U.S.S. Pendragon - 10009.09

Supporting Cast
Alderan -							James Orloski
Aphrael -							Kylie-Anne Child
Coruscant (what the smeg is with Star Wars??) -			Gina (LC, Lemur-Cat, Cat)
Zal -								Jim
Korvith -							Karri “I’m lovable.. really!” Scotti

Host Karriaunna says:
The Pendragon crew, in good faith, set-up a site to meet with the Korvith.  As the AT beamed to the planet, the Korvith beamed in a gas that put the entire crew asleep as well as those on the planet below.

Host Karriaunna says:
The Korvith beam all the crew down to the planet, however, they have somehow missed the ACEO.  Time has passed and the crew begins to stir on the planet below.  As they awaken, the find themselves in comfortable beds with all the simple belongings to make things pleasant.

Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Friends or Foes>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Alderan says:
::Standing with his fellow hosts/hostesses, watching their visitors with serene interest::

OPS_Vortak says:
::begins to awaken, with a sense of deja vu::

CMO_Varr says:
::opening eyes, swears again that this will be the last away mission he joins, and sits up::

Aphrael says:
::stands behind the right shoulder of Alderan::

Alderan says:
::Motions to one of his fellow hosts, and a mellow tune fills the air with light, airy music::

TO_Jamin says:
::peers out from behind shut eyes, careful not to move or change his breathing::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::his eyes begin to open and strain at the adjustment in light::

Alderan says:
Fellow hosts: They are waking...

MO_Daetalus says:
:: he sits up hair standing on end :: Self: Oh my god :: Looks around::

Aphrael says:
::nods serenely::

Aphrael says:
::moves towards the awakening guests::

OPS_Vortak says:
::sits up wondering how she got from the bridge to here.... where is here?::

Alderan says:
Aphrael: How do you think they'll react to our presence? ::Only slightly worried::

Coruscant says:
::walks over beside the MO::  MO: Don't be alarmed.  Is there anything you want?

CMO_Varr says:
::looks around, taking his surroundings in, a slight headache fading::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::squints as he looks around the room and notices the CMO::  CMO: Doctor?  Are you OK?

Alderan says:
::Sing-song voice:: Pendragon crew: My name is Alderan...'

Aphrael says:
Alderan: I am not sure, I believe they will be shocked and surprised at first.

OPS_Vortak says:
CO: Captain, do you know how we got here?

CMO_Varr says:
::winces at the saccharine sweet voice and holds himself back from trying to forcibly silence it::  
CO:  Bearing up Captain.  Yourself?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to OPS:: OPS: I don't even know where here is?  See if you can find out if we are on Egos or not?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: looks over to the voice::

Alderan says:
Pendragon crew: How may we serve you?

Aphrael says:
::looks at the crew::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  Aye sir.  ::stands up and brushes out her rumples with her hands::

CMO_Varr says:
::has a couple requests in mind but defers to the Captain::

Zal says:
::stands tall::

TO_Jamin says:
::springs up, since there seems to be no immediate danger::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods at the CMO and stands:: COMM: Pendragon:  Captain Vn'dor to Pendragon... do you read?

OPS_Vortak says:
::reaches for her tricorder::

Alderan says:
::Sighs lightly, not offended in the least that no one has replied to him. Steps back, allowing them to attempt to contact their ship::

Zal says:
::looks at the odd people and turns to Alderan:: Alderan: Not exactly friendly are they?

Aphrael says:
::shrugs silently:: Pendragon Crew: We wish to serve.

Alderan says:
::Clasps his hands together in front of him:: Zal: I wouldn't say so.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::notices the alien::  Alderan:  How did we get here?

Coruscant says:
::gives Zal a don't-talk-that-way look::

Alderan says:
Alderan: You were invited here... you accepted. ::Shrugs with his eyes:: And here you are...

Zal says:
::smiles and turns to the crew::

OPS_Vortak says:
::checks the readings, then whispers::  CO: Captain, we are indeed on Egos.

TO_Jamin says:
::eyes the strange aliens doubtfully::

Alderan says:
::Shuffles over to the captain, pulling his flowing white robes around him as he walks:: CO: 
Please... how may we serve you and your crew, captain? May I call you captain?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::rubs his chin::  Alderan: Invited  yes... but...  ::looks a little confused::

Aphrael says:
::overhears Vortak:: OPS: Of course you're on Egos. We are here to serve.

Alderan says:
Pendragon crew: I think you will find your technological equipment will be useless to you.

Alderan says:
::Smiles helpfully at them::

Alderan says:
CO: Yes, captain? But what? ::Smiles again::

TO_Jamin says:
::has the urge to swing an old-fashioned hunk of steel at somebody::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods at OPS and whispers::  OPS: Scan these beings... see what you can find out.

Zal says:
::looks at the confused crew:: Pendragon crew: Is there anything you'd like? Refreshments? Bath? 
Massage?

CMO_Varr says:
::standing around looking generally useless::

TO_Jamin says:
Zal: Perhaps an explanation?

OPS_Vortak says:
::nods to the Captain, then begins inconspicuously scanning the beings::

Alderan says:
::Shakes his head slightly, watching them intently:: CO: We exist only but to serve visitors. We bear no weapons... ::Shows his hands, palms up::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
Alderan:  What you can do for me is... get me back to my ship.  Then we'll talk.

Host Korvith says:
@::quietly and with efficiency goes about his work.  Something he finds great marvel in on this ship, others seem pointless::

Alderan says:
::Glances at the Ops officer in amusement::

Coruscant says:
CO: That is beyond our capabilities, captain.

Zal says:
TO: What would you like me to explain? Refreshments? The massage will be one hour. The bath... two hours.

Alderan says:
::Nods slightly, in agreement with Coruscant::

TO_Jamin says:
Zal: More of why we were rendered unconscious.

OPS_Vortak says:
::notices his patronizing look:: Alderan:  what do you find amusing?

Alderan says:
CO: If you would like to get comfortable... we will tend to your every need. Is there anything you require? Desire?

Alderan says:
Ops: I'm sorry if I appeared patronizing... please forgive me. ::Bows deeply::

Zal says:
TO: Maybe you fell asleep. Your job must be quite difficult.

TO_Jamin says:
::shakes head, stifling a laugh:: Zal: No, I think not. The truth, if you please.

Aphrael says:
CO: Whatever is within our capabilities we will freely give you.

Zal says:
TO: Would you like alcohol... juice... some sort of "soda"... or water?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to Coruscant::  Cor:  Then perhaps you could tell me who you are?  Where exactly WE are?  and why WE are here with YOU... HERE?

Alderan says:
::Waits patiently as the CO considers his offer::

OPS_Vortak says:
::finds the tricorder is a little fuzzy and tweaks it to get the data correctly::

Alderan says:
CO: No need to shout, captain.

TO_Jamin says:
Zal: As I have said repeatedly...and so far, patiently...the truth.

Coruscant says:
::confused by all that::  CO: We are here to serve you.

Alderan says:
::Shakes his head slightly, reprimanding himself for not being as courteous as he perhaps should be. But these aliens are so... naive::

Zal says:
TO: You sound stressed. Maybe your rest wasn't long enough.

TO_Jamin says:
Zal: I can do without more of your "rest". I want an answer.

Aphrael says:
::leaves the CO and begins walking around checking on the rest of the Pendragon crew::

OPS_Vortak says:
::continues her scans of the room and the aliens hoping to find some answers::

Zal says:
TO: To be or not to be is the question. Yet... there is no answer.

Coruscant says:
::watches the CO for signs of understanding::

TO_Jamin says:
::begins to get a bit angry at these beings' poor concept of hospitality::

Alderan says:
::Begins to realize just how futile their genuine offers of peace are. Sighs at the very thought::

Aphrael says:
::walks over to the CMO:: CMO: Is there anything you require?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
Cor: Then where exactly are we... now?

TO_Jamin says:
::steps back from Zal:: Zal: So be it. Enemy, it is.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: is still wondering what happened::

Coruscant says:
CO: Here.

Zal says:
::hands the TO some "apple juice" and smiles politely:: TO: You look thirsty. I hope you like apples.

Alderan says:
::Spares another glance of genuine curiosity, this one directed at the TO::

CMO_Varr says:
::eyes the being for a moment::  APHRL: What is it you offer?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
Cor:  Here...  ::throws arms in the air and thinks he is talking to the Marx brothers....  whoever they are::

Aphrael says:
::smiles:: CMO: What do you desire?

TO_Jamin says:
::sets the drink down harshly:: Zal: I do not take drink from my foes.

OPS_Vortak says:
::begins to get some weak readings of an underground facility and faint indistinct lifeforms::

Zal says:
TO: Who is your foe?

Aphrael says:
CMO: Anything within my capabilities is yours.

Alderan says:
::Self: " guess everyone has their problems... I guess ::Stares at the TO for a moment::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  Sir, I am getting some readings, although they are rather weak.

Coruscant says:
CO: Yes.

MO_Daetalus says:
To nearest Alien: What happened to the female I was caring for?

TO_Jamin says:
Zal: You, by your refusal to give direct answers. For my own safety, I can only assume you to be my enemy.

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL: ::shaking head slightly::  What I desire is no doubt outside of your capabilities... So let's start from what your capabilities are.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::walks up beside the OPS Officer looking over her shoulder at the readings::  OPS: What exactly are you getting here Lieutenant?

Coruscant says:
MO: If she is not among your group, I know nothing of her.

Coruscant says:
MO: Perhaps she is in one of the other rooms.

MO_Daetalus says:
CMO: Sir, we were in the process of setting up the stasis tube for Krisz when we were taken

Aphrael says:
::smiles:: CMO: I am here to help you. What do you wish? Rest, relaxation, refreshment?

OPS_Vortak says:
::shows him the tricorder::  CO:I am reading an underground facility and faint indistinct lifeforms.  There is no power source in the area.

MO_Daetalus says:
Coruscant: Perhaps??, Please show me.

Zal says:
::walks from the TO Aphrael and whispers:: Aphrael: The one I'm serving is becoming hostile. What do I do?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
OPS: So the facility isn't powered? Or is it receiving power from some other source?

Coruscant says:
MO: I'm afraid I could not find her, as I don't know her.  You are free to look.

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  With all due respect and appreciation to your for your hospitality, what I wish is for my crew and myself to be returned to our ship and our quadrant.  But I think you will not be able to accomplish this.

OPS_Vortak says:
::uses tricorder to see if she can determine what caused their "sleep"::

MO_Daetalus says:
Coruscant: I think I will

MO_Daetalus says:
CMO: Sir, am I permitted to search for Krisz?

TO_Jamin says:
::stands very still, watching::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  The latter would be more logical.  However, it is also possible that it is something beyond our current understanding.

Aphrael says:
::shrugs slightly:: CMO: You are correct, that is not within my capabilities. Is there anything that you require that is within my capabilities? I live but to serve.

Alderan says:
::Still standing in front of the group, showing his teeth in a genuine smile::

CMO_Varr says:
::looks over at Daetalus, then nods::  MO:  Make it so.

Host Korvith says:
@::Hands his leader some of the data, then sends a team down to engineering, wishing he could be one of them.  For now, he works on the computer core::

Coruscant says:
::gives the MO a nod/shallow bow and wanders off to see if anyone else needs anything::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  I will see if I can find more data ::scans again::  It is as you supposed, sir, it is some unknown source.

Zal says:
::walks to Alderan:: Alderan: They aren't responding logically.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: Stands and heads over towards the nearest door on the left::

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  To determine that, I must know your capabilities, or is it beyond your ability to speak outright of the upper limit of those abilities?

Aphrael says:
CMO: What do you wish to know?

Alderan says:
Zal: There is a lesson to be learned in this. ::Smiles lightly:: Perhaps we should take our leave of them. Our presence here only serves to agitate them, right now.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods at OPS::  OPS: See if you can determine where.  ::places a hand on her shoulder then moves back towards Alderan::

Zal says:
Alderan: True. Should the others join us?

OPS_Vortak says:
::overhears Zal::  Zal:  I beg to differ.

CMO_Varr says:
::smothers a smile::  APHRL:  Here, ::patting the bed next to him::  sit.

Aphrael says:
::sits next to the CMO and looks at him intently::

Alderan says:
Zal: We will leave one of us here; Aphrael.

Host Korvith says:
ACTION:  As the MO opens the door, a vista of plants and architecture are seen in a harmonious blend.  The sound of quiet voices swirl with the sounds of gentle water 
falling.

OPS_Vortak says:
::nods at CO, then begins to walk toward the door, scanning the whole time::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::approaching Alderan's side::  Alderan:  Can you show me where the power to generate all this... ::motions around::  comes from?

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  What do you call your race?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: is shocked by the sight::

Zal says:
Alderan: Okay.

MO_Daetalus says:
Anyone around: Look at this :: IS amazed::

Alderan says:
::Wonders for a single suspicious moment why he would need to know such a thing:: CO: I'm a host, not an engineer. But if you are truly curious... then I can arrange for you to talk to one of the maintenance personnel...

OPS_Vortak says:
::walks through the doorway, nose in the tricorder::

Zal says:
::is curious why the TO is staring... whispers:: Alderan: That one is dangerous. Look at those eyes.

TO_Jamin says:
::agrees silently::
Aphrael says:
CMO: We are the Symtarkans.

Alderan says:
Zal: We will have to watch him carefully.

CMO_Varr says:
::nodding::  APHRL: Are you native to this planet?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::smiles at Alderan::  Alderan: Yes please.  That would be perfect... thank you.

Aphrael says:
CMO: Yes.

Alderan says:
::Crosses his eyes as the CO and waits for him to reply before leaving:: CO: Very well. I will return... momentarily.

Coruscant says:
::makes her way back to Alderan and Zal::

MO_Daetalus says:
:: walks into the doorway on active search for Krisz::

Alderan says:
::Motions for the others to follow him from the room:: CO: If you need anything; anything at all... just ask.

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  I am curious, what do you know of your people's history?

Zal says:
::walks to the CO:: CO: Your crew seems... quite stressed. I suggest they each get a massage and end their worries. ::walks away::

OPS_Vortak says:
::finds herself in another room with other Pen crewmembers::

Aphrael says:
::looks at Alderan::

Zal says:
::follows Alderan::

Alderan says:
Zal: Arrange for one of our systems maintenance engineers to talk to the captain of this vessel...

Coruscant says:
::follows Alderan too::

Aphrael says:
::watches as the others leave::

Zal says:
Alderan: Aye. It shall be done.

Aphrael says:
CMO: I know a little of my peoples history.

Alderan says:
Coruscant/Zal: For the time being, Aphrael will remain there.

CMO_Varr says:
::follows Aphrael's gaze and sees the other's leave::  APHRL:  Do you need to go?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::wonders if "inbreeding" is common down here::

Aphrael says:
::shrugs:: CMO: No, I have permission to stay. I am here to serve you.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: walks through the seemingly never ending wildlife::

CMO_Varr says:
::nodding::  APHRL:  Can you tell me what you do know?  I am intensely curious.

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks up from the tricorder to see a paradisical atmosphere than people of all races might enjoy.  Everything appears to be of great simplicity.  Notes nothing of technological significance.::

Zal says:
Alderan: Hope they treat Aphrael well.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::moves back to OPS::  OPS: Lieutenant Vortak, how are your scans coming?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: runs into other members of the crew and asks about Krisz, but no one has seen her::

Alderan says:
Zal: They will... they are... naive. But I do not believe them to be openly hostile.

Coruscant says:
Alderan/Zal: It is not our place to criticize.

Alderan says:
Coruscant: Nor was I.

Aphrael says:
CMO: Each of our people are born with a 'gift'. Our 'gifts' are developed until we are old enough to 
'serve'.

TO_Jamin says:
::notes that they seem peaceful enough, but isn't ready to forget his arrival::

Aphrael says:
CMO: It has been this way for generations, and will continue to be so until the end of time.

Zal says:
Coruscant: True. Lets just... be very careful and observant. One thing I've learned is to watch movements. I can predict what will happen. Before it happens.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: Returns towards the original room::

CMO_Varr says:
::raises an eyebrow::  APHRL: 'Gifts'?

OPS_Vortak says:
::hears the Captain in the other room and hurries to join him::  CO:  Nothing of technological significance, sir.

Alderan says:
::Glances towards his left, and watches the MO pass them, approaching his room::

Coruscant says:
Zal: Does this help you foresee the desires of those you serve?

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  I am curious what these entail.  Are you allowed to elaborate?

Alderan says:
MO: How may I serve you? ::Bows lightly, his robes swishing as he walks::

Aphrael says:
::blushes slightly:: CMO: My gift is to give pleasure to other beings, whatever they desire is theirs.

Zal says:
Coruscant: Sometimes.

Aphrael says:
CMO: It is our highest calling.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: startled:: Alderan: Oh, hi, I am just reporting to my chief

Coruscant says:
::quits talking as she notices the MO and starts being attentive::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::walking back towards the room OPS came from::  OPS:  What is in here?

Alderan says:
::Watches the MO curiously:: MO: You appear... stressfull.

OPS_Vortak says:
CO: It seems to be what humans might term a "paradise", sir.

MO_Daetalus says:
Alderan: I am curious though, when we were put to sleep, I was tending to a patient that was dying.  I am concerned about her welfare

Alderan says:
::Sadly:: MO: Have our facilities not been adequate to suit you needs? Is there anything we can do to help make you more comfortable? ::Anxious::

Zal says:
::whisper lowly:: Coruscant: They are explorers. They always want answers. It kills them to be in the dark. We can tell them things, not exactly the true things. Just to end the confusion.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::enters the room and is amazed::  OPS: Enough to survive on for generations?

Alderan says:
::Closes his eyes for a moment, thinking:: MO: I'm afraid I have no recollections of any such patient... nor do I recall anyone dying from your away party.

Zal says:
Coruscant: Without the knowledge. The human race will be in chaos.

TO_Jamin says:
::instinctually moving to keep the CO in sight::

Coruscant says:
::whispers back::  Zal: You are saying we can never make them truly content.  Yet it is our duty to try.

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  It seems so.

CMO_Varr says:
::frowns slightly::  APHRL:  I can appreciate where that might be very fulfilling.  May I inquire, if it is not considered rude, what your gift involves?  The idea of providing any desire to someone seems a very large and general statement, and ::small up-twist of lips:: we have already determined that 
you are unable to fill my desire.

MO_Daetalus says:
self: possibly Alderan: Do you have an infirmary here or some sort of hospital?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
OPS: I get the feeling someone wants us to stay here a long time...  Perhaps to bring fresh DNA to the residents down here....

Aphrael says:
::nods sadly:: CMO: Whatever is in my capabilities is freely yours. You are asking me of my knowledge, I am serving you.

MO_Daetalus says:
Self: There is something strange about them

Alderan says:
MO: We do have a medical ward of sorts... it is on the lower levels. I would be happy to assist you in getting there...? ::Waits for him to either accept or deny his proposal::

MO_Daetalus says:
Self: how they act, look?, I don’t know

Host Korvith says:
@::Finishes downloading the data base, but there are some sections that require command authorization.  Reports this to his commander::

OPS_Vortak says:
OPS:  Certainly a valid possibility, one I had not considered.

Zal says:
Coruscant: Tell them what they want to know... and they will behave. What they want to know can easily be a lie. We'll know it's a lie... they won't.

MO_Daetalus says:
Alderan: Yes please, I would like that very much

Alderan says:
::Stares imperviously at Zal for a moment, before glancing back at Daetalus:: Fellow hosts: We will accompany him to the hospital.

Coruscant says:
Zal: They would not like being lied to.  ::finds this mildly upsetting::

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  Perhaps we should ask the counselor her impressions of these beings?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods:: OPS: Good idea.  Have you seen her around?

Alderan says:
::Nods in agreement with Coruscant:: Zal: We will merely be guarded in answering their questions. But we will NOT lie.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: Follows Alderan down into the depths::

CMO_Varr says:
::smothering another smile::  APHRL:  Granted.  Is it within your abilities to leave your planet?

Zal says:
Coruscant: Yes. Not lie. Okay.

Coruscant says:
::follows Alderan and watches the MO closely in case he looks like he wants anything::

Alderan says:
::Enters a small elevator car, motioning for the others to accompany them. Tries to make conversation with the MO:: MO: So you are...a  doctor, then? A healer of your people?

Aphrael says:
::looks at him curiously:: CMO: Why should I wish to do that? Everything I desire is here.

Zal says:
::follows Alderan::

Coruscant says:
::thinks Alderan a little forward::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::looks around::  OPS: I'm afraid I don't see her anywhere Lieutenant.

Host Korvith says:
ACTION:  The FCO wakes up slowly from one of the other rooms and walks out into the corridor a bit disorganized.

OPS_Vortak says:
CO:  No, I haven't seen her.

Alderan says:
::In his clear, sing-song voice:: Elevator: Please take us to the hospital.

MO_Daetalus says:
Alderan: Yes sort of :: is curious about being so open to these people::

CMO_Varr says:
::nodding::  APHRL:  Again, I grant you that.  It seems quite lovely here.  But suppose you wanted to explore, because that was your love, your desire.  Could you?

Alderan says:
<Elevator> But of course. We are currently on our way... ::Elevator music tinkles in the background::

OPS_Vortak says:
::calls out for CNS Luna::  CNS: Counselor?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
OPS: See if you can find some of the residents of this place.  We need answers.

FCO_Tim says:
Self: Man, where am I? ::Rubs his eyes and looks ahead::

Zal says:
::looks at webbed hands as they move to the music::

MO_Daetalus says:
:: is getting aggressive because of his hatred of elevator music::

Alderan says:
::Blinks:: MO: Ah. I see. ::Quiet for the rest of the trip in the elevator::

Aphrael says:
::frowns slightly:: CMO: That is not one of our 'gifts'. Therefore there is no need or desire to explore elsewhere.

CNS_Luchena says:
::sleeping peacefully in a corner::

Alderan says:
::Steps out of the elevator just as the MO looks ready to explode:: MO: We are arrived... It is just a short while down the corridor.

Alderan says:
::Silently walks down the hallway, still watching this 'MO' with an air of curiosity::

MO_Daetalus says:
:: calms down::

Zal says:
::continues following Alderan and the MO::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::begins walking off in search of answers::

OPS_Vortak says:
::notices the counselor in a corner::  CO:  There she is, sir.  ::points::

Coruscant says:
::is horribly worried by the MO's reaction to the elevator music::

TO_Jamin says:
::continues following the CO::

CMO_Varr says:
::ponders that openly::  APHRL:  So in accord with your beliefs, if your gifts don't allow it, then it is not something you should attempt to do?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: follows Alderan::

Coruscant says:
::follows the MO::

Alderan says:
::Stops at the entrance to the hospital ward:: MO: Through here, please...

Aphrael says:
::smiles brightly:: CMO: Correct.

Alderan says:
::Motions for his fellow hosts and the MO to go first; holds the door open for them, and closes it behind them::

OPS_Vortak says:
::leans over and gently shakes Luna::

Zal says:
::whispers while walking:: Coruscant: Do you think the MO is psychologically disturbed? That music is meant to make someone happy.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: enters::

FCO_Tim says:
Self: I've got to find the other. ::Rubs his eyes again::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::looks where OPS pointed and walks over::  OPS/TO: Let's go

TO_Jamin says:
::follows::

Host Korvith says:
@::Nods as his commander tells him to let it go, they want to be out of here as soon as possible.  Besides, they have what the wanted::

Alderan says:
<Host Someoneorother> FCO: Hello... ::Serenely:: May I serve you in any way?

Coruscant says:
Zal: It's not our place to judge.  The music staves off boredom, but usually not in this way...

CMO_Varr says:
::nodding::  APHRL:  So, I suppose the next logical question would be, what sort of gifts do your people develop?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: enters and sees Krisz and the Children still in stasis::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
CNS: Counselor... are you feeling all right?

FCO_Tim says:
Alderan: Where am I? Where are all my other friends?

CNS_Luchena says:
::wakes up and looks at the CO::

Aphrael says:
CMO: We don't develop our 'gifts', we are born with them. We only enhance what is naturally ours through training.

Alderan says:
FCO: ::Thinks for a moment:: Well... that would depend on who your friends are.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: Sees the FCO:: FCO: How are you?

OPS_Vortak says:
::is relieved when the counselor awakens::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::kneels down beside her:: CNS: I'll get you one of the doctors.  ::begins visually scanning for one of the med. staff::

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL: Okay, bad wording.  What types of gifts are your people born with?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: walks over to Tim::

CNS_Luchena says:
::gets up quickly::  CO:  No, I'm fine, Sir.

FCO_Tim says:
Alderan: The other who look me. ::Looks over at the MO:: MO: Where are we?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::slowly rises to join her and places a hand on her shoulder::  CNS: Are you sure?

OPS_Vortak says:
::stands up to join the others::

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::looks around::

MO_Daetalus says:
FCO: we are on the planet that we were heading for, but I think we are quite far under the surface :: Turns to look at Krisz and the children still in their incubators::

TO_Jamin says:
::looks at the CNS...and is relieved that he seems to remain calm::

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  Or are you perhaps all born with the same gift set?

Aphrael says:
::chuckles:: CMO: There are quite a few. Host/Hostess, historian, artist, musician.

FCO_Tim says:
MO: I'm glad your here. Where are the other?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: heads over to the Tube and looks at the readings on the side, then checks the Children::

Host Korvith says:
@::Looks around and begins to send the various teams back to their ships::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
CNS: OK then...  ::cautiously nods::  We need you to scan these cave dwellers and tell us what you find out.  Are you sure you are well enough to do this?

Zal says:
Coruscant: I think Aphrael has been left alone quite enough.

CNS_Luchena says:
::nods at the CO and concentrates::

MO_Daetalus says:
FCO: They are on the upper levels.

Alderan says:
FCO: I'm afraid this area is restricted to hosts and medical personnel only... please leave. ::Shoves him out the doors and into the empty hallway::

Alderan says:
::...and shuts the door behind him::

Aphrael says:
CMO: We might have other 'gifts' to a lesser extent, but we have one major/predominant 'gift'. That is our role, our destiny.

Coruscant says:
Alderan: Shall Zal and I check on the rest of the guests with Aphrael?

MO_Daetalus says:
FCO: I came down here looking for Krisz and the kids and found you as well.

FCO_Tim says:
MO: Can we get to them now?

CMO_Varr says:
::ponders that::  APHRL:  I would imagine that is a very incomplete list, but I notice that they seem to lean toward the non-technical gifts.  Is that a correct impression?

FCO_Tim says:
Alderan: Well, where do I go from here?

OPS_Vortak says:
::watches Luna as she concentrates::

Alderan says:
Coruscant: Yes, lets...

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  They seems to be peaceful, although are rather single-minded in their need to serve, Sir.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::stands back while the counselor concentrates::

Alderan says:
Zal: Please stay with Doctor...? MO: I'm sorry, what did you say your name was?

Zal says:
::smiles:: Alderan: Will do.

MO_Daetalus says:
Alderan: I never said my name, but you can call me daet.

CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders why the CO stepped back.  Was he afraid her head was going to explode?::

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::nods::  CNS: We've seen something of that simple mindedness already.  Are there any other life forms around?  The power that runs this place is coming in from 
elsewhere

Alderan says:
MO: Thank you, umm, Daet. Please enjoy yourself. My friend here will attend your needs. ::Nods to him and departs::

MO_Daetalus says:
:: continues checking the readings and sees that they are fine and in the limits::

Aphrael says:
::looks at the CMO quizzically:: CMO: There are a few, but they are extremely rare.

Zal says:
MO: Daet. I will be your server. What would you like?

FCO_Tim says:
::Looks into the corridor:: Self: Where do I go from here?

Coruscant says:
::follows Alderan::

Alderan says:
::Passes the FCO and enters an elevator, requesting the upper levels::

MO_Daetalus says:
Zal: I would like to speak to my commanding officer.  How is that done if our technology fails to work here?

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  No other life forms near that I can sense, Sir.  ::feels sleepy and wants to go back to sleep::

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  Hmmm... Curious.  ::focusing upon his conversational companion::  So may we speak openly of your gift?

OPS_Vortak says:
::listens to the exchange between the CO and the CNS, takes out her tricorder meanwhile to see if anything new comes up::

CNS_Luchena says:
::yawns::

FCO_Tim says:
Alderan: Where do I go from here? Where are the others, can you take me there?

MO_Daetalus says:
Zal: will our Comm. channels work here?

Aphrael says:
CMO: If that is what you desire.

CNS_Luchena says:
::tries to concentrate again::

Zal says:
MO: Umm...

Alderan says:
::Secures the elevator with a  security code, leaving the FCO alone in the empty corridor... sickbay and elevator both sealed::

MO_Daetalus says:
*CMO*: Sir, this is Lt. K'Chek'Rik, do you read my transmission?

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Sir?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::notices her dreary appearance::  CNS : Are you sure you do not need a medic?  ::tries to support her weight for her::

FCO_Tim says:
Alderan: Tell me where we are? Please, I'm confused and I want to speak with a friend!

CMO_Varr says:
::quick smile::  APHRL:  It is.  So far you have been a bit vague about the specifics of your gift.  Is this incidental, or purposeful?

TO_Jamin says:
::watches from a safe distance::

Zal says:
MO: I'm sorry, you can't communicate with your captain right now.

Host Korvith says:
@::Places a data crystal within the console, downloading it.  Then takes the crystal out and erases his tracks, an intensity to his eyes as his work finishes::

OPS_Vortak says:
::looks around for the MO or the CMO::

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  I'm fine, Sir.  But, and this could have been my imagination, I thought I briefly sensed someone other than these people and the crew.

TO_Jamin says:
::looks around, not doubting it at all::

Aphrael says:
::looks hurt:: CMO: Have I offended you? Did I do wrong?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
CNS:  A familiar being?

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
CNS: One you've sensed before?

CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  No, Sir.  I don't believe so.

OPS_Vortak says:
::pointy ears perk as she listens to the counselor's observations::

CNS_Luchena says:
::yawns and stretches::

MO_Daetalus says:
:: he notices that the people all look the same::

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  Oh, no... not at all ::quick application of a comforting hand on the arm before removing it again::  Not at all.  I was just interested in learning more about your gift.

Host CO_Vn`dor_Phail says:
::turns to Jamin::  TO: Take care of the Counselor will you?  Lieutenant Vortak and I will continue to find a solution to this puzzle.

FCO_Tim says:
::Walks around the corridor::

TO_Jamin says:
::starts to voice a protest, but just sighs:: CO: Yes sir.

Host Korvith says:
@::Calls the ship to beam him, the last one, back to his own ship::  Soon... soon... ::Echoes on the empty bridge as all traces of their presence vanishes::

Zal says:
::hands the MO a communicator:: MO: This isn't like one of yours. But you should be able to contact your... captain.

CMO_Varr says:
::hears a static gurgle and what sounds like his MO's voice coming from his badge::  *MO* This is Varr.

Aphrael says:
::hesitantly smiles:: CMO: I did not understand your desire. Ask what you will and I will answer as best I can.

MO_Daetalus says:
:: he wonders to himself:: Self: where are the older people?

CMO_Varr says:
APHRL:  So what exactly does your gift empower you to do?

MO_Daetalus says:
:: he looks around and is dazzled by the fact that there is no one there seemingly over the age of 20 years old::

Aphrael says:
CMO: Serve.

Zal says:
MO: Would you like a refreshment? ::holds vodka in hand::

CMO_Varr says:
::almost laughing at the absurdity of that answer::  APHRL:  Understood, but in what capacity?

Host Korvith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host Korvith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

