Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Cherokee NCC 61333 SD 10304.13

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
Steve Seliquini as TO Ronik Mikan
Scott Dorsey as CSO Kevin Nash
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Nash
Nuno Guedes as CEO Terumo
Kytra Seliquini as EO Mai Valentine
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
Cory F as CNS Christena Henderson

Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10304.13 Intelligence Part 2
Host SM-Trish says:
The CO, XO and Mr. Whittiker have disappeared somewhere between the station and the Cherokee.  An intense manhunt is being launched from the station as well as the Cherokee.  No transporter beams were detected and their life signs have not been picked up by station or ship's sensors.
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Report!
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Sir, level one systems diagnostics has not been completed yet.  Approximately one more hour to go.  So far, systems are performing under normal parameters.
CNS_Henderson says:
::finishes reading the PADD on her desk and gets a little nervous. She gets up out of her chair, leaves the office and walks over to the TL. She then enters and orders it to the Bridge::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Science Department is continuing to trace the TL. I am continuing to coordinate the scans with Base Science. And I have just dispatched a team to the Arboretum, Commander.
CEO_Terumo says:
*CTO*: All diagnostics are coming back clear, Sir. We are now finishing level 2 diagnostics on some systems and will progress to level 1 if necessary.
EO_Valentine says:
::rolls out of a JT hatch into ME, tumbling into the CEO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::sits on the beach, watching the waves, trying to think of a way to figure out what's going on::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He is sitting in his office with his back turned to the desk. He looks at the big display in front of him, checking at the all readings that he could gather from the last 72 hours in bio-filter history charts and all of smallest possible changes that bio filter didn't stop it but made the scan::
TO_Mikan says:
::in the security office briefing the search team’s leads::
CEO_Terumo says:
::falls down from the unexpected EO and feels his wrist move in an awkward way:: EO: OUCH! 
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::In jungle above what appears to be Nasstass, Cait.  Calls out in frustration::  Voice: Who are you?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  Trent, this is the Admiral, any success on your end?
Host Voice says:
#XO: To, it's me.  What's wrong?  You all right kiddo?
CNS_Henderson says:
::The Turbo Lift stops and she steps out of it onto the Bridge. She stands there and looks around for a moment and then moves over to the Command Ring area::
EO_Valentine says:
::gets up in a flurry of Styrofoam peanuts:: CEO: Boss! You okay?! ::helps him up::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::sees some dolphins playing in the water::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice: What did you call me?  That's not my name…
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Negative Admiral. We have everyone on this but no luck so far. Commander Nash believes that there may be a connection between the disappearance and a similar occurrence on Starbase 917.
OPS_Nash says:
::at her post, trying to come up with an idea that may help to get a search pattern underway for the missing people::
TO_Mikan says:
Search Teams: We must find them. Team 1 will work here on the Cherokee and teams 2 and 3 will search on the base. Coordinate through me or station security. Any questions?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  A similar incidence?  What is that Trent?
CEO_Terumo says:
::stands up slowly, grabbing his wrist:: EO: I'll let you know ... ::turns his hand:: ouch...
Host Voice says:
#XO: It used to be.  I always called you that.  It never bothered you before.
EO_Valentine says:
::cringes:: CEO: Oh Boss, I'm sorry. ::hops around him:: Are you okay?
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Some members of the crew ran into, shall I say, some colorful characters and disappeared.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the CTO and Admiral speaking.:: CTO: Sorry to interrupt. Sorry Admiral, My personnel report that the Turbo Lift access is showing normal operation between us and the base.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  And? Come on Trent, I need some details here!
CNS_Henderson says:
::she stands there watching everything and everyone noticing that they are all worried::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::feels very hot, the Southern sun is quite strong, so he removes his uniform jacket:: Self: I've forgotten how hot it can get.
FCO_Knight says:
::fingers tapping commands into his console, hoping to come up with something::
CEO_Terumo says:
Self: #$%&  EO: Never mind...
CEO_Terumo says:
*CMO*: Got any of that miracle pain killer, doc?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice: That was years ago.  Two lifetimes ago.  You know that part of me is gone.  You must know when it died.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets up from his chair and takes a tricorder with him:: Self: This is unprogressive. *CEO*:What do you need?
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: And they were taken to a mysterious place where we fought off interesting creatures. It's all in the reports on the incident, I'll have the Chief Science Officer send those to your office now. ::nods at the CSO::
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, ::backs away slowly::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::removes his boots as well, delighting in the sand between his toes::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: It's ok. Just keep the diagnostics going while I hop over to the doc.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Nods back hoping that his report was heard.:: CTO: Aye, sir. Admiral: Sending now.
Host Voice says:
#::Exits the jungle to reveal herself, a relatively young Cait adult, dressed in flowing robes.::  XO: Yes, I do know.  I wish it hadn't been, but it had to be.
EO_Valentine says:
::leaps into her chair and watches the diagnostic console:: Self: I looove diagnostics!!
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Anything else you would like to report? Can you sense anything, unusual?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sends the report.::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@::watches as the report is sent to her terminal::  CTO:  Let me read this and I will get back to you.  Alexander out.
CMO_Brabas says:
::Grabs a Med Kit and walks toward exit from SB:: Med staff: Be prepared for anything, we are on red alert. Call me if you need me!
CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*: where are you?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::entranced by the dolphins playing, Rojer removes the rest of his uniform and limps into the water, swimming out to meet them::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I'll see, Sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
*CMO*: Seems like the floor came against my hand a little too fast... I'm in Main Engineering. Should I come over?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Clutching his “talisman”.::  Voice: No, it didn't.  All you had to do was continue the trip, call the authorities to help.  But I guess I can't blame you.  I think I'd have done the same thing.  No matter how it turned out, it had to be done.
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Report.
CNS_Henderson says:
::walks over to the CNS chair and takes a seat slowly::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Not sensing anything sir, nothing at all.  It is my guess that they would be in another dimension.
TO_Mikan says:
COM: SB33: Base Security: What is the status on the search?
CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*:Or shall I come down there? ::Enters TL:: Computer: Main Engineering!
EO_Valentine says:
::spins in her chair:: Self: Diagnostics! Diagnostics!
CMO_Brabas says:
*CEO*:Stand by, I am on my way! Jovan out!
CEO_Terumo says:
::sees the CMO exiting the TL:: CMO: You're a great sight, Doc!
CSO_Nash says:
:: Wonders if the Captain and the others went through the Arboretum on their way to deck 6.  Has the computer display the Captain, XO and Mr. Whittaker’s movements through the ship for 48 hours before their disappearance.::
Host SM-Trish says:
@COM: OPS:  This is Star Base security, we have had no luck, but are continuing the search.  How about you?
TO_Mikan says:
::calls two security officers to his office::
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Acknowledged. CSO: Another dimension. That really narrows the search. Is there anyway to scan for something like that?
Host Voice 2 says:
#::Exits the jungle, revealing an older Cait, about 70, with plain, grey robes.:: XO: You haven't changed much, I see.  If I told you once I told you a thousand times, you have to relax more.  It'll be the death of you.
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Let me see you.
TO_Mikan says:
COM: SB33 OPS: No luck here. I am going to send two security officers through the same paces that the CO and company took to see if the anomaly still exists.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::slowly swims out to where the dolphins are playing, drifting on his back from time to time. Suddenly a nose nudges his side::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Takes out a probe from Tricorder and begins to scan::
Host Starbase Security says:
@COM: TO:  Excellent idea, I will send 2 your way as well. Security out.
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: What can you tell me? Do you sense anything from the missing?
CEO_Terumo says:
CMO: Me and the EO were trying to test if two streams of matter could be in the same place... ::shows the CMO his sore wrist::
CNS_Henderson says:
::watches everyone on the Bridge... she then hears the CTO ask her a question and begins to see what she can sense::
TO_Mikan says:
Sec Officers: I want you two to follow the same rrroute that the captain took.  ::hands a PADD:: This is theirrr rrroute. Rrreporrrt to me immediately. Good luck.
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: And who got the worst part?:: Takes out hypo and programs for pain killer::
Host Afo says:
$CO: What are you doing here, strange mans?
CEO_Terumo says:
CMO: Guess...
CNS_Henderson says:
CTO: Nothing at all, sir. Not even a slight ring.
FCO_Knight says:
::wonders why the CTO asked the CNS, since he just reported that nothing could be sensed::
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Well I want you and the FCO to keep an open channel, so to speak.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::almost drowns at the voice in his ear, but is lifted up by several dolphins:: Afo: I was looking at you from the beach... You talk?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He pulls out from Med kit an dermal regenerator and begins to radiate the CEO’s wound::
FCO_Knight says:
::turns to the CTO::  CTO:  Understood sir.
CNS_Henderson says:
CTO: Will do, sir.
TO_Mikan says:
::suddenly a sharp pain rips through head and nearly loses consciousness::
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Anything new on the Captain and XO?
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Lieutenant, are you going to report to me your current status or should I just guess?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice 2: Oh, I have changed.  More than you know.  I had to.  Going through life with a chip on my shoulder would at best make me a loner.  More likely it would have gotten me killed.
CEO_Terumo says:
::sights:: CMO: Unfortunately not... I really hope they're ok. There's nothing wrong that we can find, nothing on the logs... I can't explain this!
TO_Mikan says:
::growls:: *CTO*: Sirrr, I will rrreporrrt to you as soon as I have something concrrrete to rrreporrrt. ::growls again:: Nothing to rrreporrrt at this time Sirrr.
FCO_Knight says:
::verifies another normal reading and goes onto the next step::
Host Afo says:
$::squeaks and blows water from her blow hole, to show her mirth:: CO: Of course we do... we do patrol the seas. You want to be dolphineer like Readis?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The two security officers make it to the SB as it should be, busy with thousands of people.
Host Voice says:
#XO: Not only that, it's not how you were raised.  Well, for the start anyway.
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Is there a problem, Lieutenant?
TO_Mikan says:
::the pain subsides:: *CTO*: No Sirrr.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$Afo: Like who?! Do you have a name? I'm Rojer.
CEO_Terumo says:
CMO: What's the prognosis, Doc?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The two security from the SB appear in the TL as it opens on the bridge.
EO_Valentine says:
::looks up as Kandeldandel perches on her shoulder:: Kandeldandel: Hi! Didya find anything? Go check to see if the CEO is okay, please? ::the owl hoots and flies off::
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Same. There is nothing wrong with biofilters, and there is no trace of DNA on the ship or station that we could use!
CMO_Brabas says:
::He radiates for few moments ::
Sec_Team says:
COM: TO: Sir, we have made the trip with no incidents. Nothing to report out of the ordinary.
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: Here you go!
OPS_Nash says:
::is really trying not to let her extreme fatigue show, after all, its been so long without any significant time off to recharge the proverbial batteries::
CEO_Terumo says:
CMO: Ready for the next close encounter? ::grins and looks over at the EO::
Kandeldandel says:
::lands on the CEO's shoulder and hoots::
CMO_Brabas says:
CEO: And try not to hurt your self again.  ::Smiles::
Host Voice 2 says:
#XO: Yet that is how you chose to live for many years.  And now you are slipping back, lashing out at would be friends just because you didn't expect this chance.  Life's a gift, you should embrace it, look at all it has to offer.
Host Security says:
CTO:  Sir, we found nothing unusual on our way here, your orders Sir?
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: Sirrr, I have sent two officerrrs to the starrr bassse using the same rrroute as the Captain. They have just rrreporrrt no incidents.
Host Afo says:
$CO: Roodgir? ::pauses a moment:: I'm Afo, and that is Kib, Jim and Booje.
CEO_Terumo says:
CMO: Thanks. Remind me to pay you in 7 Forward one of these days.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks out of Main Engineering and goes to TL::
CTO_Worthington says:
SEC: What are you doing on the bridge?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::laughs:: Afo: No, Ro-jer. ::smiles at the other dolphins:: All: Greetings.
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: What do you mean that you sent two officers to the SB?  I ordered this ship locked down. No one coming or going.
Host Security says:
CTO:  Admiral Alexander's orders, she wanted to see if anything happened to us Sir.  ::standing rigid at the CTO's hostility::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Enters TL:: Computer: Bridge!
CNS_Henderson says:
::watches and listens to everything hoping this situation will be resolved soon::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: It may be possible, although I'd hate to open something that we would not be able to close or control.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice 2: Yes, I know, and gifts don't always do what the receiver wants.  I've heard it before.  I haven't forgotten what you taught, even if I did forget the spirit of them for a time.
CEO_Terumo says:
::stands up and straightens his uniform:: Self: So, where was I?
CMO_Brabas says:
::Enters Bridge::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Look into it and get back to me on it. SEC: Is that so. Report to Lt. Mikan for now.
Host Security says:
::notices the really cute girl sitting in the CNS's chair::
Kandeldandel says:
::hoots and flies off the CEO's shoulder and back to Mai::
Host Security says:
CTO: Sir, yes Sir... er em, where is he?
CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks toward CSO::
CTO_Worthington says:
SEC: Tactical office. Now misters!
Host Voice says:
#XO: But you're back now, right?  I mean you didn't let them kill who I tried to raise you to be, did you?
Host Dolphins says:
$::makes various high pitched sounds and some of them do high leaps::
Host Security says:
CTO:  Aye Sir!  ::takes one last look at the CNS and then turns on a dime with his buddy to go to the security office::
CEO_Terumo says:
::notices the owl flying away:: Self/EO: Nice bird. I like him.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins calculations on the making and introduction of a dimensional probe. Gets the biosigns of the missing 3 to set as the basis of the probes search.::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks beside CSO, nodding head at everyone he passes::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: I want to speak to the Admiral please. Route it to the Captain's ready room. CSO: Your in command 'til I'm finished.
CTO_Worthington says:
::heads to the RR::
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Do you have anything! A straw to hang on or something?
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Understood Commander.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Right away, Commander.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::smiles at the antics of his new friends:: Afo: Can we go back to the beach? My leg is still sore.
CEO_Terumo says:
::walks over to the EO (and the owl):: EO: So, how're we doing?
OPS_Nash says:
COM:  ADM:  Commander Worthington wishes to have a word with you, stand by as I patch you through to the Ready Room.
FCO_Knight says:
::looks over at the CNS::  CNS:  I'm still coming up with nothing.  You?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: OPS;  Thank you Kyleigh...
OPS_Nash says:
::patches the COM to the Ready Room::
Host Afo says:
$CO: Sure, sure. We go fast, fast fast! Hold on. ::she positions herself so he can grasp her dorsal fin::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO: I wish I did right now. Everything I have tried so far has netted nothing. I know the answer is here, but it is eluding me. Anything on your end?
CNS_Henderson says:
::brings her attention over to the FCO:: FCO: Same here. It is like they are no more..
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice: No, they didn't win.  Not completely.  And not permanently.  Of course not letting them win didn't mean I went through unchanged.  If I did, then something would be wrong.  At least that's what the Squishers said.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::takes hold of the fin, and angles his body next to hers, so he's not in the way.::
FCO_Knight says:
CNS:  Yes, and that's exactly how it would seem if they were in another dimension.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Nothing.  I hoped that you have it.
Kandeldandel says:
::hoots and flies off the CEO's shoulder and back to Mai::
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: ADM: May I have a moment of your time, Admiral?
CNS_Henderson says:
FCO: Another dimension? How would they get into one of those?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  Of course Trent, what do you need?
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Not a single trace. I thought in one moment to go in TL shafts to manually check every millimeter of it!
FCO_Knight says:
CNS:  I wish I knew the answer to that one Counselor.
Host Voice says:
#XO: Oh no, To.  What did I do to you?  I wanted you to see the wonders of the galaxy the way they should be seen.  Could it have gone any worse?
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: I know that I am just a lowly Second officer, but why did you countermand my orders for locking down the Cherokee until we knew what we were dealing with?
CNS_Henderson says:
FCO: Well we just need to find them. ::thinks "I need to get back to doing my makeup"::
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: Everything's okie dokie Boss. Are you okay?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::the dolphin tows him back to the beach, and slows down so he can stand in the shallow water:: Afo: Tell me, how do you understand me? How can you talk?
FCO_Knight says:
::chuckles at hearing the CNS::  CNS:  I know I'm trying my hardest.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: I'd Give a Kingdom for a clue or idea.:: As he walks toward the first free station::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO: That's what is disturbing. They used molecular probes and didn't find anything, and the lift tube has since been used successfully.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  Trent, that was not my intention.  We seemed to be getting nowhere, so I wanted to reconstruct the same passage that our lost crew did.
CNS_Henderson says:
::smiles::
Host Afo says:
$CO: The tillek says we had metasynth treatment when they left the Old Home...
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: I'll live this time. You'll have to try harder ::grins::
TO_Mikan says:
::monitors the comm traffic of the security teams as they continue their search::
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: But Boss, I didn't mean too... ::grins:: Oh, okay! ::giggles::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The two security officers reach the TO's office and knock waiting to enter and report their presence.
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: With all due respect Admiral, until the CO and XO are recovered, I am responsible for the crew of the Cherokee. I made a judgment call not to expose anyone to an unknown risk. I just wished you had consulted me first.
CMO_Brabas says:
::Stands in front of it and opens LCAR's menu::
TO_Mikan says:
Door: Enterrr.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::has an idea:: Afo: I'm going to try and speak to you without words. ::closes his eyes:: ~~~Afo: Can you hear me?~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice: Yes, it could have.  I found the proverbial silver lining, no matter how dark the cloud was.
CEO_Terumo says:
::looks at the screen for a moment:: EO: So, tell me, how do we find out what happened?
CNS_Henderson says:
::watches the FCO:: FCO: So what are you working on?
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  Trent, number one, I agree, but you are being insubordinate by thinking I need your permission, but since we are both worried, I will forgive you this time.  Now, did my men reach you?
OPS_Nash says:
::hearing that nothing is proving to show any signs of the CO, XO and Mr. Whittiker, she is starting to get a tiny bit frustrated, but she is trying hard not to let is show::
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: I don't know.
TO_Mikan says:
::takes the report from the security officers.:: Sec Off: I want you to help out on the searrrch herrre on the Cherrrokee.
Host Afo says:
$::blinks in surprise:: ~~~CO: I hear that. How come?~~~ ::makes chattering noises in her surprise::
Host Voice 2 says:
#XO: I was afraid of that when you were with me.  I hoped you would grow out of it.  That's part of the reason I chose Doctor Regalli, to let you see that not all “aliens” were bad.
FCO_Knight says:
CNS:  Performing a level one diagnostic.  I'm actually hoping to find something that will give us an answer, but so far nothing.
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Please list me all available events of no trace disappearance of  personal in this sector and anomalies that occurred at same time!
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: Wait...we could run the scans through the osmotic reaction chamber. ::thinks::
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: No Admiral, I don't think that you need my permission, you most certainly don't. I just wanted you to understand my reasons. I will of course relieve myself of command if you wish. The Security officers are with TO Mikan.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: But we got to find out, so... Did the latest analysis of the Turbolift come up with anything?
CNS_Henderson says:
FCO: Sounds interesting.. I don't really know exactly what that is but it does sound interesting.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$Afo: Because I think the metasynth made you partially telepathic. Can we try some more?
FCO_Knight says:
::smiles::  CNS:  Pretty boring actually.
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  And if you relieve yourself of command ::she stops and smiles at Trent::  I would have to relieve myself as well.
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: Maybe the molecular field inhibitor... ::twitches her tail as she thinks::
CNS_Henderson says:
::bright smile:: FCO: Then do something that is more fun!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Laughs dryly.::  Voice 2: It was a good idea, too bad it didn't work.  Probably wouldn't have worked even if it did go as planned.  ::Sigh.:: Still, it's for the best in the end.  Without those days, I wouldn't have made it here.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks over his design and looks at the dimensional signature of the 917 incident in preparations of sending a probe design to Engineering for building.::
FCO_Knight says:
::picks up a thought, but he's not sure where it came from::
Host Afo says:
$::nods:: CO: A game? ::grins at him::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: The molecular field inhibitor?
CNS_Henderson says:
::looks over at the FCO:: FCO: Something wrong?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::chuckles:: Afo: Yes, a game. ~~~Afo: Can you still hear me? I'm trying to see if I can get home... I'm  long way from there.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Have you had a chance to read the reports the CSO sent you?
FCO_Knight says:
CNS:  Not really sure.  I'm getting someone's thoughts.
EO_Valentine says:
CEO: Yeah maybe they crossed over into another dimension or something. ::leans back in her chair::
CMO_Brabas says:
::Some of text has come out and he begins to check them one by one.::
OPS_Nash says:
::suddenly finds that she has this urge to stand up and start pacing, but she refrains from that fearing that she will get a reprimand for standing up without permission::
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  Yes, that is very interesting Trent, but we have never had that sort of report here...
Host Voice says:
#XO: Perhaps, but a smoother road was more my intention.  As long as you are truly happy here, I suppose it turned out all right…in the end.
CNS_Henderson says:
FCO: Wow... ::twisting her hair with her fingers:: FCO: Do you know from what?
CEO_Terumo says:
EO: And how do we find that out...? What would the residue be like?
FCO_Knight says:
::turns head toward the CSO::  CSO:  Sir, I'm sensing some thoughts from the Captain.
Host Afo says:
$~~~CO: I like this game! Can I teach it to my pod? Perhaps tell the Tillek?~~~
FCO_Knight says:
CSO:  He is asking someone about getting back home.
CNS_Henderson says:
::thinks "Ooou goodie. Finally we make some progress"::
CSO_Nash says:
FCO: That is good news. Can you speak with him as well?
EO_Valentine says:
::picks up her pink tricorder:: CEO: Well, maybe if we scan the Turbolift they were in, we might find some kind of afterimage or something.
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Perhaps whomever or whatever that has caused this specifically picked the CO, XO and Mr. Whittaker. Maybe, if it is a conscious entity, it has an agenda. What do you think?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Sits on the edge of the cliff.::  Voices: Why does the town look so different?  When I lived here, there was a bustling spaceport, now there is almost nothing I recall the way it was.
CMO_Brabas says:
::As he hears the FCO and CSO talk he gets out scanner probe from Tricorder and begins to scan for Beta brain waves::
FCO_Knight says:
CSO:  I will definitely try sir.  ::senses another thought from someone else, but has not idea what it means::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::nods:: ~~~Afo: Of course you can, but we must make sure you can do it very well. How did you get to be here at this beach, at the Southern Continent of Pern?~~~
Host Adm-Alexander says:
@COM: CTO:  I think we need to communicate with Rachel and see what she can add to this.
CEO_Terumo says:
::looks at her tricorder:: EO: Well, why don't you and your pink soap box get on with it, then? I'll join you two briefly.
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: Sirrr, therrre is no prrrogrrress on the searrrch. Nothing has turrrned up.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Lets us work on something?
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Understood. Keep looking.
CSO_Nash says:
*CTO*: Commander, The FCO is able to monitor the Captain as well as another. I'll keep you informed.
Host Afo says:
$~~~CO: What did you call this place? Pern? This is our home... we've always been here.~~~
EO_Valentine says:
::tucks her tricorder into her belt and hops into the JT::
FCO_Knight says:
CSO:  I'm picking up the entire conversation now.  I can hear it very clearly.
CTO_Worthington says:
COM: Adm: Aye Admiral. *CSO*: Understood, I'm on my way. Adm: We may have found them. I'll report back ASAP.
Security says:
::bumps into a small Caitian:: EO: Sorry Lt. Didn't see you.
CNS_Henderson says:
::stares at the FCO thinking "Isn't that an invasion of privacy?"::
CSO_Nash says:
FCO: Stay tuned into him. See if you can find a way to help out where we can.
Host Voice 2 says:
# XO: This is from a time before you came to live with me.  Must be a decade or more before.  Not sure why you would choose this time to recall.
EO_Valentine says:
Sec: it's okay. ::thinks:: Do you have any of those pretty ribbons?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$~~~Afo: I see... but I want to get home, back to where I come from.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
::returns to the bridge:: CSO: Report!
FCO_Knight says:
CSO:  Understood.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Could you get internal sensors to scan the ship as an neural link and stimulator so we could check for brain waves of everyone on the ship!
Security says:
::grins:: EO: Umm... not at the moment. Permission to continue? ::smiles::
EO_Valentine says:
Sec: Okay ::salutes him and trots off::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: The FCO is monitoring the whole conversation for now. I asked him to pick out anything that would allow us to help them back.
Host Voice says:
#XO: I know.  This is what it was like...just before we left.  We had a small planet side house just at the base down there.   ::Points to a house on the edge of town.::
EO_Valentine says:
::tumbles onto the Bridge::
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I'm going to attempt to communicate to whoever it is that I'm hearing so clearly.
Host Afo says:
::enjoys the game a lot:: ~~~CO: Where are you from?~~~
CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Excellent idea. I'll rig them now. :: rigs the sensors to monitor neural activity.::
CMO_Brabas says:
FCO:  Wait for a minute!
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Acknowledged. I'll take back over from here. ::heads for the center seat:: FCO: Understood. CNS: Are you sensing anything as well?
OPS_Nash says:
::is really startled when the EO tumbled out from the Jeffries Tube::
EO_Valentine says:
::gets to her feet and looks around:: CSO: Hi sir!
CMO_Brabas says:
::He opens his Physician Med kit and takes out one cortical probe::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Aye Commander. Watches as he takes the center seat.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$~~~Afo: I come from the stars, a ship that sails between the stars.~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Looks around.::  Voice: It was?  I can barely remember.  ::Wonders if it was just forgotten or not.::
Security says:
::notices the EO enter the bridge from the JT and moves to her:: EO: Need some help?
CNS_Henderson says:
CTO: Nothing, sir. I guess the FCO is stronger then me..
CSO_Nash says:
EO: Rather unorthodox entry. What have you got Lieutenant?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He puts on the front of the FCO frontal lobe:: FCO: Now you can!
EO_Valentine says:
::trots away from the security and runs to the CSO:: CSO: Sir, I need to go to the station and run scans in the Turbolift.  ::breathless::
FCO_Knight says:
CNS:  Yes Counselor, very strong and disciplined.  ::smiles::
Host Afo says:
$::squeaks loudly:: ~~~CO: The stars? Like the Dawn Sisters? How did you get down here from the stars?~~~
CSO_Nash says:
EO: We have done molecular scans. We found nothing. Unless you found something else?
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: Is there a problem with the Turbolifts?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He activates tricorder and connect it with a Cortical probe::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voices:  Why am I here, now?  The person in the shop said this would take us somewhere we wanted to be, yet I barely remember this at all.  Even the later version, which I do recall, I rarely think of.
EO_Valentine says:
::pants:: CTO/CSO: Had idea to run other scans, maybe find something.  Please, can I try?
CEO_Terumo says:
::moves over to his desk and opens a drawer, picking up what once was a standard tricorder:: Self: This may come in handy...
CNS_Henderson says:
::sighs:: FCO: I am just not strong.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: It's worth a shot, Commander. Maybe I missed something.
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: Could you answer my question please?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$~~~Afo: I don't know how I got here. I just want to go home. My friends must be missing me.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
::He is monitoring Alfa and beta wave patterns::
EO_Valentine says:
::bows to the ground:: CTO: Sorry sir in hurry ::sniffles and wipes away tears:: trying to get here as fast as I can, sir.  So sorry sir, so sorry sir.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  Can you hear me?  If you can, can you tell me with whom it is I am speaking with?~~~
Host Afo says:
$~~~CO: Friends are good to have.~~~ ::hears another voice and squeaks in confusion:: ~~~FCO/CO: Who are you? Why do I hear two voices, but only see one of you?~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: When you enter this bridge, you will use the Turbolift like everyone else, understood?
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  A sudden increase in alpha waves are measured as the FCO sends and receives telepathic thought from Afo, as the beta waves decrease.
Host Voice says:
#XO: Not sure To...I mean Tio.  Perhaps this is something you needed, whether you knew it or not?  Don't know honestly.  We can only tell you what you should know.  ::Smiles, patting XO's head.::  And tell you what you want to hear.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  Who is it that you are seeing?~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: Begin your scans.
EO_Valentine says:
::bawls:: CTO: Please no yell at me, sir.  Please don't.  Mai only trying to do her best, sir, please no get mad at me.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$Afo: What? You can hear someone else? Who is it? ::speak aloud in his excitement::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I'd like to accompany her, sir.
CMO_Brabas says:
CSO: Could you scan for Alpha waves patterns on the ship?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Laughs loudly.::  Voices: So in other words, I've just spent the last hour talking to myself?  And getting answers I didn't realize I had?  Oh, Squisher would love to hear this.
OPS_Nash says:
::turns to see the EO, looking at her with a perplexed look::
CTO_Worthington says:
EO: Get a hold of yourself, you are a Starfleet officer, I expect you to act like one.
Host Afo says:
$~~~FCO/CO: I see a man... his nayme is Roodgir. Who are you?~~~ ::unknowingly talks to Rojer when she speaks to Aaron::
CEO_Terumo says:
::moves to a panel and starts a drill down on a previous diagnostic:: Self: Hum...
CNS_Henderson says:
::watches the EO and CTO::
CSO_Nash says:
CMO: Aye. ::Sets the scans for alpha waves::.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  Can you tell me where you are at?  Can you let Roodgir know that you are communicating with Aaron from the Cherokee?~~~
EO_Valentine says:
::sniffles and backs away from the CTO, making a mental note to stay away from him in the future::
Host Afo says:
$::slightly confused with the strange names:: ~~~FCO/CO: Ayrin from the Chirakoo?~~~
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  More dolphins begin to appear, wondering what Afo is up to.
CTO_Worthington says:
::shakes his head:: EO: Now, if you can get yourself together, please begin your scans.
CMO_Brabas says:
::Continues to monitor FCO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::his jaw drops:: Afo: Aaron from the Cherokee?
FCO_Knight says:
::smiles a bit as he hears the pronunciations::
Host Voice says:
#XO: You could say that, although in many ways this is real.  Reality is...
EO_Valentine says:
::nods and looks to the CSO:: CTO: He come with me sir?
CEO_Terumo says:
*EO*: What's your current location?
Host Afo says:
$::nods vigorously:: CO: Yesssssssss! That's it!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#Voice: Relative.  Yes, I remember that.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Accompany the EO and report in and soon as you get anything.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  What?  What's it?~~~
EO_Valentine says:
*CEO*: Trying to get permission to go to the station. They like to yell at me sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$Afo: Can you tell him where I am? Tell him I'm on Pern, where we found the fire lizards.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Aye sir. EO: Shall we?
CNS_Henderson says:
::watches the FCO wondering what is happening with him::
EO_Valentine says:
::nods to the CSO:: CSO: Okie dokie!
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Sir, I believe I am in some sort of indirect contact with the Captain!
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Can you find out where he is?
Host Afo says:
$~~~FCO/CO: Ayron, its your mans here with me. He says I must tell you he is where you found the fire lizards... on Pern.~~~
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  Attempting to sir.
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Do what you can.
CEO_Terumo says:
Self: "?" *EO*: I'll meet you at the Docking Port, then. Please wait for me.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Enters the TL and waits for the small Cait to enter.:: TL:  Deck 6 entrance to SB 33.
CMO_Brabas says:
FCO: I could give you some stimulants If you wish. You could be more precise.
FCO_Knight says:
CTO:  I'm being told something about fire lizards and Pern?  Does that make sense to you sir?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::waits breathlessly for an answer back, idly scratching Afo under her chin::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Stands up.::  Voices: Shall we take a walk?  Take advantage of my time here?  Perhaps see the old house?  ::Continues walking as the others come along.::
EO_Valentine says:
::follows the CSO:: CSO: See I thought that if I scanned the Turbolift, that I might find a temporal after image or something. Is that okay? The CEO said he would meet us too.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  Can you tell him we're trying to get him home.  Is he okay, can he speak with me himself?~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
Self: Oh great. FCO: Yes it does. I don't think we can get to him there however. *CSO*: The Captain is apparently back on Pern.
CEO_Terumo says:
::starts heading to the docking port's deck:: Self: I wonder what she's been up to...
CSO_Nash says:
*CTO*: Pern? How in the devil did he get there?
Host Afo says:
$~~~FCO/CO: I don't even know how I am talking with you. How can he talk with you when you're not here?~~~
OPS_Nash says:
::hears Pern mentioned and gets a surprised expression on her face::
CTO_Worthington says:
*CSO*: That's what we got to find out. I'll keep you informed of what's happening up here.
CSO_Nash says:
EO: Great idea. I checked everything but that. ::Whaps self.:: EO: Understood.
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  Well, I'm not there and I'm talking to you, right?  It would be the same way with him.  Is he in a place where he can't speak with me?~~~
EO_Valentine says:
CSO: It's okay. That's why I'm here right? besides for people to yell at.
CSO_Nash says:
*CTO*: Understood.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
#::Reaches down, spotting a small toy and picking it up.  It's something he remembers from long ago, a small figurine carved out of wood.::  Self: This, this is very familiar.  ::Pulls out talisman, comparing them.::  Self: Guess it isn't original, after all.
Host Afo says:
$~~~FCO/CO: He's sitting in the water with me. His leg is still hurt, I can see where the breaks were.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Is there any chatter on the lower band frequencies? I want to know if there are any ships nearby picking this up.
CEO_Terumo says:
::reaches the docking port on deck 8 and looks around:: Self: So, where would she be?
Host CO_Lyon says:
$~~~Afo: Afo, I can try and talk to Aaron through you.~~~
FCO_Knight says:
~~~Afo:  You two are in the water?  Is there any way you can help him out with his leg?~~~
CSO_Nash says:
EO: Yes. That's why you're here. We need all kinds of new thoughts. If I miss something you catch, feel free to inform me. The yelling is just the stress of it. Ignore it and it will help out.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Checking Sir.
CSO_Nash says:
EO: You did great.
CMO_Brabas says:
FCO: Ask Captain please where he was last time on the Ship or Station?!
EO_Valentine says:
::grins:: CSO: Allrighty!
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: We may have found the CO but we can't get to him right now. Please keep up your search as a precaution.
Host Afo says:
$~~~FCO/CO: Of course we're in water. Dolphins can't swim on land.~~~ ::really sounds perplexed::
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Just normal ship com and no other ships can pick up anything on the lower frequencies.
Host CO_Lyon says:
$::smiles at Afo's comment::
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: Affirrrmative.
FCO_Knight says:
Self:  A dolphin!  CTO:  Evidently, I'm communicating with a dolphin, who's communicating to the Captain.
CTO_Worthington says:
FCO: Wonderful.
Host SM-Trish1 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

