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Host warp_9 says:
Last time on the USS Pendragon:

Host warp_9 says:
The Pendragon fell through a rip in the space/time continuum and discovered themselves in orbit of Earth on August 6, 1945.  A Pakled ship in search of someone to "make it go" snatched Colonel Tibbets and Captain Lewis from their B-29 Superfortress.

Host warp_9 says:
Without her pilots, the Enola Gay has gone wildly off course, carrying her dangerous cargo towards the northern coast of Australia.

Host warp_9 says:
While the intrepid crew of the Pendragon contemplates how to get the bomber back on course, Chief Engineer Damien pursues the Pakleds deeper into the planet's atmosphere.

Host warp_9 says:
Can the Pendragon crew stop the Pakleds from damaging the time line?  Only one thing is certain...

Host warp_9 says:
... somewhere something is going to blow up.

Host warp_9 says:
Brilliant, pt 2

Host warp_9 says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Set that plane down as soon as you can, Jordan.

Host warp_9 says:
ACTION:  The Enola Gay continues off course.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::Jamie makes her way onto the Bridge with a hint of confusion shown on her face::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She makes her way over to the command ring and takes a seat in her chair::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::sits at her helm station patiently::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO:  Sir, I have the beam on minimal power, however I still believe it will tear that craft apart.  However, I will try ... ::initiates the beam::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::approaching the Pakled ship in the shuttle::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Do the best you can.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Pendragon locks on to the Enola Gay with a tractor beam.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO:  I'm also concerned about their payload.  That thing is extremely unstable... A landing may not be possible.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
~~~FCO: What's going on, Maria?~~~ ::She asks in a rather curious mental tone::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::attempts to somehow land the plane::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
#::wonders what sort of sneaky Nip plot this is::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Enola Gay's engines are overheating.

Host Zegnid says:
# ::paces around the ship, waving his hammer and muttering::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::Brings the shuttles main weapons on line::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Shuttle Asimov, report.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::notes the overheat:: CO:  Sir, I can't hold this much longer ... it's engines are overheating ...

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
~~~CNS: Your guess is as good as mine.~~~

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> ::She makes her way onto the Bridge after having been called in by the Captain:: CO: What seems to be the problem, sir?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Set it down as quickly as you can.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: I’m coming around on them now. I'm hailing them

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Enola Gay's engines flame out.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::Hails the Pakled vessel::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: sits in the command chair ::  Barns:  No problem. I need you to erase my spots... at least the ones that show.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::looks for somewhere to set them down::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The Pakleds' comm system is still damaged.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Enola Gay is on fire.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> ::She looks over him curiously:: CO: Of course, Captain. It should be a relatively painless procedure. ::She begins to look within her medkit for some materials::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
OPS: Enola Gay is on fire.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::has to release the plane::  FCO:  I know, I see it!

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
~~~FCO: You don't have any idea?~~~ ::She watches as everything unfolds around her, not really sure what she should be doing::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Enola Gay drops like a stone.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
~~~CNS: I am so busy here between history and what is going on I really don’t' have a good idea my self.~~~

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> ::She takes out several slender pieces of equipment and begins to run one of them over Thraxis' spots::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She smiles:: ~~~FCO: Well... at least I'm not the only one. I was never fond of Terran history.~~~

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: If they don't respond, force them to land.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  As the Enola Gay hits the water, Little Boy detonates.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
~~~CNS: Terran  history I know better than you think.  Enola Gay was the plane that dropped the bomb on Hiroshima at the end of World War II.~~~

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::as soon as he is in range of the Pakled vessel, attempts to force them to land using tractor beams:: *CO*: Aye Sir, attempting now.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  Censors detect a nuclear explosion over the ocean.

Host Zegnid says:
# ::tries to explain to Tibbets and Lewis again to make it go::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
~~~FCO: Well then... we shouldn't do anything to stop it should we?~~~ ::She looks over her sensors with interest::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The Pakled ship gently lands on an island.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::initiates landing procedure::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
~~~CNS: No but if the timeline is already tampered with it is our job to set it right.~~~

Host Zegnid says:
# ::feels the thud of landing and heads for the control panel::

Ens_Tribble says:
::on ship, monitoring sensors::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She is rather confused with all of this Earth history::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> CO: There we go, Captain. ::She smiles and puts her equipment away::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  Censors detect a tidal wave heading towards northern Australia.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Barns: Thank you.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::lands the shuttle on the island::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> CO: No problem at all, Captain. Is there anything else?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Barns: That's all. Get back down to Sickbay... we may have injured guests soon.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO: Captain, what exactly are you planning on doing, if I may ask?

Ens_Tribble says:
FCO: Sensors are detecting a tidal wave heading toward Australia, on the north.   Can we assist them?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Nurse Barns> CO: Aye, sir. ::She turns and makes her way back to Sickbay::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Tribble: Not if it is in the time line no.

Host Zegnid says:
@ ::emerges from the vessel to see where they have landed::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@Shuttle Crew: Arm yourselves. The Pakled will resist.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::wonders "what now"::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO: Are we certain that this wave was supposed to be present at this exact point in time?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: Remove the Pakleds from this time, and get that plane headed back to Hiroshima.

Ens_Tribble says:
::swallows hard, thinking of the effects of the tidal wave on the Australian inhabitants::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The really really big wave disperses harmlessly.

Ens_Tribble says:
::looks at the CNS::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO:  Sorry, Sir.  I couldn't hold it any longer.  It would have blown either way.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She pauses for a moment:: CO: I haven't dealt with Pakleds personally, but I've been told that they must be treated with the utter-most respect in a maternal type of manner.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Tribble: If that is what is in the data banks then it will happen.

Ens_Tribble says:
FCO: Uh.... this is really, really odd.   The tidal wave is .... dispersing.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::exits the shuttle::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Tribble: Huh?  Dispersing?  What on earth?

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: What happened?

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The CEO has landed in a volcanic crater.  There is a beat up looking Pakled ship there too.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
CO:  The plane crashed into the ocean and the bomb blew ...

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She crosses her legs as she listens to Jordan's response:: Self: Lovely...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
OPS: Aw... crap...

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CO/OPS: Wasn't that the bomb that was suppose to detonate somewhere else? I'm sorry, I'm not well versed on Terran history.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::approaches the Pakled ship with the others::

Ens_Tribble says:  CNS: Uh, yes.  It was the bomb that was supposed to have ended the war with Japan.  ::looks confused::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@Zegnid/Dano:  Let us go.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She blinks several times, assuming that the Tribble's response meant that it was a rather significant event in Terran history:: Tribble: Interesting.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: looks at the screen in disbelief for a moment ::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The CEO sees a hatch plate on the Pakled ship.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> ::He looks at Tibbets with a tilted head:: Tibbets: You fix things. We need things fixed too. You can fix those things.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Mr. Damien, report.

Ens_Tribble says:
CNS: Yes, rather.... rather significant.   Rather .... interesting.  ::swallows::

Host Zegnid says:
@ Tibbets: We are strong, we have better weapons.  ::swings his hammer in his hand::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::ducks::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::feels sick ... she caused this::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: We've landed in the crater of a volcano, the Pakled ship is here. I'm approaching it now.'

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
Tribble: Without this event, does that mean that Starfleet may not come into play?

Ens_Tribble says:
CNS: Unknown.  ::shrugs::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She takes in a deep breath. She did not want to lose her entire existence because of some stupid Pakleds::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::advances on the Pakled ship::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::suspects these guys are some kinda retarded mutant Nips::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stands again :: All:  All right. We're still here... we're not beaten yet. We retrieve whomever the Pakleds took, we get them up here, and we figure out what to do next.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> Zegnid: He can make it go. ::He looks at Tibbets and moves closer to him:: Tibbets: You will make it go. We do not wait.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::Opens the hatch of the Pakled ship and enters, phaser drawn::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::recites his name, rank and serial number::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She nods in agreement with the CO:: CO: I hope Commander Damien can get them back here quickly. The longer they are there the more damage they can do...

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The CEO steps into what looks like a cargo hold.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> Tibbets: What is this? ::He looks at Zegnid and then back to the Colonel:: Tibbets: We do not play. We want to go. You will make it go now.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: Monitor radio traffic in the Pacific basin. Try and find the military frequencies. We need to know what the Allies are going to do once they realize that Hiroshima hasn't been hit.

Host Zegnid says:
@ ::begins getting frustrated with Tibbets:: Tibbets: You are not strong. Make it go! We have better weapons. ::removes a pipe wrench from his workbench::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::looks over a control panel nearby::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> ::He begins to move closer to the Colonel:: Tibbets: We will make you make it go! We are powerful. You are weak!

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Understood sir.  ::begins to monitor on the Pacific military frequencies::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> Tibbets: You have a tiny head. ::He moves his hands in a circle:: Tibbets: Your tiny head can help us go. Help us now! ::He pauses for a moment:: Zegnid: You make him make it go.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::activates the lift controls and goes up one level in the ship, with the others::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She pauses for a moment:: CO: Is there a way we can simulate an atomic attack that the bomb would have indeed plagued Japan with?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir the second bomb has been launched.  :"Fatman"

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::hears something rattle, and looks in surprise as a lift opens::

Ens_Tribble says:
::turns around:: CNS/CO:  I can see what our weapons can simulate.

Host Zegnid says:
@ Tibbets: We are Far From Home! We look for things, things we need! You will make it go.  ::raises his hammer and wrench and begins charging Tibbets::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
CNS: We'll find a way, if it comes to that.   FCO: What? From where?

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::runs::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> ::He watches Zegnid and then turns toward the sound of the lift:: CEO: You did not ask to come. We do not like those who do not ask! ::He moves toward the CEO slowly::

TO_Tribble says:
CO: I will have that option ready, Sir. ::begins working on calculations::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The CEO and his team arrive on the Pakled bridge.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::after all she's been through ... she's screwed up again ... sits on the floor and curls up::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She inclines her head, not really liking the idea of killing innocent lives, even if it did once happen in history::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::raises his phaser:: Dano: Stop right there.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Trying to find out from where now sir.

Host Zegnid says:
@ Dano: Book him! ::sets down his wrench and throws a large binder at the CEO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
@<Dano> CEO: You were not told to be here. You will leave. ::He takes out his hammer and charges toward the CEO, inclined on hitting him in the back::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::sees Jordan curl up on floor and goes to her::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::On his command, the entire team fires at the Pakled::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Sir Jordan needs medical help now.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@ACTION:  The Pakleds fall down unconscious.

Host Zegnid says:
@ ::crumples to the floor like a sack of wet mice::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::helps the humans::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: Objective secured

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::stares at the military types in disbelief::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: kneels next to his wife ::  *Sickbay*: Medical team to the bridge.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: What do you want me to do with them?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She leaves her chair and moves toward Jordan, grabbing a Tricorder and performing several scans::

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
@ ::wonders who this new group of officers are and how they got here::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> *CO*: Understood.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::thinks that the CEO sounds like an American boy::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stands :: *CEO*: Can you pilot the Pakled ship back into orbit, Jose?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> ::She reaches the Bridge after a few seconds and has the other officers move away from Jordan:: FCO/CNS: What happened, Lieutenants?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@Tibbets: You’re all right...::not sure what  to reveal::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
Self:  Not again, not again .... ::sobbing::

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
@ ::wonders where the weird voice is coming from:: CEO: You from the Marines, soldier?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> ::She takes out her Tricorder and begins to scan Jordan efficiently::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: Yes, I think I can

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::commandingly::  CEO:  Who are you?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
Lt. Servek: From what I felt it was too much stress and what was going on around her I believe.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
~~~Jordan: Relax hun we are here and will help you.~~~

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> FCO: It seems as if she may be experiencing some sort of shock. Transport myself and Commander Thraxis to Sickbay, Lieutenant.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: I'll split the team and have them fly the shuttle back

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She steps away and allows Servek to work on Jordan, wondering what exactly did happen::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@Tibbets: It will all be clear soon.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: Yes sir.  ::enables the transporter and does the transport::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
@::looks over at Captain Lewis::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
*CEO*: Proceed. We're beaming your guests up.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Your wife is in sickbay sir.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@*CO*: Aye aye

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> ::She begins to stabilize Jordan with the assistance from several other medics::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
FCO: Thank you. Lock onto the Pakled lifesigns, and any humans aboard their vessel without commbadges, and beam them to Transporter Room Two.

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
@ ::returns Tibbets' stare and merely shrugs::

TO_Tribble says:  CO: Shall I have a security team report to Transporter Room Two, to await our guests, Sir?

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
@::gives orders for one of the crewman to guard the Pakled, the other to pilot the ship's shuttle back home::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
TO: Yes.    CNS: Counselor, you have the bridge. I'll be in Transporter Room Two.

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CO: Yes sir. Locking on now.  ::locks on to the combadges and Pakled and human lifesigns and transports them to Transporter room Two::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She raises an eyebrow at being given command of the Bridge:: CO: Understood, sir...

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The unconscious Pakleds, two officers and the CEO materialize on the transporter pad.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: enters the turbolift ::  CPU: Transporter Room Two.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::Jamie does not make her way to the center seat, but she sits up a bit straighter in her chair::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::looks around suspiciously::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: enter the transporter room ::  CEO: Nice work, Jose.    Tibbets: You would be Colonel Tibbets, yes?

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::nods at the CO::

TO_Tribble says:
::Security team joins the CO in the TR::

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
::looks around this new room and wonders if the stress of the situation is playing with his senses::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: I'm afraid I do not know your associate.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO/FCO: Is there anything else of interest on sensors that we should know about?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: Not that I see at the moment.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
CO:  Never mind that.  We demand you let us go.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Scanning.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Nothing peculiar.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: That's going to be complicated. I'm Captain Thraxis, commanding the Pendragon. We need to talk. Will you come with me, please?   :: gestures to the door ::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
<TR_Chief> ::scratches his head::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO/FCO: Well then... do we know what the people are saying down there about not reaching their target?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::sitting on a biobed a little calmer but still extremely upset::

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::nods at Lewis and follows the CO::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> OPS: Commander Thraxis. Has your mental state risen?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
::looks at the CNS then at Tribble::

TO_Tribble says:
<TO_Bruce Lee and team> ::follow::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CO: I'll be in engineering or on the bridge should  you need me

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: leads the two Americans to a nearby conference room ::  Both: Please sit down, gentlemen.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::looks at Servek:: Servek: What do you think?  ::spits out the words::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::makes for the bridge::

TO_Tribble says:
<TO_Lee> CO: Should we relieve them of their weapons, Sir?

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::is unarmed and regretting it mightily::

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Picking up another B-29 bomber en route to Hiroshima.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
Servek:  I just blew up half of the Pacific!  ::turns away::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> OPS: Emotions are illogical, Commander. They should not govern you. ::She takes out a Hypospray and injects Jordan::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Lee: No. These are honorable men. We have nothing to fear from them.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO: What exactly is a B-29 bomber, Ensign? ::She looks a bit confused::

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: The same type of airplane that was interfered with earlier.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO: Was this one suppose to head to Hiroshima or to somewhere else according to the history books?

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Possibly also carrying a nuclear weapon.   Yes, a second one headed to Nagasaki, after the Japanese failed to respond to the first bomb.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: seats himself ::  Tibbets: Colonel Tibbets, I regret to inform you that your plane has been destroyed, with all hands lost. 

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: Fatman was supposed to go to Nagasaki but since Little Man never made it to Hiroshima, Fatman is going to Hiroshima.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO: So history has now changed even more... ::pauses:: FCO: How do you know this bomb is called "Fatman"? It could be a different one...

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::is shocked::

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: Studied Earth history.  Mother’s idea of fun.

Jordan_Thraxis says:
Servek:  What was that?

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: The fusion bomb, Fatman, went second.

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
::drop his gaze and curses under his breath::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
FCO: But do we know that is the case? Have scans confirmed it? ::She looks a bit stressed:: TO: True... but do we know if they have more than two?

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
TO: Otherwise known as the A- bomb

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: It is a known fact.  I have been listening to the military channels as the captain ordered.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
CO/Lewis:  No matter.  The mission will be accomplished, ::clenches his fists::  one way or another.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: But... I must also tell you that we may still be able to save them. As I said, this is going to be complicated.... You are aboard the Federation starship USS Pendragon. We have accidentally come back in time approximately four centuries. The ship you were on belongs to a race of aliens called the Pakleds. We believe they were responsible for our unintended trip through time.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Little Boy was shot with one piece of uranium next to another piece of uranium, creating a critical mass.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
CO:  Aliens?  Are you mad?

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> OPS: I've just issued you a stimulant to increase serotonin levels. It should assist you with your depression for the time being. However, you will need to speak to the Counselor once this is all over.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: You saw them, Colonel. Did they look human to you?

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: Both were fusion weapons.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::arrives on the bridge and takes his station::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
::She inclines her head:: TO/FCO: Well... there isn't anything we can do about it at the moment. ::She notices Jose:: CEO: Commander! Please... take the Bridge for me.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::narrows his eyes in suspicion and refuses to say more::

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
::mutters some derogatory remark about the Japanese under his breath::

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: In this time-line, who knows?    According to history, it only took two to end the war.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
TO: But only one made it...

FCO_Lt_Maria_Rochelle says:
CNS: With this time line I wouldn't do anything just yet.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Sure ::shrugs:: What’s up?

TO_Tribble says:
CNS: We should monitor the plane. ::monitors::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: I'm not really a command officer... ::She shakes her head::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: After you were removed from your plane, we tried to assist your plane to land safely, but we failed. The atomic weapon you were carrying detonated on impact.

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
CNS: You stand relieved. Return to duty.

TO_Tribble says:
CNS/FCO: Estimated time of arrival of plane to supposed target is 30 minutes.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
ACTION:  The Pendragon's historical records begin to erode.  Data dated post-1945 is disappearing from the historical archives.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: Now we are faced with putting history right. History records that you succeeded in your mission to bomb Hiroshima. I intend to see to it that you do.

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO: Actually, protocol dictates that I turn command over to you. ::She smirks slightly:: CEO: Which I have. Of course, I am already at my station. ::She winks and turns back toward the TO and nods::

CEO_LtCmdr_Damien says:
::Blank stare:: CNS: Uh huh.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::sarcastic::  CO:  This is a time machine, is it?

TO_Tribble says:
<TO Lee> ::bristles at Tibbets' tone of voice::

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: No, sir. This is an Excelsior-class starship. But the Pakleds may have had a time machine of sorts. We'll know once we inspect their vessel.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::snorts:: CO:  Starship?

Jordan_Thraxis says:
::is a bit more calmer:: Servek:  Thank you, Doctor.  ::gets off the bed and heads for the door::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> OPS: Commander. You have not been released from Sickbay.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::turns to Lewis::  Lewis:  We've been captured by a madman.

Host CO_Thraxis says:
:: stands, goes to the view port, adjusts it for transparency ::  Tibbets: See for yourself.

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
::glances out the window and remains unimpressed::

Jordan_Thraxis says:
Servek:  I caused this ... so now I'm going to put it right ... ::exits::

Host Cpt_Lewis says:
::refuses to stand and surveys the room for weapons::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
<Lt. Servek> ::She makes a note in the Operations Officer's file and sends a note to the Counselor::

TO_Tribble says:
<TO Lee> ::keeps Lewis under close observation and moves closer to him::

CNS_LtJG_Dawson says:
CEO/TO/FCO: We'll need to inform the Captain once he has spoken to the others...

Host CO_Thraxis says:
Tibbets: Colonel, whether you believe me or not, the fact remains that your plane and your crew have been vaporized. But with your help, we can go back in time a bit and set that to rights. Will you help us?

Host Cnl_Tibbets says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<pause mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


