Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10007.23 "Out of the Darkness, Into the Light" Episode 2

Cast of Characters:
CO: Captain David Harison
XO: Cmdr. Bernie Wall
CSO: Lt. Jg.  Alexandra Gomes
TO: Ensign Peter Pazoski
CTO: Lt. Timrok 
FCO/Owner/Computer: Lt. Jg. Talac Zal 
CNS: Ensign Kezia Drift
CMO: Lt. Jg. Darek
OPS: Lt. Jg. Salvatore Corillo 
CEO: Lt. Jg. Hunter Atrides 
MO Ensign Moria O’Questra: Linda  
Admiral Poli, Computer, Aqua Alien, Aqua Alien 2, John Rigor, Starbase 595 Operations,
	Cute Redhead at OPS: Michael Jones 


Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Is in the oil room with CEO John Rogir, trying to find a way out and to the Elara::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::still at the Gateway ready room, gets up to leave::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::leaves the auditorium::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Standing looking at the angry Klingon in the bar.::

Host XO_Wall says:
%::on route and approaching SB 595 in shuttlecraft::

CTO_Timrok says:
:: at the TAC console - puzzled over the whereabouts of the Cns & TO::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::sits at the Starbase Bar and swirls around a glass full of Romulan Ale::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::exits the room, taking one last look at the scenery...a scenery she thought she would never see out of a holodeck::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::entering the promenade makes some last minute notes on his PADD::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::is leaving the Starbase's McDonalds, headed for nowhere::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Would give anything to get to the Elara today::

TO_Peter says:
&::standing in the whiteness watching the CO::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & CO: Will you help us?

CNS_Drift says:
&::Watches the alien, wanting to know more about the CSO::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Tries to calm down the Klingon.::  Klingon:  Let me buy you a glass of blood wine.  This is after all a friendly game.

Host CO_David says:
&Alien: You could have just asked...

MO_O`Questra says:
@::downs the last of the drink and cringes at it hits her stomach.. :: self: yep.. that’s about right

Ops_Corillo says:
@::walks slowly along the promenade thinking::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & CO: It is not that simple... we can only transfer things to and from your universe at a certain time... this would be our only change to get someone to help us for a period that may cost your CSO's life.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::stands on the bridge looking around...nothing works here:: Self: I should look somewhere else...

MO_O`Questra says:
@::feels a disturbance and look at the other end of the bar at a klingon and the FCO::

TO_Peter says:
&::listens, while getting very confused::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: In the time that you have been here, have you seen anyone else?

Host CO_David says:
&Alien: Very well, I'll help you, what’s involved

CNS_Drift says:
&::looks confused. Listens to the CO and the alien::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks around:: Self TLs don't work....there is only one way out...no way...

MO_O`Questra says:
@:stands up a bit wavy and walks over to the FCO::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & ::Begins to hover, and moves around the whiteness, with a gesture of his hand, an orb appears, showing a Soyuz class starship::

Host XO_Wall says:
%::approaching SB door area, slows to thrusters::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::his mind elsewhere bumps into a passerby:: Passerby: Oh Excuse me.

CTO_Timrok says:
::taps his comm. badge:: *CO_David* Timrok to CO_David do you read?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::deciding he needs a beer to get his mind off things, the rather styling CEO enters the Star Base Bar::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ ::Sitting on the ground, shakes his head:: CMO: No, no one else.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@<Klingon>:  Perhaps a glass of blood wine would help.

TO_Peter says:
&::looks at the ship::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: No response for the CTO.

Ops_Corillo says:
@ <Passerby> :No problem

Ops_Corillo says:
@::continues on his way back to the Elara::

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: Taps the FCO on the shoulder:: FCO: Talac.. you Oh Kay?

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks at the JT hatch and remembers her first mission on board the Elara:: Self: No, not again

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Catches the attention of a barmaid and ask for a glass of blood wine for his friend.::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Aye ::Slams his fist into the wall::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & ALL: This is the U.S.S. Gateway... or was. 30 years ago, we made a mistake... we tried to enter your universe, your reality, to explore it... and caused the loss of this ship.

MO_O`Questra says:
@::bites lip at being ignored and just stands there a moment::

Host XO_Wall says:
%COM: SB 595: this is Cmdr Wall on the shuttlecraft Bloomberg requesting permission to enter starbase?

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Slightly startled by the MO.::  MO: Oh yes of course.  Just a little misunderstanding.

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at his comm. badge:: self: what the hell is going on ::taps the computer console:: COMPUTER:  what is the location of the CO?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::walks to the bar and orders a cold frosty one::

MO_O`Questra says:
@ FCO: are you .. sure? ::eyes the Klingons::

CSO_Gomes says:
#Self: But I have no chance...looks at the JT door:: Self: There aren't any D'Vor in there...why shouldn't I go?

CNS_Drift says:
&::Watches the USS Gateway, never having heard of it before::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Starbase 595 Operations> @ COM: Bloomberg: We read you Bloomberg, you're scheduled as being out of Starbase 191. Please move to Docking Bay 5... move fast, the U.S.S. Scorpius is en route, and is to dock there as well.

Host CO_David says:
&::can't recall the report of the loss of the Gateway, after all it's older than he is::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::passes near the bar and decides to stop for a quick one.::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@MO:  Quite sure.  But thanks for the backup.  ::Shoots the MO a slight grin.::

TO_Peter says:
&::racks brain the remember about the ship from the old tactical simulations he used to run::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::slowly opens the hatch...not wanting to look...expecting to see D'Vor goo in it::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::grins back and heads for the door.. not in a straight line::

Host XO_Wall says:
%COM: SB595: acknowledged ::proceeds to docking bay 5::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@:: Takes a seat and resumes playing cards.::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::enters the bar and looks around::

Host CO_David says:
&Alien: And CSO Gomes is aboard the Gateway?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::the bartender slides him a big ol frost glass of...::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & CO: We... do not know.

MO_O`Questra says:
@::bumps into the OPS as she walks out the door::  OPS: pardon me.. now where did I put my med. kit.. which way 's the ship?

Host XO_Wall says:
%::shuttlecraft glides into the docking bay 5, he initiates a all stop::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::sees something dripping out of the tubes. Holds the urge to scream as she sees it's just something that leaked::

TO_Peter says:
&Alien: what do you mean you don’t know?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> Captain Harison is currently not on the U.S.S. Elara.

Host CO_David says:
&::frowns::

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Hi Moira. The ship?

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Are you ok? ::chuckles::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::waves to the OPS as she goes off down the hall::  OPS: I think it's this way

Host XO_Wall says:
::shuts down shuttlecraft system and initiate docking procedures::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Looks at his clothes covered in oil and goo:: Self: What a mess I have gotten into now

CNS_Drift says:
&::whispers to the CO:: CO: How can we help, I thought the a;iens knew where Gomes was.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Aqua Alien> & ALL: Your CSO's grandfather, Captain Silva, was CO of the Gateway. His ship entered through a vortex which was caused by our attempts to get into your reality... his ship was sent to a different reality, one of darkness. We believed that with the assistance of someone from your reality, we could get the Gateway out of that reality...

CEO-Atrides says:
@::Budweiser. The multi-trillion dollar company has expanded to reach people across the Alpha Quadrant and some into the Beta.::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Looks at his hand and throws in a few more chips.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA> & ALL: Thus, we contacted your CSO, the granddaughter of the Gateway's CO.

Ops_Corillo says:
@::runs after the MO grabbing her arm:: MO: Moira, the Elara is the other way. Here, let me walk with you.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks at the dark tubes, not wanting to go in::

MO_O`Questra says:
@:stops and looks up at Sal:: OPS: are you sure?

CTO_Timrok says:
<COMPUTER>: what is the location of Captain Harrison  aboard Starbase 595?

Ops_Corillo says:
@::smiles at Moira:: MO: Quite sure. Allow me to accompany you.

Host CO_David says:
&Alien: Why not just contact Starfleet?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> ::Interfacing with Starbase 595's computer:: Captain Harison is not onboard Starbase 595.

Host XO_Wall says:
@::grabs his bags and throws the straps over  his shoulders and exits the shuttlecraft heading to the Elara's docking bay::

CNS_Drift says:
&::suddenly starts to understand the situation she is now in::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::looks blankly down the hall:: OPS: well.. ok just this once

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Uses his telepathy to sense any other life forms::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA> & ALL: We cannot... we have found that only contacting a certain area of space is possible. You were the most logical contacts.

CEO-Atrides says:
@::taking a sip of the big ol frosty glass, the CEO gets some fizz on his rather stylish goatee.::

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Thanks. ::heads for the docking ring::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::decides not to leave the bridge yet. Looks at the Captain's chair imagining her grandfather siting in there::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CEO slips and falls on his rather stylish <censored>.

TO_Peter says:
&::thinks about this situation::

Host XO_Wall says:
@COM: ELARA: this is Cmdr. Wall I’m reporting in, I’m currently on the starbase heading to the your docking entrance

CEO-Atrides says:
@::falls to the ground, his frosty mug of beer still on the bar counter. He looks around..:: Self: What the...

MO_O`Questra says:
@::looks at the officers passing by:: OPS: I thinks it's the other way.. really I do Sal

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Cute redhead at OPS> COM: Cmdr. Wall: Understood, sir. Someone will be waiting to show you to your quarters, Commander.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Continues to play cards and sip on his tea.::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::smiles at the MO:: MO: But let's go this way anyway. Humor me. OK?

CTO_Timrok says:
COM: XO_Wall: CTO Timrok here - glad to have you with us sir

MO_O`Questra says:
@::eyes Sal:: OPS: ok.. but then we go to the ship ok?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Cute redhead at OPS> ::Shrugs as the CTO responds::

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Sure, sure.

Host XO_Wall says:
@COM: ELARA: ops understood

CEO-Atrides says:
@::stand back up, brushing off any dirt that would go on his clothes and goes back to sipping his frosty glass::

CNS_Drift says:
&Alien: have you tried to contact the Gateway?

Ops_Corillo says:
@::enters the TL with the MO::

Host XO_Wall says:
@COM: CTO: thank you

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA> & ::Turns with a look of sadness:: CNS: Yes... countless times... we do not know if everyone is dead, or something else...

CTO_Timrok says:
::winks at the cute red head::

Ops_Corillo says:
@TL: Docking ring.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::tries the buttons on the Captain's chair::

MO_O`Questra says:
@OPS: we were on the docking ring.. and we are going the wrong way!

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> @ OPS: Acknowledged. ::Takes him to the docking ring::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::sits at the bar, not being able to drink because of all the drunk ladies trying to talk to him.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: No response to the button-pushing on the Gateway's Captain's Chair.

Host CO_David says:
& Alien: Then how are we supposed to help them?

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Well, let's try going my way. You said you would. OK?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA> & ALL: My associate can explain.

Host XO_Wall says:
::walks up to the docking entrance and enters the Gangway to the Elara::

MO_O`Questra says:
@OPS: fine fine.. ::folds arms and starts to fall over::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: In the whiteness, a secondary alien, a bit shorter, appears.

TO_Peter says:
&Alien: can you send us to the Gateway??

Ops_Corillo says:
@::catches the MO::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::as her actions have no results, she sighs and heads back to the JT hatch::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::helps her to stand::

MO_O`Questra says:
@OPS: are we there yet?!

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA2> & ALL: When the Gateway traveled through the vortex created by our attempts to enter into your reality, it created a new pathway that could only be traveled by those who originated within your reality. Thus, you three... yes, well, you three could make it to the Gateway.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@Other Card players:  Well I think I've had enough for now.  Its been a pleasure.

Host CO_David says:
& Alien: How exactly?

Ops_Corillo says:
@::Exit the TL and practically carrying the MO walks down the gangway to the Elara's docking bay::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Gets up from the table.::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::watches someone enters the gangway:: OPS: see.. I told you this was the wrong way

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Has the dealer convert his chips into Gold pressed Latinum.::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::nods at the MO:: MO: Yes. OK. Let's keep going.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Sits down::

CNS_Drift says:
&::Unsure how we can get to the ship let alone get it back to our reality::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks again at the dark, old tubes...::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::enters the airlock to the Elara helping the MO::

Host XO_Wall says:
::waits at the Elara's entrance::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Looks over to the wall and sees something::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Grabs the Latinum and puts it into his case.::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::eyes the new XO until he's out of sight:: OPS: I don't know that guy.. I told you this is the wrong ship.. are we taking a tour?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<AA2> & ALL: It's rather hard to explain... ::Steps back:: <AA> & ALL: We have been able to learn much about Starfleet from the memories of your CSO... she is very proud to serve with you. We know you are resourceful... we wish you good luck.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the CO, CNS, and TO feel like they're being sucked somewhere...

TO_Peter says:
&self: not again...

CEO-Atrides says:
@::Having not been able to even sip his beer, because of the drunken women, the styling CEO nods to the bartender, tosses some credits and prepares to leave.::

Ops_Corillo says:
@::nods at the XO:: Sir. ::continues past with the MO::

Host XO_Wall says:
::stands in one place and looks all around for someone::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::is about to get into the tubes::

Host CO_David says:
&Self: Great, just great.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Sees something else and walks up to it::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: ... suddenly, a hole appears, and the CO, CNS, and TO become distorted and are sucked through it.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Heads to the Antique shop.::

Host XO_Wall says:
@::sees the MO::

Ops_Corillo says:
@MO: Wait right here Moira.

MO_O`Questra says:
::pauses and waves to the XO:;  XO: hi there!

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO: There appears to be a dent here, have you noticed it before

CEO-Atrides says:
@::heads to his favorite clothes store, "Stylin Sam's".::

TO_Peter says:
&::knows how mince in a mincer feels::

MO_O`Questra says:
::leans against the wall and shrugs:: self: men

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The three officers [CO, CNS and TO] feel like they're being twisted and ripped to shreds as they're transferred somewhere...

Ops_Corillo says:
::goes to the XO:: May I help you?

Host XO_Wall says:
MO: yes hi, Cmdr. Wall here ::extends hand::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Enters the antique shops and shakes the owners hand.::  Owner:  I believe this is the right amount.  ::Gives the case to the owner.::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::gets into the tubes but stands there stopped for a while::

Host CO_David says:
&::well this is new::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ ::Stands:: CMO: No... I haven't.

CNS_Drift says:
&::disorientated and confused::

TO_Peter says:
&::shouldn’t have eat that extra pancake for breakfast::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$:: Takes his foot and begins to kick the dent several times::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CSO begins to hear something from the bridge...

Ops_Corillo says:
::whispers:: XO: She's been on shore leave if you know what I mean.

MO_O`Questra says:
::takes the XO's hand and stands up straight:: XO: welcome aboard sir.. I'm a bit.. umm.. hold that thought ~~~OPS: Sal! ~~~

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The kicking of the CMO causes a large sickly SQUIIIISH sound, and the wall crumbles before the CMO.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: I am Ens. Sal Corillo. Ops officer of the Elara.

CSO_Gomes says:
#:hears the noise and looks at the bridge...remaining in the JT::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::The owner comes back after a moment.::  <Owner>:  Here you go sir.  I hope we can due business again.

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: ::nods, greets ops:: Ens Corrillo, hi

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Jumps back:: CEO Rogir: The wall has fallen

CSO_Gomes says:
#Self: Now what? ::tries to remain hidden::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Puts the large bag over his shoulder and heads back to the Elara.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The sound on the Gateway bridge is that of a whooshing wind noise.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: May I help you sir?

MO_O`Questra says:
XO: Ensign Moria O’Questra.. sir.. now if you two will pardon me.. I have to find sickbay..

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ CMO: Uh... wow.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Be alert, we have no weapons but this might be a way out of here, follow me

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS/MO: what is happening the reports on the Elara from SB 595 are vague?

CSO_Gomes says:
#Self: Whooshing...not good

CEO-Atrides says:
@::walking into the store, the CEO walks around, wearing his styling clothes. He spots a rather awesome looking hat. It is a bowler hat, black as night. As he puts it on, he looks much cooler and he causes more girls to blush when he looks at them. He flashes a smile in the mirror.::

Ops_Corillo says:
MO: That is a good idea, Moira. See you later.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, on the Gateway bridge, there is a flash of light... and three THUDS as the CO, CNS, and TO are flung out of a vortex.

MO_O`Questra says:
::waves and tries to walk straight down the hall::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Peaks around the area outside of the fallen wall

TO_Peter says:
#self: oh bum… ::goes headlong into the TAC chair::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ALIEN SHIP VIEW: The corridor that the CMO peaks into is just as dark and dank, and oily as his chamber... there is no one else, almost as if the aliens have not been alerted as to his actions.

Host CO_David says:
&::lands rather gracefully on his back::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks at the familiar faces and gets out of the JT::

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Sir?

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Captain Harison?

CNS_Drift says:
#::Looks around the bridge:: Self: well we asked to go to the Gateway I just wasn't expecting to get here like this.

MO_O`Questra says:
::eventually ends up in sickbay and finds the DeTox medication.. treats self and takes a few moments to recover in the CMO's office::

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: what is going on?

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
@::Enters the docking area.::

Host CO_David says:
#::stands up:: CSO: Lieutenant?  Are you all right?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: See if you can find something solid to use as a weapon

TO_Peter says:
#::stands up and brushes himself down...then hears her voice:: self: Sir!?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::Exiting Stylin Sam's with his new bowler hat, the CEO decides to return to the Docking Area, which is not far away.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ ::Picks up a piece of the destroyed wall, mostly solid, slightly oily::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Once aboard the Elara Talac heads for his quarters.::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::smiles as she sees faces she didn't expect to see again:: CO: Yes sir I am...I disappeared from the TR and ended up here

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: I am not sure. I have just come back from a Starship Operations Seminar. Is there a problem that I should be aware of?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Good, lets proceed ::Turns left and slowly walks forward into the dark hall::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: This is the USS Gateway, it was presumed to be destroyed 30 years ago...the Captain was my grandfather

Host AGM_Selan says:
NOTE: For those who weren't paying attention, the U.S.S. Scorpius NCC-50666 [Ambassador Class] has docked in Docking Bay 5... for continuity's sake.

Host CO_David says:
#CNS/TO: Are you two all right?

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: no never mind have somebody take my bags to my quarters, I will check with it later, I’m sure the Captain would like to see me?

TO_Peter says:
#CO: I think so sir...what about you?

CNS_Drift says:
#::Relieved to see the CSO:: CO: Yes sir.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::Looks at the other officers:: TO/CNS: It's good to see you again

CEO-Atrides says:
@::As he heads for the Elara, he stops and notices that the U.S.S. Scorpius is docked. He wonders why and hopes that while he was away, nobody took his styling clothes.::

Host CO_David says:
#TO: I'm fine.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::As his walks forward, he is running his hand over the wall to feel for any other dents or imperfections in the wall::

Host CO_David says:
#CSO: Is there anyone else onboard?

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ ::Follows the CMO cautiously down the corridor::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Not that I know of...but I was only on the bridge and RR...TLs and computer aren't working

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: This place is not logical, no signs of a way out and back home

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Yes sir. I can take you to the CO's ready room. ::taps his commbadge:: *Ens. Wolfe*: This is Corillo. Please take the XO's gear to his quarters.

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: However I did get the impression that was someone here when I came...but it might have been my imagination

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: hold off I will contact the bridge

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Very well sir. Is that all sir?

MO_O`Questra says:
::grabs a cup of coffee and clears head:: self: ohh.. that was a bad idea

Host CO_David says:
#CSO: All right....

TO_Peter says:
#::moves around the bridge looking at all the consoles::

Host CO_David says:
#All: Listen up, here's the plan.  Do a quick scan for any survivors, then we'll figure out a way out of here.  Agreed?

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: I was about to go into the JT into main engineering when you came...I was hoping to get the computer on line

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: yes thank you, lets start heading for the bridge...please show the way.

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Agreed

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::once in his quarters changes out of his uniform and puts on his early 20th century golfers outfit and heads to the holodeck.::

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Yes sir. This way. ::heads off toward the TL::

TO_Peter says:
#CO: sir...we aren’t armed...what if we encounter "something" hostile

CNS_Drift says:
CO: Agreed

Host CO_David says:
#TO: Run.

TO_Peter says:
#CO: good plan sir ::grins::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO/TO: or hide

Host XO_Wall says:
*Bridge* ::taps comm. badge while following OPS:: Cmdr. Wall here where is Captain Harison?

CNS_Drift says:
TO: We may be able to find some weapons on board.

Ops_Corillo says:
::enters the TL and waits for the XO::

Host XO_Wall says:
::wondering why he hasn’t heard from him::

CSO_Gomes says:
CNS: Good idea...but they might not work, this ship is 30 years old

Host XO_Wall says:
::enter the TL with the OPS::

CTO_Timrok says:
*XO_Wall* Timrok here, the captains whereabouts are unknown sir at this time

Ops_Corillo says:
TL: Bridge

TO_Peter says:
#::moves over to the bridge weapon locker and opens it::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: All the weapons in the Gateway's bridge locker are about 30 years old and useless.

Host XO_Wall says:
*Timrok*: ok? I’m assume you have the Bridge? what is our status?

MO_O`Questra says:
::finishes a self scan and grabs a tricorder.. heads to the bridge::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::enters a separate TL.::

Ops_Corillo says:
::TL Doors open to the bridge and exits::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::is still overwhelmed for being in this place::

Host CO_David says:
#::frowns:: All: Well there's our answer.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Stops and kicks the wall to see if he can break the wall down::

TO_Peter says:
#::throws the phasers on the floor:: all: so much for that plan

CTO_Timrok says:
*XO_Wall* The Elara is fully equipped & operational - the senior staff are on shore leave & are accounted for .. but for three members

CEO-Atrides says:
@::takes the TL to his personal quarters.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the CMO hears a large screech from down the corridor.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<John Rogir> $ ::Freezes:: Uh, uh.

Host XO_Wall says:
::enters bridge::

CSO_Gomes says:
#ALL: I still think it's best to try to get the computer on line...so we can find where we are and work on sensors

Ops_Corillo says:
CTO: This is commander Wall.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: That does not sound good

MO_O`Questra says:
::enters the bridge::

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::walks around the Elara in his early 20th century golf clothes till he reaches the holodeck.::

CTO_Timrok says:
::salutes the commander then offers a hand to shake::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: On the Gateway, the four lone officers hear a moaning from the jefferies tubes...

Host XO_Wall says:
CTO: ::returns shake:: at ease

Ops_Corillo says:
CTO: Ens. Corillo Reporting back aboard.

Host CO_David says:
#All: All right.  The CSO and I will go to Engineering to see if we can get the computer online.  You two go to.....::freezes::

MO_O`Questra says:
::notices the new XO and just tries to stay out of sight::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::hears the moaning from the JT...not D'vor sound hopefully:: All: what was that

TO_Peter says:
#all: that sounds healthy ::moves over to the JF tube::

Host XO_Wall says:
::notices the MO enters the bridge, but looks around::

CEO-Atrides says:
::Exiting, he walks down to his room and opens the door. He makes sure his clothes are still there and than lays down on his bed.::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Lets proceed the other direction, might be a way out or at least some answers

CNS_Drift says:
#::looks towards the JT::

CTO_Timrok says:
XO_Wall: Sir, i have been unable to locate the CO, TO or Cns

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: If that will be all sir?

MO_O`Questra says:
::walks to the Science station one and opens a relay to sickbay::

CTO_Timrok says:
OPS: welcome back

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Do you think we should find what that was?

Host CO_David says:
#::walks over and looks inside the JT::

Ops_Corillo says:
CTO: Thank you sir.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::follows behind the CO::

TO_Peter says:
#::sees something move out of sight in the JF and dives in after it:: thing: hey...

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Enters the holodeck.::  Computer:  Run program Talac Zal 1.  <Computer>  Acknowledged.

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: Nope  stay here recall all senior bridge personal to duty, we have to find this ships missing crewmembers

CNS_Drift says:
#TO: Carefully whoever it is scared.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Aye sir.

CSO_Gomes says:
#TO: I'm not sure that is a good move

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Turns and proceeds the other direction:: Self: I must get to the Elara and contact my wife, she must be worried sick

Ops_Corillo says:
::goes to ops console to  report for duty relieving the current officer on duty::

Host XO_Wall says:
CTO: what do we have on there disappearance?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The TO slips on some black gook in the JT since he dove in, and slides the entire way down... passing through deck 2, deck 3...

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Opens his new antique golf bag and pulls out a driver.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: ... Deck 4, Deck 5.

Ops_Corillo says:
*ALL*: All senior officers report to the bridge immediately.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Before he lands... THUD!

TO_Peter says:
#self: oh poooooooooooooo

Host CO_David says:
#All: Ok, Mr. Pazoski, take Ens. Drift and.....::sees the TO fall:: For the love of....

CSO_Gomes says:
#::watches the TO:: Self: I told him CO: Captain should we go after him?

CTO_Timrok says:
XO_Wall: very little sir - the TO & CNS were on board the Elara & the CO on the Starbase..... we did however have a "glitch" with the internal sensors

CNS_Drift says:
#CO: Shall l follow him

MO_O`Questra says:
::sends a request to sickbay to recall all medical personnel tot he ship and get sickbay in stand-by mode::

Ops_Corillo says:
::runs a level 4 diagnostic on ops systems::

Host CO_David says:
#:carefully climbs into the JT and heads down to the TO:: CSO: Take Ens. Drift and get the computer online.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Hears the request from OPS.::  Self:  Oh crap.  This always happens.  ::Puts his club back in the bag.::

Host XO_Wall says:
Timrok: what was the nature of the glitch?

TO_Peter says:
#::groans on the floor, covered in goo and passes out::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<JR> $ ::Follows the CMO::

Host CO_David says:
#::calls out:: TO: Ensign?  Can you hear me?

Ops_Corillo says:
Computer: What is the location of USS Elara Senior Staff?

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Aye sir. Good luck

CTO_Timrok says:
XO_Wall: for a second i was reading an unidentified life form in the Councilors office - but then it was gone

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Exits the holodeck and heads to the bridge.  Still in his golf clothes.::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::opens up a book and begins to read it.::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Continues to walk down the hall feeling his the wall as he proceeds::

CNS_Drift says:
#CO: Whoever it is please be careful they are very scared.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Oil is running down his arm::

CTO_Timrok says:
XO_Wall: I have been trying to contact the CO since then but  without success

Host CO_David says:
#::stops:: CNS: You can sense them?

CNS_Drift says:
#CSO: where shall we start?

CEO-Atrides says:
::Closes the book and not having time to change, he heads for the TL.::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: there is not much we can do here, lets go to ME.

MO_O`Questra says:
::pulls the chair out from the wall and has a seat::

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: contact SB 595 and have them assist us with any data they may have on Captain Harison or any sensor data they may help

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> Commander Wall is located on the Bridge, Lt. Timrok is on the bridge, Lt. Jg. Zal is on Deck 3, en route to bridge.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Enters the TL::  Computer:  Bridge.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Aye sir.

CNS_Drift says:
CO: Yes

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: Do you have any engineering skills?

Host CO_David says:
#CNS: Can you tell if they are human?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Turns to CEO Rogir:: CEO: Let me have that piece of wall

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> FCO: Acknowledged. ::Takes him to the bridge::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::waits, never understood telepaths::

Host XO_Wall says:
CTO: well investigate it, it may be a alien life form, consult with engineering.

Host AGM_Selan says:
<JR> $ ::Hands the piece of wall to the CMO as they move down the corridor:: CMO: Here you go.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Exits the TL on the Bridge.::  ALL:  Lt. Jg Zal reporting.

Ops_Corillo says:
COM:SB595: USS Elara here. Requesting information on Cap. Harison and any sensor data that you may have regarding USS Elara personnel.

CEO-Atrides says:
::enters a different TL.:: Computer: Bridge

MO_O`Questra says:
::glances around the bridge until an alarm on the console gets her attention.. stares at the panels and jumps form the chair heading for sickbay::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Takes the piece of wall and begins to hit the wall with hard blows:: Self: I Have Had Enough of this ::Anger in his eyes::

Host XO_Wall says:
MO: halt!

CNS_Drift says:
#CO: no more than one

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Admiral Poli> @ COM: Elara: Captain Harison is gone... he disappeared from my office nearly an hour ago, we've been searching for him... and we informed your crew about it... we assumed that you were searching for him as well.

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: Counting the TO?

MO_O`Questra says:
::leaves tricorder on the bridge and the med. kit.. in too much a hurry to care::  TL: sickbay and step on it!

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Computer> ::Takes the MO to Sickbay deck::

CNS_Drift says:
#CO: there are several of them but they are hurting, I can feel their pain.

TO_Peter says:
#::groans and comes round, looking around him::

CEO-Atrides says:
::exits the TL:: All: Lt. JG Hunter Atrides reporting.

Host CO_David says:
#CNS: Are they human or Starfleet?

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::walks over to the CONN station and sets his golf bag down.::

Ops_Corillo says:
COM:SB595: Very well sir. Sorry for the confusion. Do you have any sensor data that may assist us in our search?

MO_O`Questra says:
::exits the turbolift and races down the hall to sickbay.. inside the medical staff is huddled around a lone figure trying desperately to revive them..::

CNS_Drift says:
#CO: I don't know what they are ::Tries to stop their pain echoing in her head::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Continues to hit the wall so hard, his hands begin to bleed::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<Admiral Poli> @ COM: Elara: The data has already been transferred to your vessel.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Takes his seat at the CONN Station.::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: CMO's beating do not work, the wall will not fold.

CTO_Timrok says:
*TO_Smith* TO: take a security team to the counselors office & investigate for any signs off an intruder

Host CO_David says:
#CNS: That’s all right.....try not to listen to them.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::people:: Self: My grandfather?

CNS_Drift says:
CSO/CO: The need some assistance.

Host CO_David says:
#CSO: Get to ME.  I'll get the TO

MO_O`Questra says:
::at fuzzy orange/yellow tail falls off the bio-bed between the techs:: self: oh No.. by the great rings of Betazed..

TO_Peter says:
#::stands up and wipes some gook off of him::

CTO_Timrok says:
<TO_Smith> *CTO* acknowledged

CEO-Atrides says:
::walks over to OPS:: OPS: What is going on?

Ops_Corillo says:
COM:SB595: Acknowledged. Thank you sir. Elara out.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Checks the flight control interface diagnostics.::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CO: Aye sir. Still take the CNS with me?

Host CO_David says:
#::Heads down the JT:: TO: Ensign?  Can you hear me?

Host CO_David says:
#CSO: Yes.

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: what did you get?

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Gets up and heads over to the OPS and CEO.::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: Lets go ::enters a JT ::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Hands the bloody piece of wall to CEO Rogir and proceeds down the hall::

TO_Peter says:
#CO: down here sir...watch out, its a bit slippery ::moves over to the wall and takes a deep breath::

MO_O`Questra says:
Tech: report! ::rushing into the mob of people::  <Tech> MO: general heart failure.. cause unknown.. 

CNS_Drift says:
#::Follows the CSO::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<JR> $ CMO: Maybe you shouldn't do that... hurting yourself won't help us much.

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: If you sense them again...let me know...my grandfather might me among them

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Sir, the CO has disappeared from the SB over an hour ago. All sensor data has been transferred to the Elara. Sensor data suggests a surge of unknown energy just as the  CO disappeared.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Internal sensors suggest the same for the CNS and the TO.

Host CO_David says:
#:: reaches the TO and steps down carefully:: TO: Are you all right?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: That was not my intention

MO_O`Questra says:
::grabs a tricorder and begins a scan.. isn't too happy with the results::  *OPS*: Sal.. You better get down here..

Host XO_Wall says:
FCO/CEO: Greeting I am Cmdr. Wall ::extends hand to both::

CNS_Drift says:
#CSO: I would like  tell you, but I can't say how many of them they are and it hurts to think of them.

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
XO:  Sir its a pleasure.  ::Shakes Cmdr Walls hand.::

TO_Peter says:
#::slams left shoulder against the wall and it "pops" back into place:: self: ahhhh!! CO: I am now sir...I was lucky there

CEO-Atrides says:
XO: I am Lt. JG Hunter Atrides, the CEO ::shakes Cmdr Walls hand.::

MO_O`Questra says:
Tech: starts general anti-biotics.. I want a full work up.. and I want it now! ::grabs head and just watches the staff work helplessly::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: John Rogir and the CMO come up on a dead end in the corridor.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Sir, request permission to leave the bridge.

CSO_Gomes says:
#::Nods:: CNS: I understand ::sighs::

Host AGM_Selan says:
<JR> $ ::Mumbles a curse, and turns around to look back down the corridor::

Ops_Corillo says:
*MO* : Acknowledged.

CTO_Timrok says:
XO_Wall: the security team reports no signs violence in the counselors office - no sign of any struggle of any kind

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
XO:  I'm Lt. Jg Talac Zal Flight Control Officer.  I'm sorry about being out of uniform Sir.

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: This is not logical at all

Host XO_Wall says:
OPS: granted

CSO_Gomes says:
#::arrives at main engineering and gets out of the tubes::

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Look for an imperfections in the walls

Host CO_David says:
#::sighs:: TO: What did you see?

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the corridor that the CMO and Rogir are in shakes violently... and they hear weapons fire of a sort, as if the vessel they're on is under attack...

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Thank you. ::heads for the TL::

Ops_Corillo says:
TL: Sickbay

MO_O`Questra says:
<tech> MO: no good sir.. what we are using.. it's just not strong enough.. and the natural chemical imbalances.. we can't stop it

CNS_Drift says:
#::gets out of the JT after the CSO:: CSO: How long had you been here before we arrived?

Host XO_Wall says:
FCO: all right, but by your next duty shift make sure your in uniform

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
XO:  Aye sir.

Ops_Corillo says:
::exits the TL and rushes into SB:: MO: Moira, what is it?

TO_Peter says:
#CO: I don’t know...it was something, possibly humanoid...it looked at me and fled

CEO-Atrides says:
XO: Are we going to search for the missing Crew sir?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Drops to the floor while looking down the hall:: CEO Rogir: Sounds like weapons are being fired a the ship, if that is what we are on

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The CSO and CNS are greeted by a horrid sight... black, almost living, gook covers nearly everything... and the crew of the Gateway hang from the ceiling and the walls, being held by tendrils of this gook... almost as if they're being devoured... slowly.

MO_O`Questra says:
::the sound of a flat-line fills the room.. the techs just freeze in place around their lost patient::

CSO_Gomes says:
#CNS: Not long… I'm not sure how much time passed. I was still a bit confused when I came

Host CO_David says:
#TO: Did you see where it went?

Ops_Corillo says:
MO: Moira?

MO_O`Questra says:
::turns to look at Sal:: OPS: I'm sorry

Host XO_Wall says:
CEO: yes, but first we should gather and determine from all the information that we get, what might have caused there disappearance

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$CEO Rogir: Follow me, double time ::Turns and begins to run down the hall::

Ops_Corillo says:
::looks at the patient then his eyes blur and he faints::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: John Rogir is knocked out a sparks come from an exploding wall, the CMO is thrown around as well, causing a few bruises... then, it feels almost as if the ship is in free fall... they hear the sounds of descent.

CNS_Drift says:
#self: yuck!

TO_Peter says:
#CO: down here sir ::looks around::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::looks at the crew… sees a familiar face. Speaks out loud:: Self: No...

Host CO_David says:
#*CSO* Lieutenant, where are you?

Host XO_Wall says:
CEO: work with the CTO on the glitch that happened and what might have caused it

MO_O`Questra says:
::the techs move off to begin clean up.. Moria leans on the wall.. The techs ruff to help Sal to a bio bed in the other room:: Tech: morgue.. you know the drill

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Looks at the CEO:: CEO: wake up, this is not a good day to die

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
XO:  I'll take the Science station sir and start compiling the sensor readings.

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: As the CO and TO enter into the corridor, a giant hand made of gook flies forward, knocking the CO and TO into the air, sending them flying.

CEO-Atrides says:
::salutes:: XO: Aye sir

Host XO_Wall says:
FCO: very good...

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Walks to Science station one.::

Ops_Corillo says:
::comes to::

CSO_Gomes says:
#::hopes the counselor doesn't sense how troubled she is:: CNS: lets...lets get them out of there

MO_O`Questra says:
::stands over Sal:: OPS: you ok?

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$::Picks up CEO Rogir and proceeds down the hall::

TO_Peter says:
#:goes flying:: self: what is going ooooonnnnnn....

CNS_Drift says:
#::The counselor looks horrified by what she sees, to shocked to speak, nods at the CSO::

Host CO_David says:
#::lands on his stomach and goes sliding down the corridor::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: Finally, on the unknown alien ship, the sounds of descent end with a violent crash, everything around the CMO and John Rogir seems to come apart, explosions, bright light, everything... the CMO is knocked out... and silence and darkness consume all.

Host XO_Wall says:
::walks over to the other science station to check on something himself::

CTO_Timrok says:
CEO-Atrides: CEO run a level 1 diagnostic on internal sensors & this console

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Starts compiling the sensor data on the CO.  Sees if he can triangulate the energy readings to find a common point.::

Ops_Corillo says:
::yells:: SASHA!!!! Noooooo!!!!

CMO_LT_Darek says:
$:: Out like a light::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Black gook begins to assume the form of a mouth, moving toward the CO and TO...

CSO_Gomes says:
*CO* Captain, I'm in main engineering...the Gateway crew is here...

CEO-Atrides says:
CTO: Aye sir. ::begins setting up a Level 1 Diagnostic on the console.::

MO_O`Questra says:
::is started by the out burst and drops tricorder on the floor::

TO_Peter says:
#CO: I say we run sir!

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Adds in the TOs sensor data.::

Host CO_David says:
#*CSO*  Get to the Bridge!!!!  ::jumps up and runs:: TO: Move!!!

CSO_Gomes says:
#*CO* What about the crew?

FCO_Talac_Zal says:
::Continues to compile the data.::

CTO_Timrok says:
CEO-Atrides: the sensor readings wear a bit too well defined to have been a glitch surly

Host XO_Wall says:
::reviews all data from the SB that they sent over::

TO_Peter says:
#::pulls out his phaser that he forgot he had and fires it at the mouth...then runs::

Host CO_David says:
#CSO: I don't think you're going to want to tangle with this thing...

MO_O`Questra says:
::takes several steps backwards away from Sal.. decides it would be best to give him some time and returns to the CMO's office::

CSO_Gomes says:
#*CO* But we can't leave them here

CNS_Drift says:
#CSO: Lets get back, we can get them later. ::Reaches to the CSO::

CEO-Atrides says:
CTO: Aye sir. It seems maybe something else happened, other than a glitch. ::continues to work on the diagnostic.::

Ops_Corillo says:
::lies back down and just stares::

Host AGM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Black gook mouth explodes... sending charred gook everywhere... a giant inhuman scream fills the ship... the tendrils holding the CSO's grandfather evaporate and he drops to the ground in Engineering...

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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