Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Cherokee NCC 61333 SD 10304.06

Produced by Trish Yarborough 

Chris Esterhuyse as CO Rojer Lyon
Steve Weller as XO Tio Ayidee
 Brandon Mitcham as 2nd Officer/CTO Trent D. Worthington III
Scott Dorsey as CSO Kevin Nash
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Alexander Vulkis as CMO Jovan Brabas
Jim Koeller as FCO Aaron Knight

Special Guest Stars
Trish Yarborough as Admiral Alexander
Dylan Moss as Dylan Whittaker

Absent
Kytra Seliquini as EO Mai Valentine
Steve Seliquini as TO Ronik Mikan

Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10304.06  Intelligence Part 1
Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee has docked.  The Captain and Dylan Whittiker are making their way to the Admiral's office.  The crew are giving all supply requests to OPS.  The XO is releasing the crew for R & R on SB 33.
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, walking perimeter and checking to ensure ship is ready for leave.::  CTO: Any last minute problems before we start this?
FCO_Knight says:
::sitting at the helm, finishing up his departments supply list and transmits them over to OPS::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks out from Sick Bay and goes toward his quarters::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Walking from his ship to Transporter room one::
OPS_Nash says:
::sitting in her office, checking on the status on the Captain's chair::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::slowly walks along to the transporter room, leaning on his cane::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the Admiral's quarters after giving her his report and adding the Doctor's note to the file. Heads toward the TL.::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Everything seems to be in order. I may have to have a chat with Lt. Nash however.
FCO_Knight says:
*OPS*:  My apologies for my departments supply list being late, but I just sent it to you.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::sees the captain and jogs to catch quickly: CO: Captain, I thought we might chat before seeing the Admiral.
OPS_Nash says:
*FCO*:  That's okay, as long as you got them in before the close of the day.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sighs slightly:: Dylan: Sure.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Oh?  Very well, keep the Captain and I informed, but we leave it to your judgment.  I'm scheduled to meet with Admiral Alexander almost now, so I'll be heading over to the Base.  Let me know if anything comes up.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Understood, sir.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: I must apologize for my behavior earlier.  I have this bad habit of trying to make an impression.  I think it's because I work alone so much.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Turns and exits the Bridge.:: TL: Starbase 33, Administrative wing.
OPS_Nash says:
::seeing that the correct chair is on order and due to arrive during shore leave, she relaxes somewhat::   *XO*:  Commander, the new chair for the Captain should be installed before we leave the Starbase.
FCO_Knight says:
::hums to himself as he continues tapping information into his console::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Enters the TL.:: TL: Bridge
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters his quarters and gets off his uniform::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*OPS*: Very good.  Did you get him the one with the heated massage?  ::Wonders if the joke worked.::
CTO_Worthington says:
*OPS*: Report to the bridge on the double.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles slightly:: Dylan: I can appreciate that. And since you know the problem, perhaps you can work on it. ::enters the TL:: TL: Admiral Alexander's office. Administrative level on the base.
OPS_Nash says:
*XO*:  Sorry, they were fresh out , seems that an ADM took the last one in stock.  ::grins::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::glint in his eyes, getting into the TL with the captain:: CO: I can only try.
OPS_Nash says:
::hears the message from the CTO:: *CTO*:  Be there in a few moments.  ::as she heads out her door to a TL::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Exits the TL as it arrives and steps out on to the Bridge.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns as the 'lift zooms along:: Dylan: Lets get one thing straight from the beginning. When you serve on my ship, you do as I say. If you have orders that tell you otherwise, I'd prefer you tell me from the word go and not spring nasty surprises on me.
OPS_Nash says:
::she enters the TL and tells it to go to the Bridge::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Walks over to his station and sits down.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: I will definitely try.  My orders came through to my ship earlier, and they say more or less what you just did.  There was a special note from one of my academy teachers that I should "attempt to contain the more flamboyant aspects of my persona".
CMO_Brabas says:
::Enters a sonic shower and washes every molecule of filth and sweat::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::chuckles:: Dylan: My thanks to your teacher then. As long as you follow the chain of command, we'll get along fine.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: I certainly hope so Captain.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Exits TL, looking around.::  Self: Probably in the center of the area.  Ah, must be there.  So much bigger than Skyler's...
FCO_Knight says:
::continues about his work, not really paying attention to what's going on the bridge::
OPS_Nash says:
::the TL stops, and she steps onto the Bridge and walks over to the CTO:: CTO: You wanted to see me.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods as the TL stops and they exit:: Dylan: Me too. ::walks towards the Admiral's office.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Follows just behind the CO::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  As the CO, Whittiker and the XO exit different turbolifts, the station is deadly quiet... no people are to be seen anywhere.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Watches as OPS reports to the CTO.::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Yes I did Lt. Please, tell me what was so important that you abandoned your post in the middle of a duty shift?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Doesn't it seem quiet to you?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Stops suddenly.::  Self: It's the middle of the day, where is everyone?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::looks around:: Dylan: Yes, it does... ::hits his badge:: *ADM*: Lyon to Alexander.
FCO_Knight says:
::overhears the CTO, but keeps his mind on his work::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Scans the area with his mind::
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  I felt it was important that I did, but I did have someone man my post while I took care of the matter.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Walks to a computer Terminal.::  Computer: Is there some reason this section of the station is abandoned?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The CO, XO and Whittiker drop off the sensors of the Cherokee.
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Lt., are you familiar with Starfleet protocols and procedures? Do you understand that you ask for permission when you leave the bridge?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He takes an long shower and begins to sing some old song::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks over at his sensors and notices that 2 of the 3 command staff have disappeared.:: CTO: I just lost the Captain and XO's signals.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns and taps his badge again:: *ADM*: Lyon to Alexander. :;waits a moment:: *CTO*: Lyon to Worthington.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Anyone: Can anyone hear me?  Hello?
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Yes, Sir, for that I am sorry, but  I had to make sure the Captain got the proper chair that was originally requisitioned.  There was a major foul up.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: What? Can you clarify that? 
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@~~~Anyone:  Is anyone there?~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Return to your post, we will discuss the matter later.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I have lost their comm signals and life form readings.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Hears the chirp of the Captain's badge and heads for it.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Gets out a tricorder and scans the area::
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Yes, sir.  ::quickly turns and relieves the person manning OPS::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns:: Dylan: Seems we've been cut off... ::turns to see Tio:: XO: Ah, there you are. We have to return to the ship. Now. ::starts walking back to the TL::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: I don’t sense anyone on the station.  This is very odd.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Where is everyone?  ::Looks around, fingers hovering over Phaser, wishing it was a Type III.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: When did we lose the signal? Try a narrow ban scan of the Cherokee and Station.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Whittiker: Anyone on the entire station?  That's thousands of individuals!
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: Very... considering we had to speak to them when we docked. XO: I wish I knew, but I'd rather investigate it on the Cherokee. ::enters the TL::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::follows the captain and the XO, all senses at maximum::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I believe Mr. Whittiker is also telepathic, shall I try contacting him sir?
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Do it.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: I know.  I’ve never felt silence like this before....
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Computer wouldn't answer either, for what that's worth.  ::Stands just inside doors of TL.::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Just a moment ago. Aye Sir. :: Tries the narrow band scan and reports.:: CTO: I get nothing, Commander. They are gone, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@TL: USS Cherokee bridge.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He leaves sonic shower cabinet and walks to the locker for another uniform::
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Dylan:  This is Ensign Knight onboard the Cherokee.  Can you hear me?~~~
OPS_Nash says:
::for some reason, she is starting to have a bad day slowly go to a worse day, she feels that she is being punished, and all she wanted to do was to make sure the Captain had the proper chair on the Bridge and not a lousy undersized child's chair::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Gone where. get me some answers. OPS: Contact station security and Admiral Alexander. *SEC*: All teams, begin sweep for Captain and XO. TO: Take us to yellow alert.
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I'm not getting any response.....not even sensing anything.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::waits for the TL to stop::
CMO_Brabas says:
Self: Hmmm maybe the Betazoids are not so naive to walk naked!
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Unknown, Commander. I'll try, sir.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Still trying to find a mind other than those of the XO and CO::
OPS_Nash says:
::nods to the CTO::  COM:  SBSEC:  This is the Cherokee, please respond?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The turbolift doors open, they are still on the station.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::the doors open and the group steps out onto the station::
CTO_Worthington says:
<TO> CTO: Yellow alert, aye sir.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Did the Captain give you the exact path he was taking? That will be a starting point.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Whittiker: I can't smell a thing either.  Nothing at all.  It's like...wait, is the TL malfunctioning?
Host SM-Trish says:
#COM: Cherokee:  This is SB SEC:  What seems to be the problem?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Does a double-take, but stays quiet, cat-like::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns:: XO: I'm not sure. This could be a causality loop or something.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets on the bed naked like he was when he was born and doze off::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: I'm not convinced of that.  There would probably be other people around if that were the case.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: No, a Causality loop wouldn't make everyone disappear.  Or to be exact, make it seem like no one was ever here.  This is all, well, too clean.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: Maybe, maybe not, but I'm not ruling out the possibility.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  SBSEC:   We have lost contact with Captain Lyon, Commander Ayidee and Mr. Whittiker.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Yes.  Even the grease in the turbolift is too fresh.
Host SM-Trish says:
#COM: Cherokee:  Who is this calling?  Are you drunk over there or what?
FCO_Knight says:
::concentrates harder, trying to pick up a small clue as to where the CO and XO are::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns:: XO/Dylan: Too clean? Like before the station would be commissioned?
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  SBSEC:   They were on there way to see Admiral Alexander, they left about 5 minutes ago.
Host SM-Trish says:
#COM: OPS:  This is Admiral Alexander, I have just been told by SB OPS that the CO, XO and Whittiker are missing... what is going on?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Not sure, but even then, there would be scents of the work crews.  Not to mention the work crews themselves for the squisher, I mean for Mister Whittiker to sense.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Try scanning for any spatial distortions or anomalies. Try to pinpoint the exact location of them when we lost their biosigns.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: That is a possibility.  Are we close to any planetary systems though?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: We should be orbiting Betazed.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Computer: Acknowledge, are you operating?
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  We are not sure, they were on their way to see you. They are not even on our sensors.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: The other option is a parallel universe.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: At once, Commander. :: Begins a spatial scan for any known anomalies that exhibit this behavior.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: I wouldn't rule that out either... question is, under what circumstances did we get to be here?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
#COM: OPS:  They are not on our sensors either.  Can you trace any transporter signatures?
OPS_Nash says:
::she is really beginning to think about her childhood home on Betazed::
CTO_Worthington says:
*SEC*: I want this ship locked down until we have the CO and XO back. No one is to leave the Cherokee until further notice.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO/Dylan: I have an idea. Come with me. ::gets into the TL again::
CTO_Worthington says:
<SEC> *CTO*: Understood, sir.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Negative.  It's almost as if they no longer exist.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Lets see.  We got into the Turbolift on the Cherokee, and then arrived... here.  Somewhere in the middle is the answer.  Did you order the Turbolift to reverse course or to tell it to go to the Cherokee?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Joins the CO in the TL::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: Hold on just a minute.  ::Rips a piece of cloth of uniform and sets it on the ground in front of them.::  I want to know if we go anywhere.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
#COM: OPS:  Begin the search on the Cherokee and any ships nearby, I will handle the station.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: I told it to go the Cherokee... but I'm not going to do that now. ::waits for Tio to get in::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Slips in the TL.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@TL: Starbase OPS.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Yes, Admiral.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Watches his tricorder closely::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
#COM: OPS:  Keep me apprised Kyleigh... as #2 if he needs any help from the station.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO/Dylan: I want to see if we can get to the operational center and try and figure out where and when we are.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Will do Admiral.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Absently, watching tricorder scans:: CO: Good thinking.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: I need your opinion here. What can you think of would cause three people to vanish? Any possibilities you can think of.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Nods.::  All: And I want to know if this thing will actually take us anywhere.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The turbolift seems to be moving normally by the tricorder scans.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::again waits for the TL to stop:: Dylan: Thanks. ::smiles::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The TL stops and the doors open, on the floor in front of them is a piece of cloth.
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Shipwide message, Shore Leave canceled until further notice. *CMO*: Doctor, what's going on down there?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Nothing unusual on my tricorder Sir.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Kneels and picks the cloth up.::  CO/ Whittiker:  But we went no where.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Commander, Admiral Alexander suggested that we begin the search for the missing on the Cherokee and the surrounding ships.  Permission to do so?  Oh, Adm. Alexander also offered us help should we accept it from the station.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::sees the cloth and sighs:: XO/Dylan: Apparently not. Seems we're in some kind of loop.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Yes, Sir.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Walks over to the closest computer terminal and taps the console::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: The only things that come to mind are a Causal Loop, or a Pocket Universe.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He does not react to the call::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: I wonder if it's just the Turbolift?  I could walk to the next level, just to see what happens.
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Security is already underway with there search on the Cherokee. Ask the Admiral to search the other ships, I don't want anybody leaving this ship till we know what's going on.
OPS_Nash says:
*Shipwide*:  Shore leave is cancelled until further notice.  ::she couldn't disguise the disappointment in her voice::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: I don't think splitting up is a good idea at the moment.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: Somehow I doubt it, and I don't want us to split up.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Understood, Commander.
CMO_Brabas says:
::As he heard ship wide alert he goes rises up from his bed and takes uniform on but slowly::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::walks to the Admiral's office:: XO/Dylan: I need to sit down.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO/ Whittiker: I'm just worried about the Captain's leg.  We're on Deck 13 right now, I could make it to level 14 and back within minutes.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: What do the scanners say? Anything unusual. Get your whole department on this, top priority.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I will also assist the Admiral with ship scanning. :: Begins scanning the other ships.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::stops and turns:: XO: Tio, you are going nowhere. Who knows what will happen if we split up now.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: I agree, but this is not the time to split up, we might lose you.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Commander Worthington has asked if the station's personnel search the other ships, he has locked down the Cherokee until we find our missing people.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Singing can be heard in the distance by the CO, XO and Whittiker.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Aye, Commander.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He goes from his quarters toward TL::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns:: XO/Dylan: Singing?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::hears the singing and sends his mind out towards it::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@All: Music?  In an abandoned station?  ::Pulls Phaser, pointing towards the voice.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Starts specifically scanning for a Betazoid, Cait and Human readings.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
#COM: OPS:  I cannot send security... unless you can get me a scan that proves they are on another ship.
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Listen everyone, I want our people found. Any ideas or suggestions are welcomed. FCO: Coordinate with Engineering, see if any systems are malfunctioning.
CMO_Brabas says:
::Taps console on TL and waits for arrival of it::
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Understood, Commander Nash is working on that as we speak.  ::at least she hopes that is what her husband is doing::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Aye sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: I'm thinking this is more than a loop or something like that. ::remembers when he joined the ship 3 years before::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::scans for phase differentials in the area::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO/ Whittiker: Are either of you armed?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: Always.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Scanning for their lifesigns and comm signals on all other ships.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::grins:: XO: I'm always armed. ::flexes his arm and a knife appears in his hand::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: How so?  ::Still looking towards the voice.::
Host Storekeeper says:
@::continues humming while she dusts the shelves::
CMO_Brabas says:
::TL arrive and he walks in:: Computer: Bridge!
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: I've had dealings with the Q Continuum before. Lets go see who is singing.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Raises an eyebrow at the CO:: CO: We think the same way I see.
FCO_Knight says:
::begins tapping in some commands, checking some of the systems::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Follows the CO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Dylan: That would be a good thing, right? ::walks towards the singing::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: I should go first.  Cover me, I won't go out of your sight.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: It depends.  Lets not dive for the same target shall we?
Host Storekeeper says:
@::steps down from her ladder, pushes it sideways and climbs up again to dust::
CTO_Worthington says:
::sits back in his chair, worried for his friends, waiting for some good news::
  Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: Would prefer I take point?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::bends down and pulls the phaser from his ankle holster:: XO: By all means.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@CO: You mean THE Q?  The reported children of the universe?
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Have you found any sign of them on the other ships?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Whittiker:  I'm the fastest, I can get away best if it is a threat.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods:: XO: Yes... more than one of them too. Lets see before making conclusions.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: As you wish.
CMO_Brabas says:
::After few moments TL doors opens on the Bridge::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Moves forward, staying within sight of the others.::
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Not yet, scan data still coming in.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::limps along::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Sir, diagnostics show all systems operating within normal parameters.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Covers the rear position::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters on Bridge::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  Understood, the Admiral needs that data before she decides to send her people to search the other vessels.
Host Storekeeper says:
ACTION:  The door slams open into the shop as the XO moves swiftly through the doors, startling the young woman on the ladder::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Storekeeper: Hello?  Is anyone in there?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::peers around the door as Tio barges in::
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Understood, have them check all systems again.
Host Storekeeper says:
ACTION:  The young woman tries to regain her balance and begins to fall to the floor.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Watches the corridor::
CMO_Brabas says:
::And hears CTO and FCO::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Leaps forward to help her catch her balance.::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Aye sir.  ::starts tapping commands into his console once again::
Host Storekeeper says:
ACTION:  The young woman lands neatly in the XO's arms.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Doctor, where have you been? We are at yellow alert! I tried to comm you.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: Quick! ::enters the store:: Nice work. ::looks at the young woman:: Storekeeper: Hello. Who are you?
Host Storekeeper says:
@XO:  Oh my... thank you so much!  I could have been badly hurt!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Storekeeper: Not a problem.  Where is everyone else?  We thought we were alone.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Enters the store in silence, still scanning for minds::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks toward CSO:: CTO: I must apologize, I dozed of when there was no alert!
CMO_Brabas says:
All: What happened!
Host Storekeeper says:
@XO:  I am Amy... and this is my store.  I have many items that are, shall we say, unusual.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Well, we have three missing men, one of which is your patient, the Captain. Get your team assembled, they could be hurt.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Sets her down on her feet.::  Storekeeper: I see.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::frowns:: Storekeeper: Hello Amy... say, you wouldn't happen to know of a similar store on Starbase 917?
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Anyone else?  Why no, I am alone... should there be anyone else in here?
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Anything yet?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO, XO: She's not there in my mind.  I sense nothing from her.
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: Aye sir. But how could they be missing? We are docked at Station!?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO/ XO: She appears to be human, but...
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Negative, Commander. :: Switches scans beyond Subspace into the realms of dimensional planes.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Whittiker: Like a Dopterian?
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Well I don't know kind Sir... there are many shops like mine.  You just have to know where to find them.  ::smiling sweetly at him::
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: I don't have any answers right now, only questions. Get your teams ready.
CMO_Brabas says:
*To all Med staff*:Be prepared for an emergency I am on my way down there.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles at Amy:: Storekeeper: I see. Why did you ask if there should be other people. This is a station that is supposed to be filled with thousands of people.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: Yes...  but this is different.
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Well, many people find their way here, so I seldom leave.  I have no one to take my place.  ::said rationally::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I'm sorry sir, I was kind of hoping to find something wrong that could have led to an explanation, but a more thorough diagnostic shows all systems are running properly.
CTO_Worthington says:
::gets up and starts pacing:: CSO: I want your people to come up with every possibility known to us and invent a few if they have to. I want everything checked.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Glances around the store at all the items.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@Amy: Where is this place?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods thoughtfully, and looks around for somewhere to sit:: Storekeeper: Do you have somewhere I can sit? My leg is still healing from a bad break. ::leans heavily on his cane::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Understood clearly, sir.
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: One more question before I leave!
Host Storekeeper says:
@::looks strangely at Dylan::  Dylan:  Why we are on SB 33 are we not?
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Of course, let me bring you one.  ::she turns and moves a curtain aside then disappears into another room::
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: I want you to have them check every system in this ship inside and out and when they are through, check it again. Then, if you would, plot us a course out of here in case of an emergency that pops up.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@Amy: Yes, but there should be thousands of people here, and I can't sense any of them.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Storekeeper:  It looks like we are, but if we were, there would be thousands of people on the station.  There is no one else here, and seems like there never was.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Yes, Doctor.
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: When and where was the last time they were noticed? Of course, If you know that!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::After she disappears.::  CO/ Whittiker: Could this be some sort of Holodeck gone wrong?
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Aye sir, understood.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: We are trying to find that out as we speak. I will keep you informed, we may need you services when we find them.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Goes back over that data for any similar occurrences, and the trip to SB 917 pops up.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: No.  I would sense people then.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@ Whittiker: Unless there is some way to block your senses.
Host Storekeeper says:
@::Amy comes back through the curtains, chair in hand::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I have a similar occurrence that happened on our trip to SB 917. I'm sure you probably remember that one.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@XO: I don't think so, Tio. I have visited a similar store on Starbase 917.
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Here you go... but before you sit down, perhaps you three might like a cup of tea with me?  It is near the lunch hour.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@XO: Now that is something Betazoid intelligence would be aware of, don't you think?  ::Glances around the store, his eyes falling onto a set of throwing knives::
FCO_Knight says:
::begins performing a level 1 diagnostic::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Storekeeper: We'd be delighted. ::glances at the other two::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: If so, well where were they last scanned at? I want science and security teams to report to those locations on the double!
Host Storekeeper says:
@ALL:  Then follow me, it is in the back room.  ::leading she goes to the curtained area once again, holding it open for them::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Whittiker: There is a first time for everything.  I don't know.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Certainly.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::follows Amy:: XO/Dylan: Coming? ::walks past the curtain::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Follows, cautiously eyeing the items on the shelf, looking for something out of place.::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Follows the CO and the XO::
CMO_Brabas says:
Out loud: I didn't doubt that. :: As he walks toward TL::
Host Storekeeper says:
ACTION:  As the three enter the back room, a large garden appears.  The table is set for tea.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Their last position was the TL on Deck 6.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@::Just raises an eyebrow, unsurprised by the events::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::smiles:: Storekeeper: Looks lovely. Tell me, how often do you get visitors?
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: I want that TL ripped apart and scanned. What was the destination?
Host Storekeeper says:
@CO:  Quite often Captain, but I rarely invite my customers for tea.  Shall we take our seats?
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I believe that they headed to a meeting with the Admiral on SB 33.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He hear CSO as he was on the doors of TL::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Reaches down and touches the soil, feeling the texture.::  Self: What is this place?
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::nods politely:: Dylan: Will you hold Amy's chair for her?
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Should we go there?
Host Storekeeper says:
@XO:  It is whatever you wish it to be Sir...
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Then somewhere between deck 6 and the SB they were lost. I want every inch scanned. We will find them.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@CO: Yes Sir. ::Pulls out a chair::
Host Storekeeper says:
@Dylan:  Thank you ::she smiles at him and takes her seat::
Host Storekeeper says:
@::Amy begins to pour tea for them::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@Storekeeper: Really?  How do you decide what we want?  ::Stands and takes a seat after making sure the Captain sat safely.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
@::waits till the Storekeeper is seated and sits down, leaning his cane against the table:: Storekeeper: Do you mind if I ask you some questions while we have tea?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
@:;Smiles back:: Amy: My pleasure.
CSO_Nash says:
*Science Team*: This is Commander Nash, use alternate means to get to the turbolift access on Deck 6 and begin intensive scanning for the lifesigns of the Captain, XO, and Mr. Whittiker.
Host Storekeeper says:
@XO:  Why I do not decide, you do...
CO:  Certainly Captain what do you wish to ask?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Shakes head, but leaves the questions to the Captain for now.::
CSO_Nash says:
*Science Team*: Scan the areas between the access and SB access. That is all for now.
Host CO_Lyon says:
@Storekeeper: Let me get right to the point shall I? Is your shop a nexus? I mean, does it exist in all universes, but remains the same place?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters TL:: *Med team*: Please prepare Sick Bay for possible wounded!
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Would you ask the Admiral to scan the TL accesses between the Cherokee and the station.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Yes, Commander.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
@::Starts thinking of The Goddess' Chariot, wondering.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sets internal scanners to scan between the ship on deck 6 and the Starbase entry point from deck 6.::
Host Storekeeper says:
ACTION:  As the three take a sip of their tea, Amy begins to fade before their eyes.  Dylan is transported to his favorite forest on Betazed, the XO finds himself on his birth world that he has not seen, and the CO finds himself where he found Gereth.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
^::Looks around and scans the area:: Self: Very strange.  Not a place I would have chosen though...
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Admiral, Commander Worthington would like for you to have someone scan the TL access between the ship, deck 6 and the Starbase entry point from deck 6.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::takes a sip from his tea, and looks around at the beaches on the Southern Continent of a planet that doesn't exist in his universe... Pern.
CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*: Prepare emergency and operation room, I am on Deck 6. Three crew members are missing amongst them our CO and XO.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
%::Stands abruptly.::  CO: Sir!  Where are you?  ::Looking around frantically.::
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Deck 6!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
^:: starts walking, mind open::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS:  Kyleigh, that is being done as we speak.  So far, we have not found them.  How about on your end?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::looks around:: Self: Well I never. ::gets up and hobbles under the forest canopy, the sands quite hot::
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Anything to report?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
%::Growls.::  Self: What I want?  I didn't choose this.
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Same results here as well, Admiral.  I'll keep you informed if we find anything, no matter how small the detail.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
^Self: I know this place....
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS:  Thank you, Alexander out.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Becomes frustrated as scans show absolutely nothing.::
OPS_Nash says:
::she cuts the COM off as the ADM finishes::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Running a level 1 diagnostic at this time.  It will be a few hours before I have anything concrete to report.  I have plotted a course away from SB33 and will move on your mark.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::settles under a tree, reaching up for a red fruit, tart yet sweet, and bites into it.:: Self: I wonder. ~~~Ramoth: Ramoth? Are you here?~~~ ::hopes his mind reaches the large golden dragon::
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Acknowledged.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Adm-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

