Mission Summary.....

Last time on the USS Pharaoh…

The Pharaoh took a leap of faith, following the rantings of someone who looked and sounded like one of their own, swirling through a wormhole and exiting into a universe that was not their own…

Now, greeted by the real Admiral Trelan, the USS Pharaoh has docked with an floating Cardassian station called Tarok Janar, now in the hands of a small rebelling force desperate to return their version of the Federation to the Utopia that our universe enjoys…

"Gods And Monsters, Part 14-Mirrored Selves, Tainted Paths"

<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Yates says:
::Sitting at one of the vacant consoles on the Bridge watching the readings on the console in front of her. She still does not trust the 'other' Admiral and does not like what they are doing at all::
CO_Sacul says:
:: on the bridge, sitting in her chair ::
FCO_Salan says:
::sits at flight nervously awaiting orders::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::in engineering sitting in her office drinking Valerian Root Tea::
CNS_Yates says:
::Crosses one of her legs as she looks around the Bridge::
CO_Sacul says:
All:  Report.
Captain_Trelan says:
*CEO* Mister Running Horse, please meet us at the docking ring. I've brought them through....
CNS_Yates says:
CO: I have nothing new at the moment, Captain.
CO_Sacul says:
:: Nods at the CNS ::
FCO_Salan says:
CO: Docked and secure.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@ *CO*: All in good time captain. Right now I am drinking my tea.
CO_Sacul says:
FCO:  Good Mister Salan.
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ :: steps to the docking port, waiting for Kyti to come through ::
CO_Sacul says:
CNS:  Come with me to the station.
Captain_Trelan says:
*CEO* That wasn't a request. Unless you enjoy the idea of the Kzinti having your relatives for dinner. :: scowls ::
CNS_Yates says:
::She nods towards the CO and stands:: CO: I would be delighted, Captain.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@ ::finishes her tea and leaves for the meeting with the captain::
CO_Sacul says:
FCO:  Secure all stations.
CO_Sacul says:
FCO:  You have the bridge.
FCO_Salan says:
CO: Yes Captain.
CO_Sacul says:
CO Trelan:  After you.
FCO_Salan says:
::wanders from one station to the next locking them down.::
Captain_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CO :: CO: Of course. :: moves off the bridge and down the corridor ::
CNS_Yates says:
::Smiles a bit towards the FCO, wondering if he has ever been in a command situation. She looks back towards Trelan and Sacul and waits for them to exit first and then follows::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@ ::enters the lift and orders to its destination and casually walks up to the captain::  Adm: You requested my presence?  ::smirks::
CO_Sacul says:
:: follows CO Trelan ::
CNS_Yates says:
::Follows behind Sacul::
FCO_Salan says:
::finishes locking down the stations and walks by the Captain's chair and debates sitting in it::
Admiral_Trelan says:
@CEO: Your captain may have. They should be boarding the station soon.
CNS_Yates says:
::Has never met the real Admiral and wonders how different he is compared to this one::
FCO_Salan says:
::finishes the debate and takes a seat in the Captain's chair and waits.::
Captain_Trelan says:
:: enters the docking ring, allowing the door to hiss open ::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@Adm:: Yes he might. But I still think caution is advised.
FCO_Salan says:
Self: Comfy.
CNS_Yates says:
::Follows into the Docking Ring as she looks around::
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ :: grins widely as he steps forward, heading to the CO :: CO: Kyti... I knew you'd come. Though I have to say, I don't admire the way they devised their little plan. :: eyes the reflection of himself ::
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: follows CO Trelan, looking for Adm Trelan ::
CO_Sacul says:
@ Adm:  Dru!  I'm so happy to see you.
Captain_Trelan says:
@ Adm: I apologize that you had to be bound and sedated. I trust that Mister Tochoma has seen to your comfort?
CNS_Yates says:
@ ::Looks over the Admiral and then looks back at Captain Trelan::
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: turns on CO Trelan ::  CO Trelan:  You sedated him!
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ Capt: He has, indeed.
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CO: We had no choice. Would he have done this if we had simply asked?
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: doubles up her fist and hits CO Trelan in the arm ::
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ Capt: I will not be a party to genocide... regardless of the universe.
CO_Sacul says:
@ CO Trelan:  Maybe if you explained it to him.
Captain_Trelan says:
@ :: grabs his arm, smiling ::
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CEO: SO much like our Kyti... if only....
CNS_Yates says:
@ ::Just listens and shakes her head a bit, Captain Trelan did handle this the wrong way::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@ ::is watching::  CO: Yes in deed sir.
CO_Sacul says:
@ Adm:  Dru, are you allright?
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ CO: I am now.
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: smiles :: Adm:  Do you know the situation?
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ CO: Have the rest of the crew come aboard. :: waves with a hand :: This isn't exactly DS 9, but they have a few amenities that the crew could use, I think. :: smirks ::
CNS_Yates says:
CO Trelan: I take it Captain Sacul is not around in this dimension?
CO_Sacul says:
@ Adm:  Aye Admiral.
FCO_Salan says:
::brings up a picture of Andoria on the view screen::
Captain_Trelan says:
@ :: looks longingly at the CO as he answers :: CNS: No. My Kyti... was killed in an attack by the Kzinti when they took over Earth....
CO_Sacul says:
@ *FCO* The crew is allowed shore leave for 24 hours.  Make sure all stations are locked.
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: I will send out the notice Captain.
CNS_Yates says:
::She nods a bit:: CO Trelan: That is very unfortunate.
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: looks at Trelan with sympathy :: CO Trelan:  What about your wife?  Xen?
Admiral_Trelan says:
@ :: notices the Captain's look :: Capt: Don't even think about it.
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CO: Xen?
Captain_Trelan says:
@ :: eyes widen :: CO: Ah, you mean Commander Royce.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@::is observing and listening to the conversation::
FCO_Salan says:
Computer: Notify the crew that the Captain has granted 24 hours of shore leave.
CNS_Yates says:
@ ::Watches Captain Trelan curiously:: CO: It seems many things are different in this dimension.
CO_Sacul says:
@ CO Trelan:  Well, she is an Admiral where I come from, but yes, your wife.
Captain_Trelan says:
@ :: snickers slightly :: CO: Commander Royce is commanding the Renault on the Kzinti front. She and I aren't married. Just friends....
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: looks taken aback :: Trelan:  So....you were married to.....me....I mean Kyti?
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CO: My wife was killed, as I have just stated. :: shakes head :: But... you wouldn't have known....
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CO: :: nods solemnly :: Yes.
FCO_Salan says:
::locks down the Captain's chair and double checks all of the stations before leaving the bridge::
CNS_Yates says:
@::Shakes her head a bit as she senses some rather strange emotions from Captain Trelan and Captain Sacul::
CO_Sacul says:
@ Trelan:  I....I'm sorry for your loss.
CO_Sacul says:
@ *FCO* That means you too Ensign.  You get off that ship and stretch your legs.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@::looks at the Admiral and then back to the two Captains::
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CO: Thank you. :: gives a wan smile :: But, we are not here to wallow in my self-pity.
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: Bridge is locked down and secure and I'm making my way off the ship now Captain.
FCO_Salan says:
::enters the turbolift and instructs it to the appropriate deck::
Captain_Trelan says:
@ CEO: Mister Running Horse, if you would be kind enough to take the FCO and CNS to the power core. They may be able to get the parts we need to get thrusters online and be able to move this beast.
CO_Sacul says:
@ :: clears her throat ::  Adm:  I guess I need to be appraised of the situation Sir and see what The Pharaoh and I can do for these people.
CNS_Yates says:
@ ::Pauses for a moment -- she is not an engineer and would not be good at this task but would help... if it was needed::
CO_Sacul says:
@ *FCO*  Acknowledged Mister Salan.
FCO_Salan says:
@::Strolls down the docking plank slowly towards the others::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
@CO: Understood sir.  ::looks at the CNS and the FCO up an down::  CNS/FCO: Follow me please.
CNS_Yates says:
CEO: We need to wait for Mister Salan, Mister Running Horse. ::Looks towards the CO and then back at this CEO::
FCO_Salan says:
CO: I thought you said shore leave.
CNS_Yates says:
::Notices his arrival and then nods:: CEO: I suppose we are ready.
CO_Sacul says:
:: turns her attention back to the Adm and Capt. :: Trelans:  Alright gentlemen, you two want to fill me in?
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
:: moves into view :: Capt: Captain! You did it! Are they going to help? Do we have a chance?
FCO_Salan says:
::shrugs as his question is ignored and just walks on into the station.::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Well he shouldn't be so late like that.  He was told to get off the ship and report here.
CNS_Yates says:
CEO: He was told to report to Shore Leave, Mister Running Horse. Now if you would kindly lead the way. ::Motions for her to lead the way::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::smirks:: CNS: You are a feisty thing aren’t you.
Captain_Trelan says:
Cmdr: We haven't asked yet, Thor, but we'll see. :: smiles ::
CNS_Yates says:
CEO: If you continue to speak as if we are scum you will see how feisty I can become. ::She starts to walk, not knowing really where to go::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::turns and leads the way to the core::
Captain_Trelan says:
CO: Kyti, I'd like you to meet my second in command, Commander Thorton Tochoma.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Temper now I just gave you a compliment that was all.
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
CO: A pleasure, Kyti.
CO_Sacul says:
:: Kyti nods and holds out her hand :: Tochoma:  Commander.
FCO_Salan says:
::wanders around the station looking for the nearest lounge.::
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
Capt: :: whispers :: She's.... here. Are you going to be OK with this? Do you need....
CO_Sacul says:
Tochoma: My name is Kytiara or Captain Sacul if it's all the same to you.
CNS_Yates says:
::Notices the FCO is not with them:: *FCO*: Yates to Salan.
FCO_Salan says:
*CNS*: Yes Yates?
Captain_Trelan says:
Cmdr: I'll be fine. The Captain knows... what she meant to me.
CNS_Yates says:
*FCO*: I'm not sure if you heard Captain Sacul's order but she wanted us to accompany Mister Running Horse and help where needed. Could you report to our location?
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
Capt: Of course, sir.
FCO_Salan says:
*CNS*: I was told shore leave, that is what I'm doing.
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
CO: I apologize if I insulted you. :: shrugs :: You... our... :: sighs :: She's been gone a long time.
FCO_Salan says:
::finally finds a lounge and walks in::
CNS_Yates says:
*FCO*: Well you now have a change of orders, Ensign. ::She says sternly, why is everyone here so stubborn?:: CEO: How far is our walk?
FCO_Salan says:
*CNS*: The Captain ordered me to stretch my legs, last time I checked her orders overpower yours.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Not to far now.  ::continues to walk::
CO_Sacul says:
Tochoma:  I understand Commander,  it's just that those I don't know well, don't call me Kyti.  I apologize if I seemed ....harsh.
CNS_Yates says:
*FCO*: She then changed her orders, Ensign. If you would like to speak to me with disrespect I will make sure it is noted in your service record. If I recall correctly I am still your superior officer. ::Nods as she continues to walk::
Admiral_Trelan says:
:: looks to the others :: CO: Kyti, the Federation here has been dealt a great blow...
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: Salan to the Captain.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::finally arrives at the core::  CNS: Well here we are.
CO_Sacul says:
*FCO* Sacul here, go ahead.
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: Do my orders to take shore leave still stand?
CO_Sacul says:
*FCO*  Were you not standing there when you were asked to go to the core Ensign?
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: I didn't stop for any discussion, nor did I hear a request of such.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Ah where is your FCO?????  He sure is taking his time.
CNS_Yates says:
::Stops and looks it over:: CEO: He seems to be defying direct orders. ::Pauses for a moment:: CEO: So, what is the damage?
CO_Sacul says:
*FCO* Ahh, well then a misunderstanding is what we have.  You are to report to the core to help there.
FCO_Salan says:
::speaks a bit angrily:: *CO*: Yes Captain.
Admiral_Trelan says:
CO: They are barely running on a handful of ships, barely able to fend off colony raids...
FCO_Salan says:
::leaves the lounge and begins to look for the core::
CNS_Yates says:
::Waits for a response from Ensign Salan:: Self: It seems that he will need a few sessions with me.
CO_Sacul says:
:: nods at the Adm ::
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: Captain, I'm going on record to say that if I break something its not my fault, I have zero experience with any kind of engineering.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Well as you can see the glow of the core should be blue instead of yellow orange.
FCO_Salan says:
*CNS*: Yates, the Captain has confirmed that order and I am on my way.
Captain_Trelan says:
CO: We need your help, Captain. We need to find a way to get to the Kzinti homeworld and destroy their power replicating facility. You were able to "destroy" their source in your universe. The particles run on the same factors, here.
CNS_Yates says:
*FCO*: Next time, Ensign, I expect to be spoken to with respect. ::Emphasis on his rank -- he has made her a bit angry:: CEO: Yes, what materials do you think you will need? I can make a list and have it sent to Commander Anari, our Operations Manager.
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
CO: The problem is that we don't have fighters, and the ones we can get our hands on are so damaged, we don't have the resources to fix them.
CO_Sacul says:
*FCO* You mean to tell me that you don't know the principles of how the things you fly operate?
FCO_Salan says:
Self: What a berzerko barbie doll
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Also we have also some major damage to many of our conduits and figer optic cables.
FCO_Salan says:
*CO*: Zero training in engineering Captain.
CNS_Yates says:
::Nods as she looks around at the damage:: CEO: If you would put down what you need on this PADD I will see if we can get you what supplies you need. ::She hands the CEO the PADD::
CO_Sacul says:
*FCO*  Do what you can and I'll review your file later.
Captain_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CO, wondering what kind of pilots and crewmen their Academy is putting out these days ::
FCO_Salan says:
::enters the core::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::takes the PADD and haplessly registers the parts and materials needed.
FCO_Salan says:
CNS: Ensign Salan reporting.
CO_Sacul says:
:: looks at Trelan :: Trelan:  Don't ask.
CNS_Yates says:
::Turns to Salan:: FCO: Welcome, Ensign.
Admiral_Trelan says:
CO: Seems you have some damage control to work out. :: smiles ::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
FCO: So your late.
FCO_Salan says:
::doesn't look happy to be there:: CNS: If I break something, its not my fault.
CNS_Yates says:
FCO: You do not have any training in engineering, Ensign? ::Looks at him curiously::
CO_Sacul says:
Adm:  I'll handle it Sir.  :: shakes her head ::
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
Self: Oh great they send me someone who doesn't now a thing about engineering.
FCO_Salan says:
CNS: I'm a pilot, that’s all I focused on.
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
CO: Your ship is small and maneuverable. It should be able to escape any attacks that the Kzinti can launch. :: grins :: If they can catch you. The fastest they can go is warp six.
FCO_Salan says:
CNS: I learned what I had to, to get me in that seat.
FCO_Salan says:
CNS: Last time I checked, pilots weren't required to be engineers.
CNS_Yates says:
FCO: I thought all Flight Control personnel were versed in basic engineering. ::She nods slightly towards him:: FCO: You can still help where needed. ::Looks back towards the CEO:: CEO: So if you could have this list compiled we can start from there.
AU_PO1_Johnson says:
:: overhears the conversation :: FCO: You're a pilot, but don't have one stinking idea what makes it work? :: shakes head :: CEO: Some help the Captain got us.
FCO_Salan says:
::stands waiting to be ordered to do something::
CO_Sacul says:
:: nods at Tochoma :: Tochoma:  Well, she was built to outrun the borg.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::still tapping on the PADD she raises her eyebrow::
Cmdr_Tochoma says:
:: eyes narrow slightly :: CO: The... borg?
Admiral_Trelan says:
CO: Uhm, they... haven't exactly met them here.
EO_Fixit says:
:: walks into engineering :: All:  So, where do we start?
Admiral_Trelan says:
CO: A good thing in my mind. :: smiles ::
CNS_Yates says:
CEO: Is there anything you need done at the moment?
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::deftly hands the CNS the PADD::  CNS: Here it is all for you.
CO_Sacul says:
Adm:  Oh...          Trelan: Well, don't worry, she can outrun them.
CNS_Yates says:
::Takes the PADD:: CEO: Thank you, I will have this to our Operations Manager shortly.
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
CNS: Yes there is.  We have to get the core to its natural color blue before it turns red.  So I suggest we hurry or else BOOM.
Captain_Trelan says:
:: begins walking :: CO: We have a layout of their space up in the command center. We should be able to formulate some sort of plan to get in. That is, if you still have that object in your possession?
CO_Sacul says:
Trelan:  We still have it.
CNS_Yates says:
CEO: Ensign Salan should be able to help you if you give him instructions. I will have this brought to the Pharaoh and come back with whatever supplies we can spare. ::Begins to look over the list::
FCO_Salan says:
::stands there annoyed thinking, "You got me here pink skin, now what?"::
Captain_Trelan says:
CO: Great. :: smiles ::
CO_Sacul says:
:: finds herself smiling at Trelan in spite of herself ::
Admiral_Trelan says:
ACTION: A loud klaxon spreads through the station
CO_Sacul says:
:: looks at Trelan::  Trelan:  What's that?!?!
AU_CEO_Running_Horse says:
::looks up:: Outloud: Now what??
CNS_Yates says:
::Her eyes widen:: CEO: I take it something is wrong.
OPS_Hewer says:
*Stationwide* All hands to battlestations! We have incoming!

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

