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Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10403.14 Doppelganger Part 1

Host SM-Trish says:
The Cherokee has been notified by SFC that there is trouble on the Cardassian borders.  They have been ordered to halt and wait for a re-supply ship, then to proceed to find out who and what the trouble is.

Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::On Bridge.::  *All*: Status report.

OPS_Nash says:
::on the Bridge, at her station::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO:  All Tactical Systems online and in the green sir.  Just waiting for the supply ship to come around.

CNS-T`Lin says:
::ON Bridge, sitting next to the CO.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He sits in his office and checks on last reports on free quarters and spread for emergency rooms and places on the ship::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Everything is running at or above regulations.

SO_Goode says:
CO: Science Department reports nothing out of the ordinary sir.

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CO*: Preparations for the delivery of supplies continues, if there's a problem we'll let you know.

CMO_Brabas says:
*CO*:This is Sickbay, we are ready and functional.

Host rCOSmith says:
@COM: Cherokee:  Cherokee, this is Captain Smith of the Rutgers.  I believe we have supplies for you and should reach your destination within 15 minutes.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: checks the short range scanners and smiles :: CO: Confirmed, sir.  Rutgers is running on time as usual.

OPS_Nash says:
COM:  Smith:  Understood.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*All*: Very good.  ::Nods.::  CTO: Very good.

Host rCOSmith says:
@COM: Cherokee:  Acknowledged.  Can you give me the coordinates for transporting, or do you prefer docking?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Captain Smith from the Rutgers has just notified me about our expected supplies and should reach our destination within 15 minutes.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Captain Smith: This is Captain Ayidee, good to hear from you, Captain.  We'll do it by Transporters to save time so we can get to the border.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Understood, Lieutenant.

Host rCOSmith says:
@COM: Cherokee:  Understood Captain.  Nice to meet you even though the visit will be brief.  What will be the coordinates?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: keeps an eye on the surrounding area as he turns his gaze to the Captain :: CO: Were our orders very specific about what the Cardies are up to this time, Captain?

CSO_Nash says:
:: Enters the bridge to relieve Ens_Goode.::

SO_Goode says:
:: notices the CSO enter and stands up, giving the Commander access to his station and walking off the bridge. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: Smith: I'll have them sent over.  OPS: Transmit the coordinates for the cargo bays.

CMO_Brabas says:
::he takes a PADD and walks out from his office reading what the Medical department has in storage:: MO T'Mol: As I see we don't have to worry about our supplies?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Yes Sir.

Host rCOSmith says:
@COM:  CO: Do you have any details Captain about what is happening?  Every ship in the sector is on alert.

OPS_Nash says:
COM:  Smith:  Here are the coordinates for our cargo bays.   ::attaches the coordinates to the message::

CNS-T`Lin says:
::Looks over the profiles of the crew, and reviewing who is due for an their annual evaluation.::  CO: So Captain, looks like we are going to be quite busy the next several weeks.  There are several members that are still in need of their annual psych evaluations, but I suppose they can wait.

Host rCOSmith says:
@::watches as the coordinates are downloaded into his console:  @COM: OPS:  Thank you, I have them.  ::waits for a reply for the CO::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: rCO: All I know is there have been several disturbances on the Cardassian border.  We're going to be beginning our investigations soon, hopefully we'll learn something soon.

MO_T’Mol says:
CMO: Yes every thing is prepared as last time, but as always not fully prepared with extra capacities, for injuries!

CTO_Hazzard says:
Self: yeah, time to remind them who won the Dominion War.

Host rCOSmith says:
@COM: CO:  Thank you Captain Ayidee.  As you know, our supply ships are not well armed and after this run, we will have having escorts until the trouble has stopped.  Good Luck.  Smith out.

CMO_Brabas says:
MO T'Mol : I hope that it will not come to that!  But I will see for it.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Hopefully the mission won't interfere much with that.  The timing is bad, but that's part of the job.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
COM: rCO: Understood, good luck yourself, Ayidee out.

CMO_Brabas says:
MO T'Mol: Take care of SickBay for me until I return from the bridge!

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The Rutgers pulls along side the Cherokee and notifies OPS they are ready to begin transport.

MO T’Mol says:
CMO: Understood, Doctor.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Captain, the Rutgers just arrived and they are ready to begin transport.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: continues to monitor the local area of space :: CNS: Well, Doc.  I think you might have a few customers during this run.  Would have been nice to grab some R and R at Starbase 33, but the Cardassians just had to go and get uppity again.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Very good, keep an eye on it.  *XO*: The supplies are about to be beamed in.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Understood.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He puts his PADD on the nearest table and walks out from SB::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He enters TL.:: Computer: Bridge!

Host XO_Worthington says:
*CO*: Understood, we're bringing it in as we speak.

OPS_Nash says:
::is shifting to a more comfortable position, which isn't easy::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: grins as he notices the OPS discomfort.::  OPS: You okay there Lieutenant Nash? :: he puts emphasis on the rank part...grinning from ear to ear.::

OPS_Nash says:
::she monitoring the transfer progress then realizes someone is talking to her::  CTO:  I'll be fine just concentrate on your duties.:

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: shrinks back a little :: OPS: Aye, ma'am.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: grimaces as he looks over and sees the CSO shake his head at him. ::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Maintain long range scans towards the Cardassian border.  If something happens, I want to know as early as possible.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: How familiar are you with Cardassian Psychology?

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Captain, it looks as though we are going right from one mission to another.  No breaks here I guess.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: Nods at the Captain's order :: CO: Aye, Sir.  Keeping my eyes peeled for them sir.

Host CEORogers says:
*CO*:  Sir, this is Rogers in engineering, sorry I didn't get the chance to update you.  Our status in engineering is one A, the new CEO will be taking over as soon as he is transported aboard from the Rutgers.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Nods.:: *CEO*: Very good, have him report to the Bridge when he arrives.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: It's unfortunate, really.  I would have liked some time to get to review the Intelligence so we could have an idea exactly what we're looking for.

Host CEORogers says:
*CO*:  Yes Sir, as soon as he gets here and is given his quarters assignment.  By the way, can I get those from OPS to save him some time?

CMO_Brabas says:
::As TL opens he enters the Bridge::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Have we arranged quarters for CEO Pandora yet?  If so, send them to Engineering, please.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He gently walks toward OPS nodding to crewmembers that he passes::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: keeps his eyes centered on the long range scans...hoping the CMO has better luck with OPS then he did. ::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  My assistant will have that information within the hour.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Doctor Brabas, welcome to the Bridge.  Is Sickbay ready if we run into anything hostile?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Excellent.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Unfortunately I must say Yes!

Host CEORogers says:
::listens as the CO speaks with OPS::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: It may be an old myth, but I would like to think that being over prepared means we won't need it.  Hopeful, if unrealistic.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: And Captain I hope that you will not send me anyone there.  ::Smiles::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CMO: Don't worry Doc.  As long as me and FCO are doing' our jobs, you should be pretty bored for this trip.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*CEO*: We'll get you that information shortly.

CNS-T`Lin says:
::Looks over at the familiar face of the CMO, and smiles.::  CMO: How are you doing, sir?

Host CEORogers says:
*CO*:  Thank you Sir.  Hopefully someone will direct him down here.  Rogers out.

LtJG_Dawn_Tierman says:
::is getting the new quarter assignments ready for the new CEO::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Smiles.::  CTO/ CMO: Tactical tries to make Medical superfluous.  Unfortunately I never had as much luck as I'd hoped for with that.

CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: From your mouths to the gods ears my friend! CNS: Oh I see someone that I miss.

OPS_Nash says:
*Tiernan*:  Lt, so you have the new CEO living quarters straightened out yet?

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Oh, and you are using Sir again!

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: can't help but grin.:: CO: Yes, but the Cherokee never had a CTO as good looking as me...we can't fail.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CMO: Good to see you again.  Sorry Jovan.  I keep forgetting.

LtJG_Dawn_Tierman says:
*OPS*:  Just finished, Ma'am, I'll bring them to you.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Laughs.::  CTO: Perhaps, but don't forget, beauty is in the cultural preferences of the beholder.

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS Now there we have communication.  ::Smiles:: CO: Luck does not have a place with us!

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The Rutgers notifies OPS that all supplies are now in the cargo bay.

OPS_Nash says:
*Tiernan*:  Negative, take them Engineering and give them to CEO Rogers.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: We just know how to do our job!

CMO_Brabas says:
::Walks toward CNS::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: Chuckles :: CO: Then its a good thing I come from the cultural capital of the Galaxy!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: And you do it quite well.

LtJG_Dawn_Tierman says:
*OPS*:  Will do.  ::she downloads the assignment on a PADD and heads for Engineering::

CNS-T`Lin says:
CMO: So do you guys miss me down in sickbay?

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Oh thank you Captain so do you!

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Sir, the Rutgers has just finished with the supply transfer.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: I didn't know you came from 15 Lyncis?

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: The place is not the same without you.  And how do you hold here?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Send them our thanks.  FCO: Lay in the course for the Cardassian border and engage, Warp 5.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: takes a mock-offended posture :: CO: Sir, I was speaking of Houston, Texas.  The birthplace of modern man.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CMO: It is different, but I will adapt.  I am not used to sitting on the bridge where all the excitement is.  It definitely gets the adrenalin flowing.

OPS_Nash says:
::sends the Rutgers the proper thank you's and they informed her that the new CEO is aboard::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  And Captain, our new CEO has arrived.

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: Keep it behind you and controlled, trust me.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CMO: I shall try.  Thank you.

LtJG_Dawn_Tierman says:
::walks into Eng, looking for CEO Rogers::

CMO_Brabas says:
CNS: We will talk later I need to finish something ::Whispers this part:: with Miss Nash.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Excellent, I can't wait to meet him.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CMO: All right.  Talk to you soon.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I'm sure we all can't wait to meet him.

Host FCO_Schnell says:
CO:  Sir, course plotted and laid in.  Waiting your orders.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO/ CNS: Seriously, though.  Have you ever studied Cardassian weapons and Tactics?  Or cultural preferences?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Engage, Warp 5.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: I have not had much time to go over their weapons, Sir, but I do know they are resistant to the Vulcan mind-meld.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: tries to recall what he brought up ::  CO: Cardassians still have a considerable war fleet assembled, even after the Dominion war, and they have been known to be cunning tacticians.

Host FCO_Schnell says:
CO:  Warp 5 it is Captain :;touching his console::  Warp 5 Sir engaged.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He goes to the OPS:: OPS: And how is my favorite patient?

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  I'm a little busy at the moment.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS : Or better to say three of you!

CNS-T`Lin says:
::Walks over to the CTO::  CTO: So how are we doing today, Hazzard?  ::smiles.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: Sorry, from you I was hoping more towards their culture than their weapons.  The physiology isn't pressing.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  We are doing fine, Doctor.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: returns the smile with a bit of effort. :: CNS: Not to bad, Ensign, just making sure no one gets the drop on us.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Then you would not have anything against a quick scan?

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Right

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: A major part of their design is durability.  Their hand Phasers are said to be nearly indestructible, at least in normal operation.  They'll fire under a mud puddle, although that wouldn't be suggested for obvious reasons.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Do you have to do the scan NOW?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He takes out his Tricorder and begins to scan:: OPS: Do your job and I will do mine.

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  An incoming communiqué for OPS flashes across her console.

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Mostly I am concerned with how many of their Galor class Cruisers they were able to salvage after the war.  They are comparable to a Galaxy class.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Well I do know, Captain, that they are highly disciplined and often misunderstood.

OPS_Nash says:
::breathes a sigh of relief and she is saved by the comm and she answers it::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: And they're Espionage and Intelligence Assets were highly taxed yet very capable regardless.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He checks how stress reacts on the babies::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Compact, almost like Klingon.  In terms of volume and mass, similar to the New Orleans, but as you said, performance was equivalent to the Galaxy Class.

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  A message is downloaded from OPS mother, wanting to know how she is progressing and is the baby all right.  The message appears to be somewhat garbled.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  We have an incoming communiqué.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: And what of their planet?  How are it's resources?

OPS_Nash says:
::pauses::  CO:  And it appears............ to be my ......mother.

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Well at least we don't have to deal with a Hideki class Frigate.  Those things are a bugger to lock a Phaser on.  The Cardies know how to tick off a CTO.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Who is i..., ah, understood.  Do you need a minute, for the message or for the Doctor?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: That they are.  During the war I spent much more time in planetary combat than Starship, but that comment isn't that far off.

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Cardassia Prime was reduced to ruins, with over 800 million dead.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO:I am all done here.....for now!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CNS: And in the past, how did they deal with resource shortages?

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I asked the Doctor to wait, and I am not sure about that message, I have this odd feeling that I cannot explain.

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: I only have the simulations to go by. :: looks to the CNS ::  The Cardassian Union usually conquered an alien race and exploited their home worlds for the resources they needed, Just ask the Bajorans.

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Oh I don't like when you have those feelings.

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  As OPS makes her statement to the CO, anesthezine gas fills the ship very quickly, causing the crew to go to sleep.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Very go....  ::Thump.::

OPS_Nash says:
::as she is about to reply to the CMO, she is very sleepy and she passes out::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: coughs as he tries to fight the effects...:: CO: What ...the.... :: falls to the deck before too long. ::

CNS-T`Lin says:
:: passes out and falls to the floor.::

CMO_Brabas says:
::Out loud:: What is going anest.....::Falls down on the floor near OPS::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: The CSO slumps over his console from the anesthezine gas that floods the bridge. ::

Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The crew awaken 3 hours later, almost entering Cardassian space.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: wakes up groggily as he surveys the bridge. :: ALL: Is everyone alright?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
::Shakes head.::  All: Status report!  What happened?

OPS_Nash says:
::she wakes up and looks around::  ALL: Wha.. happened?

CMO_Brabas says:
::He gets up and looks at CTO: Did you do this?

CNS-T`Lin says:
::wakes up, shakes her head, and goes back to her chair.::  Self:  My head hurts.  What just happened here?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: All stop, what's our position?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: checks his consoles...slowly waking up fully and alert. :: CO: Checking now.  Looks like the entire ship just got a pretty good dose of Anesthezine.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Slumps over his console.::

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Captain, I think we have been asleep for a while.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Unknown.  ::as she rubs her eyes::

CMO_Brabas says:
::He takes out Medical Tricorder and begins to scan the crew beginning with OPS::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Confirmed Captain.  Time elapse is close three hours.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Fights off the effects and comes back around.::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Contact Starfleet Command, tell them we got gassed, and ask them to check on the Rutledge.  CTO: Where are we now?

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Captain, that would take us real close to the Cardassian border.

Host FCO_Schnell says:
::Activates all stop.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: does a quick scan of the immediate area :: Self: Holy... CO: Cap'n we are about a stone's throw from the Cardassian Border.  Just like the Counselor just said.

CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*: Medical alert. I want a full check on the crew status and analyze.  I will begin from here!

CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins to run scans of the area to determine where the attack came from.::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Aye.  ::sends a message to Starfleet Command, telling them what had happened, and to request for them to check on the Rutledge::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Excellent, if you need more manpower, let me know.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: I will know in few minutes!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Get security to begin a search of the ship as soon as possible.  I want to know if this was a cover to get someone aboard.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: starts running through possible causes for the anesthezine gas to flood the ship. ::

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Can I scan you?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Go ahead, I'm not going anywhere.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He looks for any anomalies on CO::CO: Thank you!

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the CO and runs the sensor logs for any unauthorized beam ins.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Aye, Sir. *Security*: All Security Teams, this is Lieutenant Hazzard, I want a full sweep of the ship, all personnel. I want answers and I want them yesterday.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Check the communications logs to see if we were hailed during our unconscious time.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: starts to run a diagnostic of Tactical systems to see what the heck is going on. ::

CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins a diagnostic on his console to check for tampering.::

OPS_Nash says:
::she begins to run a diagnostic on her console::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: What's our status, is everything operational as far as we can tell?

CMO_Brabas says:
CO:I don't like this an a little bit ::He does an careful scan of Captain::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: What is it, Doctor?  Did you find something?

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Nothing I can come up to explain what happened Captain.  Tactical is still in the green.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Nothing yet!  And that is what is so strange!

OPS_Nash says:
::is starting to look very concerned and has a noticeable worried look on her face.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: starts fielding responses from his Security Teams. ::

CMO_Brabas says:
CO:I will be in Sick Bay if anyone need me!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CMO: Understood, once everyone has been checked and accounted for, start an inventory.  All: Check ship stores, let's see if everything is where we packed it.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Runs the diagnostic and quits running the sensor logs to allow the diagnostic to finish faster.::

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  Captain, I am detecting an unknown virus in our main computer.  It appears to have overwritten many protocols, and most importantly, the Intruder Alert commands has been overwritten or even deleted.

CNS-T`Lin says:
::Walks over to OPS.:: OPS: You look worried.  Are you doing okay?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Isolate the Primary computer, hard shutdown, and switch to secondary computer!

OPS_Nash says:
CNS:  I'm fine.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: looks shocked at OPS :: OPS: That's not possible! The Intruder Alert Protocols can only be changed with the Captains Access Code.

OPS_Nash says:
CTO:  Nothing is impossible.

CMO_Brabas says:
::He walks toward CTO:: CTO: I will do my scanning now on you just to have something to look in.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
*XO*: Is everyone all right down there?  If so, start checking the boxes that just arrived, has to be some source for the gas that just hit us.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: waves the CMO off:: CMO: Later doc, someone just pulled a very nasty trick on us and I want a piece of him badly.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears OPS words and looks gravely concerned.::  CO: I concur sir.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: We can over ride them, not deactivate them.

MO_T’Mol says:
::She has assigned a full shift to work::

OPS_Nash says:
::tries to isolate the primary computer and attempts to switch to the secondary backup.  getting nowhere, she pounds her fists on the console::  CO:  Those are affected as well.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
CTO: Take as many officers as you can from other departments, and let's hope this isn't a wild goose chase.

CSO_Nash says:
OPS: Any idea what kind of virus we're dealing with?

MO_T’Mol says:
*CMO*: Doctor I have an problem!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: And more importantly, can we eliminate it?

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: Captain, if someone accessed the Intruder Alert Protocols which can only be accessed with your access code, that would mean that person would have mind-linking abilities.

CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*:Yes what is it?

OPS_Nash says:
CSO/CO:  Unknown as to what kind of virus and no idea how to eliminate it.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: looks fit enough to chew through the hull :: CO: Aye Sir.  If there is an intruder on board.  I really want to meet this guy. And not in a good way. :: taps his commbadge :: *MCPO D'amato* : Master Chief. I want this ship ransacked.  No corner missed.  I want this guy....I want him bad.

MO_T’Mol says:
*CMO*: As I did my cross check on the computer I found something relevant!

CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*:OK and what it is?

MO_T’Mol says:
*CMO*: Computer was overwritten!

CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*:What?

CNS-T`Lin says:
CO: In other words, Sir, that means while we were unconscious, someone had to link with you or somehow gain access to your memory algorithms.

MO_T’Mol says:
*CMO*: Computer was overwritten, and it is my thinking that it was cause of the gas being let out!

CMO_Brabas says:
*MO T'Mol*:Thank you!

CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: Did you hear it?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: switches his console over to long range sensors. Scanning for the USS Mercy.:: CMO: I heard Doc, I heard!

CMO_Brabas says:
CTO: Than it is in your capable hands!

Host CO_Ayidee says:
All: So someone tapped into our computer and used our systems against us?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: Hates to admit it but nods::  CO: That’s the only explanation, sir.

CMO_Brabas says:
CO: Yes sir!

CMO_Brabas says:
CO/CTO: And we have to look into it. Miss T'Mol has found an overwritten files in medical systems!

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I found something about a distress call from a USS Mercy.

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: What did they report?

CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye Captain. And their hacking left us with something new and unidentified as of yet.

Host rCORogers says:
ACTION:  The distress signal OPS finds gives coordinates.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  They just reported some coordinates.

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: moves to his console to look up the USS Mercy in the database. ::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: You told that message that you have got from your mother was strange?

Host CO_Ayidee says:
OPS: Can you isolate the virus to allow us limited operation enough to provide assistance?

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  Not now, Doctor, go away.

OPS_Nash says:
CO:  I'm working on it.

CNS-T`Lin says:
::Goes back to her chair to analyze the information.::

CTO_Hazzard says:
CO: Captain.  Mercy is a hospital ship...she's carrying medical supplies.

CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins running a level 1 diagnostic on the computer core to see if he can get some kind of idea what we are dealing with.::

CMO_Brabas says:
OPS: Could it be some kind of computer subliminal message to our computer?

CTO_Hazzard says:
:: shakes his head and grimaces. :: Self: I have a bad feeling about this.

OPS_Nash says:
CMO:  It could, now go elsewhere please, you are making me nervous.

CMO_Brabas says:
::Nods with his head in negative motion and goes to TL::

Host CO_Ayidee says:
FCO: Lay in a course to the Mercy, Maximum warp.

Host  XO_Worthington says:
*CO*: Supplies are as they should be, no signs of tampering.  I'm on my way back to the Bridge.

Host FCO_Schnell says:
CO:  Aye Sir, course laid in, engaging to warp 1 Sir... they are just around the corner so to speak.

Host rCORogers says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

