Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Huron NCC 61245 SD 10207.06

Starring:

Pam Bruyere as CO Serena Sheridan/Lola, Man
Mark Burton as XO Patrick O'Guinn
Carol Ray as CIV Shannon O'Guinn
Steve Weller as CTO Tio Ayidee
Eric Woo as CSO Eric Woo
Ruth Holbrook as MO Mira Thoren
Emily Dueckman as EO Victoria Hansen
Jamie Osborn as SM, Tonga

Absent: 
Rogerio Pereira as FCO Thyssen-Dur
Trish Yarborough as CNS Randi McIntyre
Arlene McIntyre as CMO Anita Santiago

Mission Overview
	The investigation on the disappearance of Captain Sheridan continues, after a bizarre discovery that all traces of the captain has disappeared, from the ship’s computer itself – as well as throughout all of Starfleet. The only indication of some sort of foul play has been a few paltry energy readings in her quarters. It is a most perplexing occurrence. Meanwhile, the Captain is still unaware of her previous existence, identifying herself now as Lola… However, it seems that the Huron crew now have new troubles – internal sensors detected an intruder in the Lakeshore Lounge, a blue-skinned creature identifying himself as “Tonga The Great, Granter of Happiness and Beyond!” Who is this mysterious intruder, and what is his connection to all that has happened on the Huron thus far?

Host Jamie_O says:
<<<<<RESUME Mission – “Your Fondest Fear, Part II”>>>>>
CTO_Ayidee says:
*Sec*: Continue the sweeps, people don't just disappear without a trace.
XO_O`Guinn says:
::pacing the bridge::
CTO_Ayidee says:
<Sec>: Self: Right, that "we" sits on the bridge, this "we" does the footwork.
CIV_O`Guinn says:
::sitting in my office going over the latest reports::
CSO_Woo says:
::on the bridge running scans of the captain's quarters:: CTO: The key to all this may be the mysterious energy readings that the sensors seem to be able to detect, but can't identify... or, they may be nothing more than red herrings...
CTO_Ayidee says:
<Scoo> ::Walks up behind Sec with Bee.::  Sec: Problem, Mister?
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO: That would be a reasonable hypothesis.  Was it a one-time thing, or is it something you can track?
Host Lola says:
@::sitting in her dressing room still surprised at S'ulec's approach::
XO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Tio, anything?
MO_Thoren says:
::trying to find a match to whatever Klas has caught::
CSO_Woo says:
CTO: Oh, there are residual traces of the energy, its rate of dispersion is such that the computer can record sensor readings for a very lengthy period of time - I am having difficulty locating the source of the energy...
CTO_Ayidee says:
XO: Not a trace that I can find in the computer.  Commander Woo is likely right, those mysterious energy readings are likely the cause.
CSO_Woo says:
Computer: Assuming that the energy readings in the Captain's quarters are being intentionally produced, run a scan of all subspace layers and determine if anything within subspace may be producing the energy readings.
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO: My people are searching the ship already, anything you need them to look out for?
XO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Ok Tio. CSO: See if you can lock it down.
Host Lola says:
@:;looks into the mirror over her dressing table and wonders why Vulcans don't smile:: Self: Not logical for someone to remain stone-faced all the time now is it?
CSO_Woo says:
CTO: Well... if the Captain managed to beam away somewhere, or if anyone captured her, they're certainly not around *now*... or they may never have been around in the first place. The computer does not recognize any Romulan signatures within the energy readings...
XO_O`Guinn says:
::paces the bridge listening to Tio and Eric::
MO_Thoren says:
::hears Klas crying from his biobed:: Klas: I'm coming. ::Gets up::
CSO_Woo says:
CTO: So... perhaps it would be prudent for your team to keep on the lookout for equipment, such as transporter enhancers... other than that, I'm good...
CIV_O`Guinn says:
*XO*: Patrick there is nothing wrong with the computer but I do know how the virus got introduced.
Host Jamie_O says:
<Computer> CSO: Correlation of data does not calculate a probable cause with the data input specified.
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CIV*: Shannon, come to the bridge and lets go over it.
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO: What about something to hide the signal, almost like a false transponder generator?
CIV_O`Guinn says:
*XO*: It's not much Patrick. Just a burnt out chip. ::picks up the chip and looks it over::
MO_Thoren says:
::Lowers the force field around Klas and picks him up:: Klas: What's the matter, little brother?
Host Lola says:
@::sees the club manager standing in the doorway and turns around:: Man: Well was I alright this evening?
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CIV*: Ok Shannon were you able to figure out who planted it?
CSO_Woo says:
CTO: Yes, I did consider that... keep an eye out for any setup out of the ordinary... but how would this equipment have been set up, should it exist?
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO: And remain hidden until it's needed time.
CIV_O`Guinn says:
*XO*: That still remains a mystery Patrick. The only reason we know it contained the virus was some residual signatures...the rest of the information burnt up with the chip.
Host Lola says:
@<Man>Lola: Alright? Didn't you see those lights flash? The Vulcans were fascinated and have asked if they may meet you.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CTO/CSO: Gentlemen I need answers.
CTO_Ayidee says:
XO: There is a possibility we need to consider, though.  She may not have been abducted.
MO_Thoren says:
::frowns, feeling that his temperature has gone up:: Klas: Let's get you something to eat and then maybe you can get some more sleep. 
CSO_Woo says:
::reads the scan results from the computer:: Self: Damn... hmm... XO: I just tried to get the computer to scan subspace to see if the energy readings that were detected in the captain's quarters were produced from, say, a ship in subspace that we cannot detect... but the computer does not seem to find anything...
CSO_Woo says:
CTO: You're suggesting she may have *escaped* willfully?
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CIV*: OK Shannon.... Could you come up to the bridge you might be able to help us find out what has happened to the captain?
CIV_O`Guinn says:
*XO*: Sure Patrick, I'll be right up. ::stands up and leaves my office heading for the TL::
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO:  I'm saying it is a possibility, and would explain how the equipment got into place.  Either she brought it in on Lewis's suggestion, or used it to flee the charges.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Ok Eric run a scan through all spectrums isolate each as you go.
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO:  It won't explain where the equipment went, however, nor where the Captain went.
CSO_Woo says:
XO: Aye, sir ::begins a scan of all spectrums:: This will take awhile, sir...
XO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Tio I have consider that she has found a way to leave on her on.
MO_Thoren says:
::puts Klas back down and goes to order a bowl of chicken noodle soup, having heard it sometimes helps::
XO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: I know Eric but we have to do what we can.
CSO_Woo says:
::as the scan begins itself, he turns to the CTO:: CTO: That is a most disturbing suggestion, and I think it's even more disturbing than her being abducted
CIV_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge looking around::
CTO_Ayidee says:
CSO: I agree, but it can't be ruled out based on what we do know...what little there is.
Host Lola says:
@Man: Well then you go and meet them. I've had enough of your Vulcan clientele for one evening.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CIV: Shannon check all communication logs see if you can find anything that has to do with the captain.
CIV_O`Guinn says:
XO: That is what we have been doing Patrick. ::walks around and hands him a padd:: She doesn't exist in any known database.
Host Jamie_O says:
ACTION: A large blue man with Baggy pants and sandals turns up in the Lakeshore Lounge
Host Lola says:
@<Man>Lola: You're right little lady. I don't want to give them too much of a good thing all in one evening. You relax and I'll take care of our Vulcan friends. ::turns and walks away::
XO_O`Guinn says:
::walks over to Shannon:: CIV: Ok have you been able to find out why?
Host Jamie_O says:
ACTION: the Auto-Detection systems bring the ship to Red Alert
CSO_Woo says:
::looks up as a klaxon rings right by his head:: XO: Hey, we got something...?
CTO_Ayidee says:
CIV: Computer seems to have replaced all references...What?!  All: Computer detects intruder in Lakeshore lounge.
Host Lola says:
@::sighs and walks over to the chaise lounge and lays down closing her eyes::
Host Jamie_O says:
ACTION: the Blue Man sits at the bar and orders a drink
CTO_Ayidee says:
*Scoo/ Bee*: Get Alpha team to Lakeshore lounge on the double, intruder alert.  XO: Permission to investigate first hand?
CIV_O`Guinn says:
CTO: I know but it's not just our computers...it's every SFC database and then some.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Granted.
CSO_Woo says:
Computer: Bring up a view of the Lakeshore Lounge on a monitor at Science 1.
CTO_Ayidee says:
::On way to TL.::  CIV: Was going to say check using Patrick's file, see if any don't fit his normal callers.
XO_O`Guinn says:
Self: What else do we need? ::shakes head walks back to chair and plops down::
Host Lola says:
@::falls into a deep sleep and starts dreaming of strange things like starships and uniforms and such::
CSO_Woo says:
XO: Shall we bring up a display of the Lakeshore Lounge on the view screen, sir?
CTO_Ayidee says:
TL: Deck Seven, Forward.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Make it so Eric.
MO_Thoren says:
::Starts feeding Klas some of the chicken soup:: Klas: here we go.
XO_O`Guinn says:
::sits back looks at the view screen::
CTO_Ayidee says:
::Exits TL and joins Sec Alpha, just arriving outside lounge.::
Host Jamie_O says:
ACTION: the View screen shows a picture of a large blue man
CSO_Woo says:
::deactivates the view at science 1 and transfers to the main view screen and watches for anything out of the ordinary, while running a scan of it::
XO_O`Guinn says:
Self: What the? CSO: Sensor reading?
CTO_Ayidee says:
Sec: Hold back, Scoo, you're with me.  ::Enters Lounge.::
CIV_O`Guinn says:
XO: Patrick what is going on? I mean the captain is missing, the computer doesn't recognize her. I was having strange dreams earlier... ::shakes head:: This just makes no sense.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CIV: No idea lass but I'm beginning to get a feeling. ::looks up at the view screen::
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CTO*: Tio leave the comm open.
MO_Thoren says:
::makes a face as he coughs the soup up on her uniform:: self: great. Klas: Poor little Klas.
CSO_Woo says:
::runs a scan of this being in the Lakeshore Lounge:: XO: This creature is exuding quite a bit of energy... and it's the same signature as the energy readings internal sensors previously detected in the captain's quarters! This is it - he must be connected to the captain's disappearance -
CIV_O`Guinn says:
::looks at the screen puzzled:: XO: Well all I know is that I just wish things were like they used to be before this Lewis mess. ::plops down at OPS::
CTO_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Aye sir.  Tonga: Hold where you are.
CSO_Woo says:
::continues a scan of the energy readings that the being is exuding::
XO_O`Guinn says:
CIV: I agree lass.
Host Tonga says:
CTO: Come! Sit down my friend! Care to have a drink?
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: No thank you, I'm not thirsty.  Who are you?
Host Tonga says:
CTO: I am Tonga the Great! Granter of happiness and beyond! And you?
XO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Acknowledged Eric; see if you can lock it down.
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: I'm Commander Ayidee, granter of happiness and beyond?  What does that mean?  Are you some kind of charlatan or something?
CIV_O`Guinn says:
Self: Tonga the great? What makes him an expert in happiness?
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CTO*: Bring him to the bridge I would like to have a talk with him.
CSO_Woo says:
::prepares a tricorder for when the being arrives::
Host Tonga says:
CTO: I give people what they want. I am a granter of wish
CTO_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Aye sir.  Tonga: Let's take a walk.  My Commanding Officer wishes to have a word with you.
Host Tonga says:
CTO: Do I hear wish!?!
CIV_O`Guinn says:
::puts a protective hand over my belly wondering if he was the cause of the strange dream::
Host Tonga says:
CTO: what is it you wish and you shall receive!!
CTO_Ayidee says:
::Frowns.::  Tonga:  Yes, he wishes to speak to you on the Bridge.  Come with me, please.
CSO_Woo says:
XO: This man *knows* where the Captain is...
Host Tonga says:
CTO: well, my time is valuable!  This is my vacation!
MO_Thoren says:
::puts Klas down and goes to wipe her uniform off::
XO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: That is what I intend on finding out.
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: Vacation?  Stowed away on a Starship?  Not very relaxing.
Host Tonga says:
CTO: Well, your idea of a vacation and mine may differ. Plus, starships have excellent hospitality!
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: Then experience our hospitality on the Bridge.
Host Tonga says:
CTO: Oh wow! A tour! How fun!
XO_O`Guinn says:
*CTO*: Why isn't this person up here on the bridge?
CIV_O`Guinn says:
XO: Strange creature that one is. ::stares at the view screen::
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: Yes, and if you are lucky, you may see our Brig next.
XO_O`Guinn says:
CIV: Aye lass.
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: Now come with me, please.  ::Waves Alpha team in.::
Host Tonga says:
::Follows the CTO:: you know, I have never toured a Frigate before...
CTO_Ayidee says:
::Enters Turbo Lift.::  TL: Bridge, direct route, no stops, authorization Ayidee 315-02.
MO_Thoren says:
::tries to think what else to do for Klas:: self: Maybe just hold him and rock him to sleep
Host Lola says:
@::mumbles in her sleep:: Self: No! No! Doug couldn't have done it, please Lewis, tell me he didn't do it!
CTO_Ayidee says:
::Feels TL stop.::  Tonga: Right this way.  XO: Here he is, sir.  Claims to be some kind of wish fulfiller.
CSO_Woo says:
::waits patiently, nervously, waiting for the one possibly responsible for the kidnapping of the captain to arrive::
CSO_Woo says:
::watches the turbolift doors slide open::
Host Tonga says:
XO: Ahh... ::Counts:: Commander.......
XO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up turning to Tonga:: Tonga: It seems that we need to talk about what you have done with our captain.
CIV_O`Guinn says:
::stands up and turns looking at the stranger::
Host Tonga says:
XO: Ahh, Serena... lovely lady. I only gave her what she wanted.
CTO_Ayidee says:
::Moves to Tactical to see what the scanners show about "Wishy Smurf".::
CIV_O`Guinn says:
Tonga: How do you know what people want?
Host XO_O`Guinn says:
Tonga: In doing that you have also made her a fugitive within the Federation.
CTO_Ayidee says:
Tonga: What did you give her?
Host Tonga says:
XO: Don't you understand? She is happy now. I can make you very happy... You long to go to Ireland and have your child? It can be arranged...
CSO_Woo says:
::watches silently as the XO and the CTO speaks to "Tonga" - tries to identify his species::
Host XO_O`Guinn says:
Tonga: Tonga, what I want at the moment is for the captain to be returned safely. If not I have no choice but send a communication to my superiors to have her declared a fugitive. That is the one thing I do not want to do.
Host Tonga says:
XO: I am afraid you do not understand the magnitude of the situation. She has to wish for the original wish to be void.  At this time, I do not believe she is ready to do so.
Host Lola says:
@::dreams of a dashing young Captain with flashing eyes and smiles in her sleep::
CSO_Woo says:
Tonga: What! Your powers only enable you to grant that which others specifically want, and you have no control over it??
Host XO_O`Guinn says:
Tonga: Let me ask you a hypothetical question here... What if I made a wish for the captain to be returned?
Host Tonga says:
XO: That would contravene the original wish, and would not make sense!
Host Tonga says:
<<<<<PAUSE Mission>>>>>
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