

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Anusia says:
::travels the TL to the bridge, having just returned from a conference on some boring planet somewhere out there::

OPS_Webster says:
::at OPS, trying to match the unknown signal with something in the Fed database::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::in his ready room... dreaming of action and adventure::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Gets distracted with his thinking about his projects and just stands there a moment.::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::riding up in a turbolift, just getting back from action and adventure::

CNS_Anusia says:
::exits the TL and looks around for the Captain::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Tomak: Wonder why Log's in such a hurry today...

RS_Doll says:
@::follows Prof Log along the corridor::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::exits the turbolift and looks around for... is that Counselor Anusia?::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CNS:  Counselor?  Why, I thought you were off ship all this time!

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Shakes his head a bit and comes back to reality.:: CMO: Huh?  What? ::Pauses.:: Oh... Not sure.  I think we should go find out. ::Smiles with a grin.::  Which way did she go?

OPS_Webster says:
::inputs the unknown signal into the search frame and sets the computer on auto search::

CNS_Anusia says:
::turns and notices the CEO and smiles:: CEO: Hey! I was. Just got back. ::nods:: You seen the CO?

Host Prof_Log says:
@::exits building and begins to wander around the city.....apparently looking for something::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::makes her way over towards OPS, nudging her head at the Ready Room::  CNS:  I bet he's hiding out in there again...

CTO_Grayson says:
@::checks around the room, wondering where whatever's giving off that signal could be::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
CNS:  Popular rumor holds that he makes pillow forts in there with his couch... so it might take a while until he responds to the buzz.

CMO_Fielding says:
@::thinks for a moment, then points:: Tomak: That way.  I agree... we should find out what she's up to...

RS_Doll says:
@::continues to follow Log:: Log: Hey Professor, what's up?

CNS_Anusia says:
::nods:: CEO: You're probably right. ::grins:: I think I'll disturb his daydreams of action and adventure...

OPS_Webster says:
*CTO*: Lt. Grayson, have you found anything?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Nods and heads out the door in the direction that Fielding indicated.:: CMO: I know she's up to something.. Especially when she's in a hurry like that.

CMO_Fielding says:
@::follows Ambassador Tomak, who in turn is following Log, who is incidentally followed by Doll.  So what's the order people are walking, and where are they Going?::

CNS_Anusia says:
::walks over to the RR trying not to chuckle at visions of pillow forts and Cap'n Courageous::

Host Prof_Log says:
@Huh? Doll: Oh Doll didn't see you there. What?

CTO_Grayson says:
@*OPS*: Nothing yet.  I'm searching the room, but I don't think I'll find anything...

CNS_Anusia says:
::rings RR door chime::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::smiles and turns towards OPS::  OPS:  Lieutenant Webster... any ideas on that energy signal from the surface?  I haven't taken a look at it myself... and wanted to know how far you'd gotten in extrapolating a working idea.

RS_Doll says:
@Log: You seem to be in quite a hurry. Mind if I tag along?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Scans the area visually and looks for Professor Log as he and the CMO mill through the crowds of people.::

OPS_Webster says:
::holds a finger up to the CEO and responds to the CTO:: *CTO*: Acknowledged.  If we learn anything about it, I'll let you know.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::punches at her PADD and calls up the sensor scans of the energy signal, noting that OPS is still on the line::

CNS_Anusia says:
::stares at door, arching an eyebrow and wondering if the rumors of pillow forts are true::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::pulls a piece of paper from pocket....hmms...and nods to self and begins to walk off in another direction:: Doll: Suit yourself ::said distractedly::

CTO_Grayson says:
@*OPS*: Acknowledged.

CTO_Grayson says:
@::goes back to looking around::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::turns around::  CNS:  Must be an elaborate fort...

OPS_Webster says:
::turns to the CEO:: CEO: I've begun running a search through the fed database.  So far, nothing has come up, but it's almost done.  Also, no new signals from the planet.  This may be our only one.

CNS_Anusia says:
::rings Ready Room door chime again and turns to CEO:: CEO: Indeed. ::snorts::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::standing on the bridge, watching the crew do their work::

RS_Doll says:
@::stops for a moment and picks something up from the street:: Self: Hmm, I wonder who lost this? ::smiles and pockets the item::

OPS_Webster says:
::turns back to her console as it beeps...she needs to get a better beeper...this one is a bit irritating::

RS_Doll says:
@::hurries to catch up with Log::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::nods head::  OPS:  Thanks...  I'll see if I can come up with anything useful with what we have.  ::taps on PADD::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::studies some sensor readings::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Tomak: Hmmmmm.  Doll's after her, too... I wonder what's going on!

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: Just a sec...my search has just finished.  ::quickly reads through the lines on her console::

CNS_Anusia says:
::after no response, turns to XO:: XO: Commander? ::smiles:: I'm back from my conference and was wondering if I should go ahead and beam down to the planet. ::points to RR door:: I was gonna ask the Captain, but apparently he's... occupied.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::stops in mid-step, then turns back to OPS::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Looks to the CMO and whispers.:: CMO: Can't be good if those two are together!  Let's hang back a bit.

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: Nothing matches exactly, but take a look at this. ::points to her console::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::cranes neck slightly and peers at the readings::  OPS:  Hmm...

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: Doesn't that look Similar to a tracking signal?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  Possibly... did the sensors record where the signal was sent?

CMO_Fielding says:
@Tomak: <w> Hmmmm... Well, all right, but if they're going someplace... ::worried they might lose track of them...:: Say... you don't... suppose... they're... after the Vial, do you?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CNS:  Ah, yes... Welcome back, Counselor.  If you feel you're up to date on the situation, you may transport down to the surface at your earliest convenience.

OPS_Webster says:
::nods in response:: CEO: Yes, it went to the lone satellite in orbit.  I've done a scan of the satellite, but nothing.  We'd have to have a closer look.

RS_Doll says:
@::turns and looks around behind her after she hears a noise::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::looks up and sees a sign " Shuttles R Us .....New and Used. Rentals Available" .......smiles and enters the shop::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Sighs.:: CMO: Those are exactly my thoughts.  We can't let them have it. ::Follows Doll and Professor Log.::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::uses what she learned from her "How to Be a Spook without Spooking Your Patient" class and looks nonchalantly around while following the Professors::

CNS_Anusia says:
::smiles and nods:: XO: Thank you. Erm, I'm not sure how up to date I am on things, but once I'm there I can probably get sorted out.

RS_Doll says:
@::waits by the shop door watching Log and the street::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Tomak: <w> ::urgently:: Shuttle...!!!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CNS:  ::nods::  Good luck.  ::grins::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::looks up::  OPS:  Well, I suppose I'll see if our good Captain feels like sticking his head out for a moment... ::smiles::  Unless you wanna drag him out of there so we can investigate.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Pauses and mills around a store as he sees Doll standing outside.  Whispers again as he pulls the CMO to him.:: CMO: Yes... See?  Lets wait a moment.  Then we'll walk up to them and see exactly what they're up to. ::Grins.::

CNS_Anusia says:
XO: Thanks. ::smiles:: I'll just be going then. ::turns toward TL::

OPS_Webster says:
::turns and looks at the XO:: CEO: You might want to go through the XO, first.  He's the OOD.

CMO_Fielding says:
@::smiles back at Tomak:: Tomak: Agreed...

CTO_Grayson says:
@::sighs::  Okay, this isn't working.

Host Prof_Log says:
@::exits shop smiling and walk to a yard where a great many shuttles sit.......looks around and then walks towards one::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::turns around::  XO:  Commander... didn't see you sneak onto the bridge.  ::coughs::  Probably still trying to get your breath back after that last blow, huh?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Pulls the CMO along with him as he sees Professor Log exit.  Walks up to her and lets the CMO go.:: Professor Log: How are you today?

RS_Doll says:
@::runs up next to Log:: Log: So, where are we going? ::smiles::

CNS_Anusia says:
::chuckles to self as TL doors close on the CEO's jibe:: TL: Transporter room one.

OPS_Webster says:
XO: Sir, the CEO and I have possibly found something about the signal.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Smiles with a grin.:: Log: So were are we going exactly?

OPS_Webster says:
::waits for the CEO to continue::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
CEO:  Hey, I was distracted...  I can't help it if I received a call from my wife whom I haven't seen in several weeks...  ::grins teasingly::

Host Prof_Log says:
@ Doll:: Ha, you will see. ::grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::looks at the two ladies, about to say something about a tea party, but doesn't say anything in case they decide to say something Meaningful or something....::

RS_Doll says:
@::steps between Tomak and Log:: Tomak: You weren't invited, buzz off.

CNS_Anusia says:
::walks to TR:: EO Monk: Hey there! Is this thing working? ::grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Doll: Doctor.  Doctor... please, what unprofessional behavior!

CEO_Tomiaz says:
XO:  Well... you should not have things distract you in combat, sir.  Lieutenant Webster has pinpointed where the transmission was sent... to a lone satellite in orbit, about the size of... ::thinks in her human history:: ...Florida

Host Prof_Log says:
@::notices Tomak and the ship person for the first time::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Moves his way graciously around Doll and walks right up to Professor Log.:: Log: So your not going to tell us where we're going?

RS_Doll says:
@CMO: Did I ask for your opinion? ::sneers at her::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::turns to look at XO::  XO:  We think it'd be a good idea to check it out...

Host Prof_Log says:
@Tomak: We?

CNS_Anusia says:
<EO Monk> ::rolls eyes:: CNS: You ask me that every time. And it's always working. ::sighs:: Do you need to beam down to the surface, counselor?

Host Prof_Log says:
@::eyes SF person::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Doll: No, but I have an 'in' with the Xenopsych Department, and THEY are in deep cahoots with the Intergalactic Xenobiology Association, so...

Ambassador_Tomak says:
::Nods.:: Log: Yes. ::Indicates everyone, himself, Professor Log, Research Scientist Doll and the CMO.:: Yes.. We.

OPS_Webster says:
::nods in response:: XO: Yes, sir.  We also think it's similar to a tracking signal.

RS_Doll says:
@::ignores the CMO for the time being and moves closer to Log::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::writes in her handy little PADD, "Doll is deader than a Marionette"::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
OPS/CEO:  Yes, please investigate and report your findings to me ASAP.

CNS_Anusia says:
EO Monk: Why no, Ensign! I'd much prefer it if you trapped my pattern in the buffer for several days! ::makes a face:: I see your people skills are as honed as ever. Congrats.

OPS_Webster says:
::grins and stands up:: XO: Aye, sir.  ::calls a replacement to the bridge::

CNS_Anusia says:
<EO Monk> CNS: Can we just get this over with please? I have diagnostics to run. ::exhales loudly::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  This should be fun... do we know who owns that satellite?  Somebody who might try to shoot first and ask questions later?

CMO_Fielding says:
@Log: I'm especially curious, Professor... weren't you anxious to get here to attend the convention, after all?  What's changed your mind?

Host Prof_Log says:
@::grumbles and continues to walk to a shuttle::

CTO_Grayson says:
@::finishes his thorough search of the room::  Nope, definitely nothing here.

OPS_Webster says:
::frowns, as she hadn't thought about that:: CEO: No, but I guess it's probably from Atlantis Omega.  I'll see about getting us clearance to go there.

RS_Doll says:
@::watches the CMO and Tomak and accidentally pushes the CMO into Tomak::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::clasps hands behind her and proceeds to the turbolift::  OPS:  I'll meet you in the transporter room then... and see about getting a security officer or two to join us.  ::smiles::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Follows Professor Log into the shuttle with a smile as he pulls the CMO along with him.::

CNS_Anusia says:
::holds up hands:: EO Monk: Am I sensing a little... frustration in your personal life, Ensign? ::grins evilly as the transporter dematerializes her::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::over shoulder:: CMO: sometimes there are more interesting things than conventions.

OPS_Webster says:
::sits back down, comms AO OPS, and quietly has a conversation with him::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@:: Following Log to the shuttle::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::sorrys at Tomak, then gives Doll a look that says, "be VERY glad I'm not your shrink right now"::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Tomak: <w> Sorry about that.. SOMEONE pushed me...

CMO_Fielding says:
@Log: I'm sure, Professor.  Such an interesting thing would no doubt be of interest to all of us, which is why we Ask...

CTO_Grayson says:
@::sighs and leaves the room::  Hey...where did April go?  ::looks around::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::waits for OPS to step in, then rides down to Transporter Room 2 while calling a small security detail to meet her there::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::materializes on planet::

Host Captain_Grift says:
::awaits word from the AT::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::opens shuttles door and climbs in....allows the others to follow::

RS_Doll says:
@::keeps herself right behind the professor::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::looks around for Fielding::

OPS_Webster says:
::rides along with the CEO::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
::arrives in transporter room and slaps a phaser and tricorder to her belt::  OPS:  Mmm... feels good to get off the ship.  I love away missions...

CMO_Fielding says:
@::eyebrows rise, but follows the Professor into the shuttle:: Log: <wryly> Thank you for your hospitality, Professor.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Enters with the CMO and quickly takes a seat.:: Log: Would you like some help piloting the shuttle?

CTO_Grayson says:
@*CMO*: Hey, Doc?  Where did you run off to???

RS_Doll says:
@::glares at the CMO and Tomak and slides into the seat beside Log::

OPS_Webster says:
::checks her equipment:: CEO: Me, too.  We don't get many chances to get off the ship, though.

Host Prof_Log says:
@::rolls eyes at the CMO, gives Tomak a looks and takes controls::

OPS_Webster says:
::steps up to the transporter and waits::

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CTO*: Hey, sorry, Dr. G.... we're on a shuttle reroute to someplace... a little field trip.  You can beam on back to the ship if you want, sir.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
TRC:  Chief, try to set us someplace in the main corridor, close to some of the major areas of the sat.  :;steps up::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::has a feeling the hot action's taking place on the crowded shuttle::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
OPS:  Whenever you're ready... ::watches security guards step up::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Shrugs and sits there, not paying attention to RS Doll, but keeping in mind exactly where she is.::

CTO_Grayson says:
@*CMO*: A field trip?  Oh...have you left yet?

CNS_Anusia says:
@::doesn't see her, so COMM’s her::

OPS_Webster says:
CEO: I'm set.  Let's go.

OPS_Webster says:
::nods to the transporter chief and feels the tingle of transport::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
TRC:  Energize...

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CTO*: Sorry, yes... didn't have time to get you the permission slip... looks like there's not much more room, either... I'll be sure to bring back postcards or something...

CNS_Anusia says:
@*CMO*: Hey doc? You down here?

Host Prof_Log says:
@::lifts shuttles gently and then takes off::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::arrives on the satellite, flipping out her tricorder and takes a quick scan::

OPS_Webster says:
#::materializes on the satellite and pulls out her tricorder::

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CNS*: Well, sort of... well... not any more... a little field trip, you might say... you want postcards in Federation Standard or Atlantis Omegan Conversational?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Notes the CMO's conversation while monitoring exactly where they're going.  Opens his mouth to ask again where they're going but closes it and just watches.::

CTO_Grayson says:
@*CMO*: Oh, okay then.  Have fun, I guess.

CNS_Anusia says:
@::grins:: *CMO*: Either is good. ::sighs:: So... I suppose my assistance is not needed after all?

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CTO*: Don't worry, it's probably boring for anyone who's not a scientist...

OPS_Webster says:
#CEO: I'm reading about 20 life signs, but nothing out of the ordinary

RS_Doll says:
@::watches the course that Log is imputing and smiles to herself::

CTO_Grayson says:
@*CMO*: Yeah, probably.  Oh well, I'll just go beam back up to the ship.  See you later.

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CNS*: On the contrary, Doctor.  If you could... uh... <w> keep a feeler out for this Person Named After an Inanimate Imitation of a Person... not to mention for the Person named After Tree Anatomy...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#OPS:  Kind of a small amount for such a big thing...  Perhaps we should find whatever acts as the command center around here.

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CTO*: See you then... and pretzels should be at your station by now, sir.

CTO_Grayson says:
@::smiles:: *CMO*: Thank you, I could use some pretzels right now.

OPS_Webster says:
#::nods:: CEO: It's probably really used for some kind of scientific research.  That would explain the small population.

CNS_Anusia says:
@::frowns:: *CMO* Erm... will do. I think. How 'bout I just keep feelers out for anything out of the ordinary? ::snorts::

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CNS*: Well, I suppose, but then you'd keep getting mental bleeps every time you come within 20 feet of me...

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::looks for a turbo system or automated walkway::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::wonders how fast this shuttle goes, and what (if anything) the Don Johnson has found so far...

CTO_Grayson says:
@::comms the DJ and waits to be beamed back aboard::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::Looks up from scan::  OPS:  The command center is north of here... about 5 km.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Looks over his shoulder to Doll and wonders why she's smiling.  Then turns his full attention to Professor Log.:: Log: So how is your day turning out? ::Smiles with pride.::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::navigates shuttle to satellite and lands on the south most point::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::laughs:: *CMO* Not so! I've learned to make your bleeps harmonious with mine. ::grins:: Have fun on your field trip!

OPS_Webster says:
#CEO: Got it.  I hope we don't have to walk the entire way. ::Grins::

CMO_Fielding says:
@*CNS*: ::chuckles:: Thanks, Doctor!  Hey, I think we're almost there...

RS_Doll says:
@::feels the shuttle land with a slight thud and hangs onto her seat::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::contacts transporter room  3 and tells the chief to beam up Grayson::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#OPS:  I think it'd be best if we made contact with whoever's here and enlist their assistance.  There's an automated walkway right over here... ::smiles::  ...I'm not much for 5 km walks while on duty.

CNS_Anusia says:
@~~~::laying out feelers... gettin' mentally jiggy with the planet... diggin' those crazy jive turkey vibes... yeeeaahhhh....::~~~

Host Prof_Log says:
@Tomak: My day is about to get much better. ::grins::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Looks to Log and smiles as he thinks.:: Log: And why is that?

CMO_Fielding says:
@::thinks to herself that Tomak might have made a good counselor...::

OPS_Webster says:
#::compares the coordinates of where they were presently to the destination coordinates of the energy beam::

CTO_Grayson says:
@::dematerializes and, after a moment, rematerializes on the transporter pad::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::steps onto the walkway, still waving her tricorder around::  OPS:  Is there a communications room or anything around here?  Maybe we could split up... quicken the pace.

OPS_Webster says:
#::frowns:: CEO: It looks like the signal was directed in the opposite direction of the command center.  ::points:: Geeze, about 8 km.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::hears word from the transporter chief that Grayson is aboard::

Host Prof_Log says:
@Tomak: You will soon see. ::smiles::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::sighs, not getting any abnormal  vibes.... so disappointing when the crazies don't reveal themselves::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Nods.:: Log: Ok.

RS_Doll says:
@::looks back at Tomak and sneers::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::commands the walkway to halt and frowns::  OPS:  That's no good...  Perhaps we'll run into somebody down there that can help us...

OPS_Webster says:
#CEO: Let's start going toward the signal destination and see if we meet up with anyone.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Sees Doll's sneer and thinks he's about had enough of her and makes a note that it doesn't mater that she's a lady anymore.  Smiles with a smirk.::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  Sanders to Grayson.

CTO_Grayson says:
*XO*: Go ahead.

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::commands the walkway to proceed at maximum speed in the direction of the signal::  OPS:  I hope this won't take long... otherwise we're better off beaming there.

RS_Doll says:
@::pats her pocket making sure that Tomak sees her::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  Lieutenant, what is the current situation down on the planet?

Host Prof_Log says:
@::looks around and walks quickly to a spot and bends down:: Ahh....yes....

CNS_Anusia says:
@::wanders aimlessly, looking for someplace to be inconspicuous::

OPS_Webster says:
#CEO: I gave the transporter chief the coordinates.  Maybe this was as close as he could get us. At least safely.

CTO_Grayson says:
::is on his way up to the bridge::  *XO*: Everything is fine, sir, except that I wasn't able to find anything that was giving off that signal.

CMO_Fielding says:
@::follows the intrepid dignitaries, wondering if they'd found it...::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::shrugs::  OPS:  Okies.

RS_Doll says:
@::stands just far enough back to keep an eye on everyone::

OPS_Webster says:
#::realizes they should have reported in and taps her comm. badge::

OPS_Webster says:
#*XO*: Commander Sanders, this is Webster.

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CTO*:  Webster and Tomiaz believe they have found where the signal was transmitting.  Maybe they can trace the source from there.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Stands next to Log and looks down to see what she's doing.::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::uncovers a panel and makes a quick series on taps on various buttons::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*OPS*:  Go ahead, Lieutenant.

RS_Doll says:
@::moves around behind the CMO and reaches into her pocket::

CTO_Grayson says:
*XO*: I hope so.  I'm in the turbolift right now; I should be on the bridge in a few seconds.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Submits the apparent code he sees to memory.:: Log: What's that?

RS_Doll says:
@::watches with interest::

OPS_Webster says:
#*XO*: Sir, we are about 8 km away, heading toward the area now.  Using our current mode of transport… ::smiles:: it should take us about 15 mins. to get there.

Host Prof_Log says:
@::a panel slides open and she lifts IT out and holds it up:: My Colleagues: I present to you "Old Richards Vial". ::beams::

CMO_Fielding says:
@Log: Impressive, Professor.

CTO_Grayson says:
::steps off of the turbolift and walks right over to his station::

Host Prof_Log says:
@CMO: Thank you ::smiles::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*OPS*: Acknowledged.  Keep me posted.

CMO_Fielding says:
@Log: So now that you have it... what are you planning to do with it?

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Looks at it in total shock and can't say anything at the moment.::

OPS_Webster says:
#*XO*: Aye, sir.  Webster out.

RS_Doll says:
@::leans over and thwaps the CMO on the back of the head::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::begins to quickly rush back to the shuttle::

CNS_Anusia says:
@*XO*: Commander, ::shakes head:: I'm not getting anything down here. I don't really know what's bad and what's good. ::shrugs::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::Self: It all seems so... blah::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::has just enough presence of mind to etch, "Doll is a Weenie" in her mental notebook before losing consciousness::

RS_Doll says:
@::makes sure the CMO is out cold and runs back to the shuttle::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Runs after the Professor, still in a bit of shock as he watches the vial.::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@Log: Careful!  You don't want to break it!

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CNS*:  Do you think there's something interfering with your telepathic readings?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::pushes a lock of hair back::  OPS:  They should equip this thing with seats...

CMO_Fielding says:
@::dreams some uneasy dreams of scientists gone mad over a purported Elixir...::

RS_Doll says:
@::jumps into the shuttle and takes a seat:: All: Let's get out of here!

OPS_Webster says:
#::laughs:: CEO: I was just thinking the same thing.  And whether I should sit on it or not.

CMO_Fielding says:
@::...or, rather, she would if she could dream, which is kind of dubious at this point::

Host Prof_Log says:
@::enters shuttle and open a special case, placing the vial inside....takes controls and lifts shuttle off of the satellite and zooms away::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Takes his seat again, still looking at Professor Log and the vile.::

CNS_Anusia says:
@::frowns:: *XO* Could be. But not close by. I'm picking up nearby inhabitants. ::shrug:: Have you all picked anything up on sensors that could do something like that?

CTO_Grayson says:
::grins as he sees the pretzels waiting for him::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#::turns to look at the quiet security guards::

RS_Doll says:
@::leans over to Tomak:: Tomak:: Nice bit of work wouldn't you say?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CNS*:  Nothing that has been reported to me.  ::looks around at the science/ops officers::

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@::Turns back a bit surprised.:: Doll: Huh? Oh.. Yes.  ::Turns back and watches where they're going.:: Where are we headed now?

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#OPS:  I bet the Captain is still in his pillow fort right now...

CNS_Anusia says:
@*XO* Well... I'll just keep trying. ::shrugs:: I'll keep you posted if anything changes.

OPS_Webster says:
<Vole> ::sees the XO looking at him:: XO: Sir, we haven't picked up anything at all.

OPS_Webster says:
#::boggles:: CEO: Pillow Fort?

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
*CNS*:  Thank you, Counselor.

Host Prof_Log says:
@::listens to Doll and Tomak and grins as they speed away::

CTO_Grayson says:
::munches on some pretzels as he goes over reports sent in by the various security teams::

XO_Torgh_Sanders says:
::nods at Vole::

CEO_Tomiaz says:
#OPS:  Yeah... pillow fort.  You know, using couch cushions to make a structure in which you defend yourself from monsters?  I understand it's popular amongst humans... especially human Captains.

Ambassador_Tomak says:
@Log: Highest bidder?  Or are you going to pull the switch-a-roo? ::Grins.::

OPS_Webster says:
#CEO: Well, errr, if you say so.

CNS_Anusia says:
@::sighs and wanders over to a nearby replicator:: Replicator: You got any chocolate ice cream in there? ::taps on panel::

RS_Doll says:
@::pats Log on the back:: Log: A feat to be admired indeed Log. ::laughs out loud::

CMO_Fielding says:
@::paaaaaain and stuff... wonders if Tomak was in on this, too... how sad... can't trust a pompous !@#$ any more... not even an Atlantis Omegan...::

CTO_Grayson says:
Hmm...

CNS_Anusia says:
@::Self: Chocolate will increase my brainwaves thereby making me invincible to any device that might hinder me. Yes. Yes it will::

Host ACTD_Chris says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

