Host Gerry says:
USS Scorpius NCC 50666 10406.12
Host Gerry says:
"Houses of the Holy"
Host Gerry says:
Episode One:  "Over the Hills and Far Away"
Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Scorpius:
Host Gerry says:
The Scorpius has been completely repaired at Earth Station McKinley after pitched battle with the Gorn, and replacement crew has come aboard and begun to settle in.  The USS Scorpius is en route to a patrol sector near the Romulan Neutral Zone where strange quantum ionic radiation has been detected.  Intelligence has no news to offer for the radiation, but fears it may be a new Romulan incursion into Federation space.
Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::In his quarters, fussing with his uniform that seems to have shrunk a bit while they were on earth::
CO_VanSickle says:
::on the bridge, in the command chair::
CIV_Serok says:
:: walks onto the bridge and finds an empty console and sits.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::looks up at her husband:: CTO: Problem dear?
SO_S`nsr says:
::staring at Science #1 trying to figure out why it looks so differently::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: It seems that my uniform has shrunk!
CEO_Regnum says:
::sitting at his desk in his office::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the Scorpius is approaching the coordinates supplied by Starfleet
TO_Heath says:
::straightens her uniform and heads out:: Self: Let's get up to the bridge, shall we?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: I don't think so. ::grins:: Perhaps we need to get you a larger uniform.
TO_Heath says:
::leaves her quarters and walks to the nearest lift:: Computer: Bridge
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Looks at his wife with shock:: CMO: What on earth are you trying to say?
TO_Heath says:
::exits onto the bridge and relieves the tactical officer on duty::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: Just that you enjoyed your shore leave. ::pats his stomach:: Really enjoyed your shore leave.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Smiles:: CMO: I Hope you did as much as I did.
TO_Heath says:
::pulls up the mission briefing and has everything ready to go::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: For the most part I did.
Pel_Tor says:
::Comes out of his bedroom, a big smile on his face::
Pel_Tor says:
CMO/CTO: Mama, father, I am so happy to be back in my own bedroom!
SO_S`nsr says:
::frowns as he looks at the sensors readings:: CO: I am detecting strange quantum emanations from a localized area... U.... 1 light year away Ma'am
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pel Tor: Well, young man, you just make sure that if there is another battle, you remain right here, in our quarters.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pel Tor: I know the feeling sweetie.
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Can you put the telemetry on screen?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::feels her nose tickle a bit::
TO_Heath says:
::fingers the controls to activate yellow alert:: CO: All tactical systems are ready to go, Captain.
Pel_Tor says:
CTO: I know, I learned my lesson that last time and mama and father, no hard feelings.  You must let the past go. ::looks at the CMO and the CTO in their eyes::
CNS_M`Ton says:
::In his office::
CO_VanSickle says:
TO: Thank you, Ms. Heath.  Prepare to go to red at a moment's notice.
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Ummm... I shall try Sir  ::transfers readings to the screen::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  An area of ripples in space appear as the emissions are put onto the screen
CEO_Regnum says:
::heads to the turbo lift to monitor things from the engineering console on the bridge::
TO_Heath says:
::activates yellow alert and brings the systems to hot in the event of the need to go to red alert::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pel Tor: ok, off with you young man.  I believe your teacher has the classroom all set up again.  Your mother and I will see you later.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Pel Tor: We will talk about the past later. ::smiles and messes her son's hair:: Right now, your father is due on the bridge.
Pel_Tor says:
CTO/CMO: Ok, I will see you both later.  I love you both! ::runs out of the  quarters, and heads for school::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: Honey, I have to get to the bridge.  Hope you have a good day today. ::gives his wife a hug and a kiss, then heads out the door::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::follows T'Lok:: CTO: I'll walk you to the lift okay?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::rubs her nose::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: That would certainly be my pleasure. ::smiles and takes his wife by the hand::
CEO_Regnum says:
::takes up position at the Bridge engineering console::
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Adjust course.  Bring us within 10,000 km of that distortion.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sees his wife rub her nose:: CMO: You getting a cold, or allergies?
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir. ::taps a few buttons and brings the ship to the new course::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: I don't know.  It's been itching since I woke up this morning.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CTO: I'll get a scan when I get to work.
CO_VanSickle says:
All: Maybe this is what Starfleet wants us to investigate.
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the quantum emissions strengthen and the area increases
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CMO: I am sure it’s just the adjustment to the ships air.  Let me know if you find anything. ::gives his wife a kiss, then enters a Turbo lift for the bridge::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sneezes:: CTO: Not to mention an antihistamine.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::kisses him and heads back to quarters::
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Eeek!
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Make sure that we are no closer than 10,000 km to the edge... SO: What?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Feels the lift as it slows down upon arriving at the bridge::
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir approaching 10,000 km now. ::starts bringing the ship to station keeping::
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: I mean... Captain... we are being scanned... from about 12 light years away.  Somewhere in the Neutral Zone
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::When the doors open, he walks onto the bridge, looks around, and notices that the new TO has arrived::
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Is it a Romulan scan?
CEO_Regnum says:
::measures the effect of the quantum signatures on the ship's systems::
SO_S`nsr says:
::wants to answer that he has no idea but checks a second time and cross-references with the computer:: CO: Eeeek !  I mean... Yes Sir... Romulan it is.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::enters their quarters and goes to make certain Nikki and DeeDee are settled::
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Awwwww... phooey... Ummm I also am getting an increasing gravimetric distortion from the quantum field.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::makes a mental note that he needs to speak to the new TO when he has a moment, but now heads to the Second officers chair::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Welcome back to the big chair, sir.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Nikki> CMO: We are heading to the gym to practice these baby legs. ::swings Dee Dee up in the air making her squeal::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Thanks.  It seems we're being watched now, commander.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Oh?  Any indication by whom?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::takes his seat, and listens to what is going on the bridge::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Mr. S'nsr said its Romulan.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Nikki: Sounds great.  You know where I'll be if you need me.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Nikki> CMO: Yep!  Have a good day Jenise.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sneezes hard::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The Gravimetric distortions increase and begin to shake the Scorpius
CO_VanSickle says:
::feels the shake:: FCO: Take us back.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Nikki> CMO: And take care of that cold!
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::feels the ship shaking, and things not again::
FCO_Hanover says:
::frantically taps the console trying to keep the ship stable:: CO: Aye sir. ::activates the reverse thrusters to try and back the ship up::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::exits as she waves::
SO_S`nsr says:
::grabs the console:: Self: Ummmmmm......   Out loud: Is it too late to request a transfer?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::feels the shake:: Self: What are they doing to this ship already?
CEO_Regnum says:
*Cap/Caq* Regnum to Cap and Caq, keep an eye on the SIF.
CEO_Regnum says:
<Cap> *CEO* Acknowledged sir we
CEO_Regnum says:
<Caq> *CEO* Understand
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: I was just about to ask if the scans were harmless, but I think I already have my answer.
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the Scorpius answers her helm and backs up slowly...
FCO_Hanover says:
::slowly lets out the breath she didn't realize she was holding:: CO: We are backing up now sir.
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  An incoming hail is registered on the Scorpius
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Steady as she goes, Ms. Hanover.
SO_S`nsr says:
CTO: Ummmmm... begging your pardon Sir... but the scans are not doing that....  Ummm... the quantum thing is.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
SO: Oh.  Where are the scans originating, or is that inconclusive?
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Gravimetric fluctuations increase and begin to destabilized the area of space into ionic storms...
FCO_Hanover says:
::watches the readouts as she backs the ship up the same route they came in::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: The Romulans are scanning from within the RNZ, 12 light years away.
SO_S`nsr says:
::looks down at the console:: CTO: From the same place as the hail ... Ummm.. I think
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::enters the turbo lift and orders it to sickbay::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
SO: We are being hailed?
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Hail?  Put it through.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Sir, I will be at TAC 1 if you need me.
CEO_Regnum says:
All: I strongly recommend we avoid those storms, just because the ship has just been put back together, doesn't mean I'm ready for it to fall apart again so I can start over.
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Of course.
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Ummmm Aye Sir.... ::transfers the signal::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Goes back to TAC station 1::
CO_VanSickle says:
CEO: Agreed.  FCO: Get us away from those storms.
Host Gerry says:
@COM: Scorpius:  this is the Romulan Warbird T'Rel standing by to offer assistance, Federation ship.  We are reading a massive gravimetric distortion at your location.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::enters sickbay::
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir. ::starts the ship on a turn to better able moving her to a safer location::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> CMO: What's the shaking about?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Checks his readouts:: CO: Shields are holding at 100%. 
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
Houlihan: I only wish I knew.  We'd better be ready for anything just in case.
CO_VanSickle says:
COM: T'Rel: This is Capt. VanSickle of the USS Scorpius.  Thank you for your offer, but we can handle it for now.  Stay on your side of the RNZ, but if you receive any distress call from us, you have our permission to cross.
SO_S`nsr says:
::stares at shock at the Romulan::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  As the Scorpius Turns out of the ion storm activity, a point of light begins to glow at the center of the disturbance
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Send an alert to Starfleet command about this storm and the T'Rel's offer for assistance.
Host Gerry says:
@COM:  Scorpius: Understood, Captain.  T'Rel Standing By!
FCO_Hanover says:
::gets the shipped turned and goes to 1/4 impulse:: CO: Distance away from the storms sir?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Understood, Sir.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::grabs a tricorder and scans herself::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
<Houlihan> CMO: Problem?
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Safest possible distance.
SO_S`nsr says:
::points to the light:: CO: Ummmm... that is weird ::scans it::
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: What's weird?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::checks the readings:: Houlihan: No, not really.  I'll be in my office for a little while.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::prepares a transmission to SFC with the readouts of the gravimetric disturbances, the ion storms, and the offer off assistance from the Romulans::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  as the ship puts distance between itself and the ion activity, the shaking lessens then stabilizes
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CNS* CMO to M'Ton, do you have a moment Counselor?
FCO_Hanover says:
::nods and moves the ship forward:: Self: Perhaps 20,000 km might do it.
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: What ever it is Sir... The computers do not know what it is..... Umm yet.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Message sent, Sir.
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Keep those sensors trained to that light.  I want a full spectral analysis of that whatchamacallit.
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Aye Sir.... or is that a thingamabob?  ::grins::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Runs a tactical sensor scan on the light, hoping to find out what it is, if it’s dangerous, or passive::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the light grows...
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::Glares at the SO::
CEO_Regnum says:
::pulling up readouts from around the ship on structural integrity, pleased that it seems to be holding for now, he tries to boost some power to the inertial dampers to decrease the shaking more::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Sir, the light is growing in intensity!
CNS_M`Ton says:
*CMO*: What can I help you with doctor?
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: It is something that is outside our space-time continuum because of the unique signature::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
*CNS* I'd like to see you in my office if you have time.
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO/SO: What other theories you have on that?
CNS_M`Ton says:
*CMO*: On my way.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Tactical scans are showing nothing other than what Science has already reported.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::activates her console and begins checking dates::
CEO_Regnum says:
::gets the shaking down a bit more so that it's less distracting::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Shields are still holding, all tactical systems are showing green in case we need them.
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: We are stable sir. Do you wish me to move the ship further away or hold position here?
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Keep relative position.
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir, moving to station keeping. ::taps a few controls and brings the ship to a holding pattern::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sees a light flashing on his console:: CO: Sir, I am getting a reading now, an unknown metal is showing to be at the center of that light.  Trying to get more information for you now.
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Arrives in sickbay::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Metal?  Can you re-open the channel to the T'Rel?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Sir, its a ship of some sort, configuration is unknown to our data base.
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Enters the CMO's office:: CMO: You wanted to see me?
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: I request we get the flarg out of here Sir.
TO_Heath says:
::watches the sensors, curious about the growing anomaly::
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Negative, S'nsr.  This could be a first-contact situation.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: M'Ton, please come and have a seat.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: There is too much interference with the ion storm, I can’t open a channel to the Romulans.
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Takes a seat::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Counselor, you and I spoke repeatedly while we were on Earth.  I need your honest opinion in regards to my ability.  Am I fit for duty?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: The ship is in motion.  I estimate 4 minutes until it emerges from the field.  Quantum fluctuations are off the scale.
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Can you get us where we're still in contact with the distortion yet clear of the interference from the ion storm to raise the T'Rel?
SO_S`nsr says:
Self: I just hope I won't have the opportunity to say I told ya so
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: I can try sir but I can't guarantee we will remain stable.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::continues to scan the vessel, hoping to get more information before it emerges from the distortions::
CEO_Regnum says:
CO/CTO: I'll try to boost the gain to our transceiver array.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CEO: Good.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Right now, I can't get any more information on that ship.
CO_VanSickle says:
CEO: Let me know if you can cut through the interference.
SO_S`nsr says:
::frowns:: CO: Captain.... the ship in the center of the distortion is emitting the quantum energies in question.
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: Doctor, You are still harboring feelings of distrust, however, I have seen nothing nor sensed anything that qualifies you as being unfit for duty.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: I recommend that we take the ship to red alert, and back us away from the distortion.  The more room between us and that ship when it emerges the better we will be.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::places her elbows on the desk and looks at the CNS::
CEO_Regnum says:
::tries to filter out the interference from the ion storm and boost the gain of the transceiver assembly to allow the CTO's message to get through::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: What about family?  Do you believe I pose a danger to them or to myself?
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: I do not believe that you pose a threat to anyone, except for maybe the Gorn.
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: I agree with you on the latter, but we haven't established it's hostile.  FCO: Back us away to 1 million km.
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir. ::starts moving to ship again::
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the ship continues to emerge as the Scorpius backs off
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Thank you.  That's what I needed to know.  I believe some sessions with you over the next few months would be wise.  Just to make certain I'm settled.
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: You know where I am doctor.
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: Ummmm... whatever it is.... it'll completely emerge in 3 minutes Captain.
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Acknowledged.  CTO: Prepare to hail the contact.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: What do you think would be good, every other week?
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: That should suffice.
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the ship emerges completely and the energies dissipate almost immediately...
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Hail that ship now.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Great, I'll let you know my schedule and we can go from there.
SO_S`nsr says:
::scans the vessel::
FCO_Hanover says:
::reaches 1 million km and brings the ship back to station keeping::
CO_VanSickle says:
*CNS*: Bridge to CNS M'Ton, report to the bridge.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::attempts a hail of the vessel::
TO_Heath says:
::eyes widen as the ship completely emerges from the anomaly, keeps hands on controls and stays ready for what may happen::
CNS_M`Ton says:
*CO*: On my way.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Sounds like you are needed.  Talk to you later. ::smiles::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: No response to hail, yet.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
SO: What kind of information are you getting about that ship?
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Actually, I'm going too. ::jumps up and heads out of sickbay with the CNS::
CEO_Regnum says:
::reduces the added power to the inertial dampers::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Can you now open the channel to the T'Rel?
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: After you doctor.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::attempts a channel to the T`Rel:: 
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: No, I still can't get a message through to them.
CO_VanSickle says:
FCO: Slowly approach the contact, 1/2 impulse.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::gets to the turbo lift and enters::
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Aye sir. ::turns the ship to approach the other ship and activates 1/2 impulse::
CO_VanSickle says:
CTO: Make sure you're including friendship messages in all languages and frequencies in the hails to the contact.
SO_S`nsr says:
::frowns:: CO: Captain... I have no idea where this is from Sir... it is neither from the future or the past.... the quantum signature makes it from outside this universe most certainly
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The unknown vessel signals with lights in alternating blinks around itself.
CO_VanSickle says:
SO: Outside this universe?
TO_Heath says:
::watches the sensors and tries to get any information on the ship that she can::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sees the blinking lights, and thinks that it might be a way of communicating::
CO_VanSickle says:
All: Anyone have an idea on the blinking lights?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Sir, the way those lights are blinking, it might be their way of communicating.
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Enters with the CMO::
SO_S`nsr says:
CO: That's what the quantum signature tells me Captain.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::orders the lift to the bridge::
TO_Heath says:
::shakes her head, but still tries to study them for any discernable pattern::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: I wonder what is happening up there.
Host Gerry says:
@COM: Scorpius: We are the V'kree.  Identify yourself.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::taps into the library computer, and the universal translator, then runs video of the blinking lights through them, hoping there is some sort of communication that can be picked up::
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: Considering that, I disagreed with the captain being returned to duty, who knows?
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Incoming hail, sir.  They call themselves the V`Kree.
CO_VanSickle says:
Self: Finally, we have contact.  COMM: V'kree: This is Capt. Eric VanSickle of the Federation Starship Scorpius.  Please tell us where you are from.
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: You aren't the only one nervous in that regard M'Ton. ::feels the lift stop at the bridge::
TO_Heath says:
::smiles as she hears the incoming hail:: Self: This is great.
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  A silence occurs over the comm channel
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: The channel is still open, but they stopped responding.
SO_S`nsr says:
::moans:: Self: They will want to kill us for sure.
Host Gerry says:
@COM:  Scorpius:  Please confirm...you are Scorpius?  THE Scorpius?
SO_S`nsr says:
Self: We are famous?
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Waits for the CMO to exit::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::steps out of the lift just in time to hear the last comment from their visitors::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: They have heard of us, it seems.
CO_VanSickle says:
COMM: V'kree: Yes, USS Scorpius, NCC-50666.  Do you know about this ship?
TO_Heath says:
::glances around at the other faces on the bridge to see their expressions::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: Sounds like we have a reputation. ::shrugs then looks up at the view screen::
CO_VanSickle says:
::looks back to see the CMO and CNS enter:: CNS: Can you get a read on our visitors?
Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Chanting and prayer is heard in the Background and the screen comes on to show a staff of humanoids kneeling on the floor in worship...
CNS_M`Ton says:
CMO: Does that surprise you?
FCO_Hanover says:
::raises an eyebrow as she looks at the view screen::
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
::sees the screen come to life, then sees what is going on, on the V`Kree vessel::
CMO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CNS: With this crew?  No way. ::moves to her out of the way spot::
SO_S`nsr says:
::stares at shock at the screen:: Self:: Uh oh.
CTO_Garta-Nmbarri says:
CO: Umm, sir, they appear to be worshiping.
CIV_Serok says:
:: looks up at the screen and raises her eyebrow ::
CNS_M`Ton says:
::Steps forward:: CO: I will try.
CO_VanSickle says:
::looks perplexed:: COMM: V'Kree: Who is your commander/spokesman?
Host Gerry says:
@COM:  Scorpius:  We are thy humble servants!  Oh Mighty Scorpius!  Heavenly Mother!  Piloted by angels!  Commanded by GOD!
Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

