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ENTERPRISE 

"Judgment" 

TEASER 

FADE IN: 

1 INT. KLINGON TRIBUNAL CHAMBER 1 

CLOSE ANGLE ON A "GAVEL": a silver orb gripped in a 
gloved hand. The hand brings down the orb, striking it 
hard against a sound block. There's a CRASH and a 
SPARK. REVEAL the gavel is held by... 

An elderly KLINGON MAGISTRATE dressed in hooded robes. 
He sits on a high bench overlooking a large, dimly-lit 
chamber. Just above his bench hangs a flag displaying 
the Klingon symbol. 

MAGISTRATE 
Bring in the prisoner! 

TWO KLINGON GUARDS lead a figure to a raised circular 
platform, enclosed by a rail, in the center of the 
chamber. The platform is starkly-lit by an overhead 
light source, and we can't get a clear look at the 
prisoner. (NOTE: The set is similar to the one in "Star 
Trek VI"). 

As the guards place the prisoner in the railed-off area, 
Klingons assembled in the surrounding gallery bang their 
staffs on the floor and CHANT in contempt: 

KLINGONS 
jlaghj Jagh! Jagh! 

IA HIGH ANGLE ON THE GALLERY (OPTICAL) IA 

looking down from above, we see two tiers filled with 
DOZENS OF KLINGONS. The prisoner stands alone in a pool 
of light in the center of the chamber. 

IB ON THE MAGISTRATE IB 

who gavels the gallery into silence. He speaks to the 
shadowed prisoner. 

MAGISTRATE 
You stand accused of conspiring 
against the Klingon Empire. How 
do you respond? 

We finally REVEAL the prisoner: it is ARCHER. Though he 
is in uniform, he is scuffed and ill-kempt. 

(CONTINUED) 
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IB CONTINUED: IB 

ARCHER 
I'm not guilty. 

MAGISTRATE 
When this tribunal convenes 
tomorrow, you will be given a 
chance to prove your innocence... 

(then) 
If you cannot, there is only one 
punishment! 

This pronouncement brings a ROAR OF APPROVAL from the 
gallery. 

OFF Archer, as he reacts to this desperate situation, 

FADE OUT. 

END OF TEASER 

yr#«^ 
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ENTERPRISE: "Judgment" - REV. 1/20/03 ACT ONE 3, 

ACT ONE 

FADE IN: 

(NOTE: Episode credits fall over opening scenes.) 

EXT. NARENDRA THREE (OPTICAL) 2 

A large city on this Klingon outpost, with familiar 
Klingon-style architecture. In the center of town, a 
GRAND TRIBUNAL BUILDING which proudly displays the three-
pointed Klingon symbol. 

INT. KLINGON CELL 3 

Stark and bare, furnished with two stone "cots." The 
sole occupant is Archer, who holds a plate with the leg 
of some kind of animal on it — clumps of fur and 
leathery skin still cling to it. Archer considers 
trying to eat it, then wisely decides against it. He 
sets the plate aside. 

The large heavy door to the cell swings open and PHLOX 
ENTERS, led in by a KLINGON GUARD. Archer, surprised to 
see the Doctor, stands to greet him. 

GUARD * 
(to Phlox) * 

You have five minutes. * 

The Guard stands watch near the open doorway. 

ARCHER 
(to Phlox) 

Glad you could drop by. 

PHLOX 
. How are you? 

ARCHER 
I've been better. 

PHLOX 
I wasn't sure if I'd find you 
alive. 

ARCHER 
(dryly) 

They promised me a trial before 
the execution. 

Over this, Phlox takes out his medical scanner and 
begins running it over Archer. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 3 

ARCHER 
(re: scanner, puzzled) 

Something wrong? 

Phlox gives Archer a pointed look. 

ff!rr^ 

(CONTINUED) 
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3 CONTINUED: 3 

PHLOX 
Xenopolycythemia can be highly 
contagious. 

(a glance to the guard) 
I'm surprised they haven't put you 
in isolation. 

The Guard reacts, subtly alarmed... and he steps outside 
into the hallway, but continues to watch them closely 
through the metal mesh. 

PHLOX 
(to Archer) 

Any residual symptoms... fever, 
dizziness? 

Archer now realizes what Phlox is up to: he's told the 
Klingons that Archer is ill in order to get to see him. 

ARCHER 
(playing along) 

Just a scratchy throat. 

PHLOX 
Let's have a look. 

As he continues to examine Archer... 

ARCHER 
When did you get here? 

PHLOX 
Two days ago, but they refused to 
let us see you. 

ARCHER 
Enemies of the state aren't 
allowed visitors. 

PHLOX 
T'Pol was finally able to convince 
them that your... condition 
necessitated a visit from your 
doctor. 

ARCHER 
Very thoughtful of her. 

PHLOX 
She sends her regards... and she 
wanted me to assure you that 
Starfleet and the Vulcan High 

. Command are doing everything 
ff~ possible to get you released. * 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: (2) 3 

ARCHER 
Are they having any luck? 

PHLOX 
Not yet. 

(then) 
But she and Commander Tucker have 
begun exploring... other options 
for regaining your freedom. 

Archer realizes Phlox is talking about a rescue attempt. 

ARCHER 
When this is over, whatever the 
outcome, I'm counting on them to 
get Enterprise safely out of 
Klingon territory. 

PHLOX 
I'll let them know. 

Phlox notices the Guard is watching them closely. Phlox 
can't drag out his "exam" much longer. 

PHLOX 
How are the accommodations? 

ARCHER 
Not too bad. 

(re: his food) 
Can't say I'm a big fan of Klingon 
cuisine. 

Phlox notices the plate with the animal leg. He runs 
his scanner over it. 

PHLOX 
It may not appear appetizing, but 
it seems like a good source of 
protein. I suggest you eat it. 

Archer reacts, but before he can say anything a Klingon 
ENTERS the cell: 

KOLOS is older, probably in his sixties, with a grey 
hair and beard. We can sense immediately that he's not 
typical of the Klingons we're used to; he seems more 
dignified and thoughtful. But there's also a weariness 
about him. He's a veteran of the Klingon judicial 
system, and we'll discover that over the past decades 
he's witnessed the gradual degeneration of Klingon 
society into a brutal warrior culture. This pains him 
greatly... but the fire and fight have gone out of him. 

KOLOS 
(to Phlox, curt) 

Is he infectious? 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: (3) 3 

PHLOX 
I don't believe so... 

KOLOS 
Then return to your ship. 

PHLOX 
(protesting) 

I'd like to run some more tests. 

KOLOS 
(bluntly) 

You're not here to treat him. 

Phlox hesitates... it's difficult for him to leave 
Archer. 

ARCHER 
(to Phlox) 

Thanks for the house call. 

PHLOX 
(encouraging) 

I'm sure I'll see you soon. 

Phlox turns and EXITS, leaving Archer face-to-face with 
Kolos. 

KOLOS 
I'm Kolos... your advocate. 

Archer looks at the wizened Klingon standing before 
him... wondering what kind of defense he'll be able to 
muster. 

ARCHER 
Jonathan Archer. 

Kolos clearly isn't interested in getting to know 
Archer. He nods toward the door. 

KOLOS 
The tribunal is about to begin. 

He turns to go. Archer reacts, what's going on here? 

ARCHER 
We haven't even discussed what 
happened. 

KOLOS 
I'm familiar with the charges. 

(CONTINUED) 
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3 CONTINUED: (4) 3 

ARCHER 
Well, I'm not familiar with 
your... justice system. What can 
I expect out there? 

KOLOS 
Now that you've been charged, the 
evidence against you will be 
presented. 

ARCHER 
(pressing) 

When do I get a chance to testify? * 

KOLOS 
"You'll remain silent. X will 
conduct your defense. 

ARCHER 
(pressing) 

How can you do that when you 
haven't heard what really 
happened? 

KOLOS 
(impatient) 

^ I know what happened! 

A tense beat. Kolos eyes him... he feels sorry for 
Archer, but he's reluctant to get too personally 
involved in the case. 

KOLOS 
(a little more 
sympathetic) 

You mustn't speak during the 
tribunal. I'll speak for you. 

Kolos heads out. OFF Archer, not encouraged... * 

CUT TO: 

4 INT. KLINGON TRIBUNAL CHAMBER (OPTICAL) 4 

A HIGH ANGLE looking down on the chamber as Archer is 
led to the center platform, Kolos beside him. 

J*-*-
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f* 

4A ON ARCHER AND KOLOS (OPTICAL) 4A 

in the center of the chamber. As before, Klingons fill 
the gallery. They glare at Archer with hostility, and a 
CHANT RISES as Archer takes his place. 

KLINGONS 
Jagh! Jagh! Jagh! 

Archer glances to Kolos. 

ARCHER 
What are they saying? 

KOLOS 
"Enemy." 

ARCHER 
(dry) 

I hope they're not the jury. 

KOLOS 
(flatly) 

There is no jury. 

The prosecutor, ORAK, ENTERS. He is younger than Kolos, 
forties, and is crafty and aggressive, with a flair for 
the dramatic — he knows how to play to the crowd. Upon 
seeing him, the Klingons in the gallery CHEER. 

ARCHER 
Who's that? 

KOLOS 
Prosecutor Orak. His success is 
well known. 

ARCHER 
What about you? What's your 
success rate? 

Archer's question has caught Kolos off-guard. Kolos is 
here to play his role, not to actually win cases. 

KOLOS 
I've... performed my duty. 

The Klingons in the gallery fall silent as the 
Magistrate ENTERS and takes his seat on the high bench. 
He bangs his gavel with a CRASH and a SPARK. 

r MAGISTRATE 

This tribunal is convened! 
Strength to the Empire! 

(MORE) 
(CONTINUED) 
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4A CONTINUED: 4A 
ft9* MAGISTRATE (cont'd) 
I (beat) 

Prosecutor Orak, you may proceed. 
Orak bows respectfully to the Magistrate, then... 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
I call Duras, son of Toral. 

DURAS, a classic Klingon warrior, fierce and stoic, 
steps forward. He bows to the Magistrate, then turns to 
face Archer. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
(to Duras) 

Captain Duras, tell the tribunal 
about your encounter with the 
accused — 

DURAS 
(interrupting) 

I'm no longer a captain. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
Explain. 

DURAS 

r l am a second weapons officer, 
serving on the Ty'Gokor defense 
perimeter. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
(playing confused) 

The Duras I called to testify is 
commander of the Battle Cruiser 
Bortas. 

DURAS 
I was... recently reduced in rank. 

Duras is humiliated by this information, and Orak knows 
it. He is exposing this man's shame to make his point. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
(with mock pity) 

A distinguished Klingon warrior, 
stripped of his command? 

Orak turns and plays to the gallery. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
Did the accused have anything to 
do with your... disgrace? 

.—N. Duras gives Archer a hard look. 

(CONTINUED) 
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4A CONTINUED: (2) 4A 

DURAS 
Yes. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
Go on... 

(slightly mocking) 
Weapons Officer Duras. 

DURAS 
(a beat) 

A group of rebels had fled the 
Klingon protectorate of Raatooras. 
I was commanded to bring these * 
traitors to justice. 

(beat) 
We'd followed their warp trail to a 
system just outside Klingon 
territory... 

CUT TO: 

OFF Duras, we.. 

5 OMITTED 

f^ 6 INT. KLINGON BRIDGE - FLASHBACK (OPTICAL) 

ANGLE ON DURAS sitting in the captain's chair on his 
ship, the Klingon Battle Cruiser "Bortas." His FEMALE 
FIRST OFFICER mans her station, along with THREE KLINGON 
BRIDGE OFFICERS. 

FIRST OFFICER 
(off her console) 

They're near the fifth planet. 
(then) 

There's another vessel docked with 
them. 

DURAS 
Show me. 

ANGLE ON THE VIEWSCREEN: we see a battered TRANSPORT 
SHIP. Docked with it, twice its size, is ENTERPRISE. 
In the background is a PLANET WITH A PROMINENT RING 
SYSTEM. 

Duras is intrigued by the sight of Enterprise. 

DURAS 
What kind of ship is that? 

f* FIRST OFFICER 
Unknown... but they've taken the 
rebels aboard. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 6 

DURAS 
Armaments? 

FIRST OFFICER 
(off console) 

Torpedo launchers... fore and aft. 
Low-yield particle cannons. 

(confident) 
We can defeat them easily. 

DURAS 
Intercept! 

But before the First Officer can comply, her console 
BEEPS. She works a control. 

FIRST OFFICER 
They're signalling us. 

DURAS 
Viewer! 

ON THE VIEWSCREEN the image of the two ships is replaced 
by Archer on the Bridge of Enterprise. 

(NOTE: This flashback is from Duras' point of view. 
Although the gist of his exchange with Archer is 
basically the same as Archer's version, Archer seems to 
be acting uncharacteristically hostile here.) 

DURAS 
Identify yourself! 

ARCHER 
(an edge) 

Captain Archer of the Battle 
Cruiser Enterprise. 

DURAS 
The people aboard your ship are 
wanted for treason. Surrender 
them immediately! 

ARCHER 
By whose authority? 

DURAS 
The Chancellor of the Klingon High 
Council. 

ARCHER 
(aggressive) 

I don't know your Chancellor, and 
I don't give a damn what he 
wants. 

(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 
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6 CONTINUED: (2) 6 
ARCHER (cont'd) 

I've formed an alliance with these 
people... and I'm going to support 
their revolt! 

DURAS 
(back at him) 

Give them to me now, or I'll 
destroy your vessel! 

ARCHER 
(challenging) 

Fire one shot, and you'll be 
joining your ancestors in the 
afterlife! 

CUT TO: 

7 INT. KLINGON TRIBUNAL CHAMBER - BACK TO PRESENT 7 

As before, Duras testifying. Orak turns to him. 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
He refused to surrender the 
rebels? 

DURAS 
Yes! 

8 ANGLE ON ARCHER 8 

who leans into Kolos. 

ARCHER 
I didn't say any of those 
things... 

Kolos remains silent. 

ARCHER 
(pressing) 

Can't you object? 

KOLOS 
It's not important. 

Archer reacts, frustrated. 

9 ANGLE ON DURAS AND ORAK 9 

PROSECUTOR ORAK 
f**^ (to Duras) 
1 And how did you respond to 

Archer's defiance? 

(CONTINUED) 
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9 CONTINUED: 9 

DURAS 
I pitied him. He was about to die 
defending these wretched 
traitors... 

Archer can't hold back any longer. 

ARCHER 
They weren't traitors! 

The Magistrate bangs his gavel. SPARK! 

MAGISTRATE 
(to Kolos, admonishing) 

Advocate! Haven't you informed 
the prisoner of the rules of this 
tribunal? 

KOLOS 
My apologies, Magistrate. 

(to Archer) 
Be silent or you'll be removed. 

Archer realizes he has no choice. 

/—N PROSECUTOR ORAK 
(. (to Duras) 

Continue. 

DURAS 
(re: Archer, bitter) 

I showed him more patience than he 
deserved, but he obviously wanted 
blood to be spilled... 

10 INT. KLINGON BRIDGE - FLASHBACK (OPTICAL) 10 

ON THE VIEWSCREEN, Archer as before. 

DURAS 
(to Archer) 

Don't be a fool! Your ship is 
inferior... you won't survive a 
battle with us! 

ARCHER 
(defiant) 

Death to the Empire! 

/^N 

Archer BLINKS OFF the viewscreen, replaced by a view of 
Enterprise and the transport ship. In this version of 
events, Enterprise FIRES the first shot, a PHASE-CANNON 
BLAST that ROCKS the Klingon Bridge! 

(CONTINUED) 


