Mission Summary 11005.13

The USS Don Johnson remains at DS102 investigating the believed kidnapping of 4 teens.  One teen has been found.  Two Orion traffickers are believed to be behind the kidnapping though they deny it.  All attempts at telepathic analysis points to the Orions' innocence.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::In the turbolift waiting for the doors to open near Engineering::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::on the bridge::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::pulls at his hair as he reads the department preparation reports as they come in sitting somewhere discreet in main engineering::

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::leaves the lift as the doors open, and storms toward Engineering::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::In main engineering, looking over ship design blueprints for ways to expand living space for evacuees::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@::Sitting across from Chon, slight smile and looking over a padd::

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::steps into Engineering, her fists tightly balled and speaks loudly::  All: Where is the Wimp masquerading as an Officer named Garlingus!?!

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: McPhee to Fowler.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::hears some shouting in the main bay and decides to ignore it knowing that Seamus is on watch out there:: Self: Bloody engineers shouting all the time... Why can't they talk in people voices.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::sees a petty officer point toward a corner then nearly run in the other direction::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::looks over to the FCO, then over at Garlingus::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@::Glances at Chon then moves to the door, goes through and waits for it to close before she responds::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@*CO*: Fowler here

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::steps off the lift onto the bridge:: ALL: Report, shat else have we found on the missing teens.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: Are you getting anything . . .  ::looks up as an exact replica of herself comes onto the bridge:: Belay that.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::storms across the room and sees a man she assumes is the EO::  EO: Are you Garlingus?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*Security*: Security to the bridge! There's a clone of me on the bridge.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::raises an eyebrow but not his glance:: FCO: Yes, I'm Lieutenant Garlingus, what can I do for you?

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::looks around the bridge waiting for answers notices all the blank stares::  ALL:  Enough of the blank looks, you heard me...now report!

EO Reese says:
 CEO:  Heyya boss, who's the new lass?  ::points to the FCO::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@*CO*: Captain? 

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::stands up:: CO: Can I help you?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: A clone of me just appeared on the bridge, Commander.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: You can stop being a wimp and man up before I talk to your Chief about the long list of whines you sent me and tried to call it a report!

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::turns at the sound of her own voice and studies the CO::  CO: Yes, you can tell me why a clone would be here on my bridge and who has had a chance to clone me?

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Reese:  I don't really know.  A Talarian, isn't she?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CO: You would be the clone and we can prove it!

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::hears the words of the FCO and looks up:: FCO: Oh, Lieutenant Raash, welcome aboard.  It's about time somebody showed up to take charge of Flight Control that seems to be worth their salt.  I presume you've read my series on proper warp power handling procedures and have come to lodge a complaint.  No time for that we're in the middle of an evacuation.

EO Reese says:
CEO:  Yup.  And I think she's going to hurt Frank...  You going to step in and save him?

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
CO: No, I've been below talking to the Medical Officers who are examining the remains of the clones and the samples collected by the away team.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::stands and moves past the Talarian woman to the main engineering display checking systems::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CO: That may explain how you got cloned.  Some of my DNA must have been on the officers, somehow.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Reese:  Are you out of your mind?  You really gotta watch out for Talarians, especially the small ones who look like they wouldn't hurt a fly.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@*CO*: Understood Ma'am.  ::taps her badge to open another channel:: *TO_Norris*: Get Sven up to the bridge. STAT ::closes the channel and reopens the channel to the CO:: *CO*: Captain, permission to return to the ship

ACTION:  Reports come in from various areas through the ship of former and current crew showing up to duty stations.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: Please do.

EO Reese says:
CEO:  I'm going to find a good spot to watch.  Is it all-right if I replicate some popcorn?

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
CO: We'll have to check your theory.  Bring the away team back from the station.  Have Doctor Hogan examine us both

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::grabs his arm:: EO: Don't ignore me you small sopack of a man!  If you were really concerned about this evacuation you wouldn't have taken the time to be such a jerk! ::yells the last line::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CO: That's what I plan on doing.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
Reese:  Is it all-right if I put you on report for dereliction of duty.  Go find something constructive to do. 

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: Have all your team return to the ship and have Dr. Hogan come to the bridge.

EO Reese says:
::smiles and walks off::

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
CO:  While they are at it, we should secure the people they were interviewing in our own brig so they aren't lost in the shuffle of the evacuation.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::winces as his arm is grabbed and pulls on Raash's arm abruptly in an attempt to free his arm and throw her to the floor:: FCO: What is the matter with you Lieutenant! 

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@*CO*: Aye ::closes the channel and opens another one:: *TO_Brookings*: Ensign, prepare two cells in the brig.  Two Orions.  Do not let them talk to each other or even see each other.  I'm returning to the ship, have T'lait and Beta team beam over and oversee the transfer of the Orions

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@::taps her badge:: *CO*: Understood Captain.  On my way

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: I'm on the ship less than 20 minutes before I am forced to deal with a boy who has no honor.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
*CTO*: Also, bring up any of the missing teens you might have found.

ACTION:  Most of the clones begin melting shortly after appearing.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@*CO*: Aye, Ma'am

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: If you ever, EVER whine to me again, I'll make certain you have so many reports of "Officer Unbecoming" in your file that you'll be lucky to work on a garbage scow.  Do I make myself clear?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@::Looks for Hogan:: CMO: Doctor, we need to head back to the ship, ASAP

Hutch says:
Self: Ice cream on a hot day, only grosser. ::tries to focus on the evacuation::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
:sees the reports of clones being on the ship and melting shortly after arriving.::

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::studies the Captain:: CO: Uncanny, but if I'm the clone, explain how I am aware of this mission and the situation on DS102.  

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::nods:: CTO: Agreed. Let's GO

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::raises his voice:: FCO: Listen here Raash, if you want to come in here and issue me orders in my own damn spaces, you best be prepared to spend some time in the brig.  I don't take kindly to threats from the conn.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CO: The clones have our memories somehow.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: Only one problem, Lieutenant, This IS NOT YOUR space.  You work here.  You are not the Chief unless you plan on getting him removed from duty.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
@::nods and taps her badge:: *Lieutenant_Riley*: Two to beam directly to the bridge 

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::hand goes to her stomach and she wobbles slightly:: CO: I don't feel very well.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CO: Steady there, Captain.  That's what happens to all the clones just before they melt.

Pilot Parsons says:
::working in the shuttle bay directing the preparations as Raash ordered::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::raises his voice further:: FCO: I'm an Engineer! If you walk anywhere on this ship you're in my space!  That goes for all engineers, because far be it for a bridge officer to get their hands dirtier than when they wipe their consoles!

Host CO-Cpt-Newell-McPhee says:
::moves to sit in the nearest chair and puts her head in her hand:: CO: Of course...  ::starts coughing then slowly fades into a puddle of goo::

ACTION:  The away team is transported to the bridge

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::sees the station vanish and the bridge appear::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::still standing up:: CTO/CMO: Well, I was going to have you test both of us to see which one was the clone, but I think we have our answer.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::moves over to the EO and the FCO::  EO/FCO:  All-right you two, that'll be about enough of this.  You're disrupting my engine room.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::puts his padd on the master systems display and rolls up his sleeves:: CEO: I don't know El Tee, I think she's looking for a fight!

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CO: Another one, Ma'am?  ::motions to Norris:: TO_Norris: Report

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Lieutenant.  Do you want to fight this man?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO: We've been having reports of them showing up as present and former crew members and then quickly melting.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: Lieutenant, I would suggest you look at the last report sent to me from Engineering.  It makes your department a disgrace.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO/EO: And as for getting my hands dirty, I've seen more death than this pathetic little man will ever see.

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
::exits the ready room onto the bridge:: ALL:  Did I overhear correctly?  There is a clone on the bridge?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Norris hands Fowler a padd, she glances at it and nods:: CO: Are they doing anything before they melt?  Accessing any critical areas?

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: No, I won't fight him.  Security would have to arrest me for killing him.  He wouldn't have a chance against my training.

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
XO: Well, there WAS.... ::looks at the goo on the floor:: Whoever is doing this, doesn't know how to make clones very well

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Lemmick?  I thought you were on the station! ::motions to the CTO::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  send me a text copy and I'll have a look at it.  In the mean time, you have duties to perform I'm guessing, yes?

Hutch says:
::gets a report from the station and continues with the evacuation plans::

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: I came back a short time ago, when it seemed the interview was going nowhere.

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: Nothing I tried pulled any information from Sorna, Dr. Hogan even used her empathic abilities and got nothing.


FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: Which I was trying to do when his whines interrupted me.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
FCO: Are you kidding me? I was boxing champ during my enlisted days.  CEO: She's gotta be kidding me.  ::brushes his nose huffing::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: And how did you get to my ready room without being seen?

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: Transporter

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
FCO: Do you know how many extra man hours we have to go through repairing and calibrating these engines because wet behind the ears officers such as yourself don't know how to properly initiate a cruising velocity??  ::starts pacing quickly::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Would you submit to a medical test, just to be on the safe side?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Moves up to Lemmick’s side, takes a tricorder from Norris and scans Lemmick::


FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: I'm Talarian.  I had killed more soldiers with my bare hands before I was 16 than you will in your entire life.

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: If you think it necessary, then yes.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
EO: Wet behind the ears?  Exactly who do you think you are talking to Lieutenant?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: Thank you.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO/FCO:  Enough!  FCO:  Lieutenant, if you wish to make a complaint, do so, and we'll deal with this through official channels.  EO:  Frank, your counter posturing isn't helping here.  


Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: This is ridiculous, we need to get those Orions into the brig and deepen the interrogation.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Motions to Hogan and hands her tricorder over:: CMO: Prelim scans, Doctor

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: We are, I'm sure ::looks to the CTO for confirmation::

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
::smiles at the Doctor:: CMO: I'm all yours.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::takes a deep breath:: CEO: Sorry boss.  ::rolls down his sleeves::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: The Orions are being moved to the brig as we speak, Commander.  T'lorn ::tosses in a false name to test Lemmick:: is doing that

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: I don't waste my time with complaints.  But if he doesn't grow up it will be full out charges.

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::raises one eyebrow:: XO: I hardly think that's professional on the bridge, Commander ::smirk::

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::runs the tricorder scans::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Noted.  Carry on Lieutenant...  Oh, and welcome aboard.  ::smiles::

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: And, you may want to remind your little weasel, Sir, that I was working in the bowels of a ship when he was still in grade school.  And thank you, at least one person down here has their head on straight.  ::spins on her heel to depart::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::grabs his padd and goes back to the office shouting over his shoulder:: FCO: I was turning wrenches while you were serving your patriarch! ::sits back in his chair::

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::looks expectantly at the CMO and CTO::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  I'll talk to him.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CEO: Thank you, Sir.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::heads out of sickbay and calls over her shoulder:: EO: See you later, Weasel!

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::glances between Hogan and Lemmick::

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::frowns and looks from the CTO and the CO:: 

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: Commander, were you able to break Chon?  ::still testing him::

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::Leaves Engineering and heads back to the turbolift::

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::growls as the main engineering bay doors close::

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
CTO/CO: This isn't good...

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
XO: I didn't interview Chon, I left that in Commander Fowler's capable hands

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::grins at the EO::  EO:  You know, you are going to have to make nice with her at some point.  I recommend flowers, maybe ask her out to dinner.  ::snickers::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::nods at McPhee:: XO: That's right, I get Orions names mixed up sometimes

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: What did you find? 

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::takes a few deep breaths to calm herself as the lift heads to the bridge::

Hutch says:
::gets a report from the Shuttle bay::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::keeps an eye on Lemmick as she glances at Hogan:: 

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  What did you say to her to get he all riled up like that?

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CTO: Would you quit looking at me like I'm going to attack someone any moment.  We need to quit wasting time.

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
CTO/CO/XO: It appears our cleaning crew will be bored after this...::motions to the other puddle of goo. Smirks as she reads the tricorder::... everything appears OK..... oh wait.....

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO: What's the matter, Doctor?

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: We've had another clone on the bridge.  It assumed the form of the Captain

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::enters the bridge::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: As well as other reports of clones on the ship.  

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
XO: That doesn't mean I'm here to harm you either way.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
::nods to the FCO as she enters::

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::shakes her head:: CTO: Just some cellular breakdown... if I'm not mistaken... that's what happened to the others

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: What did you find?

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::moves to flight:: Hutch: You are relieved.  Get to the shuttle bay and help Parsons.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
CEO: You know...

Hutch says:
FCO: Aye, Ma'am.  Did everything go okay down stairs?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
CEO: I sent over engineer operating procedures and the like.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
Hutch: I learned the Chief Engineer is a solid officer.  I will keep my opinion of Garlingus to myself at the moment.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::an eyebrow raises:: XO: Looks like we've got bad news for you

Hutch says:
FCO: Oh, yes Ma'am. ::slips out of the seat and heads off the bridge::

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  I'm guessing its a little more than that, eh?

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: There is no way I'm a ::remembers what happened with the kids on the surface and in sickbay:: ALL: Ok, so I'm a clone, we need to find out why we're showing up.  Who has access to our DNA to create us.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO/CMO: Clone or not, he does have a point.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::shrugs:: CEO: I can't remember, I send out all sorts of things all day and all night long.  Some of the enlisted guys send things out under my name, I can't keep track of it all.  It had to be something good though.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::nods to the CO then takes her seat immediately sending the CEO her messages from the EO.  The "welcome note with 4 very large attachments detailing the list of complaints, several operating procedures and some 'love notes' from the engineering department about flight control officers and pushing the warp drive"::

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: With the cellular breakdown, is there any way to estimate how much time I have before I turn into goo like the others?

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::shakes her head and looks at him worried:: XO: Not at the moment. All I know is that it happens very quickly

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: Our medical data is in our files.  Anyone with medical clearance

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::reads the report from the shuttle bay::

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: Right, then we don't have much time.  

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
XO: I was starting to have a lovely conversation with my clone and then she melted after getting a headache and what appeared to be either abdominal pain or nausea.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  Well, best case, it will just blow over.  But I'd still try flowers, flowers not poison ivy or anything like that, flowers.

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
CEO: Why do you gotta take the fun out of it? I was gunna make her replicator spit out ivy every time she ordered food.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
CO: Captain, the shuttle bay is nearly prepared.  All shuttles are manned and ready in case we need the extra space for personnel.

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
All: With all these clones, where are the real ones?

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
FCO: Thank you Lieutenant.

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CMO: That is a good question, and with the exception of me, we have no idea.

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CTO: Get a couple of your department to go down to medical.  Have them check the computers with the help of one of the medical officers to find out who has recently accessed the files of the people who have been cloned.  Maybe we can get a lead from that.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  Naw, you're not thinking that through.  Anything engineering related, will lead back to you.  ::shakes head::  Wait, I shouldn't be having this conversation.

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::runs a test scenario of escaping the cloud without warp::

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CMO: I'm either still on the station or in the brig with the prisoners and D’nang, I was starting to interview him before we were called back to the ship.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  Suffice is to say, we need to work closely with flight operations, so it would be good to get along, sometimes we have to take it, and sometimes we can give it.

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::shakes her head:: XO: Would it be that obvious? I think they're somewhere else...

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Nods at Norris:: TO_Norris: You heard him, get it done.  XO: Someone from the station could have scanned us then used those to get into the database

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO: But how would they get mine?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::chuckles:: CEO: I hear you.  We're on track to evacuate by the way.  ::hands the CEO a padd:: CEO: We have a lot of tired people though, we're going to go on some quick rotations and reliefs to get through the next day or two.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CMO/CO/XO: It seems the clones have the memories of those they clone

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
CO: That's a good question

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CO: If Lemmick, Hogan and I were scanned then anyone of us could have been cloned and then they could have gotten into the computers

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO: Ah, good point.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CO: Or one of the former crew could have accessed it.

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
::takes the PADD::  EO:  yeah, we've got some serious burn out syndrome happening.  Hope there's a shore leave in our future.  Although, usually we get shore leave when the ship has been through hell, which in turn means engineering doesn't get shore leave.  ::smiles::  Ever get the feeling we're in the wrong line of work?

CMO_Lt_Hogan says:
::thinks for a moment:: CTO: I wonder if they're in suspended animation in the transporter system?

EO_LtJG_Garlingus says:
::sighs:: CEO: I like work. ::laughs out loud::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CMO: That is a possibility,  We should check the transporters, too

CEO_Lt_MacLeod says:
EO:  I believe Doctor Hogan can give you a shot for that

CO_Capt_Newell_McPhee says:
CTO: Also a good point, and the transporters do need to be checked.  See to it, Commander.

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
XO: If you have any ideas speak up before .......well... ::pauses::

FCO_LtJG_Raash says:
::sighs slightly, hoping the CEO will see the whines she sent him from the EO and will prevent it from happening further::

CTO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CO: Aye, Ma'am

Host XO-Cmdr-Lemmick says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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