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"Chain of Command"
Production # 74707
ACT ONE

FADE IN
EXT. NEAR THE PULSAR 

It fills the FRAME.  TILT UP above the star's pole -- four Scimitar fighters and a Broadsword bomber, powered down (no lights, dark cockpits) are barely visible.

TOLWYN (V.O.)

As you're aware, the standard Kilrathi jump-node incursion  tactic is to send a squadron of scout ships through first...

CLOSER ANGLE ON THE FIVE SCIMITAR FIGHTERS

They are in a loose semi-circle, their noses pointed toward the distant jump node. NOTE: They are MANIAC, ARCHER, PAYBACK, GRUNT AND (in the Broadsword bomber) HYENA. (MAVERICK is not among them). PAN to MANIAC'S Scimitar.  He sits in the dark cockpit, watching the jump-node -- waiting.

TOLWYN (V.O.)(CONT)

... followed by a larger recon force... 

INT. MANIAC'S SCIMITAR - CLOSE ON THE FIRING "TRIGGER"

His thumb nervously taps the firing button.

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

... and only then do they commit their fleet's main body.

ext. SPACE, NEAR THE PULSAR - ON ARCHER'S SCIMITAR (F.G.) AND HYENA'S SCIMITAR (B.G.) 

They also watch and wait.  PAN away from them to reveal, in the distance, also above the jump node, another squadron of five more confederation warbirds.

ON THE THREE SCIMITAR FIGHTERS AND TWO BROADSWORD BOMBERS

They face the jump-node and are also powered down.

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

I intend to destroy the Kilrathi scouts as they emerge from the node -- before they can report. 

REVERSE ANGLE - SCIMITAR FIGHTERS FRAME

In the distance are the specks of Archer's warbirds.

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

It is imperative -- I repeat, imperative, to prevent the main Kilrathi force from realizing that they are facing only a single carrier... 

EXT. tiger's claw - space - long angle

The flattop, also powered down and with half a dozen Scimitars forming a Combat Air Patrol (CAP), floats against a B.G. of stars -- in the distance is the Pulsar.  

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

...to facilitate complete surprise, you are maintaining minimum power and only passive sensors.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIDGE - ON A VIEWSCREEN

We see the Pulsar, but are too distant to see the fighters.  

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

I requested reinforcements from Fleet Command weeks ago -- there's too much Kilrathi activity in this sector...

PULL BACK to COMMODORE TOLWYN and MAVERICK watching the viewscreen.  Tolwyn is tense.

TOLWYN (CONT)

They're up to something, I can smell it... 

REVERSE ANGLE - TOLWYN AND MAVERICK IN F.G. 

The bridge behind them, a large semi-circular room, seen in the dim light, is a beehive of controlled activity as personnel man their stations. Tolwyn, his eyes locked on the viewing port, comments:

TOLWYN (CONT)

But until help arrives -- if it arrives -- we're on our own.

MAVERICK

I know where I'd rather be, sir.

TOLWYN

Out there -- with your squadron!

MAVERICK

May I ask, sir, why I was ordered to remain onboard?

TOLWYN 

So you could learn what it means to command, cadet.

MAVERICK

Shouldn't a leader share the dangers with the people under his command, sir?

ON THE VIEWSCREEN SHOWING THE PULSAR - THEIR POV

TOLWYN (O.S.)

Any fool can be brave, the hard thing is to be right ...

Through the viewscreen, they see a flash of light: a ship emerging from the jump node.

ON TOLWYN

His attention riveted on the imminent action.

TOLWYN (CONT)

War doesn't like to forgive mistakes, Mr. Blair.






EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ARCHER'S SCIMITAR AND MANIAC'S SCIMITAR FRAME THE JUMP NODE IN B.G.

There are three flashes of light in the distance as the Kilrathi ships jump through (the ships are too far away to be seen by the naked eye).  NOTE: They talk on a low-power/short-range Talk Between Ships (TBS).

ARCHER

One... two... make it three ships -- can't determine their heading -- with a pulsar it could be anywhere.

MANIAC

Can't make type either -- wish we could go sensor active.

ARCHER

The idea is to surprise them, Manic -- remember?

MANIAC

Yeah -- let's just hope it's not us who get surprised!

INT. TIGER'S CLAW: BRIDGE - ON TOLWYN AND MAVERICK - VIEWSREEN IN B.G.

TOLWYN

Three flashes -- scout ships, just as I expected.

(barks an order)

Number One!  Order all fighters to power up and attack!

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ON ARCHER AND MANIAC'S SCIMITARS - PULSAR IN B.G.

The fighters power up and rocket toward the Pulsar.  The other ships in the squadron follow.

ARCHER

Targets closing -- they're ours!


Afterburners on my mark -- now!

Afterburners flare as the ships streak toward their targets.

OTS ON ARCHER 

Her Heads Up Display (HUD) activates and fills with symbols.

ARCHER (CONT)

Looks like a corvette escorted by two Grikath heavy fighters!

ON MANIAC'S SCIMITAR  

His HUD goes active, and:

MANIAC

Sensor lock -- they've seen us...

ON THE KILRATHI SHIPS - MANIAC'S POV

Tiny in the distance, they arc back toward the pulsar.

ARCHER (O.S.) 

And they're running for home!

ON ARCHER (F.G.) FRAMING MANIAC (B.G.)

He adds thrust and zips ahead.

MANIAC

They must've heard I was here!

LONG ANGLE

The Kilrathi ships are trying to flee, but Maniac and Archer's Scimitars bullet in from the F.G., followed by Payback and Grunt.

ON A GRIKATH FIGHTER

It banks, turning to fight, firing lasers.

ON PAYBACK - THROUGH HER CANOPY 

We see the reflection of the Grikath on her canopy.  She banks as the laser fire skims by her.

PAYBACK

Want to save that corvette, huh?

LONGER ON PAYBACK'S SCIMITAR

She fires two Dart Dumbfire missiles.

ON THE GRIKATH FIGHTER

Payback's missiles strike dead on -- the ship explodes.

CLOSE ON PAYBACK

PAYBACK (CONT)

Better luck next time!

She banks into the B.G., heading toward the battle. 

ON ANOTHER GRIKATH FIGHTER - TRACK WITH IT

as it speeds toward the battle, firing lasers.

ON ARCHER SCIMITAR AND HYENA'S BROADSWORD

They bank in opposite directions as the laser fire shoots between them.

ARCHER

Maniac!  Hyena and I are going for the corvette -- cover us!

ON THE GRIKATH FIGHTER TRACK

The fighter dodges incoming fire as Maniac slips behind, riding it's tail.

CLOSE ON MANIAC'S ION CANNON

It fires a burst, as:

LONGER - TRACKING

The fighter dives as the blast hits. It's shields FLARE, then vanish.  Manic follows its maneuvers.

MANIAC

Buddy, your shields are history!

ON VED "PITCHFORK" PATEL'S SCIMITAR

Racing in, behind it are the fighters from the other squadrons (that were stationed on the opposite bearing of the jump-node). He fires a volley of Dumbfire missiles.

ON MANIAC AND THE GRIKATH FIGHTER

Maniac's Scimitar peels away as the missiles impact the Grikath, obliterating it.

MANIAC (CONT)

And so are you!

ON ARCHER'S SCIMITAR AND HYENA'S BROADSWORD BOMBER 

PAN as they head for the fleeing corvette in the B.G.  The corvette is firing furiously at the two ships.

ON FOUR MORE SCIMITARS

From the second squadron, afterburners firing as they close the distance.  TRACK as they overtake Archer and Hyena.

ARCHER

Okay people, let's have some teamwork here -- take out those turrets.

ON TWO OF THE CORVETTE'S TURRETS

Spitting a steady stream of laser fire at the fighters.  TILT UP as the fighters rapidly close.

LONGER

The corvette's five turrets blast away as the fighters swarm madly around the bigger ship, hitting it with laser and Ion cannon fire.

ON ONE OF CORVETTE'S TURRETS

It is hit by both laser and Ion fire and detonates.

ON ANOTHER TURRET

Rotating rapidly as it fires on a widely maneuvering Scimitar.  The fighter is hit and explodes, just as Ion fire from an OUT OF FRAME fighter destroys the turret.  PAN to Hyena's Broadsword Bomber, in the distance and closing.

ON HYENA'S BROADSWORD 

Laser flack burst around him as he flies straight in.

ON A CORVETTE TURRET(F.G.) FRAMING THE BROADSWORD

The turret rotates, training on the distant bomber, when laser fire strikes, rending the turret to fragments.  Archer's Scimitar streaks by.

CLOSE ON ARCHER

ARCHER (CONT)

It's your show, Hyena!

OTS ON HYENA - CORVETTE VISIBLE THROUGH THE CANOPY

The fighters swarm around the corvette, attacking and dodging fire from the two remaining laser turrets.  Hyena's HUD brackets the corvette.  ON SOUND: An ELECTRONIC BEEPING.

HYENA

Come on -- give me tone!  Give me tone!

ON THE HUD

Electronic brackets FLASH around the corvette.  ON SOUND: The beeping changes into a CONTINUOUS TONE.  

HYENA (O.S.) (CONT)

I got tone!  I got good tone!  Target locked!

ON THE BROADSWORD

Two torpedoes speed away as the Broadsword rolls to port.

ON THE CORVETTE

The Scimitar fighters peel away as the torpedoes impact.  The ship vanishes in a huge fireball.

ON HYENA'S BROADSWORD 

It does a victory roll as Archer flies beside it in the F.G.

HYENA (CONT)

Man, did you see that shot?!  I should do this for a living!

ARCHER

Can the chatter -- today it was the Kilrathi -- next time it could be one of us.

GRUNT (O.S.)

There's flashes coming from the jump node...

ON THE JUMP NODE - THEIR POV

At least three more FLASHES appear.

GRUNT (O.S.) (CONT)

More bogies coming through!

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIDGE - ON TOLWYN AND MAVERICK 

They watch the flashes from the darkly lit bridge.  Behind them the bridge crew glance from their duties at the port.

TOLWYN

(concerned)

The recon force shouldn't have jumped through so soon -- It's not how the Kilrathi do it...

REVERSE ANGLE

Tolwyn looks over his shoulder and orders:

TOLWYN (CONT)

Order all fighters to engage the enemy immediately.

MAVERICK



(chaffing at the bit)

Request permission to join the attack, sir!

REVERSE CLOSE ON TOLWYN

As he turns back to the viewport and answers quietly.

TOLWYN

It's too late!

ON NUMBER ONE

NUMBER ONE (Tiger Claw's Exec) is a striking Asian woman.

NUMBER ONE

Commodore!  Sensor probe indicates seven ships coming through...

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ON ARCHER'S SCIMITAR, FRAMING MANIAC

They fly toward the new ships as Archer studies her HUD.

ARCHER

They look like heavies, I think one's a carrier -- and escorts.

MANIAC

Hey, Archer -- you guys hit the carrier's laser turrets -- I'll fly through the hanger deck and blast the guts out of it!

ARCHER

Maniac -- when are you going to grow up?

MANIAC

I can do it!  I ran it in a simulator in tactics class!

REVERSE ANGLE

Archer and Maniac, leading a dozen Scimitars and Broadswords streak toward the tiny dots that make the enemy formation.

ARCHER

This isn't a simulator!

ON ARCHER, FRAMING MANIAC

She grabs the "ears" of her helmet, listening and, in response to what she's heard:

ARCHER (CONT)

Understood!



(to Maniac)

Maniac!  I just got orders from Tolwyn to abort the attack!

ON MANIAC

His hands fly up in frustration.

MANIAC

No!  That cat box was mine!

ON ARCHER AND MANIAC - ENEMY IN B.G.

The enemy formation are still just white dots.

  ARCHER

You mean it's ours!  I've got an I.F.F.  They're Confederation!

MANIAC

Could it be some kind of trick?

ON ARCHER - SEEN THROUGH HER CANOPY

HUD displays start filling her screen.

ARCHER

Negative!  I have visual contact!

ON THE TASK FORCE - ARCHER'S POV

TRUCK IN as she speeds closer.  We get our first close look at the carrier: the TCS Trafalgar, a carrier of the same class as the Tiger's Claw.  (With the carrier are a cruiser, three destroyers, and two light recon ships.)

INT. tiger's claw, bridge - ON NUMBER ONE
She peers at a sensor display.

NUMBER ONE

I read carrier Trafalger, light cruiser Manassas, three Achilles class destroyers and two Byrd class recon ships.

ON TOLWYN AND MAVERICK

Tolwyn places his hands behind his back, listening, as:

NUMBER ONE (O.S.) (CONT)

Signal from the Trafalger, sir, they are sending a shuttle...

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR -- THE TWO CARRIERS
A shuttle flies from the Trafalgar to the Tiger's Claw.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: HANGAR DECK -- LONG ANGLE

Enlisted personnel form a ridged line before the shuttle as it gently lands on the hanger deck.  A boson's WHISTLE is sounded.  Tolwyn and Maverick move toward the shuttle hatch.

NUMBER ONE (V.o.) (CONT)

Be advised that a Rear-Admiral is  aboard.  

ON THE SHUTTLE'S HATCH

It HISSES open revealing the stern visage of REAR-ADMIRAL RHEA BERGSTROM - about Tolwyn's age, trim and efficient.

NUMBER ONE (V.O.) (CONT)

I believe you know her... Rhea Bergstrom.

LONGER

Tolwyn and Maverick approach and salute.  The salute is returned.  Tolwyn's speech is formal and cool.

TOLWYN

Welcome aboard the Tiger's Claw and my congratulations on your promotion.

BERGSTROM

That's ten credits you owe me!

CLOSER ON TOLWYN AND BERGSTROM

TOLWYN

(confused)

I'm afraid I don't understand, Admiral.

BERGSTROM

We made a bet on who would make admiral first -- when we were cadets at the academy -- remember?

TOLWYN

(remembering)

That was a long time ago.

LONGER

Bergstrom steps away from the shuttle and toward the row of enlisted personnel.  

BERGSTROM

Apparently.

She glances at Maverick, then continues.  Tolwyn follows, but Maverick stays put. PAN as they pass by the honor guard. 

BERGSTROM (CONT)

(crisply)

Commodore, we need to talk!

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: TOLWYN'S OFFICE - on a scale model of the tiger's claw - Resting on a display stand ABUTTED to the bulkhead.

TOLWYN (O.S.)

I'm sorry, Admiral, but you're wrong!

PAN to Tolwyn, hands behind his back, pacing behind his desk, as Bergstrom sits, sipping coffee, in a government issue chair in front of the desk in Tolwyn's Spartan office.

TOLWYN (CONT)

Letting the entire Kilrathi force through the node, convincing them that the Tiger's Claw is alone and then using us as bait to lure them into an ambush is...

BERGSTROM

... a calculated risk!  

TOLWYN

Calculated!  Well, according to my calculations, two carriers, one light cruiser, three tin cans and a couple of recon ships don't add up to enough firepower to take on the Kilrathi!

ON BERGSTROM

Looking over her navy issue coffee mug.

BERGSTROM

Our two carriers have a combined strike group of nearly one hundred and forty warbirds -- that ought to be enough...

LONGER

Tolwyn places both hands on his desk and leans closer.

TOLWYN

For what?  We'd be retreating into an unsecured system -- for all we know half the Kilrathi fleet could be there waiting for us!  Our only chance is to stop them at the jump node.

Bergstrom leans back and smiles patronizingly.

BERGSTOM

Commodore, the Kilrathi won't commit major units to this sector -- the real war isn't out here --   it's a backwater and this system is a sideshow of a backwater.  

ON TOLWYN

His fists clench as he fights for control.

BERGSTROM (O.S.) (CONT)

That's why you were sent here, Tolwyn, you and your cadets: because there's nothing in this sector the Confederation can't afford to lose.

Tolwyn, stung, sits down into his chair, controlling his temper, finally, quietly:

TOLWYN

The last time we met, you still called me Geoffrey.

LONGER

Bergstrom places her coffee mug, on the desk and stands.

BERGSTROM

We were both Commodores then.

PAN with her as she crosses to the hatch.  It HISSES open and she pauses to deliver her Parathion shot.

BERGSTROM (CONT)

You have my orders -- now carry them out.

The door HISSES as it slides shut behind her.




INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: HANGAR DECK - ON SCIMITAR FIGHTER

As it enters through the forcefield and touches down on the deck. Instantly several DECK HANDS race toward it and man-handle the fighter toward the rear of the hanger as another comes through the force field.  Into the F.G. comes a WEAPONS TROLLEY -- PAN with the little vehicle, driven by a WEAPONS TECH and bearing two torpedoes as it moves toward a Broadsword in the rear of the hanger. MAYA SHULGIN and TWO MORE WEAPONS TECHS await the cargo.

ON ARCHER'S SCIMITAR

Touching down on deck. TRUCK IN as Archer climbs out of her cockpit. DECK HANDS move the aircraft aft for re-arming. 

ON MANIAC IN HIS COCKPIT

The Canopy raises.  TILT with him as he climbs out.  Archer approaches, smiles and tilts her head to:

ON MAVERICK

Inspecting his Scimitar.  PULL BACK as Archer and Maniac pass by behind him, making sure that Maverick can hear, as: 

ARCHER

Nice job, Maniac -- you almost  bagged that carrier.

ON MAVERICK

Turns his head, mouth open in surprise.  Maniac grumbles:

MANIAC (O.S.)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, maybe next time I'll stay on the Claw and polish Tolwyn's brass.

Maverick's mouth becomes a hard line -- that hurts.

BERGSTROM (O.S.)

Cadet, Blair?

PULL BACK as Bergstrom, on her way to her shuttle, approaches.  Maverick snaps to attention.

BERGSTROM

I understand you led the recon mission through the jump node that discovered the Kilrathi fleet.  Come with me, cadet.

PAN as Maverick follows Bergstrom.  HOLD on Archer and Maniac, TRUCK IN as they look to each other in amazement.

EXT. BERGSTROM'S SHUTTLE
It pulls away from the huge mass of the Tiger's Claw.

INT.  THE ADMIRAL'S SHUTTLE - on bergstrom - MAVERICK FRAMES

Sitting at a console at the rear of the elegant cabin. 

BERGSTROM

What's your opinion of Commodore Tolwyn?

MAVERICK

(taken aback)

Cadets aren't supposed to have opinions of commodores, sir.

BERGSTROM

Very proper -- let me tell you mine -- Geoffrey Tolwyn is always competent, and often brilliant...

ON MAVERICK

Listening -- growing apprehensive.

BERGSTROM (O.S.) (CONT)

The high command doesn't trust him. Confederation forces have to act as a team -- but Commodore Tolwyn is fighting his own war. 

MAVERICK

Why are you telling me this, sir?

LONGER

Bergstrom leans back in her chair.

BERGSTROM

I don't trust Tolwyn either -- I want you to report to me if Tolwyn fails to carry out my orders.

MAVERICK

May I remind the Admiral -- that order is a direct violation of the proper chain of command!

Bergstrom, still leaning back in her chair, regards him like a specimen, saying quietly:

BERGSTROM

Spoken like a true cadet -- tell me, did they teach you to count at the Academy?

MAVERICK

Count, sir?  I'm not sure I...

Bergstrom uncoils, standing, leaning forward at her desk, her faces stern, her voice harsh.

BERGSTROM

 -- because I recommend you add up the difference between an admir-al's stripes and a commodore's -- do I make myself clear?

ON MAVERICK

He snaps to attention.

BERGSTROM (O.S.) (CONT)

I am your commanding officer now -- And I'm not asking you to spy on him -- I'm ordering you to. That's all, cadet!

TRUCK IN as we FADE OUT on Maverick's troubled face.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

FADE IN

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ON THE TASK FORCE, TRAFALGER IN F.G.

The Trafalger's engines FLARE as it majestically moves into space, surrounded by it's escorts.

BERGSTROM (V.O.)

Tolwyn's orders are to lure the Kilrathi main body into an ambush at Setti-Beta One, this system's first planet.

TILT DOWN to the stationary Tiger's Claw and it's C.A.P. 

BERGSTROM (V.O.) (CONT)

If Tolwyn fails to execute that order, you are to inform me immediately.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIDGE - ON MAVERICK AND TOLWYN

They stand watching the big viewscreen (in B.G.) as Bergstrom's task force disappear into space.  

REVERSE ON MAVERICK AND TOLWYN

TRUCK IN on Maverick -- seething.

BERGSTROM (V.O.) (CONT)

And I shall relieve Commodore Tolwyn of his command.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIEFING ROOM - the HOLOGRAPHIC display

Depicting Bergstrom's departing task force and the Tiger's Claw, now alone.

TOLWYN (O.S.)

We're on our own again.

Tolwyn enters FRAME, pacing as he lectures:

TOLWYN (CONT)

Which means we don't have to worry about the rest of the navy getting in our way.

LONGER - THE AIRWING'S PILOTS  

The assembled pilots <LAUGH> and give him their attention.  TRUCK IN on Maverick, in the front row, as:

TOLWYN (CONT)

Your orders are to seek and destroy the Kilrathi recon ships that come through the jump node. 

MAVERICK

Sir, Admiral Bergstrom...

His voice trails off -- he can't do it.

ON THE FRONT ROW OF PILOTS, FAVORING MAVERICK 

Tolwyn enters FRAME and addresses Maverick.

TOLWYN

Since you missed the fun last time, I'm putting you in command of the fighters at the node.  Any questions?

ON MAVERICK

He starts to speak, but thinks better, and reluctantly:

MAVERICK

No, sir.

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ON MAVERICK'S SCIMITAR

Maniac's and Archer's Scimitars are in the B.G.  They are all powered down. 

MANIAC

Bet you're glad you could make the party this time, Maverick.

CLOSE ON MAVERICK

Lost in thought, ignoring Maniac's chatter.

MANIAC (V.O.) (CONT)

Maverick?  You reading me?

Maverick makes a decision and flips on his comlink.

MAVERICK

Eagle Flight Leader to Tolwyn...

INT. TIGER'S CLAW, BRIDGE - ON NUMBER ONE

She looks up from her console in surprise.

NUMBER ONE

Scrambled signal coming in on your private frequency, Commodore!

ON TOLWYN - HER POV

Standing before the big viewscreen, awaiting the battle.  He instantly moves toward a hatchway.

TOLWYN

Pipe it through to my day cabin, Number One.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: TOLWYN'S DAY CABIN - ON TOLWYN

He addresses Maverick, seen on a small viewscreen.  The tiny cabin is sparse; a cot, a small desk, a sink, and mirror.

TOLWYN

You were ordered to power down...

MAVERICK

I've also been ordered to report to Admiral Bergstrom if you fail to carry out her orders.

ON TOLWYN

Caught off guard - stunned.

MAVERICK (O.S.) (CONT)

She intends to remove you from command, sir.

TOLWYN

You disloyal little son of a...

LONGER - ON TOLWYN FRAMING MAVERICK ON THE VIEWSCREEN

MAVERICK

She gave me a direct order, sir, I had no choice.

Tolwyn pounds his fist on the comlink console, once, putting all his anger into a single blow.  

int. tiger's claw, bridge - on tolwyn

He strides before the viewscreen at the front of the bridge.

TOLWYN

Patch me through to the fighters.

He turns away from the bridge and looks at the screen and says in a cold, calm voice:

TOLWYN (CONT)

The fighters will attack the Kilrathi as they emerge from the 

jump node -- 

EXT. near pulsar - on maverick in his scimitar

He listens grimly, not likeing his part in this at all.

TOLWYN (O.S.) (CONT)

... then fall back to the Tiger's Claw.  We'll draw the Kilrathi after us, into Admiral Bergstrom's ambush.

int. tiger's claw, bridge - on TOLWYN bridge in b.g.

Tolwyn switches off the comlink and adds under his breath: 

TOLWYN (CONT)

And if she's wrong...

CAMERA PANS to the viewscreen.  There's a distant flash of light, then another.  Ships jumping through the node.

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - maverick's ship frames pulsar

The FLASHES appear in the distance ahead of them.

MAVERICK

I'm getting a data-link from the sensor probe near the jump node -- two destroyers -- two corvettes and four -- no -- five fighters...

ON THE KILRATHI RECON FORCE

The force consists of two destroyers, two corvettes, and five jump-capable Grikath and Darket fighters.  








HHALLAS (O.S.)


This is Garahl Nar Hhallas commanding the Ras'Nik'Ra to flottilla commander...

INT.  DESTROYER RAS'NIK'RA: BRIDGE - LONG ANGLE

The bridge is dark and sinister with a low arched overhead.  GARAHL sits in a command chair in the center, the BRIDGE STAFF sit at various control stations along the bulkhead.

GARAHL(CONT)


We have detected multiple energy surges -- they appear to be Con-federation fighters powering up.

ON THE VIEWSCREEN

It's oddly shaped, asymetrical and seems to grow organically out of the bulkhead.  On screen is the FLOTILLA COMMANDER.

FLOTILLA COMMANDER

All fighters intercept the Terrans -- destroyers and corvettes assume fleet defensive formation alpha.   

EXT. near the pulsar - on the kilrathi formation

The fighters streak ahead as the four larger ships assume a spherical formation to maximize their defensive fire power.

ON MAVERICK AND MANIAC'S SCIMITAR FIGHTERS

They roar in toward the Kilrathi fighters.

MANIAC

That lead Grikath's mine!

MAVERICK

Maniac!  Stay on my wing!  We've got to clear a path for the torpedo bombers...

MANIAC

No problem -- one express lane coming up!

Maniac fires his afterburner and speeds OUT OF FRAME.  Maverick throws up his hands in frustration, then fires his afterburners and takes off after him.

ON TWO GRIKATH FIGHTERS 

Streaking toward the F.G. to attack.  Maniac's Scimitar rockets in from the F.G., lasers firing.  One of the Grikath's banks as he shoots past.

TRACK ON MANIAC'S SCIMITAR

He barrel rolls back toward the Grikath's, but one of the Kilrathi fighters drops down on his tail.

MAVERICK (O.S.)

Maniac!  You got a bogie on your tail -- six o'clock!

Maniac rolls his Scimitar starboard, but the Grikath, firing lasers, stays with him.

ON MAVERICK'S SCIMITAR - OTS SHOWING HUD

A Grikath flies straight at Maverick, firing lasers that skim past his canopy.  The HUD brackets the Grikath (O.S.: A STEADY ELECTRONIC BEEP).  Maverick fires two Dart Dumbfires. 

ON THE GRIKATH

It's hit by both missiles and erupts into a fireball that Maverick's Scimitar streaks through.

TRACK ON MANIAC'S SCIMITAR AND THE GRIKATH FIGHTER

Maniac maneuvers wildly, but can't shake the Grikath.

CLOSE ON MANIAC

Teeth clenched, tense.

MANIAC

You're good -- but let's try this.

He grabs the throttle and:

TRACK ON MANIAC'S SCIMITAR AND THE GRIKATH FIGHTER

Maniac fires his braking retro-rockets and banks.  The Grikath shoots past.

TRACK ON THE GRIKATH

It heads toward the F.G.  Maniac levels off behind it and fires.  The Grikath explodes and Maniac's ship tears through the fireball PAN as Maniac does a victory roll.  

TRACK ON ARCHER'S SCIMITAR AND TWO BROADSWORD BOMBERS 

Archer fires lasers and missiles as she clears a path for the bombers.

REVERSE ANGLE

A Darket fighter explodes as the three Terran ships race toward the Kilrathi destroyers and frigates in the B.G.  On the periphery we see other Terran and Kilrathi fighters dogfighting.

ARCHER 

Okay Pitchfork -- we've got their fighters engaged -- let 'em have it.

TRACK PITCHFORK'S BROADSWORD, HYENA'S BROADSWORD IN B.G.

Hyena flies wing as the two bombers make their run. Intense laser flack bursts all around them.

HYENA

I got tone -- "fish" away.

FAST CUTS: The two ship's four "fish" (torpedoes) fire.

LONGER - BROADSWORDS IN F.G. - KILRATHI SHIPS IN B.G.

The two Broadswords peel away, laser flack and laser beams striking with murderous intensity.  

ON ONE OF THE TORPEDOES

It's hit by laser fire and explodes.

ON THE TWO BROADSWORDS

Just as Pitchfork levels off, two lasers target him -- he detonates.

CLOSE ON HYENA - PITCHFORK'S FIREBALL SEEN IN B.G.

Hyena is stunned.

HYENA

Pitchfork!  They got Pitchfork!

CLOSE ON MAVERICK

Racing toward the combat, the explosions reflected on his canopy.

MAVERICK

There's nothing you can do -- just get out of there! 

ON THE KILRATHI FORMATION

Pitchfork's two torpedoes smash into to rear destroyer, obliterating it.  The other ships continue to fire.

INT. DESTROYER RAS'NIK'RA: BRIDGE - ON GARAHL

He RISES into CLOSE SHOT, staring at the wreckage on the OUT OF FRAME viewscreen.  The red from the explosion casts a crimson flickering light on the bridge.   

GARAHL

Garahl to all ships -- I am assuming command -- target that bomber!

TRACK ON HYENA'S BROADSWORD

Laser fire sears and explodes in a storm around him.  He dodges frantically.

HYENA

(chanting)

I do believe in miracles -- I do believe in miracles...

Hyena's acrobatic flying manages to get him out of the range of the lasers.

INT.  DESTROYER RAS'NIK'RA: BRIDGE - ON THE VIEWSCREEN

The Confedertion bombers retreat, covered by the Scimitars.  A surviving Darket and Grikath fighter pursue.  PULL BACK to Garahl watching the action.  Suddenly the image on the viewscreen changes to the KILRATHI FLIGHT LEADER.

KILRATHI FLIGHT LEADER

Sir, the Terran fighters are withdrawing, should we pursue?

ON GARAHL

He looks at the Flight Leader quizzically.

GARAHL

(musing)


Withdrawing -- but they have the advantage...

(descisive)

Do not pursue -- shadow them but do not force a fight -- they could be trying to lure us into a trap.

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR -- THE TIGER'S CLAW

The big carrier moves into the F.G. at top speed, flying OUT OF FRAME.  In the far B.G. is the pulsar.  Pursing the carrier are the surviving Scimitars and Broadswords.

REVERSE ANGLE

The airwing overtakes the carrier and begin landing.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIEFING ROOM - THE HOLOGRAPHIC DISPLAY

On the display we see the Kilrathi destroyer blow up.  Tolwyn walks in front of the display as it SHUTS OFF.

TOLWYN

You all did good work today -- it is unfortunate that during the action Cadet Patel was lost...

REVERSE ANGLE - CADETS IN B.G.

The airwing is seated, all eyes focused on Tolwyn.

TOLWYN (CONT)

I'm sure you are all looking forward to a chance to avenge him.

ON HYENA AND PAYBACK

Hyena, grim and angry, mutters to her sotto voche:

HYENA

I'll make 'em pay.  No joke.

TOLWYN (O.S.)

And you're going to get that chance -- and soon.

Hyena's attention snaps back to Tolwyn.

ON TOLWYN AND THE HOLOGRAPHIC DISPLAY

The display activates, depicting a tactical map with the pulsar at one end and a planet and moon at the other.

TOLWYN

The Kilrathi main body that follows the recon ships will no doubt take the bait and pursue the Tiger's Claw...

There is a FLASH depicting a jump-node and several Kilrathi ships appear.

CLOSER ON THE HOLOGRAPHIC DISPLAY

An image of the carrier appears, leading the Kilrathi ships toward:

TOLWYN (O.S.) (CONT)

We will lead them to the planet Seti-Beta One...

ON THE HOLOGRAPHIC IMAGE OF THE PLANET AND IT'S MOON

The images of Bergstrom's fleet appear as the Tiger's Claw leads the Kilrathi ships in toward the planet.

TOLWYN (O.S.) (CONT)


... where Admiral Bergstrom's task force will ambush and destroy the Kilrathi.  

The images of the Kilrathi ships vanish in red fireballs that hang in space like miniature suns.

ON MAVERICK AND MANIAC

Maniac grins in approval and nudges Maverick with his elbow.

TOLWYN (O.S.) (CONT)

One last thing -- Cadet Blair will be confined to quarters until further notice.  

Maverick, taken completely off guard, snaps his head toward Tolwyn.

ON TOLWYN

His gaze never leaves Maverick.

TOLWYN

Good luck!  Dismissed!

LONGER

The pilots all stand as Tolwyn exits.  The hatch HISSES shut behind him.

ON MAVERICK, MANIAC AND ARCHER

The exiting cadets, including Payback and Hyena in the row behind Maverick, all cast curious glances at him.  

PAYBACK

What landed you in the doghouse?

Archer takes a step to leave, then glances back at Maverick.

Archer

Surely the old man can't blame you for what happened to Ved --you were only following his orders.

CLOSE ON MAVERICK

He scowls and glances down at:

ON THE HOLOGRAPHIC DISPLAY - MAVERICK'S POV

TRUCK in on the fireballs of the Kilrathi ships.

MAVERICK (O.S.) (CONT)

Yeah -- just following orders...

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - on the jump node

There is an EXPLOSIVE WHOOSH and a BLUR OF COLOR shoots INTO FRAME. TRACK as the FLASH OF LIGHT decelerates and we see that it is Prince Thrakhath's flagship, the dreadnought Agon'Ra'Sivar.  Garahl's destroyer moves INTO THE SHOT, approaching the enormous dreadnought. 

CLOSER ON GARAHL'S DESTROYER

The vast dreadnought fills the entire B.G.  A shuttle leaves the little destroyer and heads toward a docking port on the battleship.  Enormous metal doors slide open and:

ON THE DOCKING PORT

The minnow-like shuttle is swallowed by the black cavity of the docking bay.  The doors begin to slide shut.

int. agon'ra'sivar: passageway near throne room - ON GARAHL

TRACK WITH THEM as Garahl is lead by an OFFICER and TWO GUARDS down an endless murky, curving corridor.

ON THE HATCHWAY TO THE THRONE ROOM

They halt before a gargantuan hatch, lined with the skulls of Kilrathi victims. The guards snap to precise attention and the officer stands at attention before the huge hatch. It slides open -- all we can see is darkness.

ON GARAHL

He stiffens, straightens his uniform and marches in.

INT. AGON'RA'SIVAR: THRAKHATH'S THRONE ROOM - LONG ON GARAHL

We get a sense that the chamber is titanic, but the details are lost in the darkness.  The ceiling seems to arc and the walls must have limits -- but we can't really tell.  Garahl stands, a tiny figure, at the open hatchway.  The feeble light from the corridor seems to vanish into the gloom.  The hatch slides shut.  From no where comes PRINCE THRAKHATH'S commanding voice.

THRAKHATH (O.S.)

Enter and report!

ON GARAHL

He squares his shoulders and marches forward.

ON A BEAM OF LIGHT 

It slashes from the ceiling, throwing a tight beam to the room's center, where Thrakath sits on an elevated throne.

THRAKHATH (CONT)

What is the status of the Terran carrier?

LONG ANGLE - ON THEM BOTH

Garahl stops at some imaginary line and stand at attention.

GARAHL

The carrier is retreating, your highness.  We are tracking it with long range fighters.  When our own carriers arrive, we shall easily overtake the Terrans.

CLOSE ON THRAKHATH

He smiles faintly -- things are going well.

THRAKHATH

The carriers will not be coming through the jump-node, Commander. I have brought only my flagship and her escorts. 

ON GARAHL

He takes a step forward, distressed, but under control.

GARAHL

Your highness, the Terran strategy suggest they may be trying to lure us into a trap.

ON THRAKHATH

He nods his head for Garahl to continue.

GARAHL (O.S.) (CONT)

Intelligence suspects there maybe a larger Terran force lurking in the system.  

Thrakath gestures for silence, then places his fingers together in a pyramid.

THRAKATH

There will indeed be a trap, Commander, but it will not be the Terrans who set it!  There is another fleet in this system... 

LONGER

A huge, spherical holographic display materializes between the throne and Garahl -- shimmering in an orb of energy.

THRAKATH (CONT)

... but it is not Terran...

TRUCK IN on the holographic orb.  Suddenly it fills with a huge Kilrathi fleet -- carriers, battleships, cruisers -- a deadly armada rife with firepower.

ON THRAKHATH - SEEN THROUGH THE HOLOGAPH

He smiles coldly as the images of the armada sail by.

THRAKATH (CONT)

It is Kilrathi.

FADE

END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

FADE IN
EXT.  SPACE -- THE TIGER'S CLAW - LONG ANGLE

The Tiger's Claw moves through space. 

MAVERICK (V.O.)

We are approaching Seti-Beta One, the planet where Admiral Bergstrom is waiting to ambush the Kilrathi.

In the F.G. three Scimitar fighters swoop PAST THE CAMERA AND INTO THE SHOT, heading toward the Claw.  One of them is damaged, trailing sparks.  

MAVERICK (V.O.) (CONT)

Scout ships have confirmed that Kilrathi fighters are tracking us.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: MAVERICK'S QUARTERS - LONG ANGLE

Maverick is recording a holovid letter to his father, speaking into the recorder. TRUCK IN CLOSE as he speaks. 

MAVERICK (CONT)

They also detected the Kilrathi ships that came through the node.  Only part of their fleet jumped through.  It looks like Admiral Bergstrom was right, and Commodore Tolwyn was wrong.









DISSOLVE TO:

INT. TIGER'S CLAW: TOLWYN'S OFFICE - MATCH CLOSE ON TOLWYN

He sits at his desk in the dimly lit office, brooding. PULL BACK to reveal he is looking at a small viewscreen showing  a tactical display of Seti-Beta One and Bergstrom's squad-ron.  Finally he reaches over and turns on an intercom: 

TOLWYN

I want all the cadet pilots in the briefing room in one hour -- that includes Cadet Blair.

EXT.  NEAR SETI-BETA ONE

A brightly colored ball in the distance, against the blackness of space.  The Tiger's Claw flies PAST THE CAMERA AND INTO THE SHOT, heading for the planet.  There is no visible sign of Bergstrom's task force.

TOLWYN (V.O.) (CONT)

Admiral Bergstrom's task force is concealed in the sensor shadow of the planet's moon.

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: BRIEFING ROOM - LONG - TOLWYN IN B.G.

He is seen addressing the entire airwing (in F.G.) The Holographic display shows Seti-Beta One and the Claw.

TOLWYN (CONT)

The Tiger's Claw will deploy its fighters as we slingshot around the planet.  You will join with Admiral Bergstrom's force to attack and destroy the Kilrathi.

An urgent call comes over the intercom:

NUMBER ONE (O.S.)

Most immediate message from Admiral Bergstrom, Commodore -- audio only -- they are under attack.

CLOSE ON TOLWYN

TOLWYN

Pipe it to the briefing room.

He listens grimly, as through <HEAVY STATIC>, they all hear:

BERGSTROM (o.S.)

... under heavy attack by... at least two carrier airwings...

ON MANIAC, MAVERICK AND ARCHER - IN THE FRONT ROW

They listen in shock.

BERGSTROM (O.S.) (CONT)

... supported by... many capital ships... destroyer Ajax lost...

<HEAVY STATIC> drowns her out.  Maniac turns to Maverick.

MANIAC

They couldn't have gotten past us!

ON MAVERICK

In growing anger as he realizes the scope of the disaster - and his part in it.

MAVERICK

It's another fleet. The Kilrathi have another fleet in this system...

He cuts short and looks to the wall speaker, as Bergstrom's signal is reaquired -- there's a desperation in her voice.

BERGSTROM (O.S.)


Tiger's Claw -- come at once -- need help -- can't last much...

Then there's only <STATIC>.

ON TOLWYN

His control slips, his rage surfaces, as he shouts.

TOLWYN

Get them back, Number One!

NUMBER ONE

Message terminated at the source, sir.

Tolwyn takes a deep breath, his fists clench and he regains control -- his voice is even, but on edge.

TOLWYN

Understood, Number One -- prepare all fighters for launch -- all hands to battle stations.

LONGER ON THE PILOTS - FAVORING MAVERICK, MANIAC AND ARCHER

They all look deadly serious -- no more bravado.  TRUCK IN on Maverick, as:

TOLWYN (O.S.) (CONT)

You will proceed immediately to the Trafalgar and render whatever assistance you can...

Maverick, lost in his own thoughts, snaps back to reality as Tolwyn enters FRAME in the F.G., looking right at him.

TOLWYN (CONT)

Cadet Blair will be in command.

CONTINUE TRUCK IN on Maverick, he meets Tolwyn's gaze.

MAVERICK

Aye, Aye, sir!

EXT.  NEAR SETI-BETA ONE - ON THE TIGER'S CLAW

Fighters begin taking off from the Tiger's Claw as it draws nearer to Seti-Beta One.

TOLWYN (V.O.)

Proceed on after-burners -- let's try and save some of them!

EXT.  SETI-BETA ONE'S MOON - ON THE NORTH POLE OF THE MOON

Suddenly we see the reflection of an OUT OF FRAME explosion.  TILT DOWN to the battle.  Silhouetted against the enormous disk of the moon, a nightmarish scene of destruction.  Berg-strom's task force is being overwhelmed by Kilrathi fight-ers, destroyers, and cruisers.  It is a disaster.

MONTAGE: The destruction of Bergstrom's task force.

TWO SCIMITAR FIGHTERS engage at least a dozen Grikaths.

ONE OF THE SCIMITARS, hit by missiles, explodes.

AN ACHILLES CLASS DESTROYER - explodes.

CRUISER MANASSAS - fires lasers and Ion cannons, at:

TWO KILRATHI CRUISERS - both targeting the Manassas.

A KILRATHI HEAVY FIGHTER - streaks in, dodging laser fire. It launches missiles.

THE MANASSAS - Hit by the lasers and Ion fire, absorbs the missiles --, fires, fed by oxygen inside the hull, FLARE.

ANOTHER KILRATHI CRUISER - Firing a barrage at:

AN ACHILLES CLASS DESTROYER - In trouble - the laser fire, blasts huge pieces off it and sending them spinning away into space.

INT. TRAFALGER; THE BRIDGE - ON THE MAIN VIEWSCREEN

The destroyer detonates in a fireball. PAN to the bridge, fires raging, in ruins, bridge personnel moving the wounded, fighting the fires, to CLOSE on Bergstrom, sotted, begrimed, staring at the screen, her face a death-mask.

DAMAGE CONTROL OFFICER (O.S.)

Damage report, Admiral, heavy casualties -- fires spreading to all decks, weapons knocked out, main engines going critical...

She doesn't take her eyes off the screen -- she seems in another world.  The D.C.O. pleads desperately:

DAMAGE CONTROL OFFICER (O.S.)

Admiral -- what are your orders? 

She shuts her eyes and forces herself back to reality.

BERGSTROM

Abandon ship.

EXT.  SPACE -- CADET FIGHTERS

The cadet fighters rocket through space, using their afterburners.

EXT.  THE PLANET'S MOON - on the trafalger

The Trafalgar is hit by a Kilrathi torpedo and blown in half.  The two halves spin away through space, trailing sparks, wisps of flame, and debris.  

EXT.  NEAR THE MOON - CADET FIGHTER WING ENTER FROM F.G.

The cadet fighters approach the moon.  We can see the pinpoint explosions of the carnage. Maverick's ship is in the lead, Maniac flies wing.

MAVERICK

Look sharp, people --  I'm getting multiple contacts -- looks like half a dozen Confederation fighters with lots of Kilrathi in pursuit.  Prepare to engage. 

MANIAC

Here we go -- saving their tails again!

ARCHER (O.S.)

Maverick -- can you read the Trafalger -- any of our ships?


ON HALF A DOZEN FIGHTERS FROM THE TRAFALGER

MAVERICK (o.S.)

Negative -- just those fighters.

A half-dozen fighters (four Scimitars and two Broadswords) from the Trafalgar zoom into FRAME.  They are burdened by fighter ejection pods and "lifeboat" escape pods from capital ships that are as big as the fighters themselves.  They exit followed by a dozen pursuing Kilrathi fighters. 

ON ONE OF THE BROADSWORD FIGHTERS

With an escape pod in tow by tractor beam. It's struck by multiple missile hits and is blasted apart. The escape pod spins away.  

LONG ANGLE - FLEEING TERRAN FIGHTERS IN F.G.

They flee the pursing Kilrathi.  Energy weapons and missiles swarm in, destroying some, causing shields to FLARE on others.  Suddenly the cadet Scimitars roar in from the F.G., attacking head-on, firing with everything they've got.

ON TWO KILRATHI GRIKATH FIGHTERS

They are flying close to one another and are struck by laser fire and missiles almost simultaneously, they blow up.

HEAD ON OF MANIAC - REFLECTIONS OF THE EXPLOSIONS ON CANOPY

He gives a "thumbs up" and rockets toward:

LONGER - THE ENTIRE ACTION

The Kilrathi break off from the pursuit of the Trafalgar's fighters, and a dogfight begins, swirling madly.

ON MAVERICK

Twisting and turning, avoiding fire.

MAVERICK

Remember -- our priority is to save those life-pods!

Suddenly he's hit hard by a blast from a Kilrathi meson cannon. His shields FLARE and his ship lurches violently.

MAVERICK (CONT) 

I'm hit -- stabilizers gone -- trying to compensate.

HEAD ON SHOT OF HYENA'S BROADSWORD

We see his Broadsword racing toward F.G., ion cannon blasting away.  He continues coming in  to CLOSE SHOT.

ON A KILRATHI GRIKATH

It takes repeated ion cannon blasts.  It's shield's FLARE then collapse -- the fighter detonates.

ON HYENA'S BROADSWORD

Hyena smiles in cold satisfaction.

HYENA

Okay Ved -- hope you're watching.

Then he's hit by laser fire, his shields FLARE then collapse - his HUD lights up, filling he canopy with symbols, ON SOUND: A warning beeping.

HYENA (CONT)

 Time to say so long!

He hits a control and the ejection pod fires clear of the wounded torpedo bomber.  

ON THE EJECTION POD

It hurtles away as, in the B.G., the Broadsword explodes.  Suddenly a tractor beam forms around the pod.  PULL BACK to reveal Grunt's Broadsword, taking the pod in tow.

GRUNT

Hey, Hyena -- can you use a lift?

ON MANIAC AND ARCHER

Flying in tandem, firing lasers. PAN with them as they fly into the B.G. toward two Kilrathi fighters.  One Kilrathi is hit and careens OUT OF FRAME. The other Kilrathi Grikath hits his afterburners and retreats OUT OF FRAME.


MANIAC

Look at 'em running for home!

ARCHER

Don't count on it -- he'll be back -- and with lots of friends.

CLOSE ON MAVERICK

Struggling to regain control.  ON SOUND: Warning Beeping. 

MAVERICK

Come on override -- kick in!

ON SOUND: The beeping terminates.  Maverick smiles, then looking ahead, spots:

ON AN ESCAPE POD MARKED "TRAFALGER #14"

Drifting in space.  Maverick, his Scimitar slowing, moves alongside and snags it with a tractor beam.

MAVERICK (CONT)

Trafalger Escape Pod -- this is Flight Leader Blair from the Tiger's Claw -- I have you in tow. Do you know of any more survivors?  

CLOSE ON MAVERICK

He's not expecting the voice that answers dazed and weakly from the pod's comlink.

BERGSTROM (O.S.)

They're all gone -- all of them...  

MAVERICK

Admiral Bergstrom -- is that you? 

She doesn't seem to have heard him, but continues:

BERGSTROM (O.S.) (CONT)

They should've left me...

LONGER

Maverick, with the pod in tow, turns away from the battle and back toward the Tiger's Claw.

MAVERICK 

This is flight leader to all ships -- save as many life-pods as possible then form up on me.  

ON THREE KILRATHI GRIKATH FIGHTERS

They retreat back toward their task force.  PAN to Maniac and Archer's Scimitars in the distance.

MANIAC

But Maverick -- they're gettin' away!  Permission to pursue.

MAVERICK

Negative, Maniac -- our mission is to save lives -- the Kilrathi'll be back and with lots of company -- we're going home.

ON THE DRIFTING HULK OF THE TRAFALGER

It is the bow half of the carrier, in tatters, some of the durasteel skin burning as the oxygen inside is consumed.  PAN to the wreckage of other Confederation vessels and fighters.  Kilrathi fighters prowl through the wreckage, while in the B.G. are the heavy units of the Kilrathi fleet.

EXT. NEAR SETI-BETA ONE - LONG ANGLE ON THE TIGER'S CLAW

Maverick's air wing and five remaining ships from the Trafalger, some towing life-pods and ejection capsules, head for the Tiger's Claw.

BERGSTROM (O.S.)

(weakly)

They're going to find us, aren't they?

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: SICK BAY - ON A FEMALE CORPSMEN

Wheeling a medical computer toward a high-tech bed where a DOCTOR and A NURSE attend a patient.  Above the bed a read out (like in Star Trek) monitors the patient's condition.

PAN to a another bed, set against the bulkhead at the rear of the sick-bay.  Tolwyn sits beside Bergstrom, swathed in bandages.  TRUCK IN.

BERGSTROM (CONT)

You were right -- I should have listened -- maybe if we'd been a real team...

CLOSE ON BERSGTROM

She's pretty battered.  Her neck is braced and bandages cover her forehead -- but she still manages a pale smile.

BERGSTROM (CONT)

You should have taken me up on my offer all those years ago...

ON THEM BOTH

Bergstrom's hand is swathed in bandages, but the fingers are free.  Tolwyn gently takes her hand.

TOLWYN

We were too different -- you were so perfect -- you'd never break a rule...

BERGSTROM

And you'd never follow one...

The Kilrathi -- there's so many of them -- what are we going to do?

(GASPS in pain)

TOLWYN

We're going to jump through the node, at full speed, without pausing to correct our approach.  They won't be able to stop us.

BERGSTROM

Where will it take us, Geoffrey? 

TOLWYN

A nearby star -- it doesn't really matter which one, does it?  We're running for our lives now.

Bergstrom's hand falls from his and she turns away, unable to meet Tolwyn's gaze.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW, BRIDGE - ON THE ELEVATOR HATCH

It HISSES open as Tolwyn enters, PAN with him to include Number One.

TOLWYN

Is the Combat Air Patrol recovered?

NUMBER ONE

All fighters aboard, sir -- but sensors report the Kilrathi fleet at Seti Beta One is moving toward our position at high speed.

PAN with Tolwyn as he strides, in a show of confidence, toward the big viewscreen.

TOLWYN

We're not going to be here, Number One -- all ahead half -- make for the jump node.

EXT.  NEAR THE PULSAR - ON THARKATH'S DREADNOUGHT

Thrakhath's Dreadnought, Garahl's destroyer, and a Kilrathi corvette guard the jump node.  

GARAHL (O.S.)

Sensors report Terran carrier entering weapons range.

int. AGON'RA'SIVAR, bridge - on thrakath - VIEWSCEEN IN B.G.

The Tiger's Claw is seen, distant, on the viewscreen.  Thrakath turns to someone (OS) behind him.

THRAKATH

He's trying to run the blockade -- position us directly over the jump-node -- order all ships to open fire.

EXT. NEAR THE JUMP NODE - ON THE KILRATHI SQUADRON

They all open fire with lasers and ion cannons.

ON THE TIGER'S CLAW

The Kilrathi fire hits home -- the shields FLARE, but hold.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW, bridge - on tolwyn, bridge in B.G.

The bridge SHAKES from the intensity of the Kilrathi fire.   

TOLWYN

Divert power to the forward shields.  Return fire.

ON THE ELEVATOR HATCH

It HISSES open and Maverick enters,, just as the ship lurches from a hit.  Maverick braces himself on the coming.

MAVERICK

Sir, do we launch fighters to clear the way?

ON TOLWYN - VIEWSCREEN IN B.G.

It FLARES brightly as the shields absorb hit after hit.

TOLWYN

No, we wouldn't have time to get them back aboard, and I won't leave them behind.

REVERSE ANGLE - BRIDGE (INCLUDING NUMBER ONE) IN B.G.

Maverick enters FRAME as:

NUMBER ONE

Shields failing -- permission to increase speed, sir.

The bridge LURCHES violently.  Sparks erupt from equipment.

TOLWYN

Negative, we'd never maintain our angle of approach to the node. Head straight for that Dread-nought!  We'll see how eager Prince Thrakhath is to meet his ancestors.

int. AGON'RA'SIVAR, bridge - on thrakath - VIEWSCEEN IN B.G.

The Tiger's Claw, on the screen and bracketed by Kilrathi fire (and returning fire), is much closer.  The bridge SHAKES from hits as the Dreadnought's CAPTAIN enters FRAME.

CAPTAIN

They are severely damaged, but are still on a collision course, your highness.  It is suicide!

Thrakath watches the viewscreen with both anger and respect.

THRAKATH

This Terran fights like a Kilrathi.

FAST CUTS: THE TIGER'S CLAW RUN TOWARD THE JUMP NODE.

THE TIGER'S CLAW - HEADS in F.G. - taking hits, on fire.

REVERSE - TC keeps driving  toward the Agon'Ra'Sivar, crossing it's "T", taking full broadsides as the Kilrathi fire furiously - the other Kilrathi fire, but move off.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW BRIDGE - lots of damage, fires, conduits fall from overhead.  Maverick stands with Tolwyn, watching the screen. TRUCK IN.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW HANGER DECK - VARIOUS ANGLES - Chaos; girders fall, blast doors lower, Damage Control teams fight fires.

INT. DESTROYER RAS'NIK'RA'S BRIDGE; GARAHL FRAMES VIEWSCREEN - Showing the Tiger's Claw nearly upon the Dreadnought.

CLOSE ON GARAHL - watching in fascination.

GARAHL

They are brave -- these humans.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW, BRIDGE - Tolwyn and Maverick watch the viewscreen.

THE VIEWSCREEN - The Kilrathi dreadnought fills the screen.

INT. AGON'RA'SIVAR; BRIDGE - VIEWSCEEN - Tiger Claw fills their screen.

THE CAPTAIN glances nervously at Thakhath, who stares intently at the screen.

CAPTAIN

Your highness - they are too close -- weapons will not lock...

EXT. THE TIGER'S CLAW AND THE AGON'RA'SIVAR - Collision is a matter of long seconds.

INT. AGON'RA'SIVAR; BRIDGE - ON THRAKATH AND CAPTAIN

CAPTAIN (CONT)

(desperate)

Collision imminent!  Your orders, highness!

INT. TIGER'S CLAW; BRIDGE - ON TOLWYN - Betrays nothing - his mouth a straight hard cut, eyes riveted on the screen.

INT. AGON'RA'SIVAR; BRIDGE - ON THRAKATH AND CAPTAIN

CAPTAIN (CONT)

Your orders!!

Thrakath looks calmly down at him and makes a dismissive gesture.  The Captain instantly barks to the helm:

CAPTAIN (CONT)

All ahead -- flank!

EXT. THE TIGER'S CLAW AND THE AGON'RA'SIVAR - The vast Dreadnought's engines fire and she bolts forward.  The two ships nearly touch, but the carrier just clears.

INT. TIGER'S CLAW, BRIDGE - CLOSE ON TOLWYN - He gives the ghost of a smile.

EXT. NEAR THE PULSAR - ON THE TIGER'S CLAW  

With a bright FLASH it enters the jump node and vanishes.

EXT.  JUMP SPACE

The Tiger's Claw shoots through jump space.












DISSOLVE TO:

INT.  TIGER'S CLAW: HANGAR DECK - LONG ANGLE

It is sometime later -- the wreckage has been cleared, but the scars are visible.  PAN across the huge deck, the burned hulks of fighters have been moved into on corner, fallen girders are being welded by REPAIR TEAMS, black area's still stain the paintwork -- but most of the fighters are still intact.  HOLD PAN on Maverick, in F.G. on a platform, checking the open cockpit of his smoke blackened Scimitar.

TOLWYN (O.S.)

Sometimes I wish I were just a pilot again...

Maverick, surprised, turns to:

ON TOLWYN - HIS POV

Walking toward him.

TOLWYN

...and the only life I was responsible for was my own.

LONGER

Maverick comes down off the platform and approaches Tolwyn.

MAVERICK

And your wing man, sir.

Tolwyn looks over the Scimitar and lovingly runs his fingers along the smooth fuselage.

TOLWYN

You understand, Cadet, that if Admiral Bergstrom had stuck with my plan and not tried to lure the Kilrathi into a trap -- that second fleet could never have ambushed us.

MAVERICK

With all due respect, sir.  No one knew that second Kilrathi fleet was in this system.

Tolwyn turns back to Maverick and looks him in the eye.

TOLWYN

Someday -- if you live long enough -- you'll realize that when you give an order you never know what the outcome will be.  How many lives will be lost.

CLOSER ON THE BOTH

TOLWYN (CONT)

Every decision you make is a link in a great chain -- and all you can do is hope and pray you've made the right decision -- but either way, you carry the weight of it, alone.

Tolwyn walks away, exiting FRAME.   TRUCK IN on Maverick.

MAVERICK 

Sir -- at the jump node -- how did you know that the Kilrathi would turn aside?

ON TOLWYN - MAVERICK'S POV

Tolwyn pauses and looks back -- again, the pale smile.

TOLWYN

I didn't. 

ON MAVERICK

Stunned.  His mouth opens as if to speak, but says nothing.

ON TOLWYN - MAVERICK'S POV

Tolwyn walks off, a lonely figure dwarfed by the massive hanger deck, passing the battened down Scimitars and Broadswords that are his to unleash or sacrifice, his steps ECHOING.

FADE OUT


THE END
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