VOYAGER:  “Cargo” – (4/2/2001) - TEASER 
1.

STAR TREK: VOYAGER

“Cargo”

TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE (OPTICAL)

A small ship, flying erratically... veering towards a planet...




UNKNOWN COM VOICE


Mayday! Mayday!  Transport 570, to all Military vessels, the cargo is loose.  Repeat, the cargo is loose.  We are attempting a landing. Mayday! Mayday...

The vessel plunges towards the planet... a glowing spear of light as it penetrates the atmosphere...





CUT TO:

EXT. PLANET – A FIELD - DAY

A hoe plunges into the earth, ploughing through soil, stones and plants...

Sunshine... birdsong... BRAL, a burly, spiny-faced Milari, is hoeing between crop plants.  His teenage son, RANIN, and a woman, MIRA, work alongside.  Bral pauses and squints at the sky, noting the position of the sun.




BRAL


Time to eat.




RANIN



(eager)


I’ll fetch the food.

Ranin retrieves a pack from the edge of the field, takes out a pastry and passes the pack on.  As they settle down to eat, conversation turns to the most exciting thing to happen in a long time...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




MIRA


So, Bral, what do you think was on that ship?  Have the Military given you any more hints?




BRAL


Just that they are looking for a cargo scattered in the crash.  It’s none of our business.




MIRA


They’re allowed to tramp all over our forests?  And it’s none of our business?




BRAL


Caste does not interfere with Caste.




RANIN


Everyone’s saying it’s some kind of creature.




BRAL


And just how does ‘everyone’ know that?




RANIN


Because the ship came down in one piece.  If the cargo was scattered, then it got up, walked, and scattered itself.

They are interrupted by a shouted greeting from a young woman, SILA.




SILA


Ranin!

She moves to him, they clasp arms lightly, in unconscious affection.  She’s excited.




SILA


I’m going to see the wrecked space ship. Come with me.  

RANIN looks towards his father who looks doubtful.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




SILA


Farmer Bral, please can you spare him?




BRAL


I could... But you know the Military are not letting anyone near there.




SILA


We won’t go into the valley.  I promise.  Sina says you can see it from Coomar’s Ridge.  




RANIN


Please, Father.




BRAL


All right, I see no harm in it... as long as you stay on the ridge...




RANIN


Thank you father!




BRAL


...and keep out of the way of the Military!

The two young people move off, gossiping.




BRAL


...and be back before dark!




MIRA



(amused affection)


Coomar’s Ridge?  I won’t be surprised if they don’t go to see the spaceship at all.

Bral scowls.





TIME CUT TO:

EXT. PLANET – FIELD - EVENING

Bral pauses in his work to look in the direction the young couple left, irritated... and worried.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




BRAL


It’s getting late.  Where are they?




MIRA


They are probably fine. I doubt they’re watching the time.




BRAL


It’s not like Ranin... and there are those rumors of a dangerous cargo. 




MIRA


What? You believe them now?




BRAL


It fits... I just didn’t want to worry anyone. 



(beat)


I’m going to look for them.

He puts down his hoe, and walks along a path into the woods. A loud shriek surprises him, but he continues, recognizing it as the call of a harmless creature. 

The path begins to climb.  He stops, looking up the slope ahead, his expression surprised, unsure...




BRAL


Ranin?  My son? What is wrong?

Ranin and Sila are walking down the path... dazed and disheveled.  Sila supports Ranin as he stumbles...




BRAL


What has happened?




RANIN


I don’t know. I don’t remember.



(a beat, guilty)


I’m sorry, father, we couldn’t resist going into the valley.




SILA


I think something attacked us.

Bral’s face registers a sudden realization.  He looks around at the shadows of evening, worried.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




BRAL


Let’s get you home.




SILA


I don’t remember, but it must have been...

As Sila’s voice trails off, Bral instinctively tries to hide his anxiety...




BRAL


Don’t worry Sila... We can discuss it later.  You need rest.  Quickly now. Let’s get you home.

Bral gently urges the youngsters down the path.





FADE OUT.

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. BRIEFING ROOM

JANEWAY, CHAKOTAY, the DOCTOR, KIM, NEELIX, SEVEN OF NINE, TORRES and TUVOK are all present.  TOM PARIS holds the attention of the group.




PARIS


Tuvok’s won.  Bird says he’s not impressed, and that Kal-toh’s a pretty stupid game anyway.  Then, with no one touching it, the sticks re-arrange so they spell out...



(pause for effect)


...‘I’m a happy Vulcan’.

Laughter.




PARIS


Tuvok just looks at it.  Bird just looks at it, then he says; ‘If you can teach me how to do that Commander, then I’ll be impressed’.

Laughter.




TUVOK


I do not find the re-programming of my Kal-toh game to be amusing.




KIM


I don’t know, it sounds pretty inventive to me.




JANEWAY



(raising hand, smiling)


Gentlemen, to business.



(waits for silence)


Neelix, how are things with the Milari?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




NEELIX


Good, Captain.  The Milari are a pleasant and cultured people.  I have been able to negotiate passage with their Military Caste. Though they would appreciate some medical supplies...




JANEWAY


I think we can arrange that. Doctor?




DOCTOR


I’m sure I can put together a few bits and pieces.




JANEWAY


Good.  Seven, what do the Borg have to say about the Milari?




SEVEN OF NINE


Basic warp drive capability only. They adapt well to life as drones, being used to a highly organized society... but they are physically and mentally undistinguished.  Though they occupy a large number of planets in this sector, the Collective do not consider them to be a priority.




JANEWAY


If I were Milari I’m not sure how I would react to that evaluation.




CHAKOTAY


This could be a good opportunity to trade for supplies.




TORRES


Engineering is low on (tech), and (tech).




JANEWAY


It seems some planetary exploration is in order.  Neelix, can you arrange it?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




NEELIX


I would have to negotiate with the relevant castes.  The Miners, perhaps the Farmers.




JANEWAY


Get on it.  B’Elanna, prepare a list of your needs. And I guess everyone can start looking forward to some shore leave.

Happy faces all round.





CUT TO:

EXT. SPACE - VOYAGER (OPTICAL)

In orbit around the same planet seen earlier.




JANEWAY (V.O.)


Captain’s log - Stardate (insert), Voyager has arrived at a Milari farming colony, where we hope to stock up on much needed supplies.  Though minerals are our main requirement, the Miner Caste were reluctant to share their established mines.  They did, however, recommend this planet.  I’m inclined to believe they are hoping for a free survey... We have invited representatives of the Farmers, and of the Military Caste, to a reception on board.

INT. MESS HALL

Milari mingle with the crew.  Food has been laid out.  Kim plays the clarinet.  Janeway stands and talks casually with a severe looking female Milari - SOOVLIN - in olive and black clothing reminiscent of that of a samurai.

Bral, Chakotay and Torres are gathered around a table strewn with rock samples.  Chakotay indicates something on a PADD, Bral reacts with a shake of his head.




BRAL


No, you cannot work there.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


We would, of course, give you a share of anything we mined.




BRAL


You misunderstand.  I am concerned for your safety.




CHAKOTAY


Our safety?




BRAL


The Military are working there, at the site of a crashed ship.  Its cargo was a dangerous beast.  It escaped, and the Military Caste... 



(glances towards Soovlin)


...are hunting it in that valley.




TORRES



(cynical, but intrigued)


An interesting story.  Maybe we should investigate.




BRAL


You would be wiser to leave it alone.  There were some who got too close. They were knocked out... left with no memory of what happened, or what they saw.




CHAKOTAY


We might be able to help...




BRAL


My own son was one of those who went too close.  He’s recovered now, but... It belongs to the Military.  They know how to deal with it.  Best keep clear.




CHAKOTAY



(dropping the subject)


What about this next valley?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




BRAL


We have seen rocks like this...



(taps rock sample)


...in that area.  It is still a little close though.




CHAKOTAY


B’Elanna?




TORRES


It’s a good prospect.  We should check it out.




CHAKOTAY



(to Bral)


We would be careful not to stray across into the other valley.




BRAL



(nodding)


Just be careful and don’t get lost.  I wouldn’t like you to fall to the beast.  Or to get in the way of the Military.

Bral once more glances towards the woman, Soovlin, talking with Janeway...




SOOVLIN


I would like to see more of your ship.  From what I have seen, I am most impressed. Perhaps we could arrange to trade for weapons, or your engine technology?




JANEWAY


I’m afraid we have strict rules regarding our technology.  The tour I can manage. I’m always glad to show off Voyager... But another day if you don’t mind.




SOOVLIN


I wouldn’t want to take you from the party.

Janeway smiles.





CUT TO:

EXT. PLANET – A FOREST GLADE.

Chakotay and Kim take tricorder readings...




KIM



(stopping to rub temples)


Staring at rocks is giving me a headache.




CHAKOTAY



(teasing)


Are you sure it isn’t from too little sleep last night?

Kim scowls in response, Chakotay is concerned...




CHAKOTAY


Do you need to report to Sickbay?




KIM


No, it’s nothing.  I’ll be fine.

They continue on.




KIM


So, do you believe in the beast? It sounds like a campfire story to me.




CHAKOTAY


It’s true it sounds like a folk tale or a myth.  But there are elements that can be authenticated.  There is the wreck of a small ship in the next valley.  And a similar ship is presently sitting next to the settlement.  



(beat)


If it’s a folk tale, then it’s not just the locals who believe it.




KIM


I’ll believe it when I see it.

They are interrupted by the sound of phaser fire. Both snap to attention, looking around for the source...

A shot hits a branch over their heads...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


Take cover!

They dive behind a rock outcrop... beyond them the bushes quiver as something crashes through...  




CHAKOTAY



(tapping combadge, stressed)


Chakotay to Voyager.  Emergency.  Two to beam out. 



(to Kim)


Be careful what you wish for. Looks like you might just get your chance. 

Both wince with sudden head pain.  Chakotay holds his head...




KIM


I’ll never make... a wish... again.

Their faces contort in pain... both slump and pass out.





CUT TO:

INT. SICKBAY

Chakotay (sitting up) and Kim (unconscious) are on bio-beds.  Janeway looks on anxiously while the Doctor examines Kim. Kim stirs, tries to sit up, half panicking, but is stopped by the Doctor.




DOCTOR


Try to relax. You’re in Sickbay




KIM


Chakotay?




CHAKOTAY


I’m here.




JANEWAY



(to Kim)


Do you remember what happened?




KIM


We were on the planet... Then we heard fire... Then the beast...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR



(interrupting)


Can’t this wait?  He needs rest.  They both do.




KIM


But Captain... I have to tell you.  The beast.  It’s not a beast.  It’s a child.  Just a child.  We have to help it...

Janeway’s face is surprised, then grim.





CUT TO:

INT. READY ROOM

Janeway is seated at her desk, dictating her log.




JANEWAY


What should have been a routine away mission has left us with a mystery.  Just what manner of creature was it that carried out a psychic attack on two of my men?  Was it, as Ensign Kim says, a child?  Or was that image itself merely an after-effect of the attack?

Door entry chimes.




JANEWAY


Enter.

Chakotay enters.




JANEWAY


Commander. The Doctor has cleared you to return to duty?




CHAKOTAY


I’m fine.  No after-effects.  Though the Doctor feels Ensign Kim should be kept in a little longer for observation.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY



(a beat, thinking)


Do you think Kim imagined it?




CHAKOTAY


It’s hard to say.  I don’t remember seeing the creature before I passed out.




JANEWAY


The Doctor says you were the victims of a psychic attack.  It’s hard to imagine a child with that power...




CHAKOTAY


We have met with stranger things on this journey...




JANEWAY


Isn’t that the truth?  Harry is very insistent that we go after this child of his.




CHAKOTAY


It is possible that he has been influenced in some way.




JANEWAY


But what if he is right?  What does the Milari Military want with it?  I can’t just let this go.




CHAKOTAY



(with a smile)


I wouldn’t expect you to... Though I do feel obliged, as your First Officer, to point out that we should probably not interfere in the affairs of an alien culture...




JANEWAY


I’ll bear that in mind.



(reaches for desktop monitor)


Computer, open a channel to the Colony, Farmer Bral.

Bral’s face appears on the monitor.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




BRAL 


Captain.  Good day to you.  I heard about the accident.  Your men have recovered I trust?




JANEWAY


My men are fine, thank you.  But I would appreciate some information... about this beast...




BRAL


I can tell you little. No one who has seen it remembers it.  The Military claim it as their own, and we are happy for them to have it.




JANEWAY


And what of the Military?  What do you know of them?




BRAL


I regret I can tell you little.  The Military have little business on a farming world.  Usually...




JANEWAY


Farmer Bral, this is a delicate matter... one of my men says he saw the beast, and that it is a child.




BRAL


No! That cannot be! He must be mistaken.  No one remembers what they saw...




JANEWAY


If it were true, would it change the way you feel?




BRAL


It would put us in a very awkward position. I have been worried by what has been happening... Why are they armed?  Why have they got medics?  But Caste does not interfere with Caste...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

An uncomfortable beat.




BRAL



(with significance)


But you are not Caste...




JANEWAY


No, we are not.  




BRAL


I could not, of course, condone any action on your part... 




JANEWAY


Of course.  



(beat)


Thank you for your time, Farmer Bral.




BRAL


You are welcome Captain.




JANEWAY


Janeway out.



(to Chakotay)


I think we just got asked to take action... But we can expect no help.




CHAKOTAY


And no interference from them...




JANEWAY


Please don’t point out the irony of that.    



(accessing desktop monitor)


Computer, open a comlink...



(beat)


Soovlin.  About that tour...





FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

INT. SICKBAY

Kim is reclining on a bio-bed, looking frustrated and irritated. Paris leans against the bed.




KIM


I know that look.  There’s something else you want to ask.

Paris looks injured, but Kim’s not going to relent.




PARIS


All right.



(leans in close)


Have you, by any chance, heard who it was who re-programmed Tuvok’s Kal-toh game?




KIM



(sarcastic)


What?  It wasn’t you?




PARIS


Why does everybody assume it was me?




KIM


Maybe because it usually is?




PARIS


Harry! How could you?  



(looks around)


So, have you heard anything?




KIM


I can honestly say that nobody but you has spoken to me about it.




PARIS


Well if you hear anything...




KIM


...you want me to tell you.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




PARIS


Yes.  So are you really OK? Not seeing any green mice or two headed aliens?




KIM


I saw what I saw.




PARIS


Just kidding!  I believe you!  No, really, how are you?




KIM


Doc says I’m fine.  He just wants to monitor me for a couple of hours.  I think he wants to find something wrong so that he’s got something to do.




PARIS


That sounds like it.  Tell you what; if he holds you much longer I’ll organize a jailbreak.




KIM


OK.  Just don’t leave it too long.

INT. READY ROOM

Janeway is seated at her desk.  She rises, briefly, as Tuvok and Soovlin enter. Tuvok stands by the door.  Soovlin is in good spirits. Janeway is formal.




JANEWAY


Captain Soovlin.  Please, be seated.  I trust Commander Tuvok has shown you round?




SOOVLIN 



(sitting)


Yes, thank you. A most enjoyable tour.  I still hope we can arrange further trade.  I am sure we could be of much help to each other.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY


Indeed.  There is one thing I am interested in.




SOOVLIN



(noticing her manner)


Yes?




JANEWAY


This beast you are hunting.

Soovlin’s geniality is dropped.  She doesn’t want to discuss this subject.




SOOVLIN


I regret that it is not available for trade.




JANEWAY


I see.  I would still like to know more about it.




SOOVLIN


I can’t see why.




JANEWAY


It injured two of my crew.  I want to know what we are dealing with.




SOOVLIN


I will lend you the services of a medic. For a small fee.




JANEWAY


I have my own medic.  It’s information I require.




SOOVLIN



(becoming annoyed)


Then I regret I cannot help you.




JANEWAY



(strongly)


I’m not inclined to ignore it when my people are attacked and injured.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




SOOVLIN


My people were also knocked out.  Thanks to your people getting in the way.  I suggest you keep clear in future and let us do our job.




JANEWAY


Captain Soovlin.  One of my people says that this beast of yours is, in fact, a child.




SOOVLIN



(discomforted)


It is a dangerous beast and you should keep clear.  That is all I am willing to say.




JANEWAY


My people do not look kindly on the exploitation of children, Soovlin.




SOOVLIN


And I do not look kindly on interference in the business of the Military.  Or threats.



(stands)


Unless you have other matters to discuss, I regret that I must leave.




JANEWAY


Mister Tuvok, escort our visitor off my ship.




TUVOK


Aye Captain.

Soovlin walks out, followed by Tuvok.  A thoughtful beat, then Janeway taps her combadge.




JANEWAY


Janeway to Chakotay.  Report to my ready room.  We have a mission to plan.





CUT TO:

EXT. PLANET - DAY

Chakotay and Tuvok lie on a ridge.  Chakotay uses binoculars to observe the valley below.




CHAKOTAY



(taps combadge)


Chakotay to Voyager.  Captain, The Milari are definitely following something. Any luck at your end?

INT. BRIDGE

Kim is running scans.  Janeway stands nearby observing.




JANEWAY


Mister Kim, any progress?




KIM


Nothing yet, Captain.  There are several large life forms in that area.  I can’t tell which one we want.




JANEWAY


Keep trying.



(taps combadge)


Chakotay, no luck yet.  We need more information.

EXT. PLANET




CHAKOTAY



(to com)


We’ll keep you informed.  




TUVOK


They appear to be striking the trees.

Below two Milari are walking purposefully, using sticks to knock against trunks as they go.




CHAKOTAY


They’re making noise to drive the creature into the open.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




TUVOK


We should follow.




CHAKOTAY


Yes, if we can get a little ahead of them, then we may be able to get a look at the creature from a distance.

Both rise, and begin to work along the ridge, checking the valley occasionally as they go.




TUVOK


Do you believe Mister Kim’s perception to be accurate?




CHAKOTAY


I didn’t see it.  But the Milari’s reluctance to talk about the creature is suspicious.  I wouldn’t be surprised if Harry is right.




TUVOK


Yet you prefer to refer to it as ‘the creature’?




CHAKOTAY


We don’t know what it is... yet. 




TUVOK


And the thought of it being a child is uncomfortable?




CHAKOTAY



(stops, and faces Tuvok)


Yes, it is uncomfortable to think of a child being hunted down there.



(indicates towards the valley)


And even more uncomfortable to think of what it might be being hunted for.




TUVOK


Exploitation is a feature of many cultures.  Including human ones.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


Not for hundreds of years.  



(beat)  


I’m just trying to maintain a little detachment.




TUVOK


A wise move.




CHAKOTAY



(turning away)


We’ll know the truth soon enough.

Yells from the Milari, who are seen to be pointing towards something.




CHAKOTAY



(winces)


It’s close.

Tuvok and Chakotay take out their phasers and pick up the pace.  Their faces show a trace of pain, but they are not giving in to it.  

Below the Milari begin to fire intermittent shots as they walk. Chakotay taps his combadge.




CHAKOTAY


Voyager, anything yet?

INT. BRIDGE

Kim works at a console, focused, intent.




KIM


I’ve narrowed it down.




CHAKOTAY’S COM VOICE


Quickly, they’re closing in.




KIM


A few more minutes.

EXT. PLANET




CHAKOTAY


I hope we’ve got that long.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

They walk on, focused on maintaining sight of the Milari.




TUVOK


They have stopped firing.




CHAKOTAY


That means it’s down!

Both sprint forward... come to a halt with phasers drawn in front of the Milari...




CHAKOTAY


Harry, now would be a good time...

INT. BRIDGE.

Kim works the console.  Janeway looks on, anxious.




KIM


I think I’ve got it!  An unconscious humanoid, non-Milari...




JANEWAY


Beam it straight to sickbay.




KIM


Done.  Locking onto the away team.

EXT. PLANET

The Milari open fire!  Chakotay and Tuvok dematerialize!

INT. BRIDGE




KIM


I’ve got them Captain.




JANEWAY


Good work, Harry.


  
(taps combadge)


Doctor, report.

INT. SICKBAY

The Doctor is examining a display, showing a humanoid form...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR


We have a boy.  It’s humanoid, it’s intelligent, and definitely not Milari.

INT. BRIDGE




JANEWAY


That’s all I needed to know.  Open a channel to Soovlin, at the Colony.  On screen.




SOOVLIN



(angry)


Captain Janeway...




JANEWAY


Soovlin.  We have your beast.  And it is...




SOOVLIN


...a dangerous beast.  And it belongs to us.




JANEWAY


I have to disagree.  To me it looks like a stolen child.  Where are his people?




SOOVLIN


I insist that you return the creature to me.  You don’t know what it is... We have medics waiting to make it safe.




KIM


I’m picking up two more Milari ships, weapons charged.




SOOVLIN


We are prepared to use force.




JANEWAY



(a growl, to herself)


We’re just wasting time.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

She taps her console, and Soovlin disappears from the Viewscreen, to be replaced by a view of space.




JANEWAY


Mister Paris, take us out of here.




PARIS


Yes Ma’am.





CUT TO:

INT. SICKBAY

Janeway enters, nodding to a security N.D. by the door.  The Doctor meets her.  Otherwise the room appears empty.




JANEWAY



(looking for the alien)


How’s our guest?




DOCTOR


Doing well. He’s conscious, and in remarkably good health.




JANEWAY


Where is he by the way?  I don’t see him.




DOCTOR


He’s in the Surgical Bay.  On the floor behind the surgical bed to be more precise.  He seems to feel more secure there.

Janeway steps forward, cautious but curious.  A head, with large dark eyes and dark, tangled hair, appears over the top of the bio-bed.  Janeway winces and steps back.




JANEWAY


I thought you said you’d made him safe?




DOCTOR


If I hadn’t, you’d be unconscious by now.  Unfortunately, I cannot totally dampen his psychic abilities.  It 




(MORE)





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR (CONT’D)


appears that he is from a totally empathic species. His abilities are as important to him as speech and hearing are to us. He doesn’t even have vocal cords.




JANEWAY


So, we will have to put up with the headaches?




DOCTOR


Not just you, Captain.  When he comes into contact with the (med. tech) field of other intelligent species, interference creates a resonance effect... a feedback loop.  While he has some natural tolerance... he still feels the pain.  Just as you do.




JANEWAY



(realizing the implications)


It must be terrifying for him.




DOCTOR


The sooner we get him back to his people, the better it will be for all concerned.





FADE OUT.

END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE - VOYAGER (STOCK OPTICAL)

At warp.

INT. BRIEFING ROOM (OPTICAL)

At warp. Usual staff are present.




NEELIX


I’ve spoken with a previous contact from the Miner Caste.  Unfortunately, he was not happy to hear from me.




JANEWAY


I assume he’s been talking to the Military?




NEELIX


It would appear so.  They will not take any action against another caste.  They did, however, give us some information about our passenger.




JANEWAY


Go on.




NEELIX


It appears he comes from a race they call ‘The Ghosts’.  They live in an area of space (tech, week’s journey) light years from here.  Little is known about them.  They’re not seen outside their own space, and no one else goes in.  They do, however, have a communications buoy on their borders.




JANEWAY


Then that’s where we are going.  Doctor, how is our visitor?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR


Physically, he’s fine.  But I feel he needs surroundings that are a little more... homely.  Besides which, people coming to Sickbay generally expect to be cured of a headache, not given one.




JANEWAY


That is likely to be a problem wherever we put him.  Tuvok, you are our expert in this area. Can you do anything?




TUVOK


His abilities are very much stronger than those of a Vulcan, and of a different nature.  If I could carry out a mind meld...




DOCTOR



(interrupting)


Out of the question!




TUVOK


Indeed, as I was about to say.  If I could carry out a mind meld I might be able to help.  But all evidence points to a basic incompatibility between his species and other forms of intelligent life.  A mind meld would very likely prove fatal.




JANEWAY


Is he dangerous Doctor?




DOCTOR


Not as long as his medication is maintained.




JANEWAY


Then it sounds like we need a babysitter.  Mister Kim, I’m assigning you.




KIM


Captain?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY


It’s your baby. You’re the one who found the child.  




KIM


Yes Captain.




JANEWAY



(to all)


Any thoughts?




CHAKOTAY


It seems likely that The Military Caste will try and regain the child.  They have already put a great deal of effort into it.




JANEWAY


Are they a serious threat to us?




CHAKOTAY


The ships we have seen so far are slower and less well armed than Voyager.  We have the advantage unless we come up against them in force.




JANEWAY


Then let’s hope to deliver our passenger safely home and be long gone... before the Military catch up with us.  

A pause, Janeway considers.




JANEWAY


I want all systems working at peak efficiency.  

She looks around for their solemn, silent assent.



JANEWAY


Get on it.

All rise. Serious.





CUT TO:

INT. SICKBAY (OPTICAL)

Harry enters, nervously.  The Doctor is tidying.




DOCTOR


Ah, Ensign.  Glad you could make it.  Your charge is behind the surgical bed. As usual.




KIM


Is it safe to approach?




DOCTOR


Quite safe.  If you upset him you may experience a little discomfort, but he is presently incapable of doing long-term damage.




KIM



(wry)


That’s very reassuring Doc.




DOCTOR


Now, if you don’t mind I have some Holodeck time booked, so I’ll leave you two alone to get to know each other.  And don’t worry, he won’t hurt you.  Well, not much anyway.

The Doctor dematerializes.  Kim looks uncertain, approaches the Surgical Bay cautiously.  He ducks and winces as a projectile is thrown at him.




KIM


OK, if that’s how you want to play it, I can wait.

He sits down, leaning against the wall at the edge of the Surgical Bay.





CUT TO:

INT. ASTROMETRICS (OPTICAL) 

Seven works a console, Janeway looks at the Dome, which displays a star chart.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY


Do the Collective know of these ‘Ghosts’ Seven?




SEVEN OF NINE


They are aware of rumors of an advanced race in this area.  However scouts found no evidence of inhabited worlds.  Two Spheres were destroyed by what was believed to be a spatial anomaly.  After that, the area was avoided.




JANEWAY


Spatial anomalies, hey?  I just hope they are friendlier towards us.




SEVEN OF NINE


The presence of a communications buoy would indicate a willingness to communicate with outsiders when required.  However, I feel they should not be our main concern.




JANEWAY


No?

Seven works the console, and the Dome changes to display a plotted course.




SEVEN


This is the course I have plotted towards the area said to be inhabited by the ‘Ghosts’.  Unfortunately it leads directly through Milari space.




JANEWAY


Which is just where we don’t want to be.





CUT TO:

INT. MESS HALL - EVENING

A few crewmembers are still eating.  Neelix is clearing-up behind the counter.  Kim enters, looking serious and frayed, and goes over to him.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




KIM


What have you got?




NEELIX


I have some delicious delicacies fresh from the Milari home world.  There’s a stew that is really quite exotic.




KIM


Whatever.  And I’ll need something for my new roommate.




NEELIX



(serving)


Any idea what he would like?




KIM


I don’t know.  I don’t know a thing about kids.  Especially telepathic wild kids that don’t want to have anything to do with me.




NEELIX


Sounds like you’re having a hard time with the little fellow.  Tell you what, eat your dinner...



(handing a plate to Kim)


...and I’ll make up a selection.  And then I’ll come over and give you a hand.  I’m nearly finished here.




KIM


Thank you, Neelix.  You may just have saved my life.





TIME CUT TO:

INT. KIM’S QUARTERS

Neelix and Kim enter.  Neelix carries a meal tray.

The room is in disarray, but suggests purposeful exploration rather than destructiveness.  Rugs lifted and formed into spiral designs, ornaments turned over and arranged in groups, pictures turned around.  The couch has been pushed away from the wall, and across the far corner.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

Neelix walks forward, places the tray on a table, takes the tops off the dishes, then retreats.




NEELIX


Now let’s see what the little sprite thinks of my cooking.

A pause, then the boy looks out cautiously from behind the couch.  He is skinny, and dirty.

The boy comes around the couch, grabs a piece of food, and returns. He looks over the edge, watching the two men with nervous curiosity as he tears into his prize.




NEELIX


I think he likes it.




KIM


I think it’s a while since he’s eaten.

The two men’s faces register sadness and pity.





CUT TO:

INT. BRIDGE

Janeway and Chakotay are in their chairs.  Paris, Tuvok and N.D.s at their stations.




TUVOK


Captain, I’m picking up three small vessels approaching.  The Milari. They’re charging weapons.




JANEWAY


Shields up.  Mister Paris, increase speed and lay in an evasive course.  I’d like to avoid this fight if we can.




PARIS


Aye Captain.  Laying in a course, warp nine.

EXT. SPACE - MILARI FIGHTERS & VOYAGER (OPTICAL)

Two small vessels close on Voyager.  The larger vessel veers, and speeds away.  Weapons fire lights up Voyager’s shields.  But she is away, swiftly leaving them behind and disappearing into the distance.

INT. BRIDGE




JANEWAY


Damage?




TUVOK


Negative.




CHAKOTAY


And so it begins.

Janeway’s expression is grim.





TIME CUT TO:

INT. MESS HALL

The room is quiet, only a couple of tables occupied.  Kim and the boy enter.  The boy’s hair is now clean and neatly cut, and his clothes are new. He carries a painting: a pleasing abstract of spiraling color. When a crewmember passes, he steps aside, keeping space between them.

Neelix has just taken a tray to a far table.  He notices them and walks across.  The boy shyly offers him the painting. The boy does not smile. 




NEELIX


Why, thank you George!  That’s lovely!

Neelix admires the painting.  George appears almost scared by his enthusiasm.  Neelix notices, and changes the subject.




NEELIX


I bet you would like some leola root stew?

George nods slowly, looking interested.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

Kim settles George at a table.  Then he comes to the counter to talk to Neelix, who is dishing-up.  In the background, George gets himself a drink from the replicator.




NEELIX


He’s certainly come along.  You wouldn’t believe it’s only been four days.




KIM


He’s a fast learner.  Of course, I think his people are very advanced.  And he’s so curious about everything!




NEELIX


Children are a joy.  



(beat)


Though of course, they can also be a headache.  Literally in this case.

Neelix rubs his head with a thoughtful look.  Kim looks at him, surprised.




KIM


I thought he didn’t affect you as much as most?  And he’s just had his medication.




NEELIX



(puzzled)


Maybe it’s something else?  It’s so easy to blame a headache on him.

The Mess Hall door opens and an angry male crewmember enters... 

George looks up, shocked...

The man storms over to where another man is sitting...




ANGRY MAN



(shouting)


What did you think you were doing!

People stand, reacting to the threat of violence...





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

George’s face contorts in pain...

All except Kim and George fall to the deck, unconscious. Kim looks around, stunned.  George runs to him and wraps himself around Kim’s lower body, seeking protection.  Kim, reaching down with one hand to the boy, but eyes riveted on the scene around him, taps his combadge.




KIM



(deadpan)


Kim to Sickbay.  Medical emergency.





CUT TO:

INT. SICKBAY.

Kim sits on a bio-bed, with George nestled in his arms. The Doctor is scanning the boy.  Janeway looks on anxiously.  The Doctor is disturbed by his findings.




DOCTOR


Mister Kim, you are experiencing no discomfort?




KIM


I have a weird feeling.  Like fingers massaging inside my head.  But no pain.




DOCTOR


You seem to be protected.  Perhaps because the boy trusts you.  You’ve tuned into each other, and reduced the resonance effect.



(to Janeway)


I’m afraid the boy’s psychic abilities are increasing.  It appears he is going into puberty.




JANEWAY


So you will have to increase his medication?




DOCTOR


Unfortunately, that option will soon be exhausted.  If I give him much 




(MORE)





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR (CONT’D)


more (med tech) it will permanently damage his (med tech).  Our only option is to return him to his people as quickly as possible.




JANEWAY


How much time do we have?




DOCTOR


I can’t say without further monitoring of his progress.  But I estimate we have only days before he becomes a serious threat to health of the crew.

Janeway’s face betrays her emotion, as she wonders just what she has taken on...





FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE

ACT FOUR

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE - VOYAGER (OPTICAL)

At warp.




JANEWAY (V.O.)


It is now seven days since we acquired our fugitive.  Seven days of playing cat and mouse... with the Milari as the cat.  

EXT. SPACE – MILARI FIGHTERS & VOYAGER (OPTICAL)

A running battle with small Milari fighters...




JANEWAY (V.O.)


While Voyager is vastly superior to any single Milari ship, they have the advantage of numbers, and have been able to wage a war of ambush and attrition.  

INT. ENGINEERING

An N.D. consults Torres about the contents of a PADD.




JANEWAY (V.O.)


Their last attack left us with damage to the starboard warp nacelle.  We are currently restricted to warp six, and no longer have a speed advantage.

INT. MESS HALL

N.D.s grouped at a table play cards.



JANEWAY (V.O.)


For the moment the crew take any opportunities for relaxation that they can.  Not easy when an attack can come at any moment.





CUT TO:

INT. TOM PARIS’S QUARTERS.

Paris is lying on the couch.  Torres sits on the floor on cushions, leaning back against the couch.  His arm cradles her.  They are watching the TV.  Paris looks down at Torres.




PARIS



(softly)


Hey, Tiger.




TORRES



(sleepily)


Hmm?




PARIS


How was your day?




TORRES



(deadpan)


Chell’s off sick.  Everyone else has a headache and every time we get something fixed we take another hit.




PARIS


I certainly hope our kids won’t be this much trouble.




TORRES


What?  With a half Klingon mother and a playboy for a father?  I’d count on it if I were you... Now, what did you really want to ask?




PARIS


Nothing.



(beat)


Are you comfortable?




TORRES


Yes... though my neck’s a bit stiff.

She glances at him.  He’s not looking at her.  She’s annoyed.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




PARIS


You haven’t heard any more about Tuvok’s Kal-toh game have you?




TORRES



(sitting up suddenly)


You’re not still going on about that are you?




PARIS


I’m just making conversation.




TORRES


I thought it was you anyway.




PARIS


Why does everybody keep saying that?




TORRES


Maybe because it usually is?




PARIS


Everybody keeps saying that too.  I’m sure Harry said those exact same words.  Have you two been comparing notes?




TORRES


No, I have not been comparing notes with Harry.




PARIS


Are you sure?

Torres glares at him.




PARIS


OK, I believe you.




TORRES


Look, if I hear anything I’ll tell you.

She lies back down against the couch.




TORRES


Now shut up and give me a massage.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




PARIS



(a little sheepish)


Yes ma’am.

He begins to obediently massage her neck.  She sighs with pleasure.

INT. BRIDGE

Night shift.  Tuvok is in the command chair.  Kim at Ops.  Other posts are filled by N.D.s.




KIM


I’m picking up something on sensors... several ships... one of them large.




TUVOK


Are they Milari?




KIM


Yes Sir.  Six ships.  Five are fighters... one larger ship.  They’re gaining on us.




TUVOK



(to com)


Red Alert.  Captain to the Bridge.  All senior staff report to Battle Stations.

EXT. SPACE – MILARI VESSELS

At warp, a great hulk of a gunship, flanked by smaller ships, arrows through space.

INT. ENGINEERING

Red Alert.  B’Elanna enters, is handed a PADD by an N.D...




N.D.


Sorry to get you up Sir.




TORRES



(wry)


I was awake anyway.

INT. BRIDGE

Janeway enters from the Turbo Lift with Paris and Chakotay close behind.  Tuvok rises from her chair.




JANEWAY



(moving to her chair)


What have we got?




TUVOK



(moving to his post)


Six Milari vessels.  One is larger than anything we’ve seen before.  It’s armed with (tech).  Closing at warp six point five.




JANEWAY


In other words, just what we don’t need right now.




TUVOK


Indeed.




JANEWAY


Options?




PARIS


There’s a class (tech) nebula (tech, distance) from here.




KIM


The (tech) emissions would be too much for their shields.




JANEWAY


Lay in a course.



(taps combadge)


Janeway to Engineering.  B’Elanna, what’s our warp drive status?

INT. ENGINEERING

Torres is at a console, checking her systems.




TORRES


I can give you warp five point eight.

INT. BRIDGE




JANEWAY


Give us all you’ve got.

EXT. SPACE - VOYAGER

At warp... A gap... and then the pursuing Milari ships...

INT. BRIDGE




KIM


They’re closing.




JANEWAY


Hail them.




KIM


No response.




TUVOK


They are charging weapons.




JANEWAY



(in a growl)


Fire at will.  Target weapons and propulsion.

EXT. SPACE – MILARI VESSELS & VOYAGER

At warp: Voyager is now closely pursued by the gunship.  An exchange of fire lights up the shields of both ships...

INT. BRIDGE

The Bridge is rocked by the shots.  Voices are raised, stressed...




TUVOK


Shields at 47%




JANEWAY


How long to the nebula now Mister Paris?




PARIS


Too long.

EXT. SPACE – MILARI VESSELS & VOYAGER

Exchange of fire continues.  A shot penetrates Voyager’s shields... an explosion blooms on the port nacelle.

INT. BRIDGE

Everyone jerks as the explosion hits.




CHAKOTAY


We’re hit.  Port nacelle!

INT. ENGINEERING

Chaos... A plasma leak spurts out... Torres frantically checks a console and taps her combadge.




TORRES


Engineering to Bridge, we’re losing warp drive Captain!

INT. BRIDGE




JANEWAY


Not now!




PARIS


We’re not going to make it.

EXT. SPACE – VOYAGER & MILARI VESSELS

As Voyager drops out of warp, the smaller Milari ships surge forward, flanking her.  Exchange of fire:  Voyager takes another hit.  Milari ships decelerate and/or turn as Voyager comes to a halt.  The gunship closes, dwarfing Voyager.

INT. BRIDGE

An icy beat.




JANEWAY


Divert all power from propulsion to shields. 




TUVOK


Shields now at maximum.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




KIM


They’re hailing us.




JANEWAY


On screen.




SOOVLIN


Captain Janeway.  I believe I have you at a disadvantage.  Hand over the creature and I may let you go.




JANEWAY


You know I am not prepared to do that.




SOOVLIN


You have one hour.  Then I expect to see a shuttle craft on its way to me.  One hour Captain.  Or I will have to come and retrieve my property myself.

The Viewscreen goes dead.  The Bridge is silent, all still shocked.





CUT TO:

INT.  BRIEFING ROOM

The command crew is gathered.  Solemn faces all round.




TORRES


I can give you warp five in an hour.  But to get full warp will need a total refit of the (tech).  A day at least.




SEVEN OF NINE


It is regrettable that we cannot use the boy’s powers against the Milari.




CHAKOTAY


There would be a certain irony in that.  But, as far as we know, his abilities have only a limited range.




PARIS


If he zapped them, he’d zap us too.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




SEVEN OF NINE


Unless he was closer to them than to us.




JANEWAY


We didn’t rescue the boy, just to use him in the same way as his captors.

She quells the group with a steely glare.




JANEWAY


B’Elanna, I want you to put everything into getting all the warp speed we can.  Appropriate any staff and supplies you need.  We need our speed advantage back.




TORRES


I’ll do everything I can.




TUVOK


Captain, I feel we may have to accept our inability to protect the boy.




KIM 


I agree with Tuvok.




JANEWAY



(surprised)


Mister Kim?  Elaborate.




KIM


I feel our only option is to... in a sense, give the Milari what they are asking for.




JANEWAY


What exactly are you proposing?




KIM


He wants to help. He realizes what he can do now... after the Mess Hall. He wants us to let him go after the Milari.




JANEWAY


We can’t just hand the boy to them.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




KIM 


We wouldn’t be.




JANEWAY


Explain.




KIM


We tell the Milari we are prepared to hand the boy over.  I take him over in a shuttle, unconscious.  Once inside the gunship, I revive him.  You know what he can do.




JANEWAY


I’m not happy about this.  Letting a child fight a battle for us goes against the grain.




CHAKOTAY


He is now an adolescent.  In many cultures he would be considered an adult.




JANEWAY


Don’t split hairs Commander.  You’re no happier about this than I am.




CHAKOTAY


No, I’m not.  But do we have a choice?




JANEWAY


Maybe we don’t... Unless anyone has a better idea?

She looks around... hoping for an alternative.  Grim silence.  She gives her decision, reluctantly...




JANEWAY


Permission granted, Mister Kim.  But I want both of you back in one piece.




KIM


That’s what I’m hoping, Captain.





FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FOUR

ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE – VOYAGER & MILARI GUNSHIP

Voyager hangs motionless, dwarfed besides the gunship.

INT. BRIDGE (OPTICAL)

Janeway, Chakotay, Tuvok and N.D.s at their stations.  The mood is grim.




JANEWAY



(to com)


Status, Mister Kim.




KIM’S COM VOICE


I’m leaving the ship now Captain.  




JANEWAY



(to Chakotay)


This had better work.




CHAKOTAY


Have faith, Kathryn.

She nods briefly, then looks towards the Viewscreen.




JANEWAY


Computer, open a channel to the Milari gunship.  On screen.




SOOVLIN


I see that you are being reasonable at last, Captain Janeway.




JANEWAY



(lying)


Your creature was not what I thought.  I am glad to return him to you.




SOOVLIN


And perhaps in future you will think more carefully before meddling in the affairs of the Milari Military.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY


I sincerely hope to have nothing to do with your affairs ever again.




SOOVLIN


Your shuttle is coming on board now.




JANEWAY


May it bring you what you deserve.




SOOVLIN



(working a console)


Wait!  What have you done?




JANEWAY


But I thought you could handle the creature?




SOOVLIN



(realizing she’s been tricked)


You sent it over awake...

Her face registers shock, dread, then contorts, before she slumps.  The screen breaks up into static.




CHAKOTAY


First move to us.

Janeway smiles briefly, then returns to business.




JANEWAY


What’s the status of the Milari ships?




TUVOK


No change.




JANEWAY



(to herself)


Come on, Harry.




TUVOK


Milari gunship is powering down weapons.




JANEWAY


Well done Harry! 





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




TUVOK


A shuttle is approaching.  One conscious humanoid... and one unconscious human.




JANEWAY


Beam them directly to Sickbay.  Tractor the shuttle on board.  Mister Paris, as soon as we have it, take us out.




TUVOK


The shuttle is on board.




PARIS


Taking us out.




TUVOK


The smaller Milari vessels are moving to intercept.




CHAKOTAY


A totally clear path would have been too much to expect.

EXT. SPACE – VOYAGER & MILARI VESSELS (OPTICAL)

Voyager flies past the gunship.  Two smaller vessels move to intercept, firing, lighting up Voyager’s shields, but Voyager goes to warp before their weapons do any harm.  They do not follow.

INT. BRIDGE




TUVOK


They are not pursuing.





CUT TO:

INT. SICKBAY

Janeway is talking with the Doctor and a pale-looking Kim.




DOCTOR


Captain, it is imperative that we get this boy off the ship as 




(MORE)





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




DOCTOR (CONT’D)


soon as possible.  Ensign Jurot is already heavily medicated... and several others are well on their way to joining him.




JANEWAY


Is there no chance of finding a way to protect us?




DOCTOR


Even Mister Kim’s immunity is not complete.




KIM


It’s true.  I passed out on the ship.  And I’m getting headaches all the time again.




JANEWAY


What time scale are you talking about, Doctor?




DOCTOR


It’s impossible to know for sure, but I expect permanent injuries, perhaps even deaths, within forty-eight hours...





TIME CUT TO:

INT. MESS HALL – NIGHT SHIFT (OPTICAL)

At warp.  The room is dark.  Tuvok is sitting at a table with a PADD and a drink.  Seven Of Nine enters.




SEVEN OF NINE


You wish to see me Commander.




TUVOK


I have been investigating the reprogramming of my Kal-toh game.  I have come to the conclusion that you were responsible.




SEVEN OF NINE


You are correct.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




TUVOK


May I enquire as to your motivation?




SEVEN OF NINE


I have been investigating human concepts of humor.  In this case the practical joke.




TUVOK


Seven of Nine, I am disappointed in you.  While I understand your desire to explore your humanity, I would have expected you to avoid the more negative aspects.  That includes humanity’s ability to find amusement in acts of cruelty.

Seven of Nine nods slightly, but remains impassive.




TUVOK


I am also disappointed that you choose me as your target.  I had believed we had a relationship founded on mutual respect.




SEVEN OF NINE


You are mistaken.  You were not my target.




TUVOK



(with a hint of surprise)


Then who was?




SEVEN OF NINE


Tom Paris.




TUVOK



(thrown off balance)


And what have you learnt?




SEVEN OF NINE


Lieutenant Paris has so far, to my knowledge, made a total of 39 enquiries, involving 20 different crewmembers.  I find knowledge of this gives me pleasure.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




TUVOK


Indeed.




SEVEN OF NINE


I believe you will have to report my behavior to the Captain, and inform Lieutenant Paris?




TUVOK


I do not feel that will be necessary.  Though I do not understand it myself, ‘blowing off steam’ is an established part of human interaction.  As long as Mister Paris’s work is not affected, I see no reason to interfere. 




SEVEN OF NINE.



(surprised)


Thank you Commander.




TUVOK


Dismissed.

A hint of a smile can be seen on Tuvok’s face as Seven exits.





CUT TO:

INT. KIM’S QUARTERS

Chakotay and Kim watch the boy sleep.




KIM


I was thinking... if we had never left the Alpha Quadrant... Libby and I would probably have children now.




CHAKOTAY


You’d like that, to have children?




KIM


Yes, I think I would.  Though at the time I just sort of assumed that’s what would happen.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


A lot of people do.  



(beat)


And then we ended up here.




KIM


Yes.  How about you?  Anyone you left behind?




CHAKOTAY


No. 



(a thought occurs)


There was one girl.  I’ve been thinking about her recently.




KIM


Someone you loved?




CHAKOTAY


I didn’t think so at the time.




KIM


Maybe she’ll still be there, and you’ll get a chance to find out.




CHAKOTAY


Unlikely.  Her planet was among those destroyed in the Dominion War.  She’s probably dead... Besides, I don’t really know whether we really had anything anyway.




KIM


So what made you think of her?




CHAKOTAY


Because I’ve seen the other side.  I always put the Maquis first... Duty... My ship... Now I wonder if I made the right choice.



(changes the subject)


I suppose you will miss him when he’s gone? 




KIM


The sooner he’s gone the better.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

Chakotay looks startled.




KIM


I love him, but... you didn’t see what I saw.




CHAKOTAY


Want to tell me about it?




KIM



(staring into space)


I revived the boy as the shuttle landed.  Looking out, I saw the reception committee fall.  Unconscious.  Then we walked through the ship.  And everywhere they were unconscious.  None of them got near us.




CHAKOTAY


But they were just unconscious... unharmed?




KIM


Those I checked, yes.  But I didn’t check many.  Just walked to the engine room, powered it down.  I was feeling dizzy.  Just trying to stay awake long enough to get out of there... There were families... children.

A beat, then Chakotay speaks gently:




CHAKOTAY


Remember that they wanted to bring the boy onto their vessel.  It may have gone worse for them if you had not done what you did.  Maybe we saved the Milari from the boy, not the other way round. 




KIM


He can’t help being what he is. And I will miss him... though he has to go.  Do you think we did the right thing?





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


We did the best we could.





CUT TO:

EXT. DEEP SPACE - VOYAGER

At rest near a small satellite.




JANEWAY(V.O.)


We have arrived at the communications buoy, and received a message from the mysterious ‘Ghosts’.  We are instructed to leave the boy, inside an escape pod, and retreat beyond visual range.

INT. VOYAGER - OUTSIDE ESCAPE POD

Kim gives George a last hug, before he enters the pod.




KIM


I’m going to miss you.  Don’t forget me will you?

The boy replies with a solemn nod.

INT. BRIDGE

Janeway and Chakotay are in conversation.




JANEWAY


Do you think we did the right thing, Chakotay? Do you think our decisions were influenced?




CHAKOTAY


What, by the boy?  It’s possible. I admit I was surprised at your eagerness to interfere in the affairs of an alien culture.




JANEWAY


Ah, but Starfleet regulations are designed to protect cultures against outside influences.  Which is arguably just what we were doing.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




CHAKOTAY


Now who’s splitting hairs?  And what if the boy had been Milari?




JANEWAY


Then it would have been much more complex.



(beat)


So, were we influenced?




CHAKOTAY


We have no evidence for that.  And I am sure he meant us no harm.  We simply responded to the needs of a child.  Whether that need was transmitted empathically or not.




JANEWAY


We have been charmed by a foundling.

Janeway looks up from her chair as Kim enters and takes his post.




PARIS


We are reaching the edge of visual range.




JANEWAY


Full stop.  Anything on sensors?




KIM


Nothing yet... Wait... A ship just de-cloaked.  It’s massive!  Approaching the pod.



(beat)


They’ve taken him on board.




JANEWAY


Goodbye George... and good luck.




PARIS


Anyone else notice anything missing?




CHAKOTAY



(smiling)


Only my headache.





(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:




JANEWAY



(also smiling...)


And I can’t seem to stop smiling.

Everyone on the Bridge (except Tuvok) is smiling by now.




KIM


It’s George.  He’s happy.




JANEWAY


That’s good to know.  Mister Paris, take us out of here.




KIM



(off console)


Wait, we’re receiving a transmission.  From the ship.  Not sure yet... 



(looks up, wondering)


...but I think it’s star charts.




JANEWAY



(into the distance)


Thank you George.

EXT. SPACE – VOYAGER (STOCK OPTICAL)

At warp.



JANEWAY (V.O.)


It is difficult to know which was the greater gift.  The star charts which may lead us home, or the happiness of a lost child on rejoining his people.  The latter has touched us all, and we continue home in better spirits than Voyager has known for a long time.





FADE OUT.

END OF ACT FIVE

THE END

All original material, Copyright Rowan Green.  Thanks to Paramount for the characters and settings!


