
MISSION PROLOGUE: At the command of Commander Aleister Lessing, the U.S.S. Aventura has opened fire upon the station on the surface of Mizani II. The Defiant's impressive fire-power batters the massive station, causing significant structural damage to the outpost. It's shields are torn to pieces as the pulse phasers tear through the atmosphere and strike.  With the assault on the base complete, the Aventura crew has detected a large fleet of Alliance vessels en route to their location, and as such Terupi and Lessing have found themselves driven from the Mizani System, without Enki and without Xia in their custody. They have been betrayed, and have left their prey for dead...  Now the crew find themselves driven from Mizani and en route back to Elorenna, where, with any luck they will be able to return home and put this hellish assignment behind them. The Hellborn Scion has been dealt with, Green Star is behind them...and it's time to go home...  Second star on the right...and straight on 'til morning.

A Call To Duty Proudly Presents:
	PRISM PI,  Stardate 10502.22, "Hellborn Scion, Part 10: Back Through The Looking Glass"

Crew:
Commanding Officer: Lieutenant Commander Aliester Lessing, played by Dylan Moss
Executive Officer: Lieutenant Commander Baranephelion Ilianor, played by Eric Woo
Combat Pilot: Lieutenant Commander Dylan Roznine, played by Chris Esterhuyse
Intelligence Officer: Lieutenant James Andrews,  played by Matt Coe
Strategic Operations Officer: Lieutenant Commander Gary Jackson, played by Tim Schols
Assault Specialist: Lieutenant Kizlev, played by Delon Eubena
Combat Medic: Commander Ray Durron, played by Jack Farfri
Diplomatic Corps Officer: Commander Alexandra Gomes, played by Lilia Perfeito

With Special Appearances By:
	Lieutenant Commander Marla Enki, played by Christopher Dickinson
	Computer, played by Christopher Gibson

Managed by Christopher Dickinson and Christopher Gibson

=/\==/\=BEGIN PRISM Pi Mission=/\==/\=

CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::slumps in his chair, looking at the console in front of him:: CO: Maintaining course and speed, sir.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::sits at his bridge station, still cursing himself for not acting::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::On the bridge, just having finished dictating his log, looks at the viewscreen somewhat forlornly::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::moves around the sickbay tending the injured still in battle armor his helmet and gloves stuck in an out of the way corner with his weaponry:: DCO: Your jaw will be fine it might be a little sore for a bit.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::on the bridge at his station, having just finalized the last details of his assault report::
Marla_Enki says:
::Lying in Sickbay, resting fitfully::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: ETA at the Elorenna system?
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::moves deliberately around with her jaw:: CM: Thank you Commander... ::speaks in a low voice looking around:: Self: I do hate sickbays
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::half turns in his chair, glancing over his shoulder:: CO: 30 minutes, sir.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::gets up from the biobed adjusting her uniform::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: That gives me just enough time to do something...  You have the bridge, commander.
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::looks at Gomes than whispers:: DCO: I hate them to.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::nods and gets up from the helm console, to go sit in the Big Chair, not very happy about it.::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::stands and walks off the bridge, climbing ladders down to sickbay::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles:: CM: When you have a minute, get rid of the amour, may scare off some of the patients. And ..well, have fun, I'll be on the bridge trying to figure where we are
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
DCO: You are fit for duty.
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sits at his console, staring at the readings on the screen::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::opts to take over at the helm.. not much use for an Intel officer at this point::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CM: Thank you ::heads out the door and starts climbing:: Self: I'll never complain nebulas are big ever again
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Arrives at sickbay:: CM: How is Commander Enki?
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods at the CO as he passes and reaches the bridge::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::takes her usual console and starts compiling information::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::nods with a smile to Gomes as she enters::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::looks at the CO:: CO: Commander Enki is recovering from her injuries.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods back to Kizlev::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CM: Can I talk to her?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::looks around the bridge, taking in the dispirited atmosphere::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::looks exhausted:: CO: Sure you can talk to her.  She might not hear you but you can talk all you want
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at sensors and realizes as is clear and seemingly well::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
DCO: Any sign of pursuit?
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CM: Thank you ::Walks over to where Marla is lying:: Enki: Can you hear me, Commander? ::Gently::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::turns his wandering look to the IO::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CP: None. This almost seems too easy. we destroy a central facility for the Alliance.  And they ignore us
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::thinks, "I could get used to a nice big desk like this... beats the pants off the Andy"::
Marla_Enki says:
::Tosses lightly, and an eye flickers open::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
DCO: I do agree. Keep a weather eye out, ahead as well, there may be a surprise for us at the Elorenna system.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Enki: Commander...  Marla?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::looks back to his monitors, and sighs::
Marla_Enki says:
CO: Who....?
Marla_Enki says:
::Opens a second eye, and begins to scoot away from the CO::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::walks over to the side of Enki's bed and leans against the wall watching the CO::

ACTION - As Lieutenant Andrews gets comfortable at the Conn/Ops board, he notices something that wasn't observed before, a small port on the top left of the conn board.

CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Enki: I am Lieutenant-Commander Lessing, you're safe now.  Aboard the USS Aventura, we're heading home.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CP: Acknowledged
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::looks at the upper left of the console:: Self: Hello, what's this? ::feels around the small port::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::glances over his shoulder towards the IO again::

ACTION - The small crevice in the console appears to be a data port of something, or a place where a device may be attached to the console - hmmmm, unusual.

Marla_Enki says:
::Narrows her eyes::  CO: Safe... ::said unbelievingly::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
IO: Found something, Lieutenant?
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
Self: Interesting... ::pulls up the schematics on the console, wondering what exactly is supposed to connect to that little plug::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Enki: Yes.  You're safe.  We're going back to Starfleet.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: Yeah... I'm not familiar with Defiants, is this little data port supposed to be here..? What's it connect to?
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::pulls out a PADD reading over the logs from the Idun::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::levels his gaze towards the helm console:: IO: What is it you have there? Just taking the conn and already applying your own customization job?
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: You kidding me? It was like this when I got here.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::frowns:: IO: Data port? Now why didn't I notice it? I've been sitting there for goodness knows how long.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: Well, I'm looking in the computer..
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
Enki: Anyway, I have to get back to the bridge.  I just wanted to let you know you were back among friends.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
IO: Well, let me know if you find out. ::leans back in the surprisingly comfortable Big Chair::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: Let's just be sure. Maybe we should stand back first... ::gets out a tricorder and tries to focus the scan onto the port itself::
Marla_Enki says:
::Still looks confused and suspicious::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::backs his hand off from the plug:: AS/CP: Nothing in the computer about it..
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Smiles at Enki, then walks away, heading back to the bridge::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
IO: Peculiar. You think its a data port? ::gets up and walks closer, mystified::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: Feels like it.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Arrives back on the bridge and walks over to Gomez::  DCO: Are you busy?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::eyes the port on the console from a respectful distance.:: IO: And I suppose Captain Jahd won't tell us if we asked?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO/CP: Hmm....my tricorder is having trouble determining its purpose. It seems rather well integrated into the helm.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks up at the CO:: CO: What I'm doing now may well be done when we reach home. You have anything in mind?
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::looks over the PADD at Enki:: Enki: Welcome back to the land of the living Commander.  You were in a bad way when we found you.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: Well, I'm sure we could make something up about "security of the Federation"..
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Turns around as he hears the CO, then turns back to his console, staring at the data again::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
DCO: I think someone needs to talk to Commander Enki - she seems confused and upset to put it mildly.  And you're the closest thing we have to a counselor.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::smiles lopsidedly:: IO: Somehow I doubt he's gonna go for that one.
Marla_Enki says:
CM: Who... you...
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::entirely jokingly:: CP: ..Beat it out of him?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::grins:: IO: If you think you'll be successful...
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::chuckles to herself at the thought of being a counselor:: CO: I understand. I'll be right down
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
Enki: I'm...the ships medic.  Commander Durron.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
DCO: Thank you.  Very much.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO/CP: I'm going to assume this is input port for a device of some sort. Perhaps it is shunted into the ship's ODN itself. Let me check the innards of the console.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
:;Walks back to the middle of the bridge:: CP: Report.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
SO: Keep an eye out on sensors and please warn me when we get close to the rift
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods to the CO and heads to sickbay::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::straightens from where he was peering at the port on his console:: CO: We found a strange data port/accessory docking station that seems to be integrated into the ship systems, sir.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::finds a hyperspanner near the CE console and gets under the helm, gingerly opening the internal access panel::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: No idea what it is?  Any information from the computer
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CO: Not a thing, sir. I've looked, twice.
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
Enki: How do you feel?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: No to both questions, sir. ::points at Kizlev:: The Lt. is trying to see where it goes and what it does::
Marla_Enki says:
::Starts to perch herself in a fight or flight response::  CM: I... fine...
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::reaches sickbay and approaches the CM and Enki:: CM: Looks like I'm stuck in sickbay, like you ::smiles::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
DCO: Welcome back.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: Hello Marla, I'm Alex ::finds her warmest smile::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: I was right... ::closes the panel and stands up:: IO/CP: It's expertly integrated into the ODN control circuits. Whoever installed it was intimately aware of Federation technology.

ACTION - As the crew look over the helm console, it lets out a loud beep and the crew jumps from the sudden nature of it. They are 30 seconds from the edge of the Elorenna Systems.

Marla_Enki says:
::Keeping her eyes on the CM::  DCO: Hello.. Alex....
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::jumps in his chair:: Self: Hello.. CO/CP: Thirty seconds to the Elorenna systems.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::nods:: IO: Could I have my chair back, please?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::looks at the helm reading and goes back to his station::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Take the helm.  That port can wait until we're through the rift.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sits at the biobed:: Enki: We have nice replicators here. Would you like something to eat or drink?
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::looks:: CP: Oh, of course! ::stands::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::settles on the chair:: CO: Dropping to normal space, sir. ::taps the control that drops the ship from warp::
Marla_Enki says:
::Doesn't scoot away from DCO, but isn't taking any chances::  DCO: I'm... thirsty.  Please.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods and heads for the replicator:: Computer: Glass of water, 4 degrees
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::sets the COM system to signal everyone on board:: *All*: All hands, prepare for passage through the rift.

ACTION - The U.S.S. Aventura glides majestically into the Elorenna Star System, and immediately the Roznine finds himself navigating the massive graveyard that fills the system...

IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::goes over and takes his own seat, bracing for the rift::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
SO: Raise shields to full, and increase power to the Inertial damping field.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::takes the glass as it appears and walks back, handing it to Enki with a smile::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::deftly maneuvers the ship between all the ships in the graveyard:: All: Weather eye out for ambushes...
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Gets out of his concentration on the data and presses a few buttons:: CO: Shields raised..
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
DCO/Enki: We're almost home.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::wonders about something:: IO: Lieutenant, try running a check on the Aventura LCARS access logs. I have a feeling the database may have been downloaded from that port.
Marla_Enki says:
::Slowly reaches out towards the glass, waiting for it to either be snatched away or thrown at her... when neither happens, she brings the glass to her lips... and sips at first... then gulps it down::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: Good idea. ::begins searching through the logs::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CM: Yes, we should be at Elorenna by now
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::checks stability of the shields and inertial dampeners::
Marla_Enki says:
::Doesn't like the sound of the word 'home' ... memories of "This is your home now" flood her mind::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: Want more water? Maybe some food? Your favorite desert? ::smiles again::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: When you're ready, Take us through the rift.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::weaves the ship through the graveyard, heading for the relatively clear center:: CO: As soon as we're clear of this, sir.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Acknowledged.
Marla_Enki says:
::Still half suspicious::  DCO: A... Alex... where am I?
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: A board a Starfleet vessel, the USS Aventura. We are on our way to Federation space
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: Hmmm.. looks like it hasn't been used in two years it's been installed. All Starfleet issue gear, too.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
Computer: Is there any known Federation technology compatible with the input/output data access port installed on the helm?
Marla_Enki says:
DCO: Why... am I here?  I was... not here...

ACTION - The Aventura arcs around a dead vessel with the designation of A.S.V. Scimitar and past the A.S.V. Avalon...

DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: We brought you here from where you were. It was not your home, people there were mean to you. They took away your freedom. We want you to have it back ::smiles::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Notices the ASV Scimitar, and feels a lump in his throat::
Marla_Enki says:
::A small tear appears in the corner of her left eye::  DCO: I'm... free?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: Coming up on our entry point to this universe.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: Yes. Free to live the life you want ::smiles, glancing at the CM::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Thank you, Commander.  You have the details of how...  the imposter Enki got use here?
Host Computer says:
AS: Affirmative - Alpha-Computer-Subprocessor Version 9. ::The schematics of an automatic control device displays on his console, a device used to auto-piloting vessels, and maintaining automatic control of data consoles::
Marla_Enki says:
DCO: Want... ::sits quietly::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: Uhm, I think so, sir.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
Self: Automated control....? Where's the correlation?
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: I know I'd patch an autopilot into the helm..
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::pulls up the data from the console Enki was working at when the Aventura passed through the rift the previous time::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sits again:: Enki: What is the last thing you remember before you were taken to that awful place?
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
Computer: Has such a device ever been attached to that port?

ACTION - As Roznine pulls up the data, the shield modifications Enki programmed into the computer activates, along with a build-up in the Subspace Pulse Drive...

Marla_Enki says:
::Thinks hard:: DCO: I was.... Scimitar.... Admiral Haydes... came to see me.  Then.... Daryina....
Host Computer says:
IO: Affirmative.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
Computer: When?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: Could you think of any reason to leave a ship entirely under automated control?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
All: Uhm, I think we're going home. ::watches the data from the records and the current information::
Marla_Enki says:
::Fighting to remember::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Commander, did you just order those modifications?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::sends the data he found to Andrews::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::keeps working through the logs keeping one eye over the PADD watching the DCO and Enki::
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: It activated when I pulled up the records... but it could be a trap set by nasty Enki.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: If you needed fast reaction times... or if you were going to use a ship as a decoy.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: Enki: That's all past now ::gently touches her hair then smiles, wondering if she should say Daryina is dead::

ACTION - A voice plays over the comm systems of the Aventura, the voice of Marla Enki..."A gift to my friends on the Aventura...may we have the pleasure of seeing each other very soon..." The Pulse Drive activates and the Aventura heads straight for the Elorenna Star - full speed...

AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: A modified Defiant class would make for a powerful, though expensive decoy... ::looks up with the message::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::swears and tries to disconnect it in software::
Marla_Enki says:
::Shies away from the touch::
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Turns his head to the viewscreen, watching the action::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: And then there is that...
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::looks up at the comm and mutters two words very quietly as he gets a gut feeling of what is going on::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::decides not to do that again:: Enki: Dr. Ray Durron over there helped heal your injuries
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::everything happens before he can react::
Marla_Enki says:
DCO: Healed... ::realizes what she's wearing, and begins to touch herself in various places where she was cut, bruised, broken::
CM_Cmdr_Durron says:
::wonders when he got to be a doctor but dosn't say anything::

ACTION - As the modified shielding of the Aventura rams into the surface of the Elorenna Star, the ship ships into subspace, and that same unusual tingling sensation washes over the crew. Time seems to freeze...and the crew find themselves floating...

CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::floats::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::recognizes the sensation and hopes Enki doesn't get hysterically frightened by it::
Marla_Enki says:
::As her eyes flash, she looks around like a spooked cat::

ACTION - A flash of white light floods over the crew and as soon as the unusual occurance begins, it comes to a stop. Time seems to revert to normal, and they find themselves safely on the other side...in a rather empty Elorenna Star System...

CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
::Realizes he's back in normal space:: CP: Are we through?
Marla_Enki says:
::With awe::  DCO: H... home....
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::looks at the scans:: CO: Looks like we made it safely. Scanning for Trill and the other worlds that were missing. But there is no ship graveyard in this system.
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles:: Enki: Yes Marla, we've come home
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: That is reassuring.
Marla_Enki says:
::Looks at the DCO::  DCO: They will come... for me.  For you.  For all of us.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::collects his thoughts:: AS: Apparently, *that* was why you'd put a ship on computer control.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: I'll be reassured when I go home and visit with my family and they all still have their irritating habits.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::gasps briefly as his antennae wiggle about in confusion:: Self: I hate that pulse drive....
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Tries to grab the console when he starts to feel odd. Fortunately, it doesn't last that long. Grabbing hold of the console after they get through, he looks at the screen::
DCO_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Enki: If they do, we will be ready to fight back. And so will you
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::runs the ship through its normal tests, the computer synchronizing with the relay beacons in the area:: CO: Sir... according to this we've only been gone one day.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: As soon as you have confirmed our location, set a course for Starbase 105, and engage at maximum safe subspace pulse speeds.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: Indeed. Now I know why I hated studying unified physics in school.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Interesting.  Seems that universe's time stream is different to our own.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::laughs at the AS' statement:: AS: Hey, I'm a warp field specialist and this is beyond me.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: Aye, sir. Verifying location. ::enters the new course and hits the SPD controls:: Base 105, maximum SPD speed, sir.
SO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sees an interesting blip on sensors and is grateful to see a federation ship there:: CO: Sir, sensor contact on the edge of the system.. It's the U.S.S. Northern Star..

ACTION - The Subspace Pulse Drive activates and the U.S.S. Aventura leaps out of the Elorenna System before the Northern Star even detects their pressence...

Marla_Enki says:
::Sits quietly, contemplating::
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::grins:: IO: Perhaps you and my sister should compare notes someday. Such topics make her more happy than anything else.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: I'll think about it. What ship is she on?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::grins:: SO: That WAS the Northern Star. CO: Shall we creep up behind them?
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::shakes his head:: IO: Not ship. Try the Daystrom Institute. She is an associate research professor there.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: I don't think so.  We're not supposed to be here.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
AS: Really..? I'll have to look her up next time I'm in the area.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::chuckles:: CO: Also true, sir. Starbase 105 in approximately 24 hours.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::smiles, fairly sure his sister would be glad for another warp field aficionado to chat with::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Not bad for what would normally be a two month journey.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
CO: Yeah, I really want one of these drives for the Huron.
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: I can think of a few ships which would find it useful.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
CP: Would be quite useful on the Geneva too.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::grins:: All: And our rivals will cry in their cups that we seem to be everywhere at once.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: Think it'd fit on an Ambassador?
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
IO: We can make it fit, I'm sure. I do have my doubts about a Sovvie though.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
IO: They'd sooner fit a drive like this on the Enterprise, I'm sure.
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
CP: If it'll fit on a Defiant, she'll fit on a Sovereign.
CP_LtCmdr_Roznine says:
::chuckles:: IO: I'll be sure to let the Seleya know.
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
::double checks his sensor scans and turns back to the group::
IO_Lt_Andrews says:
::laughs::
CO_LtCmdr_Lessing says:
CP: Seleya hmmmm?  My old ship..
AS_Lt_Kizlev says:
Self: Seleya....Sovereigns....hmm. ::feels he could use a vacation after this::

ACTION - As the U.S.S. Northern Star begins an investigation into the unusual events in the Elorenna System, the U.S.S. Aventura warps off to Starbase 105, undetected and faster then any ship most Starfleet officers could even imagine. Prism Pi has come to an end...their objective - less then complete...  Their assignment has come to a conclusion, and they will disband. PRISM Pi is no longer, an assignment into another universe, a mission that can never be discussed...aboard a wondrous ship that none of them will likely ever see again...

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

