=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10704.01- "Shapeless, part IV"=/\=

The USS Elara still calmly orbits the Betazoid home world, while OPS continues having existential problems, the shape-shifter is falling in love with the CEO, the CEO is falling in love with himself and the XO just found someone doesn't want the Elara in one piece.

=/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Aloud: You are the one that I want...you are the one for ..ooo ooo oooh....okay..enough! ::turns off all the music:: I've embarrassed myself above and beyond the call of duty. There should be a medal for this!

ACTION: While the CTO opens the bomb, something not totally unexpected happens....

Shapeshifter says: 
CEO: Medal ::attempts a smile and actually succeeds::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: sitting calmly on the bridge ::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::sitting at the helm plotting the course to follow the Cardassians to the asteroid::

ACTION: As its manufacturers half expected, by the time the CTO opened the bomb it was already disarmed, but a single pocket of gas is released and Starbuck falls unconscious

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::feeling quite agitated::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
::Sighs desperately at the direction of the CEO, he shakes his head tiredly:: CEO: I should get a medal for just having to listen to you sing, Ensign. You're just lucky it's actually working.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: I’m Sorry but whose bright idea was this? Certainly not mine!

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::watching the events in the science lab from a spare station on the bridge, rubbing his chin gently::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: Do you understand us yet?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::blinks at his console:: XO: Err Commander?

Shapeshifter says: 
CEO/CIV: Mine ::smiles::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::turns to the FCO:: FCO: What's up Mr Sollo?

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: I'll have to keep it in mind for the upcoming personnel reports, Ensign. ::Turns his attention back to the shapeshifter:: Shapeshifter: Fascinating little thing, aren't you?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
XO: Incoming communication from Trill.

SEC Andrews says: 
*Sickbay*: Doctor Greene, we have a medical emergency in the tactical lab.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::smiles at the CIVs comment and looks towards the ever so slow shapeshifter::

Shapeshifter says: 
CIV: I are ::smiles::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::indicates the CO is looking grumpy in his chair:: FCO: On screen.

Dr Greene says: 
::Looks up as a communication comes through:: *Andrews*: Understood, on my way... ::Grabs a med kit and heads out of sickbay, glad to have some time away from Tar::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: peers up at the screen ::

ACTION: A Trill medical officer appears on the viewscreen

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::taps his console::

Tut says: 
COM: USS Elara: We received a most unusual transmission from your Lt Tar, claiming to be one of our intelligence officers. The odd thing about it is, he used to be her

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::frowns as she sees Greene leave:: Self: Well, they didn't tell me I had to stay here. ::walks out of sickbay::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
Shapeshifter: I, ::Emphasizes his voice:: am. ::Nods gravely:: Me. ::Points at himself:: Maor. This is, ::Points at the direction of the CEO:: JoBrel. ::Speaks slower:: What's your name?

Shapeshifter says: 
CIV: Maor, JoBrel. Me?

Dr Greene says: 
::Enters a TL and directs it to the tactical lab::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: You...Jeff

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::takes a look around the corridors:: Self: Well, let's walk this way then.

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::gives his CO a half glance for a moment and goes back to his console::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
Shapeshifter: Right. ::Turns at the CEO's comment:: CEO: Jeff, Ensign? You got the chance to name a one of a kind creation and you decided on "Jeff"?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::shakes his head and keeps an eye on the ship's heading and speed::]

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: Well Madonna was taken.

ACTION: Greene finds an unconscious Starbuck. His blood and skin filled with a toxin. He needs his blood replaced, fast

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: Nods at the viewcreen :: COM: Trill: Yes, indeed, a very peculiar case, he seems to believe he is now the former host

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::walks down some corridor:: Self: Oh wait, the computer was able to talk I noticed. ::walks over to a screen on the wall:: Computer: Display the map of this 'ship' and show my location.

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
::Raises an eyebrow in amusement, he nods with a grunt and turns to face the shapeshifter:: Shapeshifter: Do you understand what father or mother means? ::Studies the shapeshifter with idle curiosity::

Tut says: 
COM: USS Elara: I am here to warn you of two things. His condition is rare but not unheard of; he might go through all his previous hosts before Dalin re-emerges. The only way he can be healed is by trying to show him around his normal work place and Dalin's familiar items. If you do anything else he will never re-emerge and eventually both a and symbiont will be gone

CO Capt Timrok says: 
COM: Trill: Are there any records of this kind of thing ever happening before?

Tut says: 
COM: USS Elara: There is no known cure. Work and friendship will help him. the second request is, if he tells you anything classified by the trill government inform us immediately

Shapeshifter says:
CIV: Means?

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::makes sure this is all being recorded for further research::

Dr Greene says: 
::Arrives at the CTO's location and runs a quick scan, noticing toxins in his blood and skin and prepares him for immediate transport:: *Bridge*: Greene to bridge, emergency transport.. Mister Starbuck and myself, directly to sickbay..

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::sniggers from his console, wondering how they are going to know what is classified and what isn't, has the computer located Lt Tar in the meantime::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::prods at his console for a moment::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
COM: Trill: I understand...... we will let you know if he divulges any new material.... just how long these cases tend to take before the original re-asserts itself

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Aloud: Do you know how to dress yet...

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
::Mutters:: Self: I despise first contact. ::Grumbles at the direction of the shapeshifter:: Shapeshifter: Right. Who. Created. You. ::Sighs:: Papa? Moma? Test tube?

Tut says: 
COM: USS Elara: Its ... highly variable. Remember; do not, under any circumstance leave him alone

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::takes a good look at the map and then proceeds to a TL::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::wonders why he did all the hard work and the CIV will get all the credit::

ACTION: The shape-shifter doesn't respond to Maor but his skin turns into an engineering uniform, but with 3 golden pips

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::frowns and prods some more::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
COM: Trill: Don't worry - we can handle it

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: 3 pips? Are you a fortune teller too?

ACTION: With no OPS at his console yet, the FCO has to take Greene's "call"

ACTION: with a last nod Tut turns into Betazed

Shapeshifter says: 
::smiles at the CEO::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
CO: You would think they would publish all that information somewhere...

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::looks at the blinking light on the OPS console:: Self: Dammit I'm a pilot not a switchboard. ::activates the incoming COM::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: Why did the chicken cross the road?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::finds a TL and enters it:: TL: Erm, Shuttle bay?

Shapeshifter says: 
CEO: Why?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Self: I've got to get out of here.

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: This is getting us nowhere, Ensign. I'd appreciate suggestions before they take him away for further studies back at the Dayton institute. ::Pauses at the CEO's attempt at a joke:: You know what, JoBrel.. ::Shakes his head at the Shapeshifter reply:: I think this thing is related to you.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: To get the goat on the other side...obviously..meh! Do you understand us now?

ACTION: The FCO hears Greene's voice repeat again. -  Greene to bridge, emergency transport.. Mister Starbuck and myself, directly to sickbay..

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::notices the TL moving::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: Grumbles slightly :: XO: But unfortunately for us there is no real documentation to follow, we will just have to wing it - luckily Tar has plenty of company down in sickbay

Dr Greene says: 
::wonders what is taking so long for the emergency transport, and decides he needs to have a word with the operations department regarding staffing levels::

Shapeshifter says: 
CEO: Understand goat now

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::taps a few buttons and activates the transport:: *Greene*: You're on your way Doctor.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Shapeshifter: This guy...he’s a big old grump...Maor...::indicates::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
Self: Oh god.

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Self: This body could be of some use, I reckon no-one knows I'm not this person.

Dr Greene says: 
::Finally materializes in sickbay and immediately gets to work to get him hooked up to a sort of dialysis device to clean his blood::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::coughs gently:: CO: Sir, according to the computer, Lt Tar isn't in sickbay, he is wandering the halls on deck 11

Shapeless says: 
CEO: Old Grump ::holds up a hand, almost touching the force field:: CEO/CIV: Field down

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::finds himself in the Shuttlebay and walks over to a shuttle::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Down? Why?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::wonders what that was all about and then returns to his own console::

Jeff says: 
CEO: Freedom

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::enters a shuttle and takes place at the console in front:: Self: Let's see how this works and if this thing has got a talking computer.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Do you understand the concept of trust? If you do then you know we can't lower the forcefield without knowing more about you.

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
::Turns his attention to the CEO's direction:: CEO: Don't even think about it for now, Ensign. ::Pulls out his tricorder, he adjusts the settings and begins scanning the shapeshifter:: I want to know once and for all, Ensign. Do we know if this thing is actually still evolving? Mentally or physically?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Computer: Close doors and initiate launch sequence.

Ens. Clit says: 
OPS: Lt Tar! ::runs after him::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
XO: What?! Are they running a holiday camp down there? :: pauses ::  you had better go get him

Dr Greene says: 
::Starts a scan to analyse the contaminant, so that he can prepare a follow-up treatment::

Computer says: 
OPS: Unable to comply, bay doors are closed

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: I wasn't thinking about it...::looks to the latest scan results::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Computer: Then open bay doors.

Computer says: 
OPS: Please enter authorization code

Ens. Clit says: 
::opens the shuttle door and gets in:: OPS: Lieutenant! The seven-feet-under is not ready for launch...lots of equipment missing. No one told me there was going to be another away team

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Self: Hm. Computer: Show personal files of... ::tries to remember the name of this host:: Computer: Dalin Tar.

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::nods to the CO and checks on OPS location again:: CO: He is in the shuttle bay ::taps in his access codes and locks down the shuttle launch systems:: I will go and collect him ::steps into the TL::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::turns around:: Clit: Ok, can you tell me which shuttle is ready?

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: Anything, Ensign?

Computer says: 
OPS: Access code required

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: It’s hard to tell... without knowing the normal biology it’s almost impossible to compare

Ens. Clit says: 
OPS: None is! I wasn't warned

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::blinks at his console and lightly thumps it::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Computer: Never mind. Clit: Isn't it your job to always have a few shuttles ready? Just in case of an emergency?

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: Any trouble tracking down that Cardassian ship

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::thinks: This could come in very handy. I'll just have to act.::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::arrives a short while later at the entrance to the shuttle bay, props himself up against the wall outside and takes a few deep breaths:: Self: You are getting unfit... pull yourself together.

Ens. Clit says: 
OPS: Well, in an emergency this one is ready ::frowns::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
Jeff: I have the feeling you understand everything we say.. ::Pauses as he studies the shapeshifter:: Answer my questions and we'll see about getting you out of this little force field, hmm?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: Well I haven't found it yet but she's been out of range for a while so we're probably still just catching up.

Dr Greene says: 
::Looks at the results for the scans, noticing the follow-up treatment should not be long, though it won't be pleasant either::

Jeff says: 
CIV: questions

OPS Lt Tar says: 
Clit: Well, if it was an emergency it apparently wasn't, would it?

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Where do you come from?

Jeff says: 
::points up::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Where exactly is ::points up::

Jeff says: 
::attempts a shrug but fails and, instead, looks like Data when he first tried a drink::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: Captain, we're 10 minutes from the asteroid.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Do you know the name of where you come from?

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: He's definitely improved...

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::having regained enough composure to hold a conversation steps into the shuttlebay and attempts to locate his wayward OPS officer::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::walks past Ens Clit and gets to the upper part of the Shuttlebay::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: Take it cautiously, if they didn't see us coming from half way across the galaxy then that would be useful

Ens. Clit says: 
::looks confused at the OPS not really sure what he is getting at::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::arrives at the upper part of the Shuttlebay and exits there::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::walks around the corridors to a nearby TL::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: I'll try and mask our approach. ::taps his Com badger:: *CEO*: JoBrel, I need the ship rigged for grey mode ASAP.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: I'm picking up a massive energy reading from the asteroid sir.

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::notes a confused looking ensign:: Clit: Ensign, Lt Tar, where is he?

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
*FCO*: Understood...it’s the big grey button ::smiles:: *Yellow*: Lt Yellow, prepare for grey mode.

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: Anything recognisable?

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: Bring me some PADDs with Cardassian and Ferangi pictures please, Ensign.

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::enters a TL:: TL: Transporter Room 2.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: The intensity's messing up my scans but I'll try and clear it up.

Lt. Yellow says: 
*CEO*: Aye Sir! ::prepares all systems for grey mode:: *Bridge*: All systems ready for grey mode

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::picks up a PADD and hits a few keys, then walks over to the CIV and hands it over:: CIV: What do you have in mind sir?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: I can't read a damned thing past the interference sir.

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::after picking up the ensigns blank expression mumbles something unrepeatable under his breath and goes to a console::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: You'll see, Ensign. ::Picks one of the PADDs and rotates it's screen to the direction of the Shapeshifter:: Shapeshifter: Do you recognize any of these races?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::exits the TL at TR2::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::a few moments later initiates a site to site transport beaming himself and Lt Tar to Lt Tar's quarters::

Jeff says: 
::loses some of its shape and backs up as the images are shown to him::

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: That was my next idea ::grins::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::notices some blue shimmering around her:: Self: What the...? ::sees the environment change from TR2 to some furnished area::

ACTION: Pazoski and Tar materialize in the OPS' quarters

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Bad people?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::confused and disoriented::

Jeff says: 
CEO: Bad people

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: I wonder if it’s a deliberate ploy to confuse our sensors

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::takes a deep breath:: OPS: Ah Lt Tar, I was hoping to catch up with you, I'm here to see about the room.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Why?

ACTION: On queue the Elara drops from warp near the asteroid. Immediately is pulled towards the rock (which is roughly the size of the Elara)

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::turns around to the XO:: XO: And who are you?

Jeff says: 
::lifts his finger and pokes its own face, then sticks its whole hand inside its face. Finally removes it and speaks:: CEO: Bad

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
OPS: Peter Pazoski, ships XO.  I don't know about you, but I could do with a drink.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: It certainly could be, but I can't say for certain until I see inside.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: These ::hold up a Ferengi picture:: or these ::holds up a Cardassian picture::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: One moment please, Ensign. ::Rotates the PADD screen to his direction, he loads the photo of the Cardassian he caught a few days ago. Glancing up, he turns the PADD back to the Shapeshifter:: Shapeshifter: Do you recognize him?

Jeff says: 
CEO: Bad

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::sounds agitated:: XO: Just water, plain water.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: The Ferengi? ::holds up the big-eared picture::

Jeff says: 
::points to the PADD with the Cardassian::CEO: Bad

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Ah... Me? Good?

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::moves over to the replicator and orders a glass of water and a glass of orange juice:: OPS: I expect you are wondering how you have ended up here? ::offers Tar the water::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
XO: That too yes. ::takes the water and drinks some of it::

Jeff says: 
::does that weird shrug again::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::Wonders what's happening on the lower decks::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: Show him another Cardassian picture, will you? Let's make sure he's not referring to the entire race.

ACTION: The Elara is still being drawn to the asteroid

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: noticing the pull of the asteroid on his ship :: FCO: What’s causing that?

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::pops himself down in a chair:: OPS: Well, to be honest, you are not you.  Rather you are Lt Dalin Tar, but his consciousness has been lost due to something happening to the Tar symbiot. ::takes a sip of his juice:: Or something like that, it gets a bit complicated.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: Well at least he doesn't think we're bad...yet. It might not be a bad idea to let him out the forcefield before it loses trust in us. We could set up another one around the lab.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: If that thing was any larger I'd say gravity...but it could be the same thing that's giving out the energy.

OPS Lt Tar says: 
XO: I'm Erial Tar, the second of the Tar symbiont.

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::shows Jeff another picture, a Gul Mookat::

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
CEO: Can you give me a guarantee he won't try to attack one of us, Ensign?

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::sits down, opposite to the XO::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
::and takes a good look at him::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::silently watches the Tar entity and takes another sip of his juice::

ACTION: The Elara is now a mere 2 Km from the asteroid and increasing speed

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: well keep us off of it,

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
CIV: Well based on his reaction to us based on his reaction with the Cardassians I'd say it’s more likely he'll try and attack should we keep him locked up for too long

OPS Lt Tar says: 
XO: Well, what am I doing here? Am I captured?

Jeff says: 
::just keeps saying bad to any Cardassian the CEO shows him::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::reverses the engine to try and pull free:: CO: I'm trying Captain but these engines have pulled us free of so many gravitational pulls they're likely to give out if I push them too much.

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
OPS: Captured?  No.  We have spoken to your government and they have asked us to show you around your day to day life as Dalin Tar.  These are his, rather, your quarters.

ACTION: The Elara slows down with the effort but is still being drawn to the asteroid. The energy is building up

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
*Bridge*: I need a security team in the science lab please. Maor out. ::Considers his options silently:: CEO: Try showing him some Dominion pictures, try a few changlings too.

OPS Lt Tar says: 
XO: So you know about my identity?

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: What will you do if we lower the forcefield? ::gets some more pictures ready::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::tries harder::

OPS Solie says: 
::after having just arrived on the bridge::*CIV* Yes sir, I'll send them immediately

Jeff says: 
CEO: Freedom

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: Freedom to do what?

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
OPS: Your government didn't go into the specifics. ::stands and moves over to a cabinet, fiddles with a couple ornaments:: Is any of this familiar to you?

Dr Greene says: 
::Prepares Starbuck to be moved to the recovery ward, and starts disconnecting the devices again, happy about the cleaning operation::

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: a collision with that rock is unlikely to end well for us, can you identify the exact location of the source of the pull

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::alters course to JUST miss the asteroid in the hopes of using th momentum to break free::

OPS Lt Tar says: 
XO: This quarters? No, they're not familiar to me.

ACTION: The asteroid adjusts the Elara's course for the FCO so that the centre masses of the 2 bodies are aligned

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: It seems to be coming from the rock its self but sensors can't even identify the rock for the energy so I'm just guessing... let me try this... ::engages at full impulse::

Jeff says: 
CEO: Freedom

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
All: Brace for impact... I can't shake this thing!

ACTION: Tar collapses on the floor

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: winces slightly ::

ACTION: Impact in 1 minute

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
Jeff: I understand freedom. What action will you take? ::shows the picture of a founder::

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::rushes forwards and checks on Tar:: Self: Nuts.  *Sickbay*: Pazoski to Sickbay, can we get a medical team to Lt Tar's quarters, he has fallen unconscious.

CIV Cmdr Maor says: 
::Nods at the direction of the approaching security officers, he motions for them to enter the lab:: Security: Come inside please. ::Turns his attention back to the Shapeshifter:: CEO: Let's hope it's worth it, Ensign. ::Glances up:: Computer: Erect a force field around the entire lab, on my mark engage. ::Turns his head to the direction of the security officers:: Security: On any sign of distress shoot to stun, that fails shoot to kill. ::Waits for the CEO:: Computer: Mark.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
::picks a spot and tries to drive at it at full impulse::

ACTION: The Elara approaches the asteroid....and passes right through it. Only those on the bridge feel a thing

ACTION: And then its only psychological. The helm reads the ship as stopped, sensors can't sense anything and the viewscreen is black

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: looks at Sollo :: FCO: that thing was a lot softer than it looked

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: That's if it was actually there.

ACTION: And then the viewscreen lights up again, a vast star field is before them

CEO Ens JoBrel says: 
::is ready:: Jeff: Freedom...be careful because all freedom comes with a choice

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: errrr Captain....

Jeff says: 
::starts walking and smiles at the CEO::CEO: JoBrel, Maor, good

XO LtCmdr Pazoski says: 
::having put Tar in the recovery position sits himself down and empties the orange juice:: Self: Well, that could have gone worse I suppose...

CO Capt Timrok says: 
:: raises an eyebrow to the FCO ::

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: We appear to be deep within Dominion territory... in the Gamma Quadrant.

CO Capt Timrok says: 
FCO: A wormhole?

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: Unknown sir.

FCO Lt Sollo says: 
CO: I didn't read any signs of a wormhole.

=/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=
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