USS Pharaoh
Future Tense, Part IV SD 10401.29

Captain Trelan Drukkar who had suddenly appeared 30 years in the future on the bridge of the USS Panthenon is now in sickbay. Basic scans have been run to confirm his identity. In order to protect ADM Trelan, the Captain has been placed in stasis until the crew can return him to his own time.

The crew is now working on a way to return the Captain and not corrupt the timeline any further.

Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: standing in sickbay ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: standing in sickbay with Adm McGrady :: VAdm:  Wasn't the Ambassador here a few minutes ago?
VAdm_McGrady says:
::holding a padd in sickbay, reviewing a recent report from the Second Fleet::
VAdm_McGrady says:
::looks up::
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: Indeed he was.  I wonder where he's off to...
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: looks over to the captain of this experimental vessel ::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
CO: Kyti...what...what is going on?
Host TO_Horn says:
::on the bridge, trying to figure out how to get CO_Trelan to his own time::
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Trelan:  Relax Dru.
CNS_Starlight says:
::walks around in sickbay trying to figure out what is going on::
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Trelan:  We're going to try and get this all straightened out.
Host CO_Sacul says:
CNS:  Counselor.  Over here please.
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: leans back against a biobed ::
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: I can't do much more without a quantum signature.  Any ideas when we'll be allowed to get it?

CNS_Starlight says:
CO: alr-r-right Sir-r-r  ::walks over to the CO:
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Trelan:  How do you feel Dru?
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: shakes head :: CO: Weak...but recovering. I can't explain it. I just all of a sudden felt a sharp pain in my head, and every drop of strength I had just...disappeared.
Host TO_Horn says:
*CO* Captain, Ensign Trelan and I need the patient's quantum signature to make sure he is.....returned properly.  Permission for one of us to come down and scan?
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO:Abby, There is no time like the present.
Host CO_Sacul says:
*TO* Make it so Mister Horn.
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: You wanna go get that scan?
CNS_Starlight says:
CO: You needed me Sir-r-r?
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: Yeah, I'll do it.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: shakes her head ::  Adm Trelan: I know Dru.  We'll get to the bottom of it.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Stands near her husband listening to the conversation ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
CNS:  I want you to stay with Admiral Trelan.  If he needs anything.....you handle it.
Host TO_Horn says:
::hands him the scanner:: SO: Have fun.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Enters the turbo lift:: TO: When do I not have fun?
CNS_Starlight says:
CO: Yes Sir-r-r..::looks at the Admiral..
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: Stands, unsteadily, and approaches the stasis chamber, his eyes fixated on the face that graced the mirror so many years ago ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Royce:  How are you Xenobia?
Adm_Royce says:
CO: I'm good.  And it's good to see you again.

Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Trelan:  Sir, I don't think it's a good idea for you to be that close to him.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Exits the turbolift and heads to sickbay::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Self: Why are you here? What brought you here? And how do we get you back?
CNS_Starlight says:
::watches the Admiral:: Adm_Tr-r-relan you want me to help you Sir-r-r
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Royce:  You too.  :: smiles at her old friend ::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Enters Sickbay::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: seems to not hear his friend ::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Watches her husband carefully ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods to the CNS to follow her over to Adm Trelan ::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Hears the doors to sickbay swoosh open and sees her son come in ::

ACTION: Sensors signal in incoming vessel...it's the Georgetown...commanded by an old friend....

Host TO_Horn says:
<OPS_Boopsy> *CO* Captain, the Georgetown just came into range.
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: Sika's ship...
CNS_Starlight says:
:;walks over behind the CO:::
Capt_Llynisika says:
@::Sits in her Ready Room, looking out the window.  A soft beep sounds::  *OPS* Captain, we're approaching the USS Pathenon 
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods at the VAdm :: *OPS*  Hail them and request the honor of Captain Llynisika's company.
Host TO_Horn says:
::keeps working on a solution to their problem::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: turns to Xenobia ::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Smiles at their son ::    SO: My son...
Adm_Royce says:
:: Gently touches her husband's arm ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: takes on of Adm Trelans arms and motions for the CNS to take the other. ::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Royce: Xen...do you remember...Before I grew...:: looks down at his hands :: Old?
Host CO_Sacul says:
SO:  He is over here Mister Drubin.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: Hey Mom.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Smiles gently ::   Adm Trelan: Of course I do, my love...and you are not old in my eyes
Capt_Llynisika says:
@::standing up she talks to the 'air'::  Outloud: On my way
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: sighs slightly, letting the CNS and CO lead him away ::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: I am here to get a quantum signature so we can figure out exactly when to return "Dad" too.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: with the help of the CNS gets Adm Trelan sitting on a biobed. ::
Capt_Llynisika says:
@::Enters the bridge and moves to stand beside the chair.  Stands at an almost 'attention'::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Nods ::   SO: I understand, my son.   :: Glances toward her husband as he walks away, a worried look on her face ::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Moves toward him standing next to his bed ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Royce:  Xenobia, I have to return to the bridge.  I know he is in good hands with you.  :: nods to the stasis chamber :: He will remain sleeping.
CNS_Starlight says:
:just helps the CO and Adm. Trelan on the bed::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Nods to the CO ::   CO: Thank you
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: May I join you?
Capt_Llynisika says:
@OPS: Ensign, hail the Pathenon
Host CO_Sacul says:
Vadm:  Please do Admiral.
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: reaches up, touching his wife's face :: Royce: Time has been so kind to you...so beautiful...so....young.
VAdm_McGrady says:
::follows the CO out of SB::
Host TO_Horn says:
::keeps working, trying to compare notes from other transporter splits::
Host CO_Sacul says:
Adm Royce:  You know where everything is.  If you need it.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Giggles lightly ::   Adm Trelan: You see me through rose colored glasses, my love.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Nods ::   CO: I do.  Thank you again, Captain
Capt_Llynisika says:
@<OPS_Smythe>  ::The Ensign nods and begins the hail::
Host CO_Sacul says:
CNS:  Keep an eye on Adm Trelan, let me know if anything develops.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Sets his tri-corder to scan for a quantum signature::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: smiles :: Royce: I always have. You handed them to me when we met.
CNS_Starlight says:
CO: Yes Sir-r-r...
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: walks towards the turbolift ::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Blushes ::   Adm Trelan: I love you, Dru.  I always have...I always will
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: A sticky mess, fumbling about with time, no, Captain?
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: steps into the turbolift before she answers McGrady :: VAdm:  Sir, it's more than sticky and you know it.  This could mean my career and yours.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: Me and Abigail are still trying to figure out how to return him. We are not sure if we can repeat the process. But we are working on it.
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Royce: And I love you. :: nods to the chamber :: But what could have been different? All those years of dealing with me...having only half of what I had when I was younger...
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::is sitting at her station still working on computations for the time frame for the Captain Trelan::


Adm_Royce says:
:: Looks at her son ::   SO: I'm sure you'll find a way, my son.  I'm sure you will...
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: Not only our careers, but our very existence as we know it.  But in the heat of the moment, I suppose we must dismiss such cares...
Adm_Royce says:
Adm Trelan: I've never thought of it like that, my love.  Now shhhh.
Host CO_Sacul says:
VAdm:  I don't care about that.  I care about Dru.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: Transporter accidents like this are still such unknowns.
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
TO: Have you found the exact coordinates for the subspace tear??
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::hands flying over her board::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Tries not to look worried ::  SO: I know.  But they are doozy's when they happen...
VAdm_McGrady says:
::takes a deep breath:: CO: Indeed.  Fear not, Captain.  If things go awry, I will protect your career in as much as my position allows me to do so.
Host TO_Horn says:
XO: Not yet Ma'am.  We are working on a solution until we are closer for thorough scans.
Capt_Llynisika says:
@<OPS_Smythe>  CO: Ma`am, standard hail has been sent
Adm_Royce says:
SO: I thank the One he is still with us
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Finishes his scans::
VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: When did I get so old, Sacul?
Host CO_Sacul says:
VAdm:  I know you will, but, that isn't my concern.  What if I mess up and make it worse.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Looks at her son ::  SO: Drubrin?   :: Waits expectantly ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
VAdm:  About the same time I did Sir.
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
TO: Understood.   *engineering:  Mr. Spanner I need more power for the sensors, please bring online fusion reactors 7, 8, 11 and feed the power into the sensor grid.

VAdm_McGrady says:
CO: That is indeed a heavy burden, and yours, but you must trust in your training, experience, and instinct. I have confidence you will bring this situation to a satisfactory conclusion.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: Yes Mom?
Adm_Royce says:
SO: What's your reading?
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: steps out of the lift onto the bridge :: XO:  Report.
VAdm_McGrady says:
::follows the Captain onto the bridge::
Host CO_Sacul says:
VAdm:  I hope your right Sir.

ACTION: The USS Georgetown enters transporter range.

XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
<Mr. Spanner>*XO*: Yes ma'am.  I am already on it.  You should have them boosted to 115% in about20 seconds.
VAdm_McGrady says:
::nods, moves over to an empty station, checking sensors::

ACTION: The Georgetown requests permission to transport Captain Llynisika to the Panthenon.

SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: This scan will tell us when and where to send him. We have to be careful in trying to recreate the conditions so we dont send him to the wrong dimension.
Host TO_Horn says:
<OPS_Boopsy> CO: Ma'am, Captain Llynisika is wanting to transport over.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: there are so many what ifs and variables right now.
Adm_Royce says:
SO: I understand my son.   :: Takes her husband's hand ::
Capt_Llynisika says:
@::headed to the TR and stands by, waiting::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Well don't just sit there.  Transport the Captain over.
Adm_Royce says:
SO: Best to be safe with your father...   :: Looks at her husband ::

ACTION: Captain Llynisika is transported to the Panthenon.

Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Commander, report please.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Royce: I will get him back together, even if its the only thing I do for the rest of my life.
Capt_Llynisika says:
::As the transporter effect fades, Sika looks at the Chief, nods and steps down::
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> Captain_L: Welcome on board Captain Llynisika, I'll be escorting you to the bridge.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Nods ::  SO: I know you will, Drubrin.  And you will be successful.
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
TO: Mr. Spanner has informed me that sensors are now running at 115%. You should be able to extend your sensor range now.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Moves to her son and gently touches his shoulder ::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: smiles at the SO :: SO: So much like your mother...determined, talented...
Capt_Llynisika says:
::nods at the TO::  TO_Smothers: Then lead the way  ::smiles slightly an inclines her head::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: turns, swinging his feet over the bed and attempting to stand ::
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> ::nods and heads for the turbolift::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Grins at her husband ::   Adm Trelan: And so much like you...determined, not willing to give up
CNS_Starlight says:
::just watches the Adm. Trelan and everything around going on:: ::swishes my tail and twitches my ears::
Host TO_Horn says:
XO: Aye Ma'am. ::begins the scans::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Moves quickly to her husband ::  Adm Trelan: Where do you think you're going?
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva! What has happened to me?! A sentimental old fool!
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Mister B'Renak....do you need to go to sickbay and have your hearing checked?
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm Trelan: Fortunately for you dad that quantum physics is my specialty.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Smiles at her son ::   CNS: Please help me put him back in bed...
XO_Cmdr_J`Trel_B`Renak says:
::raises an eyebrow and looks directly at the captain:: CO: Excuse me Sir????
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
Adm's: I need to get these scans back to the bridge. I will keep you informed of our progress.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Well, I've asked you to report twice, I was wondering if you were having difficulty hearing.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Nods while getting her husband back in bed :: SO: I understand, my son.
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Enters the TL with the TO, they stand in silence::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Exits sickbay with renewed determination::
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> Captain_L: The Captain is waiting for you on the bridge.
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: looks over to Royce :: Royce: Xen...I don't need rest...I need answers. I have never been one to stand by without answers.
CNS_Starlight says:
Adm Royce: all right Ma'am...  ::helps get him back in bed::
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> ::feels the turbolift activate::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Heads to the bridge::
Capt_Llynisika says:
TO_Smothers: It'll be good to see Sacul.  ::Smiles:: It's been awhile
Host TO_Horn says:
::sees the scans:: Self: Well, will you look at that.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Enters onto the bridge::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Looks sternly at her husband ::  Adm Trelan: I know...but there are others working on the answers.  Let them do their job.  I don't want you to fall and...and...break a hip or something.
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> Captain_L: She is quite the Captain Ma'am.
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Exits the TL as it stops at the Bridge, follows the TO out::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: Abby, I got it, what have you found out?
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: harumphs :: Silently :: Break a hip...
Host TO_Horn says:
CO: Captain, did you say that there was a disturbance in sector 147 back when our Captain Trelan was injured and transported?
Capt_Llynisika says:
TO_Smothers: She is quite a person, no matter the rank
Adm_Royce says:
:: Laughs at her husband ::   Adm Trelan: My love...your ship is in good hands
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Royce: I want to go to the bridge. And unless you are ready to give me an official order, ma'am...I'm going.
VAdm_McGrady says:
::looks up:: TO_Horn: Indeed there was.
Adm_Royce says:
Adm Trelan: Don't make me order you, Dru...you know I will.  I am still a medical officer
Host TO_Horn says:
<TO_Smothers> Captain_L: Yes Ma'am. ::feels the lift stop and the doors open:: Here you go Ma'am.
CNS_Starlight says:
Adm. Trelan:  I am sor-r-ry Sir-r-r but you need to rest and keep up your Strength...
Capt_Llynisika says:
::follows the TO out::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
CNS: Counselor, you are very capable, but I know when I need rest.
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: There's something on sensors.  I'm trying to identify it now.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Looks at the CNS ::   CNS: Thank you Counselor.  Help me talk some since into this old man's head...   :: Voice is tinged with teasing ::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: looks around as the turbolift door open :: Capt:  Sika!  How are you?  :: hold out her hand ::
CNS_Starlight says:
Adm. Royce: ::tries to hide the slight giggles::   Yes Ma'am.  I think all men want to do what they want anyway...
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: looks over to Xen :: And you are my superior, since you are Commander In Chief, but :: looks around :: I can't be held up here!
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Moves over to the Captains chair::  CO_Sacul: Captain, permission to come aboard ::Stands at attention, but winks at Sacul::

Host CO_Sacul says:
:: chuckles :: Capt L:  Permission granted.  And don't stand at attention like that.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Laughs more heartily ::  CNS: You are very right, Counselor...especially THIS man.   But that's one of the things that made me fall in love with him...    :: Smiles at her husband ::
VAdm_McGrady says:
::moves toward the center of the bridge:: Capt:  Captain Llynisika...it has been too long.
Host TO_Horn says:
::looks back at the CO and realizes that she wasn't heard, turns back to her work::
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Grasps the offered hand and shakes it::  CO: Old, but still kicking.  ::laughs:: And you?
Adm_Royce says:
Adm Trelan: I can put you to sleep, my love.  Don't make me hypo you.  You don't need to aggravate things
CNS_Starlight says:
Adm. Royce: he is a good man.     ::

ACTION: The Pathenon approaches sector 147...they will enter the quadrant in ten minutes

CNS_Starlight says:
Adm Trelan: Please listen to your wife for a change....
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Turns at the new voice::  ADM: McGrady!  Good to see you!  ::leans closer:: I suppose I should still call you 'Sir'
Host CO_Sacul says:
TO:  You have something on sensors?
Adm_Royce says:
:: Smiles and looks at the CNS ::   CNS: Yes he is, Counselor...yes he is
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt: Only in front of the crew, my old friend.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: Then that’s where we need to go!
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt: Have you been briefed?
Host TO_Horn says:
CO: Yes Ma'am, a disturbance of some sort.  It's at the edge of scanning range.  I'm trying to identify it now.
Host TO_Horn says:
CO: Wasn't there a disturbance at the time of the transport Ma'am?
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Royce: Aggravate things!? I'm still an active Admiral in this fleet, by the Prophets...
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Moves aside slightly and claps her hand on his shoulder::  ADM: Then, good to see you, sir.  ::smiles::
Host CO_Sacul says:
TO:  Acknowledged Mister Horn.  Keep me posted when you can identify it.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Laughs at her husband ::   Adm Trelan: Calm down my love...I'm teasing you...   :: The twinkle in her eyes very evident ::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
CO: If that is where the accident happened then that is where we need to go.
Host CO_Sacul says:
FCO:  Slow to impulse and stop at 10000 klicks.
Capt_Llynisika says:
ADM: It has been a long time.  Too long.  ::looks around:: So, what have we got, ::slight pause:: Sir
Host TO_Horn says:
<FCO_Snodweather> CO: Aye Ma'am ::slows to impulse::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
:: looks deep into Xen's eyes, then starts to laugh :: Royce: After all these years, I know why you are still here...
VAdm_McGrady says:
::comes within whisper range of Sacul:: CO: That disturbance had the power to tear a Cardassian war vessel apart, if I recall.  ::moves back to Sika::
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt: A strange situation indeed, Sika.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Kisses his cheek ::  Adm Trelan: Then pray tell, my love
Host Adm_Trelan says:
Royce: You are the only one that would ever put up with me. :: grins wider ::
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: I wonder if we can get a hold of the Pharaoh’s old sensor logs?  We might be able to compare and see if it's the same.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
CO: We need to be able to recreate the accident to as much detail as possible. Same time, same coordinates, all those types of things.

ACTION: Sensors pick up an incoming vessel....


Host CO_Sacul says:
VAdm:  Yes, it did
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt:  A few hours ago, Captain Trelan, from 30 years ago, was beamed aboard this bridge.
Host TO_Horn says:
::checks sensor logs of the area for the past 2 years:: SO: I don't see record of that until now.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Smiles at her husband... ::   Adm Trelan: And you with me, my love
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: That is probably a good starting reference point.
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt:  We are approaching Sector 147, where 30 years ago a temporal disturbance destroyed a Cardassian vessel and damaged the Pharaoh....
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
CO: Sensors are picking up an incoming vessel.
Host CO_Sacul says:
SO:  Identity?
VAdm_McGrady says:
Capt: Trelan was transported to Sickbay with injuries, but there was another temporal disturbance.  Noone thought much of it, until now...
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
CO: Its coming through now Sir.
Host TO_Horn says:
::sends a request to see if the Pharaoh's old logs are available::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods ::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
<Unknown Vessel> COM: Pathenon: Federation vessel, you are approaching Cardassian space! You are approaching violation of treaty!
VAdm_McGrady says:
::looks up at the viewscreen:: Capt 'Sika:  Deja vu...
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Open a channel.
VAdm_McGrady says:
<OPS> CO: Channel open, sir.
Host TO_Horn says:
<OPS_Boopsy> CO: Aye Ma'am. ::opens the channel::  Channel open Ma'am.
VAdm_McGrady says:
<delete mine>
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
CO: Cardassian Kelvor Class refit.

Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Unknown vessel:  This is the USS Pathenon, we are experiencing a problem with our navigational computers.  Can you assist?
Host TO_Horn says:
::scans for weapons::
Adm_Royce says:
CSN: Please keep my husband quiet AND in bed. I'm going to check a few things.  I'll be right back.   :: Looks to her husband ::  Adm Trelan: Please don't give the Counselor any grief, my love.  I'll return momentarily...   :: Kisses his forehead ::
Host Adm_Trelan says:
COM: Pathenon: :: tries to speak calmly and diplomatically, something they do well :: We are investigating the disappearance of one of our science vessels. We have no time for "navigational" errors.
Host TO_Horn says:
CO: Ma'am, that is a Kelvor-class refit...fully armed.
Adm_Royce says:
:: Moves from her husband's bed to another part of sickbay ::
CNS_Starlight says:
AdM. Royce: yes ma'am
CNS_Starlight says:
Adm Trelan:  Just stay calm and  everything will be all right Sir-r-r...  You are in good hands....
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Unknown vessel:  We will then try and rectify the situation and be out of your hair as soon as we do.  In the meantime, Our sensors are working just fine, could we be of assistance to you?
Host TO_Horn says:
::wonders if they have time to have a torpedo shoved up their exhaust...::
Host TO_Horn says:
::scans the disturbance again::
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Stands and watches the Pathenon crew and the Cardassians::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Goes to a computer and accesses information on her husband from the time all this started and begins to read, studying the record, looking for anything that might be of some help ::
Host Gul_Dugor says:
COM: Pathenon: :: looks suspiciously at the captain on the screen :: I am Gul Dugor. We lost contact with a vessel two weeks ago in this sector. Our scans show several spatial anomalies.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Feeds all the relevant info into the computer and starts running simulations::
Host TO_Horn says:
::pulls up the Pharaoh's old sensor logs and compares the two::
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: Are they the same Abby?
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Looks over the TO's shoulder::
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: Yep, perfectly.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: Those scans look identical to me.
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Gul Dugor:  I understand.  Our sensors are picking up those same anomalies.  Perhaps that is what happened to your science vessel.
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
::Feeds the info into the simulation::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Notes something interesting ::
Host TO_Horn says:
SO: We need to get a probe in there.  We've got to compare the quantum signature to make sure it matches.  It's the same distortion as before.
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Gul Dugor:  Would a probe help with your sensor scans?
Host Gul_Dugor says:
COM: Pathenon: Possibly. :: leans forward :: What do your engineers tell you about these fragments?
SO_Trelan_Drubrin says:
TO: We need to determine if this is just a temporal disturbance or a dimensional disturbance. If it is just temporal then we just need to make sure we send him back to the right time.
Capt_Llynisika says:
::Watches the Gul::
Adm_Royce says:
:: Looks at the time frame of this strange occurrence ::
Adm_Royce says:
Computer: Time frame for the two instances that my husband felt ill...
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Gul Dugor:  My engineers tell me that the fragments are unstable and any contact could cause a core overload.  But, without a probe, we won't know the extent of the fragments.

ACTION: Suddenly, the Cardassian warship...explodes...



