U.S.S. Pendragon
10801.12

“Maniacal Gun-Slinger”

Directed by Coot

Starring:
Keith as Commander Jose Damien, CEO/20
Jan as Lieutenant Tribble, ACTO
Jane as Ensign Quinn Luchena, CNS
K.J. as Ensign Kiera Humbard, CSO
Eddie as Ensign James Drew, FCO
Cory as Captain Yates-Luchena

Host Coot says:
< < < < Begin Mission > > > > 

ACTION: The Pendragon vanished into the oblivion of the Warp 10 field and nothing has given them any indication of where, or when, they might be,

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::at Tactical, manning long-range scanners, trying to determine location::

CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::At his bridge station, as usual::

Host Coot says:
SCENE: As the crew looks around, the familiar images of the Pendragon flicker and blur into pale version of themselves.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::at the helm::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She looks around Sickbay, a bit confused as to what has just occurred::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::at science::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::Ashley looks over the scans as the the shuttlecraft reaches the proper set of coordinates:: CSO: Ensigns, is there any sign of the Pendragon on the shuttle's sensors?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> *Bridge*: Servek to Bridge. Is there something going on that I should be aware of at this point in time?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: We are uncertain of our attitude in time and space

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::checks engines::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self:  Yes... that's it.  ::moves his hand to check his console::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: As the CNS taps more buttons on his console, they begin to vanish before his eyes. Eventually the entire console dissolves away.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> *CEO*: Perhaps science should perform a comparison of the star charts to determine where indeed we are.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::alarmed::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: That’s easier said than done right now

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The FCO experiences a similar effect at the helm. His chair vanishes, yet he remains in a seated position.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::Ashley brings the shuttlecraft to a full stop and allows the scientist to perform her scans::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  I fear I'm phasing out.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@::Glances up from the console she's reading::  Luchena: Not yet Sir.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::stares at FCO::  Watch it there!

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Several areas of interest pop up on the shuttles scanners, each familiar to Ashley after her encounters elsewhere.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Yes...is we could only sync.....

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> *CEO*: If assistance is required I would be happy to provide it, Commander.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Maybe if we could concentrate on where we want to be.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: Stay where you are. Stay safe.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
ACTO: I am trying to.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: It’s worth a try.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Unable to maintain a consistent scan.   Parameters are fading in and out and are distorting.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Sickbay dissolves away as well. It is illogical to have a Sickbay in a place where sickness cannot exist.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Where do we want to be, Sir?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She raises an eyebrow:: CSO: It seems that scans are picking up something right now, Ensign. ::She pauses:: CSO: Do you see all of the different places? How can they all be so close in location?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Home. Earth.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Home?  ::has no concept of it::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The shuttle's scanners detect a subspace disturbance 5,000 km to port.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Yes. Home.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::tries to remember a home::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She raises one eyebrow slightly as she looks around at her surroundings:: *CEO*: Servek to Commander Damien. I believe that something is terribly wrong in Sickbay. Unfortunately, it no longer exists.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: I'm not sure. I'm not picking up anything specific. ::glancing at the Captain.:: I'll keep looking.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: Then ::stumbles and grabs the back of a chair:: Where are you?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The remainder of the bridge dissolves as the crew is focusing attentions elsewhere.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She inclines her head:: CSO: This must be the work of some sort of disturbance, perhaps a Warp 10 disturbance. Increase the intensity of your scans.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self:  This is nothing.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: Sir, there's a disturbance 5,000 km to port.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> *CEO*: That is a valid question, Commander. I cannot provide an adequate answer. From what I can ascertain, I am in some sort of... matrix.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CEO: Orders?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: I believe it is spreading. CEO: Have you still a console?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She looks toward the sensors:: CSO: I see it! Intensify your scans on that region and attempt to discover what is located within and around it. I'm going to move us a bit closer. ::She brings the shuttle to impulse::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self:  This is not my life.  ::closes his eyes and feels himself breathing::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::tries to get oriented to the setting::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::opens his eyes::  CEO:  Someone is trying to find us.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Who?

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: Yes Sir. ::adjusts the sensors and concentrates on getting some answers::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> *CEO*: Your orders, Commander? ::She begins to walk through the "matrix", taking in the various sites::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  A female.  She's not familiar to me, but she is to the ship.  Who was the Pendragon's previous Captain?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
*MO*: See if you can find one unique place to meet, if we can find each other in this.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The MO is now standing directly in front of the CEO, 2 meters away.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She feels as if Mikal is searching for her, calling her to return to him in some odd fashion. Ashley closes her eyes for a moment in order to focus her mind, setting the shuttle on auto-pilot as she does so::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Ashley was...::wonders::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She looks directly at the Chief Engineer:: CEO: I believe I have followed your orders, Commander.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Ashley!  That's it.  She's thinking of my father.  ::smiles::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
MO: I see you made it ::warm grin::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::continues to check engines and current course::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: In the distance of the Warp10 existence, a bubble disrupts the atmosphere, just about at eye level. It appears to be ripples as though a stone was cast into a lake.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::looks at the Vulcan woman with distrust::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She opens her eyes and says in a rather hushed tone:: CSO: Have scans issued you a report yet, Ensign?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She ignores the grin and the rather odd look from the Counselor:: CEO: Do we know where we are?

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: Shuttle scanners indicate the subspace disturbances are getting stronger, as well as closer.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::turns his attention to the phenomenon::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Sensors aren't working exactly normally, but I think a bubble has just erupted.  We may experience some resulting turbulence.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
MO: We know nothing. This *is* nothing.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::eyes widen::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She finally notices the bubble:: All: It would be logical to assume that the bubble in front of us has something to do with Warp 10. Thus, it may be able to bring us back to our original state.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
MO: We're going to head for it.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ ::Glancing at the Captain at the sound of her voice:: Luchena: Sir, The disturbance is stronger than before and closer. 

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
FCO: Lay in a course to the bubble.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The whiteness of the Warp10 existence dissolves as though it were being washed away. The entire area is replaced by the vastness of a star field and open space.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  How can we....  ::stunned::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@CSO: Perhaps that is a sign, Ensign. Raise shields and bring the shuttle to Red Alert. I am going to move us a bit closer. ::She continues to pull for Mikal. She cannot rid herself from the feeling::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::begins to speak and stops:: All: Report.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  She's getting closer... stronger.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: None of the Excelsior Crew are affected by the sudden change of their surroundings. They are standing in open space.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: Yes Sir. ::Beginning to get nervous as she does as ordered. Her fingers moving over the console.::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::waves hands around::   CEO: There's space .... open space.... and a star field.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::cannot stand the sight of it.  Closes his eyes::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: I fear all is lost.....

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@CSO: Not to worry, Ensign. We'll get out of this situation alive. I promise. ::She smiles as she brings the shuttle directly into the disturbance::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Or about to change to something else weird.  ::shrugs shoulders ruefully::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  No need to fear.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A console springs into existence directly beneath the CNS's fingers. Is it Intrepid in design.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::thinks of his father::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CNS: Have no fear?  Ensign Luchena is here?  ::laughs::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS/ACTO: The ship must still be here

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  I have a....  ::tentatively touches the console::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: It's not that Sir. ::An image of her son flashing through her mind::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: A second console springs into existence directly beneath the CTO's fingers.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@ ::Ashley notices a rather subtle change in the pull between herself and Mikal. It was not with Mikal anymore, but with someone else. The individual feels like Mikal... but is a bit different:: CSO: Continue with the scans. Document everything as we enter the disturbance.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::startled at the console and pulls her hands away from it::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::attempts to run sensor scans::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The shuttle crosses the threshold of the disturbance and all images inside and out are distorted severely.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::Servek notices that her head has just began to pound ever-so-slightly. It was an odd sensation. She had never had a headache before::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ ::Her fingers move over the console fine tuning the scans:: Luchena: Yes Captain.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Incoming shuttle, Starfleet in design, is detected on sensors.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  I have shuttle on sensors.  ::disbelieving::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: On screen.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She notices that everything around her is not as it seems. Ashley looks toward Humbard:: CSO: Do whatever you can to continue with the scans, Ensign. These may be the ticket to returning back to normal time, space, or wherever we need to go!

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Odd as it may seem, it's Starfleet.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Captain's chair dissolves in, one meter to the right of the CEO.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: Lets listen.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::attempts to put the image on the screen, even though he can't clearly see a screen::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: I hope so Sir. ::fingers continuing to move over the console before her::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
<MO_Lt_Servek> ::She watches everything going on around her stone faced. She would need to meditate several times after this::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: An image of a shuttle appears, but it appears to be floating in mid-air, as though a viewscreen should be there.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self:  That's a bit disconcerting....

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::points:: Well, there's a shuttle.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: Nothing on audio?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She tries to make out the multitude of images around her:: CSO: You're doing great, Ensign. Keep it up.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The shuttle's scans are being jumbled, there are a number of temporal echos in this place effecting scans.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Nothing readily discernible.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::looks at the FCO::  FCO:  You are part Betazoid.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: Just doing my job. ::frowning slightly as her sons voice drifts through her head:: to self:: focus, this isn't the time.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: There are various voices.  I am attempting to isolate and differentiate them.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: Do what you can.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::works on isolating one of the voices::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: My scans are jumbled and confusing Sir. ::fighting to bring things into focus::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She slams her fist down on the station in front of her, noticing that the scans are becoming jumbled up:: CSO: We need to focus our scans and attempt to isolate them to one point in time. See if you can isolate the strongest temporal echo. That is where we'll head.

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Voices crackle over the Pen's comm system. Two discernable, but nothing identifiable.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
FCO:  Are you empathic?

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: Yes I am.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: Part Betazoid.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The shuttle's comm system emits several burst of voices, but none that can be recognized.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
FCO:  Do you sense a part Betazoid woman... strong willed, determined?

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: Receiving a comm.  Shall I answer?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: What are they saying?

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: Working on it. ::focusing on the panel before her, fingers moving to focus on the area indicated::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She squints her eyes as if that will help her hear the voices better:: CSO: Sounds of some sort! They sound almost like voices! ::She attempts to isolate the voices as best as possible::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::tries to reach out telepathically::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: I am trying to see if there is.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
FCO:  I know there is.  I am wondering if you could reach her telepathically.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She feels the pull get much stronger. Ashley reaches out toward the telepathic presence that feels almost like Mikal. Who was it? She was still uncertain. She had never felt this presence before::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: The voices are talking about .... various aspects of the mission ..... all at the same time, but .... there's no linear, temporal order to them.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The consoles of the shuttle dissolves away and Yates and Humbard are now drifting through open space.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: I hear them. ::getting frustrated at not being able to clear up the static::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: I can sense her, she seems to be bossy, hard headed.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: Let me see if I can reach her.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She looks around rather confused:: CSO: Well... this is quite different wouldn't you say?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
ACTO: We need some creative thinking then.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
FCO:  Is there someway to let her know we are here?

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  The FCO is trying to reach Captain Yates telepathically.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ Luchena: You could say that. ... sir. ::fighting the panic rising within::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: I wish them the best of luck. ::doesn't trust telepathy::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::keeps trying and gets it and gasps and opens his eyes::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: There...got her.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::tries to make himself as receptive as he can::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She places a hand on the CSO's arm gently:: CSO: Take in a deep breath, Ensign. You're going to be fine. We'll get through this. ::She smiles warmly::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Sensors begin beeping rapidly as the Pendragon moves into open space. Proximity alarms fire everywhere as the shuttle is far too close for practical measures.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
CEO: The voices are echoes of the past and perhaps a form of the present.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
FCO: Back us off....

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She attempts to stretch her mind out to anyone that it may reach::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ ::looks from the Captains hand on her arm to the Captains face:: Luchena: I ..um ... didn't need this. ::trying to smile slightly even though her fear and frustration::

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The shuttle quickly rematerializes as an enormous Intrepid-class vessel appears directly in front of them.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO: I wonder if we have transporters?  ::attempts to reconfigure his console::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Let me know what you find out

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::Before she can answer the Science Officer she jumps back into the pilot's seat and attempts to move the shuttle back as fast as it can go::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::grabs the shuttle with tractor beams::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Let me see if I can get a lock.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@CSO: Get me a registry on that ship. ::She has a feeling from the looks of the vessel, but wants to be certain::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
FCO:  Do you know if she's alone, the woman?

Host Coot says:
ACTION & @ ACTION: The shuttle responds to slowly and plows into the Pendragon's shields. The shields shear off a good portion of the shuttle and it is now venting atmosphere. The shuttle is on the verge of breaking up.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CSN: Any life signs in the shuttle? Beam them out if there are.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
@ ::almost falls into her seat as the shuttle reappears, her fingers moving over the console in reply to the Captains request:: Luchena: We're breaking apart! ::her voice heading for panic level:: 

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: Checking ...

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  One for certain.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
CNS: Get her out!

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@::She is thrown out of the pilot's chair and onto the deck:: CSO: Move toward the EVA suits and get one on! I'll try to get us in contact with that ship! ::she attempts to open hailing frequencies::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO: Locking on now, Sir.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CNS: There is one more female with her now.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The CSO manages to erect emergency forcefields, saving what she can of the shuttle.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::nods and locks onto both lifesigns::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
@COM: Pendragon: This is the United Federation of Planet's Shuttlecraft Zeta. We are in critical condition. Please respond immediately. I repeat, please respond.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CEO:  Initiating transport directly to the bridge.  ::does so::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::prepares security measures in case the lifesigns being beamed aboard are hostile::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Two women materialize on the Pendragon's bridge. One familiar, the other, a new face to the Pendragon Crew.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::watches the two women materialize::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
::looks around startled at the change of scenery::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
::gets ready to pull his phaser just in case::

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
:::watches::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
::She blinks several times in order to become familiar with her surroundings. Ashley cannot help but smile once she notices where she is:: All: Well I have to say, that was quite a show.

Host Coot says:
@ ACTION: The crippled shuttle bounces of the Pen's shields one more time and begins to drift away.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
Captain:  Captain?   Who is the other person?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
Cpatain: Yes it was.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self:  Where is Captain Vn'dor?

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The Intrepid-class Pendragon has returned to normal space, but has not yet acquired a lock on a time beacon.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
::tries to sort out what has happened::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::looking around the bridge::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
ACTO: It is good to see you again, Lieutenant. ::She smiles:: All: This is Ensign Kiera Humbard. She was assigned to the Pendragon as her Chief Science Officer prior to your disappearance.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Self: We were on a different Pendragon...

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::disoriented::

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
::Turning to the Captain:: Luchena:: I'm confused.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
::She looks around the Bridge for a few moments:: All: I know that all of this may seem rather confusing to all of you, and quite frankly, it is to me as well. But before we get into specifics, I want to know where we are.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
::feels the universe kind of right itself a little::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::disengages security measures::  Kiera: Welcome aboard.

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
Self: I am confused too. ::scratches head::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::looks toward the CEO::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
::She looks toward Tribble:: ACTO: Lieutenant, what is the status of my shuttlecraft?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
All: It's a long story. Everything is okay.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
::turning to the voice addressing her:: ACTO: Thank you. ::Frowning slightly as she tries to understand what just happened::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: Sensors note the Pendragon is somewhere beyond Romulan space.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
CSO:  Do you want to take your station?  ::is still sitting at science::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
Captain: The shuttlecraft has drifted away.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
CEO: I have a few things I will need to discuss with Captain Vn'dor. ::She looks around:: Do you have any idea where he is, Jose?

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
FCO: Helm, shortest possible route back to our space. Lay in and engage.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
Captain: We seem to be in ... or rather.. beyond Romulan space.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::relieved to hear Vn'dor's name mentioned::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
::She looks toward the ACTO:: ACTO: I would like to bring it into the Shuttlebay, Lieutenant. It may have some valuable sensor data we can use for the future.

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
CNS:: Um ... Sure ... ::not real sure what to do::

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
CEO: Belay that for one moment, Commander.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
Captain: No I really have no idea where he is. I was kind of left here for the crisis.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::stands and steps aside::  CSO:  Welcome to the Pendragon.  ::smiles warmly::

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
Capt: I did have a tractor lock on it.  I will attempt to reestablish it.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
::She cannot help but smile. She nudges him slightly:: CEO: You always seem to be placed in command during the difficult times, don't you?

CSO_Ens_Humbard says:
::moves slowly towards the science station:: CNS:: Thank you ::letting out a sigh as she settles at the station::

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CEO: Aye

FCO_Ens_Drew says:
CEO: Setting course and engaging.

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
Luchena:  When we last saw Captain Vn'dor we were on the Excelsior class Pendragon.

ACTO_LT_Tribble says:
::locates the shuttle and reestablishes tractor lock, pulling it in::

CNS_Ens_Luchena says:
::moves across the bridge to the operations station::

Host Coot says:
ACTION: The CTO manages to lock onto the shuttle and directs it towards the shuttlebay.

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
ACTO: Very good, Lieutenant. ::She cannot help but smile from ear to ear. The Pendragon was finally found... and she was back on her:: CNS: The Excelsior Class Pendragon? You must be mistaken, Ensign.

Host CEO_Cmdr_Damien says:
Captain: Yes I do. It is good to see you again. How is Lunch.....Captain Luchena?

Capt_Yates-Luchena says:
CEO: He is very well. Thank you for asking.

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