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STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Neutral Zone”

TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The Suliban swarm around the Enterprise, pounding her with their weapons.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

T’POL

Captain!  What are your orders?

REED

The Suliban are coming around again.  Our hull-plating can’t take another barrage.

TUCKER

Helm! Turn us around!  Get us back to the Columbia, maximum speed.

HELM

Sir?

REED

We’ll lose the Suliban, Captain.

TUCKER

There’s over a thousand people on that convoy, Malcolm.

REED

(Resigned)

Aye, sir.

TUCKER

Captain Archer’ll have to wait.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise turns tail and runs.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Neutral Zone”

ACT I

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia is drifting towards a large chunk of ice.

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

CENTURION

Shall we press the attack?

HALLECK

No… This ought to be interesting, Centurion.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

SCIENCE OFFICER

We’re being pulled in…

JOHNSON

Mayweather?

MAYWEATHER

Still nothing, sir.

LOGAN

(Dread)

If we hit that… 

HOSHI

The Enterprise is on her way!

LOGAN

Small comfort, now!

JOHNSON

That’s enough, Logan!

(A beat)

What about detonating a photonic torpedo on the ice, to push us away?

(more)

SCIENCE OFFICER

We’d never be able to control what happened.  We could push ourselves right into the next chunk of ice, or debris could rip us to Swiss cheese.

MAYWEATHER

What about the grappler beam?

JOHNSON

What?

SCIENCE OFFICER

That’s it!  We can use the beam to push ourselves off from the ice!

JOHNSON

(Disbelief)

Are you friggin’ kidding me?

SCIENCE OFFICER

Absolutely not!

(A beat)

Sir.

JOHNSON

Do it!

LOGAN

I’m targeting the grappler…

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia’s tractor beam reaches out and grabs the ice deposit.  It pulses, and the ship slows.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

The crew cheers.

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

Halleck and the Centurion stare in disbelief.

HALLECK

Most impressive.

(more)

CENTURION

A bold maneuver.  They must know that we’ll destroy them now.

HALLECK

Perhaps they do, and they simply don’t care.

(A beat)

I believe I’m beginning to like these people.  They are worthy prey for our birds, Centurion.

CENTURION

Yes, Commander.  Should we destroy them now?

HALLECK

Order the other ships to close in.  Fire at will.

CENTURION

Yes, Commander.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

LOGAN

The other Romulan ships are closing.

JOHNSON

They were waiting to see if we’d commit suicide.

(Sarcastic)

How noble.

MAYWEATHER

What do we do now?

JOHNSON

Mr. Logan… ever play baseball?

LOGAN

(Smiling)

High school varsity team, sir.

(more)

JOHNSON

(To science officer)

Find us a good ball to chuck.

SCIENCE OFFICER

I’ve got a dense iron-nickel formation three hundred meters to port.

JOHNSON

Mr. Logan, you’re up.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The tractor beam reaches out once more and grabs a chunk of metal.  The beam swings around, picks up speed, and then lets go.  The projectile arcs up, and smashes right through one of the Romulan ships.  The explosion knocks a second ship off-course right into a ball of ice three times its size.

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

HALLECK

What was that?!

CENTURION

Both ships have been destroyed, Commander.  

(Somber)

There are no survivors.

HALLECK

This is outrageous.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

Good work, Logan.

MAYWEATHER

Sir!  Helm’s back up!

JOHNSON

Let’s not waste any time.  Get us out of here.  

(more)

MAYWEATHER

Aye, sir.

JOHNSON

Find us a good place to hide, Ensign.

SCIENCE OFFICER

Aye, sir.

HOSHI

The convoy commander is hailing us.

JOHNSON

Will the Romulans be able to track us?

HOSHI

I’ll do my best to scramble the frequencies, sir.

JOHNSON

OK.

HOSHI

But I don’t know how good their communications technology and sensors are—

JOHNSON

(Annoyed)

OK, Hoshi.  Just do it.

ANGLE ON: view-screen.

The convoy commander appears.  He’s injured.

CONVOY COMMANDER

Captain Johnson!

JOHNSON

How are you holding up?

CONVOY COMMANDER

We’ve taken some pretty heavy losses, Captain.  We can’t hide forever, and some of our ships have been disabled.  

(more)

JOHNSON

We’re doing our best to—

CONVOY COMMANDER

We’re dying out here, Captain, slowly.  

A beat.

JOHNSON

Captain, those ships are still out there, hunting us.  Until that threat is gone—

CONVOY COMMANDER

Captain!

JOHNSON

--Until that threat is gone, you’ll just have to do your best to stay alive.  Columbia out.

CONVOY COMMANDER

But—

He disappears from the screen.

JOHNSON

(Sighs)

Thanks, Hoshi.

HOSHI

Actually, I did it because the Romulans were zeroing in on our position.

JOHNSON

(A beat)

…Oh.  Mayweather, keep us moving.  Don’t let them get a bead on us.

MAYWEATHER

You don’t have to tell me twice.

(A beat)

This ought to be fun…

(more)

INT. ARCHER’S READY ROOM

Tucker is sitting down, staring out the window.  The door-chime sounds.

TUCKER

Yeah?

T’Pol enters.

T’POL

Am I disturbing you?

TUCKER

(Cold)

Yes.

T’POL

I know that you care a great deal for Captain Archer—

TUCKER

Really?  Y’think?

T’POL

I am trying to have a meaningful discussion, here, but if all you have to respond with is sarcastic remarks…

TUCKER

Yup.

T’POL

(Soft)

Trip…

TUCKER

Do me a favor, T’Pol: Get out.

T’POL

Very well.

She leaves.  Tucker turns around for a moment, then picks up a picture of his sister on the desk.  He turns, and angrily THROWS it against the window, and the frame shatters to pieces. 

(more)

He stands, and picks up the picture itself, leaving the frame pieces on the floor.

TUCKER

Damn it…

He rushes out of the room.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

T’Pol is moving toward the turbolift when Tucker enters.

TUCKER

T’Pol!  Wait!

T’POL

For what?

TUCKER

Uh, me!

T’POL

(Indicating their location)

Now you wish to speak with me?

TUCKER

Yes, I do.

T’POL

I do not believe I wish to speak with you.

TUCKER

Wait!

He grabs her arm.

T’POL

You had your chance, Captain.

She pulls away from him, and steps into the lift.  The doors close.  Tucker turns around, and sees that the crew has been watching them.

(more)

TUCKER

(Angry)

What the hell are y’all staring at?  This ship has to be battle-ready in three hours.  Get to it.

Everyone looks back down at his or her work.  Tucker stalks angrily back to the ready room.

INT. T’POL’S QUARTERS

T’Pol enters, and sits quickly in her corner where she meditates, and lights the candles.  She takes deep breaths, and tries to meditate.  After a moment, she opens her eyes, frustrated, and gets up.  She goes to her desk, and opens the bottom drawer.  She removes a panel, and pulls out a vial of TRELLIUM-D.  

INT. ENTERPRISE SICKBAY

Tucker enters to find Phlox feeding his critters.

PHLOX

Ah, Captain!  What can I do for you this time, if anything?  Or are you just here to visit our fallen comrade?

TUCKER

Uh, actually, I came to see you.

PHLOX

Oh?  Are you feeling alright?

TUCKER

You’re, uh, you’re married, right Doc?

PHLOX

Mm, most definitely, yes.  

TUCKER

So, then, uh, you’ve got some experience with women.

PHLOX

Ah, Captain, I see where you’re going.  Sub-Commander T’Pol?

(more)

TUCKER

How’d you know?

PHLOX

Keen observation skills are part and parcel of being a good doctor, Captain.

Tucker looks over at Archer.

TUCKER

Please don’t call me that when he’s around.

PHLOX

He’s unconscious.

TUCKER

Being Captain never felt right to me…  Even more so, now.

PHLOX

What’s happened?

TUCKER

T’Pol came to see me, and I dunno, I threw her out.  When I tried to take it back, she… she got angry.

PHLOX

T’Pol is no longer your typical Vulcan, Cap--- Trip.  She’s going through tough times right now, as well.

TUCKER

I know.  Earlier, I… Oh, jeez, I tried to force her to talk about… us.

PHLOX

“Us”, you mean, you and T’Pol as a couple?

TUCKER

Yeah.  I thought I could convince her to go out with me.

(more)

PHLOX

Trip, even for Vulcans, relationships are rarely logical.  Did you know that Vulcans are betrothed at a very young age, and that husband and wife-to-be are bound genetically to each other?

TUCKER

Weird.  Why would they do that?

PHLOX

It’s the Vulcan way.  Just as Denobulans males often have several, sometimes as many as a dozen wives.  There’s no real reason behind it, not anymore.  It’s tradition.

TUCKER

Wouldn’t it be more logical for them to have, I dunno, free choice?

PHLOX

You might think so, but for the Vulcans, their ways are perfectly logical.

TUCKER

(Chuckles)

PHLOX

What’s so funny?

TUCKER

I was just thinking… how funny it is that even fer the most logical race in the universe, women still don’t make any damn sense.

PHLOX

Let me tell you something, Trip: communication is the key to everything in this universe.  Talk to her.  There’s no better advice I can give.

(more)

TUCKER

(A beat, thinking)

Thanks, Doc.

The intercom buzzes.

REED

(On intercom)

Bridge to Captain Tucker.

TUCKER

Go ahead.

REED

We’re coming out of warp, Captain.

TUCKER

I’m on my way.

(To Phlox)

Let’s hope whoever’s attacked Columbia is interested in communication, too.

PHLOX

Good luck… Captain.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker arrives just as T’Pol does.  He glances at her, and then away – she glances at him, and they miss each other completely.  Tucker goes to the center seat.

TUCKER

(Squinting at view-screen)

Well?

REED

I’m reading a lot of wreckage in the area.  Are we too late?

T’POL

The amount of debris is inconsistent with the size of the convoy, as is its composition.

(more)

TUCKER

So Columbia managed to take out some of the attackers?

T’POL

A logical conclusion.

TUCKER

Can you tell who they were?

T’POL

I’m running a comparison now.

COMM OFFICER

We’re being hailed… I think it’s the Columbia.

TUCKER

On-screen.

COMM OFFICER

Sorry, Captain, but it’s heavily garbled.  Audio-only.

TUCKER

Alright.

In-audible garbage filters through the speakers.

TUCKER

Can you clear that up at all?

COMM OFFICER

No… It’s coming from the planet’s rings, sir.

T’POL

There are numerous heavy-metal deposits in the rings that are distorting the signals.

REED

They must’ve gone in there to hide.

(more)

TUCKER

Then we’re goin’ in after ‘em.

The deck shakes.

TUCKER

…Or not!  Report!

T’POL

Captain, two Romulan ships are exiting the rings.

TUCKER

What?!

REED

They’re firing!

The deck shakes again.

TUCKER

Evasives!

REED

Should I return fire?

TUCKER

(Frustrated)

Did you really just ask me that?

REED

(A beat)

Torpedoes away!

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise lets loose with her photonic torpedoes.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

REED

Direct hits… no damage!

T’POL

There are more Romulan signatures in the planet’s rings.  And I believe I’ve located a concentration of convoy ships.  The Romulans are closing on them.

(more)

TUCKER

Any sign of Columbia?

T’Pol just shakes her head.

TUCKER

Helm… Take us into the rings…

FADE OUT

END OF ACT I

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Neutral Zone”

ACT II

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise and the Columbia are docked.

TUCKER

Captain’s Star-log: Supplemental.  We’ve managed to call a truce with the Romulans.  It seems both sides were willing to limit the killin’.  I know I was.  The Romulan Commander has agreed to pull back his forces if I pull back mine.  

(A beat)

The only problem is, we’ve still got people stuck in the middle.  And so does he.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE – BRIEFING AREA

Tucker, T’Pol, Reed, Johnson and Logan are reviewing a tactical map of the area.

REED

There are five surviving Romulan ships, and they’ve taken up position here.  Between us, there are three crippled convoy ships.

T’POL

Scans indicate that two of the ships can be towed, but the third isn’t salvageable.

LOGAN

We should scuttle her after we evacuate the survivors.

T’POL

Why?

(more)

REED

So they don’t get their hands on any of our technology.

T’POL

I find it hard to believe that the Romulans would be interested in the technology found aboard a colony ship.

TUCKER

Even so, we’ll do it anyway.

T’Pol gives him a sideways glance.  He returns it.

JOHNSON

Something going on with you two we should know about?

TUCKER

No.

JOHNSON

You sure?  We can’t have crew problems in the middle of a situation like this one.

TUCKER

I’m sure.  Really.

JOHNSON

Fine.  Alright, you’ll go in to retrieve the survivors, since you’re in much better shape than we are, and we’ll provide cover fire, if it’s needed.

REED

Let’s hope it’s not.  The Romulans have been getting a steady stream of reinforcements.

T’POL

The Romulan Commander claims that they have annexed this entire sector.

(more)

TUCKER

Then they’d have a base nearby, but it would be new.

JOHNSON

We can’t focus on that right now.

REED

Sir, if the Romulans are going to be a threat—

JOHNSON

(Angry)

The Romulans are a threat.  Right now.  

REED

We should be going out there, we should find it—

JOHNSON

And what?  And neutralize it?  You’re talking about a pre-emptive strike, here, Lieutenant.  You know what that usually leads to?  War.

TUCKER

Now, hold on a min—

REED

(Angry)

And if we’d just let the Xindi go on building their weapon, this convoy wouldn’t be for a colony; it would be for refugees!

JOHNSON

(Shouts)

This isn’t the Xindi!  They didn’t attack us first; we invaded their space!

TUCKER

Everyone just calm down.  Captain, maybe ya’d better get back to Columbia.

(more)

JOHNSON

Yeah.

(A beat)

Just remember, Mr. Reed, going off half-cocked on some all-important “mission” is what nearly got Archer and the rest of you killed.

Johnson and Logan leave.

REED

Captain, permission to—

TUCKER

(Growls)

Absolutely not.

REED

But sir—

TUCKER

Damn it, Malcolm, that’s not what we’re here to do.  Do yer job, and nothing else, got it?

REED

Yes, sir.

Reed walks away.  Tucker looks at T’Pol.

TUCKER

Is there anything you want to tell me?

T’POL

(A beat)

No.

T’Pol walks away.  Tucker rubs the bridge of his nose and walks into his ready room.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker sits down on the couch, rubbing his neck.

(more)

HALLECK

(On intercom)

Well, well.  I suppose I should thank you for that, Captain.

TUCKER

Who… Who is this?  What are you talking about?

HALLECK

You have done me a favor, keeping your noses away from our business in this sector.  At least, for now, anyways.  I’m sure Mr. Reed’s views will find themselves in favor with your government.

TUCKER

My govern--  Romulan.

HALLECK

(We can practically hear him smile)

Yes, Captain.  My name is Halleck.

TUCKER

Then the man I negotiated with earlier…?

HALLECK

One of my Centurions.

TUCKER

Why did you hide yourself?

HALLECK

As a race, we are not very… friendly.

TUCKER

(Cold)

Yeah.  I got that.

HALLECK

You misunderstand… Perhaps, “public” is a better word.  We’re “shy.”

(more)

TUCKER

Why is that?  Are you afraid of something?

HALLECK

(Chuckles)

No, Captain.  Romulans aren’t afraid of anything.  For example, we won’t be afraid to go to war if you continue to trespass in our territory.

Tucker moves to his desk, and activates the computer.

TUCKER

We’re not afraid of much, either.

HALLECK

No.  I see that you are not.  Taking on the Xindi was bold.

TUCKER

How did you know about that?

HALLECK

The damage to your planet was not exactly a state secret, was it, Captain?  Nor was your mission.  

TUCKER

Uh-huh.

HALLECK

Or your rather personal motivation for staying on board the Enterprise.  You were close with your sister?

TUCKER

I don’t see what that has to do with anything.

HALLECK

I have three sisters myself.  I’ve lost touch with one of them.  It is… a regret.

(more)

TUCKER

I don’t really want to talk about it.

HALLECK

Family can be hard to talk about, I know.

TUCKER

It’s not hard.  I just don’t want to talk about it with you.

HALLECK

Ah.  I wonder, would you be more comfortable discussing it with T’Pol?

TUCKER

Just how do you know so much about us?

HALLECK

You are celebrities amongst your people.  It’s not hard to find information on your crew.  And then there are the spies…

TUCKER

Spies?

HALLECK

(Conspiratorial)

Come now, Captain.  You’re a rising power in this quadrant.  Did you just think the Romulan Empire would simply let you expand your influence without at least keeping track?

TUCKER

No, I suppose not.

(Whispers)

Damn it.

HALLECK

I see you’ve discovered that you can’t trace my signal.

(more)

TUCKER

Yeah.  How’d you do it?

HALLECK

Romulans are quite good at being secretive, Captain.

TUCKER

You’re not gonna tell me then.

HALLECK

No, Captain.  I’m not.

TUCKER

Can I ask you something?

HALLECK

At your leisure, Captain.

TUCKER

Why are you talking to me?

HALLECK

Communication is very important, Captain.  We wouldn’t want our hostilities to begin again, now, would we?  

TUCKER

We could just, I dunno, respond to each other’s hails if things start to go bad.

HALLECK

We could.

TUCKER

Then why don’t we do that, so it’s easier for me to resist openin’ fire on you for spyin’ on me?

HALLECK

Perhaps.  Good day, Captain.

(more)

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

CENTURION

That was wise?

HALLECK

Provocation is our way.  Surely, you know this by now, Centurion.

CENTURION

Yes, Commander.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker rushes out.

TUCKER

Get me Hoshi on the Columbia, quick.

T’POL

What is it?

TUCKER

I just had an interesting chat with Romulan Commander Halleck.

COMM OFFICER

The logs show no in-coming transmissions.

TUCKER

I know.  That’s why I want Hoshi.  No offense, but she’s the best communications engineer in the fleet.

COMM OFFICER

Yes, sir.

INT. SHUTTLEPOD 1

Hoshi is set up with a portable computer.  Tucker is with her.

HOSHI

Isn’t this a little paranoid?

(more)

TUCKER

Hoshi, the guy butted into our comms, and no one knew.  I’ll take the chance.

HOSHI

Alright.  Look, here it is.

Tucker sits next to her.

HOSHI (cont’d)

It barely registers as a transmission at all, which is part why the computer didn’t log it.  It’s a data-stream.

TUCKER

A data-stream?

HOSHI

Yeah.  It looks like while he was talking to you, he was leeching information out of the ship’s computer!

TUCKER

That son of a—

HOSHI

I can’t seem to tell what he got, exactly, but it looks like he skimmed at least a third of our database.  I wouldn’t be surprised if he contacted you again and resumed the download.

TUCKER

Neither would I.  Damn.  What can we do?

HOSHI

I don’t think there’s anything we can do.  Our computers are protected, but his transmission just cut right through all the barriers.

(more)

TUCKER

There isn’t, I dunno, some kinda encryption you can put on it?

HOSHI

Not unless you want to give a password each time you input a command.

TUCKER

That… doesn’t sound like fun on the bridge.

HOSHI

I’ll keep working on it.  Call me if he contacts you again, and I’ll set up a real-time trace, and see if we can’t get a little revenge.

(Smiles)

TUCKER

Yer the best, Hoshi.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise moves slowly over the rings, searching for survivors.

TUCKER

(V/O)

Captain’s Log: Supplemental.  We’ve entered the planet’s rings as part of our temporary agreement with the Romulans to let us rescue the convoy survivors.  So far, we’ve picked up nearly fifty people in escape pods.  It’s getting crowded in here, and we’ll have to make a second trip soon.  No sign of the Romulans, though… and that bothers me.

INT. ENTERPRISE SICKBAY

Tucker enters the crowded room.  Phlox is hurriedly treating the convoy survivors.

TUCKER

How’s it comin’ down here, Doc?

(more)

PHLOX

We’re doing the best we can, Captain.  But this facility wasn’t designed to handle casualties of these numbers.

TUCKER

The other convoy ships are standing by, we’re going to ferry them.

PHLOX

We’re going to have to replenish our supplies from them.

TUCKER

That… might be a problem.  We’re all stretched.

PHLOX

I don’t suppose the Romulans would be willing to trade for medical supplies?

Tucker just gives him a look.

TUCKER

Let me know what you need.  I’ll try my best.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker enters.

HALLECK

(On intercom)

Hello again, Captain Tucker.

TUCKER

(Sighs)

You’re not going to get tired of this, are you?

Tucker goes to his desk and taps a few keys.

HALLECK

Probably not.

(more)

INT. SHUTTLEPOD 1

Hoshi listens in on the conversation.

INT. READY ROOM

HALLECK

Isn’t it your mission to seek out new life, new civilizations, Captain?  Shouldn’t you be eager to speak with me?

TUCKER

Hate ta break it to yah, but we’ve come across Romulans before.

HALLECK

Hm, yes, it says here you trespassed previously in another system, and ran afoul of a minefield.  

TUCKER

I almost lost two good friends that day.

HALLECK

So I see.  One of those is no longer with you.  How did that happen?

Tucker considers the situation.

HALLECK

The Xindi, yes?  They took a lot from you, Captain Tucker.

TUCKER

(A beat)

That’s true.  But it wasn’t their fault.

HALLECK

Oh?

TUCKER

They were lied to.  

(more)

HALLECK

So, your people weren’t planning on destroying them?

TUCKER

(Angrily)

Y’know, yer intelligence must not be as good as I thought if you believed that!

HALLECK

Enlighten me.

TUCKER

I’d rather not.

HALLECK

I propose a trade, Captain.

TUCKER

(Snorts)

OK.  Propose.

HALLECK

A story for a story, Captain.

The intercom beeps.

T’POL

(On intercom)

Captain Tucker, report to the bridge.

TUCKER

Another time, perhaps.

HALLECK

Very well, Captain.  Until then.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker enters.

TUCKER

What is it?

(more)

T’POL

One of the rescue teams requests our presence.  I don’t know why.

INT. CONVOY SHIP – WRECKED CORRIDOR

An ENSIGN waits by the airlock for Tucker and T’Pol to enter.

ENSIGN

This way, sir.

The ensign leads them down the corridor.

INT. CONVOY SHIP – ENGINE ROOM

The three enter, and look around at the devastated room.  Everything is broken and smashed, and there are bodies everywhere.

TUCKER

Survivors?

ENSIGN

Not in this part of the ship, no.  

TUCKER

They’re all dead?

ENSIGN

They’ve all been killed, sir.  By these!

The ensign bends down, and rolls a body over – a REMAN!

FADE OUT

END OF ACT II

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Neutral Zone”

ACT III

FADE IN:

INT. ENTERPRISE MORGUE

The Reman body is laid out on a diagnostic table.  Phlox is running scans.

TUCKER

Is it a Romulan?

T’POL

There are no visual records to verify.

TUCKER

But, logically, it would be, right?

T’POL

Yes.

TUCKER

Well, Doc?

PHLOX

This is a fairly unremarkable creature, with a couple important exceptions.

TUCKER

Oh?

PHLOX

The internal organs, the skeletal and muscular structures are all rather ordinary, but, his hearing and visual acuity are excellent.  This creature would make a rather remarkable marksman.

TUCKER

Considering he murdered more than a dozen people nearly by himself, yeah.  OK.

(more)

T’POL

We found only two more aboard the convoy ship.  The three of them killed forty-seven people on the lower decks of the ship.

TUCKER

Forty-seven…

PHLOX

What should I log this as?

TUCKER

(A beat)

Romulan.

Tucker walks out.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker rushes in.

TUCKER

Halleck!  Halleck!

HALLECK

(On intercom)

I hadn’t expected you to seek me out, Captain Tucker.

TUCKER

You were talking about trades earlier.

HALLECK

Yes.

TUCKER

I’ve got three bodies that belong to you.

HALLECK

(A beat)

One of my vessels reported a boarding party missing.

(more)

TUCKER

You also said that family was important to ya.

HALLECK

Did I?

TUCKER

Well, it was implied.  When you said you regretted losing touch with your sister.

HALLECK

What exactly are you proposing, Captain?

TUCKER

I want what you took of my database back.

HALLECK

(A beat)

Interesting.  How did you know?

TUCKER

I’ve got the best communications officer in the galaxy.

HALLECK

No doubt.

(A beat)

I shall consider it.  You’ll hear from me in one of your hours.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise and Halleck’s Bird-of-Prey are face-to-face.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

The crew watch on the view-screen as the ships prepare to dock.

SCIENCE OFFICER

I can’t scan inside the Romulan ship, sir.  I can’t even get life-readings from it.

(more)

JOHNSON

What the hell are they doing?

LOGAN

Looks like they’re gonna dock.

JOHNSON

Why not just use the transporter?

MAYWEATHER

Maybe Captain Tucker wants to do it face-to-face.

JOHNSON

That’s not a risk I’d take.  This whole time, and we had no idea the Romulans had boarded the colony ships.

MAYWEATHER

You think it’s a trick?

JOHNSON

I don’t know what to think right now, Mayweather.

LOGAN

The Romulans’ weapons aren’t armed.

JOHNSON

Even so, that could change any second.  Keep an eye out for those other ships.  They like to sneak up.  Mayweather, take us in a bit closer.

MAYWEATHER

Aye, sir.

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

CENTURION

Sir, the other Earth-vessel is closing on the edge of our zone.

(more)

HALLECK

Keep me apprized.  Should they enter it, go immediately to tactical stations.

CENTURION

Yes, Commander.

(A beat)

Sir, do you believe this could be prelude to attack?

HALLECK

I don’t know.  These humans have proven themselves to be rather… unpredictable.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

REED

What are they doing?

TUCKER

I dunno, but I don’t like it one bit.

T’POL

The Romulans might think we’re provoking them.

TUCKER

We definitely don’t want that.  This is way too delicate.  Get me Johnson on the line.

JOHNSON

(On intercom)

What is it, Captain?

TUCKER

Just wanted t’know what yah think yer doin’ is all.

JOHNSON

We’re moving to cover you.

(more)

TUCKER

Back off, Captain.  The Romulans might see it as a provocation.

JOHNSON

It’s just a precaution.

TUCKER

I don’t want to take that chance.  

JOHNSON

And I’m not willing to take the opposite chance.  Deal with it, Captain.  Columbia out.

TUCKER

(To T’Pol)

What a jerk…

(To Reed)

Keep an eye on them, Malcolm.  Tell me if they go any closer to the boundary.

REED

Yes, Captain.

T’POL

The Romulan vessel is signaling for docking maneuver.

TUCKER

Helm, match us up.

HELMSMAN

Aye-aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise docks with the Romulan ship.

INT. ENTERPRISE AIRLOCK

Tucker and Reed, along with a security team and a medical team with stretchers carrying the three dead Remans, stand by.

The airlock door opens, and two Remans step out.  One of them steps squarely up to Tucker, and stands there silently.

(more)

TUCKER

Commander Halleck?

The Reman pulls a bright yellow wafer the size of a cracker out of his pocket, and hands it to Tucker.

TUCKER

(Astonished)

You fit that entire database onto this little thing?

The Reman turns, and motions to others behind him.  A group of them marches onto the ship, takes their dead, and walks back into the airlock.  The leader Reman gives Tucker one more look, then turns and leaves.  Tucker and Reed watch, shocked into silence.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker and Reed enter, and Tucker gives T’Pol the wafer-disk.

TUCKER

Check this out.

T’POL

(Raised eyebrow)

What is it?

TUCKER

Our database.

T’Pol looks surprised.

REED

The Romulans have moved back.

TUCKER

Alright.  Helm, back us off, slowly.

HELMSMAN

Aye, sir.

(more)

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

The crew watches on the view-screen.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

TUCKER

Hail the Romulans.

HALLECK

(On intercom)

Something else we can help you with, Captain?

TUCKER

If you don’t mind, we’re going to scuttle the convoy vessel.

HALLECK

Perhaps we could do it for you?

TUCKER

No.  That won’t be necessary.

HALLECK

Very well.  Please be advised that we will keep our weapons powered.

(A beat)

Just in case.

TUCKER

Fine.  Enterprise out.

(To Reed)

Power up the torpedoes.  Target the convoy ship only, you got me?

REED

Yes, sir.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise turns toward the convoy ship.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

(more)

LOGAN

Sir!  The Romulan ship is powering weapons.

JOHNSON

Hold off, Logan.  It’s just a precaution.  You heard them.

LOGAN

Sir, all the Romulan ships are powering weapons.

JOHNSON

Alright… Go to tactical alert, but Mayweather, maintain position.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

REED

Sir, Columbia just went to tactical alert!

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

CENTURION

The other Earth-ship has armed her weapons!

HALLECK

(Angrily)

Betrayal!  Battle stations!

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

LOGAN

The Romulans are locking weapons on the Enterprise!

JOHNSON

Mayweather, get us in there!  Quick!  Logan, fire as soon as you’ve got a shot!

(more)

TUCKER

No!  You dumb son of a—

REED

They’re firing!

TUCKER

Hail them!  Johnson!  Stop!

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia opens fire on the Romulans.  The other Romulan ships begin to move in, and Halleck’s Bird-of-Prey returns fire on the Columbia.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

TUCKER

Open the frequencies!  Lemme talk to ‘em all!

COMM OFFICER

Open!

TUCKER

Everybody, listen, please—

HALLECK

(On intercom, enraged)

Betrayal!  I should have expected nothing less, Captain!  No more words.

TUCKER

You promised you’d listen!

JOHNSON

(On intercom)

They’re going to fire on you, Enterprise!  Get into this!

TUCKER

Damn it, Johnson, stand down!  

The deck shakes.

(more)

REED

We’re taking fire!

TUCKER

Y’think?  Helm, move us between the Columbia and the Romulans.

HELM

Sir?

TUCKER

(Shouts)

DO IT!
EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise moves between the Columbia and the Romulans, but it doesn’t stop either side from firing.  She takes damage from both sides.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Everything starts to blow apart and catch fire.

REED

We can’t take this!

TUCKER

She’ll hold!  We have to get them to stop firing!

T’POL

Three more Starfleet vessels are entering the area.

TUCKER

Damn it.  Hail them, tell them not to fire.

REED

It’s too late…

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

Three ships, the INTREPID, the VALIANT, and the GALLANT, rush in, phase cannons flaring.

(more)

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker stumbles forward as everything explodes out of control.  

TUCKER

No!  

(Desperate)

NO!

REED

We have to return fire!

T’POL

Do it!

TUCKER

No!  No, we can’t add to this mess.

T’POL

(Forceful)

We cannot stop this mess!

TUCKER

(Frantic)

Hailing frequencies!

T’Pol runs to him and grabs him.

T’POL

People are dying!

TUCKER

(Weak)

I screwed up.

T’POL

Helm!  Evasive maneuvers!  Mr. Reed, fire at will!

(A beat)

I’m taking the Captain to the ready room.  

(more)

INT. READY ROOM

T’Pol throws Tucker down on the couch.

TUCKER

T’Pol, oh, I screwed it all up…

T’POL

Stay here.

TUCKER

Don’t go!  Please, don’t go!

The deck shakes.

T’POL

I have to go.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The battle rages on.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

Get us above them, Mayweather!  Take us up!

MAYWEATHER

I’m trying, sir, but they keep cutting us off.  They’ve definitely got us in maneuverability.

JOHNSON

Logan, clear us a path!

LOGAN

We’ve exhausted our photonic torpedoes, and the phase cannons are running low on juice!

JOHNSON

Then switch to the atomic torps!  Arm the plasma cannons!

(MORE)

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

Columbia lets loose with weapons we haven’t seen since “Broken Bow” – red plasma bolts and slow-moving torpedoes.  As a result, the Romulans are thrown off guard, opening a path for Columbia to fly through.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

T’POL

Report!

REED

We’re not getting anywhere.  There are just too many of them.

T’POL

They must have had reinforcements in hiding.

REED

(Nods)

They came over the planet’s magnetic pole.  Our sensors didn’t detect them until—

The deck shakes.

T’POL

Signal for retreat!  We can’t beat them.

JOHNSON

(On intercom)

We are not giving up, Tucker!

T’POL

Captain Tucker is no longer in command.  You must retreat.

JOHNSON

I don’t think they’re gonna let us.

T’POL

Our only chance of survival is to retreat.

(more)

JOHNSON

I’m not running away!

T’POL

Then you will die.  But we are leaving.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Enterprise turns tail and runs.  The battle rages on behind them.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT III

