USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10309.27

Regular Cast:
Chris Anderson as Captain Christopher Anderson 
Sam Hung as Lieutenant Commander Sid Monroe 
Arlene McIntyre as Lieutenant Commander Anita Marie Santiago 
Chris Esterhuyse as Lieutenant Commander Varesh
Dylan Moss as Lieutenant Aleister Lessing
Tim Schols as Lieutenant Gary Jackson 
Steven Walker as Lieutenant Junior Grade Maxwell Spencer

Ship Manager: Karriaunna Scotti
 
Missing in Action:
Jim Koeller as Ensign Aaron Knight

 NPC:
 Karriaunna as Security Officers, Captain Ofaj and Captain Jalazha
 Arlene as Tessie, Security and the Computer 


Summary:
The USS Nighthawk fled from the two fleets of ship heading to Starbase 82, when they realized that they were not in the same reality as they were.  The aliens then hailed the Nighthawk.  They soon were pinned for the attack on Starbase 78.  But Commander Monroe showed the aliens that they didn’t attack the station.  He showed the Starbase Commander the schematics for the attackers.  But the Aliens still didn’t believe them.  Instead they compromised and Lieutenant Monroe decided to meet with them.  

Meanwhile on the ship Doctor Santiago asked for Captain Ofaj to join her in sickbay and see his daughter.  Doctor Santiago told him that she would be better off if his daughter was treated by the Starbase doctors. Then the Doctor explained to Ofaj that the Nighthawk didn’t belong in this dimension.  She showed him some computer data on the Federation hoping he would understand that the Federation was the good guys.

Lieutenant Commander Monroe, Lieutenant Spencer and Counselor Varesh met with the Alien representatives and found out that they forgot the modified Universal Translator.  

Announcements:
Awards were given last Saturday, Doctor Santiago received a Starfleet Decoration of Valor.  Lieutenant Lessing received a Starfleet Command Commendation for Conspicuous Gallantry.  Congratulations to all!
 

Time Frame
10 Minutes


XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
First Officer's Log Stardate 10309.27: We are on our way to Starbase 82 with hostile ships on our tail.  We have somewhat of an energy leak on the ship and it is draining the ship.  I want to get to Starbase 82 in one piece and find out what the hostile ship want.

Host Biishe says:
<<<<<Down, out and Fugatives >>>>>

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::In sickbay going over the charts of the alien child.::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::On the bridge, at his console::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Sitting on the bridge, at his console, looking at the vessels approach::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Range to the ships.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Finishes up in the Science labs and heads into the Turbolift:: Computer: Bridge.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Shifting in her chair she tosses the chart onto her desk.  Hitting the comms:: *XO*:  Cmdr, the child is now stabilized but is critical.  It maybe wise to have the leader come and take a look at her.  It may calm him down a bit.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Sir, the Ships aft of us are just out of range.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
*CMO*: Understood.  OPS: Understood.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: take the helm.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Moves to take the helm::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Steps out onto the Bridge:: XO: Reporting for duty Sir. ::Walks over to Science 1::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Getting up she exits her office and enters the main sickbay.  She sees Tessie with the child.::  Tessie:  Any change?

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
*CMO*: Have Security escort him to Sickbay.  CTO: Have a Security detail by sickbay.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie>  ::Looks up and over to Nita.::  CMO:  None, she seems to be holding her own.  I just wish we knew more of these people then I could say for sure, but so far so good.  ::Crosses her fingers.::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Turns to CSO:: CSO: We have a leak on the ship.  Find it.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Turns to the XO:: XO: They are still closing in... If only our power wouldn't be draining like this, we could out-run them... ::Taps a few commands:: And the detail is on it's way.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Nods at Tessie when she hears the Cmdr and taps her combadge.::  *CTO*:  Lt, can I have someone escort the Alien leader to sickbay?

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Concentrates on keeping away from the ships, while using a minimum of power::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Turns to the XO:: XO: Are you talking about the loss of power we have been having generally since we entered this phase shift or another separate one?

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Increase speed, as much as the engines could take it.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Turns to the XO:: XO: I can go myself.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Slowly increases speed::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CSO:  Not quite sure, which one.  But there is a power drain.  I want it compensated.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Tessie:  Why don't you go and get something to eat?  You looked drained.  I'll keep an eye on the child.  Things seem quiet right now.

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: I need you at Tactical.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Transfers power from the Holosuites and waste recycling::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Tessie> ::Runs a hand through her hair:: CMO:  I could use some thanks..  I won't be too long.  ::with a sigh she leaves the side of the bed and slowly exits sickbay::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods:: XO: Alright... ::Taps another few commands, sending for an escort for the leader:: *CMO*: Escort is underway.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Checks his sensors and lets out a sad smile:: XO: Sir, there's nothing I can do about that. As I said in my report, we have essentially been knocked out of our universe, and our equipment isn't designed to work in the negative spectrum we are currently encountering. The power drain is inevitable.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Thank you Gary.  Hopefully this will calm down the leader and show him we really mean no harm.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
Bridge: Our ETA is 10 minutes.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Sees an alert blink:: XO: We're being hailed!

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Brushes his hair:: CSO: Then can we convert something here to make into a power source?

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: On Screen.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Puts it on screen and turns his chair to look at it::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Glares at the CTO, then goes back to flying the ship::

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
COMM:  Alien vessel, you are entering our space, not to mention being followed by our ships.  State your intent.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Walks up and stands beside the bed and looks down at the child thinking how much like Mia she was.::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Hears the alien's reference to "our space" and starts to study the starcharts for any clues as to the alien's origin::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Hears the child's guard grunt at her from behind and she turns.:: Guard:  Oh give up you are nothing but a big pussy cat...  ::chuckles as the guard glares at her::

XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: I am Lieutenant Commander Sid Monroe, First Officer, on the USS Nighthawk, we are heading to Starbase 82 to transport some survivors from Starbase 78.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Frowns at the statement, but keeps looking::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks down at the child once more:: Child:  Ok honey it's time to wake up.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> ::Enters the cargo bay and walks up to Ofaj::  Ofaj:  The doctor would like to see you.  I'm to escort you to sickbay.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@COMM:  XO:  According to our understanding, you are the ones that destroyed Starbase 78.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Looks at the man with no expression, then with a nod, follows.::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> Ofaj:  Ok then please follow me.  ::Turns to exit the same way he came in.::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: Excuse me?  How?  We were trapped on the station.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::As he follows, his eyes observe the vessel, his natural curiosity forefront::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> ::Leads them both to the nearest turbolift::

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::A frown comes to her face::  COMM:  XO:  If that is your game, be prepared to be destroyed.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Steps in ahead of the officer::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: Hold on... We didn't attack the station.. How can we?  We are just one ship against one huge starbase.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Studies the starcharts, getting frustrated at the mere vagueness of any similarities between the two universes:: Self: Familiar yet not familiar................

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> ::Enters the TL and stands with her back against the wall.::

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@COMM:  I do not know how you did it.  I only know the captain of SB 78 relayed your faces and ship before we lost communication.  Even though we have spoken briefly with him on your ship, we do not know for certain that it is actually he.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> Computer:  Sickbay.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security>  ::Feels the TL stop and exits motioning for Ofaj to follow her.  Quickly she leads him to sickbay::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Frowns again:: Self: Spoken to him? How?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: There were other people attacking the station...  ::Looks at the CTO:: CTO: Send the ship the specs of the attacking ships.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods, turns to his console and initiates the transfer of the data::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Wonders the same thing as the CTO::

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Follows, keeping his long strides short::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Security> ::Reaches the door and enters.:: CMO:  Nita!  I have the leader here...  ::Stands back so Ofaj can enter::

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@COMM:  XO:  We are well aware the Coobla were there, they are everywhere these days.  It does not mean you are not in league with them.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Enters the room cautiously::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Security:  Thank you Ens Turner.  Please wait.  ::Turns to the visitor.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Glances over his shoulder, looking at Aleister briefly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Smiling:: Ofaj: Come on in.. I wanted you to see how the child was faring.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: We don't know who you are talking about.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::Questions the intellegence of the man she is talking with::  COMM:  The Coobla are the ones you are relaying the specs to us on.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Staring at the doctor, follows her::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Leads him to the child and stands back.::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: To be honest I think we don't belong here.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Looking at the biobed, looks down to see his youngest and now only child.  Reaches a tentative hand to touch her brow::  CMO:  How is she?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  She is still critical but she is stable.  We need to get her to one of your doctors.  I just don't know enough of your species to properly treat her.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Types a message to the CTO:: CTO: Time for the ships to intercept.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::Slowly shakes her head::  COMM:  XO: You... I... ::Looks away toward her chief tactical officer not sure what to do with this alien::

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  How can you on one hand attempt to destroy us, the on the other, try to save us.  What kind of game do you play?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: I think we should meet in person so we can solve this diplomatically.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Taps a few commands, then turns his chair and gets out, walks over to the XO and whispers:: XO: Sir, they are surrounding us now. And we're dealing with the same vessels as before here... These... Coobla, or what they are.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Reduces Speed and maintains distance just short of the station:: XO: Sir, engines are at station-keeping::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Startled by his question::  Ofaj:  I assure you I play no game.  I'm a doctor and I will treat any patient.  I think we have a misunderstanding here.  My people did not intentionally blow up your station.  Things got hairy when those other ships started attacking.  We were trying to figure out where we are and what happened.  You see, we thought your station was our station and that something happened to OUR people.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@COMM: XO:  Very well.  Shut down your engines, we will guide you in.  If you do anything at all that looks suspicious, we will not hesitate to destroy you.  We will not be destroyed like the last SB.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::holds his head as he sits up and looks around his Ready Room::  Self: Ahhh...what a headache  ::stumbles out the RR and enters the bridge::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Understood. Prepare to move us in.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: Acknoldged.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Aye Sir. Shall I lock down the weapons?

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Turns to look at the woman::  CMO:  You make no sense.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
XO:  How's it going Commander?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Stand down to Yellow alert.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Returns to his seat and is about to turn to his console as the order for yellow alert comes, and looks at the XO, frowning::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Aye Sir.  ::Makes the adjustments to alert status::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Somewhere along the way, we jumped dimensions.  We are not from here. ::Has an idea::  Has anyone given you an idea of our background?  ::Goes over to the computer and brings up the history of the Federation::  Here read this, this should give you an idea of who we are.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::As the ship comes in range, orders the other ships to stand by.  Nods to her operations officer to lock onto the vessel and bring it in, while pointing to her security officer to head for the docking ring.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::moves to the XO's chair and sits down rubbing his head to relieve the pressure::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CO: Captain.. ::Stands:: We are at the Station.  We have made contact and have made a compromise.  We are going to meet them and see what has happened to SB 78.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CO: Instead of getting blown to bits.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::With a look at his daughter, slowly walks over to the terminal::  CMO:  I can not read this.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Brings up some readings on his console:: XO: Sir, there's something I think you should see.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
XO: Very good...the bridge is still yours!  I'm going to go pay a visit to the good doctor, maybe make a friend with Captain Ofaj  ::stands up and walks off the bridge, leaving it in the capable hands of his XO::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Oooo I'm sorry.. Computer:  Translate the shown text to the alien's dialect...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
<Computer>  CMO:  Working.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::Turns to the CSO:: CSO: Go ahead.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks over the CSO::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Sees the text being translated.::  Ofaj:  There you go.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::makes his way towards sickbay::

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Scans through the text, the expressions varying on his face as he reads through it.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::rounds the cooridor and enters the turbolift:: TL: Sickbay

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::pauses outside the doors of sickbay, feeling Ofaj's emotions battering him a bit::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Finally turns around in his chair, turning it so he can look along on the CSO's console::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Can I get you something to drink?  By the way I should have introduced my self properly.  I'm Lt Cmdr Anita Santiago.. everyone calls me Nita.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
ACTION:  The NightHawk is gently pulled into the stations docking bay where there are seen other vessels of various sizes, and configurations.  From the viewing port, people can be seen to stare at the NightHawk.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: As you know, we've been knocked out of our universe. The question is, where are we? When that alien started talking about his territory, I brought up a starchart of what is our reality, and compared them. They are virtually the same. We are in an alternate reality.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::enters sickbay, pausing inside the doors::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CSO: Alternate Reality?  So... there is another Sid Monroe around here.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Leans against the computer console and hears the doors open and close.::  CNS:  Hey V.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Turns to the doctor and slowly pronounces her name::  CMO: This is like reading a fairytale.  How is this possible?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::walks closer:: CMO: Hey Nita. Everything alright?

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: For every decision, there is a reaction. So for every tiny decision we make every day, somehow, our universe is altered. Starfleet has encountered a similar one before, but this is even more effected. I'd say thousands of years ago, this universe was the same as ours, but then it separated.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::continues to ride the turbolift several decks down until it has reached it's destination, once the doors open he exits and begins walking toward sickbay::

Captain_Ofaj says:
::His eyes move toward the CNS::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  In my reality it is possible.  It's hard to understand I know.  I like you to meet a friend of mine.  This cute amazon gentleman here, card shark extraordinaire is Varesh...

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Not neccessarily - in this reality, the human race may never have made first contact with the vulcans.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::battens down his wanting to beat Ofaj for the emotional storm earlier and watches him back::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: Now, all the details are almost beyond recognition, and I doubt any of us have counterparts, but it is still the same template.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
CSO/OPS: How do we get back to our own reality?

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
::Looks over at the CSO, hoping he has an answer::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: First thing I'd like to do is piece together the history of this universe, and how it has changed from our own. And from there I can try and see how far apart our universes are. But there is one possibility...........

Captain_Ofaj says:
::nods his head at the counselor::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::nods politely at Ofaj:: Ofaj: We have met before...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  V, lighten up.  ::Grins::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Now how about that drink?

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Looks up at the mention of one way back::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Looks over::CSO: One?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::gives Anita a look:: CMO: Not until he stops giving me headaches...

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@COMM: XO:  You are docked and I have an escort ready for you.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks up to the sickbay doors, takes a deep breath and enters taking in his surroundings::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  I don't think he realizes what he is doing.  It's not his fault.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I know, Nita, but its still not a pleasant feeling.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Straightens up quickly.::  All:  Capt in the room.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
COM: Jalazha: Understood.  We will be there.

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  No thank you.

Captain_Ofaj says:
CNS:  What headache?

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Takes a deep breath:: XO: It's not a good one I'm afraid. Any of the alternate realities Starfleet has encountered before has been a recent diversion from our one. They've been close together. It's possible that when we were knocked into this universe, it was because we were replicating an action that was happening in this universe.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  Sir, something I can do for you?

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO/CNS/Ofaj: Doctor...Counselor...Captain.   How is everything?

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Turns toward the newest person to enter this nightmare::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  I had our friend here brought down too see how the child is doing.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
Ofaj: When I first encountered you and your people, your mental output, which I know you are unaware of, gave me and other telepathic crew headaches. Its just something we had to deal with.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::nods at the Captain, smiling::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: And the odds of repeating that would be incalculable. It's possible we could never get back.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: Just came to see how our guests were doing, and maybe something for a headache?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Have you met Capt Anderson?

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Gets up:: *CNS*: I need you at the Airlock  CSO:Work on it.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::nods::  CNS:  The calling.

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  Of course.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at the Captain:: CO: If you will excuse me, sir? ::taps his badge:: *XO*: I'll be there right away, sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Nods::  CO:  Ok, just let me get a pain blocker... ::Goes and picks up a hypospray and goes back to the Capt.  Pulling out her tricorder she runs it over his head.::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CNS: Of course Counselor...

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::turns to Ofaj:: Ofaj: I would like to talk to you more about The Calling...

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Satisfied with the readings she presses the hypo against his neck.::  CO:  Ok Sir, it will take a few moments before the pain will ease.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Heads for the TL:: OPS: Lieutenant You have the bridge.

Captain_Ofaj says:
CNS:  It is a projection of ones... mind.  A few can do it.  Most can not receive so it is more an outlet for emotions.  Unless you are a decedent... ::Shakes his head::  No matter.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
XO: Sir, may I accompany any party to the station? It may give me a better understanding of this universe.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Turns to his own console, focusing on the internal sensors::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Airlock.  CSO: Granted.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
XO: Aye Sir.  ::Moves into the Command Circle and sits in the Big Chair::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Grabs a Science pack and follows into the TL::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::blinks:: Ofaj: Very different perceptions of something closely related. Excuse me please? ::turns and heads out sickbay to the TL and the airlock::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::feels the pressure of the hypospray and it enters his neck:: CMO: Thank you doctor....::motions to Ofaj daughter:: how is she doing?

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Sets up some alert parameters for low volume audio warnings, then turns around in his chair::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO: Stable but critical.  I really need to get her to her own people's doctors.  I've done as much as I can do without doing damage.  But I'm afraid to move her.  If I can get access to their databases I can treat her better.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Turns back to his reading::  CMO:  How do I know this is true and not something you have made up?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  You don't.  ::Smiles::  I know it would be difficult, but faith and gut instinct will tell you the truth.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::makes his way to the airlock to meet the XO::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks out the TL and heads to the Airlock::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::ruffles his eyebrow:: CMO/Ofaj: Excuse me ::grins:: but what is true?

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
CO:  I showed him the database in good faith about the history of the Federation.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Follows on to the Airlock::

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  It is hard to trust one who has destroyed not only his command base and people, but almost his entire family.  ::Looks at the doctor::  Could you?

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::waits outside the airlock::

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  It would be difficult, but I have empaths that I could rely on to see if you were telling the truth.  My gut rarely let's me down.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Sees the CNS:: CNS: Counselor.  We are getting to meet these people now.  ::Smiles::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Thinks of something, then turns around in his chair again and monitors power input and outflow:: Self: Let’s see whether we only suffer from it while out in space....

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Leaves the console to return to his daughters side::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
::Opens the Airlock::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::raises an eyebrow:: XO: Sorry if I don't jump out of my skin at the opportunity... sir.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
::Takes out his tricorder, holding it in a neutral position so it does not appear threatening::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: Ahh... ::hears Ofaj:: Ofaj: No...nor should you!  Get to know us first, and you'll see that all that we have shown you in that database is true

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CTO: Yes, please look into that - I'm going to try and reduce the power loss through other methods.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@<Security officers> ::Nods to those leaving the airlock, and surrounds them, while the leader takes him to the main control center.::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
::walks along with the others::

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  There is only one race that has empaths, and they have been taken over by the Coobla and are now their slaves.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods while still working on it::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Walks to the Control Center::CNS: Just help me on the diplomatic side.  I haven't finished reading that book on it yet.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at the Capt.:: CO: Now what Sir?

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Looks inconspicuously at his tricorder, trying to note the similarities in design on the station::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::smiles slightly:: XO: And you think I have?

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@<Security> ::Motioning them into the turbolift, sends the room upward.::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Curses under his breath:: OPS: Still having a drain... ::Sighs:: If we could only find out which sytem is draining this power.....

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Um... Oh boy. ::Walks to the TL::

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
CMO: We'll just take it one step at a time...let's see what Commander Monroe and his team can do diplomatically!  In the meantime I think we should get all of the injured off of the Nighthawk and onto the starbase for treatment

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::chuckles:: XO: don't worry, sir... I've had to deal with lots of situations, I'm sure I can be of some assistance.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Good, That is a load off my mind.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
::nods::  CO:  Most definitely.  ::looks over at Ofaj::  Ofaj:  We need to get your injured to your people, as for this child can you call for one of your doctors to come on over.  I don't want to move her unless it's absolutely necessary.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CTO: My readings indicate all systems.  I think its the Universe we're in itself.  On some fundemental level, it is very, very different to our universe.

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Whispering:: XO: Interesting. This Starbase is quite different to the last one. The last Starbase held many striking similarities to our own, but this one.........this is completely different to our Starbase 82.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@CSO: How so?

Captain_Ofaj says:
CMO:  Yes, if I might access to one of your communication units.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods:: OPS: I agree. We could turn of as many systems as possible. The least that would do, is buy us time.

CMO_LtCmdr_Santiago says:
Ofaj:  Of course.. ::Taps the console opening a channel.::  There you go.

Host CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::taps his commbadge:: *Bridge*: Contact the starbase and notify them that we are transferring their injured and sick for better treatment

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Walking over to it, contacts the stations sickbay and requests emergency teams to come assist, hoping he is doing the right thing.::

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CTO: Definitly.  Ask the department heads to report which systens can be shut down.  Off the top of my head - stellar cartography, the holosuites, and Shields and weapons.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::Watching the door, nods to the security officers as they bring forward the three strangers.::

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Examines the readings:: XO: Well, in many ways. The architecture, the furnishings and the power sources. It's quite obviously different, while the other one was near identical. It's an intriguing development.

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::walks forward with the others watching Jalazha::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods again:: OPS: Lighting can be turned off.. We still have battery packs and torches. We can restrict certain areas of the vessel, seal them with forcefields and turn of lifesupport to those areas.

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Transmits the message to all departments::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Walks towards the Jalazha:: Jalazha: I am Lieutenant Commander Monroe, this is Counselor Varesh and Lieutenant Spencer, my science officer.

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CTO: I would not turn lighting off - but reduce it by 50 percent.

Captain_Ofaj says:
::Returns to his daughter and gently takes her hand in his::

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: OPS: Emergency lighting can be on... That's all we need, really.. Normal lighting should be off, it saves us quite a bit of energy..

OPS_Lt_Lessing says:
CTO: Make it so, and make sure Sickbay, navigation, propulsion, lifesupport and the Transporters get all the power they need.

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
@::Looks at the XO oddly::  XO:  Tempala so dolma?

CTO_Lt_Jackson says:
::Nods and works on it::

CNS_LtCmdr_Varesh says:
@::sighs:: XO: Back to me?

CSO_LtJG_Spencer says:
@::Confused, then remembers with utter horror that they forgot the UT::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Monroe says:
@::Turns to the CSO:: CSO: What?

Host Captain_Jalazha says:
-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\ Pause /\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-/\-
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