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leonard nimoy……………………………...……..……...lt. cmdr. Spock 
james doohan……………………………………..…….lt. cmdr. scott 
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DEEP SPACE 9 IS WAITING FOR AN 
UNPLEASANT VISIT. 

ABOARD THE SHUTTLE TWO OFFICERS WHO 
ARE INVESTIGATING ABOUT CAPTAIN SISKO-
’S ACTIONS... 
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THEY ARE FROM TEMPORAL IN-
VESTIGATIONS DEPARTMENT. 

SISKO ISN’T PARTICULARLY 
WORRIED. 

Are you sure you don’t 
want anything…? 
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Just the truth, 
captain... Why did you take 

the Defiant back in 
time? 

It was an accident. The car-
dassian government had 
contacted us to return an orb 
to the Bajorians. 
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“IT WAS AN ORB OF TIME, ALTHOUGH WE DIDN’T KNOW 
THAT AT FIRST. WE WEREN’T EVEN SURE IF IT WAS A GE-
NUINE ORB, WE HAD TO BRING IT BACK TO BAJOR FOR 
AUTENTICATION”. 

“I HAD IT SECURED ABOARD THE SHIP. 
THEN WE TOOK ON A PASSENGER…” 
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This is Mr. Waddle. 
He was trapped on 
Cardassia... 

Humans! I never 
thought I’d see a nor-
mal face again... 

Barry… call me Barry. I deal in 
gemstones, kevas and trillium. I 
was hoping the Klingons would in-
vade Cardassia… even if they are 
they are foul smelling barbarians... 
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AFTER MAKING ALL FEEL UNCOMFORTA-
BLE, WADDLE GOT OUT OF THE ROOM. 

 

Don’t take it personally, 
Worf… I rather like the 
way you smell. 

“WITH THE DEFIANT UNDER CLOAK, WE 
LEFT CARDASSIAN SPACE, UNDETECTED 
BY KLINGONS…” 
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BUT SUDDENLY... 
Im picking up a massi-
ve surge in chroniton 
radiation around... 

A STRANGE RADIATION PASSED THROUGH 
THE DEFIANT. 
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We have dropped 
out of warp... And we 
are decloaking! 

Someone has activated 
the transporter! 
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I’m picking up another 
ship, dead end... 

Chief, I need that 
viewscreen... 
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THE SHIP APPEARED ON THE 
SCREEN… AN INCREDIBLE 
VISION. 

That’s… the Enterprise…! 
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“Which” Enterprise? 
There have been five... 

The first. 
“Constitution” class. 
The one and only. 



13 

His ship. James 
T. Kirk. 

 

17 separate temporal viola-
tions! The man was a me-
nace... 



14 

“STARDATE WAS 4523.7. THE ENTERPRISE WAS ORBITING 
ONE OF THE OLD DEEP SPACE STATIONS, K-7, NEAR THE 
KLINGON BORDER…” 

“JUST BEFORE WE WERE THROWN 
BACK IN TIME, SOMEONE STUNNED 
THE DEPUTY GUARDING THE ORB 
AND BROKE INTO THE CABIN”. 



15 

“IT DIDN’T TAKE US LONG TO 
REALIZE WHO IT WAS.” 

His name is Arne Darvin. 
He’s a Klingon altered to 
look human... 

We assume he came aboard 
to gain access to the orb. 
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Why this point 
in time? 

At this moment the young Darvin is a-
board K-7, posing as a Federation offi-
cial. His mission was to derail Federa-
tion colonisation efforts by poisoning a 
ship of grain... 
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The grain was… IS stored 
aboard the station.  Howe-
ver, 18 hours from now, Ja-
mes Kirk will expose him 
and he will be arrested. 

Klingon intelligence will a-
bandon him and he will be-
come an outcast... Darvin 
spent the next 100 years 
posing as a human mer-
chant... Then he was trap-
ped in Cardassian space by 
Klingon invasion... 
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What are his plans? Warn 
himself about Kirk? 

He could be planning to 
kill Kirk! We have to stop 
him before he has a 
chance to alter history ! 
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We’ll have to search him on 
Enterprise and on the 
station… without altering the 
timeline ourselves! I don’t 
want a visit from Temporal 
Investigations... 

AN ADEQUATE CLOTHING WAS 
NEEDED TO BOARD THE EN-
TERPRISE. 



20 

In the old days, com-
mand officers wore 
gold, and women... 

...wore less... 
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THE LAST DETAILS WERE DISCUSSED. 

The original Enterprise used a 
old-style duotronic sensor array.  
At just the right point in the scan 
cycle we can use transport for 
three seconds... 

Little of the station is habita-
ble. It shouldn’t take long to 
search, security isn’t very 
tight... 
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SISKO AND DAX BEAMED ON THE EN-
TERPRISE... 

...AND WALKED CAREFULLY ALONG 
THE CORRIDORS. 
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A LITTLE LATER, O’BRIEN AND DOCTOR BASHIR TOO 
BEAMED INSIDE A TURBOLIFT. 

What’s wrong 
with this thing, it 
doesn’t move... 

Maybe if you said 
“please”... 
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THEY WERE ABOUT TO DISMOUNT SOME 
PANEL, WHEN A PRETTY GIRL CAME IN. 

OF COURSE, SHE KNEW 
WHAT TO DO. 

Deck 15. 
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Don’t tell anyo-
ne... 

NOT SO DIFFICULT. 

MEANWHILE... 

I’ll pretend to do re-
pairs, you scan for 
Darvin... 
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I love classic 23rd-
century design, black fi-
nish, silver highlights... 

Dax, please scan 
for Darvin... 

Ehm, sorry... 
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IN THE SAME TIME, ODO HAD REACHED THE 
SPACE STATION’S BAR. 

UNNOTICED, HE STARTED TOO TO SEARCH 
FOR DARVIN. 
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BUT TWO ENTERPRISE OFFICERS 
INTERRUPTED HIM. 

THE BARKEEPER WAS ARGUING 
WITH A MERCHANT. 

I don’t want any 
more spican fla-
me gems... 
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What’s your 
pleasure? 

I’ll have a raktajino... 
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You’re the second per-
son who’s ordered that! 
We don’t have any 
Klingon beverages...  

AN IMPORTANT CLUE. 
Second? Who 
was the first? 
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An older man, a human… He 
left about an hour ago. He 
said he’d be back! 

THE MERCHANT WENT ON SHOWING HIS 
GOODS. 

...I have something from 
the far reaches of the 
galaxy... 
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THE UNUSUAL FURRY PET ATTRACTED 
THE WOMAN. 

Ohhhh…! What is it? 
Is it alive…? 

A tribble, the sweetest 
creature known to man, 
excepting, of course, 
your lovely self...  
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ONBOARD THE ENTERPRISE, BASHIR 
AND O’BRIEN WENT ON WITH THEIR SE-
ARCHES... 

It’s all cross-circuited and 
patched together. I can’t 
make sense of it... 

Sounds like one of your 
repair jobs... 

No sign of Darvin in this sec-
tion… I can’t widen the scan ra-
dius or I’ll set off the sensors... 
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THERE CAME THE UNPREDICTABLE. 

What are you two 
doing here? Scotty 
told me to do here! 

Ehmmmm… 
must have been 
some mix-up... 

I am a Doctor… I am doing 
a study… It has to do with 
work-related stress... 
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Ok… where should 
we start…? 

The first thing we should 
do is to take this transta-
tor here and... 
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ALL THE CORRIDOR’S LIGHTS 
INSTANTLY LOWERED. 

What are you doing…? 

Ehmmmm…. And leave 
it exactly where it is... 

The job pressure’s been get-
ting to him!  I’ll get him back 
to the sick bay... 
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Oh, er… don’t men-
tion this to anyone... 

No problem… hope 
you feel better... 

WORF REACHED TOO THE SPACE STATION 
BAR. 
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I have searched the 
habitat level…  what 
is that sound? 

Soothing, isn’t it?... The bar 
tender called it tribble... 
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LIKE ALL THE KLINGONS, 
WORF HATES TRIBBLES. 

Ughhhh!!!! Where 
did you get that… 
thing? 

Sit down, you are drawing 
attention! What’s wrong with 
this creature? 
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They do nothing but consume 
food and breed! One of them 
becomes 10, then 100, then 
1,000! They were an ecologi-
cal menace, the Klingon Empi-
re tracked down their home 
planet and obliterated it! 

Another glorious chapter 
of Klingon History... 
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ON THE ENTERPRISE SUDDENLY A RED ALERT 
SOUNDED. SISKO AND DAX HEADED FOR A 
TURBOLIFT TO COMMUNICATE UNSEEN. 

Sisko to De-
fiant. Report. 
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A Klingon D-7 Battle 
Cruiser is approaching the 
station. The I.K.S. Gr’oth… 
They haven’t locked their 
weapons yet. 

That’s Koloth’s ship… he 
isn’t going to attack. 
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They just transpor-
ted two people to the 
station manager’s 
office... 

That’s Koloth! Major, beam 
the chief and the doctor to K-
7 and fill them in! They may 
help Odo and Worf. 
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“DAX WAS RIGHT. THE KLINGONS WE-
RE ONLY INTERESTED IN SHORE LEA-
VE. WHEN RED ALERT GOT DOWN, WE 
RESUMED OUR SEARCH FOR DARVIN.” 

BASHIR AND O’BRIEN LOOKED 
FOR A TURBOLIFT TO BEAM UP. 

Hello again... 
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You’re a doctor, aren’t 
you? I just transferred 
from the Lexington last 
week… 

I’m coming into  sick 
bay tomorrow for my 
physical… Lieutenant 
Watley. 
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Watley… that was my gre-
at-grandmother’s name! 
And she was in Starfleet! 

No one even met my great-
grandfather! What if I fell in love 
with that woman… and become 
my own great-grandfather? If I 
don’t meet with her, I may never 
be born…!  
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Don’t be redicu-
lous, doctor... 

SISKO AND DAX WERE STILL SEARCHING 
ON THE ENTERPRISE... 

Benjamin, look  who’s 
coming this way... 
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IN THE SAME CORRIDOR APPEARED CAPTAIN 
KIRK AND HIS VULCAN FIRST OFFICER SPOCK. 

Bridge to Captain Kirk. 
Mr Baris is waiting to 
speak to you. 

Mr Baris, what 
can I do for you? 

Captain Kirk, the station is 
full of Klingons! Your se-
curity measures are a di-
sgrace! 
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A DETAIL FROM THE CONVERSA-
TION SEEMED VERY INTERESTING. 

...and there’s a man a-
round who’s quite pro-
bably a Klingon agent! 

Let’s go…! 

Mr Baris, I have 
guards around the 
grain and around the 
Klingons! That’s all! 
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Benjamin, you don’t 
at least want to meet 
Captain Kirk?  

That’s not why we are 
here, old man...we 
have a job to do... 
There isn’t time! 
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You are right. The dif-
ference between you 
and me is that I re-
member this time. 

Note: don’t forget that Dax is a symbiont who 
is hosted by a girl, and is very old... 

O’BRIEN AND BASHIR HAD BEAMED 
ON THE STATION... 



52 

Why searching all a-
round if you can just 
wait for Darvin to  co-
me to you…? 

AT THE SAME TIME THREE ENTERPRISE OFFICERS 
CAME IN, AND ONE OF THEM HAD A QUITE HIGH 
RANK. 
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Hey… look! The one on 
the left in the gold, sitting 
down… Kirk! 

That’s Kirk…? Why is 
he wearing lieutenant’s 
stripes? 
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What’ll be, boys? And 
don’t ask for raktajino. I 
haves aid that also to 
Klingons... 

Klingons? 
Where? 

Over there… and over 
there… You boys have 
had enough…? 
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KLINGONS, BUT VERY UNUSUAL 
ONES... 

AN OBVIOUS QUESTION FOR 
WORF. 

Mr Worf… what hap-
pened? Some kind of 
genetic engineeering? 
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It is a long story… And 
we do not discuss it 
with outsiders! 

BUT THE PLACE WAS BECOMING 
HOT... 

Easy, lad… everybo-
dy’s entitled to an 
opinion…!  
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Mr Scott… you heard 
what he called the 
captain... 

Then there’s the Enter-
prise… that sagging old 
rust bucket is designed 
like a garbage scow... 

OPENLY DRUNK, THE KLINGON OFFI-
CER WENT ON WITH PROVOCATIONS. 
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NOT A GOOD IDEA JOKING ABOUT 
THE ENTERPRISE IN PRESENCE OF 
ENGINEER SCOTT... 

Laddie, don’t you think 
you should rephrase 
that…? 

You’re right… I should. I 
didn’t mean the Enterpri-
se should be hauling 
garbage… I meant to 
say that it should be hau-
led away as garbage! 
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THE KLINGON LAUGHED… BUT SCOTTY’S 
SELF-CONTROL HAD FALLEN DOWN. 

SO THAT THE FIRST FIST WAS 
THROWN... 
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THE FIGHT SUDDENLY STARTED... 

...AND ALSO THE DEEP SPACE 9 
OFFICERS GOT INVOLVED.  
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WHILE THE MERCHANT TRIED TO HAVE A 
FREE DRINK, GUARDS ARRIVED... 

...AND DARVIN APPEARED 
THROUGH THE OPENED DOOR . 
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(Darvin!) 

ODO IMMEDIATELY NOTICED HIM. 

ODO AND WORF RAN AFTER THEIR MAN, BUT 
O’BRIEN AND BASHIR WERE STOPPED BY 
GUARDS. 
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Your men could have avoi-
ded that fight! They could 
have altered an historical 
event... 

All right, it was a mistake… 
but there were no lasting 
repercussions! Otherwise 
we would have been the 
first to notice... 
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Why do you all say 
that…? So your men 
were arrested... 

“THAT’S RIGHT, BUT INSTEAD OF BEING 
TAKEN TO THE BRIG,  THEY WERE 
BROUGHT IN FOR QUESTIONING…” 

I want to know 
who started it… 
I’m waiting! 
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Who started the fight? 
I don’t know, sir. 

All right, you are all con-
fined to quarters until I 
find out. Dismissed. 
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AN ENCOUNTER TO REMEMBER FOR THE DS9 
OFFICERS, FORGETTING THE CIRCUMSTANCES. 

I lied to Captain 
Kirk... 

THE DOCTOR NEARLY STUMBLED 
ON SOMETHING UNUSUAL. 

Ohhh… sorry, little 
fellow… who left you 
here all alone…? 
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He’s not alone... 

TRIBBLES HAD TAKEN OVER 
THE ENTERPRISE. 
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ODO AND WORF HAD COME 
BACK TO THE DEFIANT. 

THEY HAD MADE A GOOD HUNTING. 

Welcome back, 
mister Darvin... 
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You will face some 
very serious charges 
when we get back...  

You wouldn’t put a 
great hero of the 
Klingon Empire into 
the brig... 



70 

I’m seeing my sta-
tue with Kirk’s head 
in one hand and a 
tribble in the other... 

What have you done? Did 
you hire someone to kill 
him? Did you sabotage the 
Enterprise? 

Nothing so 
mundane... 
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Kirk’s death will have 
a certain poetic justi-
ce to it... 

He put a bomb in 
a tribble…? 

SISKO RECEIVED A REPORT 
IMMEDIATELY. 
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It is set to go off 
within the hour... 

Kirk saw how a tribble re-
acted to Darvin and reali-
sed he was a Klingon... 
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We should go to the bri-
dge, we can scan the 
entire ship in a matter of 
seconds... 

All right. Odo, the rest 
of you search K-7... 
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Understood. But I think Mr Worf 
should remain here. It seems 
he’s… allergic to tribbles! 

I’m not sure we 
can get to K-7 in-
ternal sensors... 
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Then manually scan every 
tribble on the station... 

Now they should be 
1.771.561... 
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A LITTLE LATER SISKO AND DAX WERE 
ON THE ENTERPRISE BRIDGE. 

CAPTAIN KIRK CAME IN, AND 
WAS IN A VERY BAD MOOD. 
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TRIBBLES WERE ALSO ON 
HIS ARMCHAIR... 

Doctor McCoy, would 
you mind come up to 
the bridge…? 
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I expected that tribble 
to go off…  

There’s nothing 
up here... 

Doctor... 
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It’s the tribbles who are 
breeding… they’re born 
pregnant, which seems 
to be a time saver... 

The bomb’s not abo-
ard the ship. Then it 
must be somewhere 
on K-7. 
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THE OTHERS WERE SEARCHING FOR 
THE BOMB ON THE K-7. 

Odo here. We’ve 
only been able to get  
through two decks.  
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I can send more 
teams... 

It’s not manpower. It’s a 
question of multiplica-
tion, we can’t keep up 
with them... 



82 

Maybe we should stick 
colse to Kirk! He might 
lead us to it... 

A LITTLE LATER KIRK CAME IN A RE-
STORATION ROOM ON THE SHIP, 
AND SISKO AND DAX WERE THERE. 
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A NOT SO APPETIZING MEAL FOR THE CAPTAIN. 

Spock, I want these 
things off the ship... 



84 

They are in the machinery 
and in the food proces-
sors, they passed through 
the air vents... 

ENGINEER SCOTT 
ARRIVED TOO. 

There are vents of that 
type on the space 
station… And in the sto-
rage compartments! 
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THAT WAS IT. 

Storage com-
partments! 

RAPIDLY, SISKO AND DAX BEAMED IN 
THE K-7 STORE. 

Most of these are 
dead… the grain 
was poisoned. 
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I’m picking up a faint 
tricobalt signature. 
The bomb is under 
here, somewhere. 

UNDER THEM, KIRK HAD COME TO 
CHECK THE STORE. 
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...WITH ITS EMBARRASSING RESULTS. 

It’s right here! In 
front of us! 
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They seem to be 
gorged... 

IN THE STORE BARIS CRIES 
COULD BE HEARD. 

Gorged? On my grain?
Kirk, I’m going to hold 
you responsible! Must 
be thousands of them… 
hundreds of thousands! 
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1.771.561, assuming one 
tribble multiplying with an a-
verage litter of ten, produ-
cing a new generation every 
12 hours... 

I found it! 
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Sisko to Defiant. I found 
the bomb. Lock on to my 
tricorder signal and beam  
it into space. 

THE EXPLOSIVE TRIBBLE WAS IMME-
DIATELY BEAMED OUT... 
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IT ENDED IN OUTER SPACE... 

WHERE IT COULD EXPLODE WITHOUT 
DAMAGES. 
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Kira to Sisko: 
it worked! 

“AFTER THE BOMB WAS DETO-
NATED, HISTORY CONTINUED U-
NINTERRUPTED…” 

...I want two things do-
ne: first find the mer-
chant, and second clo-
se that door... 
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“THANKS TO TRIBBLES, KIRK WAS 
ABLE TO EXPOSE DARVIN…” 

Why they don’t like you, 
Mr Darvin…? Bones, 
check this man! 
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Jim… this man is 
a Klingon! 

“MEANWHILE, MAJOR KIRA HAD 
DISCOVERED HOW TO BRING US 
BACK TO OUR OWN TIME”. 
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...that’s when 
you returned to 
the present…? 

Not exactly: there 
was one last thing 
I had to do... 
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Captain, here’s Tomor-
row’s duty roster for 
your approval... 

Lieutenant…? 
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Benjamin Sisko, sir. I have 
been on temporary assigne-
ment. It’s been an honour 
serving with you, sir. 

Now, if you want to put a 
letter of reprimand in my 
file for that, go ahead... 



98 

We’ll have to review the ca-
se first. I don’t think there 
was any harm done... 

I don’t think you have 
anything to worry about. 
Goodbye, Captain! 
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It went well... 

Odo wants to see us 
on the Promenade... 

THERE’S A LAST SURPRISE. 

What now? Shall we 
build another station? 
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QUARK DOESN’T LIKE HIS NEW 
CUSTOMERS TOO MUCH... 

THE LAST REMEMBRANCE OF THAT 
ADVENTURE… PROBABLY IT ALL 
STARTED FROM A SOLE TRIBBLE. 

THE END 


