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Puzzled Part 6

Captains Log Star Date 10305.30 We have found the source of the strange signal that we have been receiving. Apparently it is coming from a missing Star Fleet Officer down on the surface. I have my Operations Officer going over personnel records and have my Chief Tactical and Science Officers on an away team to find out more.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=


CTO_Peters:
 ::Standing on the transporter pad waiting.::

CSO_KTor:
 ::Standing beside Zoe::

Regnum:
 @::on the moon::

XO_Farrel:
 ::enters the transporter room, still dressed in her silk robes.::

Regnum:
 @COM: Artemis: Home, Home, Home, BRING ME HOME!

CO_McPherson:
 ::at the CON:: OPS: Have you found out anything more Mr. Mades?

CTO_Peters:
 ::Shifting slightly on her feet.:: CSO:  T'Kor, I wonder what the hold up is?  ::taps her combadge.:: 
OPS:  Christian we are ready down here what is the problem.

 OPS_Mades:
 ::at his station reading what information he can find::  CO: Nothing more than I have already told you, sir.

 Regnum:
 @::hears a voice in his head saying hello:: Surrounding area: Who said that?

CSO_KTor:
 ::Nods to the XO as she enters::

XO_Farrel:
*CO* Sir, with your permission I would like to accompany the away team.

OPS_Mades:
 *CTO*: One moment.   ::turns around::  CO: Captain, the away team says they are ready.

Regnum:
 <Glitch> @Regnum: who said what?

CO_McPherson:
 OPS: Very well, you may proceed to have the transporter chief send the Away Team down to the surface

Regnum:
 @Glitch: I distinctly heard someone say hello

CTO_Peters:
 ::Mutters::  CSO:  One moment he says..  The man is a master of arms length.. Always one moment.  ::grumbles some more::

CO_McPherson:
 *XO*: May I inquire as to why Hali?

XO_Farrel: 
::Regnum: Hello...::

Regnum: 
@Surrounding Area: There it is again

OPS_Mades:
 ::turns back around::  *CTO*: The Captain has given permission to beam down.  Please enjoy the trip and don't forget to bring me back a souvenir.

Regnum:
 <Glitch> @Regnum: That's it, you've lost your mind

XO_Farrel:
*CO*: It is standard procedure for the XO to accompany an away team...

CO_McPherson: 
*XO*: Very well, permission granted

CTO_Peters:
 *OPS*:  I'll give you a souvenir alright bud...  ::nods to the TR and gives thumbs up to K'Tor.::

CO_McPherson:
 *CTO*: The XO is going to join you

Regnum:
 @~~~Self and Voice: Who is that voice~~~

OPS_Mades:
 ::wonders why Zoe was so peeved.  Shrugs and continues his data search::

CSO_KTor: 
::Returns to CTO's sign::

XO_Farrel: 
::Steps onto the padd:: 

CTO_Peters:
 *CO*:  Aye Sir..  ::Watches the XO Step up and nods at the Transporter chief once more::

CTO_Peters: 
::Pulls out her phaser and tunes it to maximum stun.::

Regnum: 
@~~~XO: Who are you?~~~

 XO_Farrel: 
~~~Regnum: I am a friend...perhaps it will be better to explain in person.  We are coming for you.~~~

 Regnum: 
@Glitch: They are coming to take me away...

CO_McPherson: 
::turns back to the OPS:: OPS: Mr. Mades, I want you to monitor the Away Team at all times

CSO_KTor: 
::Holds his phaser rifle at his side::

Regnum: 
<Glitch> @Regnum: I hope they bring a straight jacket.

XO_Farrel:
 ::Stands unarmed, waiting.::

OPS_Mades:
 ::raises his head as he is addressed then nods:: CO: Of course, sir.  ::brings up a window to monitor the away team while he continues his work::

ACTION : The TR is beamed..

CSO_KTor: 
::Fades out, then appears a moment later on the moon's surface::

CTO_Peters: 
@::materializes on the surface... taking out her tricorder she begins to scan.::

 Action: THE away team beams down, still a few meters away from the life sign... They are on a clearing, and they can see a Tree house in the distance

CSO_KTor:
@ ::Materializing looking towards the tree house, points:: AT: There.
XO_Farrel: 
@::Materializes on the surface.  Walks a few steps, looking around, her robes trailing in the breeze.::

Regnum: 
@::hears something a few meters away and looks out the window of the treehouse::

OPS_Mades: 
CO: They are down safely, sir.

Regnum: 
@Glitch: Did you hear that?

XO_Farrel: 
~~~Regnum: We are coming now.~~~

CTO_Peters: 
@XO:  Sir, please don't get too far ahead of me.. We don't know what is down here.  ::hurries to catch up to her.::

 Regnum: 
<Glitch> @Regnum: more voices in your head?

CO_McPherson: 
::looks back at Mr. Mades:: OPS: Thank you lieutenant

Regnum: 
@Glitch: No, that tinkle sound

Regnum:
@ ~~~XO: Who are you?~~~

CTO_Peters: 
@::Checks to see if T'Kor is with them.::

CO_McPherson: 
*XO*: Hali, as soon as you make contact, I want to know

Regnum: 
<Glitch> @:::BEEPS as the old tricorder functions note humanoid lifesigns::

XO_Farrel: 
*CO* Aye...  CTO: I don't sense any danger...just one man.  ::Falls back, walking beside the CTO towards the treehouse.::

CTO_Peters: 
@CSO:  Any life signs in the house?

CSO_KTor:
 @::Follows the CTO and XO, pulling out a tricorder and scanning::

OPS_Mades: 
::his console beeps at him, he access the data:: CO: Sir, I have a sensor contact and the very edge of our sensor range.

CTO_Peters: 
@XO:  I understand, but you know.  Things have been hectic for you the past weeks.  I just want you to be careful in case.... hmmm your senses are off?

CSO_KTor: 
@XO/CTO: Affirmative... One lifesign, Betazoid.

CTO_Peters: 
@CSO/XO:  Checking for armaments...

XO_Farrel: 
@CTO: Very well.  ::Pauses as the CTO checks for weapons::

CTO_Peters: 
@XO/CSO:  I'm detecting a phaser...not much else...  ::Turns and grins::  You may have just been right Ma'am.

OPS_Mades: 
::tries to refine the scans and figure out what that sensor contact is, but as usual he and the sensors are speaking different languages::

XO_Farrel: 
@~~Regnum: We're here to rescue you...come outside, we're just below~~

ACTION : The sensor contact is a small ship... At first glance, it looks Hanthrosian in nature... It is traveling at warp 9.6.

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Mr. Mades, prepare a report for Star Fleet about our contact and send immediately

CTO_Peters: 
@::turning to T'Kor::  CSO:  Keep a close eye out.  It still can be a trap.

Regnum: 
@::Sees the away team a few meters away and starts reaching his telepathy into the minds of the others::

OPS_Mades: 
::turns to the CO::  CO: Sir, I think it is a Hanthrosian ship and it is coming in fast.  Warp 9.6.  ETA 15 minutes.

CSO_KTor: 
@::Nods to Zoe, and keeps his phaser pulled::

Regnum: 
@~~~All Away Team: Hello strangers, are you here to take me home?~~~

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: I wonder what they want

CTO_Peters:
 @::Feels something in her head.::  Out load: What the!?!?!  ::Shakes her head.::

XO_Farrel: 
@::standing below the treehouse, winces slightly.:: CTO/CSO: He's reading our minds... 

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Prepare to beam up the away team at any signs of hostilities from that shuttle

Regnum: 
@::Starts trying to see the memories of the away team members:: Self: It's been so long since I've been in another mind

CSO_KTor: 
@XO/CTO: Definitely.

OPS_Mades: 
CO: I'm logging all information to send to command.  ::double checks the scans:: I don't think their weapons are armed, that's a good sign... isn't it?

CTO_Peters: 
@XO:  SO this is what it feels like.  Oh man...  get him out of my head!!!

 OPS_Mades: 
::hits a few keys::  CO: I'm locked on.

CO_McPherson: 
::looks at the Duty TO:: TO: Raise shields

OPS_Mades: 
CO: The Hanthrosian's are hailing us.

CO_McPherson:
 <Duty TO> CO: Aye Sir, shields up
    
Regnum:
 @~~~CTO: Hello Peters, so you are tactical officer now?~~~

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper>  ::Monitors the incoming ship.::

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: On screen Mr. Mades

XO_Farrel: 
@::Clears throat:: Regnum: Hello up there!  We're from the USS Artemis, Mr. Regnum, are you there?

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Aye, on screen.  ::taps the controls::

Regnum: 
@XO: Hello? I know your voice, are you the one in my head?

CTO_Peters: 
@::concentrates hard showing this intruder that she is the tactical officer.::

CO_McPherson: 
COMM: Hanthrosian Shuttle: How may we be of service?

 Lider_Kor: 
#COMM Artemis : I see you got our message...

CSO_KTor: 
@::being Vulcan, is more used to mind probes than Zoe and automatically ignores it::

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  Sir, I have weapons on standby.

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: Forgive me, yes, I've been communicating to you telepathically...we're here to rescue you.  ::looking up at the treehouse, trying to makeout where his voice is coming from::

OPS_Mades: 
::thinks "their message - this must be the good guys then"  relaxes a bit::

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum:  Come out and let us see you.  That way we can talk freely.  ::looks around.::

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Thank you.

Regnum: 
@::Jumps out of the high window of the treehouse and lands apelike on the ground::

CO_McPherson: 
COMM: Hanthrosian Shuttle: Yes we received it. What brings you here?

ACTION : Straining a few muscles in the process....

CTO_Peters: 
@::Whirls around phaser still at the ready.::

CSO_KTor: 
@::Raises his eyebrows at the long jump to the ground::

XO_Farrel: 
@ Oh!  ::Startled at first, then regains herself:: Regnum: Hello...

Lider_Kor: 
#COMM Artemis : Well, you... We will be there shortly.. I'd rather talk in person... Kor out..

Regnum:
 @::Strains a few muscles:: Self: Ow, I need to learn to stop doing that

CO_McPherson: 
::turns to Mr. Mades:: OPS: What do you think that was all about?

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  I recommend going to yellow alert.

OPS_Mades: 
::checks the database for any reference to a Hanthrosian named Kor::

Regnum: 
@::clutching an old and worn phaser in his hand, a bit nervous at the sight of the outsiders, but is sane enough to keep it lowered::

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Hopefully a route to a few answers... that would sure be nice for once.

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: I'm glad we found you, as I understand you used to be a crewmember of the Artemis  ::Motions for Zoe to lower her phaser::

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum: Please drop your weapon.  Then I'll lower mine.  ::Puts on her best smile.::

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Proceed

Regnum: 
@XO: Artemis Home!

CTO_Peters: 
@::Slowly lowers her phaser not taking her eyes off Regnum::

CSO_KTor: 
@::Seeing the XO's sign, points his own rifle at the ground::

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> ::Hitting the Klaxons..yellow lights begin appearing.::

OPS_Mades: 
::gets a whole family tree from his search, picking out the most likely candidate he reads the file:: 
CO: Seems our Kor is a Hanthrosian trader.

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: Yes home...do you have your things?  
   
Regnum:
 @XO: I have Glitch

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum:  Glitch?

Regnum: 
@CTO: Glitch Friend

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Once the shuttle arrives, beam Mr. Kor and any of his aides once they make contact to do so

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum:  I don't detect anyone else or other lifeforms on this rock.. what kind of friend is he?

XO_Farrel: 
@::Looks at him puzzled, wondering if the man is completely sane after being alone so long.::

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: A trader...hmm...what kind of a trader?

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  I'll have the security teams standing by.

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Aye.  Do you wish any weapons they might have to be removed in transport, or just identified?

Regnum: 
@CTO: Vic here all alone, Vic lonely, Vic Make Friend

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: I want transport inhibitors on

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum:  Of course Vic.. everyone needs friends.  I just like to meet your friend.  May I meet him?

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: Please it is important you tell us where your friend is, we will not be coming back for him.

CO_McPherson: 
::nods to the TO::

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Inhibitors, yes sir.  ::makes the arrangements::

Regnum: 
@::nods and then jumps up to a makeshift ladder and climbs back into the treehouse without a word::

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper>  ::Contacts Murphy and Brody making sure they are ready.::

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: I don't want any weapons of any kind onboard the Artemis

ACTION : The Hanthrosian shuttle entered Short Range Scans range

XO_Farrel: 
@::looks at K'Tor and Peters:: CSO/CTO: I guess he's getting his friend...

CSO_KTor: 
@XO/CTO: Indeed. ::Wonders what kind of "friend" might not show up on tricorders::

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO: Sir we do have a problem.  What of this Hantrosian metal we can't detect?  they could have weapons that we may not get.

OPS_Mades: 
::nods to the CO and continues passing the orders down the line::

CTO_Peters: 
@::nods at the XO.::

Regnum: 
@::Returns holding a mutilated tricorder which appears to have components of his old comm badge integrated with its circuitry:: All: Glitch Friend! ::hold up the tricorder for them to see::

Regnum: 
<Glitch> @Strangers: Hello

CTO_Peters:
 @::Grins::  Regnum:  A mighty fine friend he is..  ::Raises eyebrows when it speaks.::

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Then I guess we will have to surround them with a shield if they draw weapons of any kind

XO_Farrel: 
@::Tries to hide her sadness, that a man would be so lonely as to talk to his tricorder...then is startled when it speaks.:: Glitch: Ahh, hello there, glitch...

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  I just can't guarantee the effectiveness of the shields though.  ::Wishes Zoe was on board.::

Regnum: 
<Glitch> @Away Team: Allow me to explain, he programmed me when he still had some of his mind left

XO_Farrel: 
@::Nudges for CSO to say hello to the tricorder too.::

CTO_Peters: 
@Glitch:  Hello Glitch. Its nice to meet you.

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: How close is their shuttle now?

CSO_KTor: 
@::Feels the XO:: Glitch: Hello, Glitch. Pleased to meet you.

CTO_Peters: 
@Glitch:  Actually that is clever..  Another voice even if it is programmed is a source of comfort.

XO_Farrel: 
::Suppresses a giggle as the straight faced Vulcan addressed the tricorder::

Regnum: 
<Glitch> @CTO,CSO,XO: a Pleasure

Regnum:
<Glitch> @::sputters and shuts off for a moment::

OPS_Mades: 
CO: They are within short range sensor range.

Regnum: 
@Glitch: Glitch? Glitch come back!

CTO_Peters:
 @::Moves closer to Regnum and smiles::  Regnum: Glitch may just be overwhelmed.  how about we take you back to the Artemis...  ::Smiles::

Regnum: 
@CTO: ::nods:: Go home!

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: Err yes, and you must be overwhelmed too...I mean you two have been alone for over four years now...

CTO_Peters: 
@Regnum:  You and Glitch.  We all go home.

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Perhaps it is time to get the away team back, the shuttle will be here soon.

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Yes I think so too. Let the XO know

XO_Farrel: 
@Regnum: Okay, time to leave now... ::Raises her hand to her combadge, but it is not on her 
robe.:: CTO: Err, if you'd do the honours?

OPS_Mades:
 ::nods:: *XO*:  There is a Hanthrosian shuttle on approach, we need to bring you back up.

Regnum: 
@::nods and gets closer to AT for beamup:: Energize Energize!

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Lower shields

CTO_Peters: 
@::Nods at the XO.::  COM:Artemis:  This is Lt Peters.  Three to beam up, plus Glitch...

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  Lowering shields Sir.  ::taps a few buttons and the shields lowered.::

CTO_Peters:
 @::Takes Regnum by the arm.::

ACTION : The AT is beamed back up..

OPS_Mades: 
::locks onto the 4 lifeforms and the one piece of equipment wondering what Glitch is and energizes::

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Raise them once we have the Away Team back onboard

OPS_Mades: 
CO: They are on board.

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper>  ::Raises shields once more as the AT is beamed back on board.::

Regnum: 
::feels the tingle of transport that he hasn't felt in over 4 years and again raises his eyes up , looking for home::

CTO_Peters: 
::materializes back onboard.::

CSO_KTor: 
@::Vanishes from the planet and appears on the transporter pad:

CO_McPherson: 
*XO*: Hali, I need you on the Bridge as soon as possible

XO_Farrel: 
::Standing on the transporter pad:: Regnum: Well, welcome home... perhaps you'd like to see the bridge again?

ACTION : The Hanthrosian shuttle drops out of warp, and heads for the Artemis, at impulse

OPS_Mades: 
CO: The shuttle has dropped out of warp.

CTO_Peters: 
::Steps off the transporter pad.::  XO:  Ma'am, maybe he should pay a visit to sickbay first?

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: ETA?

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Two minutes

XO_Farrel: 
CTO: Oh yes of course...  CSO: K'Tor, would be a dear and chaperone our guest to sickbay? 

 Lider_Kor: 
#COMM Artemis : Artemis, this is Lider Kol... Requesting permission to dock..

CSO_KTor: 
XO: Yes sir.
    
CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Well Mr. Mades, I hope that this is a friendly visit

CSO_KTor: 
Regnum: This way please, Mr. Regnum.

CSO_KTor: 
::Motions to lead Regnum::

OPS_Mades: 
::looks to the CO::  CO: That would be... ::looks for the word:: .. different.

CTO_Peters: 
Regnum:  Welcome home Regnum.  ::smiles:: I'd like to take a look at Glitch you get a chance.  ::Smiles::

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Shall I let them dock?

XO_Farrel: 
::looks to Zoe:: CTO: The bridge calls.... ::steps out waiting for her to follow::

Regnum: 
::follows CSO, looking around as he goes from room to room, examining the corridors that he hasn't seen in so long::

CTO_Peters: 
::Starts to follow Hali as she waits for Regnum to answer::

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: Let them dock, but have them scanned for any weapons...of any kind

OPS_Mades: 
CO: Aye ::nods towards the TO to see if he heard that::

Regnum: 
::looks at glitch but decides to trust the CTO:: CTO: don't hurt him ok?

CTO_Peters: 
::Sees the yellow lights flashing and wonders.::  XO:  I wonder why we are at Yellow alert.  The area was clear when we went down.

CO_McPherson: 
TO: Have a Security team meet the shuttle and I'll be there shortly

CTO_Peters: 
::Turns once more.:: Regnum:  I will never hurt Glitch.  You can be there the whole time.  As a matter of fact we can do it over a meal if you like?

OPS_Mades: 
COM: Kor: This is the Artemis.  Please proceed to shuttle bay one ::send the coordinates and informs the bay::

XO_Farrel: 
CTO: This ship doesn't stay out of trouble long.  ::summons a TL::

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> CO:  Security is already on the way.

CTO_Peters: 
::hurries after the Cmdr.::  XO:  No Ma'am it doesn't.

Lider_Kor: 
#COMM Artemis : Acknowledged..

OPS_Mades: 
::taps a few buttons and runs weapons scans, lets out a low whistle::  CO: That ship is loaded for bare.

CTO_Peters: 
<Murphy and Brody> ::waiting inside the shuttlebay.::

Regnum: 
::smiles at the thought of real food after 4 years of scrounging for food:: CTO: Ok

CTO_Peters: 
::With a wave to Regnum she turns her mind to wait could be going on.::  XO:  Ma'am I'd like to join you in the Shuttle bay.

 ACTION : The shuttle maneuvers around, and enters the Artemis' bay without incidents.

OPS_Mades: 
::frowns as he hits the wrong button and gets a scan for plants, clicks back::

XO_Farrel: 
CTO: Hmm, looks like we have guests arriving at the shuttlebay. ::steps in the lift with Zoe:: 
Computer: shuttlebay

CO_McPherson: 
*XO*: Hali, meet me in Shuttle Bay 1. We have visitors

  CSO_KTor: 
::Takes Regnum to a turbolift:: Computer: Sickbay.

CTO_Peters: 
XO:  Now who can be visiting us all the way out here?

OPS_Mades: 
Aloud:  I'm reading a form of distruptor banks far beyond anything in the database, some sort of launcher, three actually, but I can't tell what they fire...  then there are the hand weapons...

Regnum: 
::jolts as he feels the turbolift move, after being so used to the ground not moving::

XO_Farrel: 
::taps the comm panel in the TL:: *CO* Peters and I on our way now sir.

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: You have the CON Mr. Mades ::walks away from the CON and walks to the turbo lift::

 OPS_Mades: 
::looks up, startled::   What?

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> ::Remembers the Hantrosian weapon that Zoe has in her possession.::

XO_Farrel: 
CTO: Hanthrosians?

CO_McPherson: 
OPS: See that they don't try and bring any of those weapons of their shuttle

 OPS_Mades:
*CTO*: Zoe, you heading to the shuttlebay?

CTO_Peters: 
<Topper> OPS:  Remember that weapon that Zoe had after our last encounter?

CTO_Peters: 
*OPS*:  Yes Christian.. Anything I should know?

 Lider_Kor: 
::opens the shuttle bay hatch, and steps out::

CTO_Peters: 
XO:  Hmmmm if it is, I wonder why?

OPS_Mades:
 ::looks at Topper:: TO: Yes...

XO_Farrel: 
::arrives on deck and walks down the corridor::

CSO_KTor: 
::Walks down towards sickbay with Regnum::

CTO_Peters: 
::Frowns:: OPS:  I think we better be careful.

 OPS_Mades: 
*CTO*: Stop by an access panel and download a file.  Its a list of the weapons the shuttle has, including hand weapons.  It is  fairly long.

OPS_Mades: 
TO: Ya, I wouldn't want to be at the business end of one of those, that's for sure.

XO_Farrel: 
::Arrives at the shuttlebay door and enters, seeing the visitors she begins to walk to them.::

CO_McPherson: 
::enters the turbo lift:: TL: Shuttle Bay 1 ::the lift whisks Ewan away::

CTO_Peters: 
*OPS*:  Acknowledge Christian.  ::mutters to herself:: W ho does this shuttle belong to?

Regnum: 
::looks at the yellow alert informational displays:: CSO: We in danger?

 OPS_Mades: 
*CTO*: A Hanthrosian, Lider Kor, a trader according to the files.  It seems the message we picked up was from him.

CTO_Peters: 
::Enters the shuttlebay with Hali and goes to one of the access panels.  tapping the panel she begins the download to her PADD.  Whistles as she reads the armaments.::

XO_Farrel: 
Visitors: Greetings, and welcome to the USS Artemis.  I am Commander Farrel, the executive officer, the captain will be here shortly.

CTO_Peters: 
<Murphy and Brody> ::Step up beside the XO... eyes wide at the shuttle.::

CSO_KTor: 
Regnum: Don't worry Mr. Regnum. It's standard procedure. I'm sure there's nothing to worry about.

XO_Farrel: 
::Puts on her ambassador's face, complete with perma-grin, as she awaits a response.::

 Lider_Kor: 
::steps up to greet the XO:: XO :  A Pleasure.. I am Lider Kor...

CO_McPherson: 
::Ewan arrives near the Shuttle Bay and he steps off the turbo lift and heads to the Shuttle Bay::

CSO_KTor: 
Regnum: In here. ::steps into sickbay::

CTO_Peters: 
::Finishes the download and goes and joins the XO.::

Regnum: 
::enters sickbay, and remembering from a long time ago, heads to a nearby biobed and sits on it waiting for the doctor::

CO_McPherson: 
::Ewan enters the Shuttle Bay and walks to the group::

XO_Farrel: 
Li: Lider Kor, Meet the captain, captain Ewan McPherson-Quest.

CSO_KTor: 
Duty MO: Doctor, Mr. Regnum is here.

CTO_Peters: 
Lider_Kor:  I'm Lt Peters the Chief Tactical Officer of the ship.  I'm impressed with your ship.  Is there a chance that I can take a look.  ::A long shot, but she gives it a try anyway.::

CO_McPherson: 
::extends his hand::

Regnum: 
Duty MO: Hello Doctor, I'm home

 Lider_Kor: 
CTO : No, I’m sorry.. ::click a button on the sleeve of his jacket tunic, and the shuttle door closes. He greet the CO and says::  XO, CO : Gentleman... To be blunt and to the point. I am here to ask for your help... Something is wrong on Hanthrosia Prime. I don't think that we have a free government any more...

 Lider_Kor: <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End "Puzzled" Part 6>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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