Host FM_Selan says:
Previously on Star Trek: A Call To Duty - U.S.S. Elara ...
 
Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: The shadowed being's journey into the Ether. The sound of thousands of voices telling it “No” is heard. Flash to the Elara crew's discovery by the Rhengorians on the plateau amongst the scorched earth.

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: Aran and Maor observing the Elara crew in the Sickbay of the Aegis Cruiser.

Host FM_Selan says:
CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
@::Shakes his head, he turns again:: Aran: No, I was on an AT to the Bellicose ship. We were trying to help them ::Snorts:: Until they woke up that is ::His eyes narrow in anger:: It was a trap all along, I should have known so. ::Sighs:: They started attacking the Away Team, the last thing I remember is feeling intense pain from my arm.. ::Pauses:: A strange warmth surrounded me afterwards, then I felt darkness. ::Pauses:: Familiar darkness, death if you will.

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
@ ::If he still had an eyebrow, he would have raised it:: CIV: You believe you died?

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
@ ::Looks at Mireille who is sleeping peacefully:: CIV: When you were "lost" in the past, it was always within a 48 hour period that you were brought back ... your brushes with death were quick. That provided for your friends and enemies to bring you back easily. But ... if you did indeed die at the hands of the Bellicose ... who brought you back?

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
@ CIV: How can we be sure that you died and were resurrected in the first place? For all we know you were left to die and somehow found your way there ...

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
@ CIV: There is simply not enough information.

Host FM_Selan says:
CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
@Aran: To be honest, I thought it was you ::Smiles faintly:: Maybe we should go back to where the Elara was destroyed, maybe we could find something there?

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: The Montgomery encountering the “Glory.”

Host FM_Selan says:
CSO_LtCmdr_Carika says:
CO/XO: It is strange but this ship is registered on the database as the USS Elara

Host FM_Selan says:
Host CO_Capt_James says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CSO: Harison's ship?  But it was reported destroyed....

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: The battle between the Montgomery and the "Glory." This results in the Defiant Class Starship's defeat ... flash to the Gamleasians beaming onboard and holding the crew at gunpoint. Morosea Da's arrival, “Now, now … yet another Starfleet toy for me to play with …”

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: Various flashes of the remainder of the “Home of the Brave” arc, with the Montgomery crew's escape from their prison … their rescue by the Aegis Cruiser which avoids the polaron canon bursts … with a voiceover by Morosea Da.

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
<Morosea Da> CO: You see? You take one ship from me ... and I take another. Now that we've got this beauty ... ::Momentarily pauses as an Aegis screams after being shot to death by Gamleasians:: ... and I'll take back the Montgomery and the Elara. In the end, none of you win ... you see, those are my ships ... all of them.

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: Flash to intense fighting between the Montgomery, “Glory” [the Elara] and the Aegis Cruiser … followed by intense fighting between the Gamleasians and the Aegis & Montgomery crew …

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: … followed by Morosea Da holding a weapon to Captain James' head, when suddenly …

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
ACTION: Suddenly a new voice shouts out, "No! That's our ship ... not yours!" And a brief energy burst hits Morosea Da square in the back, sending her doubling over ...

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
ACTION: Standing over Morosea Da, and aiming an energy blaster is David Harison ... around him are the entirely armed and conscious crew of the Elara.

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
<David Harison> Morosea Da: I think you'll agree with the fact that you no longer control that ship ... or any other piece of Starfleet property, all right?

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: The Elara crew's fight to defeat the Gamleasians … and their success. Morosea Da's retreat … the Aegis crew giving the Elara crew a surprised look.

Host FM_Selan says:
Host CO_Capt_James says:
Harison: Captain.....according to Starfleet records....you...and the crew of the Elara, were killed in action against the Bellicose...

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
<David Harison> ::Stares at James for a moment:: James: Is that a fact ...

Host FM_Selan says:
Host CO_Capt_James says:
Harison: It's been, almost four months now since all contact was lost...  a lot has changed.

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
<Bernie Wall> ::Steps up, looking at both Captains:: Harison: What exactly is going on here?

Host FM_Selan says:
Host Aran says:
<David Harison> ::Stares at James:: Wall: Something strange, Bernie ... something strange ...

Host FM_Selan says:
SCENE: Fade out.

Host FM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10204.07 "Justice for All" Episode One

Cast of Characters
Bernie Wallowitch as Commander Bernie Wall [XO]
Terry Imrie as Commander Joseph Timrok [CTO]
Lília Perfeito as Lieutenant Commander Alexandra Gomes [CSO]
Eldad ben Tovim as Lieutenant Commander Maor [CIV]
Karen Barkas as Lieutenant Kezia Pazoski [CNS]
Linda Davis as Lieutenant Jan Zaris [CMO]

Michael Jones as Aran, Mireille Ruskinara, Peter Pazoski, Hunter Atrides, Jason Seppela 
		[Respectively], Ens. Leia Raythan, Lt. Jg. Sternbach & Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus

Guest Starring

Zachary Lassiter as Lieutenant Junior Grade Sternbach [OPS]

Host FM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Begin Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: We open up within a bar on the infamous Luna Negra ... the "dark moon." It is a place where the pirates, the smugglers, and all things bad in the galaxy gather to forget their woes and have a "good time." Starfleet Intelligence has been known to gather various forms of information in regard to illegal operations from this place ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: ... as such, those who come here have become more guarded about their secrets ... especially with increased Starfleet operation against criminals since the end of the War.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Moving through the crowds in the bar, we arrive at the bar itself ... and focus on a Vulcan man sitting hunched over, wearing a worn out black leather trench-coat 400 years out of date.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: He is not a normal Vulcan by any standards ... his hair cut too short [and obviously in need of a wash] ... he nurses a half-drunk glass of some alien alcohol. He is apparently speaking to someone who we cannot see ...

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: So you want to hear my tale, eh? Quite an interesting one I suppose ... let's start off at the beginning ... way back before now ... back before I became ... well, me, Shinar. Back when I was something else ... when I went by the name Shelar ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: We fade out of the bar ... and to an alien world of jubilant peoples and extravagant celebration. It is late at night, yet the people of the chosen city are out amongst the streets in celebration of some ancient holiday ...

Host FM_Selan says:
SUBTITLE: Five hundred years ago.

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: Back then, I was a chosen member of the "Travelers." Peculiar folk, those guys are ... while many of them are from race, they have this habit of selecting those they believe are gifted. That's how I came to be amongst their ranks ... they thought I was gifted. Its been so long since I was Shelar of ...

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: ... well, let's just say it's been so long that I can't even remember the name of my original homeworld. Anyway, back then, when I was with the Travelers, I would utilize my special abilities ... that of being able to "merge" with sentient beings and feel their way of life first hand.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Moving through the crowds of porcupine-like aliens, we focus on a single male who is moving along alone ... not joining in on the celebration. He is apparently observing ... it does not take much to realize it is Shelar having "merged" with the man.

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: That was my contribution to the Travelers, I would learn about new species and new things by merging with one of their people. Of course, as I soon learned, the Universe wasn't perfect ... and not everyone liked "explorers" like us.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, a wall explodes ... dozens of people scream and run. "Shelar" turns in surprise to see a hulking figure carrying a large scythe step through the wall, "Traveler, your death has come."

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: You see, there's many omnipotent species out there ... you have the Q Continuum [they're nuisances, but they tend to keep out of your way if you're nice and uninteresting], the Travelers, etc. etc. And then you have the Tribunal. Now, I shouldn't really call them omnipotent ...

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: They're a trio of ancient anal retentives who advanced their technology to the point where they had figured they might as well do something about it. So they built themselves a multi-phase intergalactic jail where they imprison beings whom they believe violated sacred laws brought down by the "powers that be."

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: Apparently, they believe the Travelers are in violation of various dimensional crossing laws ... and as such, tend to send out their mercenaries to hunt down Travelers whenever possible. Which is generally impossible ... but it turns out they got lucky with me. Which brings us to the Torn.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: There is a clittering sound uttered from the alien "Shelar" possesses as he steps back ... while the hulking alien moves forward, preparing his scythe for a strike, "You have been charged with multi-dimensional crimes. As such, you will be slain ..."

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: Nobody knows where the hell the Torn came from ... nobody really cares. They're some unimportant species which probably based itself on violence, and who knows, probably wiped itself out. The Tribunal uses them as mercenaries ... sending them out to do the dirty work they cannot. While they may not be very smart ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: "Shelar" dives as the scythe comes down, taking out a lamp post.

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATION: ... they're quite dangerous.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: "Shelar" tries to crawl away as various aliens rush around screaming ... weapons fire goes off as primitive bullets bounce off of the Torn who advances. Two apparent policeman attempt to grab him, but with a shrug they are thrown aside, "Hiding amongst these mongrols will do you no good."

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The scythe comes down, barely missing "Shelar's" head ... he rolls to the side and mumbles something in the alien language which is roughly translated as, "Who's hiding?"

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Suddenly, a water main bursts nearby ... apparently given incentive by a wave of "Shelar's" hand ... making use of the latent telekinetic abilities this species has [but has yet not tapped into, as Shelar has learned]. The Torn is taken by surprise as it falls back ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: "Shelar" concentrates on the building behind the Torn ... the one it had busted through initially, thus weakening its structure. His attempt pays off, and the entire thing collapses on the alien ... its scythe being snapped in half. All around people are screaming and running ... emergency services soon arriving.

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATIVE: I had no idea if the thing survived ... it probably did. But I figured I wouldn't stick around to find out. I had pushed my luck as it is ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: "Shelar" looks upward ... and his host's eyes flash red for a moment ... and he opens his mouth in a silent scream, and then collapses ... signalling the leaving of "Shelar."

Host FM_Selan says:
SHINAR'S NARRATIVE: That would be the last time and operating Traveler would ever be caught off guard by a Torn, or any other mercenary sent by the Tribunal. I think, at least ... anyway, that was only the beginning of the story ... the rest happened more recently ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Tilting upwards, we see the star-twinkling night ... the screams and emergency sirens fading to silence ... and as we twist around, we now find ourselves in the tattered quarters of Captain David Harison. We turn to find him laying on the floor in his darkened room, hands resting behind his head, while he stares at the ceiling.

Host FM_Selan says:
SUBTITLE: Two weeks ago.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Harison is lost in thought ... he has been so for the last week since his awakening from the coma which had stolen he and his crew from their normal lives. There were many questions ... but no answers for them, and that troubled him. That and a lot of other things ... the deaths of so many of his crew being primary.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Soon realizing that he has been awake all night, Harison leans forward ... trying to ignore the groan his body utters. His quarters are a wreck ... but then again, most of the ship is a wreck. There isn't even a bridge any more. Something glitters in the starlight, and his eyes look to it ...

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: It is a shattered holo-photo, its glass casing having gathered on the floor. The photo is of Harison, his ex-wife Johanna Ross, and their three children. He remembers that day, it was right before the Pazoski wedding ... when they were vacationing on Pandorais III.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: It seemed like so long ago ... ages ... years ... decades? Who knew. He reaches out ... but not to the photo ... to one of the larger glass shards ... he takes it in his hand, and lifts it ... staring at its sharp edges, capable of stabbing the most thick-skinned of Klingons.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: He doesn't wonder why he is studying it ... nor does he contemplate what he intends to do with it ... not that he has a chance to find out as suddenly his chime goes off ... or what passes for a chime. It is much more dimmed, and off-key.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Harison takes a breath ... and drops the shard, "Come in." The door swishes partially open, and a sigh of annoyance is heard ... Ensign Leia Raythan pokes her head in, "Captain, the others wanted to let you know that we would be setting off soon." Harison nods, "Let them know I'll be there soon, Ensign ... thank you."

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Apparently internal communications were not operating ... or so Harison thought until he realized that he did not have a comm.-badge, and possibly his room comm. was out. Raythan had nodded and left ... unable to shut the door behind her, and Harison finds himself staring at the picture this time.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: And for the first time in six months, he wondered how his family was doing.

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Flash to everyone else ... the Elara moves at full impulse alongside the Aegis Cruiser.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::in sickbay as usual::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::is at main engineering working on a console, coordinating the slow sensor repairs::

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::is in engineering going over the repair reports at his temporary station::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
::in engineering::

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: Main Engineering has been somewhat cleaned up ... most of the curtains the Gamleasians set up for Morosea Da have been torn down, but her plush command chair remains. Various Aegis engineers walk around, making final checks.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at all the blinking buttons and shakes her head ... everything is a mess::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
Shane: Shane? Shane?! ::stand up from her work with an engineer on retro fitting the hydroponics pumping unit to a medical device:: SHANE!

Host FM_Selan says:
<Shane> ::Pokes his head around a table and giggles:: CMO: Hey mommy!

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Sitting at a nearby console, he studies the damage reports as he compares them to the computer readouts. Sighing, he glances at the PADD next to him as he continues diverting power to the locations that requires more damage control::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::clears a pile of tools from the console he is using in engineering:: all: damned engineers, leave everything lying at your ... ::stops himself::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::wandering despondently around the lower decks, outside of engineering::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::shrugs and then smiles:: Shane: Honey we are going to be going on that long trip i was telling you about.. so you need to get to the room we had lunch in and sit with the blue box ok?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CSO: ::walks over to CSO:: How’s it look?

Host Aran says:
::Walks into Main Engineering with Mireille by his side::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Looks slightly nervous at the sight of Maor over to the side ... despite the fact they already discussed this::

Host Aran says:
<Shane> ::Smiles:: CMO: Awright mommy. ::Skips off::

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> ::Comes into the still cluttered sickbay, smiling at Shane as he skips by:: CMO: He's looking chipper, ma'am.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::sends a message to one of the repair teams and manages to stop one of the blinking buttons:: XO: The repairs are going slowly, long range sensors are still at 67% I just hope we don't run into any surprises

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::bends back down.. sickbay a bit hotter than usual due to the rerouting of certain life support functions to maintain clean breathable air in the area.. sighs and wipes her face off.. ::

Host Aran says:
::Walks forward to the XO, his hands clasped behind his back:: XO: Commander, we have just exited the "dead zone." We are able to form a subspace rift ...

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::lifts up her head taking a glance at the door before entering main engineering, steps around Aran and Mir::

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::runs a scan the best he can::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Smiles at the CNS:: CNS: Hi Kezia.

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Glances up from his console, he spots the two new arrivals. Frowning subtly, he raises and moves to a console across the room,::

Host Aran says:
ACTION: A clang and a curse is heard in Maor's direction ... but not from Maor himself.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CSO: what about Communications.. ::as Aran talks to him::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
MO: yeah.. ::uses another tool to connect the pump to a console:: I see your doing well too.. 

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::hears Aran's talk with the XO:: Self: So we are on our own

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::Nods and returns the smile:: Mir: Good day to you.

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::As Aran speaks to the others:: CNS: So, how are you doing?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Aran: very good, I want to thank you for all you have done

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::stands back up.. wearing a one piece sleeveless jump suite.. one of the Engineer's duds.. it's a cooler material then the standard medical uniform::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
XO: We have only short range communications, broad band subspace communications are still down

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Pauses, he narrows his eyes in thought:: Self: What..?

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> ::Nods:: CMO: Things were tense for a while ... but now that you all are back. ::Shrugs:: One can only hope things will improve from here.

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::He shakes his head and continues on his way across the room, watching the area behind him as he walks::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Hunter pokes his head out from under a console, rubbing it:: CIV: Mind passing me that isolinear chip case, Maor? ::As he walks off::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
MO: well.. they might if was can get some decent repairs completed.. did you get all the supplies I ask you too?

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::gives her a thoughtful look:: Mir: Better than the ship by the look of things, if you will excuse me I think I shall see how I can help while I am here.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::tries taking readings from the internal sensors which he has been working on in engineering, then frowns as they still show no life signs:

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::logs out of his station and walks up to the XO:: XO: Any orders?

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Nods:: CNS: Sure ... ::Wondering if she knows::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Aran: I guess we are as ready as we will every be

Host Aran says:
XO: Consider it payback for safekeeping of a certain ... project of mine. I trust you will take care of Shane and his parents?

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Steps up to Aran and the XO, a PADD behind her back::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Pauses as he hears someone calling him, he glances back and smiles briefly:: Atrides: Sure, one moment ::Glances around, he spots the isolinear chip case and places it near him:: How's the repairs are going?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Aran: consider it done

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::raises her eyebrow at Mir, thoughtful again for a second, then moves away::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: If one our pet enemies were to by chance find us out here, what would you say were our odds?

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
XO: Any order that i can carry out?

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Takes it:: CIV: Thanks. Well, the ship is pretty much shot in various areas ... nothing a little downtime at Starbase 595 won't fix though ...

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
OPS: yes I want you help work on Communications

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::two more blinking lights go out in her console, still, real results are hard to see::

Host Aran says:
XO: If that is the case, I will pull all my personnel off and prepare to form the rift. We have inputted the proper coordinates, and this should place the Elara within safe range of Starbase 595.

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Nods:: Atrides: I'm sure Starfleet will be happy to see what remains from the ship ::Pauses in thought:: Oh well, at least they'll be happy to see us.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::walks over to the sensor emitter hanging from a wall cavity & hits it a few times before waving his hand in front of it , watching the console display  as he does so::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::moves over to OPS:: OPS: I'll give you a hand if you want.

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
XO: Yes sir ::walks to his console and logs in and brings up the com system diagnostic program and runs it::

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
CNS: Yea i could use a hand, you know anything about running diagnostics?

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> CMO: I scrounged around our supply closets ... but I'm afraid we have little left. The Gamleasians ransacked a lot of stuff.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
OPS: Now that we are out of the "dead zone" subspace comm should be the priority ...

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
CSO: WE would be the last people to know, the first indication i would have they were here would be when they shot me

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Aran: yes you may proceed, again thank you, um I don't know where Captain Harison is, so I will give you his best as well

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> CIV: Heh, yeah ... I for one can't wait to get back ... I think we deserve a trip to Risa. Say, if Mir doesn't mind, wanna hit the beaches?

Host Aran says:
::Nods:: XO: I believe Mireille wanted to speak to you ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Good point ...maybe we'll be lucky and have an uneventful ride

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
OPS: Nothing more than basics when it comes to any of this equipment. ::smiles:: But I guess there is plenty of time to learn now.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::raises and eyebrow.. wonders if she should remain her medical officer she had asked her to check with their current host about getting the required supplies but that seems to have been forgotten.. sighs::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
MO: very well.. 

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Mireille: yes sorry ::draws attention to her

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::has a thoughtful pause watching the CSO for a second::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Takes a breath, then hands a PADD to the XO:: XO: Sir, this is my resignation from Starfleet. I have ... uh, chosen ... to remain with the Aegis.

Host Aran says:
::While Mir. speaks to the XO, he comm.s the Aegis to start departing the Elara::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::turns to the console on her side, noticing half of its lights are of, she looks for the disconnected wires::

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> ::Tilts head:: CMO: If I may ma'am, are you all right?

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::looks at the counselor then points to a light:: CNS: When that blinks stop the diagnostic and it should tell you what the worst problem is

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::turns to the engineer:: EO: you better go get those kits you found earlier.. looks like we ration from here on out.. 

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Mireille: ::hesitation:: are you sure? this is quite sudden?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::turns to the CTO as he looks at her:: CTO: Yes I know what you are thinking .. an uneventful ride would be a first in this area of space

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
OPS: Okay that doesn't sound difficult. ::grins::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
Atrides: Hit the beaches? ::Raises an eyebrow:: I seem to remember what happened last time you were in Risa ::Leans back on one of the consoles:: You never even made past the bar ::Grins::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> ::Looks at the CMO:: CMO: Uh ... sure, ma'am.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
Raythan: oh? ::looks at her oddly:: yes.. why do you ask?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::opens a panel and carefully studies it::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> CIV: I believe that was Pandorais III ... and hey, that was only one time!

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::works on the subspace diagnostic while Cns is working on the local diagnostic::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::waits for the light to blink::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::Re-routes power to the internal sensors in engineering, then watches the emitter go up in smoke:: CSO: Do you know anything about Feng Shui?

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Takes another breath:: XO: Yes, sir. I'm sure ... more than ever. The Aegis have studies and plans that I'm interested in ... and I believe things would be right for me with them. I know this isn't exactly the right time to leave the Elara ... but ... well, things have changed for me here.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::goes back to fitting the pump to the hemo filter::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: No, I don't believe I have ever heard it. Is it Vulcan?

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Pauses in thought:: Atrides: So it was, still the same results though ::Smiles faintly and glances down at one of the consoles::

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> CMO: Well, I was just thinking you were a bit distracted ...

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
MO: I am...

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> CIV: Heh, well ... I'll beat you next time ... shot for shot ... ::Goes back into the console::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::stifles a laugh then screws up his face:: CSO: No.. not exactly

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::pulls two wires and connects them using a tool to stick them together::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::connects the main hose up.. and shines the blue light over the connections looking for leaks::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::watches as the thing blinks:: OPS: Okay it is doing something, I guess.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at the CTO laughing, a big question mark on her face::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Mireille: things have changed for all of us, but if that is what you wish... I will take care if it. Mireille: thank you for all you done while on board

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::walks over to CNS and stops the diagnostic:: CNS: it looks like a EPS conduit on deck 3 is causing it send an engineering team

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::looks as the console comes back on line for a second, then it shines brightly and then it goes back off again:: Self: So that’s why I was never an engineer!

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
self: ok.. that looks good.. ::flips on the pump.. and waits for the water purifier to kick on::

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> CMO: Ah. Well, if you don't mind, could I go look after Shane? ::Smiles like an elder sister would. It is apparent she has grown comfortable as Shane's babysitter::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::looks back to OPS with a smile:: OPS: Ah that much I am sure I can do, be right back.

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Glances back, he sighs and shakes his head:: CSO: Is there an problem, Ma'am?

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::turns & goes back to work, smiling to himself::

Host Aran says:
ACTION: There is a whirr ... then a click ... then a clunk ... then the CMO's makeshift water purifier comes to glorious life.

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> XO: Thank you sir ... it has been an honor serving here. ::Barely holding back tears::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
MO: sure.. he's in the lab.. but if your going to stay down her.. get in the Engineer's jump suite.. we don't have a good heat pump in here.. and it's going to get warmer..

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Gives the XO one last salute::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::glances at Maor:: Maor: The same as everywhere, the ship is a wreck .. furthermore, I think our beloved CTO is joking with me ... But yes I can use your help

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::wanders half way across the room then stops:: ~~~CEO: Hey I know now's not the best time, but do you have a spare engineering team to get to a conduit on deck 3?~~~

Host Aran says:
<Ens. Raythan> CMO: Will do, ma'am. ::Heads off::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Mireille: ::notices she about to cry:: are you sure this the right decision?

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::sighs and wipes her head again:: that’s one problem down.. 

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::looks at his blinky light at and notices that the blinky light is blinking and brings up the diagnostic log:: Self aloud: DARNIT!!!!!!!

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Nods, he walks towards her:: CSO: What seems to be the problem th-- ::Glances back as he hears a shout:: OPS: Do you mind?

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
::walks to the XO:: XO: The whole broad band subspace comm is shot!

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ~~~~ CNS: Heh, there's just Yamenkogus and me ... the Aegis were our best hope, and I think they just vamoosed. Can it wait until SB 595? ~~~~

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Comes up to the CSO, CIV and CTO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles looking at OPS:: OPS/CTO: This ship is a challenge to anyone's patience

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::begins collecting some of the water in the clean beakers from the lab and then turns the pump on low::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::looks as Mir approaches, frowns as she can see something is not right::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
*CEO*: i want to focus on communications, OPS reports the system is shot, I want to get something up as soon as possible so we can contact Starfleet as soon as possible

Host Aran says:
ACTION: The CMO hears a nearby meow.

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Calls out from a console:: XO: Sir, I'm right here!

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::blinks and turns around looking at the floor:: huh?

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
~~~CEO: Nor can i, but Poli will have our heads for the state in which we are returning Elara, thanks anyway I'll make my way up there.~~~ ::chuckles::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
CSO: well mines is exhausted, All: does anyone know if the Tranquil nebula is still intact?

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
OPS: We have a small problem ::pauses::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ~~~~ CNS: All right ... be careful though, I think we're about to rift our way home ... ~~~~

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::gets on her hands and knees and looks for the sound::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: sorry its quite busy, I thought you were somewhere else doing repairs

OPS_LtJg_Sternbach says:
CNS: Yes?

Host Aran says:
ACTION: The CMO discovers Captain's Harison's pet cat ... how it survived this long is anyone's guess.

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Tears are welling up in her eyes:: CSO: Commander ... Alexandra ... it appears this is my goodbye ... ma'am.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::shakes her head to Timrok:: CTO: You know there is still a lot of work to do, we can't repair the ship but we ,must be prepared for any problems

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Notices the CSO is not going to respond, he sighs and glances down at her console. Thinking for a moment he bends down and opens up the console case door. Glancing across the wires he begins making an inventory of the null'd wires::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
OPS: The only way we get to fix that conduit is by going there ourselves, unless you want to talk me through what I have to do?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
Mir: Goodbye, why?

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
self: oh.. your a mess.. ::reaches down and picks the cat up.. it smells like hot musty sweat.. :: where ever you were hiding.. shoo.. you need a bath

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> CSO: Something ... I ... well, things have changed for me. My priorities ... my needs. I'm lost, Alex ... and I feel that by going with the Aegis, by learning what they know, I can find myself again.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::sighs ::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::takes the cat to the table.. and pulls out the bottle of waterless disinfectant.. and a towel.. and sprays the cat down.. then rubs the liquid off of it.. while talking tot he cat and looking around for some ration meat substitute::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> XO: No problem, sir. Unfortunately, the only Engineers onboard are Yamenkogus and me ... we'll need your help to repair what we have.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: Mir: they seam to be an interesting race, I am certain you can learn and teach us a lot about them. I hope to see you again

Host Aran says:
ACTION: The cat, surprisingly, does not struggle as it is cleaned.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: understood what do you need me to do?

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Tears slightly trickle down her face:: CSO: Me too ... ::Hugs the CSO::

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> XO: I think it would be safer not to mess around with things until we've gotten through the rift ... what do you think, sir?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::hugs Mir back for a second then steps back:: Mir: Happy Journeys my Friend

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::finishes toweling off the cat and grins that the smell... for the most part.. is gone.. sets a bowl of tuna down for the kitty::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Smiles and steps back:: CSO: You too. Be safe out there.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles and nods::

Host Aran says:
Ruskinara: Mireille. Come, it is time to leave ...

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::turns to Mir, with a sigh, she still manages a smile::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at Maor for a second::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::Smiles and waves at the others ... pausing to look at Maor::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Raises from the floor as the console comes to life, he dusts his uniform and pauses as he spots Mir standing beside the CSO:: CSO: If that will be all? ::Turns away and walks away::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: well Aran should be sending us off any moment, we should be in normal space shortly. What do you think is is safe or not to be working on this systems during the rift?

Host Aran says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> XO: Considering how unstable the ship is now ... no, we don't know what's going to happen to us in the rift. I wouldn't suggest it.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: I would like some help with sensors but...I want to talk to you about something else if I may

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::the EO comes back with the seed kits from the science lab and the few plants that survived the damage to the lab equipment::

Host Aran says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> ::After staring at Maor for a moment, she turns and exits with Aran::

Host Aran says:
XO: We still signal you when the rift is open. You will have to maneuver into it.

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Sighs, he pauses and turns around:: CSO: What is it, Ma'am?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles and waves at Mir, knowing she has lost one very good officer but hoping she did not loose a friend::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
self: well that’s better than nothing..

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: ok then will wait til we’ve entered normal space, then we immediately start working

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::notices a certain awkwardness in the air but tries to ignore it::

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The realization that they are on their own soon begins to seep into the remaining crew.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: To start, don't call me ma'am, and right now I don't even want you to call me by my rank. And what I want to ask you is personal but I want a truthful answer.

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> CMO: Will you be needing anything else, ma'am?

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::goes about collecting water from any place she can on the ship.. including the ice crystals that have formed on some decks due to exposure to the nebular gases.. wears an EVA suite and leaves sickbay not worried about Shane since Raythan seems to never leave him.. pauses and looks back at the science lab...::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: sorry I am little anxious to contact Starfleet for all of us ::lets out a breath of frustration::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Narrows his eyes:: CSO: Personal? Since when do we talk about ::Pauses:: personal issues?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> XO: Don't worry, sir. Once we get to Starbase 595 ...

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::turns away from the CSO and the CIV and walks up alongside the XO::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::then walks on.. can't help but wonder if she traded Lin for Leia when it comes to Shane.. and his well being..::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: Since I have decided that personal issues are as important as official ones when people have to depend so much on each other as we do

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> ::Follows after the CMO:: CMO: Ma'am?

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Sighs:: CSO: Ask your question then.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::turns to the EO:: EO: yes?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Atrides: yeah your right ::walks off::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: My question is quite simple really. Are you alright?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> CMO: I actually wanted to tell you ... I don't know if Hunter did, but ... your sister did survive the fight with the Bellicose.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
::stands in the middle of engineering and calls to attn::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
CSO: Alright? Yes, I'm fine. Why do you ask?

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::drops a pile of spanners on the floor::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::shrugs letting the XO walk away and gives a weak smile to the CEO before making her way out of engineering::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
EO: I hadn't seen her yet.. ::looks off in the distance then back at him:: so where is she now?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Smiles at the CNS::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: Oh lets see, you have a son you never fathered, you just lost someone very dear to you, you were considered “dead” for a couple of months by the rest of the Universe....

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> CMO: We ... I ... well, we don't know. She was with us when the Gamleasians came ... and then they separated her from us, and that was the last we saw of her. They never said they killed her ... and it didn't appear she was kept onboard. We don't know what happened to her.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: Perfectly normal events for you huh? ::stands at attention as she hears the XO::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Turns around and faces the XO, he stands at attention::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::turns to the X at Attention::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::pauses at the door and stands to attention::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
Self: What now.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
EO: thanks.. I'll worry about that if we make it to the starbase..

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: A makeshift viewscreen in Main Engineering, set up by the Gamleasians, shows a brilliant blue rift open before the Aegis. A comm. comes over, "We have opened the rift, Elara. Godspeed and good luck."

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
All: we are just about to be sent off, I want everybody at there stations in ME. I know we have been through a lot, our ship is a reminder I don't have to tell you...but we will come back from this

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Yamenkogus> CMO: I'm sure we will, ma'am.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::nods as she hears the XO::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::turns and goes back down the hall.. isn't really sure how to feel about that::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
COM: Aegis: thanks Elara out

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
XO: Will that be all, Sir?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Whistles at the rift:: Would ya look at that ... ALL: Shall we get this show on the road?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CIV: yes dismissed...stations everybody

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::nods looking at the rift:: 

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
Atrides: And not a moment too soon!

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Seppela & Lt. Peter Pazoski> ::Enter Main Engineering, and as well take their consoles::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Nods, he faces the CSO:: You had a problem with the sensors?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Peter Pazoski> ::Smiles at his wife as he comes in::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::goes thru the ship to an area that was decompressed.. and has several large ice crystals hanging off the walls.. glances out the window at the blue rift in space.. sighs and goes back to collecting the ice from the wall::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: I am sure you are not surprised when I say I don't believe you. You can not be alright but I hope this doesn't have too much of an impact on you.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::checks out the Rift on sensors:: self: mmm a swirly thing

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::smiles across to Peter, remaining silent waiting to get through the rift and bolt back out the door::

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Elara hovers before the rift ... the crew onboard awaiting their chance to get home and to put all of this behind them.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: Yes, long range sensors and nearly at 70% but I wan to increase the accuracy of the remaining arrays

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Smiles faintly:: CSO: Don't you worry, my work performance will stay the same, Ma'am.

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::breaks off another ice chunk and fits it in a large jar that’s floating at her hand.. no gravity here either::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Nods, he glances around for a moment before finding the correct console. He makes his way towards the console::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: The funny thing is Maor, your work performance is the least of my concerns.

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Steps up next to Timrok:: CTO: So, Joe, you gonna put the pedal to the metal or what?

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Snorts as he walks away, not believing this for a moment::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::assigns control of half of the repair teams over to Maor's console::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::breaks off another ice crystal.. this one formed around the psalm tree in the hall::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
:: his drifts in to thought thinking about this whole mess and getting his life back once again, his family friends who think he is dead and gone for a second time::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: What do you say we make a petition  to keep the bellicose cannon?

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
All: if were quick will we be back in time for Christmas?

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::collects a few more before heading back to sickbay::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CTO: lets just let them know we are alive first, engage

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: You better check the calendar Joe ...

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Glances at the console, he switches screens as he tries to troubleshoot the sensor systems::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
All: But I guess it couldn't hurt if we do some celebrations of our own ::Smiles::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::frowns at the informality creeping into the crew & engages engines tentatively::

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::feels the ship jolt as the impulse engines engage::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::coordinates with the CIV's console updating the subsystems that are being repaired or have become partially operational::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CSO: absolutely we are heading home

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The Elara moves forward ... and soon is sucked into the rift. They feel a sudden jolt ... but no motion after that ... it is as if they are standing still while the rest of the universe moves around them.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
All: Port is left? right?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Aye aye sir ::still smiling turns to her console::

Host FM_Selan says:
<Mireille Ruskinara> @ ::Watches the Elara vanish and puts a hand to a window:: Safe journey my friends ...

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
CSO: by the way i much prefer the look of that canon to the old sensor pod

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: On the makeshift viewscreen, all they see is swirling blue light.

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::steadies herself:: XO: If you do not mind, I would like to be heading out that door, it would be good to get this comm system working properly again.

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> CNS: I'd wait on that until we get through the rift, ma'am ... safer that way.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
::he monitors a small screen on a console he stands by::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CTO:I am afraid I can't disagree with you this time ... maybe we can have the cannon AND a sensor pod

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::gets to a window inside the habitable area and removes her head gear.. takes a deep breath of the hot air and watches as the blue lights whip around the ship::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Sighs, he turns around:: CSO: That should do the trick.

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ALL: Hey, here comes the exit! ::Points to a hole on the viewscreen::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CNS: I understand once we are in normal space

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The spec of black enlargens to show a whole new area of space ... and suddenly, the Elara is flung to an area where the stars look familiar.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: CIV: To begin with yes, thank you for your assistance Maor

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::Smiles:: XO/CEO: I am not likely to reach deck three for some time and what could happen out there that is not as likely to happen here?

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::repairs to bring the ship to a stop:: All: hold on

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Jumps with a fist in the air:: Yahoo! Weeeeeee're ... ::Stops as he sees the viewscreen:: ... home?

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::smiles again:: XO/CEO: Now?

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Shrugs and walks away towards the console that controls the internal sensors::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::compares the star systems to the charts::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::brings the Elara to a full stop::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CNS: yes

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: There is nothing there. No Starbase. No U.S.S. Adidas. No U.S.S. Fithos. Only a lone sensor buoy.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: Those are working fortunately

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::sighs as the black void of space fills the window and the hall goes dark again.. heads back to sickbay with her ice which has already started to melt::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
CSO: Good, one less thing to worry about.

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::Checks sensors:: A;;: maybe we took a wrong turn?

Host FM_Selan says:
ACTION: The rift closes behind the Elara.

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Confirmed sir, this is the former location of Starbase 595

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CSO: have we arrived where we are supposed to?

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::leaves the room:: ~~~CEO: When I get up there I will need help with the EPS thingy~~~

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Scratching the back of his head, trying to figure things out:: ~~~~ CNS: Uh ... right. ~~~~

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
XO: were in the right place, but the SB isn’t

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::shrugs and nods to the XO::XO: Yes ... we have

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::begins to filter the ice into drinkable water::

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Sternbach> ::Pales:: XO: Sir ... I have tapped into the sensor buoy ...

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::Shrugs:: Self: not quite the response I was expecting. ::continues towards deck 3::

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
XO, CSO: Could they have moved because of the operation against the Bellicose?

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Sternbach: get what you can from it?

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> CIV: Thought the Bellicose showed up on the other side of the Quadrant?

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::Narrows he sensor scans for anything smaller::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
CIV: I can not detect them on our limited long range sensors

CMO_Lt_Zaris says:
::looks up at the ceiling.. she can feel the downing emotional status of what few crew remain on board.. sighs and goes back to work.:: Self: guess it's not good news then..

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Sternbach> XO: Starbase 595 was destroyed sir. Six months ago.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CIV: I have no idea, that’s why I want to contact Starfleet?

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
::her mouth opens unconsciously::

CNS_Lt_Pazoski says:
::senses the crew wondering what is going on but continues::

CTO_Cmdr_Timrok says:
::Jaw Drops::

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Atrides> ::Stares at Sternbach::

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
Sternbach: what? ::looks at him::

CSO_LtCmdr_Gomes says:
Self: We've come home ...

CIV_LtCmdr_Maor says:
::Sighs:: Atrides, CSO: I think we should work on a way to contac-- ::Turns at he hears that comment:: Sternbach: How did this happen? ::Frowns and takes one step towards the viewscreen::

Host FM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Sternbach> XO: There's nothing more. Just saying it was destroyed, and that this area is off limits.

Host XO_Cmdr_Wall says:
CSO: what is the closest Starbase besides 595?

Host FM_Selan says:
=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=
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