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Mission Summary
	The showdown with Targa and the Huron has seemingly begun – they are now isolated, and together, on the island, away from the ants, from the falcons… as the CO tries to get answers from Targa. However, very little is accomplished, as the CO does not succumb to Targa’s demands – and all of the males save for the CO are transported to Limbo, where Targa proceeds to ask everyone the question that the CO could not answer to his satisfaction. The XO explains to Targa why it is that corporeal beings such as the crew of the Huron could share such an love and trust with each other. In fact, all Targa is, is just an inquisitive child, seeking answers to make sense of the universe – perhaps the male crew made some breakthrough, as Targa transported them back to the planet, everyone together now – when suddenly, another being appears – Targa’s father. 
	Tralon lectures poor Targa about the irresponsibility of playing with other people in such a manner, and returns the crew back to the Huron, everyone back in their original forms… but he is unable to return the Huron back to normal space, and out of what has become a collapsing layer of subspace – the Huron now races against the clock to get out before they are crushed.

Suggested Listening Accompaniment
    “This Land”, The Lion King
   
Host SM-Trish says:
USS Huron 10306.21 “Ghost Town, Part XVI”

Host SM-Trish says:
The TO is being held in midair by Targa, the FCO is hopefully somewhere and will be brought back.  The CO has been unsuccessful in getting Targa to cooperate.

Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host XO_Woo says:
::walks closer towards the CO defensively:: Self: What an overgrown child. ::watches carefully in case Targa tries anything else with the CO::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Standing on beach, rock in hand, waiting for Targa to make a wrong move.::

CTO_Peters says:
:: still looking around from where she is sitting, for the FCO::

OPS_Barnes says:
::mulling about aimlessly, getting frustrated and bored with being a superbeing's plaything::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  Well, I'm still waiting for my other crewmember to appear.  Then we'll talk.

Host Targa says:
ACTION:  The females sense it is time to lay their eggs.  Each begins to find a spot in the warm sand.

CEO_Hansen says:
::wanders off, away from the rest of the people on the island, looking for a warm spot away from the water::

Host Targa says:
CO:  Captain, you are no fun!  You have many people here, what is one more to you?

CTO_Peters says:
::Hopes away from everyone, to fine a nice comfy place::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::lying unconscious in the sand::

CMO_Harek says:
All: Has anyone seen Ensign Sparks?

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  Everyone here is special to me in some way.  We do not treat each other like that.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: I think I can hit 'em, Captain.  Just give the word.

CTO_Peters says:
::Moves under a few larger rocks, and gets comfortable::

Host CO_Knight says:
::holds up his hand to Ec'Thel'lon::  TO:  Let's give him a chance first.

Host Targa says:
CO:  You are such a bore Captain, but if you insist!  ::waves his hand and the FCO reappears, landing on the ground with the breath knocked out of him::

Host XO_Woo says:
TO, CO: To what end - I don't think a rock will do anything.

CEO_Hansen says:
::digs herself a hole in the warm sand::

FCO_Roznine says:
::falls to the sand:: All: .... ::a soundless gasp as he has his wind knocked out::

Host XO_Woo says:
::turns towards the FCO to see if he's alright:: CO: Well, that's a step in the right direction, I think.

CTO_Peters says:
::Licks her wound, letting out a little whimper, and snuggles in the sand under the rocks::

Host CO_Knight says:
::sees Dylan appear and walks over to him::  FCO:  You okay Dylan?

Host Targa says:
ACTON:  Targa notices the TO and waves his hand again, the TO is now on the other side of the island.

CMO_Harek says:
::starts to look around for the ensign, something isn't right::

FCO_Roznine says:
CO:... ::trying to catch his wind and only nods::

OPS_Barnes says:
::dashes over to FCO to make sure he's okay:: CMO: Doctor, if you will.

CEO_Hansen says:
::wiggles down into her hole and gets comfortable::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  Nope, that's not going to do it.  You want to bring my TO back over here?

Host Targa says:
CO:  All right Captain, I have done what you asked, now it is time for us to talk.  What is it that is so important to you?

CMO_Harek says:
::turns around and examines the FCO:: OPS: He'll be fine, but Ens. Sparks is missing

OPS_Barnes says:
CMO: Hrm, that's not good :::sees that CO is busy, and turns to XO instead:: XO: Sir, we have a missing crewmember; Ens. Sparks cannot be found anywhere. Permission to go look for her? 

CTO_Peters says:
::With her good back foot, digs away the sand::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::as she lies there, a picture emerges in her mind of another place and time::

Host CO_Knight says:
::motions his hand out in front of him::  Targa:  You see these people?  These people are what's important to me.  They are my number one priority and I'd like to get them back home.

FCO_Roznine says:
::takes a deep ragged breath::

Host XO_Woo says:
OPS: One moment, lieutenant... ::turns to the CO:: CO: Captain... Lt. Barnes is concerned that Ens. Sparks is nowhere to be seen... permission for him to lead a search party?

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Self: Just one shot, that's all I ask.  Oh well.  Time for a walk.

CTO_Peters says:
::Grunts as she works at moving the sand away::

CMO_Harek says:
::performs a scan of the area and the tricorder detects lizard life signs nearby::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  You have anything to do with that disappearance?  ::turns to Eric::  XO:  He might have done something.

Host Targa says:
CO:  What disappearance?  Your other friend is over there ::pointing at the TO walking towards them::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Starts trying to juggle the rock as he walks.::

CMO_Harek says:
OPS: I've picked up life signs about 100meters in that direction ::points::

Host XO_Woo says:
::nods slightly at the CO, and turns and glares at Targa to see if he might have an answer...::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  No, my EO, Ensign Sparks.

FCO_Roznine says:
::sits up and looks around, dazed, eyes trying to focus, still taking ragged breaths::

Host Targa says:
CO:  Who?  I don't know... what is an Ensign Sparks?

OPS_Barnes says:
CMO: Hold up Doctor, we're going to try and talk with Targa ::says the last word with disgust::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::dreams of being on a large ship floating in space and many people around her::

CTO_Peters says:
::Looks back and sees that the hole is just the right size, and wonders what to do next::

Host XO_Woo says:
::overhears the CMO and OPS:: CO: Seems they've found life signs a hundred meters away - perhaps that is the EO.

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  Eric, I don't think he really had anything to do with the disappearance.  Send out that search team.

OPS_Barnes says:
XO: Want us to go investigate, sir?

OPS_Barnes says:
::itching to actually DO something::

FCO_Roznine says:
::staggers to his feet, straightening to look where the Captain is::

Host XO_Woo says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::turns to OPS:: OPS: You have authorization to search for her. Go with the CMO, and a security contingent.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Pulls the sling out of his belt and tries another shot.  Wishes for some sort of transport.::

Host Targa says:
CO: Captain!  ::then stomps his foot::  Are you paying attention?  Do you realize what I can do if I wanted to? ::said like a petulant child::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::dreams she is sitting on a warm beach, the sand trickling through her claws? ::

OPS_Barnes says:
XO: Aye sir. ::turns to CMO, and points out two others:: AT: You folks are with me, we have an engineer to find. ::turns again:: CMO: Lead on, Doctor.

CTO_Peters says:
:: lets out a loud grunt and gets ready to lay  her eggs::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  Yes Targa, I know what you can do....we all know what you can do.  I am paying attention.  You asked me what these people meant to me.

CMO_Harek says:
::nods, stands up from kneeling then heads in the direction of the life signs::

Host Targa says:
CO:  Yes, and the answer is? ::his face turning red::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::dreams she is fanning herself with the scarf around her neck::

Host CO_Knight says:
Targa:  Are you not listening to me?  I gave you that answer.

FCO_Roznine says:
::sees the Captain arguing with Targa... well talking like one would to a child and slowly walks in that direction::

Host XO_Woo says:
::looks over towards the TO:: TO: Easy, Ec’Thel’Ion...

Host Targa says:
CO:  Well that isn't good enough!  ::Targa waves his hands again and all the males are now upside down in the air, in front of the Captain::

OPS_Barnes says:
::follows the CMO, with two redshirts in tow::

Host CO_Knight says:
::turns his back on Targa and ignores him again::

FCO_Roznine says:
::hangs head down:: Self: Oh, great, no breath, now upside down::

Host XO_Woo says:
Self: Argh... ::tries to reorient himself, as he's flipped upside down::

CTO_Peters says:
::Starts pushing really hard, letting out sighs and grunts as she goes along:: Self: ouch....better...ouch....much better....awww that one hurt...

Host Targa says:
CO:  Ok fine!  Then all of them will disappear and never come back.  Two can play your silly little game Captain!

Host CO_Knight says:
::starts walking away from Targa, still not saying a word::

CMO_Harek says:
OPS: The life signs were coming from behind a rock, but I guess that doesn't matter at the moment ::hangs upside down::

Host Targa says:
ACTION:  Targa waves his hand and all but the females disappear.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: Aye sir.  Has to be some way to smack him upside his petulant little head!  ::Reaches for the rock he dropped when flipped, just out of reach.::

CEO_Hansen says:
::doesn't notice the men disappearing again as she's occupied right now::

CTO_Peters says:
::Keeps pushing:: Self: ouch...ahhh all done...ouch...maybe not...better....ouch, :: looks behind her:: how many can fit back there...ouch..

OPS_Barnes says:
::disappears::

FCO_Roznine says:
@All: Welcome to limbo... a place I left not too long ago. A moment is like forever and eternity flashes by in the blink of an eye.

OPS_Barnes says:
@All: What the hell?

Host XO_Woo says:
@FCO: Limbo? I take it, then, that Targa brought us here?

Host Targa says:
ACTION:  Targa appears with the males.

CTO_Peters says:
::Sniffles:: Self: ouch...if I get back...ouch...I am never having kids...ouch!

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@Self: Not again.  This place is worse than Astronomy class!

Host Targa says:
@ALL:  Why is it you are so concerned about each other?

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::continues to dream erratically about the beach and something she's supposed to be doing::

OPS_Barnes says:
@All: Well its better than ::sees Targa appear:: Targa: What in blazes have you done with us?!?

FCO_Roznine says:
@::looks at Targa, but says nothing::

Host Targa says:
@ALL:  It seems your Captain is not concerned about you, so maybe you can help me out here.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@Targa: We're a team, it's what we do.  What do you want us to do, just let you be a petulant little..., uh, brat?

OPS_Barnes says:
@::begins to make a really, really nasty comment, but remembers superior officers in area, and holds back::

Host XO_Woo says:
@TO: Calm down... Targa: The sense of unity is very strong and very important to us... every one of us matters very much to all of us, because we feel safe and loved when together.

Host Targa says:
@::glares at the TO, thinking whatever a brat is, it can't be good::  TO:  What is a brat?

Host XO_Woo says:
@TO: Don't answer... ::smiles::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@XO: Aye sir.  He wouldn't like my answer anyway.

CMO_Harek says:
@Targa: We are more then just a team, we are a family, a Starfleet Family

Host Targa says:
@::looks back and forth at the crew::  XO:  A family?

Host CO_Knight says:
::looks around for the females::

CTO_Peters says:
::Finally finishes laying her eggs, gently she puts a bit of sand over to cover.  Slowly, a tired, and sore lizard moves from under the rocks::

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Correct, that is so - we feel like we are a part of a greater family. We are all in this together - working together to expand our understanding. But often, that means that the crew becomes our family while we are far away - but we are together.

Host Targa says:
@XO:  So, you are family, like I am my mother and father's son? ::looking with apparent surprise::

FCO_Roznine says:
@::listens to Commander Woo's explanation and nods::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::dreams she is digging a hole in the sand and snuggling down into it::

CTO_Peters says:
::Hopes over slowly to the water, and begins to wade, making some discomfort disappear::

Host CO_Knight says:
::walking along the beach, still looking for Ens. Sparks::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::flips the sand out to the sides and settles herself in the bottom of the small sand pit::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@::Bites tongue to keep from talking.::

CMO_Harek says:
Targa: It's not like a physical family like Parent-Child, more of a group of people, sharing common goals and values

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Not in the sense that we are all related by blood, as you suggest. But rather, in the sense that we have developed and share a love for each other, such that we would protect each other as we would protect our mothers and fathers. It's a love where there originally was none, but which we have cultivated.

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: And that makes it all the more important.

Host Targa says:
XO:  But these lizards never behaved like a family.  They only bred and then they went their own way.

Host XO_Woo says:
@TO: Do you see the Captain anywhere?

OPS_Barnes says:
@Targa: Look, would you mind simply putting us back on our ship, and we'll be on our merry way, never to bother you again. 

Host XO_Woo says:
@OPS: Lieutenant... ::stares at OPS::

CTO_Peters says:
::Drifts asleep while wading in the water:: Mutters in her sleep: must not sleep...or the birds will get me...

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@XO: No sir, he doesn't appear to be with us at this time.

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: You ask many excellent questions, Targa. I like that - inquisitiveness.

OPS_Barnes says:
@::lets out a sigh of frustration:: XO:  Sorry sir. 

Host Targa says:
@XO:  This is so new to me and so fascinating!

CMO_Harek says:
XO: I have an answer to Targa's question

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Our CMO will answer that wonderful question. ::smiles at Targa politely, and looks at the CMO::

Host CO_Knight says:
::sees Michelle out in the water and heads over to her::  CTO:  I need you to help me find Holly.

Host XO_Woo says:
@OPS: We are making a breakthrough here. I believe this is the best way to continue at this time.

Host Targa says:
@XO:  But you are all so different... how can you care and love each other ::his brow is filled with lines as the ponders::

CMO_Harek says:
@Targa: There is to one major difference between us and the lizards here. They were born lizards and grew up like lizards, there is no reason for them to act any differ

FCO_Roznine says:
@::looks at the grey limbo, colours flickering at the edges of his vision::

OPS_Barnes says:
@::whispered:: XO: Forgive me, sir, but I don't trust this fellow very much. 

CTO_Peters says:
:: Grumbles:: CO: when you lay your eggs, then we can talk....but for right now, I’m comfy where I am...

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Yes, we are all different - that is the nature of individuality. That diversity is what we celebrate - all sorts of differences. Our differences are what bring us together.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@Targa:  ::As politely as I can force.::  Outer differences mean little to us.  It's just material.  It's our thinking, our love of liberty that binds us.

Host Targa says:
@CMO:  Yes that is true, they have never been like you... but I am having so much fun with your kind... you are very interesting!

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::begins to move back and forth expressing round nodules into the sand with great effort::

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: I am afraid that this is a very poor location to be discussing such wonderful topics - and I am impressed by your fascination! If we return to the Huron, we can show you more about our cultures more clearly by demonstrating from our full database - I'm afraid the human mind is somewhat limited when it comes to storage.

Host Targa says:
@XO:  Is Computer another one of your kind?

CTO_Peters says:
:: wonders if the Captain was still around since he never answered her::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::wiggles her posterior forcing more nodules into the warm sand::

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Well... well, not in the sense that the computer is flesh and blood like us. Indeed, the computer is machinery - however, our Computer is what gives us the ability to expand our knowledge - we have the ability to store vast amounts of information on the computer. Would you like to see?

Host Targa says:
@XO:  OH Yes!  Would that be possible?

Host CO_Knight says:
::continues up the beach, still looking for Holly::

CTO_Peters says:
::Sees the captain moving off:: CO: I think she could be having her eggs...like me...

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@::Motions to alert Security of Targa's coming, forgetting he's in Limbo with no comm badge.::

Host XO_Woo says:
@Targa: Well, I'm afraid that we do not have access to our computer at this time. However, I believe you are able to transport us with your amazing abilities - wherever did you learn how to do what you do? ::smiles::

Host CO_Knight says:
CTO:  That's what I'm off to find out.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@XO/ Targa: May I ask a question?

Host XO_Woo says:
@TO: Oh! Absolutely! Go ahead!

CTO_Peters says:
CO: don't you think that’s kinda rude...its a private thing

Host XO_Woo says:
@::whispers:: TO: Be polite ::grins::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
@Targa: Did you alter our forms to see if we would act like the lizards, or did something else alter our forms?

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::forces the last of the nodules into the sand and begins covering them up::

Host Targa says:
ACTION:  Before the TO can ask his question all the males are now back on the planet.

Host XO_Woo says:
TO: What happened? ::looks around::

Host CO_Knight says:
CTO:  I really don't like your attitude Ensign.  The well-being of my crew is nothing I take lightly.

FCO_Roznine says:
::stands on the warm sand:: Self: Here, there, here, there...

OPS_Barnes says:
::reappears on planet :: XO: Well, I think I liked limbo better.

Host Targa says:
@TO:  Well, my females died and I needed more, so I borrowed you, so to speak!

CTO_Peters says:
::Sees the FCO:: FCO: your back! ::Moves out of the water::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: I think our venue changed a bit.

CTO_Peters says:
CO: take it as you wish...

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::smiles in her lizardly way and just lies there exhausted::

Host CO_Knight says:
CTO:  That's enough from you Ensign.

OPS_Barnes says:
Targa: You know, there's a very fascinating technology you should learn about called cloning...

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Targa: I see.  How did they die?

Host XO_Woo says:
Targa: Your females? Explain. Were these lizards a part of an experiment you were running?

CTO_Peters says:
CO: Alrighty sir..

FCO_Roznine says:
CTO: I wonder... are we really here?

Host Targa says:
XO: Experiment?  No, they are my pets, my Daddy and Mother gave them to me, but I do not know why they died.

Host XO_Woo says:
OPS: Do you see the Captain anywhere?

CTO_Peters says:
::Hope beside the FCO:: FCO: not sure..you ok?

FCO_Roznine says:
::hears Targa:: Self: But I can guess why...

Host CO_Knight says:
::disappears behind some brush on the beach::

Host Targa says:
XO:  He would get really mad if he knew they all died!

Host Tralon says:
::With a poof of smoke, he enters::

Host XO_Woo says:
Targa: Oh! How delightful! I remember when my parents gave me some pets - but you know what? The secret is just to give just the right amount of love and care...

Host XO_Woo says:
::stops talking when another being appears::

CEO_Hansen says:
::just sits in the warm sand, not doing much of anything now::

OPS_Barnes says:
::looks around, then pulls out a tricorder and scans:: XO: No, but I'm detecting biosigns about 100 meters in that direction ::points::

Host Targa says:
::uh oh, as he stares at his father::

FCO_Roznine says:
CTO: Well, I was here, and then no, and then here again, and then back in limbo and now we're here again. I'm confused.

Host Tralon says:
::Looks sternly down at Targa, not saying a word::

CMO_Harek says:
Targa: You parents!!! How many more are there off you, are you part of a vast civilization

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  Oh, Hi Daddy!

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Self: Uh oh, now there are two of them.

Host XO_Woo says:
Tralon: Greetings, sir. My name is Cmdr. Eric Woo, of the Federation starship Huron. Are you Targa's father?

Host Tralon says:
Targa: What have you done here?

CTO_Peters says:
FCO: don't scare me like that ::sticks out her tongue:: what was limbo like...::looks up at the 2 beings::

Host Targa says:
::Targa begins to try and move away::

Host Tralon says:
::Looks at the XO and then back to Targa:: You brought STARFLEET into this!?!

FCO_Roznine says:
::rolls his eyes at Tralon and his errant offspring:: CTO: Boring.

Host XO_Woo says:
::his eyes widen slightly, and decides to stop to see what Targa's father will do::

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  Dad, I needed new lizards, and I sorta ::begins kicking the ground with his toe::  What is Starfleet?

CTO_Peters says:
::Continues to watch:: FCO: well you missed lots..

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Glances at XO: XO: He knows who we are?  Who is this?

Host CO_Knight says:
::heads back as he sees the others::  XO:  What's going on here Eric?

FCO_Roznine says:
CTO: I'm sure. You walked funny. Everything alright?

Host XO_Woo says:
Tralon: He did not mean any harm, sir. We just had a very nice conversation about our cultures.

Host Tralon says:
Targa: Starfleet, my young lad is a vast organization spanning several light-years into space.  And they don't take lightly to having their ships disappear.....

Host XO_Woo says:
CO: We were sent away to "Limbo"... where we had an excellent conversation about our cultures... he is just a kid, sir... but it appears that his father has arrived.

CTO_Peters says:
FCO: Foot is still hurt...plus I just laid eggs...so I’m a bit sore

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  But Dad!  I was running out of lizards, and I did my best!  Honest I did, but they just died!

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  His father?  ::looks toward Tralon::

OPS_Barnes says:
::feels unfathomably gratified to see Targa getting chastised::

Host Tralon says:
Targa: That is nature. things happen for a reason. Did you do anything to make them die, son?

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  NO Sir!  They just got sick, and I couldn't bring them back like you showed me, so I sorta borrowed them ::pointing at the Huron crew:: to make some more for me.

Host XO_Woo says:
CO: Evidently... I suggest we just... stand back a while... I think his father will undo Targa's actions...

Host Tralon says:
Targa: this is not appropriate.........these people had nothing to do with your planet, and as a result, you kidnapped them for your enjoyment. what do you have to say to them?

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  Agreed.  ::motions for the others to back away slightly::

Host CO_Knight says:
::whispers to Eric::  XO:  I went looking for Holly, but was unsuccessful.  You might want to send out that search team again.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Backs away rapidly, almost tripping over a few rocks.::

FCO_Roznine says:
::nods absently at Miccy, listening to the two omnipotent ones speak::

Host Targa says:
Tralon: But Daddy!  Trelane said it was ok... I asked him, you ask him if I didn't!

CMO_Harek says:
Tralon: I have some answers to what happened to the females, if I'm aloud to give you the info, you might be able to find a cure for the disease that killed them.

OPS_Barnes says:
::follows the CO back, and conjures a mental image of him yelling 'Take that, you... you....YOU!' at Targa::

Host XO_Woo says:
::nods to the CO:: OPS: Head off again - search for Holly. Though I am optimistic... perhaps we should find her now.

Host Tralon says:
Targa: But Trelane can be foolish at times....

Host CO_Knight says:
CMO:  Doctor, hold on a minute.  Let them two clear things up first.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
XO: Ensign Sparks is missing?  What happened?!  OPS: Where did you search?

Host Targa says:
::takes a deep breath, and lets out a long sigh::  Tralon:  Did I do wrong Daddy?  I didn't hurt them.

Host Tralon says:
::Looks at XO and points to CMO:: Is this man one of yours?

OPS_Barnes says:
XO: Aye sir, on my way. TO: Feel free to follow me, it's about 100m this way ::marches off, tricorder in hand:: 

Host CO_Knight says:
::steps in::  Tralon:  Yes, he is one of mine.

Host Tralon says:
Targa: you didn't hurt your pets, but you put innocent people in danger.......and that isn't very reasonable now, is it?

Host XO_Woo says:
TO: She has been missing for some time... Chris was searching for her before we were transported.

Host Tralon says:
CMO: what did you discover?

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Pulls Tricorder, moving quickly in the mentioned direction.::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::rolls over in her dream and smiles, dreaming of her superman::

Host Targa says:
::His head drops and tears can be seen rolling down his cheeks and onto his shirt::  Tralon:  No Daddy, but I don't know how to get them back, or which ones belong here or belong wherever they came from.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
EO: Ensign Sparks!  Can you hear me?

Host CO_Knight says:
::he can't believe it, but he actually starts to feel sorry for Targa::

OPS_Barnes says:
::looks around:: TO: Should be near here...

Host Tralon says:
Targa: That will be accomplished over time

Host Targa says:
ACTION:  A moan is heard by the TO.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: This would be easier if I could hear the way I should.  I want my body back.

FCO_Roznine says:
::hearing Tralon speak to Targa makes him think of the times his dad used the same tone on him and his siblings::

CMO_Harek says:
Tralon: One of the Doctors under my command, discovered that the disease attacks both male and females, however an the y, male chromosome contains an immunity to the disease

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: Wait, what's that?  Over there!  Something is moaning.

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  Are you mad at me Daddy?

CTO_Peters says:
:: moves back into the water::

Host Tralon says:
Targa: as a punishment, your older brother, Tonga will be sent to baby-sit you until the lizards are well enough to carry on their own...

OPS_Barnes says:
TO: Yeah, I hear it as well... ::walks cautiously in that direction::

Host CO_Knight says:
CMO:  Doctor!  Did you not understand what I told you??

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::moans but a moan of pleasure not pain::

Host Targa says:
Tralon:  Yes Daddy... but are you going to tell Mother?  ::eyes wide::

Host XO_Woo says:
::fascinated by this interchange::

OPS_Barnes says:
::Sees a female lizard sprawled out:: TO: I think we've found her. ::performs a DNA scan to be sure::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Rushes ahead.::  EO: Miss Sparks!  Are you here?  ::Trips over her.::

Host Tralon says:
Targa: Although Mother should be made aware of this, I WON'T be the one to interrupt her vacation on Risa.

Host Tralon says:
XO: can your people find an antidote for these lizards?

OPS_Barnes says:
::folds up the tricorder, and yells in the direction they came:: XO: Commander! We've found her!

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: I think you're right.  She OK?

FCO_Roznine says:
::whispers:: CO: Do you understand anything of what is going on here?

CMO_Harek says:
CO: Understand what, Sir?

Host XO_Woo says:
::looks at Tralon, then to the CMO::

OPS_Barnes says:
TO: I'm no doctor, but if I understand these readings correctly, she's in decent shape.

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::moans again and rolls to her side::

Host CO_Knight says:
CMO:  I told you to hold off on those questions until those two took care of things.

Host XO_Woo says:
::signals his acknowledge to the OPS:: CO: They've found her, captain.

Host CO_Knight says:
FCO:  Of course Dylan.  They're pretty much like we are.

CTO_Peters says:
:: continues to wade in the water::

OPS_Barnes says:
::yelling again:: CMO: Doctor, we could use your services!

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: Is it safe to move her?  Or should we wait for the Doc?

Host Tralon says:
All: as soon as you are organized and regrouped, I will make sure that my son's wrong will be righted

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  Is she safe?

CMO_Harek says:
CO: But he asked me, Sir

CMO_Harek says:
CO: Permission to be dismissed, OPS needs me

Host CO_Knight says:
CMO:  Granted!

Host Tralon says:
ACTION: the Huron crew, along with Tralon appear inside a ceremonial ring of fire

Host XO_Woo says:
::looks in the distance:: CO: There seems to be some sort of action - but they've secured her.

OPS_Barnes says:
TO: Let's let the doctor.... ::reappears in the ring of fire:: What the hell???

CTO_Peters says:
::Looks around::

CEO_Hansen says:
::blinks and looks around::

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  Now where are we?

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
OPS: Whatever happened to walking from place to place?

CMO_Harek says:
::runs towards where the OPS is then appears somewhere::

Host CNS-McIntyre says:
::looks around and sees the entire crew::

FCO_Roznine says:
::looks around:: All: Now what?

Host XO_Woo says:
::looks around at the ring of fire:: Self: Spooky...

OPS_Barnes says:
TO: Well at least it cuts down the doc's trip ::turns to CMO:: CMO: Over here, Doctor. ::motions to EO::

CTO_Peters says:
Self: its a bit hot here..

CNS-McIntyre says:
::trying to appear calm and in control, she sees the Captain and tries to get his attention::

Host Tralon says:
::Appears at an altar in the center of the ring, and grabs a bag, and blows dust into the air. the dust ignites into a thick fog, the crew begins to drowse::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::sits up and sees Icky:: TO: What happened?

Host XO_Woo says:
::finds himself getting weaker:: CO: What... ::gets drowsier and starts to collapse::

Host CO_Knight says:
::sees Randi, but his eyes get heavier::

Host Tralon says:
::Chants words from a 3,000-year-old language::

CNS-McIntyre says:
::feels a drowsiness come over her and she sleeps::

CMO_Harek says:
::heads over and takes out his tricorder:: OPS: From what I can tell.... ::closes eyes::

CEO_Hansen says:
::yawns and starts to fall asleep::

CTO_Peters says:
:: curls up in a ball and falls asleep::

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Fights the urge to sleep, but is failing.::  EO: I'm not sure,  ::Shakes head.::  We just appeared.....  ::Falls asleep.::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::yawns and falls asleep against the TO::

OPS_Barnes says:
Self: Damn.... not.... aga... ::falls unconscious::

Host Tralon says:
ACTION: the crew fall asleep, and appear as they are floating on air. in their dreams, they are returning to their original form::

OPS_Barnes says:
::in dream sequence::: Self: ::admiring body:: Yes! I never want to see another lizard again!

Host Tralon says:
ACTION: as the crew awake on the bridge of the Huron, they see Tralon in the center of the Bridge

Host XO_Woo says:
::wakes up... finds himself at his seat on the bridge and stands straight up as he realizes where he is and as he sees Tralon::

Host CO_Knight says:
::eyes open and he sees that he is now on the bridge of the Huron....looking up at Tralon::

CNS-McIntyre says:
::Randi wakes finding herself in her chair on the bridge::

CTO_Peters says:
::Wakes up on the bridge:: Self: Wow... welcome back..

Host XO_Woo says:
CO: We are back... right, captain? ::looks around::

CMO_Harek says:
::awakens to a weird feeling, looks behind for a tail. sighs in relief when there is none::

OPS_Barnes says:
::awakens at OPS:: Self: There's no place like home, that's for sure.

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Rises, shakes head to clear it, and moves to Tactical Station to check ship status.::

CNS-McIntyre says:
CO:  Captain, I just had a really bad dre... er em. ::sees Trelon::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
:;rubs her eyes and sits on the deck of the bridge, rubbing her head::

Host Tralon says:
CO: Ahh, Captain!

CEO_Hansen says:
::rubs her eyes and looks around::

Host XO_Woo says:
::notices his arms and legs - he is clothed again, as is everyone else... and he's back in human form...::

Host CO_Knight says:
Tralon:  Yes, Tralon?

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::looks around and jumps up wondering why she was on the deck::

Host CO_Knight says:
XO:  I believe we are Eric.

Host Tralon says:
CO: I have done all that I can do in this aspect. I have never pulled two objects such as these through a dimensional rift before.  We must get the two foreign objects out of this dimension before it collapses upon itself

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
::Figures what happened, reaches down to help EO.::  EO: Need a hand, Ensign?

Host CO_Knight says:
Tralon:  I'm sorry we had to meet up at these circumstances.......foreign objects?

CNS-McIntyre says:
~~~CO:  Captain, can you hear me?~~~

OPS_Barnes says:
::hears an alert go off, and checks console:: CO: Sir, this dimension is becoming highly unstable!

CMO_Harek says:
::grabs a padd and start to download info onto it::

Host CO_Knight says:
~~~CNS:  Yes Randi.~~~

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
CO: I think he means the ships, sir.  Ours and the Cardassian one.

CNS-McIntyre says:
::shaking her head as mental sound slowly returns::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::smiles at Icky::TO: Thanks, but didn't I just see you......::pauses::

Host Tralon says:
CO: this dimension is not equipped to handle two large ships, this is a different type of space. the Huron and this other ship are threatening its integrity captain

Host CO_Knight says:
::nods at Ec'Thel'lon::  Tralon:  We will be out of here as fast as we can.

CNS-McIntyre says:
CO:  Then let's get out of here Captain!  I think I have had more than enough!

Host CO_Knight says:
OPS:  Prepare to get us out of here Chris.

Host Tralon says:
ACTION: a bolt of intense energy hits the Port nacelle, disabling it

Host CO_Knight says:
Tralon:  Perhaps sometime in the future we can meet again....under better circumstances.

CMO_Harek says:
::looks over the padd:: CO: This padd contains all the info we have their pet disease, with your permission I would like them to have it

TO_Ec`Thel`Ion says:
Tralon: Would it help if we destroyed the other ship?  Maybe...what was that?
EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::stares at the TO and gasps:: TO:Oh no! I think I remember something we did. Am I wrong? ::blushes::

Host CO_Knight says:
::nods to the Doctor::

OPS_Barnes says:
::sets in a course, but feels the ship rocked, and checks the systems:: CO: Sir, I'm reading a malfunction in the port nacelle.

CMO_Harek says:
::hands the padd to Tralon:: Tralon: A gift

Host CO_Knight says:
OPS:  Just get us out of here fast!

Host Tralon says:
::Accepts the gift and looks at the CO:: Good luck on your journey Captain. ::disappears::

EO_Ens_Sparks says:
::falls back to the deck with a thud:: Self: Ouch!

OPS_Barnes says:
CO: Warp is non-responsive captain, we're going to need to get it online before leaving!

Host Tralon says:
<<<<<PAUSE Mission>>>>>
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