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EXT. GOLIATH ORBIT - KENDRICK’S PALACE

View of the BLUE STAR, the smal cargo ship with four

nacelles, docked at the station.

INT. BLUE STAR - CORRIDOR LIVING QUARTERS

TOLENA leads JOHN, carrying a big BACKPACK, through the

corridor. The sparse illumination comes from lighting built

into the floor.

The corridor is so narrow you can only pass someone coming

from the opposite direction if you lean against the wall.

TOLENA

This little ship can look quite

claustrophobic at first.

John looks up at the ceiling and instinctively ducks his

head as he notices the five maintenance tubes running down

the corridor above him.

JOHN

You don’t say.

TOLENA

But it’s rather comfy when you get

used to it.

She stops at a brown door with a piece of WHITE DUCT TAPE

labeled to it.

We see some handwritten TEXT on the duct tape, clearly not

written by someone with a steady hand.

As John leans in to read the text:

JOHN

(surprised)

The boss?

Tolena smiles.

TOLENA

Old Hennessey didn’t want us to

call him Captain. We don’t have a

chain of command on this ship like

you Starfleet folks. There’s only

one man in charge. The rest of us

just follow his orders.

She pushes the door key.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

TOLENA(CONT’D)

So-

(playfully)

Guess you’re our new boss now.

As she walks into the cabin, followed by John:

INT. BLUE STAR - JOHN’S CABIN - CONTINUOUS

The cabin is, like any other room on the Blue Star, cramped.

A clothes line hangs from wall to wall. There is a bed on

one side and a closet and desk with chair on the other side.

In the middle of the cabin, a porthole looks out to the

stars outside.

Tolena walks in, followed by John.

Just as John wants to say something, Tolena raises her hand

to silence him.

TOLENA

Okay, listen up. Before you start

complaining; you’ve got the biggest

cabin on this ship. The rest of us

don’t even have room for a closet,

let alone a desk.

(to herself)

Well maybe we’ve got a closet, but

it’s definitely not as big as

yours.

(back at John)

And I’m a girl.

JOHN

I see.

He looks around, taking it all in.

As he throws his backpack onto the bed, he notices that it’s

still unmade. Looking confused, Tolena explains somewhat

embarrassed:

TOLENA

Sorry ’bout that. We didn’t have

time to put on new sheets.

(to herself)

Well, come to think of it, we

actually did have a lot of time on

our hands lately. Considering the

fact that it took us nearly 2

months to get here.

(back to John)

(CONTINUED)
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TOLENA
I guess it just felt weird to be

going through the old man’s stuff,

y’know.

JOHN

I can relate to that.

As he sits down on the bed:

JOHN (CONT’D)

Back when I was an ensign serving

on board the Enterprise, my

roommate got killed during an away

mission. It took me weeks to box

his personal belongings. Somehow I

thought that cleaning up his side

of our room would erase him out of

my life. Like he never even

existed.

Suddenly his eyes are drawn to the mosaic of pictures,

drawings and star charts that hang on the wall above the

bed. Especially one photograph jumps out:

SHOT ON: a picture of Old Hennessy with the rest of the crew

having a good time in some bar. Everyone is all smiles.

A little smile appears on Tolena’s lips as she remembers the

day the picture was made.

TOLENA

Whenever we had a cargo run to

Titus colony, we would always end

up in the same shady bar. Old

Hennessey loved that place. Maybe

even more than his ship.

JOHN

Seems like you guys had a lot of

fun out there.

TOLENA

Only when we were drunk.

(smiling)

And Old Hennessey wasn’t sober much

of the time. So yeah, we had our

fun times.

As her smile starts to fade away, remembering her beloved

captain now dead:

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN

(changing subject)

Well then.

As he opens up his backpack,

JOHN (CONT’D)

Time for me to unpack.

Tolena heads back for the door. As she punches the door key,

the door slides open.

TOLENA

If you need anything, I’ll be in

the galley.

JOHN

Thanks for the tour.

TOLENA

You’re welcome.

She exits the cabin. The door closes again.

SHOT ON: John’s face as he sighs deeply. It looks like

he’s definitely not very happy with his new quarters.

EXT. GOLIATH ORBIT - KENDRICK’S PALACE

View from beneath the station.

Two other TRANSPORT VESSELS arrive at the station. As they

prepare to dock:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE CARGO BAY

The crew of the Blue Star, Tolena, MOA and BRIKANE stand

around a simple OAK COFFIN carrying the body of Old

Hennessey.

On the other side of the coffin are BILL Kendrick and John.

MOA

Oak.

TOLENA

(fond memories)

Like that casket of bourbon he kept

in the galley.

BRIKANE

A fitting end for our friend.

(CONTINUED)
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BILL

We’ve cleared your schedule for the

next two weeks.

(beat)

Old Hennessy will make his last run

for the Universal Trading Company.

He puts his hand on the coffin.

BILL(CONT’D)

Home.

MOA

We’ll make sure he gets there

safely Bill.

BILL

I know you will.

John steps up now.

JOHN

Okay guys, time to fire up those

engines.

Brikane lets out a soft grumble. Moa just walks away. Tolena

is the only one who shows some enthusiasm for the new

captain.

TOLENA

(saluting him)

Aye aye boss.

As the three of them exit the cargo bay, leaving John and

his father alone:

BILL

So son-

(a smile)

think you’re up for this?

John just stares at the coffin:

JOHN

Bringing a dead man home?

As he looks back up to Bill:

JOHN (CONT’D)

I’ve been on more dangerous away

missions than this dad.

(CONTINUED)
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BILL

I know.

(beat)

But that’s not what I meant.

JOHN

My new crew?

Bill nods his head.

JOHN (CONT’D)

They seem to be good and honest

folk. It’ll take some time to get

to know one another, but we’ll be

fine. Don’t worry.

BILL

I know you’ve made a big sacrifice

by coming back to us son. Believe

me, I do. I can only hope that your

time on the Blue Star will show

you that there’s a life for

you other than gallivanting around

the galaxy in a spandex suit.

John starts to chuckle.

BILL

What is it?

JOHN

(all smiles)

Nothing. I’m just imagining you in

a spandex suit. It’s probably one

of the reasons why they ditched it

all these years ago.

Bill starts to laugh too. As he takes John into his arms.

BILL

(whispering)

Take care out there son.

JOHN

I will dad.

The two part ways as Bill heads for the exit.

On this we:



7.

EXT. GOLIATH ORBIT - KENDRICK’S PALACE

SHOT ON: docking port 4. The Blue Star releases her docking

clamps.

As the ship detaches itself from the station, we see it

slowly moving away from the station.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE COMPUTER CORRIDOR

John walks down the narrow corridor.

On either side of the corridor we have these massive

COMPUTER PANELS with all kinds of blinking lights. It’s the

brain of the ship, also referred to by the crew as the CC.

As we follow John further down the CC, we arrive at:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT - CONTINUOUS

John halts at the doorway and looks down at the pit. It

looks more like a fusion of alien technologies than a fully

functioning bridge module.

There are only two big stations in the pit. One is the HELM,

the other one is OPS which simply controls every other

ship’s system.

Moa sits behind the helm controls. As she looks up at John:

MOA

Finally found the pit huh?

JOHN

You’d think on a ship as small as

this a man wouldn’t get lost.

She chuckles as she turns her attention back to her control

panel.

John climbs down the small ladder. There are screens and

computer systems on either side of it.

As he gets down:

JOHN (CONT’D)

So where’s the captain supposed to

sit around here?

MOA

You’re the boss. You can sit

anywhere you want.

While she’s tapping the controls on her station:

(CONTINUED)
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MOA (CONT’D)

But for now I’d suggest you keep

your hands of the helm controls.

JOHN

Afraid I’ll plunge us into a

wormhole?

MOA

Something like that yes.

John smiles and takes the station next to her. As he sees

all the blinking lights in front of him.

JOHN

(whistles)

Impressive.

MOA

(dryly)

No it’s not. And flattering will

get you nowhere around here.

JOHN

Seems Hennessey was quite the

handyman around here.

MOA

He certainly was. Whenever

something broke down, he’d replace

it with something he found on some

junkyard. Next to the crew, there’s

nothing original on this ship.

She punches a button. As she does we can here the engines

kicking in. A soft tremble goes through the pit as the ships

slowly starts to accelerate:

MOA(CONT’D)

Except of course Tolena’s boobs.

Those aren’t original parts either.

(winking)

If you know what I mean.

John looks surprised by that last statement and just gives a

nod of the head as we go to:



9.

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star flies by at impulse power.

Kendrick’s Palace is nothing more than a little dark spot on

the blue gas giant.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Same as before.

MOA

Are you ready to run?

JOHN

Run?

MOA

Warp speed, boss?

JOHN

Oh. Of course. Yeah. Let’s go to

warp.

She pushes another button on her helm controls upon which a

hideous KLAXON goes off.

As John covers his ears:

JOHN

(shouting)

What the hell is that?

As the klaxon goes silent again.

MOA

Transition from impulse to warp

speed can be rather rocky on this

boat.

As she straps herself in.

MOA(CONT’D)

You better buckle up before you

turn into a pancake on the ceiling.

John follows her lead and buckles up.

SHOT ON: Moa as her hands fly across the helm controls,

punching buttons and moving a couple of switches up and

down.

As she does, the ship starts to make all kinds of cracking

noises.

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN

(slightly panicking)

Please tell me that’s a normal

sound.

As they’re both pushed to the back of their seats.

MOA

(all smiles)

She’s purring like a kitten

alright.

As she looks at John who’s still not looking very

comfortable:

MOA(CONT’D)

Just relax and let the butterflies

take over your tummy.

Outside, we see the stars slowly start to become streaks of

light instead of shiny dots.

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star glides through space at warp.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

The same hideous klaxon goes off again.

MOA

Okay, we’re in the clear now.

She starts to unbuckle but notices that John is still

keeping both hands firmly around his straps.

MOA(CONT’D)

(more loudly)

I said we’re in the clear now. You

can unbuckle your seat belt.

As he looks at Moa in a state of total confusion.

JOHN

Don’t tell me I have to go through

this every time we jump to warp?

MOA

Crazy huh?

John starts to unbuckle.

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN

That doesn’t even begin to describe

how I’m feeling right now. It’s

like I suddenly realize how

dangerous warp travel really is.

MOA

If you ever get space sick, we’ve

got a toilet up there. First door

on your right.

JOHN

Thanks, but I’m fine. I just need

some time to adjust. This ship

makes a Starfleet Type 7 shuttle

look like a luxury liner.

Suddenly the ship is rocked by a heavy blast.

John stares at his console where all kinds of buttons and

screens are starting to light up. Still unfamiliar with the

ship’s instruments, his face reads total panic.

Brikane’s voice shouts over the intercom:

BRIKANE(O.S.)

(over the comm)

Please tell me the new kid pushed

the wrong button and this isn’t

another Orion attack.

Moa takes a quick look at John’s console.

MOA

I’m sorry Brik.

On her terrified look:

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star still travels at warp speed when we see

another SHIP, like a spinning wheel of light, racing towards

her.

It is the KEI. The Orion scout ship we last saw in episode

101 The Dearly Departed.

As the Kei fires another barrage of photon torpedoes:
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INT. KEI - BRIDGE

JANOT, the young Orion captain sits eagerly at the edge of

his seat.

JANOT

Careful now. We don’t want to blow

them into a million pieces.

From the tactical station where we find MERCA:

MERCA

Only a few more shots to take out

their shields and propulsion

system. I’ll try to be as gentle as

possible.

Janot smiles as we go to:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE GALLEY

The ship takes another hit.

Plates, glasses and cups fall out of the cupboard.

Brikane can barely keep himself straight.

As he stumbles to the kitchen table,

SHOT ON: a HAND PHASER duct taped underneath the table.

He takes out the hand phaser from underneath the table and

checks the battery. It’s fully loaded.

The doors open up. It’s Tolena, frightened as hell.

TOLENA

What’s happening!

BRIKANE

Orions.

TOLENA

Again?!

He throws her the hand phaser.

BRIKANE

Make sure it’s set to kill those

bastards.

Tolena’s hands tremble as she holds the phaser.
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INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Same as before.

John seems to have finally found his way around the

consoles.

JOHN

If I’m reading this correct, we’ve

just lost our shields.

The ship rocks one more time as they’re hit by the Orions.

Barely able to stay in her seat:

MOA

And there goes warp drive.

As she pushes the comm button.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE CARGO BAY

View of the empty cargo bay. The coffin carrying the body of

Old Hennessey still stands there, untouched.

Suddenly the intercom echoes throughout the ship:

MOA(O.S.)

(over the comm)

Get your phasers ready people!

We’re about to be boarded by those

green bastards.

Only a second later:

Two heavily armed ORIONS materialize. They quickly look

around until they have their target in sight: Hennessey’s

coffin.

Orion #1 runs over to the coffin while Orion #2 keeps his

weapon aimed at the door.

As Orion #1 puts a device on top of the coffin, he taps his

combadge on his right arm.

ORION #1

Target secure.

As the device starts to blimp, the coffin dematerializes.

Soon after followed by the two Orions.
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EXT. SPACE

The Orion raider Kei moves away, leaving the Blue Star

behind like a wounded animal.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Same as before.

John looks at one of his monitors.

JOHN

Seems like they’ve lost interest.

They’re moving away from our

position.

As he shoots a questioning look at Moa:

JOHN(CONT’D)

(sarcastic)

Maybe they beamed over and realized

they got the wrong ship.

Something seems to be dawning on Moa. As she pushes the

intercom button again:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE CARGO BAY

The doors to the cargo bay open up.

As Tolena and Brikane run in.

MOA(O.S.)

(over the comm)

Did they take anything?

We now see what Tolena and Brikane see:

A big empty space where Hennessey’s coffin used to be.

Brikane runs over to the COMMUNICATIONS PANEL next to the

cargo bay door:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Same as before.

BRIKANE(O.S.)

(over the comm)

They took him.

As she slams her console.

(CONTINUED)
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MOA

Dammit!

JOHN

If I can point out the silver

lining in all of this mess: we’re

still alive.

MOA

So that’s supposed to make me feel

any better?

On her angry look we go to:

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star, drifting aimlessly in space.

On this final shot we:

FADE OUT TO BLACK
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