The intimdating spear point shape of the Inperial Wath turned away from
t he now dormant bl ack hol e. Acconpanying her was a huge fleet of autonated
supply ships. They contained al nost a nonth's supplies for the fleet. In
one of the ships, in a bay of droids sonething noved. In the darkness of
the cargo hold two red dots of light illum nated the darkness.

They swept across the dormant fornms of protocol and boiler droids, com ng
to rest on a control panel. Easing its way through the tightly packed forns
the other droids TY-32 reached for the panel. The door slid aside,

reveal ing an enpty room The droid took the controls of the ship. Wrking
quickly it began it's task.

It began to upload the exabytes of data carried within it's shell into the
ship's conmputer. Then it began the final process. The transm ssion only

| asted for a few mnutes. The inperial wath's conputer executing it's own
program hard wired into the system

The enperor, during the design of nodern KDY ships, had arranged for an
agent to be responsible for the basic design of the conputers. There was a
back door built in. The agent had, of course nmet with an unfortunate
accident, but not before telling the enperor how t he system worked.

The conputer did not report the breach of the control systens to its
operators. |Instead, once the transm ssion ended, it rotated a |ight
Tur bol aser and vaporised the ship.

The USS Enterprise | ooked nothing Iike the Inperial Wath. It was not
designed with intimdation in mnd. Although it was technically a fighting
ship, it's main function was as a vessel of exploration.
On the bridge Captain Picard eased back into his chair, he | ooked at the
screen ahead of him The star lines slowy noving by at a stately warp two
point five. He decided that it was as good a tinme as any to record an entry
in the Captain's |og.
Pressing the record button on the arnrest he began to speak. "Captain's | og,
Star-date El eventy-leven and eighty six point negative nine." He stopped.
Surely he hadn't actually said that? He | ooked up. Conmander Data turned
towards him saying "Captain, there is no such star-date."
Fromthe arnrest came the conmputer's voice. "Well? Hurry up, | do have
better things to do." Picard | ooked down in confusion. "Wat?" he asked.
"I amvery busy, get on with it you useless article.” Replied the conputer.
Picard found that his jaw had dropped. He | ooked up, the entire bridge
staff were staring at himin confusion. "Wat is going on here?" he asked.
"Surely you renenber ne captain? Spelt the sane way backwards as forwards."
It tailed off. Suddenly the explanation dawned on Picard. One letter. "Q



he stated. Abruptly he disappeared in a flash of |ight.

He opened his eyes. He was in a large room The walls were nade of granite
bl ocks. There were several exits. "Q he said aloud, "return nme to ny ship"

"I do not think so captain"” floated the voice fromabove him Picard | ooked
up. Standi ng above him on the ceiling was the famliar formof the entity

that called itself Q

"What do you want this tine Q?" he shouted. Q appeared behind him "Do
need an excuse to rescue you fromthose reprobates that call thenselves

your crew?"

"Return ne to ny ship inmediately."” Picard stated.

"I will take you back to your flying bucket soon enough, but first | have
sonmet hing to show you. "

The being swept his armout in an expansive gesture, indicating a corridor.
Picard | ooked at him and then began to walk into the corridor. Follow ng
it into another room he | ooked down a flight of steps. On the far end he
coul d see the planet earth. An uni nagi nably vast ship passed overhead.

The ship took alnost three minutes to pass, the room shook, pieces of the
stonework falling around them A nontage of inages flew across Picard's

vision. Apes killing each other, early warfare with chariots and spears,
and finally the detonation of the first nuclear weapon, fromthe
perspectives of both the pilot and a victim

"The Past." Q intoned

Agai n i mages bonbarded picard's mnd. This tinme images of conflicts with

the Borg, the Cardassians, the Kligons and the Romul ans.

"The Present." Said Q

Finally Picard was drawn back to the vast ship, it's gloss black anour
gleaming in the Iight from Sol

"And That which is yet to conme."” Q said.

A green beam | anced out of the ship. It hit the planet below The entire

gl obe seened to shudder, Before beginning to fly apart, so very slowy
massi ve nmeteors were shot out of the surface. Huge gouts of magnma assail ed
the void before beginning to crash down under their nass.

The i mage sped up show ng the devastated planet's orbit irrevocably changed.
The sphere of |iberated magma began to grow closer to it's star with every
orbit.

"1'"ve seen enough" Picard snapped in anger.

"Have you really, Ebenezer Picard?" Q| ooked at hi msearchingly.

"Consi deri ng how much you claimto despise us, you do enjoy quoting our
literature.” He goaded



"Ch, Captive, bound and double ironed,” Cried Q wth obvious relish. "Not
to know t hat ages of incessant |abour, by inmmortal Q for this gal axy nust
pass into eternity before the good of which it is susceptible is at al
devel oped.” Wth that Picard was back on the bridge of the Enterprise.

Cortswei en al so | eaned back in his chair. H's crew working efficiently. The
Del phus was crui sing under no power at the fringes of the Ri sa System
Intelligence had discovered a | arge anobunt of cargo passed though that area,
and his ship had been dispatched to investigate.

So far they had di scovered nothing of any najor interest. He was
considering the possibility that there may be nothing at all on this planet
ot her than constant hedonism He made a point to file this planet for his
next shore | eave once it was conguer ed.

The man at the sensor station interrupted himfromfornulating his plans.
He | ooked up, "Repeat that." He instructed. "W are detecting an incom ng

vessel sir." The operator repeated. "How long until it arrives?" Cortsweien

asked. "Half an hour sir." He responded.

"Report it to the Persecutor."” Cortsweien ordered.

The guards threw Kira back into the cell. She hit the ground hard, but
managed to roll into a standing position. Fortunately, she reflected |ater
that, the disadvantage of their torture was that there were no |ong-term
effects. Standing quickly and turning she saw the door sw pe down.

Sitting on the nmetal bunk she | ooked at the door. It was al nost as thick as
she was. Wioever these people were, they were not underestimating her. She
cursed i nwardly.

She tried to recall the layout of the cellblock. There were several lifts
at the far end, past the guard post there were two other corridors of cells
| eadi ng away fromthat room and at one end there was a junction, probably
| eading to the other corridors.

Firstly however she had to discover a nethod of escaping her cell. She

| ooked around. Then she | ooked up. There was a grille a few i nches bel ow
the ceiling. Standing up she touched it with the back of her hand. There
was a slight shock and she withdrew her hand sharply, probably nerve

i nduction again. It was unlikely they would | et a prisoner have a neans of
sui ci de.

She began to fornulate a pl an.

Koloth sat at his termnal, review ng the new designs he had found, as he
had suspected, in the secret nenory core of the ship. Several types of
vessel there dwarfed anything ever built before. There were full schematics
and notes for the executor class command ship. Opening another file he



casual ly gl anced over it.

The nore he read the nore powerful the ship becane. It was a Behenot h.
Dwarfing in size everything but the, now destroyed Death Star. It was

| abel l ed the Inperium Cl ass. Al ongside were size conparisons. An Execut or
woul d easily fit into it's docking bay.

The | egend gave it a length of hundreds of kilometres. Kol oth wondered how
long it would take to build in this backward environmnent.

"Q R ker said, "Wat does he want?"

"I have no idea, he seens to be putting us to the test again."

"Why does he do this? So nany tines? W have al ways succeeded. "

"It seens he wants to know our breaking point. Regardless | think that
sonet hi ng worse than before will happen.™

"Not hi ng could be worse than the borg."

Data's voi ce cane though the Conmlinks "Captain, we are approaching the
Ri sa system ETA five mnutes.”

"We are on our way." Said Picard, rising fromhis chair. Looking at R ker
he added. | have no idea what Q wanted, we shoul d expect the worst.

On the bridge of the Del phus the comuni cations officer watched two |ines
of text scroll across his display. He turned to Cortsweien, saying; "
Message fromthe persecutor Sir, they will be arriving for a capture in
approximately twenty minutes.” The comrander turned. "W are to delay them
t hey recomend m ni num weapons settings."” Cortswei en nodded.

The Enterprise dropped fromwarp speed. Behind it another vessel began to
approach the fragile | ooking vessel. On the bridge of the Enterprise the
sensor officer turned from her consol e.

"Captain we are detecting and unidentified ship four thousand kil onetres
off the stern and cl osi ng"

"Shoul d we raise our shields captain?' asked Worf

"No, that could be msinterpreted.”

The klingon officer rolled his eyes at the pacifism

Aboard the Del phus the other commander was simlarly perplexed. "Wiy have
they not raised their shields?" he thought. The conmuni cati ons operator
turned to the commander. "They are attenpting to hail us." He said

"Let themeat static.” Said Cortsweien, pausing before ordering; "Fire
across their hull, let's get theminterested."

A bolt of green light narrowWy mssed the Enterprise. On the bridge Wrf
rai sed the shields w thout being asked. "Fire aft torpedoes"” shouted Riker.
A fusillade of blue orbs | aunched thensel ves at the Del phus. Their



detonations having little effect.

Cortsweien was rocked in his seat. Turning to the pilot he shouted. "Ful
sublight, now" The engi nes of the corvette accelerated the ship bel ow and
away fromthe starfl eet vessel.

On the bridge of the Enterprise the captain | eaned forwards. "Pursuit
course" he ordered. The enterprise pitched down and accelerated. "Fire nain
phasers" he added.

The continuous red beam of the particle weapons hit the Del phus' shi el ds.
The turbolaser turrets fired at | owered power settings into the pursuing
ship. On the bridge of the Enterprise a consol e expl oded, burning an
unfortunate crewnan.

At the sanme time, in cellblock four of the Inperial Wath, Two guards
opened the door to Kira's cell. The first one was unarned; the second held
a pistol in his hand. She brought the thin bar she had detached fromthe
cei ling around whi pping his shoulder with it. Ducking quickly and turning
t he bar was under his arm

She spun him around, the stun blast fromhis conpanion hitting him
Somewhere in the background an al arm sounded. She charged into the other
man, grabbing his weapon arm The startled guard pulled his arm back. Kira
pul l ed his head down and kneed himin the groin, tipping himinto the cell.
She hit the controls for the door, and it sw shed down.

She ran al ong the wal kway, turning a corner away fromthe view of the
control room She could hear shouts fromthe far end of the corridor.

Cort swei en wat ched the pursing ship on the screen. It was still firing at
them "How |long until the Persecutor arrives?" He asked. The conmuni cati ons
controller replied "One mnute." He watched the ship.

Admral Narra listened intently to the report fromthe detention area,
bef ore | ooki ng up at Koloth. "Shall she be killed sir?" The Dark Jedi

| ooked back at him In a voice that sounded |ike a cold wi nd he repli ed;
No, | have an excellent use for prisoners, and besides, | amstil
interested in the possibilities of the cloaking technol ogy, Tell the guards
that I shall be down shortly." He turned and headed for the turbolift at
the side of the bridge.

"Captain, Another vessel just appeared." Said the sensor officer.
"Description and range?" asked Pi card.

"The vessel is over four kilonmetres in |length, range, seventy thousand
nmeters."



The deck shook. "They've | ocked a tractor beamonto us!" soneone screaned.
The screen began to fill with the gaping maw of the huge ship.



