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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10302.02 The Black Cluster Part 2
Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee have picked up the pompous Dylan Whittiker.  The crew are NOT impressed with this young man.  At present, he is in the CO's RR.  Yeoman Smith is on the bridge.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Yeo-Smith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sitting at my station watching the readouts on the Breen ship.:: Self: What are they up to?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::sitting in a chair on the bridge, since no one else is in it::
OPS_Nash says:
::at OPS, monitoring the surrounding areas for any form of communications of some kind.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  *All*: Lets look sharp.  While they haven't made a move yet, we have guests.  Situation report, please.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: So, mister Whittiker, why are you in this region of space?
CMO_Brabas says:
::stands at one of the consoles behind CTO::
CNS_Selar says:
::puts the PADD down on her desk and walks out of her office:: Pat: If you need me I will be on the Bridge. ::leaves the main office::
CTO_Worthington says:
::at tactical, scanning the area for all ships nearby::
FCO_Barak says:
:: at Conn, plotting escape routes. ::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Just a touring holiday.  "See the inky darkness of the Black Cluster" - that sort of thing.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: The Breen ship is just sitting there. No hostile movement detected yet, Commander.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::likes the feel of the nice, soft, comfy seat::
CNS_Selar says:
::she reaches the TL and steps inside as she orders it to the Bridge:: Self: This is going to be an interesting day.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: I see, but why?  Any signs of the anomaly we've been sent to look into?
OPS_Nash says:
XO:  And there is no communication traffic.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: Whittiker: I see, and tell me apart from the information you gave me, ::indicates the ostentatious PADD:: Tell me in your own words what happened.
EO_Valentine says:
::looks over her consoles at the readouts of the warp core and sighs::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Sensors indicate only the Breen vessel. All weapons systems charged and standing by.
TO_Mikan says:
::looks over the 201 file for Dylan::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::touches a button and red alert is signaled throughout the ship::
FCO_Barak says:
XO: Sir, I'm planning some evasive maneuvers, in case there is trouble.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Insolently cleans his nails. ::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CO*: We have a single Breen vessel in the area, but it's just sitting there and...  ::Turns.::  Computer: Cancel Alert!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::hears the alarms going off:: *XO*: Report, commander. ::smiles apologetically at Whittiker.::
EO_Valentine says:
::hears the red alert and freezes::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks around, hearing the red alert and walks off of the Turbo Lift and looks around the Bridge as she walks quickly to her chair::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::tries to hastily punch other buttons to stop the sound, and the lights go out::
TO_Mikan says:
::orders the security teams to Red Alert stations::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Well, I was just drifting along nicely at half impulse, when the Breen stopped me to ask what I was doing in their space.  It's not really their space after all, just quite close to it.  They really are so rude - arming weapons and stuff.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*CO*: Our newest assistant is hitting buttons.  ::Moves to Yeo and pulls him out of seat.::  Yeo: Take a step back, let me fix this.
TO_Mikan says:
*OPS*: What's the rrreason forrr rrred alerrrt?
CNS_Selar says:
::looks over at the Yeoman in the CO's chair::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks at everyone on the bridge and walks to the TL::
CTO_Worthington says:
TO: Stand by. ALL; Who issued that red alert?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::gasps as the XO yanks him out of the chair::  XO:  This is the Captain's seat?  ::gulps::
OPS_Nash says:
*TO*:  No reason, just an over zealous bored Yeoman.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: No signs yet, Commander.
FCO_Barak says:
Self: Looks like the evasive maneuvers may be needed after all.
CNS_Selar says:
::stares at the Yeoman thinking this one is going to be a lot of work::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: Fix it, and put him where he can do minimal damage.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Slips into seat, restoring settings.::  Yeo: Yes, it is.  If you don't know what something does, that probably means you shouldn't touch it.
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Deck 8
TO_Mikan says:
::growls and orders the security teams to stand down::
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: I see, and after they questioned you? What happened then?
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Sir, shall I remove him from the bridge?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
XO:  But, but... I was told to sit here by a person who has left the bridge!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Yeo:  With our new mission, I haven't had a chance to look over your files yet.  What did you specialize in at the Academy?
CNS_Selar says:
XO: If you would like, I could watch the Yeoman until the Captain arrives, sir. ::sighs::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Not yet, we've been asked to assist in his further training by the Admiral.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks from TL to the SB::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::pulls his shoulders back and stands straight::  XO: I was studying diplomacy, Sir!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Well, they were just about to board the Lost World - I'd have had an awful time getting the smell out, you know, when they suddenly changed their minds and went off to do something else.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Security has been running some drills. Maybe the yeoman would like to take part in a few.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: Just like that? I find that hard to believe.
TO_Mikan says:
*OPS*: Why not send the Yeoman to my office and we can talk about what effect rrred alerrt has on securrrity?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Then your idea is excellent.  Yeo:  Work with Lieutenant Selar, I want a plan prepared on how to deal with the Breen.
OPS_Nash says:
*TO*:  That would be up to Cmdr. Ayidee.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
XO:  But Sir... I thought I was to work with the Captain himself ::said very smugly::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: After this mission is completed, I think that would be a perfect place for him to get some...experience.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: There was something else.  Wait a second, let me try to remember.  Someone muttered something to their Captain before the transmission was cut off.  If I could only remember what it was.  ::Sighs dramatically and closes his eyes. ::
EO_Valentine says:
::grumbles and checks the status of the warp core one last time then bounces out of ME, heading for the machine shop::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::rolls his eyes at the theatrics his guest is displaying::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks at the Yeoman:: Yeo: I believe we should get started.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Yeo: Would you prefer joining the security drills?  I'm trying to give you a job that fits your skills, but I can change that.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::sharply:: CO: Irritated Captain?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Continues to monitor the Breen ship and look for the anomaly.::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
XO:  No, no Sir, I think working with the CNS will be nice. ::slides over to her chair::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles sweetly:: Whittker: Not at all, I was just reminded of something.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Tries to ignore all the confusion and continues planning the escape routes. ::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  Sensors begin to show erratic energy patterns.
CNS_Selar says:
::hears another suggestion about Security drills and many thoughts go through her head::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Walks back towards Tactical.::  CTO: After we get out of Breen Space, I'll suggest to the Captain that he join your training drills.  I think he could use them.
CMO_Brabas says:
::As he walks through the SB into his office. He checks as everything is prepared for this type of alertness among Medical staff::
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues to monitor the Breen vessel:: *TO*: Prepare a boarding party should the Breen vessel become hostile::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Yes....  Anyway.  As the transmission was cut off, another Breen said that they had detected an anomaly.  Then they went away.  About 4 hours later, their ship just.... stopped.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: I'm picking up erratic energy readings. I think our anomaly is showing up, Commander.
CNS_Selar says:
Yeo: Well then, what do you know how to do? ::looks at him::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
CNS:  How may I be of assistance? ::grinning at her and slyly winks::
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: Aye sirrr. My teams will be rrready.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Yes, I am sure he could. ::begins scanning erratic energy patterns::
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: 4 Hours? Did you follow them, or were they just slowly cruising along?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Excellent.  Can you locate it?  If so, let's get it on screen.
TO_Mikan says:
::calls the security team leaders into his office::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: What do you make of these readings?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
CNS:  What would you like me to do, my lovely lady?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: I did not follow them, but I thought their ship was interesting.  So I kept it on my sensors.
CNS_Selar says:
Yeo: First off, I would like you to call me Counselor or Lieutenant. ::grins::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Hopefully the precursor for the anomaly. XO: Working on it now, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: I see, and that's all in the data you gave me?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He sits in his office and activates wave screen on his Computer. He watches what’s happening on the bridge::
TO_Mikan says:
::advises the team leaders that any alert should be verified before acting on it.:: Team Leaders: I know this may cause a rrretarrrded response but it can not be helped at this time.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Place us on Yellow Alert, but keep shields and weapons at standby.  *CO*: We may be seeing the anomaly appearing, Captain.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Flaps a hand airily. :: CO: It's all there.  The best my sensors could do.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::gently takes the CNS's hair in his hands:: CNS:  Anything you want Counselor... er em what is your first name?
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Aye. ::sets condition yellow alert::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: Understood, Commander. I'll be there shortly.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: Any other pertinent information or is that all?
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: I need a verrrification on yellow alerrrt.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
CNS:  Nice hair my dear... so soft and long ::almost drooling on himself::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Hears Yellow alert and prepares to start evasive maneuvers on command. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
To medical staff: You know what this means when it is yellow alert. We are preparing for Red alert !
EO_Valentine says:
::trots happily into the machine shop and continues working on her M.A.V.::
CNS_Selar says:
::eyes widen at the Yeoman as she takes her hair out of the Yeoman’s hand:: Yeo: Mister Smith, you must also follow protocol.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Smiles, looking the CO straight in the eyes. :: CO: That is all Captain.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*EO*: Make sure the engines are ready.  If the anomaly becomes dangerous, we may need to move quickly.
CTO_Worthington says:
*TO*: Condition yellow, Lt. All security on standby.
OPS_Nash says:
::is trying not to laugh as the Yeoman tries to flirt with Jennifer and she can't wait to see what's next::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Standing:: CO: If you don't mind....
Host Yeo-Smith says:
CNS: And that would be?  I would love to brush it for you, do you have one handy?
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: Thanks, Mr. Whittiker. You're welcome to stay on the Cherokee if you wish, or you can continue with your journey.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to prepare Sick bay for any type of condition::
TO_Mikan says:
*CTO*: Aye. ::orders security teams to yellow alert status, then heads for the Bridge::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: Thank you very much.  This has been fascinating.  So much more to see here than the outside of a Breen ship.  ::Glances around, quickly memorizing the layout of the Ready Room. ::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: With the appearance of these energy readings, has the Breen vessel shown any signs of coming to life?
CNS_Selar says:
Yeo: Well first off you do not touch someone. ::smiles:: Yeo: And next time you do you will be working with one of my Security friends.
TO_Mikan says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Brrridge.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
CNS:  Whatever you say my dear... would you like to meet for dinner after your shift?  ::ignoring the statement about security::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Negative, sir. The Breen vessel is maintaining position.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Whittiker: You're welcome to visit us again if you are in our vicinity, Mr. Whittiker. ::gets up and walks to the door.:: Please, you go first.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Strange.  Well, no more so then letting us come this close without moving, but still...
TO_Mikan says:
::exits the TL onto the Bridge and goes to TAC2, looking over the Bridge::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::notices the very LARGE Cait enter the bridge and goes pale::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: How would the Breen react to an active scan of their vessel?
CMO_Brabas says:
::he grabs one of the Med. kits with extra autosutures and  walks from SB and goes to TL:: MO: T'Mol, SB is yours. I am going to the Bridge!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
CO: I plan to.  ::Walks out and heads for the docking port where his ship is. :: CO: No need for an escort, I know the way.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::he quickly releases the CNS's hair::
TO_Mikan says:
<Security Officer> ::enters the bridge and stands by the TL door::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Trent, send an escort with our guest, none the less.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~TO: Lieutenant would you mind being so kind and walk over to the Yeoman and explain to him that he should not be touching me.~~~
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Passing through the bridge, shoots an intense look at the counselor and the Yeoman.  His face clouds. ::
CTO_Worthington says:
TO: Escort our friend immediately.
CMO_Brabas says:
Computer: Bridge
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Even with the appearance of new energy readings, the Breen haven't moved.  I'm considering an active scan, just to see if any of them are "home".
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Have you made an analysis on the Breen life signs yet?
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Do it. I want to know why they are just sitting there. FCO: Barak, take us closer the moment our guest has left.
TO_Mikan says:
::walks over to the Yeoman, and puts his nose half an inch from the Yeoman's nose:: Yeoman: You will behave. CTO: Aye. ::walks over to Dylan:: Dylan: Shall we go?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Notices the change in Dylan's face.::  Dylan: Is something the matter, Mister Whittiker?  Your eyes, they look...troubled.
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Aye Sir. :: Taps conn, entering coordinates. ::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Negative. :: Scans the ship.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Have the shuttle bay prepare for our guest's departure. He has immediate clearance.
CNS_Selar says:
Yeo: That is one of my friends, Lieutenant Mikan ::smiles as she looks over at the XO:: XO: I am not sure at this time, sir. Give me a moment and I could give you a possible answer.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
::takes a big gulp and promptly faints at the TO's statement::
TO_Mikan says:
::has another thought and orders the Security officer to escort Dylan::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
<Security> Yeo: I think you should be better behaved.
FCO_Barak says:
CO: New coordinates set, Sir. :: Waits for the order to go. ::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Good move, I was just going to suggest that.  I'm guessing they might not be home.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
TO: Certainly.  After me.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters the bridge passing along CSO and just nods and walks behind CTO at one of the free stations and transfer medical controls to them::
OPS_Nash says:
CO: It's already done, its ready for his return, I made sure it was ready immediately after he got here.
TO_Mikan says:
::picks up the Yeoman and throws him over his shoulder::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Walks to the Docking bay at great speed and leaves::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks over at the Yeoman:: TO: Take him to Sickbay, Lieutenant... and thanks.
TO_Mikan says:
CTO: I will take him to Sickbay, unless you have otherr orrderrs.
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Thanks Kyleigh.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Doctor, have you had a look at the scans yet?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Something about him makes me nervous.  Something in his eyes, when he came back on the Bridge...
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Just doing my job, Sir. ::smiles::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: No I will now!
TO_Mikan says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He starts to check findings::
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: I know, something he said made me think all is not well. ::hands the PADD to Kevin:: CSO: Kevin, this is the sensor data from Mr. Whittiker's ship. Have a look at it.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks around trying to gather what she senses from the Breen::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to search for life readings::
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye sir. ::Takes the Padd and looks it over.::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO :Give me a second, Sir.
TO_Mikan says:
::enters sickbay and drops the Yeoman's body on a Biobed:: CMO: He's all yourrrs Doc. ::leaves Sickbay::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Take us closer, Mister Barak.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Reaches his ship:: TO: If you don’t mind, I'd like to stay around a while longer.  This ship is so fascinating.  Why here in the he docking port alone there are...  so many things to look at...  ::Looks at the TO, eyes bright. ::
CSO_Nash says:
XO/CTO: Scans of the Breen ship show erratic readings, but they are functional and fully staffed I'm sure.
CMO_Brabas says:
<MO T'Mol>: :: She looks at TO very puzzled and takes Yeoman to one biobed::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Erratic how?
TO_Mikan says:
::returns to the Bridge::
FCO_Barak says:
CO: Aye Sir. :: Taps console, moving the Cherokee closer to the Breen ship. ::
EO_Valentine says:
::hums and welds happily::
CNS_Selar says:
::listens to all of the conversations as she looks at more data on the Breen::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sensors show 120 life signs, but they don't appear to be normal Breen signatures.
CMO_Brabas says:
*MO*: There is Smith again sent to us, please give him something to relax.
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Did Mr. Whittiker's ship leave?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION;  As the Cherokee begins to move, the anomaly encompasses the ship.
CNS_Selar says:
::looks over at the CSO after he says not normal::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
*EO*: We will need an Engineering presence on the Bridge, please.  We are moving towards the anomaly, and may not have time to react.
CMO_Brabas says:
<MO>:*CMO*: Acknowledged Doctor.
CTO_Worthington says:
::begins to scan nearby space::
OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Not yet, Captain.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Leans against his ship and opens his mind...  Listening. ::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Correction sir, we are inside the anomaly, just now.
EO_Valentine says:
::turns her welding torch off and pulls off her goggles:: *XO*: Okie Dokie
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CSO: Just like that?!  Anything we can tell from it yet?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee crew, immediately lose consciousness...
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins to scan and gets some pretty confusing readings.::
TO_Mikan says:
*CMO*: If yourrr paintent comes too and misbeahves, tell me immeditanly.
CNS_Selar says:
::loses consciousness::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: I sugge.....  ::Collapses.::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: I have just started scans.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Heads drops down::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sits in his chair, blinking a moment and just sees black::
EO_Valentine says:
::falls into a strange position on the deck plating::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Falls over the console, loosing consciousness. ::
OPS_Nash says:
::loses consciousness and slumps over the console::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Head slumps to his console after he uttered the last of his statement.::
CMO_Brabas says:
<MO T'Mol> :: She begins to scan Yeomen:: Yeo: Please lie on the Bio bed
TO_Mikan says:
::passes out, falling forward out of the TL and onto the Bridge::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  As the crew awaken, they discover the Cherokee has come to a dead stop, and they are 3" tall.  Those leaning on their consoles have now fallen to the floor.  Those in their chairs are found in the middle of them.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Snaps his head up, shielding his mind instinctively. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::wakes up, looking at the expanse of leather around him::
CNS_Selar says:
::she looks around wondering why everything is sooo big::
CTO_Worthington says:
::looks around, disoriented::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Rises, stretching back, finding himself in a pool of cloth.::
CTO_Worthington says:
::reaches to tap his combadge and realizes it is not there::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Stands up and looks around.  Raises an eyebrow.:: Self: I knew something was going on.  I had no idea it was this...
CSO_Nash says:
:: Awakens and looks up at his console.:: Self : What the heck is going on?
CNS_Selar says:
::she looks around wondering what happened to everyone, she can sense them but can't see them::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Tries to look around but is surrounded by some heavy piece of cloth. ::
EO_Valentine says:
::shakes her head and stands up:: Self: Guah!!! ::looks around for something to cover herself with. Finds her uniform and tries to rip a piece of the clothes off::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Self: What the in Iluvatar?  Am I dreaming?
CMO_Brabas says:
::He raises up his head and looks around with no Idea what happened::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~CO: Sir? Can you hear me?~~~ ::looking around noticing her clothes are to big for her not really worrying much::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up and sees his clothes did not shrink:: Self: It just gets better and better. ::crawls into the clothing::
CTO_Worthington says:
::encompassed in darkness, begins to feel around::
TO_Mikan says:
::regains consciousness, can't see where he is and extends his claws, shredding his way out::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
All: Report!  ::Starts climbing out.::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  No one can hear the XO, except for those close to him.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Moves with some effort, trying to get out into the light. ::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Reaches out with his mind...  wondering if CNS will detect him, but decides its worthwhile risk. ::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Stands and looks up  at his chair.::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks at his body and finds that there is something cold around him::
CTO_Worthington says:
::grabs a hold of some fabric, fighting to find a way through the maze::
TO_Mikan says:
::looks around and realizes his situation::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Hears voice in the distance but doesn't understand a word. ::
CNS_Selar says:
Self: This is interesting. I never expected to be about two inches tall. ::looks around wondering if she was heard::
EO_Valentine says:
::rips a piece of her uniform and makes herself a toga:: Self: That's better. I don't want to frighten anyone.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Finds the gap between slacks and shirt, climbing out and looking around.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
~~~CNS: Yes, I can Jennifer, where are you?~~~ ::gets up and walks over to the edge of his chair::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Sees the XO pop up and reads his lips. Makes his way over to him.::
OPS_Nash says:
::awakens and finds herself 3 inches tall and she is naked::
TO_Mikan says:
::shreds his uniform into a rope and searches for his comm badge::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to rip parts of his what use to be uniform and begins to sow it up::
FCO_Barak says:
::As he clears himself from the clothes, he finds that his size has been considerably reduced. ::
CTO_Worthington says:
::finally sees a ray of light, stops, just realizing he is naked::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks around:: ~~~CO: It seems like I am by my chair. Near my console area.~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
Computer:  All Stop!  ::Not knowing the Computer can't hear.::
TO_Mikan says:
::finds his combadge and attaches it to his rope::
Host CO_Lyon says:
~~~CNS: See if you can reach anybody else, and tell them to meet at my chair.~~~
OPS_Nash says:
::and she finds that she is on the floor::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He begins to climb his uniform out to the opening::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~CO: Got it.~~~ ::looks around and pauses for a moment::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Respond if you hear this.~~~
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The computer does not respond as it does not hear the XO's voice.
CTO_Worthington says:
::pulls off a small part of the lining, covers himself, walks out into the light:: ALL: Anyone here?
TO_Mikan says:
::coils the rope and throws it over his shoulder and begins searching the bridge for other crewmembers::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Looks to the OPS console and sees OPS Nash naked. ::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::ponders trying to rip a piece off his uniform::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~ALL: Whomever can hear this, please report to the Captain's chair.~~~ ::she looks around hearing someone else:: ~~~Dylan: Yes?~~~
CSO_Nash says:
:: Pops out of his uniform and grabs some of the lining and makes himself a loincloth.::
EO_Valentine says:
::gallops on all fours looking around at the huuuuge room:: Self: Eeeek, I don't like this.
OPS_Nash says:
::she grabs one of her purple socks and wraps it around her::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Surprise by the way.  What’s the status on the bridge?~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
::realizes that he is on the bridge, yet he is apparently very small::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Climbs to the top of the pile, leaping for the ramp's edge, climbing towards the center seats.::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Waves at her, realizing just now he is naked too. ::
CNS_Selar says:
::grabs a piece of her clothing, rips it apart and puts it on not thinking it will hold well and runs to the CO's chair:: ~~~Dylan: I am not sure..Who is this?~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
::He sees CTO in far and begins to yell and waves with both hands::
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Anybody? Is everyone alright?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: My real name is unimportant.  I take it you and everyone else is very small right now.~~~
TO_Mikan says:
::heads for the Tac station::
CNS_Selar says:
::the clothes she took comes off and she looks at it:: Self: Oh well.
OPS_Nash says:
::waves to the FCO and she is trying to hold her outfit together::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks like a cave man due to the ripped clothing and heads toward CTO::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Looks at the distance between the ramp and the Counselor's Chair.::  Self: No way, not this small.  ::Turns and slides down the edge of the ramp.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks down at his boots and socks, very far below:: Self: I had better jump then. ::takes careful aim and jumps into his boot::
CTO_Worthington says:
::sees the CMO coming his way:: CMO: You ok?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
<Yeo-Smith>::wakes up, looks around and promptly faints again::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Yes we are Mister Whittiker.~~~ :;is glad she is Betazoid, she finally reaches the CO's chair after a climb and walk and looks for the CO::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Points to the Captain chair and leans over the back of the chair, trying to see the Captain. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: You think this is OK?
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: What happened!
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  As the CO lands in his boot, he breaks his right leg in two places.
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Let me rephrase, are you uninjured?
OPS_Nash says:
::she starts to head to see how her husband is fairing in this predicament::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~CO: Where are you on your chair, sir?~~~
::lets out a muffled oath in several languages, three of them invented on the spot::
TO_Mikan says:
::finds the CTO:: CTO: I have this make-shift rrrope. It is possible to use it to climb up. ::points to the tactical station::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: Very well told, No. You?
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: I do not know. We must make sure everyone is alright and not hurt. Come with me. ::heads down towards the CO's chair::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
:: Feels the CO's pain like whip-snap:: ~~~CNS: Who just got injured?~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Reaches the bottom of the ramp, then jogs towards the center seat.::
FCO_Barak says:
:: Sees the Captain fall and disappear inside his boot. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: You are right. ::he walks with CTO::
Host CO_Lyon says:
~~~CNS: I just broke something. I'm in my boot.~~~ ::waves of pain wash over her::
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: What happened?
CTO_Worthington says:
TO: Let's make sure everyone is ok first. You go that way, we will head for the CO.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Carefully extricates himself from his clothes and heads toward the command arena. Makes sure that his loincloth is tied tight.::
CNS_Selar says:
::feels the pain and runs over to the boot:: ~~~Dylan: The Captain.~~~ ~~~CO: Sir, are you able to get out of your boot?~~~
OPS_Nash says:
::she meets up with Kevin::  CSO:  What is happening?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Reaches the edge of the Captain's Chair.  Starts climbing the boot, hoping he can make the leap from boot to chair.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
~~~CNS: Not easily. Only if you topple it so I can crawl out.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: How far are we now from CO's chair?
TO_Mikan says:
::clasps his paws together and slams them down on his combadge, trying to get a signal::
CNS_Selar says:
::looks up at the boot:: ~~~CO: I will when I get more crewmembers here, sir~~~
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Last I knew we were inside the anomaly, and then boom, were small.
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTON:  As the XO climbs the boot, the movement sends excruciating pain through the CO.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Uses his Vulcan strength to tear the clothes. :: Self: If I could make a rope...
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: Not far, just keep a look out for anyone that needs help.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: I'm Betazoid.  The fact that I didn't tell anyone that should speak volumes.  I doubt very much that I can do much more than advise, seeing as from my point of view its a three-day hike to the bridge.~~~
Host CO_Lyon says:
::feels the boot rock and screams:: ALL: OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCCCCCCCCHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Freezes, halfway up.::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  And naked.  I am wearing one of my socks.
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: That is my job!
CNS_Selar says:
~~~XO: Get Down Commander!!~~~ ::looks up::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::eyes glazes over with pain::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Do you know what is happening?~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CO: Captain, are you all right?  ::Not moving.::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The pain becomes so intense the CO passes out.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Some kind of anomaly.  We're all very small.  Beyond that, no.~~~
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Of course I'm not alright Commander. I'm naked, with a broken leg, and I'm sitting in my own boot!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::promptly passes out after the tirade::
CTO_Worthington says:
::runs over to the CO's location:: All: What's going on here?
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: That too. I made a loin cloth out of some of the lining from my uniform. Those things are handy in the present circumstance.
CNS_Selar says:
::feels the CO pass out:: ~~~XO: The Captain just passed out Commander. Now if you could get him out it would be a good idea.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
::Runs with CTO::
CMO_Brabas says:
ALL: Is everyone alright?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Slowly, smoothly climbs the boot.::
OPS_Nash says:
CSO:  I see.  Shall we go find the others?
CNS_Selar says:
CMO: The Captain has something broken, Lieutenant. I am just not sure what it is.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Thinks very loudly - did no-one every teach the Captain to screen his thoughts?::
CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Let's find everybody. ::Arrives where the others are.::
TO_Mikan says:
::swings his rope using the combadge as a hook and climbs up a chair. Drops the combadge onto the ground then jumps from the chair directly onto the combadge::
CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Where is he?
OPS_Nash says:
::follows her husband::
CNS_Selar says:
CMO: In the boot. ::looks around::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::lies in a red fog of pain, trying to find his way out::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Reaches the top of the boot, cautiously climbs onto the edge.::  All: Can anyone hear me?  ::Yelling.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Walks up to the XO.:: XO: Where's the Captain?
CTO_Worthington says:
CNS: Have you seen anyone else?
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The XO's voice can barely be heard.
TO_Mikan says:
::swings his rope using the combadge as a hook and climbs up a chair
CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks at huge boot and takes deep breath:: All: We have to do something with this problem!
FCO_Barak says:
:: Makes a rope and descends from his chair to the ground. ::
OPS_Nash says:
::stops and adjusts her outfit again.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: The Captain's inside, and he needs your help.  Hold on.  ::Grabs zipper and rides it down.::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks up and sees the XO dangling from the top of a boot.::
CNS_Selar says:
::thinks it is strange watching the crew work with nothing at all:: CTO: The Captain, Doctor, and Lieutenant Brabas.
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: Are you all right Sir!
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The Zipper becomes stuck, one inch down.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Sees the Counselor and the CMO and runs to join them. ::
EO_Valentine says:
::trots over to her combadge and curls next to it, falling asleep::
CNS_Selar says:
XO: We may have to push the boot over, sir.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Falls as the zipper sticks, but lands on his four feet.::
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: I want to know where everyone is on the bridge right now. Would you round everyone up?
FCO_Barak says:
CMO/CNS: May I help you?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Aye, we may.
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  I'm right here.
FCO_Barak says:
:: Looks up and sees the XO. ::
CMO_Brabas says:
FCO: Yes, we need to pull the Captain out of the boot!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::From what he can hear, the crew is making progress, but very slowly.  Starts the three-day hike to the bridge. ::
TO_Mikan says:
::jumps up and down on his combadge::
CNS_Selar says:
::walks over to the boot:: Self: What a joy. ::looks around the chair::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: What is the situation?
FCO_Barak says:
CMO: Maybe with my help we can push the boot over. 
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: I think everyone is making their way here sir.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: I am on my way.  Try not to blow anything up.~~~
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: How can you get here?~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
FCO: Good idea, We cold all do that!
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Irritated:: ~~~CNS: Slowly.~~~
CNS_Selar says:
CMO/FCO: It has already been suggested Gentlemen.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: Make sure everyone is accounted for please.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Good news is we've figured out what the anomaly does.  Bad news is we found the hard way.  Can we reach any controls?  We need to stop the ship.
CMO_Brabas says:
::He yells:: CO: Sir can you hear me?
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Have fun.~~~
FCO_Barak says:
CNS: Yes... but shall we try it?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::happily immersed in the pain and can hear no-one::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Yells .:: All: Bridge crew report.
CNS_Selar says:
FCO: Not sure at the present time. ::looks over at the XO:: XO: Orders, sir?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Will the risk of additional injury be worth it?  If we tip the boot, he tips with it.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Deeply sarcastic mind-tone:: ~~~CNS: Anything to make you happy.~~~
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I believe the TO is attempting to do that now. We need to get the Captain some medical attention ASAP. May I suggest we all work together to get him out?
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: It doesn't take much!~~~
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: So your mind would indicate.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: Yes that will be bad ,but do we have another alternative?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: First rule of First Aid, don't move an injured patient if we don't need to.  We have a Doctor, so we follow his advice.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Thanks for the compliment.~~~
CSO_Nash says:
:: Moves over to the boot as the others gather there.::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: So we tip it?  Will it help to have one of us inside to ease the trip?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: And lets keep my telepathy to ourselves, shall we.  Think of that as an order.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: I cold try to go inside...!
EO_Valentine says:
::crawls onto her combadge and pulls part of her uniform over her as a blanket::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I believe I am familiar with how to help an injured person, sir. I was just suggesting that everyone is at our disposal.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: An order by whom? If I am not mistaken you are not my superior.~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I know, bigger concern is what happens if this reverses with him inside?
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: And you need to wait for my answer. I would need to check him first!
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CMO: We need a rope.  I can make the top, then I'll lower the rope to you.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Just do that, Lieutenant. Trust me on this.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: Aye sir.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Give me a reason to and I will.~~~ ::watches everyone::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Can you reach anyone off the Bridge with, you know.  ::Points to forehead.::  The Telepathy?  We need to know if it effected the whole ship.
CMO_Brabas says:
All: I need some material in case of need for bandages!
Host CO_Lyon says:
::moans, moves and gives another piercing yell as the pain hits him all over again::
CTO_Worthington says:
OPS: Will you find the TO and see if he still has that rope?
CNS_Selar says:
XO: Aye Commander. It has effected the whole ship.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: Lets see, I'm a telepath.  Which means I am Betazoid.  I didn't tell you that.  I have my own ship.  What does this tell you about me? ~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
::Reaches the Captain's pant leg, extends claws and starts cutting material.::  CMO: I'm working on it.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: I am not sure. But I have learned not to trust someone unless they give me a good reason.~~~
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Get everyone in position.  Once the Doctor says it's alright, we may still need to tip the boot.
TO_Mikan says:
::growls and kicks the combadge for good measure::
CMO_Brabas says:
XO: Than you, sir. ::he looks at opening on boot::
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Attention everyone!
OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  What direction was he last known to be?
Host XO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Or do we?  Would it be easier to lower the zipper?  Tie a "rope" to it and pull down?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::grimly cheerful:: ~~~CNS: I could give you several, but then I would have to kill you. So just don't say anything.  ~~~
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks toward the CTO.::
EO_Valentine says:
::wakes up and pinches herself:: Self: Okay, it's not a dream. ::looks around the room::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I suggest we tip the boot if need be.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: I could always find out you know.~~~ ::walks over close to the CTO::
CMO_Brabas says:
:: Looks around for anything useful to make stretchers::
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: I very much doubt that you are cleared for that.~~~
EO_Valentine says:
::sees a huge white shape above her:: Kandeldandel: Hey Kandeldandel! Down here!
CTO_Worthington says:
ALL: Look everyone, we may need to tip the Captain's boot. If we do so, were going to need everyone's participation. So if you would please standby right here.
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: How would you know?~~~
FCO_Barak says:
CTO: Right here sir.
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: Ready and waiting, sir.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
~~~CNS: I just do.  Leave it there.~~~
CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: I would like to go inside first to check the Captain!
OPS_Nash says:
::waits::
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: I will be keeping my mind on you.~~~ ::listens to the CTO::
Host XO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Let me see the rope.  I can make the climb and pull the Doctor up after me.
EO_Valentine says:
::ducks as the owl swoops over her:: Kandeldandel: Hey! It's me! ::runs over to where the owl landed:: Kandeldandel: You gotta help me, please?
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO: What's the roll call looking like?
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Raises mental shields, the equivalent of null-grav forged steel:: ~~~CNS: Be my guest.  Try to probe me.~~~
FCO_Barak says:
XO: Here sir. :: Hands rope to XO.::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
ACTION:  The CNS loses total mental contact with Dylan.
CMO_Brabas says:
ALL: We need something for stretchers!
CNS_Selar says:
~~~Dylan: Who...~~~ Self: Nice..
EO_Valentine says:
::runs to the owl:: Kandeldandel: Geez you're small too. That sucks.
Host XO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Thanks.  ::Takes the rope and climbs to the top, lowering the rope for the CMO to follow.::
CSO_Nash says:
CTO: XO,OPS,CNS, yourself, myself and the FCO are all here as we speak.
FCO_Barak says:
CMO: Maybe a combadge.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::lying in the bottom of his boot, on the sock, for all the world looking like he's sleeping, except for his leg that's bent at an unnatural angle::
CTO_Worthington says:
CMO: That will be our next goal.
OPS_Nash says:
::smiles as she adjusts her outfit again::
CMO_Brabas says:
::He grabs the rope that FCO and XO lowered:: FCO: OK Ready.
Dylan_Whittiker says:
::Reaches the very large door of the shuttlebay.  Oddly, it is open. ::
Host Yeo-Smith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pausing Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Yeo-Smith says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pausing Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Yeo-Smith says:
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