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Summary
Gathered in sickbay while every one is treated, the crew discusses what has happened as they wait for their unsuspecting guest to wake up.  During that time, one very angry MO is found and brought to sickbay.

Eventually their alien guests wakes up and is treated basically to an interrogation as everyone wants answers and thinks she has them.  What they do finally discover is that their transporter technology is the culprit, fusing the DNA of the Dokorist with whoever transports with it.

At the crew’s request, all their people are returned to the Nighthawk.  No further communication is granted between the two groups other then through Tolkets as she works with the ships engineers and scientists to help fix the situation.

Over the next 12 hours, any mixing has been fully corrected.  That is except for the counselor who has been so fully integrated, it is not possible to remove all traces of the Dokorst genes without serious damage to his own DNA sequence… or basically recreating him sans any memory of the past few weeks.

During that time, Tolkets takes a liking to OPS, who learns some rather disturbing facts… Was the crew wise in their request of being left alone without having some odd comments made by their guest answered first?  Time will tell…

The crew have returned to the testing ground to find the USS Seahawk looking for them with questions…

Announcements
	LOGS LOGS LOGS….

Command meeting was canceled due to server problems
	No mission 3/26 due to Easter Holiday.
	Our missions are off with the transcripter, so their will be an adjustment made to the two being off.  Hopefully when Sam finds some time, we might figure out where the error popped up.

Time Lapse
12 hours
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Chief Tactical Officer's log, stardate 10502.19 - We managed to get out of the experiment, even fairly unharmed. I myself sustained a wound to my arm, but I will live. We also got Brianna back. Now we just have to find mister G'Dar and miss T'Rae. I hope we can find them soon, and that they're not in a similar experiment... Only time will tell..

<<<<<<<<<< Don't Blink... >>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::in sickbay, still waiting to hear what’s really wrong with her::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::In sickbay...lots of people and joint is hopping.  Nicholas is a little out of sorts and Tessie cranky as she is now preggers.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::snaps the tricorder closed with a loud... snap:: CMO: Loud party, huh? ::smiles::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Standing in sickbay, a blanket wrapped around her as she waits for the doctor to finish with Gary.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@::Almost blinded by the iridescent blue lights shining around her, She desperately tries to catch a glimpse of what is with her in the room, (well if you could call where she is a room).  It eludes her, not that she would know what to do if she saw it.  Fear grips her every fiber, and she finds her self curling up into a fetal position::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sighs::  CNS:  Yeah and not a poker game in sight.  So I didn't hit her hard why is she unconscious?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@anyone: wh..h..hooo is th..th..there?
Tessie says:
::Wants to throw everyone out since she wants to throw up... Tosses the tricorder at Gomes and runs from the room holding back the tears.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks closer at the unconscious alien:: CMO: Maybe that's a point like the funny bone? Or something? Hit me on my chin and I pass out for half an hour? I dunno... lets ask her when she wakes up.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::frowns at Tessie and tried to make sense of the medical tricorder::
CTO_LtCmd_Jackson says:
::Looks as the doctor finishes treating his wound:: Doc: Thanks! ::Nods at the doctor and walks back to Brianna:: FCO: I told you I'd be back.. ::Sits down next to her and puts an arm around her shoulders again::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Do we have to?  ::Looks at the tricorder::

ACTION:  Dead silence greets the MO.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: Yes, and you owe her an apology. ::looks very stern::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::gets out from the bed and approaches the CMO and CNS, peering at the alien::
Nicolas says:
::Runs a tricorder over Bri as he watches his wife run from the room.::  FCO:  Oh man... she has been very emotional lately... ::Harried look on his face.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@::Taps her commbadge for what seems like the millionth time::  @*Nighthawk*:Can anyone hear me?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Snorts::  CNS:  Yeah right.
FCO_Rose says:
FCO:  And you are looking no worse for wear.  ::Smiles a bit weakly.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@::catches a glimpse of something again and turns quickly only to be greeting by the sight of nothing but iridescent blue yet again::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I'll "Yeah right" your sorry behind if you don't. ::looks over at Nicholas's comment, reaches out to see if Tessie is alright and starts to smile::
Tolkets says:
:: Groans.::
Nicolas says:
::Snaps the tricorder shut.::  FCO:  You are ok, you just need a hot shower and a talk with Varesh about your trial but I think You'll be ok.

ACTION:  From the MO's commbadge, he hears cries of terror.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Rolls eyes.::  CNS:  Sure Sure, the big bad alien is going to make me do something.  ::Grins at him.::   Ok let's try waking her up before she becomes a spectator sport.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: Best you do that. ::decides to let Anita and Nicholas find out about Tessie's gravid state themselves, if they don't know yet.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@~~~Storm: Where the hell are you when I need you?~~~
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CMO: Doctor, your nurse seemed to leave in a hurry, and though I'd like to leave as well, I don't think I'm quite healed
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Picks up a pitcher of water and dumps it on Tolkets head.::

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks scandalized for a moment and then chokes back a laugh:: CMO: Nita!
FCO_Rose says:
Nicolas:  Thank you...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: Remind me to go see the vet for my next check-up.
 Tolkets says:
::Sits up with surprise, then falls back to the bed with a groan.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks at Gomes:: OPS:  Alex, I need to look at your file...  you don't go anyway.  Maybe you can help us with our new found friend here.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Wraps her arms around her knees even more tightly as she hears the screams of terror from her com badge.  They have to find her soon, they just have too::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles at Brianna, as Nicholas informs her of her status:: FCO: There, we'll both be just fine... ::Squeezes her shoulder:: And I'm glad about that..
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Shrugs::  CNS:  Whaaaa.....?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks:: CMO: He or she looks more like a medical case. What happened?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::shakes his head and goes to get a towel for the poor drenched alien::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Grins::  OPS:  Her face met my fist by accident.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::raises her eyebrows:: CMO: Fascinating, remind me to stay from your fist ::smiles::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Tolkets:  Ahhhh Sleeping Beauty is awake.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Chuckles at Alex::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::returns as Anita answers:: OPS: Don't believe her, it was very deliberate. ::leans over Tolkets:: Tolkets: How do you feel?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Suddenly in a flash sees a vision of Vulcan from space, its burning and lifeless, her cities destroyed,  Strange alien vessels orbit her, bombarding her from space.  Just as quickly as it comes the vision fades::

ACTION:  The MO finds herself back in the medical room in the lab where she originally was.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CNS: Couldn't you use the alien ship itself to heal this person?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:::looks at Tolkets as she wakes up::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::shrugs:: OPS: Apparently I'm an unexpected result of an experiment that never happened.
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Next time you decide to go swimming in the Irish sea... wait for me.

ACTION:  Now that he is starting to dry out, the rash on the CTO's back begins to get very annoying.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::blinks as the iridescent blue lights fade to normal room light::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
OPS: I'm not sure the medical systems would've responded to me.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::frowns:: CNS: A good scientist never forgets their experiments. And there is a chance I accidentally got some of that alien DNA as well
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::chuckles:: FCO: You were ahead of me.... ::Smiles:: But I'm glad you got back for me..
Tessie says:
::Walks back into the room looking very green.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Tapping her Com Badge:: *Nighthawk*: Ensign T'Rae to Nighthawk are you there?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::motions for Tessie to come over to him:: Tessie: Are you feeling alright? ::picks up a hypospray and programs it::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::glances at Tessie returning but looks back at the alien scientist::
FCO_Rose says:
FCO:  Your lucky I saw you... ::Frowns::  I am not quite sure why I looked back... it was odd.  But I did.
Nicolas says:
FCO:  Ens why are you not in that shower... flirt with your boyfriend after hours please....  ::looks at his wife.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CNS: Do you have any idea what was the purpose of your experiment?
OPS_Yel says:
 *MO*: This is the Nighthawk.
Tolkets says:
:: Slowly opens one eye to see the man she had been talking to.  The other eye opens to see the woman who swung at her.  Both eyes quickly close.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
OPS: I don't think they knew it happened. But this one will have an answer.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks into her eyes:: FCO: You did, and that's all that matters... ::Glances at Nicholas, then back to Brianna:: FCO: Guess you better go get that shower?
Tessie says:
::Walks over.:: CNS:  Just fine just fine, my stomach hates me.  It keeps attacking me and it's all Nicolas's fault...  Can you beat him up for me.  Oh no..... no no no not anymore..... ::Holds a hand up to her mouth but can't move.::
FCO_Rose says:
::Blushes at being called Gary’s girlfriend.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
@*OPS Yel* Beam me directly to sick bay.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles at Tessie, presses the hypospray to her neck and smiles:: Tessie: Does he know?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sighs::  CNS:  Looks like morning sickness has got the best of Tessie.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods:: CTO:  Yea... sorry about that... ::Waves toward Nicolas as she stands.::
OPS_Yel says:
 MO*acknowledged, acquiring a lock ..
 
ACTION:  The MO is beamed to sickbay, trembling in reaction.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Of course he knows.   I threw up on him that first morning and the bugger had the nerver to run a tricorder over me.  You'd think he was a doctor or something.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: FCO: Not at all... I'll be here, waiting, maybe, after we're done, you'd like to have a bite to eat?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CMO: She will live, do you think ::looks at the MO appearing:: CMO: You have a new patient
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sees someone beam into sickbay and notices it's T'Rae.:: MO:  T'Rae!   :: Rushes over with her tricorder.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Visibly shaken, she reaches for a bio bed to steady herself.::  CMO: Miss me?
 Tolkets says:
::Listens only.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::giggles:: Tessie: He IS a doctor! ::sees T'Rae appear and immediately feels the reaction of her emotions, following closely on Anita's heels:: Tessie: I'll congratulate you later!
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  Definitely... now get on the biobed and let me check you out.
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Sounds good to me.  ::With a sigh, heads out of sickbay and towards her quarters for a nice long shower.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at Tolkets frowning::
Tessie says:
::Huffs::  Out loud:  Men!!!  They all stick together.  ::She notices she is feeling much better and makes note to give V a big kiss later.::
 Tolkets says:
:: Opens an eye a crack to see a stranger frowning at her and decides to close it again.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO: I am fine, I just need a minute to compose myself.  ::Hops up on the bio bed as she realizes it will be useless to argue the point::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  Huh huh...  I was experimented on too so I can only imagine.  What happened?  ::Looks at the readings and frowns, then shows to Varesh.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Scratches his back, as the itch starts to come back::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at the readings, frowns and looks at Anita:: CMO: What am I looking at?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Takes a deep breath, and begins to erect mental walls to protect her mind from the terror she has just experienced.  Embracing your emotions is one thing, but for now she is glad her brother did teach her some of the Vulcan emotional control techniques::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  For a Vulcan his nerves are going wonky.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Arriving, peels off her clothes as she enters, tossing them onto the floor as she heads for bathroom and a water shower.  Though she really did not need any more water at the moment, hot water sounded good.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: And her emotional state is not the best... for a Vulcan.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  I'm also detecting emotional reactions.  You'll need to talk to her I think.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I'll do that, but I think our guest can give lots of answers, and I plan on getting them.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Then she is all y ours... I'll deal with the rest.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::nods, turns and goes back to Tolkets and Alexandra:: OPS: Any reaction from our patient?
Nicolas says:
CTO:  What are you still doing here?  ::Wonders if Tessie is going to make him sleep on the couch again tonight.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::As the moments pass she begins to regain composure, her fear lessoning it is now being replaced with anger::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::whispers:: CNS: Yes, I think he is playing dead
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::leans closer and whispers back:: OPS: I think SHE is doing just that.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::moves a little closer to the biobed, touching Tolkets' arm:: Tolkets: Come on, I know you are awake.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Scratches harder, feeling it getting worse, and walks over to Varesh:: CNS: Commander... The itch... ::Points to his back with one hand, the other still scratching::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods and speaks up:: CNS: What do you say to an autopsy?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Hops off the Bio-Bed:: CMO: Ensign T'Rae reporting for duty Doctor, tell me where I can help.
 Tolkets says:
::Mutters::  CNS:  Not if I can avoid it.
Nicolas says:
::Takes his tricorder and scans Gary.:: CTO:  Ok Gary how long have you had that rash?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: I can always call my friend to knock you out again.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: I suppose the autopsy is postponed ::looks at her carefully::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO: Typical Vulcan...  How about taking over for Nicolas before he collapses?  Tessie has been giving him a hard time.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Thinks:: Nicholas: Not sure.. Maybe a day now, I think.. Could be two days.. It's been annoying lately..
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Ignores the CMO and walks over to the CNS:: CNS: Or I can simply extract the information from her if you wish, I do owe her after all
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CTO:  And why is this the first time I'm seeing this....
 Tolkets says:
CNS:  Hmph... do your worst.  You have shown you are violent... much the pity.  We had such hopes... well, the others did.  ::Does not open her eyes.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  Ens!  I gave you your assignment.  I'm the only one who hits patients around here!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: You will do no such thing. She was not in charge of the experiments, but I do know who is.
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  Double hmph...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Perhaps if you began by talking to use without thinking of yourself superior we could both win
 Tolkets says:
:: Opens one eye to look at the MO wondering who next must she deal with..::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: You think we're violent after one little fist to your jaw? Sister, you don't know nothing. So I suggest you sit up, lose the attitude and get your oversized brain into gear to sort out this mess. Call your colleagues.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO/CNS: As you wish.  ::Looks at Tolkets:: Tolkets: More the pitty I would have much loved to give you back the memories your people gave me.  I so much enjoyed the experience.
 Tolkets says:
CNS:  There is no one superior in this room. ::reaches up to rub her jaw, but stops.::  I have nothing more to say.  I just wish to return to my people.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::frowns:: Tolkets: There is still one of our people missing. We also want him back
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: You can return when you've had a look at our transporter technology and figured out how it interferes or reacts with your experiments. Then I'll be glad to accompany you to your laboratory again.
 Tolkets says:
:: Sighs talking to herself.:: They had such hopes... but perhaps it was wasted after all.  You can deal with it on your own... no skin off my nose... yes... If there are no more of you, that suits me fine.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
Nicholas: Because this is the first time I had a chance to get to sickbay.. I first noticed it when we were leaving on our mission...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CNS: That autopsy is sounding ever more appealing. Maybe if we dissect her we can find a way to return to normal
Nicholas says:
::Nods::  CTO:  Ok, but you should have came as soon as you saw the rash.  ::Sees T'Rae.::  MO:  What do you think of the rash?
 Tolkets says:
:: Glares at the stranger::  OPS:  I have no one!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles sweetly at Tolkets:: Tolkets: I'm afraid it doesn't work like that. Your people made this mess, I think its just right that you fix it.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: Self: Always stubborn...
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Walks away to where Tolkets is and over to Nicholas::  Nicholas/CTO: ::smiles:: and how may I be of assistance to you ::lets the sarcasm in her voice carry over to the CMO and CNS::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: One of our people attacked another and inserted a virus on the computer. We have every reason to believe he was also altered by you
Tolkets says:
:: Sits up on her elbows::  CNS:  My people did nothing other then try to help your people out.  A waste of time in my current opinion.  I will gladly tell them it is a waste and if we are all lucky, they will believe me and you can go on your merry way to the morgue.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Hears T'Rae.::  MO:  Anymore emotion out of you buster and I'll experiment on you.
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  I DIDN'T alter anyone!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: Help us?! You call altering us, making people try and commit suicide, subjecting them to terror and fear helping?!?!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Next time talk first
Nicholas says:
MO:  T'Rae, take a look at his back.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO: ::mumbles:: Aye Aye Ma'am
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Someone from that ship of yours did
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::spreads his arms:: Tolkets: Didn't alter anybody? Then what do you call me? I look like you, don't I?
 Tolkets says:
:: Mutters::  Thick skulled as well.  CNS:  What does it take to get through to you people I haven't DONE anything.  I can no more be blamed for what others have done then you can be blamed for your wars... ::Eyes him.::  Well, unless you are blamable... are you?  ::Curious now.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Raises an eye brow as she examines his back.  Picks up a tricorder and does a deep tissue scan of the rash::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: Blamable how? Do you know who did the experiments on my friends? I wasn't even in this universe when this change started.
 Tolkets says:
CNS:  I didn't do that.  I did not alter you.  I don't know how you got altered... well, I might have an idea.   But I didn't do it.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: But we help fix the mistakes done by our ancestors who did the wars .Do you understand what this means?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: Ok, let’s assume you didn't do it... what is your idea?
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  You raise the dead?  How?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::blinks:: Tolkets: Are we implying we are dead?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Looks at her tricorder:: Self: ::Loudly:: Damn.
 Tolkets says:
:: Lays back down, feeling exhausted and not at all happy.::  CNS:  Tell me more about your transporters.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Frowns:: MO: What.. What's up?
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  Your wars killed those people.  How do you fix that mistake?
Nicholas says:
 MO:  T'Rae?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: we fix what is fixable and we help those that are left behind. And above all we do not repeat the same mistakes. That’s what we ask of you.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Tolkets: It is better that I show you the technology. An explanation from my mouth will just confuse you more.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::takes a deep breath trying to gain composure of the anger that is welling up inside her, she lets some spill out accidentally to those who are telepathically sensitive to it::
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  We are trying to give your galaxy a fighting chance... not fix what we did not do.  But I will let the others know to leave you alone.  ::Frowns::  Pity... I think I might have liked you... I know I would like to know more about this telepathy ::looks at the counselor.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::turns to look at T'Rae:: MO: T'Rae! Clamp it down!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: I handle the transporters on this ship. They acquire the information from every particle forming a body, turn that information to a pulse and recreate the body elsewhere
Nicholas says:
 MO:  T'Rae, take it easy... Boss lady is not in a good mood.  She will experiment on you.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks over at T'Rae as she hears Varesh.::  MO:  Problem?
 Tolkets says:
CNS:  I am a geneticist... not an engineer.  ::Sighs::  I will see what I can figure out.
 Tolkets says:
:: Looks at OPS for a moment.::  Hmmm....
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  What about clothes and such?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::lets Tolkets and Alexandra talk for a moment::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS:  ::grits her teeth::  She or I should say her people are doing it again.  The CTO is going through the beginning stages of something that is very similar to what you are going through.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Those are completely recreated by the computer when possible. Helps save memory.
Nicholas says:
 CNS:  We think Alex is also.
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  And if there are any foreign matter in the vicinity?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: If she is truly a geneticist, she can tell us how to put a stop to it now.  That is if she really wants to help us.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::walks over to T'Rae:: MO: And if we let her figure this out, it can all be fixed. It might have to do with our transporters and their technology.
 Tolkets says:
ACTION:  Yalp shows up on one of the biobeds.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: There is a radius around the people which the transporter works on. Before transporting, it creates a force field around the person.  Whatever’s in that force field will be beamed up
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: This usually means whatever the person is holding
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS:  With all due respect sir, you didn't see or experience what I saw and experienced.  I do not trust her, or her people.
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  And integrated into... ::Pauses::  Where did it come from?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: I should point out however that our transporter technology is hundreds of years old. We can safely transport objects without fear of .. fusing them
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: With all due respect, Doctor... I am a walking advert for what they do. We all have gone through some form of hell. And just so you know, I have an idea, you broadcasted your emotions all over the place, I just couldn't reach you.
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  How long has that veretti been here?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::frowns:: Tolkets: Since the Nighthawk went to the other universe ... where Varesh was infected
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: The… veretti has been appearing and disappearing on the ship without interfering more. We can’t catch it
Tolkets says:
:: Looks at the counselor::  OPS:  Ahhh... it is all starting to make sense.  And it confirms our earlier worries.  Pity... but then... ::Slips down to the floor.::  Time to show me your transporter.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: But back to transporters. Do you have any idea what might be happening?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: CNS: We are going to the transporter room, want to join?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: I doubt what I was broadcasting would adequately due what I saw justice.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks from MO to CNS to Nicholas, as they speak::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: We are going but I'll make sure the transporter is locked. This is a warning to you in case you’re trying to go home before the time
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::turns as he feels Tolkets's eyes on him:: OPS: Oh yeah. I'm with you. ::walks over:: Tolkets: Make sense how?
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  At a guess, I think our DNA is not being filtered out but being blended with yours.  Ummm... ::Blushes::  We have a stronger DNA pattern as it is tripled what yours is.  It therefore becomes the more dominant over time.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Fascinating, I would love to study your biology.  ::heads out to the corridor::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Do you think it could be reversible? and what is the rodent's role in all of this?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::listens and walks along, deciding that T'Rae can mull over whatever he said without him hanging around::
 Tolkets says:
:: Follows shaking her head::  OPS:  An exchange would be nice, but you have made the request for us to leave you on your own.  Once we 'fix' what has happened, we will do just that and wish you well.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CTO: Is the rash bothering you, I mean itching or anything like that?
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  Genetically the veretti and we are cousins.  All but a few of the code is different.  Quite odd when you consider we are so very different in appearance.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: Tolkets: That is acceptable ::looks at the CNS:: Tolkets: I am a scientist too, nothing pleases me more than discovering a new species ::enters the TL::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: MO: Yeah, it is, and getting quite bad, actually... It wasn't at first... but now...
 Tolkets says:
:: Brightens.::  OPS:  Really?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Indeed but genomes are amazingly complex. Many different patterns can be made from the same raw matter
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::blinks:: Self: Cousins? Like elephants and those little rodents from Southern Africa?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Computer: Transporter room 1
 Tolkets says:
OPS:  Tell me about your studies?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::tags along, just in case Tolkets needs a guinea pig... he's been one before, albeit unknowingly::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Tolkets: Oh of course there was this little slug in an O class planet ... ::goes on telling about some fascinating biological story::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::goes over to the dispensary and gets an analgesic cream::  CTO: Here this should help with the itching, as for the cause I guess we will all have to wait and see what our s have in store for us.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:; MO: Alright, thanks... Can I go now? I have a date waiting…
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CTO: Check back in with sickbay every couple of days or so, but yeah you can go.
 
ACTION:  12 hours later, the Nighthawk finds itself back where it first saw the alien ships, in their own galaxy....

<<<<<<<<<< End >>>>>>>>>>

