Deep Space 5: The Inoculation











Location: U.S.S. Deep Space 5


In Space Dock


Near Earth





     "Captain's Log: Stardate 2684.1- Our recent encounter with the Klingon, Polemeo, resulted in his destruction. He captured my first officer, but we managed in rescuing him. The ship is finally repaired, and we can again resume our mission of space exploration." 


     "Ives, please set our course to 104.5 gamma, maximum warp." 


     "Aye sir." 


     "Engage!" The DS5 disappeared in a blink of light.





Location: DS5


Bridge, Scouting on impulse power


One hour later


 


     "Sir, signal coming in from Starfleet Command," reported Sojka. 


     "Put it on screen." Admiral Michael Matte appeared on the screen. 


     "Brandon, we've had a change of plans. A recent report just came in saying that a small planet called Dragoon has been attacked by the Borg. We want you to defend the planet, and destroy the Borg. These orders come from the Federation Council, Matte out." The signal cut out, and Matte disappeared from the screen. Rice sat still for a moment, weighing the outcome of an encounter with the mechanicle Borg.


     "Set course for Dragoon, maximum warp," he said, resolutely.  The ship jumped to warp.





Location: Starfleet Academy, 


San Diego, Earth


Admiral Noa's Quarters





     The new Admiral slept silently on his bed, dreaming of the Enterprise, when the com beeped. He jumped up and hit the wall intercom, "Noa here, go ahead." 


     "Noa, this is Matte. You are needed on the U.S.S. Stargazer. Report there at 1800 hours, thank you." 


     "Got it, I'm on my way." He got up and put on his uniform. He felt that the new officer uniforms were extremely uncomfortable, but command thought they inspired confidence in the ranks. He wondered why he was being assigned to a ship. He had only been teaching at the academy for a few months. He enjoyed teaching, but he had begun to miss space. He would be glad to be back on a starship.





Location: Borg Cube


Command Deck


Orbiting Dragoon





     The hum of the drones echoed throughout the ship. Suddenly, a voice spoke, and a Borg walked out of the shadows and onto the command deck. It spoke," I am Demus, I speak for the Borg. We require a greater knowledge of the Federation, so we may launch a succesful attack against it. The queen orders that we make a human the central mind of the collective. The inhabitants of the planet Dragoon seem to be immune to assimilation, and are therefore a threat to our goal. We must destroy them. This is the will of the collective. Resistance is futile."





Location: U.S.S. Stargazer


Transporter Room





     Admiral Noa materialized on the transporter pads. He stepped off and picked up his bags. "Sir, allow me," said an ensign. 


     "Thank you." Noa walked up to the captain and extended his hand. 


     "Hello Admiral, I am Captain Stanley Bruning," said the old captain. 


     "Pleased to meet you, Captain. You have a beautiful ship," replied Noa.


     "Thank you sir," said Bruning. 


     "However, I am still unaware of the reason I was assigned here," said Noa.


     "You will find out soon. Right now let me get you to the bridge." 


     "Sounds good. Lets go." They walked into the lift.





Location: Hotel Building


New York City, Earth





     A man on a balcony lit a cigarette. He blew out a large puff of smoke which stretched out across the skyline. Behind him the door opened and a blond man in a Starfleet general's uniform appeared.


     "Noa has arrived on the Stargazer. He will arrive at his destination on schedule," said the general.


     "Excellent," said the smoking man. "We will benefit greatly from this, my friend." He blew out another puff of smoke.





Location: DS5


Coming out of warp





     "Scan the area for Borg ships," ordered Rice. 


     "Sir, one sphere, that's it," reported McGuire. 


     "Target it, shields up. All stations red alert." Alarms blared through the ship as the sphere fired at the DS5. 


     "Fire phasers."


     "Aye sir." Ives hit the fire button and the red beams shot across space to hit the sphere. It changed course and came around. 


     "Status." 


     "Shields at 95%, all systems online," replied McGuire. 


     "Good, fire photon torpedoes." 


     "Torpedoes fired sir," reported Adat. The energy parcels slammed into the sphere's small shield grid.


     "Sir, the sphere's shields are gone," said McGuire. 


     "Finish them off." The DS5 fired one last flurry of torpedoes, and the sphere exploded sending bits of debris into the DS5's shields.  "McGuire, come with me. Stand by transporters." 


     "Aye sir." 


     "Ives, you have the com."





Location: Dragoon


Planet Surface





     The team materialized on the surface of the planet. McGuire pulled out his tricorder and scanned the area. "Sir, I am reading life signs to the west of us." 


     "Let's go." They started walking and soon came to a small village. Rice started talking with one of the natives. "Hello, I'm Captain Brandon L. Rice of the Starship DS5. We represent the United Federation of Planets. We have destroyed the Borg that were attacking you, has anyone been hurt?" Instead of answering, the native motioned Rice to follow him. Rice told McGuire to remain behind, then followed the native into a large dwelling. 


     "Welcome," said the native inside the dwelling. 


     "Sir, have you sustained any casulities?" 


     "No. The Borg were unable to hurt us," said the native.


     "How is that possible?" asked Rice. "I see no shield generators or phaser banks.  How did you protect yourselves?" The native motioned for his comrade to leave them.


     "My name is Marpon, I lead this tribe. Long ago, many hundreds of years past, the Borg invaded this world and took many captives. They left soon afterwards, but then the growths appeared. The men would grow black creatures on their faces, and our forefathers decided that something needed to be done before our people were exterminated. So they created a vaccine."


     "Against assimilation?" asked Rice.


     "Yes. I will show it to you," said Marpon, leading Rice over to a small table with a box on it. He opened the box. Inside was a small hypo. 


     "Is this it?" asked Rice. 


     "Yes." 


     At that moment, a phaser blast shot through the native. He dropped dead. Rice quickly grabbed the hypo and rolled on the ground to avoid the second blast. He saw that the attacker was a Borg.  Rice pulled out his communicator. "Rice to McGuire, get back to the ship! I'll be there as soon as I can." 


     "Yes sir," replied McGuire's voice. Rice fired at the Borg, and it fell dead. He pulled out the hypo and injected it into his arm. Suddenly his vision blurred, he screamed in raw pain. He fell to the floor. Then it passed and he stood up. On his hip Rice felt a tingling sensation. He felt for it and found a small black discoloration. He assumed it was an after effect. Rice got up on his feet and walked out of the hut. What he saw was sheer disaster, the entire village was burning, dead bodies lay strewn across the ground. 


     He pulled out his communicator, "Rice to DS5, beam me up."





Location: Deep Space 5


Bridge





     "Captain, we have one Borg cube on scanners," reported McGuire as Rice walked onto the bridge.


     "Shields up, fire all weapons." The DS5 fired photons and phasers at the massive cube. 


     "Sir, the cube is arming weapons, and locking on to us," said McGuire. The cube fired it's beam weapons at the DS5.  The walls shook under the impact and Ives was thrown from her seat.


     "Status!" yelled Rice over the alarms. 


     "Shields at 25%, major system damage," reported McGuire. 


     "Douglass, how are you down there?" 


     "Sir, we have a fire down here, and the impulse engines are damaged!" 


     "All right, do the best you can. Ready escape pods. Ives, prepare for ramming speed!" 


     "Captain, another ship has entered this sector. Its the Stargazer!" exclaimed Sojka.





Location: U.S.S. Stargazer


Bridge





     "Status on the DS5," said Bruning. 


     "It has major systems damage, shields at 15%."


     "What's going on here?" asked Noa, walking onto the bridge. 


     "Beam up all of the remaining crew," ordered Bruning. "We interrupted a battle with the Borg, Admiral. I would be honored if you would take command." 


     Noa sat in the command chair. He felt exhilaration shoot through his body. "Lock weapons on this target," ordered Noa as he punched in a number. The massive ship fired its full arsenal at the cube. At first the Borg ship absorbed the impact, but then it exploded. 


     Doctor Wes Hebner walked onto the bridge with Rice. "I have a patient here that insisted on coming to the bridge." 


     "Captain Rice, why must I always be called in to bail you out of trouble?" asked Noa, as he stood up. 


     "Thank you Admiral. The Deep Space 5, how is she?" 


     "Adrift, but salvedgeable." 


     "Good." 


     "That is one tough, little ship." 


     "Little?" 


     "You heard me, Captain. Have a seat, we will be leaving shortly."


     "Helmsman, prepare for warp speed," said Noa, sitting back down.


     "Aye sir," replied the helmsman. "Sir, warp drive is not responding. There seems to be a problem with the inertial dampers, auto systems won't allow us to bypass."


     "I'm well aware of the neccessity of inertial dampers. What's causing it?"


     "The main field generator has been deactivated," said the man.


     "Switch over to auxilary," said Noa.


     "No luck sir. This ship requires us to jettison the main generator in order to activate the secondary systems," said Bruning.


     "Sir, we have life forms on our hull!" exclaimed an ensign.


     "Nature?" asked Noa.


     "Ten distinct forms, all Borg sir," said the ensign.


     "Activate shields," said Noa.


     "Shields unavailable. They use the same generator as the inertial dampers," replied the ensign.


     "Then we will have to do this the old fashioned way. Rice, get McGuire and meet me in the arsenal.  Captain Bruning, I want scematics of the dish area sent to their location."


     Rice went to find McGuire as Noa walked over to the science station.





Location: U.S.S. Stargazer


Main Airlock





     Noa clamped his helmet down over his head. He looked at his companions. "Our target is the main shield generator. They've sabotaged it somehow, and the best way I know how to fix it is to jettison it.  There are four maglocks along the rim of the dish. As you know, this ship has no engineering section, so the dish is located to the aft, on the underside of the ship. You both have phaser rifles, and I have had them set to different frequencies, so each of us will get about three kills out of them. You then have a concussion phaser, and a regular phaser. We better not run out, or we'll have to go hand to hand.  I hope to be long gone before we meet that situation. Let's go."


     He pressed his gloved hand on the access panel, and the door opened. He walked out onto the hull and got his bearings. Around him, the saucers stretched out for what seemed like miles. He checked to make sure his rifle was ready, then started walking toward the aft. He motioned for McGuire to go on one side, while Rice walked on the other. Ahead of them Noa saw three shapes moving toward them. Noa figured that they were about one-hundred yards ahead of them.


     "Cover me," he said. He pressed the de-magnetization button on his suit. The magnetic boots he wore dis-engaged. He pushed off the deck upward and foward. He sore over the heads of the three Borg. Then he fired his phaser rifle upwards to propel him downwards. He landed on his feet and re-magnetized his boots. Spinning around he lifted his phaser to his shoulder. Two of the Borg were still heading toward Rice and McGuire. He aimed at the one that had angled toward him. He fired one burst out of his rifle.  The Borg blew apart into five pieces. The bits floated away from Noa as he walked toward the other two.  He needn't have bothered. Rice blew away the two with his rifle.  A minute later they were standing next to Noa. They continued on toward the dish.


     "Three down, only seven left," said McGuire. "You've got two shots left Admiral, and Captain Rice has one."


     "Make sure your's count, Paul," said Noa. "There's the dish." He pointed ahead of them. Noa judged it to be about two-hundred yards. "Walk fast," he said. They kept moving foward. Noa glanced at the small scanner on his arm. "McGuire, behind you!" he shouted, spinning around. McGuire twisted around and pumped two shots out of his rifle. The Borg drifted off the hull, totally senseless.


     "Four down," said Rice. "Any sign of the others?"


     "Nothing," said Noa. "But they could be using the dish emissions to mask their presence. Let's pick up our pace." They moved quickly toward the dish. Noa bent down on one knee and looked around.  There were no Borg in sight.


     "We need to plant the charges at sixty-degree angles from one another," said McGuire bending down and attaching one to the hull. "I'll cover you."


     Noa started walking around the dish. Rice did the same, keeping even with Noa. Noa reached down and planted his charge. He looked over at Rice. Rice was stooping low, and suddenly was knocked off his feet. Noa raised his rifle and shot the Borg that had grabbed Rice. That was his third shot. He threw away his rifle and drew his concussion phaser. Rice fastened the charge to the deck and gave Noa the thumbs up. Noa was about to say something when he was grabbed from behind. The Borg had him in a choke hold. He tried to break loose but couldn't.


     "I'll get him!" shouted Brandon.


     "Negative. Blow the charges!" ordered Noa.


     "You'll be killed!" exclaimed McGuire.


     "Do it. That's an order!" McGuire pulled out the detonator. He depressed the button. Nothing happened.


     "They're jamming the signal!" exclaimed McGuire.


     "I'm going after him," said Rice, moving toward Noa.


     "Help me!" exclaimed Noa as he and the Borg were enclosed in a green transporter beam.


     "No!" yelled Rice.





Location: U.S.S. Deep Space 5


Engine Room





     Noa was dragged in and thrown to the ground in front of Demus. Demus studied him, silently. He paced around Noa, scanning him with every device in his body. At that moment, Noa looked up at him.


     "I don't know who you are, but I will make you pay for what you did! Those people on that planet were innocent! Tell your queen that I will not rest until she is destroyed!"


     "You are correct, you will not rest," he said. "Take him." Two Borg dragged Noa off into another room.  "He will do excellently, just as you said, my mistress."


     "He will be my right hand. I am coming to join you. Await my presence."


     "I live to obey, my queen," said Demus.





Location: U.S.S. Stargazer


Bridge





     "Sir, I demand that we leave this system. We've lost men and the Borg are no longer a threat in this area," said Bruning. 


     "We can't leave. We must rescue Admiral Noa. If he is alive, if there is a chance, we must try." 


     "I will contact Starfleet. In the meantime, try to help him, but don't do anything that might endanger my men," replied Bruning. 


     "All right, McGuire, come with me, we are getting to a shuttle."





Location: Stargazer


Captain's Quarters





     "Sir, Rice wishes to stay and rescue Noa." 


     "No, do not stay, leave him if you must. I will see that you are given good excuse." 


     "But sir, what if Matte finds out?" 


     "He won't, he'll give you the order to leave, Don't worry." 


     "Good, I will contact him now." The picture of the smoking man disappeared from the screen. 


     Matte's face appeared, "What is it?" 


     "Sir, we have finished off the Borg. Unfortunantly, Noa has been captured, and Rice wants to stay and rescue him." 


     "No, we can't afford to lose more men, leave him." 


     "Aye sir." The picture disappeared.





Location: Shuttle


On way to DS5 wreckage





     "Sir, transmission coming in from the Stargazer," said McGuire. 


     "On screen." 


     "I have orders from Starfleet Command. We are to leave this system immediately," said Bruning. 


     "I will not leave, we must find Noa!" 


     "I have my orders, I will give you ten minutes to come back to the ship. If you are not here within that time, you will be left behind." 


     "All right, you win. I will go back." 


     "Good, we will have our docking bay ready for you." 


     "Sir!" exclaimed McGuire, after the picture of Bruning had disappeared. 


     "Paul, I'm taking the ship over by force. You can help me or not. It's up to you." 


     "I will help you sir." 


     "Good, get us back to the ship." The shuttle shot towards the Stargazer.





Location: Cloaked Borg Cube


Near the DS5 wreckage





     "We have been able to extract all of Noa's knowledge and experience. We have put all this data into this microchip," said Demus to the Borg Queen on the viewscreen. 


     "Good, begin the cloning process, make it exactly to Noa's specifications. It must have an independant mind. After the cloaning, kill Noa. I am only one hour from your position now, be prepared!" 


     "Would it not be better to simply assimilate Noa?" asked Demus.


     "If we were to do that, and give him an independant mind, he would eventually rediscover his hatred for us, and destroy us. We cannot take that risk. Do as you have been bidden."


     "Yes my queen," replied Demus, bowing. 





Location: Stargazer


Bridge





     Rice walked onto the bridge with McGuire. He walked to where Bruning was. "I am here, but I'm not leaving." 


     "What do you mean you're not leaving?" asked Bruning. 


     Rice pulled out a phaser and aimed it at the captain. McGuire did the same. "This is what I mean," said Rice. 


     "What is this all about?" asked Bruning, shocked. 


     "The Borg. They invade our space, and we fall back. They assimilate entire worlds, and we fall back. Not again, the line must be drawn here, this far, no further!" Rice paused. "And I will make them pay for what they've done!" Rice pulled out his communicator," Ives, bring my officers up here. Tell them to be armed, we are taking over the ship." 


     "Aye sir," replied Ives, uncertain.





Location: Borg Cube


Assimilation Chamber





     Noa walked toward the chamber, he dreaded the things that were about to happen to him. He was led to a table and placed on it. The Borg strapped him onto it. They injected him with a chemical substance, but he was only half unconcious.


     "He is a prime specimen, just what the queen wanted," said a voice.


     "Will he be able to replace her?" asked another.


     "If we do our work well." Noa tried to speak, but everything went black.





Location: Stargazer


Bridge





     "Shields up, arm all weapons," ordered Rice. 


     "Captain, might I have a private word with you?" asked Bruning. 


     "Of course," replied Rice, taking him aside. 


     "I never received orders from the Starfleet commander. My orders came from Michael Matte. But he was taking orders from someone else."


     "Who?" asked Rice.


     "His name, is- AH!" suddenly Bruning was thrown across the room by a phaser blast. Rice ran to his side. "Tell Mike, I love him." The old captain breathed his last, and died. Rice looked up to see McGuire running toward the ensign who had fired the shot. But before McGuire could reach him, the ensign took the phaser and shot himself in the head. 


     "What the heck is going on here?" asked Rice to himself. "McGuire, come with me, we're going to rescue Noa." 


     "Aye sir," said McGuire, getting up. 


     "Sir wait, transmission coming in from a cloaked Borg cube," said Sojka. 


     "On screen." Noa's face appeared on the screen, but he looked different. 


     "Daniel, are you all right?" asked Rice. 


     "I am Locutus of Borg! Prepare to be assimilated! Resistance is futile!" The transmission cut off, and ended. 


     "It's too late," said McGuire. 


     "No, we can still save him, his implants can be taken out. Let's go." 


     "Yes sir." They both walked into the lift. 


     "Ives, you have command." 


     "Aye sir," replied Ives.





Location: Borg Cube


Holding Chamber





     Noa awoke to the sound of the chamber opening. Three Borg walked in. He recognized Demus, but he couldn't see the other two because of the dim lighting. "I see you have woken up," said the queen. 


     "You!" exclaimed Noa, trying to get up. He found his legs were numb, and he couldn't move. "I swore I wouldn't rest until I had killed you. Thanks to your sedatives, you forced me to break my promise. That wasn't nice, yet so like you."


     "I'd forgotten your dry sense of humor. I'd forgotten how much I actually liked you. However, I gave up affection long ago. However, I am grateful to you for allowing us to use your memory, and knowledge to our benefit," said the queen. 


     "What are you talking about?" asked Noa, as he felt his head for Borg implants. He found none. 


     "Let me introduce you to my new right hand, Locutus of Borg." The Borg turned to face Noa. As Noa looked he gasped, for in front of him stood himself, his face partially distorted with Borg implants. 


     "Why!" exclaimed Noa. 


     "We have one purpose, assimilation. Locutus will help us accomplish that purpose, and you will be assimilated, with no knowledge of your previous existence," replied the queen. 


     "He will make an excellent drone," spoke Locutus.


     "I don't believe you. Locutus, where was I born?" asked Noa.


     "North Plainfield, New Jersey. Former United States of America, Planet Earth."


     "You could have read that in a history book. How many girls have I ever had affection for in my lifetime?"


     "15," replied Locutus. For a moment, Noa thought Locutus had said two many, then realized that Locutus had better access to his memories than himself.


     "One more question. Where was I Stardate 2658.9?"


     "In a gladiator training arena on planet Reman in the Romulan Star Empire," replied Locutus. That was it. Locutus had knowledge of even Noa's deepest secrets.


     "Come now Daniel," said the queen, putting a hand on his cheek and putting her face close to his.  "You don't think I'd settle for anything but an exact replica, do you?" She smiled, and moved in to kiss him. He acted as if he would respond in kind, then suddenly jabbed his elbow into her chest, sending her sprawling.


     "It was cute when I didn't know what you were," he said. He jumped up and moved toward the door.  Suddenly, he felt an exceptionaly strong grip on his shoulder. It was Locutus. "This is like fighting a nightmare," said Noa. He slammed his fist into the Locutus' face, knocking him over. Locutus did a spinning kick, tripping up Noa. Demus moved in to intervene but the queen held out a hand to stop him.  Noa reached for his lightsaber, then realized he had been in a space suit and not carried it with him. He pulled a pipe out from the wall. He swung it at Locutus, and then was hit on the back of the head by the queen. She knelt down and ran her hand across Noa's cheek. She then ran her hand across Locutus' cheek.


     "Can you imagine, the best of both worlds," she said.





Location: Shuttle


On route to Borg Cube





     "McGuire, can you locate the cube? And scan it for life signs." 


     "Yes sir, their cloaking device is an older model, and I have detected one human life sign aboard the cube." 


     "Really? That's weird, I thought Daniel had been assimilated. McGuire, get within 100 meters of the cube, and beam me over. Stay around in case something happens." 


     "Aye, sir." 


     "Energize."





Location: Borg Cube


Assimilation Chamber





     Noa was lying awake on the assimilation table, a needle was coming toward his face. 


     At that moment, it stopped, and he heard struggling and fighting. Then he saw a face appear in front of him, it was Rice! "Brandon! Thank God." 


     "It's nothing, what happened?" 


     "I don't know, I wasn't assimilated. But Locutus looks like me, talks like me, and knows what I know." 


     "They probably took your memory and put it into him. Cloning." 


     "Right." 


     "You are correct," said a voice behind them. They turned to see Demus. "Prepare to die Rice," said Demus. 


     Rice quickly blocked the punch Demus threw. Noa tried to kick Demus, but he was too weak. Rice jumped and did a backflip, he landed and kicked Demus in the head. Demus stumbled back and fell. 


     Rice used the fall and kicked Demus in the stomach, then again in the head. Demus grabbed Rice's leg and flipped him on his back, then Demus stuck his probes into Rice's neck, but nothing happened. 


     Demus was shocked, and Rice used it to his advantage. He punched the Borg in the face, and it fell to the ground. Rice got up and started to kick Demus in the head. He continued to kick, until Noa yelled, "Brandon, we aren't here to seek revenge, come on!" Rice paused and realized they needed to leave. 


     "Let's get off this ship. Rice to McGuire." 


     "I'm here sir." 


     "Beam us up." 


     "Aye sir." Blue beams encircled the men, and they disappeared.





Location: Borg Cube


Command Deck





     "Noa has escaped, my queen," reported Demus, bowing. 


     "I know, but he will be destroyed," replied the queen. 


     "Yes, my queen."





Location: Stargazer


Bridge





     Rice, McGuire, and Noa walked onto the bridge. "Report," ordered Rice. 


     "The Borg have not decloaked, and their weapons have not been powered up," said Ives. 


     "Good, what is our current position?" 


     "Our position is....." 


     Suddenly, the lights dimmed, and a face appeared on the viewscreen. "Brandon Rice, I knew you would come. You have been foolish. Now you will die, along with Noa, and your crew," spoke the voice of the Borg queen. 


     "I will not die, I will fight you, and prevail." 


     "You overestimate yourself." The picture disappeared and the lights returned to normal. 


     "Power up weapons," ordered Rice. Then turning to Noa," I hope you don't mind me being in command." 


     "It is no problem," replied Noa. "Plus, I have a strange headache." 


     "Ok, just wanted to make sure." 


     "Sir, the Borg have powered up their weapons, and they are decloaking," reported Sojka. 


     "Fire!" ordered Rice. 


     "Photons and phasers fired sir," said Ives. 


     "Borg shields at 98%," said Sojka. 


     "Good, continue firing at the cube," said Rice.  Ives pressed the fire button and sent five photons into the cube.





Location: Main Cube


Command Deck   





     "Bring us within five parceps," ordered the queen. She looked over at Locutus. "Watch me, and learn, my Love."


     "I will learn, my queen," said Locutus.


     "We are within range," said Demus.


     "Activate transporters," said the queen.





Location: U.S.S. Stargazer


Bridge





     "My head!" shouted Noa, suddenly. Instantly he and Rice were engulfed in a green light. They materialized strapped to the floor of the Borg cube. The queen stood, looking at them.


     "Hello Brandon. I had forgotten how handsome you were. I might have chosen you instead."


     "Please, don't insult me," said Noa.


     "Hey!" exclaimed Rice.


     "I cannot stand Rice, he's made life nothing but difficult," exclaimed Noa.


     "What are you talking about?" asked Rice, shocked.


     "Shut up you idiot! Ever since we left the academy, he has been my primary rival. I hate you Rice!"


     "Daniel, I--"


     "Release me! If I must be assimilated, I want to kill him first!" Demus walked over to the queen.


     "It must be a trap," he said.


     "No. It would be very entertaining. Release them," she ordered. The clasps on the floor lifted. Noa sprung up along with Rice.


     "This is for Beta Antaris!" shouted Noa. Suddenly, it clicked for Rice. He swung his fist into Noa's face. Noa went down and grabbed the pipe lying next to him. He threw it at Rice.


     "Leave us," said the queen to Demus. "I want to be with the victor before he is assimilated."


     "Yes my queen."


     "And Demus, destroy the Federation ship," she said.


     Rice flipped up off the ground and landed behind the queen. She turned to see him, and he swung a kick to her head. She fell to the ground. Suddenly, Locutus ran into the room. Noa pulled out his lightsaber and ignited it. Locutus spun at him, but Noa sliced up through Locutus' arm. Human blood squirted out. Instantly, tiny corral-like organic machines began growing in the wound. In a few seconds, the wound was entirely sealed up.


     "Disgusting," said Noa. He looked up at Locutus' face. "That is too creepy for me." He swung up and sliced open the side of Locutus' face. The nano-tissue grew in instantly, and Locutus had a long metal scar on the side of his face. Suddenly, the queen grabbed Noa from behind in a chokehold.  His vision started closing in around him. Suddenly, a laser blast shot across the room and into the queen. She screamed in pain and dropped to the ground. Rice ran up with a Borg blaster in his hand.  He fired at Locutus. The Borg absorbed the damage.


     "He's adapted," said Rice. Suddenly, the floor shuddered. Noa stumbled.


     "What was that?" asked Noa.


     "The Stargazer must be firing," answered Rice. He turned and looked up. The queen had disengaged from her body and was lifting away. "Daniel, she's escaping."


     "Leaving so soon darling?" asked Noa, pulling back his arm and throwing his lightsaber. It soared through the air and sliced through her metallic spinal cord. An ear-shattering shriek rang out. The ship really started shuddering. Noa picked up his lightsaber which had just fallen back to him.


     "Where's Locutus?" asked Rice. Suddenly, Noa heard not voices, but one voice, in his head.


     "We will meet again. We cannot co-exist. Resistance is futile!"


     "Get out of my head!" yelled Noa.


     "Are you all right?" asked Rice.


     "Let's just get out of here!" shouted Noa. The noise level was rising as they ran out of the room.  Pipes and circuits were popping out everywhere.


     "Rice to Stargazer, come in please," said Rice, holding his communicator. No response. "I hate these new hand-held units."


     "We have to get to the command deck," said Noa.





Location: Command Deck


Borg Cube





     The deck was motionless. The Borg had all slumped over their control panels as Locutus ran in. He looked around and saw Demus slumped over in the command seat. He reached down and pulled a chip out of Demus' back. He then replaced it with another. Demus jerked awake.


     "Master?" he asked, voice cracking.


     "Come Demus," said Locutus, pulling Demus to his feet. They both ran out of the room and into a small capsule.


     Minutes later, Noa and Rice ran into the room. The floor again shuddered beneath their feet. They looked out the viewport to see the Stargazer firing on them.


     "They don't know she's dead. Soon the adapters will give out. They'll crush us," said Rice.


     "Much sooner. I have activated the auto-destruct. You have fifteen minutes. The device will activate immediately if you try to leave the command deck." Locutus' voice echoed through Noa's mind.


     "Let's try engineering. Maybe there is an escape vehicle," said Rice, walking toward the door.


     "No!" exclaimed Noa. "There is an auto destruct in progress. It will go off if we leave the bridge."


     "How do you know?" asked Rice.


     "I know, trust me," he replied. He looked around.


     "All the equipment is dead," said Rice. "There is no way to get a signal out."


     "Maybe we can rig a visual signal," said Noa.


     "How?" asked Rice.


     "Stand in front of me," said Noa, activating his lightsaber. "When I tell you, step aside." Slowly, Noa flashed help three times in code.


     "Let's hope they heard you," said Rice. Suddenly, the wall crack open and oxygen started shooting out into space. They were thrown against the wall and stuck to it by sheer pressure.


     "Oh God, please!" shouted Noa, barely audible with most of the air gone. Things started closing together in his vision. Then everything went black.





U.S.S. Stargazer


Sick Bay





     Rice's eyes fluttered open as he slowly sat up. He looked around at what looked like a Starfleet sickbay.


     "Where am I?" he asked.


     "Good, your awake," said Noa, from the bed next to him. "I was getting board. Just kidding. I just woke up myself." The doctor glanced in and saw them talking. He got up and walked toward them.


     "I'm so glad to see you two alive," he said. Then turning to Noa, "When I saw that message, I thought I would need to operate on you. But you are as whole as you were when you were born."


     "Yes, the Borg were playing tricks on you with their computers. I was never assimilated," said Noa.  As he spoke, Ives walked in.


     "Of course not," she said. "Doctor you are needed in the rec room. Someone's had an accident.  These men are all right. They've had worse."


     "Of course," he said, walking out. Ives sat in a chair and waited for the doctor to leave. Then she turned to them.


     "I heard what you said Daniel, no one will ever know what really happened. Unfortunately, I did talk to Captain Grassman about it before your rescue, so she knows the truth."


     "Don't worry. Grassman will never talk," he said. "What about Brunings' death?"


     "Nothing. The ensign that shot him isn't even a registered Starfleet officer. Not even a birth certificate on record. The crew didn't know him, no one even seems to remember when he boarded the ship."


     "What about the Borg?" asked Rice.


     "About the time you would have killed the queen-"


     "How did you know about that?" asked Noa.


     "Well... you were muttering things when we got you. About that, and about the voices. Only I and the doctor heard it, and he didn't notice, he was too busy."


     "Go back to my question about the Borg," said Rice.


     "The time you would have killed her, all Borg com traffic ceased. All static interference in communication went off immediately," she said.


     "I think we finally got the dogs," said Rice.


     "If we did, why would I still be muttering about the voices?" asked Noa.


     "There's more," said Ives. "Just before we picked you up, a small object launched off from the cube.  Sensors determined it was some sort of escape craft. Two life forms on board, both Borg."


     "But," began Rice, "who could have escaped, with the queen dead already. They all should have been offline."


     "All but one," said Noa, he looked at Rice, then Ives. "Is that all?"


     Ives hesitated before continuing. "No. An hour ago, we recorded a slight static signal on a private com channel. Your private com channel."


     "Let me hear it," said Noa, swallowing hard. She handed him headphones. He put them on, and activated the computer. A shriek of static shot into his ears, then he got used to it.


     "123412341234"


     "It's a number cycle," he said.


     "1234 Awake! I order you to awake!"


     "It's a reactivation call," said Noa.


     "I am Locutus, your master. Resistance is Futile."


     Noa removed the headphones, and looked at Rice intently. He turned to Ives. "I am assuming command of this ship. Increase speed to maximum warp. As soon as we arrive on Earth, I want to speak with the president, and the Starfleet commander."


     "Aye sir," said Ives, standing and walking out of the room.


     "Brandon," said Noa, lying back down, "what in the world have I gotten us into?"


     "I have no idea," he replied, lying down as well.





Location: New York City


Planet Earth





     The smoking man walked toward an awaiting shuttlecraft resting on a rooftop-landing pad. He was about to board when the blond general ran up to him.


     "Sir, report is incoming," he said.


     "I don't have time," replied the smoking man.


     "Sir, this is extremely important!" The smoking man turned, and saw the sheer terror in the man's eyes.


     "All right, come with me then," he said, boarding the ship. The general joined him and they closed the hatch. The smoking man lit a cigarette and looked at the general, expectantly.


     "They've killed the queen," he said. The cigarette dropped from the smoking man's mouth.


     "How is that possible," he asked, lighting a new one.


     "I don't know, but I received a communication from a Borg called Locutus. He claims to be the mind of the Borg," said the general. The smoking man wore a puzzled look on his face. "Giving them the cloning technology was a bad idea sir."


     "What do you mean?" asked the smoking man. The general handed the smoking man an image of Locutus. The smoking man said nothing, but he let the image drop to the floor.


     "Shall I order the project director to speed up his time table?"


     "Yes," replied the smoking man.


     "What of Noa?" asked the general.


     "Admiral Noa is old, and failing fast. He won't be able to stop us," said the smoking man.


     "That's not what I meant. I meant, how do you think he will react to this?"


     "I know what you meant," said the smoking man, blowing out a puff of smoke. The general grew uneasy sitting next to the smoking man.


     Noa wouldn't stop the project; the smoking man understood that. Moreover, Locutus, well there was no telling what Locutus might do. He probably didn't even know of their bargain with the Borg Queen. Who knows, maybe Admiral Noa would be their ultimate salvation. He blew out another large puff of smoke as the shuttle landed inside a waiting Starship, which then jumped to warp speed.





Location: U.S.S. Deep Space 5


Bridge





     Rice walked across his bridge. Most of the outside damage was still there. Bulkheads still needed to be screwed on and display screens put up. However, his ship was moving again, and for that, he was thankful.  Noa had gone directly to his meeting, and Rice hadn't seen him since. He sat down in his chair and looked around. Suddenly, his command channel popped on. He pulled on the goggles and activated the message.


     "This message is from Starfleet Command. You are to proceed directly to Deep Space 9, Space Station for scientific research assignment. Recall all personnel. Captain Brandon Sanders of the Triton will receive a temporary grade reduction to commander and join you on this mission. Anything the station crew or staff tells you is to be considered classified. Standard orders will be transmitted to you communications officer at this time. End of transmission."


     "Mr. Sojka, are you getting something?" asked Rice.


     "Yes sir, taking proper steps," replied Sojka.


     "Well people, we're getting graveyard duty, we might as well enjoy it. I want a Superman movie marathon broadcast in the ship's theatre for the entirety of this mission," said Rice.


     "Please, don't punish us," said Ives quietly, rolling her eyes.


     "What was that helmsman?" asked Rice.


     "I said, please don't tarnish us. I haven't watched a movie since entering the service, I don't intend to start now," she said.


     "Same goes for me sir," said Sojka.


     "Identical sentiments are coming in from all over the ship then," said McGuire.


     "Fine then," said Rice. "I guess no one wants to see Planet of the Apes then?"


     "Sir, with all respect," began McGuire, "I think we have enough apes on this ship." 


     A collective "hey!" rang out throughout the ship, followed by laughter. Rice found himself laughing.  Hey, it was good to be alive.





The End


