removes another small, white vial. He
downs it quickly.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - PERIDONIS'’ QUARTERS
The room is dark - literally to the point of blindness. As
our eyes adjust, we see Peridonis sitting in the middle of
the floor. Eyes closed.
The door chime rings out. Her eyes open, betraying a hint of
frustration. She rises, brings the lights up, and opens her
door. Salea awaits.

SALEA
Busy?

PERIDONIS
I was meditating.

SALEA
I'm sorry. I can come back.

Peridonis moves aside.

PERIDONIS
It is all right, Third. How may I
serve you?

SALEA
The captain asked me to investigate
Jem’'Hadar burial traditions. He
wants to honor the colonists.

PERIDONIS
A thoughtful gesture. But we do
not bury our dead.

SALEA
O...kay. What do you do with them?

PERIDONIS
We burn them, and scatter their
ashes amongst the kala’tan.

SALEA
Kala-what?

PERIDONIS
Kala’tan. Literally, it is a
gathering of clans. However it
also refers to our shared dwelling.
Each clan member lives to bring
honor to the kala’tan. When a clan
member dies, their ashes give life
to their home for future
generations.
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SALEA

Makes sense,

I guess. Kind of

depressing, though. Do you have
any kind of prayer service or

anything?

PERIDONIS
To whom would be pray, Third?

SALEA

(hesitant)

I don’'t know if there’s a good

answer to that.

All right - is

there a particular, um... method
for burning the dead?

PERIDONIS
Whatever is most efficient for the
kala’tan. I will be glad to assist
you in this, Third.

SALEA

(relieved)
Thanks, Peri.

Not a fan of

planning funerals. Let’s meet in
the morning - we’ll work it out

then.

PERIDONIS
That is acceptable.

Salea sees herself out.

Peridonis ponders after her for a

moment, then turns - only to find Atadonis’Gar standing

behind her.

PERIDONIS (CONT'D)

Atadonis’Gar.

Peridonis reaches for a stashed phaser.

ATADONIS
Do not waste your time. I am not
really on your ship.

PERIDONIS

A hologram?

ATADONIS
A digital projection. More
accurate than a hologram.

PERIDONIS
What do you want?
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ATADONIS
I want you to join me,
Peridonis’Alya. Your place should
be at my side.

PERIDONIS
My place was at your side - for
fourteen years. Until I began
working on this project.

ATADONIS
Until you became a puppet of the
Federation.

PERIDONIS
I am no one’s puppet. I am here to
bring glory to our kala’tan.

ATADONIS
By designing a weapon for a people
too weak to use it.

PERIDONIS
(beat)
Romadonis’Alya believed you were
dead.

Atadonis almost smiles.

Peridonis’

ATADONIS
I almost was. The solar flare
destroyed our vessel. I escaped on
a damaged shuttle and drifted
aimlessly. I was rescued.

PERIDONIS
By who?

ATADONIS
It is not your concern. They
restored me to health. Made me
realize how meaningless the
destruction of my ship had been.
My crew perished in an accident
collecting data. What glory is
there to be found in such a death?

eyes narrow.
PERIDONIS

What glory is there in murdering
innocents?

22.
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ATADONIS
You don’t understand, sister. Your
existence is entropic. I know you
have felt it. I saw it on your
face below. I see it again now.
Thoughts without substance.
Feelings without words. It is
chaos.

Atadonis produces one of his small white vials.
ATADONIS (CONT’D)

This can bring you clarity. This
can help you to see things as I do.

Peridonis eyes the vial.

PERIDONIS
That is...

Atadonis’ face breaks into the bizarre half-grin.

ATADONIS
Yes. Ketracel white.

Peridonis slowly backs away, dismayed.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - PERIDONIS’ QUARTERS
As before.

PERIDONIS
That is illegal.

ATADONIS
Do not patronize me, sister. The
white has been outlawed because the
Federation knows what will happen
if we have it.

PERIDONIS
It is a vile substance that was
used to control our ancestors.

ATADONIS
But now WE are in control! We can
choose to use it. And the choice
provides such clarity.

Atadonis downs the vial.

PERIDONIS
You have dishonored your Kala'’tan,
Atadonis’Gar.

ATADONIS
(angry)
I am doing what’s best for our
people! TIf you cannot see that,
perhaps you deserve to share their
fate.

Atadonis seems to vanish. Peridonis hesitates, then rushes
to the door. It opens, and she nearly collides with Salea.

SALEA
Peri, I forgot to ask...

PERIDONIS
We must go to the bridge.

SALEA
What’s wrong?

PERIDONIS
We are about to be attacked!
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Peridonis runs off. Salea follows, activating her
communicator as she goes.

SALEA
Salea to bridge...!
EXT. SPACE
The Enterprise remains in orbit of the planet. In the
distance, around the planet’s horizon, we see a faint
glimmer.
INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE
Sito is in his chair, speaking to Salea.
SITO
Slow down, commander. What'’s the
matter with Lieutenant Alya?

The 1lift doors open and Peridonis bursts onto the bridge.

PERIDONIS
First! We are about to be...

An alarm goes off at Operations.

KELLY
There’'s a ship approaching.

The Enterprise shakes violently. The crew brace themselves.

EXT. SPACE

An old style Jem’'Hadar ship has appeared directly behind and
above the Enterprise. It is firing relentlessly.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge has gone to code red. Peridonis assumes control
of tactical.

SITO
Evasive maneuvers! Get us out of
orbit! Tactical, return fire!
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EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise slowly begins to rotate at a 70 degree angle
to the Jem'’Hadar vessel. It moves gradually out of orbit,
with the other ship still firing.

Four phaser beams lash out from the rear arrays.

INT. JEM'HADAR SHIP - BRIDGE
Atadonis’Gar hangs on tightly to his command console.

ATADONIS
Do not lose them!

SECOND
Their weapons are too powerful! We
are no match for them!

Atadonis looks at his Second with rage.

ATADONIS
I will not run from them!

SECOND
We will not run. Let us fall back
and take them by surprise while
they are licking their wounds.

Atadonis glares hard at his Second, then nods.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The Enterprise is under control again. Peridonis glances up
from her station.

PERIDONIS
They are moving away.

SITO
Remain at condition yellow. Keep
shields up and weapon systems on
standby.
(to Peridonis)
How did you know we were about to
be fired upon?

Peridonis hesitates. Sito’s ridges redden.

SITO (CONT’D)
Lieutenant, answer me.
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PERIDONIS
The First from that vessel
attempted to contact me.

SITO
Why?

PERIDONIS
I...I do not know.

LIGHTHART
Was it the same man you ran into
down on the planet surface?

PERIDONIS
(reluctant)
Yes.

Sito and Lighthart look to each other.

SITO
(softly)
Someone who has a special interest
in her?

LIGHTHART
Maybe. She’s in Starfleet - maybe
some see it as a betrayal.

PERIDONIS
If I may, First, Temporary Second:
the vessel that attacked us was of
an older design - though the
weapons appear to have been
enhanced.

LIGHTHART
That’s consistent with the older
style weapons we saw on the
surface.

PERIDONIS
These vessels have been out of
service since shortly after the
Dominion War. Perhaps it would be
wise to find out where it came
from.

Sito ponders this, then nods.

SITO
I agree. You sound like you might
have an idea where to begin the
search.
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PERIDONIS
I have a contact who may prove
useful. He manages a ship yard not
far from here.

SITO
Provide the helm with the
coordinates.

Peridonis nods and works at her console.

SALEA
Coordinates received.

SITO
Best speed, Commander.

Salea nods.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise comes about and explodes into warp.

EXT. SPACE - DELVANA'KOR SHIPYARDS

We find a large asteroid that has been hollowed out and
modified. Though made of rock, it is shaped distinctly like
a building or station.

INT. DELVANA'KOR SHIPYARDS - ADMINISTRATOR'S OFFICE

We find a male Jem’'Hadar, SIADONIS’'GAR, sitting behind a
desk. He looks over a large, flat computer screen. In the
corner of the screen, a bald-headed, blue-skinned BOLIAN
waits impatiently.

STIADONIS
I find no reason for your
complaint. The ship you left with
us was dismantled after the agreed-
upon time frame of two weeks.

BOLIAN
I specifically asked for three
weeks !

STIADONIS

That is not the order of things.
No one at this station would have
authorized three weeks.
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The computer terminal beeps. Siadonis presses a button.
Another JEM'HADAR appears, in the opposite corner from the
Bolian.

JEM'’'HADAR
First, there is a ship approaching.

SIADONIS
You were instructed not to disturb
me, Second.

JEM'HADAR
Yes, First. But I thought you
would want to know... it is “her”

ship.
Siadonis’ eyes widen.

SIADONIS
I'l1l take in here.

JEM'’'HADAR
Yes, sir.

Siadonis cuts the channel, then turns to the Bolian.

STIADONIS
If you wish to file a complaint,
you must contact the homeworld.

The Bolian is about to object, but Siadonis shuts him off.
Moments later, Sito appears on his screen.

SITO
I am Captain Kyle Sito, of the
Federation starship Enterprise.

SIADONIS
I am honored to meet you Sito,
First of the Enterprise. How may I
be of assistance?

SITO
We are trying to track down a
Jem’Hadar vessel. A member of my
crew believes you may be able to
help us.

STIADONIS
It would please me to assist you.
I will send you coordinates for
transport at once.
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SITO
(inclines his head)
We will be there shortly.

The screen goes blank.

INT. DELVANA'KOR SHIPYARDS - CORRIDOR

Siadonis walks down a long, empty corridor on top of the
asteroid. The large windows offer a stunning view of space,
and the Enterprise.

SIADONIS
I recognize the ship. One of my
teams salvaged it from a nearby
nebula. It had been adrift since
the Great War.

SITO
Where is it now?

STIADONIS
We repaired it and restored it. It
was purchased by a mintakan several
weeks ago.

SITO
You are selling Jem’Hadar
technology?

STIADONIS
The ship was an old design. It
contained no secrets. If I may
inquire, why do you seek this
vessel?

The three stop at a lift. Siadonis allows the others to
enter first.

INT. DELVANA'KOR SHIPYARDS - LIFT

Sito addresses Siadonis - but we see Peridonis almost staring
at him as well.

SITO
The ship is now under the control
of a rogue Jem’'Hadar. He has
attacked a colony and tried to
attack my ship as well.

STIADONIS
That is regrettable.
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SITO
Can you provide us with some record
of the mintakan who purchased the
vessel? If we can find him, we may
learn more about the man who stole
the ship.

SIADONIS
I will have to examine the records
for the transaction.

INT. DELVANA'KOR SHIPYARDS - ADMINISTRATOR'S OFFICE

Siadonis sits at his desk. Sito and Peridonis wait on the
other side.

SIADONIS
It will take a few moments to
search the database.

SITO
Your help is appreciated.

STIADONIS
It is a privilege to help a
Federation vessel. Especially one
that boasts Peridonis’Alya as
tactical officer.

Peridonis remains stoic.

PERIDONIS
I am merely doing my duty, to serve
my kala’tan and my home.

The computer beeps. Siadonis looks at it and frowns.

SIADONIS
This is unexpected. The records
for this transaction have been
deleted.

SITO
Deleted? By who?

STIADONIS
I do not know - yet. But only a
few have access. I will
interrogate them immediately.

SITO
How can we help?
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Sito’'s communicator rings out.

LIGHTHART
(over comm)
Lighthart to Captain Sito.

SITO
Go ahead, Commander.

LIGHTHART
Sir, your presence is required at
your earliest convenience. I have
some important information for you.

SITO
Very well.
(rising)
With your permission, I’'ll leave
the lieutenant here to help you.

STIADONIS
That is agreeable.

Sito bows at the waist.

SITO
May the path of order guide your
steps.

Siadonis returns the bow but says nothing as Sito departs.
He then turns and regards Peridonis for a moment.

STIADONIS
I did not expect to see you again
so soon, Peridonis’Alya.

PERIDONIS
Nor I, you, Siadonis’Gar.
SIADONIS
Still, it is a tolerable
development.

He sits at his desk and considers Peridonis.

PERIDONIS
I have unfortunate news,
Siadonis’Gar.

STIADONIS
I know you do, sister. The man who
attacked that colony and your
vessel was Atadonis’Gar.
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Peridonis’ eyes widen.

PERIDONIS
How did you know?

STIADONIS
Because - I gave him the ship.

PERIDONIS
You did what?

STIADONIS

What would you have me do, sister?
He is my elder! He came to me one
night like a spirit. Pale, with
red eyes. He said he needed help.
He had been in an accident - and
those who had saved him demanded
something from him in return.

PERIDONIS
You gave him a ship?

SIADONIS
He is my elder brother. He made a
demand of me. I could not refuse.
That is the order of things.
(beat)
Is it true? Has he murdered our
colonists?

PERIDONIS
Yes.

Siadonis appears flustered.

Peridonis

SIADONIS
I will provide you with the
vessel’s plasma signature. You
should be able to track him with
that.

rises.

PERIDONIS
Thank you, brother.

Siadonis nods.

Peridonis

STIADONIS
All I ask is that you do not reveal
where you obtained the information.

hesitates, then nods and departs.

33.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito steps onto the bridge and presses his hand to his
forehead. He finds Lighthart standing next to Kelly at Ops
and joins them.

SITO
What have you found?

LIGHTHART
It was Ensign Kelly who noticed it,
actually. The man who operates
that station - he pronounced his
name Sia-doe-nus. But the only
Jem’Hadar we could find with a name
close to that is Siadonis’Gar.

SITO

(realizes)
Gar is the male surname for
Lieutenant Alya’s kala’tan.

LIGHTHART
That’s not all we found. Ensign?

Kelly presses a few keys and brings up various images of
Peridonis and her clan.

KELLY
Lieutenant Alya’s mother,
Romadonis’Alya, birthed two sets of
twins. Siadonis and his twin
Kalledonis are the younger of the
two. The older two are
Peridonis... and Atadonis.
Officially, Atadonis is MIA. His
ship was destroyed during a survey
mission, but no body or remains
were ever recovered.

LIGHTHART
When we found her on the surface,
when she was freaking out, she was
repeating the word “Ata” over and
over.

Sito’s ridges redden slightly.

SITO
Then he survived the accident.

LIGHTHART
It seems to me like she’s
protecting him.
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SITO
(frustrated)
I cannot accept that.

Lighthart frowns.

LIGHTHART
You may have to, sir.
(beat)
And you were worried about trusting

me.
Lighthart skulks off, leaving Sito to ponder her words.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise drifts gracefully through the stars.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SITO'’S OFFICE
Sito sits quietly in his office. The chime rings.

SITO
Come in.

Peridonis enters, looking tense and uncertain.

PERIDONIS
You wanted to see me, First.

SITO
Please sit down.
(long beat)
Was your friend able to find
anything?

PERIDONIS
No. But he did provide us with the
vessel’s plasma signature. The
decay rate is slow - we will be
able to track it.

SITO
Excellent.
(beat)
I want to make sure, if our next
encounter with this ship turns
violent, that I can count on you to
do your duty.

PERIDONIS
I will do as you order, as always,
First.

SITO
And I trust that if this... unique

situation were to cause problems
for you, perhaps a conflict of
interest... you would inform me.

PERIDONIS
Yes, First.
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Sito lets the remark linger there, as if giving her a chance
to speak out. When she doesn’t, he frowns.

SITO
You should get some rest,
lieutenant. Leave the signature
with Ensign Kelly. We’ll begin
scanning immediately.

PERIDONIS
Yes, first.
(she rises, hesitates)
And when we find the ship?

SITO
I will let you know.

Peridonis nods curtly and exits. Sito stares blankly at the

door.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TURBOLIFT

Peridonis is alone in the lift. Her emotions boil to the
surface - no words come out, only frustrated grunts and half-

cries.

All at once, Peridonis PUNCHES the bulkhead. It CRACKS under
the force of her blow, leaving bloodied knuckles. She looks
at the blood and seems to calm.

INT. KLINGON TEMPLE - NIGHT

Distant rumbles of thunder are heard. Peridonis, garbed in
training attire, steps into a small circle of light. Across
from her, a well-muscled Klingon opponent arrives. His hair
is long and bound in a pony tail.

KLINGON
Who challenges me?

PERIDONIS
I am Peridonis’Alya of the clan
Donis, Kala'’'tan Gar.

KLINGON
It has been too long,
Peridonis’Alya. Perhaps our last
encounter was too difficult for
you.
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PERIDONIS
No more talking, Worf, son of Mogh.
Today our battle is real.
(beat)
Computer, disengage safety
protocols. Authorization Alya
eight-four-nine-ata.

The computer bleeps. The holographic “WORF” grins.

WORF
So today it will be your true blood
that is spilled.

PERIDONIS
Perhaps. But not as much as yours.

WORF
Today is a good day to die.

The holographic Worf leaps at Peridonis, bat’leth drawn.
Peridonis brings up her own blade and meets Worf’s downward
thrust. She fluidly pushes him away, spins to her left, and
drives her blade into Worf’s side.

Worf blocks the blow with his left arm and backhands
Peridonis across the face. She stumbles, and Worf presses
his advantage, sweeping her legs with the dull end of his
curved blade.

Peridonis hits the ground. Worf brings the bat’leth down,
attempting to sever her head. Peridonis rolls out of the
way, but the blade catches her shoulder. Blood splatters.

PERIDONIS
Is this the best you can do?

Worf snarls and launches at Peridonis with a series of
intentionally wide swings. As Peridonis attempts to block
them, Worf removes a Mek'’leth dagger from his belt. He
swiftly thrusts towards Peridonis’ stomach.

Peridonis sees it a second too late. She attempts to deflect
it. The knife sinks into her right side, and the bat’leth
bites into her left shoulder.

She spins away, pulling her shoulder off of the bat’leth and
yanking the knife in her side away from Worf. She stumbles
back as Worf presses inward, swinging his bat’leth at her.

Peridonis dodges to the right - only to receive a kick from
Worf that lodges the knife deeper. Peridonis does not cry
out but her blade clatters to the ground and she drops to one
knee.
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Worf stands over top of her, prepared for the killing blow.
Peridonis lashes out with her left foot, catching him in the
stomach. She follows this with a rolling sweep to his legs.

Worf collapses and Peridonis emerges above him. She howls
and rips the dagger from her side. Worf kicks at her wound,
forcing her back. He gets to his feet as she regains her
blade.

Peridonis is oblivious as the doors to the holodeck open.
Salea steps in, but stops short at the battle.

Worf unleashes his fury on the smaller Jem’Hadar, and his
blade rips into her several times. Bruised and bleeding,
Peridonis is cornered. Worf swings his blade from the right.
The tip bites into Peridonis’ left side.

Her eyes open in shock, but the shock morphs into fury. With
incredible strength, Peridonis brings her own blade down onto
Worf’s right arm. The arm SEVERS.

Worf howls in pain as the useless limb thuds to the floor.
Peridonis removes the bat’leth from her side. She swiftly
lodges it in Worf’'s neck, then rips it free.

The holographic Klingon drops to his knees. Peridonis levels
her own blade and IMPALES Worf with it. He collapses,
unmoving.

Salea is about to move forward, but Peridonis takes Worf’s
bat’leth and begins relentlessly BEATING the dead body with
it. Blood sprays everywhere as Peridonis loses control. She
screeches viciously as tears stream from her face.

Salea nearly gags at the sight as the holographic blood oozes
all over the floor. Peridonis continues her relentless
assault. Finally, Salea has had enough.

SALEA
Peri! Peridonis! Stop!

She grabs Peridonis’ shoulder. The Jem’'Hadar wheels around,
and comes within inches of taking off Salea’s head. She sees
Salea and tries to speak, but no words come.

The blade hits the floor and Peridonis nearly collapses on
Salea. The Tikaran grips her shaking friend in an embrace.

SALEA (CONT'D)
It’'s okay, Peri. 1It’'s all right.

Salea gently leads Peridonis out of the room.
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SALEA (CONT'D)
Let’s get you to sickbay.

The two depart, leaving the mangled holographic Klingon
virtually unrecognizable.

INT. JEM'HADAR SHIP - BRIDGE

Atadonis’ fist SLAMS down against a console, a bottle of
white clutched in its grasp. His second looks on with
concern.

ATADONIS
How far away?

SECOND
Ten light years. But they have
followed our heading precisely.
They know where we are.

ATADONIS

(angry)
Then we fight.

SECOND
That is not in our best interest.

Atadonis wheels around, grabs his second, and throws him
against the wall.

ATADONIS
It is not for you to tell ME what
is in our best interest!

SECOND
(struggling)
With respect, First...are we not to
be revolutionaries? Are we not to
lead our people back to the glory
of our past?

ATADONIS
We will! We will do that and more!

SECOND
Is that not to be the destiny of
our people?

ATADONIS
Of course it is.

40.
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SECOND
Then how can we serve that destiny
by throwing our lives away in
battle against a superior foe?

Atadonis snarls and throws his second into a console.

ATADONIS
Perhaps a better question is, how
can YOU help me lead our people to
the glory of our past when you
don’t understand it yourself?

(louder)

Our second claims this battle is
hopeless. Maybe it is. But it
does not matter! Would those who
came before us let a hopeless
battle stop them seizing victory?
Would our fathers and grandfathers
have hidden like cowards before the
mighty Federation?

Atadonis pulls out another vial of white and downs it.

ATADONIS (CONT’D)
They did not bow down to this
Federation. And neither shall I.
We will engage that vessel, and we
shall bring glory to the Dominion!

Silence covers the bridge. Atadonis realizes what he has
just said. He does not know how to recover.

ATADONIS (CONT’D)
Full stop! Raise shields! We will
meet them head-on.
(to the second)
If you have a problem with this
then you will leave this bridge at
once.

The second rises on uncertain legs. He meets the gaze of his
first.

SECOND
Loyalty brings victory.

Atadonis grins.

ATADONIS
Victory is life!

He turns from the second, who appears to regret his actions.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MORGUE

We find Kaol standing amongst numerous beds, each containing
a covered body. Kaol himself works against the far wall,
preparing one of the Jem’Hadar bodies.

He slides the body into a hatch on the wall and presses
several buttons. The hatch closes and a red ring of light
appears around the door.

Peridonis staggers in. She is in hospital garb. Salea is
with her.

KAQL
Lieutenant, you should be in bed.
(sees Salea)
And you should know better than to
help her.

SALEA
She wanted to see them.

The red lights go out. Kaol turns and slides the slab out.
The body has been reduced to ash. Kaol utilizes a small
transporter to gently move the ashes into an urn. He then
places the urn next to half a dozen others.

PERIDONIS
Doctor. May I please... may I be
alone here?

Kaol seems hesitant, but nods.

KAQOL
Of course, lieutenant.

The doctor exits. Salea is about to leave as well, but
Peridonis grabs her tentacle.

PERIDONIS
You may stay, Third.

Salea nods. Peridonis begins moving through the maze of
beds, stopping once in awhile but never lifting a sheet.

PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
I am conflicted, Third. I do not
think I can speak of it to anyone
else.

Salea moves to Peridonis.



FRONTIERS ".

Peridonis is suddenly overwhelmed.

tears.

..And Let Our Illusions Die" ACT FOUR

SALEA
I don’'t blame you for being upset.
This was an atrocity.

PERIDONIS
It is not simply that so many of my
people were killed.
(beat)
It is... it is the person
responsible for the deaths.

SALEA
It’s someone you know?
(Peridonis nods)
Someone close to you?

PERIDONIS
I do not understand “close”.
Jem’Hadar do not share familial
ties as others do.

PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
And yet... seeing this... it causes
me pain. I do not understand.

She begins to claw at her own chest.

PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
There is no blade! There is no
wound! But it hurts, and I cannot
stop it!

Salea gently takes Peridonis’ hands.

Kaol drifts by the door, reading a PADD, and Salea takes

notice.

SALEA
When we feel betrayed by someone
close to us, it does hurt like
this. The humans call it being
“stabbed in the back” - but it
feels more like we’'ve been stabbed
in the heart.

SALEA (CONT'D)
Believe me, I know how it feels.

PERIDONIS
I despise these “feelings” within
me. We are made to fight.

(MORE)

43.

Her eyes are damp with
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PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
Better to be pierced by the blade
of an enemy that falter and fail
because of emotions.

SALEA
Is that why you fought the klingon
without the safeties?
(Peridonis nods)
Peri... who is it? Who did this?

Peridonis pulls away.

PERIDONIS
He is my twin brother.
Atadonis’Gar.

SALEA
Oh God. I'm so sorry, Peri.
(beat)
Does the captain know?

PERIDONIS
I have been unable to tell the
First. I have betrayed his trust.
(realizes)
Please, Third, do not...

SALEA
I won't say anything. But you
should. Before we...

The ship suddenly shakes violently. The lights dim to red.
LIGHTHART
(over comm)
We are under attack. All hands to
battle stations.

Kaol rushes in.

KAQL
Lieutenant, let’s get you back
to...

PERIDONIS

No. I must go to my post.

KAQOL
You lost a lot of blood,
lieutenant. I don’t think it’s a
good idea...
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PERIDONIS
(emotionally)
Please! Allow me to leave!

Kaol is confused, and glances to Salea.

SALEA
Don’'t look at me. She'’s your
patient.

KAQL

Very well. But she’s your
responsibility, Commander.

Salea frowns.
SALEA

Naturally. Put it all on me. You
haven’t changed at all, have you?

45.

The ship shakes again as Salea helps Peridonis out of the

morgue, leaving a befuddled Kaol in their wake.

END OF ACT FOUR

FADE OUT.
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The red light bathes the bridge in an almost eerie ambience.
Sito sits in his chair, calm fury in his eyes.

SITO
Can we get a read on them,
Tactical?

The man at Peridonis’ station shakes his head.

TACTICAL
No sir. Even with the plasma
signature, they’re shrouding too
quickly for me to keep up.

The bridge shakes again, as the turbolift doors slide open.
Sito rises, looking at Peridonis with some concern.

SITO
Doctor Kaol informed me you would
be spending the night in Sickbay.

PERIDONIS
He saw fit to release me.

Sito glances to Salea, who nods.

SITO
Take your station, lieutenant. We
are trying to find a way to...
(another blast))
...to keep them from shrouding.

Peridonis relieves the other officer and begins examining her
various consoles.
EXT. SPACE

A vicious phaser beam leaps from the underside of the
Enterprise. It passes harmlessly through space.

From above the Enterprise, the Jem’Hadar vessel appears and
fires. Seconds later, another phaser lashes out and hits the
Jem’Hadar ship.
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

As before.

PERIDONIS
Aft hit. Substantial shield
damage.
(beat)

They are shrouded. This should not
be. A hit like that should have
disabled their shroud.

The Enterprise shakes, then shakes again. Peridonis returns
to her console, frustrated.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise fires several more phaser blasts, but none of
them connect. The Jem’'Hadar ship reappears and fires again.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Peridonis holds her console as the bridge threatens to move
from under her. She SLAMS her first. Sito is at her side.

SITO
Is there a problem, lieutenant?

PERIDONIS
(flustered)
He is not behaving as I expect. I
am unable to gain a firing
solution.

The comm system rings out.

ATADONIS
(over comm)
This is not the behavior I would
expect from you, Peridonis’Alya.
Your tactics suggest desperation.

Sito looks to Peridonis.

SITO

Who is he, lieutenant?
PERIDONIS

He is... he is no one. He is a

criminal!
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ATADONIS
A criminal? Could it be that your
First does know? You lectured me
before about remaining true to who
we are, yet you violate our most
sacred trust and oath. Loyalty
brings victory.

PERIDONIS
Enough!

Peridonis goes to work on her console.

EXT. SPACE

Numerous phaser blasts leap out in every direction. Several
HIT the Jem’Hadar ship. Two more phaser beams connect with
the ship, followed by two torpedoes.

It ripples into view.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE
Sito looks to Peridonis.

SITO
Why did you stop?
(silence)
Lieutenant?

Peridonis looks to Sito. Her eyes are moist. Her hand
hovers above the firing button.

PERIDONIS
I cannot...

SITO
Lieutenant, their vessel must be
disabled.

KELLY (0.S.)

They’'re hailing us, captain.

Sito regards Peridonis for another moment, then turns to the
viewer.

SITO
On screen.

Atadonis appears. His bridge is smoldering.
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ATADONIS
What is the matter, Peridonis’Alya?
Did I upset you.

PERIDONIS
(through barred teeth)
I do not get upset.

ATADONIS
And you do not lie to your First
either. Yet here we are.

SITO
Enough!

ATADONIS
Yes. Enough. I have wasted enough
time on you, Peridonis’Alya. You
claim to be Jem’Hadar - but you
cannot even bring yourself to turn
in... your own brother.

Sito turns to Peridonis, his ridges white-hot.

SITO
Lieutenant, I order you to fire.

Peridonis glares hard at Atadonis.

PERIDONIS
First, please...

SITO
Lieutenant! Fire!

By now, Lighthart is on her feet, moving around to
Peridonis’s station.

Peridonis straightens, struggling to keep from breaking down.
Her trembling breath can be heard all over the bridge.

ATADONIS
You cannot even obey your first.
You are the disgrace, my sister. I
will waste no more time on you.

The screen blanks out.

Sito, enraged, whirls around and pulls a phaser from a nearby
compartment. He levels it at Peridonis.

LIGHTHART
Captain!
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SITO
I order you to fire. Now.

Peridonis turns and meets Sito’s gaze.

PERIDONIS
I have violated the trust of my
first. I am prepared to accept the
consequences.

A breathless moment. Sito’s muscles tighten, as if he is
going to pull the trigger.

LIGHTHART
For chrissakes, enough! He’s
getting away!

She pushes between them and discharges the ordinance
Peridonis had readied.

EXT. SPACE

Atadonis’Gar’s ship is nearly away when a massive volley of
torpedoes hit the vessel. It EXPLODES.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge is shaken by the blast. Lighthart looks wide-eyed
at Peridonis, then back at the screen.

LIGHTHART
You were going to kill him...?

PERIDONIS
(shaken)
No, Second. I could not.

Sito replaces the phaser. His ridges are returning to
normal. He glares at Peridonis.

SITO
My office. Ten minutes.

Peridonis nods. Sito heads for the door to his office.
SITO (CONT’D)
Commander Salea, return us to the

planet.

Salea stares sadly at Peridonis.
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SALEA
Aye, sir.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SITO'S OFFICE

Sito has calmed down. He sits at his desk, his eyes closed,
his mind focused. When the chime rings, he is ready.

SITO
Come in.

Peridonis enters.

SITO (CONT’D)
Please, sit.

She does. §Sito regards her for a few moments.

SITO (CONT'’D)

In order for a ship to function
well, the order must be maintained.
This is a lesson that both of our
peoples have learned well. We both
see the need for discipline, order,
and loyalty.

(beat)
You have been one of my most
trusted crew members, since long
before the Enterprise took her
first flight. From the moment
Admiral Miller introduced us at
that first Omega Disruptor
briefing, I sensed I had found in
you a loyal officer.

(beat)
Can you explain to me why that has
changed?

Peridonis falters.

PERIDONIS
Forgive me, first. I am unable to
answer.

SITO

Why is that, lieutenant?

PERIDONIS
I do not have the words. From the
moment I saw my brother, it was as
though I could not breath.

(MORE)
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PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
As though somehow, part of me were
responsible for what he had done.
I did not know how to react.

SITO
How do the Jem’Hadar normally react
in these circumstances?

PERIDONIS
They perform their duties. They do
not let personal... feelings get in
the way.
Sito nods.
SITO

A task we are all called upon to
perform. A task I trust each of my
officers to perform.

(beat)
Until now.

Sito rises, walks slowly to Peridonis, and rests against his
desk next to her.

SITO (CONT’D)

I understand that your people are
evolving. I realize there are
things you are going to experience
that you may not have a frame of
reference for or may have
difficulty understanding. I do not
fault you for the confusion you
felt, or your difficulty in
choosing a proper course of action.

(beat)
I do, however, fault you for not
coming to myself or Commander
Lighthart with this information.
By choosing to keep this to
yourself, you jeopardized this ship
and its crew. And you have
severely damaged my ability to
trust in you.

Peridonis is unmoving.

PERIDONIS
I deeply regret that, my First.

SITO
You should. Once that trust is
violated, it is extremely difficult
to earn back.
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PERIDONIS
I understand. I am prepared to
accept the consequences of my
actions.

SITO
You will spend two weeks confined
to the brig, to begin after the
memorial service on Ratakan.

Peridonis’ gaze falters. She looks at Sito.

PERIDONIS
After the service?

SITO
Is that a problem?

PERIDONIS
I have betrayed my first and my
kala’tan. I do not deserve the
privilege of honoring fallen
comrades. Not when my actions have
betrayed everything they stood for.

Sito considers this for a long moment.

SITO
Very well, lieutenant. Report to
the brig immediately.

PERIDONIS
Yes, my first.

Peridonis withdraws. Sito follows her to the door, standing
between his office and the bridge. Lighthart looks up. Her
gaze follows Peridonis until she enters a 1lift, then returns
to Sito.

Something passes between them. Lighthart was right, but

she’s not happy about it. Sito gives her a reassuring nod
before withdrawing.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIG
Peridonis sits alone in her cell, eyes closed.
SALEA (0.S.)
Not very homey, is it? Could use a

nice rug, maybe some throw pillows.

Peridonis’ eyes open. Salea stands grinning on the other
side of the cell.
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PERIDONIS
Third. Why have you come?

SALEA
What, I can’t come to say hi to my
friend?

PERIDONIS
Friend...?

Salea sits down opposite Peridonis.

SALEA
That’s right. You chose me, and
now you’'re stuck with me.

PERIDONIS
I do not remember making a choice.

SALEA
Well, you did. In the morgue, when
you asked me to stay. I know
you’'re new to this kind of social
interaction. I’'m sure it’s hard
for you. Who better to show you
the ropes than most social person
on the ship?

(beat)

Besides - it means a lot that you
shared with me the things you did.
That you felt like you could talk
to me even when you couldn’t talk
to the captain.

PERIDONIS
I have disgraced myself. I would
not make a... good friend.

SALEA
Let me decide that for myself.
(stands)
Just think about it. I’1l1l be back
to see you tomorrow.

Salea turns to go.

PERIDONIS
Third.
(Salea turns back)
When you go to the service... would
you say a prayer for those who have
fallen?

54.
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SALEA
A prayer to who?

PERIDONIS
Whoever will listen.

Salea smiles gently.

SALEA
Of course I will.
(beat)
And I’'1ll say one for you, too.

Peridonis nods curtly. Salea turns and departs.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise is in orbit, and joined by several Jem’Hadar
vessels.

EXT. SETTLEMENT SQUARE

Sito, Lighthart, Koth, and Salea are present. The soil in
Settlement Square has been turned up. On the perimeter there
is a raised platform, upon which the Enterprise crew members
stand alongside Jem'’Hadar.

Koth moves to the forefront. He makes the symbol of the
cross and utters a prayer we do not hear. He then lifts the
first urn, opens it, and gently spreads the ash across the
soil.

He then takes the second urn and does the same.

Focus falls on Salea, who observes Koth. Her eyes closes and
head bows as he prays.

FADE TO BLACK.

END OF ACT FIVE

THE END



