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STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Expanding”

TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE – EARTH ORBIT

The ENTERPRISE NX-O1 is in dry-dock, not far from the COLUMBIA NX-02.  Shuttles and work pods swarm both docks.

INT. BRIDGE

The bridge is also swarming with activity.  Sparks fly from an open console where a crewman works with a blowtorch.  Other people are working in open light sockets, consoles, and generally fixing things up.  The room looks slightly different from when we last saw it – the walls are reinforced and crash-railings are color-coded red.

TRIP TUCKER enters, dressed casually, holding a PADD.  He looks around for a moment, smiling, until his eyes rest on the Captain’s chair, in the center of the room.  His look grows distant for a moment, then he snaps out of it and walks to the Ready Room.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker enters, and finds T’POL already sitting at the desk.  She looks up when he enters.

TUCKER

Hey.

T’POL

Good morning… Captain.

TUCKER (nervous)

Yeah, uh, still not sure what to think of that.  I mean, there’re other captains in Starfleet.

(more)
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T’POL

This ship has always had… special circumstances.  No other person in the fleet is qualified to command this vessel.

TUCKER

What about you?  I mean, I told them, I’m just an engineer…

T’POL

I’m not in Starfleet.  It’s your prerogative to allow me secondary command, but not Starfleet’s.

TUCKER

I suppose.

T’POL (standing)

You’ll do fine.

TUCKER

Thanks.  What were you doing in here?

T’POL

I needed a place to concentrate.  Engineering is still upgrading my science console.

TUCKER

Oh.

T’POL

I hope I did not offend—

TUCKER

No, no.  Feel free, really.  Anytime.

T’POL

Thank you.

T’Pol goes to leave.

(more)
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TUCKER

Hey.

T’POL

Yes?

TUCKER

How’ve you been?

T’POL

I’m doing better, thank you.  I no longer need to see Phlox regularly.  

TUCKER

And the emotions?

T’POL

I believe I’m learning to… control them.

TUCKER

Good.

(A beat)

T’Pol… 

T’POL

Yes?

TUCKER

I’m going to rely on you.  I need you.

T’POL

I know.  I will do my best.

TUCKER (smiles)

Thanks.

T’POL

Excuse me.

T’Pol exits.  Tucker watches, and then drops the PADD on the desk.

(more)
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TUCKER

Oh boy.

FADE OUT
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STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“EXPANDING”

ACT I

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE – NX-02 COLUMBIA

The ship, nearly identical to the Enterprise, glides easily at warp.

JOHNSON (V/O)

Captain’s Star-log: June 15, 2153.  After only a week in the air, this bird’s flying fine.  The crew is excited, and having a couple of living legends on board isn’t hurting.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

Lieutenant TRAVIS MAYWEATHER is at the helm, idly scanning through star-charts.  Captain RICHIE JOHNSON is standing over him, frowning at the displays.  

MAYWEATHER

This one looks good.

JOHNSON

You think so?  Check out that pulsar, it’s right in the path.

MAYWEATHER

So?

They exchange smiles.

JOHNSON

You’re the expert.  Let’s do it.  Change course, speed to 4.5.

MAYWEATHER

Aye, captain.

(more)
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EXT. SPACE

The Columbia alters course, and warps off in a new direction.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

Things are quiet.  HOSHI SATO is at the communications board, looking a little bored.  Suddenly, there’s a beep, and she perks up.

HOSHI

Captain, we’re receiving a distress call… on a Starfleet frequency.

JOHNSON

There shouldn’t be anything this far out.  Can you identify the sender?

HOSHI

No.  It’s an automated signal.

JOHNSON

Alright.  Initiate tactical alert, status yellow.  Mr. Mayweather, change course, maximum warp.

MAYWEATHER

Aye, Captain.

EXT. SPACE

The Columbia drops out of warp near a drifting Suliban cell-ship.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

MAYWEATHER

That’s… That’s a Suliban ship.

JOHNSON

It’s drifting.  Mr. Logan, I think it’s time we tried the new tractor beam.  Lock on and bring it into the cargo bay.

(more)
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LOGAN

Aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE

The Columbia’s tractor beam grabs the cell-ship, and begins to reel it in.

INT. COLUMBIA CARGO BAY

The cell-ship is on the bay floor, near some crates.  Johnson, Mayweather, Logan and Hoshi navigate through the bay towards it.  Logan is armed with a plasma rifle.

JOHNSON

Mr. Mayweather, I’ll assume you know how to open this thing?

MAYWEATHER

Yes, sir.

JOHNSON

Then please do so.  Logan, cover him.

LOGAN

Aye, sir.

Logan takes a knee, aiming at the door as Mayweather hits the controls.  The ship opens with a hiss, and something falls out – a body.

HOSHI (shocked)

Oh my god…

JOHNSON

I don’t believe it.

ANGLE ON: Captain ARCHER, unconscious on the deck.

EXT. SPACE – ALIEN PLANET

The Enterprise is in orbit, docked with a small alien vessel.

INT. AIRLOCK

Lieutenant REED opens the door, and three TELLARITES step through.  The first, the leader, is POGRAM, next is WOGGIN and HORGANG.

(more)
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TUCKER

Welcome aboard.  I’m Comm--, uh, Captain Tucker.  This is Lieutenant Reed.

POGRAM

Thank you, thank you, Captain.  

TUCKER

Is there anything we can get you?

POGRAM

No, thank you.  We’re eager to get started!

TUCKER

Right this way, then.

INT. CAPTAIN’S MESS

Tucker, the Tellarites, Doctor PHLOX and T’Pol are seated around the table.  A STEWARD brings in plates of food.

TUCKER

It’s called turkey.  I think you’ll like it.

POGRAM

Oh, I’m sure I will, Captain.  Now, on to our business…

TUCKER

Of course.  You have the list?

POGRAM

Yes.  We’ve been looking over your initial proposals, and while interesting, we think that, perhaps, we’ll need to come up with something… a bit more… costlier.

T’POL

How much costlier?

(more)
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HORGANG

We’ve had dealings with these “Boomers” of yours.  They’re aggressive, and rather adversarial.  I like them for that, heh, but they don’t seem to like us.  They’re hard to do business with.  We want to use our own shipping companies.

TUCKER

The Boomers are a huge part of Earth’s income.  We can’t leave them out of this.  

T’POL

A trade alliance with the Tellarite Consortium will be the largest step toward becoming a real power that the humans have ever undertaken, more so than their treaty with the Vulcans.  

POGRAM

Ah, yes.

TUCKER

How much costlier?

WOGGIN

Well, suppose we could come to some kind of splitting of the duties?  

TUCKER

I don’t know… That’s stretching it.  Like you said, the Boomers are kind of… adversarial.

WOGGIN

Well, we’re always willing to renegotiate.  Do you have a counter-offer?

(more)
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POGRAM

Perhaps the Boomers would be willing to work for less compensation, then?

Tucker just raises his eyebrow at him.

POGRAM

Perhaps not.

A beat.  T’Pol raises her eyebrow, looking down at a PADD.

TUCKER

What?

T’POL

Photon torpedoes.

TUCKER

Whoa, there, what?

HORGANG

Photon torpedoes are still new on the market, hard to come by.  Very valuable.  And Earth has just started manufacturing them.  We could easily make this one of Earth’s signature items.

TUCKER

Still.  Pick something else.

POGRAM

Weapons trade is a very lucrative market, Captain Tucker.

TUCKER

No.  That’s final.  We won’t sell weapons.

(more)
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POGRAM (agitated)

I intend no offense, Captain Tucker, but these are merely opening negotiations.  I believe once we meet with your real representatives, we’ll be able to convince them of the… viability… of this market.

TUCKER

I doubt it.

POGRAM

We’ll see.

EXT. SPACE – ALIEN PLANET

The Tellarite ship pulls away from the Enterprise.

INT. CORRIDOR

Tucker and T’Pol move quickly through the corridor.  Tucker is visibly angry.

TUCKER

I can’t believe that guy.

T’POL

He’s merely doing what the thinks—

TUCKER

We don’t sell weapons, T’Pol.

T’POL

I know.  Why are you so angry?

TUCKER

I have no idea what those weapons would be used for.  Whoever they kill, I’ll have their names on my head.

T’POL

Then you were right not to sell them to him.

(more)
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TUCKER

You think I should have?

T’POL

No.  I agree with your decision.  The sale of weapons is… 

TUCKER

Is what?

T’POL

Unwise.

TUCKER

Right.  I could have handled that better.

T’POL

Could?

TUCKER (smiles)

Should have.

VOICE

Bridge to Captain Tucker.

Tucker goes to the nearest intercom.

TUCKER

Tucker here.

VOICE

You have an emergency call coming in from Ensign Sato on the Columbia, sir.

TUCKER

OK, I’ll take it in my quarters.

T’POL

I’ll see you on the bridge.

TUCKER

Sure.

(more)
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T’Pol walks away.

TUCKER

Hey!  T’Pol!

T’POL

Yes?

TUCKER

Thanks for the perspective.

T’Pol just nods, and walks away.

INT. TUCKER’S QUARTERS

Tucker enters, and goes straight for the computer station at his desk.

TUCKER

Tucker here.

HOSHI (on-screen)

Trip!  Thank god!

TUCKER

What is it, Hoshi?

HOSHI

We found him.

TUCKER

What?

HOSHI

Captain Archer!  He’s here, on Columbia!

TUCKER

How is that possible?

HOSHI

We don’t know yet.  He’s still unconscious.  But you’ve got to come here.

(more)
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TUCKER

Where are you?

HOSHI

We’re in the Frenchosi system.  I’m sending coordinates.

TUCKER (reading)

We’ll be there as soon as we can, Hoshi.

HOSHI

I’ll see you soon, Trip.

TUCKER

Bye.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker enters, still a bit shocked.  T’Pol looks at him expectantly.

TUCKER

Uh, alter course.

HELMSMAN

Sir?

TUCKER

The Frenchosi system.  Maximum warp.

HELMSMAN

Aye, sir.

T’POL

Trip… what is going on?

TUCKER

They found the cap’n.

REED

What?

(more)
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T’POL

Columbia found him?  How?

TUCKER

I don’t know.  But we’re going to find out.  Mr. Mayweath—

(Pauses awkwardly)

Uh, set a rendezvous course with Columbia.  Maximum warp speed.

HELM

Aye-aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise dashes off into warp.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker and T’Pol enter.  Tucker’s in a huff, and starts rearranging things.

TUCKER

He’s gonna want his room back.  I remember the way it was…

T’POL

Captain…

TUCKER

He was always pretty particular about his stuff, y’know?  Even during training.  We, heh, we used to play practical jokes sometimes.  It was the only thing he was ever stuffy about…

T’POL

Captain…

TUCKER

It’s gonna be so good to have him back, isn’t it?  This place just wasn’t the same without him.

T’POL

Trip.
(more)
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TUCKER

…Yeah?

T’Pol raises her eyebrow at him.

TUCKER

Yeah.  I, uh.  

(A beat)

He was my best friend, T’Pol.

T’POL

I know.

TUCKER

(Troubled)

Just… Just when I thought I was really getting over it, y’know?  I mean, what kind of sick joke is this?

T’POL

I don’t believe it’s a joke.  I’m sorry that—

TUCKER

Are you?  I mean, really?  

T’POL

Have I ever given you reason to doubt my sincerity?

TUCKER

(Near crying)

Please.  I need to know.

He moves closer to her.

T’POL

Trip… Captain…  

TUCKER

(softly)

I need you.

(more)
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Tucker leans forward to kiss her.  She backs away.

T’POL

We’ve discussed this…

TUCKER

(Sad)

Yeah.  You shot me down without even hearing me out.

T’POL

(Losing control)

Please…  Don’t.

Tucker plops down in his chair.

TUCKER

I don’t know what’s going on, T’Pol.

T’POL

You’re stressed, and excited.  It’s understandable.

TUCKER

I’ve been holding things in for months.  Cap’n Archer did the same thing.

T’POL

This has been a hard time… for all of us.

TUCKER

You’re the one new to emotions, you’d think I’d be the one counseling you, right?

T’POL

The universe is not a logical place.

TUCKER

Understatement.

T’POL

Perhaps.

(more)
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TUCKER

T’Pol…

T’POL

Say it.

TUCKER

Just… Give me a chance.

T’Pol turns toward the door.

TUCKER

(Soft)

No…

T’POL

(Uncertain)

I’ll… See you on the bridge.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise and the Columbia have docked.

INT. COLUMBIA SICKBAY

Tucker, T’Pol, Reed, Hoshi, Mayweather, Phlox and Johnson enter.  Columbia’s doctor, WINTERS, is running scans on Archer, who is unconscious on a bio-bed.

JOHNSON

His status, Doctor Winters?

WINTERS

No change, Captain.  I’ve tried everything I can think of, even smelling salts.

PHLOX

What about his neural activity levels?

WINTERS

Normal.  It’s an honor to meet you, Doctor Phlox.  I’ve heard a lot about you.

(more)
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PHLOX

I’m positively flattered, young man!  Hoshi tells me you’re one of Starfleet’s best, top of your class.

WINTERS

I try.

PHLOX

As do we all.  Do you mind if I look at your scans?

WINTERS

Of course.  Go right ahead, Doctor.

Phlox and Winters move to a nearby console.

JOHNSON

We found him drifting in a Suliban cell-ship.

TUCKER

Well there’s a name I haven’t heard in a while.

T’POL

Were there any other Suliban detected in the area?

JOHNSON

Not a peep.

HOSHI

There were no transmissions of any kind, just the Captain’s distress signal.  But it was on a Starfleet frequency.

TUCKER

Somebody wanted our attention.  Have you inspected the ship?

(more)
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JOHNSON

The fine-toothed comb found nothing.

TUCKER

I’d like to look at it, if you don’t mind.

JOHNSON

A fresh perspective might help things along.  Far as we can tell, though, it’s just a Suliban cell-ship.  No damage, it’s perfectly functional.

MAYWEATHER

Sounds like he was dropped off for us to find, rather than escaped.

TUCKER

That worries me.

T’POL

Perhaps both our vessels should go to a higher state of tactical readiness.

JOHNSON

Agreed.

Johnson goes to the intercom.

JOHNSON

Johnson to the bridge: Go to tactical alert!

FADE OUT

END OF ACT I

