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Previously …

The Abyss closes…

… for the Crew, who not only face the possibility that all of this world (and perhaps those they have traveled to) is false, but that there may be no stopping the certain death which closes in on them.

… for Ben Pangborn, whose Journey through the happy and painful memories which shaped him into the man he is today may merely serve as the “life flashing before his eyes” moment before death. 

… for the Trickster, whose quest to be free of the mental prison within Ben Pangborn’s mind has taken a turn into an entirely different direction as moment by moment it becomes more and more like Ben … and less like the God it used to be.

Dramatis Personae 

Mitch Travis is Captain Sulek – Commanding Officer of the Quirinus, the Vulcan / Deltan Sulek has been a member of the ship since its launch. Rising through the ranks onboard, he has come to find that his destiny is intertwined with that of his vessel’s, passing up offers of promotion time and again. Seemingly always logical and reserved, Sulek does indeed care for all of his crew.

Keith LaHue is Commander Ben Pangborn – Executive Officer of the Quirinus, the Human Pangborn has been through a lot in the last year or so. He recently came to discover that the Trickster, the being he destroyed to save his crew and the Universe has now been bonded to his mind. Ensnared there in some sort of horrific purgatory (for the Trickster, not Pangborn). However, the Trickster has found ways out of his “mental jail cell,” and is desperate for a release …

Jeffrey Brown is Lieutenant Commander Kraight – Chief Science Officer and Second Officer of the Quirinus, the Benzite Kraight may appear to less of a threat than expected, but his intelligence, cleverness, and wit have proven himself time and again to the Quirinus crew … and the foes they face.

Cathy Campos is Lieutenant JG. Jade Morgan – Operations Manager of the Quirinus, the quiet Minaran has come to be a valued member of the Quirinus crew, having proven this with all the responses of the crew when she was feared to be dying. Now, Morgan has been blessed (or cursed?) with an amazing new gift: to see the auras of people, and as well as their pasts, presents, or futures.

Jane Rowley is Lieutenant JG. Cherry – Chief Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human / Betazoid hybrid has come off as a distracted (mostly by clothing), opinionated, and flirtatious character whom not many may take seriously. That is their mistake. Cherry is a determined Starfleet Officer whose friendship with OPS Morgan is one of the many dedications she has onboard the Quirinus.

Edward Selgas is Lieutenant JG. David Telarus – Chief Engineering Officer of the Quirinus, the human Telarus has revealed himself to be a clever and creative force onboard the ship. Often giving ideas and plans to help the crew through their endeavors, Telarus is a fountain of ideas. Which should hopefully make his relationship with the ship’s CMO, Ms. Munro, an interesting one.

Fiona Sorel is Ensign Harriet Munro – Chief Medical Officer of the Quirinus, the Kriosian / Human is a delicate, soft-spoken woman who has proven herself capable of looking out for the crew. She is currently married to the ship’s CEO, Lt. Jg. Telarus.

Erryn Pollock is Ensign Lance Wolverton – Tactical Officer of the Quirinus, the human Wolvington has proven himself quite capable in battle. The atypical paranoid security officer, Wolvington still has a lot to learn … and may be on that journey of knowledge soon.

Pam Bruyere is Admiral Serena Sheridan – Former Counselor of the Quirinus, Admiral Sheridan is a long time friend of Sulek, and holds a psychic bond with him. There has always been a bit of romantic tension between the two … but nothing has ever come of it. Will this always hold true?

Lieutenant JG. Erin Eisenhower – The Engineering Officer is a girl who may have just started to have the best day of her life, and is now having the worst day of her life. Looking forward to a date with a charming man from Astrometrics, she has now found herself torn away from her normal life to go on some “away mission” with the senior crew. Despite this perhaps being the chance for her to excel, she does not care. She didn’t join Starfleet for adventures on far away worlds; she joined to repair stuff.

Ensign Albert Rio – Security Officer Rio seems to be struggling with his sense of identity: is he a fiancee to the woman he loves, is he a Starfleet officer with aspirations for greatness, or is he simply a man more confused than anyone else? Selected along with three other junior officers, this Adventure the crew are going upon may help him find a sense of identity.

Chief Petty Officer Beldaur – Yet another member of the Security force present on this expedition to regions unknown. The jolly Beldaur seems out of place amongst his peers. While not seemingly excelling in the matters of assault and fighting, he has a sharp mind when it comes to strategy. 

The Trickster – Also known as the Unnamed One, the Trickster was an intangible shape-shifting entity who was but a member of a group of demonic demi-God like beings who once ruled the known Universe. That is, until Commander Ben Pangborn killed it. However, the Universe has a wicked sense of humor, and the evil entity has now been bonded to Pangborn’s mind in a form of purgatory. Yet recently the Trickster has been finding ways to break out of his mental prison. It has been feared that soon it will find a way to take over Pangborn entirely: either purging his essence from the body, or ending his life. Either way, the crew lose their XO.

SSo`Da`maor – The Commanding Officer of the Aquati Vessel Nemoc. Maor rescued the Quirinus crew from the icy depths of the Great Lake. While he has been generous enough to allow the crew to remain on his vessel, Maor is only concerned with the survival of his people. He is willing to go to any length to protect them. Any.

Blake Harris is Sso’De – The Conn. Officer of the Nemoc.

Host SM_Selan says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Resume Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as the crew gather around Kraight:: Kraight: Lt Commander, you may begin.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::in the small meeting room::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::sits exhausted::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sits down quickly::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::watches Commander Kraight, her mind barely able to focus on what he's about to say::

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The crew sits in the cramped meeting room, looking to the CSO for an explanation.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks to the CSO wondering what this is all about::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::waits for the CSO to begin, her eyes focused on the beams dancing in and out of the room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: frowns, looks at the ground... not certain how to start ::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Pangborn finds himself walking amongst the outdoors of Starfleet Command in San Francisco.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::runs a very tired hand through her hair::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::Looks around the grounds, just enjoying the fresh air::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::looks over at Sulek as she twists the chain of the amulet unconsciously::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: This is where it began.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::closes her eyes just for a minute::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Suddenly beside him, wearing Pangborn's cadet uniform from years prior::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
All: The Nemoc's computer has been recording and analyzing data regarding the Great Lake and the Abyss for months. The results are... startling, to say the least.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::snaps back awake::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: And what would that be tricky? ::folds his arms:: Aren't you done yet? What is there left for you to learn?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks away from the lights to focus on the big blue guy::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks around to see if anyone noticed her drift off::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
All: The computer has detected a coherent data stream origin unknown. Decoding the stream reveals that it is a massively complex transmission to a target known only as 'Stack 980511'.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Shrugs:: XO: Just trying to get you to stop dancing around the point of this.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks puzzled::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Leans forward, quite interested::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Well you're the god. Go ahead. Posses me then.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::tries to look interested and nods, much like she did in the academy::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::raises an eyebrow, not understanding a word Kraight is saying::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
All: The data stream is a set of instructions to this 'Stack' that describes the formation and maintenance on the Great Lake itself. The Lake is, quite simply, a computer construct.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Doesn't grin for once:: XO: That's not what I'm aiming for ... what happened?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks even more puzzled::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: We already established last time around that you used to be a happier, gentler, more dream-filled Ben Pangborn. Now you're a hard-core "I'll toss your Storm bum out the airlock" type of guy.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
All: Recent anomalies and unverified data blocks suggest that the Abyss is the result of corruption in this data stream -- or the result of a deliberately introduced computer virus.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::annoyed:: Trickster: I have no idea what you’re talking about. We're here at Starfleet, where I was a cadet. I studied. I learned. What else is there?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Lauren.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CSO: Excuse me, Sir. So the lake is a defective or corrupted holo-projection?

Host Pangborn says:
<Ens. Albert Rio> OPS: It seemed pretty real to me ...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::notices yet another beam of light appear but tries to focus on the situation at hand::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::assumes they'll just fix it then and hopes the meeting is nearly over::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Yes. Lauren. She was quite beautiful wouldn't you say? Have any feelings there Tricky? Love? Lust? Or there something else you're looking for?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
OPS: In a manner of speaking, yes. But the lake is created of actual matter, not the simulated holo-matter we use on our holodecks. This matter is being... shaped, if you will, by the 'Stack'. And the Stack uses the data stream to determine this shape.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::raises an eyebrow at Rio and wonders what asteroid he fell off of::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Are we able to trace the source of this data stream?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::closes her eyes just for a minute::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: The same thing you're looking for ... resolution. Ending all of this. Being free.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: That would be the next logical step, sir. I have asked the Nemoc computer to attempt just that, but this will take time. If we are successful, we should find that the corruption is being introduced either at the source, or somewhere along the data transmission path.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::blinks, her eyes not focusing, as she hears the voices once again in her head::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::laughs:: Trickster: Careful what you wish for there. You might get it.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Two figures walk approach behind the two Pangborns.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::falls asleep::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: With that attitude, you won't get anything from this.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: And do we know the location of the Stack?

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Pokes the CTO before someone "higher up" yells at her::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: I'm not the one looking for anything anymore. I quit, remember?

CPO_Beldaur says:
::nudges the CTO with my foot don’t let the CSO see you asleep::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::notices that Cherry is asleep and hopes she gets a good nap::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: A younger Pangborn, now in a Starfleet uniform of an Ensign, along with Lauren walk past the two.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::is startled awake by someone kicking her in the leg::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::gives CPO Beldaur a cold hard stare::  CPO:  I was just resting my eyes.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::grimaces in pain, but just a little:: Trickster: You have NO idea what you’re in for Tricky.

CPO_Beldaur says:
CTO: if someone high in the ranks screams at you I and not a fault.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: You speak as though that happened recently. ::Looks at the two pass by, steps closer to the XO:: I think you quit a long time ago. I think that's why you've been like this for so long. So alone. I think that's why you could never truly love Cherry. You won't allow yourself to.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
CPO:  No one is going to scream at me, Beldaur.  We're a team.  They understand.  ::deliberately closes her eyes again::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::feels anguished:: Trickster: And I guess being the god of pain, you enjoy this. But you're not a god anymore ::slight smile::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Oblivious to the two Pangborns, Lauren and the other Pangborn speak - "So that's it, huh, off to the stars and to follow your dreams?" Pangborn grins, looking up at the darkening sky - "Isn't it amazing" his single golden pip glimmering in the fading light.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Not yet. It is not certain that the Stack is here; the power level of these signals is such that it could be parsecs away, or more.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Nope. It seems in either way this goes, my days of God-hood are done. ::Pauses, a look of fear crossing his face:: I seem to not mind that either.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the CSO and wishes he would just be quiet for fifteen minutes::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sighs::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: And there is no way that we can decode the string to correct its encoding?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::falls asleep::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Lauren - "Sure ... great ..." she crosses her arms and looks down. Ens. Pangborn senses this and looks to her - "What's wrong?"

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Give it a chance. It'll sink in. ::overcome by guilt::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Looks at the XO's face:: XO: This is it.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Indeed it is.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: I doubt that the Nemoc's computer has that ability. I also doubt that we know enough to deduce what the 'correct' encoding should be.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: then the next question is what do we tell the Aquati?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: I figured she was the source of ... whatever it is. ::Turns to look at Ens. Pangborn and Lauren:: But what .. breaking up with her?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::is dreaming::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: Well, actually ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ALL: I believe that we must find the source of the corruption and remove it. It will take time to trace the transmission path far enough to do that.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::chuckles in her sleep::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::surprised:: Trickster: You really don't know the end of this do you? Trickster and Pangborn, Sad, sad, sad. ::remorse:: Then I do pity you.

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: Commander, where do we begin?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: and are they a construct?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: No you don't.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::notices yet another beam of light::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: looks at Eisenhower :: Eisenhower: Yes, Lieutenant?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: In an odd way, I do.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Have you ever seen a similar data stream?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Not one of this complexity, no, sir. Remember, it is maintaining an entire ecosystem.

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::miraculously remembers...stuff::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: Lanc -- Ensign Wolverton and I stumbled upon an old stellar cartography. Apparently this vessel liked to make some pretty impressive snapshots in the stratosphere. It has a launching "probe" which they could actually launch into the atmosphere, and transmit data back to the cartography which has its own sort of

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: ... sensor array. I think it might be able to analyze this stuff, since you were already able to decrypt it ...

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::smiles beautifully while she's sleeping::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: eyes light up :: EO Eisenhower: Fascinating! Take me to this room immediately, please.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Lauren - "You're going away" she stops and looks at him, tears in her eyes. Pangborn frowns - "It's not forever. For all I know I'll be assigned to a local vessel ..." She shakes her head - "You won't let that happen. I know you Ben," she laughs, "God, I know you. You'll go far. That's what you've always wanted."

CPO_Beldaur says:
::looks at the CTO::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: Er ... okay?

Host Pangborn says:
<Ens. Albert Rio> ::Raises hand::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: Then we run a trace.  Wolverton/Kraight/Eisenhower: See if you can tie the stellar cartography to the computer stream.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Aye, sir.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::watches with pain in his eyes, knowing what’s to come::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: gestures to the door :: EO: Lead on, Lieutenant.

Host Pangborn says:
<Ens. Albert Rio> CSO: Question, sir ...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: One other question, could the voices and lights the Admiral and Ops have been experiencing help to trace the stream?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Pangborn looks troubled - "Maybe so. But that doesn't mean we'd be over. Does it? I don't want it that way .."

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::almost overcome with emotion, watching the scene play out::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the captain in surprise::

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::blinks at the odd technobabblish order that he doesn't really grasp:: CO: Aye sir. ::looks slightly worried::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: He reaches for her and she steps away - "I can't compete with the Universe, Ben" a tear trickles down her cheek. "And that's all that will be in your heart. The stars, the mystery ... the out there. That's what's always been in your heart." He steps forward and grabs her - "Then come with me. We can have civilians onboard starships ..."

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Perhaps. Let me analyze the signal with the help of this 'stellar cartography' room first.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Rio: Yes, Ensign?

Host Pangborn says:
<Ens. Albert Rio> CSO: It is possible this heralds back to one of our earlier theories ... about all these worlds that damned Gateway sent us to being fake?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::still asleep::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: She shakes her head - "There's nothing for me out there, Ben. I belong here. This is my life. You're my life."

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::watches with sadness...so much lost::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: Understood.  ::turns to Sheridan::  Sheridan: What do we tell the Aquati? ::notes Cherry:: Morgan: Will you help the CTO find somewhere more comfortable?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::hears her title and wakes up::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods:: CO: Aye, Sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: considers Rio's suggestion for a moment :: Rio: It's plausible, certainly. But as we discussed earlier, a world that acts on us as a real one would is essentially real to our frame of reference. We must continue to treat it as real, until some significant difference from a real world presents itself to us.

CPO_Beldaur says:
TO: we should make security tighter sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
EO: Let's find that room, Lieutenant.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Pangborn sighs and steps back - "I can't stay here, Lauren. You understand that right? I've worked so hard ... I have dreams." She holds herself, tears coming a bit harder - "I know."

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Nods and exits, waiting for the CSO to follow along::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  What's up?  Are we supposed to be doing something?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: follows EO ::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles:: CTO: Napping?

VADM_Sheridan says:
::looks into Sulek's eyes:: CO: Sulek, I really don't know at this point. Perhaps that we have some ideas but need time to develop them?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::Dreams of lost Lauren, so wrapped in pain he barley notices the Trickster::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  All finished napping.  ::grins::  Did I miss anything important in the meeting?

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Interrupts the Admiral as he enters:: Admiral / CO: I'm afraid we no longer have the luxury of time.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: If the lake is written...

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: What has happened?

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
CPO: In what way?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: The CSO is going to check on the code that created the lake.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: They both stare at each other for a horrible silent minute. "So that's that," Pangborn says ... a heavy lump in his throat.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Oh.  I think I'll go see how Ben is doing.

CPO_Beldaur says:
TO: well sir if there is something going we should make security stronger.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::winces in pain::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::nods:: CO: There is something else in play here it seems.

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> CO: We lost contact with two of our pickets forty minutes ago. The Abyss is approaching more rapidly.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods:: CTO: I'll walk with you for a bit.

CPO_Beldaur says:
TO: Sir I could post security at ever hall and door.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::stands::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Thanks.  ::heads back toward the medical bay thingy::   Could you do me a favor?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Lauren's eyes glimmer with tears, she's barely able to choke the words out - "I guess so."

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles tiredly:: CTO: Sure. What do you need?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: So you chose the final frontier over the love of your life (at the time)? This is a big deal?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: We have a theory as to how to correct the problem.  Kraight has gone to work on it now.

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
CPO: Not a bad idea...if we had any security besides myself. ::frowns::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::stops walking and looks at Jade seriously::  OPS:  I need something to kill him with if he wakes up.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::smiles sadly:: Trickster: There's a little more to it than that.

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Stares at the CO for a moment as if he imagined the words. Then speaks:: CO: You are serious.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: If it is indeed a virus, then it will replicate exponentially.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks stunned::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: He believes that he can trace the source of the abyss using your stellar cartography array.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Are you sure, Cherry? I mean...could you?

VADM_Sheridan says:
::stands and moves to Sulek:: CO: Agreed Sulek. We must find the source and sterilize the infection.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::notices the look on Jade's face::  OPS:  If he comes back as... well you know....::turns away and continues walking::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Ens. Pangborn takes a breath, not realizing this will be the last time he sees Lauren alive, and turns on his heel walking away. Lauren stands there, her tears glimmering in the rapidly glowing moonlight.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: If that is possible, then it may also be possible to correct the problem.

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> CO: The array? We haven't used that in years ...

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Arrives at the mysterious golden doors with the CSO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: reaches the 'Array Room' :: EO: Show me what you found here, please, Lieutenant.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: It may be that what is causing the abyss is outside of the lake.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::shakes her head gently:: Self: The voices...please stop. ::grabs at her ears::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Goes to a crank on the side and starts turning it, causing the doors to creak open::

CPO_Beldaur says:
TO: well sir I think I would like to check out this place my self if I run into any trouble I will call sir.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Turns to the XO once that's over and done with:: XO: There's more to it, eh? Like what ...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::follows Cherry being very careful not to step through any of the beams of light::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes that the Admiral's mind is again in chaos and seeks to shore up her defenses through their shared link::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: pokes his head inside :: EO: Phew... musty.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: The XO and the Trickster suddenly find themselves standing in a graveyard on a gloomy fall day.

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::gives the CPO a look:: CPO: That means ANY trouble, right?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: eases in sideways as soon as the opening is wide enough ::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Follows the CSO::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::still walking:: OPS:  It has to be something that doesn't require brute strength and won't damage his body too much.  Even something to restrain him for a while would work....  ::drifts off in thought::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::overcome:: Trickster: Just follow the thought...here...I'll let you in ::opens his mind to the memory::

CPO_Beldaur says:
TO: Well sir I be off I will call at the sigh of any trouble.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
EO: Did you try to activate any of the instruments?

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The Stellar Cartography bay slowly comes to live as people enter it. The bay is larger and seems to have a golden "thing" going on for it. Consoles slowly blink to live. Stale air fills the room with dust having settled all over the place.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::drops to his knees and puts his hand on the soil::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: Lance was wary of him. He's protective that way. ::Smiles without even realizing it::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Overcome with grief::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::Lauren....::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: If I might, I would like to spend some time with your ship's sensors to try and link it be sure the link to the cartography room is secure.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: A stone grave marker is before them - Lauren DeMarkis.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Takes a step back:: No ... stop it ... stop ... feeling that!

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::tilts her head:: CTO: A garrote perhaps?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::sobs:: It didn't have to be this way baby...we could have been together..forever........::oblivious to the trickster::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: looks at Eisenhower for a moment, smiles ::  EO: He seems to have taken... what is the human phrase? "Quite a shine to you"?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Tears pouring out of his eyes he dives forward and lifts the XO up, shaking him:: STOP FEELING THAT DAMNED EMOTION!

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::continues her thought:: CTO: He could be choked to unconsciousness but not killed.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  I'd have to get behind him unnoticed.  Otherwise he'd overpower me.  ::keeps walking::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::clutches at the amulet:: CO: Sulek, I wish the voices to stop.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::clutches some of the soil in his fists::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Blinks as she realizes what the CSO is talking about. Her face goes red:: CSO: Oh ... uh ... yeah ... sure ... so, about the array ... ::Quickly trying to change the subject::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::yells:: NO.......

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::blinks at Beldaur's slurred speech, wondering how good an idea this really is::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Punches the XO::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
EO: I have embarrassed you, Lieutenant. Please accept my apologies.

CPO_Beldaur says:
::stands up and walks out the doors and walks around scanning the place::

Host Pangborn says:
@<Sso`De`maor> CO: Certainly. This way, Captain ... ::Gestures for him to follow::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Lauren: You're gone baby and I need you here...now..... ::weeping:: I'm so lost without you...still to this day........

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::notes her clutching the amulet:: Sheridan: Serena, I am trying to shore your defenses.  May I ask you to try something?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::musses:: CTO: Perhaps a poison gas would do.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: walks to a central console, brushes away decades of dust ::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: No, it's okay.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Sprayed or blown into his face......

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Shaking the XO:: STOP IT! STOP IT! STOP IT!

VADM_Sheridan says:
::nods:: CO: Of course, please ask.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  I wonder what they have in their sickbay.  Do you know anything about chemistry?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I am curious, may I examine that necklace.  If you would remove it and place it on the table.  Moar: Please forgive me this diversion.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Collapses beside the XO, weeping as well::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Lauren: Come back! You didn't have to do this! I would have stayed...If I had known...if you had only told me....::sobbing openly::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: A cold wind falls through the autumn trees, chilling them both.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: muttering :: Self: Hmmm.... amazing... multidimensional transmittal sort capability... teraquad storage... biphasic transponders...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Not all that much. But I'm sure that poison will be marked.

VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: By all means. ::reaches up and fiddles with the clasp and undoes it, then places it on the table carefully::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: And we can always ask someone........

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Tears covering his cheeks:: XO: S-so .. this is it? This is the big deep dark secret? You went away and she died? This is what you have damned yourself for? ::Between sobs::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  But we don't want something that will eat away his neurons or something::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@:crawls on top of the grave, weeping,:: No...baby...now we will never be together...I will always carry you with me...I will not let them near me anymore ::overcome with loneliness::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::arrives in the medical area::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Shouts:: Self: ANSWER ME!

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::poking controls::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Points at him, accusingly:: XO: You're the one making me feel like this! You owe me an answer!

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Perhaps we should tie him up now? Just in case?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: turns, smiling broadly :: EO: Lieutenant, you may have saved the Aquati with this discovery -- and ourselves, as well. Very, very well done.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Looks down at the amulet but does not touch it:: Self: Interesting.  Sheridan: Any change in the voices?

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Grins:: CSO: Hey, if it keeps us alive.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::quietly, feels the cold soil under his body:: Lauren....::begins to drift into the hell of his mind::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: begins to bring the Array Room's computers online ::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::sees Pangborn lying just as she left him::  OPS:  That's a great idea.  Let's see what they have for restraints.  ::goes over to the supply area and starts rooting around::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Rushes over and grabs the XO again:: XO: No, don't do that! Don't give up! Don't let me win! That's not what I want! Please! Just stop it!

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Sir, I have comprised a program using the Aquati Database to go ahead and translate the Abyss' chatter, should it be producing any.

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Startled and jumps at the CEO's sudden appearance in the cartography room::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::listens for a moment:: CO: They're....they're fading now, like distant whispers.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks in the various cabinets for rope or restraints::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::exhausted:: Lauren....::grabs another handful of soil::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::keeps searching::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::finds a saw and wonders what its for.  Drops it and keeps looking::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::comes across some possibilities and holds them up::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I believe this is an amplifier of sorts.  If the voices are tied to the ummm abyss, then it may be of use.  Wrap it carefully and take it to Kraight.  Do not let it come in to direct contact with you again.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: What about these?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::picks himself up:: Trickster: There you have it....it complete now is it?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Startled by the sudden change of emotion:: XO: No, it's not complete. Y-you ... it was you all along ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: The Abyss doesn't "chatter", Lieutenant, so much as it absorbs and corrupts the data stream from the Stack. Place your program in standby mode, please. Then, would you please find Commander Sso`De`maor and ask him if the space probes once controlled from the Array Room are still in working order?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: Now to the Ship's sensor's.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the saw:: CTO: That may be a weapon, if needed, Cherry.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::sees a sharp scalpel.  Pockets it::  OPS:  What have you got?  ::comes closer::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::looks at the amulet:: CO: Sulek do you think this amulet is somehow responsible? ::pulls out a small handkerchief from her waistband and places it over the amulet::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::stops and picks up the bone saw::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  You want it?  ::holds out the saw::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::sullen:: Trickster: Yes it was, wasn't it.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Sir, if you wish I can implement it from here and start translating all the data being received.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: Serena, it is a possibility.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Standing up, in a bit of rage:: XO: It wasn't some damned Universal joke ... it was you. I'm ... trapped here. Because of ... you.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::takes the saw with a  grimace::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::hands Cherry the restraints::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::follows Moar out::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::takes the restraints::  OPS:  Come on... they trained me how to do this in CTO school...

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Walks with the CO:: CO: Your comrades seem to have this all ... under control.

VADM_Sheridan says:
:;wraps the amulet carefully and heads off to find the CSO::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::approaches Pangborn::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::crosses his arms:: Trickster: It will always be me. For ALL ETERNITY.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: sighs :: CEO: Lieutenant, please carry out my last order.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::tries to recall how this is supposed to go::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::follows Cherry::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: It doesn't have to be. Just ... stop punishing yourself. That's the only reason I'm here. You can't forgive yourself for something you didn't even do ... so you keep me within you to punish you! Well, enough of that! Let me go!

VADM_Sheridan says:
::calls as she walks::*CSO*: Commander Kraight, where are you?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks over the structure he's laying on::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@ ::idle:: Trickster: I've got the time. Do you?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: They are trained to work this way.  Thank you for the complement.  I am pleased with their performance as always.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Aye sir ::walks out looking for SSo'De::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Okay here.  ::passes her 1/2 the restraints::  Around the base like this.. ::demonstrates::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Jumps again as the Admiral's voice vibrates throughout the room::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: hears the Admiral :: *ADM*: This way, Admiral!

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> CO: If it saves us, I can provide more than compliments.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::follows the voice::*CSO*: Keep talking Commander, I'm coming.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: I don't ... I just don't get it ... ::Sits down on the ground:: You won't let yourself live, you won't let yourself love ... again. Love Cherry. For the sake of staying in here and punishing yourself because Lauren decided to kill herself over a decade ago?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
*ADM*: The large golden doors, Admiral...

VADM_Sheridan says:
::spots the doors and picks up her pace::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: I only hope that we have the time.  Our lives too are at stake.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::watches Cherry and does as she does::

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: Alarms start to sound throughout the vessel and a shaking is felt. Time is running out.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: I guess you'd have to be human to understand it. You really don't see the big picture do you?

VADM_Sheridan says:
::reaches the doors and pushes them:: CSO: You in here Commander?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::walks up and sees SSo'De'moar and the Captain:: SSo'De'maor: Excuse me...Maor.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::tightens the last knot::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: What's the big picture? You have a nice big ol' case of the self hatred? Get over it.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: begins setting up the signal analysis equipment to process the Stack signals ::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Do you feel that?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Yes, ma'am.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Move on with your live. There's a beautiful bombshell blonde out there, who at the moment I believe is planning to bone saw your head off, that you can love and cherish for the next fifty years of your live. Instead you wallow in the past and drag me along for the ride.

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: The Captain has a thought on this amulet. ::feels the shaking:: He thinks it could be some sort of amplifier....the moment I removed it the voices faded away.

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
::Searches for the OPS::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: six fingers and four thumbs fly over the control panel as the Benzite constructs a program of great elegance and power ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::laughs:: <Trickster> No. You're missing the point here. See, you CAN go back...but this time, it will be ME inside of YOU. Really think you can live with that Tricky? There are even darker places in my  mind I can take you...would you like to see?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods and finishes:: CTO: Yes.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: glances at amulet :: ADM: Indeed? You believe it has psionic properties, then?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  I wonder what's going on.  ::sees the CMO coming::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
SSo'De'maor: On behalf of Commander Kraight, I need to ask you a question sir, Are the probes still in working order?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Hello, I was a demonic demi-God who lived with the worst creatures this side of Hades ... it's nothing I haven't seen before!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: Time, it would appear, is not something we have much of.  Telarus: Good, come with us.  I will need you to help link the bridge computer and sensors to Kraight in stellar cartography.

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: Possible, but if it has anything to do with the Abyss....

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
::Runs to the CTO::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::double checks her knots::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: stops for a moment :: ADM: Does it bring you pain to wear it, Admiral?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
CMO:  Did you ever figure out a way to revive him if he dies?

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Just get over it. Move on. Hold a place in your heart for Lauren and stop torturing yourself about her death for the rest of your life. You're alive ... so LIVE!

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: No, no pain, just the incessant voices in my head.

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
CTO: No, I haven’t, but I still hope to find some way.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: If I could stand behind human, I would finish taking over your body and do it for you!

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: That would require the absence of you I believe

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
CMO:  I hope you don't mind but we... ummm.... ::stands aside so the CMO can see what they did to Pangborn::  We thought it might be safer to restrain him now

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Nods at the CEO & CO:: CO: I must head for the bridge, the Abyss is coming.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: I see. If the voices are in some way a manifestation of the Abyss, your ability to hear them may prove to be a useful diagnostic. I may ask you to put the amulet back on at the appropriate moment.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Haven't you been paying attention? That's what I've been trying to do. Get free. Pass on. But in order to do so, you have to get over this pleasant little torture you've devised ... and you're just not doing so!

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: If it will help Commander.

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
::Stands there for a moment:: CTO: Yes... Well... I think it is fine.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: nods :: ADM: Thank you.   :: turns back to the console ::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::nods at the CMO::

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The ship rocks some more. The Abyss closes. Various vessels are beginning to exit from the Great City as the people try to evacuate from the approaching darkness.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::follows:: Telarus: I now understand your purpose, tell Kraight to hurry.  I will link computers and sensors shortly.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Thanks Jade. ::grabs the side of the bed to steady herself::

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: Commander, something is going on out there. I think time is running out for us.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::enters bridge and moves to the sensors and adjusts them::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS/CMO:  Umm.. ya know... if we sink or something this might not be such a good idea.  ::gestures toward the tied-up Pangborn::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: Aye sir. ::runs for the Commander::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: fingers continue to dance across the panels, but the Benzite answer calmly :: ADM: I am intensely aware of this, Admiral...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::smiles grimly:: CTO: We'll have to take our chances.

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
CTO: I guess you’re right.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: It's not so much a matter of "Getting over it" as it is "Learning to live with it". Hard concept for a creature like you to grasp I'd imagine. You're used to living with guilt, with causing pain with no remorse. Humans must learn from there mistakes. I didn't kill Lauren. She killed herself. And to deny myself that memory would be to deny myself the good things too...I won't relegate her to non-existence. She was too important

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS/CMO:  But I guess if we sink we're all dead anyway....

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Please man the short-range sensors, Admiral.   :: point to his left ::   I will need information on the location of the Abyss.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::moves to the computer and then punches in instructions to link sensors through it to the computers in cartography::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::runs in to the room:: CSO: Commander we are good to go the probes are online and the Captain will be linking the computers to the sensors in just a moment SSo'De'maor with the Captain is on the Bridge now the Abyss is moving in.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods::

Host Pangborn says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> CSO: Sir, if you don't need me anymore ... ::Eyeing the door::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::moves to Kraight's left and the sensors:: CSO: Ok, I'm on them.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Excellent.   :: points to his right ::   Please man the probe launch controls, Lieutenant.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  Did Commander Kraight have any sort of plan?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Understood.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
EO: Dismissed, Lieutenant. You have done commendable work this day.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as the data begins to flow through the new configuration::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::starts to activate the Probe Controls:: CSO: Manned and ready sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Mr. Telarus,  do NOT launch except on my order.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::her fingers tap the short range sensor controls::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: working feverishly to complete the program ::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: That's nice and dandy, Ben. Call it what you like. I still don't think you've learned to live with what happened. You won't allow yourself to love Cherry as you did her for fear of hurting her. You let the same old fears and guilt overwhelm your present self. You still blame and torture yourself.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Location of Abyss, Admiral?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Understood sir.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: But I do love Cherry. You can't see that?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: Is there some sort of inner ship communications?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: the last few operation codes of the program are entered and verified ::

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: I have it at  one nautical mile away and closing on our position.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Thank you.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: I can feel it. I'm not entirely sure she sees it. You hold the love within yourself in fear of letting it out and hurting her. Let it out you stubborn pig-headed fool!

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Mr. Telarus: Launch Probe One.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: I'm not quite sure.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Get the hell out of my head and I will!

VADM_Sheridan says:
::watches the probe on her sensors::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS/CMO:  I'm sure everything will be fine.  ::looks at Pangborn::  CMO:  Is there any change?  Any at all?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Probe One Launch, aye.

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The ship is shaking more and more.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::launches Probe One::

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The Abyss is closing.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Screams:: XO: LET IT OUT AND I CAN GO!!!

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: It's closing!

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::holds on::

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
CTO: Looks at Pangborn. I don’t know... I really don't know. ::Clutches her head in her hands ultimately trying to wake herself up.::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::holds on to the console sides::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Upon clearing the planet's Van Allen belt, navigate the probe to take up a geosynchronous orbit at 232 mark 17. This will place it directly in the data stream transmission path.

Host Pangborn says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Sees the Darkness enveloping the city and rapidly approaching:: By the Crescent Moons Above!

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::Yells:: I Love you Cherry! Let me come back to you and I'll show you!

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks at the CMO with concern::  CMO:  Maybe you should sit down, Doctor.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::basks in the knowledge of his ability to love::

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Suddenly everything fades to white around the two Pangborns .. and suddenly transforms into a 1950s dining room. A pleasant upper class family is seated around a table for dinner.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::watches as data pours into the new juncture::  Moar: I must see if this is getting through cartography.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Blinks and looks around:: Huh?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: connects Probe One's data feed to the new filter program ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::moves down quickly down the hallways for the cartography room::

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: Probe on course.

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The ship rocks, and the sound of reality tearing and sucking is heard throughout the ship. Corridors are beginning to be filled with the darkness ... the Abyss has entered the Nemoc.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::feels warm, and comfortable::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: shouting to be heard over the din ::  CEO: ETA to geosynchronous orbit, Mr. Telarus?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::wonders if this is the end of all of them::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::moving into cartography:: Kraight: Send all programming now.  We cannot wait for the probe to reach target.  It must be continuous transmit.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::feels the ship rocking harder now and looks to Kraight:: CSO: Commander, how much longer?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: There is a Father, a Mother, and five children. Four boys and a little girl with a bow in her hair.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Where did you bring us? Is this one of your memories?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Obtaining Telemetry now sir, Standby.

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: On the other side of the medical bay, darkness appears.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::turns to see Sulek:: ~~~CO: It will be over soon, one way or the other.~~~

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks over and sees the darkness:: OPS/CMO:  What is that?!

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: On one side of the Cartography, the Abyss enters. The sucking is heard as it approaches the Admiral.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: What do you hear?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Navigating to set coordinates sir, still downloading ETA information from probe, there communication systems aren't up to our standard distance effects send and received times.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::grabs onto a table and looks at the darkness::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::warm:: Trickster. This represents a time past...The Eisenhower era they called it. ::looks at the Trickster:: It was a time know for peace and tranquility

VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: Nothing, but.....:;points:: it's here!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::grabs Sheridan and pulls her away::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: Sir I will reach the coordinates in 10 seconds.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: It is now or never.

Host Pangborn says:
<Arrica> @ ALL: Now children, eat your sacrifices or there will be no bed time blood-letting ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Transfer probe control to me, Mr. Telarus.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::hangs onto Sulek tightly:: All: The amulet!

Host Pangborn says:
<Varaughnar> @ Arrica: But moooooooooom ...

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Captain, I implore you to evacuate the Array Room with the other crew members.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: Get it, smash it.  It may be the virus.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Eyes widen in realization:: Oh you son of a ...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: I think the programming has gone awry.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: activates the filter program ::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks around and sees many broken beams of light::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@::chuckles::

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::listens warily::

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The Abyss is about to reach the unconscious Pangborn, OPS, and the CTO.

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: When it freezes.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Captain, please leave this room, NOW!

VADM_Sheridan says:
::reaches for the amulet:: CSO: Commander, will smashing it stop it's advance?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::takes a deep breath expecting it might be her last::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: watches as the probe filters out the corrupted data... but is it too late? ::

Host Pangborn says:
<Morgadinn> @ ::Bellows:: DEVOUR YOUR SACRIFICES.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: And go where?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: I have no way to tell, Admiral.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: You can go now. I'm afraid you've overstayed your welcome.

Host Pangborn says:
<Morgadinn> @ ::Which looks kinda weird coming from a smiling 1950s human father::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
All: Let's get out of here!

VADM_Sheridan says:
:;holds the amulet:: CO/CSO: Destroy it?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Push his stretcher! Move! ::grabs a side rail::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: boosts the amplification on the probe to beyond its design limits ::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Uh ... yeah ... ::Pauses and stares at the little girl who no one seems to be paying attention to. Sighs:: I only ever wanted attention.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::releases a bolt and grabs the other side rail::  OPS:  Which way?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: I'd rather not engage in one of Your memories thank you

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: It may be what is causing this.  It is pure speculation.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: You are going to overload it !

Host Pangborn says:
ACTION: The Abyss abruptly vanishes. There is silence.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: looks around, uncertainly ::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::drops it to the floor:: CO/CSO: Well we have to try something.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Wait, Admiral.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::stops::  OPS/CMO:  I think it's stopped.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Put it on again. Tell us if the voices have changed.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks back::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::pauses and listens:: All: It's stopped.

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: Yes, well, going down memory lane holding hands with you wasn't a fun time either ...

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Perhaps we should still move him?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: Wait.  I concur with the CSO.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ACTION: Light seems to emanate from a doorway out of the dining room.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  To where?

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Looks at the light and smiles:: Finally.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: We do what we have to do to...you know. You said it yourself. Move on.

VADM_Sheridan says:
:;bends down and retrieves the amulet, holding it by the chain::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: monitors the probe's output ::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::runs a shaky hand through her hair:: CTO: Anywhere but here? ::smiles::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: The Probe looks fine here sir, that was a close one.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS:  I think it's okay.  Damn.. I wish we had comm badges.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Telarus: Indeed.

Host Pangborn says:
@ ::Starts to walk to the door:: XO: That's the idea. Adhere to that plan yourself too, okay? ::As he opens the door and begins to fade away:: Oh by the way, that whole black and white man ... the Nero guy? He wasn't you ... he's someone else ... someone who's really itching to kill Sulek ... and just Sulek, for some reason ...

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
@Trickster: Then go now, and stay gone

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: It may not be time to... pour the champagne just yet, Lieutenant.   :: looks at the Admiral ::

Host Pangborn says:
@ XO: ... and come to think of it ... I think I know who it is ... it might be -- ::Abruptly vanishes into the light::

Host SM_Selan says:
@ ACTION: The white light expands and ...

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Pangborn wakes up.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::blinks his eyes::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::whirls around::

Host SM_Selan says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Sighs and leans into his chair, pressing a button. A speaker is heard in the cartography:: *CO* Mr. Sulek ... I trust that was your doing?

Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Comes around a corner and spots the TO:: TO: Lance!

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Looks around:: *Moar*: I sincerely hope so.  If it is you have Kraight to thank.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: I am still skeptical too sir.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
ADM: Admiral?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks down at the XO with narrowed eyes::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Cherry...it's so good to see you:: reached for her hand::

Host SM_Selan says:
<Sso`De`maor> *CO* With stellar cartography ..

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::looks up:: EO: Erin!

Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Tackles the TO in an embrace::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: I'm glad you took precautions. ::looks at the restraints::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::steps back::  XO:  How do I know it's really you?

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: Commander?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Moar* Agreed,  You had the means.  As I said you only needed new eyes.

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::gets tackled, looking shocked::

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: What the...why....wh....?

Host SM_Selan says:
<Sso`De`maor> ::Smiles:: Saved by science. The Crescent Moons of the Sky damn me.

Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> TO: I was just nearly sucked into oblivion by an abyss. Shut up and kiss me. ::Shuts him up for him::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Remember that night? When you stayed with me? And what I told you I had never allowed before?

VADM_Sheridan says:
CSO: They are gone Commander.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
XO:  Yeah... but how do I know the Trickster wouldn't know that?  ::eyes him suspiciously::

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::shuts up appropriately, hoping he gets enough oxygen to the brain to remember to ask her about this abyssal oblivion::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CSO: I am confused into our goal as of now with the abyss if they are a sentient being are we going to destroy them or are we trying to communicate with them?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
OPS/CMO:  Maybe someone should get Commander Kraight.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
~Serena~ It is done.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Lean close...this is just for you and I

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks at the XO aura::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::leans closer::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I would suggest however that you only periodically come in contact with the amulet, and not wear it full time.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CEO: Our goal now is to maintain the status quo, Lieutenant. We cannot stop the corruption of the data that maintains the Great Lake, but we can filter it out.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::closes her eyes for a moment:: ~~~CO: Yes.~~~

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::is not getting enough oxygen, but oddly enough doesn't mind::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::whispers into Cherry's ear::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks surprised and blinks to clear her vision::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::stands back up and considers what he whispered::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: Did you think I would tell him that?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::puts a hand on Cherry's shoulder::

VADM_Sheridan says:
CO: There must be more to this amulet Sulek, but I will honor your wishes.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Captain, we should recommend to the Aquati that they build additional probes equipped with my filter program, and maintain several in orbit for redundancy.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
CTO: Cherry....his aura. Its back to normal. A full colored spectrum of normality.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::looks at Jade::  OPS:  Truly?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: Time to check on the commander.  Kraight: See that you transfer the data to their main computer.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::nods:: CTO: Truly.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::proceeds to undo the restraints::

Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Stops smothering the TO with kisses and pulls her head back for a moment:: TO: I think I forgot to say "Hi."

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::laughs:: Cherry: You are so pretty, and so brave. You would have followed my order, and I'm glad.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::kisses Cherry::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Sheridan: I am only saying that if it is a psionic enhancement, then it may become more distracting than it is worth but it could be of continued value.

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
EO: Yeah, I think so... ::looks a little stunned:: You said something about an abyss?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::thinks sourly that Pangborn is too sweet::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::checks that she has the saw and sighs in regret::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::begins moving out towards the medical area::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::smiles:: CO: I understand Sulek.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::its not that she really wanted to kill him, but it would have been such a good stress reliever::

Host SM_Selan says:
TIME WARP: Hours ... days pass ... the Lake has returned to normal, and everything within it. The crew has welcomed back a Trickster-less Ben Pangborn back into their lives as the Aquati are no longer wary of their "visitors," and now celebrate them. The Nemoc has now traveled to the side of the lake opposite from where the crew entered.

Host SM_Selan says:
TIME WARP CONTINUED: It will be here they will depart and continue their Journey. The Nemoc has breached the surface where the Aquati are unloaded supplies into a large carrier truck of some sort. Crystallized trees decorate the landscape.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::is standing on the deck watching the unloading::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::is still strangely enough, in a sour mood::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::looking at the sky, feeling free:: CTO: How are you?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: I am pleased that we were able to help each other.  I will remember this journey.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: finishes briefing the Nemoc's science staff on a few last-minute improvements to the filter program ::

Host SM_Selan says:
<Lt. Jg. Eisenhower> ::Checking off the supplies they are being provided. Was sort of hoping that with the whole "solving the Lake" problem they could perhaps find a way home ... but these thoughts are replaced by her pleasant thoughts of Lance Wolverton::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::takes several deep breaths in the fresh air, her hair blowing in the gentle breeze::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CMO: On to our next journey ::puts his arm around her to warm her up::

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: Cirrus clouds dot the crystal blue sky as a chilled breeze carries through the crew.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::watches rather sulkily as the others seem to be enjoying the day::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
XO:  Happy to have you back, Ben.  And happy to see the end of this particular chapter in our adventure.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::sees Telarus and Munroe together and smiles::

TO_Ens_Wolverton says:
::still maintaining a healthy sense of paranoia about their hosts, the ship, and the universe in general::

Host Sso`De`maor says:
CO: We are thankful for your assistance. Hopefully the Argac won't give you too much trouble ... you don't look like us, but they are notorious for not tolerating anything that doesn't look like them.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::walks over and starts helping with the unloading of the supplies::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: comes topside ::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: It was quite an adventure. We'll need to talk about it. And us.

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turns and looks at Sheridan and then extends his index and middle finger to her:: Sheridan: Serena: It is pleasing to know that the voices have stopped for a time.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
XO:  Us?  What about us?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: walks over to Morgan, stands silently next to her for a time ::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: It has been most surprising that on our journeys all have accepted us.  But we will heed your words.

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::laughs:: CTO: We'll get to that.

VADM_Sheridan says:
::turns to Sulek and extends her fingers as well:: CO: It is a good thing.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Steps up beside OPS:: OPS: Disappointing, isn't it?

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
XO:  Don't ever ask me to kill you again, okay?

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
CTO: I promise. Cross my heart.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::looks over at the CSO and then at Rio::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
Rio: Disappointing?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
All: Time to move on.  Load up.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
::Smiles and shows a slight distance to the CO:: CO: I was this close to kicking you all back into the waters we found you.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
XO:  But I reserve the right to do it on my own initiative.  ::winks::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
CO: Aye sir.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
<Ens. Rio> ::Looks at her:: OPS: I thought we were close to getting out of this damned Journey. But nope. Here we go all over again. CSO: Tell me, sir. With the whole revelation that the lake ... indeed all of this might be fake. Doesn't that change things?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::sighs at the captain's orders and satisfies herself with a glare at his shiny head::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: I am glad that you did not.  Mr. Kraight does not swim well.  ::REB::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::puts her hand down again and waits silently::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::thinks Rio has a good point and waits for Kraight's opinion::

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Pangborn: Shall we, Commander.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
::Laughs:: CO: Fair enough. Thank you. For giving me hope for our future. And re-inspiring faith in science. I had given up on looking to the mysteries ...

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::gathers her meager belongings and prepares to depart::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Lead the way ::young mans grin::

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
All: I have the feeling that we have just all begun this journey and it will get more perilous.

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Rio: As I said earlier, no. Whatever our situation, we are either in a reality, or a simulation indistinguishable from reality. If the latter is true, we can only affect that simulation by behaving as we would in the analogous reality.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
ACTION: The Aquati managed to save some of the previously acquired artifacts. Some clothing ... some weapons ... not much.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
<Ens. Rio> CSO: Right ... so hacking our way out of this is out of the question?

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Moar: The renaissance man was not dead, just sleeping.  ::Gets on the truck::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::picks up her small pack and hoists it to her shoulder::

Host Sso`De`maor says:
::Nods and watches the CO begin to depart::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::checks to make sure she still has the scalpel::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::hoists up her pack and gets ready to go::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
Rio: At the moment, yes. We have yet to find the 'holodeck controls' of this reality, if indeed it has any.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::notices grumpily that her pack is itchy::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::holds out her hand:: CO: A hand up Sulek?

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
OPS: You seem ... disturbed, Lieutenant.

Host Sso`De`maor says:
<Ens. Rio> CSO: I'd settle for some decent alcohol ... ::Turns and heads for the truck::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::turns to Jade:: OPS:  Everything all right?

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::helps his wife with her equipment:: CMO: Same Question Different World, "Where are we going?".

Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::grabs her hand:: Sheridan: Is this what is also meant as support?

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::glares at them both:: All: Just toodley pip, thanks. ::stalks away::

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
CSO:  Hummm..  ::follows Jade toward the truck::

VADM_Sheridan says:
::steps on the rear bumper as he pulls her up, then hops inside the truck:: CO: You understand my friend. ::smiles::

XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::jumps into the truck::

CSO_LtCmdr_Kraight says:
:: brow furrowed :: Self: The emotional variations of the humanoid female are intricate indeed.   :: follows the others to the truck ::

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::thinks she owes her academy recruiter a visit when she gets back home::

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
CEO: I don't know.

CTO_Ltjg_Cherry says:
::watches Pangborn climb into the truck and chuckles as she recalls the many hours watching that view when she was an Ensign::

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The FCO takes the driver's seat, and having learned the controls, starts her up. The Nemoc slowly begins to pull away from shore, some of it's crew on the deck waving goodbye.

CEO_Lt_Telarus says:
::gives her a kiss:: CMO: At least we have each other.

OPS_Ltjg_Morgan says:
::wonders just how long it will be before the boat sinks::

CMO_Ens_Munro says:
::Kisses him back and holds him::

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: The truck then starts up, and takes the crew on the next leg of their Journey ... moving through the glimmering crystalline trees.

Host SM_Selan says:
ACTION: As they disappear into the forest .. a figure steps out. Nero - the black and white dressed man - "Where are you going?." A smile. "Down."

Host SM_Selan says:
=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= End Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=

