U.S.S. Pendragon
10405.08

Special Guest Star:
Jan as TO_Trgt2.


Host CO_Rofax says:
Captain's Log - SD 10405.08

The Shuttle Vn'dor has entered a mysterious wormhole and is headed for what we hope is Vulcan space.  We are maintaining transporter locks should all else fail.  Given the peculiar nature of this phenomena, that could narrow it down to everything.  May the Prophets be with them.

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<resume mission>>>>>>>>

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::on the bridge trying to maintain the transporter lock::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@::in the shuttle in the middle of a wormhole::

Host CO_Rofax says:
::emerges from the RR, showing no emotion what so ever on his face::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods at Rofax as he enters the bridge::

CSO_Toms says:
::follows the CO out and heads to SCI 1::

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: Report Cmdr?

Host Cat says:
Action: The shuttle re-emerges safely from the other end of the wormhole. It is quickly detected by the Vulcan home world before it suddenly disappears.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@::looks at the instruments as they emerge ... everything seems normal::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  The shuttle just exited the wormhole.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@COM: Pendragon:  Shuttle Vn'dor to Pendragon, do you read?

Host Cat says:
Action: The shuttle is apparently back in the wormhole.

Host CO_Rofax says:
::nods and moves to the center chair before order the A-OPS to enhance magnification::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@::finds themselves back in the wormhole:: Self:  What the ....

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  We have a comm from the shuttle.  ::relaxes a bit::

CSO_Toms says:
::checks status of the science department and their findings so far on the wormhole

Host CO_Rofax says:
::motions for the Comm to be put on overhead speaker::

Host Cat says:
Action: The wormhole's event horizon becomes active.....and the shuttle safely reappears nearby the Pendragon.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the view screen in shock::  COM: Vn'dor:  Are you all right?

Host CO_Rofax says:
COMM: Vn'dor:  OPS: Cmdr, you okay?  Report....

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@::sees the Pendragon and wonders what is going on::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@COMM: Pendragon:  We're fine.  But that was weird ...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Clear them to dock, Captain?

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: Please.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@COMM: CO:  Captain, we appeared to be near Vulcan briefly ... I'd say we never exited the wormhole at all ...

CSO_Toms says:
::does detailed scans on the shuttle as it returns, trying to gather information on its passage::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::checks out trusty phaser::  Self: Seems fine

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notifies the shuttle bay::  COMM:  OPS:  You're clear to dock.

Host CO_Rofax says:
COMM: Vn'dor: Begin uploading you sensor data to the main CPU.  I want full analysis of any scans that came through.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@COMM: CO:  Uploading information now.  ::does so::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@COMM: CO:  Preparing to dock.  I'm sure science will want to go other this shuttle with a fine toothcomb, Sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CSO:  I hope your guys can figure out what happened.

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Lt, can you make anything out of what happened when they were returned?  I'm not so concerned with the why they were returned just yet....

TO_Trgt2 says:
::takes Tactical station, ever ready for orders from the CO::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
@::docks the shuttle::

CSO_Toms says:
::turns to the CO, ignoring the CNS:: CO:  We will do our best sir.

Host CO_Rofax says:
::feels as tactically secure as that time he fought off a rabid targ with a soupspoon:  TO: Report.  Any sings of other vessels?

TO_Trgt2 says:
CNS: What do you think?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::senses some hostility but isn't sure from where or directed at whom::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::exits the shuttle and exits the bay heading for the bridge::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  About?

TO_Trgt2 says:
CNS: Our situation.   CO: No signs at present, Sir.

Host Cat says:
Action: The CSO receives data from the Vulcans.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  I think we'd better not send any more people through that wormhole until we figure out what happened.

CSO_Toms says:
CO: Sir, the Vulcans have sent us a message, suggesting that the shuttle may have triggered the other end of the wormhole

TO_Trgt2 says:
CNS: A logical deduction.

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Are they reporting their side is now active?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the CSO with interest::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::looks at the CNS with interest::

CSO_Toms says:
CO: I’m not sure that’s what they were meaning, but I will check into it

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: If so, please redirect the probe on a return vector and slow its velocity through the wormhole.  If successful, run a full quantum sweep of the interior.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::emerges onto the bridge and heads to her station::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::long, slender fingers poised on the weapons, daring any enemy to try to deal with Pendragon::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles at Jordan as she returns to the bridge::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::thinks that was the weirdest ride she's ever been on::

CSO_Toms says:
CO: Sorry to say sir, but the other end is not active. They believe that the shuttle triggered it temporarily, but that it has gone inactive again.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::overhears:: CO:  I would concur with that, Sir.  We did emerge from the wormhole briefly ... then it sucked us back in again and we ended up back here.

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: The shuttle's warp field, perhaps?  Please continue to work with the Vulcans and see if they can provide any further insight to assist in your efforts.

CSO_Toms says:
CO: The Vulcans do have a theory though sir. They believe that it may have been something to do with the shuttles systems that did the triggering, but this is as yet untested.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: remains in shuttle bay, beckons an engineering officer :: Ensign Ridgeway... bring me a wave-guide analyzer and a pulse generator. We've got some diagnostics to run...

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
All on Bridge:  At least it appears to be stable.

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Did you stop by Sickbay after returning?

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  I'd like to try again.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  No, Sir, I came directly here.  I feel great!

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  You want to try it again?  ::looks slightly horrified::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
<Ridgeway> Thraxis: Aye, sir.  :: turns and heads for the equipment locker ::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::looks skeptically at Pettigrove::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: climbs back into the shuttle, sits at the engineering station ::

Host Cat says:
Action: Sensors pick up a small Ferengi pleasure cruiser.

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Please stop by briefly or swing by the transporter room.  I want a full bio scan of the shuttle team, on the chance we overlooked something.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Sir, we appear to be the only ones to be able to test the Vulcan's theory.  I’ve been through it once ...

Host Cat says:
Action: It is heading directly for the wormhole at warp 2.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
C: Computer: Initiate Level Three diagnostic of shuttle propulsion and navigational systems.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: A small vessel, I believe it is Ferengi :: smiles:: on sensors.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::nods:: CO:  Yes, Sir.  ::thinks she's spent enough time in sickbay lately so heads to the transporter room::

CSO_Toms says:
::looks quizzingly at the Ferengi cruiser:: CO: Sir, we have another ship going for the wormhole

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Should we warn them?

Host Cat says:
<Computer> CEO: Initiating scan.

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Hail them and warn them of the phenomena....

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::turns as she overhears:: All:  What are they doing?  They won't get through ...

TO_Trgt2 says:
COMM Ferengi vessel:   This is the USS Pendragon.   Stay clear of the wormhole.

Host Cat says:
<Computer> CEO: Diagnostic complete.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::feels the tension rise::

TO_Trgt2 says:
COMM Ferengi vessel:  Repeat. Stay clear of the wormhole.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: studies the readout ::

Host CO_Rofax says:
::sends an order to the Helm to back them off a fair distance::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: shakes head :: Self: Nothing... hmmm...

Host Cat says:
Action: A elderly Ferengi appears on the screen.

TO_Trgt2 says:
:: thinks she recognizes him, looks closely::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nearly jumps out of his skin as the Ferengi appears::

Host CO_Rofax says:
::stands and steps forward::

Host Cat says:
COMM: Pen: Mind yer business, Humon!

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::senses the CNS' nerves:: ~~~CNS:  Are you ok? ~~~

Host Cat says:
Action: The Ferengi vessel puts on a burst of speed and quickly enters the wormhole.

CSO_Toms says:
::does thorough scan of the Ferengi ship, looking for anything out of place::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: climbs out of the shuttle, takes the instruments from the waiting Ridgeway :: Ridgeway: Thank you, Ensign. That will be all for now...

TO_Trgt2 says:
COMM Ferengi vessel:  I am not human.  I am Ferengi.   For your own good, steer clear.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::is further startled.  Looks over at Jordan in surprise.  ~~~OPS:  They can't say we didn't warn them.~~~

Host CO_Rofax says:
::inhales to answer but sees the vessel wink out of sight::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: opens an access panel aft of the starboard attitude thrusters and begins checking circuits ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Mumbles to self:  Idiots....

TO_Trgt2 says:
::tries tracking the vessel::

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Full sensor sweep.  Yellow alert,

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::smiles:: ~~~CNS: I'd better get to sickbay before the CO gets mad at me or something ~~~

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles at Jordan in return::

Host Cat says:
Action: After a few long seconds, the ship reappears in Vulcan space and warps away unharmed.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: On it, Sir.

Host CO_Rofax says:
::turns to see OPS still there::  OPS: Do hurry back Cmdr....

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::turns and leaves the bridge:: Computer: Sickbay

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: finishes the circuit trace :: *CO*: Bridge, this is Thraxis. Shuttle diagnostic complete... I found nothing that would explain what we experienced. On my way to the bridge.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: heads for the turbo lift ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CSO:  Any trace of the Ferengi?  Did they turn up near Vulcan?

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::arrives in sickbay and looks around for anybody to do the scan::

TO_Trgt2 says:
CSO: Confirm that the ship is in Vulcan space?

CSO_Toms says:
CNS: Yes sir, they drop out of the wormhole and warped immediately.

Host CO_Rofax says:
*CEO* Very good Chief.  However, stop by Sickbay and complete a Bio-scan first.  I want to be cautiously optimistic the Shuttle crew was unharmed.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks surprised::

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Permission to contact Vulcans to ascertain condition of the Ferengi vessel?

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
*CO*: Acknowledged. :: redirects the turbo lift to Sickbay ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
*CO*:  Pettigrove to bridge.  I'm in sickbay as ordered, Sir ... unfortunately no one else is ... ::turns to leave::

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: By all means.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: almost plows into Pettigrove as the door opens ::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: Uh... excuse me, Commander. I've been ordered here for a bios can.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  It was something about our shuttle. Maybe we could send an unmanned one through and see what happens?

CSO_Toms says:
TO: Its not there anymore.

TO_Trgt2 says:
COMM Vulcans: Did a Ferengi vessel just enter your space through a wormhole?  If so, what is the condition of the vessel?

Host Cat says:
Action: The Vulcans reply that the ship safely exited the wormhole and is winging its way across the quadrant.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  So was I, Ensign.  Unfortunately there isn't anyone here to do it .... I was just about to head back to the bridge.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: Let's see who we can scare up...

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: It seems to have worked for them.  Self: They probably think I'm nuts.

Host CO_Rofax says:
*OPS* Have the duty Nurse run it.... it shouldn't take but a minute.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: heads for the medlab :: ALL: Hellloooo....

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::shrugs:: CEO:  Looks empty to me ...

TO_Trgt2 says:
::lobes turn slightly red in embarrassment::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
*CO*:  I would if there was one here, Captain

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: Is the Vn'dor ready for launch?

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Ensign, you can operate a bioscanner?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  I'll check with the shuttle bay.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::contacts the shuttle bay and asks if the Vn'dor is ready for launch::

Host CO_Rofax says:
*OPS* Then please cycle the transporters and relay the buffer image to the CMO's Office.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: a female Bolian emerges from medlab :: <Drefa> CEO: Oh... hello. I'm sorry, I was prepping the bioscanner for you.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
Drefa:  Then please go ahead and run the scans now.  Both the CEO and I are needed on the bridge.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: Commander... we're saved.  :: gestures to Drefa ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  No Sir, but the Draco is.  She's a type 6

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: hops up on the nearest biobed :: Drefa: You may scan when ready, Gridley.

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Has the wormhole's composition altered at all with the activity?

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Scanning, Sir.  ::scans away::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
<Drefa> CEO: Um... OK.   :: turns to Pettigrove :: OPS: Commander, if you would...   :: indicates biobed ::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
<Drefa>:: moves to the scanner controls ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::hops up onto the biobed:: CEO:  I don't know why this is necessary.  I feel fine .. how about you?

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: Let's not.  As far as we can tell, all is normal.  Hail SFC and advise them of our findings.  I'm ordering the Pen through.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Nope.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: I mean, No, Sir.  No alteration, Sir.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: I feel great. But, what the Captain wants, the Captain gets.

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Very well.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  We're taking the Pendragon though?  ::looks incredulous::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::looks at Drefa:: Drefa:  You picking up anything on that ::points to the scanner::

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: We are a Science vessel and SFC wants to know what this is.  You object to this course of action Cmdr?

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
<Drefa> OPS, CEO: You're both fine... thank you.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:   No Sir.  ::contacts SFC and advises them of the situation::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::looks at CNS, then back to scanners::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
Drefa:  Thank you.  ::gets off the biobed::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  After you, Ensign.  ::heads for the door::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: hops off the biobed :: Drefa: Thank *you*.

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: I will consider the concern as a noted objection.   ::turns to the viewer::   Helm: Take us through.  1/2 impulse.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Do you need me to remain on the bridge, Captain?

TO_Trgt2 says:
<Helmsman> Aye, Sir.  ::engages::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: pauses, strikes a pose by the door :: OPS: Oh no. My dad taught me always to defer to the superior sex. Having *been* the superior sex a few times, I agree with him.

Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: You are excused.

TO_Trgt2 says:
::minding scanners and weapons::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: gestures to the door :: OPS: After *you*, Commander.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::chuckles and exits sickbay::

CSO_Toms says:
::sets scanners to wide scan, as many different things as possible::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::quickly rises from his chair and enters the turbo lift::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Get anything interesting from the shuttle?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the doors close::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: follows Pettigrove, surreptitiously admiring the 'cut of her jib' ::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::bangs his head against the wall::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: Ah... no. All diagnostics 100% normal. Can't figure out what pulled us back into the wormhole.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: stops to allow Pettigrove to precede him into the turbo lift ::

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Prepare a full sensor sweep, launch a spread of probes, and locate the ion trails of the first shuttle and the Ferengi.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::enters the TL ... knowing that the CEO is watching her::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Deck 8

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Keep us at Yellow Alert.  Maintain shield status and weapons readiness.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: enters TL :: TL: Bridge.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::changes his mind::  TL:  Deck 7, I mean.

Host Cat says:
Action: The Pendragon slowly enters the horizon.....and the wormhole begins to flare to life.

CSO_Toms says:
::finishes up on the preps:: CO: Underway sir. ::works on isolating the ion trails of the shuttle and Ferengi::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::paces inside the TL::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  No, I can't understand why it did either ...

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Aye, Sir.   Shall I also activate security teams, in case we encounter anything odd?

Host CO_Rofax says:
::takes a seat and enjoys the sights::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::bolts for his office as the TL doors open::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
OPS: I haven't had much time these past weeks to get to know anyone, Commander. May I ask how long you've served aboard the Pendragon?

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  It should have released us once we got to the other side ::feels the TL slow::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::has broken into a cold sweat::

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Not just yet, but advise them to stay near.

Host Cat says:
Action: Sensors and scans remain stable as the Pendragon flashes and enters the wormhole.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  I've been here for a while.  Tell you what, when we get off duty how about joining me for a drink and I'll tell you my life story.

CSO_Toms says:
CO: All sensor readings are good.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Aye, Sir.   ::activates comm to security teams on duty, advising them to be prepared to come to readiness::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::quickly walks through the Counseling Dept. ignoring Simmons and hides in his private office.

CSO_Toms says:
::looks at incoming data on the ion trails, looking for any tell tale differences::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: smiles :: OPS: I would enjoy that, sir.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::exits the TL, stops dead and stares at the view screen::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: stops beside Pettigrove and does likewise ::

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Shields maintaining 100%.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks out the view port::

Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Very good.  Relay your findings to Astrometrics and prepare a duplicate to be transmitted to SFC.

Host Cat says:
Action: The inside of the wormhole is beautiful, the colors a shifting kaleidoscope of colors.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: sotto voce :: OPS: We're in the wormhole...

Host Cat says:
Action: It is a virtual rainbow, a thing of beauty.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  I noticed!

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::mouth is dry::

CSO_Toms says:
CO: Aye sir. ::does so::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::looks briefly at the view screen and the pretty colors, then returns eyes to scanners::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: shakes his head as though waking from a dream, then moves to Engineering One ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::heads down towards her station::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notices his heart is racing::

Host Cat says:
Action: Lightening bolts begin to appear in the distance.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: calls up standard diagnostics ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::checks sensor readings and finds everything is as it was when the shuttle went through::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits down but continues watching::

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Identify...

Host Cat says:
Action: The clouds in front of them begin to darken and shift...the colors darken from pastels to deeper, dark hues.

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Magnify...

CSO_Toms says:
::continues looking at data... must be something to indicate why the got through and the shuttle didn’t::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::fights an urge to curl up in a corner::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::magnifies::

TO_Trgt2 says:
::runs data on the lightening through the computer to be sure screens will withstand the lightening::

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Unknown, sir.   The computer reports nothing similar in data banks.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Sir, are you sure this is such a good idea?

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: You did not encounter the same?

TO_Trgt2 says:
CSO: Looks like we're entering a storm.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::realizes he's hyperventilating::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Pretty much ...

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
CO: Engineering reports nominal on the warp core... one EPS blowout on Deck Five, damage control teams responding.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to take regular deep breaths::

Host Cat says:
Action: The "storm" clouds begin to bubble and boil around them.

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Sir, shields are being affected.   Trying to compensate.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders if he should go to sickbay::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::begins to think this looks very different ...::

CSO_Toms says:
::looks at new data coming through::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders if he should call Simmons in::

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Then why the concern?  ::looks to the CEO and then back to OPS::  Distance to the other side?

Host Cat says:
Action: The "tunnel" begins to revolve in a dizzying manner.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::feels sick and dizzy::

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
CO: Transferring auxiliary power to the shields...

TO_Trgt2 says:
CSO: What are the probes reporting?

CSO_Toms says:
CO: As is apparent, there is a spectral shift occurring in the wormhole. Other then that, all appears as it was.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Sir ... we didn't experience this ... this is now different ...

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Please reduce detail of the viewer to non-visible wavelengths.

Host Cat says:
Action: The Pendragon suddenly exits the wormhole.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::does so just as it exits::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Simmons*:  Help....  ::faints::

Host CO_Rofax says:
::looks around::  OPS: Vulcan?

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Sir, we're through.  Checking our location ::tries to get a fix on where they are::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  No Sir, this is not Vulcan space ...

TO_Trgt2 says:
::compares stars to known star charts::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  I'm trying to determine where we are ...

Host CO_Rofax says:
::frowns and waits for the answer::

CSO_Toms says:
::does detailed reviews of last moments in the wormhole, and compares them to the shuttle data::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
<Simmons>::rushes into Mica’s office::

TO_Trgt2 says:
CO: Shields and weapons are intact, Sir.

Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Scan the area for ionic trails or weapons decay.  See if we can match the signature against the Tactical database.

OPS_Pettigrove says:
::gets the location and runs it to confirm ... gulps as she turns to face the CO::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:   Ummm ... Captain ..... I have our location.

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
CO: We're OK on propulsion and other main systems.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
<Simmons>::shakes Mikal and calls his name::

Host CO_Rofax says:
OPS: Yes Cmdr.  Please....

CEO_Ens_Thraxis says:
:: turns at Pettigrove's announcement ::

OPS_Pettigrove says:
CO:  We're in the Beta Quadrant ... near the Delta Quadrant ... if this is right we are approximately 45,000 light years from home ...

Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<pause mission>>>>>>>>>


