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Host Coot says:
Last time on the U.S.S. Pendragon...

The Captain and the Counselor's difference of opinion was resolved in one deft move by Admiral Omeca to stop any official reports of encountering the Gothric. Information regarding this creature was passed onto the Captain and the CSO was to begin further investigation into the matter.

Host Coot says:
One last meal aboard the Station was to be had between the Admiral and the CO while the crew saw to their own devices. And one unexpected visitor just appeared on Station sensors.

<<<< Resume Mission >>>>

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::lying in her bed in her Quarters after deciding to take a break from Sickbay, her staff could easily handle the rest of the physicals for a bit::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::At his station on the bridge, not really doing much, as the ship is in dry dock::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::in her quarters on the ship, reading::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::walking around the ship getting accustomed to his new home for now::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::walking about the nearly deserted bridge::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Station sensors pick up an incoming blip and if anyone is watching the Pen sensors, they would as well.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::turns in her bed. She sits up and looks out the window::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::is not watching the sensors as she is in her quarters, sleeping::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::needs something to do ... gets up and heads for the bridge::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::she exits her Quarters and decides to just finish the rest of the physicals for the Senior Staff:: Self: Relax... what was I thinking? ::sighs to herself and taps her Combadge:: *FCO*: Yates to Lieutenant...Morgan.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::sees the incoming light come on his panel. Investigates::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stops in front of the Ready Room door and pauses::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::pushes out of a deep, disturbed sleep::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
*CMO*: Um...Yes, Sir?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*FCO*: I would like to see you in Sickbay in a few minutes if you are not busy, Lieutenant.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::stops on deck 5 and looks out a window and then keeps going::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::enters the Turbo Lift and orders it to Sickbay::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::pushes the hair out of her eyes with an unsteady hand::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
*CMO*: Aye, Sir. On my way.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CNS: Commander, I have the Gecko on sensors

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::arrives on the bridge just in time to hear the CEO::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  The Gecko?  OPS:  Can we hail them?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::thinks well this should be nice, how to get accustomed to a smaller ship::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*FCO*: See you in a bit. ::she waits as the lift moves::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::approaches the center of the bridge::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  We can try ... ::moves over to her station and hails the Gecko::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Can you tell who is aboard?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::gets out of bed and begins to get ready::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  Gecko is responding to hails.  Putting it onscreen.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
FCO: Scanning now:: scans the ship::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::puts the comm onscreen::

Host Thisah says:
ACTION: The display screen pops to life and the familiar face of Thisah stares blankly at the bridge crew.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks at the viewscreen expectantly::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::watches the doors slide open in front of her. She walks down the corridor toward Sickbay::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::bows deeply::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::takes the TL to the bridge and hopefully to meet the captain::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::smiles in recognition as she sees Thisah on the screen::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::finishes dressing and hurries out of the door::

Host Thisah says:
ACTION: Thisah returns the CNS's bow then assumes his normal pose and gaze.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::enters Sickbay and moves over to Biobed 3 since the other two are taken:: Combs: Yes and before you ask... I'm back.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
FCO/CNS: There's just Thisah and a pilot from the looks of things

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
COMM:  Thisah:  We greet you, Master.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> CMO: I wasn't going to. ::grins::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::shifts uncomfortably::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::enters the tl: Computer: Deck 7.

Host Thisah says:
COMM: CNS: Greetings Mikal.  I hope things are well.  ::face shows no emotion whatsoever::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
Combs: Uh huh. ::smiles a bit as she makes sure her scanning devices were in place::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
COMM:  Thisah:  Are you on your way into the station?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::arrives at sickbay and looks around curiously::

Host Thisah says:
COMM: Mikal: If that is where you are to be, then I am headed to the Station.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::turns as she hears the doors open:: FCO: Lieutenant Morgan, welcome to Sickbay. ::smiles warmly::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods and smiles back slightly:: CMO: Thank you, Sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
COMM:  Thisah:  I await our meeting with great joy.  ::bows respectfully::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: There is no need to call me sir, Ashley or Doctor is fine. ::smiles as she motions to the Biobed:: FCO: If you would take a seat.

Host Thisah says:
::nods in return and closes the comm::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods and does as instructed::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::does not eye the doctor too closely::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
OPS:  I'll be  on the station.  ::heads to the turbo lift::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: I see that you just came aboard? How have you found everything so far? ::picks up the Medical Tricorder and begins to move it along Morgan::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CNS:  The Gecko has arrived and is docking.  What's going on, Mikal?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CMO: Yes, thank you...S...er...Doctor.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::smiles blissfully::  OPS:  He's here. ::watches the doors close::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Docking bay.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::shakes her head at the cryptic comment ... goes back to whatever she was doing::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::wonders about the counselor::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Have you been enjoying yourself? ::her eyes remain on the readings::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::shrugs:: CMO: Just getting situated so far.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::emerges from the TL and makes his way to the airlock::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Joining a new ship can be difficult at times but it can also be very fun. Have you met anyone else yet?

Host Thisah says:
@::steps into the concourse and ~~~locates~~~ Mikal::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CMO: I prefer to be alone, mostly.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Really? ::looks up at the FCO:: FCO: Why is that?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::passes through the airlock and purposefully towards the concourse::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::exits the TL and on to the bridge only to find that the Captain is not there::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::notes the arrival of the newcomer::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::shrugs:: CMO: I'm just not a socializer.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::walks up to the OPS officer and taps her on the shoulder::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Everyone is different. ::smiles:: FCO: Now would you lie down for me?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::does as she was asked::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Excuse me but I think I was to report in to the Captain?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::jumps as the CIV taps her shoulder:: CIV:  He's not here at the moment.  Lt Rochelle, isn't it?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes that is me.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I think you knew my sister briefly?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::presses a few buttons which brings the black scanner arch over the FCO:: FCO: Where was your last assignment, Lieutenant?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::looks around expectantly::

Host Thisah says:
@ ::moves to where Mikal is coming from and smiles... well... smiles for Thisah's standards anyways::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  I'm Commander Jordan Thraxis, the OPS Officer.  And yes, I did know your sister.  How is she?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks uncomfortable for a very brief second:: CMO: I was most recently assigned to Starfleet Command. Before that, the Quirinus.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: She is doing fine she has just been transferred to another ship and my other sister as well has been transferred to another ship.  Both are doing fine sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah: Master.  ::kneels::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I am her brother, Mark Josana Rochelle.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Very interesting. What did you do while with Starfleet Command? ::watches the readings, they were coming up all clear thus far::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CMO: I'm afraid that is..classified, Sir.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV: A pleasure to meet you.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Sir the pleasure is all mine.  ::smiles::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Mikal.  ::nods:: I bring a message from an old friend.  The Pontifex says "hello."  Please ::helps him stand back up::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stares at the ceiling trying to ignore the colors around the CMO::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Well, consider yourself reported in.  We're at liberty at the moment so feel free to explore the ship and familiarize yourself with it.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::looks over the FCO curiously:: FCO: I see. ::presses a few buttons on the scanner:: FCO: The joys of Special Assignments. ::smiles a bit::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Thank you sir but I think I will hang here on the bridge.  I have already taken the grand tour of the ship.  She is a fine lady.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::straightens up:: @Thisah:  He is alive?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Fine with me.

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Yes... he and she.  However, it remains unsafe to reveal themselves just yet.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Thank you sir.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::beams with pleasure::  Thisah:  Thank you Master, for bringing me this news.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::presses another series of buttons which causes the arch to free the FCO:: FCO: Well Lieutenant, from what I can see you are healthy. Thank you for your time.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::radiates joy::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods and sits up:: CMO: Thank you, Sir.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
FCO: Have a wonderful day, Lieutenant.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::quickly sits up and exits the room::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: I have a request of you my friend.  ::takes Mikal's arm and begins walking::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::walks along with the lizard, bending his head to better hear::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::watches the FCO exit Sickbay and then taps her Combadge:: *OPS*: Yates to Thraxis.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::is moving quickly down the corridor, avoiding all eye contact::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::quietly performs the perfunctory duties of his station, waiting to be off shift::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::walks around the bridge looking at the different consoles and making the mental pictures in his head::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
*CMO*:  Go ahead, Doctor.

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: This creature you seek.  It is unsafe.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*OPS*: Are you busy at the moment, Commander? I was wondering if you would like to join me for lunch on the station?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
*CMO*:  I'd love to.  I'll meet you at the airlock.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::nods::  Thisah:  Is there any defense against it?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
*OPS*: Great. ::exits Sickbay and heads for the Turbo Lift::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: None that does not result in extremes. It was born of unnatural consequences.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::locks down his station and leaves for his quarters::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::enters the Turbo Lift and orders it to the airlock::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::watches as the OPS officer takes off for the TL::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah:  Is it sentient?

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::makes it back to her quarters safely::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::Gets up and makes her way to the TL::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Very much so.  ::sighs and stops walking::  It was not until we interfered that it became malevolent.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
:;arrives in his quarters and lays down for a moment""

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::turns to face Thisah::  Thisah:  Can it be influenced?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::exits the Turbo Lift and looks around the airlock a bit, watching as crewmembers depart and return to the Pen::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::sits in an empty chair and opens up his mind to the emptiness of the bridge and reaches out::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::feels the TL slow down ... exits as the doors open and heads for the airlock::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
::closes her eyes for a moment as she runs through a list in her mind::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Perhaps in the past, but now it is clouded in secrecy.  ::starts walking again::  You remember the reflecting pool, do you not?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::gets up and takes a shower::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::looks startled::  Thisah:  It came through?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::arrives at the airlock and sees the CMO:: CMO:  Doctor?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::feels all the errant emotions and just breaths to relax and the emotions just disappear and there is total peace and calm::

Host Thisah says:
@ ::nods to the CNS:: CNS: We believe so.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: Good afternoon, Jordan. ::smiles:: OPS: I just had to get away from Sickbay, I've been there for double shifts for the past five days because of these physicals.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah:  Master, what is the right thing to do?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Sounds like you need a vacation.  Shall we go?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: A vacation. ::giggles a bit:: OPS: Of course. ::exits the airlock and heads for the station::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::his peace is interrupted by a large amount of worry coming from the station and its inhabitants::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::gets out of the shower and dresses in clean civilian clothes::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::exits the airlock with the CMO::

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stares at herself in the mirror and sighs::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::opening his eyes he gets up and wonders why he is picking up on the worry of the station and its inhabitants::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: We have debated this much and the one solution that is most promising and most terrifying is to destroy the Monastery.  It has not met with great support.  Yet, there may be another.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
OPS: How have you been doing? ::makes her way through the airlock and onto the station::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::walks to the nearest TL and exits the bridge::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::leaves his quarters for the station::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::goes white with shock::  Thisah:  There must be another way.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Self: Curious why these people are feeling unsafe on their own station.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  Fine.  Been pretty busy with the episode with the Gothric and all.

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Perhaps, but I cannot ask you to do this.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: I bet. Things have been rather stressful because of it all. I'm just glad that we are done with it...at least I hope we are.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
::exits the TL and walks down the walk way and out the airlock and on to the station::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah:  Without hearing what it is, I'm not free to reject it.  Please, Master, tell me.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  You know anywhere good to eat on this station?  I don't get out much ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::smiles:: OPS: Really? Why is it that everyone on the ship says that?

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::feels the emotions of the inhabitants more stronger but scattered in small pockets but nothing near him::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: I will speak of it, but I refuse to ask you to bear this burden.  ::turns into a chapel of sorts::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@::looks surprised:: CMO:  Who else has said that?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::follows::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::begins to walk the promenade taking note of where everything is::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: Our new Flight Control Officer for one... and I can gather that most of the crew doesn't get out much. We should change that.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
Self: This is definitely strange why I should be sensing fear among the people here on the station.  I wonder why?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  Fortunately I don't spend my nights alone ... ::grins::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: That is true, you have a nice man by your side. ::looks around as they walk along the station:: OPS: I wish I knew how that felt.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
:;walks though the docking ring::

Host Thisah says:
@ ::takes a seat on one of the mats on the floor:: CNS: The Gecko may provide a strong enough attractant to lure the creature out of hiding.  If circumstances prove correct, it will return to the source.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::sits across from Thisah::  Thisah: The source?  I don't understand.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  You will, Ashley.

FCO_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::slumps down into a chair and stares off hopelessly into space::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::continues to walk the promenade reaching out with his mind looking for these pockets of people that have this feeling of unsafeness::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
@::meanders::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: Possibly, it seems I'm jinxed in that department. ::smiles as she turns into a small diner that has been named "La Familia"::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@::follows::

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: This existence is drawing to a close.  I must return to the Monastery and prepare for the creature's return.  The Gecko, although powerful, cannot pilot herself.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah:  I understand.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: This looks nice. ::looks around and notices a sign that says: "Welcome. Please Seat Yourself.":: OPS: Where would you like to sit?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::spies an empty table in the corner:: CMO:  How about over there?

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: I sense great unrest in you Mikal.  Much like when you first came to me.  You must rise above.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::nods::  Thisah:  Yes.  It will be necessary.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: Looks good to me. ::moves over to the table and takes a seat:: OPS: I haven't really walked around the station much. I usually go shopping for something unique but the atmosphere here hasn't been very pleasant.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CMO:  I know.

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::still walking tying to find out where this fear is coming from::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  I have been able to sense it.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::nods:: OPS: I have to... but I've been trying to ignore it. I feel like my abilities have betrayed me...

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@::sees a group of people and can sense the fear that they possess but as he approaches they move away from him as if he was the one that was the cause of their fear and trouble::

CIV_Lt_M_Rochelle says:
@Self: Now why would they move off like that???  All I wanted to do was ask them what they feared.

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: I must return, yet the Gecko must remain visible.  I will ask you to take me home, and then I leave the Gecko in your hands.  Although I cannot remain with you in the physical, I will be able to remain with the Gecko.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@Thisah:  Do I have time to take leave of my Captain?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
@CMO:  Let's try to forget about it and eat.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@OPS: Yes... ::looks down at the menu on the table:: OPS: Lets.

Host Thisah says:
@ CNS: Seek the council of your Captain and the Gecko will remain docked for 12 hours. After such time, we will part ways Mikal.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::nods::  Thisah.  So it shall be.

Host Thisah says:
<<<< Pause Mission >>>>


