 Host Erryn says:
MISSION SUMMARY: The Artemis is transporting the last of the supplies from the planet's surface. All is calm.
Host Erryn says:
Now, at last, they can try to find their way home.
Host Erryn says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Somak says:
::at tactical::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Sitting at SCI I And logging in the transports::
CEO_Russel says:
::In ME.  Going through reports.::
CMO_Bryn says:
::In one of the medical labs, pulling out the bodies from the alternate Regnum.   Keeping it mind that this is not her Vraylle.::
Host CO_Ross says:
:: on the Bridge ::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::in the bowels of the Artemis::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Sets up the scanning unit::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Checks the transporter unit, noting is only 40% full from her last visit with the doctor.  Exits her quarters, making her way down the corridor.::  
XO_McMer says:
::Leaves TL, enters bridge, walks over to the CO, nods, and takes his position::
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Mr. Somak, tactical up yet?
CMO_Bryn says:
::Reruns all the tests::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Finishes the report:: XO: Sir, The report of minerals transported into the Cargo bays.
Host CO_Ross says:
::Eyes his First Officer:: XO: #1, how are things below?
XO_McMer says:
CSO: Great, thanks.
XO_McMer says:
CO:  Everything seems fine for now.  We won't really see how the repairs hold up until we see action again.  And hopefully that won't happen -- at least until after we've had another shot at short leave at the SB!
CSO_Monroe says:
::Hands the XO a PADD, and goes back to researching the possibility of getting home::
Host CO_Ross says:
*OPS*: Mr. Ewan, would you report to the Bridge
CMO_Bryn says:
::Scratches her head as she reads some of the data::  How was this missed?
CNS_Farrel says:
::Enters the bridge from the TL, walks over to her command chairs:: CO: Sir, reporting for duty.
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Tactical systems are running fine, nothing to report sir.
XO_McMer says:
CSO: Have you had a chance to go over the sensor logs of when the shuttle got hit and we then were transported to this.... place?
CMO_Bryn says:
::shakes head::  Probably because they only focused on Vrallye.  ::Looks at the body of the man who was basically a twin to Vraylle.::
XO_McMer says:
:Looking down at PADD  scanning over the list::
CEO_Russel says:
::Brings up repairs progress reports.::
Host CO_Ross says:
::Grins at the First Officer's comment:: XO: Yes, I would look forward to that, even though it would mean a trip to the carpet of the SB Commander's Office
Host CO_Ross says:
CNS: Mr. Farrel, it is good to see you!
CMO_Bryn says:
::Quickly finishes the last of the tests.::
CSO_Monroe says:
XO: Aye, sir.  I'll pull that up and go over that now. ::Pulls up the sensor logs::
CNS_Farrel says:
CO: It is good to be back sir.  ::taking her seat::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::looks for the nearest turbolift and heads for it:: 
XO_McMer says:
::Startles over the Mr. of Mr. Farrel, Jason has never gotten use to the silliness of that particular SF protocol::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Looks up at one of her aides with a nod::  Samuel:  Finish up.  I'll be on the bridge.  I need a bit of... fresh air.
CEO_Russel says:
::Heads out of ME.::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::finds the turbolift and enters:: TL: Bridge
CTO_Somak says:
::keeps and eye on the CNS, in case the probes adapt...::
XO_McMer says:
CO: Sir, I've done some research on the previous crossovers between this universe and ours.  In each case it involved a modified transporter.  I don't know whether we can use that or not.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: When Mr. Ewan arrives, I want to see both of you in my RR
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
*CO*: Aye Sir, on my way
XO_McMer says:
CO: Aye sir.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: You have the Bridge #1 :: Stands and exits to his RR::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Removing her gown, washes her hands.  The pauses to lean over the sink, looking into the eyes staring back at her::
XO_McMer says:
CO: Er, yes sir.
 Host CO_Ross says:
::Sits down at his desk after getting a machiatto out of the replicator, waits patiently for his First and Second Officers::
CEO_Russel says:
::TL doors open.  Enters TL and nods to OPS.::  OPS:  Sir.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::the turbolift stops and the doors open:: CEO: Ah Mr. Russel, going my way?
CMO_Bryn says:
::Two different eye expressions seem to stare back.  With a blink she pushes back against the sink.  Runs a comb through her hair, noting it is getting longer.::
CEO_Russel says:
OPS:  If your way is the bridge then yes.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::smiles:: CEO: That I am
CMO_Bryn says:
::Heads for the bridge::
CEO_Russel says:
TL:  Bridge.  ::TL resumes it's travel towards the bridge.::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Looks over the bridge.  feeling like she has been away for a while::
XO_McMer says:
::Noticing the CNS scanning the bridge, gives an encouraging smile, she's been through quite a bit lately::
Host CO_Ross says:
*CNS*: Counselor, I would like for you to join us in the RR when Mr. Ewan arrives as well
CMO_Bryn says:
::The TL stops and the doors open.  She sees the CEO::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Steps in and nods to OPS and CEO::  Gentlemen....
CNS_Farrel says:
::Nods back to the XO, then taps her badge:: *CO* Aye sir.
CEO_Russel says:
::nods.:: CMO:  Doc.
CMO_Bryn says:
CEO:  How are things going?
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
:smiles:: CMO: Mr. Bryn
CSO_Monroe says:
XO: I detect a lifeform an unusual one, sir, about one light year away.
XO_McMer says:
::Uh oh:: CSO: Describe, please
CEO_Russel says:
CMO:  Well, all systems are working.
CTO_Somak says:
::turns and looks at the CSO, suddenly interested::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Looks at the two and shrugs as the doors close::  Computer:  Bridge....
XO_McMer says:
::Looking over to the sensor displays:: CTO: Are you getting the sensor feed over at tactical?
CMO_Bryn says:
CEO:  Good to hear it.  I was getting used to grease under my nails.  ::Smiles::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Taps on his console:: XO: A weak lifeform different from what I have seen before.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::shakes his head::
XO_McMer says:
CSO: Is it free floating in space? Or on a ship, or?
CSO_Monroe says:
XO: It not mobile.
CNS_Farrel says:
::Attempts to telepathically sense the lifeform::
CMO_Bryn says:
CEO:  And so far, so good with the counselors mini device.  We should give it a name.
CMO_Bryn says:
::steps through the TL doors as they open::
CSO_Monroe says:
XO: From the planet.
CEO_Russel says:
CMO:  Any ideas?
CEO_Russel says:
::follows the CMO onto the bridge.::
CMO_Bryn says:
CEO:  Not off the top of my head.
CTO_Somak says:
XO/CSO: I'm picking it up here to. I'd have to estimate it's about 10 meters long... but sensors can barely pick it up.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::walks out of the turbolift::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Heads over to the XO::
CSO_Monroe says:
XO: Correction its floating in space and its dying.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::walks towards OPS, smiling::
CEO_Russel says:
::takes his post at the ENG station.::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Turns to the new CSO, vaguely remembering him::  CSO:  Who is dying?
CSO_Monroe says:
CMO: This lifeform I am picking up.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Walks over to the science station::  CSO:  What is the life form?
XO_MacMer2 says:
CTO: Take us to yellow alert.  As a precaution.
CNS_Farrel says:
XO: Sir, from I can sense, i agree with the CSO, i believe the lifeform is dying.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::sits down at Operations::
CTO_Somak says:
XO: Aye, sir... ::activates yellow alert::
Host Erryn says:
ACTION: The shields hum to life.
CEO_Russel says:
::keeps an eye on the shields.::
XO_MacMer2 says:
CNS: Do what you can to contact the being, evaluate its capabilities, and then give me your recommendations.
CSO_Monroe says:
::Moves over for the CMO:: CMO: Sir, this Unidentified, lifeform. ::Shows the CMO::
Host CO_Ross says:
::sees the alert signal, exits his RR to the Bridge:: XO: Report!
CNS_Farrel says:
::Focuses her mind on the lifeform::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Peers down at the incoming data::
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: Sir, we have come across a life form.  It seems to be weak and dying, but I've gone to yellow alert as a precaution.
CNS_Farrel says:
XO: I am sensing a creature of instinct, no real intelligence...but that could be from it's barely living state...
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::pushes a few buttons and brings up the status reports from the Depts. checking in::
XO_MacMer2 says:
::Gesturing to the sensor reports:: CO: The life form is about a light year away.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Very well, #1, I have the CON.....::looks at the main viewer while taking his chair::
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: Aye, sir. :: Returning to the XO's position::
CMO_Bryn says:
CSO:  Hmmm... I don't recognize the life form, then again, we are a ways from it.  Have you checked it against our data base?  ::Steps aside::
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Mr. Ewan, take us out of orbit, close to 500 km of the creature
CSO_Monroe says:
CMO: Yes, sir.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye ::breaks orbit and heads towards the creature::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Turns to her husband and speaks quietly::  XO:  I have some more information on the 'people' aboard the Regnum.
CMO_Bryn says:
CSO:  Nothing?
Host CO_Ross says:
CSO: Mr. Monroe, analysis and recommendations?
CSO_Monroe says:
::Looks at the CMO:: CMO: Nothing identifiable, sir.
XO_MacMer2 says:
:Stepping over to the CMO, to not disturb the other bridge operations, giving his wife an appreciative smile:: CMO: What have you got?
CMO_Bryn says:
CSO:  Joy...  Hopefully there is something somewhere.  It makes it easier to save a life if one knows what its physiology can handle.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::gets within 500km:: CO: Sir, we there
CNS_Farrel says:
::Taps at the console to her side, brings the creature up on the main viewer::
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: hold relative position
CSO_Monroe says:
::Looks at the center of the bridge:: CO: Sir, I recommend we beam it into a containment container for further study.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye
Host Erryn says:
ACTION: As the Artemis closes, its sensors gather more information about the creature. It's closest to a mammal, with no skeletal structure. A gaping hole is clearly visible in one side.
CMO_Bryn says:
XO: The two officers from the station were from our universe.  
Host CO_Ross says:
::raises his eyebrow:: CSO: a laudable idea Mr. Monroe, but we just got the ship back into one piece. recommendation noted.
Host CO_Ross says:
CMO: Doctor, you seem to have another patient
CMO_Bryn says:
::Nods to the Captain::  CO:  So it would seem.
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::Goes back to tapping at the Science Console::
CNS_Farrel says:
CO: I recommend saving it captain, we can't just let it....
Host CO_Ross says:
CSO: Mr. Monroe, can you compare the creature with any known illnesses in our database?
XO_MacMer2 says:
::After pondering the CMO's information, shrugs:: CMO: So it would seem that shuttle also did some intra-universe travel?
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Captain, the creature has a hole in it's side... it looks like it was impaled by something...
CMO_Bryn says:
::Eyes the creature on the screen, then down at the sensor readings wondering how she could help it::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::keeps an eye on their distance from the creature::
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::Starts searching the database for illnesses::
Host Erryn says:
ACTION: Three scout-sized ships drop out of warp, half a light year away.
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Mr. Ewan, close and position the ship so we have a clear view of the injury
CTO_Somak says:
::console beeps:: CO: Picking up three ships in sensor range...
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir, holding position
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Wonderful! red alert #1
CMO_Bryn says:
::Looking at the incoming sensor readings::  CSO:  Where did those come from?
Host CO_Ross says:
himself : bogus tros
CMO_Bryn says:
::Goes to another station to continue gathering readings while the CSO helps to deal with their new guests::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::bring the Artemis in a bit closer within a better viewing range::
XO_MacMer2 says:
::Stepping over to the console and starting the Red Alert check lists:: CO: Aye, aye sir.
CSO_Monroe says:
::Looks at the Console:: CMO: I have no idea.
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Mr. Ewan, warn those ships off, we are making a rescue mission
XO_MacMer2 says:
::The Red alert klaxon goes off, etc. etc...::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Focuses on the scout ships, searching for projections of intent::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Goes to red alert status::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye Sir ::opens a channel::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Whispers:: CSO:  Neither do I... not good.
XO_MacMer2 says:
OPS: Report when all stations have attained Red Alert status..
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
COMM: Lead Scout Ship: This is the Starship Artemis, we are on a rescue mission. Please stay back
CMO_Bryn says:
*Samson*:  Prepare sickbay for incoming wounded.
Host Smitty says:
@::closes with creature, with a wary eye on the strange ship::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::looks at his console:: XO: Aye Sir, 85% reporting in 
CMO_Bryn says:
XO:  If we beam it aboard, I would suggest beaming it to the holodeck.
CSO_Monroe says:
::Scans the incoming ships::
Host Smitty says:
@COMM Artemis: Artemis? Never heard of you. This is our kill. Go away.
Host Smitty says:
@::arms the railguns for another pass::
CMO_Bryn says:
All:  Kill?  I think not....
Host CO_Ross says:
CNS: Counselor, do you sense any sentience from the creature?
CMO_Bryn says:
XO:  I will be in the holodeck preparing it.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Sir, I have made contact and they say that this their "kill"
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: MR. Somak, they make a move for that creature, disable their engines
CNS_Farrel says:
CO: It's hard to say captain...it's so badly injured that the primal need to survive has taken over...
CTO_Somak says:
CO: They are arming railguns.. I won't know if they can affect us until they shoot.
CEO_Russel says:
himself:  well we just keep making more friends...
CMO_Bryn says:
::Heads for the TL:: Computer:  Holodeck 1.
Host Smitty says:
@::fires his railgun at the creature, then signals the other two to do the same::
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: #1, recommendations?
CTO_Somak says:
::fires phasers at the engines of the first ship, then the second and so on::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::takes another look at his console:: XO: Sir 100% have attained "Red Alert" status
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Move us to intercept those rails.........
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: We need to know more,  This may be nothing more that a cow, and we're interfering with their food chain.... or.... it could be something entirely different.   Lets ask them?
CMO_Bryn says:
::Feels the ship vibrate as the weapons fire. Sighs::  Great....
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: One of the relativistic slugs hits the creature, causing it to writhe in agony as bits of its flesh vaporize.
CEO_Russel says:
::brings up latest diagnostics' results.  All systems are at 100%.::
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Sir, No real armor on each ship, armament is a railgun each, no shield generators.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Aye Sir ::lays in an intercept course::
Host Smitty says:
@SELF: Yes!
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Mr. Somak, hold those ships in a tractor beam
CMO_Bryn says:
::Arriving at the holodeck, pauses a moment to consider a program that would work.::
CTO_Somak says:
::locks tractor beams on:: CO: Shall I disable the railguns?
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Yes, do it
CMO_Bryn says:
::Mumbles::  Let see... imitate the environmental conditions... but to permit easy mobility and action a simple 'air pocket' around me would work...
CTO_Somak says:
::turns the emitter power way down, and fires a quick burst at one of the rail guns, testing their defense::
Host Smitty says:
@::curses at the tractor beams:: COMM Artemis: What's the meaning of this? Release our ships NOW!
CMO_Bryn says:
::Finishing the program, waits for the computer::
Computer says:
CMO:  Program set.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::hears the strange voice come over the COMM:: CO: Sir, they demand that we release them
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: With no shields and no armor, the railgun is easily destroyed...along with the rest of the small vessel, which explodes in a shower of sparks!
CMO_Bryn says:
::Watches as the doors slide open onto the vacuum of space.::  Whoa...
Host CO_Ross says:
COMM: Smitty: This is Captain Ross, we are newcomers to this section of the galaxy, we do not take kindly to animals being slaughtered in this manner, ........explain yourselves
CTO_Somak says:
CO: ::sighs:: Even our lowest power was too much for them. One of the ships has been destroyed...
Host Smitty says:
@::stands up angrily:: COMM Artemis: Damn you! That was my son!! ::raving, turns the ship toward the Artemis and fires::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Automatically holds her breath as the doors close around her and the darkness is complete::
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: Sir, unless you wish to destroy all  three ships we just might have to beam the creature aboard and make a run for it.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Seeing the shimmer around her, holds out her arm with a smile and begins to breath normally::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::shakes his head::
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: At this rate #1, we can inhabit that entire planet with people we meet while we are here
CMO_Bryn says:
*XO*:  I am set down here.  Please beam my patient in.
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: The inertial mass of the two slugs is too great for the Artemis' shields. Two holes are punched completely through the ship, luckily in non-critical areas.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Alright #1, beam it aboard
XO_MacMer2 says:
*CMO*: Noted.
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: Aye sir.
CEO_Russel says:
::curses.::
CNS_Farrel says:
::Thrown forward in her chair as the ship jolts::  
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Hull breaches... I'm attempting to turn the scouts around with our tractor beams.
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Damage report
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::checks for damage:: CO: The two slugs have gone through our shields and right through us
XO_MacMer2 says:
::Contacting the transporter chief and having the 'slug' transported to the holodeck::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Holds onto the Science Console::
CTO_Somak says:
CO: We've got two holes right through the ship.
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Mr. Somak, how can an obsolete weapon like that penetrate our shields?
CMO_Bryn says:
::Floating through the room, almost drops as the program briefly flickers::
Host Smitty says:
@::angrily strains his engines against the tractor beam::
CEO_Russel says:
CO/XO/CTO:  I suggest beaming out their ammo.
CNS_Farrel says:
CO: Sir, he is intent on destroying us, i believe even if he must sacrifice himself to destroy us. Careful sir.
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Our shields are designed to withstand energy attacks... not metal slugs...
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: The creature is safely transported on board.
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Mr. Somak, beam out their main power generators........
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: Sir, transport complete.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Watches as the shimmer of a transporter brings the creature into cohesion before her.::
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: Smitty's engines begin to strain to the breaking point.
CMO_Bryn says:
::eyes wide::  hmmm... you are not little are you.
CSO_Monroe says:
CO: Sir, they are straining their engine cores against the tractor beam
CMO_Bryn says:
*OPS*:  Beam complete.
CTO_Somak says:
CO: The slugs inertial mass was greater than the entire Artemis. ::attempts to lock onto the power generators..::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Sir, Mr. Bryn reports the beam is complete
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
*CMO*: Thank you Mr. Bryn
CMO_Bryn says:
::With caution, slowly moves around the creature, keeping her motions to a minimum and non-threatening as she examines the space creature.::
Host Smitty says:
@::too angry to be sane, ignores the warning sirens from his whining engines::
CTO_Somak says:
::energizes::
CSO_Monroe says:
::Scanning the ship again:: CO: Sir, the engines on their ship is going critical.
CMO_Bryn says:
::In a gentle calming voice... she hopes...::  You are a strange one aren't you.  Not very old either.
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Maintain tractor beam cohesion
Host Smitty says:
@::notes the weapons system power levels disappear::
CMO_Bryn says:
CMO:  Not exactly what I would call a bright baby are you.  Multi-cellular creature... high hydrogen content...
Host CO_Ross says:
COMM: Smitty: Cut your engines, I am not about to let you fire at my ship again......
CTO_Somak says:
CO: Power generators have been beamed out..
Host CO_Ross says:
CTO: Very well......
Host CO_Ross says:
XO: Shall we beam more visitors over to the ship ?
Host Smitty says:
@::has a complete breakdown and slumps over in his seat, sobbing:: COMM: Artemis: You've taken everything. ::speaks between sobs:: Just let us go.
XO_MacMer2 says:
CO: I think either we leave, or we need to beam Smitty out before he kills himself trying to get at us.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Watches as it slowly moves::  Creature:  How about I name you baby for now.  You are propelling yourself by creating ripples of... wait...  subspace distortions?
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::shakes his head, remembering the last time they had "company"::
CNS_Farrel says:
::looks to the captain:: CO: We can still cut the beam, and see what happens....if he still fires on us, we can always retreat
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Mr. Ewan, set a course for Terok Nor warp 4, cut the tractor
Host Smitty says:
@::cuts his engines, giving in to the hopeless unfairness of it all::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Aye :: cuts the tractor and lays in a course for Terok Nor and engages the Artemis into Warp 4::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Watches as a funnel tries to form, hydrogen at its center::  Baby:  Oh no you don't... not here...
CMO_Bryn says:
Computer: prepare a hydrogen compound to fill the room.
CSO_Monroe says:
Self: Terok Nor?  ::Goes to scanning the region again::
CNS_Farrel says:
That was....unfortunate.... ::starring at the floor, at a loss for words::
Host Smitty says:
@::as soon as the tractor is cut, takes off at full power, the other ship tailing after::
CMO_Bryn says:
::Watches as the 'baby' feeds.  Begins to work on its wounds::
CTO_Somak says:
::looks at the Captain, wondering why he chose Terok Nor..
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Sir, course laid in. On our way to Terok Nor, at warp 4
XO_MacMer2 says:
::Seeing the sensor readings of the receding ships, wonders who they were...::
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Very well.
Host Smitty says:
ACTION: The two hunting vessels jump to warp.
CMO_Bryn says:
::Using the modified regenerator, slowly heals the wound::
CEO_Russel says:
::Stands from his seat and enters the TL.::  TL:  Deck 15.
Host CO_Ross says:
OPS: Get repair crews to work on our new damage
XO_MacMer2 says:
::For that matters, wonders who/what the creature is that we just beamed aboard::
CMO_Bryn says:
*XO*:  Our baby may be more then just a stellar... umm... creature.  It has an interesting ability.
Host SmallShuttle says:
@::drops from warp near some interesting recent warp signatures::
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
CO: Right away Sir
Host SmallShuttle says:
@::definitely from the Artemis...tries to calculate where they've gone::
XO_MacMer2 says:
::Curious as to her statement:: *CMO*: I hope its a fun ability.
OPS_MacPherson-Quest says:
::has two separate repair crews tend to the new damage::
CEO_Russel says:
::Exits TL on deck 15 and walks to ME.::
Host SmallShuttle says:
ACTION: The small shuttle's alarms go off as it detects several...hundreds of new warp signatures in the area.
CMO_Bryn says:
*XO*:  Hmmm... depends on how you define fun.  It is definitely an interesting aspect.  What do you say to ripples causing subspace distortion?
CEO_Russel says:
::Enters ME.::
Host SmallShuttle says:
@::watches, fascinated, as hundreds of space faring creatures drop out of different subspace bubbles and begin to frantically mill about::
XO_MacMer2 says:
*CMO*:  Sounds intriguing.  I wonder if its something that can get us home?
CSO_Monroe says:
::Sits down and concentrates on how to get home::
CTO_Somak says:
::wonders how much more destruction will be done by his hand::
CMO_Bryn says:
*XO*:  It had crossed my mind.  But if possible, it will take a wee bit of time to work on.
Host CO_Ross says:
XO/OPS: Before this incident, I had made the decision to contact the Terran Resistance, they have assisted other SF Officers back to our universe. They are based at Terok Nor, if our chronometers are correct.......
CNS_Farrel says:
::looks around at the crew, all seeming unphased buy what has transpired::
Host SmallShuttle says:
@::records the incident and the creatures into the shuttle's sensor logs, then jumps to warp, on a course for Terok Nor::
Host SmallShuttle says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

