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Long Way Home
 Pt 2

Starring:
Coot as CO Rofax
Jeff as XO Thraxis
Dylan as CSO Toms
Sandy as OPS Thraxis
Keith as CEO Damien

Guest Starring:
Lynda as FCO Bishara
Jan as Dr. Tribble
Jane as Tria Kyrron

Absent:
Kyle as CTO Newind 

Host CO_Rofax says:
Last time on the USS Pendragon…

Host CO_Rofax says:
The Gecko engaged in a game of hide and seek, while Mr. Newind was a head case.  ::video of sensor readings from the bridge and the Brainworms bursting in Sickbay::

Host CO_Rofax says:
Captain Rofax continued his own game of hiding while entertaining his Cardassian guest.
::video of Rofax calmly sitting in a chair while the Cardassian screams as if on fire::

Host CO_Rofax says:
However, the Brainworms were not confined to Mr. Newind, they appeared to have found their way into various ship systems and began wreaking havoc on the warp drive.
::video of the worms munching away… hey! is that a doughnut?

Host CO_Rofax says:
The Gecko's attempts to remain hidden did not last long as the Takarans managed to escape and open fire.  Thankfully, the Pendragon and Pontifex were nearby.
::video of the Takarans realizing they were outgunned::

Host CO_Rofax says:
And on a desperate attempt of faith, the Captain suggests that the Council be taken aboard the Gecko and returned to DS14.  
::video of Pettigrove transporting the Council over and the Gecko warping away::

Host CO_Rofax says:
The Brainworms appear to have been immobilized, but at what cost?  
::video of several of the crew looking rather cannibalistic::

Host CO_Rofax says:
And lastly, a transporter signal from the Gecko contained Ullian lifesigns, but where was the Captain running off to?  Will the Pendragon locate him and his reasons for disappearing?  Whose side is Tria really working for? And lastly, will the good Doctor Tribble need pickles and condiments to stave off the crew?.

Host CO_Rofax says:
<<<< Resume Mission: Long way home >>>>

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::in main engineering, exhausted from cleaning all of the worms out::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::on the bridge of the Pontifex::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::at her station on the Pendragon::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::working with PO1 Marshal to fix a problem with the SCI1 computer consol::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS:  There he is.  ::instructs flight control to set course to the coordinates of the transporter signal.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Jose, we need warp drive as soon as possible. We need to watch the Gecko's back.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria:  I see him.  ::moves the Pontifex towards the coordinates::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::mildly annoyed::*XO*: Worm removal is 90% complete, I'm working on getting warp back to 100%

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: As signals process the transporter signal, it is clearly the CO's bio-sign.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS:  I assume we're in agreement.  Otherwise I have to kidnap you.  ::grins::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Thanks. Keep me informed.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<PO1> CSO: It seems that there is a break in one of the connections here. Looks like it’s probably wear and tear. :: pops head back into the consol::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::grins:: Tria:  Locking on.  ::locks the transporter onto the CO and beams him aboard::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
PO1: Wear and tear? Wasn’t this changed out last month? ::shakes head::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: Open a channel to the Pontifex.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: Try the helm. Warp reactors are showing all green now. Should anything arise, I'll be monitoring closely

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Understood sir.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS:  Did you get anything?

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*COMM* OPS: Jordan, what's your status over there?

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
COMM: USS Pontifex: This is the USS Pendragon.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: Match course and speed to the Gecko. Engage.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
 <PO1> CSO: The consol was on the list, but I’m not sure that we got to it. I'll check the logs. ::finishes the fixit job::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::runs non-invasive diagnostics, pleased with the positive results::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Course laid in and executed.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::intensifies short-range scans::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
PO1: You do that. Will you be able to get it up and running?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Not now, Commander ... We've locked onto the CO's biosigns.  Attempting to beam him aboard now.

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: OPS locks onto what appears to be the CO's bio-signs, but no one arrives on the Pontifex.

MO_Tribble says:
::in sick bay, running computer simulations on brainworm treatment and side effects::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::Stares in disbelief:: Self:  What the ...

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*COMM* OPS: You found Captain Rofax?

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::trims the pitch another 3 degrees to port::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria;  It's not him!  There's no one to transport!

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::pours over the sensor readings::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS:  Something must have been here.

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: The Pendragon warps off after the Gecko.  The Pontifex has other things on their plate.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<PO1> CSO: For a short while. It ain't going to be pretty, and speed will be down, but it'll work

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria:  Agreed.  See if you can modify the scans ... We'll keep looking

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria:  Otherwise you will have to kidnap me ... ::grins::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS:  That would be a shame.  ::imagines how her husband would react and shudders::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
PO1: Ok, it'll have to do I guess. I want you to check SCI2 for me as well, make sure its not going to die on me, and I want to know what went wrong with this thing ::taps SCI 1::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria:  Anything?

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir on course following the Gecko sir.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@OPS: I'm sorry Jordan.  Looks like I'll have to leave you behind after all.  ::sets transport coordinates::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: It appears the worms were most interested in the EPS grid, I've isolated the areas still affected - propulsion is not, and have dispatched repair crews in order of priority. I'll have a full report as soon as possible

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@Tria:  What are you doing?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<PO1> ::pulls head out of consol and closes it up:: CSO: I can't tell you for sure sir, but I'd say staffing. ::shakes head::

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: The piles of dead Brainworms are starting to grow rather high.  An unsuspecting crewman gets buried under a landslide of corpses as they topple over him.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::pulls her phaser:: Tria:  I can't let you go.  You'll have to shoot me first.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: Thank you, Lieutenant.  :: sits ::  

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::initiates transport::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::Fires::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
PO1: Yeah I'm guessing that as well. Check SCI 2 for me and then check those records. Make sure there aren’t any other places that have slipped through the cracks please.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Thanks, Jose. We all owe you big time. Remind me to buy you a drink or three when this is over.

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: Tria re-materializes in what appears to be a small alcove.  Perhaps underground.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
<PO1> CSO: Aye sir. ::moves off to the SCI 2 consol and begins checking it::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: There's a problem with the bodies of the worms. I'm going to use the transporters to disintegrate them, the reintegrate them into the waste disposal system, to be recycled, with your approval.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::notices a phaser burn on her sleeves::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::actually isn't sorry that Tria got away ... wonders how she's gonna explain this one::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: And I could use that drink now ::wry grin::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: You're Chief Engineer, Jose. Do whatever you think best.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Pontifex to Pendragon.  I got some bad news for you ...

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: Aye. Damien out.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::trims the heading slightly::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::searches the alcove::

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: Aboard the Pendragon, a crewman takes a bite of  his bunkmate.  The affects of the irradiation process seem to be taking over.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*COMM* OPS: Only one piece of bad news? What is it, Jordan?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::orders disposal crews do deal with the worm bodies::

MO_Tribble says:
::receives status report from maintenance crew, who have now decided to shove the worm corpses out an airlock::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  I'm afraid Capt Kyrron is no longer onboard the Pontifex.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: rolls eyes ::  COMM: OPS: What happened?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::looks over the readouts on the tricorder then confidently heads down a tunnel::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  She transported off.  I'm afraid I couldn’t stop her.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::runs his console back up, checking to make sure all things are working. Runs some low level diagnostics::

Host CO_Rofax says:
@ACTION: In the background of the OPS officer's comm, several of the crew can be heard snickering.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: lets the breath out of his cheeks ::  COMM: OPS: Jordan, I detest having to ask this, but I have to... Did you make an attempt to stop her?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  I did try to shoot her ...

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Guess I missed.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir you want me to just keep out of sensor range of the Gecko?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::the diagnostic takes a lot longer then it should have, but reports back all things are good::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
COMM: OPS: Ooooo-kay. Follow us in to DS14 as soon as you can.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: No, there's no need for that. Try to raise her on comms.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Sorry Commander.  I let Tria go, I need to find her.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::mutters to herself in Zaldan as she stumbles::

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: the Gecko is actively scanning The Pendragon.  Then suddenly increases speed.

Host CO_Rofax says:
~~~ <GECKO> FCO: Back off.  You are endangering the council. ~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::hears the CO in her head and instinctively backs the Pen off::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: What are you doing?

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir the CO just told me to back off and that we are endangering the council.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Telepathically sir.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: Commander, we were just scanned rather invasively :::feels violated::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: What? Raise him on comms... now.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: By whom, Jose?

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: Tria rounds a bend to find an ornately adorned chamber that resembles a welcoming center.  Rather odd for an underground facility.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir correction I am in telepathic link with the Gecko.  She is communicating with me telepathically.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
*XO*: It was the Gecko

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::stops and stares in disbelief::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::decides to let Tria go ... she knows what she is doing ... sets course to follow the Pendragon::

Host CO_Rofax says:
@ACTION: The Pontifex warps off after the other vessels.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: We do not take orders from hardware, Lieutenant, no matter how advanced. Stay on that ship's tail. And get me Rofax on comms!

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::sighs:: XO: Understood sir.

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: As Tria pushes deeper into the chamber. Several voices can be heard coming through an open door at the far end.  They sound rather upset, but the UT cannot decipher any of them.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::concentrates::  ~~~ CO:  Captain, if you can hear me ... we need your help. ~~~

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::comes as close to the door as she dares, then scans for biosigns::

Host CO_Rofax says:
# ~~~ OPS: Jordan: I am trying to help, but why did you send Tria?  She is in danger.  Please reverse your course. ~~~

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@~~~ CO:  I didn't send her, Sir.  She sent herself.  She wouldn't take no for an answer. ~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::turns to the XO:: XO: Sir you realize that you are telling me to endanger the council.  Sir what if it is the truth?  What then.  I will follow your orders sir but I will not risk your life or that of this ship or that of the council either.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::turns around and continues to pursue the Gecko as originally ordered to::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::steps away from the door and pulls her phaser from her belt::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
COMM: CO Rofax: This is the USS Pendragon please come in.

Host CO_Rofax says:
@ACTION: Although unintended, Pettigrove distinctly hears Rofax cursing in his mind.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: stares at Bishara :: FCO: Lieutenant, you will follow the orders of your commanding officer, or be relieved and replaced with someone who can follow orders. Do I make myself clear?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@~~~ CO:  Where has she gone?  I will ... What was that, Sir? ~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
~~~Gecko: I am sorry but my XO insists on his course of action.~~~

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
@::adjusts the phaser settings::

Host CO_Rofax says:
# ~~~ OPS: Turn around... she will die...  ~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: As I said sir I will follow your orders.

Host CO_Rofax says:
@ACTION: Pettigrove can feel the CO's presence vanish from her consciousness.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
COMM: CO Rofax: This is the USS Pendragon please come in.

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: There is no response to hails.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::is startled as he suddenly vanishes::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::moves into a shadowy corner and listens, although she can't understand the words::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::closes her eyes and extends her mind to see if she can feel the captain::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: shakes his head slightly... that one will bear watching ::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir he does not answer the hails sir.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
FCO: Set them on auto-repeat. Hail the Pontifex.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::senses the XO's eyes at her back::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Understood sir.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::puts the hail for the captain on auto repeat and hails the Pontifex::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::is torn ... does she turn around like the CO wants or does she go after Tria?::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
COMM: USS Pontifex: This is the USS Pendragon please come in.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: Pendragon:  Reading you loud and clear.

MO_Tribble says:
::decides to go discuss the brainworms with the CSO.   Leaves Nurse Hearse in charge of sick bay::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Commander I can no longer sense the Captain ...

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
COMM: OPS: I was about to ask you if you could contact him telepathically. I take it, then, that you already have?

MO_Tribble says:
::arrives on the bridge and goes to the CSO::  Mr. Toms, are you busy at present?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looks to the MO:: MO: No not right now

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  Very briefly.  He was insistent we turn around ... Tria is in grave danger.  I want to go after her.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::takes a deep breath and steps into the doorway, phaser charged::

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: As Tria bursts into the room, Captain Rofax can be seen standing the center of the room.  Surrounding him are numerous races including several Takarans and Cardassians all holding raised phasers.  Oddly, none of them are pointed at Rofax.  They are aiming at each other.

MO_Tribble says:
CSO: Have you had a chance to take a look at the data on the Movellan brainworms?

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
COMM: OPS: Negative. Our first duty is to get those delegates back to the station safely. I need you here as soon as possible.

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::looks at Rofax uncomprehendingly::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
MO: That hasn't been high on my list of priorities. Some of the bridge science systems have been breaking down. What have you seen?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::shivers:: COMM: XO:  Oh no ...

Host CO_Rofax says:
# ::sees Tria enter and gives her a stern look::  Tria: You shouldn't have come....

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#CO:  So I see, you treacherous snake.  ::turns her weapon on him::

MO_Tribble says:
CSO: We seem to have had an outbreak of many of them, some of them getting into officers' brains.  They are all gone now.  But, the question remains: where did they come from and will they reappear on the ship?

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::senses the OPS officer and feels his loss as well::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
MO: Some one was infected? Who?

Host CO_Rofax says:
# Tria: No....

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::swivels and begins firing on the others in the room::

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: The CO flinches and one of the Takarans breaks out of a trance, turns and looks at both of them with contempt.

MO_Tribble says:
CSO: Mr. Newind.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
MO: Have you checked his medical history, places of residence and such to check for a correspondence? Maybe he was the source. It would at least be a simple assumption to start there and work your way out.

Host CO_Rofax says:
#ACTION: As the Phaser fire flies across the room.  Several other of the group break out of a similar trance and open fire on Tria and Rofax.  Rofax doubles over in pain.

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
COMM: OPS: Jordan? What is it?

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::continues firing as she makes her way towards the CO::

MO_Tribble says:
CSO: Yes, I have checked all the likely possibilities, and I am at a loss to explain this occurrence.

MO_Tribble says:
CSO: Mr. Newind did have a prior history of infection.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::gasps:: COMM: XO:  The Captain .... pain .... I must help him ...

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
MO: No one has had any instance of interaction with any where that has had a recorded out break? What about dock workers? Maintenance staff from our last stay at DS14?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::prepares to change course ... orders or no orders::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
COMM: OPS: Jordan! No! Set course for DS14, Jordan!

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::grabs head as a wave of pain flows through her body::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::reaches the CO and tries to cover him as best she can::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: looks at the Betazoid lieutenant :: Self: What the hell...?

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@COMM: XO:  I'm sorry I can't ... ::nearly doubled over::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
Outloud:  Noooooo Captain, OPS, please no!!!!

Host CO_Rofax says:
# ACTION: Phaser fire rips across the room, tearing at the ornate fixtures.  Tria is grazed by passing fire as she dives down.  The others in the room begin to surround them and close in.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
XO: Sir something is very wron.........almost falls from chair::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: grabs the FCO, steadies her :: MO: Doctor! 

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#::crouches by Rofax, still firing::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@:: Would engage the course if she knew where to look ... goes back to the transporter logs to see if she can find where Tria beamed to::

MO_Tribble says:
::goes to FCO::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
CSO: Toms! Get me the prefix code for the Pontifex, quick!

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::arches as the pain gets worse:: XO: We need to get to the OPS and the CO..  ~~~OPS: Where is the CO I can feel you and him he is in trouble please.~~~~~

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: All telepaths aboard both the Pendragon and Pontifex are feeling similar pain.  The Gecko is emitting a high-pitched scream of sorts and somewhere on DS14, Thisah has been rendered unconscious.

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::~~~ FCO:  I don't know ... what is Thraxis doing? ~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::tries to grab her ears but cant and screams at the high pitched sound in her head::

MO_Tribble says:
::administers sedative to FCO::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: hands the FCO over to Tribble, sits at the helm position himself ::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
~~~OPS: I don't know myself but the Gecko is screaming.  It hurts............~~~~~

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
~~~OPS: He is at the helm now.~~~~

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::goes to computer and retrieves prefix codes for the Pontifex, relays them to the XO at the FCO station::

MO_Tribble says:
FCO: Lt., did that shot help at all?

Host CO_Rofax says:
# Tria: I had them all.  If you only would have stayed away.  ::his overcoat slips open and Tria spies numerous explosives strapped to Rofax::  I could have ended it all....

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@~~~ FCO:  I know, I feel it too ... it's unbearable ... I must stop it ... ~~~ ::quickly locks out access from the Pontifex's computer so only she can use it::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: issues prefix code command to the Pontifex main computers ::

MO_Tribble says:
::picks up comm from sick bay, reporting incidences of pain from telepathic crew members::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#CO:  Do it.  ::throws one arm around him and keeps firing with the other::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@:: Holding her head ... close to passing out from the pain::

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: The Pendragon locks onto the Pontifex main computer and is now in control.

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
~~~OPS: No please no...........~~~~

MO_Tribble says:
::administers stronger hypo to FCO, enough to knock out an elephant, no offense intended::

XO_Cmdr_Thraxis says:
:: assumes control of the Pontifex helm, and sets her course for DS14 ::

Host CO_Rofax says:
# Tria: For peace.  ::depresses a red button on his wrist::

Host Tria_Kyrron says:
#CO:  For the future.  ::holds him tightly::

MO_Tribble says:
::orders sick bay to dispense sedatives to all telepaths on board::

OPS_Cmdr_Jordan_Thraxis says:
@::finally the pain becomes too much and she passes out::

FCO_Lt_T`Lar_Bishara says:
MO: Please noooooooooo ......I have to ......... stay in con....tact....with......the Geck..........::finally passes out::

Host CO_Rofax says:
ACTION: Ahead of all three vessels, an enormous explosion erupts from dead space.  All pain the telepaths and empaths felt is now gone.

Host CO_Rofax says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>

Host CO_Rofax says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>

Host CO_Rofax says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>


