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Stardate 11404.25
USS Pandora - Good Fishing To You - Part 11

The Pandora has begun the test of Commander Hwiii ih'iie-uUlak!ha's Planck energy device.

The USS Delphis is waiting at the specified coordinates to receive the device after it is activated.
During the test, a few moments before activation, the entire crew of the Pandora loses consciousness.

We begin as everyone begins to wake up.

=/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\= Resume Mission =/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\==/\=

OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: blinks her eyes and looks around ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: stirs as if from a deep sleep :: XO: Report?
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
:: raises her head from her console and rubs her eyes ::
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: picks himself up off floor and grunts ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
FCO: What just happened?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: In Astrometrics, just getting up. :: Hwii: Commander, are you all right?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:; checks the chrono :: FCO: It's only been 15 seconds.
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
OPS: Dunno. :: shrugs ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: looks around to see the rest of the Bridge crew also returning to consciousness ::
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
OPS: Were we knocked out?

Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: What in the name of the great blue sea happened?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: checks ships systems and anticipates the order to check stations ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Struggles to get up, then moves to the sensor panel to try and see what happened. :: Hwii: No idea, Commander. Trying to find out now.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: looks to see if the XO is awake ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
FCO: I guess so. That was strange, to say the least.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: looks at the sensors :: CSO: The device is gone.... ::looks at chronometer:: CSO: We were out for only 15 seconds.
CO_Capt_Adams :
*Hwii*: Commander, report?!?!?!
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
:: looks up at the viewer :: OPS: Looks ok.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
FCO: Yes, everything seems fine.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: sees that the XO is not rousing normally :: OPS: See if you can rouse the XO
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: Aye Sir. :: turns toward the XO and sees he is stirring ::
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
:: straightening himself, looks around him a bit confused ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: I'm more concerned about what happened rather than how long it took. Guess they are kinda related. :: Tries to analyze scans to see what knocked us out. ::
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
:: turns to look at the others :: Self: They seem alright.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: wakes up :: MO: Doctor, I don't know what you gave me, but that really is a strong thing. ::still dizzy::
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: replays the log of the launch :: *CO*: Squuuuuuuueeeeeel.... Captain.... I have no idea.... the log of the launch shows the device being there and we lose consciousness and the device is not there anymore.
CO_Capt_Adams :
OPS: How long were we out?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: After hearing Commander Hwii, looks at scans to see if there are any signs of wormholes or similar effects.::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: 15 seconds according to ships chronometers.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: Sensors show no reason why we were knocked out.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: nods ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: checks her display :: CO: All stations are reporting normal operations now.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: I know, looking to see if maybe it was some kind of effect from a Wormhole.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: decides to report to the Bridge to make something useful of an old Captain with a broken finger ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
SO: I need a level 3 diagnostic on the computer system and sensor systems. Specifically to make sure our records weren't altered to cover something up.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: Listen you pale mammal.... there's no wormhole.... sensors show it was there... then it was gone. :: starts floating furiously around Astrometrics ::
SO_Friktak :
CSO: On it.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: exits Sickbay and heads to the nearest turbolift ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Sorry Commander, just looking for the easiest solutions first. There has to be some answer to what happened.
MO_Damas :
:: exits the turbolift with a tricorder and begins to scan the Bridge crew ::
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
CO: Sensors are all clear Captain, no radiation, no ships, and no device. I've replayed the sensors and the device was there and then it was not. :: frowns ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
*CTO*: Commander, sure you're busy up there but you seeing any sign of any other vessels in the area? Like a cloaked vessel maybe?
MO_Damas :
:: looks at the reading and frowns ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
OPS: Any word from the Delphis?
MO_Damas :
:: moves to the CTO ::
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
*CSO*: Negative Lt. Nothing on sensors... but I am intensifying scans to be certain. Please do the same in Astrometrics.
MO_Damas :
::looks at the readings :: Self: Hmpff...normal Klingon readings.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
*CTO*: Yes Sir. :: Returns to scans, running full scans. ::
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
MO: :: grunts :: Of course.... I am perfect in every way even for a Klingon.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: arrives to the Bridge and notices a hectic level of activity... logically something is not quite right ::
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: No Sir, there has been no word from the Delphis.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Commander, any ideas on specific scans you'd like run?
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: Reporting to duty... If I may assist the crew with something, I would do it gladly
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
::Starts long range scans of the proposed path of the device.::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: sees the SC arrive :: SC: Quite a finger you've got sticking out there Captain? What happened?
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: Just a minor ... incident... :: raises an eyebrow :: Those records are sealed. Thanks for asking.
MO_Damas :
:: moves to the XO and scans ::
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: lets out a large amount of clicks and squeals that translate to rather vulgar explicatives :: CSO: I am not getting telemetry from the device either.
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
MO: What happened just then?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: No, which is why I'm thinking cloaked vessel, but a very efficient one. Usually you can find...something. Some clue showing you something is there. Maybe someone we haven't officially met yet?
MO_Damas :
XO: Every station reported losing consciousness, Sir. I am attempting to ascertain what caused it.
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: Sir, I assume there has been some sort of complication with the ongoing experiment.
CO_Capt_Adams :
XO: Check for any damage reports or injuries
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
CO: Hu! Yes Sir!
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Starts to scan for quantum signatures of surrounding space to determine if we are in an alternate universe. ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
SC: You assume correct Captain Marek
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
XO: Sir, all stations are reporting in. No major injuries, some minor bumps.
CO_Capt_Adams :
OPS: Send signal to Delphis requesting their status and if the device got there.
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
OPS: Thanks Lieutenant
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: Aye Sir. Attempting to contact the Delphis.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
XO: You are most welcome Sir.
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: And logically, this massive fainting is clearly related to it... some sort of anesthetic perhaps?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: Squeals :: CSO: Finally... I am starting to get telemetry.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: From where, Sir?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: From my device.... :: frowns :: WHAT in the name of Kolker?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: shakes her head :: CO: Sir, I am hailing the Delphis, there is no answer.
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
MO: Report your findings as soon as you have something
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: I meant where in space is the device sending telemetry from, Sir.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: According to the device's scans... it is presently in orbit of a Neutron Star !!!!
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: feels the hair on the back of her neck stand up and looks around ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Neutron star? Can I have the coordinates so I can scan the area directly?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: But where???  ::continues to look at the readings of the device::
MO_Damas :
XO: Of course Sir.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: overhears the crew discussing the events :: Self: Fascinating... :: raises an eyebrow ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Sorry, I'll take that as an “unknown location.”
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: sees nothing out of the ordinary and goes back to her display ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Computer: Display star field in Astrometrics, centered on us, displaying out to the nearest 25 known neutron stars.
MO_Damas :
:: moves over and scans the FCO ::
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: I pride myself on being a GREAT navigator... I can find a planet just by following the stars... but the stars I'm seeing and the coordinates I'm getting from the device are all wrong. :: shakes his tail in frustration ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
FCO: Set a course for the coordinates of the Delphis, something's not right in River City
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
CO: Aye Sir. Setting new course for the Delphis. :: taps the console controls ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: That's not a good start. But let's figure out where it went and then we can try to figure out how. Can you give the Astrometrics computer the scans you are receiving? It might be able to place it.
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
CO: SIR.... the Delphis is not at the assigned coordinates according to ship's sensors!
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: scans again the area ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
*Hwii*: Commander, we're not receiving anything from the Delphis. I'm going to head towards their last coordinates, unless you have good reason not to do so.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: Sir, I am continuing to try and hail the Delphis.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: transfers the scans to Astrometrics computer ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: Looks at the CTO :: CTO: What's that you say?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Starts trying to get the Astrometrics computer to analyze the data as quickly as possible. ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
OPS: Keep trying, broad band, wide dispersion....
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: pounds the console in frustration :: CO: I have scanned twice Sir. .... The Delphis is just not there.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
CO: On it Sir. :: taps at her console ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: If we can't see the Delphi, and we can't locate the device... could that mean they both moved?
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: not hearing from Commander Hwii :: FCO: They may need our help. Engage at maximum warp. ETA to those coordinates?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
*CO*: Sir, we can't locate the device either. It seems to be around a neutron star but can't figure out where it is. If it's not in our known space, the Delphi may be in serious trouble.
CO_Capt_Adams :
CTO: Once we get to their last coordinates, start a grid search
CO_Capt_Adams :
*CSO*: I was afraid of something like this. We are already heading to their last coordinates
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: Sir, I may sound annoying but I recommend we proceed with extreme caution...
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
*CO*/Hwii: I've located the device, about 500 light years away from here. But there's an issue. The star field, it isn't current. It's from about 800 years ago, Sirs.
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
CO: Aye Captain. Maximum warp, ETA 2.7 solar days.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: looks up from her console :: Self: What?!?!?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
CSO: WHAT? Have you lost your mind? It shouldn't have done that.
CO_Capt_Adams :
SC: Understood Satok, but lives may be in jeopardy and it's already going to take :: looks to the FCO :: that long to just get to those coordinates... No clue how long it'll take to find 'em, once we even get there...
MO_Damas :
:: moves to scan the CO and listens to the conversation ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Yes Sir, but we're still not sure it did it. Might be something else that caused it.
SC_Capt_Marek :
CO: Understood...
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Maybe cross a wormhole or something? Some completely unrelated effect?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: taps at her console and puts the hail on a rotating loop ::
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: frowns :: CSO: I did my calculations so that there was NOTHING in between where it was and where it should be.........Unless......:: frowns ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Again, let's find out what happened and then we figure out why. Uh, unless what, Commander?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: mumbles :: Self: The holomorphic functions .... the holomorphic functions ....
MO_Damas :
:: looks at the readings on the CO, frowns and rescans ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: What holomorphic function are you referring to?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: mumbles ignoring the CSO :: Self: The functions of n-dimensional complex space.... I should have taken into account the dimension of time..... :: frown :: So.... if an object intersected the path of the device a year ago.... :: mumbles ::
MO_Damas :
:: looks up at the CO :: CO: Captain, I think I'm going to need you to come to sickbay.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: You mean you had to calculate for infinite time frames? That's a bit of an issue Sir.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: mumbles more :: Self: .... divergent series, the sum over all harmonics is -h omega (D-2)/24.
CO_Capt_Adams :
MO: Doctor, can't right now, just a bit busy
MO_Damas :
CO: Sir, I don't believe you have a choice.
CO_Capt_Adams :
MO: Seriously?
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
:: Starts running scans for chronoton particles in the area, letting Commander Hwii run his thoughts out. ::
MO_Damas :
CO: Yes Sir. Of all the crew, you are the only one who has these unknown microbes.
CO_Capt_Adams :
MO: Microbes???? Microbes???? What sort of microbes?????
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
SO: Let the Commander run his thoughts. Any ideas?
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: mumbles more :: Self: .... so each one transverses direction, where D is the dimension of space/time. :: frowns ::
SO_Fritak :
CSO: Ideas? I barely understand what was supposed to happen!
MO_Damas :
CO: I have never seen anything like them Sir. I don't know if they are contagious or not.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
SO: Yeah, right. We'll figure it out. I hope.
MO_Damas :
CO: We are going to have to quarantine you Sir.
SC_Capt_Marek :
:: stands next to the CO ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: turns to the XO :: XO: You have the Conn.... 
SC: Marek, lend a hand to the XO
MO: In that case Doc, I don't want to expose the crew - let's get to Sickbay and resolve this quickly
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
CO: Aye Sir
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: of all the ridiculous things to happen at this time ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
SC: Aye, Sir,
MO_Damas :
CO: After you Sir. XO: I will be back to scan the Bridge crew again in 1 hour.
CO_Capt_Adams :
:: heads towards the turbolift with the doctor ::
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
Hwii: Sir, anything we can help with?
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:: gets that strange feeling again and looks around. ::
CO_Capt_Adams :
MO: Microbes? Seriously? Now?????
CO_Capt_Adams :
::enters turbolift:: TL: Sickbay
MO_Damas :
CO: I'm sorry Sir. I didn't put them here.
SC_Capt_Marek :
XO: This certainly got complicated.
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
:; shakes herself as she sees nothing out of the ordinary :: Self: Get a grip woman.
Cmdr_Hwii ih’iie-uUlak!ha :
:: mumbles more :: Self: .... so if I multiply t to -h omega (D-2)/24....
OPS_Lt_Xetani :
FCO: Well, this isn't looking good.
FCO_Lt_Jinx :
:: nods :: OPS: Define good.
CSO_LtJG_Trix :
SO: I need to alter the sensor setup, I want rotating multi frequency scans on most major scan types. Scan a type, move on to the next. Don't want to miss a thing.
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
SC: You are a Vulcan captain, you don't believe in coincidences right?
CTO_Lt_D`Ghor :
:: continues to scan the area of the Delphis ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
XO: Not at all.. that would be illogical... :: raises an eyebrow ::
SC_Capt_Marek :
XO: Moreover, this is rather suspicious
XO_Cmd_Gaeb :
SC: How do you link what happened to the ship and the bacterial infection of the CO?
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