Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Paula Greene Stardate 10106.16 "Sight" Episode Three

Cast of Characters:

Brian Paveza as Captain Vakol [CO] 
Sergio Amendoeira as Commander Tealk Amendoeira [XO]
Karriaunna Scotti as Lieutenant Aurora Biishe [CMO] 
Chris Nickel as Lieutenant Nigel Owens [OPS]
Jim O’Quinn as Lieutenant Junior Grade Jean Pierre Baptiste [FCO]
Cheryl O'Quinn as Lieutenant Junior Grade Tari Richardson [CNS]
Eric VanSickle as Lieutenant Junior Grade Kent Raal [CSO]
Nick Beckwith as Ensign Audrina van den Broek [MO]

Michael Jones as Shinar, Main Computer, Lília Deibores, Pele
		Deibores, Lieutenant Jarosz, & Risan Authorities 

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

OPS_Owens says:
::sitting in the command chair trying to look important::

CMO_Biishe says:
::In the captain's ready room trying to convince her tired brain to get into gear::

CSO_Raal says:
::at science station checking internal sensor logs::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::Sitting in the seat at the Flight controls ::

OPS_Owens says:
FCO: Time to Risa?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::sitting behind his desk just after Mister Haller has left for Delta IV::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::sat in the office in sickbay, feeling uneasy that this isn't her chair::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Paula Greene is "docked" with the Ambassador Class Starship, U.S.S. Soyana.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::stands besides the Captain in his RR::

CNS_Richardson says:
::just entering the ready room, Gabrielle's journal still in her hand, and looks around::

Host Shinar says:
::In the Ready Room ... not at all comfortable::

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS: AS soon as we can get away from this other vessel approximately 3 hours

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Standing in the ready room, having dried her earlier tears ... trying to be strong::

OPS_Owens says:
CSO: Mr. Raal, contact the Risan authorities.  Have them find the girl and her nanny.  Also request for permission to have an AT beam down.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::steeples his hands in front of his face:: Mrs. Haller: So, Mrs. Haller, I wanted to bring you here to discuss our progress so far.

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Looks at the Vulcan Captain:: CO: All right ...

CNS_Richardson says:
::spots Mrs. Haller, and makes her way to her side:: Mrs. Haller: Please sit and be comfortable ::smiles reassuringly, and then stops, as the captain speaks::

OPS_Owens says:
::nods back at the FCO::  FCO: Any word on how much longer the transfer will take?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::double checks course calculations::

Host Shinar says:
CO: And why exactly am I here? You haven't explained yet, Cap ...

CMO_Biishe says:
::Smiles encouragingly at the mother as Tari takes care of her.::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::glances at Shinar:: Shinar: As I explained, I'd like your input during this meeting. Now please keep quiet until we are completed.

Host Shinar says:
CO: Input on bleedin' what?

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Looks at the strange Vulcan man::

CSO_Raal says:
OPS: Will do, sir.  COMM: Risa: This is the Paula Greene.  We are looking for a 12-year-old girl and her mother that would have arrived there from a transport from starbase.  Please hold them for our arrival.  We also request permission for an away team to beam down.

Host CO_Vakol says:
Mrs. Haller: We have been able to ascertain that your daughter and her nanny left the Paula Greene only moments before we left the Starbase. Do you have any idea why?

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS: Security reports that transfer is 90% complete, estimated time  when it will be complete, about 6 minutes

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks over at Shinar and quietly takes out a hypo from her kit and lies it on the table if view of Shinar::

CNS_Richardson says:
::pulls a chair near, for Mrs. Haller to seat herself in, during the exchange with the captain::

CNS_Richardson says:
:;sees Biishe's action with the hypo, and tries to hide a smile::

Host Shinar says:
<Risa Main Operations> @ COM: U.S.S. Paula Greene: 12 year old girl & mother? Hmmm ... the name of the transport please?

Host Shinar says:
::Looks at the hypo, and glares at the CMO::

OPS_Owens says:
FCO: Good.  Then if all goes well, we can be ready for the captain's orders to proceed to Risa.  ::nods in satisfaction::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Smiles sweetly and turns back to the captain::

Host Shinar says:
<RMO> @ COM: PG: And the name of the people in question as well?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::waits patiently for Mrs. Haller to respond::

CNS_Richardson says:
::brings a cup of tea, and sits it within reach of Mrs. Haller, before she seats herself::

CSO_Raal says:
COMM: Risa: The names of the females are Haller and Deibores.

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Shakes her head:: CO: No, as my husband and I have been explaining, we don't know why. This isn't like Lilia, she wouldn't do something like this ...

OPS_Owens says:
::looks up the transponder code he used earlier to contact the transport and sends it and the name to the CSO after overhearing his Comm::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::waits on word from Security that the transfer is complete and that they have begun undocking ::

Host Shinar says:
<RMO> @ COM: PG: And the transport?

CNS_Richardson says:
::opens the journal, as she listens, and leafs to a page with several of the drawings on it, considering them, as the conversation goes on::

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS: Transfer complete and they have begun undocking procedures

CSO_Raal says:
COMM: Risa: One moment please... ::pauses comm.:: OPS: What was the name of that transport again?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods:: Mrs. Haller: I see... ::refers to a PADD on his desk:: We then tracked their activity, with the aide of Starbase 001, to a transport bound for Risa. We're currently attempting to contact the authorities on that planet in an attempt to apprehend them both.

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Soyana begins undocking procedures ... and soon it is off and away from the Paula Greene at quarter impulse.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::prepares to initiate as the ships pull apart ::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::glances at Counselor Richardson:: CNS: Would you please show the child's diary to Mister Shinar?

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS: Ready to initiate  warp to Risa

CNS_Richardson says:
::looks a bit surprised:: Captain: I would prefer not to. It is a child's confidential thoughts, sir.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Curious about the diary and why they would want to show Shinar::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Moments later, the Soyana leaps into warp for Delta IV.

CSO_Raal says:
COMM: Risa: The transport is the S.S. Klockner.

OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the FCO and opens a comm. to the CO's RR::  *CO* Sir, the transfer is complete.  Do you wish for the ship to proceed to Risa?

CNS_Richardson says:
::closes the journal, in her hands::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::hand hovers over the button ::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::taps his comm..-badge:: *Owens*: Yes Mister Owens ... best speed to Risa.

Host Shinar says:
<RMO> @ COM: PG: Klockner ... ::Sounds of beeping consoles:: ... ah, yes. They made a report at the request of Starfleet Command in regard to the two people you're asking for. We're in coordination with the Federation Embassy in our search currently.

CSO_Raal says:
COMM: Risa:  Thank you, Risa.  Keep us informed.

OPS_Owens says:
FCO: You heard the order Mr. Baptiste.  Let's find this family's child before anymore sorrow is endured.  Jump to warp at best possible speed.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::thwaps the button:: OPS: We have engaged

Host Shinar says:
::Looks at the diary, then at the CO, and not as loud as before ... :: CO: And, uh, what does a kid's diary have to do with me?

Host Shinar says:
<RMO> @ COM: PG: Understood. Risan Operations out. ::Channel cuts::

Host CO_Vakol says:
Mrs. Haller: So, as you just heard, we are now en route to Risa to pick up your child and her nanny. ::snaps at Shinar:: Shinar: Mister Shinar! Would you just look at it and render your opinion later!

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: The Paula Greene comes about, and leaps into warp for Risa.

CSO_Raal says:
OPS: Sir, the Risans are conducting the search with the Federation Embassy there.

Host Shinar says:
::Not phased by the CO's shout:: CO: I would if your CNS would give it to me.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::frowns, wanting to say something to the Captain, but refrains from doing so::

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS; We have reached Warp 9.92

OPS_Owens says:
FCO: New time calculations for our present speed?  Still 3 hours?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::glances at the XO and gives him a nod:: XO: Please remove Mister Shinar ... apparently he will not be as useful as I had hoped. He can enjoy the rest of this journey in the brig.

CNS_Richardson says:
:;continues to hold the diary, closed, in her hand::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::grins:: CO : My pleasure, sir....

Host Shinar says:
::Stands up abruptly:: CO: For what? You asked me to look at that diary and the CNS won't give it to me!

OPS_Owens says:
CSO: Acknowledged Lieutenant.  Have they given us permission to send in an AT to assist?

FCO_Baptiste says:
OPS: 2 hours 56 Minutes, 6 seconds from Mark...mark

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Stares in shock::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::moves to Shinar:: Shinar : Please... Don't make a scene. Let's go..

Host CO_Vakol says:
Mrs Haller: My apologies Mrs. Haller, Mister Shinar is not as used to working as a team as the rest of my crew is ... you should not consider his unpleasantness as an indicator of my crews willingness to cooperate with the recovery of your daughter and nanny.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Frowns::

Host Shinar says:
::Looks at the XO:: XO: I'll make a bleedin' scene if I want to ... you stupid Starfleet officers always get yourselves into these messes ... chances are the kid's dead ...

Host Shinar says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Gasps::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::stands up:: XO: Get that man out of here, NOW!

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: I presume that you think Shinar can shed some light on the contents of this. I'd be happy to draw for him the symbols that concern me...

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: But I feel it would be a violation of the child's right to share the entire contents.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::almost growls:: Shinar : That’s it.. *Security* : Security, send me two members up to the Ready Room, please.... ::applies a Vulcan Neck Pinch on Shinar::

Host Shinar says:
CO: What, can't handle the stress, Cap? For an empire that handled the Borg and the Dominion, you're all pretty incompeta -- ::Falls unconscious::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::holds up a hand to the counselor:: CNS: Not now, Counselor.

CNS_Richardson says:
::sits back down, and goes quiet::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Holds her voice and looks at Tari::

Host Shinar says:
ACTION: Two security personnel arrive in the RR, and "escort" Shinar back to the brig.

CNS_Richardson says:
::catches Biishe's eye, a slight frown of worry on her face::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::turns to Mrs. Haller:: Haller : I'm sorry you had to witness this, Madam... ::eyes the Captain, hinting that it was a mistake to bring him here in the first place::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::watches as the inert form is carried from the RR ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::On the verge of tears again, after hearing Shinar's statement that her daughter may be dead::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Rubs her tired eyes::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::sighs deeply as Shinar is removed and rests his hands on his desk top:: Mrs. Haller: Again, my apologies as well. Do you have anything to add, before we conclude this meeting, ma'am?

OPS_Owens says:
::notices the sight of Shinar leaving the RR and feels suddenly content::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::glances at the OPS ::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Mrs. Haller> CO: N-no ... I don't.

CNS_Richardson says:
::pats Mrs. Haller's arm, reassuringly:: Mrs. Haller: Pay no mind to his words... Shinar often blows off words without thinking

OPS_Owens says:
::lets a small grin loose for the FCO::

CSO_Raal says:
::checks the internal sensor logs for any physiological signals of the girl's and nanny's states of mind::

CSO_Raal says:
::notices something out of the ordinary::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::uses a hand signal to say: Think they'll space him? ::

CSO_Raal says:
OPS: Sir, I think I found something...

OPS_Owens says:
::nods in a way trying to say, "I hope so."::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Places her hypo back into her kit::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods:: All: Very well ... CMO: Doctor Biishe, please escort Mrs. Haller to her quarters and make sure she is comfortable. Also, make sure she is issued a comm.-badge from Mister Owens ... so we can keep in touch with her as necessary. CNS/XO: Counselor ... Commander ... a moment, please.

CNS_Richardson says:
::nods, standing, but remaining::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::nods, and stays behind::

OPS_Owens says:
::turns around to face the CSO with a questioning look on his face::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::turns back to face the screen with a smile::

CMO_Biishe says:
CO:  Aye sir.  ::Stands up and lends a hand to Mrs. Haller::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Composes herself, and takes the CMO's hand, slightly shaking as she gets up::

CSO_Raal says:
OPS: I think, according to the sensor logs, that the girl was nervous or otherwise agitated.  The nanny seemed rather calm about everything when they left the ship.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Places a gentle arm around her and leads her from the ready room::

OPS_Owens says:
CSO: What have you found?

CSO_Raal says:
OPS: I would have to confer with Dr. Biishe to be sure.  ::sees her exit the RR:: CMO: Doctor?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Moves along with the CMO::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Pauses at Raal::  CSO:  Yes?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::sits back down as Mrs. Haller leaves:: CNS: Now then Counselor, tell me about this diary...

OPS_Owens says:
::stands to face the CMO wanting to hear the exchange with the CSO::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::as everyone leaves the room, sits back down n one of the chair facing the Captain::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : This went well... ::sighs::

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: It contains ... incoherence. Symbols, drawings, that I would not expect to be typical of the contents of a young girl's diary.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::glances darkly at Mister Amendoeira::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Quietly to Owens::  OPS:  I need a communicator for Mrs. Haller.

Host CO_Vakol says:
CNS: Do we have any proof that it is, in fact, the girl's diary?

CSO_Raal says:
CMO: Can you take a look at these readings, doc?  These are the internal sensor logs, and they picked up some elevated readings in young Miss Haller, but it seemed her nanny was very calm when they left the ship.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::stiffens up:: CO : Sorry, sir...

CMO_Biishe says:
::Nods and steps over to check the readings::

OPS_Owens says:
CMO: A communicator?

CNS_Richardson says:
::pauses a moment:: Captain: I am not sure what you expected Shinar to be able to divine of this diary, but I regard my access to its content as a patient/doctor confidentiality. Sir, the mother confirms that it is the child's diary, yes.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Steps back and looks from OPS to CSO::  They are correct.

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: I'd like to run these symbols, the phrases, through our databanks, to see if we can find any information on what they mean.

Host Lília Deibores says:
@ ::Meanwhile, on Risa ... she walks along a beach holding a basket of fruit ... the sun is setting in the distance::

OPS_Owens says:
CSO/CMO:  So your saying the girl was likely frightened?

CMO_Biishe says:
OPS:  Commbadge please.

CSO_Raal says:
CMO: What do you think, doc?  Did Miss Haller go willingly, but was nervous or did the nanny... ::doesn't complete sentence::

OPS_Owens says:
::taps a few strokes into the CO keypad issuing orders to have a Comm. Badge brought to Mrs. Haller::

Host Lília Deibores says:
<Mrs. Haller> ::Stands behind them, listening to them talking about her daughter::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: Could she also have been excited?

Host Lília Deibores says:
@ ::Moves through some sand to a beach house, her brother sits on the front porch::

CSO_Raal says:
FCO: That could be another assumption.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at Mrs. Haller::  OPS/CSO:  She was agitated about something.

OPS_Owens says:
::looks back to the FCO acknowledging the possibility::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::holds up a hand:: CNS: That's fine, Counselor. I do not wish to infringe on patient/client privileges unless absolutely necessary. Do we have any reason to believe this is, in fact, Gabrielle's diary?

Host Lília Deibores says:
<Pele Deibores> @ ::Looks at Lilia:: Lilia: Back so soon?

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: I have no reason as yet to suspect that it is not Gabrielle's diary. Her mother confirms that it is.

Host Lília Deibores says:
@ ::The elder woman looks at her slightly younger brother:: Pele: No one was that hungry ... I just gathered some fruit. The child may be hungry.

CSO_Raal says:
CMO: I just don't like all of this.  Something just isn't right to me.

OPS_Owens says:
CMO: Is there anyway to tell from the readings which she really was Doctor?  Agitated or excited?

Host Lília Deibores says:
<Pele Deibores> @ Lilia: Why do you still refer to it as a child?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Nods to the CSO::

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: Then, I will go to my office and begin searching for information that these things in the diary may be related to? With your permission, of course?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods and scratches his chin:: CNS: Okay Counselor, meet with Mister Raal. Their should be some remaining molecular activity on the pages that he can positively identify as being Gabrielle's. Then see to the comfort of Mrs. Haller.

CMO_Biishe says:
OPS: Not really.  We can make some assumptions but without asking the child or knowing her...

CSO_Raal says:
CMO/OPS: I may be a bit off base here, but I think we could be dealing with ::lowers voice:: a kidnapping.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::nods:: CO : Aye sir.. ::waits for the CNS to leave and follows her to the bridge::

CNS_Richardson says:
::nods:: Captain: I'll keep you updated on any progress we make.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods:: CNS: Please do, Counselor. ::stands as they leave::

CSO_Raal says:
CMO/OPS: But who was kidnapped, if that's the case?

CNS_Richardson says:
::exits onto the bridge:: CSO: If you are free at the moment, I need your assistance.

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: I think I might need yours too.

Host Lília Deibores says:
@ ::Stares darkly at Pele:: Pele: I have looked over her welfare for a decade ... I shall do so until the end. Even if that is soon. ::Walks past her brother to the main door::

OPS_Owens says:
::shakes his head at the CSO::  CSO: I agree it is a possibility, but we can not jump to conclusions.  Let's all stick to the facts of the matter.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the CSO and says nothing::  OPS/CSO:  If you need nothing more, I would like to take Mrs. Haller to her room.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::moves to the Center Chair:: FCO : Mr. Baptiste, I gather we are already en route to Risa?

Host Lília Deibores says:
<Pele Deibores> @ ::His body groans as he gets up:: Lilia: Even if what she represents is evil? Her devil visions?

FCO_Baptiste says:
XO: Aye , Sir warp Factor 9.92

CSO_Raal says:
CMO: Aye, doc.

CNS_Richardson says:
::smiles, and holds up the diary:: CSO: We have the task of determining if this belongs to the girl; what is it that I may help you with?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Gently leads the mother off the bridge::

OPS_Owens says:
::nods::  CMO: Please.. carry on Doctor.  ::motions toward the TL::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CSO : Any thing on sensors i should know about?

Host Lília Deibores says:
@ ::Stops for a moment ... glances at her brother, and then enters into the house::

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: Maybe if you can help me interpret whether Miss Haller's physiological readings could be determine if she was a victim of a kidnapping.

Host AGM_Selan says:
TIME WARP: Hours have passed, and the Paula Greene is just now entering Risan space.

OPS_Owens says:
::relieves his subordinate from the Ops chair::

CSO_Raal says:
::finishes looking through diary::

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: Is there an unused science terminal here on the bridge, since we're working together?

CMO_Biishe says:
::In her quarters where she had been taking a nap::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::leaves his ready room and steps onto the bridge::

CSO_Raal says:
::points to science two::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Shifting to Impulse to approach the Planet

CNS_Richardson says:
::takes the diary back:: CSO: The contents are private. From the cover, can you take evidence to tell if the girl used it?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods:: FCO: Very well, Lieutenant ... OPS: Mister Owens, any word from the planet?

OPS_Owens says:
::redirects power from warp propulsion to the Impulse Drive::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::turns to look at the Captain::

CNS_Richardson says:
::takes a seat at Science 2::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Standard geo-synchronous orbit laid in, Captain

OPS_Owens says:
CO: Sir, the Risan authorities are conducting a search with the Federation Embassy there.  We did not receive a reply to whether or not we could send an AT down.

Host CO_Vakol says:
;:glances at the Commander as he goes to his chair:: XO: You present the image of a man with something to say?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Paula Greene enters into orbit.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~CMO : I have arrived Auri..~~~

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: It looks like a young female Terran girl's diary.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::chuckles, as he gets up to allow the Captain to sit:: CO : Not really sir...

CNS_Richardson says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Indeed. But is it this Terran girl's diary? We need to know if she used it.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Slowly opens her eyes, stretching, and gets up::

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: And the fact it said "Property of Gabrielle Haller" pretty much gives it away.

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: And her DNA is all over it.

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~~XO:  Thanks love...~~~~  ::Goes to check on the children::

OPS_Owens says:
::a small beep comes from his terminal::  CO: Excuse me sir, the Risan Federation Embassy is hailing us.

Host CO_Vakol says:
XO: Very well. ::takes his seat:: OPS: Open a channel to the surface.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::sits on the XO's chair::

CNS_Richardson says:
::sighs, almost inaudibly:: CSO: Thank you. Will you feed to my console here any readings you have that you wish for me to look at?

OPS_Owens says:
::opens the channel to the Fed Embassy::

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: I also picked up some of the nanny's DNA on it too.  She must've handled it.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Permission to shift to standard geo-synchronous orbit ?

CSO_Raal says:
::feeds some information to science two::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: ::A Red-Haired, female, Starfleet officer appears on screen:: This is the Federation Embassy on Risa hailing the U.S.S. Paula Greene.

CNS_Richardson says:
::begins inputting symbols, and phrases, into her console::

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Granted Lieutenant ... you are the FCO, after all.

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: Thank you, though that strikes me as a bit odd. Young girls are usually protective of their diaries, indeed.

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: Jarosz: This is Captain Vakol of the USS Paula Greene. What information do you have for us, Lieutenant?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Seeing everything is alright, sends a message to her mother-in-law, then gets cleaned up to face the day.::

FCO_Baptiste says:
::pushes buttons:: CO: Standard orbit established

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: I'm entering in some phrases and some symbols here; I'm trying to pull up anything I can related to them.

OPS_Owens says:
::listens to the Lieutenant on screen while he keeps the ship's systems running smoothly::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: The search has turned up negative, Captain. Records do indicate that they arrived on the planet, and we've sent some people to the nanny's family residence on the planet, but no one was present. From the looks of things, they left some time today.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::leans conspiratorially towards the XO:: XO: Commander, prepare an away team ... take the Counselor and Mister van den Broek, and whomever you feel you will need, but leave Doctor Biishe here to deal with Mrs. Haller. You'll be in charge of recovering the young woman.

CNS_Richardson says:
::frowns as the results come up::

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: Jarosz: Do we have any indication of where they went?

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: I don't think the computer can translate them.  It seems they're a rather cryptic poem.  I mean, "Little ants running 'round, gathering crumbs here and found, while the queen ant plays with her brain..."?  She seems to be rather abstract in her writing.

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: Negative, sir. Their hover-vehicle was left behind.

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: And there is no indication that Ms. Deibores acquired another vehicle as well.

OPS_Owens says:
::connects with the Risan Ship Authority's computer to track down possible ships they may have left on::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
CO : Aye sir... But if indeed she is not here anymore? Maybe we should have someone look over the records of departing ships for them?

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: Jarosz: What about the local Risan authorities, have they had any luck?

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: We're still awaiting their reports, sir.

CNS_Richardson says:
::frowns, nodding:: Raal: Indeed. What I'm getting back here is recognition on the words, but the phrases return nothing..

CMO_Biishe says:
::Swiftly braids her head, adding its usual feather and heads for sickbay, foregoing breakfast::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::gets up:: OPS, CTO: Owens, Ryan, with me....

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::is asleep across the desk in the office in sickbay::

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: Jarosz: Very well, Lieutenant ... my Executive Officer will be beaming down with an Away Team. I expect you to give him your full cooperation. And advise the Ambassador I will be awaiting his beam up as soon as possible.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*MO* : Miss Van Der Broek, please meet me in TR 2 for Away Team duty..

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: That's because, counselor, a computer like this doesn't really understand the meanings behind literature.  It can't detect the true meanings behind what's written.

OPS_Owens says:
::turns hearing the XO and gives up his station to a sub-ordinate.... then follows the XO::

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: That's up to an organic being's mind for interpretation.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::continues to snooze::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Enters sickbay and glances around at those getting ready for the next shift::

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: I was looking more to see if the phrases mean something in a historical or theological context, a religion, or philosophy or civilization

OPS_Owens says:
::stands beside the XO::  XO: Heading to the surface sir?

FCO_Baptiste says:
::watches as the reliefs file in and take over for the CTO and OPS ::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::as Ryan and Owens board the TL:: TR 2.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
OPS : Yes Lt.. We are going to look for the proverbial needle in a haystack...

CNS_Richardson says:
::sees a result come back on the symbol search, and smiles:: Ah, here's something...

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: Hmm... "Little ants running 'round..."  Ya know, it could be a metaphor of the hustle and bustle of everyday life for many people.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Takes a report from Angel with a smile::  MO_Angel:  Easy night?

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: Whatcha got?

OPS_Owens says:
::tries to conceal a sigh::  XO: May the Great Bird of the Galaxy grant us his wisdom then.

CMO_Biishe says:
<Angel> CMO:  Fairly.  The usual.  ::Stretches::  You however look like you could use some extra sleep.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CNS* : Miss Richardson.... Your thoughts and that diary might come in handy... Could you join us in TR 2 as well?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::crosses one leg over the other waiting for Jarosz to respond::

CNS_Richardson says:
::does a further sort on the results returned:: CSO: I don't find an exact match... ::hears the COMM::

CMO_Biishe says:
Angel:  I won't argue you there.  Go ahead and head out.  I'll take care of the last few details.

CNS_Richardson says:
*XO* Gladly; could I have two minutes, and then I'll join you?

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ COM: PG: Understood, sir. We will be prepared, and I've been informed that we should be receiving reports from the Risan authorities soon.

CMO_Biishe says:
<Angel>CMO:  I'll do that.  Thanks ::Smiles and scoots out the doors.::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~~ Auri : I am going down to the surface.... Tell the kids I miss them terribly...~~~

FCO_Baptiste says:
::plots the courses of the other vessels in the area and determines that everything is currently safe ::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CNS* : Granted...

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: But...?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::overhears Richardson:: CNS: Counselor, feel free to copy images of the relevant sections. Mister Raal can analyze them through the database and advise you while you are on the surface.

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~~XO:  They know that honey.  Good luck in finding the child.~~~~

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: See here ::gestures him to look at her screen:: I don't find an exact match, but the computer returns resemblances to 367 recorded symbols

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: Jarosz: Thank you, Lieutenant. I look forward to the Ambassador's arrival. ::closes the channel::

OPS_Owens says:
::begins humming old WW2 war tunes::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~CMO : I don't think our little AT can come up with anything more than the whole Risan security force did, but... We will try.. ~~~

CSO_Raal says:
CNS: Three sixty-seven?

Host CO_Vakol says:
::looks ahead at the blank viewscreen and the back of Mister Baptiste:: FCO: So, Mister Baptiste, did things just get better ... or worse?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::eyes Owens:: OPS : Lt?

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~~XO:  You never know. ~~~~

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::as the TL opens, he exits and heads for TR 2::

CSO_Raal says:
::turns to the console screen and starts to sort out the symbols:: CNS: OK, I'll try to match them up to something relevant.  You'd best join the commander.  Thanks, counselor.

CNS_Richardson says:
Captain: Noted. You might be interested in them as well. Included in the similar symbols are one of Borg origin, and several found in Nicodemian and Bajoran recorded texts.

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: How do you mean sir? I have tracked the ships in orbit , SOP, none are on a collision course

CNS_Richardson says:
CSO: You've got it from here; I'll join the XO. ::grabs the diary, and exits the bridge::

OPS_Owens says:
::stops suddenly:: XO: Sorry sir.  Just some tunes I've been hearing in my holodeck program.  I apologize.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::turns on the forward view once more ::

CNS_Richardson says:
::makes her way to the designated transporter room, almost at a run::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CNS:: CNS: Hmmm, I just might ... good luck on the surface, Counselor.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::chuckles:: OPS : That's perfectly all right Lt.. As long as you promise me what happened on Gothraic won't happen again...

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::arrives at TR 2, and notes that the MO is still not there::

CSO_Raal says:
::starts cross-referencing the symbols to anything relevant to either the girl, the family, Earth or Risa::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Begins setting up the physicals for the day::

OPS_Owens says:
::suddenly looks embarrassed::  XO: Er... ah...  no sir.  ::tries to act naturally::

CNS_Richardson says:
:::arrives at the transporter room, slightly out of breath, and joins the XO::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::laughs, and pats the Lt. on the shoulder::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::looks at their CNS:: *MO* : Miss van der Broek?

CNS_Richardson says:
::nods::

OPS_Owens says:
::lets a smile out at the XO then looks away sheepishly::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Takes a handful of files and heads into her office::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::raises an eyebrow at the FCO:: FCO: I was not referring to your piloting, Mister Baptiste. I was referring to our general situation.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
:snoozes::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: as to that , only time will tell, sir

OPS_Owens says:
::sees the CNS arrive and nods::  CNS: Counselor.  Anything new on the girl's diary?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::frowns:: Computer : Location of Ensign van der Broek?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Hears the gentle breaths of someone asleep and looks up slightly startled seeing Audrina sprawled across her desk::

Host CO_Vakol says:
::nods:: FCO: Well put, Mister Baptiste. Very philosophical of you. ::stands and goes over to the science station watching the images scrolling across the screen::

FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: I just pray that the wee one is unharmed and remains so

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~Auri : Love, that assistant of yours.. You wouldn't happen to know where she is? ~~~

CMO_Biishe says:
::Puts the pads down and leans over to gently awaken her::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> XO: Ensign van den Broek is currently in Sickbay.

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~~XO:  Ummm... asleep on my desk?~~~~  ::Smiles::

CSO_Raal says:
::finds nothing new on the research::

CNS_Richardson says:
::smiles:: OPS/XO: We're analyzing the portions of concern to me. Interesting on the symbol. ::leafs through to find a page where only the symbol shows, the circle with lightning:: This shows a possible relation to symbols found in Borg usage, and in Nicodemian and Bajoran texts.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::grins:: *MO* : ENS! You are wanted on TR 2. NOW!! ::almost shouting.

CMO_Biishe says:
MO:  Audrina, wake up... I think you are wanted.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::her eyes open sharply::

CNS_Richardson says:
OPS/XO: I'm not sure what it means, but it's interesting. I wonder where the girl could have come into contact with such symbols.

OPS_Owens says:
::looking at the pointed out symbols::  CNS: Curious indeed.  Has she visited these worlds?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Lends the doctor a hand to sit up::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::moves to the side::

CSO_Raal says:
::thinks he might try to contact the girl, or at least find her, with his mind... takes another look at the sensor data at the young Haller and sets his mind to pick up those brain patterns::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::breathes in deeply, as someone does who has just woken up, and sits up in the chair, rubbing her face::

CNS_Richardson says:
Ops: I am not sure. I was called away, but I'm sure the CSO will think to check that fact

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~Auri : well, get her here quickly.. she is needed....~~~

CMO_Biishe says:
::Reaches for a snack bar and hands it to her along with a drink::  MO:  You'll have to do.  Take these and head off to the transporter room... ASAP.

OPS_Owens says:
CNS: I guess one of them would be unlikely considering it's Borg in origin.

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO: Any luck, Mister Raal?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
All : Let's beam down. Ensign van der Broek will meet us there... ::steps onto the Pad::

CSO_Raal says:
::spaced out::

CMO_Biishe says:
MO:  And your medical kit.  ::Hands it to her::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::confused:: CMO: What?  Where am I?

CNS_Richardson says:
::decides to make sure, and taps her comm badge:: *Captain*: It might be wise to check the history of the Hallers, to see if the girl might have seen such symbols in their travels

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*CO* ; Away Team ready for beam down sir..

CSO_Raal says:
::concentrating on finding a very frightened girl, and is about to find her::

OPS_Owens says:
::steps up onto an open pad in the rear::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Gently turns her to the door, leading her through sickbay::  MO:  My office and you are on an away mission...

MO_van_den_Broek says:
CMO: I am? I didn't hear anything.

CMO_Biishe says:
~~~~XO:  Working on getting her to you ASAP.  It was a long night for all of us.~~~~

CNS_Richardson says:
::takes her place::

CSO_Raal says:
::aloud:: Caio...

Host CO_Vakol says:
::watches the CSO and raises an eyebrow::

Host CO_Vakol says:
*XO*: Go ahead, Commander...

CMO_Biishe says:
::Chuckles::  MO: Long night for all of us.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
*MO* : Ensign.. When you reach TR 2, the Away team won't be there.. Just ask the Chief to beam you down to our position. This won't look good on my report, Ensign..

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::nods as the TR Chief, and readies himself for Transport::

CSO_Raal says:
::snaps out of it, turns to the CO and sees his eyebrow raised:: CO: Sir!  I think I know where she is.  Have the commander's team look on Caio beach.

Host CO_Vakol says:
*CNS*: Excellent suggestion, Counselor. I'll get Mister Raal on that as soon as he returns.

OPS_Owens says:
::is glad he's not in her shoes::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::not really hearing Amendoeira, takes the med kit and wanders out of sickbay, totally disheveled and disorientated::

OPS_Owens says:
::er... heels::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The AT is beamed down into the main lobby of the Federation Embassy, a team of five Starfleet security officers, led by Lt. Jarosz is awaiting them.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::glances at Raal:: CSO: Welcome back, Mister Raal.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Sees her going the wrong direction::  MO:  Audrina:  The other direction.  Transporter room 2.

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: XO: Commander, Mister Raal suggests that you try to locate the child on Ciao Beach.

CNS_Richardson says:
@::nods at the officers::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ ::Walks forward:: XO: You're leading this team I'm assuming?

OPS_Owens says:
@::materializes at the Embassy::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@ ::looks around:: All : I am Commander Amendoeira from the Paula Greene.. ::extends his hand::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO: Now, Mister Raal, please begin searching the known history of the Haller's for any correlation as to where the girl might have seen these images previously. Travels they've taken, for instance.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: My apologies, sir, but I was deep in concentration.  I was searching for Miss Haller mentally.  I picked her up, as she seemed to be the most nervous girl on the planet.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@ Jarosz : I am, Lt.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: You want me to access the Hallers' travelogue?

CMO_Biishe says:
::Watches her a bit concerned::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
ACTION: A group of Risan security officials arrive in the main lobby.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Yes, sir.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@ Jarosz : And it seems we have a place to start looking... Ciao beach..


FCO_Baptiste says:
CO: Perhaps the Nanny's history as well ?

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
<Risan Official One> @ Jarosz: Lieutenant, we may have tracked them down. There's a chance they're on Ciao beach ... the Deibores family purchased a home there seven years ago.

OPS_Owens says:
@::notices the security detail arrive wondering if they found anything yet::

CNS_Richardson says:
@:;turns as more guards arrive::

CSO_Raal says:
::pulls up the records on the Hallers and their travels::

Host CO_Vakol says:
FCO: Excellent suggestion, Mister Baptiste. Mister Raal, add that to your search, please.

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ XO: Looks like the pieces are coming together, Commander. Shall we proceed? I can have us beamed there.

Host CO_Vakol says:
::paces the back of the bridge slowly letting his people work::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::turns to the Risan, and back at Jarosz :: Jarosz : Agreed.. But it will only be you and my Away Team.. we don't want to spook them...

CSO_Raal says:
CO: I don't see any connection between the Hallers' travels and the symbols in the diary.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::enters the Turbolift:: Deck 9

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ ::Nods, and instructs the Risan officials and her team to remain behind:: ALL: Come along.

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO: We have no idea where these images originated?

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::follows Jarosz::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::follows as well::

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::enters her quarters and flops on her bed::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ ::Walks to a side corridor which leads them to a Transporter Room::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Shakes her head seeing the doctor get on the TL and heads back to her office.::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Not exactly, sir.  All I can tell is that the travels are not connected to the symbols.

OPS_Owens says:
@::checks to see if he brought his tricorder::

Host CO_Vakol says:
CSO: I am willing to believe that Gabrielle is talented ... but not that talented, an artist. Widen your search parameters please. Include anywhere the Federation Council Member that Mr. Haller serves may have traveled.

FCO_Baptiste says:
::monitors traffic around the planet as it arrives and departs ::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::increases search parameters::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::mulls over the symbols, and how they might have come to Gabrielle::

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
@ ::Gives instructions to a Civilian Transporter Operator, and gets onto the pad, waiting for the others::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Stops and looks at the scattered mess on her desk::  *MO*:  Doctor, when you get a chance, later, we need to talk.  ::Smiles with a shake of her head::

CNS_Richardson says:
@::tries to find a connection in the nonsensical phrases, as she steps onto the pad::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@COM CO : Captain.. We are beaming to Ciao beach. Only our AT and Lt. Jarosz.. I don't want to spook our prey if they are there.

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
@::steps on pad::

CMO_Biishe says:
::Waits for a response::

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Still no luck, sir.  I've expanded the search to include the council member Mr. Haller works for and the nanny.  Both came up empty.

Host CO_Vakol says:
COM: XO: Understood, Commander ... take whatever precautions you feel are necessary.

MO_van_den_Broek says:
::suddenly wakes up with a start:: Self: Wrong room!  ::runs out of her quarters, racing for the transporter room.  Suddenly re-enters again and picks up her med kit, racing out again::

CMO_Biishe says:
*Transporter chief*:  Has Dr. van den Broek shown up?

CSO_Raal says:
CO: None of them have ever been to Bajor, in an Nicodemian ruin or had a run-in with the Borg.  I'm just coming up with dead end after dead end.

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
<Transporter Chief> *CMO* Negative, Doctor.

CMO_Biishe says:
::Sighs::  *MO*:  Doctor, wherever you are, get your tail in gear....

FCO_Baptiste says:
CSO: What of the Documents they may have handled ? Could she has seen some of those ?

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
ACTION: The AT and Jarosz beam to Ciao Beach where a beach house can be seen in the trees nearby ... the sun has just set ...

Host Lt_Jarosz says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

This message includes a Star Trek: A Call To Duty mission transcript. The transcript is for entertainment purposes only and cannot be redistributed or copied. Copyright © 2001 by Star Trek: A Call To Duty. All Rights Reserved


