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STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Masking”

TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. SICKBAY

ARCHER smiles at TUCKER.

ARCHER

Trip!

TUCKER

(Shocked)

Cap’n?

Tucker’s expression changes to one of rage.  He winds up, and slugs Archer, hard.  Archer goes down, and everyone rushes forward.  REED holds Tucker back, while T’POL and PHLOX help Archer stand back up.

TUCKER

You son of a bitch.

ARCHER

What…? Trip…

TUCKER

Don’t!  Not after what you did.  No way. No way.

He rushes out.  

FADE OUT

END OF TEASER

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Masking”

ACT I

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

The ENTERPRISE NX-01 cruises by at warp speed.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker sits alone, staring out the window at the stars passing by.  The chime rings.

TUCKER

Come in.

T’Pol enters.

T’POL

Captain.

TUCKER

What can I do for ya, T’Pol?

T’POL

You can explain your actions in Sickbay to me.

TUCKER

Wasn’t it obvious?  I was upset.

T’POL

Obviously.  But why?  Your friend has awoken; he is unharmed.  Shouldn’t you be celebrating?

TUCKER

(Sad)

I should.  But I ain’t.

T’POL

Why?

(more)

TUCKER

I don’t know yet, honestly.  I should be happy, shouldn’t I?  But I think about it, I think about him wakin’ up, and I get angry.

T’POL

Have you eaten?

TUCKER

No.  I’m not hungry, either.

T’POL

You must eat.  You must rest.  Jonathan Archer is awake, but you are still the Captain of this vessel, and we are still on a mission.

TUCKER

(Tired)
Yeah, we are.  We’re always on a mission, aren’t we?  And how is our mission coming along?  Find anything yet?

T’POL

Time has severely degraded the Suliban warp signatures.  I’ve attempted to modify the sensors, but with no success.

TUCKER

And our course?

T’POL

We’ve had no reason to change it.

TUCKER

Let me know if you do.

T’POL

Trip…

TUCKER

You’re dismissed.

(more)

T’Pol turns and leaves.

INT. MESS HALL

Reed is seated near the window, eating lunch.  Two young crewmen, SMITH and RANDALL, approach.

SMITH

May we join you, sir?

REED

(Distracted)

Hm, yes?  Oh, yes, of course.

Smith and Randall sit.

RANDALL

So… Captain Archer is awake.  How do you feel about that, sir?

REED

I’m glad.  It was quite a shock when he--  when we thought he was dead.

RANDALL

I wasn’t on board Enterprise last year.  I missed all the action.

REED

The action?

RANDALL

Yeah, fighting the Xindi, searching for the weapon.  It was all very interesting to read about when you guys got back.

SMITH

It was on all the news services for days about how you guys had saved us all.  It’s a real honor to be here, sir.

REED

A real honor.  Yes, I suppose it would be.  But not for us.

(more)

RANDALL

I don’t understand.

REED

Crewman, you’re here now, so I don’t really need to be telling you this; you’ll learn it soon enough on your own.  Life aboard this ship is never the glorious fiction they’ve pumped subspace nets full of back home.  It’s damn dirty, and it’s damn dangerous.

Smith and Randall say nothing.

REED

(Cont’d)

I’m sorry.  I don’t mean to be rude, gentlemen.  But I’ve seen enough good people die in the last year with green attitudes like that.  Enjoy your meal.

Reed gets up and leaves.  Smith and Randall exchange glances.

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer enters, dressed in T-shirt and jeans, and looks around.  Phlox comes in behind him.

ARCHER

I’m not sure how easy it’ll be to adjust to guest quarters.

PHLOX

Well, Captain, you aren’t the Captain, anymore.

ARCHER

(Smiles)

So I’ve been told.

(Serious)

How is that?

PHLOX

You mean, what kind of Captain is Mr. Tucker?

(more)

Archer nods.

PHLOX

(Cont’d)

He’s finding his way, like everyone does.

ARCHER

It’s been hard on him.

PHLOX

I’m sorry, Captain, was that a question?

ARCHER

I dunno.  Answer it anyway.

PHLOX

(Thinks)

He’s a bit more private than he used to be.  I think the crew still aren’t sure what to make of him, even the ones that have been with us since Klaang.

ARCHER

And what do you think, Phlox?

PHLOX

I think…

(Smiles)

I think it’s good to have you back.

Phlox leaves.  Archer chuckles, and looks around.

ARCHER

Guest quarters…

INT. GUEST QUARTERS – BATHROOM

Archer enters, with a towel wrapped around his waist.  He goes to the shower, and turns it on.  The water gets hot and begins to steam.  Archer turns and wets his face in the sink, looking in the mirror at his stubble.  He shakes his head, and turns back to the shower, sticking his hand in to check the temperature.  

(more)

INT. T’POL’S QUARTERS

The room is dark, lit only by candlelight.  T’Pol is meditating – or, at least, she’s trying to.  She gives up after a few moments, stands, and turns on the lights.

T’POL

Computer, what is the time?

Her desk monitor lights up with a large display of the hour.

INT. CAPTAIN’S MESS

Tucker has his feet up on the table, reading a technical manual.  T’Pol enters.

TUCKER

(Idly)

Can’t sleep, Commander?

T’POL

No.

TUCKER

I used to have a problem with that.  I know these wonderful massage techniques…

T’POL

(Quickly)

No, thank you.

TUCKER

(Smiles)

Suit yerself.

T’POL

Your mood has improved.

TUCKER

I took your advice.  I ate and I slept.  A little rest will do wonders for the soul, don’t you think?

T’Pol narrows her eyes at him.

(more)

T’POL

Are you intoxicated?

TUCKER

(Obviously lying)

Pffft, no.

(A beat)

I’m drunk off my ass is what I am.

(Chuckles)

Wanna join me?

T’POL

(Slightly disgusted)

No.

TUCKER

Didn’t think you would.  Vulcans down drown their sorrows, they drown in them.

T’POL

That is not true.  We have learned to control it.

TUCKER

Oh, please.  All you Vulcans are just cold-hearted bastards.  There’s a difference between controlling emotion, and bein’ emotionless, and that’s what you are.

T’POL

Logic—

TUCKER

Logic only goes so far, T’Pol!  I’m tellin’ ya!  After that, all you’ve got is…

A beat.

T’POL

…is?

(more)

TUCKER

(Leaning forward, quietly)

Faith.

T’Pol raises her eyebrow.  Tucker leans back, and burps.

TUCKER

Excuse me, I’m getting’ all philosophical in my intoxification.  

T’POL

That isn’t a word.

TUCKER

(Serious)

Who’s the Captain here?  On this ship, what I say goes.

T’POL

Perhaps you should see Doctor Phlox.  You’ve obviously had too much to drink.

TUCKER

No, T’Pol.  No.  Just… No.  You have absolutely no idea what it’s like being me.  Not a clue.  

T’POL

Logically—

TUCKER

Screw logic.

(A beat)

Y’know, I figured out why I hit Cap’n Archer earlier.  I’m not mad at him, I’m mad at what he put me through.  What he put us all through.

T’POL

The captain did what he thought was best.

TUCKER

Don’t gimme that, please.  That man was my friend for a long time, so let me tell you, I ain’t kidding when I say he’s got a martyr complex.

T’POL

You believe Captain Archer was trying to kill himself?

TUCKER

When I walked into that room today, I got angry.  But y’know what made me even angrier?

(A beat)

What made me even angrier, was the fact that everyone in that room was smiling ‘cept for me.  It’s that kinda blind loyalty that nearly got us all gutted by Reptilians a hundred times over last year.

T’POL

Our orders—

TUCKER

(Angrily)

There’s a difference between following orders and going on a damned crusade!  And that’s what he did!  And he dragged the rest of us along with ‘im, and we didn’t kick or scream or nothin’!

A beat.

T’POL

I agree.

TUCKER

Yeah, I knew you’d—wait, what?  Y’do?

T’POL

I do.  But the fact remains that he is your friend, and he is alive and awake, and he wants to see you.

Tucker bites his lip.

TUCKER

Now why do you have to go and be so damned logical?

(more)

T’Pol raises her eyebrow.  Tucker concedes.  He stands, and moves shakily toward the door.  He pauses, and then turns.

TUCKER

I, uh… I don’t want to make a fool of myself.

T’Pol nods, and rises to go with him.

INT. GUEST QUARTERS – BATHROOM

Archer is in the shower, standing still.  He opens his eyes, and looks directly into the water.

FLASH: ARCHER’S P.O.V. - Fire and debris whipping past, mixed with the water of the shower.

Archer snaps back, confused.  

ARCHER

Wha-What?

He turns off the shower, and steps out, shaking his head.  He goes to the sink, and begins to shave.  He shaves a bit, and then pauses when the razor gets to his throat.

FLASH: ARCHER’S P.O.V – Staring up at a bright light, with figures surrounding him.  Something sharp and cold presses against his throat.

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer comes out of the bathroom, shaven and clean.  The door chimes.

ARCHER

(Curious)

Come in.

Tucker and T’Pol enter.

TUCKER

You, uh, mind if we come in?

ARCHER

Make yourselves at home.

(more)

ARCHER

(Serious)

So what can I do for you, Captain Tucker?

TUCKER

I, uh, I came to apologize, for earlier.

(A beat)

I’m sorry.

ARCHER

Apology accepted.  I understand why you’re upset.  And I think I owe you an apology, too.

(A beat)

But honestly, Trip, I’m not sure I’m ready to give it, yet.

T’Pol looks between the two of them.

ARCHER

(Cont’d)

I’m sorry for that.  I’ve got a lot of thinking to do.  I still… I don’t know what happened to me.

T’POL

What’s the last thing you remember?

ARCHER

I set the explosives.  I killed Dollim, and then I ran.  I was running… hard as I could…

FLASH: Archer on the Xindi weapon, running along a platform as the entire place blows apart around him.

ARCHER

(Cont’d)

There was… a blast, very nearby.  I got thrown down, and the catwalk began to collapse.

(more)

FLASH: The floor collapses beneath him, and Archer scrambles to stay up on it as it continues to fold down beneath him.

ARCHER

(Cont’d)

And then…  I woke up in Sickbay, with Phlox standing over me.  He told me it’s been months since we destroyed the weapon.

TUCKER

Tha’s right.  A long time.

ARCHER

What about Earth?  What’s going on?

TUCKER

I thought we were talkin’ ‘bout you.

ARCHER

Can you blame me for being curious?

TUCKER

Naw, I suppose not.

(A beat)

Um, Earth is… interesting.  Columbia’s launched.  Yep.  We’re in a major push for… “colonization.”

ARCHER

Colonization?

T’POL

In the wake of the Xindi incident, Earth feels the need to spread human influence, so that should further threats arise, humanity will go on.

ARCHER

It makes a kind of sense.

TUCKER

Sounds pretty imperialist, to me.

(more)

ARCHER

I suppose it can be, Trip.  We just have to be careful not to step on anyone’s toes.

Tucker and T’Pol exchange glances.

TUCKER

It’s, uh, it’s a little late for that.

ARCHER

Oh?

TUCKER

Yeah, we kinda, uh, pissed off the Romulans.  Nearly started a war.

ARCHER

The Romulans…?

(A beat)

I was wondering where all the damage in the corridor came from.

(Chuckles)

It’d be pretty silly for it to be from the Xindi after all this time, but Phlox wouldn’t talk about it.

TUCKER

Phlox…  We’ve all become a bit more, eh, private in recent times.

ARCHER

(Quietly)

Because of me.

Tucker says nothing.

T’POL

It is late.  We should all get some rest.

TUCKER

(Hard)

Yeah.

(more)

Tucker and T’Pol leave.  Archer turns, and faces DANIELS.  He looks surprised at first, but then grows cold.

ARCHER

(Sarcastic)

Can’t you knock?

DANIELS

Sorry.

ARCHER

So where do you need me to go this time?

DANIELS

I need you to go home.

ARCHER

You mean Earth?  Been there.  You didn’t help me out much.

DANIELS

If you don’t go home, if you don’t stop searching for the Suliban… You’re going to die.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT I

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Masking”

ACT II

FADE IN:

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer and Daniels face each other.

ARCHER

I’m going to die?

DANIELS

Yes.

ARCHER

I don’t believe you.

DANIELS

(Confused)

That’s a first.

ARCHER

Not really.  

DANIELS

So why don’t you believe me, Jonathan?

ARCHER

Because you showed me the future already, remember?  Just before I beamed over to the Xindi weapon.  You showed me the forming of your “Federation,” with me standing up with the founding fathers.

DANIELS

I don’t follow.

ARCHER

For a temporal operative, you don’t quite understand this time stuff, do you?

(more)

DANIELS

Then spell it out for me.

ARCHER

You know why I still went to the Xindi weapon?

DANIELS

(Lightly)

Unhealthy obsession?

ARCHER

No.  I went to the Xindi weapon because you showed me a future where I was still alive.

DANIELS

I showed you a possible future.

ARCHER

No, you didn’t.  You showed me the future.  And I was alive.  And that’s why I’m still going to hunt down the Suliban today.  I’m not going to give up because it’s dangerous.  

DANIELS

You’ll die.

ARCHER

You don’t believe that.

DANIELS

You’ve seen the future that doesn’t have you in it.

ARCHER

That was your fault, when you removed me from the timeline.  Not mine.

DANIELS

Stubborn as ever, Jonathan.

ARCHER

I think you can stop calling me that, now.

(more)

DANIELS

(Confused)

…What?

ARCHER

And I think you should leave.  Unless you’ve actually got something helpful to say, instead of more vague warnings…?

Archer turns and pours himself a glass of water.  When he turns back, Daniels is gone.  He sips his water.

INT. SICKBAY

Tucker enters, stumbling a bit.

PHLOX

Ah, Captain, what can I do for you?

TUCKER

Talk… quieter…

PHLOX

(Quietly)

Sorry.

TUCKER

You got anything in yer bag o’ tricks for a hangover, Doc?

PHLOX

(Smiles)

I’ve often found that the best cure for a hangover is to start drinking again, but… That may not be the best solution for you this morning, hmm?

TUCKER

(Sarcastic)

Funny, Doc.  I have to go on duty.  But I can’t like this.

PHLOX

Let’s see what I can cook up…

(more)

TUCKER

Thanks.

Tucker sits on one of the bio-beds as Phlox goes to work.

PHLOX

So, Captain, what did you do last night?

TUCKER

I think it’s a little obvious.

PHLOX

I know you drank, but with whom?

TUCKER

Pretty much, I was alone.  The lamest kind of drinking there is.

PHLOX

Hmm, often more a sign of the necessity of therapy rather than therapeutic itself.  Do you want to talk about it?

TUCKER

Not particularly.

PHLOX

I’ll bet it was about Captain Archer.

TUCKER

Safe bet.

PHLOX

We’re all upset, Captain.

TUCKER

Y’all seemed more relieved than anything, yesterday.

PHLOX

Oh, yes, we are at that.  But not only that.  This is a complicated situation, to be sure.

(more)

TUCKER

That is understatement if I ever heard it.

PHLOX

(Chuckles)

Perhaps.  But it’s also accurate.  Tell me, Captain… would you give up your title if he asked?

TUCKER

I haven’t quite thought about that…

PHLOX

Perhaps, Captain, part of the reason you’re upset is that it was his disappearance that took you away from what you love the most – engineering.

TUCKER

I’m upset because…

(A beat)

Huh.  Damn.  I can’t say I’ve had the best experience as Captain.  T’Pol would have been better—

PHLOX

T’Pol isn’t in Starfleet.  That would generally preclude her eligibility for command, don’t you think?

TUCKER

I know.  

PHLOX

There are now two ships of this class out in space, and only three men experienced enough to command them.  You are one of those men.  Don’t sell yourself short, Captain, just because it’s not what you want to do.

TUCKER

Thanks, Doc.  I really gotta get to the bridge.

(more)

PHLOX

Almost done.

Phlox stirs something into a mug.

PHLOX

(Cont’d)

Drink.

Tucker drinks.  He starts to get up off the bed.

TUCKER

Thanks, Doc, I feel—

He pitches backward, unconscious.  Phlox goes to the intercom.

PHLOX

(Cheerful)

Sickbay to the bridge.

T’POL

(On intercom)

This is T’Pol.  Go ahead.

PHLOX

Captain Tucker isn’t feeling well.  He’ll be delayed a few hours.

A beat.

T’POL

Very well.  Thank you, Doctor.

PHLOX

Oh, it was my pleasure, Commander.  Sickbay out.

INT. BRIDGE

T’Pol moves from her science station to the center seat.

REED

T’Pol, I think I’ve found something.

(more)

T’POL

What is it?

REED

It could be a ship.  The signal is fading in and out.  I can’t get a good lock on it.

T’POL

A Suliban ship?

T’Pol goes back to science to check.

REED

Maybe.  I just can’t tell.  It’s small enough.

T’POL

Helm, change course.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise shoots off in a new direction.

INT. READY ROOM

T’Pol is sitting at the desk, reading.  The door chimes.

T’POL

Enter.

Archer comes in.

T’POL

Captain—

ARCHER

Eh, Jonathan.

T’POL

Jonathan.

ARCHER

How are you doing?

T’POL

I am… well.

(more)

ARCHER

Really?  You’ve seemed a bit jittery the last couple days, if that’s possible.

T’POL

I mean no offense, Jonathan, but a lot has happened.

ARCHER

Fill me in, then.  I can’t be held to blame for things that happened when I was gone.

T’POL

Much of what has happened to me transpired while we were still in the Expanse.

ARCHER

(Confused)

What are you talking about?

T’POL

Last year… I became addicted to the substance known as Trellium-D.

ARCHER

(Incredulous)

Trellium?

T’POL

Yes.  I was attempting to slowly acclimate myself to the substance, so that we might be able to fit the ship with it to protect us from the anomalies.

ARCHER

I don’t understand.  Trellium-D is a metal!

(more)

T’POL

It is.  However, I found a method of liquefying the substance in a manner that made it palatable to my system.  I injected it directly into my bloodstream.

ARCHER

It didn’t work, then.  You would have told me.

T’POL

I should have told you, regardless.  Once I began injecting the substance, I found that it had an… unusual effect on my bodily chemistry.  I began to experience emotions.

ARCHER

I thought Vulcans repressed their emotions…?

T’POL

(Nods)

We do.  However, upon injecting the Trellium, I thought I was experiencing my own emotions.  I was not.  It took me a great deal of time to realize that the Trellium was triggering these emotions, much like the Earth substance, LSD.

ARCHER

(Distant)

My god… Why didn’t you tell me?

T’POL

Once I began to fully realize the implications of my situation, I told Phlox.  He began helping me, surreptitiously.  I convinced him not to inform you.  That was a mistake.

ARCHER

You were afraid?

(more)

T’POL

(Hesitant)

I was.

(A beat)

Jonathan… Captain.  I must inform you that there were times when I was on duty, and also under the influence of the Trellium.

ARCHER

(Realization)

And I never noticed.  

T’POL

There is enough blame to go around for us all.  

ARCHER

I know.  Can we… Can you and I move on?

T’POL

Forgiveness and compassion are… logical.

ARCHER

I’m glad.

T’POL

As am I.

ARCHER

I had a more specific reason for coming to see you, T’Pol.  I have a question.  You may not like it.

T’POL

Ask.

ARCHER

The Vulcan mind-meld.  Will it work on a human?

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise comes to a stop near a satellite of some kind.  It is damaged, sparking and spinning, dead in space.

(more)

INT. BRIDGE

Tucker enters, looking groggy.

REED

Captain.

TUCKER

What’s goin’ on, Malcolm?

REED

We’re investigating a signal we thought could be a Suliban ship.  But it looks to be some kind of satellite or probe instead.

TUCKER

(Yawns)

Is it Suliban?

REED

It could be.  I think we should bring it aboard.

TUCKER

(Nods)

Alright.  Let’s get an engineering team to take it apart.

(A beat)

Where’s T’Pol?

REED

She’s in your ready room, sir.  I was about to call her when you arrived.

TUCKER

Thanks.  Keep an eye on things for a minute.

Tucker goes into the ready room.

INT. READY ROOM

Tucker enters, and sees T’Pol touching Archer’s face.  Their eyes are closed.

(more)

TUCKER

(Angry)

What in the hell is this?

The two snap apart, and stare up at him.

ARCHER

(Disoriented)

…Trip?  What…?

T’POL

Captain.  I did not know you were awake.

TUCKER

I am now.  What the hell is going on in here? Huh?

ARCHER

I… I feel weird.

T’POL

A side-effect of the meld, no doubt.

TUCKER

Meld?

ARCHER

What did you see?

T’POL

I did not see anything.  We were not linked long enough…

(Looks at Tucker)

The link was interrupted.

TUCKER

What were you doing?

T’POL

Jonathan hoped that the Vulcan mind-meld would help him retrieve his memories.  That was all.

(more)

TUCKER

(Distant)

Right.  Well, we found the source of that signal you changed course for.  Malcolm’s pulling it into the cargo bay right now.  I’m going to go have a look at it.  If’n yer not too busy, keep an eye on the bridge for me.

Tucker exits quickly.

INT. CARGO BAY

Tucker enters just as the probe is being lowered to the deck.  Several engineers, MALLORY, DOUGLAS, and DALY, are standing by.  One of them hands Tucker a tricorder.  

TUCKER

Let’s see what’s under the hood, fellas.

The group moves in, scanning.  Tucker finds an access panel on the side of the probe, and pries it open.  Inside, there is a mess of circuitry – all very clean and new-looking.

TUCKER

What the hell?

The others join him.

DALY

It looks brand-new.

DOUGLAS

I don’t see how.  All the carbon-scoring on the hull suggests this thing went through hell.  It’s got to be at least twenty or thirty years old.

TUCKER

The probe itself may be, but this circuitry is definitely newer than that.

MALLORY

Look at all the stuff around it.  This new circuitry was recently installed, and the old stuff pulled.

TUCKER

(Disappointed)

It was a ruse.

DOUGLAS

For what, sir?

TUCKER

To pull us off course.  By now the ion trails of the Suliban ships we were following have disintegrated entirely.  Damn.

MALLORY

What should we do with this, sir?

TUCKER

Take it apart.  

Tucker exits.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT II

STAR TREK: ENTERPRISE

“Masking”

ACT III

FADE IN:

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer and T’Pol sit close to one another.  T’Pol touches Archer’s face – the Vulcan mind-meld!

T’POL

My mind to your mind.  Show me your memories, Jonathan Archer…

FLASH: Archer fighting Dollim on the Xindi weapon.

FLASH: Archer running from the explosions.

FLASH: Archer scrambling to stay on the collapsing platform.

INT. WHITE ROOM

Captain Archer is lying, bruised and cut, on a nondescript bunk in a room with four, completely white walls.  He sits up, slowly, in pain.

ARCHER

What…?

He stands, and feels along the wall.  It’s smooth.  After a moment, a door opens behind him.  He turns to face it, and…

CLOSE ON: Archer’s shocked look.

VOICE

Hello, John.

ARCHER

You!

SILIK smiles.  Two SULIBAN come from behind, and grab Archer and begin to drag him out of the room.  Archer resists.

(more)

INT. SULIBAN CORRIDOR

Silik leads the way as the two Suliban drag Archer down the hall, kicking and fighting.

ARCHER

How did I get here?  Let go of me!  What are you doing?  Silik!

SILIK

(Smiling)

Yes, John?

ARCHER

Get these lackey’s off me.

SILIK

They’re for my protection.  

ARCHER

Your protection?

SILIK

Yes, of course.  Just look at the mood you’re in.  I’m not about to have them let go of you; you’ll attack me.  Now, this way.

INT. SULIBAN SCIENCE LAB

The room has one single bio-bed in the center, which is decked out by a variety of bizarre-looking instruments, some of which look like they might be rather painful.

SILIK

Welcome to our genetic enhancement facility, John.  This is where Suliban come to better ourselves.

ARCHER

You mean butcher yourselves.

SILIK

Hardly.  Few of these processes are painful, and the end results are usually quite positive.

(more)

ARCHER

“Usually.”

SILIK

Like all medical processes, they had to be perfected first.

(Smiles)

Now, then, up on the bed.

The two Suliban throw Archer down on the bed, and clamp him down.  Archer struggles.

SILIK

Struggling will throw off my test results…

ARCHER

(Sarcastic)

Big threat.

SILIK

It will also kill you.  Please remain still.

Archer stops moving.

ARCHER

What is this test?

SILIK

My patron has some questions he’d like you to answer.  

ARCHER

Then what is the test?  Why don’t you just ask me?

SILIK

How likely are you to answer truthfully, John?  Not very, if you ask me.  We’re going to see how susceptible you are to some of our techniques.  For your own safety, of course.

(more)

ARCHER

You keep saying that…

SILIK

If you’re dead, how can you answer our questions?

ARCHER

That’s a good point.

(A beat)

And what will you do with me after I’ve answered these questions?

SILIK

That’s not up to me.

ARCHER

And if it was?

SILIK

I respect you, John, I always have.  Ever since you disrupted our helix the first time we met, I’ve respected you.  You’ve been a worthy adversary.  I would hate to lose that.

ARCHER

So you’ll let me go?

SILIK

I would let you go… If it were up to me.

Silik activates one of the machines, and Archer cries out in pain and convulses.

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer cries out in pain and convulses, and pulls away from T’Pol.  Both are out of breath.

ARCHER

It was… It was so… real!

T’Pol regains her composure.

(more)

ARCHER

I’m sorry.

T’POL

You needn’t be. 

ARCHER

Are you all right?

T’POL

I believe so.  I am not particularly experienced with the mind-meld, as you know.  

ARCHER

Do you need time?

T’POL

Perhaps… a few minutes.

ARCHER

Sure.  Do you want something to drink?

T’POL

Water, please.

ARCHER

OK.

Archer gets up for the water.

ARCHER

(Cont’d)

Did you see everything?

T’POL

Our minds were linked.  I experienced it all, as you did.

ARCHER

That’s fantastic.  I didn’t think such a thing was possible.

(more)

T’POL

Until very recently, the ability was apocryphal.  And I was unsure that it would work with a human mind.

ARCHER

So Vulcans used to do this on a regular basis?

T’POL

It was an integral part of a number of different cultural rituals… including procreation.

Archer gives her the water.  She drinks.

ARCHER

If it’s so integral, why did they stop?

T’POL

It was not physically necessary, it was only a tradition.  Vulcan procreation is very… different from humans’.  

ARCHER

Different how?

T’POL

I would prefer not to speak of it.

ARCHER

(Smiles)

You don’t trust me?

T’POL

I do trust you, Jonathan.

(A beat)

But it is a topic of the utmost intimacy among Vulcans.  It is rarely discussed even amongst our own, usually only with one’s mate.  And you are not my mate.

(A beat)

No offense.

(more)

ARCHER

(Chuckles)

None taken.  Do you know why the tradition fell off?

T’POL

No.  I assume that it simply went away gradually as time passed.  There is little documentation of it, due to the nature of the meld and what it was associated with.

ARCHER

That’s too bad.  It’s…

(Smiles)

…Fascinating.

A beat.

T’POL

Do you want to try again?

ARCHER

If you’re OK with it…

INT. SULIBAN SCIENCE LAB

Archer wakes up on the bio-bed.

ARCHER

How long…?

SILIK

Oh, just a few minutes.  The test was successful, though.  

ARCHER

Glad to help.

SILIK

Why, thank you.

A beat.

(more)

ARCHER

Can I go now?

SILIK

No.

The two Suliban goons return.  Silik releases Archer from the table, and the goons lift him off it.

ARCHER

Where are you taking me?

SILIK

It’s time to answer those questions, John.

INT. TEMPORAL CHAMBER

Silik enters, with the two goons dragging Archer in, and throw him down on the floor.  The temporal echo effect is not present.

ARCHER

The place seems a little more livable than last time.

SILIK

Not for long, John.

The dais in the center lights up, and FUTURE GUY appears.  Suddenly, the temporal echo appears.  Archer looks down at his hands, and his echo follows.

FUTURE GUY

I see you have completed your mission, Silik.

SILIK

Yes.  And the test was successful.  You may proceed.

FUTURE GUY

Excellent.  You will be rewarded.  

SILIK

(Bows)

Thank you.

(more)

FUTURE GUY

You may leave.

SILIK

But I was—

FUTURE GUY

You may leave.

SILIK

(Resentful)

Very well.

Silik leaves.  Archer watches him go.

ARCHER

What is this all about?  Why have you abducted me?

FUTURE GUY

You know of the temporal agent called “Daniels”.

ARCHER

(Guarded)

So what?

FUTURE GUY

I need to find him.

ARCHER

What for?  You’re dangerous, too, you know.

FUTURE GUY

You have no idea what you have embroiled yourself in.  Now you are stuck deep in a web that is larger than you can possibly imagine.

ARCHER

And stickier, I’ll bet.  Look, I can’t help you find Daniels.  He comes to me, not the other way around.

(more)

FUTURE GUY

The less you know, the better.

ARCHER

Oh, right, that’s why you warned me about the Xindi last year.

FUTURE GUY

Shut up.

ARCHER

Excuse me?

FUTURE GUY

I said, “shut up”.  You will answer my questions, or you will suffer the consequences.

ARCHER

What consequences?

Future Guy appears to nod.  Suddenly, Archer’s temporal echo begins to convulse.  Archer looks confused for a moment, and a bit scared, and then he begins to convulse as well, and falls to the floor.

FUTURE GUY

Answer the questions, and avert the consequences.

ARCHER

(Out of breath)

But you told me to shut up…

The echo convulses, and a look of intense fear comes over Archer, just as the pain strikes him.

INT. GUEST QUARTERS

Archer and T’Pol separate once more.  Archer looks up, and sees Daniels standing over them. T’Pol moves with a start.

T’POL

(Surprised)

Where did--?

(more)

DANIELS

Jonathan, what are you doing?

ARCHER

I don’t know, what am I doing?  You’re from the future, you tell me!

DANIELS

(Angry)

You don’t know how dangerous this all is!  Are you stupid?

ARCHER

You’re getting angry at me now?  What is this all about, Daniels?  What don’t you want me to know?

DANIELS

I warned you.  I warned you, and you decided to keep on going.  And now… now it’s too late.  We’re all in grave danger, now.

ARCHER

You keep saying that, but y’know what, I’m still alive.  We’re all still alive, every time you say we’re in danger, and we’re not doing what we should be doing.

DANIELS

The consequences of your actions aren’t always readily apparent.  We’re talking about changes to time, here. 

ARCHER

(Shouts)

Get out!

DANIELS

(Regretful)

You may have just killed us all, Jonathan.

(more)

EXT. SPACE – DEBRIS FIELD

The NX-02 Columbia approaches the debris field.

INT. COLUMBIA BRIDGE

LOGAN is in command, with MAYWEATHER at the helm, and HOSHI at communications.

LOGAN

Well?

SCIENCE OFFICER

It’s Suliban alright.  Looks like debris from about six or seven ships.

LOGAN

So many?  Any idea who attacked them?

SCIENCE OFFICER

Weapons have been fired here recently, but the signature doesn’t match anything we have on file.

LOGAN

We can’t stay to study it.  Admiral Forrest’s orders were clear.  Hoshi, signal the Enterprise.  They need to be aware of this.

HOSHI

Aye, sir.

LOGAN

Send them the coordinates, then hail Starfleet.  Tell them we’ll remain here until the Enterprise arrives, and then we’ll be on our way.

HOSHI

Yes, sir.

MAYWEATHER

How should I park us?

(more)

LOGAN

We might as well do some scans while we’re waiting.  Move us in closer, nice and slow, though.

INT. ENTERPRISE BRIDGE

Tucker looks bored in the center seat.

COMMUNICATIONS OFFICER

Sir, we’re receiving a priority signal from the Columbia.

TUCKER

What now?

COMMUNICATIONS OFFICER

They’ve located a field of Suliban debris… I’m receiving coordinates.

TUCKER

(Excited)

Helm, get us there.  Best speed!

HELM

Aye, sir.

EXT. SPACE

The Enterprise shoots off in a new direction.

EXT. SPACE – DEBRIS FIELD

Columbia moves even closer into the debris field, and latches onto a chunk with its tractor beam.

INT. COLUMBIA CARGO BAY

Logan watches as several engineers begin to inspect the debris.  One of them pulls off a panel, and looks shocked at what she finds.

FEMALE ENGINEER

Sir!  Sir!

Logan takes one look at the device.

LOGAN

(Hurried)

Everyone out!  Out now!

(more)

They all run.

EXT. SPACE – DEBRIS FIELD

An explosion rips through the hull of the ship.  Bodies fly out into space.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT III

