Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10712.16  The Cat House Part 2

Starring 
Trish Yarborough as SM and S’Mole
Brandon Mitcham as CO_Worthington 
Mark Haslam as XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard and Lt_Miller
Dawn Freeman as OPS_Nash
Rob Bindles as FCO_ENS_ Zdunovski
Steve Weller as CIV_Ayidee and S`Mean
Steve Gelhorn as CMO_Cmdr_McDonald 
Zach Farland as CNS_Wells 

Absent
Christine Sheed as CEO_Ens_Pasco

Host CO_Worthington says:
Captain's Log Stardate 10712.16 We are stranded 25 years in the past, with a Cardassian vessel baring down on us. The crew is scrambling to find a way home before we have an affect on the timeline. Our Caitian guests are with the CNS and hopefully the Away team will find some answers.

Host S’Mole says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host S’Mole says:
::pacing around the observation lounge wondering if the Cardassian scout ship is going to bother them::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge, running scans on local space looking for signs of wormholes or temporal distortions.::

CNS_Wells says:
::In the Observation Lounge with our Caitian guests, S’Mean and his mate S’Mole::

Host CO_Worthington says:
::on the bridge, waiting for some good news.::  OPS: Has the Away Team returned?

Host S`Mean says:
::In Observation Lounge, trying to digest what we've been told about where, or when, we are.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO: They are about to return.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
::Working in sickbay for a minute but then feels he needs to be on the bridge.  Walks out of sickbay leaving it to one of the other senior doctors.::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: gathers all of the data collected from the Lyncis Pride's Navigation console. :: *CIV*: Commander, I'm collecting the navigation data from the freighter so that we can compare it with ours.  Maybe if we compare them together we can note if anything similar happened with both us and them.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::On the bridge, behind the console. Looking a the big screen.::

CIV_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Understood, so far our sensors are showing nothing that appears to be the cause.  That may help.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees the Caits are anxious:: Both: I know it is difficult but, try to relax a bit. In a while I'm sure the Captain will come in and give us an update.

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The FCO can see the Cardassian ship getting bigger on his screen as they are coming closer.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: What is out time until they intercept?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods at the other two officers as they finish with their duties :: *CO*: Away Team to Cherokee, were ready to return.

Host CO_Worthington says:
OPS: Energize.

Host S`Mean says:
CNS: Yes, but it's not the Captain that is the problem here, is it?  What happens if the Cardassians come closer?

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
Self: Holy smoke that is a big ship.:: CO: Ah sir, I will look into that right away.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::beams the away team back to the Cherokee.::

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Sir, I have account that they hit on us in 45 minutes.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Sir, if I may suggest?  We should cut back our power output from the Warp Engines, Shields, Phasers, Tractor Beams, all of that.  Make us look like a period New Orleans, even if we do have close to 30 years of wear and tear.

CNS_Wells says:
Both: If it is any consolation, being in a ship with 25 years of extra technology, over the Cardassians, isn't a bad advantage. Let's hope we are gone by that time and don't have to find out. Think positive, right? ::Smiles::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: arrives on the bridge and steps down to the command level :: CO: Can I be of service?  Everything in sickbay is under control.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
Self: Big ship. Big ship? Cannot be, that is a scout ship. Ah, I am stupid. Forgot the distance.

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: Can we use the main deflector dish to amplify our sensors?  That may be our best bet in finding the anomaly.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: waits for the beam effect to wear off as he hurries out of the TR. :: *CO*: Captain, I'm on my way back to the bridge with the data we collected from the Lyncis Pride.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO/ Tactical: And the scout seems to be slowing, probably not looking to take on a frigate alone.  Maybe we should tell them we hit an anomaly, and are leaving their space at best speed?

Host CO_Worthington says:
CMO: Look through the ship's library, try to find a nearby uninhabited planet that can sustain life.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: I don't know if it's an amplification question.  We can try it, but then we'll need to know where to look, and that Scout will question our actions.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Works on evasive flight paths. Stores them in short computer memory.::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
CO: Understood. :: sits in the second officers chair and starts going through the library to find an M class planet ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
OPS: Maintain radio silence with the Cardassian vessel. Broadcast static to any hails.

Host S’Mole says:
CNS:  Do you really think we are going to get out of here without a fight?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: enters the Turbolift and sends it to the bridge, impatient to arrive and deliver the data. ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  Already anticipated that and is in effect.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
CO: I've found a planet, just inside the… :: gulps :: Badlands

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: Coordinate with Engineering, see if we can channel the leftover power as we try to appear 25 years older.

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The Cardassian ship comes to a halt.  It is scanning the Cherokee.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mole: We are certainly going to try. It would be best if we got out of here before they get here. We don’t want to damage the time line. The Captain knows this. I'm sure he is on top of things.

Host CO_Worthington says:
Tactical: Modulate shield frequencies, try to block scans.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Aye Sir, will get right on it.  ::Contacts Engineering and begins the tune down.::  *Astrometrics*: Start an intense temporal scan, full sweeps using the Deflector Dish.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks onto the bridge, moving over to the Station that the CIV is stationed at and hands him the PADD containing the data he's collected. :: CIV: I hope this helps.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Report.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: stands up from where he's sitting ::

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Can't hurt.  Thank you sir.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: There wasn't anything that stood out in our search.  I've collected the navigation data from their ship to compare with ours.  Hopefully we can spot some similarities that can point to how we got here.

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Starts looking over the data while making sure the "detuning" is going on schedule.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: If we have to make a run for it, take care of that ship.

CNS_Wells says:
Both: Can you remember anything before your ship failed that may help us learn why this anomaly occurred?

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Feels the tension of all bridge crew.  Nearly hits a button, programmed to run away.::

Host S`Mean says:
CNS: Not that I can recall, but let's be honest, we aren't looking at Science data too much.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  We are being scanned by that Cardassian Ship that has stopped.

Lt_Miller says:
::standing at the Tactical station, he notices the ship has slowed down. :: CO: Captain, Cardassian Contact has ceased movement.  I think they are trying to scan us.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: walks up to the FCO:: FCO: Not quite yet, but keep that button in mind..

Host S’Mole says:
CNS:  It seems like we were where we were, then we were here.  Just a slight shimmering is all that I can recall.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
XO: Oh that bodes well.  Do we keep the Pride in tractor tow?

Host CO_Worthington says:
Lt: Modulate shield frequencies, do not let them scan us.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mean: I understand ::Smiles:: Both: We saw a glitch on our view screen just before we traversed back in time.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::looks at Miller::  Miller:  Great minds think a like, don't they, Lieutenant?

Lt_Miller says:
CO: Aye sir, going through frequency modulation.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO/ XO: Scans still turning up negative with a cause for the jump.  There is a chance that the cause was in our normal time, so it "no longer" exists now.

Lt_Miller says:
OPS: I have my moments.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Turns head upward.:: CMO: Nearly hit that one. But I programmed more. You never know what comes up. Thanks for the tip, I keep my fingers at it.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
Miller:  I am sure you do.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mole: Sounds like the same thing we saw.

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV/XO: Gentleman, I am open to suggestion on getting home?

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: There is the Bajoran Wormhole, although that would create more problems than it solved, obviously.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
: walks over to Tio:: CIV: Tio, How do you mean it "No longer Exists"?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: We can try the "Slingshot Effect."  We could use a star's gravity well to propel us into the future.  Its been done before.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CMO: Just speculating, but not seeing any signs of it on scans.  Trying to determine why we don't see the cause.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
XO/CO: With Mixed results. So I'd caution against it, but it looks like that’s our only way.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
XO: Well, if I may, how would you do that, with the Cait ship?

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO/CIV: I want a better answer than that, we will spend as long here as we can to find a way home. Let’s keep looking.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain, we may not have a choice.  The longer we stay in this time period the greater chance we stand to contaminate it.

CIV_Ayidee says:
OPS: Dumb question, have we disabled our Starfleet Transponder?

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The Cardassian ship starts to move with it thrusters.  No contact has been tried from either ship.

CNS_Wells says:
Both: Perhaps you would feel better if I went out to the bridge to see if there is anything new developing?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
XO: Then what about the Caitian ship? Do we just leave it here then?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CIV:  I'm not sure.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: We will cross that bridge when the time comes. Now, let's get back to work.

Host S`Mean says:
CNS: I'd feel better if we were home.  ::Grins.::  But see to your duties.  We will manage I am certain.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Well, there is always the option of taking the Cardassian ship out.  Nail them before they can report our presence.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mean: Fine. I'll be back shortly, feel free to use the Replicator. ::Stands up::

CIV_Ayidee says:
OPS/ CO: Our transponder would identify us as the Cherokee, which will be a problem seeing how the ship already is in place here.

Host S’Mole says:
CNS:  Yes, my skin is itching not knowing what is going on out there.

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV/OPS: Can we disable it?

CNS_Wells says:
::Touches her shoulder:: S’Mole: Try and keep your mate calm, he needs you. I'll see what I can find out.  ::Exits Observation Lounge::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Well, short of finding the closest Guardian of Forever.  I'm coming up blanks on how to get back.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Set course for the Badlands, warp 8. Stand by for my command to engage.

Host S’Mole says:
S’Mean:  Why do I get the feeling we are going to lose some fur over this?

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Yes sir.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Can we take the Caitian vessel on board?

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: Relax, it's out of our control now.  Just take what we have and run with it, that's all we can do.

CNS_Wells says:
::Walks onto bridge, listening to figure out what is going on::

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::He did not expect that route. It was not programmed, but his fingers fly over the buttons and knobs.:: CO: Route is laid in.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Not with her cargo pods intact.  Its too bulky to fit into our cargo bay.

Host S’Mole says:
S’Mean:  I guess now is not the time, but my dearest, we are expecting shortly.  I wanted it to be a surprise for you.  ::purrs loudly::

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: It can be disabled, but it will take some work.  Easiest way would be to cut the connections to ship power.  But should we run for the badlands?  A ship in our position would not run from Federation space.

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: Expecting what?

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Inform the Counselor we will have to destroy the Caitian vessel. Then make sure all trace of it is gone.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks over as the CNS is behind them. :: CO: I think he already knows, sir.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: I'm here, Sir.

Host S’Mole says:
::a loud growls comes from deep in her throat::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: stepping back to the back of the bridge ::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Carry out the order, we must get out of here soon.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Isn't there any way to save there ship and cargo. Nice young couple, starting out.  It's a shame, is all.

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: What?  I just asked...wait, you mean expecting children?

Host CO_Worthington says:
CNS: We will get them another ship if we ever get back home.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain, I think I have an idea.  Might buy us some time.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: That's a good idea, Sir.

Host S’Mole says:
::she flicks her tail and walks to the other end of the lounge::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: What do you have?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
OPS: Commander, can you transfer the Caitian Freighter’s Identity and modify it to fit a private freighter from this time period?

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: We could drop their cargo pods, would be far lest costly.  But it would give the Cardassians clues as to when it's from.

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: We will not pollute the timeline in any way.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: I've got one from that time, stored in Starbase 33.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: The Cardassian can't be close enough to have a true idea of our identity.  If we vent our warp nacelle plasma and create a null zone for his scanners, then transmit OUR identity as the Caitian’s, he'll think were just a normal freighter from this time period.  Nothing strange here, nothing to see.
OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
XO:  I'll see what I can do.  ::she proceeds on the task asked of her.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Give it a shot. Just be prepared to cut and run.

CNS_Wells says:
ALL: To bad it wasn't as simple as retracing our footsteps along the same path we got here on.  Like backing out the door.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: If they ask to contact us, we have Commander Ayidee beam on board the Lyncis Pride and take the call there.  He'll have to ditch his uniform, but it would give us some credibility.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::after a few moments.::  CO/XO:  The idea Commander Hazzard had is doable but I am not sure how long we can keep up appearances.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: No, tell them the interference is making video communication impossible. Audio only.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, these are Cardassians.  They get suspicious if someone sneezes, let alone has an excuse.  It might make them a bit more antsy as it is

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The Cardassian ship begins to move away.  It appears as if the deception is working.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::after a few more moments.::  CO/XO:  The ID is changed.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: I will not risk polluting the timeline.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Yes sir.  It looks like the point is moot.  Cardassian is breaking away.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Shivers.:: Self: Pfui. That worked, I think.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: That is good news.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Excellent. Let's keep looking for a way home.

CNS_Wells says:
CO: Buys us a little more time.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO/XO:  As much as I want to change my past, I know how important it is that Kyleigh of this time will eventually have to meet her destiny, or I will not be who I am now.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: Commander, what planets are nearby our location?

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Belay previous order and plot a course that will take us exactly through the way we came here. Stand by for further orders.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: If it wasn't something we did, do you think maybe someone might have pulled us into the past on purpose?

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Uninhabited only?  Have only a handful, including one that was discovered about 7 years ago, in the badlands.  Discovered by the Cherokee.

CNS_Wells says:
::Smiles at the CO, then watches the FCO::

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Yes sir. Building a backtracking route.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: For now I will assume we were just in the wrong place at the wrong time.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: By the Cherokee?  Anything of note about that planet?

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
Self: Sigh.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: standing at the back of the bridge, getting a bad feeling ::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Coincidence is only good enough for horseshoes and Photon Grenades.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Programs another button for backtracking.::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::picking up a transmission.::   CO:  Captain, the Cardie Scout ship is reporting to their main vessel.  They are requesting that they return will more reinforcements.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Just it's isolation, hard to get to through the badlands.  Was used to maroon the crew at the time.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Backtrack is programmed sir.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Back us out of here, slowly. CIV/OPS: Scanners at maximum.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: hearing that news from the OPS his heart sinks ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  They are not sure what vessel is sitting in their space.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
CO: If you want I'll take tactical. Just in case.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Aye sir, full scans.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  Already at maximum.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Stand by.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, that run to the badlands might be a good idea if the Cardassians are planning on coming back.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: The planet in the badlands, according to records you were part of the discovery team.  Is it a viable option for hiding?

CNS_Wells says:
::Watches and waits to see how things play out, hoping for good news to tell our guests::

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Yes sir, standing by. Self: Nearly hit that button again.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: We will go back the way we came and if we find nothing, we will head for the badlands.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Engage.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: walks up to tactical :: CO: I'm at tactical for you.

Host S’Mole says:
::since her mate could not be bothered to apologize, she goes to the doors and enters the bridge::

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Get rid of the Caitian vessel, leave no trace of it.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: If we just dump the cargo pods, we could keep the main vessel easily.

Host S’Mole says:
ALL:  What?  You can't do that!  Without it, we can't survive!  I am due to have my litter anytime now! ::is very upset::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CMO: Actually, can you prepare for heading to the badlands, make sure Sick Bay is ready.

CNS_Wells says:
::Sees S’Mole come onto the bridge and approaches her:: S’Mole are you alright? Can I get you anything?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: standing back :: CO: Understood. Will head down there now.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: looks up to the Caitian Crew and back to the CO. :: CO: Man, this day just keeps getting better and better.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Astonished.:: CO: Yes sir, route laid in.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mole: Litter?

Host S’Mole says:
::she rubs her stomach up and down::  CNS:  I can feel them moving.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::turns to see S’Mole.::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV/XO: Dump and destroy the pods and store the ship. Let's get to it.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mole: Maybe you should have our Doctor tend to you?
CMO: Doctor McDonald?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: walks over to the Tactical station and nods. :: CO: Aye sir. :: nods to the CIV and heads for the TL. ::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: looks to the CIV:: CIV: Tio, I'm not all that verse in delivering Caitians. Some help if you could?

Host S’Mole says:
CNS:  How can you say that?  He is going to destroy our home and livelihood!

Host CO_Worthington says:
CNS/S’Mole: Unfortunately we had to lose the pods but the main vessel will be intact. I will replace your pods when we get home.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
CNS: I agree. S’Mole, I can help.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: How would Ayidee know how to deliver a baby?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: waits for the CIV to join him in the TL ::

CIV_Ayidee says:
::Links the Cherokee's Computer to the freighter's and initiates the  separation.::  CMO: Why do people think I'm an expert on my people?  I've barely seen a pregnant Cait.
XO: I can release the ship from here and pull it in with the Tractor.  Did you want to go over for another reason?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
CIV: I dunno, just thought I could get some insight.. That’s alright. I'll just look in the library database.
FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::The ship starts to move, make a small turn. The start of flying back to the entry point.::

CNS_Wells says:
CMO: Maybe you should take her to sickbay. I'll bring her mate down.

Host S’Mole says:
CNS:  You are men!  You have no understanding about what I am going through!  ::she sends out an ear splitting scream::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: cringes ::  CNS: I agree

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: That sounds like you have it under control. :: feels a bit foolish as he realizes he could have thought of that if he wasn't a bit frazzled.::

Host S`Mean says:
::Hears the scream and snaps out of his confusion, then rushes to the Bridge.::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
S’Mole: Ma'am! :: smiles and steps into view.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::stands up::  S’Mole:  I may be human, but I know what it is like to have children.  ::she rubs her swollen abdomen::

Host CO_Worthington says:
CNS: Please clear the bridge, we are about to depart.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
::Sticks fingers in ears.::

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Question is now, how do we destroy such a mass of metal enough as to leave it unrecognizable.

Host S’Mole says:
OPS:  Yes, I can see that you do.  Perhaps you could help me?

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
S’Mole: Under the circumstances, we need to secure your vessel into our cargo bay.  We are in no way intending on leaving it behind.  I'm sure the Federation will gladly compensate you and your mate for the loss of the cargo. Please...you can trust me.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mole: Please, go with the Doctor to sickbay. We will talk there.

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
S`Mean: Meet us in sickbay. Computer initiate site to site transport. Sickbay.

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: You're expecting now?
XO: We're loosing the cargo?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mole:  Let them do their jobs, you can stay with us until things get back to normal.  I'll be with you all the way.

CNS_Wells says:
S’Mean: Maybe you can help bring your mate to sickbay. Try to calm her. There is nothing to worry this much about.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
Self: There goes the diplomatic vessel.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CMO:  I'm coming too.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
S’Mean: I promise I'll explain everything once we have some time to deal with that.  For now I ask that you please escort your mate down to sickbay so we can deal with the situation.

CNS_Wells says:
CMO/OPS/Caits: Yes, let's all go.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
CO:  I am accompanying S’Mole and the CMO to Sickbay.

Host S`Mean says:
::Nods.::  S’Mole: Let's go down there, that's the next step no matter what happens.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::goes with the CMO and S’Mole::

Host S’Mole ACTION:  The CMO, OPS, S’Mole and S’Mean are transported to sickbay. (Transporter.wav)

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: I don't suppose we could just jettison it into the closest star?

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: Are you finished storing the vessel?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: arrives in sickbay :: S’Mole, What can I do to assist you? I've actually never delivered Cait kits before.

CIV_Ayidee says:
CO: Pulling it in now.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: As soon as we are secured, engage.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: We could, but it's so easy to miss in such an effort.  We'll need to be careful.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mole:  And what I can I do to help you?

Host S’Mole says:
OPS:  I don't need any help, just the company of another female.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Yes sir, your command is my, uhm yeah hitting the right button.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CIV: Its too bad we can't use the ships transporters to just convert the mass into energy and disperse said energy out the deflector dish.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mole:  All right, I'm here. I am not going anywhere.

CNS_Wells says:
::Decides the Caits are in good hands with Mrs. Nash and the Doctor is there too. Decides to stay on the bridge::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
OPS: Keep her talking and comfortable.

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: If we had the time for that, we'd have time to take it elsewhere.  For now we can pull it along, it's secure between the nacelles.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: Can't we just change the transponder code of that freighter? It is an old one, and no one would believe it would caved in here by a time shift.

Host S’Mole says:
OPS:  Perhaps a few blankets and some warm milk.  It calms me.  ::if her eyes could flash daggers, her mate would be a dead Cait::

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: We cannot leave anything behind, above all else we can not pollute the timeline.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mole:  Sure, right away.

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: Why didn't you tell me earlier?  I'm kind of in shock now.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::she goes and grabs some blankets and heads to the Replicator and gets a large cup of warm milk., and returns to S’Mole.::

Host S’Mole says:
S’Mean:  And why should I have to tell you?  If you looked at me as often as you did your precious ship and cargo you would know.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Sir, the time line is already polluted.  That happened the minute that Cardie scanned us.  We just have to go for the least amount of pollution.  At the moment. I'd say we use the ship's Phasers on the cargo pods, and then make way to the Badlands.

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: The ship can't run itself!  I'm trying to build a life for us.

Host S’Mole says:
S’Mean:  Do you think all that extra bedding in our quarters was because I was cold?

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: There is something to say for that. But would it pollute the time line, by leaving it here?

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mean:  Why don't you go in the other room, she needs to be calm.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Yes, future technology would pollute the timeline. XO: Fire at will.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
CO: We can tractor beam it, at lower speeds, can we?

Host S`Mean says:
OPS: I'm not going anywhere!

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
Lt. Miller: Target those cargo pods, full Phasers.  Evaporate the pods.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: But we will be going too fast. We will destroy them.
Lt_Miller says:
XO: Firing Phasers!

CIV_Ayidee says:
Miller: Give them a second, disengaging Tractor hold now.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski says:
Self: Sigh. Well, have to fit in. No problem, just hope my site enlightens it from a different viewpoint.

CIV_Ayidee says:
Miller: Wait one more, just a minute.
::Transports as much of the grain as we have room for into the Cargo Bays.::

Lt_Miller says:
CIV: Holding fire.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mean:  Look, if my husband/mate was upsetting me, I am 100% sure that he will be asked to leave.   So if you don't mind, or I may have Security escort you into the other room!

CIV_Ayidee says:
Miller: Sorry, go ahead.
CO: I took as much of the grain as we could carry into the Cargo Bays.  Salvage what we can, don't know how long we'll be "isolated".

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
S’Mole: How many kits are you expecting?

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: Good idea.

Lt_Miller says:
CO/XO: Firing Phasers, full strength.

Host S’Mean says:
S’Mean: If you didn't tell your husband/ mate you were about to have children, minutes before it happened, he'd have a right to be upset!

CNS_Wells says:
::Opens console. Perhaps a history lesson about this place in space will turn something up::

Host S’Mole says:
CMO:  I can feel 4, but I am not sure.  ::as she says that, her belly ripples::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: grabs a Tricorder :: ALL: Here they come.

Host CO_Worthington says:
Miller: Is all trace of them gone?

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  All the grain pods are nothing but dust.

Lt_Miller says:
CO: Nothing more than stellar dust, Captain.

Host CO_Worthington says:
FCO: Engage course.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mean:  Deal with that later. For now, let us get your young born.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski1 says:
::Looks for the right button and hits it with flair.:: CO: We are enroute sir.

Host CO_Worthington says:
CIV: See if you can find any clues as we fly by.

Host S’Mole says:
::she lets out a howl as the first of her kittens is trying to be born::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: grabs a towel and gets ready to catch the kit ::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain, I know its a hunch.  But its just too much of a coincidence that this all happened within close proximity of a planet the Cherokee was involved with discovering .

Host S`Mean says:
S’Mole: We'll get through this, I'll do what has to be done.

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The first kitten plops into the CMO's hands.

Host CO_Worthington says:
XO: What do you suggest?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: grabs the kitten and then cuts the umbilical cord ::

Host S’Mole says:
::she sighs with the effort of her first kitten, then lays on her side to rest::

CNS_Wells says:
XO: So, you think this might be about something that happened in the past?

CIV_Ayidee says:
XO: Cause of the discovery was part of a deep cover Intel Op, zapping us back in time is beyond their capability.

Host S’Mole says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee moves out of Cardassian space and into the Badlands.

CNS_Wells says:
XO: I'm looking through some history text now.

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
CO/CNS: I think it might be a good first step at figuring out what might have happened.  I can't really explain it.  I'd rather be wrong but still have checked it out, then right and not know.

FCO_Ens_Zdunovski1 says:
CO: Badlands ahead sir

Host CO_Worthington says:
ALL: Everyone, prepare to enter the Badlands. Red alert.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
::stays near S’Mole, just being there to comfort her is comforting to herself::

Host XO_Lt_Cmdr_Hazzard says:
:: nods to Miller who hits the Red Alert Klaxon. ::

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: hears the red alert klaxon :: Self: oh great now what?

Host S’Mole says:
::she is very grateful for the presence of another female::  OPS:  What is your name?

Host S’Mole  (Red Alert.wav)

Host S’Mole says:
CMO:  Is it a male or female?

CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
S’Mole: First one is male. Lets see what the rest bring.

OPS_LtCmdr_Nash says:
S’Mole:  My name is Kyleigh.  My full name is Amlaruil Kyleigh Logan Nash.

Host S’Mole says:
CMO:  Then, I want my first son to be named after his father.  My first daughter is to be named Kyleigh.  ::begins to purr::

Host S’Mole says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

