Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Paula Greene Stardate 10103.03 "Judgment" Episode Three

Cast of Characters

CO Vakol				AGM Brian 
XO Amendoeira			TAGM Sergio
CNS Richardson			GM Cheryl
FCO Baptiste			FM Jim
MO von den Broek		PR Nick
CTO Ryan				T-AGM/PR Darlene
CSO Raal				PR Eric
Shinar, Tribunal,
Klingon Female,
Ensign at OPS			AGM Mike Jones


Host AGM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: One of the fallen cylinders gives off one last electric surge, which strikes the OPS officer dead on the head knocking him out.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Still in the cell near the suddenly quieted “chittering” alien::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Crouched down by the doorway::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Sitting on the floor leaning against the wall of the confinement cell::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Quietly waiting to see what the new Captain orders::

CSO_Raal says:
::Stands around in the cell, wondering what our next move is going to be::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Slowly starts to come round::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Sees the OPS officer fall and quickly goes over to him::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks to the outside of the cell from the door, as things seem to be quieting down::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Crawls out from under the bunk he was hiding beneath and glances at the OPS officer:: CMO: Doctor, tend to the wounded.

Host Shinar says:
::Watches them work::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The aliens begin to rush down the corridors and out of the main cellblock as the cylinders have fallen.

Host Shinar says:
All: Uhh...you do know that the cell fields are down.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Rattles his brains on where he had heard the name “Shinar” before::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Shinar: Do you know a way out of here?

Host Shinar says:
CO: My guess is as good as yours.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Stands and looks out the doorway and sees all the aliens running::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Coughs and holds her head::  Self: What on Earth?

Host Shinar says:
::Exits the cell, walks over to one of the cylinders wondering if it has any weapons in it::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Steps through the doorway into the corridor::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns and glances at his crew:: All: I'm not entirely willing to leave the cell without a way out of here.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the CO and checks the OPS officer over::

CSO_Raal says:
::Follows everyone out into the corridor::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I think we should go the other way, the answers we need would be there.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Follows  Shinar:: Shinar: And where are you going?

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO/CTO: Is there anything usable here, anything we could use to communicate with Starfleet?

Host Shinar says:
XO: To find defense.  ::Bends down and begins searching a beaten cylinder for an opening:: 

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands up after propping the KO'd former “chittering” alien up in as comfortable a position as possible and moves over to the rest of the group::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Under her breath::  Darn...  ::Looks around for a blanket::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Checking now, Sir.  ::Bends down and examines a cylinder::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks up to see what is going on around her::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods at Baptiste:: FCO: Agreed.  CMO: Can you move the OPS Officer?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns back:: CO: Sir, it seems things are relatively safe out here now.

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks at another cylinder::

Host Shinar says:
::Finds no opening::  Self: Shoot!

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: No openings in the cylinders are found.

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Go to the end of the corridor and scout ahead, take the Counselor with you.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Scouts up the way a distance::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The FCO comes up on a seemingly closed doorway.

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: You have a way to open these things?

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir, there doesn't seem to be any openings on these cylinders.  I find no way to open one up to examine it.

CMO_Biishe says:
CO: He has severe shock and a burn to his chest.  He can be moved, but without any of my equipment, there is little I can do for him at the moment other then help keep the shock to a minimum.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Tugs at his uniform, terribly upset that it has been sullied::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Probes at the surround of the doorway::

CSO_Raal says:
::Wishes he had a can opener::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Tries to lift one up::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The door silently opens as the FCO moves near it.  Beyond, he sees a shocking sight.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods and follows after the FCO::  FCO: Wait up!  ::Calls over her shoulder:: CMO: I think the MO is coming around.

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks around for something metallic and sharp::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Frowns and rubs his chin:: CTO/CMO: Convert one of the bunks into a makeshift stretcher, we'll use it to transport the OPS officer.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Joins the FCO:: FCO: Okay, what are we doing here?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head at their current predicament and remembers Tsalea's episode at the academy::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: Grab something to act as a prop.  Uhh, what the heck?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Sees the MO awake and calls over::  MO: How are you feeling?

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: A vast cavern of some sort where a factory is in operation.  Large molten vats are seen, flame blasts leap up from there.  Dozens of aliens, some similar to those who were being held, others he has never seen before are walking around carrying things.

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Walks back into the cell and begins ripping apart the bunk::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks around for something to use as a prop::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Like I have a lump in my head the size of Luxembourg.  What is going on?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks from one side to the other, wondering what Jafo and Tsalea would say when he reported his adventure here::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up at the CTO with a nod::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Strolls down the corridor glancing in the other emptied cells::  All: We probably don't have much time.  They may know that the cylinders were destroyed and be sending more.

CSO_Raal says:
::Knocks on the cylinder::

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: Your guess is as good as mine.  Would you please bring that blanket there in the corner over here?

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: A factory of some sort beyond.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: A hollow sound is heard by the CSO when he knocks.

Host CO_Vakol says:
XO: Commander, any of our cellmates have anything useful to offer?

CSO_Raal says:
::Aloud:: Hmm…..nothing in here.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes head:: CO: I don't think so.  ::Thinks: Tsalea::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Brutes in the crew's cell slowly exit and go in the direction all the other aliens did.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Spots some debris piles nearby, just beyond the doorway:: FCO: We should find something there to use.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Sir, I don't think these cylinders will be of any use to us.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Finds nothing interesting and strolls up to where the FCO is:: 
FCO: What kind of factory?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir.  ::Tries to shake her eyes into focus and fetches the blanket, handing it to Dr. Biishe::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Pulls a bunk away from the wall and yanks off the legs.  Drags it over to the OPS officer and looks at the Doctor:: CMO: Ready?  ::Takes the OPS officer’s legs and gets ready to put him onto the stretcher::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: I had best stand in the doorway or I can go down.

Host Shinar says:
::Walks over to the doorway where the FCO was and looks at the factory beyond:: Whoa.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves over and starts sifting through the pile, pulling out odd-shaped items, looking at them and then tossing them aside until she finds something that looks like it might work::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Taps his COM badge wondering if they really work and no one noticed:: COM: Paula Greene: Vakol to Paula Greene, respond.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up to see the two quiet ones leaving, the turns back to OPS::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Suddenly his eyes grow wide and he turns to the CO:: CO : Sir, I'd like to have a word with you….::Eyes Shinar:: alone.

CMO_Biishe says:
CTO: On the count of three.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grabs it and moves back to the FCO:: FCO: Here, use this.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: No response to CO's COM.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks at Shinar:: Shinar: You did not know this was here? ::Eyes his XO:: XO: Can't it wait?

CTO_Ryan says:
CMO: Aye, Sir.  ::Gets ready to lift::

CSO_Raal says:
::Reaches out mentally to everyone in the facility::

Host Shinar says:
CO: Well, they don't exactly let us out of our cells.

CMO_Biishe says:
CTO: One, two, three.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Places the object between the doorway and the jambs:: CNS: That should prevent it from closing all the way.

Host CO_Vakol says:
CTO: Miss Ryan, find someone else to carry that stretcher, I'll need you up here.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Grunts as he is not a light man::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head and looks at Shinar again:: CO: No, Sir, it concerns... ::Motions with his head towards Shinar::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Lifts the OPS officer onto the stretcher then walks to the CO::

CSO_Raal says:
::Is overwhelmed by terror, sadness, anger and other negative emotions::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: Let me scout ahead a bit.

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir?

Host Shinar says:
::Exits into the factory, begins walking down a stairwell to the factory floor, not seeing any cylinders in the area::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Takes the blanket from the MO and begins to wrap up OPS::  MO: Are you sure you are all right?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: FCO: Looks good. Shall we? ::Nods her head toward the corridor ahead of them::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: XO: Very well.  CSO: Mister Raal, assist Mister Baptiste.  ::Turns to the Counselor::  CNS: Please join the Commander and myself.  ::Walks off with the XO::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: I guess I'll live, Sir.  ::Attempts to smile::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stops short:: FCO: Looks like I'm with the Captain.

CSO_Raal says:
::Walks up to the FCO:: FCO: What do you need help with?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Follows the CO and XO::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: See you later then.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Walks off, turning back to glimpse at Shinar from time to time::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stands up with a hand to her back and a sigh::  MO: Turn around, let me check out the bump.

Host Shinar says:
::Glances at some crying aliens who walk by carrying something:: Labor for eternity, eh?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir. ::Turns::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: You'll be okay, here.  ::Scurries off to join the Captain and XO as ordered::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: We need to scout the layout below and find any sign of a control room or such.

CNS_Richardson says:
CO: Here, Sir.  ::Slightly out of breath::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands with the CNS, XO, & CTO:: XO: Now what can I do for you, Mister Amendoeira?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Sir, I've just remembered something.  I know who that Shinar is and how he came to be here.

CSO_Raal says:
FCO: Got it.  I'll try to ask around, discretely, where it is.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Stands looking around and listening the to CO::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: You go left and I'll head right along the walls.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Somewhat exasperated and impatient::  XO: Yes, Commander?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Eyes move from one to the other, trying to catch up on what is happening::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Gently runs her hands through her hair finding the bump and its location::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Nods to the CSO::

CSO_Raal says:
FCO: And I'll meet you at the other end.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Winces as Biishe touches the bump::  CMO: Ow!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Reaches the bottom and heads off right following along the walls::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: You see, a friend of mine, by the name of Tsalea served with Selan Tracianolus, a.k.a. Shinar on the Scorpius.  She kept me apprised of the story.

CSO_Raal says:
::Reaches the bottom and goes to the left::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Steps back::  MO: You'll be fine.  Just a bit of a headache and maybe a touch of dizziness, which should pass.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Unbelievingly:: XO: You are telling me that this man is Starfleet?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir, thank you, Sir.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CO: He was once.  Not anymore.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Listening::

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: Please, go check on our CEO over there.  ::Nods to the man lying still::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: You see, something took over his body.

CSO_Raal says:
::Finds a worker walking by:: Worker: ::Whispers:: You know where the control room is?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Raises an eyebrow and glances at the Counselor::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir, any ideas as to symptoms before I start?

Host Shinar says:
<Worker> ::Speaks something in an alien language unknown to the CSO and continues on::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Almost trips but catches himself in time::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Makes an almost imperceptible shrug:: CO: It's not out of the realm of possibilities.

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees if he can get a mental picture of what the alien said::

Host Shinar says:
::Sees the CSO talking to some alien, shrugs and turns to find himself being greeted by a REALLY angry looking Klingon female:: Uhh...hello.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: He then proceeded to take command of the Scorpius for himself. Seems this entity had some powers.

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: It would appear that some of us are more prone to the affects of the transport that brought us here.

Host Shinar says:
<Klingon Woman> ::Slugs Shinar::

Host Shinar says:
OOF! ::Falls back::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir.......do you have a tricorder?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : And then... He was seemingly intent on conquering the Galaxy....But he was taken by other members of that entity's race to be judged....

CSO_Raal says:
::Can't make out any mental imagery::

Host Shinar says:
<Klingon Woman> ::Bends down and grabs up Shinar:: Vulcan, how did you get here?!  Do you know a way out?!  I demand you tell me!!!

CMO_Biishe says:
MO: We have our two hands and our knowledge and whatever you see around the room.

CSO_Raal says:
::Continues along the wall::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Umm....yes, Sir.

Host Shinar says:
::Wonders: What it is with this place?  Knees the Klingon woman in the stomach::  Back off!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Notices the ruckus that Shinar is causing::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Seemingly they brought him here?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: XO: I see, Commander.  ::Looks at the Counselor:: CNS: When we return to the Paula Greene I'd like a full psychological work up done on Commander Amendoeira.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: CO: Err..yes, Sir, noted.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Bends down to finish settling the OPS officer, concern in her eyes::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Approaches the officer and bends down::  CEO: Hello, can you hear me?  Can you answer me?

Host Shinar says:
<Klingon Woman> ::Falls back::  Back off?! You dare order me, K'oda of the Great Klingon Empire to back OFF?!  ::Draws a makeshift blade and dives at Shinar::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks up at Vakol:: CO: Excuse me??  ::Eyes the Counselor::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Turns the corner::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Turns and walks away from the group::

Host Shinar says:
::Mumbles:: Oh bloody….. ::Is tackled::

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks back at Shinar and the Klingon woman::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Catches the XO's eye and shrugs slightly, almost imperceptibly, again::

Host Shinar says:
<K'oda> ::Tries to stab Shinar::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Follows the CO::

Host Shinar says:
::Struggles::

CSO_Raal says:
::Mentally reaches out to subdue K'oda::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Mumbles:: CTO: For now it's probably best if you keep a close eye on Mister Shinar.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Tries to check the CEO's responses, shakes him, then applies some small pain by pinching his ear::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stands up::  MO: How is he?

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Turns and heads down the corridor looking for Shinar::

Host Shinar says:
<K'oda> ::Knocks Shinar back and prepares to deliver a final blow, when she is suddenly vaporized from behind::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Checks out what appear to be some offices::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Follows the CO:: CO: Sir, with all due respect, I am not crazy.  Starfleet documented this and as soon as we return to the Paula Greene, I'll be able to prove it to you.  All I'm saying is Shinar is NOT to be trusted.  He…..::Looks up at the Cylinder::  All: Uh oh.

Host Shinar says:
::Watches K'oda vaporize and sees a larger, different colored cylinder, hovering behind::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: No response, Sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Scurries after the CO and XO::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Leaves the offices and heads on::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Checks for breathing::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Suddenly, twelve more of these new Cylinders start appearing in the factory moving in the cell direction.

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to use telekinesis on the cylinder::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: XO: Yes, Commander I understand and as I have assured you I will not trust Shinar or anyone else, unequivocally. Your obsession with Mister Shinar concerns me however.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Shakes her head::  MO: There is little more we can do for them at the moment.  I wonder what the Captain had in mind?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Sees Cylinders coming:: All: It's time to move out!

Host Shinar says:
Uh ... oh ... ::Gets up and starts running as blasts start coming his way::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO :Back to the cell?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Sees the Vulcan then the cylinders headed for the cellblock.  Shouts:: All: Get out of the corridor!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Thinks: This is getting stranger by the minute::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: He's breathing, Sir.  ::Starts to check for breaks, starting slowly down the back of the neck, the spine, working down the body::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Screams are heard throughout the factory, as the cylinders launch an attack.

Host CO_Vakol says:
XO: No.  ::Frowns and looks for a place to hide::

CSO_Raal says:
::Continues to move along the wall::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks for any kind of door out of the factory::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Notes a set of bus bars inside a fence::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up::  MO: Now what?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Goes to the door to look out::

CSO_Raal says:
::Stoops low to make sure he isn't seen by the cylinders::

Host CO_Vakol says:
All: Take cover!

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Turns and puts the CEO in the recovery position, then looks up at the commotion::

Host Shinar says:
CTO: Run!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Runs to the enclosure::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: A Cylinder detects the CSO and comes up on him.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Runs along with the CO::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Runs::

CSO_Raal says:
::Moves out::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Cylinders are pushing the Paula Greene crew toward the cell area again.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hightails it along as well::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Hides among the bus works::

Host Shinar says:
::Runs up the stairwell back into the cells, runs down the corridor to where the other aliens went::

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to tap into his telekinetic skills::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Pulls her head back::  MO: It looks like we have more visitors.  ::Looks around the room::  Here, help me move OPS near the CEO and then lets try to camouflage the two the best we can.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Backs up as a cylinder manages a shot in front of him::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: An explosion rocks the area where the FCO was as Cylinders attack, several of the workers are killed and the FCO's right arm is burned.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Follows Shinar up the stairwell::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir.  ::Starts to move the CEO::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Looks like we don't have much of a choice.  ::Turns towards the corridor::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Ducks behind the buses even more::

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to use his mind to crush the cylinder approaching him::

Host Shinar says:
::Sees another doorway and rushes through it::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Runs down the corridor::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Clutches his arm tightly::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Ducks into the doorway after Shinar::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The cylinder approaching the CSO is crushed suddenly and explodes from the telekinetic assault.  The blast hurls the CSO back, dislocating his left arm.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stays with the group, running::

CSO_Raal says:
::Hits wall:: Ow!

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks around for anything she can use::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Tries to camouflage the CEO then assists the CMO::

CSO_Raal says:
::Forces the arm back in its socket:: Ow!!!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Finds what seems to be a master bank of disconnects by the transformers::


CMO_Biishe says:
::The two of them take the OPS over to the CEO against the wall::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sees the CSO hit and falls back to help him:: CSO: Come on, we'll get you fixed up as soon as we can.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Follows Shinar, who is apparently leading the fleeing officers:: CO: And Sir, I'm not obsessing over Shinar.  I've just got some scores to settle with him.  He put my friend through Hell.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the entirety of the crew appears in the black place with the Tribunal.  Shinar is there as well.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stops mid-sentence and blinks as the scene changes::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks around and sees everyone back in the Tribunal chamber again::

Host Shinar says:
::Looks around:: Umm...

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees the room is different now::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Curses::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks around::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The bright light blares down on them and they can see the corpses of all the other aliens who escaped around them.

CNS_Richardson says:
::In a whisper:: CSO: You okay?

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: That was the first time I was forced to do that to something that big.

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: I'll be fine with a little cortisone.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the bright light and seeing the images of the dead aliens::

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Explain <Two> Your <Three> Escape.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stands slowly and looks around the strange room::  MO: I don't suppose. ::Shakes her head and looks to see all the others there as well::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> ::Stands behind the crew, not exactly thrilled to be here::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Now I'm completely lost.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods at the CSO and turns her attention to the scene around them::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Looks like we're back where we started. ::Sighs::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands and brushes his uniform off unhappily::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Seeing the CSO is hurt, quietly walks over to him::

Host Tribunal says:
<One> We repeat.

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> Explain your escape.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Moves to the front of the group::

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> Or Suffer the consequences.

Host Tribunal says:
::All three gesture to the corpses to explain the consequences::

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to focus his mind at the Tribunal::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Whispers::  MO: You and I both keep an eye on OPS and CEO.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks to the CO to explain::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands in front of his crew and runs a hand through his hair to brush the dirt out of it::  All: We did not escape.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Stands to the side of his CO who promptly comes up to face the Tribunal::

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: This time the telekinetic blast is reflected back at the CSO.  He is hurled back, but otherwise fine.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks in horror as Raal is hurled backwards::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns back at the CSO:: CSO : Mr. Raal, quit it.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Turns to see the CSO hurled backwards::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Jumps as the CSO goes flying and quickly moves toward him::

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: I wasn't attacking you!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves to the CSO:: Raal: This is not a good idea.  ::Stops as she sees the CMO already by his side::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO: Stand down, Mister Raal!

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Explain. <Two> Your. <Three> Escape.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CSO: You wished to intrude.  You have no place in doing so.

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: I was only trying to see who they were.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Checks him over quickly wishing for her medical recorder::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns back to the Tribunal::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Turns back to face the Tribunal, moving to stand slightly behind the command staff::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Takes another step forward:: All: There is nothing to explain.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: I was only seeing who our accusers were.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Hears the CSO and nods slightly::

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Why <Two> is <Three> that?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Helps him sit up and quietly speaks to him::  CSO: You are fine.  Maybe a bruise or two.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Why do you resist judgment?

CTO_Ryan says:
::Moves up next to the CO::

CSO_Raal says:
::Gets up and slowly tries to approach the CO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Addresses one directly:: One: I do not recognize you as my judge.

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> Who do you recognize as your judge then?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if he will ask then if they would not do the same faces with thugs who did the same to them::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Louder:: Two: You do not stand in judgment of man.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Seeing the CSO all right, begins to look around at those not moving and begins to check them out::

CSO_Raal says:
::Stands next to the CO on the opposite side of the CTO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Louder still:: Three: Only man stands in judgment of man!

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: The Tribunal transform in Human Starfleet Admirals.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to his CO::

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Fine.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the CSO and whispers:: CSO: Get out of the way.  Haven't you caused enough problems?

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> Now, will you stand judgment?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Closes the eyes of one of the aliens, then slowly stands and goes back to the group::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Quietly:: CO: Sir, they are all dead.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Widens her eyes as the Tribunal becomes Admirals::

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: ::Whispers:: I'm not trying to cause problems.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Recalls that old saying, "The uniform does not make the man" but holds her tongue::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the Tribunal::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Shakes his head:: All: Changing your appearance does not change your being.

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> You and yours have committed crimes, you are to be confined. Accept this.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> ::Gestures::

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: A tricorder appears in the CSO's hands.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Thinks: "Who are these guys?"::

Host Tribunal says:
<One> ::Gestures to CSO:: Have him scan us, he will find we are now human.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Steps back to the MO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
One: No. CSO: Stand your ground, Mister Raal.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Gladly.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks if my arm was not injured  and the CO had not given orders, I would show a gesture to you::

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> You are a conundrum, you said that only man could judge man.

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> Thus we have done so, why do you resist?

CSO_Raal says:
CO: ::Whispers:: Are you meaning the Terran God, Sir?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Turns his back on this Tribunal, walks to the far wall and sits:: All: I do not recognize these individuals as able to stand judgment over my actions.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Wonders if he should speak his mind, but refrains. and allows his CO to continue::

Host Tribunal says:
::All three:: Why?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Notices the FCO favoring his arm::  FCO: What happened?  ::Nods to his arm::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Thinks: Because you are irrelevant::

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks on as the CO turns and walks to the far wall then follows::

Host Tribunal says:
CO: As the leader of this group who have been selected as representatives of the Federation you are to answer. Answer now.  Why?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shrugs and follows his CO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Ignores them and sits quietly.  Closes his eyes and steeples his fingers in front of his face.   Begins to meditate::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CMO: A wee burn.

CMO_Biishe says:
FCO: Let me look at it.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Tilts his head, looking at his CO::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks from the Tribunal, to the group of officers; turns and walks to join the crew near the Captain::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Proffers the arm to the CMO::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Chants softly in ancient Vulcan::

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: The CMO is suddenly grabbed up.  Lightning flashes and starts to strike her, bolt after bolt as pain rips through her body.

CSO_Raal says:
CTO: I'm afraid to imagine what the Captain is doing.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Turns, horrified::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> ::Winces::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shrugs and sits down next to the CO, steepling his fingers as well and trying to remember his youth and all he was taught about meditation::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
Self: No!  CMO: Doctor!!!!!!

Host Tribunal says:
::Booming Voice:: ANSWER.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Starts to get very angry and stomps forward to face the Tribunal::  What gives you the right to judge us?  You don't even allow us to defend ourselves!

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees the CMO being tossed around::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Jumps up, screaming as well:: Tribunal: LET HER GO!!!!

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Follows along with the CO, squatting and clearing his mind::

CSO_Raal says:
AT: Wait!

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: The CMO is released.  She drops to the ground smoking.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> If you answer <Two> we will no longer harm you.  <Three> We will restore her.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Runs to his wife, his emotions ranging from fear to anger to pain::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves to the CMO::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Runs over to Biishe::  CMO: Doctor?  Sir, can you hear me?  Doctor!!!!

CTO_Ryan says:
Tribunal: You sit there in all your power, you don't allow us to present a defense to your charges!

CSO_Raal says:
::Approaches XO and MO over the CMO:: XO: Sir, I think they are doing this to get a rise out of our Captain.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> Your answer is your defense.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Jumps up again and turns to the Tribunal:: Tribunal : How dare you play Gods!!!

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> We do not play Gods, we play judges.

CSO_Raal says:
::Grabs the XO:: XO: Don't do it, Sir!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands up and turns to the Tribunal:: Tribunal: May I speak?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: She's breathing but only just.  ::Checks her pulse::

CTO_Ryan says:
Tribunal: We tried to escape because we are not guilty of the crimes!

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CNS: Proceed.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Tribunal: How dare you assume you know what a crime is.  Who is it we harmed with our supposed crimes?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CNS: Her pulse is weak.  It looks like we're dealing with some serious burns, too.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods:: MO: Do what you can. ::Turns her attention to the Tribunal::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Tribunal : We are always defending ourselves.  We didn't seek war.

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: Suddenly the CMO is restored to normal sans the burns.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands calmly and moves to the XO placing his hand on his shoulder:: MO: Do what you can for her.

CSO_Raal says:
::Decides to play along:: Tribunal: And what are our supposed crimes?

CNS_Richardson says:
Tribunal: You demand that someone pay the price for the crimes you think we have committed.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::About to try and check the CMO, when she changes into normal, stands back, horrified::

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> XO: Our definition of crime is apparently beyond your perception.  What your Federation has done to this galaxy is a crime.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shudders somewhat and turns as his wife is seemingly healed::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CNS: ::Whispers:: What about the crimes they commit?

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CO: Looks like it's already been done, Sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
Tribunal: I will volunteer to stand that punishment with no resistance, in the stead of these others.

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: Existing as a political entity is a crime?

CTO_Ryan says:
Tribunal: We have done nothing to harm this Galaxy.  We have only tried to defend the weak, heal the sick and help the wounded!

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CMO: Aurora. ::Looks at her with tears in his eyes:: Aurora?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up at those around her::  What happened?

CNS_Richardson says:
Tribunal: Release them and I will remain. I will make no effort to escape.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CNS: The violation of temporal laws, the realigning and change of several timelines, which were true are crimes.  Thousands were wiped from existence.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Tribunal: May I speak?

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> FCO: Proceed.

CNS_Richardson says:
Tribunal: You allow us to make no defense. I offer none.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks up at her husband and the tears.  Gently smiles and starts to get up::  XO: I am fine.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CNS: Make your defense.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the CNS in shock:: CNS: No!  You will not stand here and sacrifice yourself for crimes you did not commit!

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Stands back and watches his crew speaking to the Tribunal::

Host Tribunal says:
::All three steeple their hands, interested in finding an answer to this conundrum::

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: What temporal laws were broken?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Manages a small smile::

CNS_Richardson says:
Tribunal: There is no defense. If the acts that you claim our race has performed did happen, then my offering to stand the punishment is just. It is as just as your holding those here responsible for them.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps forward to the CNS and places his hand on her shoulder:: CNS: Stand down, Counselor.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Tribunal: Who sits in judgment on your crimes? You say we commit crimes, by your judgment we have no idea of the laws broken or the details of these crimes. How should we answer any charges you would bring?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the Tribunal with many thoughts to say, but waits::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods slightly at the Captain, but remains standing:: Tribunal: I have no more to say.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> ::Listens from behind::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Squeezes the CMO's hand:: ~~~I thought I had lost you.~~~

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Very quietly:: Tribunal: Who appointed you our judges?

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> CSO: Crews of your Starfleet have proceeded into the past of their timeline and altered it on several occasions.

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~XO: I don't know what happened or why, but for now I am all right~~~

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CO: Powers higher than you could imagine.

FCO_Baptiste says:
Tribunal: What I would say is you may also be committing a temporal crime of your own.  Who knows whom our descendants would be for good or ill?  Do you not play with the fabric of fate?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Quieter:: One: And who judges them?

CTO_Ryan says:
Tribunal: Only to save those who were to become victims.

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: Some of those incursions were accidental.

Host Tribunal says:
<One> CO: It is beyond us who judges them.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns to stare straight in his wife's eyes:: You sure?

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> All: Uhh ...could I talk for a moment?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looking at the death around her quietly speaks to them::  Tribunal:  Who is to be accounted for the dead around us?

Host Tribunal says:
<Two> FCO: Perhaps.

Host Tribunal says:
<Three> CTO/CSO: We doubt that.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Steps across to Mister Raal and Ryan, placing a hand on each of there shoulders::

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: Could you give me an example of a violation in your eyes?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Tightly squeezes his hand in answer::

CNS_Richardson says:
::In a very quiet voice:: All: We need not apologize or justify the deeds we're being judged here for. They have decided already. Justice is not their goal in this.

Host Tribunal says:
::All three:: Shinar: You are responsible for many crimes. You have no purpose here.  You are not of their group.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Captain, it is the nature of a scientist to get answers.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Clears the tears from his eyes and smiles::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Waves Shinar forward:: Shinar: Please speak your mind.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks back at Shinar::

FCO_Baptiste says:
Tribunal Two: Do you not open the possibility of committing as serious a breech, if not more so by your actions?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Eyes Shinar suspiciously:: Shinar : What can you possibly have to say?

Host CO_Vakol says:
XO: Enough, Commander.  Every man speaks in his own defense.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> ::Steps forward:: Tribunal: Okay, I've observed Starfleet for the last 500 years on occasion, not by choice, usually.

CSO_Raal says:
Tribunal: I repeat, what temporal incursion is a violation in your eyes?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Raal: Mister Raal, quiet yourself.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Looks at the CSO:: CSO: Will you please put a lid on it!

CSO_Raal says:
CO/CTO: ::Whispers:: Just trying to get a straight answer.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Mumbles:: CSO: You won't.

CTO_Ryan says:
CSO: ::Whispers:: If you don't shut up I'll shut you up!  ::Glares at the CSO::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: Usually when these nuisances of an empire show up, or do things they're repairing mistakes committed by another.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Makes a mental note to talk to the Counselor about anger management classes for the CTO::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands quietly, staring at the Tribunal, but almost smiles at the CTO's comment::

CSO_Raal says:
::Almost projects a nasty thought at the CTO::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Holds her husbands hand quietly while they listen to Shinar::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: For example, that James Kirk guy went back and got those whales.  Well, they weren't killing off anyone in the future, because the species of whale would later be extinct.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: But... ::Grins:: ... you're too full of yourselves to have paid attention to that, right?

Host Tribunal says:
::All three say nothing::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: ::Whispers:: I think that hit a nerve.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Eyes the CSO::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: The point I'm saying is they're not really guilty.  You just haven't found the right people to blame so you grabbed them up, right?  Besides, for all you know like he said... ::Gestures to Baptiste:: you may be damaging their reality later by removing them from it.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Moves forward to stand behind Shinar::

Host Tribunal says:
ALL: Perhaps.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: Who told you they were destined to be annihilated by the Borg and the Dominion?

Host Tribunal says:
Shinar: The higher powers.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Tribunal: And what'd those higher powers say when they weren't?

Host Tribunal says:
Shinar: They said nothing.  We took it upon ourselves, as our duty to punish them for their crimes.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Thinks Shinar's making some amazingly coherent points::

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> Of not dying? Wow! I'm beginning to like you guys!   Err, I mean, bad, very bad.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Tribunal: So you follow these “Higher Powers” blindly?

Host CO_Vakol says:
All: We're punished for failing to die on schedule.

Host Tribunal says:
<Shinar> ::Let’s the XO and CO take over::

Host Tribunal says:
::Look at each other for the first time, then back::  We see an error.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: ::Whispers:: Sir, may I suggest we ask who these higher powers are?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins at the CO:: CO: It seems to me the Tribunal is somewhat guilty of fiddling with temporal reality, in a weird sort of way.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Tribunal: It's time to release us to let us go back out into the galaxy and let us prove that the Federation is not what you think it is.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Please, Sir, don't say that is Illogical. ::Smiles::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Thinking of Tsalea and Tealk, looks closely at Shinar, a frown between her brows::

FCO_Baptiste says:
Tribunal: Idea, why not let at least one of us bring back a record of what happened and also the laws you spoke of?

Host Tribunal says:
::Remains silent, then answers:: CO: We agree.  You shall be returned. ::Has been shaken in their belief of the "higher powers"::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Tribunal: Excuse me, may I ask something before we go?

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Sir, I'm picking up something.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods and turns to his XO:: Tribunal: That is a wise decision.  ::Glances at Amendoeira warily and mutters:: XO: Let's not push our luck.

Host Tribunal says:
ACTION: Before an answer can be delivered they all find themselves on the Bridge of the Paula Greene.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Blinks as the Bridge forms around them::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Several Junior Officers on the Bridge turn in shock.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Looks around his Bridge:: All: To your stations.  FCO: Position?

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees they've returned to the Paula Greene::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::Looks around as the scenery changes again::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head and takes a look around::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Looks around at the welcome and familiar sight::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Blinks, as they are returned to their familiar surroundings on the Paula Greene::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks to make sure the CEO and OPS is with them::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
Self: I hate this.

CTO_Ryan says:
::Finds herself standing on the Bridge and moves quickly to the tactical station::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Moves to the center seat and dismisses the junior officer there without a word:: CTO: Scan for Shinar.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves to the XO's chair::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Takes a seat and waits for the FCO::

CSO_Raal says:
::Goes to the science station, checks everything in the area::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks around, mentally counting that all have returned::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Aye, Sir.   ::Begins scans for the Vulcan, Shinar::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Junior Crew are quite confused.  Poor guys.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: We are still docked at Kootenai Station

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Leans over the arm of his chair:: XO: I find the last several days to be highly illogical.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Chuckles:: CO: All I can say is welcome to the Paula Greene, Sir.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances at the CSO:: CSO: All crew present and accounted for?

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Permission to get this arm seen to, Sir?

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks over to the OPS station::  Beam the four of us immediately to Sickbay.  ::Motions the OPS, CEO, MO and herself::

CTO_Ryan says:
CO: Sir, there are no Vulcans on board other than the normal crew compliment.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods:: FCO: Absolutely, Mister Baptiste, you are relieved.  OPS: Slave flight control to your console.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CMO, MO, CEO and OPS are beamed to Sickbay where a surprised Medical Staff greets them.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Sir, right before we came back here, I felt doubts coming from the Tribunal.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. at OPS> ::Slaves helm control to her console::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Heads for the Turbolift:: CO: Thank you, Sir.

Host CO_Vakol says:
XO: Signal Kootenai Station that the Paula Greene is ready to get underway.  I imagine there is a mission out there somewhere we should be attending to.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks around her at her staff::  <Angel>: Take care of the CEO.  I have OPS.  MO: Let one of the Doctors take a look at you.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CO: Aye, Sir.  OPS: Please open a COM channel to Kootenai.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Takes a seat quietly::

FCO_Baptiste says:
<OPS>XO: Very Well, Sir

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Ens. at OPS> ::Opens channel::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: Yes, Sir.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Taps his COM badge:: *CMO* I trust you find Sickbay as you left it?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
COM: Kootenai: This is Cmdr. Tealk Amendoeira from the Paula Greene.

CMO_Biishe says:
*CO* Yes, Sir with a few additions who hopefully will not be here long.

Captain_Mitchell says:
@COM: PG: XO: Commander, this is Captain Mitchell, are you all right?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
COM Kootenai: Captain Mitchell: I'm happy to report all the senior crew of the Paula Greene is back.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Nods in understanding:: *CMO* I understand, Mister Baptiste is on his way down to have his arm looked at.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Begins to treat OPS for his burns while a nurse treats him for shock::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
COM Kootenai: Captain Mitchell: We're all okay…sort of.

Captain_Mitchell says:
@COM: PG: XO: I am pleased to hear that.  We have been rather concerned.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
COM Kootenai: Captain Mitchell: I'm sure you'll hear all about what happened when we file our reports, Captain.  

CSO_Raal says:
::Prepares for ship to leave Kootenai Station::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Exits Turbolift and heads to sickbay::

Captain_Mitchell says:
@COM: PG: XO: I am sure it will be interesting.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stops for a moment:: *CO* We’ll take care of him, thanks.

Captain_Mitchell says:
@COM: PG: XO: Do you require assistance?

FCO_Baptiste says:
<OPS> CO: I have checked the replenishment and it is complete.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Returns to his seat and sits back breathing in and out slowly:: XO: I think we'll be fine on our own, Commander, don't you?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
COM Kootenai: CO: No, but thanks for the offer.  Right now, I think we are late for a mission?

Captain_Mitchell says:
@COM: PG: XO: Your cargo is loaded and secured.  You are clear for launch.  See you on your next visit.  Come back soon.  Mitchell, out.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods at his CO:: CO : I think so too.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Glances up to see how their new MO is doing::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::Glances to the OPS officer:: XO: Very well. Helm: Second star to the right, straight on till morning.

FCO_Baptiste says:
<OPS> ::Toggles the Docking clamps and Power couplings and such and backs her away::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises eyebrow at the CO's comment::

Host Shinar says:
::Suddenly appears on the bridge, grins evilly, raises his hands:: AHA! I'm back ... now you shall face my wrath! ::Raises his hands to blast them all and suddenly finds that the Tribunal have permanently removed his powers:: Awwww ... CRUD!

Host Shinar says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
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