Abertura Station, Mission Transcript 10306.11 

Regular Cast:
Karriaunna as Commander Azhure, Executive Officer 
Gilles as Lieutenant Commander M’Tor Rustazh, Chief Engineering Officer
Chris as Lieutenant Junior Grade Billy Bob Powers, Chief of Security
Cathy as Ensign Lyra, Science Officer
Karen as Lieutenant Julia Jorae, Chief Medical Officer

Ship Manager in Training: Craig Yoshihara
SMiT Mentor: Darlene Wise

Missing in Action:
Robert as Captain Thelsh, Commanding Officer 

Mission Preview:
A mysterious stranger has crash-landed outside the station.  The fine work of the CMO, Dr. Jorae, kept the stranger alive on the biobed until he bolted upright and proclaimed that someone was trying to murder him!!!  Meanwhile, the CEO and the CoS are investigating the crash site and have found a strange ship to match the stranger.  A weird hue, weird lights, weird everything.  Currently, they are scanning the ship and discovering new things.  The XO, currently in charge of the station, has a vague recollection of the stranger's species, but can't quite pinpoint it.  It was so long ago.  But as she sits and looks at him, small bells are chiming in her head.  Maybe the fog will clear…

<<<<<<  Begin Mission >>>>>>

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Scanning the interior of the ship with his phaser rifle, tricorder, and eyes::  CEO: See anything?

CMO_Jorae says:
::Continues monitoring the stranger's condition closely.....Sitting at the head of the biobed, looking from the PADD on her lap to the readings on the head of the bed.::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::is in Command and Control continuing the passive area scans::

OPS_Smith says:
::hops out of lift into Command and Control, heading on a beeline over to the Operations station to relieve the officer already there::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::grunts as he explores the interior of the ship:: CSec: No... you will be the second person to know when I do.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Sitting in her office, the city council warned, and no sign of her captain.::

OPS_Smith says:
::taps the officer on the shoulder, and he smiles politely and vacates the seat for the next shift's officer::

ACTION: The stranger stirs on the biobed and looks to be coming around.

CMO_Jorae says:
::Looks up quickly......then stands as he starts coming to.::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
<Sec Takev> ::Takes note of the stirring alien, and watches closely::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Turning on her screen, she patches into the medical ward and looks at their guest::

OPS_Smith says:
::sits down and brings up and overall status report of the station, hoping to get up to speed as quickly as possible::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Continues forward in the craft::  CEO: What do you think about splitting up, Commander?

CMO_Jorae says:
::Stands in his line of sight.....hoping he'll consider her at least a semi-friendly face.::  Guest: I'm Lieutenant Jorae here on the Abetura station.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::notices Smith and nods in his direction::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::nods:: CSEC: Sounds like a plan... though.. it's a small ship

Host Stranger says:
::stirs on the biobed and opens his eyes to the sound of the CMO's voice::

Host Stranger says:
CMO: Uhhh....wh...where am I?

OPS_Smith says:
::observes the alert status and immediately scans to communications, then weapons and shields, unsure of the exact nature of the situation::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@CEO: Well, sir, I think you'd know more looking in Engineering... so I was going to leave that part to  you.

Host Stranger says:
::tries to put his elbows up::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::CSEC: Agreed... see if you can get something out of the computer

CMO_Jorae says:
Stranger: You're on the Federation's Abetura station on the planet Hais V.....

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Leaning forward, she turns up the sound::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::shakes her head wearily as she continues to monitor the output::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  Has the Schonzi finished unloading?

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::examines to engines with interest::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Continues moving forward slowly but confidently, and comes across a door.  He pries his fingers into the hatchway and tries to pry open the door to peek in::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Any sign of anything... that should worry us?

Host Stranger says:
CMO: Hais V?  Ooh....what....what sector are we in?

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: I haven't received a report from the ship, so I'm assuming they have yet to finish.  Let me contact the Commanding Officer.

Host Stranger says:
CMO: I guess that won't help if we don't have a common system would it?

CMO_Jorae says:
Stranger: Probably not.....Where are you from?

OPS_Smith says:
*Shonzi_CO*: Ensign Smith to the  Commander of the Shonzi, what is your status unloading supplies at the moment?

Host Stranger says:
CMO: Could I see a star chart or something?

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Walks up the cargo ramp of her vessel and sees the last of the crates being loaded onto a cargo mover.  Nods to the crewmen and heads into the bridge to prepare for departure::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*: Acknowledged.  Inform them as well, that when they are finished, I would like them to stay as our guests until the current situation is resolved.

CMO_Jorae says:
Stranger: Of course.....::Clears her PADD of all information and uploads a star chart quickly.::

Host Shonzi_CO says:
*OPS*: The last of the crates are being unloaded now.  We will be ready for departure shortly.

OPS_Smith says:
::mutes his  voice to the Shonzi CO momentarily:: *XO*:I will.  Smith out.

Host Stranger says:
CMO: Looks at the PADD quizzically, but seems to get it all right...he begins scrolling through known Federation space::

OPS_Smith says:
::unmutes:: *Shonzi_CO*: Understood.  Our Executive Officer would like you to stay as our guests.  We had an unusual incident earlier today, and we'd like to clear things up before letting you go.

CMO_Jorae says:
::As she watches him scrolling through the information.:: Stranger: What race are you?  Admittedly, I've never observed your species before.

Host Shonzi_CO says:
*OPS*: I wish we could stay, however we're due back at Deran IV for reloading within the next 36 hours.  It is critical cargo.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::looks up wearily:: *XO*: Sorry, sir, was lost in my readings. Nothing as of yet.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Peeking in the room, he sees what he thinks is a bed, a desk with probably a terminal on it, and maybe a closet.  There's also some equipment, but he'll come back to check it out later.  He continues forward into the Bridge, and begins trying to find a working terminal::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Turning, to look again at her screen, a piece of information floats to the surface... mostly concerning distance.::

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Sits down at the helm and begins powering up the ship's systems::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ :;stares at his tricorder and at the engine:: Self: Interesting

Host Stranger says:
CMO: I'm Ganpolaran.  Have you never heard of us?

OPS_Smith says:
*Shonzi_CO*: Until I get permission from Commander Azhure, I cannot allow you to leave.  I'll bring the matter to her attention immediately.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*: M'Tor, something about this species comes to my mind.  It is a loooooong ways from here.  Is there any indication that ship can reach long distances?  Further then my homeworld.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Extend the scans.

Host Shonzi_CO says:
*OPS*: Very well, you have 35 minutes, then I'm afraid I will have to leave.  We'll barely make it to Deran IV as it is.  ::Grumbles::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::overhears OPS and hides a grin, glad the Schonzi is not her problem.::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir. Extending scans.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Scanning, he finds a computer, but it's only running one command over and over again... his tricorder tells him it's maintaining a stasis field that his tricorder must have missed::

OPS_Smith says:
::offers no reply, instead making sure the Hangar doors are sealed....tightly....::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
*XO*: Yes Commander... of that I can confirm... the ship's engines are....  wobbled is the term that comes to mind. I suspect this engine folded space and traversed a huge distance. Permission to disassemble it?

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::inputs the distance ratio and makes the proper adjustments::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Hearing the strangers species, another piece of the puzzle clicks::

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: Smith to Commander Azhure, I have a situation with the Shonzi supply ship.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@*CEO*: Chief, did you detect any stasis fields?

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  What is it?

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  Folded space?

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@*XO*: I don't pretend to understand how the engine works... this is a "guess" from my experience Commander.

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Powers up the engines::

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: Apparently the ship is carrying time-critical material that must reach Deran....IV...I believe.  The ship's commander told me we have thirty-five minutes to allow them to depart.

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Recalls her small crew back to the ship::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  I understand.  Tell them if they are willing to accept the consequences of meeting their makers before they are ready, then they may leave.  But to give us as much time as possible.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*: Folding space is something very dangerous.... it was... is... rarely done.  Can you get the ship back here?

CMO_Jorae says:
::Slowly shaking her head.....some of her amber hair coming loose of it's tie.:: Stranger: No....Never.  What, if you don't mind me asking is your name?

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Finding nothing else working on the Bridge, he moves back to the bedroom/lab, and pries the door open further, so that he can step in.  He looks around for anything resembling a stasis field::

OPS_Smith says:
::grins a bit, happy Azhure won't budge on this one::  *XO*: I'll gladly relay that message.  Smith out.

Host Stranger says:
::laughs out loud::  CMO: I'm sorry.  I'm being rude.  I'm just fascinated with your data pad here.  My name is Kerin.  Kerin K'alah'r.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
<Sec Takev> ::Watching very carefully, not trusting this alien::

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: I'm Julia.....Have you managed to find your home yet?

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::continues to extend the scans and monitor the results::

OPS_Smith says:
*Shonzi_CO*: Base Operations to Shonzi.  I'm sorry, but you will have to be patient and wait things out.  Hopefully we'll have things resolved in your time frame, but I can't make any guarantees.

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Picks up a PADD and begins recording the daily logs as she waits for the crew to come back aboard::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*: Ensign, I know you are going to love this one... you are not looking for distance.  We are looking at a ship that folds space.  I know they can leave a residue, but not what.  Your job.  And see if you can locate where he entered our space.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: No.  ::shakes his head:: It's not on these star charts, but I do recognize some of these here. ::points to stars on the chart that are on the edge of Federation space::

Host Shonzi_CO says:
*OPS*: This ship doesn't travel over warp 5.  It is imperative we leave precisely in.....::Looks at the chronometer:: 33 minutes.  Shonzi, out!  ::Mumbles something under her breath::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::looks a bit surprised and a lot disgusted but gets right to work:: *XO*: Understood, Sir. Adjusting parameters.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Are...are you the person in charge of this facility?

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: I'm not.....Would you like to speak with her?

OPS_Smith says:
::notes the comm line cut out; he immediately targets the Shonzi ship with the tractor beam, though he does not plan to activate it for another...32 minutes or so::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::shakes head:: *XO*: No.. not a chance Commander... No power and I would not trust my judgment with the controls... maybe manually

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ *XO*: Some sort of transport vehicle is our only option I believe

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Only if I have to.  ::smiles winningly at the CMO::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::brings up the computer specs on folds in space and crams::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@*CEO*: Commander, come in.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  Can we either tractor it in or use the antigravity planetary transport to bring it in?

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::is saddened to see that there isn't much in the computer at all::

OPS_Smith says:
::sends note down to the Hangar crew that the ship does not have permission to leave, though he notes that the ship is actually on the tarmac::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@*XO*: It seems too fragile for the tractor beam.. I recommend the antigravity planetary transport

CMO_Jorae says:
::Nods listening.:: Kerin: You don't have to yet.....But at some point it would be advisable.  She'll want to know what happened to your ship.....why you came in hurt and your ship damaged.....And why you said that someone is out to get you.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: ::looks sheepish::  I said that did I?

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  Has your driving improved?

CMO_Jorae says:
::Nods slowly:: Kerin: You did.....::Sitting back down at his side, trying to appear more of a friend than a doctor.::   Who is after you, Kerin?

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@*XO*: I am a perfect driver  *CSEC*: You bellowed Lieutenant?

OPS_Smith says:
::sighs, hoping to avoid an uncomfortable situation with the transport ship, but certainly prepared to serve as a regulator::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  Why don't you invite the crew to the lounge to relax, eat, drink, get cleaned up, rest... whatever.  I really don't want to anger them too much.  We will want other supplies.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::notes the position of the ship and the known trajectory of its path. Calculates speed and distance and then cross magnifies the upper spectrum analysis in a tight beam focus at the perceived point.::

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: Unfortunately, the ship's commander just cut me off.  I'm not sure they'd welcome the hospitality either way.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: It doesn't matter.  I'm safe now.  I don't think he'll find me all the way out here.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Snorts::  *CEO*: Indeed.  I read a computer system keeping a stasis field operating.  It seems to be holding in some sort of virus.  I think we should get a power pack and set up a redundant system, just in case.

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: I have the tractor beam prepared to lock on to them if they do leave without permission.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Chuckling::  CEO:  Of course.  I shall have the vehicle sent to you in a moment.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::nods in satisfaction as her hypothesis proves correct.::

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: Don't you think it's always best to be prepared?  He probably won't, but it's best to be safe.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  Wonderful... not.  Keep an eye on them and go ahead and send the message via com, just to be polite hosts.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@*XO*: We need something bigger I believe Commander.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
<Sec Takev> ::Steps forward::  CMO/Kerin: I agree.  If this station even has the possibility of coming under attack for your sake, we need to know about it.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: You're right.  You're right.  How's my ship?  I'll need that eventually.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: Commander Azure, this is Lyra is Science. Scans confirm the ship came into the system at warp five and was forced to drop out of warp suddenly to avoid burn up on entry.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Turning, comms one of the klingons to take the vehicle to the CEO/CSec.::

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: Acknowledged.  I'll try to smooth it over.  Operations out.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  Bigger?

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Stands and walks over the replicator and orders a tuna sandwich and a cup of black coffee::

CMO_Jorae says:
::Waves the Sec officer off.::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::eyes open wide:: *CSEC*: That would wise.. I shall get the equipment from the vehicle *XO*: Yes Commander... this ship is large  ::heads to the exit::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
<Sec Takev> ::Clears his throat, and wonders about this doctor::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::continues:: *XO*: Trajectory has been confirmed through both simulation and positive scans. The ship originated in the direction of the BQ.

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: I don't know the status of your ship.....I can find out for you though.....Tell me about this man while I check on your ships status.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  I have the transport heading your way.  It is the biggest thing we have.  I leave it to you to bring it back.

OPS_Smith says:
*Shonzi_CO*: Base Operations to Shonzi.  I apologize for the  interruption.  We would certainly welcome you  and your crew to our lounge to relax for a while, and perhaps have a meal or get a little cleaned up for your return voyage while you wait.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@*XO*: How many pieces ? ::chuckles::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Thank you.  ::reaches out and takes her hand::  Well, his name is Derin.  Derin D'narip and he's a murderer.

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: I know...I know because...

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: I am forwarding the Specs to your panel.

Host Kerin_K says:
::a tear comes to his eye::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: He murdered my fiancée.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::taps a few buttons as she completes the procedure.::

OPS_Smith says:
*Shonzi_CO*: The lounge is located on Level 9, and should be quite adequate at this time of day.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  As long as you can put it together.  And M'Tor... be careful of that engine.  I like you here.

Host Kerin_K says:
::frustrated at his own tears, he wipes his eyes with his free hand::

Host Shonzi_CO says:
::Sits back down at the helm and puts her plate and cup on the console:: *OPS*: Thanks but no thanks.  You have....::Looks at the chronometer::....25 minutes to grant our departure.  ::Cuts the COM becoming increasingly agitated.  Takes a big bite of the sandwich::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::retrieves a power supply from the vehicle and heads to the ship again::  *XO*: I shall TRY not to be sent to the other side of the galaxy... AGAIN ::Grins::

OPS_Smith says:
::sighs again, now a little offended and not worried about the end result here::

CMO_Jorae says:
::Sets her hand on top of his briefly.::  Kerin: I'm terribly sorry......::Mushiness not being her thing.::  Let me get that information for you.  What else can you tell me about this man?  Perhaps we can help you catch him.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::looks for the stasis room::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  That heartens me old friend.  Besides, you wouldn't like the Borg.

CMO_Jorae says:
::Gently pulls her hand away and goes to the nearest console pulling up any information on his ship.::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Finds his way out of the vessel, not finding much else of interest, and waits for the CEO::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: No...no you misunderstand.  I've been running from him.  After he killed my fiancée, Deena, he has been trying to kill me!

OPS_Smith says:
:;begin receiving inventory reports from the supplies, and starts cataloging them into the station's computers::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Turns her eyes back to the monitor, wondering what has passed in sickbay.::  *CMO*:  Time for me to visit?  Or shall I leave it to you?

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Opens the crate containing the personal packages for the crew and begins sorting them::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::yells:: CSEC: Powers... I am at the stasis chamber...

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: I understand he killed your fiancé and that he's after you.......What I meant is any information that you can give us will be helpful.  That way if he comes around we can catch him.....You would be free or your tormentor.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Yells back::  CEO: Sorry, sir, just stepped outside to help you move equipment.

CMO_Jorae says:
::Hearing the XO.:: Kerin: Would you like to meet our XO, or would you prefer to rest a little longer?

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Wonders how the CEO and him missed each other if he was already out here::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: No, I would be happy to meet your XO.  Is there anything wrong with your Captain, or does this facility not have one?

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Anything to report?

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ CSEC: Indeed.... I believe we were distracted... let's get this power supply attached... quickly

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::wonders briefly if the XO has received the data::

OPS_Smith says:
::notes that the inventory and the items match up quite nicely, something he didn't expect::

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: We have a Captain, but the XO has been overseeing your situation.  I'm sure once you meet her, she'll introduce you to the Captain if it's to your liking. ::Offers a brief smile.::

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Holds up a package and reads the label: "Lieutenant Junior Grade Billy Bob "Bubba" Powers Junior".  Chuckles and mumbles: What kind of a name is that?  Puts the box on the table and picks up another from the crate::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Thank you.  May I get up now?  I hate being trapped in bed.

Host Kerin_K says:
::looks down at his clothes:: CMO: And if it's not too much bother, some clothes?  I'm sure I could pay for them.

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin:  Just a moment.  Let me check something first.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Walks back in, his rifle on his back again, and meets the CEO::  CEO: Some place, huh?

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Keep an eye out in that area, something to warn you.  After that, see if you can help the AT out in anyway.

CMO_Jorae says:
::Looks over his readings on the terminal, seeing that they are within humanoid norms.....hoping that fits him too.:: Kerin: You may get up if you feel up to it. I'll replicate you some clothes, and there's not need to pay for them.....

CMO_Jorae says:
*XO*: He's eager to meet you.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::sighs and then replies:: *XO*: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Jorae says:
*XO*: You can come down anytime you'd like.

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Reads the label on the next package: "Lieutenant Doctor Julia Mysri Jorae":: Self: Ahh...Sickbay....::Puts the package next to the others on the table::

OPS_Smith says:
::continues matching things up, making sure the station received everything it should have before he has to deal with the ship's probable premature departure::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CMO*:  Then I am on my way.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::nods and his attempts to add the extra power to the status field:: CSEC: It is VERY intriguing

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Really?  No need to pay?  I like this Federation of yours.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@CEO: Are we planning to move this vessel back to the station, sir?

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Would there be any charge for food?  I'm quite famished.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Makes her way down to level 4, with long strides::

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: Wait here, and I'll replicate something for you, if that's amenable to you. ::Said it as a statement, but her look shows it's a question.::

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::nods:: CSEC: Only by transport... I do not wish to risk any damage to it

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin: No.....No charge for food.  I can replicate anything in our databanks.  ::Walks over and gently takes the PADD from his hand.:: Let me show you the lists.::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@CEO: Is this going to make it through a transport, sir?  I'm not entirely sure what's in those tubes.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::As she stops before the door, she straightens her uniform before entering::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Of course.  ::waits patiently in sickbay, wandering around and looking at the tools::

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Tries to pick up the next package with one hand but it's too heavy.  Uses both hands and hefts the package onto the table.  Turns the box so she can read the label: "LtCmdr.
M'Tor Rustazh:: Self: Klingons!  Hmmph!

CMO_Jorae says:
::Finding the list, she hands the PADD back.....glancing at the SEC officer to make sure that their guest stays put.::

OPS_Smith says:
::while reports are still coming in, he quickly alerts the Hasian authorities that no ships have been scheduled to arrive at or leave the station::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Stepping through the door, she quietly moves toward the table and the Ganpolaran::

Host Kerin_K says:
::looks surprised at the number of selections::  CMO: I am so unfamiliar with your food selections.  Could you please select something for me?

Host XO_Azhure says:
CMO:  He might find a fruit selection to his tastes.

CMO_Jorae says:
Kerin/XO: Of course.

Host Kerin_K says:
::looks over at the XO who just entered::  XO: Ah, are you the Executive Officer that your fine Doctor told me about?

CMO_Jorae says:
::Heads to the replicator and replicates him a pair of pants and a shirt to match......then a fruit plate of native fruits...some being rather exotic.::

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Picks up a rather small package and gently shakes it.  Hears something inside rattling around.  Reads the label: Commander Azhure:: Self: C & C....::Puts the package on the table with the others::

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Smiles lightly::  Kerin:  That was the job title they told me.  You are a long way from home Ganpolaran.  What brings you this way?

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ ::completes the installation of the additional power supply::

CMO_Jorae says:
::Several minutes later returns with the clothes neatly folded.....and a plate of fruit selections.:: Kerin: Here you are.....I'll leave you in the capable hands of our XO.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ CSEC: That should do it... we should be expecting the transport soon.

Host XO_Azhure says:
::nods at the doctor with a raised eyebrow, wondering at her hurry::

OPS_Smith says:
::goes back to the inventory, seeing that it is almost completely wrapped up::

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
@::Looks at the tubes again::  CEO: I hope so.  We should have the CMO check out the tubes when we get back... or even beforehand.  Can't be too sure.

CMO_Jorae says:
XO/Kerin: I'll be in my office if you need me.

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Lifts the last box from crate and reads the label: "Ensign Lyra":: Self: Hmmm....Ensign Lyra?  Oh yeah!  Science Department!  ::Puts the package on the table::

Host Kerin_K says:
CMO: Thank you, Doctor.

CMO_Jorae says:
::Nods slightly::

Host Kerin_K says:
::turns toward the XO:: XO: You asked why I was here, correct?

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Motions with her hand for him to take a seat at the table with his food::  Kerin:  yes... so far from home.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ CSEC: I agree... we'll have someone monitor it during the transport... *XO*: M'Tor to Azhure... Commander... is the transport on route?

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Walks over and pulls a cart from the far wall and places the packages on the cart.  Heads out of the cargo hold to deliver the packages to the crew::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::finishes her scans and leans back with a slight groan.::

Host Kerin_K says:
::begins to eat but not so much as to be impolite:: XO: As I was telling your doctor, I was chased here.  A murderer is trying to kill me.

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::First stop, Main Engineering.  Stops to tap the turbolift control pad::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::runs a hand through her hair and stretches her back out as best she can without standing::

OPS_Smith says:
::completes the  inventory check and update and saves the data::

Host XO_Azhure says:
Kerin:  Why would someone want to kill you?  And how far do you think they are behind you?

ACTION: A ship is approaching the planet suddenly.  In much the same way as the first one came in...

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  M

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Enters the turbolift, pushing the cart in before her:: TL: Main Engineering!

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*: M'Tor, the ship should be within your sight if not on top of you by now.

Host Kerin_K says:
XO: I don't think they could have followed me.  I was desperate and used a technique that is seldom used by my people.

Host Kerin_K says:
XO: But he is after me because I was going to wed his sister.

CEO_LtCmdr_M`Tor says:
@ *XO*: Understood... we'll get it ready ASAP

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::sees the readouts::

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Pushes the cart out of the turbolift and down the corridor to Main Engineering.  Enters::

Host Kerin_K says:
XO: He became very jealous and killed her and then came after me.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: Incoming vessel, Sir!

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Raises an eyebrow::  Kerin:  How did you get a ship with that technology.  And why would a man kill you for wanting to marry his sister?

OPS_Smith says:
::scans the ship and begins to panic::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Identity?

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::is scanning rapidly::

Host Crewman_Stevens says:
::Pushes the cart to the CEO's office and stops just inside the door.  Shoves the heavy box off the cart and it lands with a THUD on the floor.  Turns and exits the office and walks out of ME::

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::is getting a feeling of deja vu::

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CSec*:  Incoming vessel... get things moving on the double.  I want you back here moments ago.

CSec_LtJG_Powers says:
*XO*: If needed, beam me back, ma'am!

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: Same type as before, no identity is the computer. Much larger than the first one!

Host XO_Azhure says:
::Looks at her guest::  Kerin:  It would appear they were not as far as you thought.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*SO*:  Beam CSec back here now.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*CEO*:  Keep your head covered.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
*XO*: Aye. Beaming him back now.

Host Kerin_K says:
::fear creeps across his face:: XO: I must go.

Host XO_Azhure says:
*OPS*:  Red alert... just to be on the safe side.

SO_Ensign_Lyra says:
::taps the panel and gets a lock on the CSEC::

Host Kerin_K says:
XO: Please.  May I borrow a ship?

OPS_Smith says:
*XO*: Aye.  ::Brings the station to Red Alert::

Host Kerin_K says:
<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>

The transcript is for entertainment purposes only and cannot be redistributed or copied. Copyright © 2003 by Star Trek: A Call To Duty. All Rights Reserved.

