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Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10505.22 - "Relativity, part I"=/\=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10505.22 - "Relativity, part I"=/\
Host SM_Lilia says:
::coughs::
Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10505.22 - "Relativity, part I"=/\
Host SM_Lilia says:
The USS Elara is finally out of the Delta quadrant and finds herself on the Gamma quadrant, not far from the Bajoran wormhole.
Host SM_Lilia says:
In the mean time, two strange humans were brought aboard ...
Host SM_Lilia says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\=Begin Mission=/\==/\==/\==/\
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
:: on an intercept course with sickbay ::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::on the bridge scanning and making some diagnostics::
Gordon says:
::takes a look around sickbay:: All: Where am I? Why am I here?
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Walking through the corridors towards the bridge, still in deep thought about his dream::
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::running a standard scan::
Host Dr_Carter says:
Gordon: Relax. Our Dr isn't feeling so well, I’ll have to call for help
Dr_Greene says:
::In the lab, looking through his microscope::
Host Dr_Carter says:
::taps his badge::*Greene*: Carter to Greene, will you please report to sickbay? I need you to take over from Dr Ordo
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::stands on a couch as her cats chase a rat around her quarters::  I hate rats...
Dr_Greene says:
::Looks up from his microscope and taps his combadge:: *Carter*: Give me a moment to finish up, I’ll be there in a moment.. ::Stands up and takes the sample to storage, so he can continue later::
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::stands up and walks towards the captains char:: Helm: Bring us into a full stop and initiate a long range scan to determine our exact position.
Host Dr_Carter says:
ACTION: Peter's biobed starts beeping and Carter rushes over
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
:: enters sickbay and surveys for a second ::
Host Dr_Carter says:
*MO*: Dr Muning, can you report to sickbay. I need your assistance
Dr_Greene says:
::Heads out of the lab and towards the sickbay::
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Arrives at the bridge and the door slides open. As he enters it, he watches around, checking for the XO and CO, but aimlessly looks as he can't find either of them.::
Host Dr_Carter says:
ACTION: The Captain sees the Dr taking care of one of the humans and the other one looking very confused
Gordon says:
All: This looks like some hell of an expensive hospital captain, do you do genetic research here?
Dr_Greene says:
::Enters sickbay and looks around to find Carter:: Carter: Alright, what did you have for me Mark?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::runs out of her quarters and locks the door::  *Carter*: Aye, sir, I'm coming.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Enters Turbo lift::  Sickbay.  ::taps her combadge:: *CSO* Muning to Nelson
Host Dr_Carter says:
Greene: Two humans brought from a comet. This one is getting into a comma I don't know why. That one seems ok
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Before he can speak to any on the bridge, he hears the message of the MO:: *MO*: Nelson here, errr... go ahead.
Gordon says:
::sits on the edge of the biobed still looking around::
Dr_Greene says:
::Nods as he walks to the patient:: Carter: Okay.. How were they when they came in?
Host Dr_Carter says:
<FCO Lost>CEO: We are in the Lavanta Nebula in the Gamma quadrant. But sir, this is strange. I find no signs of Federation outposts
MO_Ens_Muning says:
*CSO*:  You are experimenting with rats, correct?
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
:: turns to the awake one :: Gordon: who are you?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::exits turbo lift and walks down corridor towards Sickbay::
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
FCO: Do we have any records of any outpost that should be here according to Federation logs?
Host Dr_Carter says:
Greene: Sleeping ::thinks:: Greene: Yeah that’s all
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
*MO*: I have been at one time, but it was more like a graduation project. ::Looks puzzled::
Dr_Greene says:
::Nods:: Carter: Normal vitals, I take it?
Host Dr_Carter says:
<FCO Lost>CEO: Not out posts per se but signal buoys, some survey ships. I find nothing in range
Dr_Greene says:
::Looks at the padd at the biobed to see the current status chart::
Gordon says:
::takes a closer look at Dr. Green::
Host Dr_Carter says:
:nods:: Greene: And this one remains as such. But he is in a comma
MO_Ens_Muning says:
*CSO*:  One of them is in my quarters!  My cats are trying to kill it!  If you want it to live, I suggest you get in there and save it from Sheba and Bast.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Enters Sickbay::
Dr_Greene says:
::Nods:: Carter: so you said.. ::Looks at the patient then back at the chart:: Patient: Let's see...
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Since he can't find the CO or XO on the bridge and only encountered surprised looks on the faces of the rest of the crew on the bridge, he decides to go check it out:: *MO*: Okay, I will have a look at it, ma'am. Can you please tell me which hut you have?
Gordon says:
::turns to the man in the captains uniform:: Captain: My name is Gordon Cindriæ, and you sir?
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: Sir... I detect a vessel on long range scans, unknown kind and origin
Dr_Greene says:
::Frowns:: Carter: This is strange.. You're right, it doesn't show a cause.. Brain functions seem to be okay.. Let's keep a close watch on him.. ::Looks at a Nurse:: Nurse: Get me some neuro-sensors.. And some other diagnostic tools..
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Gordon: Captain Timrok, you are aboard my starship - we picked you off of a comet, what were you doing there?
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::turns around to the CTO:: CTO: Can you scan it's configuration without them knowing?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
*CSO* My quarters are on Deck 4, Section 15, Cabin 19a.  Muning out.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
Greene:  Muning reporting for duty sir.  ::looks around at all the people then at the Doctor::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: I'm not sure if passive scans will work... ::scans:: Hmm... Never mind, it worked.. I never saw this configuration... I can see what it made up off but no similarities to anything I ever saw...
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::thinks to himself as he walks from the bridge to the nearest TL:: Self: Nice, I just came from there I believe.
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
CTO: Tactical analysis of the ship? Firepower? Engines?
Gordon says:
CO: Comet? I wasn't on a comet? ::laughs silly::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Gordon: I assure you you were, where did you think you were?
Dr_Greene says:
::Nods at Muning:: MO: Hello.. ::Turns back to the patient just as the nurse comes with some devices. He takes one and puts it on the patient's forehead:: MO: Want to assist?
Gordon says:
CO: The last think I know I was in my room, working on my computer. ::stands up on his feet::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: Firepower.. its a warship as far as I can see... lots of guns.. all forward mounted.. not sure of the details specs... about the engines... not much I can tell but I can say a thing...they are running and the ship is moving towards us
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Gordon: your quarters? aboard which ship?
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Enters the turbo lift:: TL: Deck 4 please.
Gordon says:
CO: Eeeer ship? Captain, I was home, in my apartment..... ::opens his eyes::
Gordon says:
CO: I have a strange feeling I know you captain.... and your uniform. Have you ever been to Croatia before?
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::takes a look on the CTO console:: CTO: Can they detect our signature?
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Gordon: I shouldn’t think so - where is your home?
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: Well if they are heading our way... i think so
Gordon says:
::feels excited:: CO: Eastern Croatia, a small city called Vinkovci.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Checks the brain wave activity on the medical Tricorder, but she is reading both Beta and Delta Waves.:: What's wrong with him?  
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
CTO: What is our tactical readiness on the Elara Mr. Starbuck, can we defend ourselves if necessary?
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Hears the humming stop as the TL arrives at deck 4 and exits it towards the direction of section 15::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: sudden realization :: Gordon: On Earth?!
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: They are hailing.. the frequency is masked and they are in range... also i detect it's human made...
Gordon says:
CO: Wait a second.... what did you say the name of your "ship" is captain? Is it stationed in the Adriatic Sea?
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: Not quite.... shields 80%, torpedoes working, phasers power at 60%
Dr_Greene says:
MO: This man, as our data tells, is in a coma.. We're going to monitor him for a bit, see what things change and what things don't..
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
CTO: Hail the ship Mr. Starbuck, yellow alert.
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
Helm: Mr. Lost, full stop and prepare for "tactical retreat" if needed, plot a course through the nebula.
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: starting to get an uneasy feeling about this :; Gordon: its a starship not a boat
Host Aveia says:
<FCO Lost>::nods::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
CEO: Yellow alert ::lights start blurring on the ship and shields are up::, sir I also detect no shield…but very strong armor...and the hailing channel is...now open
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Arrives at section 15 and starts looking for cabin 19a.::
Gordon says:
CO: USS Elara ?! ::suddenly remembers::
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: Yellow alert status is suddenly heard
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: points to the other patient :: Gordon: Is he a friend of yours?
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: looks up as he hears the Alert ::
Dr_Greene says:
::Continues working through the alert, as he places a sensor device on the man's wrist::
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: The viewscreen is filled by a female human, tall and with red hair. She is wearing a blue uniform
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
*Bridge*: Report
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
*CO*: McKnight to Timrok, captain we have a ship incoming, and we are opening hailing frequencies to see if they can give us more information about this region since it's not actually like we hoped.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Places a neural sensor on the man's forehead::
Host Aveia says:
COM: USS Elara: This is the UNS Ghandi please identify yourselves or we will open fire
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Walks by the cabins one by one and finally finds cabin 19a. He stops near the door and hears a little bit of rumbling from the inside::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 *CEO*: I’m on my way
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
Gordon: Stay here for now
Gordon says:
::freezes when he hears the name "McKnight" on the speaker thingy:: Self: Oh my God!
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 MO: Ensign, keep an eye on this one, he is not to leave sickbay
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: spins around and exits sickbay ::
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
CTO: Mr. Starbuck please take care of this situation until the captain arrives, you have more expertise in this area then I do. ::steps down::
Gordon says:
::shouts after the CO:: CO: Timrok, waaaait, Joseph!!!
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::He puts his ear to the cabin door to listen to what might be going on inside::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: This is the USS Elara we have arrive not long ago in this quadrant
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: The Drs start noticing Gordon panicking a bit. Why? The initial shock should be over...
Host Aveia says:
COM: USS Elara: What faction are you with? The Martians, The Centurians? I don't recognize your design
Gordon says:
::exits the sickbay door and sees the hallways:: Out loud: This can't be, it's not real... how can I be on the Elara??!!!
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Places a cardio monitor on the man's chest.  Notes that his heart has a murmur:: Self: He has a Heart murmur...has he always had that?
Dr_Greene says:
::Looks up at the MO, just as Gordon starts to shout:: MO: Can you finish with him? I'll be over there ::Points::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: This ship flies under the flag of Starfleet
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: heads to the bridge oblivious to Gordon’s shout ::
MO_Ens_Muning says:
Greene: Aye Sir.
Dr_Greene says:
::Sees Gordon leaving and rushes out of the sickbay, to follow him:: Gordon: Hey! Hey, you can't go out!
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: To the CSO's amazement the door opens before his eyes
Gordon says:
::runs down the hallway entering the next turbo lift after the captain, knowing perfectly the way to the bridge::
Host Aveia says:
COM: USS Elara: Starfleet? Now that I look at you ... you were genetically altered?
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::As the door the MO's cabin opens, he clumsily stumbles into the room, tripping over one of the cats. As soon as he does, the little cat starts to squeal and the other almost instantly tries to attack him.::
Dr_Greene says:
::Looks into the sickbay:: MO: Call security, I'll need some help! ::Runs after Gordon::
Dr_Greene says:
*CO*: Greene to Timrok, your friend from sickbay is running away somewhere, don't know where really.. I'm trying to follow him..
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: Genetically altered? No... Starfleet is an organization that uphold the principles of the Federation.
Gordon says:
::enters the Turbo lift:: Computer: Go up, fast!
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: arrives on the bridge suddenly ::
Gordon says:
::enters the Turbo lift:: Computer: Eeeer, I mean, deck 1 main bridge!
Host Aveia says:
::raises her eyebrows then gains her posture:: COM: USS Elara: My apologies, I had never seem that kind of color in any human. My apologies, the UN supports diversity in every aspect. Perhaps we can meet aboard my vessel to talk
Dr_Greene says:
::Reaches the TL just too late and waits for the next one::
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Tries to evade the cat which had just jumped at him, but failed. He screams out loud as he feels the nails of the cat stick into his leg, right through his brand-new uniform.::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 *Greene*: acknowledged, he wont get too far
MO_Ens_Muning says:
*Security*: Sickbay to Security.  Gordon has escaped.
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: The TL doors open on the bridge of the Elara
Host Aveia says:
<Ens Redish> *MO*: We will send a team looking for him
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
::notices the CO and leaves the conversation to him:: CO: Sir, this ship is called UNS Ghandi and it seems to be of human hand made... They have offered to allow us on their ship to talk
Dr_Greene says:
::Enters a TL and addresses the computer:: Computer: Take me to the destination of the previous cabin, departed from here..
Host Aveia says:
<Computer>Greene: Acknowledged
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 CTO: very well - please finish what you started :: encourages the CTO to continue ::
Gordon says:
::steps on the bridge:: CO: Captain, I know you, I know the crew, I know the ship..... I have been here!
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: What protection do we have that we will not be harmed once we transport to your ship?
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: The woman in the viewscreen remains smiling, but her smile slowly fades off and she begins to think something fishy is going on
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Looks at her Tricorder, monitoring the delta waves of the man's brain::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: turns around to face Gordon :: Gordon: you shouldn't be up here i told you to stay in sickbay
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::He shakes his leg and hopes the persistent cat will let go. In the mean time he hears the squeaking noise of 2 rats coming from the corner of the room. He could swear that it sounded like those two rats were laughing at him.::
Host Aveia says:
COM: USS Elara: The word of a Captain of the United Nations of Humanity
Dr_Greene says:
::Gets out of the TL as soon as it arrives on the bridge and looks at Gordon, then at the  CO::
Gordon says:
CO: Captain, I think we must talk urgently.
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::walks over to the TL on the bridge bumping into Gordon:: Gordon: Oh, I apologize. ::walks into the turbo lift and it closes after him::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Gordon: why don't you go with the doctor back to sickbay and tell him all about it, you have been through rather a lot, I have business to take care of here:; invited Dr Greene to take Gordon away ::
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Before he manages to get the first cat off his leg, the other one jumps right at his arm. This time he was able to evade it. ::
Gordon says:
::takes a good luck at McKnight:: Self: Aaaaaaaa....
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: United Nations of Humanity... right.. :: plays along.. begins remembering the Q:: Well then... A team will soon transport to your ship. With all due respect I request they come slightly armed... Just in case... I think you can understand, strange situations don’t always turn up good
Gordon says:
CO: Very well captain, thank you. ::turns around looking for the doctor::
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Checks Saunders' heart rhythm::
Dr_Greene says:
::Steps to Gordon:: Gordon: Alright, here we go... ::Takes him by the arm, gently::
Host Aveia says:
::frowns:: COM: USS Elara: That is not acceptable. Under UN decree, all negotiations must be held without arms, even ...odd encounters such as this
Gordon says:
::walks with the doctor:: Dr Green: Sorry for running off like that Tim....eeeer.... Dr. Green. ::rolls his eyes::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 CTO: its alright, agree to it
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: If your people are not armed then neither will ours be... We accept your proposal
Dr_Greene says:
::Frowns:: Self: Right.. ::Enters the TL and orders it back to sickbay::
CEO_LtJg_McKnight says:
::enters main engineering and goes to his office::
Host Aveia says:
::smiles:: COM: USS Elara: Good, I will send you a shuttle, or you have your own?
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 :: watches the CTO closely ::
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::He looks around and sees an old Tricorder lying around and reaches out to grab it. Instead of the cats, on of the rats now attacks him. Giving him a big cut in his hand. He was able to get it though::
CTO_LtJG_Starbuck says:
COM: UNS Ghandi: A shuttle? :: thinks quickly:: Erm.. yes… we have our own...
Gordon says:
::"riding" the turbo lift with Doctor Green, he suddenly asks:: Green: Do you miss Commander Mesme doctor?
Host Aveia says:
COM: USS Elara: Acknowledged, meet you in 15 standard minutes in our landing bay 3. I'll keep it lighted for you. Your party may be as big as you like Captain. we have the room. Ghandi out
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 ::Decides to make use of this brief Lull :: *CSO*: Mr. Nelson - report to my ready room at once
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Moves a stray hair out of his face, and begins to inject him with food and water supplements::
Dr_Greene says:
Gordon: Mesme.. Hmm.. I don't know, I didn't have that many dealings with him..
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::As he watches both the cats and the rats very closely, he sets the old, still functioning, Tricorder to produce a sound that both types of animals can hear. Almost instantly, they all fall to the floor simultaneously. Sleeping.:: *CO*: Aye captain, I will be right over. I had a.... shall we say, pest problem.
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 CTO: prep a shuttle, you and I will go over :: disappears into his ready room ::
Gordon says:
Dr Green: What about Counselor Juuls doctor?
Dr_Greene says:
Gordon: I don't know.. Say, how do you know their names?
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::He takes the rats and places them in the cats carrying box and carefully closes it. Although the room is a mess, he decides to leave it like that and apologize to the MO. Taking his new pets, he walks out of the room and makes his way to the captain's ready room.::
Gordon says:
Dr Green: Because doctor, I've been "playing" on this ship for the past year. ::doesn't expect the doctor will understand his words::
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Sets up an alarm to warn her if he goes into arrest and starts looking at samples of a medicine she needs to learn::
Dr_Greene says:
::Frowns:: Gordon: Playing?  You mean serving? But you only just came aboard!
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: The TL opens its doors in deck 12
Gordon says:
::takes a deep breath:: Dr Green: Actually, the verb is playing... ever heard of A Call To Duty Role-playing doctor? ::steps out of the turbo lift::
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::After a little walk, a little ride up the TL and another little walk, he finally arrives at the Captain's ready room. He buzzes, signaling to come in.::
Dr_Greene says:
::Shakes head as he steps out:: Gordon: I can't say I do... Tell me about this.. A call to duty role-playing?
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Door: enter!
Host Aveia says:
ACTION: walking slowly, Greene and Gordon arrive in sickbay
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::With the basket still in his hands he enters the ready room. He puts the basket on the floor and whips out a flashy salute.:: CO: Sir, Cadet Nelson at your service, Sir. You wished to speak to me?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Runs Pete Saunders' ID thought the computer to find his family::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Nelson: take a seat cadet :: takes a second look at the basket ::
Gordon says:
::steps in sickbay:: Dr Green: Well, it's a role-playing organization, that operates thought a old earth computer communication network called the Internet.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
Self: I hate learning new medicines...
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::notices the captain looking at the basket as he takes his seat:: CO: Please do not worry about them sir, they're sleeping right now.
Dr_Greene says:
Gordon: Fascinating... ::Nods to the biobed:: Lay down there, I'll be right with you..
Gordon says:
::drops down on the biobed, taking a few deep breaths still trying to figure out how this could have happened::
Dr_Greene says:
::Walks over to the MO:: MO: I think we better call the counselor on call.. He's nuts.. He thinks he is playing on this ship.. As some kind of role-playing organization... Strange things... ::Shakes head::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Nelson: I’ll get straight to the point, Lt. Pazoski has been checking through what we retrieved from the Morgan’s crew records, it turns out you graduated sometime ago :: pushes a box across the table to the former cadet before peering closer at the box slightly distracted by it :: Nelson: is that a Rat?! :: pulls his phaser ::
Host Dr_Carter says:
::walks to Gordon's bed:: Gordon: Do you know if your friend had a neurological condition?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
*Greene*: Aye, sir.
CSO_Cdt_Nelson says:
::Hearing the news, his eyes start to flicker and his face actually turns into a very serious look, almost as if he was a veteran among cadets.:: CO: Sir. ::pauses:: Thank you Sir. ::Then looks at basket and back to the captain:: Aye sir. It appeared they are stowaways. They were pestering the MO's cats. ::Keeps his eyes on the box::
Gordon says:
Dr Carter: Actually doctor, Peter said he couldn't make it today, apparently he was busy. ::speaks seriously::
Host Dr_Carter says:
::frowns looking from one biobed to another::
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
 Nelson: I'll show you how we learned to deal with these things when I was serving on a Klingon ship ::aims the phaser at the Rat :: Congratulations by the way
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Calls the Counselor then looks at the results of her search and frowns.::  This can't be right.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
::Walks to Greene.
MO_Ens_Muning says:
Greene:  Doctor, I have just found something...This man is from the 21st Century.
CO_Cpt_Timrok says:
  ::shoots the rat :: Nelson: your first official assignment is to dispose of that  - points to the rat / corpse ::
Dr_Greene says:
::Blinks:: MO: Come again..?
MO_Ens_Muning says:
Greene:  I did a search for his family and he disappeared during the 21st century.
Host Dr_Carter says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\=Pause Mission=/\==/\==/\==/\
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