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     Author's Note: The plot of this two parter is similar to the plot of the Babylon-5 two parter "War Without End".  The symmetry will be explained in on a later date.








Prologue








     Major Kira Nerys, Bajoran first officer of Deep Space Nine, cursed as her arm scraped against the stone wall again.  They were on the sixth planet of her home system, an inhospitable planet who's name meant "Parched Desert" in ancient Bajoran.  Makar Drava, an old friend of hers, was leading the way.  "...found these artifacts two months ago.  The Vulcan Science Academy has discounted my findings as false, and have refused to fund this dig.  I have scraped together what I could to continue."


     After ducking under a rock formation, she asked, "What do you need from me?"


     "I found something of incredible interest.  Something that may explain the greatest historical mystery that we have ever known."


     They came into a large chamber in the rock.  Kira gazed to the roof and noticed a symbol.  "By the Prophets...."


     As he gathered up the artifacts in a case, she walked over to him, not taking her eyes off the roof.  "That's the symbol of Harvadis!"


     He nodded.  Then he picked up a small artifact, and handed it to her.  "Do you recognize this?"


     She held it up to a light hanging from a wall, and froze.  "It's a Cardassian data rod!"


     "Yes."  Then he held up a small transparent case.  Inside where other small rods.  Kira could barely make out the writing, but a small phrase was written in human English on the top!  "What the hell...."  It read: "Chronicles of the War of Darkness".








     Ship's Log: June 28, 2160 AST; D.S.S. Roddenberry.  Captain Julia Andrea Andreys reporting.  We have arrived at Deep Space Nine for a meeting with Captain Sisko and Captain Carrey in reference to the continuing war with the Dominion.


     "Where the f$&# is that backup jump drive?!  I told you lazy asses to get it an hour ago!"


     Barnes angry shout filled Engineering.  Andreys chuckled, and examined Chief O'Brien's expression.  "See what I mean, Chief?"


     "Aye, he's a bad one, isn't he?  I'd much rather work with Commander Scott on the Koenig."


     "It's you again, isn't it?!"  Barnes stomped through engineering toward them.  "Might as well get me a trainee.  This idiot doesn't know jackshit about Alliance power systems."


     "I know more than you think.  After all, Deep Space Nine is headquarters for the Allied Ninth Fleet, and there are some Alliance ships present...."


     "But not a Presidential-class!  This f$^#er is far more powerful than anything Starfleet can produce.  What other ship can go at Warp 9.2 as a cruising speed?"


     A few engineers hauled a heavy object over to a nearby plasma conduit, and Barnes yelled, "Finally!  You damn lazy bastards!"


     "What are you going to do with that jump drive?"


     "Watch and learn, O'Brien."  For two minutes, Barnes and a few other engineers busily hooked up the drive to the conduit.  "Okay, here we go!"  Barnes activated it.  "Re-aligning densiona field now....."


     "Commander," one of the engineers called from a control panel, "the densiona field is acting as a plasma shunt.  It's re-directing the plasma through the proper lines."


     Barnes laughed as O'Brien stared at him, mystified.  "How the hell did you do that?"


     "Learned it from the engineer on the Madison.  They had a run-in with some Allerian pirates, and......"


     "Allerian warships use plasma in their weapons."  Andreys crossed her arms.  "Impressive.  You've still got the touch, Thomas.  I guess the next time we take on Allerian pirates, we'll be using that same trick to make their weapons useless?"


     "I'm the best damned engineer in the fleet!  And who gives a f$&# about Allerian weapons anyway?!  They're only a measly terawatt per shot!  Our advanced shields can disperse two hundred thousand terawatts for each section per layer before breaking down!  Now, if you'll excuse me......."  He went off toward another section of engineering.


     Andreys sighed.  "As you can see, Thomas is quite sensitive......"


     "I can imagine......."








     "......now, the invasion of Tendril Prime was unnecessary.  The Eighth Order was about to join Damar's resistance anyway....."


     "Minister, may I point out that the Dominion was about to send reinforcements to hold the Tendril system?"


     "I don't think so, Ross."  Dale pointed to three other systems on the starmap they were viewing in the DS9 war room.  "The Alpha Comex system has more value as a strategic base than Tendril.  The resources on Tendril are important, but the Dominion probably would not have sent substantial reinforcements to hold a system that was obviously doomed to fall."  Dale, Ross, and Martok were standing by the display, while Sisko and Carrey were sitting at the table.


     "One thing, sir," Carrey said, "What if the Dominion had destroyed the mining facilities.  The Tendril system's resources are going to be useful to help us expand our supply lines."


     "Still, it was a waste of resources.  The Dominion knew full well that the system would not stand up to an invasion........"


     Sisko's comm badge beeped.  "Sorry, I'll take care of this......."  He tapped it.  "Sisko here.  I thought I told everyone about.........."


     "Benjamin, Kira's waiting to talk to you.  She's on her way back from, well, where ever she went......"


     "Patch her through, old man."


     Kira appeared on the display, replacing the starmap.  "Captain," she said, excited, "you'll never believe what I found!"


     "Major, I'm in the middle of a war meeting........."


     "Sir, these data rods," Kira held up a small container filled with Cardassian data rods, "came from Kenrok Nor!  They've been buried in a Bajoran temple for two millennia!"


     "What the hell is Kenrok Nor?"


     "It was the first station built in orbit over Bajor," Sisko explained.  "Just after it came online, it disappeared.  Most believed that it was the work of the Bajoran Resistance.  But how did they end up......"


     "What is on these data rods, Major?"  Dale's instincts went to full alert.  Two millennia......


     "It's about a war between Bajoran colonies, and an ancient race.  They also describe the assistance that the colonies had to keep alive after Bajor cut them off.  A race known as the 'Dargsla', or something....."


     Carrey and Dale exchanged glances.  "Major, what about this war?  Who is the ancient race?"  Dale's stomach started to churn.  The Dargsla......  At the time of the war described by the computers in their base underneath my home........


     "According to the records, they were called......."


     Dale was holding his breath, dreading the answer he was about to hear.


     "....the Darkness......"


     Ross, Sisko, Carrey, and Martok watched in awe as the color literally drained out of Dale's face.








     "I don't know what happened to him.  Julie, I've never seen Rob so scared in my life!"


     Andreys and Carrey walked through a corridor on the Koenig.  "It really rattled him.  He went straight to his quarters, and started trying to patch through a signal to Babylon-5, after Kira transmitted data to him."


     "I wonder why........"  A noise filled the corridor, and Carrey stopped.  "That's April.  Wonder what's going......."


     Carrey opened the door, with Andreys right behind.  "Sherlily?"  They stopped, gawking.


     Under a sheet, Sherlily and a young dark-skinned human were kissing very physically.  Although nothing was visible beneath the sheet, their state of undress was obvious.  "What the......?"


     They stopped, and turned to Carrey and Andreys, wide-eyed.  "Um, sir," Sherlily stammered.


     "Forget it, Ensign."  He closed the door, and they began to continue on.  "You see how she's with?"


     "I didn't recognize him."  Andreys began giggling.  "You know, I heard she had the hots for you a few months ago."


     "Scotty said the same thing."  Carrey chuckled.  "That was Jake Sisko."  Andreys stopped walking, and Carrey turned back.  "What is it?"


     "That guy was Captain Sisko's son?!"


     "Yeah."


     Andreys started laughing.  "I'd hate to be the one to tell him......"








     "Listen, Lieutenant Corwin, all I want to do is talk to Ambassador Kosh.  Would you please patch me through?"  Dale felt frustration build.  Why the hell won't they let me speak to Kosh?!


     "Sir, I'm sorry, but......."


     "Lieutenant, Captain Sheridan wants you to put this communication into his office.  Immediately."  Ivanova's voice seemed disturbed.


     "Yes Commander."


     After a moment, Sheridan appeared on the screen.  Delenn was nearby.  "You were asking to see Kosh?"


     "Yes.  Tell him it's urgent."


     "I'm afraid that Kosh is dead."


     Dale's heart froze.  "What happened?"


     Sheridan shrugged.  "We don't know.  We think it was the Shadows......"


     "Damn!"


     "Is something wrong?"  Delenn moved closer to the screen.


     "Delenn, I need you and Sheridan to get here with the White Star.  Immediately.  This is very important."


     "What is wrong, Robert?"


     Dale took a breath.  "It's about the Darkness......"


     Sheridan watched as Delenn's face went ghostly white.  "No......  It is not possible!  Are they........?"


     "I need to see you, Delenn.  And you too, John.  Get the White Star, and come to Deep Space Nine ASAP.  We need to talk.  Dale out."  Dale cut the channel, and took in a deep breath.  "Computer, patch me through to the Apollo Spaceyards, on Beta Galacta.  I need to speak to Admiral al-Muraq......."








     Sheridan felt like pulling his hair out as Delenn frantically walked through the White Star, with Ivanova and Marcus trailing both of them.  "Delenn, who is this 'Darkness'?  Why are you so worked up?"


     Delenn stopped.  "Fifty thousand years ago, the Vorlons and the First Ones were in a war with this evil.  Even with the help of the Shadows, they barely held the Darkness back.  Then, two thousand years ago, the Darkness returned.  The Vorlons were alone in assisting another race, the Dargsla, in fighting off the Darkness again, although the Dargsla were virtually annihilated by the war.  In the last Shadow War, the Shadows destroyed the Dargsla homeworld, and what remained of their once rich culture was gone."  Then she continued onward.


     "Didn't Dale say something about the Dargsla having invented the interuniversal jump drive?"


     "They discovered it.  But even they were not sure if they invented it, or received it from a higher alien intelligence."


     They entered the bridge, and Lennier was waiting for them.  "Delenn, Captain......," he deferred, as he offered Sheridan the command chair.  


     Ivanova monitored the weapons station.  "John, you're not going to believe this.  They replaced the secondary pulsar weapons with Type 4-X Pulse Phaser Cannons!  And we've got energy shields, a jump drive, a solar torpedo launcher....."


     "Yes, I believe it was Commander Barnes on the Roddenberry who asked me to confer to you a message.  'Now she's ready for some real ass-kicking" was the full extent of it."


     "You mean Barnes supervised this?"


     "No, but he was responsible, apparently at the behest of Minister Dale."  Lennier took over the helm.  "All systems ready for interuniversal jump."


     Delenn positioned herself at a panel to Sheridan's right, with Ivanova at weapons and Marcus at another work station.  "Lock jump drive to Roddenberry's jump signal.  Jump when signal is locked."


     A few moments later, the White Star entered the golden vortex that appeared.








     Dale looked up from his desk to see Garak and Jarke standing in the doorway.  "Gentlemen, I have a mission for you.  It's extremely dangerous, and is a volunteer mission, so if you don't want to be on it, don't ask."


     "I presume that it involves Damar and the Cardassian Resistance?"


     "Correct, Garak.  Lieutenant Jarke, you received training two years ago for guerrila operations behind enemy lines.  To date, you have yet to put that into effect.  Now is as good a time as any."


     "When do I leave, sir?"


     "The Star Shadow is going to rendezvous with your runabout outside the Geloran system.  They'll bring you to Damar's base."


     Garak seemed to smile.  "The Star Shadow.  I suppose I should bring a harness to stop from floating around the ship.  So, when is our runabout ready to depart?"


     "You have thirty minutes."


     Dale's communicator chirped, and he tapped it, obviously expecting whoever was going to talk to him.  "Dale here."


     "Jump point opening.  It's the White Star."


     "Good."  Dale stood, and walked out toward the bridge.  "I'll meet with Sheridan and Delenn on Deep Space Nine in an hour."








     "You've got to be kidding me!"


     Andreys watched Bashir suddenly stare at her in disbelief.  The light in her quarters was enough for her to see every feature of his astonished expression.  "No, I'm not."


     "Jake?  With a woman?  Somehow, I have trouble picturing that in my mind."


     "Now why is that?"


     "Well, he was always so shy.  He just didn't seem the type to, well......."


     Andreys kissed him on the forehead.  "Well, you're not exactly outspoken, Julian.  And if you can be shy........"


     "I know, I know," Bashir started laughing.  "So, what's Comma....., I mean, Captain Carrey going to do about it?"


     "Absolutely nothing."


     "He's not even going to tell Captain Sisko?"


     "Zack feels that it's Jake's responsibility to do so."  She laid back, and sighed.  "So, what else is going on?"


     "A typical day in the med center.  Still, I feel very tired......"


     "I'm sure you do, Julian," Andreys joked as they began to kiss again.








     Garak entered the shuttlebay, where the runabout Congo was berthed.  Behind him, Jarke carried a case filled with the same equipment he was.  Photon rifles, equipped with silencers, PCDs, PFFs, combat suits, plasma grenades, explosives...........


     Waiting for them were Major Kira and Odo.  "Major, Odo, so good to see you again," Garak commented.  Both were also carrying equipment.


     "The pleasure is all ours, Garak.  Now, where are the other members of our team?"


     "Right here."


     Kira frowned as Bond walked into the shuttlebay.  "Sorry I'm late," he apologized.


     "I'm sure you are, Mister Bond.  Now......."  She stepped up into the runabout.  "We must be going."








     Sheridan, Delenn, and Ivanova entered the war room on Deep Space Nine.  Dale and Sisko were waiting, going over something.  Sisko seemed to be in a state of shock, and Dale was still shaken.  "Captain, Ambassador, it is good that you made it.  Captain, would you like to start this off?"


     The three took seats, as Sisko activated a holoprojector, which displayed an exact replica of Deep Space Nine.  "Twenty five years ago, the Cardassians constructed a station in this system named Kenrok Nor.  For reasons of security, the Cardassians began to construct the station near the Denerios Asteroid Belt, about fifty thousand kilometers from this location.  Using Bajoran slave labor, they began to prepare the station for transport to Bajor's orbit.  Instead, the station disappeared, without a trace.  The Cardassians, believing that the Resistance was behind it, used plasma bombs to obliterate three Bajoran cities in response."


     "Those bastards...."  Their expressions showed that Sheridan and Delenn concurred with Ivanova's statement.


     "It was shortly thereafter that Terok Nor was built, which is now, of course, Deep Space Nine."


     "However, a Bajoran archeologist named Makar Drava recently made a discovery on the sixth planet in this system.  A Bajoran temple, buried beneath rock for two millennia.  He found these....."  Sisko put two objects on the table.  One was a gray artifact, shaped like a rock, with markings on them.  The other was a container with Cardassian data rods in it.


     "Two millennia?"  Delenn took the date with interest.


     "According to these, the race known as the Dargsla," Sisko and Dale exchanged glances, showing they had been discussing the issue before, "assisted the Bajoran colonies after Bajor cut them off.  Then, an ancient race, known to the Dargsla as 'the Darkness', came...."


     The holoprojector changed to show a brownish ship, with black patches much like those on Shadow vessels, appear.  It was long, with a head shaped like an arrowhead at the front, and in the rear area, two wings swept backward, much like an eagle's wings in flight.  Nearby, a large green ship, with alien markings that Dale recognized as Dargsla, fired a steady stream of pink energy beams, which barely seemed to scratch the Darkness vessel.  It returned fire, and sliced the bulky Dargsla ship in half with a powerful orange beam.


     Nearby, an M-Class planet came into view.  The Darkness vessel, now seeming to be about twenty kilometers long, neared it.  Suddenly, orange energy started to accumulate on it's bow.  As the ball of energy grew, the projector's recorder slowly dampened the field.  Everyone held their breath.


     Then, a massive orange beam coming from the energy buildup slammed into the planet, destroying it almost instanteously.  The ship, it's work done, turned away, a large field of debris being the tombstones for the denizens of the destroyed world.


     Nearby, a large spatial distortion formed, like a ripple in space, and a ship, the size of the Darkness ship, came flying out.  It had a similar appearance to the Darkness vessel, but it's wings were sloped forward, and the hull was almost pure white, with swirling color, indicating an organic hull.  Three white energy beams came from the front of the new ship, and it's wings, and struck the Darkness vessel.  It turned to face the new threat.


     Several jump points formed, and more Dargsla ships raced out to fight the Darkness, joined by several Vorlon cruisers.  However, some of the ships had Bajoran markings, not Dargsla.  They swarmed the Darkness warship, doing little damage.


     But it was enough to buy time for the newcomer to display it's power.  The white ship started to accumulate blinding white energy at the tips of it's wings.  Then, the energy buildup streamed forward, and interacted with each other, sending a blinding blast toward the Darkness ship.  When it subsided, there was nothing left of the planet-killing Darkness ship.


     "Are those First Ones?"


     Delenn shook her head at Ivanova's question.  "After the Great War a thousand years ago, a few surviving Dargsla, infected with a biogenetic plague by the Shadows to wipe them out, spent their last few years of life with us.  They told us of this war, at least in part, as did the Vorlons.  That ship was from a race so old, even the oldest of the First Ones look upon them with awe and fear.  They are the Lumerians, ancient enemies of the Darkness.  They have been fighting for at least five hundred billion years, an interuniversal battle spanning reality itself.  Seven hundred millennia ago, the Lumerians helped the First Ones turn back an invasion by the Darkness.  Fifty millennia ago, they again assisted the First Ones, but this time, they refused to confront the Darkness directly.  Instead, they acted as guardians for the homeworlds of the First Ones, protecting them from the Darkness' quest to destroy them.  Two millennia ago, only the threat the Darkness posed toward the Dargsla and Vorlon homeworlds brought the Lumerians into the fight, and they only assisted in destroying the Darkness planetkilling ships.  The Dargsla and Vorlons almost lost that war."


     "But how does Kenrok Nor fit into this war?"


     Sisko turned to Dale, who took over.  "According to these records, the Bajorans were being beaten, badly.  Even with the planetkillers gone, the Darkness were handing them defeat after serious defeat.  The Bajorans began losing faith.  A few even joined doomsday cults, worshipping the pah'wraiths.  The remaining faithful Bajorans needed a sign.  And they got it."


     "Kenrok Nor?"


     "Yes.  The Bajorans believed that Kenrok Nor was a sign from the Prophets, and gathered what was left of their forces, in addition with Vorlon, Dargsla, and some Lumerian ships, and launched an all-out counterattack.  The Darkness, who had already lost interest in battling the Bajorans, retreated in the face of the onslaught, ending the war."


     "However," Sisko added, "many Bajorans were convinced that the Darkness would one day return to destroy them.  Their victory seemed hollow, until Harvadis, the Bajoran who led their forces in the counter-attack, issued a prophecy.  'When the Darkness returns, one chosen of Light will come.  He is the One, chosen of the Prophets, and he will lead all into the fight against the Darkness.  Await this day, all children of the Prophets, for in his strength, the Darkness shall fall, and in his faith, they will never return.'"


     "The Dargsla had a similar prophecy, and the Vorlons have been awaiting this day for millennia," Delenn noted.  "Odd that all three cultures would so readily accept the vision of one man."


     "The Bajorans didn't.  Harvadis later traveled to Bajor, and convinced the government to resume contact with other Bajoran colonies, as well as continue space exploration.  That is how he is remembered in Bajoran history.  This prophecy remained hidden, known only by those who followed him, and the Vorlons and Dargsla.  Those followers built Harvadis City, which was destroyed 1500 years ago in a volcanic eruption, which killed every denizen of the city.  With their deaths, the knowledge of the prophecies faded into legend."


     "Our job is to find out how Kenrok Nor was taken back in time.  When the Darkness move again, they might decide to go back in time to destroy Kenrok Nor, changing history.  We have to be ready to stop them."


     "You do realize that they are way more powerful that we are, don't you?"


     "Of course, Ivanova," Dale answered.


     She chuckled.  "That's why I like you.  Ready to go fight in an absolutely suicidal battle on the drop of a hat.  You do realize that you're crazy?"


     Sisko and Sheridan began to chuckle at the thought.  "Then again, Commander Ivanova, I was called the same thing for trying to take on the Dominion," Sisko told her.


     "I am filled in a room full of crazy people," Delenn quipped.  The stare from Sisko indicated that he was surprised at her humor.  "Why, Captain Sisko, did you believe that Minbari had no humor?  You spend too much time with the warrior caste....."


     Sisko's comm badge chirped.  He tapped it, and replied, "Sisko here."


     "Benjamin," Dax said, a sense of worry in her voice, "you'd better get up here."


     "On my way....."








     The Congo dropped out of warp in the Geloran system, and slowed to half impulse.  Kira and Jarke manned the two cockpit controls, while Garak was manning the engineering console.  "Well, we're here.  Where are they?  Are they cloaked?"


     "Major, when the Star Shadow arrives, we won't know until they let us know.  And no, they don't have cloaking devices," Garak replied.


     "Why?  Aren't they used for reconnassiance?"


     "They don't have them because they don't need them...."


     In the rear of the cockpit, Odo sighed as Bond chewed on a ration bar.  "Mister Bond, do I look like a circus act to you?"


     Still chewing, he mumbled, "I've never seen you do it before."


     Odo sighed, and muttered, "Very well."  He shifted, turning into a small cat.  Forming vocal cords, he dryly spoke.  "Meow, meow..."  He returned to his humanoid form afterward.


     Bond jokingly clapped.  "Bravo, bravo, although the meow was a little forced.  You might want to work on that...."


     Odo gave his normal, "Hmph", and then answered, "If I ever need to shapeshift into a believable cat, I'll remember that."


     "You know, Odo, you really could......."


     "I think I've got something on sensors," Kira reported from her station.  "There is a slight gravimetric distortion above us, like an artificial gravity field.  But no ship....."


     "There they are.  They activated the gravity field to let us know they had arrived.  Any moment now......"


     Tractor beams latched onto the Congo, and they were brought into a launch bay.  When the tractor beam turned off, and the bay doors closed, Garak started shutting down the runabout.  "Be ready for a slight wave of nausea.  They're going to turn off their gravity in...."


     Suddenly, everyone, minus Odo, felt their stomachs start churning as they began to float out of their seats.  Odo started to float too, but quickly altered his feet to become long tentacle-like limbs, as well as altering their chemical structure to become a sticky substance, enabling him to stick to the floor.  He walked/slid over to the door, and opened it.  "Well, time to meet the crew of the ship.  I'm sure you have zero-g training......"


     Jarke effortlessly used his feet to launch himself toward the door, grabbing the side of the door.  Kira and Bond each had trouble doing the same, but Odo extended his arms to grab them, and pull them over.


     After they floated out of the runabout, they found two officers standing in magnetic boots, waiting for them.  "This will help somewhat," one said, as he handed Bond, Kira, and Jarke a pair of boots.  His uniform was not like a normal Alliance officer, with no visible rank markings.  "Mister Odo, will you be wanting a pair.....?"  His black skin shined in the bright lighting of the launch bay.


     Odo moved back toward the runabout.  "If you don't mind, I will be resting inside the runabout, until we arrive at our destination."  He moved back toward the Congo.


     The other three had turned on their magnetic boots, and were walking, with difficulty, along the floor.  "What kind of ship is this?"  Kira looked around.  "Why no gravity?"


     "The Star Shadow is the first of her class.  We have no gravity aboard, as sensors could detect the presence of a gravity field.  I'm sure you can attest to that."


     "Yes, we can."


     "Now, I will take you to your quarters......."








     Hargert entered his quaint little room on Deck 12, after spending fifteen hours in the lounge, doing what he did best.  Making drinks, and giving advice in love and life to the young.  He prided himself on mending at least eight relationships on board in the previous three months, and as he had known long ago, it was his place in life to be the valued advisor.


     He loved it.


     As he visually examined his painting of the Bavarian Alps, he heard something behind him.  He turned.....


     A cloaked man stood in front of him.  "Who are you?"


     "Who am I?"  The man removed his hood, and Hargert gasped in shock.  "I am you, Hargert.  I am you......"


     "How?"


     "You will know.  Now, this is of upmost importance.  Listen well....."








     "Report."


     Sisko stepped on the bridge, followed by Delenn, Ivanova, Sheridan, and Dale.  Dax was at the sensor station.  "Some form of temporal field is started to eminate from Bajor."


     "What could it be?"


     "I can't say......."


     Delenn and Sheridan exchanged looks as Dale stepped down to the command area.  "This is interesting...."








     Carrey finally found Jake Sisko, sitting in Quark's at a booth, writing something.  He stepped up.  "Jake Sisko?"


     Jake looked up, and the color started to leave his face.  "Um, yes?"


     "About what happened earlier....."


     "Captain, please don't punish Ap, um, I mean, Ensign Sherlily for this," Jake pleaded.  "It's my fault."


     Carrey sat down.  "It's nothing like that, Jake.  I understand what you're going through."


     "You do?"


     "Yes.  It's called 'being horny as hell'.  In other words, every woman you look at quickens your heart so much that you can feel yourself starting to get passionate, without any help.  It's perfectly normal.  And as it goes, April's been chasing me for so long, so......"


     "Well, it started back when you were first assigned here.  She knew me from my reports during the Dominion's occupation of the station, and was almost instantly infatiuated.  I thought she was merely wanting to know me to learn of my experiences.  Next thing I knew......"


     "You were waking up, with no clothes on, and her laying beside you.  Yes, I know about that...."  Carrey stood up, and started walking toward the bar, beckoning for Jake to follow.  "You can apparently love like a man.  Let's see if you can drink like a man."


     "Um, I don't know....."


     "Jake, how old are you?"


     "Um, nineteen."


     "You're able to drink.  Now come on....."


     Jake sighed, and followed.








     "The temporal field is increasing, Captain."  Dax continued to study her readings.  "It appears to be...."


     "What?"


     Dax looked up.  Her spots seemed to be losing their color.  "It's a change in the timeline."


     "What?!  Show me!"


     Dax manipulated her display, and Bajor appeared on the screen.  A white mist-like energy field surrounded the beautiful planet.  "Here we go...."


     The view zoomed in on the field, and they could see it.  Everyone stared in disbelief.


     Bajor was gone.


     In it's place, a small cluster of rock and asteroids drifted in space.  "According to the computers, that debris has been there for two millennia......"


     Dale faced each and every one of his fellows.  Sheridan, Delenn, Ivanova, Sisko......  "History's been changed.  It must have been......."


     O'Brien's head shot up.  "Jump point opening!"


     "On screen!"


     The screen flashed to show an interuniversal jump point forming.  O'Brien shouted, "What the bloody hell..........?!"








To be Continued......


