Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= Begin U.S.S. Paula Greene Mission =/\=/\=/\=

CTO_Skyler says:
::On Bridge at Tactical Station::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
@::Flight control ::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Arriving on the Bridge::

TO_Ryan says:
::In Holodeck-2 holding target practice with the Alpha Squad::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Two minutes from the point we need to slow down, I think.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Leaves quarters after being released by the CMO.  Heads for the Bridge::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Takes her seat, nodding quickly to those on duty::

Host XO_Amendoeira says:
::In shuttlebay, after having set down the shuttle::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Back on the Bridge checking on the day’s resource distribution schedule::

TO_Ryan says:
Alpha Squad: Ready.......Begin!

OPS_Telkot says:
*CO* Sir, the XO's shuttle has just docked.

Host James says:
Action: The Paula Greene shudders slightly.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Making sure all tactical systems are in order::

TO_Ryan says:
::Targets begin flying around the holodeck as members of Alpha Squad begin firing phasers::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Slows the ship::

TO_Ryan says:
::Feels the ship shudder::

MO_Biishe says:
::In Sickbay, reviewing some outdated files and reading the Captain’s physical notes::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Runs a quick scan of the inertial dampening systems::

TO_Ryan says:
Alpha Squad: Cease-fire!

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Feels the ship shudder and frowns.  Quickens pace to the turbolift::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Checks the Science data::

TO_Ryan says:
::Reads the scores on the console::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Veers the ship slightly to starboard::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns as the ship shakes::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Gets to the nearest turbolift:: Bridge.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Corrects to port::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Slows some more::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the Bridge::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
XO: On impulse, I have Science slaved to my console.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Enters the Bridge and quickly heads fro the Big Chair::  All: Report!

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: On impulse, I have Science slaved to my console.

TO_Ryan says:
::Frowns at the scores:: Alpha Squad: You guys have to do better than that!  Another round!  Ready......Begin!

OPS_Telkot says:
CO: Ship’s systems are all operational.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Entering the zone of "instabilities”.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the CO, was about to shout the same thing::

TO_Ryan says:
::Targets begin flying around the holodeck as members of Alpha Squad begin firing phasers::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Comes around the railing and sits down in the XO's chair::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Nods at the CO and XO as they enter::

Host James says:
Action: A new subspace distortion begins forming directly in the path of the Paula Greene.

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Tactical Stations are fully operational. Lt. Ryan is training with our security teams.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Reading the data from the Science console that he has routed to the Flight Control console ::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Looks as tactical sensors go on the blitz:: Whoa... FCO: There might be something in our path.

XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: What are those things?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Maneuvers the ship up::

TO_Ryan says:
Alpha Squad: Cease-fire!  ::Taps the console and reviews the scores::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO: Don't get too comfortable.  You'll need to help the FCO watch for distortions.  Take  the Science station.

MO_Biishe says:
::Puts the report down with a frown and makes a note to send the Captain a memo::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Drops speed to 1/2 impulse::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods:: CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Gets up and moves closer to Science 1 to work with the Science officer::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: We are at 1/2 impulse.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Punches a few buttons and focuses the scanners on the distortions in front of the PG:: CO: Sir, I'll have some data in a few seconds.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Levels out the "flight"::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO: Let me know as soon as you get any data on the S'Trek.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Veers to port::

TO_Ryan says:
Alpha Squad: Much better, but still needs improvement.

TO_Ryan says:
Alpha Squad: Okay, same time tomorrow and practice!  I want to see improvement tomorrow!  Dismissed!

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Corrects to starboard::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wishes the FCO would veer a little less, but notes he's managing quite efficiently::

TO_Ryan says:
Computer: End Program.  ::Exits the holodeck headed for the Armory::

MO_Biishe says:
::Reviews the schedule for pediatric inoculations and begins to set things up for the day::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Realizes that every "blitz" on tactical sensors is a subspace distortion, decides that'll help in finding them::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Takes the ship downwards to avoid another distortion::

TO_Ryan says:
::Enters the Armory and walks into the office.  Sets the PADD on the desk and grabs a cup of tea from the replicator::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO/CTO: Look for warp signatures, impulse exhaust, etc. that might lead us to the S'Trek's last position.

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Trying to collate all of the available logs and reports from the S'Trek for review while keeping an eye on the power distribution net::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: Sir, we are in a field of subspace distortions.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if the subspace tears could be caused by the breakup interacting with the barrier::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CO: No sign of the S'Trek.

TO_Ryan says:
::Stands looking out the door to the weapons lockers thinking she has to finish the weapons inventory by 0600 tomorrow morning or she's going to catch heck from CTO Skyler.  Walks back to the desk and sits down::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Turns slightly to port::

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks around for Nurse Angel::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Taps a few buttons, trying to compensate for the problems he is having with the sensors:: CO: This field is making it hard to scan, Sir.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
FCO: Do the distortions appear to be moving by themselves or just appearing at random?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Barrier approximately 20,000 km away.

TO_Ryan says:
::Taps the desktop terminal then begins transferring the target practice scores to the main computer::

Host James says:
Action: A new distortion forms nearly 400 meters from the Paula Greene's stern.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Random generation to me.

CSO_Raal says:
::Wakes up in bed::

CTO_Skyler says:
FCO: Distortion 400 meters to our stern!

XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: We have a big one, 400 to stern.

CSO_Raal says:
Computer: What time is it?

MO_Biishe says:
::Hearing something drop, heads toward the supply room and sees her kneeling on the floor, picking up some test samples::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Nods::

MO_Biishe says:
<N Angel>:  Everything all right?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Turns more to port::

CSO_Raal says:
::Hearing he's late for duty, he hops out of bed and frantically throws on uniform::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
FCO: Evasive maneuvers, speed at your discretion.

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Sir, would you like me to get Lt. Ryan up here to assist in looking for distortions from the SCI II console?  As you said, "More eyes looking will help"  ::Smiles::

MO_Biishe says:
<N Angel> MO: Fine Doctor, thanks.  I am not sure what happened.  ::Frowns::  All of a sudden it just..dropped.  ::Shrugs::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Barrier approximately 18500 km dead ahead.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises his head:: CO/CTO: I could use help.

MO_Biishe says:
::Helps N Angel pick things up::

CSO_Raal says:
::Runs out of quarters to nearest turbolift:: Computer: Bridge.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
CTO: Yes, good idea.  And while you're at it, send a team to escort our CSO up here.

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Security team, Sir?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Shifts ship upwards::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Curses under his breath about the missing CSO::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
CTO: Yes.

CSO_Raal says:
::Enters Bridge:: XO/CO: I apologize greatly, Sirs.

CSO_Raal says:
::Goes to Science station::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
All: I don't like it when officers are late for their shifts.  It sets a bad example.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Speeds the ship up slightly:: CO: 1/3 impulse.

TO_Ryan says:
::Notices a pain shoot through her temples and drops the PADD on the floor::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Frowns slightly and rubs her forehead::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves to the side, allowing the CSO to take Science station 1:: CSO: What happened to you?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
CTO: Cancel the team.

CSO_Raal says:
::Feels something in his head::

TO_Ryan says:
::Grabs her head with both hands in excruciating pain::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Slaves the Engineering console to his since no one seems to be monitoring it::

CTO_Skyler says:
*TO* Lt. Ryan, please report to the Bridge  ::Rubs his head::  to assist in the search for subspace distortions.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands up, swaying slightly::  Captain: Sir, I'm not feeling well.... a headache.

TO_Ryan says:
::Aloud:: Aggghhhhhhhh!  ::Grimaces in pain::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
FCO: Back us off from the barrier.

CSO_Raal says:
CO: Severe... head... ache!

TO_Ryan says:
::Hears the COM from CTO Skyler and tries to answer:: CTO: Aye, Si……..r.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Turns to port and downwards::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Holds his head with one hand, mumbles in pain, trying to work through it:: *TO* Lieutenant..?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns to himself:: *MO* Medical team to the Bridge.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Tries to find a course::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Catches the CSO before he falls to the ground::

CSO_Raal says:
::Falls into XO's arms::

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Sir... I'm not a scientist...but...::Looks at the CNS swaying::  I think the distortions or the barrier... are... agh... affecting us.  Aaghh!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sits down again, holding both hands to her forehead, and trying to control the pain::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: I have to go forwards to go back.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks around:: ~~~~Aurora: Auri.. I need help...~~~

TO_Ryan says:
::Stands and tries to walk holding her head with both hands.  Stumbles against the wall in the office and staggers out the door into the corridor::

Host James says:
Action: A new subspace distortion forms approximately 20 meters in front of the Paula Greene.

CTO_Skyler says:
*Sickbay* Medical emergency on the...Bridge!

CNS_Richardson says:
CTO: I'll be all right... in a second.

CSO_Raal says:
::Aloud:: Aaaaaaaaaaaa!!

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::::Loops around a distortion and heads the ship away::

MO_Biishe says:
*XO: On my way. ~~~~What's wrong?~~~~  ::Grabs her kit on the way out the door::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Drops the CSO on the floor as he notices the upcoming distortion::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Feels the inertial dampers doing their job::

CSO_Raal says:
XO: ~~~What is happening, Sir?~~~

CTO_Skyler says:
CNS: Just...try to stay... conscious...::Oof::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
FCO: Clear us out of these distortions maximum possible speed.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Through the pain:: FCO: Distortion 20 meters in front of us!!!

XO_Amendoeira says:
~~~ Aurora: Half the Bridge crew is collapsing from headaches::

TO_Ryan says:
::Stumbles down the corridor towards the turbolift, dizzy....the corridor is blurry and moving::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Struggles to not let the headache get to her::  CTO: I'll be ok.... really.  ::Grimaces at the next stab of pain, glad she's sitting down::

Host James says:
Action: The Paula Greene shudders as a section of the ship makes contact with the distortion.  IDF works, however everyone can feel the ship decelerate.

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to right himself to the controls::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  Errr, uhm..  ::Speeds up slightly:: Half impulse.

MO_Biishe says:
::Arrives on the Bridge, stumbling a bit::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Looking at several of the crewmembers confused, he tries to focus on his panel::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Looks around:: Owww...

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to use sensors, using most of his strength to get to them::

MO_Biishe says:
::Walks over to run a scan on the XO::  XO: What kind of headaches are you experiencing?

TO_Ryan says:
::Arrives at the turbolift and braces herself against the doorjamb while she presses the button to open the doors::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Checks the screens again::

CTO_Skyler says:
MO: How about getting...a medical team up here?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Shudders::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises eyebrow:: MO: Me? None.  It's the CSO, and CTO that are... having trouble.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Adds:: MO: And the CNS.

TO_Ryan says:
::Enters the turbolift and leans against the wall::  Bri..dge.

OPS_Telkot says:
CO: Suggest we go to yellow alert, Sir.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Makes a tight convoluted spiral downwards::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Smiles, weakly::  MO: I'll be all right; take care of the others first.

MO_Biishe says:
::Nods and runs a scan on the CSO::

MO_Biishe says:
::Moves to the CTO, then to the CNS::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Tightens her jaw as another wave of pain passes over her::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CSO: It's ok Raal, I can watch the sensors.

TO_Ryan says:
::Holds her head as she rides the turbolift to the Bridge::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
OPS:  ::Frowns::  Agreed.  Yellow alert.

MO_Biishe says:
::Inputs the data and waits a moment::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Levels out headed away again::

CSO_Raal says:
MO: I think maybe half of this crew may have this problem.  I can feel their pain on top of my own.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Punches a few buttons:: CO: Sir, we're loosing sensor readings.  I can't read anything accurately.

TO_Ryan says:
::As the turbolift doors open onto the Bridge, she stumbles out and collapses on the floor::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if it as blurry on his screen as it is on his own::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Redirects more power to the sensors::

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees Ryan collapse::

MO_Biishe says:
::Notes that there is increased neural activity, but no indication of why::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Rushes over to the TO's side::

CSO_Raal says:
MO: What is it?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Sees Ryan and decides she should be trying to help.  Stands up and shakily makes her way in that direction::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: I have to slow her down, I am afraid.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Drops to 1/4 impulse::

MO_Biishe says:
::Pulls out a hypo of Asinolyathin and gives the three officers an injection to ease the pain for the moment::

TO_Ryan says:
::Aloud:: Oh, my head!  ::Grimaces in pain::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Keeps his eyes on the sensors::

OPS_Telkot says:
XO:I upped the sensors power to 125% of normal.  Did that help any?

CSO_Raal says:
::Pain starts to dull::

Host James says:
Action: A subspace distortion forms practically on top of the Paula Greene.  The ship is grounded to a halt so suddenly that IDF fails (power conduits blown on various decks) and everyone is thrown from their chair/position towards the bow of the ship.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Kneels down next to Ryan, fighting back her own headache::  Ryan:  Hold on....::Falls forward as the ship suddenly stops::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Trying to fight through his pain, tries to see if Ryan is ok:: TO: Just rest for a moment... MO: Site to sit-- OOOOF!

MO_Biishe says:
CSO: You have increased neural activity.  I don't know why at the moment.

CSO_Raal says:
::Flies towards the view screen::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Lands in front of the Flight control console::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Is thrown toward the view screen:: Self: Ugh not again!

CSO_Raal says:
::Self:: OW!

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Flies backward over the railing, feeling pushed and lands on the floor in front of the XO's chair::

MO_Biishe says:
::Gasps in pain as she finds herself on top of someone::

TO_Ryan says:
::Hardly notices the ship lurching::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Rams into the tactical station, holding on.  Tries to grab the TO to keep her from flying into the view screen::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Cusses as he tries to get up::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head and feels pain on his right arm:: All: Report!!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Tries to pick herself up into a sitting position and succeeds after several attempts::

TO_Ryan says:
::Rolls over on her side in an awkward position, still holding her head::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Struggles to get back on his feet, without supporting himself on the injured arm::

CSO_Raal says:
XO: My headache is gone, but now the rest of my body hurts.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Lands in a heap in front of the view screen and tries to crawl back to his console.  He feels a warm trickle down his forehead::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Uses the front of his console to get up and limp around the desk favoring the left leg::

MO_Biishe says:
::Tries to extricate herself with a bit of embarrassment from the crewman::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Gets back to his console:: CO: Sir, multiple conduit fractures, IDF is offline.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Turns back to look at the CO only to find him not there, but lying next to the Conn console unconscious::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves over to his side and shakes him:: CO: Sir, you all right?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Falls into his seat::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Kneels beside the TO:: TO: Are you all right?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands, shakily and tries to help other crewmembers back to their feet::

MO_Biishe says:
::Sighs as she helps the Ensign up from the floor and checks that he is all right, then turns to the others::

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to crawl to his feet::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Looks back at the CO:: Sir? ::Realizes he's unconscious::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Checks boards::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Looks around:: *Security* Alpha and Beta teams, split up, check to see if anyone is injured in the corridors.  If so, get them to Sickbay please.

CTO_Skyler says:
<Alpha and Beta Teams> *CTO* Aye, Sir. ::Set to work::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Taps his COM badge:: *Sickbay* Medical emergency on the Bridge.  The Captain is unconscious.  Beaming him directly there.  ::Motions to the OPS officer to do so::

TO_Ryan says:
::Tries to open her eyes:: CTO: My head, it's killing me!  Where is the Doctor?

CNS_Richardson says:
MO: I can assist you.  I'm feeling a little better.  Where do you need me?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
XO: Helm has no power.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Turns around and beams the CO to Sickbay::

CTO_Skyler says:
TO: Just lie there for a moment. Help is on the way. ::Looks over to the CNS and MO:: CNS/MO: Lt. Ryan is in a heap of pain.

MO_Biishe says:
*Sickbay: People, I assume you have incoming.  Set up triage and deal with things as they come in.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Gets up, and looks around:: OPS: What happened to power readings?  FCO says we have no power?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Tugs on his tunic with his left arm, keeping his right arm folded close to his chest::

OPS_Telkot says:
XO: Power conduits blew on all decks, IDF is offline, will take some time to repair.

CSO_Raal says:
::Shakes his head and regrets it::

MO_Biishe says:
*<N Angel>*  Deal with the Captain, please.

CSO_Raal says:
::Aloud:: Ugh.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Moves over to Ryan, still aware of the ache in her head, though it seems lessened::

XO_Amendoeira says:
OPS: How long?

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks over at the CSO and walks over to him::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
OPS: Can you reset the breaker for the Flight Control console?

XO_Amendoeira says:
CSO: Do we have any sensor readings? Or is your power also down?

CSO_Raal says:
::Headaches start to return::

OPS_Telkot says:
XO: 6-hours, maybe less.

CTO_Skyler says:
XO: I have security teams sweeping the decks for injured and any unwanted surprises.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns:: OPS: I want you to do a diagnostic of all critical systems and let me know what you come up with.  I want to know what is working and what is not.

MO_Biishe says:
CSO: How are you feeling?  ::Runs another scan::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Nods at the CTO: Good.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Picks up a tricorder and scans Ryan::

CSO_Raal says:
MO: ~~~Make it stop! Make it stop!  Make it stop!~~~

TO_Ryan says:
::Opens her eyes slightly and sees the fuzzy image of the CNS::

OPS_Telkot says:
XO: Understood, Sir.  ::Runs a full level-3 diagnostic on all systems and begins assigning damage control teams::

XO_Amendoeira says:
*Ship wide COMM* This is the XO speaking.  All hands, if you are not doing anything and are not injured, please search your surroundings for injured officers and help them reach Sickbay.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Administers a hypospray to Ryan::  Ryan: Just lay still for a few minutes.  You should be fine.  How's the headache?

CTO_Skyler says:
::Takes his place at the Tactical station, glancing over at Ryan ever few moments to see if she's all right::

TO_Ryan says:
CNS: Thank you.  Headache is subsiding a bit.  ::Opens her eyes wider as her vision becomes clearer::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if his leg is broken or just has a deep bruise::

MO_Biishe says:
::Lightly touches the CSO:: CSO: Can you hear me?

CSO_Raal says:
::Headaches become more and more severe::

OPS_Telkot says:
XO: All other systems are operational, Sir.

CSO_Raal says:
MO: ~~~MAKE IT STOP!!!!~~~  ::Passes out::

Host AGMDave says:
::Wakes up in Sickbay and wonders why he keeps ending up here::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
OPS: Could you reset my breaker?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Helps Ryan to a sitting position::

TO_Ryan says:
::Tries to stand up grabbing the Tactical console to steady herself::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::His mind goes to the CSO as he hears him in his head::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Looks about at the CSO in alarm ::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Resets the FCO’s console and boots it up::

MO_Biishe says:
::Gasps as she receives the CSO's message, mumbling::  That's not possible.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Sighs as the CSO yells into his mind.  Was once on a ship full of telepaths, is used to it by now::

MO_Biishe says:
::Stands up and begins to run a scan on the Bridge crew in general::

TO_Ryan says:
::Stands:: CNS: Thank you.  I believe I will be okay now.  ::Walks to Science Station II::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Looks back at his station as it lights up::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Goes over to the CSO and touches Aurora's shoulder:: MO : What..what is wrong with him?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Frowns, as she hears the CSO. Thinks: Interesting::

Host AGMDave says:
::Sees that no one is watching him as they are too busy with other patients and quickly sneaks out::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Stands up and returns to her own station::

MO_Biishe says:
XO:  Everyone has increased neural activity, some more than others.  ::Sighs::  I am assuming that is why I am hearing people telepathically.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wonders how one goes about seeing if they suddenly have telepathic abilities::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
XO: I am afraid that until the IDF is repaired, Sir that we will not be able to move at any rate of speed.

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks at him::  XO: How do you people handle it?  ::Touches her temple::

OPS_Telkot says:
FCO: Your station should be operational now.

XO_Amendoeira says:
Aurora: You...are?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
OPS: It seems to be working, at least for the most part.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shrugs:: MO: We are used to it, I guess.  Have you any theories on the cause of this enhanced brain activity?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Decides to run a little experiment.  Thinks to herself, quietly::  ~~~~Hello~~~~

TO_Ryan says:
::Begins monitoring for sub-space distortions, mapping them as ordered::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Waits to see if she gets an answer::

Host Unknown says:
::Responds to Richardson::  ~~~Hello!~~~

MO_Biishe says:
::Nods::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Drops her PADD::  Uhhhh....

CSO_Raal says:
::Eyes blink after the unknown voice enters his head::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Looks very startled::  All: Who said that?

TO_Ryan says:
::Turns and looks at the CNS::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Looks at the Counselor with curiosity::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Arrives on the Bridge::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Is probably the ONLY one not looking at the CNS, whistles and goes on with his work::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CNS: Said what ?

CSO_Raal says:
All: Who was that?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks up:: CNS: Did you just….?

OPS_Telkot says:
::Finishes diagnostics and gets repair times in:: XO: Funny, if I didn't know better I would think that someone shot our knee cap off crippling us so that we couldn't move, but would otherwise be fine.  That would require some type of intelligence, however.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
All: Report!

MO_Biishe says:
XO: I believe many people are at this moment, depending on their current ability.  Some are dealing with it more then others.  I am sorry, this is just a guess at the moment.

TO_Ryan says:
::Shakes her head, saying: Who said what?::

CNS_Richardson says:
FCO: You didn't hear it?  It didn't sound like any of you.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: IDF is offline

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks back at the CO:: CO: Sir, you all right?

CSO_Raal says:
::Rubs eyes::

CSO_Raal says:
Unknown: ~~~Who are you?~~~

OPS_Telkot says:
CO: IDF is offline, several hours to repair.

CNS_Richardson says:
CO: There's some odd effect going on.  Some of us seem to have a newfound ability to....... communicate telepathically.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CNS: No.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Thinks: Obviously, he is:: CO: We are going nowhere.

TO_Ryan says:
::Turns back to monitor Science console II::

MO_Biishe says:
CO: The crew has increased neural activity.  For many that includes the addition of telepathy where none was before or increased in those who had it to begin with.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Decides to try again, intrigued::  ~~~~~~~~~~~Hello, who are you?~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO: I'm fine.  Just never mind the dried blood on my forehead.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
FCO: What is our distance relative to the barrier?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Estimated distance, about 196.480 km

Host Unknown says:
Action: A Vulcan appears on the Bridge, wearing a blue Starfleet uniform.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks back as a flash comes in the Bridge, and sees the Vulcan::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Turns to see the Vulcan:

Host Vulcan says:
::Looks at the CNS::  Stop doing that.

TO_Ryan says:
::Sees the Vulcan and draws her phaser, moving forward::

XO_Amendoeira says:
CTO: Security alert!  Send a team up to the Bridge.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Motions to the TO not to do anything::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Snaps his attention to the new officer on the Bridge.  Did he miss his entrance?::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Looks at the Vulcan:: *Security* Alpha Team, to the Bridge, now!

CNS_Richardson says:
::Jumps again, staring wide-eyed at the Vulcan::  Vulcan: Uhhh, sure... I'll stop.

MO_Biishe says:
::Glances at the newcomer and discreetly runs a scan::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Has this thing against Vulcans appearing out of nowhere::

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks at the Vulcan::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks to the CNS:: CNS: Stop what?.

Host Vulcan says:
Bridge: You all seem to be in a predicament.

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: Identify yourself.

CTO_Skyler says:
<Alpha Sec. Team> ::Consisting of 10 officers, rush to the Bridge, wielding Type II Phasers::

CNS_Richardson says:
XO: You don't hear him?

CSO_Raal says:
::Gets up easier now, walks around toward the Vulcan::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: I'm a Vulcan.  ::Taps ears::  Can't you tell?

CNS_Richardson says:
XO: He asked me to stop.  ::Points at Vulcan::

Host Vulcan says:
::Smiles::

TO_Ryan says:
::Stands, phaser drawn, waiting and watching::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves closer to the CNS:: CNS: Yes but..what where you doing he wanted stopped?

CSO_Raal says:
::Sees if he can send a message to the Vulcan::

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: ~~~What is your name, Sir?~~~

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Looks on with interest as they are not going anywhere anyway::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Eyes the Vulcan suspiciously::

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks over at the Captain::  CO: Scans confirm that he is as we see him.  No guarantee on the “seeing” at the moment though.

Host Vulcan says:
Bridge:  So tell me.  What ARE you going to do?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wonders if everyone is seeing what she sees::  XO: I'm all right, really.  You can't hear him in your head?  He asked me to stop talking to him.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
Vulcan: Fix what we need to and try to limp out of here, what else?

XO_Amendoeira says:
Vulcan : Why do you want to know?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: Pointed ears do not Vulcan make.  I repeat, identify yourself.

CTO_Skyler says:
<Sec. Team Alpha> ::Draws phasers and basically surrounds the Vulcan and the crew::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: Stuck here in a layer of subspace.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Thinks: She's starting to sound like she needs a Counselor herself and stops trying to explain::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: No sensors.

CNS_Richardson says:
:;Shakes head to try and clear it::

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: ~~~I asked for your name.~~~

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Eyes the FCO frowning::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: Unable to do anything but experiment with your “Hello's”.

Host Vulcan says:
::Rolls eyes::  I told you, I'm Vulcan.

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: ~~~I have more control of my telepathic faculties.  I am Betazoid.  Chief Science Officer LtJG. Kent Raal.~~~

XO_Amendoeira says:
Vulcan: How do you know we are stuck?

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
Vulcan: As one man once said  “Experiments and exploration is the only way to find out anything”

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: ~~~Are you with the S'Trek?~~~

Host Vulcan says:
XO: What do you think happened to us?

MO_Biishe says:
::Wishes people would stop using telepathy, it is getting in the way of her own thoughts::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Wonders how we know if he's even really there?  This could be a hallucination for all we know::

TO_Ryan says:
::Pulls her tricorder from her belt and tries to scan the Vulcan::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Raises one eyebrow:: Vulcan: You are from the S'Trek?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: You may look like a Vulcan and scan as a Vulcan, but I highly doubt you really are a Vulcan.  I will not ask you again.

Host Vulcan says:
::Grins mischievously::

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: ~~~Can you read my thoughts?~~~

CNS_Richardson says:
::Notes that this Vulcan is behaving in a most un-Vulcan-like manner::

Host Vulcan says:
::Sighs again and looks at Raal::  Would you please be quiet?  I am trying to talk here.

TO_Ryan says:
::Raises an eyebrow as she sees from the scans he is Vulcan.  Holsters tricorder::

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: I'm trying to get some answers as a scientist, Sir.

Host Vulcan says:
Raal: Do you not know the meaning of being ignored?  ::Sighs and rolls eyes::  Betazoids....  ::shakes head::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Moves closer to the CO and whispers:: CO: This is highly unusual for a Vulcan.  He is reacting too emotionally.

MO_Biishe says:
::Quietly steps back to a console and gets a report from Sickbay::

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: I'll stop.

Host Vulcan says:
::Steps towards the CO::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO: ::Whispers sarcastically:: No kidding.

TO_Ryan says:
::Moves forward as she sees the Vulcan approach the CO::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: Would you like me to help you?

CTO_Skyler says:
<Alpha Sec. Team> ::Step toward the Vulcan a step or two as he steps toward the CO::

CSO_Raal says:
::Grabs a tricorder::

CTO_Skyler says:
::Stands by, watching::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Wonders if it is one of those mythical beings, the Q::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Watching the Vulcan intently::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Frowns:: CO: What would you ask in return?

MO_Biishe says:
::Pulls up the crew’s past charts, then inputs the Bridge crew’s current physiology, doing a comparison::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: I would like that very much.  However, in order for us to develop an equitable working relationship, we need to know what to call you.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Begins running a check on the S’Trek’s records to see if he can match the Vulcan up to one of the crew::

Host Vulcan says:
::Smiles at the security team::  If I really wanted to hurt him, I'd overload his brain with...  I'd just fry it...simple enough for simple minds, I suppose.

CTO_Skyler says:
<Sec. Team Alpha> ::Does not like what the Vulcan just said and grips their phasers tightly, nervously::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Thinks this sounds like the braggadocio the Q are supposed to use ::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Simple minds?::

CSO_Raal says:
::His mind isn't so simple::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Takes the alien's measure and does not back away.  Also ignores his comment::

CSO_Raal says:
::Tries to see if he can mentally scan the Vulcan::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Frowns, her dander being rankled by the Vulcan's attitude, but she controls it::

Host Vulcan says:
::Rolls eyes::  You are also hard of hearing too.  I told you.  I'm Vulcan.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Looks around at everyone else, just standing there::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
Vulcan: What, then, is the IDIC?

CSO_Raal says:
Vulcan: But what is your name?

CNS_Richardson says:
::Shrugs shoulder slightly at CTO as if to say “What else can we do at the moment?”::

TO_Ryan says:
::Watches the Vulcan closely, ready to fire her phaser if he should make a sudden move towards the CO::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Finds a Match, downloads the data to a PADD and walks over to the CO handing him the PADD::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Shakes his head:: Vulcan: The name Vulcan applies to the generality of our race.  You must have another, right?

MO_Biishe says:
::Downloads the data and quietly walks over to the Captain::

Host Vulcan says:
::Sighs::  Maybe I should just take the good ones?

CTO_Skyler says:
::Nods at CNS, while everyone is bothering the Vulcan, does an internal scan to see if any more unwanted visitors have shown up::

CNS_Richardson says:
:;Turns her attention back to the Vulcan, watching quietly::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
::Takes the PADD from OPS and glances at it::  ::Nods::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Begins repeating a nursery rhyme in his head in case his thoughts aren’t secure::

MO_Biishe says:
CO: His readings are that of a Vulcan, but his neural activity is way beyond what is normal.  Actually, I don't have a record of one so high.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Nods to the CO and returns to his post::

Host Vulcan says:
::Applauds::  MO: Very good!  ::Smiles::

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Catches the OPS officer and takes a look at the PADD before he gets back to his station::

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks at the Vulcan curiously::

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: He's the only one aboard, Sir.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Nods to the XO::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: You know, if I'm going to help you, you're going to have to offer me something in return.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Thinks: I knew it::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Figured there was a catch::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: Very well, we shall call you Mr. Alien then, as you have taken over the form of Lt. S'Del and you are clearly not the real S'Del.

TO_Ryan says:
MO: Could this abnormal increase in neural activity be caused from the sub space distortions?

MO_Biishe says:
Vulcan: If you don't mind, out of curiosity, is this increased activity by choice?

Host Vulcan says:
::Smirks::  Because just like the others found out there are beings and beasts here that no one has ever seen before.

Host Vulcan says:
::Laughs:: S'Del died along with the others.

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Speaks up:: Vulcan: And where exactly is. “Here”?

TO_Ryan says:
::Thinks: Others?::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: I however, am very much alive.

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks at Ryan:: TO: It is possible but unfortunately, I am rather short on data.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Remembers reading something about a 20th century cartoon with those little blue people and that annoying theme, he begins getting the theme stuck in his head::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
Vulcan: Mr. Alien, before we can offer you something in return, we must know what help you can give us.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Wonders: Others?  The others of the S'Trek?::

CSO_Raal says:
S'Del: You mean the S'Trek is destroyed?

Host Vulcan says:
::Thinks for a moment::  CO: You would be in subspace layer 1234 as your charts and graphs go anyways.  It's all-relative.

Host Vulcan says:
CO: I don't need to offer anything...

MO_Biishe says:
::Wonders what happened to the crew of the S'Trek::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Makes a note of the position::

Host Vulcan says:
::Shakes head::

Host Vulcan says:
CO: I think perhaps I will let you see what I'm talking about.  ::Disappears::

CSO_Raal says:
::Wonders where that guy went::

TO_Ryan says:
::Rushes forward as the Vulcan disappears::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Frowns as the Vulcan disappears::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
::Wonders about the status of repairs to the IDF::

CTO_Skyler says:
*Security* Check the ship for any more of these "Vulcans".  Security Team Alpha, remain on the Bridge for now, please.

MO_Biishe says:
ALL:  How are you all feeling?

XO_Amendoeira says:
::Looks at the CO:: CO: Subspace layer 1234?

OPS_Telkot says:
::Gets back to his console expecting the worst::

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
OPS: Do we have a partial on the IDF?

TO_Ryan says:
::Walks to the CTO:: CTO: Sir, shall I help with the search or stay on the Bridge?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
CTO: Status of defensive systems?

OPS_Telkot says:
FCO: Checking.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
CO: Something big is headed our way.

XO_Amendoeira says:
FCO: Define Big.

CTO_Skyler says:
CO: Phasers and torpedoes are still online for the time being.

TO_Ryan says:
::Looks up at the FCO::  FCO: Big?  How big is big?

MO_Biishe says:
::Quietly takes in everyone's responses::

XO_Amendoeira says:
OPS: Is it in visual range?

CTO_Skyler says:
XO: Big enough to show up as a target for Tactical sensors, Sir.

OPS_Telkot says:
FCO: Not enough to keep the crew from becoming a mess on the rear wall.

CNS_Richardson says:
::Decides to test::  ~~~~Biishe: Sorry to disturb you, I know you're busy.  Just seeing if this thing is still on~~~~

Host CO_Cromwell says:
XO: ::Shrugs:: I really hate aliens that think they are the almighty.

FCO_J_Baptiste says:
TO: 500 meters.

TO_Ryan says:
::Moves to Tactical station II and monitors the sensors::

MO_Biishe says:
::Checks with Sickbay and except for some bumps and bruises, gets the same answer::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
OPS: On screen.

XO_Amendoeira says:
XO: Tell me about it.

OPS_Telkot says:
::Puts it on the screen::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Turns her attention back to the screen::

OPS_Telkot says:
::Looks up at it::

MO_Biishe says:
::Looks startled at the counselor::  CNS: Umm... yes it is.

Host Vulcan says:
Action: A huge snakelike creature approaches the Paula Greene.… all tooth and fangs.

TO_Ryan says:
::Turns and looks at the view screen::

Host CO_Cromwell says:
CTO: Bring weapons and shields to full power for all the good they'll do us.

CTO_Skyler says:
::Mumbles slightly loudly:: Can I shoot it?

Host CO_Cromwell says:
All: Red Alert!

CSO_Raal says:
::Looks at view screen and cringes::

CNS_Richardson says:
::Grins at Biishe, but stops at the sight on the view screen::

Host Vulcan says:
=/\=/\=/\= Pause U.S.S. Paula Greene Mission =/\=/\=/\=
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