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STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Colonization”

TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise is at station keeping.

T’POL

(V/O)

Captain’s Starlog: Supplemental.

Commander T’Pol recording.  After our battle in the Franchosi system, the Romulans did not follow our retreat.  Nor, however, did any of the Starfleet vessels that were engaging them.  Long-range sensors indicate that the battle is still transpiring.  We have suffered heavy damage and…

(A beat)

…Some casualties.

INT. READY ROOM

CHARLES TUCKER, Captain, is lying unconscious on the couch.  The door chime sounds.  Tucker doesn’t respond.  A beat, and then it sounds again.

Another beat, and T’POL enters, without asking.  Tucker doesn’t respond to her presence.

T’POL

Trip?

TUCKER

Go away.

T’POL

Doctor Phlox wishes to speak with you.

TUCKER

Well, I don’t wish to speak with him.

(more)

T’POL

(Softly)

Will you speak with me?

Tucker looks at her for the first time.  She sits next to him.

TUCKER

I don’t know.

T’POL

Why not?

TUCKER

Because I’m not sure you really care about me.

T’POL

I do care.

TUCKER

Naw, naw.  I know this.  You don’t care.  Not really, anyways.  You… you just want me to get better so I can be captain again.

T’POL

That’s—

TUCKER

Don’t say it.  Just… just get out.  I need some space.  Some time.

T’POL

Very well.  I’ll be on the bridge… if you need me.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

T’Pol enters, and finds MALCOLM REED in the center chair.

T’POL

(Shaky)

Report.

(more)

REED

Still no word.  It looks on the sensors like they’ve fought each other to a stalemate.  Neither side can get an advantage.

T’POL

And our repairs?

REED

Progressing rather quickly, actually.  Engineering reports full power to weapons and defensive systems within the hour, and engines are back up to full capacity.

T’POL

Good.

REED

If I might…?

T’Pol nods.

REED

(Cont’d)

We could be that advantage.  If we circle around the system at high warp, come in from the opposite direction we left—

T’POL

No.

REED

But—

T’POL

(Cold)

No.  Please return to your post.

REED

(Resigned)

Yes, sir.

(more)

COMM OFFICER

Ma’am, we’re being hailed.

T’POL

By whom?

COMM OFFICER

A Vulcan ship, Commander.  They’re asking for you and Captain Tucker.

T’POL

On-screen.

AMBASSADOR SOVAL appears on-screen.

T’POL

(Cold)

Ambassador.

SOVAL

Sub-Commander.  Where is Captain Tucker?

T’POL

Resting.

SOVAL

Ah.  I request permission to dock.  We must speak.

T’POL

I don’t know that we have anything to say to each other.  What is this about?

SOVAL

Please put your emotional reactions to me behind you, at least for the moment.  This is about the Romulans.

T’POL

Very well.  We’ll expect you shortly.  Enterprise out.

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Colonization”

ACT I

FADE IN:

INT. ENTERPRISE AIRLOCK

T’Pol and Reed are standing by.  The airlock opens, and Soval, along with two other Vulcans, T’PAU and SALOR enter.  T’Pol gives the Vulcan salute – without looking at Soval.

T’POL

Peace, and long life.

SOVAL

May I introduce my aides, T’Pau and Salor? 

T’POL

Greetings.  This way.

T’Pol leads them down the corridor.

INT. CAPTAIN’S MESS

The Vulcans are all seated around the table.

SOVAL

Where is Captain Tucker?

T’POL

I told you he’s resting.  I am in command for the time being.

SOVAL

Has he been injured?

T’POL

Ambassador.

SOVAL

(Resigned)

Very well.  We have been sent here to negotiate for a cease-fire between Starfleet and the Romulans before this escalates into a full-scale war.

(more)

T’POL

Captain Tucker tried.  Neither side was willing to listen.

SOVAL

They must listen.  The Vulcan High Command has decreed that there must not and cannot bet a war between Earth and the Romulan Empire.  It would devastating, not just for them—

T’POL

But for anyone caught in the middle.  I am aware of the danger.  

SOVAL

Then what do you plan to do about it?

T’POL

(A beat)

I don’t know.

SOVAL

Then that is why we are here.  To negotiate peace where you failed to do so.  Now, we have much preparation to do.  We should begin immediately.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia, flanked by two other starships, moves through the ring field.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON, LOGAN, MAYWEATHER, and HOSHI are all at their assigned posts.

LOGAN

They must’ve turned on those damned invisibility screens again.  They’re all just… gone.

JOHNSON

I’m sick of being ambushed here.  We have to come up with some kind of effective counter-attack.

(more)

MAYWEATHER

They’ve got us beat in maneuverability.  Even the environment gives them an advantage.

JOHNSON

Does anyone have any really bright ideas?

Silence.

JOHNSON

(Cont’d)

Damn it.

HOSHI

Sir… I think I’ve got something.

JOHNSON

What?

HOSHI

I don’t know…

JOHNSON

(Frustrated)

Hoshi!

HOSHI

I don’t know, all right?  It could be a transmission.  I don’t know.  

LOGAN

I’ve got something.  It fades in and out, but there’s definitely something there.

MAYWEATHER

They could be coordinating their attack.

JOHNSON

Then I think we’ve got our advantage.  Can you triangulate your transmission?

(more)

HOSHI

I can try.

JOHNSON

Oh, no, no, no, no.  There’s no try on this ship, Hoshi.  There’s only do.  

HOSHI

Yes, sir.

(A beat)

I’ve got it.

JOHNSON

Give Mayweather some coordinates.  Mayweather, here’s what I want to do…  Take us across them, slowly.  Make it look like we’re looking for them, but we don’t know.

MAYWEATHER

(Confused)

Aye, sir.

JOHNSON

Logan, I want you to lay torpedoes behind us, y’know, like mines?  Set them for proximity detonation.

LOGAN

You got it.

JOHNSON

OK, people, now we’re back in this!  

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia begins laying torpedoes behind them.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

OK.  We wait.

(more)

LOGAN

That little… blip is headed toward us.  Slow.  Really, really slow.

JOHNSON

Keep our back to it, Mayweather.  We can’t let them think we’ve detected them.

Johnson stares at the view-screen.  Mayweather concentrates on the controls.

LOGAN

Four thousand meters.

JOHNSON

Uh-huh.

LOGAN

Three thousand meters.

JOHNSON

Mayweather, get ready to swing us around really fast.

MAYWEATHER

OK.

LOGAN

(Quietly)

Two thousand meters.

Johnson and Mayweather turn.

JOHNSON

(Incredulous)

Are you… whispering?

LOGAN

(A beat)

…No.

(more)

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

One of the torpedoes explodes, revealing one of the Romulan ships as it’s cloaking field shatters.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

Fire!

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY RINGS

The Columbia swings around, and moves to attack the Romulans, but is grabbed from above by a tractor beam.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

LOGAN

Grappler beam!

JOHNSON

What?

HOSHI

It’s the Vulcans.  They’re broadcasting a message on every frequency.

JOHNSON

(Sarcastic)

Great.  Let’s hear it.

SOVAL

(On intercom)

This is Ambassador Soval, of the Vulcan Diplomatic Corps.  I am here to offer my services as negotiator for a cease-fire, before hostilities become out of control.  Please respond by disarming your weapons systems.

JOHNSON

He can’t be serious!  

LOGAN

Are we gonna disarm?

(more)

JOHNSON

Absolutely not.  Not unless the Romulans go first.

HOSHI

Maybe you should tell Soval that.

JOHNSON

Fine.  Put me on with him.

(A beat)

This is Captain Johnson, of Columbia.  There’s no way in hell I’m disarming my weapons before they do.

SOVAL

The seed of peace must be planted before it can grow, Captain.

JOHNSON

Aw, Jeez.  Are you just going to spout platitudes at me all day?  I have a battle to fight.

SOVAL

A battle you will lose, Captain.  You are outnumbered.

JOHNSON

Well, when Tucker comes to his senses and Enterprise gets back here—

SOVAL

The Enterprise has returned, Captain.  She is aiding us in our attempts to secure a cease-fire.

JOHNSON

Hoshi, get me Captain Tucker.

SOVAL

Captain, surely you must realize that peace is the more desirable—

HOSHI

I’ve got Commander T’Pol for you, sir.

(more)

T’POL

(On intercom)

Captain Johnson, you must cease hostilities.

JOHNSON

(Stern)

Where’s Captain Tucker?

T’POL

Captain Tucker is recovering.

JOHNSON

I want to talk to him.  Now.

T’POL

That is impossible at the moment.

JOHNSON

What the hell have you done to him?

SOVAL

We are trying to save your life.

JOHNSON

Oh, sure, you’re trying to protect us.  Just like you were protecting us by holding everything back for the last century.

T’POL

Captain, this is an old argument.

JOHNSON

Well, old wounds are the hardest to forget, Commander.

SOVAL

Captain, if you do not disengage your weapons systems, we will be forced to do so for you.

JOHNSON

I can’t believe this!

(more)

SOVAL

Your weapons, Captain.  Now.

A beat.  Johnson turns and nods to Logan.

LOGAN

Done.

JOHNSON

Mr. Mayweather, hold position, please.

MAYWEATHER

Aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY ORBIT

The Enterprise, Columbia, and the Vulcan ship are met in high orbit by three Romulan ships.

INT. READY ROOM

T’Pol enters to find Tucker watching the Romulan ships through the window.

T’POL

How are you feeling?

TUCKER

Tired.

T’POL

I haven’t seen you…

TUCKER

I know.  I’ve been avoiding you.

T’Pol looks momentarily hurt.

T’POL

I see.  Have you seen Doctor Phlox?

TUCKER

Yeah.

T’POL

And?

(more)

TUCKER

I’m stressed.

T’Pol raises her eyebrow.

T’POL

I would never have guessed.

TUCKER

Vulcan sarcasm.  Layin’ it on a bit thick, aren’t ya?

T’POL

I had a good teacher.

TUCKER

(Smiles)

Oh, I get it.  Yeah, now you’re gonna just stand there and trade barbs back and forth?  Is that what this is?  You come in here to gloat?

T’POL

No.  I wanted to tell you that Columbia has agreed to hear us out.

TUCKER

To hear you out.  I’m “recovering,” remember?

T’POL

Why are you so angry?

TUCKER

Why am I---

(A beat)

How can you even ask that?  Have you just not been paying any attention?  So much for superior Vulcan senses, huh?

T’POL

Did you say something about “trading barbs”?

(more)

TUCKER

(Hurt)

Just get out, would you?

T’POL

(A beat)

Very well.  Captain Johnson wishes to speak with you.  I told him… I told him you were recovering.  

TUCKER

Thanks.

T’POL

Speak with him, Trip.  He will not speak with me, and negotiation will be markedly more difficult without you.

TUCKER

We’ll see.

T’POL

For all our sake, I hope “we’ll see” is a euphemism for “yes.”

T’Pol exits.  Tucker sighs and sits down.

HALLECK

(On intercom)

That went well.

TUCKER

Didn’t anyone ever tell you it was rude to listen in on other people’s private conversations?

HALLECK

A cultural difference, I’m afraid.  Romulans think much differently about privacy than you do.

TUCKER

Really.

(more)

HALLECK

I am saddened to hear that you won’t be participating in the negotiations.  I was so very looking forward to meeting you face to face.

TUCKER

I’m touched.  Please leave me alone.

HALLECK

Very well.  But if I might add one bit of advice before I go?

TUCKER

Like I could stop you.

HALLECK

(Chuckles)

Good point, Captain Tucker.

(A beat)

Captain, there’s a difference between private and lonely.  Make sure you don’t end up the latter.  Good day.

Tucker considers this.

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

Halleck and his Centurion are fitting a REMAN with a small device that attaches to the inside of his collar.

CENTURION

We will be able to maintain the link for only one hour before the unit’s power is drained.

HALLECK

Then we will ask for a recess at fifty minutes.

CENTURION

This is a bold move, Commander.

HALLECK

I am aware.

(more)

CENTURION

If it is discovered…

HALLECK

Your tendency to question my decisions is becoming very tiring, Centurion.

(To Reman)

Speak.

REMAN/HALLECK

What should I say, sir?

CENTURION

He sounds just like you!

HALLECK

(Smiles)

Oh, I am impressed!  The Engineers have outdone themselves this time.  Extra rations of ale for them at the mess tonight, Centurion.

CENTURION

Of course, Commander.

HALLECK

(To Reman)

Now, let’s discuss your lines…

INT. VULCAN CONFERENCE ROOM

Soval, T’Pol, Johnson, Hoshi, and Logan are seated around a conference table.  The door opens, and two VULCAN SECURITY GUARDS lead in several REMAN NEGOTIATORS.  Unlike the Reman soldiers we saw in the previous episode, they are dressed ornately, with long flowing tails on their coats.  The lead Reman is the Halleck substitute.  Soval and the other stand.  Soval gives the Vulcan salute.

SOVAL

Commander Halleck, welcome aboard.

REMAN/HALLECK

Thank you, Ambassador…

(more)

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

Halleck is listening to the exchange on a headset with a microphone attached.

HALLECK

…Now, where is Captain Tucker?  I was so very much looking forward to meeting him…

FADE OUT

END OF ACT I

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE
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Act II

FADE IN:

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker comes out of the ready room.

REED

Captain!

TUCKER

(Tired)

Malcolm.  Uh, report.

REED

Commander T’Pol’s over on the Vulcan ship, sir.  The negotiations have commenced.

TUCKER

Alright.  Are they letting us listen in?

REED

Yes.  Let me put it up.

TUCKER

OK.

The conference appears on the view-screen.

INT. VULCAN CONFERENCE ROOM

SOVAL

We would like to push for a phased stand-down.  Both of our forces will leave this system by the end of ten hours.  No weapons systems will be powered.

REMAN/HALLECK

This system is ours, Ambassador.  We will not leave it.

(more)

JOHNSON

Bullsh—

SOVAL

We have no record of your annexation of this system.  There is no proof that it is your own other than your word.  I would like to save that matter for official diplomatic delegations.

REMAN/HALLECK

Are you saying that this isn’t an “official diplomatic delegation”?

SOVAL

This is a forebear for such.

REMAN/HALLECK

So the great and famous Ambassador Soval goes out on minor skirmishes?  Have you fallen from favor?

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

TUCKER

He’s playing with him.

REED

Their conversation just loops around like that. Soval hasn’t gotten anywhere.

TUCKER

I’m not surprised.

(A beat)

I’m going over there.

REED

Is that wise?

TUCKER

I don’t give a damn if it’s wise, Malcolm.  Someone needs to cut through this crap, and Johnson sure as hell isn’t doing it.

(more)

REED

Shall I inform them?

TUCKER

(Smiles)

No...  I want to make an entrance.

INT. VULCAN CONFERENCE ROOM

Dead silence.  No one speaks.  The Remans are staring at the Vulcans.  Johnson fidgets uncomfortably.  T’Pol raises her eyebrow at him.

REMAN/HALLECK

Perhaps… it is time for a short recess.

SOVAL

Agreed.

The Remans stand quickly, and stride out of the room.  A beat, and then:

JOHNSON

What in the hell is going on here?  They’re playing.

SOVAL

We must maintain our composure, and continue to—

JOHNSON

They.  Are.  Screwing.  With.  Us.  Does that compute, Ambassador?  Do you see the logic?

SOVAL

You must not lose your temper, Captain.

T’POL

This is exactly what the Romulans want – to keep us off our guard. 

JOHNSON

Well it’s working, Commander.

(more)

LOGAN

You can’t expect us to just sit here and take this.  We lost a lot of good people today.  This convoy…

JOHNSON

This convoy was our future!

SOVAL

Your convoy is lost.  You must accept that.  The only thing you can do now is avoid further loss of life on both sides.

JOHNSON

(Standing, angrily)

I don’t give a damn about their side.

Johnson leaves, along with Logan.  Hoshi looks conflicted.  T’Pol nods to her, and she gets up to leave.  The sound of the transporter comes, and T’Pol turns and sees Tucker materialize standing on the center of the table.  Tucker looks around with a disappointed expression on his face.

TUCKER

…Damn.

SOVAL

Captain.

(A beat)

I see you’re feeling better.

TUCKER

Yeah.  I just needed to clear my head a bit, you know how it is.

SOVAL

No, I don’t, but… it is “OK”.

TUCKER

Your race meditates for hours at a time; of course you understand.  Stop pretending.

(A beat)

Now, I’ve been watching these so-called “negotiations”.  Johnson is right; they’re a joke.

SOVAL

It is the best we can do.  The only other option is more bloodshed.  Our sensors have detected more Romulan ships on the way.  It is only a matter of time before you are so severely outnumbered that—

TUCKER

Ambassador, please.  I’m going to convince Johnson and the convoy commander to pull out of this sector.  One planet just isn’t worth it.

SOVAL

Excellent.

TUCKER

That is, if you can keep the Romulans busy for a while.  Use your excellent negotiation skills.

SOVAL

I will do my best.

TUCKER

T’Pol… can I talk to ya?

The two exit.

INT. VULCAN CORRIDOR

Tucker looks nervous.

TUCKER

Listen, uh, I’m sorry about earlier.  This has been a rough time.

T’POL

For all of us.

(more)

TUCKER

Yah.  Um, we need to work together.  It’s going to be a while before everything will be alright with us.

(Sighs)

But this is just too damn important, y’know?

T’Pol nods.  Tucker smiles.

TUCKER

(Cont’d)

Thanks.  Now—

Soval approaches.

T’POL

What is it?

SOVAL

The Columbia and several colony ships have made a run for the planet.  The Romulans are moving to intercept.

TUCKER

Damn it!  

(To T’Pol)

You stayin’ here?

T’POL

My place is by your side.

TUCKER

(Smiles)

Thanks.  Ambassador, where’s yer transporter?

INT. VULCAN TRANSPORTER ROOM

Tucker, T’Pol and Soval enter.

TUCKER

…But he won’t listen.  This is the only way.

(more)

SOVAL

It is dangerous to provoke him.

TUCKER

He’s already provoked, Ambassador.

SOVAL

If we could just talk—

TUCKER

(Angrily)

Y’know, someday, Ambassador, yer gonna realize that there’s a time for talk, and there’s a time fer kickin’ ass.  T’Pol: let’s go.

INT. COLUMBIA TRANSPORTER ROOM

Tucker and T’Pol materialize on the pad.  The TECHNICIAN is bent down, performing some kind of maintenance.  He turns, but T’Pol catches him with the Vulcan neck pinch, and he goes out cold.

T’POL

It seems I owe you an apology.

TUCKER

(Smiles)

Starfleet communicators means no intruders.  I helped design a ton of the systems on this ship.  I know all the flaws.  Now, you get below-decks and disable the weapons.  I’m goin’ t’the bridge.

They part.

T’POL

Trip!

Tucker turns back.

T’POL

Good luck.

(more)

Tucker smiles, and runs out.

INT. COLUMBIA CORRIDOR

T’Pol sneaks around, and opens up a panel in the wall.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

MAYWEATHER

Orbit achieved.  This one’s tricky, though.

LOGAN

There’s too many signals from orbiting debris… It’s going to be tough sorting out what’s a Romulan.

JOHNSON

Just keep at it.  We need to protect the colony ships.

HOSHI

Ambassador Soval is hailing again.

JOHNSON

Let him rot.

MAYWEATHER

Whoa, some debris drifting in close.

JOHNSON

Keep us clear, but don’t stray too far.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY ORBIT

The Columbia, with colony ships descending to the surface behind, opens fire on a nearby chunk of rocky debris.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

Logan!

LOGAN

It wasn’t me!  I didn’t do it!

(more)

JOHNSON

What?

LOGAN

(Working)

I’ve got no control!

JOHNSON

Mayweather?

MAYWEATHER

Everything’s good here, I’ve still got us.

JOHNSON

Bridget to Engineering!

TUCKER

(Entering)

Don’t bother.

Everyone turns, shocked.

JOHNSON

You?

TUCKER

Me.  With a little help from my friends.

JOHNSON

What in the hell are you doing?  

TUCKER

Just watch.

EXT. SPACE – PLANETARY ORBIT

Dust from the phaser hit begins to illuminate two invisible Romulan ships.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

JOHNSON

Oh.

(more)

JOHNSON

(Cont’d)

I suppose you think I should thank you?

TUCKER

Not quite yet.  Mayweather, take us back to the Vulcans.  Hoshi, call the convoy back.

JOHNSON

What in the hell do you think you’re doing?

TUCKER

Saving us all!  Mayweather, pull us back.

JOHNSON

Saving us… What…  Mayweather, belay that!

TUCKER

I’m not gonna argue with you about this.  This is dangerous, Johnson.  Yer playin’ with peoples lives now!

JOHNSON

I know what I’m doing!  I’m following my orders, completing my mission!

TUCKER

Your mission?  I remember another Captain so stone-set on completin’ his mission.  And now he’s lyin’ in some kinda coma in our sickbay!  

JOHNSON

Get off my ship!

TUCKER

This is what the Romulans want, to throw us off our guard, keep us… keep us at each other.  That way we don’t pay attention, we get paranoid.

(more)

JOHNSON

You damn right we’re getting paranoid.

TUCKER

Halleck said—

JOHNSON

Halleck!  You’ve been talking to that guy behind our backs?

TUCKER

He hacked into our comm. Systems.  He’s probably done the same to yours.

JOHNSON

But you talked to him?  Without telling any of us?

TUCKER

More like he talked to me.

JOHNSON

Logan… put Captain Tucker under arrest.

Logan pulls his side-arm on Tucker.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT II
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ACT III

FADE IN:

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

HOSHI

What?

JOHNSON

Conspiring with the enemy, Hoshi.

TUCKER

They don’t have to be our enemy!

JOHNSON

Logan…

Mayweather stands, pulling his own weapon, and trains it on Johnson.

MAYWEATHER

Sir…

JOHNSON

Mayweather!  What are you doing?

MAYWEATHER

This has to stop.

JOHNSON

Loyalty to your old buddy, I get it.  I really do.  Now put down your weapon.  That’s an order.

Logan points his weapon at Mayweather.

MAYWEATHER

This isn’t about loyalty.  It’s about doing what’s right.

(more)

JOHNSON

What’s right?  This isn’t about what’s right!  It’s about our future… It’s about our survival!

(A beat)

You go tell… You go tell the 7 million… You go tell his sister about what’s right!  And we’ll do what has to be done.  

TUCKER

(Angrily)

You shut the hell up about my sister.

JOHNSON

If this is what it takes…

TUCKER

What it takes will get you killed.  It will get us all killed.  The Romulans are here.  If we don’t leave now, they’ll destroy us all.

JOHNSON

Give me back our weapons, and they won’t.

TUCKER

I can’t do that.

JOHNSON

Then it’s going to be you that will kill us all.

A beat.

TUCKER

Now.

T’Pol bursts in from the ready room, and takes out Logan.  Mayweather fires and stuns Johnson.  Tucker looks to Hoshi.

TUCKER

Hail the Romulans!

(more)

HOSHI

You’re on.

TUCKER

This is Tucker!  We’re pullin’ out!  Our weapons are disabled, we’ll go peacefully… if you let us.

HALLECK

(On intercom)

That was a bold move, Captain Tucker.  I admire that.  We will let you leave, on one condition – This system is ours, and you will not challenge our claim to it again.

TUCKER

Fine, whatever, just let us leave without any more killin’.  

(more)

HALLECK

Agreed.  

INT. ROMULAN BRIDGE

Halleck watches the Enterprise and the Columbia escort the colony ships away from the planet.

CENTURION

Congratulations on victory, Commander.

HALLECK

Thank you, Centurion, though your thoughts are a bit premature.

CENTURION

I don’t understand… they’re leaving…

HALLECK

Centurion, recall your training… What’s the best way to ensure victory?

CENTURION

To use your opponent’s weaknesses against him.  

(more)

HALLECK

Yes, yes exactly.  In this case, it was fear.  These humans are afraid.  The recent attack on their planet has opened their eyes to the dangers of this galaxy, and now they’re willing to do almost anything to make sure they survive.

CENTURION

(Sad)

I still do not understand.

HALLECK

(Smiles)

You are young, Centurion.  I was trying to goad them into attacking first, into making a mistake that we could exploit.  Fear is a most powerful weapon, Centurion.  Always remember that.

CENTURION

Yes, Commander.

HALLECK

Now, we must prepare a landing.  Come.

The two exit.

EXT. SPACE 

The Enterprise and Columbia are at warp.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker is at his desk.  T’Pol stands.

TUCKER

(Tired)

What do you think we should do?

T’POL

I am uncertain.  

(more)

TUCKER

If we’re going to have any hope of finding the Suliban, we can’t be saddled with keeping watch over Columbia.  

T’POL

And we cannot allow the Columbia to return to Franchosi and further antagonize the Romulans.  

TUCKER

(Sighs)

Y’know, I haven’t been Captain for very long, and I already hate it.

T’POL

Perhaps the best course of action was not to accept promotion.

TUCKER

Uh-huh.  What was I gonna do, let Johnson take Enterprise?

T’POL

(Raised eyebrow)

“Hell no”?

TUCKER

(Laughs)

Exactly!  

T’POL

Admiral Forrest’s call should be coming through soon.

TUCKER

I was hoping to have a solution ready for him.  Prove myself a self-reliant commander, y’know?

T’POL

Self-reliance only goes so far before it becomes arrogance.

(more)

TUCKER

Man, you are just full of little axioms, aren’t you?

T’POL

Vulcan philosophy is a deep well.

TUCKER

Right.

(A beat)

Um, so… I was, um, I was wondering if you’d have dinner with me.

T’POL

I believe we have discussed that matter to its fullest.

TUCKER

I’m not talking about a date, T’Pol.  I just want the two of us to sit down and work a few things out.  And, I think, dinner might be a good place and time for that to happen.

T’Pol looks uncomfortable.

TUCKER

(Cont’d)

I promise.  There’s nothing more to it than that.

T’POL

(Reluctant)

Very well.  If you’ll excuse me…

TUCKER

Sure.

T’Pol moves to leave, then hesitates.

T’POL

Trip… I am… relieved… that you are feeling better.

(more)

TUCKER

Thanks.  That means a lot.

T’POL

(Quietly)

Not as much as you hope.

T’Pol exits.  Tucker looks hurt.

COMMUNICATIONS OFFICER

(On intercom)

Sir, I have Admiral Forrest for you.

TUCKER

Uh, alright. Put him on.

FORREST appears on Tucker’s monitor.

FORREST

Captain.  I’ve read your report, and spoken with Ambassador Soval.  He is not pleased.

TUCKER

Frankly, Admiral, I don’t give a damn about how “pleased” Soval is.  I did what I did to save lives…

(A beat)

…Sir.

FORREST

I know you did, Captain.  I agreed with you on this one.  But the real dilemma is what to do now.  I take it from your report that you’re unwilling to trust the Columbia crew to bring the ship home?

TUCKER

Yes, sir.  They like Johnson a lot over there.

FORREST

I don’t blame them.

(more)

TUCKER

I don’t, neither, sir.  I used to look up to him, before this.

FORREST

I know you want to track down the Suliban, Captain.  Who are you willing to leave in command of Columbia for the time being?

TUCKER

(Sighs)

I don’t know.  I mean, of all the Columbia people, Logan’s probably the best.  I think he was just sorta followin’ along.  I’d leave Mayweather, if I didn’t think I’d need the best damn pilot in the fleet.

FORREST

There’s another solution I don’t think either of us really wants to consider.

TUCKER

(Distasteful)

The Vulcans.  That leaves a sour taste in my throat, sir.

FORREST

I’ll contact Soval again.  Perhaps his ship can tow Columbia back.

TUCKER

I wouldn’t, sir.  All that’ll do is give him more ammo for his “humans aren’t ready” bull.

FORREST

Very well.  Logan it is.

(A beat)

Good luck with the Suliban, Captain.  Forrest out.

(more)

INT. CAPTAIN’S MESS

Tucker is alone, out of uniform.  After a moment, T’Pol enters, also dressed casually (for a Vulcan).

TUCKER

Hey.

T’POL

Hello.

A beat.

TUCKER

You, uh, you can sit down, y’know.

T’Pol sits.

T’POL

May I speak?

TUCKER

(Off guard)

Yeah, uh, sure.

T’POL

(A beat)

Last year was a very difficult time, for all of us.  What I went through, my experiments with Trellium-D, I was not myself.

TUCKER

…Huh?

T’POL

Ever since coming aboard Enterprise, I have felt disjointed and out of place.  I have been amongst humans my entire life, but never in isolation.  

TUCKER

OK.

T’POL

Please stop interrupting.

(more)

TUCKER

Oka—

(Nods)

T’POL

I have learned much on this ship, about the way things are out here.  Vulcans talk a lot about what it’s like in space, but we speak from a position of comfort, of arrogant superiority.  For the first time, I saw through someone else’s eyes – your own. And I began to change.

(A beat)

And I went too far.  The Trellium… I thought I needed it to experience emotions, that I had become so set in my Vulcan ways that I could not allow myself to experience them on my own.  But that was incorrect – the Trellium was causing the emotions.  Doctor Phlox and I have been studying its effects since our return to Earth several months ago.

(A beat)

What you and I experienced…  It was not real.  I was being affected, mentally and physically, but an outside substance.  And I am sorry.  I’m sorry that my… addiction… not only threatens my relationship with you now, but that it threatened this ship and every life on it.

TUCKER

(Quietly)

Which one more?

T’POL

What?

TUCKER

Which one are you more sorry about?  Me, or the ship?

(more)

A beat.

T’POL

I am sorry.

TUCKER

I see.

T’POL

I value our relationship, Trip.  Our current relationship.

TUCKER

I know you do, T’Pol.  That’s not the issue.  The issue is me.  I don’t want to accept what’s right in front of me.  You can’t, and won’t, ever love me.  

T’Pol stands.

T’POL

That is what you must do.

She reaches into her pocket, pulls out a small vial, and puts it on the table.

TUCKER

(Confused)

What’s this?

T’POL

The last of the Trellium.  A moment of weakness, Captain.

TUCKER

(Realizes the truth)

I see.

T’POL

Good evening.

T’Pol exits.  Tucker stares at the Trellium.

(more)

INT. SICKBAY

Tucker enters, in t-shirt and shorts, rubbing his eyes – he’s clearly been sleeping.  The room is crowded.

TUCKER

(Confused)

You… wanted to see me, Doc?

Phlox steps aside, and we see CAPTAIN ARCHER, fully awake, sitting up on a bio-bed.  He stands, smiling.

ARCHER

Trip!

TUCKER

(Shocked)

Cap’n…

Archer takes a step forward.  Tucker’s expression changes quickly to one of rage.  He winds up, and his fist comes right to the camera, followed by a bone-crunching SMACK as we:

FADE OUT

END OF ACT III

END OF EPISODE

