Summary - Two torpedoes hit the warp core of the U.S.S. Quirinus and the vessel is washed in bright, glorious, purifying white light. The reaction begins immediately and both Kraight and his assistant Ensign Tegniv can see as the subspace rift that is key to the "Holy Space" begins to collapse.

The shockwave hits the Quirinus next. The blow is dampened thanks to the recommendations of the science staff, and the quick thinking of Commander Powers. A quantum explosion would have destroyed them. Instead of destruction, they face the blissful darkness. Power fails all over the ship and the crew is left in pure, endless darkness.

The reaction has begun, the gateway of the Dakora swings ready to shut...and the cries of war have begun across the Xherivhan...

Host CJ-Tala says:
=/\==/\=BEGIN U.S.S. Quirinus Mission - "In The Black Depths of Hell"=/\==/\=
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
:: Braces himself against a biobed, and instinctively extends a hand for Azhure should she decide she needs it::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::rising:: OPs: Emergency power.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::gets his feet back, looking around:: CSO: Status of the rift?
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Holds onto the biobed, watching Jervase, with a glance down at Hixxan.::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: We're running on emergency power only
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
All: All weapons, shields, propulsion, and sensors are offline....
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::steadies himself, and glances from the counselor to his patient, and then back::
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
XO: No way to know. I have no readings.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Mariva Hixxan remains motionless in the great darkness. Her breathing is slow, but Azhure can almost sense her heartbeat. The power within her pulses with each pump of her heart.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::as the wave passes:: Ops: restart power on.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
All: Damn
Host CJ-Tala says:
<OPS> CO: Aye sir...it'll take a bit of time to get primary power back online. Initiating system re-start.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::moves quickly as things seem to calm down, and tries to coax a nearby console online to catch any incoming medical reports::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Watches the doctor.::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Powers: With a direct assault on Holy Space, we should expect a reaction from the Xherivhan species.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::issues orders as he goes, and before long, triage teams are heading one way, emergency teams are heading another, and the surgical ward is made ready, just in case::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
CO: I agree, Captain.  The problem is - we're not prepared.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The deck plating vibrates with an intense bass. All, on all decks, can hear a booming voice. "You meddle in the affairs of higher beings. You interfere with our grand experiment and presume to attack our home." The voice is deep, powerful and angry.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Lifts a brow::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Powers: We can at least tap into sensors on the shuttles.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::lifts both::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - In response to hearing the voice, Hixxan's eyes open up. "We have to get out of here, now," she says calmly.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: That's not a COM. It can't be.
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
CO: We must contact the major powers at once, and present the evidence we collected on the planet. We have to show them that they have been manipulated for millennia.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
Hixxan: Where?
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
CO: That's a good idea.  We should launch what we have, and use them as a sensor and defensive grid.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Hixxan> CNS: Anywhere other then here...
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Powers: Get it going.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::takes one look at a systems display, then shakes his head:: CNS: Not gonna happen, commander.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<OPS> CO: Primary power is going to take approximately thirty minutes to restore, sir.
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: looks up and around at the voice ::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
*CO*: Captain, Hixxan has... awoken with some rather sound advice.  Get us out of here... anywhere.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
:: Since he's not of use here on the Bridge, he leaves and rounds up several pilots and heads to the shuttle bay ::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Ops: Can we get sub light on line.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CNS: I'm not exactly an engineer, but this looks like a significant enough power failure that we're not moving for a while. I can't even tell you how many of sickbay's emergency systems are still online.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<OPS> CO: It'll take some time...the reactors need a full restart.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Ops: Judging from that voice, we don't have much time.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Nods to the doctor and looks down::  Hixxan: You have a suggestion on how?  Otherwise...
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The Quirinus shakes as the voice booms once more, "What say you, Captain named Sulek?"
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
:: Boards one of the shuttles and begins preflight sequences - they will take several minutes... and likely require manually opening the shuttle bay or blowing the doors open since there is no power ::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::speaking to thin air:: Voice: What gives you the right to manipulate other sentient species?  You age and greater power should guide you more than playing with other beings.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::shakes his head, and moves away from a mostly useless display:: CNS: And perhaps, had we actually neutralized the EM field, rather than this little suicide run...
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Quietly but emphatically::  MO: There are times I really dislike being down here and not knowing exactly what is going on elsewhere.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: We did not seek to attack your home, but to stop your actions in this space by eliminating your portal.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Voice> ::Heard throughout the ship:: CO: It is through our will that the Xherivhan took shape. These children are our own. They are ours to do with as we deem appropriate. We seek a greater understanding."
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
Voice: You seek to control and manipulate. You deny the races of the Xherivhan the chance to find their own destiny.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: frowns::  MO: I wonder how that falls under jurisdictions.  They are their children?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Voice: These 'children' do nothing but kill themselves off en mass. Is that your intention for petty amusement?
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Hixxan> ::She sits up and with one smooth movement she leaps off the bio-bed and lands a few feet away. Her boots echo as they hit the deck plating:: CNS: Suggestions, I have few. Children, yes...but not in your traditional sense. Guardians are how they see themselves.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: Children do not belong to their parents.  The parents are mentor and guidance, not restrictions.  If you seek understanding, then the Dakora's interference in your children's progress prevents this.  All variables in an experiment are of value, not just those you deem of worth.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Voice> XO: What they do is not within our realm of control, petty being. You have interfered beyond acceptable limits. Prepare to be purged.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Voice: To hell with you!
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
Voice: If you wish to purge someone, purge me. I devised the plan that closed the rift. I am responsible.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Watches the woman::  Hixxan: That does not help us much.  Who gave them guardianship?  Can it be revoked?
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CNS: You ever try to tell a demigod it's not allowed to be a demigod anymore?
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The Quirinus shakes violently as if they had been hit with an explosive device. Hixxan remains motionless, standing in sickbay.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: You cannot gain understanding if you prevent the natural progression of any species.  Freewill of any civilization is its hallmark.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
:: The shuttles are prepared and they begin to power up and lift off of the deck.  Bill sighs, asks for forgiveness for what he is about to do, and uses the shuttle's phaser array to create a hole in the shuttle bay doors ::
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: grabs a seat back to steady himself ::
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Hixxan> CNS: It is a guardianship of their own design. This space, this place...it was built by them. Their subjects brought from lands far away.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
MO: Lately?  Yes...
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The shuttles phaser tears through the metal of the shuttle bay doors and the Engineer supervising the area can be heard screaming loud curses as Powers makes a massive hole.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CNS: And how well did they listen? ::probably already knows the answer, but...::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: And you had my permission.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
*CO*: Captain, according to Hixxan, these people are not their children.  This area was created and races brought in from other worlds.  They then made themselves the guardians.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
:: Bill leads the shuttle group out through the hole, and communication systems link up.  He heads to a point above the Quirinus and begins a scan ::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - As Azhure attempts to contact the bridge she is met with pure silence...but the silence is even more deafening when she and Jervase realize that Hixxan has slipped away into the darkness.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: sighs::  MO: Com is down, aren't they.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Turns toward Hixxan::  MO: Doc...
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
CO: Sir, if they will take one life and spare the rest... well, I believe you are familiar with Vulcan philosophy.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: Did you create the Xherivhan or did your species bring them here?
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Kraight: I am.  It does not always serve, however when there may be other options.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::follows his friend's eyes to where Hixxan used to be:: CNS: Well, dammit to hell. I really wish people that came in here didn't end up disappearing.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The booming voice comes to an end, but instead the voice of Soriq Ahkileez can be heard in the endless darkness, somewhere on the bridge. "Both, our dear Captain."
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
MO: We are going to have to find her... bottom line.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: And then what she had no idea.  Heads out of sickbay.::
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::just watches the counselor head for the door, then leaves Selara in charge of the fort and follows her::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Looks over the readings - the Quirinus appears to be in one piece, even without power.  Long sensors are flooded with radiation from the rift closing ::
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: You created the Dakora, essentially a program, but not the Xherivhan.  They are not yours.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<OPS> XO: Fifteen minutes to full system restore...sir...
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: Somehow, I doubt that matters to them
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CNS: If you think you're wandering around here on your own with all this going on, you're insane.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Soriq> CO: All is ours. We made them what they are.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Tries to recall his operations training and reroutes Quirinus communication devices into the shuttle grid ::  *XO*: Commander Pangborn?
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Follows the energy trail of Hixxan.  Smiles::  MO: Thank you for your evaluation.
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: turns, spots a shape in the gloom :: Ahkileez: Your interference is at an end.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*CTO*: I'm here Mr. Powers
Host CJ-Tala says:
CSO: ...and so is yours.
CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Soriq: No.  Free will made them what they are. If you truly made them, the Dakora would not seek to destroy and start over, but to control them.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
*XO*: Please apologize to the engineers for blowing a hole in the shuttle bay.  But the Quirinus looks fine from out here, and the rift is closing.  But this whole area is flooded with radiation of every type.  We should try to get some basic shielding up before we get overwhelmed, and move on - it could easily obscure anyone approaching.
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: stands where he is, unmoved by the implied threat :: 
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CNS: There's a reason I had no problem filling your shoes for a year. ::smiles back:: You keep an eye for Hixxan. ::pulls out a tricorder and flips it open:: I'll keep an eye out for our other guests. If she's on the loose, they may decide to say hello.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - In the darkness there is a blur and a dim flash of light. Kraight sees the glimmer of a silver blade as it passes below his eyes. The knife cuts across his neck opening up his throat and slicing clean through his vocal cords. Blue blood splatters onto his console and Tegniv screams. The blade cuts into her stomach and she collapses.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Soiq: They have grown beyond their experiment.  If understanding is truly sought, then the scientist knows when it is over.  It is over.  The Xherivhan are an independent civilization.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Soriq> CO: It is over when we deem it so!
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: grabs his throat and collapses, gurgling ::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Enters the Jeffery tube::  MO: Bother... she is heading for the bridge and damned if I know if that is good or bad.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::turning:: Pangborn: Phaser that thing.  ::running to Kraight, he kneels and applies pressure to the wound::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Multiple sensor hits show up on Commander Powers' long-range sensors, warp trails and other forms of faster-then-light travel. Five signals in all.
CSO_Cmdr_Kraight says:
:: stares upward with eyes that even now are beginning to film over ::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Hears the console beeping ::  *XO*: Scratch that... multiple signals incoming, faster than light.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::continues to follow Azhure, not taking his eyes off either her or the tricorder:: CNS: I've yet to see anything good come out of this bloody place, Azhure. All I know is I'd kill for a transporter. ::nearly hits his head on the JT ceiling:: And a bigger crawlspace. How do the engineers do this for a living?
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::grabs a phaser and fires at the savior::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: You have no great understanding.  You are sadistic masters not scientists. You have forgotten your purpose.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
MO: Practice.  :: Reaches the central ladder and as quickly as she can move, climbs up.::  I would like a communicator about now.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The phaser blast lights up the bridge and the strike hits Ahkileez as he goes to make for Sulek. He cries out over the sound of the phaser. "We are ultimate and shall not be cast aside by lesser beings! This realm is ours, its fate is ours alone!"
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::fires again::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
MO: Doc... we need to move it... you are needed.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Voice: There is no logic, no science here.  Your experiment has grown to be greater than its masters.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Powers: Use the shuttle transporters to beam Kraight to sickbay now.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::matches her step for step, and just shakes his head:: CNS: I still say this whole thing's insane. Just in case we've forgotten.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Puts on a burst of speed and comes to the access way to the bridge.  Quickly she punches in her code.::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Signals shuttle three to perform the beaming, which complies promptly ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*CTO*: Can you identify them?
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The hatch to the bridge opens up and Azhure can feel the essence of Hixxan, she is nearby. In a shimmer of blue light Commander Kraight appears back in the Quirinus sickbay.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
::Slips through the hatchway onto the bridge.::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
Hixxan: Hixxan, what are you doing?
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@*XO*: It's.. it's... no, it can't be...
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::steps out onto the bridge, and immediately heads for the wounded science officer, running a vital scan::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
*CTO*: You'll have to be a little clearer commander
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Back-up power flickers on the bridge and throughout the Quirinus. Medics rush around Kraight, but all is a blur. Soriq collapses behind the Science I console. Hixxan can be seen huddled in the shadows near the view screen.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@*XO*: The five ships - it's one each of the five Crossroads species
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::seeing Hixxan:: How do we stop these beings? ::moving to the chair:: Powers: Shields.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Walks over to the woman.::
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::opens his med kit, and immediately gets to closing the wound on the as yet unidentified officer:: SO: Take it easy, ensign.
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
::groans:: *CTO*: Hail them when you can, and relay the information to me
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Hixxan> CO: Drain it of its essence, its source of power...::She hisses out the last bit and seems to shake, like an addict needing a fix::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Hixxan: Drain it how?
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::finishes his work, then gets up, motioning for one of the medical teams who's just arrived to get her to sickbay::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::Moves to sensors trying to find a power source fluctuation::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Mariva Hixxan stands and seems to try to compose herself. "You have your science bound ways..." She looks over at the pools of blue blood near Jervase..."...and I have my own ways." She takes a few confident steps towards Michael.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Tegniv> MO: It...hurts...
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
<TO_Harrison> CO: Bringing shields online... power will be dictated by operations.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: opens a wide-area hail ::  COM: Vessels: Incoming fleet, this is Commander Powers of the Quirinus.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Powers is met with dead air.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
SO: You'll be fine, ensign. These gentlemen will take care of you.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Powers: At least they have finally united.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CO: Captain, the EM field.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
CO: One wonders...
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::still scanning for a power source::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Watching Hixxan, notices her energy leveling off... but at this point, trusts nothing.::
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CO: That's the only way they're still here. It's like I said already... we kill that field, we kill them.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@*CO*: Against us, perhaps.  There's no answer from a hail.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Hixxan moves across to the fallen form of Soriq, the Savior. Her black eyes look down at him. "Allow me to finish this, Captain."
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Quietly:: Hixxan...
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
TO: Power the deflector to reverse polarity of the EM field and fire it.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::moves closer to Hixxan, and shakes his head:: Hixxan: The war has to end. But for that cycle to end, one side has to stop reacting.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The hum of power flowing through the vessel can be heard as systems begin to power up. Shields come on line, and the medics find their prayers answers as their devices begin to work. Blue blood pours all over sickbay.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
<MO_Ens_Selara> ::in the middle of scrambling a surgical team to repair the damage done to Kraight::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Hixxan: Finish it
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Hixxan nods and she pushes past Jervase. She dives down into the pools of blood and without warning bites into Soriq's throat. He lets out a scream as she feeds on him. Sulek's scans of the Savior spike and Azhure can feel a wave of energy pass from the Savior into his attacker.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Looks at Pangborn and steps away.::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
<TO_Harrison> CO: Um, right.  I can do that... I can do that.  :: Looks down at his console, thinking the deflector isn't normally the tactical officer's purview ::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Turns her head away.::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
<TO_Harrison> :: Accesses deflector control and modifies the polarity, and then powers it up and releases a beam, hoping it does what they're all asking for ::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Clenches her fist... if she must, she could do this... Turns back to Hixxan, her eyes narrowing.::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@*CO*: Captain?  We have company.  They're pretty much on top of us right now.  The shuttles are taking a defensive posture at this time.  :: Brings his shuttle to yellow alert and raises shields, along with the others ::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The form of Soriq twitches and thrashes around. Hixxan feeds off its neck and seems content to bleed the creature dry. Its cries die down and she stands, wiping the creatures green blood of her face. The front of her outfit is soaked.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
::sighs, and just shakes his head:: CO: Captain, it's a measure of reactions. They attack, then... whomever she represents... retaliates. Wash, rinse, repeat.
Host CJ-Tala says:
<OPS> CO: Primary power back online, sir.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Powers* Understood.  Defend the ship.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
TO: Weapons on line.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Five separate vessels drop out of warp almost in unison. On the far ends of the impromptu fleet are a massive Noori cruiser, the Celestial and the Lilithine warship Starburst. A moth-like vessel from the Ko'ra can be seen, a small freighter like vessel from the Tzani and one of the Vo hunter vessels, not far from the Noori ship...
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - ...all five stop and hold their position.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Jervase: And we drain the power of these beings how?
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
<TO_Harrison> CO: Aye, sir.  Red alert, bringing what weapons we have online.  :: Signals red alert and loads the torpedo bays, since they don't take as much power ::
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: We have limited weapons, and we're no matches for them
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Hixxan> CO: That...will no longer be necessary, Captain. ::Her black eyes lock with Azhure's:: It is done.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Finally making her decision, steps away from Hixxan to play out her role.::
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CO: The EM field surrounding Zeta Corban VII. It's the only viable alternative at this point. No disrespect to commander Kraight, but closing the door didn't work.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: After a moment, nods her head.::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - A single COM signal is set to the lead shuttle from the Starburst.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::looks at Hixxan and then Azhure...waits::
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: Steps over to the captain and looks out at the screen::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Mariva licks her lips, "It is done. My part in all this has come to an end."
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Hixxan: You seemed to like that
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The COM comes in, a loud, authoritative voice. "This is General Au’ra Aelsery of the Lilithine Sisterhood. You will stand down immediately, and prepare to be boarded."
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CO: Captain, we're just reacting. And indecisively at that... being strung along by whoever proses a more convincing argument.
CNS_Cmd_Azhure says:
:: A shudder slips through her at Hixxan's words.::
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Forwards the communication to the Captain, hoping he takes charge of the situation ::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
::takes a deep breath:: *Powers* Stand down.  TO: Weapons off line.  Shield down.
CTO_Cmdr_Powers says:
@:: Is shocked ::  *CO*: Sir!
XO_Cmdr_Pangborn says:
Sulek: I can't see any other way at the time being ::frowns::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
Jervase: Then we will not react.
MO_Ltjg_Jervase says:
CO: Wasn't... exactly... where I was going with this. ::sighs, and would shake his head again if he didn't think it'd only end up adding to his headache::
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
*Powers* Return to ship.
Host CO_Capt_Sulek says:
COMM Aelsery: As you wish.
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - The shields come down and various signatures are beamed aboard. Aeon Qui'dinjori, General Au’ra Aelsery, "Ambassador Trogdo", a Vo Captain, and the robed Ko'ra all appear. All are pissed...unified against their newest threat, Starfleet. "Captain Sulek," Au’ra begins..."There is much, we need to discuss."

=/\==/\=END Mission=/\==/\=

