Star Hunt


Voyager: The Redemption of Bruning











Location: Borg Cube 


Somewhere in Borg Space





     A massive Borg cube silently and slowly moved across the vastness of space. Suddenly the ship came alive, and a drone spoke, "we are the Borg, we must find an independent mind to lead us. Someone with intelligence and technical skill.  Someone who may restore our purpose." The Borg drone paused for a moment. 


     "Location confirmed, Starship U.S.S Voyager, subject: Lieutenant Michael Bruning. Set course, maximum warp." The Borg drone stopped speaking and the cube shout through space at warp speed. It was followed by several more cubes.





Location: U.S.S Voyager


On route to Earth





     "Captain's log: Stardate 2695.2- Commander Paul McGuire acting as captain for Brandon Rice. We have been on a routine scouting mission for a few months. The Voyager is currently on route to earth, we will pick up Captain Rice." 


     "Ives, how long until we reach earth?" 


     "Two hours sir," she replied. 


     "Good, alert Starfleet Command. We will be picking up the captain shortly," replied McGuire. The Voyager zoomed through space.





Location: San Diego, Earth


Starfleet Academy


In the Cafeteria





     Captain Rice strolled through the cafeteria watching as all of the young men and women sat down to eat, many of them began to talk and laugh. He had just returned from leave, he had been with Vice-Admiral Noa the entire vacation. 


     As he walked, he spotted a young girl sitting very far away from everyone.  At first his shocked him.  On his ship, there were no cliques.  Everyone had to depend on one another for survival.  He realized this was Starfleet Academy, but he knew this cadet needed friends in order to succeed.  He walked toward her table. "Excuse me, may I sit down here?" asked Rice. 


     The girl looked up,"Sir! I am most honored.  Please, do sit down." The captain sat. 


     "How did you know who I was?" he asked. 


     "Sir, everyone knows you. You are the captain of the Voyager, and a good friend to Vice-Admiral Noa." 


     "That's true, but you have me at a slight disadvantage.  May I ask your name?" 


     "My name is Danielle Whitmore, some people call me Dani. This is my last year at the academy. I will graduate as an Ensign."


     "Wow, that makes me feel old. I can barely remember when I graduated, it was so long ago."     


     "Well sir, I must be going," said Ensign Whitmore, as she got up to leave. 


     "It was a pleasure to meet you," replied Rice as he shook Whitmore's hand. 


     "Yes sir, it was." 


     "Hey, maybe I can get you a look at my ship.  You may not be assigned to it, but at least it will familiarize you with a starship," said Rice. 


     "That would be great," she replied as she walked out of the cafeteria.  Rice sat back down and smiled to himself.  Suddenly a hand tapped him on the shoulder.


     "Remember old pal, she is much younger than you," said Admiral Matte.


     "Hey!  What are you accusing me of?" asked Rice, standing up.  Some cadets turned to look at them.


     "Whoa, Brandon," said Matte, sitting down and motioning for Rice to do so as well.  "Just making a friendly joke.  Why are you so uptight?"


     "Sorry," said Rice.  "I have to go."  Rice stood and walked out of the cafeteria.  Matte looked after him, and sighed.





Location: Voyager


Two hours later


In Space Dock





     The captain walked onto the bridge. "Captain, I am so glad to see you," said McGuire, as he got up from the command chair. 


     "I am very happy to see you didn't mess up my ship when I was gone," replied Rice smiling. 


     "No sir, it was smooth sailing all the way." 


     "Good, I would like to introduce you to a new friend of mine, we met at the academy." Whitmore walked onto the bridge. 


     "Ensign Danielle Whitmore," she said, shaking McGuire's hand.  McGuire identified himself and asked Sojka to show her around the bridge while he took Rice aside.     


     "Brandon, I told you we had a scouting mission to go on.  Just because you took a fancy to a cadet-" 


     "What is it with everyone.  I meet a nice young girl, and everyone thinks I am having a mid-life crisis," said Rice.


     "I thought things were getting serious between you and Reagan?" asked McGuire.


     "They are, but what business is it of yours?"


     "I'm sorry sir.  I guess I overestimated our friendship," said McGuire, returning to his post.


     "Paul?" asked Rice, walking over to him.  "I'm sorry if I seemed harsh."


     "It's all right.  But our mission-"


     "I know, but she will only be here a few hours," replied the captain. The captain walked over to Whitmore and showed her all of the instruments and computers. Danielle had been in simulators, but never in a real Starship. 


     All of a sudden, an alarm blared through the ship. "Sir!" exclaimed Sojka. "We have a code red alert, a transmission is coming in from Admiral Matte." 


     "Put it on screen," ordered Rice. Matte's picture materialized on the screen. 


     "Hello again Rice.  Sorry but we have cancelled your scouting mission. I am sending you to intercept a small fleet of Borg vessels approaching Earth." 


     "Borg! We can't handle them ourselves!" 


     "I know, the Enterprise and the new Eagle-class ship U.S.S. Minotaur are being sent to help you, they will arrive at about the same time you do."     


     "Good, I will carry out your orders, Rice out." The picture of Matte disappeared. "Ives, set course to sector 232. Warp factor 9. Engage!" The massive ship jumped to warp. 


     "Sir! I can't leave!" exclaimed Whitmore. 


     "I know.  I shouldn't have brought you aboard in the first place.  I don't know what I was thinking.  But I'll be sure to explain it to your instructors.  For now, take a seat." Whitmore slowly took her seat, shocked at how calm the captain was. 





Location: U.S.S Minotaur


Bridge


In Orbit over Valencia Glen





     "Captain's Log: Stardate 2695.2- We are currently in orbit of Valencia Glen. We have been scheduled to leave in approximately one week. 


     "Sir!" exclaimed Lieutenant Taylor, who was at communications. "We have a code red alert coming in from Starfleet Command." 


     "Put it on screen," replied Captain David Brown. The face of Matte appeared on the screen.


     "Captain Brown, please make your way sector 232, you will help the Voyager and Enterprise intercept a small fleet of Borg vessels. I am cancelling your scouting mission above Valencia Glen."     


     "Yes sir, we will get there as quickly as possible," replied Brown. 


     "Good, we will need all the help we can get." The image disappeared from the screen. 


     Ebony Taylor spoke up, "Sir, we've never gone into combat before, and now we go against the Borg?" 


     "I know, but I believe we have enough training to complete this mission," replied the captain.  Then, looking down toward her station, "I have faith in you and your shipmates' abilities." 


     "Thank you sir," she replied. 


     Turning to his helmsman, Brown said, "Barringer, please set course for sector 232, maximum warp." 


     "Yes sir," replied Commander Derrick Barringer. The Minotaur moved slowly at first, then it disappeared as it jumped to warp speed.





Location: U.S.S. Enterprise


Bridge





      The Enterprise decelerated out of warp speed into sector 232.  Noa spun in his chair to face Farral.  "What's does it look like Science Officer?" he asked.


      "Clear Admiral.  I see no sign of the Borg fleet Admiral Matte spoke-"


      "What is it?" asked Noa, seeing his silence.


      "Something strange.  A subspace cloud of unknown compostion," he said.  "Stand by."


      "Sir," said Putich.  "Automatic deflector screens just popped up.  There's something there."  Suddenly a blast errupted on the Enterprise's foward hull.


      "Shields up!" shouted Noa.





Location: U.S.S Voyager


Bridge


Five minutes from sector 232





     "Sir, we will be coming out of warp in four minutes," reported Ives. 


     "Good, as soon as we come out of warp, scan the area for ships, including the Enterprise and Minotaur." 


     "Yes, sir," replied McGuire. A few minutes passed and the Voyager finally came out of warp.


     "Sir, we have the Enterprise, as well as six Borg cubes on scanners,"reported Sojka. 


     "Captain, these Borg appear to be renegade, they don't seem to have a central leader within their collective," said the science officer, Commander McGuire.   


     "Open a channel to the Enterprise and target one of the cubes," ordered the captain. 


     The image of Vice-Admiral Noa appeared on the screen as the Voyager was hit by a phaser blast. "Daniel, are you ok?" asked Rice. 


     "Brandon, thank God!  We came out of warp and there was nothing here.  Then they hit us hard.  We have casualties.  The enemy won't give out." 


     "I know, let's at least try to divert them from their current course, then we can focus on destroying them," replied Rice. 


     "Good idea, Noa out." The image disappeared from the screen. 


     "Sir," said Whitmore. "Do we have a chance against the Borg?" 


     "We have as much a chance as anyone, but with the experience of Admiral Noa and myself, our chances are better." 


     "Thank you, that is a little reasuring, if a little prideful," she replied. Rice saw her point, but didn't feel the need to argue.


     "Sir, the Borg craft are coming toward us!" exclaimed McGuire. 


     "Come to course three mark four!" ordered Rice. The Voyager swerved smoothly to the right, just barely avoiding the Borg laser fire.  "Check superlaser power up."


     "Negative," replied McGuire.  "As I said, these have no central intelligence.  They don't know how to fight."  McGuire looked at Rice, raising one eyebrow.  "There may be a solution."





Location: U.S.S Voyager


Engineering Deck





     "Sir, the warp cells can't take much more!" said an ensign to Lieutenant Mike Bruning. 


     "Power down to 60%," ordered Bruning. 


     At that moment, a strange beam of light encircled Bruning and he dematerialized from the Voyager. 


     An ensign hit his communicator and said," Sir! Bruning just disappeared!"





Location: Voyager


Bridge     








      "What!" yelled the captain, shocked at what he had just heard. 


     "Yes sir, the lieutenant just disappeared," replied the ensign.  Rice wore a puzzled look and was silent.  Suddenly Whitmore cried out.


     "Sir, the Borg!"  Rice looked up just in time to see them disappear in a flash of light.


     "Sir, all Borg ships have just left this sector at maximum warp," reported Commander McGuire. 


     "Track their course, get me the Enterprise, and Minotaur." 


     "Aye sir," replied Sojka. 


     Rice sat back in his chair, shocked at the sudden turn of events. Suddenly, Captain Brown, and Vice-Admiral Noa appeared on the viewscreen. "Brandon, what happened?" asked Noa. 


     "Bruning has been taken by the Borg, I have a feeling they want him to be their independant mind to lead them," replied Rice. 


     "What makes you think that?" asked Noa.


     "McGuire says he can't pick up mental traffic.  Those Borg were not acting collectively.  They need a brain Daniel," said Rice.


     "What do you advise sir?" asked Brown. 


     "I'm going after them!" replied Rice emphatically. 


     "It could be a trap," said Brown. 


     "Wait, he's right.  They need a brain.  If we attack them before they can interphase Bruning, we stand a chance."


     "Will you come with me?" asked Rice.


     "I can't.  Our warp drive failed after that first hit.  I'm stuck here for five hours.  That's too long," said Noa. "All the same, I'm not sure you should tackle this.  It might get too personal."


     "Daniel, you don't understand, I have to do this!" 


     "Brandon, that's exactly what I mean.  Don't let your personal need for vengence get in the way of your duty," said Noa.


     "Why is everyone so preachy lately!  What about you Brown?"


     "Sir, I will go with you," said Brown. 


     "Then go with my blessing.  But you may not come back," said Noa.  Cutting the link. 


     "Sir, what are we going to do?" asked McGuire. 


     "We're going after Bruning," replied Rice. 


     "Captain, you have to speak with Starfleet Command first," responded Ives. 


     "That's regulations sir," put in Whitmore.


     "I expect that kind of talk from a cadet at the Academy.  But you Reagan, I would have thought Bruning meant enough for you to take a risk," said Rice.


     "I liked Bruning just as much as anyone else on this ship.  But I don't want to see more people die for a crusade," said Ives. 


     "We can't leave them, we must go back!" yelled Rice. 


     "I'm with you, but the moment things get out of hand.  I'm contacting Starfleet," said McGuire. 


     "Very well.  Ives set our course to follow the Borg, maximum warp." The graceful ship jumped to warp in a flash of light, followed by the Minotaur.





Location: Borg Cube


Assimilation Chamber


In sector 556





     Lieutenant Bruning woke up, he didn't recognize anything around him. He was lying on a table. His arms were strapped down by clamps.  The room was dark.  Darker than the darkest night on the backside of a moon.  As his eyes adjusted, he saw racks of tools around him.


     Suddenly, he was surrounded by four Borg, they stuck something in his arm. His vision blurred, then he passed out.





Location: Voyager


Coming out of warp





     "Sir, we are switching to impulse power," reported Commander Ives. 


     "Good, scan the area for the Borg ships." 


     "Sir, there are four Borg cubes on scanners," reported McGuire. 


     "Scan them for human life signs." 


     "Sir! A transmission is coming in from one of the cubes," said Sojka. 


     "Put it on screen." The viewscreen flickered for a moment, then the image of Lieutenant Bruning appeared. It was the face of Bruning, but now he had Borg implants in his head. 


     "We are the Borg, lower your shields and surrender your ships. Resistance is futile!" The image disappeared. 


     "Sir, it appears that Bruning is now the independant mind to lead these Borg," reported McGuire.  "I am picking up mental communication."     


     "We were too late," The captain's face was like stone. "Get me the Minotaur." The image of Captain Brown appeared on the screen. 


     "Sir, what is it?" he asked. 


     "David, I am going to the Borg cube.  You will be in command of our squad. I want you to destroy the other cubes, but if I fail to report within ten minutes, destroy all of them." 


     "Yes, sir." 


     "Good, I will take a shuttle into beaming range and beam myself to the cube." 


     "How will you get out?" asked Brown.


     "If I survive, I will figure that out later," said Rice.


     "I trust you.  It sounds like a good plan sir, and with God's help we may be able to pull it off." The image disappeared from the screen. 


     "Paul, you have the COM. Ives, come with me." 


     "Sir, if I may. Could I please go with you?" asked Whitmore. 


     Rice hesitated for a moment.  He remembered what McGuire had said.  But he felt she needed a fair chance.  "All right, join the party."  He, Ives, and Whitmore walked into the lift as the doors slid shut.    





Location: Shuttlecraft


On route to Borg cube





     "Rice to Minotaur, we are approaching the cube, prepare to attack." The shuttle darted through space, narrowly missing the laser blasts that targeted them.  Rice walked back toward the transport pad.  He tried to stand, but couldn't, the ship shook too much.  Whitmore strapped herself into the seat next to the transporter controls. 


     "Stand by sir," she said, typing in commands.


     "Energize," he ordered. Rice disappeared in a shimmer of light. 


     "Commander," came McGuire's voice. "Get back here! They are attacking us!"


     "Negative.  We have to wait for the captain," said Ives.


     "That's an order Commander!"


     "You don't outrank me," she said.  McGuire started to say something else, but Ives switched off the communicator.


     "Wow," said Whitmore, sitting next to her.


     "Sometimes Ensign, when you love someone enough, you will disobey anything to protect them," said Ives, manuvering the ship away from the fighting.





Location: Borg Cube





     Rice walked quickly through the cube, he was careful not to act as a threat to the drones.     


     Suddenly, Bruning walked out from behind a corner. "Mike!" exclaimed Rice. 


     "That name has no longer any meaning to me," spoke Bruning. "I am now Berkarf, ruler of my own collective!" 


     Berkarf swung a hard punch at Rice's face.  Rice sidestepped and kneed him in the stomach.  He elbowed his face, and then realized that this was Bruning.  He was getting carried away.  His hatred for the Borg was affecting him.  Suddenly Berkarf kicked him from behind and sent him over the edge of the platform. 





Location: U.S.S. Minotaur


Bridge





     "Sir, all four cubes have targeted the Voyager with their superlaser," said Taylor. Brown knew the Voyager couldn't stand through that kind of a beating. 


     "Set course two mark four. Full impulse power!" ordered Brown. The Minotaur sped up and blocked the incoming shots from the cubes. 


     "Shields at 10%!" yelled Barringer. 


     "Transfer all power into shields," ordered Brown.


     "I did sir," said Taylor.  "It's not having any effect."


     "You did what you could," said Brown, looking at her.


     "I'm sorry we weren't good enough sir," she said, as the console next to her blew into flame.


     "You were fine Ebony.  There was nothing anyone could have done," he said.  At that, the shields collapsed.  The Minotaur burst into a fireball big enough to shake the shuttle which held Ives and Whitmore.





Location: U.S.S. Voyager


Bridge





     "Sir, the Minotaur is gone," said Sojka sadly. 


     "Can I get a message to the captain yet?" asked McGuire. 


     "No, he is still too deep into the cube," replied Sojka. 


     "Ok, Broadbent, keep firing at those cubes." 


     "Yes sir," replied the lieutenant. 


     "Helm, give me full impulse, aim for the direct left side of the cube." 


     





Location: Borg Cube





     Berkarf jumped down after Rice.  Rice struggled to stand up.  He faced Berkarf, then noticed something in his hand.  It was Rice's lightsaber.


     "I remember this," he said.  "It is a deadly weapon," he said, walking toward Rice.  Rice knew he couldn't block the lightsaber.


     "You have met your end Rice," said Berkarf as he put his saber next to the captain's head. 


     "Bruning, doesn't that name mean anything to you?" asked Rice. 


     "It means nothing, the only emotion I feel is hate." 


     "You are an officer on the United Starship Voyager," pleaded Rice. 


     Bruning looked into the captain's eyes.  Suddenly his face went black.  "Malfunction," said Bruning as dropped to the floor.  Rice picked up his lightsaber and Bruning.  He pulled out his communicator.


     "Rice to Voyager.  Two to beam up," said Rice.





Location: U.S.S. Voyager


Bridge





     "Sir, a transmission coming in from Captain Rice!" exclaimed Sojka. 


     "On speakers," ordered McGuire. 


     "Paul, beam us up!" 


     "I can't sir," said McGuire.  "The Minotaur is gone.  I can't drop shields."


     "All right.  Keep those screens up.  I'll find another way out," he said.





Location: Shuttlecraft





     Ives listened to all that had been said.  "We have to get them," she said.


     "How?" asked Whitmore.


     "Don't they teach you anything at the academy?"  She ran back to the transporter pad.  "You're going to have to fly the ship.  Bring me close enough to beam over."


     "What?" asked Whitmore.


     "It's the only way.  We need a signal lock.  I have to get them a transponder," said Ives.


     "Wait.  I'll do it," said Whitmore.


     "Are you crazy?" asked Ives.


     "Look, I can't fly a shuttle," said Whitmore.


     "What do you mean?  You're an Ensign," said Ives.


     "I lied, I'm a first year cadet," she said.  Ives was shocked.


     "All right then.  Here's a phaser and a tricorder.  Don't disturb the drones unless you have to.  And Cadet," added Ives as Whitmore stepped on the pad, "if you make it out alive, you will graduate this semester."





Location: Borg Cube





     Rice ran into the Borg hanger.  He ducked along a side wall.  He felt Bruning start to stir, so he wacked him on the head with his lightsaber handle.  The shuttles were well guarded.  He ducked into a side corridor and bumped into something.  For a moment he thought he had awakened a Borg.  But this was awfully soft for a Borg.  He slowly turned around.


     "Captain, I would appreciate it if you would not lean on me so hard," said Whitmore.


     "What are you doing here!" exclaimed Rice.


     "Long story," said Whitmore, activating the transponder.  "Stand by."





Location: Shuttlecraft





     They materialized in the shuttle.  Rice lay Bruning down onto the bench while he ran foward.  He saw the Voyager getting pelted with lasers.


     "Computer, status on the Voyager," ordered Rice.


     "Shields at 10%," it said.


     "Rice to McGuire."


     "McGuire here," came the reply.


     "Since you can't drop your screens, and you are almost gone anyway, get out of here."


     "Sir?" asked McGuire.


     "That's an order Paul," said Rice.  He cut the connection and watched the Voyager warp out.  "I'm sorry I got you ladies into this," said Rice.  Losing crew was bad, and he regreted the loss of Ives, after all, he loved her.  But he had involved a third party.  Whitmore would die because of his whim.  Never again.


    "All in the line of duty sir," said Ives, over tears.  Rice looked out the viewport, expecting to see the Borg close in on them.  But they had no central intelligence, or at least they didn't until Bruning awoke.  They couldn't keep him under forever.  When he awoke he would kill them.  Rice realized he might have to kill his chief engineer.  Would he do that, to save the lives of three people.  No, not three people.  The millions Bruning would kill.  It would be the Borg conquest all over again.  No, he would have to kill Bruning.  He pulled out his lightsaber, and walked toward Bruning.


     "What are you doing?" asked Ives.


     "What I have to do," answered Rice.  He activated his lightsaber.  Suddenly there was a flash of light in front of the viewport.  Rice looked up.


     "This is the U.S.S. Enterprise hailing shuttlecraft.  Come in Captain Rice," came Noa's voice.  Rice blew out a sigh of relief.


     "This is shuttlecraft.  Preparing to dock," said Ives, overjoyed.


     "Negative," came Noa's voice.  "We will beam you over.  Farral informs me that the Borg cubes are about to explode."


     "What?" asked Rice.


     "There seems to be an energy short circut in the main drive of the lead," said Noa.


     "Oops," came Whitmore's voice.  They looked at her.  "When I was looking for you I accidently tripped over some wires.  I tried to put them back in, I must have gotten it wrong."


     "Acknowledged Enterpise.  Standing by," said Rice, chuckling.








Location: U.S.S. Enterprise


Transporter Room





     They materialized in the chamber.  Two security men ran up to help with Bruning.  "Get this man to sick bay.  We have to save him before the cubes go," said Rice.  They rushed him away and Rice ran to the lift with Ives and Whitmore.  They arrived at the Bridge.


     "Let's go," said Noa as Rice ran in.  Grassman pulled back on the lever and they jumped ahead.


     "As usual you arrived just a little late Noa," said Rice.  But thanks for coming.


     "Oh, while we were stuck, I checked with command.  Admiral Matte gives you leave to do whatever you feel you have to do," said Noa.


     "Now he tells me," said Rice to Ives, who laughed.


     "Sick bay to bridge," came Axen's voice.  "I have a patient here who doesn't know what has happened."


     "I'll be right down," smiled Rice.  Bruning was all right.  Suddenly the monitor showed the Borg cubes.  A sudden explosion rocked the screen.


     "Thank you Farral," said Noa, looking away from the screen.  "The Voyager is waiting a few lightminutes from here.  I'll drop you off.  But I can keep Bruning here for a while if you want.  I don't quite trust that doctor of yours."


     "Is there anyone on my ship you do trust?" asked Rice.


     "Aside from Ives, no," said Noa.  "You'd better go see Bruning."





Location: U.S.S. Enterprise


Sick Bay





     Rice walked in to see Bruning lying on the bed.  There were some bruises on his head, but aside from that he looked fine.  


     "Good job Axen," said Rice.


     "If I want your approval I'll ask for it," said Axen, walking into his office.


     "Hello Captain," said Bruning.  "I hear I have been causing trouble."


     "No more than usual," said Rice, chuckling.  "You gave us all quite a scare though."


     "I'll bet," he said.  "What's going to happen to me now?"


     "The Enterprise is going to Benesia.  Since we have to go home to Earth, I thought I would let them take you there so you can recover.  We will pick you up later."


     "All right.  Thank you Captain.  Thanks for coming after me," said Bruning.


     "Your welcome Mike," said Rice, patting his shoulder.  Rice turned and walked out.





Location: Voyager


Bridge


     Rice watched as the Enterprise jumped to warp.  Bruning would be all right.  He was glad.


     "Captain, course heading?" asked Ives.


     "Take us home," said Rice, looking at McGuire.  "You did well Commander."


     "Thank you sir," he said.


     "And you," he said, turning to Whitmore in a condecending tone, "I was very, no extremely pleased with your performance in a combat situation.  However, next time I let an ensign on a shuttle with me it will be my doom."


     "Thank you sir," said Whitmore as Rice left the bridge.  She walked over to Ives.


     "You didn't tell him?" asked Ives.


     "What he doesn't know won't hurt him," she answered.


     "You seem very calm about lying to a captain," said Ives.


     "Sir, it's much harder than it looks," she replied, with a wink.





Location: Voyager


In Space Dock





     "Captain's Log: Stardate 2695.3- After being back for three weeks, we are ready to go out on a scouting mission again. 


     Bruning's implants have been completely removed, and he has returned from the Enterprise in perfect health. He doesn't remember anything that happened, but it's probably good he doesn't.  


     A memorial service for Captain Brown and his crew was held yesterday, and I am greatly in debt to him. He saved my ship, and crew. 


     The Borg ships were completely destroyed, and there has been no further trace of their presence. 


     Danielle Whitmore returned to the academy after she helped us in our fight. She was promoted to Ensign for bravery in a combat situation. End of log."








The End   


 


