Star Hunt II: The Wrath of Watto


 


Location: U.S.S. Enterprise NCC-1702


Just outside the Gamma-Triaccas Nebula


In the Santa Clarita sector


 


     "Captain's Log: Stardate 2675.3- It has been one year since my first command, the original U.S.S Enterprise, was destroyed in the Castaic system. Since then, Commander Rice, my former first officer was promoted to Captain of the Deep Space 5 Starship. Commander Burris has been given his own Starship; his former First Officer Pam Gartner has been promoted and transferred to the Castaic system, along with her sister, Crewman Teri Gartner, to replace Commander Deanna Gartner as Commander of Starbase 3. Commander Gartner has been promoted to Sector Commander. The Enterprise has been assigned to escort her to Sector Headquarters in the Valencia system. But first we must get through the Gamma-Triaccas Nebula."


     Captain Noa released the switch on the arm of the command chair. "Helm, what's our status?" asked the captain. 


     "We will enter the nebula in exactly 5 minutes and 50 seconds," replied Commander Grassman, the first officer. "And I still have a bad feeling about this." 


     "Take it easy, Number One. I've done this a million times. Lieutenant Smith, have you been able to rig our shields so that they won't go out like last time?" asked Captain Noa. 


     "Sort of," replied Lieutenant Smith from the navigation console. "Since we can't be certain of the level of energy disturbance, I think that we can count on 50% power at the most." 


     "Not perfect, but it will have to do," said Noa. 


     At that moment, Commander Gartner walked onto the bridge. "Hello, Captain. I see we are coming up on the nebula." 


     "Yes," he answered, and I suggest that you take a seat. It's going to be a rough ride." 


     As soon as the Enterprise entered the nebula, it started to shake violently for a split second. Then it stopped as the stabilizers kicked in. 


     "Status," demanded the captain. 


     "Shields holding at 25%," reported Smith. "That's barely enough to get us through." 


     "Increase speed to Warp 1 and hold her steady till we get there, Number One." 


     "Aye, sir."


 


Half an hour later


 


     "Commander Grassman, I was thinking," said Smith. " You know they say the swimming facilities on Valencia Glen are excellent, so I was thinking that when we get there maybe you and I could, you know...." 


     "Maybe if you don't finish that thought, you won't spend your shore leave in the brig," replied the commander. 


     "People, if you don't mind," said the captain. "Would you please give me a sensor reading, Lieutenant Smith?" 


     "Aye, sir," responded Smith, obviously sulking. "Sir!" he yelled, suddenly alert. "We are under attack!" 


     It came fast, like a bird of prey diving for its target. The Klingon Warbird fired its pulse blasters mercilessly at the Enterprise, raking its shields. 


     "Damage report!" yelled the captain, over the shrieking alarms. 


     "Shields are down to 0%," yelled Number One. "Their last pulse hit one of the warp engines. We are no longer able to go to warp speed!" 


     "Sir!" exclaimed Smith; "The enemy commander is hailing us!" Then, more slowly, he said, "He wishes to discuss terms of our surrender." 


     "On screen," sighed the captain. 


     "Sir?" asked Smith, shocked that his captain would consider surrender. 


     "Grassman, would you please!" exclaimed Daniel with obvious pain in his voice. 


     "On screen, sir," she said. 


     On the screen appeared a man sitting in a chair. Well, he wasn't exactly a man. He was a Klingon! 


"Ah, at last we meet, Captain Noa," he said, in a guttural foreign sounding English. "I have wanted to meet you for so long." 


     "There are safer ways for an admirer of mine to meet me," replied Noa, rather taken aback by the alien's attitude. 


     "But you misunderstand me, captain. I am not an admirer. I seek to avenge the death of my brother!" he exclaimed. 


     "Excuse me for not knowing, but, who are you?" asked a confused Captain Noa. 


     "I am called Watto. My brother was the Klingon who was trying to recover the Angorian treasure when your landing party killed him! Isn't that right, sister?" A girl walked into the picture and nodded her agreement. "Captain, may I introduce my sister, Belindaeka," said Watto. 


     "Captain," she said. "It has been a long chase, and now that it ends I am afraid we must go." 


     "Yes," agreed Watto," we are going to take over the Valencia system and hold it hostage for one million credits." Belindaeka leaned over and whispered something in his ear. " I'm sorry. Did I say one million? I meant to say one billion. Farewell." 


     "Wait a minute! You're just going to leave us here?" demanded Noa. 


     "Why not?" said Watto. "Without warp drive, you won't be able to get anywhere before your hull breaches. Ta-ta." 


     The screen again showed the vastness of the nebula as the Warbird jumped to warp speed and out of sight. "Why are you just sitting there, Daniel? Do something!" Sector Commander Gartner yelled at the top of her lungs. 


     "Mr. Squat," said the captain, calmly addressing the engineer for the first time. "What is the status of our warp engines?" 


     "The port engine is operational, however its power source is gone." he answered, staring at the screen in front of him. "We have power on the starboard engine, but we need the power for each to get us somewhere." 


     "That's it!" exclaimed Noa, excitedly. "Commander Gartner, since you are so anxious for our departure, perhaps you would care to join me in Auxiliary Control?" 


     "Anything, just so we can get out of here!" she replied, desperately. 


     "Number One, you have the Com. Be ready to go on my signal!" he ordered. 


     "Aye, sir," she said, as he and Deanna walked into the turbolift. "This is where the fun begins."


 


Location: Auxiliary Control


U.S.S Enterprise


 


     "Computer, this is the captain. How long would it take for the starboard power cell to charge up enough power to propel both engines?" 


     "Two minutes." Came the computer's mechanical but female sounding reply. 


     "Would it then be possible to channel the necessary power to the port engine?" asked the captain. 


     "Certainly." Came the computer's curt reply. 


     "What would be the total time of the operation?" continued the captain. 


     "Exactly three point eight minutes," answered the computer. 


     "Do it. How long before the hull breaches?" asked the captain. 


     "Exactly four minutes," said the computer, "Unless the ship goes to warp speed prior to that point." 


     "Engineering!" called the captain. 


     "Squat here Captain!" came the answer. 


     "Squatty, can you reinforce the weakest part of the hull with force fields? I'll only need a few seconds," said the captain. 


     "I'll reroute deflector shields to that area sir. But you'll only have about 10 seconds before the rest of the hull gives under the strain!" came Squat's reply. 


     "Go for it Mr. Squat." said the captain. "Bridge, this is the captain. Lieutenant Smith, set course for the Valencia system and engage at maximum warp as soon as I give the signal." 


     "Course plotted sir. But how are you going to get maximum warp with only one engine?" 


     "I've taken care of it, just follow my orders," said Noa. Just then, the computer flashed the ready.      "Helm, engage," he practically yelled at the intercom.  At that moment, in a blur of movement, the Enterprise jumped to warp speed.


 


Location: Valencia system


Planet Valencia Glen


On the surface


 


     The air shimmered for a few brief seconds as four people materialized in the middle of a park. As Captain Noa, Commander Grassman, Lieutenant Smith and Commander Gartner took in their surroundings, a not-so-smart woman in her early thirties approached Deanna. She wore high heels, had long nails and carried a tray with coffee cups. 


     "Hello, Commander," she called in a sing-song voice. "I'm Kim Lucas, and I'll be your assistant while you're our commander." 


     "She means she's the coffee person," said Grassman. 


     "Lucas!" exclaimed Smith. "Is George here?" he asked with excitement. 


     "It's Jorge, and no, I'm sorry," Kim said. "There is no relation. Would you all like a tour of the facility?" She put down the tray. 


     "Yes. We would like that very much. Thank you." said Deanna, dubiously. 


     "We will start with this place. The entire planet looks pretty much like this. Just a bunch of trees.   Except, of course, where we've built things." Noa and Grassman exchange a look of disbelief. 


     At that moment, Watto and Belindaeka materialized in front of them. "Hello again, Captain," he said in that voice of his. "This time I will make sure you are dead." At that he pulled out a disrupter and pointed it at them. "Belindaeka, take this and bring the others over there and keep them until I am done with him." 


     "Yes, my brother," she said. 


     Watto pulled two metal cylinders from inside his tunic, threw one to the captain and said," You know how long I have waited for this moment? Five minutes!" 


     Captain Noa looked at the cylinder and realized it was a lightsaber! He had thought they were impossible to make, but this was real! He wanted to test it, but then he saw Watto rushing at him, with a lightsaber blade extended! Noa pressed the red button, praying Watto hadn't given him a faulty weapon! He hadn't! The blue blade extended and he swung it, blocking Watto's blow! If Watto was surprised, he didn't show it. He attacked Noa with ferocity that Daniel had thought impossible in a sentient life form! Watto cut from the side but Noa parried. Noa aimed the saber straight at Watto and ran. Watto spun out of the way of the blow, slamming the bottom of his handle into Noa's back causing him to stumble. But before Watto could take advantage of his position Noa was up and throwing all his weight into his next strike. Back and forth, they fought for what seemed like forever, no one gaining the upper hand. Then Watto tripped over something and stumbled. Noa tried to seize the opportunity, but Watto was too fast! He rolled over, jumped up and narrowly missed cutting Noa in two! At that moment, he lunged at Watto, blade outstretched, stabbing him directly in the solar plexus! 


     With an effort, Watto said, "I spit my last breath at thee...." Then he died. 


     A high-pitched scream that chilled the blood rang out through the woods, followed by the firing of a disrupter! Its beam narrowly missed Noa's head. Then he realized what had happened. Belindaeka, upon seeing Watto's death, had screamed and then shot at him. She fired a second time, but this time he was ready. He raised the lightsaber and deflected the blast back at Belindaeka! With a blood-curdling shriek, she disintegrated into nothingness. 


Trying to catch his breath, Captain Noa managed to say, "Well, that was fun."


 


Location: Santa Clarita Sector Base


Chief Building


 


     "Well," said Commander Gartner, "we've had quite a time. I have to admit, I am going to miss these little adventures we always seem to have." 


     "You will still have adventures after this," said Captain Noa, "just not with us." Kim Lucas stood by her commander, watching on as Captain Noa tapped his communicator." 


     "Noa to Enterprise. Squatty, three to beam up." 


     "Aye sir." came Squat's voice. The air shimmered as Noa, Smith and Grassman transported up to the ship, a ship that would, God willing, help them survive to see another sunrise.








.... The Adventures Continue 








