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EXT. SPACE

View of the BLUE STAR as she lies motionless in space.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE ENGINE ROOM

Like the rest of the Blue Star, the engine room looks old

and not all that sophisticated.

There is a small WARP CORE at the center of the engine room,

but right now it seems to be DEAD. The core has an oblong

configuration with four connected pylon cylinders that run

out of the engine room through the ceiling and floor into

the four nacelles of the ship.

On the opposite side there is a small staircase that leads

up to the entrance doors.

The right side wall of the engine room consists out of

computer panels and monitor screens.

Standing at one of the monitors is TOLENA. As she works a

control panel we see all kinds of data and schematics

popping up on the screen in front of her.

She looks up as she sees:

MOA and JOHN coming down the stairs.

MOA

Talk to me, Tolena. How bad is it?

Tolena runs her hand over her blue bald head:

TOLENA

A few of the EPS-conduits are

fried. I’m trying to bypass them.

(sighs)

But I haven’t had much luck so far.

As John and Moa arrive at the computer panel:

MOA

(disappointed)

Please don’t tell me we have to

limp back home again.

JOHN

Let me see if I can help.

He pushes Tolena to the side and starts to browse through

all sorts of data and schematics until:

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN

Aha!

(smiling at Tolena)

I think I’ve got something.

He starts to push all sorts of buttons until finally we hear

the warp core buzzing herself back to life.

As he makes a bolded fist:

JOHN

(to himself)

Yes!

On Tolena’s surprised look:

TOLENA

(enthusiastic)

Wow! Okay, what did you just do?

JOHN

(proud)

I rerouted power from the weapon’s

system to help power up the warp

core.

TOLENA

That’s a brilliant idea! Why didn’t

I think of that?

Moa doesn’t look very happy. As she crosses her arms:

MOA

You took our weapons offline, huh?

JOHN

It’s not like they’ve been much

help to us so far.

TOLENA

He’s got a point there, Moa. Our

pulse cannons can muster just

enough power to slice through an

asteroid but they’re too weak to

take on a fully armed vessel. So

why waste the energy?

John nods in agreement but Moa just rolls her eyes and walks

away:

MOA

Meet you guys up in the galley. Now

that we’ve got the engine back up
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MOA
and running we’ve got to discuss

our next move.

As John and Tolena watch Moa walk up the stairs:

TOLENA

(at John)

Don’t worry.

(smiles)

She isn’t really mad at us. She’s

just grumpy. Grumpy when being

outsmarted by men like you.

JOHN

Like me?

TOLENA

Yeah. Like you. The Starfleet type

of guy.

As Tolena walks over to the staircase;

JOHN

And what’s wrong with Starfleet?

On this we go to:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE GALLEY

SHOT ON: a star chart. A SMALL DOT with the name tag "Blue

Star".

We pull up to see the star chart is being projected on a

portable screen that’s put on the table. Tolena and John are

standing on one side, Moa and Brikane on the opposite side.

As we cut into their conversation:

JOHN

Guess there’s no reason for us to

continue our route to Mumford.

(looks at Moa)

Not without Hennessey’s body.

MOA

So you what do you suggest we do?

Head back to Kendrick’s Palace?

JOHN

What’s the alternative? I managed

to get the engine back online but

for how long is anyone’s guess. I

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

JOHN
don’t want to suddenly drop out of

warp in the middle of nowhere.

As he puts his index finger down as to make his point:

JOHN (CONT’D)

This ship needs fixing.

Brikane starts to call up some data on the screen. As he

points out to a series of numbers:

BRIKANE

(at Moa)

Look at the energy signature of the

Orion ship that attacked us.

Moa takes a good look at the numbers.

Tolena tries too, but from the look in her eyes she can’t

make much sense of it all.

TOLENA

What is it?

MOA

(at Brikane)

It looks like it was the same

vessel that attacked us two months

ago.

TOLENA

So they spent the past two months

searching for us?

BRIKANE

Not for us. They were after the old

man. But why?

TOLENA

I can understand why they would

want to take him alive. But what

use is a dead man to them?

(to herself, wondering)

Unless they want to sell his body

parts!

BRIKANE

(unamused)

I highly doubt the man had any

parts we’d want in our body. He

wasn’t exactly an example of a

healthy lifestyle.

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN

Well, whatever it is they want from

him; there’s not much we can do

about it now.

MOA

(challenging)

Says who?

As he looks at Tolena and Brikane for back-up:

JOHN

I thought I was just stating the

obvious.

Brikane straightens his posture. It looks like he’s on Moa’s

side on this one.

BRIKANE

Apparently not.

MOA

Old Hennessey didn’t have many

rules on this ship. In fact, he had

only two. Rule number one: don’t

touch my bourbon. And number two-

BRIKANE

Leave no man behind.

Tolena nods her head in agreement.

JOHN

Are you guys serious?

On their determined look:

JOHN(CONT’D)

Okay that’s clearly the wrong

question. Are you guys crazy? Are

you really planning on going after

those Orion thugs just to get a

dead man back?

Moa and Brikane make eye contact. They’ve made up their mind

on this, now even more determined.

Tolena however, seems to hesitate:

TOLENA

Moa. Brik. Are you guys really sure

this is what the old man would want

us to do? I mean; he is pretty dead
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TOLENA
already. And we’re not. I don’t

know about you, but I would like to

keep it that way.

MOA

(calmly)

Bringing his body back to his

family is the last thing we can do

for him. To show him our final

respect.

Brikane makes a few adjustments to the screen. We now get a

visual on the trajectory of the Orion raider.

BRIKANE

Looks they plotted a course for the

Nephele system.

MOA

That’s only 3 light years from

where we are now.

TOLENA

I can give you warp 4. But that’s

the limit. Anything more would put

too much strain on the engine.

BRIKANE

It’ll take roughly 10 days to get

there.

MOA

Not a minute to lose then.

John is attentively listening to their conversation with his

arms crossed, his eyebrows plunged in a frown:

JOHN

Not to spoil the party here but as

I recall it was my father who

appointed me as captain of this

little bucket of rust. From where I

come that means I am the one who

calls the shots around here.

BRIKANE

(scoffing)

And if I recall correctly, you’re

no longer in Starfleet. Things run

differently around here. We don’t

take orders if we don’t like them.

Moa puts her arm on Brikane’s arm to calm him down.

(CONTINUED)
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MOA

I think he gets the picture, Brik.

Come, let’s go. We’ve got a lot of

work ahead of us.

What appears to be a stand-off ends with Moa and Brikane

walking out of the galley, leaving John and Tolena behind.

TOLENA

(apologetic)

Well, it’s not that we don’t like

your orders, boss. It’s just that

in this case we apparently don’t

agree with them.

As she walks out on a defeated John:

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star’s nacelles start to glow up.

As the ship jumps to warp:

INT. BLUE STAR - JOHN’S CABIN

John sits at the desk, reading PADDs and cross checking data

on his computer screen.

The door CHIMES.

John gets up from his chair to push the button next to the

door.

The doors slide open revealing Tolena holding a pair of

fresh sheets. As she tilts her head, pointing at the still

unmade bed.

TOLENA

(hesitant)

Guessed you could use them.

As she hands them over to him:

JOHN

Thanks.

He looks at the sheets with colorful blue flower motives:

JOHN (CONT’D)

That’s very kind of you.

As he walks over to the bed to change the sheets, Tolena

steps into the cabin. She notices the PADDs on his desk.

(CONTINUED)
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TOLENA

Catching up on some reading?

JOHN

When the crew has just staged a

mutiny there isn’t much for a

captain to do now is there?

He turns back round, now facing her:

JOHN(CONT’D)

Shouldn’t you be in the engine

room?

As she sits down behind his desk:

TOLENA

I asked Brik to step in for a

while.

JOHN

I thought that he was the ship’s

cook?

TOLENA

He is many things. Just like the

rest of us. I knew practically

nothing about engines when I joined

the crew.

(to herself)

I still don’t actually.

JOHN

You talk about skills.

(beat)

But I doubt waging private little

wars against the Orions isn’t one

of them.

TOLENA

I’m afraid too, y’know.

(looking down)

And so are Moa and Brik.

(looking back up)

But like they said: it’s about

something bigger. It’s about

friendship. Family. Loyalty.

JOHN

Those are all noble ideals. But

they mean jack if you’ve got a

phaser hole burned through your

chest.

(CONTINUED)
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As she gets back up from her seat:

TOLENA

Which is why we need your help.

JOHN

That’s why you came to see me?

These sheets here a bribe?

TOLENA

Of course not!

(drily)

Besides, you can’t keep the sheets.

Those are my only spare pair. I’m

only lending them out to you until

you have the time to clean yours.

JOHN

I see.

TOLENA

Well?

JOHN

(playful)

Well what?

TOLENA

Will you help us?

He walks over to his desk and picks up one of the PADDs.

JOHN

I already have.

On his smile:

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Shot on: a PADD.

As the PADD lowers we see it is Moa who is holding it.

MOA

A transwarp conduit?

Reverse angle: John and Tolena are with her in the pit.

JOHN

The scans confirm it, it’s how the

Orions get to zip around without

being detected.

(confidently)

(CONTINUED)
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JOHN
It’s very close by and it will

shave nine days off of our journey.

She looks back at the data on the PADD.

MOA

So you’re saying we can use it as

well?

JOHN

Exactly, we will need to make some

modifications to our Deflector Dish

but it shouldn’t take me more than

three hours to get it done provided

we have an EVA suit on board-

MOA

Whoa-whoa-whoa, Mr. Starfleet! This

isn’t one of your fancy Federation

ships, you mess with the Deflector

and we might all die!

JOHN

Relax, I know what I’m doing, top

marks in my engineering exam, I

know how to turn a Galaxy-class’s

Deflector inside out SO I don’t

think this old girl’s gonna give me

too much trouble.

MOA

And what if you end up trashing the

dish? We’re pretty far from the

Palace to go back on impulse.

JOHN

The risk is no greater than the

risk of taking on the Orions.

Moa remains silent.

JOHN (CONT’D)

So what do you say? Are you up for

a little heist?

Moa reluctantly nods.

Tolena smiles.

TOLENA

So, we use the conduit, we steal

back Old Hennessy’s handsome

corpse-
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MOA

Ew.

TOLENA (CONT’D)

-and we’re back in business.

JOHN

Basically.

MOA

Very well then.

Moa walks up to the intercom and presses the button.

MOA

Brik, listen up. I suggest you

buckle up fast. Mister Starfleet

has found us a rabbit hole to jump

through.

EXT. BLUE STAR - THE DEFLECTOR DISCH

John in an EVA suit is working on the Deflector Dish, a

bright blue oval facing the space in front of the ship.

MOA (O.S.)

(over the comm)

Please be careful.

JOHN

(startled)

Stop scaring me and I will!

Silence. A moment later John gets back to work.

MOA (O.S.)

(over the comm - awkwardly)

Sorry.

John ignores her and continues to work.

BRIKANE (O.S.)

(over the comm)

What is he doing? Hey Starfleet

boy, you do realize that this is

insane right?

John sighs in frustration at this interruption.

BRIKANE (CONT’D) (O.S.)

(over the comm)

We’ll end up in an million pieces

if we try this!-

(CONTINUED)
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John tries to ignore him as he works, Brikane’s voice

becoming barely audible and unintelligible.

JOHN

(frustrated)

Happy thoughts, happy thoughts.

As he continues to work we cut to

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT - LATER

Same as before.

MOA

Okay then.

She breathes in deep as she tries to calm her nerves.

John arrives in the Pit and sits next to Moa.

MOA(CONT’D)

My hands are sweaty, Starfleet. You

know what that means right?

John starts pulling up equations, calculations and course

projections on his screen.

JOHN

Don’t worry, we’ll be fine. I’ve

done this a dozen times before.

MOA

That’s really comforting.

John starts typing.

JOHN

(quietly)

In a holodeck.

MOA

(suddenly)

What!?

JOHN

Very well then, we’re ready to go.

Coordinates sent.

Moa’s terminal beeps.

JOHN (CONT’D)

And received.

(CONTINUED)
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MOA

Right.

She exhales.

JOHN

Oh, by the way, don’t forget a

single digit or we might end up in

the Delta Quadrant.

MOA

Oh, please like there’s any chance

of that ever happening.

She strains her eyes as she checks the numbers anyway.

MOA(CONT’D)

We’re ready to go.

JOHN

(excitedly)

Punch it!

Moa pushes a sequence of keys and buttons.

The ship starts to rock heavily.

The view of stars streaking by now slowly start to mesh into

one psychedelic mishmash.

The ship starts rocking violently.

JOHN

This might have been a bad idea.

MOA

Oh, now you’re telling me!

EXT. SPACE - TRANSWARP CORRIDOR

The Blue Star races through the corridor.

Her nacelles are offline. The ship seems to be carried on a

wave.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE GALLEY

Brikane looks miserable.

As another tremble goes through the ship he starts to throw

up on himself.

He closes his eyes, probably praying this ride through hell

will soon end.
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INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT

Moa and John try to monitor their systems. Like Brikane,

they look like hell.

MOA

I don’t feel so good.

JOHN

Same here. Must be the inertial

dampeners.

MOA

How long before we’re out?

John checks his data.

JOHN

Right about...

He grabs on tightly to his safety belt.

JOHN(CONT’D)

(shouting)

... now.

EXT. SPACE

A rift appears in space.

The Blue Star is being thrown out of the transwarp conduit,

spinning round.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE ENGINE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Tolena opens her eyes-

POV Tolena: the room seems to be spinning to a standstill.

Back to scene:

She unbuckles and starts to zigzag to the intercom.

TOLENA

(pushing intercom)

You guys all OK?
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INT. BLUE STAR - THE GALLEY - CONTINUOUS

Brikane unbuckles and gets up from his chair.

As he walks over to the wall and hits the intercom button:

BRIKANE

I’ll be taking a shower.

As he exits the galley.

INT. BLUE STAR - THE PIT - CONTINUOUS

Meanwhile John seems to be fully recovered from their crazy

ride.

Moa however looks like everything is still fuzzy.

JOHN

Looks like we made it out of the

rabbit hole in one piece.

She only smiles half-heartedly.

MOA

It sure doesn’t feel like that.

While calling up data on his screen:

JOHN

Well.

(gloomily)

Things probably will get a whole

lot worse from here on.

As he looks at Moa:

JOHN (CONT’D)

Looks like those Orions are heading

towards a space station one light

year away from our current

position.

As she unbuckles and heads for the ladder.

MOA

You take the helm?

JOHN

Are you sure you want to hand me

the keys.

As she climbs the ladder.

(CONTINUED)
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MOA

Right now I don’t care.

As John gets behind helm controls.

EXT. SPACE

The Blue Star flies over us at impulse speed.

On this we:

FADE OUT TO BLACK



 

 

 

 

a STAR TREK story 

 

CONTINUES WITH: 
 

EPISODE 105 

THE ART OF PULLING WOOL 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TREKISODES © 2018 


