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Host Coot says:
The USS Pendragon has continued their efforts to mend the region and retrieve their spiritual leader Thisah.  The XO managed to become involved in his former master's web beyond the understandable.

Host Coot says:
The CO has taken a team to the surface of Ravenscar to try and retrieve both men.  What they encounter could very well alter the nature of the region and themselves.

Host Coot says:
<<<< Resume Mission >>>>

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::At the bridge engineering station, trying to determine what caused the seeming collision::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::arrives on to the bridge, nursing a still sore head from earlier::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looking around with her Tricorder at hand, hoping to find Mikal::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The AT is safely on the surface.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::sitting in the big chair on the bridge::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looking around to make sure they're safe::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::is satisfied they are indeed safe::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::heads to SCI 1, logs in, and begins to review the sensor status::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@~~~XO: Mikal, can you hear me?~~~ ::looking a bit worried as she scans the area::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ All: Stay alert.   CMO: Doctor, do you have a reading for Mr. Luchena?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sets phaser to heavy stun ::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  You look like something the cat dragged in.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~Thisah:  Yes Master.~~~

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks at the CO; thinks "Ya think?"::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::smiles weakly:: OPS: Big damned cat

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::chuckles:: CSO:  Do you have the AT on sensors?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::she raises an eyebrow:: CO: Sir, I can detect his bio-signs near the monastery garden. ::begins to walk in that direction::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: Aye

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: I'm showing they arrived safely, and are still together

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  Keep a lock on them.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::nods, making sure that there will be a lock on them at all times::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: catches up to and moves slightly ahead of Yates ::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: I'm still unable to discern what happened during our 'collision'. We're not showing that anything did indeed hit us. I have a strange feeling about it.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Really?  What do the sensors tell us?

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Thisah's voice can be heard throughout the Monastery.  Any telepaths on the Pen can pick up on him as well.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@:: following behind, remembering the last time he was here; his now Captain was getting married::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: Nothing. That’s the problem

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::glances at the CO for a moment and then looks back at the tricorder:: CO: Have you ever been here before, Captain? ::raises an eyebrow as she hears the voice::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::walks to the replictor and replicates some donuts, coffee, small sandwiches and other beverages for the bridge crew::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~Thisah:  I understand now~~~

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Well, it's strange that we can collide with nothing ... check it out.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
:: walks over to the first member of the crew and offers something to OPS::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: No.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: I'm working on it

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::senses something .. turns her head sharply::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::realizes he can hear the counselor, wonders what he understands::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::is rattled slightly as he hears Mikal's presence::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Did you "hear" that?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::rubs his temples and looks over local space sensor reports, making sure nothing is out there::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at the OPS::  OPS: Sir I heard that.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@ CO: We're getting close... ::looks up from the tricorder as she picks up a sense of peace coming from Mikal:: CO: Sir, I feel Mikal...he is in a very relaxed state; he seems to be in peace.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  What does Mikal understand?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks to the doctor and wonders why his empathy doesn't sense Mikal; maybe it was acting up again::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: Peace is good. But his safety is my responsibility. We're here to take him back to the ship.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Not sure but he is relaxed and appears to be at peace at the moment.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: Ma'am I have an odd request. I realize this isn't the best time, but I'd like you to try something for me. When you get a chance.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  I too, sense that.  CEO:  What is it, Lt?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::inclines her head in agreement:: ~~~Mikal: Mikal, I wish I could understand your peace, but we need you to come back with us.~~~

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looks at an odd report from internal sensors:: OPS: Got something odd going on in the Sci lab. Unknown biological activity. ::sends a request to the lab Chief of the Watch to check up on it::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  Get security down there.  Seal the lab off.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: An experiment. I would like all of the telepaths on board to direct their telepathy ::wonders if that is possible:: To the area of space adjacent to us. Can you do that?

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The throngs of followers chant in unison and the reflecting pool reverberates with the sound of thousands of voices.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: I'm looking for something organic

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  if there is a presence we should be able to sense it.  But I do not know if we can "combine" our abilities to increase sensitivity or range.  ::looks over at the CIV::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
~~~@::at peace with the Master::~~~

Host Coot says:
@ACTION: Mikal's voice can no longer be heard by any of the telepaths....

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::moves to get Security to the lab, and orders the Lab secured::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I just lost him.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::lowers his weapon and looks at the gathering::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: It was just a thought

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: Where is Mikal?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looks around at all of the people there and stops before stepping into the crowd:: CO: Captain, Mikal will not answer me... I feel as if he does not want to leave the peace he is in. ::sighs slightly::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  As did I.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Let's see if we can help the CEO with his experiment.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Exactly where do you wish us to search?

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Agreed

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: I can't get a clear lock as to exactly where he is. ::pauses:: CO: I would guess possibly in that pool. ::motions toward it::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: The Lab reports that something to do with the Gothric container. Not sure what.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@CO/CMO: Well, considering that's where we sent the pod..

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: The space around the ship. As far as you can reach. But if my hunch is correct, what I seek will be nearby.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes and reaches out, searching a presence::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: I'm guessing that's not exactly water in the pool.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::nods:: TO: My thoughts exactly, Lieutenant. ::checks over her scans of the pool::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::looks at the OPS officer:: OPS: He wants us to do what?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::opens her eyes:: CIV:  You're searching for a presence that doesn't belong in the surrounding space ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: I'm unable to tell for sure but I believe you're correct. ::takes a few steps forward:: CO: Should we possibly walk over to the pool and take a look?  ::pauses as her tricorder picks up biosigns::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes and reaches out again::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A soft thud shakes the underside of the Pendragon.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Ah I understand now.  ::closes his eyes and relaxes his mind and lets it expand outward fluidly looking for something that shouldn't belong::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::checks sensors::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: Captain, I've got Mikal's biosigns within the pool. ::pauses:: CO: Also an additional two humanoids, I'm unsure as to whom they are.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::is shaken out of her concentration:: CSO/CEO:  What was that?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: I think we should keep our distance. We picked up energy readings of an unknown nature from that pool.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::continues to relax as his mind extends to its furthest reaches::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: Just standing here won't get us anything, sir. We need to do something.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: Unknown..another of our mysterious 'bumps in the road'. Please continue....it may provide an answer to that question

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::looks over sensors::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::shivers::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks between his captain and the doctor:: CO/CMO: Well, I could go take a dip. I always enjoyed swimming.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::closes her eyes again, relaxes and reaches out with her mind ... probing for what she doesn't know yet ::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Something I feel and it is near and foreign and very terrifying.  Exactly what I can't tell.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: I know.  :: looks around :: We need to find someone in charge here.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: Why not just ask? ::takes a few more steps forward::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  I sense it too ... it's like the Gothric but different ...

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::scans for unaccounted for displacement of spatial minutia directly around them::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::shrugs; looks like he isn't swimming tonight::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes but it is terrifying.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::looks up at the moons coming into alignment::~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: Why not, indeed?  :: addresses the nearest Shirta ::  Excuse me... who's in charge of the monastery right now, please?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS/CIV: You're getting something?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
~~~ CIV:  I am going to attempt contact ~~~ ::probes even deeper::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: A figure cloaked in brilliant green, nearest to the pool, looks up at the strangers amongst them.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looks over the man in green, hoping that they can get some answers now::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
~~~OPS: Not without me holding on to your mental state.  This what ever it is, is quite powerful and terrifying.~~~

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks to the figure as Brian notices him move his head up::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::reaches out and holds on to OPS's mental mind reach and strengthens hers with his own::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ~~~ AT: You come at a desperate time.  What is your purpose? ~~~ ::continues to chant with the others::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Reports of an intruder go off from the Science Lab.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@~~~Gorshan: We're here to rescue one of our own.~~~ ::decides to answer mentally as she looks from the CO to the man::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: turns :: Gorshan: We're looking for our shipmate, Mikal Luchena. Can you take us to him, please?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::continues to probe the presence::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ::looks at the CO and then to the pool before continuing with his chanting::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::lets the other two do the talking::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@ CO: There has to be a way we can release Mikal from the pool... ::trying to think of something, anything::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::doesn't hear the alert due to her concentration::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ~~~ CMO: Your man, is no longer yours.  He belongs to the Sekloth now. ~~~

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
::tries to get the chief from the lab again::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@~~~Gorshan: What do you mean he belongs? He doesn't belong to anyone, but he has a home on our ship where he belongs.~~~ ::her eyes remain on the man::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CSO: What’s up in your lab? ::has a hunch::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: I think there might be fatalities in SCI Lab.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Gorshan: With all due respect, I'd like to hear that from Mikal himself.

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CEO: I believe there is a baby Gothric in there, and some crewmembers.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::opens her eyes:: CSO:  Is the lab still sealed?

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ~~~ CO: If you learn to listen, you can hear him. ~~~

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  I concur.  But what I sensed was somewhat different to the Gothric we sensed before.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CSO: Better check on the baby...I think its brother is right outside. OPS: Were you able to detect anything?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: I believe so. No one requested it opened.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Gorshan: I'm sorry, but I've about had my fill of telepathic games. We need to see Mikal -- now.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Another thud, this one heavier, shudders the Pendragon.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  Scan the interior of the lab for lifesigns.  Get medics down here, but do not open the seal until ordered.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Don't open that lab keep it sealed.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::she closes her Tricorder and holsters it before she moves her hand near her phaser, where it remains::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  I have no intention of doing to.  We need to inform the AT of what is happening.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::consciousness disperses::~~~

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Agreed

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
COMM: CO:  Pendragon to Thraxis. Come in Captain.

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ~~~ CO: Then enter if you must.  It is nearly time. ~~~  ::stands and walks towards the pool::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: Aye :: moves to get the medics down there, and does a scan of the lab::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@Self: Enter? ::looks toward the pool::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Security teams and medics begin scrambling aboard the Pen.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
CSO: Make sure of your scans.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: looks at Yates and Newind ::  CMO/TO: Stay here. No point risking more than one.  :: follows Gorshan ::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::sees everything::~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: Captain... I want to go. ::doubts he will allow her to::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::frowns:: CO: You're right. ::gets ahead of the Captain, and moves toward the telepath::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: You have your orders.  TO: Newind! Don't make me send you back to the ship.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Gorshan steps into the pool.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: puts his hand on Newind's shoulder :: TO: Stay here. That's an order, mister.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
::turns around:: CO: Sir. With all due respect, I'm not going to let you go. You, are the Captain. I, am just a tactical officer.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::repeats her hail:: COMM: CO:  Pendragon to Thraxis.  Come in Captain!

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::runs a final scan:: OPS: I may have an answer - or at least a hypothesis on why we keep "hitting" something

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::feels a great sadness as he sees what is happening to the Pendragon::~~~

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  There's a gothric out there ...

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::she stands where she is, her face emotionless as she watches the exchange between them:: TO: Lieutenant, let him be. ::says monotonely::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: A second of the followers enters the pool behind Gorshan.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: taps commbadge :: COMM: *OPS*: Thraxis here. What's going on, Jordan?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CEO: Exactly....it's sister - or brother is in out lab. It may be looking for it

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I bet that it is MOM out there wanting her baby.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::wishes them wisdom and compassion::~~~

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: The Gothric is free. It’s in the lab and it is gaining mass!

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
COMM: CO:  We've got a problem, Captain.  It seems we have a visitor on board ... a Gothric visitor.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks to the CMO and shakes his head; with the Captain distracted with the comm, he takes this chance and dashes for the pool::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: I recommend beaming it off the ship

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Do it!

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I concur with the CEO

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ COMM: OPS: Where is it?

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Gorshan emerges from the pool carrying Thisah's body in his arms.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::beams baby Gothric off the  ship::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
COMM: CO:  In the lab.  We're trying to beam it off now.  We have another one outside, hitting the ship.  Could be the mother ...

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Transporters fire and confirms something was beamed off.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looks toward Gorshan as he emerges with Thisah's body:: ~~~Gorshan: What happened to him?~~~ ::moves toward him:: TO: You are acting childish, Lieutenant. ::snaps toward him::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::skids to a stop as he sees Thisah being carried out::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: It's off the ship

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A third thud, much harder than the others, shakes the Pendragon to her core.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::loses her footing and goes flying across the room::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: And it's in action...

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::grabs the side of his console::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@CMO: ::not turning around:: Maybe, I am. But, I see it as my decision.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Shields!

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> ::shouts a series of orders to her medical staff as the shakings continue:: All: Prepare for casualties!

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::but to no avail as he is thrown as well::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::raises shields::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Gorshan's follower remerges from the pool carrying a second body in his arms.  It is humanoid, but clearly not Mikal.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ COMM: OPS: Take all necessary actions to protect the ship, Jordan. Break orbit and warp out if you have to. We'll be all right down here.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::as soon as he sees it isn't Mikal being carried out, Newind rushes into to get him::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Newind enters the pool, engulfed by the brilliant light.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: I suggest we back off a bit and see what happens.  I didn't like how that felt.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::is drawn back in::~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: sees Newind enter the pool :: Self: Dammit!

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::watches the TO enter the pool and shakes her head:: CO: Captain! Lieutenant Newind is in the pool! ::moves toward it:: Self: What an idiot.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Do it!  Back us off slowly ... ::stands up::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: Take care of these casualties, Doctor.  :: enters the pool himself ::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@ ::takes out her Tricorder and begins to scan the pool:: ~~~Gorshan: Answer me! What happened to them?~~~ ::sighs and turns back toward the men::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Engines are slow to respond and the Pendragon is hit again.  Shields are failing in the affected sections.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::hands move swiftly over the controls and backs the ship off about 100,000km::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::eyes shut as he enters the pool, he immediately finds a body; from what he can remember, it seems like Mikal; taking hold of him he backs up, hoping to exit the pool::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
CEO: You better get your damage control teams moving on the double sir.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::is collected::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::moves to her console but is knocked off her feet again::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::reaches out to grab the OPS::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Newind exits the pool, carrying the body of Mikal Luchena.   Both are shimmering as if protected by an unseen force.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CIV: Yes, I needed to be told that ::annoyed, dripping sarcasm, assigning teams to the affected areas::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: feels someone, or something, move past him, out of the pool ... turns to follow it, hoping it is Luchena ::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Divert all power to shields!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::his eyes open soon after exiting the pool and looks down, glad it is Mikal he has::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::diverts power to shields:: OPS: I'm giving you all I can

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Suggestion sir.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Back us off a little quicker.  Prepare to leave orbit.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CIV:  Let's hear it.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::runs over to the TO and Mikal and begins scans quickly:: TO: You could've been killed! ::looks oddly at the Tricorder:: TO: Put him down, he isn't registering on my scans!

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: Yes sir.  ::hands move quicker and faster::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: sees Newind carrying Luchena as he exits the pool ::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: If it is more power you need we could go into grey mode and use all the extra power from all the unused systems for shields and propulsion.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: angrily ::  TO: You're on report, mister! 

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  What about it?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@CMO: So could've the Captain, or Luchena. ::puts Luchena down as the CMO asked::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@CO: If he's fine, then I am.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: It's an option, but the results would be negligible. Better to evacuate all unused decks and cut power to them completely

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: What's Mikal's condition, Doctor?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Do it.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
OPS: That is also true.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::tries to ignore all the anger he's  feeling from the Captain, and focuses on Luchena::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::ignores the TO and kneels down next to Mikal, not registering him breathing either:: CO: Find out what is wrong with him from one of the men please Captain. Something isn't right here! ::tries to feel for a pulse::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~Thisah:  So it shall be~~~

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::orders evacuations of all non-essential decks, then that power be cut to them afterwards::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: Its' in the works

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CEO:  Begin diverting power as soon as you can.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: You can count on it

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
CSO:  What about the lab?  Anything registering there now?

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::one by one, begins rerouting power as it becomes available::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: His body is warm... but he isn't breathing and he doesn't have a pulse. Something is happening that I can't explain, Captain.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: looks around, shouts :: Gorshan!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::realizes he doesn't find it so surprising that it isn't explainable::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> ::stands and turns to the CO::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@CO: I don't believe he has any brain activity either. It is as if his soul has left his body.

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::takes the chance ... opens her mind again to sense the beings::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Gorshan: What's wrong with my first officer?

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
OPS: Lab is a mess, there are holes all over the place. I’m still getting readings from a Gothric on board.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@~~~Mikal: Mikal, where are you?~~~ ::looks down at his body, she throws her medkit to the side and opens it up::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::opens his own and joins it to hers::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> CO: His body is here, but his mind struggles within.  He must fight this battle alone.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@~~~::is humbled by his awareness of his place in all things::~~~

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::takes out a hypospray full of a stimulant and places it against his neck, but does not administer it as she overhears Gorshan::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::hears the CSO and extends his mind inward towards the ship and the lab deck::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Gorshan: What is he fighting?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The telepaths on the Pendragon are overcome with scenes of the planet below.

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::is overwhelmed by what he sees::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::becomes completely overwhelmed by the scenes ... nearly faints::

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> CO: Guilt... Pride... Duty.... Everything that makes him whole.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::pulls the hypospray away from the XO's neck as she listens::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::frowns again:: Outloud: He's fighting himself?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: shakes head in bewilderment :: Self: I am so frelling sick of metaphysics right now...

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Thisah's body glows brightly and then rises from the ground.  The second figure does the same.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ Gorshan: Is there anything we can do to help him?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks over at the sudden glow::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::the scenes are so powerful they are starting to hurt ... ::

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@Gorshan: Who is the other man ?

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looks up as the two rise into the air and takes out her tricorder:: CO: Captain, that other humanoid is a Gothric!

Host Coot says:
@ <Gorshan> CO: Have faith.   ::pauses and turns to the TO::  TO: That.... that man is the Gothric.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@Gorshan: Gothric?

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::passes out::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ CMO: What!?  Gorshan: What is it... he... doing here?

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks around in confusion:: ALL: What's the Gothric ?

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Thisah and the Gothric awaken.  The chanting stops.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::stays at Mikal's side as she looks over the scans of the two in the air:: CO: I can register them both on the tricorder, but I still can't get anything on Mikal.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::gasps::

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@::looks down at Mikal and turns her scans toward him:: XO: Mikal!

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The remaining telepaths on the Pendragon are overcome and pass out.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::feels uncomfortable as it grows quiet::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::drops to the deck unconscious::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
OPS: Commander!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::eyes open::

OPS_Cmdr_J_Thraxis says:
::is lying in a heap on the floor::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::runs to aid the operations officer::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@::smiles::  CMO:  Ashley.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::looks back as he hears the CMO:: CMO: What's wr-- ::goes quiet as he sees Mikal is awake::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: kneels next to Mikal :: XO: Mikal? 

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
@XO: Mikal, how are you feeling? ::smiles with a tear in her eye::

CIV_Ltjg_M_Rochelle says:
::is lying about a foot from the OPS body in an awkward position::

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
CSO: Do you know anything medical? I'm of NO use here *Sickbay*: Medical to the bridge, pronto.

CMO_LtCmdr_Yates says:
<Lt. Combs> *CEO*: Medical is on their way, Lieutenant!

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::realizes that the doctor and Mikal... have.. something, together::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
@CO/CMO:  I'm fine.  ::reaches up with his hand and brushes the CMO's cheek::

CSO_Cmdr_Toms says:
CEO: Not a thing.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
@ :: small smile :: XO: You had us worried there for a moment.

TO_Lt_Newind says:
@::despite the tension of the moment, waves to Luchena, almost comically:: XO: Hello, again.

CEO_Lt_Damien says:
::feels for a pulse:: CSO: I think she's alive.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The Gothric on the planet vanishes as do the two aboard the Pendragon.

Host Coot says:
<<< Pause Mission >>>>

.

