USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10409.24
Mission Number 196
ACTD-Wide – “Debt of Honour – The Hamster Trap”
Part 7
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Summary
Varesh and Monroe slid into the Nacardarian Fleet unnoticed.  They went to retrieve Ensign G’Dar.  Varesh linked up with the Nacaradian Computer and was able to find out where they were holding G’Dar.  But Varesh was discovered by G’Dar’s captors and for a struggle for his life fought them off.  He had some help from Monroe who linked up with Varesh and they both were successful on getting the information they needed.  
Meanwhile on the Nighthawk, Jackson scanned around for Zhen and found a weak signal on the planet.  They beamed to the planet and found Zhen and his group on there.  Zhen prepared a funeral for the lost souls on the planet.  Now they are on their way back to the fleet.

Announcements
Logs

Time Lapse
1 hour


Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
Acting Captain's Log Stardate 10409.24:  Varesh and I embarking on the Chameleon to infiltrate the ship that is holding G'Dar.  I also hope to find out where the president is and what the weaknesses are to these vessels.  I have left the Nighthawk in the capable hands of Commander Jackson.  I hope I have a ship left to come back to.

<<<<<<<<<< Debt of Honor:  The Hamster Trap...>>>>>>>>>>

SO_Rose says:
::On the bridge, doing her best to discover what happened to Gary's son.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::closes his eyes to prepare for the alien onslaught on his mind::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Still standing behind Rose, at the science station:: SO: Do we have anything yet? Anything?
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Taking us in.
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::enters the bridge::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Adjust course::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@ACO: Ok... ::hands Sid a tricorder:: Monitor my vitals please - that is if they don't shoot at you or something.
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Takes the tricorder:: CNS: Of course ::Scans Varesh::
LKhar says:
#::paces back and forth::  CSO:  Just tell us what we want to know, and all of this will stop...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@ACO: Its got preset alarms, if something triggers it, you know I'm in trouble.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: Never!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
SO_Rose says:
::Shakes her head as she pulls every trick she can remember on sensors out of her head.::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Nods:: CNS: Should I give you something if it does?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::walks over to the second officer::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@ACO: If I don't snap out of it I doubt there is much you can do for me. Just get us back to the ship. Distance should help.
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs, closing his eyes. Unconsciously places his hands on Rose's shoulders, as he opens his eyes again, starting at the screen::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Understood.
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Wait... I think I have something... ::Frowns::  Not them persay, but something.  ::Tries to latch onto the short signal she caught.::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
AXO: Here is your report on engineering, Sir.
TalHut says:
#::grumbles:: LKhar: This is no use. We should kill this person now, for all the use he is to us.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@ACO: Thanks, Sid. ::forgoes the normal formalities:: I'm as ready as I'll be.
LKhar says:
CSO: This isn't that hard...you tell me how many ships there are in your fleet and I'll reward you.  Otherwise we continue with the pain...everybody has a breaking point.

ACTION:  An encrypted message from the USS Dublin comes through to the Nighthawk.

ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::hands Padd::
LKhar says:
#TalHut: We may yet get to that point....however I'd rather we break him
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Frowns, looking at the place of the console something started to blink:: SO: Alright... what... ::Is interrupted by the ACEO. He turned around to look at him:: ACEO: Ah... yes.... Thank you.. ::Takes the padd::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Here we go.
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Ya know... I would have sworn earlier the planet was abondoned, no life forms, no energy sources.  But I think I just picked up something.  And no... ::Sighs::  I don't know what.  It was too brief.  Kind of like a door starting to open only to be quickly shut.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: ::being extremly sarcastic::ok there are 20ish visible and another... Oh say hundred or two lying cloaked all over the sector.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::takes a deep breath and leans back in his chair, his mind reaching out to the Nacandarian ship::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
AXO: Anything I should do?
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Turns his back to his console and heads for the first ship::
LKhar says:
::shakes his head and nods to TalHut to hit the CSO....hard::

ACTION:  The Counselor's mind is quickly swamped by alien thoughts, swirling around his.

AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Starts to turn back to the science console, but stops mid-action:: ACEO: Well.. Just, have your department ready in case something.. Hit's us.. In this place, you never know what the future might bring...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::lets out a gasp as his mind is assaulted by the alienness of the computers::
TalHut says:
#::stands still, his arms crossed over his chest, his wings twitching about slowly... he steps forward, with a grimace:: CSO: It pains me to have to even touch you. ::pulls back his arm, and slams his fist across the CSO's jaw::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Turns to the science console again:: SO: What's that? ::Points at a blinking light::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
AXO: We are ready as we can be.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#TalHut: Owch. You hit like a woman
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Turns to Varesh and scans him with the tricorder::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: ACEO: Very well... Cover OPS for now... ::Points at a console to the right of the bridge::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::thries to steady himself in the alien environment... clinging to his 'self' for identity... and Randi::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
<thries = tries>
TalHut says:
#::snarls, and clutches the CSO's neck, squeezing him, trying to bring him to asphyxiation:: CSO: Oh, do go on, I would like nothing better!
SO_Rose says:
::Looks over to one of many lights.::  aXO:  Incoming message.  ::Pulls it up.::  From the USS Dublin.
LKhar says:
#::leans closer to the CSO::  CSO: Tell us how you make your species disappear and reappear anywhere they want...
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: SO: The Dublin? What do they say... ::Leans closer, to take a better look::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::slowly, methodically, starts unravelling the Nacandarian imagery from his mind, his brow dotted with perspiration as he works::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#TalHut: ::coking:: he.......ghty.....iop
SO_Rose says:
::Puts the message through the incryption program.::  aXO:  They are letting us know of their location as well as what they found at some base.  Seems, there was some kind of genetic nightmare there.  ::Looks up::  That is about it... brief.
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::covers OPS::
TalHut says:
#::releases his clutch, snapping the CSO's head back:: CSO: Pathetic. ::takes a few steps back, and glances at LKhar::
LKhar says:
#::sees the CSO starting to turn a purple blueish color::  CSO: All of this will stop, as soon as you tell us what we want to know
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: No attached reports, data files or anything?

ACTION:  There is an energy spike from the engines.

CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: ::gasps for air:: I did
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::smiles to himself as he starts arranging the computer environment into something resembling a visual landscape, and not just random images::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::notices an Energy spike on the engines and attempts to ascertain the problem::
LKhar says:
#::nods slightly:: CSO: Tell us the truth...this time
TalHut says:
#::laughs:: LKhar: I must commend these people. Even when they are about to die, they can still make light of it. ::stands a little closer again, his arms by his side, slightly behind LKhar::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: SO: Alright.. Let's get back to finding Zhen... And keep an eye on other ships out there...
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::determines the problem is with the Crystals::
SO_Rose says:
::Shakes her head::  aXO:  Looks like not.  Just enough to inform us what is going on.  Ummm.... here... says more data to come later.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: ::breathing heavily:: fine. There are 30 plus 50 hiding in a nebula anout 15ly away
LKhar says:
#::turns to TalHut::  TalHut: They are too ignorant to know that they are about to die, to know the difference.
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  The planet sir?
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Heads to the Nearest ship::  CNS: Anything yet?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::heads to upper Engineering::
SO_Rose says:
::Wonders if their going after Zhen would be breaking orders.::
TalHut says:
#::grabs the CSO's hair:: CSO: You are lying, aren't you. Anything to save yourself. ::pulls back against his hair:: The truth! Or is that your story now? ::tightens::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: SO: The planet? What's with the planet?
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#Talhut: :breathing not as heavily now:: It is the truth
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::doesn't hear Sid, still furiously working to get the systems into something he can recognize. He looks around and seems to be standing in a corridor, doors all along the length of it - stretching on forever.::
LKhar says:
#CSO:  80 ships?  Why would over half hide in a nebula?  Tell us...
SO_Rose says:
SO:  It was where Zhen was last seen heading... and it is where I picked up that brief energy signal...
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::climbs down the ladder to lower engineering::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*: I have a problem with the crystals.

ACTION:  The engineering staff are dashing around the room, trying to keep things in balance without having to remove the cyrstals.

Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Checks the open tricorder again, then decreases speed::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::vocalizes as he looks around:: ACO: I see a corridor - stretching on forever. Doors all along... I'm trying one now, but its locked. ::his voice sounds a little hollow::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: Very well... ::Sighs as the com comes in from engineering:: Not again.... *ACEO*: Yes, ensign.. Try to keep us running, we can't afford to loose any systems right now...

ACTION:  The smooth outline of the Chameleon is briefly seen before it slips once again from sight.

ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
EngStaff: How much power do we have at the moment?
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: 30 are a scouting party trying to get as much information about the Nacandarian homeworlds defences. Once we had enough information our orders were to bombard it from orbit
LKhar says:
#::takes his claws and digs them into the CSO's face...causing three different marks to start bleeding::  CSO: You better be telling us the truth!
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: the 30 would act as a distraction while the rest would slip in
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::scans the crystals for the imperfect ones::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
<Staff>: Fine but fluctuating just a bit.
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Hears a bleep from a console, and checks it:: CNS: We better hurry.  I am not sure how long we can stay out here.
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
SO: Do you think you could manage to pinpoint that location?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::thinks that this environment could be manipulated like a holodeck, and turns to a wall, willing an interface which to use::
LKhar says:
#::backs away and looks at TalHut::  TalHut: What do you think?
TalHut says:
#LKhar: A treacherous species. Treacherous enough to betray his own people. Better left dead, let that be his reward, sir. ::watches as LKhar's claws puncture the CSO's skin... deeper and deeper... as the CSO begins to bleed::
SO_Rose says:
::Really wants to tell him yes.  Hedges her bet a bit.::  aXO:  I think... it might have been on that large continent.
TalHut says:
#LKhar: All the more reason to question his words.
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*: I am going to have to take the system offline and reshape the crystals.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::screams loudly::
LKhar says:
#CSO: Tell us how you make your species disappear and then reappear, and then I will let you go back to your ship!
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Swivels around to the engineering console and checks the ships power::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: HUH?
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs, as he puts his arms up in the air. Walking over to the center chair, he sits down:: Outloud: For once, couldn't anything go right? *ACEO*: You're sure they won't hold out?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*: It would save us from trouble in the future.
LKhar says:
#::hates repeating himself::  CSO: Human!!  Tell me how you can make your species disappear and reappear...
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Do you want to head for the planet first?  It would give us some cover as well.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#LKhar: i dont know what you mean
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::smiles as he has some success in this alien place, which has just shifted from a corridor to a large complex with lots of units - his interface still there though:: Computer: Search location of Federation President, the Federation captive, and engine specs for ships, search for vulnerabilities in ship designs and weapons arrays.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::hopes this works, he doesn't fancy wandering around looking for the information::

ACTION:  The loss of blood, little food and water, has sapped the CSO's strength.  His temperature is rising as a fever takes hold.

AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*ACEO*: And if we pull our systems down now, we might be in trouble aswell! Try while at reduced power.. Take all auxilary systems offline... But I want propulsion, navigation, shields, SIF, IDF, sensors and weapons online! Not to forget lifesupport...
LKhar says:
#::out of anger he flaps his wings and strikes the CSO with his claws::  CSO: Tell me!!
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::starts getting a bit hot and sweaty:: LKhar:I DONT KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN!!!!

ACTION:  The CNS locates a location filled with general information on the Nacandarian's plans, the location of the president and the location of the CSO.

ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*ACO*: I don't know if that is possible. I will get the robotic arm in the machine shop to reshape them, and pop them in no time.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::vocalizes again:: ACO: I'm attempting a data search... I should have something soon... perhaps a data dump to the Chameleon computers is in order?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
<AXO>
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Glances at science:: SO: Hm.. Rght then.. ::Turns back to the viewscreen:: Helm: Helm! Take is to the planet, low orbit!
TalHut says:
#LKhar: He has not experienced enough pain. ::grabs the CSO, and with his claws, he rips the CSO's shirt and tosses it into a corner::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Make it so.
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::gets thrown into a corner wacking his head against the wall and knocks him out::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*ACEO*: Well, then do you magic ensign... Make it possible... ::Glances at the helm::

ACTION:  The helm officer acknowledges the order and takes the ship in a round
about way to the planet, to avoid any detection from the Nacandarian ships.

LKhar says:
#TalHut: I agree, have some...fun with him   ::settles down a bit::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::memorizes the information that comes up::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
<Helm> AXO: Aye sir, coming about, direct heading for the planet...
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  I wonder why those ships just sit there, as if they are waiting.  Waiting for what?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::shuts the system down and pops out the crystals::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::brings the crystals to the machine shop::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: SO: It's puzzling.. I don't know... I don't know the way they think, or reason....
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@Computer: Initiate data download to the following location. ::gets the hang of this computer and sets up an uplink to the Chameleon::
TalHut says:
#LKhar: Yes.... sir. ::grimaces, as he walks to the corner, stepping on the ripped tunic, watching as the CSO lies crumpled in the corner half naked:: CSO: You are making a bit of a mess here. ::kicks the CSO in the ribs hard, once:: I didn't think you people could bleed.
SO_Rose says:
::Looks up as the ship quickly makes it way into orbit.::  aXO:  What do you want to do know?
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::programs the robotic arm to perfectly shape the crystals and then lets it do the job::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::looks around to see if someone has noticed him yet::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::is lying in a corner unconcious bleeding and with a broken rib or two having the usual reccuring dream about a giant floating bananna::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Turns to Rose again:: SO: I want to see wether we can track down Zhen, or his ship... If we can't pinpoint the position the signal came from, we may be able to find him this way...
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*: It will be done in ten minutes.
SO_Rose says:
::Nods and goes back to her sensor readings.::
LKhar says:
#::telepathically interfaces with the computer to inform the others about what he as learned....when he suddenly detects the presence of another::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::watches with care::

ACTION:  As the ship settles in orbit around the dead world, a sense of anger, fear, pain and unimaginable hoplessness slips over them.

TalHut says:
#::grabs the CSO's face, as he injects him with a stimulant:: CSO: Oh, no, now is not the time... ::he quickly jerks his head as he senses that LKhar is concerned about something::
LKhar says:
#TalHut: We have an intruder!!  ::tries locating the presence of the intruder telepathically::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::sighs over the new emotions and continues to do his job::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::wakes up in a lot of pain and feeling a little groggy::
SO_Rose says:
::Shudders as she feels tears threaten.::  aXO:  This is all so hopeless... why do we bother.  Your son is gone.  And with 13 ships out there, how do we ever hope to stay hidden from them?  And the CSO... against so many.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::looks around again, a change in the system making him jumpy:: ACO: Do we have the data. I have G'Dar and the President's locations.
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Glances around the bridge as he waits for word from his officers. A hopeless, desparate feeling overcomes him, almost as if he knows Zhen is gone::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::sits in a chair and zones out::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Checks the database:: CNS: It seems so.  Disconnect yourself.
LKhar says:
#::invades the mind of the intruder...trying to learn the truth about their technologies and the size of their fleet::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Takes a deep breath:: SO: I know... But... But... It shouldn't keep us from doing our job...
SO_Rose says:
::Listlessly narrows the SRS to where the signal might have come from.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::feels someone trying to get into his mind, grunting at the force of it, blocking as much of himself as possible, building a wall:: ~~~LKhar: You should train a bit better... not everybody is dead heads.~~~ ::works to disengage from the computer::
LKhar says:
#::motions to TalHut to help him overwelm the intruder and gain access to it's mind to learn all of the Federation's secrets::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Makes the course correction and heads for the CSO's location::

ACTION:  The CNS finds himself in a battle for his mind.

TalHut says:
#::slams his claw against the CSO's chest, cutting through his skin, as he slams him against the wall, further cutting into his chest:: CSO: Pray to whatever Gods you pray to, and for whoever is now with us! ::he quickly yanks out his claw, and stands up, walking up next to LKhar, nodding, and searches for the intruder himself::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::Starts bleeding quite badly and gets thrown into another wall and starts coughing up a little blood::

ACTION:  The Chameleon veers toward the Nacandarian lead ship.

LKhar says:
#::pushes with more force on the intruder...do they not realize that his species uses their telepathic ability everyday::

ACTION:  A few of the CSO's ribs crack.

ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
Staff: Lets take a break.
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Scans the ship for the CSO's biosigns::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::Feels as though he has broken another two ribs::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs, still looking at the science console:: SO: Anything yet?
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  I think... I think I found something.  I am not quite sure, but it looks like some of Zhen's ships are on the planet.  Near that large mountain range.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::grunts again as LKhar pushes at his mind, then starts pushing back, secure in his mental abilities, reaching out from behind his wall and trying to grip LKhar's mind::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::looks over his work::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: Alright.. Try hailing them... I don't expect any response... but it doesn't hurt to try...
SO_Rose says:
::Trying to hold on to her composure, wondering briefly what is wrong with her.::
TalHut says:
#::connects with LKhar, as they both work to break this intruder:: ~~~LKhar: Death to the intruder... and then, we can celebrate by killing this miserable carcass.~~~ ::looks over his shoulder:: CSO: Oh, your reward. Five minute break. ::snarls menacingly::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::notices time is up and gets the finished crystals::

ACTION:  Sickbay suddenly finds itself swamped.

Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@CNS: Varesh.  You with me?
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
#::collapses on the floor:::
SO_Rose says:
::Nods and sends a hail.::  aXO:  No reply.
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::pops the crystals back in and starts up the system::
LKhar says:
#::searches through his mind::  ~~~CNS: You have 3, no 4 ships with you ~~~  ::tries a different approach in gaining access to the intruder, while waiting for TalHut to overwhelm him.  He will never know what hit him::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::notices his staff leaving but does not give it a thought::

ACTION:  The engines come back online as a couple of engineers go to sickbay for making stupid mistakes.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::reels at the force of the assualt from two minds, not hearing Sid at all, strengthening his mental barriers: ~~~LKhar, you will see what I want you to see... do you think I am incompetent?~~~
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*; Engines are back online.
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Sir incoming reports from sickbay.  It appears there are a lot of minor and avoidable accidents occuring throughout the ship.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
<~~~LKhar: >
TalHut says:
#::focuses again, pushing hard, suddenly emerging, as he tries to hold the CNS:: ~~~CNS: It's no use...~~~
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::climbs up the ladder to upper engineering::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: As I expected... Alright, you're with me.. ::Looks around the bridge, seeing the most senior officer at tactical:: Lawson: Lieutenant Lawson... You have the bridge for now.. Inform security.. Send a team to transporterroom 1... We're beaming down.... *ACEO*: Understood ensign... Keep up the good work... Jackson out..
LKhar says:
#Self: This one is strong...very unusual  ::grunts at pushes forward again, battling it out inch by inch for something valuable::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Locks onto the CSO with the transporters::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Transports the CSO onboard::
SO_Rose says:
::Dreads the idea of going down, but simply nods, grabbing her kit and standing, turning her station over to another.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::lashes out at both assailants in his mind:: ~~~LKhar/TalHut: Never give up... never surrender.~~~

ACTION:  The CSO is beamed aboard the Chameleon in barely recognizable shape.  He is bleeding profusely from many puncture marks.

Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Adjusts course to take the Chameleon out::
TalHut says:
#::tries to grip onto the CNS' mind, trying to deflect damage to himself to allow LKhar to advance... as he is suddenly distracted by the sound of a transporter; he turns around:: Self: No!!!!
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Transporter room 1! ::Holds the door untill Rose joined him::
SO_Rose says:
::Follows the AXO from the bridge, down the hallway into the turbolift, her feet dragging.::
LKhar says:
#::suddenly smiles as he battles with the intruder:: ~~~CNS: You need special crystals to travel faster than the stars....we have found your weakness!!~~~
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Increases speed::
ACEO_Ens_Forrestor says:
::arrives on the bridge and takes the Conn::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Walks over to the CSO, and runs a tricorder by him::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
@::in a flash the floor of the Nacandarian vessel is replaced by a bright white light.::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: SO: Prepare for hell then... ::Stares at the doors, waiting for the to open again::
LKhar says:
#TalHut: Never mind him...concentrate on the intruder!  We must kill him...  ::concentrates more giving all of his telepathic ability a final push::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::senses TalHut's distraction and pushes into his mind, grabbing the information to disable the ships:: ~~~LKhar: And I know where to search in the data how disable your ships.~~~ ACO: Mental assault... very strong... two of them. Help.
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Exits the TL and walks over to the transporter room, where he grabs a hand phaser and a flashlight with 2 spare power cells:: Al: Everyone set? ::Heads for the pad::
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
@::starts bleeding all over the transport pad::
SO_Rose says:
::As the doors open onto deck three, she makes her way to the transporter room.::  aXO:  Something is wrong.  I feel like hell.
TalHut says:
#Self: Strong... ~~~CNS: You feel yourself breaking... you know it will happen, it is only a matter of time... ::senses an attempt on the CNS to access information, and attempts to take it back from him...::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Swiftly turns around and focuses::
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
*AXO*: I have the conn, Do you have any orders?
LKhar says:
#::As the CNS pushes into TalHut's mind, he tries flanking him by pushing harder than ever into the CNS::  ~~~CNS: You will certainly die for this!!  ~~~
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::smiles to himself, and holds out:: ~~~TalHut/LKhar: We invented reverse pshychology... it won't work. Try something else.~~~ ::lashes out at them again::
SO_Rose says:
::Taking a weapon, steps up onto the transporter to await the others.::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@::Pushes out at the two attackers:: ~~~CNS: A party!~~~
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
SO: Well.. I have an idea that we're going to find out what's causing them... All"Alright, gear up, and onto the padd!
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
<All: Alright>
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::links with Sid:: ~~~ACO: Yeah, they were gate crashing. We need to disengage before they find us.~~~
CSO_Ens_G`Dar says:
@::is still bleeding on the transporter pad::
SO_Rose says:
::Nods gloomily::
TalHut says:
#::detects another entity, and gives LKhar a telepathic glance...::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@~~~CNS: We got what we came for.  We are heading back now.~~~
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
::releaves the Tac officer::
AXO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sees the others are ready too:: TRChief: Send us to set coordinates... Energize!
ACEO_Ens_Forrester says:
<spell check>
LKhar says:
#::starts picking up spacial coordinates::  ~~~TalHut: I know...just keep fighting!  I've almost got them...~~~
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~ACO: We need to break loose from them and drop out of the computer.~~~ ::shows Sid the plan::
TalHut says:
#::refocuses on the new intruder:: ~~~CNS/ACO: You will never leave... you will die where you stand...~~~ ::refocuses, and with all his strength, pushes against the CNS and ACO::
LKhar says:
#::sees more spacial coordinates, he is starting to see where every ship they have is located::
Host ACO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
@~~~CNS: Lead the way.~~~::Focuses pushes back::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~ACO: Now!~~~ ::grunts with extra effort as they wrench loose from the two NAcandarians' mental grip and drop out of the computer.::::

ACTION:  Commander Monroe and Varesh tear their minds from the Nacandarians, but not without some consequences, espcially for Monroe...

ACTION: The AT beams into a walking nightmare...

SCENERY:  The Away Team beams down near a group of ships, one obviously Zhen's.  There is no one around.

Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks around at the ships, wondering where everyone went::
SO_Rose says:
::Scans the area::  aXO: I am not picking up any life forms.  However... ::Points downward::  There are some nice foot prints.  ::Sighs as she looks around the world that looks as gloomy as she feels.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks down at the footprints, and looks over them as they lead away from the ships:: SO: Looks like we'll have to head that way.. ::Points to where the footprints lead::

SCENERY:  The ships have landed on what appears to be a large landing site long ago.  It is near the base of a mountain.

SO_Rose says:
::nods and follows along beside him, scanning the area.::  aXO:  All signs are that this world has been dead for a couple of centuries.  I am picking up remnants of life, so it was once an active world.  I wonder what happened here.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Follows the path, looking around at this odd kind of environment:: SO: I can think of more pleasant places to be...
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Anyplace would be better I think...  ::Stops at the base of the mountain cliff.::  Hmmm... the footsteps seem to keep right on going.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: And that's also where we'll be going.... Let's get on with this... ::Continues to follow the footsteps::
SO_Rose says:
::Looks around for a way to get into the rock facing, as it didn't appear they climbed the rock.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Points at Rose's tricorder:: SO: Picking anything up yet? A possible acces point... Anything...
SO_Rose says:
aXO: What was that old phrase?  Open sesame?  ::Shakes head::  I don't see anything.
SO_Rose says:
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks over the wall closely, slowly moving his hands over it, hoping to feel some kind of handle::
SO_Rose says:
::Steps back, avoiding one of the security officers, to see if she can get a better advantage.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Feels some kind of lever, and pulls it, hoping it wil open the door:: SO: Maybe... This...
SO_Rose says:
::Jumps back as dust from the rock billows out from the opening doors. ::Sneezes::  Looks like it.
SO_Rose says:
::With watery eyes, peer into the darkness, then glances down and begins to run a scan.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: SO: Seems like these guys still do it the old fashioned way... No speech recognition or anything.. ::Grins:: Lead the way...
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Me lead the way?  Isn't that your job?   I am picking up lifeforms.  One of them is Zhen.  It is very faint.  ::Looks at the rocks.::  I think the rocks are covered with some kind of 'shielding'.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: Anything that would prevent us from beaming out? And how many lifesigns do you have?
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  I am sorry, uncertain about both of your questions.  There are about a dozen or so life signs about a kilometer in.  ::Pulls out her torch::  Age before beauty.  ::Smiles at him.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: SO: As you wish... ::Starts walking into the cave:: One kilometers you said? That's going to be a long walk.....
:
SCENERY:  The play of light along the rock hewn walls reveals paintings that had once been spectacular, but were now only remnants.

SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Think of it as our exercise for the day.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
SO: Going to be a long day then... A long, exhausting day... ::Increases his pace::
SO_Rose says:
::As she follows along, she does her best to record the paintings and starts to fall behind, not noticing Gary has quickened his pace.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Arrives at the first bend, not taking a single look at the painings on the wall:: SO: Are your readings getting any better yet? ::Doesn't expect a positive answer::
SO_Rose says:
::Looks up as his faint voice catches her attention.  Mentions an unlady like curse one of her brothers accidentally taught her, and hurries to catch up.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks around as he hears Rose's footsteps:: SO: Not falling behind, are we? ::Smiles, as he continues in his high pace::
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Have you no curiosity in your bones?

ACTION: The tunnel is slowly becoming lighter.

Host AXO_Jackson says:
SO: I do... But my curiosity is not with what we have here, but with what we are going to...
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  Which makes you a good security officer and me not.  ::Frowns as she notes the paintings more visible.::  Is it getting lighter?  ::Looks down at her tricorder.::  Life signs are more clearer.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: Yeah, I had that impression aswell..
SO_Rose says:
::Quietly::  aXO:  I am picking up something else... not sure what though.  ::As they turn another bend, she notes a lighted entryway just ahead of them.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: SO: And what may that be? ::Points at the entryway::
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  A doorway?
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Smiles:: SO: It sure looks like it.. Can you scan behind it?
SO_Rose says:
::Shakes her head no, then realizing he can't see it speaks up.::  aXO:  If you open it, I would have a better chance.  ::Steps back as two of the security officers step behind Gary.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks for a button, and, once found, presses it to open the doors, and immediately steps aside, so he is partially covered::

SCENERY: As the doors are opened, a scene from the bizare greets them as they see cases upon cases of alien species, enclosed in them, looks of agony or hopelessness on their faces.  Down the pathway, by one group, stands Zhen and his team.

SO_Rose says:
::Looking around the broad backs of the men in front of her, she first notes Zhen and the others and starts to step forward, ready to push the men out of her way.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Feels Rose brush past him, and starts to head forward to, his hand phaser ready at waist height:: SO: And what do we have here...
SO_Rose says:
::She stops to stare at one of the cases as it lights up at her approach.::  What the...  ::She pulls out her tricorder, a shiver crawling up her spine.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks over at the case as he catches up with Rose:: SO: What... What's this? ::Points at the case::
Zhen says:
::Hearing the sound of voices, turns around and freezes as he sees his father.::
SO_Rose says:
::Shakes her head and steps back, bumping into him.  She swallows hard.  It takes her a moment to find her voice and then it is only a whisper.::  aXO: Gary, they are still alive.  Their minds can hear us, see us on some level, but their bodies are locked in time.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: SO: They? Who are they?
SO_Rose says:
::She turns her head slightly to look up at the bizarre creature before her.::  aXO:  I don't know.  In some way, this one... ::Looks at the other 'cages':: are familiar somehow.  But...  ::Turns to look back again at the expression of hopelessness on the 'creatures' face.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
SO: Yeah... They look familiar alright... They have features of various species, it seems... But.... How?
SO_Rose says:
::Quietly::  aXO:  I don't know...
Zhen says:
::Having come quietly up on them.::  All: They are people of various cultures.  This one is... or once was a Kindarian.  I don't know what else has been 'mixed' in.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: SO: Well... Let's take some scans, possibly some pictures, and we'll have something to do on our way to our destination... And let's see what they're doing over there.. ::Jerks head in Zhen's direction, but is startled to hear him speak up right next to him::
SO_Rose says:
Zhen:  Once was?
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks around at Zhen, not saying a word, but letting Rose do the talking.:: Self: She's the specialist...
Zhen says:
::Turned around to walk back to the cases he and the others had been standing before.::
SO_Rose says:
::With a glance at Gary, she follows him.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Plays along, and walks with Rose and Zhen, whispering:: SO: Well, Brianna... You're the specialist here...
Zhen says:
::Stopping in front of a Coobla::  All:  I guess not all of their experiments were a failure.
SO_Rose says:
::Wrinkles her nose and just loud enough for him to hear:: aXO: You are about as much of an expert here as I am.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: Zhen: They? Why does everyone always say they? Who are they?
Zhen says:
aXO:  The Kindleener.  There were rumors, myths, nightmare stories, told about them throughout the galaxy.  How they had gone about, collecting people and turning them into monsters.  Like all the others, I had assumed it was just that, a story to frighten children.  After all, there was no proof... ::He waves his hand around him.::  Until now.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: Anything you can tell us about these... Kindleener... And what they did? Or, in fact, what your myth said?
Zhen says:
::Shakes his head::  aXO:  The stories say that they left our universe, basically hounded out for the horrors they had done.  But to add to the nightmare to scare children, is that somewhere, in this universe, some of them stayed behind.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: It's looking like the stories were right about that...
Zhen says:
::Reaches out to touch the glass.::
SO_Rose says:
Zhen: Why did you come here?
Zhen says:
::Turns to look at the female by his fathers side.::  They called to me.  I can hear them.
SO_Rose says:
::Looks up at Gary, her eyes speaking volumes.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Frowns, miming the words:: Self: Hear them? ::He gives Rose a look of mutual understanding, before looking up at Zhen again:: Zhen: Hear them? But.. How?
Zhen says:
::Points to his head::  aXO:  Here.  I hear them here.  They are crying... calling out... No wonder this world is considered haunted.  Not only was such attrocities done here, those still here are calling out.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods, as something begins to dawn on him:: Zhen: That's... That's what's causing the depressed feelings... Isn't it? The calling from those still trapped here...
SO_Rose says:
::Seeing what Gary is getting at, slips away from the group to scan the area in general.::
Zhen says:
::Looks up surprised::  aXO:  You can hear them too?
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Shakes:: Zhen: No... At least.. Not words... Just a general feeling of sadness, hopelessness.... A very depressing feeling.. It had quite an influence on the crew.. So... What causes these feelings?
SO_Rose says:
::Moves further and further into the confines, tears slowly slideing down her cheek, barely noticed.::
Zhen says:
::Waves toward the 'others'.:: aXO:  Them.  They want to be let free.  They want to die.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
Zhen: Die... Because of complications with... Well.. whatever experiment it was these Kindleeners ran on them..
SO_Rose says:
:: Passes by a variety of doors.  A quick check shows that they lead to more hallways.::
Zhen says:
aXO:  To what was done to them.  Both in their creation and afterwards.  ::Looks down at his own hands.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Follows Zhen's look:: Zhen: What? What's up? Don't tell me that... You were one of their experiments as well... WE were one of their experiments....
Zhen says:
aXO:  Not directly... no.  Indirectly, yes.  ::Looks up saddly::  Didn't you ever wonder how it was possible for two totally disparate people to have offspring?
SO_Rose says:
::Comes to the end of the room and makes her way back, the bleakness of the place weighing her down.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Frowns. Thinking of it, he hadn't really wondered:: Zhen: No.. Not really... Guess that, in our universe, inter-species offspring isn't a big problem anymore.. Mostly due to our medical knowledge I guess...
Zhen says:
::nods, the question still in the back of his mind, why his father left him behind, especially if this were common in his world.::
SO_Rose says:
::Comes back up and unconsciously steps close to Gary, her tricorder clutched in her hand.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Sees Rose pop up again:: SO: What did you find? ::Suddenly realises Zhen doesn't know Rose:: Zhen: Oh.. This is Brianna Rose... Science officer on my ship... ::Looks at Rose:: SO: Well.. You already know who he is...
SO_Rose says:
::Smiles tentatively and with a nod of greeting toward Zhen.:: aXO:  Whoever those Kindler were, I hope they met an unhappy end.  ::Waves her hand around here.::  At a guess, I believe this room has been set up as a kind of showcase, museum, zoo... take your pick.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: I see.. Zhen: What do you think will happen if we release these people?
Zhen says:
aXO:  Release them?  How?  As they ask to be?
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: I think we can come up with a way.. But I need to know first what will happen... Will they be violent... Or will they even survive...
SO_Rose says:
::Quietly::  aXO:  I am picking up readings there is a vast complex connected to this room.  There is no telling how big or how far it goes.  One part of me wants to explore it further, the other part... ::Looks at the case in front of her.::  wants to destroy it.
Zhen says:
aXO:  They seek death.  That is all that is needed.  That is the only freedom they want. ::Does not believe his father understands.  Turns around to speak with some of his men as they come up to him.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: I... I'll see what we can do.. But.. I need to know... If we fulfill their wish.. Will you join us again, and get us out of this universe?
Zhen says:
::his multifaceted, yet express eyes turn cold.::   aXO:  I gave you my word.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: And that is all I need... Excuse me one moment.. ::Turns to Rose and gently pushes her back, as he takes a few steps away from Zhen's group:: SO: Do you think it would be possible to get some images and scans of this room.. Possibly of one ore two rooms joined to this one... And then, once that's done, destroy everything...
Host AXO_Jackson says:
SO: Fullfill their wish, as it were..
SO_Rose says:
::Swallows hard::  aXO:  To actually kill them?  But... they might be... out of place here, but they might have a life out there.  They don't know what is out there.  Zhen was able to make it, so could they.  ::A hopless look in her eyes.::  To just kill them....
Zhen says:
::Calls over to the two officers.::  aXO:  According to my men, this place has been abandoned... stripped.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: I know... But look on the other side.. What life could they have? Look at how depressed they are by all this... It's nothing like Zhen.. At least nowhere close to that... And I believe him when he says they just want to die, and have peace at last...
SO_Rose says:
::Sadly:: aXO:  Except for those left behind... their legacy.
SO_Rose says:
::Looks around her.:: aXO:  I have scans of the place.  I am sure there is a trigger mechanism somewhere around her, probably behind one of the locked doors...  ::Doesn't believe she could make such a decision and live with herself.::
Zhen says:
::Hearing the woman’s words, turns to his men and gives them their orders.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Just nods at Rose, then looks at Zhen:: Zhen: Alright... Now.. How do we proceed?
Zhen says:
::Hedges::  aXO:  How do you wish to proceed?
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Scratches his head:: Zhen: Well.. I'm thinking about fullfilling their wish.. Have them have peace at last... But... You know more about this place than I do...

ACTION:  A loud groan can be heard.  Lights begin to flash and sounds of beeps can be heard.

SO_Rose says:
::Jumps, startled and whips out her tricorder.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Grabs his phaser again:: Zhen: What's going on?
Zhen says:
aXO:  Consider this a gift from me... father.  ::Steps back amongst his men.::
SO_Rose says:
aXO:  He is awakening them... they are coming out of stasis.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: Zhen: Why?
Zhen says:
::Does not reply, watching his father intently.::
SO_Rose says:
::Looks as the cases clear and movement is seen.  Looks down to make sure that her tricroder is running, not knowing what else to say or do.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Sighs:: SO: Any predictions as to how they may respond?
SO_Rose says:
::Doesn't look up.:: aXO:  No... the question is, what will the two of you do next.  ::Can feel all those eyes focused upon their small group and wonders what they are thinking.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: SO: I suppose it will all come down to that now, huh? ::Takes a deep breath:: SO: Well.. Here goes nothing then... ::Takes a few steps towards Zhen::
Zhen says:
::Looks up at his fathers approach.::
SO_Rose says:
::Looks up to watch the two men, once again realizing, she would never want to be in command.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks at Zhen, straigh into his eyes:: Zhen: Well... You should know... I've been thinking about it for a long time... And.. If you'd like to.. I'd want to take you back to my own universe...
SO_Rose says:
::The feeling of being watched closely, she turns to look up into the eyes of a women with wings attached to her.  On one level, the picture is beautiful, reminding her of an angel.  If it were not the look in her eyes...::
Zhen says:
::His eyes open wide, his thoughts jump into turmoil.  This was not what he expected his father to talk to him about… not now.  Though he had dreamed of it when he was a boy.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Lowers his head:: Zhen: But... If you don't want to.... ::More sadness comes to his voice:: You could also stay here...
Zhen says:
aXO:  I...  As a child, I dreamed about such words.  But now... we need to talk.  I need time to think.

ACTION: The sound of loud banging can be heard as some of those in the cases begin to bang on the sides.

Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks up at Zhen again:: Zhen: Alright... But it better be soon, and quick... I don't know how much longer we have... And.. ::Looks around:: I think they want to get out now...
Zhen says:
::Listens to one of his men, then looks up at his father.::  aXO:  They have found the trigger mechanism to gas the cases.
SO_Rose says:
::Feels a tightness in her chest as she unconsciously holds her breath, waiting for thier next action.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: Then.. If we're in agreeance about this... Let's proceed....
SO_Rose says:
::Turns back up to see a smile on the 'angels' face and backs up, not looking away.  Quietly:.  I will not forget...
Zhen says:
::Nods and turns around to go to the control booth.  This was his to do, not his men.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Leaves Zhen to do his thing, not wanting to disturb any ritual there is with it::
SO_Rose says:
::Reaching the entry way to the tunnel, she stands there, recording everything she can.::

ACTION:  Colored gases begin to swirl into all the cases.  The faces of the aliens vary.  Some show a look of peace, others of acceptance and some of relief.

Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Looks around as the persons in the cases seem to finally find some peace and waits for Zhen to appear again::
SO_Rose says:
::Watches as the angels eyes close, tears slipping down her face.  The oppression lifting from her shoulders.::
Zhen says:
::Quietly returns, a haunted look in his eyes.::  aXO:  My men are going to torch this place.  We should go now.
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Nods:: Zhen: Very well.. ::Starts walking towards Rose, and once close enough:: SO: Alright... That's that... We're heading back to the ship...
SO_Rose says:
::Nods, not able to say anything, not really able to see anything through her tears.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Puts an arm around Rose's shoulders, knowing that these tears aren't because of someone else's feeling, but because of her own:: SO: Well.. It's better for them... For all of us... Did you notice how they got happier when the gas kicked in?
SO_Rose says:
::Nodded miserably as she excepted the comfort of his arm as he guided her out.::
Zhen says:
::Watches the group of federation officers leave, then turns to watch his own men.::
Host AXO_Jackson says:
::Pulls Rose in a little closer:: SO: Thought so... Well.. Let's get back to the ship.. What do you say? ::Smiles a little::
SO_Rose says:
::Unable to speak without further embarrassing herself, she just nods.::

ACTION:  As the Away Team exits the long hallway, they turn to wait for the others.  Finally Zhen appears, light glinting off shiny eyes that hold a trace of tears.  A loud explosion is heard as the ground around them trembles.  The last sight Bri sees is the crumbling of the once beautiful pictures of a world that had died long ago.
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