Mission Summary 11303.07

The USS Don Johnson crew have recovered Captain Lemmick and his fellow 'prisoners'.  After interviews, they have learned that they were actually captives and are being returned to their homeworlds.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::drops a PADD on his desk and steps out of his office, nodding to the duty nurse as he passes:: Nurse: Keep me updated on the status of our guests.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: On the bridge, going through incoming telemetry.::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::on the bridge, monitoring the helm::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::on the bridge, in the big chair, signing off on some reports::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::glances at nav sensors and proximity sensors, all appearing normal::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::steps out of the Sickbay and into a turbolift, adjusting his lab coat: Turbolift: Deck 1, Bridge.

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
:: looks around main Engineering:: *Bridge*: um good evening. Is there anybody who could explain to me why my warp core is not operating at peak efficiency?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks up to take a report being handed to her to review.  After reviewing it, she signed off and handed it back.::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::hears the EO's broadcast and grins::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks up at Garlingus call.::  *EO*:  I believe that is your area of proficiency.  At least that is ones hope.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Raises an eyebrow and looks up, sees Quinn's grin:: 

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::walks out onto the bridge, glancing around with a hint of a smile on his lips before walking down onto the command circle:: XO: Commander, I have the medical reports for our guests. ::offers the PADD:: Everything is in order, a few bumps and scrapes, a fractured rib and two broken bones but they should be up on their feet within the hour.

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
*CSO*: it is because my team is tired and needs Liberty!

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*EO*:  I believe the statement, is give me liberty or give me death.  Are you believing your team is near death?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::listens to the conversation going on with an idle ear and a rueful grin::

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::notices an automatic notification confirming that the ship's navigation updated from Starfleet have been downloaded::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Takes the padd:: CMO: Sounds good.  No lasting bad effects on any of them?

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
*CSO*: Well then, our engine efficiency is at 85%, I don't know why you haven't called a red alert!

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::shakes his head slightly:: XO: Nothing physical, although if we had time I would recommend they speak to the counselor on the way back to their home planets.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*EO*:  I believe, once again, that concern belongs to you.  Do you believe there is danger to the ship?

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CMO: Good advice.  We can suggest that to them before we deliver them home

ACTION: An inbound communication is received from Starfleet Command.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::nods once again:: XO: I'll start issues counseling tickets.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Catches an incoming call, encrypted::  XO: Commander, I have incoming call, command staff only.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::turns as the CSO speaks, stepping back up out of the command circle but remaining on the bridge::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Just command staff or the Captain?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO: Captain and command staff.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Noted.  Put it on screen then

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::glances up at the main viewer::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods and activates the screen.::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::leans forward over the console, watching the viewscreen::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: And send it to the captain, also

Adm_Harlan says:
:: Looks over toward where science usually is.::  COMM:  Bridge:  This call is encrypted and should remain so.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods to both commands and makes the adjustments.::

ACTION: As the message plays Commander Kymar feels an overwhelming sense of time and space distorting, though no perceptible difference can be seen by his comrades.

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  Bridge:  I understand there was a complication to your coming to the special gathering.  Perhaps it is just as well.  Risa was attacked by the Vroa.  One of the ships inadvertently brought them to Risa believing they were rescued Vulcans.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::swallows hard as his stomach rolls and his mind clouds over, as if his senses all suddenly fired off at once::

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM: Bridge:  You should have access to all Vrao information at this point.  Two things of pertinence.  They are superior in their technology over ours.  This will not be a war of strength.  The other note of importance, is they have the ability to clock themselves, to take on the DNA of anyone.  At this point, we have no way to distinguish them

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  ... from the real individual.  This makes them even more deadly.  The final point, is they are willing to die for their cause.

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  Bridge:  From what we understand of them, they are zenophobic.  Instead of trying to deal with us, they simply wish us gone.  To that end they have been infiltrating areas of importance.  Our problem lies in knowing what those or whom those areas are.

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  Finally, the last bit of knowledge you need to know pertains to prophecies.  Prophecies that have been given to us over the years.  We have been gathering and watching.  So far, all the prophecies have come to pass, one-hundred percent.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::glances around, switching from looking at the viewscreen to glancing over the bridge, trying to distinguish the sensation overwhelming him as suddenly the background becomes white and plain, his colleagues sitting at stations floating within nothingness until they too are gone:: Self: Where...where is this?

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  A group of ships have persistently been mentioned in these prophecies.  The Don Johnson has been one of those ships.  And this includes your being part of the last of the prophecies.  I will be forwarding the prophecies to you.

Adm_Harlan says:
::smiles wryly::  COMM:  I do not need to be there to see your expressions concerning prophecies.  It has been worn on all of our faces as we have dealt with this over the years.  However, as this comes to a close, the Federation council has decided to take this seriously, preferring to look like fools then be sorry.

Kymar Vach says:
::appears behind the Doctor as he turns around:: CMO: Dremel. You are amongst us.

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  However we would like to minimize the look of foolishness if possible.  This information given to you is to be kept among you.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::chokes slightly and backs away a step as he sees his father once again:: Vach: No. I was done with you...The facility was the last time, the only time...

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::a rising panic fills him with adrenaline, knowing now that he's amongst the prophets again:: Vach: I'm not your errand boy! You can't just keep showing up and telling me where to go!

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Looks at the Admiral of whom she has done a couple of missions for.  Her respect alone for the woman would have agreeing to accept the impossibility of this.::

Kymar Vach says:
::stares at the CMO, saying nothing through his outburst:: CMO: You are just a focus. Out of focus. Out of time. Your Starfleet is out of time.

Adm_Harlan says:
COMM:  Safe journey.

Kymar Vach says:
CMO: We don't do this for us. We are safe. Our place is stable. We deliver a message.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As the screen goes blank she turns to look at the first officer.::  XO:  Orders were attached to the communique.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sighs as she watches the message::  ALL: Well, sounds like it should be an interesting mission coming up.  CSO: Did we get all of the information the Admiral referred to?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::swallows hard, looking into the face of his father, this doppelganger:: Vach: What...message?

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
*CSO*: It's rude to just hang up on me ! What's going on?

Kymar Vach says:
CMO: They have come, as you have come. You know of them and you know them, and they will be your destruction.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
*EO*:  I would never be so rude.  We had an incoming message of top priority.  Are you able to get your engines running at peak efficiency or shall I come lend a hand?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::feels his panic turning into the bitter taste of anger::  Vach: What do you mean? Speak plainly for once! I went half way around the quadrant saving your precious wormhole and this is how you say thanks!?

Kymar Vach says:
CMO: We have no need, as you have no time. It has come to pass now as it has before and it will be your end.

Kymar Vach says:
CMO: Your Starfleet is dead. ::turns and disappears, the background dissolving into the bridge of the Don Johnson::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::collapses down against the console with a choked cry, his head swimming back into normal focus::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Catching the cry she turns and moves toward the doctor.::  CMO:  Are you alright?

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Turns at the sound, stands and moves towards the doctor::  

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grabs the edge of the console, his vision swimming, the one image imparted to him by the Prophets running through his mind:: All: Earth. We have to get to Earth, now!

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Lifts a brow as she moves to assist him to a seat.::  CMO:  And why do we wish to go to Earth?  ::looks at the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CMO: Doctor?  ::glances at So`tsoh::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CMO: Doctor, does this have anything to do with what the Admiral said?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Curiously::  XO:  Where do our orders have us going?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::stands up straight and looks around, the panic from his vision clear in his mind:: All: The Prophets just came to me, they delivered a message. Starfleet is doomed...::breathes in deep::...If the prophecies are fulfilled, this is the end.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Sounds like it does.  FCO: Lay in course to Earth

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  When you have had the opportunity, I would like to look over the prophecy with you and the captain.

FCO_LTjg_Quinn says:
::plots course to Earth and enters it into nav::  XO:  Course and speed laid in, Commander.

<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause mission >>>>>>>>
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