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Stardate 11405.23
USS Pandora - Good Fishing To You - Epilogue

Everything was wrong on the Pandora, now all is right on the Pandora. (Except Commander Hwii who is screeching in his quarters incessantly)

All missing crew members are present and accounted for.

The USS Pandora is about an hour away from New Frontier Station.

=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Resume Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=

CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: at tactical like he has always been there ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: In Astrometrics, trying to see if our sensors can find the alien being again so we know how to find them. ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: monitoring ships systems ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: still trying to make a logical summary of last events in his Vulcan mind, while standing next to the FCO console, as he likes to do when the ship is cruising ::

ACTION: The USS Crick appears on LRS heading towards the Pandora at maximum warp.

CO_Capt_Adams :
:: sitting in Ready Room wondering what to write to Lt. Jinx's next of kin ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
SC: Sir, hail coming in from the USS Crick.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Logs off console and heads for the Bridge, still wondering just what we can do. ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: moves next to the OPS console ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: begins entering the letter... "Dear....." ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
COM: USS Crick: This is the USS Pandora, en-route to New Frontier Station. How may we help you?
Agent_Morrow :
@ COM: Pandora: OPS: Agent Morrow, Department of Temporal Investigations. Permission to come aboard?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
COM: USS Crick: Marrow: One moment Sir, I'll inform the Captain.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: moves a little away from the OPS officer :: *CO*/XO: Sirs, I think we have visitors... and not precisely.... pleasant ones :: Raises an eyebrow ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Enters turbolift, skimming through what little our sensors are telling us. :: Self: Maybe graviton/ Cochrane interaction isn't well suited to this.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: hears the comm :: *OPS*: Be right out Lieutenant.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
*CO*: Aye Sir. They are requesting permission to board.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: exits Ready Room onto the Bridge :: OPS: On screen...
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
:: sitting in his chair on the Bridge ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: Aye Sir. :: taps her console :: On screen.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: his usually poker face now shows a mild gesture ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Exits turbolift and moves to Science 1 to attempt to write the report the Captain is asking for. ::

ACTION: A geeky looking 40ish humanoid with glasses and a beard appears on the viewscreen.

CO_Capt_Adams :
:: watches as the screen changes to bring up the DTI agent :: Com: Crick: And what can we do for you today Agent?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Sees the viewscreen light up as the console comes on, then realizes it's obviously not for her so turns back to console. ::
Agent_Morrow :
@ COM: Pandora: CO: Ah Captain. Agent Morrow, DTI. Permission to come aboard. We will be in transporter range in 4 minutes 34 seconds.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Self: DTI...Department of...oh wow!
SC_Capt_Marek :
OPS: :: Mumbles :: Did he mean 4 minutes 34 seconds in the past, in future or when?... :: grins ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
Com: Morrow: Of course Agent. :: turns to XO :: XO: Please make arrangements with the Transporter Room.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: looks at Marek, grins and stifles a giggle and whispers :: SC: No clue.
Agent_Morrow :
@ COM: Pandora: CO: Thank you Captain, I will be there shortly.

ACTION: The viewscreen goes back to the familiar stars flying by.

ACTION: After 4 minutes and 34 seconds precisely a transporter beam forms and Agent Morrow is transported to the Bridge.

Agent_Morrow :
:: looks around the Bridge ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
All: Attention on deck, we have a visitor.

ACTION: The computer sounds an intruder alert.

SC_Capt_Marek :
:: stands staring at the Agent ::
Agent_Morrow :
:: rolls eyes ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:; looks around at Marrow :: CO: I didn't do it Sir.
CO_Capt_Adams :
CTO: Belay that klaxon Lieutenant
SC_Capt_Marek :
All: A never more precise in time mishap...
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: Agent, what brings a DTI Agent all the way out here today?
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: nods and cuts the alert ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
SC: I didn't transport him directly to the Bridge, I swear.
SC_Capt_Marek :
OPS: Don't worry... I attempted a joke on the klaxon and time... never mind... We Vulcans are not competent in making jokes and punch lines...
Agent_Morrow :
CO: Captain, my apologies for the quick arrival. DTI's Space-Time Anomaly Detection Array was monitoring this area of space because of Commander Hwii's experiment and it detected.... well... we're not sure what we detected so they sent me to investigate.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
SC: It's not that Sir, it was funny. It's just, he just showed up on the Bridge with no warning.
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: Agent, now that's something we'd like to figure out as well. We can give you all the information we've got, but believe me, it doesn't make a whole lot of sense right now...
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: grunts in the back :: OPS: Intruders are never funny.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: looks at the CTO :: CTO: Do you ever laugh?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: But from what...we were led to...we thought that in effect "nothing happened"?
Agent_Morrow :
CO: Well Captain, I believe I have time to listen to your story.
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
OPS: Of course. When I am off duty.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: rolls her eyes ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: Oh sure, you DTI guys always seem to have the time.... go figure....
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: stifles a chuckle ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
CTO/OPS: To be honest, I have always been fascinating by that what humans call sense of humor... But I have never been able to fully understand it.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Turns back to console and starts working on building a detailed graviton map of local space. So far only a few percent done. ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: But, rather than me, I think you should start with our Chief Science Officer... She seems to have the best grasp of any of the rest of us
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
SC: It's understandable, you are a Vulcan and you weren’t raised with humor.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Glances back. :: CO: Sir? Um, all right Sir. I'll try.
Agent_Morrow :
:: smiles :: CO: Never heard that joke before Sir... I swear. :: looks around :: CSO: Shall we begin here on the Bridge so everyone can jump in or would you like a more formal briefing so I can torture you with my dazzling personality.
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
SC: I don't understand human humor.... but we Klingons have quite a sense of humor when we are not on duty.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: We can do it here I suppose. Never done one of these, so don't know protocol very well.
CO_Capt_Adams :
All: I think we could retire to the Briefing Room and "round robin this whole thing."
Agent_Morrow :
CSO: S'OK... just start at the beginning or at the end, which ever makes sense when anomalies occur.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: nods at the CO and calls relief crew to the Bridge ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
CO: OK Sir, very well. :: Quickly turns and logs off with one hand, then turns for the Observation Lounge. ::
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
CO: Robin who Sir?
CO_Capt_Adams :
XO: Old Earth expression meaning very informal discussion
TO_Ens_T’rget :
:: enters Bridge and takes over for D`Ghor ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
XO: Don't worry... I don't get those old human expressions either.
CO_Capt_Adams :
T'rget: You have the Bridge... Get us into New Frontier Station without bending anything
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
SC: For a moment I thought we had a new officer and I never got the assignment orders.
TO_Ens_T’rget :
:: nods :: CO: Understood Sir.... I'll assume bending includes breaking as well.
SC_Capt_Marek :
T'rget: And that includes the Station’s external hull, too...
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: smiles at the XO ::
TO_Ens_T’rget :
:: nods :: SC: I shall do my utmost Sir.
CO_Capt_Adams :
T'rget: You assume correct. :: turns and heads to the Briefing Room ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: stands and heads for the Briefing Room as Ens_H'Lo takes over for her ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
T'rget: It is pristine, and I tend to keep it that way
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: follows the group to the briefing room ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Enters the Briefing Room. :: Computer: Lights to standard levels activate view screen in case we need it. Oh, and if we need to let DTI agent Morrow have Replicator access.
SC_Capt_Marek :
CSO: I don't think we will have "time" for refreshment...
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: enters behind the CSO :: CSO: I have that covered Lieutenant.
Agent_Morrow :
:: enters the Briefing Room and takes a seat in the middle ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: assumes his seat at the head of the table, with the XO and SC to either side ::
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
:: waits for the relief command crew and then follows the Captain ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
OPS: thanks, Lieutenant. Wasn't sure if it is even needed or not, honestly.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: thinks “It is going to be a long, long painful interview” ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Takes a seat, trying to sort details of the very strange "dream sequence" in her mind. ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CSO: I don't know either, but I routinely make sure authorized visitors have necessary access.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: clears his throat as he takes his seat next to the CO ::
Agent_Morrow :
CSO: Please begin. :: places elbows on the table and folds hands under his chin ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: Certainly. Well, I'm assuming you mean when things went "off track." That started apparently when Commander Hwii activated his device, a device which had an unforeseen reaction with a previously unknown hyper technological alien being.
Agent_Morrow :
CSO: So was the device activated?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: I... I'm not sure. I believe that the Damas being skipped us back in time to a point before it was activated and then let us dream what would happen if it were activated.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: Meaning in reality, no, it was not activated in our current time line.
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: grunts ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: It is difficult to define what did happen and what Damas let us know would have happened. Hyper technological beings have confusing abilities. Makes me think of "magic is technology we cannot yet understand" and all that.
Agent_Morrow :
:: nods :: CSO: Or it did once.... and this "Damas" stopped it from occurring? I shall review ship's and crew logs including a full report from all involved of course.
Agent_Morrow :
:: nods :: CSO: Do we have any sensor readings of this "Damas" character?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: That may be correct. I apologize; facts are hard to come by in a situation like this.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: Some, but they are not up to par with what we are used to in scanning a living being.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: That was part of the problem. Our sensors didn't even know the being was in the area.
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: grunts :: Morrow: It was all a dream according to him and sensors confirm that we did not see what we saw. I am irritated to say the least.
CO_Capt_Adams :
XO: Can you do a search of the logs and show the Agent the time when Damas was on the Bridge?
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
CO: Yes Sir
XO_Cmdr_Gaeb :
:: walks to the nearest console and initiate the computer logs search ::
Agent_Morrow :
:: frowns :: All: So in short, we have a being that "paused" time .... showed you what would occur if you launched the device and you did not launch the device.
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: I think that an adequate statement.... concise and to the point
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: So that we could put a bit of study into what we are told. To be honest, a being that can stop time's word has to be considered.
SC_Capt_Marek :
Morrow: Precisely like that... like a warning
Agent_Morrow :
:: scratches head :: CO: Seems simple enough....I'll just finish my report with your log entries and such, I'll just go have a chat with Commander Hwii as well then be on my way.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: considering the brevity of time that has elapsed since the event and the arrival of the DTI agent, begins to discreetly do a data search on his console for a USS Crick and a DTI agent named Morrow ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: looks around the table wondering if it could really be that easy ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: Ha... Good luck with "that" interview Agent.... Hwii is all but in a rubber room at the moment...
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: raises an eyebrow and thinks “Either he is a rookie or he really is in a hurry.” ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
CO: To be honest, he had just seen the work of a lifetime get snuffed out. There is hope to revive it, but still, he thought he'd be done by now.
Agent_Morrow :
:: eyes open wide :: CO: Ummmm... yes Sir. With your permission of course I'll bring a straight jacket and some salmon or something.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: looks at Morrow and blinks in confusion ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: Of course, but I believe him to be relatively harmless at this point
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: I believe his work still has merit. He just needs assistance from some hyper tech being experts and maybe an exotic energy form expert. See if there is a way around the "issue" he ran into.
Agent_Morrow :
:: gets up and bows slightly to all :: All: The real interview will be with Commander Hwii. We were assured that this device could not cause Space-Time Anomalies so we wish to have a nice long chat with him.
CO_Capt_Adams :
*T'rget*: Ensign, ETA to the Station?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Morrow: His device didn't affect space time. The Damas being did.
TO_Ens_T’rget :
*CO*: 5 minutes Captain.
CO_Capt_Adams :
Morrow: We'll all be filing our individual reports with Starfleet shortly, and I assume you'll want copied on them?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:; takes notes for sending reports ::
Agent_Morrow :
:: nods :: CSO: Please put it in the report. :: begins to walk towards the exit ::

=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Pause Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=
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