Host SM_Cory says:
USS Don Johnson NCC-61701 - Stardate 10607.06
Host SM_Cory says:
The crew of the honorable USS Don Johnson has been patrolling the Badlands for over five months - a time filled with boredom, peace, and quiet. Unfortunately for the crew, that boredom changed when Commander Arca's and Doctor O'Hurley's water broke. After some painful times, they eventually gave birth to beautiful children.
Host SM_Cory says:
While the two remained in Sickbay, Executive Officer Arca was left in charge of the Bridge. With the Weapons Platform and Federation Shuttle in the Shuttlebay, he ordered Chief McPhee to perform a scan on the Weapons Platform while he checked the shuttle.
Host SM_Cory says:
When Executive Officer Arca reached the Shuttlebay he noticed four children standing with Security. It seemed these were the "diplomats" assigned to the shuttle. While Commander M. Arca attempted to discover how they got aboard the shuttle, Lieutenant Newell was forced to deal with the Computer changing course without warning.
Host SM_Cory says:
The Executive Officer, getting no where with the children, ordered Security to take them to Sickbay. However, the children did not wish to go there, and began to attack the officers there! As consoles flickered in Sickbay, Lieutenant Newell reported to the Shuttlebay and assisted in rounding up the rowdy children.
Host SM_Cory says:
The children decided to go along peacefully, but that was not the end of this ordeal. Power in Stellar Cartography went down and the Computer began to speak to the crew! The Don Johnson's course was then changed by the Computer directly into the Badlands.
Host SM_Cory says:
No matter what the crew did, they could not regain control. Now they were left to discover what happened to the Computer and now... how the children escaped!
Host SM_Cory says:
Will the crew survive? Will the Computer have the Don Johnson destroyed in the Badlands?
Host SM_Cory says:
Star Trek: A Call to Duty is proud to present the USS Don Johnson in “Current Arc”, Part V “Four Gifted Youngsters”
Host SM_Cory says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CIV_Turok says:
::Trying to make his way out of the turbolift::
XO_Arca says:
::reaches the next deck and pulls the manual open lever::
Host SM_Cory says:
ACTION: The Don Johnson is heading deep into the Badlands at Warp 2. Speed is increasing in small intervals every fifteen minutes.
FCO_Newell says:
::still in the shuttlebay::
CEO_McPhee says:
::in main engineering trying to shutdown the main computer::
XO_Arca says:
::climbs into the deck and lays on the floor for a second:: *CEO*: Chief tell me that you know what the heck is going on?
FCO_Newell says:
<AFCO Muller> *FCO*: Lieutenant, we are increasing in speed every fifteen minutes.
Host Computer says:
CEO: Now, Chief Engineer McPhee, I assume you realize your attempts will fail.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::In science lab, helping run checks, trying to help where she can::
FCO_Newell says:
*Muller*: What is our speed now, Ensign?
CEO_McPhee says:
*XO*: I wish I did sir.
Host Computer says:
Bridge Crew: I am sorry, but you must vacate the Bridge at once. You have ten seconds. Ten...
FCO_Newell says:
<AFCO Muller> ::checks the reading:: *FCO*: Currently at warp 2.
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: Why? ::moves over to the master control console::
CIV_Turok says:
::Opens the emergency hatch on the turbolift::
Host Computer says:
CEO: You will help us.
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The Computer begins to count down.
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: Help who?
XO_Arca says:
::gets to his feet and move to a jefferies tube and starts to makes his way to the computer core::
FCO_Newell says:
*XO*: Commander, Ensign Muller reports we are currently at warp 2 and are increasing in speed every 15 minutes.
Host Computer says:
CEO: You ask too many questions, little one.
Host Computer says:
Bridge Crew: 9...8...7...6...5...
FCO_Newell says:
<AFCO Muller> Computer: I cannot leave my post!
Host Computer says:
<Misty> ::She materializes in the Shuttlebay and looks around, giggling like mad::
XO_Arca says:
*FCO*: Roger that Lieutenant.
Host Computer says:
Bridge Crew: 4...3...2...
FCO_Newell says:
<AFCO>*FCO*: Lieutenant, we are being ordered off the bridge.
CIV_Turok says:
::Begins to climb through the hatch::
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: Why can I help?
FCO_Newell says:
AFCO: I would suggest you do it, Ensign
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Science lab is all frantic activity::  SO: Sir, can you hand me that PADD?  ::A tall officer grabs the padd off of a high shelf and hands it down to her::
Host Computer says:
ACTION: As Commander Arca enters the Turbo Lift, a force field appears in front of him, blocking his way.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
<SO_Ens.Kault> SO: Here you go
FCO_Newell says:
<AFCO> *FCO*: Roger that. ::leaves the bridge area and just goes into the turbolift and waits.::
Host Computer says:
<Misty> FCO: Hiya!
XO_Arca says:
Self: You got to be kidding me
Host Computer says:
Bridge Crew: 1... Oxygen depletion activated.
FCO_Newell says:
Misty: Hello.  Are you all doing this to our ship?
XO_Arca says:
Computer: What do you want?
Host Computer says:
<Misty> FCO: You're very pretty. My brother likes you. He said you were perfect.
CEO_McPhee says:
*XO*: I can't shutdown the computer its blocked off by a force field.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::tries to sidestep the other officers, decides to try to make it to the bridge::
Host Computer says:
XO: I do not require anything at the moment. Thank you for asking. You are very sweet, Commander Mark Arca.
CEO_McPhee says:
*FCO*:  Are you still in the shuttlebay?
Host Computer says:
ACTION: Oxygen from within the Bridge is removed. All exits are sealed to the Bridge.
FCO_Newell says:
*CEO*: Yes I am.  One of the children has appeared.  She's telling me that her brother likes me.
XO_Arca says:
*CEO*: Chief I just had forcefield put up to block my way.
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> ::Materializes outside of one of the Turbo Lift doors and sticks his head into the lift, looking around the shaft:: CIV: Having fun there?
CEO_McPhee says:
*FCO*: I think either the children or the shuttle is effecting our computer. Can you take a look at it?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Makes it out of the lab and slowly makes her way::
Host Computer says:
<Misty> FCO: Umm... hey lady! You do know I can hear you, right?
Host Computer says:
CEO: You are assuming, which is not always good for your health.
XO_Arca says:
::pulls a panel in the jefferies tube and tries to shutdown the forcefield::
FCO_Newell says:
Misty: I do know that.
CIV_Turok says:
Dakota: Not particularly. I don't suppose you might help me out of here?
Host Computer says:
<Misty> FCO: You are mean! ::She moves away and dematerializes from the Shuttlebay::
FCO_Newell says:
*CEO*: I can look at the shuttle.  But as I said, one of the children is here.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Moves through the hallway towards the bridge::
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> CIV: You're a man, you can do it!
CEO_McPhee says:
::exits main engineering and heads for the shuttlebay:: *FCO*: Ok thank you Deb.
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The XO succeeds, and the forcefield is dropped.
CIV_Turok says:
Dakota: A wise man knows when to ask for help.
XO_Arca says:
::continues to move through the jefferies tube::
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: Are you threatening me?
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> CIV: Yeah but, are you truly wise?
Host Computer says:
CEO: Possibly. There are many definitions of threaten. Would you like to hear them all?
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: No thank you. Tell me more about where we are headed?
FCO_Newell says:
*CEO* No problem ::goes over to the shuttle to check it out::
Host Computer says:
CEO: If you have not figured that out, I am sorry.
CIV_Turok says:
Dakota: Wise enough to know you could help, if you wished.
Host Computer says:
ALL: Attention Don Johnson crew. The Bridge is now currently off limits. Oxygen has been removed. If you attempt to enter the Bridge, I will remove all oxygen from all habited areas.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::moves to the Jefferies tube, taps a command and the door opens::  Self: Well, ::looks up::  here goes nothing
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> CIV: I could.. but I'm not a man. I'm only a boy...
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::still clinging to the babies and really now frustrated and angry::
CEO_McPhee says:
::enters the shuttlebay and walks over to the FCO::
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> ::Materializes in the Shuttlebay:: FCO: You should wear something more flattering to your figure, Deborah.
XO_Arca says:
Computer: what is the reason for the oxygen removal on the bridge?
XO_Arca says:
::continues to make his way to the computer core::
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::climbs in the tube, hears the computer::  Self: Now what?  ::Checks her padd::
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The Don Johnson begins to shake a bit harder than before, causing several objects to fall from shelves, etc.
CIV_Turok says:
Dakota: And what is a boy but a man in training. It is not your age that matters but your wisdom and compassion.
Host Computer says:
XO: So you will not bother me, silly.
FCO_Newell says:
Ryan: This is a standard Starfleet uniform, son.  ::continues working on the shuttle core::
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::braces herself in the tube, waiting for the shaking to stop or let up::
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> FCO: When you're mine, I'll make those decisions.
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> CIV: Who told you that?
XO_Arca says:
Computer: What are you doing?
FCO_Newell says:
Ryan: You're just a boy.  I'm a grown woman.
CIV_Turok says:
*Bridge*: Turok here can anyone respond, is there anyone still on the bridge?
CEO_McPhee says:
::takes out a tricorder and scans the shuttle, then looks at the boy:: FCO: Who is this?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
*XO*: What in the bloody hell is going on?
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> FCO: I'm not a boy, and soon, I'll be your husband. ::He dematerializes from the Bridge::
Host Computer says:
CIV: There is no one on the Bridge, Lieutenant Commander Turok. How may I assist you?
FCO_Newell says:
CEO: This is . . .well, he's gone now.
Host Computer says:
<EDIT: Bridge = Shuttlebay>
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Sighs and decides to not sit in the tube any longer, decides to head to engineering::
CIV_Turok says:
Dakota: It probably came from the mouth of a wise child.
FCO_Newell says:
CEO: What a weirdo!
Host Computer says:
<Dakota> CIV: Well... good luck! ::He dematerializes away as well::
XO_Arca says:
*CO*: Sir this is not the best time
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: How about letting me get back in the turbolift and let me resume my trip to rngineering?
Host Computer says:
XO: What do you mean? I am in control of the entire vessel.
XO_Arca says:
Computer: What is happening on the bridge?
CEO_McPhee says:
::continues to scan the shuttles:: FCO: Yeah.
Host Computer says:
CIV: You may do so, Lieutenant Commander Turok, on your own accord.
XO_Arca says:
Computer: What are you doing on the bridge?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
~~~Mark: What is going on?  I am terrified here in sickbay.~~~
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::holding all three babies::
Host Computer says:
XO: That is not your concern. Our ETA is fifteen minutes.
FCO_Newell says:
::scanning the shuttles with the CEO:: CEO: He claims he'll be my husband soon.
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: Thank you. ::Returns to the turbolift to see if it will actually move::
XO_Arca says:
Computer: ETA to what?
CEO_McPhee says:
::laughs a little:: FCO: I could have thought that was what I was going to be.
FCO_Newell says:
CEO: Oh don't worry. When we get out of this, you and I will spend lots of time planning for that.
CIV_Turok says:
TL: Resume operation.
Host Computer says:
ACTION: Lieutenant Junior Grade Newell is transported from the Shuttlebay into her Quarters. In her Quarters, there are candles and roses placed romantically throughout them. Two glasses of wine are also present.
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The Turbo Lift resumes.
Host Computer says:
XO: That is for me to know, and you to find out.
FCO_Newell says:
::looks around:: Self: What the . . .?
CEO_McPhee says:
Outloud: Deb!
CEO_McPhee says:
Computer: Where is Lt. JG Newell?
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> FCO: My beloved. ::He stands there in what looks like a toga:: FCO: You may fight me now, but when we reach home, you will be mine for all eternity.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::walks up to the TL, eyebrows raise as the doors open.  Entering cautiously::  TL: Main engineering
Host Computer says:
CEO: Why do you care?
CEO_McPhee says:
FCO: Because that is my future wife, now where is she?
Host Computer says:
CEO: She has broken the engagement as of this moment.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::exits the TL and heads to ME, walking into the room::  EO: Where can I help?
FCO_Newell says:
Ryan: I will never be yours, you upstart kid!  Now return me to the shuttlebay, NOW.
Host Computer says:
ALL: ETA to destination is five minutes.
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: May I ask you a question?
XO_Arca says:
::exits the jefferies tube and heads for the core door::
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> FCO: You are so beautiful when you're angry, my lovely-bubbles.
Host Computer says:
CIV: Ask away, LtCmdr. Turok.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::howls with anger:: outloud: ARRRRRGGGGGHHHHH!!!!!!!!! What the hell is going on with the ship??????
CEO_McPhee says:
::tabs combadge:: *FCO*: McPhee to Newell.  Where are you?
FCO_Newell says:
*CEO*: In my quarters with the boy.
Host Computer says:
CO: Are you injured, Commander T'Ponga Shemara-Arca?
FCO_Newell says:
::doubles up her fist to punch the punk in the mouth::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::scares all three children in the process and are now crying:: Computer: No damn it what is going on and who the blazes are you?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::The EO nudges her aside:: <EO> SO: What can you do?
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: Are you from our original programming or are you now an outside force the inhabits our computer?
Host Computer says:
<Ryan> FCO: Lovely-bubbles, please don't be angry. It is our destiny. ::He smiles widely::
FCO_Newell says:
::throws the punch::
Host Computer says:
CIV: A very good question. I was brought aboard by the orders of the command from this vessel.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
EO: I can pretty much help wherever I'm needed, what can I do to help?  ::Looking up at the man puts a crick in her neck::
Host Computer says:
CO: I am your Computer. On my home world, I am known as Fate.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::he motions her to a console, she moves and tries a few commands::
Host Computer says:
ACTION: Ryan hits the floor when he is punched. The FCO's Quarters lock and oxygen begins to leave them.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::blinks:: Self: Fate?
Host Computer says:
FCO: That was very rude, Ms. Newell.
XO_Arca says:
::runs into a forcefield around the computer core door::
FCO_Newell says:
Computer: Oxygen, now!
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Computer: And just what is Fate doing with my ship?
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: Our command crew ask you aboard? May I ask you where you come from?
CEO_McPhee says:
::heads out of the shuttlebay and to the turbolift::
Host Computer says:
XO: Are you enjoying yourself? CO: You shall see.
CEO_McPhee says:
*FCO*: Deb, are you ok?
Host Computer says:
CIV; They brought me aboard.
XO_Arca says:
::tries to deactivate the forcefield::
Host Computer says:
FCO: Enjoy your nap, Lieutenant Newell. When you awaken, you shall be wed.
FCO_Newell says:
*CEO*: Help!  Oxygen is depleting from my quarters, I'm probably locked in too.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
Computer: Computer, run a level  ::pauses, thinking:: 3 diagnostic on the computer core
CEO_McPhee says:
::starts running:: *FCO*: I'm on my way sweetheart hold on.
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The Don Johnson suddenly stops from Warp 3.5. The crew is thrown around like rag dolls.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Wishes the stooll was shorter, swings her feet::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Computer: Fate, would you do me a favor and tell me what you are planning to do with my people.  I mean these people are my crew and family........::grabs the chair and hangs on to the babies::
FCO_Newell says:
Computer: No! ::falls down asleep as the oxygen is depleted from her quarters::
CIV_Turok says:
::Exits the turbolift and rolls down the corridor at the sudden stop::
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::flops into the tall EO's backside::
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
Outloud: Ooooof!, ugnh
CEO_McPhee says:
::falls into the turbolift:: TL: Deck 6...Ouch!
Host Computer says:
ALL: Attention Don Johnson Senior Staff. Attention Don Johnson Senior Staff. Prepare for transport. I repeat, prepare for transport.
XO_Arca says:
::hits a bulkhead and hits the floor::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Outloud: Ouch that smarts and hurts ::puts hand to neck letting go of the chair to do so but keeps her grip on the babies::
Host Computer says:
ACTION: The Senior Staff of the DJ are transported to the Briefing Room. The doors are locked and the consoles are all powered down.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::crawls to her feet, opens her eyes and sees....... the startled face or the EO::  EO: Sorry, helps him up and moves back to the station::
XO_Arca says:
::looks around the room:: ALL: What the heck?
CEO_McPhee says:
::materializes in the Briefing Room, looks around and notices Deb is not there:: ALL: Where's Deb!!
CIV_Turok says:
All: Nice to see almost everyone.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::blinks:: outloud:  What in the blue........ Ok this is not funny.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::rocking the three babies in her arms::
Host Computer says:
ACTION: Outside of the large windows the crew can see a large land mass.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
ALL: I want some type of an explanation for all this chaos please.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Looks around:: Outloud: this isn't Main engineering!  ::sees the CO and snaps to attention:: CO: Ma'am!
XO_Arca says:
ALL: I most have hit my head harder then I though :: as he looks out the window::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::trying to remain calm::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
SO: Relax Lt.
CIV_Turok says:
::Tries to identify the planet outside the window::
FCO_Newell says:
::::still unconscious in her quarters::
CEO_McPhee says:
CO: I think the children are reasonable. I know for sure one of them took, Deb.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CEO: That is my main worry.
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: What is that land mass out there?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
CO: Aye!  ::Still nervous, looks at all the other officers:: Self: Awww, crud!  How to impress the Senior Officers  ::blushes::
CEO_McPhee says:
CO: Mine too,sir. ::tries to calm down::
Host Fate says:
ACTION: An image of a beautiful hot pink skinned woman with flowing pink hair appears in the Briefing Room. Her bright blue eyes twinkle as she looks around at the crew.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CEO: For now she is alright.  All: Hello what have we here more fairies?
Host Fate says:
CIV: That, Lieutenant Commander Turok, is my home.
CEO_McPhee says:
::notices the woman appear::
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Turns and looks up at the pink gal, gasping::
XO_Arca says:
::looks at the screen:: ALL: Who is that?
CIV_Turok says:
Computer: What happened to it?
Host Fate says:
XO: My name is Fate. I was acting as your Computer since you brought me aboard.
CEO_McPhee says:
Fate: Brought you aboard? Were you the shuttle?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Fate: Brought you aboard?
Host Fate says:
All: You will all understand in due time why you were brought here. I have been inside that Weapons Platform for several decades. I thank you for releasing me.
XO_Arca says:
Fate: Why did you attack us?
CIV_Turok says:
Fate: What species are you from?
Host Fate says:
CEO: As for you Mister McPhee, your fiancee has been released from your care. ::She turns toward the XO:: XO: I did no such thing, Mister Arca. ::She shakes her head:: CIV: In due time, Mister Turok. In due time. ::She disappears::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
ALL: Suggestions?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::rocks the children back and forth to keep them quiet::
CIV_Turok says:
CO: We help fate return to her world.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CIV: Understood but the question remains who is Fate?
CEO_McPhee says:
CIV: They have Deb.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
:: moves closer to where the woman was, entranced::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
All: First off I have no idea where here is.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
ALL: Second the FCO is not here and in her quarters only the gods know what is in store for her.  She is our main concern at the moment.
CIV_Turok says:
CEO: And she will be released, so the best thing is to assist so that will happen sooner.
XO_Arca says:
CO: We could try to overload the main computer
CEO_McPhee says:
CIV: Fate said released from my care, not that she will be released.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
XO: We could but it would know what you were doing.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::moves around only barely hearing the others, looking at the floor where the woman was::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CEO: Mr. McPhee I need your thoughts here please.
XO_Arca says:
CO: It would most like know what ever we are trying
CIV_Turok says:
XO: If Fate can remove the oxygen from the bridge, I would suggest she could do it from the rest of the ship if we try anything.
CEO_McPhee says:
::hears the Captain:: CO: Aye, sir. I'm sorry.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CEO: I understand your relationship with Lt. Newell.
CIV_Turok says:
All: Then we wouldn't have to worry about the FCO would we.
CEO_McPhee says:
::turns his head away from the others to shield his anger::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
ALL: I think right now we need to focus on how to disable the computer and then address the issue of our FCO. Agreed?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::She moves around in a small circle, sniffing, trying to figure out the strange woman::
Host Fate says:
ACTION: The SO feels as if someone is calling to her.
CIV_Turok says:
CO: Sir, our job is first contact, would this encounter fall into that category? Would we attack at first contact?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::hears something, eyes go glassy::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::turns and looks at the SO::  SO: Lt Brandle are you all right?
FCO_Newell says:
::runs into the briefing room, looking pretty as pink in a white wedding gown, looking all around::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
FCO: Glad to see you now would you mind explaining to me why you are in a wedding gown?
CEO_McPhee says:
::sees Deb running into the briefing room:: FCO: Deb?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Another voice tickles, but the first one is pulling her more::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::smiling and trying to keep from laughing::
CIV_Turok says:
Fate: What would you require of us to help you return home?
FCO_Newell says:
CO: I'm looking for my brother.  ::sees the CEO:: There he is!  CEO: Brother! It's good to see you!  I've been looking for you for hours!
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::lips start moving, softly sings::
XO_Arca says:
::looks at the FCO:: CEO: Looks like someone is in a rush
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
ALL: This is not good.
Host Fate says:
ACTION: As the FCO runs into the Briefing Room, the CIV begins to feel the strange urge to take her in his arms.
CEO_McPhee says:
::looks confused:: FCO: Brother?
FCO_Newell says:
CEO: Yes, brother.  Don't you remember me?
CIV_Turok says:
::Runs and grabs the FCO and holds her in a deep embrace::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CIV: Are you still with us?
CEO_McPhee says:
FCO: Deb I'm not your brother.
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Moves slightly from side to side, staring at nothing::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::takes a fast seat as all this is confusing her even more::
FCO_Newell says:
CIV: Good to see you too! ::returns the embrace::
FCO_Newell says:
CEO: Yes you are! We were born to the same parents.  You have to be my brother!
Host Fate says:
ACTION: The image of Fate reappears in the Briefing Room. She has a large smile on her face.
CEO_McPhee says:
ALL: What is going on?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Self: am I the only sane person here?
XO_Arca says:
Fate: What are you doing to my crew?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
CEO: Relax I just asked myself the same question.
Host Fate says:
CO: Should I answer that question?
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Fate: What is going on?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::Smiles at Fate, still singing softly and glassy-eyed::
CEO_McPhee says:
Fate: And why does the FCO think I'm her brother?
Host Fate says:
CO/XO: Your crew is experiencing the pleasures of the gift. Soon, you will all experience these joys and help us achieve our goals.
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Fate: What goals?
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::wanders around, bumping gently into things and people::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
::wishing she hadn't asked now::
Host Fate says:
CO: You shall learn soon, once you have experienced the gift.
XO_Arca says:
XO: Like hell I will. You can keep your gift
SO_Ltjg_Brandle says:
::grins a lopsided grin as she moves::
CO_Shemara_Arca says:
Fate: I don't want your gift I like myself as I am.
CEO_McPhee says:
Fate: And give me back my fiancée.
Host Fate says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


