USS Pendragon
10502.26
Next to Last Pt 4
Host warp9 says:
Last Week on the USS Pendragon.....

Host warp9 says:
Nothing blew up.

Host warp9 says:
::video of the ship pulling out of the space dock::

Host warp9 says:
::video of the ship at battle with the ground weapons::

Host warp9 says:
::dramatic music::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::video of the CO munching on a glazed and slugging down a double-mocha latte::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Captain's Log - SD 10502.26

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
The Pendragon has traced a mysterious set of coordinates to an unassuming repair depot.  Upon arrival however, our ruse was discovered and the ensuing firefight has crippled both the station and the Pendragon.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
Two of the crew have been inserted into the command center located on the surface in hopes of locating subjects of interest.  Mysterious transports, a pirate freighter, and ghosts from the past all linger in the area.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
The Pendragon has dropped back to the outer planets to re-group and assess damage.  Many questions await to be answered, but patience must be adhered to above all else.

<<>>

Host warp9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<next to last pt 4>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>.

Host warp9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<resume mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::seated on the bridge, awaiting damage reports to come in::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::sitting at the helm station verifying the location:: CO: At station keeping between the orbits of two of the outer planets, sir.

@XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: about the exit the cargo bay at the base :: OPS: Jordan, wait.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::turns:: XO:  What is it?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Have you been able to decipher anything from the transporter signal?  Where they may be heading for?  ::stands::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*CO*: Captain, we've got a few small hull breaches from ripping away from the station, other than that we're in decent shape, considering

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: Maybe I'm missing something... but as far as I can tell, finding this Tria is something we're undertaking for the Captain alone. The ship is endangered by the weapons on this base. We should take those out first, *then* find Tria.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: I have the location of the freighter Vandana.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*CEO* Dispatch repair teams and make due.  We will hold position for as long as possible.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*CO*: Aye

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::shakes her head:: @XO:  I don't think so.  The Pendragon would have taken out the weapons ... we need to find Tria.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::sends out repair teams::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Distance, and it is holding position?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: thinks :: OPS: We can't be sure of that... but OK. First sign of weapons fire from this base, though, and we switch to being saboteurs.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  Right.  Let's go.  ::begins to move out::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: Where do you suggest we start looking for our mystery woman?  :: follows ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  The ship is docked, right?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: Last we knew, yes. No telling where she went during the battle.

Host warp9 says:
ACTION:  The tactical panel sounds an alert.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  So you're in port ... if you were a freighter crew where would you go?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*CEO* Chief, were you able to gather enough of the transporter signal to decipher what they were moving from the surface?  I would like to begin an inventory before we move in.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::motions to the TAC officer::  TAC: What is it?

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: unable to pick her up on scanners sir...I'm not sure.  ::brings up tactical and ops on the helm station::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: The nearest bar, of course. We'd better split up, to avoid arousing suspicion. I'll follow you by a few minutes.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Noted.  Set a course for the facility and engage 1/4 impulse.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: puts his arm around Jordan's waist, pulls her close, and kisses her fiercely ::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: whispers :: OPS: You be very careful, you hear?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*CO*: I have a preliminary report, they were transporting refined bilitrium and components

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::sets a course for the facility and engages:: CO: One quarter Aye, sir

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::surprised but kisses him back:: XO:  I will.  See you shortly.  ::heads for the mess hall::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*CEO* Bilitrium?  That rings a bell if I'm not mistaken.  Can you tell if it is legitimately theirs or was it relieved of someone?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: closes his eyes for an instant, and savors the taste of her on his lips ::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: then heads down a side corridor ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::arrives at the mess hall and enters ...  heads for the replicators::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: testing the Sub-T inserted in his skull :: OPS: ## Can you read me, Jordan? ##

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO: ## Got you. ##

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: checks his tricorder, finds Jordan's transponder signal on the map of the station ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::orders a drink and turns and takes a look around::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: ## I'm heading to the mess hall now. Be there in a couple minutes. ##

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*CO*: Hard to say without more evidence, but given the nature of Bilitrium, it would be hard to remove it without some kind of tacit approval at least

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::moves to the Tactical display out of old habit and brings up what they know about the facility and the last known location of the Vandana::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::Glances at the captain than transfers tactical control back to the Tac console:: CO: The Vandana is on the far side of the moon that the facility is located on.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: leastwise that’s what those coordinates were.

Host warp9 says:
ACTION:  tactical sensors indicate the shield around the moon base is repaired to full strength.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*CEO* Noted.  Begin making preparations to store what we recover in the cargo bays.  We may need it as evidence and could prove a bargaining chip with the SB Commander.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::looks around to see if Tria is around::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: enters the mess hall, careful to ignore Jordan's presence ::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
*CO*: I'll see to it right away

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::is in a cargo bay::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::sends the TAC display to the viewer::  FCO: Can you plot an entry vector which will keep us hidden from sensors as long as possible?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::leaves main engineering for the bridge::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: That depends on how long you want us hidden?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: orders an Aldebaran whiskey, and sits at a far table... assumes the 'nursing your drink' pose ::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Sensors indicate that transports are resuming from the base.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: under cover of huddling over his glass, opens his tricorder in his lap and scans for Zaldan lifesigns ::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Long enough to make a run on the Vandana... catch them with their shields down.  Did Tria's message indicate the shield frequencies of the Vandana?  I imagine she would have sent them if she could.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: I don't think we could do that with the Pendragon, sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::finishes her drink ... finds Tria is not here and gets up to leave::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*CEO* Mr. Damien, we are moving to intercept the Vandana.  How much longer will your teams need for repairs and preparing the cargo bay?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::arrives on the bridge and assumes the engineering station:: CO: Repairs are underway, and cargo bay 1 is ready to receive the bilitrium

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: whispering into his Sub-T :: @ ## I think I found her, Jordan. Rendezvous with me just outside the cargo transporter area. ##

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: closes the tricorder and pockets it ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::whispers:: #XO: Got it.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: waits a couple minutes to finish off his drink, then leaves ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::leaves the mess hall and leaves ... heading for the cargo area::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::turns suddenly::  CEO: What is it with you guys?  Always know when the bridge is going to come calling.  Excellent news, Chief.  Please take your station and slave OPS to it.  Mr. White will slave Tactical.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::orders the junior officers on the bridge to assist as needed::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::laughs:: CO: Will do. ::transfers operational control to his station::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::makes sure she is alone:: XO ## Which cargo bay are the lifesigns in?##

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: wanders toward the cargo transporter section ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::access the LCARS base database and transfers tactical to the helm station and slaves operations to the engineer’s station::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Options Mr. White?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: ## No bay. The transporter area ##

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  Tria stands at the transporter controls.  A large object sits on the pad.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: I can get us about five minutes out at full impulse with the Pendragon.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO ##Got it.  I'm heading there now.  ::heads in the indicated direction::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: The other option I can see is modifying a shuttlecraft for minimal visibility.  It would be vulnerable but we should be able to get a whole heck of a lot closer.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::arrives at the cargo transport area::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Somehow I doubt the Romulans could do better with a cloak.  Make your preparations and take us in, full impulse.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::sees an Andorian::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: wanders along the corridor leading to the transporter area... stoops to adjust his boot, and checks over the situation within... the Zaldan woman appears to be at the transporter controls::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::sees Tria ... doesn't approach but heads for one of the consoles and pretends to do maintenance::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::calls out to the Takarans and Ferengi::  Bad guys:  Who is that?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::fires a phaser near Pettigrove's knees::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: They will be able to see us for five minutes...that is if they are still there sir...they could have moved or they could be long gone.  We can't see them.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::turns:: Tria:  What was that for?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  The Takarans and Ferengi open fire on Pettigrove.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: jumps up suddenly and walks briskly to the transporter area, pulling his phaser as he goes ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::ducks:: ALL:  Wait!

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::aims her weapon at the unit on the transporter pad::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ All: Hold it right there! Drop your weapons, all of you!

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  The Ferengi open fire on Thraxis, stunning him.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ Self: Unnngh...  :: drops ::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::fires at the unit::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
ALL:  I heard I could get a job here ...

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::sees Thraxis fall but knows she cannot help him right now::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Mr. Damien, continue passive scans and alert all staff for possible Red Alert.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  The Takarans open fire on Pettigrove, stunning her.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::drops::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Mr. White, can we get any closer without being detected?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: I just picked up some signs of small weapons fire

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::stops firing and operates the transporter controls::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::turns on the yellow alert signal::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  Pettigrove and Thraxis are transported to a small area in the space dock.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: On the surface?  Location, please.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: On the base

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::plots a course to the planet keeping the Pendragon in the sensor shadows as long as possible:: CO: If they have improved their sensors they could detect us now.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::moans as she regains consciousness:: XO:  Albaron?  ::looks around for him::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  The tactical panel beeps an alarm

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::mutters, "Well, that didn't take them long."

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: We cannot wait too much longer.  ::hears the beeping and sighs::  Self:  Too late....

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: holding his head :: OPS: Here... ouch. That was an inauspicious start.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  The room is cramped dark and cold.  Luckily there is oxygen, though.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::examines the beep trying to figure out which button it came from::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::nods and holds her head::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  Where are we?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Sensors detect a huge explosion on the surface of the moon.  The base is nearly destroyed.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Sensors detect the Vandana warping out of the system

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::eyes widen at the information as it displays on screen::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: stumbles, falls as the room shakes :: OPS: Jordan! Are you all right?

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::looks:: CO: Sir...something just wiped out the base...I've got the Vandana exiting the system.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  Fine!  ::stumbles herself::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: May I make a suggestion?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Take us in full impulse.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  There is a small control panel in the small, cold room.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Scan the surface for bio-signs.  Red Alert.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: Where are we going sir? To the base or after the Vandana?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: Captain, I've got a location of the away team, they're on the space dock

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::looks around and finds the panel:: XO:  I found something.  ::moves over to the panel::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: presses the small stud buried just behind his ear :: OPS: I've activated the emergency beacon on my Sub-T, Jordan. You do the same.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::engages a course towards the moon abandoning his attempt at stealth.::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: What is it?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Head for the space dock.  We need to retrieve our people.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  Looks like a control panel... ::tries to access the base's systems::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: Captain, in all likelihood the Commanders were on the ground when that explosion occurred.  We should be pursuing the Vandana

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::activates the emergency beacon on her transponder::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: Also there are two survivors on the surface one Zaldan and one Takaran still alive 

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: That was a hell of a blast. Is the panel still functioning?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Lock onto them and beam them directly to sickbay.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  I don't know ... I'm trying it now!

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: nods :: 

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*SEC* Security details to Sickbay on the double.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: Aye ::transports the survivors to sickbay:: *Med*: You've got incoming

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  It's really really cold in the little room.  Hypothermia starts to set in.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  I can make it a bit more comfortable in here, though.  I've found the heater.  ::turns up the heat::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::mutters to himself as his words fall on deaf ears and continues the high impulse course to the planet::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Move us in to establish a transporter lock and then get after the Vandana, maximum warp.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::materializes in sickbay

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@ACTION:  The room heats up just in time

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: How many left?

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  You still got your tricorder?

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: grins ::  @ OPS: Too bad. I was looking forward to the obligatory sharing of body heat...

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ OPS: I don't think so... Let me look around...

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::Grins:: XO:  I could always turn it down again ...

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
~~~ ::pokes out, searching for familiar voices:: ~~~

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
@ :: searches the now debris-strewn closet ::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: We're transported both of them to sickbay.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@XO:  I'll see if I can turn on the lights ... ::turns back to the panel::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Sickbay staff work on the Zaldan and Takaran, both of whom are badly wounded

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::eases the Pendragon into orbit between the station and the planet ready to go to warp after the Vandana, the course already plotted::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Pettigrove and Thraxis?  Have you got them yet?

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: No Sir, I thought you were referring to the injured

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: I have the location of Thraxis and Pettigrove, I'm trying to establish a transporter lock now

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: My error.  Scan the area for them.  I need to know....  ::trails off::

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: I have a lock on them now

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: Energize.

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
::energizes::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
CO: Pursuit course laid in sir ready to engage.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Hold for confirmation.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
@::is still feeling the effects of the cold, even though the room is warmer ... shivers::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Thraxis and Pettigrove materialize in sickbay

CEO_LtJg_Damien says:
CO: We've got them!

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks around :: OPS: I'd say they found us.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Now!

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: helps Jordan to a biobed ::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::lets his finger hover above the engage button on his console ready than as the CO says so he hits the button:: CO: Aye.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
XO:  I'm ok.  ::looks at Tria on a nearby bed::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  The Pendragon goes to warp.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*Sickbay* Status?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  The Vandana is lost from sensors

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
<MO_Yrot> *CO*:  We're kinda busy down here Captain.

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::as the warp propulsion system comes online he brings the ship up to speed keeping an eye on the scanners matching the Vandana's lost course::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
ACTION:  Medical staff runs around scanning everybody

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
*CO*: Sir, Cmdr Pettigrove and I are fine. The med staff is working on the survivors of the blast. One of them is a Zaldan female, sir.

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
FCO: Find that freighter... ::stands and heads for the lift::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::gets down off the biobed and moves to Tria::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
OPS: Is that Tria?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
*XO* Thank you Mr. Thraxis.  Please report to the bridge.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: joins Jordan at Tria's bedside ::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::eyelids flutter open:  OPS:  Pettigrove?  You look good in blue.  ::passes out again::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::nods::

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
*CO*: Yes, sir.

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::looks at the MO:: MO:  How is she?

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
CEO: You have the bridge until the XO's arrival.  ::enters the TL::  TL: Sickbay.

XO_LtCmdr_Thraxis says:
:: squeezes Jordan's arm, and exits Sickbay ::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::smiles and squeezes back just as he leaves::

FCO_LtJg_White says:
::keeps the ship on her present course and speed watching the warp trail and slows to impulse than to a stop where it ends::

OPS_LtCmdr_Pettigrove says:
::waits for medical to change her back to her normal self::

CO_Capt_Rofax says:
::exits the TL and stares down the hallway to Sickbay, almost afraid to move, and then heads for the entrance::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::is in sickbay having her burns treated::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
::enters Sickbay, eyes dancing across the room::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::is being cranky with the medical staff::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
::does not see Tria, but can clearly figure out which bio-bed is hers and heads in that direction::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::sits up waving the med people away::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
::tries to hold back the shock of seeing her and reaches out to her::  Tria?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::looks at Rofax uncertainly::   I need to make a report to Commander Peers.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
I can set up the comm from the Ready Room, but you need to tell me where that freighter is headed.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
I don't know.  I wasn't in that deep.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
:;looks at him curiously::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
Very well.  ::pauses::  Are you okay?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
I'm alive thanks to you.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
That's the honest answer.  I want the answer from the woman I knew....

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
They were planning to destroy the station at the next sitting of the Council.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
Someone struck the station once we arrived.  I imagined more were on the way.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
That was us.  That was me.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
Several injured, no casualties.  I would call it a success all things considered.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
There wouldn't have been any injuries at all if they hadn't set that metal table just there for the luncheon.  ::looks disgusted with herself::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
::shakes head::  You would have placed yourself at greater risk than you already were.  Just what exactly have you been up to?  Did you manage to have us dispatched to SB14?  Because it looks as if the Pen is going to be here a while.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::shakes her head::  It wasn't me, although if I'd had the power...  ::trails off as she looks Rofax in the eye::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
I.... I just can't believe you're here....  ::touches her lightly on the cheek::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
You've changed.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
I cannot deny that.  There have been far too many changes to count.... myself and others.  ::winces somewhat::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::reaches out and lays a hand on his cheek::  We don't have much time.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
We've never had the time....  ::smiles and offers her his hand to help her down::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::takes his hand and scoots down from the biobed::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
Where are you off to next?  I can't imagine SF will acknowledge you ever being here....

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
I have a ship at DS 14.  That is if Commander Peers will give it back to me after all this.  ::steps close and looks up at him::

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
Peers is a puppet.  You have a lead and knowledge of another strike... you staying may only jeopardize things.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
::leans her head on his chest::  Let's rest while we can.

Host Pindari_Rofax says:
::says no more and walks her out of Sickbay towards the TL::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<end mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

