Host AGM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10003.25
Host AGM-Trish says:
The Cherokee, due to a warp bubble has been sent back to July 2, 1947.
Host AGM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CO_Miller says:
::on the bridge going over what reports have come in::
Deanna says:
::taps in a pass code and slips in::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Nervously emerges from the turbolift nearest the CO's Ready Room, and glances about the Bridge for Captain Miller::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::finishing up the information for transmission::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::sitting in her chair, going through reports::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::On Bridge reading up on reports of Earth at this era::
SO_Lyon says:
::starts reading sensor logs to determine what caused the temporal phenomena::
CMO_Starr says:
::having been notified by the captain that some AT members will need cosmetic surgery prepare the surgery area::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Sitting at FCO console going over navigation information.::
CEO_McAndrews says:
::does test on Warp Core and Warp Drive::
MO_Maor says:
::Returning with his crew to the sickbay after taking care with all the injured officers from both decks::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::waiting anxiously on the porch for Mac to return, dogs standing alert in the yard::
CIV-Trent says:
::enjoying the serenity of my new quarters::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Sir the transmission is ready that you requested for Star Fleet command.
FCO_To`Mach says:
OPS: May I speak with you ma'am
CO_Miller says:
YEO:  Ethan, can you get the conference room ready for a meeting, thank you.
XO_Jude says:
::On bridge, dressed in 40's farm wear, and going over the last of the briefs::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Hops along the corridor toward sickbay, mumbling things, a little bit frantic::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::on his horse streaking towards the site, shotgun in hand::
MO_Maor says:
::Sends the crew to their matters and enters the sickbay::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Spots him and does a last-minute check over the contents of the PADD in his hand:: CO: Uh, sir. The latest sensor telemetry from Astrometrics. Uhh, yes sir--I'll get on it ASAP.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
XO: Sir do you think this attire is appropriate ::Shows the XO his farm clothing::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::Pacing, wringing her hands::
SO_Lyon says:
CSO: Sir, I'm trying to determine what caused us to be flung back to this time, but nothing conclusive yet.
Deanna says:
::slips into suit and  is all ready for it ::
CO_Miller says:
::reviews transmission from OPS::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Leaves the Captain with his PADD and moves back across the Bridge to the Conference Lounge::
XO_Jude says:
CSO:  As long as our data banks are correct,  you look just fine.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
FCO: One moment To'Mach.
CMO_Starr says:
MO: I have just been notified by the Captain that several crewmembers and I will be on an Away Team.  While I am gone.  I want you to treat any injured crewmembers that come here, and in between run full level diagnostics on all the science labs, to include the Vet clinic, biohazard clinic.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
SO: Nor have I, keep looking though.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::looks over at Jude’s outfit and withholds comment::
CO_Miller says:
XO:  Jude, I want to have a meeting with all AT members in the conference room.
FCO_To`Mach says:
OPS: Aye ma'am
Deanna says:
::reads her padd she likes and likes being her self::
SO_Lyon says:
CSO: Aye, sir.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
XO: Thank you sir.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Finally arrives at sickbay::
MO_Maor says:
CMO: Aye ma'am
OPS-T`Kerl says:
FCO: To'Mach what can I do for you?
XO_Jude says:
CO: The AT is just about ready,   I get them here, ASAP.
CO_Miller says:
OPS:  Please comm all AT members and have them meet me in the conference room.
Deanna says:
::snuggles in her  blanket and reads ::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Aye sir.
CO_Miller says:
CNS:  I'd like you to join us Tsalea.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Hops into sickbay, calling out:: Ummm... a little help here?!?
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Reaches to side brings up small knife::
CMO_Starr says:
MO:  Also included is the usual Diagnostics of sickbay, and put all the biobed that we are not using into low energy usage.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::After making last minute preparations, touches his COM badge:: *CO*: Captain, I've made the final preparations for your conference with the away team.
XO_Jude says:
*AT*:   All AT members,  report to the CO's RR,  dressed and ready for the mission.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::nods to the captain and stands to join him::
CO_Miller says:
*YEO*:  Thank you Ethan.
SO_Lyon says:
::continues reading sensor logs::  *CEO*: Sir, do you have any explanation yet why the warp engines malfunctioned?
FCO_To`Mach says:
OPS: Ma'am I would be honored if you would take this.
Larte says:
::sneaks out of her bed and plays with her favorite toy::
MO_Maor says:
CMO: As you wise ma'am.
YEO_Jefferson says:
*CO*: You're most welcome, sir. Jefferson out.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
FCO: What is this? ::reaching out for the object::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::sees someone on a horse behind him, stops his horse::
FCO_To`Mach says:
OPS: This is SoStag it was my mothers may it protect you as it did her.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::goes inside the house and grabs a sweater, stops in the kitchen and turns on the Radio:: Self:  Maybe there will be something on here...  News, must listen to the news.  ::decides to put the kettle on::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::goes to the conference room ::SO: While I am away see if you can find anything, anomalies, check our distance to the sun, and anything else you can think of.
CO_Miller says:
::heads toward the conference room::  SO:  Rojer, you have the bridge.
CMO_Starr says:
::Hears the announcement::  MO: You're in charge while I'm gone.   ::heads out the door for the nearest TL::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
FCO: I am honored...but are you sure you want me to have it?
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Aye, sir.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Hops past the leaving CMO:: Anyone in Sickbay: Can someone help me with my leg?!?
SO_Lyon says:
CSO: Aye, sir.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::gets up to go to the Conference room::
FCO_To`Mach says:
OPS: Yes ma'am I would be honored.
CIV-Trent says:
::heads for conference room::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Emerges from the Conference Lounge and glances quickly about the Bridge::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::follows the captain::
CEO_McAndrews says:
::runs test on the dilithium crystal and the Articulation Frame::
CO_Miller says:
::enters the conference room and waits for the others::
Larte says:
::gets bored::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
FCO: Then I will wear it with honor. Thank you To'Mach.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::In conference room sitting in usual seat::
MO_Maor says:
::Nods his heads and returns to his activates::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::as the person on the horse gets closer he notices its John Proctor, son of Floyd and Loretta Proctor::
CMO_Starr says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Bridge
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::heads for the conference room:: FCO: You have communications until I return.
YEO_Jefferson says:
SO: Sir, if I'm no longer needed on the Bridge, may I be dismissed?
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Bows to OPS:: OPS: No it is me who thanks you.
XO_Jude says:
::Heads to the RR,  dressed for the mission, and carrying a ragged ruck-sack, over one shoulder::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::takes her seat::
CO_Miller says:
YEO:  Yes Ethan, thank you for your help.
CIV-Trent says:
::enters conference room::
Deanna says:
:: smiles reading ::
SO_Lyon says:
::moves over to the command chair and remembers the time he had the bridge on the Orion::  Self: Very comfy.  ::accesses information from command chair and continues to search for explanations::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::enters conference room and takes a seat::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Goes back to monitoring position.::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::makes herself a cup of tea then sits at the kitchen table, listening to the radio::
Larte says:
::puts her toy away and sneaks out to see if her Mom left someone in charge::
CO_Miller says:
::smiles at Tsalea as she takes her seat::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Mac: Mr. Brazel Ma and Pa wanted me to help you check on the sheep.
CMO_Starr says:
::Exits onto the bridge::  ALL:  Hi everyone ::smiles and heads for the Captains RR::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Snaps a sharp nod in the Captain's direction before entering a turbolift and requesting Sickbay::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to hop over to the MO, wondering why no one in sickbay heard him, then tries to get on a bio-bed, but slips off:: AIGH!
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Nods to CMO::
CO_Miller says:
All:  OK, who are we missing?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::looks around at all the oddly dressed people::
CMO_Starr says:
::enters the RR and sits down::
CMO_Starr says:
ALL:  Hi
Mac_Brazel says:
@::he nods and they both continue to the pasture::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Lands on the ground with a thud::
XO_Jude says:
*SO*:  While your at it,  check the data banks for the original Enterprise, under Kirk's command,  I believe the had a similar experience.
MO_Maor says:
::notice phobias: Phobias: May I help you?
SO_Lyon says:
*XO*: Aye, sir. I'm on it.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: My leg! My leg!
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Holds the leg in pain::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Steps from the turbolift car and approaches Sickbay::
CO_Miller says:
All:  I believe all of you have read the latest reports?
Larte says:
::sees Shsssaa sleeping on the couch and sneaks past him::
MO_Maor says:
::walks to Phobias with a medical scanner:: Phobias: Hold on..
XO_Jude says:
CO:  Aye
CMO_Starr says:
CO: Aye
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
CO: Aye sir
CO_Miller says:
OPS:  Excellent idea on having the AT go down as a family.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Aye sir.
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Yes sir.
MO_Maor says:
::runs the medical scanner over Phobias leg::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Thank you sir.
Larte says:
::sneaks past her::
SO_Lyon says:
::accesses data banks and downloads relevant information for the XO to a PADD.  Continues reading sensor logs::
CO_Miller says:
OPS:  I want you to come up with a sort of cameo pin that will cover as a comm badge.  Something very discreet.
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: Well ::Sigh:: it seems you broke your leg
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: Hold on, I will be right back..
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Sir I believe I have that covered. ::reaches into pocket and pulls out an object::
CEO_McAndrews says:
::goes into Dilithium chamber hatch and checks up close on the Dilithium crystal::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::as they get closer he can see the fear on Johns face::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::As he enters, glances oddly at Phobias:: MO: Uh, here are the latest medical performance evaluations and diagnostic results.
CO_Miller says:
::reaches over and grabs object::  OPS:  Yes, this will do nicely.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::looks at the object:: OPS: What is it, if I may ask?
Larte says:
::sits behind the couch and plays with Shsssaa's silky mane of hair::
CO_Miller says:
All:  Only T'Kerl will have communication with the ship, is that understood?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Nods and winces in pain, calls out:: MO: Hey doc, do you think I can die from this..?!?
Betty_Brazel says:
@::gets up and goes into the living room and grabs some magazines and her knitting:: Self: Maybe if I keep myself occupied.  ::goes back to the kitchen table::
CMO_Starr says:
CO: Aye
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Aye sir.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
CO: Aye sir
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CSO: It is an old style cameo pin that has been ::REB:: modified.
SO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Any information you can give me why the engines malfunctioned, sir?  I'll need that information to come up with a solution to get us back to our own time.
YEO_Jefferson says:
MO: Ensign Hardaway requested that I get them to you... ::Glances at Phobias again:: ...So everything can be logged.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::nods in a confirmation of the OPS's statement::
CO_Miller says:
All:  Under no circumstance will anyone on this ship contact you.  Therefore, I want an update every two hours from the AT.  Is that understood?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Aye sir.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
CO: Aye sir
XO_Jude says:
CO:  Aye
CMO_Starr says:
CO: Aye sir.
CEO_McAndrews says:
*SO*: The only thing that I have come to as what went wrong was a matter/antimatter imbalance.
Deanna says:
::adjusts her  stuff around her and reads a different padd::
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Understood.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::sees a small glimmering object just ahead, slows his horse to a stop and dismounts::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Rolls around in pain on the bio-bed::
MO_Maor says:
::approach Phobias and runs the medical scanner and starts 'repairing' his leg::
Larte says:
::gets an idea::
CO_Miller says:
All:  If for some reason communication goes out, Tsalea will be my liaison with the AT.
MO_Maor says:
YEO: The CMO didn't mentioned that ::thinks::
SO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Thank you, sir. Please keep me informed.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Picks up padd starts to enter notes.::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: Do I have gangrene? Will it fall off?!?
YEO_Jefferson says:
MO: It seems you have plenty of work on your hands, you want I should log all of this for you?
MO_Maor says:
YEO: Yes please..
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Stares at Phobias:: MO: Is he always like this?
Mac_Brazel says:
@::sees a small piece of metal, picks it up examining it:: What the sam hill........
Betty_Brazel says:
@::flips through one of the fashion magazines:: Self:  hmmmm, I wonder, could I convince Mac to get me that...  ::chuckles::  He will for a batch of his favorite chocolate chip cookies.  ::gets up and starts getting the ingredients together and sighs:: Self:  Dangit, where is that man, he should have been back by now..
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: No, you can die from a broken leg!
CMO_Starr says:
CO: Do you want me to keep a telepathic communication open with Tsalea as well?
XO_Jude says:
~~~~CNS:  Looks like our old link will come in handy, if communications fail,  is that acceptable to you?~~~
SO_Lyon says:
::continues reading logs for any information and initiated a search for temporal vortexes and such like::
CO_Miller says:
All:  I want you all to blend in as inconspicuous as possible....if that means getting some sort of job, then by all means do it.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: But what if I do?!? ::Nearly goes into shock::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: Who'll look after fluffy?!
CO_Miller says:
CMO:  If you wish Dr.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Mac: What is it Mr. Brazel?
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Aye.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
CO: Aye sir
MO_Maor says:
YEO: First time I see him here.. ::almost finishes taking care of Phobias leg::
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~XO:  But of course commander.  I will stay linked with you at all times unless you would prefer to initiate the link as needed~~~~
YEO_Jefferson says:
MO: I'm on it, sir, I'll have it done in no time at all! ::Grins confidently and seats himself at a medical stand-alone work station::
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: I will ok? ::grin::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: You'll take care of fluffy... you mean I am going to die?
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Self: Fluffy?::
CO_Miller says:
All:  As soon as possible, comm the ship when there is no one around....we will send you down an old earth automobile.
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: NO! ::starts to get annoyed::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::looks around:: John: Son I have no idea.......::gets back on his horse:: Let's check on them sheep.
XO_Jude says:
~~~~CNS:  I think an open channel might be useful from the start.... as long as you are not too preoccupied on the bridge~~~~
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Groans and internally winces:: MO: You can always sedate him... ::Grins::
CMO_Starr says:
~~~~CNS: If you do not mind, may I stay in contact with you while we are on the planet?~~~~
Betty_Brazel says:
@Self:  Ok, Betty.  Just keep yourself busy.  He will be back before you know it.  You just need to occupy yourself.  ::rummages through the fridge for the chocolate chips::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::nods at the CO::
Larte says:
::sneaks back into her bedroom and closes the door::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
::Self: This should prove to be interesting::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: But are you sure... what if I acquired some sort of disease when we came back here? No one has ever said that time-travel wasn't hazardous to your health!
MO_Maor says:
YEO: You given me an idea.. good ::smile::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Putts padd down goes back to monitoring position.::
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~XO:  If it becomes a concern, I will let you know.  Don't worry Jude~~~~
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: Are you felling ok?
CO_Miller says:
All:  Above all else, make sure you are careful in everything you do.  We can not alter this timeline in any way!
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Shudders:: MO: No... I-I think I'm dying... I can see the bright white now...
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Smiles back and busies himself with uploading and logging the diagnostics given to him by Ensign Hardway::
XO_Jude says:
ALL:  Nor do we want to spend too many hours being grilled by the temporal commission.
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Understood.
SO_Lyon says:
::looks around the bridge and squashes the feelings of sorrow from that angle.::  Self: I must send Kailah a message and soon.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::as they close on the field he notices more pieces:: Self: What is going on...........
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~CMO:  But of course.  I am available as you need me.~~~~
Betty_Brazel says:
@Self:  Ahhh, there they are.  ::pulls out the chips and adds them to the batter::
Larte says:
::gets her shiny communicator pin from beside the bed and hit's it:: *Deanna*: Are you there ::Whispering:: are you up?
CO_Miller says:
All:  Any questions before you depart?
XO_Jude says:
CO:   Has a landing site been selected?
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: You are seeing the sickbay lights!. self: God!
Deanna says:
*Larte*: ya but I can' talk right now I'm doing some umm schoolwork.
Larte says:
::Sighs::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: I can hear my mom calling me now!
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
CO: I assume no weapons are to be carried.
MO_Maor says:
::walks to his desk and brings a sedative::
YEO_Jefferson says:
Computer: Transfer computer documents from PADD 001-Alpha to medical workstation.
CO_Miller says:
XO:  Yes, you will be given those coordinates.  They will be two miles from the crash site.
MO_Maor says:
YEO: Sure is happy here.. ::sigh::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Runs diagnostic on flight control.::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Gets off the bio-bed, and begins to walk to what he thinks is the light::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Self: His mom? If he doesn't calm down, he'll hear security coming::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::begins spooning the mixture onto a cookie sheet.  Trying not to think about Mac, but not succeeding.  Stares out the window.::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Picks up padd and enters more notes.::
Larte says:
*Deanna*: Come on...you're not doing homework. I bet you're reading a comic book as we speak
XO_Jude says:
CO:   I  am carrying a small phaser,  disguised as a large penknife, just in case of emergencies.
SO_Lyon says:
::mutters to himself and reads more sensor logs::
MO_Maor says:
*CNS* Are you busy now? I have a patient that needs.. hrm.. a proper treatment from you.
CIV-Trent says:
CO: Shall we assume new names?
Deanna says:
*Larte*: I can't my parents need to do this work. I have to help them.
CO_Miller says:
XO:  As long as it is well disguised.  But no one else will carry anything.
MO_Maor says:
::stop Phobias from slamming him self on the wall lights::
YEO_Jefferson says:
<Computer> Acknowledged. Appropriate computer files uploaded. How do you wish to proceed?
CNS_Tsalea says:
*MO*:  I am currently in a meeting.  I will join you shortly.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Is stopped from walking into the wall::
CO_Miller says:
CIV:  Yes that will be for the XO to decide.
MO_Maor says:
*CNS* Thank you ma'am.
CO_Miller says:
XO:  You might want to have a last name thought of before going down.
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  I have replicated several medical equipment from that era to bring down with me. As well as disguised several of our med equipment to look from that era.
YEO_Jefferson says:
Computer: Log, LCARS database. Transmit a transcript to Lt. Cmdr. Starr, Chief Medical Officer.
CO_Miller says:
CMO:  Good idea Dr.
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: Do you want a nice sedative? ::smiles to him tries to looks calm::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: I'm going to the ultimate sedative of 'em all... ::Continues to try and walk into the wall lights::
CO_Miller says:
XO/OPS:  You two will pretend to be husband and wife  ::grins::
XO_Jude says:
ALL:   Clayton is our last name,  we'll decide the relationships in the TL, on the way to the TR.... everybody ready?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
::grinning at the CO::
Larte says:
*Deanna*: Can I help?
Mac_Brazel says:
@::the field comes into view, he's pulls back hard on the horses reigns, now believing what he is seeing:: What in God's name! ::gets off the horse::
XO_Jude says:
::Grins at the CO,  and OPS::
YEO_Jefferson says:
<Computer> Working... Confirmed. Computer records have been logged and transferred to Chief Medical Officer's personal database.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
XO: Aye sir
MO_Maor says:
YEO: A little help here? help me to get him to the biobed.
CO_Miller says:
All:  Good luck to all of you!
CIV-Trent says:
XO: Aye.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Deactivates the console and moves from the small cubicle::
CMO_Starr says:
CO:  May I suggest we all carry what is called a boot knife.  A small dagger that can be carried by all for protection.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::absently finishes spooning the cookie dough and puts it in the oven, then goes back out on the porch staring at the faraway fields::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
CO: Thank you sir.
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION: The AT are assembled in the transporter room.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::eyes twinkle at the OPS and XO::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::scared to death::
SO_Lyon says:
::works furiously to get a solution for the problem::
YEO_Jefferson says:
MO: ::Helpfully:: I logged the diagnostics and equipment checklist for you. Would you like a copy?
CO_Miller says:
CMO:  No, just the XO will have that concealed weapon.
Deanna says:
*Larte:  yes you can but not now...
MO_Maor says:
YEO: Yes, please.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::walks down to the sight, not believing what he is seeing::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Hands Maor the original PADD:: MO: Will that be all, sir?
CO_Miller says:
::walks out of the conference room and onto the bridge::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::stands to leave the room::  CO:  If you do not need me at the moment, my assistance has been requested in sickbay.
SO_Lyon says:
::sees Captain exit the conference room & stands up:: All: Captain on the bridge.  CO: You have the bridge back, sir.
MO_Maor says:
YEO: Yes, Thank you..
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to walk toward the wall::
Larte says:
*Deanna*: OK...::waits 5 minutes and calls her back:: *Deanna*: Now?
CO_Miller says:
CNS:  You are dismissed Counselor.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Stands to attention.::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::nods and heads to sick bay::
CO_Miller says:
::nods at SO::  SO:  Thank you Rojer.  What is our status?
YEO_Jefferson says:
MO: My pleasure. ::Waves and exits Sickbay, enters a TL, and requests Deck One::
YEO_Jefferson says:
TL: Bridge.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::looks at all the wreckage laying around:: Self: This is not good....
MO_Maor says:
::Stops Phobias:: Phobias: Look, come with me and I will give you a nice big candy
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Sits back down.::
XO_Jude says:
AT: well, it's time to beam down,  TR chief:   Initiate transport
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Should I slave the ops console sir.::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Mac: What in the world is all this Mr. Brazel?!
OPS-T`Kerl  (Transporter.wav)
Deanna says:
*Larte*: Please.. Please..  if someone hears you   talking my parents could be in a lot of trouble not to mention me so please I will tell you when
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to walk toward the light again::
SO_Lyon says:
CO: we're still trying to determine the cause, sir.  Lt. McAndrews reported so far a matter/anti matter flow problem that could've caused the problem and I'm still reading the sensor logs.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Approaches the SCI I station and takes a seat there, awaiting another assignment from the Captain::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: I betcha they have candy in heaven...
CO_Miller says:
::nods to To'Mach::  FCO:  Yes Ensign.
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Aye sir.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::steps off the TL and heads to sickbay::
Larte says:
*Deanna*: Come on pleeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeease? If I don't leave now Shsssaa will wake up and I'll be in trouble besides I'm whispering no one is going to hear me comm you
MO_Maor says:
::Grabs a littler harder Phobias hand and drags him to the bio bed::
CO_Miller says:
SO:  Acknowledged.  Continue trying to find the cause.
CMO_Starr says:
::Arrives on the surface and looks around::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Slaves ops console to FCO::
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION: The AT arrives on Earth, two miles from the crash site.  All is quiet and there is barely any moonlight.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::materializes on the planet::
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::moves back to SCI II and continues reading logs::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Looks around the scenery::
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  I want you to monitor the AT at all times.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Is dragged away from the light:: Oh, I get it... I'm not going to heaven... I'm going to the other place...
CIV-Trent says:
@::looks around::
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Aye sir.
MO_Maor says:
self: Where is the CNS? ::shakes his head::
Deanna says:
*Larte*:   not now ::shuts off com::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::enters sickbay and looks around::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::continues to look around:: This trench runs a few hundred yards at least.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Nods to Ensign Lyon as he takes a seat at the station beside him:: SO: Evening, sir.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::looks around at their surroundings:: XO: If everything is clear I will send for the car.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Monitors AT.::
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  And in two hours I want to make sure the AT reports in.
Larte says:
::cries and climbs up into bed::
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Aye sir.
SO_Lyon says:
YEO: Hey.  Can I help?
MO_Maor says:
::slaps Phobias on his face.. softly:: Phobias: Snap out of it! you are not going to die!
Betty_Brazel says:
@::goes back into the kitchen and takes out the cookies, places them on the counter to cool::  Self:  Mac, where are you ?!?!?!
XO_Jude says:
@CSO:  Any readings on our location?    How close are we to the crash site, and do we have any "visitors?"
Mac_Brazel says:
@::has his shotgun in hand as he looks::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::picks up her daughters distress::  ~~~~Larte:  Are you well my daughter?~~~~
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to get away from the MO, and tries to dive toward the door, but when he sees the pointed eared CNS:: Oh no, it's the devil! ::Turns and flips over the bio-bed again::
CMO_Starr says:
@XO:  Here is some lights, they are called pen lights  ::handing out the pen lights::
CO_Miller says:
*CEO*:  How are things going down there J'Tal?
CNS_Tsalea says:
::walks over to the doctor with a raised eyebrow::  MO:  Doctor?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::takes the pen light from the CMO::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: We are 20 meters from the crash site, and I detect nothing as of yet.
CIV-Trent says:
@CMO: Thank you.
YEO_Jefferson says:
SO: Oh, nah, thanks. Just looking over some astrometrical data. ::Motions to the screen, drumming his fingers on the keyboard::
Mac_Brazel says:
@John: Go back to my house, tell Betty that we're ok, then come back, I'll need your help......
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Hides behind the bio-bed:: MO: Don't let it get me!
MO_Maor says:
::Holds Phobias and apply the sedative to him::
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  It's over this way.  ::Points::
Larte says:
::sniffs:: Self: She's mean. I didn't really want to play with her anyway ::hears her Mom's question and realizes she may have gotten herself in trouble:: ~~~~CNS: Ummm I'm ok~~~~
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Feels the hypospray, and begins to feel weak::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: He gone insane! ::sigh::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Mac: Yes sir ::rides back to the Brazel’s house::
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  There is a problem here?
CMO_Starr says:
@::shows the AT team how to work the pen lights::
SO_Lyon says:
YEO: Ok, go ahead. ::continues to read logs::
CEO_McAndrews says:
*CO*: So far Captain I've been checking on everything but I have still only come to the conclusion that it was a imbalance but I'm still looking.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Slumps on the ground unconscious from the sedative::
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~Larte:  Good.  Is your homework completed?~~~~
MO_Maor says:
CNS: He thinks he is going to die, and all he has was a broken leg that I fixed...
XO_Jude says:
@OPS:  Call for that car, and let them know, so far, so good.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::sees a very large piece, goes to inspect it::
CO_Miller says:
*CEO*:  Acknowledged J'Tal.  Just keep me apprised of the situation.
Larte says:
::smiles cuz whenever she's sad Tsalea is right there for her:: ~~~~CNS: Of course...I finished 2 hours ago. I'm bored~~~~
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Suddenly, his leg has a spasm::
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Insanity comes in a variety of definitions.  How long will he be out?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::tapping comm badge:: COM: Cherokee: We have arrived safely. Please send the car down.
MO_Maor says:
::Trips over Phobias and falls down::
CEO_McAndrews says:
*CO*: Yes Captain.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::wills herself to see anything coming back towards the house::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Glances back to his screen, thoughtfully turning to the Captain:: CO: Do you have an assignment for me, sir?
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  Go ahead and send that car down to their location.
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Who knows how to operate the automobile?
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: AT has arrived all is ok. They say send down the car sir.
MO_Maor says:
self: Err!! ::raises:: CNS: I gave him a small amount of it.. he should be waking up in 5 minutes
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: I have read up on it sir.
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~Larte:  How about writing a letter to your father.  You might also look up some history of this planet to assist me in helping the crew~~~~
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::pushes his horse to the limit, trying to get back::
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Aye sir.
CO_Miller says:
YEO:  Hold on Ethan, I will see if J'Tal can use any help.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::The spasms cause him to roll off the bio-bed, and along the floor::
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  How did he break his leg?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Starts rolling in the CNS' direction::
YEO_Jefferson says:
CO: Aye, sir.
XO_Jude says:
CSO:  You're welcome to give it a try.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Activates transporter.::
Larte says:
::sits up happily:: ~~~~CNS: OK!~~~~
CO_Miller says:
*CEO*:  J'Tal, can you use an extra pair of hands down there?
Mac_Brazel says:
@Self: This is strange ::looking in the largest piece of wreckage::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
XO: Thank you, sir.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::thinks she sees something moving in the distance::
FCO_To`Mach says:
COM: OPS: There you go ma'am.
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The car arrives 50 feet from the AT.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::Looks down at Phobias and assists the doctor in helping back onto the bed::
CEO_McAndrews says:
*CEO*: Well I have all my engineers working but an extra hand is always useful.
Larte says:
::puts her shiny communicator pin on her blouse and heads out to the main living area where the computers access terminal is::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@COM: Cherokee: We have the car.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::the Brazel house is within sight::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: I suppose that he fell after we all woke up after the ship had traveled in time..
SO_Lyon says:
::sets up quick program to filter through sensor logs for any anomalies::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::rushes out to the moving figure::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Rolls off the bio-bed again::
CO_Miller says:
*CEO*:  I will send Ethan down to help you then.
FCO_To`Mach says:
COM: OPS: Acknowledged ma'am.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::This time rolls toward under the other bio-beds::
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Was there many injuries?  And have others come in with complaints of disillusionment?
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Car is down sir.
XO_Jude says:
@AT:   Let's "
CEO_McAndrews says:
*CO*: Thank you Captain.
Betty_Brazel says:
@Mac:  Mac!!!!!! Is that you ?!?!!
CO_Miller says:
YEO:  Your assistance would be greatly appreciated down in Engineering.  You up for the task?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::nearly flies off his horse bringing him to a screeching halt::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Rolls around sickbay::

MO_Maor says:
CNS: Not that I seen ma'am
Larte says:
::pulls up the library computer's information at the planet below feeling all important and stuff::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::sees its not Mac:: John:  What are you doing here ?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: No ma’am it’s me John Proctor...
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Smiles slightly:: CO: Yes, sir. ::Self: Greatly appreciated or permittable?::
MO_Maor says:
::Crawls under the bio bed trying to pick up Phobias::
XO_Jude says:
@AT: Let's "pile in"  and hope she runs...   OPS, up front with CSO and I,  everybody else in the back...
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Is picked up::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::nods::  MO:  I would suggest you keep an eye out for any further imbalances that may have been caused by our jump in time and place.
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Aye sir.
Betty_Brazel says:
@John:  Have you seen Mac ?  He went out a couple hours ago and I haven't seen him since.  I'm very worried about him.
CO_Miller says:
YEO:  Fine, J'Tal will have further instructions for you when you get to Engineering.
MO_Maor says:
CMO: I will ma'am.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Aye sir. ::gets into the car::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Enters the drivers seat, and recalls what he had read up on.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: I met Mr. Brazel in the field and we rode together, he wanted me to tell you that we were ok.
CMO_Starr says:
@::Gets into the back of the car, tying down more securely her straw hat::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::continues to look around, inspecting everything::
CEO_McAndrews says:
::starts to run test on the matter/antimatter chamber::
MO_Maor says:
::places him on the bio bed while making sure he won't fall again::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::concerned::  John:  Did he say what we saw streaking across the sky like that ?
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Remember, we're a family group,  men are vets, back from the war with no jobs,  we've come out west to make a better life for ourselves,  find work,  start families,   Four brothers, and some wives.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Are we ready sir?
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Nods one final time in acknowledgement and then re-enters the turbolift, this time asking for Main Engineering::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::assists the MO once again in putting his patient on the bed::  MO:  Might I suggest a restraining field.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Despite valiant attempts by the brave MO, he becomes yet another rolling officer::
SO_Lyon says:
:;waits for the computer to divulge some information and yearns for a cup of coffee::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>: No ma’am, there is a huge trench and metal stuff lying everywhere though.....
XO_Jude says:
@CSO:   Start her up, and head to the crash site.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Monitors AT and ships position.::
CO_Miller says:
SO:  Rojer, any updates on what caused our warp bubble?
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Engages the engine and shifts into 1st gear::
Betty_Brazel says:
@John:  Metal ?  ooh The Army again! Mac is going to blow his top.
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Not yet, sir.  I've set up a subroutine to check for anomalies and such.
XO_Jude says:
@CSO:   Not bad, are you sure you've never done this before?
MO_Maor says:
::picks him Phobias again and this time he places a restraining filed around him::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: He wants me to go back to help him....
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Sir we may have a hard time explaining my name...
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: No sir, I have just read.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::More spasms, and starts rolling, bouncing off the force field around him::
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Emerges from the turbolift and approaches the entrance to Main Engineering, glancing about for the CEO::
Mac_Brazel says:
@Self: Stupid Army idiots crashing their junk in my field!!!!!!!!!!!!!
MO_Maor says:
::starts to giggle: CNS: Well?
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Drives on as the engine makes it's loud noise:: XO: I can't believe people used these.
MO_Maor says:
CNS: What will we do with him?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Continues bouncing::
CO_Miller says:
SO:  Acknowledged.  If you need any assistance, To'Mach is available to help you.
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION:   As the CMO sits back, she hears a muffled yell from the trunk of the car.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Looks over console.::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::nods:: John:  Then you better get back..  One second,  I'll send some cookies and coffee back with you.  It will only take a minute to put together.  ::hurries back into the kitchen to gather the stuff::
CTO_Arconus says:
@CMO: Well here we are in the back seat of a car.  I did not think I'd ever be in one.  Did you read the culture briefing on married couples?  What was that??
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Draws the attention of one of the assistant engineers manning a console and nods in appreciation when he points out the chief engineer::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::adjusts the restraining field so that Phobias is unable to move::
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  To'Mach, you haven't picked up anything that could detect us, have you?
SO_Lyon says:
::hopes the computer will give him some answers soon::  CO: Aye, sir.  I'll ask if needed.  ::grin over at FCO::
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Doctor, do you have a file on him?
CMO_Starr says:
@::Stand up:: XO:  I just heard something.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::waits patiently, never one to turn down Mrs. Brazels cookies::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Should I keep my name Tolk, or change it to Thomas?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Is unable to move::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: Let me check ma'am
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: No sir.
YEO_Jefferson says:
CEO: Yeoman Jefferson, reporting as ordered, sir.
CTO_Arconus says:
@::Moves out and around to the trunk::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::The car putts along at 15 mph::
XO_Jude says:
@CSO:  Pull over,  let's listen
CMO_Starr says:
@::Stands up and lifts up the back seat and looks down::
CIV-Trent says:
@CMO: What is that?
Betty_Brazel says:
@::hurries back out with a sack::  John:  Here you go...  Tell Mac to hurry back.  Also, here is his sweater.  For July, it is awful nippy out.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Aye sir ::moves to side of road and turns off engine::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::nods and looks down at the lt jg::  LtJg:  Lt, are you awake?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@CMO: What seems to be the problem?
CEO_McAndrews says:
YEO: Hello sir. Welcome to Main Engineering. I must first ask you this, do you know anything about engineering?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: Yes ma’am ::takes the things , putting them in the pouch , mounting and riding back to the field::
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION: The AT discovers Deanna in the trunk.  As she begins to get out, a car approaches.
Deanna says:
@CMO:  Umm hi..... ::sheepishly::
CTO_Arconus says:
@Ops:  I think we have a problem.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@ALL: Car is coming.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Sir, I think we have a problem
XO_Jude says:
@OPS:   you're in charge of her,  she's our daughter, until we can beam her up.
Host Farmer says:
ACTION:  A car pulls up behind them and stops.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Sighs:: CEO: Yes, sir, before I was appointed to the position of Captain's Yeoman, I was an assistant engineer. I worked out of Astrometrics.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Aye sir.
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna:  What are you doing here?  ::Hugs the child to keep her::
CTO_Arconus says:
@Deanna:  How did you get in there?
SO_Lyon says:
::starts grumbling under his breath at the slowness of the computer::  Computer: Any anomalies detected in the sensor logs?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@Deanna: Come here young lady. ::trying to look stern::
XO_Jude says:
@Deanna:   This is important,   be very quiet,  or we're all in danger.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::goes back and sits on the porch swing, staring out in the dark::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::looks around for the sheep ::Self: If this piece of Army junk killed my sheep, I'm gonna make Normandy look like a ticker tape parade........
CO_Miller says:
*MO*:  How's the injured crewmembers coming along?
Host Farmer says:
::opens the door and steps out and begins walking towards the folks in the black car::
MO_Maor says:
::Finds Phobias file and returns to where Phobias is located::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Looks at the CNS:: You're one of them devil-type thingies aren't ya? ::Looks at her ears::
XO_Jude says:
@Host:  Howdy!
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  We have company coming.
Deanna says:
@all:  I was just   wanting to be alone so  I was hiding in there reading my schoolbooks.  Next I’m here
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::nods to the farmer::
MO_Maor says:
*CO* We have some.. difficulties
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  Define devil-type thingie please.
Larte says:
Self: I'm helping the Star Fleet officers for Mom, I bet Deanna is just lying in bed reading comics.
Host Farmer says:
@Man: Howdy! You folks having any problems here ::grinning::
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  (whispers) everybody, smile
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Motions with his eyes at her pointy ears::
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: It is ok.. Just stay close to me and be quiet.. ::whispering::
CO_Miller says:
*MO*:  Report, Mr. Maor.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::arrives back at the sight:: Mr.Brazel!?
CEO_McAndrews says:
YEO: Very good that means you will be quite useful. Well here is where we are. We are trying to figure out what happened to our engines to make a malfunction. Right now we are leaning towards an imbalance you know what that is?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::smiles at the farmer::
SO_Lyon says:
<Computer>: Working..........
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Tries to smile, and make it look convincing::
CIV-Trent says:
@::smiles::
XO_Jude says:
@Farmer:   No problem,  the kid just needed to take a break,  ::Smiles::  We're the Claytons,  nice of you to stop.
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  You have a problem with my ears?
CMO_Starr says:
@::Smiles and hugs Deanna closer to her::
Host Farmer says:
@Man: I am Jep Turner. You folks new to this area?
Deanna says:
@::looks at  XO wondering what he is talking about::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Shakes his head in a "yes" manner:: CNS: Yeah...
MO_Maor says:
*CO* We encountered a patient that thinks that he is going to die and believes that our CNS is the devil ::sigh::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Lets the XO do the talking::
CO_Miller says:
*MO*:  Do you have the situation under control?
MO_Maor says:
::notices the dialog that is happening::
XO_Jude says:
@Farmer:  Yep,  just passing through really,  my brothers and me, we're vets,  came home and had no jobs, so we decided to pull up stakes, and move out west.... looking for a place to settle down.
Mac_Brazel says:
@John: Over here John ::walks over to John::
MO_Maor says:
*CO* For now.. yes, sir.. 
CNS_Tsalea says:
::heads over the doctor’s office and retrieves one of nurse Orions' scarves.  Then wraps it around her head, covering her ears and returns::  LtJg:  Can you tell me what happened to you?
Deanna says:
@CMO what is going on?
CO_Miller says:
*MO*:  Thank you Dr.  let me know if the situation changes.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::goes back into the kitchen and makes another pot of tea::
SO_Lyon says:
::grumbles again and types furiously on his console:: FCO: Can you see what you can make of the information we have in the sensor logs?  I want to see if your data corresponds with mine.
YEO_Jefferson says:
CEO: Yes, sir. While it could be nearly anything under the sun, so to speak, a difficulty with the warp field is usually characterized by an imbalance. What sort of diagnosis are we looking at?
Host Farmer says:
@Clayton: Well we have a nice little community here.  There might be some jobs open in the town if you are needing "gettin by" money.
Larte says:
::gets out her PADD and downloads information on something called cars and an animal called a horse before heading back to her room::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Mac: Here's your sweater Mr. Brazel, also I have cookies and coffee ::gets everything out::
MO_Maor says:
::finds the situation amusing but holds his laugh::
FCO_To`Mach says:
:: Starts to look through sensor logs::
XO_Jude says:
@Farmer:  You can call me Dave,  Dave Clayton,  that's my little woman Carol,  This is Joe and his wife Marge... That's little brother Trent, and That’s Mark....   And that's our baby girl Deanna....
FCO_To`Mach says:
SO: What are you seeing.
XO_Jude says:
@Farmer:   We' might just take you up on that offer to check out your little town... what's it called.
CIV-Trent says:
@::waves::
CO_Miller says:
::walks over to where the SO is and looks at the progress::
Host Farmer says:
@Clayton: Plus, there is a truck depot up ahead if you are hungry.  Nice to meet you all ::tipping his hat to the ladies::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::smiles:: John: Must be the work of the Mrs. ::takes a cookie and a cup of coffee and sits down:: Get a cookie and coffee and Join me John.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::nods to the farmer::
Deanna says:
@XO:  BABY!!  :: insulted::
CEO_McAndrews says:
YEO: A matter/antimatter imbalance could have only one diagnostic haywire. I have checked on all I can almost except here and there. I don't know why that would create time travel.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Whispers:: CNS: You may fool the med. officer over there... but you can't fool me devil lady...
Host Farmer says:
::grins at the little girl::
MO_Maor says:
::comes closer and begins scanning Phobias head::
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  There is no intent of fooling anyone.  I have simple removed from your view and item that seems to disturb you.
SO_Lyon says:
FCO: I'm not sure what this is....  ::looks at the Captain :: CO: What do you make of it, sir?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::Sits beside Mac:: What is all this Mr.Brazel?
Deanna says:
@XO: I'm going to be   12 in  a week! ::pouts::
MO_Maor says:
self: no thing,,
YEO_Jefferson says:
Self: A disruption in the space-time continuum could have been caused by a tear in subspace. A tear in subspace could have been caused by an imbalance in our warp field, but what in our warp field could cause the imbalance...?
Betty_Brazel says:
@::takes another cup of tea to the porch::  Self:  Its going to be a long night.
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: We know sweetheart.  Just be quiet a little longer. ::whispering::
Deanna says:
@CMO: but what is going on...
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Monitors the ships position.::
Host Farmer says:
@Clayton: Well if you folks are ok, I will be leaving.  I have the Gen Store in town, I might could use one of you if you are looking for work tomorrow.
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna:  I'll explain in a bit when it is safer to do so. OK?  ::whispering::
CO_Miller says:
SO:  Send it to Engineering, perhaps he can make heads of it.
Larte says:
::settles into bed with her PADD and begins a letter to Daddy::
Deanna says:
@CMO: Ok <w>
XO_Jude says:
@Farmer:   Something to eat.... sounds pretty good.    Thanks for stopping, and one of us might take you up on that there job.
CTO_Arconus says:
@::Starts to wonder about the wisdom of signing on to a ship with children on it::
CEO_McAndrews says:
YEO: Likely to say an imbalance happens all the time but it doesn’t send other ships through time.
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Squints:: CNS: Oh... I think I see... why am I in a forcefield?
CNS_Tsalea says:
::patiently waits for the mans answer, monitoring the Commander and doctor in the back of her thoughts.  Following the conversation::
YEO_Jefferson says:
CEO: I'd say that if you've looked over everything as thoroughly as you have... Could it have been an external malfunction?
Mac_Brazel says:
@John: Probably the Army and their stupid gadgets...if I know the cursed military they'll have my field tore all to Hades ::flashes his flashlight around looking as he sits::
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Aye, sir.  ::forwards data to ME:: *CEO*: Sir, I have some data I'm sending to you.  Have a look at it and see what you can make of it?
Host Farmer says:
@Claytons: Night ladies, gentlemen:: and returns to his car and leaves the area::
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  So far so good.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::leans against the car:: ALL: That was too close.
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  You seem to be harming yourself inadvertently.  The field was to assist in further harm.  How did you harm yourself?
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Well family,  what say we head for some eats?   Farmer:   Thanks for stopping.
YEO_Jefferson says:
CEO: Who's to say that it doesn't, sir? If they never came back... How would we know?
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION:  Ops sees the flashlight in the distance.
CMO_Starr says:
@::Breathes a sigh of relief as the Farmer leaves::
Deanna says:
@All: now can you tell me what is going on?
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  How much money did you bring?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Sir, there is a light over in the distance.
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  What's it been, about an hour?
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Were you able to locate the file?
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Eats?
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: You are on the planet.  When you hid in the car to do your homework, you got transported down to us.
CEO_McAndrews says:
YEO: Hold on. *SO*: I'll receive it in my office.
MO_Maor says:
CNS: No, it seems we have no medical records of him..
Deanna says:
@CMO: cool...  ::grinning::
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Let's get back in the car, and head for the lights....  OPS:   Deanna is on your lap, and you can explain everything to her.
CEO_McAndrews says:
::goes into his office and gets the message::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Looks at chronometer.:: CO: Aye sir.
YEO_Jefferson says:
::Steps back from the CEO:: CEO: Sir, with your permission--Could I review the results of the diagnostics you ran?
XO_Jude says:
::AT scrambles back into the car and heads to the light::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::looks at the doctor::  MO:  That should not be possible.  If he is here, he has a file somewhere.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::gets back in car and waits for Deanna::
CO_Miller says:
::nods::  FCO:  Thank you To'Mach.
Deanna says:
@::hops up in her lap::
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna:  Not cool.   We have to be careful.  Nobody and I mean nobody can know we are from a spaceship. Understand me..
MO_Maor says:
CNS: I double checked, we have no medical history of him. Shall I search for any records of him?
XO_Jude says:
@OPS:  Let's make her part of the "game",   a very important game of pretend, like in the holodeck.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::continues to look around with the flashlight:: John: I think we will drag a piece of this back to the house.......
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION:  Brazel hears a low sounding moan.
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Starts to think trying to remember something learned in history class.::
Deanna says:
@CMO: why not?
Deanna says:
@XO: pretend?  how so?
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Yes.  Check with whomever is currently at OPS.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: I believe that is a good idea.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::swings back and forth singing to herself::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Driving along::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to go back to sleep, to the nice dreams from before::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::looks around, hearing the sound of a car:: What is that?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Sir do you want me to report this to the ship?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::looks around::
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: Cause these people are afraid of people who don't look like themselves. They also don't believe in spaceships.
SO_Lyon says:
::starts reviewing data from subroutine and wonders if the CEO can make something of it.  Runs a couple of simulations with the data to get some possible scenarios::
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Shakes the thought for now. Monitors the AT.::
Deanna says:
@CMO:  So this is like... firr..fir..first con..  err meeting thing mom  said  that she didn't like much?
XO_Jude says:
@OPS:  Definitely, explain that she's been seen, and say that we need to keep her with us, to avoid suspicion in town, as long as it's OK with the CO.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Aye sir.
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  I am still awaiting your answer.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::gets up, grabbing his shotgun::
XO_Jude says:
CSO:  Let's pull over.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Yes sir
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Slows the car down and puts it into neutral::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::tapping comm badge:: COM: Cherokee: Captain, we have a slight problem. The child Deanna is on the planet with us. She has been seen so we are going to have to keep her with us.
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  I'd say that we should just beam the kid back.  But now that she has been seen it may raise too many questions.  We'll have to keep her.
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* I have a little problem here, can you send me to the medical console all the information you have on Phobias? he is a start fleet officer here?..
XO_Jude says:
@Brazel:  ::Hollers:: Howdy!  You folks got trouble, we saw the lights, and was wondrin'
SO_Lyon says:
::accesses Stellar Cartography and incorporates it into the simulations, sits back and grumbles again::
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna:  Something like that but first contact is not to be made here yet.  These people don't have Warp technology yet::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::walks to them, motioning in the field:: XO: What do you think?
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO*: Give me a minute to pull it up.
XO_Jude says:
@CSO:  Do what you can to scan and get some readings.
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* Of course..
MO_Maor says:
CNS: One moment please.
Deanna says:
@CMO:  Huh? :: getting very confused at all the talk she doesn’t' understand::
CO_Miller says:
::is just a little agitated::  COM:  OPS:  Understood, we'll talk about that later.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Aye sir.
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: what is your last name by the way?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@COM: Cherokee: Aye sir.
Mac_Brazel says:
@XO: Who are you?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: Phobias is my last name...
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@ALL: Well the CO is not very happy about this right now.
XO_Jude says:
@Brazel:   Looks like something got pretty smashed up,  you can use our head lights to see, and we'd be happy to let you use our trunk to pick up them pieces....
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO*: I do not having any thing on Phobias.
SO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Did you get the data I sent to your console sir?
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: And your first name?
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  Hold on there To'Mach.  Can I ask why he needs all that information?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: Al, Al Phobias.
CEO_McAndrews says:
::checks console for message::
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Aye sir.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::looks at them:: XO: That’s really nice of ya......::looks at them::
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* Try Al Phobias, if you will..
XO_Jude says:
@Brazel:  We're the Claytons,  come from out east,  me, my three brothers, a couple of wives, and a kid...
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: Just stay close to OPS and me.  OK.  And if anyone talks to you, before you answer look at me or OPS to nod yes or no..
CNS_Tsalea says:
LtJg:  What is your assigned post?
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO* CO wants to know why you need that information?
XO_Jude says:
Brazel:  Glad to give you a hand....
Larte says:
::looks a little confused at the information about Earth 20th century that she sees scrolling by on her PADD:: Self: Huh? Earth? What is a century? Earth is where SFC is...why are we sending an AT to earth? Why does Mommy need me checking this out? ::gets worried::
Deanna says:
@::near tears::  all: but I didn't   do anything wrong:: cries on the ops shoulder::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
CNS: I-I work in the science labs...
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* I don't have any records of this officer in my medical logs
Mac_Brazel says:
@John: Ride back to the house, tell the Mrs. that we have company coming...
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::patting Deanna:: Deanna: Hush now it is ok...we will work this out. Now stop your crying. ::smiles::
CMO_Starr says:
@Deanna: We didn't say you did.  ::pats the kid on the head and gives OPS a smile::
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Whispers,  guys,  get out,  do what you can to load up the pieces,   let   CSO  run some scans....
SO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: It’s the data I extracted from the sensor logs, maybe it can help you determine what happened to the engines.
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO* Ok I will tell him.
Deanna says:
@::sniffing , but silent::
CTO_Arconus says:
@::Starts to move towards the wreckage::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@Deanna: Let's get out and play a game of pick up.
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Aye.
CNS_Tsalea says:
::taps her comm badge::  *SO*:  Do you have an Al Phobias assigned to you?
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: Hold on, I know every one that works there and you don't!
CEO_McAndrews says:
*SO*: I have got it and I will go over it thank you sir.
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Sir the MO says that he has nothing on Phobias in the medical logs.
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::gets on the horse and rides back to the house::
XO_Jude says:
@CMO:   Check for life signs,  if we find an alien body,  identify it....  we'll tell these "folks" you're a nurse.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@Deanna: Now remember...you must call me mom and the CMO is Aunt Marge, ok?
Mac_Brazel says:
@::watches them::
CEO_McAndrews says:
::goes over data::
SO_Lyon says:
*CNS*: Not to my knowledge, ma'am.  Let me just check.....
CO_Miller says:
::nods::  FCO:  See what you can bring up on this Phobias person.
CIV-Trent says:
@::begins to walk toward the wreckage
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: ::whispers:: Sir I am too close to Brazel to use my tricorder, I'm going to go out further.
Deanna says:
@<w>  ops: but she isn't my aunt and you’re not  my mom
CTO_Arconus says:
@::Starts to sift through the wreckage::
XO_Jude says:
@::Engages Brazel in conversation....::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@Deanna: I know sweetie but it is a part of the game. ::smiling::
SO_Lyon says:
::goes through science personnel assigned to his department::
Betty_Brazel says:
@:;sees someone riding towards the house again::  Self:  I sure hope its Mac.
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* Well sir?
Deanna says:
@ops::  OK.... :; helps where she can and stays close to her "aunt"  and  "mom"
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Walks out a ways until he can no longer hear anyone talking, looks around and starts to scan::
XO_Jude says:
@Brazel:  So,  is this some piece of fancy farm machinery.... how'd it get so smashed up?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::walking around picking up some of the debris::
CNS_Tsalea says:
::patiently waits for some data from either departments::
Mac_Brazel says:
@XO: How about you guys come to the house for something to eat?
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Sir that is just it sir the ships records have nothing on him sir Star base personnel must have forgot to upload his file sir.
MO_Maor says:
::comes closer to Phobias:: Phobias: Who are you? I will ask only once..
Betty_Brazel says:
@;:leaves the porch to see who it is..:: Self: hmmm its John again.  I wonder what’s up.  John:  Hello John!  What is going on now ?
CO_Miller says:
FCO:  Well, I am not one to take chances.  Thank you To'Mach.
XO_Jude says:
@Mac:   Thanks for the offer.... mighty kind.... are you sure it'll be OK with the Missus?
CIV-Trent says:
@::picks up wreckage::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::keeps Deanna close to her as they pick up pieces of the wreckage::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: Some folks are coming over to visit...
SO_Lyon says:
*CNS*: I have nothing on my records, ma'am.  Have you checked with the Captain?
FCO_To`Mach says:
CO: Welcome sir.
CO_Miller says:
*MO*:  I want a forcefield around this Phobias person at all times.  Is that understood?
Betty_Brazel says:
@John:  Some folks....  What folks ?
Mac_Brazel says:
@XO: You bet, follow me ::gets on his horse::
CNS_Tsalea says:
*SO*:  Acknowledged.  Thank you.
MO_Maor says:
*CO* Yes, sir.
CO_Miller says:
*CNS*:  Can you sense anything from this Phobias?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Jude, Deanna is tired. I am going to take her back to the car to lay down.
Larte says:
::reads something about something called television and forgets all her worries for the moment::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Shuts off tricorder and heads back with some parts to look inconspicuous::
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>Betty: Some nice looking farm folks.
SO_Lyon says:
::glances at his console to see how the simulations are going::
CMO_Starr says:
@::Whispers:: XO: There aren't any survivors.  I'm not picking up life signs at the moment, we are out of range.
CNS_Tsalea says:
*CO*:  We currently have him within a restraining field, more to protect himself then anything else.  But as things stand, we seem to have no information on this individual.
CIV-Trent says:
@::heads back to the car::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
MO: I'm Lieutenant Junior Grade Al Phobias! Science Officer in the Starbase 33 science labs!
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Looks like we've been invited to supper.... let's get them bits and pieces into the car...and follow that horse.
Betty_Brazel says:
@:;at the mention of company, she hurries back into the house to start making snacks::  John:  Nice looking farm folks..  I guess it beats the bad looking ones.  Well just don't stand there, come in and give me a hand.
Host AGM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The AT returns to the car and follows Brazel to his house.
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO:<whispers>All I could find is debris.
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: on the Starbase? *FCO* Do you have records of the Starbase 33 personal?
Mac_Brazel says:
@<John>::helps her::
CO_Miller says:
*CNS*:  Fine, but for now I am posting extra Security around sickbay.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::busy making sandwiches and such::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::sees the house in sight::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Do you think we will be safe here?
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Must I send security to sick bay, sir?
XO_Jude says:
@OPS:  As safe as anywhere in the 1940's....
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* Sir?
CNS_Tsalea says:
*CO*:  Captain, the only thing I am picking up from this individual is that he is annoyed, a bit frantic but mostly scared.  That fear may be directed at me.  He seems to have concluded that I am some type of devil.
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::Deanna snuggles farther down in my lap, falling into a deeper sleep::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::hears noises outside::  John:  Would you be a dear and check who is coming...  ::continues with food preparation::
CO_Miller says:
SO:  Yes, thank you Rojer.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::gets to the house, putting the horse back in the stable::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::nods:: XO: Aye sir.
XO_Jude says:
@AT:  Everybody,  let's just play our parts, and remember, we're here to observe... not change history.... let's be careful.
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO* Give me a minute please.
MO_Maor says:
CNS: By the way, what is that 'Devil' thing?
CO_Miller says:
*CNS*:  Please just keep him calm if you can.  If need be, we'll have someone else go down there.
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Yes sir.::
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@XO: Right, sir
SO_Lyon says:
CO: Pleasure, sir.  ::issues orders for security team to be posted at sick bay::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@XO: Sir it is about time to check in with the ship...
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  It is a mythological belief of various people around the galaxy that often deals with the concept of evil.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::goes to the door, wiping her hands on a towel::  Mac:  Mac!!  Where are you and who are these people ?
CNS_Tsalea says:
*CO*:  Understood.
CMO_Starr says:
@XO:  Yes Sir, you do know that you and OPS, CTO and myself will probably have to share the same room and possible the same bed... ::grinning::
Mac_Brazel says:
@::watches the car approaching:: Betty: I'm right here Betty!
MO_Maor says:
CNS: I see..
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Looking for SB records::
Betty_Brazel says:
@::rushes over to him and gives him a big hug::
Mac_Brazel says:
@Betty: Some folks that offered to help move that junk ::hugs his wife tightly::
Betty_Brazel says:
@Mac:  I've been so worried.  What was going on out there ?
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~XO: commander, if you are not occupied, are you familiar with and individual known as Al Phobias?~~~~
SO_Lyon says:
::turns back to his console and monitors the progress of the simulations::
XO_Jude says:
@AT:   Brothers will offer to sleep in the hayloft... sisters in law, and daughter will share the bed.... how’s that?
Betty_Brazel says:
@;:nods::  Mac:  Ok, I've got food on the table.  So where are they?
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::grinning:: ALL: Works for me.
CTO_Arconus says:
@XO:  Hayloft?  Not as nice that's for sure.
CIV-Trent says:
@XO: Why don’t we sleep in the car?
CMO_Starr says:
@AT:  Sounds like a plan  ::grinning::
XO_Jude says:
@~~~~CNS:  No, I'm not, but with our open link,  I'm aware of the fact that he seems to be causing you some grief....~~~~
FCO_To`Mach says:
*MO*: I have his service records but nothing on medical.
Mac_Brazel says:
@Betty: Something crashed in the field, probably something from them Army idiots!!
MO_Maor says:
*FCO* Please relay them on the console in the sickbay
CNS_Tsalea says:
~~~~XO:  Not grief, but there seems to be some confusion as we have no records nor knowledge of him.~~~~
Betty_Brazel says:
@Mac:  Oh Mac.. I hope this doesn't mean trouble.  When the army is involved it usual is...
XO_Jude says:
@::Car pulls into the yard, and we all pile out,  ladies greet Mrs. Brazel::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: We found his records.. but none medical
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Relays Phobias records to medical console.::
Mac_Brazel says:
@Betty: Yes I agree ::goes to meet the visitors::
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::gets out of the car carrying Deanna:: Betty: Hello ma'am.
Betty_Brazel says:
@::sees people piling out of the car::  All:  Welcome !  I'm Betty, who might you be ?
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  Why was so difficult to locate any information on this individual?
SO_Lyon says:
::reads information on temporal anomalies and vortex and starts planning a way back to the 24th century::
CMO_Starr says:
@::Gets out of the car:: Betty:  Hello Ma'am
FCO_To`Mach says:
::Monitors ships position.::
Betty_Brazel says:
@All:  Please, Please, lets all get inside and get acquainted.  I've got food out.  You must be starving...
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::shifts Deanna just a little so not to drop her::
XO_Jude says:
@Betty:  Howdy, Betty, we're the Clayton clan.... glad to meet you.
Mac_Brazel says:
@::smiles::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: It seems he is stationed on the star base 33
MO_Maor says:
Phobias: What are you doing on this ship?
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Is quite asleep::
XO_Jude says:
@Betty:  hope we're not puttin' you out any, droppin' in like this.
Betty_Brazel says:
@XO:  Welcome Mr. Clayton.  Is this your first time in Roswell.   Nonsense, you’re not putting anyone out.  Lets get you all inside.
CNS_Tsalea says:
MO:  This individual is not assigned to the Cherokee but Starbase 33?
CSO_Tolk_Shevat says:
@::Looks around at the house's interior::
MO_Maor says:
CNS: Correct ma'am
OPS-T`Kerl says:
@::looks around the area::
Ltjg_Phobias says:
::Tries to shift in his bio, literal, bed but is still trapped by the forcefield, and is asleep::
Mac_Brazel says:
@All: We have some spare rooms, you all can stay the night if ya want....
CO_Miller says:
*CNS*:  Any update on our patient?
 CIV-Trent says:
@::enters following the others::
 Host AGM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


