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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

A sea of stars unfolds before us. For a moment there is only
silence. Then a soft hum. At last the ENTERPRISE is upon
us, in all her glory.

She sails slowly, steadily through the vastness of space, her
immense form filling our view for sometime. Then she is gone,
and our focus falls to a single star. It shines, glitters,
as the others fade from sight.

The star becomes blurred, distorted. Seconds later, the
'SWISH' of doors opening. The star is bathed in light and we
find it is no longer a star, but a shard of BROKEN GLASS.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - PERIDONIS'ALYA'S QUARTERS

The doors close. PERIDONIS'ALYA - free at last from her time
in the brig - regards the location where her brother appeared
to her previously. Her face is a mixture of unvoiceable
feeling that shifts little as the door chime rings.

PERIDONIS
Enter.

The doors again slide open and SALEA enters. The Tikaran
smiles.

SALEA
I heard some one broke out of the
brig. Do I need to call Security?

PERIDONIS
That will not be necessary. My
time in the brig has been served.

Salea stares at Peridonis for a moment, then realization
dawns on her.

SALEA
(shaking her head)
Another joke, Peri?

PERIDONIS
Yes. Was my response not
appropriate?
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SALEA
No, it was fine, it's just... well.
(beat)
You've got the right idea. Now we
need to work on the delivery.

PERIDONIS
Perhaps another time. I am on duty
in another five minutes.

SALEA
Another five minutes? You just got
out of the brig and the first thing
you want to do is go back to work?

Peridonis regards the Tikaran curiously.

PERIDONIS

Is there something else I should be

doing?

Salea sighs.

SALEA

You're hopeless.

(beat)

So... how are you holding up?

PERIDONIS

I do not wish to discuss it.

SALEA
Right, right. Sorry. I guess I'd
better go. Don't want you to be
late for your first shift back.

Salea turns to leave.

PERIDONIS
Third.
(Salea pauses, turns,
waits a long moment)
I don't have...what I mean is...the
words do not exist to me...

She trails off, obviously becoming frustrated.

SALEA
It's alright, Peri. You don't have
to-

PERIDONIS

No. I must...rise above this.
(beat)
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PERIDONIS (CONT'D)
Your continued presence during my
incarceration...it was a help to
me. You have my gratitude.

SALEA
(smiles)
You're welcome.

She is about to leave, then pauses, turns.

SALEA (CONT'D)
So NOW will you take me up on
dinner in Ten-Forward?

PERIDONIS
Yes, Third.

SALEA
Good. But one more thing - I'm
serious about no more of this
'Third' business. Jem'Hadar may
like to be numbered but I don't.
No rank, no more formalities. Just
Salea.

PERIDONIS
I...do not think I’'1ll become
accustomed to that.

SALEA
Well, get used to it. You're my
friend now. I'll see you later.

Salea quietly withdraws.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - RAMSCOOP MAINTENANCE CORRIDOR

We see two crewmen, WEISS and ROSKELLEY, in a small corridor
with a line of windows going down either side giving off a
blue glow. The panels in the wall are pulled off where each
of them is performing maintenance.

Roskelley looks at his tricorder as he directs it toward the
opened wall in front of him. He leans over to put down the
tricorder. We follow it as it is set down next to a unique
stone.

It is rough, but iridescent and about the size of a fist.
Soon after the tricorder is set next to it, the stone
shimmers and quietly changes into a tricorder, identical to
the other one.
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We pull back again to see both crewmen working. After a
moment Weiss puts a panel back on the wall and gathers her
tools.

WEISS
I'm done here. You?

ROSKELLEY
(grunts)
Give me a second.
(another tweak, then he
replaces the panel)
Okay.

Weiss turns to leave. Roskelley reaches to grab his
tricorder and notices the other one.

ROSKELLEY (CONT'D)
Hey, Weiss. You forgot your
tricorder.

WEISS
(holding hers up)
I've got mine right here.

ROSKELLEY
(holds up extra tricorder)
Then whose is this?

WEISS
Don't know. Could you grab that
stone I pulled out of the scoop?

ROSKELLEY
Sure.
(looks for it, but can't
find it)
Huh. It's not here.

WEISS
(rolls her eyes)
B'lin probably snagged it when he
came to check on our progress.

ROSKELLEY
Yeah, this is probably his
tricorder, too.

Both crewmen share a chuckle and begin to leave.
WEISS

We should take it to engineering
and let the commander sort it out.
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ROSKELLEY
(snickers)
Sounds like a plan. The two exit,
still in conversation.

FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

At first we see all blue. Then our view pulls back and up
slowly and we come to realize that we're looking at one of
the warp nacelles on the back of the ENTERPRISE.

The stars around us are still and for the briefest second it
seems as if the ship is surrounded by a very faint bubble
swirling with colors. It is so brief that we almost don't
catch it.

We watch for a second, and nothing changes around the majesty
of the beautiful ship.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MAIN ENGINEERING

At first we are on the top level looking at the four warp
coils glowing in the center of the vast engineering room. We
slowly circle our view to see members of the engineering
staff at work at various stations on each level.

There is a bit of a bustle and an almost palpable feeling of
excitement in the air. We start to close in on one particular
ensign as Commander RIKILIS comes to stand over his shoulder.

The commander already appears slightly agitated and as he
watches the ensign work, his irritation increases.

RIKILIS

No, no, no! I told you to adjust
the warp plasma intermix NOT the
matter/antimatter intermix!

(shoulders ensign out of

the way, his fingers

flying over the board)
Did you actually take an
engineering class at the academy?
This is basic warp coil mechanics!
It is going to be impossible to
keep this ship flying with a staff
that is better trained for serving
in Ten-Forward!

Over Rikilis' shoulder we see ROSKELLEY and WEISS returning
from the ramscoop. Roskelley addresses the commander.
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ROSKELLEY
Sir, the maintenance on the
ramscoop is complete.

RIKILIS
(waves the crewmen off)
Yes. Yes.

ROSKELLEY
(nervous cough)
Uh, Commander?

RIKILIS
(impatiently turns to face
Roskelley)
What is it crewman?

ROSKELLEY
We found a tricorder that doesn't
seem to belong to anyone.

RIKILIS
(grunts)
Put it on my desk and the idiot
that owns it will claim it when he
realizes it's missing.

ROSKELLEY
(shares a knowing look
with Weiss)
Yes, sir.

RIKILIS
(turning back to ensign)
Do you think you can remember the
differences between the intermixes
now?

ENSIGN
Yes, sir.

RIKILIS

Good. I'm not a damn instructor
and this is not some academy
simulation. I expect my staff to
know what they're doing. Brush up
on your engineering basics, ensign,
because that was the last stupid
mistake I'll accept from you.

ENSIGN
(paling slightly)
I understand, sir.
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Rikilis removes himself and walks to another station where
LIEUTENANT MICHAELS is reviewing readouts.

RIKILIS
Lieutenant Michaels, is the
transwarp field stable?

MICHAELS
Yes sir. There was a slight
variance in the soliton
distribution module when we began
the field test, but I've made the
proper adjustments.

RIKILIS
Show me.

Michaels brings up the initial data readout. Rikilis studies
it for a beat.

RIKILIS (CONT'D)
What exactly are these adjustments
that you made?

MICHAELS
The variance had to do with the
soliton field dispersal unit... It
was overcompensating, so I adjusted
it.

RIKILIS
(impatient sigh)
And, of course you took into
account systematic variances in the
soliton dispersal equations?

MICHAELS
Uh...

RIKILIS

(throws hands in the air)
Why am I not surprised. I think
your limited talents could be
better put to use elsewhere,
Lieutenant. I'll be fixing this
problem now.

(mutters as Michaels

leaves)
Who approves these people for
working in Engineering?!

As he's working, another ensign with an armful of padds
addresses him.
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FRANKLIN
Here are the reports you requested,
sir.
RIKILIS
(snapping)

Just put them on my desk.

The ensign leaves and just as he begins working again, his
comm badge beeps.

RIKILIS (CONT'D)
(makes a face)
What NOW?
(taps his comm badge)
Rikilis, here.

SALEA
(over comm)
Commander, general briefing in
fifteen.

RIKILIS
Now? Now?? I'm right in the
middle of adjusting the soliton
field dispersal unit that no one
else on my staff seems capable of
doing.

SALEA
(over comm)
You know the Captain.

RIKILIS
Yes, unfortunately I do.
(exasperating sigh)
I'm coming.
(turns off comm badge)
Damn Spiran preparedness and order!
(glances around, spots
B'lin)
B'lin, get over here.

B'LIN comes almost at a run.

B'LIN
Sir?

RIKILIS
(indicating the screen)
Do you see this workstation?
(B'lin nods)
What I want you to do is...
absolutely nothing!
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RIKILIS (CONT'D)
Do NOT touch it and do not let
anyone else touch it! Do not make
any adjustments. If it beeps,
ignore it. If it asks you to join
it in song, pretend you don't hear
it! Do you understand?

B'LIN
Yes sir, guard the workstation.

Rikilis eyes the ensign for a moment. Then he turns in the
direction of his office.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - RIKILIS' OFFICE

The office is empty and our view falls to his desk. There
are several small engineering models, but we focus in on the
tricorder lying next to the stack of padds on the desk.

It begins to distort, shimmering, until it becomes a padd.
The transformation is complete just before RIKILIS walks into
the office.

The commander looks at the stack of padds on his desk and
scoops them all up. He leaves muttering under his breath.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIEFING ROOM

In the room we see that KAOL is already sitting in a chair.
He seems to be intently studying something in the padd in his
hands.

Across the table SALEA and PERIDONIS are engaged in quiet
conversation. Salea glances at Kaol intermittently but he
does not appear to notice.

BRUCE ANDRADE enters and after taking in the room, sits next
to Salea. Kaol glances at Bruce briefly before returning to
his study. RIKILIS is the next to enter and he sits down next
to Kaol, laying his stack of padds on the table.

KOTH and MARISSA LIGHTHART enter in the next moment. Marissa
is answering a question that Koth must have asked outside the
room as they take their seats. While she is talking, KELLY
slips in and sits in the back.

LIGHTHART
The actual construction of the hub
should take about two and a half to
three months. As long as there
aren't any problems, that is.
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KOTH
I imagine that your staff are
anxious for the Enterprise to get
underway in transwarp.

LIGHTHART
Yes. We've still--—-

Lighthart stops as Captain SITO appears in the doorway. Sito
touches his forehead as he crosses the threshold and takes
his seat at the head of the conference table.

SITO
The purpose of this briefing is to
check the status of our
preparations for the transwarp
jump. It is essential that there
is order, trust and harmony during
this time of preparation.
Everything must progress smoothly
for us to make a successful jump.

Sito glances to each staff member in turn, though his gaze
lingers slightly longer on Rikilis.

SITO (CONT'D)

I will be checking in with each of
your departments to ensure that all
things are in order. I expect no
less than your best performances at
this time as I expect the same from
myself.

(At this he looks briefly

at Bruce.)
Commander Rikilis, if you will give
us a report on Engineering.

RIKILIS
Aside from the fact that I have a
staff that barely knows what they
are doing on their better days and
is utterly incompetent the rest of
the time... The engines are in the
best shape they've ever been--
thanks to my long hours. We're
ready with the exception of the
soliton wave dispersal unit. I had
to make some last minute
adjustments, and I haven't had a
chance to retest the new
parameters.
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SITO
Have you found a permanent solution
for the feedback loop between the
main and secondary warp engines
yet?

RIKILIS

(getting a little angry)
Why would there be any more
problems? The quantum stabilizers I
installed before we left space dock
should take care of any feedback...
Why don't you consider that a
permanent solution?

SITO
It is not a permanent solution
until a formal design is approved
by Starfleet... And the only way it
can be approved is if they read our
reports. Therefore I want to
communicate a full accounting of
every failure we've had.

SITO
Commander Lighthart, what is the
status of the hub?

LIGHTHART
Initial plans for assembly are
complete. We had to re-configure
the support struts on the transwarp
gateway, to increase stability --
We'll have to replicate new struts
prior to arrival.

SITO
Good. And the shielding system?
LIGHTHART
(confused at first, then
understanding)
Ah, yes... There are some scenarios
I'd like to run on this... perhaps
I could do this in Engineering B?
SITO
Consider it yours, Commander.
RIKILIS
Wait a minute!...Shielding

scenarios?
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SITO
(Ignoring Rikilis)
Moving on... Operations, is there
anything significant to report at
this time?

KELLY
(clears throat)
Nothing, Sir.

SITO
(nods)
Tactical?

PERIDONIS
All is at your command, First.

SITO
Medical?

KAQL
Captain, I was wondering if it
would be possible to send a member
of the engineering staff to sickbay
to help me with some specialized
force fields. I have some delicate
specimens and I am concerned how
the resonance from the transwarp
engines during the jump will affect
them.

RIKILIS
Ridiculous. There won't be any
significant change when we make the
Jjump.

KAQL
Call me over-protective, but I
would like to take every
precaution.

SITO
Of course. Commander Rikilis will
send someone after we adjourn.

Rikilis scowls at the captain but says nothing.

KAQL
Thank you.

SITO
Navigation?
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SALEA
Everything is on-line and in order,
Captain.

SITO

Good. If there is nothing else...
(pauses as everyone shakes
their heads)

Dismissed.

Sito is one of the last to stand as the crowd walks out the
door. He notices a padd still left on the table. He picks
it up and attempts to activate it, but nothing happens. We
watch it in his hands as he walks out the door.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise hangs gracefully in space as a vast starfield
pulsates around it. Our view centers on the upper decks in
the center of the saucer section and we inch our focus closer
until we are looking into the window of the Captain's ready
room.

We see Sito standing in the window and gazing at the stars.
We continue to get closer until...

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - READY ROOM

Our view comes off the shoulder of Sito and we see his desk.
It is orderly, with padds stacked on the side, except for one
which sits in the middle of the desk. There is just the
gentle hum of the engines for a moment before the door
chimes.

SITO
Come in.

As the door opens KOTH enters the room. Sito only glances
over his shoulder, then returns to his view of the stars.
Koth sits down opposite him.

SITO (CONT'D)
Ambassador, I was hoping you could
offer some insight into dealing the
press diplomatically. I am
supposed to have an interview with
Yanise and her crew. I would like a
peaceful way out of it.
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KOTH

(chuckles)
The press are a species unto
themselves. I have learned that
there is no negotiating with them.
I believe an old terran saying fits
here: "just bite the bullet and get
it over with." It seems to me that
the best course of action for a
peaceful life would be to take care
of the most unpleasant business
first and you can enjoy the rest of
your day.

Sito sighs and bows his head for a beat. Then he turns
around and takes his seat across from Koth.

SITO

You are right, Ambassador. The
Bake'el teaches much the same order
of life, though I would consider
the interview with Yanise something
much more trivial than business, as
you call it.

(makes a sour expression)
I am planning to request that the
press be removed after we complete
this mission--if I do not throw
them off before then. They are an
unnecessary complication.

KOTH
A complication, yes, but
unnecessary...
(he pauses to gather his
thoughts)

If I may. You believe in things
like principles, practicality and
ideals. But you are not a
politician, and so it may be harder
to see the purpose they serve.

They make this ship, and by
extension this mission, more
accessible to others. This is
necessary, in light of the many
worlds that left over it. It also
offers the chance for others to see
that the Federation chose wisely in
giving you command of this ship.

Koth lets the sentence hang.

SITO
Meaning?

15
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KOTH
As you are aware, there are those
who...struggle...with the idea of a
Captain that has never been to the
Academy, that has never risen
through the ranks. ©Not all of them
deserted with the Separatists.

SITO
I find it ludicrous that those who
proclaim tolerance, understanding
and acceptance can be so intolerant
when it comes to me.

KOTH

I agree. There are times for
tradition but when we cling too
tightly, we loose the ability to
progress and grow.

(chuckle)
So says the Klingon who follows
Christ.

(beat)
I have absolute faith in you,
Captain Sito. Because I see you in
command every day. The Yanise will
give everyone else in the galaxy
the same opportunity.

(softer)
Besides, I do not believe you're
the only one under observation.

SITO
(recognition dawns)
The Romulans.

KOTH
(nods, sitting back)
So you see, the press is a
necessary complication.

There is silence for a moment. When Koth speaks again,
changes the subject.

KOTH (CONT'D)
(nods at the padds)
Still researching X.0. candidates?

SITO
Yes. The decision is proving to be
a difficult task.

16
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Has this particular one caught your
eye?
SITO
No.

(picking up the padd)
This is a padd that was left on the
table in the briefing room. It
doesn't seem to be working.

KOTH

Interesting, since it is my
understanding that padds are fairly
indestructible.

(reaching for the padd)
Do you mind, Captain? I often
enjoy a little tinkering once in a
while.

SITO
(handing him the padd)
No, of course not. I appreciate
the advice, as always.

Koth smiles and heads for the door. He stops as the door
opens and turns to face Sito.

KOTH
Captain, a final thought. I wonder
if Bruce Andrade has made his way
onto your list of candidates?

SITO
Your sense of humor eludes me,
Ambassador.

KOTH

I understand he’s completed every
task you’ve given him ahead of
schedule. He has changed since
he’s been aboard. He is much
closer to the officer I remember
him to be.

(beat)
I do not presume to make the
decision for you, of course. Only
to suggest that perhaps he is ready
for more difficult challenges.
Those that are found outside the
walls of disruptor control.

Sito ponders this for a few moments.

17
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SITO
In fact, I have considered placing
the commander on the list. He has
earned my trust with small matters.
Perhaps it is time to offer him
something more substantial.

Koth smiles and bows his head slightly, then departs. Sito
picks up the top padd and we find Bruce Andrade’s image on

it.
FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. SPACE

A beautiful flyby of the Enterprise.

INT. KOTH'S QUARTERS

Our view is first of the small alter with a cross and a
bat'leth. There are candles glowing and as we pull back
further we see that KOTH is kneeling before the alter
speaking quietly as if in prayer. We hear the Klingon words
as he speaks them in a reverenced voice.

KOTH
SoH 'chaH wov. Velth 'oH gaSpa'
jIH. SoH ghaj tlhappu' wIj
OIDpu'ghachmev. Je chenmoHta' chaH
Hoch. LIj ghab SaQta' tlhej wIj
'Iw. SoH gengta' wIj ga'. JIH 'oH
1Ij ghopmey. WIj ghab 'oH 1Ij
toy'wIl'. WIJj yIn 'oH Dag 1lIj wov.

He bows his head and falls silent for a moment. He makes the
sign of the cross, stands up and blows out the candles. We
follow him as he walks to his desk which is little more than
a simple wooden table.

On the desk are various antique leather bound books. The
only thing that is out of place is a modern padd. Koth picks
it up and looks it over. The door chime rings.

KOTH (CONT'D)
Come in.

The door opens to reveal BRUCE ANDRADE who barely crosses the
threshold, obviously uncomfortable in religious surroundings.

ANDRADE
Got a minute?

KOTH
For old friends, always.
(motions to sit)
What can I do for you?

ANDRADE
(sitting)
I don't know - I guess I'm getting
a little frustrated.
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KOTH
With what?

ANDRADE
Everything. I came out here to try
and find myself again, y'know? But
I'm not having much luck.

KOTH
I 1lift my eyes unto the hills, from
whence comes my help.

ANDRADE
(chuckles)
Yeah, well - I've been at it for
weeks now, and no help comes.

KOTH
(as he sits across from
Bruce)
Bruce, do you remember our visit to
the Chiiri system?

ANDRADE
(smiles, blushes)
Of course. Biological aromas as a
form of communication. That was a
new one.

KOTH
(chuckle)
Ah, the negotiations went much
smoother when you stopped wearing
your cologne.

ANDRADE
(laughs)
And of course that was ONLY time
that stuff ever worked on women.
There should have been a warning
label: only works with species who
communicate via scents.

KOTH
I couldn't have been successful on
that mission without you.

ANDRADE
You nearly weren’t successful,
because of me.
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KOTH
You were the one that discovered
that the extra transmissions that
came with their communiqués were
recipes for odors.

ANDRADE
(shrugs)
Anyone could have figured that out.

KOTH

Yes, but not anyone could have
given that impassioned speech about
the Federation when the Chiirins
began to believe that membership in
the United Federation of Planets
may not be beneficial. All of my
negotiations only laid the
groundwork for that speech. They
joined because of your belief in
the Federation and in Starfleet.

(beat)
I can still recall some of the
words: 'You cannot deny the
benefits of shared technology, but
even greater than that is the union
of many worlds whose ultimate goal
is to explore, understand and
together expand the potential of
all races of the galaxy.'

(smiles ruefully)
I could have given that same
speech, but it was the power of
seeing a young starfleet officer
utter these words that swayed the
decision. In you, they saw the
future of the Federation and they
wanted to be part of it.

ANDRADE
(smirks)
If they saw what that officer had
become, they’d probably run for the
hills. I'm not that guy anymore.

KOTH
(leans forward)

Oh, my young friend, but you are!
You have forgotten your ideals, but
they are still a part of you. Yes,
Bruce, people change, but I believe
at the core of our beings there are
things that do not change. It is
like a seed in our hearts.

21
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KOTH (CONT'D)

It remains dormant within us until
we are ready to cultivate it. We
can forget about it, suppress it
but it is still there.

(pause)
When you were a youth, you joined
Starfleet because of the ideals of
the Federation. Have those ideals
changed?

ANDRADE

(shrugs)
What ideals, Koth? I don't even
remember anymore what I thought
they were and I can't seem to find
any now. This mission, what
purpose does it serve except for
the Federation to say: 'Look what
we can do'? It's pointless.

KOTH
(leans back a little)
Can you really not see, Bruce?

ANDRADE

(exasperated sigh)
See? What I see is a Federation
that is falling apart. I see a
ship

(waves arm around)
That is lead by a captain, who only
holds the position because of his
daddy, on some gimmick mission.

(beat)
THAT is what I see.

KOTH
And yet you are here, serving
aboard that very ship.

Bruce is quiet, taking in the impact of Koth's words.

KOTH (CONT'D)
Have you even attempted to look at
the deeper meanings?

Bruce doesn't answer but sits with his arms folded, almost
rigid. He looks at Koth, then turns away. Koth nods his
head, stands and walks to his desk.

KOTH (CONT'D)
I have something I would like to
give you.
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ANDRADE
What is it?

On Koth's desk we see that the padd has disappeared and an
old, leather-bound book lies in its place, unremarkable among
the other volume surrounding it. Koth only gives it a casual
glance before picking it up and walking back to the sitting
area.

KOTH
Something to help you find
yourself. And perhaps, find some
other things as well. It is a copy
of the Scriptures of my faith. I
took the liberty of marking some
passages that may prove useful.

Koth hands the book to Bruce, who takes it carefully and
looks at the cover.

ANDRADE
(skeptical)
You're not going to start standing
out in the corridor preaching the
good news, are you?

KOTH

(laughs)
If I do, I'll be sure to start
outside your door.

(beat)
I'm not asking you to share my
faith. We each must find our own
path. But faith aside, there are
words in that volume that have
inspired men since before your
world ever took to the stars.

Bruce stands up.

ANDRADE

Okay - I'll give it a look. Just,
don’t go spreading it around. This
faith stuff is well and good for an
ol...

(catches himself)
A, uh, wise and intellectual
diplomat. Not so much a young,
eligible commander.

KOTH
Your secret is safe with me, old
friend.
(beat)
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KOTH (CONT'D)
We have had some remarkable times,
haven’'t we?

ANDRADE
(smiles again)
They’'re about the only fond
memories of Starfleet I’'ve got

left.

KOTH
Then perhaps it’s time to make some
new ones.

ANDRADE

Perhaps. Thanks again, Koth.

When Bruce leaves, Koth returns to his desk and his brow
furrows. He glances around the room when he realizes the
padd is missing.

INT. BRUCE'S QUARTERS

We are inside, but there is no one there. As we look briefly
around, we see that the quarters are disorderly with padds
and clothing strewn here and there.

The door opens and BRUCE steps through, carrying the book
that Koth gave him. He sits on the bed and plops the book
down next to him on top of some clothing.

On the night stand is a holo-picture of Brea. He picks it up
and looks at it tenderly for a moment, reaching out his
fingers as if to touch her. After a beat he sets it back down
on the night stand and lays back on the bed, covering his
face while letting out a large sigh.

ANDRADE
What am I doing here?

The door chime rings and he groans, standing up.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
Come in.

SALEA enters wearing bright colored, tight fitting clothes.
She takes in his quarters with a lingering eye.

SALEA
Whoa - sorry, didn’t realize you
were reorganizing.

ANDRADE
I'm not.
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SALEA
Ah. Well you know what they say, a
messy room is a sign of--

ANDRADE
(cutting in)
Genius. And trust me, I'm the
exception.

SALEA
(coming closer to him)
Actually, we have a different way
of finishing that sentence on
Tikara.

Salea's "fingers" dance on his shoulders and chest.

ANDRADE
I can imagine.
(awkwardly)
Was there something you wanted?

SALEA
There’'s always SOMEthing I want.

Bruce's eyes widen and Salea laughs.

SALEA (CONT'D)

Oh, Commander, you make it too
easy.

(taking a moment to watch

Bruce squirm)
If you want the boring old reason
why I'm here, it's to steal you
away to the holodeck. The dance
grids are calling me and they said
to bring a cute guy.

Bruce manages to look both relieved and disappointed at the
same time.

ANDRADE
I don’t know if I can handle that
today.

SALEA

Fine, fine - we’ll mix it up, then.
I love variety.

Bruce looks as if he's going to argue, but then thinks better
of it. He goes to the bed and pauses for a second like
something's not as it should be.
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He looks at his bed covered with items of clothing and then
shakes his head. We see that the book is missing.

ANDRADE
(confused)
Where did I...?

SALEA
(walks towards him)
What?

ANDRADE
I thought I put a book on the bed
but it's not here.

Salea takes a look at the messy bed.

SALEA
It's amazing that you find anything
in your quarters.

Bruce gives her a look.

ANDRADE
I know exactly where everything is
in here. 1I've got a special place
on the floor for almost anything.

Bruce grabs some clothing at random. He takes off his shirt
and begins to remove his pants when he notices that Salea is
watching him. He stares at her as if she should know why he
stopped.

SALEA (CONT'D)
What?

ANDRADE
Mind turning around?

SALEA
(rolls eyes as she turns)
Prude. Not like I haven’t seen all
this before.

ANDRADE
Yeah, well, I didn’t much care that
time. If I’'d have known I would be
working with you and would never
live it down, I’'d have worn two
towels that day.

Bruce finishes dressing quickly while keeping one eye on
Salea.
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ANDRADE (CONT'D)
(scratches his shirt)
Alright, let's go.

They both exit his quarters.

END OF ACT TWO

FADE OUT.

27
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ACT THREE

FADE IN:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SICKBAY

BRUCE is lying on a diagnostic bed, obviously in incredible
pain. His shirt is off and KAOL is holding a medical
tricorder over Bruce's left shoulder which is bruised and
scrapped.

Bruce is having a hard time staying still because of his
discomfort.

KAOL
Commander, it would be easier for
me to make a comprehensive scan if
you would lie still.

ANDRADE
(through gritted teeth)
Easy for you to say.

Kaol finishes the scan and sets his tricorder down next to
Bruce's shirt.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
So, Doctor, will I...
(grunts in pain)
Pull through?

KAQL
Hmmm... I should say so. Your
collarbone is broken, Commander,
and you have minor lacerations to
your chest and shoulder. Although
I find it interesting that you
managed to do that in the holodeck.

ANDRADE
Well... uh...

KAQL
(looks at Salea briefly)
Let me guess, the safeties were
off.

SALEA
(smiling)
You remembered.
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KAQOL
(returns smile)
Would that I could forget that
moment.

ANDRADE
It wouldn't have happened if it
wasn't for my damned shirt.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
I let go to scratch it...
(grunts again)
Bad decision.

Kaol walks to a cabinet and retrieves a hypospray and a cell
regenerator. He speaks as he administers the medicine.

KAQL
This should dull the pain.
(tension releases in
Bruce's body)
Speaking of your shirt,
Commander. ..
(picks it up and looks at
it)
Usually with skin lacerations of
your kind, there would be tearing
on the clothing also.

ANDRADE
What can I say, I have an excellent
tailor. If it wasn't for the
itching, I'd give him a raise.

Kaol smiles and puts down the shirt. He begins to heal the
wounds on Bruce's shoulder. While he is in the process of
recouping Bruce, we can see farther away the shirt softly
contract and reshape itself into another medical tricorder.

We return our focus to Bruce's shoulder as the cuts begin to
close and his skin turns from purple back to a normal tone.
Kaol takes a damp cloth and wipes the excess dried blood.
With the exception of the fresh pink skin, Bruce's shoulder
looks as good as new.

KAQL
To allow the knitting of the bone
to become stronger, I would
recommend waiting about three weeks
before attempting another holodeck
program with the safeties off.
Otherwise, you're fit for duty.
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ANDRADE
Thanks.

Bruce stands and looks for his shirt which has disappeared.
Frustrated, he shakes his head.

ANDRADE (CONT'D)
What the... where did my shirt go?

The others look with him for a moment.

KAQL
How bizarre. It was here just a
moment ago.

ANDRADE
Eh, no big deal. If it turns up
just recycle it. I think I'm
allergic to it or something.

With that, he turns and tries to walk with dignity out of the
room. Peridonis, Celeste and Salea follow. Just as she
reaches the doors, Salea turns and mouths the words 'Thank
you' to Kaol.

He nods and she exits. Kaol begins to put away his equipment
when he notices an additional medical tricorder that he does
not remember using.

Perplexed, he picks it up and attempts to turn it on. When
nothing happens he looks at it from all sides to see if he
can find where the problem is.

His brow furrows deeper as he starts to walk to his office.
MUNZ enters from the medical laboratory.

MUNZ
Doctor Kaol?

KAQL
(still studying the
tricorder)
Yes?

MUNZ
Lieutenant B'lin is requesting you.
He has some questions about the
special force fields.

KAQL
(looks up)
Oh, yes, of course. 1I'll be right
there.
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Kaol follows Munz out the door, still holding the tricorder.

INT. MEDICAL LABORATORY - LATER

The laboratory is medium-sized and is extremely clean with an
intensely sterile feel to it. There are large microscopes,
computer displays and what appear to be sinks upon first
entering the room.

We go to the back where we find B’lin and Kaol standing
beside storage unit with glass doors. B'lin is just
beginning to stand up after completing the installation of
the force field generators.

KAQL
Thank you, lieutenant. You have
been most helpful.

B'LIN
Anytime, Doc. You just want to be
sure to change the phase modulation
to oh-one-four when we go into
transwarp and your specimens should
be fine.

B'lin begins to pack up his tools.
KAQL

Tell Commander Rikilis that I
appreciate him sending one of his

more gifted staff members... as I'm
sure that he could have used you
elsewhere.
B'LIN
(pales slightly)
Um... right. I will, sir.

B'lin exits. Kaol follows shortly, before he cross exits he
glances around the laboratory as if he thinks he's forgetting
something. After a moment he exits.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SECONDARY ENGINEERING

In the smaller engineering room, Commander Marissa Lighthart
is at a work station. She is cross-referencing readouts with
the padd in her hand. RIKILIS enters, spots her and heads in
her direction. Marissa looks up just in time to see him walk
up to her.
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LIGHTHART
(sigh)
What now, commander?

RIKILIS
I thought you might need my help.

LIGHTHART
(smirks)
Sorry, but it would take more time
than I have to bring you up to
speed on the Hub design. If you'll
excuse me-—-

RIKILIS
It wouldn't take any time at all.
I see that you're working on the
transwarp generation system.

LIGHTHART
(surprised and annoyed at
his quick understanding)

Yes, and now if you could--

RIKILIS
It looks like you're having trouble
keeping the corridor stable, right?

LIGHTHART
There are some variables that we
are working to address but--

RIKILIS
(getting animated)
Have you tried a secondary matrix
for the corridor?

LIGHTHART
(sigh)
Yes, we've thought of that, but the
level of power consumption is too
High... Now, really, Commander--

RIKILIS
You could use a back-flow
generator, That would bring down
the--

LIGHTHART
(exasperated)
Commander Rikilis! Is there
something else that you need to do
so you could get the hell away from
me and let me do my job?

32



FRONTIERS "The Lost" - ACT THREE 33

Rikilis just looks at her for a moment.

RIKILIS
I have left my staff alone for far
too long.
(beat)
If you need any help I'll be in
Main Engineering.

LIGHTHART
I highly doubt I will.

Marissa turns back to her work as Rikilis makes an exit. A
moment later she tries to enter something into her padd and
mutters a curse under her breath.

She looks around and sees Lieutenant B'LIN entering the
secondary engineering room carrying his tool kit.

LIGHTHART (CONT'D)
Lieutenant!

He looks around then points to himself.

LIGHTHART (CONT'D)
Yes, you.
(as he walks closer)
Are there any padds in there
(points to his tool kit)
That aren't in use?

B'LIN
Uh, yes, I believe there are,
Commander.
(reaches into tool kit and
pulls out 2 padds)
I, um, think these two are new.

LIGHTHART
(takes them)
Thank you.

Marissa turns again to the readouts in the workstation.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN FORWARD - LATER

MARISSA is sitting at a table by herself, close to the
gigantic windows where we see that the starfield is
motionless at the moment.

She is immersed in studying the data on her padds. There are
two mugs in front of her. She unconsciously tries to take a
drink of one and finds it empty.
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For a moment she gives the two mugs a perplexed look,then
picks up the one that has fluid in it and returns to the padd
in her hand.

She is so involved in her study that she doesn't notice when
YANISE and her crew enter. Yanise is walking toward where
Marissa is sitting, gesturing to her crew who are carrying
various lights and cameras.

YANISE

I'm thinking over here by the
windows. It'll be more dramatic
with the stars in the background.

(spots Marissa)
Hey, Greg, could you order me a cup
of delbian sweet tea? I want to
make sure that my throat is clear
for the interview.

One of her crew jogs off towards the bar. Yanise walks over
to Marissa's table. The rest of Yanise's group begins
setting up the equipment for the interview not far away.

YANISE (CONT'D)
Commander Lighthart. Do you mind
if I sit down?

Marissa looks up. Her face darkens when she realizes who it
is.

LIGHTHART
If I say no, you're going to sit
down anyway. Why bother asking?

YANISE
(as she sits)
I suppose it's the manners that my
mother drilled into me.

LIGHTHART
Did she neglect to teach you the
meaning of 'No, thank you'?

YANISE
(laughs)
I guess the etiquette lessons
didn't take quite the way she
intended them to.

Greg walks over and hands Yanise her tea.
YANISE (CONT'D)

Thank you.
(to Marissa)
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YANISE (CONT'D)
I'm interviewing Captain Sito this
evening. I thought I'd ask if you
would like a chance to make your
own comments.

LIGHTHART
(suspicious)
About what?

YANISE
Oh, you know... The Frontiers
Project... the impending transwarp
jump of the Enterprise... Your
feelings about the crew of this
ship...

LIGHTHART

Somehow I get the feeling that it
won't be as simple as that.

YANISE

(shrugs)
There are times when I've been
surprised at what comes out in an
interview...

(leans forward)
So, should I have the crew bring
the camera over? We have a few
minutes before the Captain gets
here.

LIGHTHART
I don't think so.

Without another word Marissa stands up, gathers her padds and
one of the mugs and walks away.

YANISE
(to herself)
It's a good thing that I thrive on
challenges.

Greg comes over holding several small microphones.

GREG
Here is your microphone.
(he pins it to her)
I wasn't sure which mic you wanted
to use for the Captain.

YANISE
(she takes another sip of
her drink)
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Greg does.

lightly dusts Yanise's face.

tea.

YANISE (CONT'D)
Just set it on the table and we'll
figure it out when he gets here.

36

CRYSTAL comes over with a powder brush and

Yanise takes another sip of her

The doors to Ten Forward open to admit the towering presence

of SITO, who does not look pleased.

sighs visibly as she stands to go meet him.

YANISE (CONT'D)
(holding out hand)
Captain Sito, thank you for
allowing me to interview you.

SITO
(shaking her hand stiffly)
It will be brief.

YANISE
Captain, you're close to making
your first transwarp jump. I would
think that there would be plenty to
talk about.

SITO
Brief.

YANISE
(off his expression)
Brief. I get it.
(gestures to where the
crew is set up)
If you would.

He spots Yanise and

Sito walks over and sits in the chair that has been placed

next to the windows.

His back is to the starfield.

There is

another chair close by turned to almost face him. Yanise
hurries back to the table and grabs a microphone. She places
it on the shirt of the captain's uniform.

YANISE (CONT'D)
(to Greg as she sits)
Are we ready?

GREG
(making adjustments to the
tripod holding the holo-
recorder)
Hold on, I have to adjust the
recorder. I forgot how tall the
Captain is.
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GREG (CONT'D)
(makes one last
adjustment)
Okay. In five. Four. Three.

37

Greg holds his fingers up silently for the last two counts

and gives the go signal.

professional smile plays on Yanise's lips.

YANISE

(to the camera)
Good evening. This is Yanise of
Holonetwork 17's 'A Trek Across the
Stars'. I'm here on the
Enterprise, the flagship of the
Federation, with Captain Kyle Sito.

(to Sito)
Captain Sito, we are about to make
the first transwarp jump, can you
tell us what it takes to prepare
for this monumental occasion?

SITO
First and foremost, there is a
diagnostic performed on all systems
to be sure that they are
functioning properly.

YANISE
Is that why we are at a stand-
still?

SITO
We are running the final field
tests on the transwarp engines.
During the tests, both the warp and
impulse engines must be disengaged.

YANISE

(to camera)
Field tests on the transwarp engine
are a necessary precaution. It
gives the engineering staff the
opportunity to find any errors or
anomalies in the engines before the
actual jump.

(to Sito)
Captain, you and your crew have
been together for about three
months now. Do you feel that you
are working well together, that you
are a cohesive team?

As soon as the signal is given a
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SITO
We have improved since we left
Earth. I believe that we will
continue to become more cohesive as
we carry on with our mission.

YANISE

(to camera)
The four doctrines of the Spiran
religion, the Bake'el, are
preparedness, order, trust and
harmony. In fact, Captain Sito is
a Bake'el Dao, one of the youngest
of his species to receive the
sacred title.

(to Sito)
Can you tell us about your
religion?
SITO
It is not a “religion.” Religion

implies a separation between one’s
daily activities and the pursuit of
one’s belief. We make no such
distinction.

YANISE
Now, let's talk about some of your
remarkable crew. Your chief
engineer, Lieutenant Commander
Rikilis, is a Tellarite, whose home
world has rescinded their
membership in the United Federation
of Planets.

SITO
(growing uneasy)
That is correct.

YANISE
Traditionally, there has been bad
blood between your species and the
Tellarites. In fact, it was a
Tellarite ship that attacked a
transport that led to the death of
your wife.

At the mention of his wife the ridges on Sito's neck flare up
and he stands, grabbing the microphone off his shirt.

SITO
This interview is over.



FRONTIERS "The Lost" - ACT THREE 39

YANISE
(standing)
But Captain--

Yanise cuts off as she sees something over Sito's shoulder.
Just as Sito turns to look we...

CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE

A small gold alien ship, organic in design, slowly flies by
the great windows of the Ten-Forward lounge. It stops
abruptly and turns to face the windows.

As if watching the crowd on the other side of the windows,
the ship hangs in space.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN-FORWARD

Everyone's attention is turned outside as they stare in awe
at the ship. There are murmurs among the crowd...

YANISE
Greg, tell me you’re getting this.

SITO
(taps badge)
Bridge, report.

PERIDONIS
(over comm)
The ship is an unknown, First. We
are attempting to hail it, but it
is not answering.

SITO
I'm on my way.

Sito begins to make for the doors when Yanise's outburst
stops him.

YANISE
What is it doing??

We look out the windows as the ship begins to make movement
and...
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EXT. SPACE

The ship is propelling itself straight toward Ten Forward.
Just before it is to hit the windows it suddenly warps,
shifts and turns into a large fluid mass when we...

CUT TO:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - TEN FORWARD

A loud booming sound fills the lounge as the golden mass
strikes the windows. There are shocked cries as many of the
spectators back quickly away.

At first appearance, nothing else is happening, but then we
see a closer view by the window. On the glass floor the
golden fluid is seeping into the lounge from outside.

A few people notice the "puddle" and point with exclamations,
drawing the attention of the rest of the crowd. Some stand
fixed, staring out of morbid curiosity. Many others start
making for the doors.

Yanise and her crew are recording everything at a safe
distance. In a matter of seconds, the mass is entirely inside
the lounge. It begins to separate into two parts and those
parts take humanoid form.

Once the transformation is complete, we realize that they are
CHANGELINGS!

SITO
(taps badge)
Sito to Security. Dispatch a team
to Ten-Forward immediately.

One of the changelings walks forward towards the captain and
speaks.

CHANGELING
You have something that doesn't
belong to you.

The changeling reaches forward and grabs the microphone out
of Sito's hands. As he does, his hand morphs as does the
microphone.

They merge and eventually a gelatinous state envelopes the
changeling's body and for a moment it remains in this ever-
moving fluid form.
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The doors of Ten-Forward open to admit Security Chief ASHLEY
WILLIAMS and a contingent of security people pointing weapons
to the gelatinous mass. Peridonis is with them.

The changeling begins once again to assume humanoid form and
this time another humanoid form appears-- this one smaller,

the size of a tall child, and though his features are smooth,
they vagquely remind us of a Spiran.

PERIDONIS
(growls)
Founders!

Off of her shocked and angry expression we...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CORRIDOR

There are two security personnel guarding the closed doors of
the briefing room. YANISE is standing as close as security
will allow her, while her crew is set up close by. GREG,
holding the holo-recorder on her, gives the go signal.

YANISE

This is Yanise from Holonetwork
17's 'A Trek Across the Stars' and
we have ground-breaking news on the
Enterprise. Moments ago the ship
was boarded by what we believe to
be the changelings from the
Dominion known as the Founders.
Even as I speak, behind these
doors...

(gestures to the doors to

the briefing room)
Captain Sito and the senior staff
are meeting with these beings.
Apparently there has been a secret
operative aboard this ship for
quite some time. We will keep you
informed as events continue to
unfold...

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIEFING ROOM

The tension in the room is intense as SITO sits at the head
of the table. The three CHANGELINGS are sitting to his
left, while on his right sits, KOTH, PERIDONIS, SALEA and
KAOL.

For a moment, no one speaks, the Starfleet officers and the
changelings staring at each other. Finally, Koth breaks the
silence.

KOTH
Perhaps I might suggest that
introductions are in order.

SITO
I am Captain Kyle Sito and these
are some of the members of my
Crew...
(nods to each in turn)
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SITO (CONT'D)
Ambassador Koth, Commander Salea,
Peridonis'Alya and Doctor Kaol ir-
Iuruth.

The door opens to admit a ruffled BRUCE who looks like he
just got out of bed.

Behind him the holo-recorder tries to edge in. Bruce turns
around, puts his hand on the recorder and pushes it back
through the door.

SITO (CONT'D)
(as Bruce takes his seat)
And this is Commander Bruce
Andrade.

The changelings make no immediate reply.

KOTH
How might we address you?

The changeling that spoke to Sito in Ten Forward speaks.

CHANGELING
Names are not significant to us.
(beat)
Humanoids have called me Laas in
the past. This one
(pointing to the other
adult-sized changeling)
Has been called Thiryk.

SITO
And the other.

LAAS looks at the child changeling for a moment before
answering.

LAAS
He has not chosen a name for
humanoids to identify him with.

CHILD CHANGELING
(points to Sito)
I like his name.

SITO
(unnerved)
You cannot have my name.

LAAS
(assuming)
Because he is a changeling.
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SITO
(turns to Laas)
No. Because I am still alive.
(pause)
Explain your reason for boarding
our ship.

LAAS
I have come for him.
(gestures to child)
He is a lost one.

SITO
Why was he on our ship in the first
place?

CHILD CHANGELING
You took me.

This statement perplexes the Enterprise crew. Sito turns to
address the young changeling, though it obviously disturbs
him.

SITO
How did we do that?

CHILD CHANGELING
You gathered me in your... the
humanoids called it a 'ramscoop'.

Deciding to accept this explanation, Sito turns his attention
back to the changeling leader.

SITO
If he came aboard in such a way, it
was unintentional.
(beat)
He is a lost child of the Founders?

LAAS

I am not part of the group you know
as the Founders, We have become
our own great link. I search for
the others who are lost. Those of
the Hundred that the Founders sent
out many, many years ago.

(looks at the child

changeling)
He is one.
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KOTH
I have heard of the Hundred. Over
some period of time, the Founders
sent out one hundred infant
changelings to explore this galaxy.
They were to return to the Great
Link and report what they learned.

(turns to Laas)

I'm curious, have you returned to
the Great Link?

LAAS
Only once. And only because it was
necessary.

ANDRADE
Necessary?

LAAS

When your people attempted to kill
the Founders with a disease, I
became infected as well, through a
link with another. I was dying.
When the one who infected me
travelled to the homeworld to cure
the link, I returned as well.

(beat)
The Founders were sick - but not
just from their disease. They had
lost who they were. I did not wish
to join their tainted link. So I
began my search.

ANDRADE
They just let you leave?

LAAS
This discussion is irrelevant. We
have come to collect one of our
own. Turn him over, and we will
depart in piece. We have no desire
to mingle with monoforms.

CHILD CHANGELING
I am not leaving.

Again the changeling surprises everyone.

CHILD CHANGELING (CONT'D)

(to Laas)
When I linked with you, I
understood my nature... But I do

not want to leave yet. There is so
much to observe.

45
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LAAS
You will observe with us.

CHILD CHANGELING
I do not wish it.

LAAS
I will not leave you with these
monoforms.

Sito looks at the changelings, then takes in his crew. He
does not want the changelings aboard, but he realizes that it
would be difficult to get them off the ship if they did not
want to go.

SITO
Apparently, we need to discuss the
matter further. I will arrange for
quarters for you.

Everyone stands to leave. As the doors open we can see the
tip of the holo-camera trying to sneak back into the room.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CORRIDOR

The security team are holding back YANISE and her crew as
PERIDONIS leads the three CHANGELINGS down the corridor.

YANISE
Lieutenant! What'’s your reaction
to the changeling found aboard this
ship?

Peridonis stiffens, but walks on without even looking at the
news crew. The changelings ignore Yanise also. SITO and the
SENIOR STAFF exit the room talking among themselves in quiet
tones. Bruce edges toward the captain.

ANDRADE
Captain, can I speak with you?

Sito looks around and sees Yanise trying to edge closer.

SITO
In my office.

As both men walk away, the security guards form a block in
the corridor to prevent the news crew from following.

YANISE
Captain! Captain!
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When Yanise realizes that the captain will not answer her,
her shoulders slump a little. ©She turns and looks at her
group, who are already packing up the equipment as we...

CUT TO:

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - CORRIDOR

Walking down the corridor are PERIDONIS, LAAS, THIRYK and the
CHILD CHANGELING. Peridonis directs the three changelings to
a door.

PERIDONIS
These are the quarters that the
First has assigned to you. Laas
looks at her for a moment.

LAAS
You are of the species that the
Founders engineered... Warriors to

fight for them.

PERIDONIS
(stiffens)
Yes.

LAAS
It is interesting that when the war
ended, that the Founders would
spend resources to make it possible
for your kind to survive.

PERIDONIS
(through gritted teeth)
The Founders agreed to it in the
treaty.

LAAS
Yes, of course, that was the
reason. Why else would they waste
energy on such insignificant
monoforms?

Peridonis instinctively reaches for her phaser. It is all
she can do to keep from drawing the weapon.

PERIDONIS
(barely contained fury)
If you need nothing else...

Peridonis exits, letting the sentence hang. Laas and Thiryk
step through the door.
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The child changeling hesitates and looks down the corridor in
the direction that Peridonis exits before entering the room.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - GUEST QUARTERS

The three CHANGELINGS glance around the spartan quarters.
Laas and Thiryk reach for each other intuitively, preparing
to link. The child changeling stays a distance away.

CHILD CHANGELING
Why do you despise these humanoids?

LAAS
You linked with me. You have my
experiences.

CHILD CHANGELING
I do not understand them. Not
every experience was negative with
life forms such as these and yet
you believe that they are deserving
of the resentment that is within
you.

LAAS

(chuckles)
I have been among them long enough
to know that deep down inside, all
monoforms fear those that are so
different from them. They only
pretend to accept you if you
pretend to be like one of them.
They are unfortunate creatures, not
worthy of notice.

(reaches hand towards the

child changeling)
Link with us.

The child changeling looks at Laas' outstretched hand, then
backs away.

CHILD CHANGELING
I will not.

Laas and Thiryk exchange expressions of mild concern as the
child changeling exits.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - PERIDONIS'ALYA'S QUARTERS

PERIDONIS sits in her quarters, on a meditation mat.
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A gold fluid begins to seep underneath the door and
immediately begins to take the shape of the CHILD CHANGELING.

At the sound of the changeling taking form, Peridonis' eyes
open. She immediately stands with her phaser drawn.

CHILD CHANGELING
I did not mean to frighten you.

PERIDONIS
It is inappropriate to enter
another’s quarters without asking
permission.

CHILD CHANGELING
(small smile and shrug)
I am still like a child. I do not
understand all of your customs.
(beat)
I am disturbed by Laas' behavior
toward you.

Peridonis lowers her weapon when she realizes that the child
changeling has come to apologize.

PERIDONIS
What do you require?

The child changeling comes closer to Peridonis, leans over
and picks up a picture on her desk.

CHILD CHANGELING
What are these?

PERIDONIS
My kala’tan.

CHILD CHANGELING
(not understanding)
What is a kala’tan?

Peridonis takes the picture from the changeling and sets it
on the table.

PERIDONIS
Members of a clan who share a home
with other clans. We work together
for the betterment of the kala’tan
and of our people.

CHILD CHANGELING
Together? Apart, you are each
parts of a largwr whole?



FRONTIERS "The Lost" - ACT FOUR 50

PERIDONIS
Yes.

The child changeling is quiet as he ponders Peridonis'
definition of family.

CHILD CHANGELING
Do you understand one another?

PERIDONIS
No. There are times when members
of my kala’tan disagree.

CHILD CHANGELING
How do you then function as a
whole?

PERIDONIS
We work together to reconcile, for
the betterment of the kala’tan.

The child changeling sits in a chair next to the table and
picks up the picture again.

CHILD CHANGELING
Will you tell me about them?

Peridonis stands for a moment, deciding whether she is
comfortable sharing such personal information. Eventually
she sits down opposite him as our view recedes away from
them. She takes the picture and begins to talk.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SITO'S OFFICE

In Sito’s office, the captain is sitting at his desk. BRUCE
is standing before him and we realize that we've come in the
middle of their conversation.

ANDRADE
I just think it's dangerous to have
them aboard. Let them take the kid
and go.

SITO
I have seen the effects of that
war, Commander. Changelings can be
dangerous---so can any being.
(looks at Bruce intently)
They are not the Founders.
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ANDRADE
How do you know that for certain?

I could stand here and tell you I'm

not a Starfleet officer - but I
sure as hell look like one and act
like one.

SITO
(pointedly)
Some of the time.

ANDRADE
That’s the problem here, isn’'t it?
You want to dismiss my concerns
because it’s ME. I'm sure if
Peridonis or Salea were in here,
you’d be all ears, wouldn’'t you?

SITO
(ridges turning red)
Your assumptions go too far.

ANDRADE
Really? Well if that’s the case,
then it must mean you refuse to
listen to anyone else’s opinion but
yours. Which, again, is a hell of
a way to run your ship.

SITO
(bristles)
Commander. . .

Before Sito can go further, his comm badge activates.

Sito exits leaving Bruce alone in the room wearing

SITO (CONT'D)
(tapping comm badge)
Sito, here.

SALEA
(over comm)
Captain, you may want to come out
here in the near future. As in
now.

SITO
In a moment.
(to Bruce)
This conversation has ended.

expression.

a sour

51
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EXT. SPACE

A small ship hanging in space, facing the large saucer
section of the ENTERPRISE. It looks more like it belongs in
an old shipyard, it is so dilapidated.

Scars from weapons fire mark the hull along with pits from
where the metal has been exposed to elements for far too
long.

There is something familiar about it's shade of green,
though, like a small outdated klingon fighter ship.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE
SITO enters, glances at the viewscreen, then turns to SALEA.

SITO
Report.

SALEA
The ship appeared moments ago. It
isn't answering our hails.

SITO
(to Celeste)
What information do you have?

Celeste looks at the readouts from the sensor scans. BRUCE
enters from the ready room and takes a seat at an empty
science station.

KELLY
The ship seems to be of Klingon
origin, but it's very old. There
is only one bio-sign reading
onboard.

Sito takes his seat in the captain's chair.
SITO
(to Salea)
Open a hailing frequency.

Kelly hits a few buttons.

KELLY
Frequencies open.

SITO (CONT'D)
Klingon ship, please--
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KELLY
(eyes wide at readout
display)
Captain! I'm getting an energy
reading... He's transporting
something... off of Deck twenty-
three!

SITO
Shields!

KELLY
It’s too late. What they were
after, they got it.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - GUEST QUARTERS

In the center changeling's guest quarters there is a swirl of
golden fluid. It shimmers and turns slightly red as the
Klingon ship's transporter beam takes hold of it. The mass
begins to dim and then completely disappear, leaving the room
empty.

EXT. SPACE

The little ship turns away from the enterprise and flies
forward. After a second, the lights of its small warp
engines brighten and it stretches before it bursts forward,
leaving a blast of white light.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

Sito stands up as the ship disappears from screen. There is
a general scramble in the bridge.

ANDRADE
He's gone to warp!

SITO
Lieutenant! Match heading and
pursue that ship.

SALEA
The warp and impulse engines are
offline, Captain.

SITO
(activates the comm)
Sito to Commander Rikilis!
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RIKILIS
(over comm, irked)
Rikilis here.

SITO
Where are my shields and engines?!

RIKILIS
In case you’ve forgotten, we are
running the final field test of the
transwarp drive.

SITO
Shut it down.

RIKILIS
(over comm)
What!?

SITO
Shut it down, Commander! I need
shields and warp drive NOW!

RIKILIS
(over comm)
It will take a few minutes to run
the proper shut down sequence--
unless you want to blow up the
ship!

SITO
Make that sequence quick!
(touching another button
on the comm)
Lieutenant Peridonis'Alya, report
to the bridge.

Shuts off comm as we...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

INT. KLINGON SHIP

The ship is rusty and dingy. We see the transporter pad
where the changelings are still linking. The form shifts
into a gaseous fog that moves against the force field
surrounding the transporter pad.

A KLINGON enters holding something in his hand. He is worn
looking, his clothing almost in tatters. His greasy long
mane of hair is streaked with gray. When he sees the fog
behind the forcefield, he snarls.

KLINGON
Changeling, present yourself!

The fog begins to fold in two separate eddies. The fog
swirls tightly on these two points, and begins to morph into
two humanoid forms.

KLINGON (CONT'D)
(laughs)
Even better!

The Klingon presses a button in his hand and within the
forcefield a spray of chemicals fall on the changelings. Laas
and Thiryk rub at their drenched bodies. The Klingon laughs
at their concerned expressions.

KLINGON (CONT'D)
Harmless, except to keep you from
changing temporarily.
(beat)
You don't remember me.

LAAS
I don't make a point of remembering
monoforms.

KLINGON

Then I will help you remember.
During the Dominion war, you
attacked my father on Deep Space
Nine.

(growls)
A cowardly attack! And you escaped
like a coward instead of answering
for your crimes, changeling!

(laughs)
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KLINGON (CONT'D)
The chase has been long but I knew
that I would find you. Seeing the
fear in your eyes....

LAAS
What leads you to believe that I am
afraid?

KLINGON

(laughs again)
You are not? You will be! No
matter the outcome of this battle,
I have ensured

(beats chest)
VICTORY WILL BE MINE!

(pause, quieter)
Whether it be by my hands or by the
power of this ship, your death is
certain.

LAAS
(disgusted)
Monoforms are pathetically
overconfident.

KLINGON
(snarls)
Enough talk! Let us finish what we
started fifty years ago when you
killed my brother!
(beat)
Ke'Chaw!

The Klingon pushes another button in his hand and throws the
device down as the forcefields surrounding the transporter
pad release. He roars as the changelings rush toward him.
EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise is in pursuit and almost passing the little
ship when they reach it. The ships have dropped out of warp
and both hang in space.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

There is silence while everyone waits SALEA's words.

SALEA
Still not answering hails,
Captain... Klingons can be

deliciously stubborn sometimes.
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SITO
(gives her a warning look)
This is not the time nor the place
for commentary.

PERIDONIS and the CHILD CHANGELING exit the turbolift onto
the bridge. Peridonis relieves the Lieutenant at the weapons
console.

The child changeling remains close to the turbolift doors.
Sito is surprised to see that the young changeling is still
onboard, but takes advantage of the opportunity for more
information.

SITO (CONT'D)

(to the child changeling)
Do you know what the Klingon wants
with Laas and Thiryk?

CHILD CHANGELING
(shakes head)
I do not. My link with Laas
reveals that he has offended many
humanoids... when he cannot avoid
them.

SITO
(to Peridonis)
Is there anyway we can take out the
klingon's shields without
destroying the ship?

PERIDONIS
(looking at console)
Yes, First. I can target the
shield generator using several
short bursts from the phasers.

We close in on the captain's face.
SITO

Fire at will.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise maneuvers lower and to one side of the klingon
ship, and fires short bursts from the phasers to a section
under the little ship. After a few shots, there is a small
explosion that jostles the fighter.
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INT. KLINGON SHIP

The ship is tossed about by the blast and various objects are
falling off of the walls. Undaunted, the Klingon and the
Changelings continue to grapple with one another.

Both of the Changelings are on the Klingon, who throws off
Thiryk. With repeated hits, Laas is knocked to the floor
where he has difficulty getting up.

Thiryk comes at the Klingon with a howl, but is easily tossed
into the bulkhead where the changeling falls unconscious.

The Klingon turns with a feral grin to an almost beaten Laas,
who is barely able to stand.

KLINGON
(pulls knife from belt)
I will see your blood!

He raises his hands, holding the knife, in the air and comes
at Laas. Laas hardly has the strength to lift his arms in
defense. Just before the knife strikes, both Laas and Thiryk
shimmer and disappear. The Klingon lets out a frustrated
howl and dashes out of the room.

INT. ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE
Sito is leaning forward in his chair.
SITO

(activates comm)
Do we have them?

COMM VOICE
Yes, sir, but they need a doctor.
SITO
(pushes another button on

comm)
Bridge to Sickbay, medical
emergency in transporter room one.

KAOL
(over comm)
Right away.

SATLEA
Still no answer to our hails.

PERIDONIS
First, the klingon ship is powering
weapons!
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EXT. SPACE

The fighter has turned to face the Enterprise once again,
opening fire with everything it has. We almost don't notice
at first, but it is still moving, only this time it is going
forward.

It is heading straight toward the Enterprise and gathering
speed.

INT. ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

We close in on BRUCE's face as he realizes what is about to
happen.

ANDRADE
He's going to ram us!

SITO
(to Salea)
Evasive maneuvers!

KELLY
Captain! His warp core is
overloading!

SITO
(to Salea)
Get us away and open hailing
frequencies.
(off her nod)
Klingon ship, cease firing so that
we can transport you to safety!

CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise takes a hard roll away from the klingon ship
which isn't able to make a course adjustment to keep the
Enterprise in its bearings.

Every seam on the little ship's hull turns bright orange-red
and the plating begins to separate for less than a second.

Suddenly there is a bright white light that fills our view
for a second, followed by a spray of debris. We pull back as
a wave spreads from the center of the destruction to the
Enterprise and hits the mighty ship's shields.
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INT. ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

The bridge is rocked by the impact and crew members grab onto
something solid to keep from being thrown out of their
chairs. Once the wave passes, there is silence on the bridge
for a moment as everyone is shaken by the turn of events.

SITO
Report.

KELLY
The shields took the bulk of the
shock. Some relays are out in
decks twenty to thirty-four. There
are only minor injuries reported so
far.

We close in on Sito's solemn expression.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SICKBAY -- LATER

THIRYK is lying on a diagnostic bed as KAOL runs the medical
tricorder over him. LAAS is standing nearby looking almost

worried. SITO, KOTH and the CHILD CHANGELING enter and walk
over to them.

SITO
(to Kaol)
How is he?

KAQL

He is recovering remarkably well,
considering I had little to do with
it. Once the effects of the
compound wore off, Laas was able to
help him heal by linking.

(beat, with a smile)
He is humoring me by allowing me to
check on his progress.

Laas turns and looks at Sito intently.

LAAS
Why did you... rescue us?

SITO
Because the morals I live by demand
that I help those in need,
regardless of species.

Laas stares at the captain for a moment longer, then nods.
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LAAS
Captain, you are unlike the others.

SITO
(confused)
How do you mean?

LAAS
When we came aboard the ship, I
sensed fear and hate from so many
of your crew. Yet, in my dealings
with you the prejudgment that I am
accustomed to from monoforms was
lacking. It is unusual.

SITO
In the order of life, the Bake'el,
all beings have a place and
purpose.

LAAS
Yes, but all beings do not believe
the same as you. You are an
anomaly among monoforms, Captain
Sito.

SITO
(shakes head)
There are many others that believe
as I do.

With a thoughtful expression on his features, Laas studies
Sito.

LAAS
That bears a resemblance to what
a... friend... once told me. He
tried to convince me that monoforms
weren't petty, limited creatures.
(pause)

Perhaps there is some to what he
said.

At this point, Kaol is done with his scans and helps Thiryk
sit up. Laas and Thiryk look at one another and Thiryk gives
a subtle nod.

LAAS (CONT'D)
It is time for us to move on.

He glances to the child changeling questioningly.
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CHILD CHANGELING
I will go with you. I realize now
that you are my kala’tan. My
family.
(pauses, then to Sito &
Koth, proud of himself)
The name I have chosen is Roj.

KOTH
(surprised, but pleased)
Peace. Why did you select that
name?

CHILD CHANGELING
That is what I hope to bring with
me to the link.

Roj smiles at Laas as our view recedes until we are outside
the windowed doors of Sickbay.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MAIN ENGINEERING - LATER

The engineering staff is busy at almost every work station. A
few are almost running back and forth in the activity.

SITO (V.O.)
Captain's Log, Supplemental. After
our strange experience with the
changelings of this new link, we
are now finished with the
preparations for making our first
transwarp jump...

Rikilis steps out of his office and surveys the spacious room
with his hands on his hips.

An ensign walks up and hands Rikilis a padd which he looks at
briefly. Another crewman walks up and asks a question which
makes Rikilis throw his hands in the air.

SITO (CONT'D)
It has not been easy for this crew
to understand true harmony. It has
been most difficult for me to be
patient with those who are under my
command....

CUT TO:
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INT. THE ENTERPRISE - MEDICAL LABORATORY

Kaol has a tricorder in his hand and is scanning a few
specimens. He sets down the tricorder and replaces the
specimens in the storage unit.

After closing the doors, Kaol reaches down to make
adjustments on the forcefield generators.

SITO (V.O.)

Even though much of the time my
crew exhibits an appalling lack of
order, they have proven themselves
when the moment is crucial. I find
myself trusting them and it is a
beginning. I have hopes as we
continue on our mission that we
will...

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - SITO'’S OFFICE

Sito is standing facing the windows, watching the stars
slowly meander by as he finishes his log.

SITO
...each become part of a whole.
(beat)
Computer end recording.

The computer gives an acknowledging sound, followed by the
beep of the comm.

SITO (CONT'D)
Sito, here.

SALEA
(over comm)
We're ready, sir.

Sito moves to the door of his office.

INT. THE ENTERPRISE - BRIDGE

SALEA is seated at the navigation console, her "fingers"
poised over the holo-controls. Sito takes in his crew at
their posts. Even Bruce is on the bridge, with Peridonis.

RIKILIS has also joined the bridge crew for this monumental
occasion, waiting at one of the engineering stations. Sito
sits as the anticipation in the air becomes thick.
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SITO
Helm, course heading 562 mark 641.
To M106.
SALEA
(as her "fingers" begin to
work)

Aye, Captain.

SITO
(after a pause)
Engage transwarp drive.

ANDRADE
(in the background)
Here we go...

Everyone stares at the viewscreen. This is it!

EXT. SPACE

The ENTERPRISE hangs silently for a moment as if nothing is
about to happen. Then one star begins to shift, stretch,
followed by another, then another until all the stars around
the great ship are a restless mass of swarming colors.

Long tendrils of energy shoot out and almost touch the ship.
The effect is beautiful and holds our attention for the few
seconds before the Enterprise itself begins to stretch.

Suddenly our view is completely filled with a dazzling wash
of colors, then as instantly as it began, the colors
disappear. All that is left to see is the quiet starfield of
space.

ANDRADE (V.O.)
I think I'm gonna be sick...

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FIVE

THE END
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