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FADE | N:
EXT. LONG GRASS - DAY

W're in the grass, unable to see the sky above. Two snall
| egs are running forward, tranpling everything in front
of them

The | egs are acconpani ed by |oud laughter. But this isn't
normal |aughter; it's giggling. Childish giggling.

We keep followi ng the running legs, until eventually they
nove so fast we lose themin the grass.

CUT TO
EXT. FIELD - DAY

A beautiful day. In the distance, the sun is shining so
bright that the sky is alnost blinding to | ook at.

Far bel ow us, we can see the end of the long grass. A
small figure bursts out of it, and starts running across
the short-grassed field towards a tall alien house half a
mle away.

CUT TO
I NT. HOUSE - KI TCHEN

A small room much smaller than you' d expect from | ooking
at the house fromoutside. There are no lights on and the
shutters hanging in front of the wi ndow are half closed,
filling the roomw th shadows.

Sitting at a table in the corner are two nen, both dressed
in Romulan Star Enpire military uniforms. They have
tradi ti onal Romul an appearances: short hair, pointed years
and a stiffness that keeps any kind of casual behavior
crushed under the surface.

One of these nen is TOVELL, owner of this house. The nman
opposite himhas slightly different nmarkings on his
uniform telling us that he is a high-ranking officer.

They are m d-conversati on when the door slides open and
the little girl fromthe field cones running in. Dressed
in a very dull blouse and skirt, this redheaded child mnust
only be eight or nine years old, naxinmm

Still giggling, the girl drops herself onto the floor in
the mddle of the room In front of her is a small pyramd,
no taller than thirty centineters, and nmade of sone form
of netal. On each side is one snmall display which

conti nues to change col or every other second.



She starts to play the gane, still giggling to herself.

Di stracted, the Hi gh-Ranking O ficer glances at her and
then back at Tovell. The latter nods and wal ks over to the
girl. He | eans over, and sw tches off the gane.

Her excitement now turning to sadness, the little girl
| ooks up at Tovell with upset eyes and the question of
n V\k]y?" .

TOVELL
You cannot play here, Rolara; |
am having a private neeting. Go
to your room and stay there.

RCOLARA frowns. She swi tches her game back on and starts
to play again. Enbarrassed, Tovell |ooks across to the
H gh- Ranking O ficer and |laughs it off. He turns back to
Rol ara, standing over her with nore authority this tine.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Did you not hear your father? |
said to stop playing and go to
your room

She ignores him He glances over to the Hi gh-Ranking
O ficer again, and sees the disappoi ntnent and annoyance
in his facial expression.

Angered, Tovell reaches down and grabs Rol ara by her hair.
She cries out in pain as he pulls her to her feet. He lets
go and, when she continues to cry, snacks her across her
face with the back of his hand.

The roominstantly falls silent. Rolara' s eyes are w de,
| ooki ng at her father in shock.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Let that be a | esson for you, one

that you will continue to |earn
by staying in your roomuntil
nor ni ng.

Now angry herself, Rolara picks up her gane.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
And do not think to go to your
not her requesting a | esser
puni shment. She will be just as
angered by your di sobedi ence as
I am Now | eave ny sight.

Carrying her pyramd, Rolara runs out of the room Tovel
turns back to the Hi gh-Ranking O ficer, and smles.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
(shaki ng his head)
Chi | dren.



He wal ks back over to the table.
CUT TO
| NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM

The door slides open, and Rolara runs in. She throws her
game against the wall and watches it snash into a dozen

pi eces. Inmediately turning her back on the now broken toy,
she ki cks her bed hard.

DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - SEVERAL HOURS LATER

The roomis al nost conpletely black now, |it barely by the
m nut e amount of noonlight sneaking in through the open

wi ndow. Rolara is asleep in bed, her face being caught
ever so slightly by the Iight from outside.

W slowly nove in on her, as she starts to fidget in her
sl eep. Suddenly, we SNAP IN on her as her eyelids break open

Hal f a second |l ater, her nouth opens and out of it cones
a deaf eni ng scream

VWH TE FLASH

Still scream ng, Rolara kicks the blanket off of her and
starts to claw at the sleeves of her top. She manages to
pull them up eventually, revealing both her forearns to
her. Wen she | ooks at them for a very brief nonent her
screamn ng stops.

The veins on her arns have swollen so nmuch that they | ook
likely to pop open at any time and are now such a dark
shade of green that they al nost | ook bl ack.

And then she renenbers the pain in her head. The pain in
her arnms. The pain in her veins.

Her nouth stretches open again as she screans even | ouder.
VWH TE FLASH

Still screamng. Kicking out at thin air.

VWH TE FLASH

Screani ng even | ouder. She presses her pal ns agai nst her
tenpl es and cl oses her eyes, as if trying to stop the pain
fromexploding her skull into little pieces.

VWH TE FLASH

Her head sl anms backwards back down to her pillow, as if
noving fromit's own accord rather than hers.



VWH TE FLASH

She snaps her head to one side, still crying out in agony.
Behi nd, we see the door to her bedroom open, and a woman
enter. Typically Romulan in appearance, MAIJA | eans over
the bed, trying to westle her daughter to a cal mstate.

Tovell steps into the doorway, but does not enter. He
nmerely wat ches on.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. MEDI CAL BUI LDI NG - DAY

We pan across this nassive installation that sits close
to the center of the city.

CUT TO
I NT. MEDI CAL BUI LDI NG - WARD

Rolara is asleep in a hospital bed. Various nedica
devices are attached to her, nonitoring her health status.
Hangi ng over her bed is a |arge screen displaying all the
dat a bei ng recorded by the devices.

Two curtains close in on each other, hiding this imge of
Rol ara fromus. A old Ronulan steps in front of us, his
wri nkl ed skin suggesting that he is quite far along in
life. This is DOCTOR | TON.

He takes a step forward, and stands with Tovell and Maija
who were just watching their daughter.

DOCTOR | TON
I"mafraid that, nedically, we
cannot expl ain your daughters
condi tion.

MAI JA
You nean to say that she m ght
be telling the truth?

DOCTOR | TON
Oh, | do not know about that.
Certainly, she is experiencing
hei ght ened brain activity at
times, but visions? Such things
are quite uncomon.

TOVELL
But not unheard of ?

Doctor Iton | ooks at Tovell alnpbst as if having forgotten
he was there. Tovell has his arns fol ded, with one index
finger pressed against his lower lip. He's clearly thinking.



DOCTOR | TON
In the past, sone nmen and wonen
have clained to experience
visions of the future and even
went so far as to title
t hensel ves Prophets. Never were
their clains proven to be
truthful, however.

MAI JA
She spoke of a Human-

Doctor Iton holds up a hand, stopping Maija m d-sentence.
He gestures to his clipboard.

DOCTOR | TON
| have all the details of her
supposed 'visions' recorded here.
I"'mwell aware of her story about
t he Human nal e.

MAI JA
She said his name was S-
DOCTOR | TON

(i npati ent,

i nterrupting again)
Possi bly a very comon Human nane.
She may have heard it spoken
before, or read it sonewhere.

MAI JA

| mpossi bl e! There has been no
contact with the Federation for
years.

(to Tovell, desperate)
Coul d you not speak to soneone?
I"msure there are ways of
finding out if the nman Rol ara saw
is real?

Tovel |l watches her and is perhaps even possibly |istening
t oo, but he does not respond.

DOCTOR | TON
| woul d be nore concerned about
that ot her Thing your daughter
clainms to be seeing.

TOVELL
The Reman

Doctor Iton | ooks at Tovell, once nore, with a | ook of
surprise to hear him speak



DOCTOR | TON
Yes, the Reman. A young child
claimng to be dreami ng of a
Rerman i s not health-

MAI JA

You believe these are nmerely dreans?
DOCTOR | TON

The girl clainms that there exists,

or wll exist, a Reman who is

free. The nere thought of it is

| aughabl e.
TOVELL

You are right, Doctor. And if
Rolara were to tell others about
t hese dreans of hers, she woul d
enbarrass not only herself, but
her nother and |

MAI JA
Tovel I, she nay be speaking the
trut h!

TOVELL

A free Reman? And not only that,
but friends with a Hunman? Qur
daughter is either a liar, or has
a very vivid imgination

Mai ja slaps himacross the face. He inmedi ately slaps her
back. Doctor Iton, and patients in other beds, watch on
awkwar dl y.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Leave this room NOW

After experiencing a brief nonment of hesitation, Miija
exits. Al npbst as soon as she is gone, a conmuni cator
chirps. Tovell reaches down to his belt and pulls his
conmuni cator fromit. He raises is to a few inches in
front of his nouth.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Yes?

MALE VO CE (OVER COW )
We have conpl eted the search of
your daughters room

TOVELL
And. ..?

MALE VO CE (OVER COW )
We have di scovered sonet hi ng you
my want to see.



TOVELL
Good. | will be with you shortly.

He puts the comuni cator back on his belt and | ooks back
at Doctor Iton.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Thank you, Doctor.

And with that, he | eaves.
DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. OFFI CE

Dark. Very dark. A small |anp stands on a | ong desk,
giving the rooma faint glow but making nmuch of it
i npossible to truly nake out.

Sitting at the desk is Tovell, his face covered in shadows.
He is | ooking at four |arge devices standing on the floor
next to him The door buzzes, breaking Tovell's peacef ul

t hi nki ng.

He reaches across his desk and hits a button. The door
i medi atel y opens, showi ng hi m Doctor Iton. Tovel
gestures himto cone in.

DOCTOR | TON
Have | interrupted you?
TOVELL
No, not at all. Please, sit.

Doctor |ton does.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)
Thank you for your perfornance
earlier today, Doctor. Very
believable. My wife is already
begi nning to believe what you
told her.

(beat)

| suspect the truth, however, is
much different?

Doctor Iton hands Tovell two Romul an-style PADD s. Tovel
studies the data stored on them

DOCTOR | TON
Previ ously dormant areas of her
brain are now operational, albeit
not regularly. I admt to being
unsure whether she truly
experiences visions when those
parts of her m nd becone active,
but it is certainly possible.



He pulls another PADD out fromthe inside of his |Iong coat.
He hands it to Tovell.

DOCTOR | TON ( CONT' D)
The bl ood sanples that we took
fromher also show a nutation of
her cells which was not present
bef ore today.

TOVELL

She has been altered?
DOCTOR | TON

It would be the only expl anati on.
TOVELL

Per haps then, | have di scovered

what the function of these
devi ces is.

Tovell is looking at the four |arge devices now.

TOVELL ( CONT' D)

(expl ai ni ng)
They were found in each corner
of Rolara's room hidden by sone
form of cloaking device. 1've
been anal yzi ng them all day, but
have yet to bring them online.
Part of nme suspects they used up
all of their energy supplies when
they did whatever it was they did
to my daughter.

DOCTOR | TON
Rolara will be in great danger
i f others discover what has
happened to her. If her visions
are real, she could be a great
political weapon for anyone
aspiring to be on the Senate.

Tovel | appears to be smiling, but it is so slight that it
is barely noticeable to Doctor Iton. He | ooks at the
PADD s agai n.

TOVELL
Are these the only copies of the
data you have?

DOCTOR | TON
Yes.

TOVELL
Good. Fromthis point onwards,
Rolara is no | onger your patient.



DOCTOR | TON
(st unned)
But -

TOVELL
And as you said, she would be in
great danger if others discover
t he changes she has under gone.
That is why | cannot |et you
| eave this office alive, Iton. |
hope you under st and?

DOCTOR | TON
Tovel I, | have children of ny own.
| beg of you, do not-

A green beamrips across the roomtowards Doctor |ton,
hitting himin the mddle of his chest. It stops himm d-
sentence and his face begins to skew up in agony as his
body qui ckly vapori zes.

Tovel |l puts his weapon back in the top drawer of his desk,
and closes it. He begins to study the PADD s Doctor Iton
gave him while slowy turning his chair back towards the
four alien devices.

FADE TO BLACK
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