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

Host Coot says:
The Captain returned battered, bruised, broken, but also “improved.” The Jr'dan program had been integrated into Thraxis and had been active for an unknown length of time. The poisonous words eating at his psyche and wearing upon his resolve made the injuries all the more cruel.

Host Coot says:
All was not lost as the Captain brought back a scrap of parchment with a name on it. A name unknown, but bought for a hefty price. What secrets remain aboard the pod have yet to show themselves. What resolve the crew holds onto may be their only salvation.

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

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps from the turbo lift onto the bridge::

Jr`dan says:
::Sitting in Thraxis' mind ... ::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Captain has been in the brig for approximately 30 minutes while various members of the crew have debated what to do with him.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::at the helm::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::nods at the FCO and moves to the center of the bridge::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::Jamie waits around in the Security Office for a few seconds before entering the location of the Main Brig:: CO: Captain Thraxis, it is a pleasure to meet you. ::She moves toward the center of the room::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::On the bridge at the engineering station::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::tries to contain his anger::

Jr`dan says:
<whispers> CO:  What a weak creature ...

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::returns the nod to the XO::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks up :: CNS: Um... and you are... ?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Captain's pants are tattered and nearly falling off of him.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: Lieutenant Jamie Dawson. I've been assigned to the Pendragon as her Counselor. ::She watches him closely, making several mental notes with regards to his body language::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: I see. Welcome aboard. I must apologize for my appearance, and whatever of my behavior you may have witnessed in Sickbay.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  You must resist her ... you must resist all of them ... our course is clear ...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: his head twitches to the side, almost imperceptibly ::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She looks over the slip of paper containing the single word Garshon in Sickbay::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::shakes head as she feels the anger of the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits in the First Officer's chair and activates the console::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::working on disabling the computer on the pod::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: You weren't in control of your actions, Captain. It is quite understandable. But tell me... what do you believe happened to you while in Sickbay?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod's power grid is nearly non-existent and the computer is fairly beat up.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  Nothing happened to us ... we are fine

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::send a highly focused magnetic pulse to the pods computer system, which should overload it, but retain all data::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks over the information gathered earlier from the pod::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> *XO*: Sickbay to Commander Luchena. ::She speaks in her usual Vulcan tone::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod's computer is now disabled.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::confirms external scans::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sighs ::  CNS: Nothi... no. Stop! It's not clear to me what happened. I felt... I felt the personality of a previous host very strongly. I think he took over my actions for a few moments. That's not supposed to be possible...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sighs::  *Servek*:  Yes Doctor?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: Commander, I've disabled the pods computer system. Shall I bring it aboard?

Jr`dan says:
CO:  We are fine to resume our duties ....

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> *XO*: Commander, I have been unable to find any relation to the name Garshon in the Federation Database. I found it logical that you would like to be informed.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Yes.  Thank you.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::begins tractoring the pod into the shuttle bay:: XO: Tractor engaged

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: leans forward, puts his head in his hands :: Self: Shut up! SHUT UP!

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: It must be difficult sorting out eight very different personalities, however, you've been joined for quite some time. Wouldn't you say that you've been able to control their personalities for the most part, having given them a... ::She pauses at the outburst::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Servek*:  Thank you.  Tell me Doctor, did your scans of the Captain reveal anything unusual?  ::nods at the CEO::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod's lifelessly drifts into the shuttle bay and comes to a rest in the center of the room.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::is trying to control the anger that is flooding her mind from the XO::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Can we download the pod's database somewhere without risk?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: I'm sorry, Counselor. The... Jr'dan's voice is in my mind, trying to get me to say or do things for her own purposes.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: The pod is aboard. Want me to start taking it apart? We'll want to examine the computer logs of course.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::watches the FCO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She inclines her head softly:: CO: And what does Jr'dan wish to accomplish?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Yes, absolutely.  Just be careful where you store them.  That thing, that Jr'dan program is everywhere.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  You will never be free of me, Albaron!!

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::shakes head again and finally succeeds and turns to the XO and nods again at him::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: I should be able to isolate a portion of the computer system with strict security controls, so yes, we can download the information.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::stands and slowly walks toward the FCO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> *XO*: He was detected to have the same surgical scarring from the procedure Jr'dan seemed to have undergone.

Jr`dan says:
<now in Jordan's voice> CO:  I know you want me ... we could do so much together ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Be careful Jose.  You've seen what that program can do.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: It's not going anywhere but my tricorder for the moment. I'll keep you informed.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: I don't know. Nothing good, I'm sure. 

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir based on the trajectory of the pod, it could have very well come from Romulan space.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Thank you.  And Jose... look for references to a Garshon.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: Will do. ::exits the bridge:: TL: Shuttle bay

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: Is she unable to live her own life, which requires her to feed off of your own? ::She looks into the Captain's eyes:: CO: Does she not feel that she has a purpose?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::standing just behind the FCO::  FCO:  That would mean... the Pontifex launched her from Romulan space.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  Oh, I have a purpose ...

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Correction sir it could not have come from Romulan space.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She begins to look over the cranial scans from the CO, hoping to find a way to perhaps move the chip::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::grips the FCO's shoulder::   FCO:  Not?  Are you certain?

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: My error sir but in computing it.  Yes sir I am sure sir.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: She seems to have a very strong sense of purpose, but she's not sharing it with me. I frankly don't care what the purpose is... I just know we have to stop her.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::loosens his grip::  FCO:  That's good.  Very good.  ::steps back::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Most likely beyond Romulan space sir. Into territory not charted very well.

Jr`dan says:
CO:  You cannot ... ::exerts even more influence and control::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::arrives in the shuttle bay::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: Tell me, Captain, what do you personally know about Jr'dan? Is she a true Romulan... or a mere clone?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: closes eyes, rocks back and forth for a long minute ::

Jr`dan says:
CO:  Now tell her you are fine .... you have no need for her any longer ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Take a few moments break, if you wish.  We're not going anywhere until I hear from Jose.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: aloud :: Jr'dan: I'll decide what I say and to whom, thank you very much!

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::ties his tricorder into the pods computer system, begins looking for the Jr'dan program::

Jr`dan says:
::is getting impatient ... inflicts pain on the CO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: You know, to me, she seems to be a coward. ::She does not show any emotion as the CO rocks back and forth::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: Apologies. She is... ow!

Jr`dan says:
CO:  Now you will obey me ... you will tell her that her presence is no longer required ... then we will leave here.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She does not move, just watches the Captain for a few seconds:: CO: Why won't she speak for herself, Captain? If she is here with a purpose, I'd assume she'd wish to make it known. Of course, then again, she may have none and is just playing us all a fool.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits down heavily::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She watches as the results of the scans on the chip begin to come through:: *XO*: Sickbay to Commander Luchena.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::taps his fingers on the armrests::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Servek*:  What's up, Doc?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: lies back ::  CNS: She is trying to take control, speak through me even now. I'm fighting, but I don't know how long I can keep it up. Look, I need to speak with Luchena before I lose the ability to resist her. Get him down here as quickly as you can, please, Counselor. I hope we can speak again.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  I can't stand this.  ::gets quickly to his feet and begins pacing::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: It is understandable sir.

Ens_Tribble says:
XO: Would you like a cup of coffee, Sir?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*XO*: Commander, I'm not seeing any trace of the Jr`dan program...which is odd, there should be some trace of it. I'll need to connect it to an isolated area of the ships computers to know more.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
Ens. Tribble: I don't think coffee is a good idea right now.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO:  I'm sorry.  No.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head as he walks::  FCO:  Why do tell our children stories about good overcoming evil.  Why do we lie to them?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She raises an eyebrow:: *XO*: The chip located in Captain Thraxis is of a greater caliber. It seems that the chip is slowly fusing the Captain's synaptic pathways with those of Jr'dan, the parasite mind.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir it  is basically a way of trying to make them understand the difference between good and evil.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CEO*:  Proceed, Jose.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: In most circumstances good does over come evil.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*XO*: Aye

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
~~~XO: Commander Luchena, the Captain has requested your presence.~~~ ::She inclines her head softly:: CO: What is she telling you at this moment?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Not in the real universe, no.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::accesses the main computer, and creates a secure partition, walled off from all other systems::

Jr`dan says:
::momentarily takes control:: CNS:  She is telling you she is here ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CNS* :  I'm on my way.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir in the real universe it is true unfortunately.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::inclines her head slightly as the XO leaves::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: She wants me to pretend that everything is all right, that I don't need your help.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO/TO:  You're on your own.  Contact me if there is anything urgent.  ::enters the TL::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She was trying to be covert by calling the Commander, but assumed he did not get the picture:: CO: Something that many individuals do when they do in fact need help.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The pod's computer sputters to life and sits idly blank. Standard operational systems are missing.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Understood sir.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: On our own does not sound good.

Ens_Tribble says:
FCO: No, indeed.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: Commander Luchena is on his way. As we wait, tell me what you remember about your journey? You were gone for quite some time.

Jr`dan says:
::speaks through Thraxis to the CNS:: I do not need your help.  My existence is non-negotiable.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Deck Seventeen.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: I am under no illusions, Counselor. This is going to be tough. There's a good chance I won't survive.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: She really is a pompous creature, isn't she?

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: I suggest you watch the tactical scanners closely and add a neutrino scan to the tachyon ones too.  Hopefully we can find them before they see us.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Both Albaron's voice and that of Jr'dan can be heard coming from the Captain.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::drags a very heavy cable over to the pod and connects it to the computer system, takes a few initial readings:: XO: Commander, this is most odd. Its operating system has been erased. My ability to extract any relevant data will be severely hampered. But I will do my best.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: aloud ::  Jr'dan: Your existence is an abomination, and I will rip you out of my own skull if I have to.   CNS: You noticed, eh?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::exits the turbo lift and proceeds to the brig::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: That won't be necessary, Captain. She knows that her existence isn't welcome, and that her time is limited.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::hears voices as he steps into the brig::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: Let us both hope you are right.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::attempts to extract the data files, using a pseudo operating system based on federation technology::

Jr`dan says:
CO:  My existence is just that ... I must have a host to survive ... and I choose this one ...

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps forward::  CO: Captain.

Jr`dan says:
XO:  Ah, Commander Luchena ... my old adversary.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She notices the Executive Officer:: XO: I'll leave the two of you alone, Commander. ::She makes her way toward the exit::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::shakes her head again as the anger of the XO increases::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::eyes narrow::  Jr'dan:  You're trapped in there, you know.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The computer beeps and sputters some random data across the screen, but nothing recognizable.

TO_Tribble says:
::watches the tactical scanners, adding a neutrino scan::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  Counselor, wait.

Jr`dan says:
XO:  But I'm getting stronger and stronger ... very soon this host will be mine ... and there's nothing you can do about it.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks up :: XO: Mikal! Thank the gods. I'm not certain how long I will be in control of my own actions. Your best bet is to put me in stasis immediately. Take that up with Servek at once. Also, cancel all of my command codes. Damien will have to concur to get the computer to do that.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She pauses before she exits into the Security Office and remains where she is, not saying a word, seeing that she didn't wish to interrupt the conversation::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Understood, Captain.

TO_Tribble says:
::carefully reads the random data::

Jr`dan says:
::does the influence bit again:: CO:  No, Captain ... I am in need of this vessel ....

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
Self: That anger of his is going to really give me a headache.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Servek*:  The Captain is requesting he be placed in stasis immediately.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Anything yet or anything of consequence? ::grimaces slightly::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: If Servek can get this thing out of me, great. Otherwise, I'll have to fight this battle on my own. And... whatever happens, please find a way to help Jordan.

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Nothing discernable, Lt.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She does not sound surprised by the request:: *XO*: I will have a pod ready in three point four minutes, Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  We have not given up yet, Captain.  Tell me, we found a piece of parchment in your hand with a name on it.  Can you tell me anything about it?

Jr`dan says:
::causes excruciating pain:: CO:  NO!

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stiffens, moans :: 

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::notices a pattern emerging from some of the data files, using the universal translator, attempts to decode the information::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Captain!

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She wants to jump to the CO and comfort him, but knows that it'll only give the creature more leverage::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::feels the XO's emotions::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Unnnhhh... parchment? No... don't remember...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
XO: Wait... Kyrron... she gave it...

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::shakes them off again::

Jr`dan says:
::stops the pain:: XO:  You will release us now!

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  Kyrron?  Does she live?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> ::She prepares the stasis unit, making sure that all of the controls are calibrated correctly::

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Can I help?  ::concerned::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: relaxes a bit ::  XO: Last I saw her, yes.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: No not at the moment.  It  is just what I sense from the XO.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CEO's tricorder spits out what appears to be a set of coordinates. It is marked as uncharted space on the Pen's reference maps.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CO:  All right.  We'll see you soon Captain.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*Servek*:  Initiate transport when ready.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::breaths deeply to ease some of the hate and anger from the XO::

Jr`dan says:
ALL:  NOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> *XO*: Understood, Commander. ::She nods for Nurse Barns to perform the medical transport:: *XO*: Transporting now.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*XO*: Commander - I've discovered a set of coordinates from what looks to be and old earth style of Braille....

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::digs deeper::

Jr`dan says:
::Desperately looks to transfer herself to another::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::feels some thing new from the XO, a ray of hope and smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CEO*:  If you can translate, send the coordinates to Flight control.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: folds his hands across his chest, breathes deeply, and looks inward ::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
Self: Good something positive for a change.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*XO*: I'd think twice about that commander, it's uncharted space we'll be heading for if you decide to go ahead

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::exits the brig, gesturing for the CNS to follow him::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*CEO*:  Not Romulan?  Sounds good to me.  Meet me on the bridge as soon as you can.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*FCO*: Stand by to receive new coordinates ::sends the coordinates to the helm::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
*CEO*: New coordinates received.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: finds himself standing on the rock-strewn plain again... speaks to the clouds swirling angrily overhead :: Jr'dan: We'll find you and destroy you. You're outnumbered here. Implanting yourself in a Trill was a fatal mistake.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She turns and follows Commander Luchena out of the Brig:: XO: It seems that she feels a connection with Captain Thraxis, hence why she wishes to use him in such a manner. Do we know anything about the Jr'dan creature?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
*CEO*: Will do. It will take further study down here, I'll have a junior officer keep decoding

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  A few things.  What is your opinion of the Captain's condition?  What do you think will be the outcome?  ::steps into a turbo lift::

Jr`dan says:
::is completely calm:: CO:  Perhaps ... but remember ... a part of me will always remain ... whether my chip is removed or not ....

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::contacts engineering for a replacement, with strict instructions on how to handle the data, leaves for the bridge::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CO is transported successfully. His face is twisted in a display of pain as he reappears behind the stasis chamber.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
*XO*: New coordinates are 30 LY and it will put us on the far side of Romulan space and judging by the other data that is where the pod originated.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
*FCO*:  Set course and engage at warp 6.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: He's a very strong individual, Commander, but Jr'dan is powerful as well. With the assistance of the chip, she could very well overtake him if he lets his guard down. But... I have a feeling he won't...

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<ACMO Lt Servek> *XO*: Captain Thraxis is currently in stasis, Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TL:  Bridge.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::enters the bridge and takes his station::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
*XO*: Aye sir. Engaging at warp 6. :: hands fly and sends the Pen forward::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::coldly::  CNS:  If she wins, I'm terminating her.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: as the stasis field envelopes him ::  Jr'dan: I'm used to voices in my head. You're nothing special.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon jumps to warp, headed for unknown space.

TO_Tribble says:
::makes sure weapons are ready for whatever comes::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: Lets both hope that it won't come to that, Commander. Stasis should allow us ample time to find some way to remove the chip.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: You better have those tactical systems ready.  I don't know what or where we are going but I know it isn't good.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  We should have done it in the first place...  damn.  ::steps out onto the bridge::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
FCO: This can't be good. Flying into who knows where

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Weapons are at 100%, Lt.   ::looks confident::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::turns and nods at the XO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: From what I read, no one knew she wasn't Jordan. ::She steps onto the Bridge and makes her way to the Command Ring::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: A ray of hope I trust?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
TO: Keep an eye on long-range sensors.

TO_Tribble says:
CEO: Commander Damien, We'll be fine.  ::smiles confidently::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::takes a deep breath::  All on bridge:  We are following a trail of breadcrumbs.

TO_Tribble says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::carefully watches long-range sensors::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
TO: Sounds like famous last words ::grin::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  We need to cancel the Captain's command codes.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: I have also asked the TO to make scans for neutrino readings as well as tachyon scans sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: Whenever you’re ready

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She looks back toward the CEO, looks him over for a few minutes, and winks before she takes a seat in her chair:: XO: Would you like me to declare him unfit for duty by the Computer, sir?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  That would do, thank you.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::grows slightly red faced::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Pendragon continues towards the coordinates, skirting along the Romulan border.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sits in the center chair, looking grim::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She nods:: CPU: Computer, remove Captain Albaron Thraxis from command of the USS Pendragon due to mental instability. Authorization Dawson Beta-Epsilon 3.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Computer beeps accordingly.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO; Sir, everything with you is ok?  ::looking at him concerned::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::shakes his head at the FCO::

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Scans are not showing anything yet  ::doesn't take eyes off screen::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: The Pendragon is yours, Commander. ::She begins to write a report on her side console, now explaining her decision::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Good. Keep them sharp.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: An unremarkable four days pass as the Pendragon streaks along. Tensions are high, but voices are hushed as the race into unknown space.

Host Coot says:
<< TIME WARP>>

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::in the shower::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::on bridge at her station monitoring the Pen's course::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::enters the bridge, fresh out of a shower::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She steps onto the Bridge a few seconds behind the CEO and follows him:: CEO: Commander, I don't believe we've been properly introduced. ::She places a hand on his shoulder::

TO_Tribble says:
::resumes station at tactical, relieving Ensign George::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::nods at the CEO:: CEO: How is Ashley?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::dries off, thankful that one of the perks of command is a real water shower::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::nods at the TO::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Your eyes sharp today?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: LRS are detecting an uncharted system ahead. The coordinates place them at the sixth planet.

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Yes, Ma'am  ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::dresses::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
FCO: She's doing just fine. She tries to 'nurse' on my ears when I'm asleep.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::smiles at the CEO::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Your LRS what do they read?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Good to meet you ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::heads to the kitchen section to make himself an omelette::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: Well, that's hardly an introduction. ::She extends a limp hand:: CEO: I'm Jamie Dawson, the Ship's Counselor.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: I see an uncharted system ahead.  Our coordinates put us near the sixth planet.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::extends hand:: CSN: Sorry I was preoccupied. I'm Jose Damien, CEO.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks in the fridge, but can't find any eggs::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sighs and moves to the replicator::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Do you concur?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: I understand completely. ::She smiles and moves toward her chair, moving her hips ever-so-slightly on purpose:: FCO: I don't believe we've been introduced either, Lieutenant Rochelle. A pleasure. ::She takes a seat::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CNS: Welcome aboard sir.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::replicates a donut and coffee::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::small beads of sweat form on his brow::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::watches her monitor::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO: Sir? ::She smiles:: FCO: Please don't ever call me sir again, Lieutenant. Jamie or Counselor will do. ::She crosses her legs::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: There is a small cluster of dwarf planets, orbiting the sixth planet: two are M-class, the others are uninhabitable.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::leaves his quarters, coffee and donut in hand::

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Scans are picking up a small group of dwarf planets orbiting the sixth planet.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CEO: Sir, I have found an uncharted system within our coordinates and it puts us right near the sixth planet with two M- Class planets the others are uninhabitable.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Keep a sharp eye son.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO/TO: Do any of these planets harbor any sentient life?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
FCO: Standard orbit around the closest M class.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps into a turbo lift::  TL:  Bridge.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::munches on the donut::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CEO: Understood sir.  ::inputs the coordinates for the closest class M planet::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Sensors are detecting a number of warp trails in various states of decay headed for the smaller of the two M-class worlds.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Scanning.   The smaller of the two M-class planets has warp trails

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::steps out onto the bridge::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir good morning.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::takes a sip of coffee to wash down the donut::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO: Very interesting... I'd assume that's where we would need to go.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: There are a number of them in various states of decay.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CNS: Understood counselor I shall call you that as you have instructed.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
FCO:  Good day.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  What's going on?  ::pops the last bit of donut into his mouth::

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Scanning for communications from the planet.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CNS: By any chance counselor are you telepathic?

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::nods at the TO::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: Understood.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She smiles:: FCO: There is no need to be so formal, after all, I'm here to be of assistance. ::She inclines her head:: FCO: I'm empathic and capable of telepathic communication, but not reading the thoughts of others.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::looks over at the CNS::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: We’ve arrived at the coordinates, there are two class M planets, one has numerous warp signatures coming from it

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A small transport vessel breaks orbit and rockets away in the opposite direction from the Pendragon.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CNS: Understood.  You are aware I am Betazoid?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Any life signs there?

TO_Tribble says:
::listens to the CNS, but watches the transport vessel::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO: Of course, Lieutenant. I do my homework. ::She smiles as she watches the view screen::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
XO: Sir small transport vessel is breaking orbit and has left in the opposite direction from us.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: Scanning now ::scans for life signs on the smaller planet::

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CNS:  See if anything is new from sickbay, Counselor.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::turns to look at the XO::

TO_Tribble says:
::scans the transport vessel for weaponry and life signs::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CNS: That is a good way to begin a tour of duty.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: Of course, Commander. ::She sends a communication down to Sickbay to see if anything new has arisen::

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: The transport vessel has no appreciable weaponry.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: Sir, I've picked up 15-20 life signs on the smaller planet, clustered together in some kind of encampment

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO: I have to agree with you, Lieutenant. ::She looks interested at the mention of the vessel::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: That doesn't mean it wasn't of some importance though.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The transport vessel holds a single Klingon, but is rapidly putting distance between itself and the Pendragon.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CEO:  Worth a closer look.  Any ideas on how to do that?

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Scans indicate a Klingon - only one.

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::hands fly across her board::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: Can you tell what species they are, Commander? ::She asks in a very curious tone::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CEO: I'd beam down a landing party, a ways from them, and observe at first

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: I concur. One Klingon aboard.

TO_Tribble says:
FCO: Tractor beam, Lt?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: There hasn't been anything new to report from Sickbay, Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::considering the CEO's suggestion::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO/CNS: I've identified 10 Zakdorn, 8 Romulan, and 1 Cardassian

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO/CEO: That is a rather odd combination...

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
::rotates her head towards the CEO::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: I would have expected all Romulan

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: As would I. Can you tell if they have any supplies?

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
All on bridge:  All right.  We need to go down and see what's going on.  I will not order anyone to go on this mission, but if there are any volunteers?

TO_Tribble says:
XO: Me, Sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Looks like there equipped for the time being

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
XO: I'll volunteer, Commander. It would make sense for me to go down there.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
XO: I'd be happy to go commander

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CEO: Romulan?  ::looks at the XO now::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
ALL: It looks like it's some kind of trading post, judging from the activity

TO_Tribble says:
XO: Are you going to want a security detail to accompany the Away Team, Sir?

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
TO: I would think so definitely but well concealed.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: An interesting spot for a trading post. There must be something important down there... or around here.

XO_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::considers the possibilities::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: You're guess is as good as mine ::wry grin::

FCO_Lt_Maira_Rochelle says:
CEO: A logical assumption judging we are in the middle of who knows where.

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


