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Host SM_Nick says:
"Shattered Mirrors, Part Two"

Host SM_Nick says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Varesh says:
::places his instruments on a tray, after sending Lt. Heaton to one of the med labs for extensive tests::

OPS_Jackson says:
::At his stations, running some routine checks on power distribution::

EO_Leasha says:
::is in the Science lab, with a tricorder , accompanied by the CO::  CO: So Sir where would you like me to Start ::smiles::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::finishes rewriting his notes:: self: There done, I think.

CMO_Varesh says:
::walks to his office to write up the incident in Heaton's med file::

EO_Leasha says:
::waits on the CO as she runs the tricorder over the object::

SO_Lessing says:
::Sits in his quarters, tapping away on a PADD::

Host CO_Black says:
::glances at the EO::  EO: All Right, let's start with a normal standard analysis and go from there... ::smiles faintly::

EO_Leasha says:
::smiles:: CO: Yes Sir ... ::starts normal scans::

Host CO_Black says:
::taps his commbadge::  *SO*: Black to Lessing, report to science lab 1 on the double !

FCO-Exeter says:
::on the bridge listening too personal logs from Adrienne crew, trying not too fall asleep::

Host CO_Black says:
Self: All Right, some reinforcement...  ::glances at the artefact wondering what secrets it entails::

SO_Lessing says:
::Jumps up::  *CO*: On my way Captain.

CMO_Varesh says:
Computer: Open med file for Lt. Heaton, Environmental Officer. ::hears a bleep and starts updating the file:: I have sent Lt. Heaton for extensive tests, to see if I can determine why he's so accident prone lately. A collision with a bulkhead resulted in a broken nose, the second incident in less than 12 hours. ::pauses a moment::

EO_Leasha says:
Self: Well that’s odd  CO: Sir the scans show that the vast majority of it is wood although there’s a small part in the middle that will not scan ... I can try increasing the sensors

Host CO_Black says:
::looks at the EO::  EO: Hhhmm, interesting...

CMO_Varesh says:
::continues:: Computer: I am determined to get to the bottom of this, and hopefully I don't have to give him a personal bone and dermal regenerator to use in future. Close file.

EO_Leasha says:
CO: It is, isn't Sir

SO_Lessing says:
::Gets into a TurboLift:: TL: Science Lab 1.

FCO-Exeter says:
::looks around and raises a eyebrow::  OPS: Take the Chair if you, please ::goes back too going brain dead::

CMO_Varesh says:
::gets up from behind his desk, and walks through to the Med lab on the other side of his office.::

EO_Leasha says:
::Continues to scan increasing them directed at the middle::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*Eng*: Counsellor to engineering is everything alright down there?

Host CO_Black says:
::looks closer at the artefact::  EO: Are there any readings that it's emanating any energy fields, etc. ?

Host SM_Nick says:
<ENG> *CNS* Aye, sir.  Is there something wrong?

OPS_Jackson says:
::Looks amazed. With a ditto voice:: FCO: Aye... Sir. ::Walks away from his console and into the chair::

EO_Leasha says:
CO: I’ll check but so far nothing is showing up Sir

EO_Leasha says:
::Scans for a energy field and sighs::  CO: No nothing Sir

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*Eng* I'm just sensing from one of the junior engineers total panic....like they're about to die or something. ::gets up taking his padd::

Host CO_Black says:
::nods::  EO: Very well...we have some time... ::smiles as he looks at one of the sensor readouts panels as well::

SO_Lessing says:
::Gets out of turbolift, walks to Science Lab One, Enters::  CO: You rang, Sir?

Host SM_Nick says:
<ENG> *CNS* Well, if there was something wrong I guess I would know about it.  Everything seems  to be alright.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*Eng* On my way down to check it out. ::leaves for the TL::

Host CO_Black says:
::turns to face the SO::  SO: No Ensign, I called you over... ::smiles faintly as he gestures to the artefact::  we could use some science input on the issue...

CMO_Varesh says:
::looks around the lab, sighing as he has to start the experiments on the Encephalitis all over again::

FCO-Exeter says:
OPS: Somebody has too keep the Cap'ns chair warm, StarFleet rule ::smiles::

Host SM_Nick says:
<ENG> *CNS* Aye, sir.

EO_Leasha says:
CO: Well I can run a few test although being the chief under dog I’m not sure what type Sir ::sees the SO and smiles::

SO_Lessing says:
CO: Yes Sir.  ::Starts scanning the Object:: It's.... wooden sir, very old.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::decides to break into a run::  *CMO*: Counsellor to the doctor.

EO_Leasha says:
::Stands back::  CO: Sir do you need me here

CMO_Varesh says:
::taps his badge:: *CNS*: Varesh here, go ahead. ::tries to decide if petri dishes or flasks are better to use.::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::stops and tries to gets some balance from the wall::

Host CO_Black says:
::gestures towards the SO::  EO: We have the expert at the scene... ask him and assist him in anyway that you can... I will go back to the bridge to check up on some persons... ::smiles and exits the science lab::

OPS_Jackson says:
FCO: Oh, is it? Good you mention it. ::Smiles::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
:;tries to filter the panic down::  *CMO* Doctor are you sensing anything from Engineering?

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Nothing except ::Frowns:: there is something odd in the middle.

FCO-Exeter says:
OPS: Next time end 'sir', we aren’t on the Academy.

EO_Leasha says:
:: sighs at the CO then Grins to herself thinking something turns to the SO:: SO: So where do you want me

OPS_Jackson says:
FCO: Aye Sir, sorry sir. ::frowns::

CMO_Varesh says:
::concentrates a bit:: *CNS*: Nothing... but you seem to be panicking. Anything wrong?

Host CO_Black says:
::enters the nearest TL::  TL: Bridge !

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: No response from the Computer to Black's request.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*CMO* I'm just sensing panic from there and it's gotten a bit worse.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: My tricorder can't seem to scan inside the anomalous area...  hmmm.....

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Yeah seems Sensors couldn't penetrate it ..

CMO_Varesh says:
*CNS*: I'm sorry, but I'm not getting anything but your panic. Can I help in any way?

Host CO_Black says:
::grumbles as the lift doesn't get underway and repeats his sentence with a raised voice::  TL: Bridge !

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::starts running again for the TL:: TL: Engineering. Self: I wish I could figure out who and where this was coming from.

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Still no response to Black's request.  The turbolift doors remain closed, but there is no motion.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: You got any alternative ideas?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*CMO*: I’m not sure. I'll let you know when and if I find anything.

CMO_Varesh says:
*CNS*: You do that. Varesh out.

Host CO_Black says:
::sighs::  Computer: Status report on Turbo Lift 3...

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Tr'Loris' Turbolift (the one that DuPont was in earlier) takes him to ME

EO_Leasha says:
SO: I’m out of them to be honest ... but we need something that will show up that part

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: No response from the Computer to Black's request.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::steps off into main engineering, opening himself to the emotion in hopes of getting a direction::

SO_Lessing says:
EO: I think I have a Sonar device here somewhere, crude I know but....

CMO_Varesh says:
::starts preparing the petri dishes, and begins the hunt for some blood and other fluids to do the experiments::

SO_Lessing says:
::Walks to a cupboard, takes device out::

Host CO_Black says:
::sighs once again, but now a bit louder::  Self: Unbelievable...my own ship and it doesn't even respond to me...  ::taps his commbadge::  *Bridge*: Black to the Bridge... respond please...

OPS_Jackson says:
::looks over the controls on the captains chair console::

EO_Leasha says:
::raises her eyebrow::  SO: Could work or what a bout some magnetic devise that could bounce of some rays or a sound

OPS_Jackson says:
*CO*: Bridge here, go ahead.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Lets see what this does, if nothing, we can try a MRI, the doctor should love us for that...  ::starts scan::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::heads for Jefferies tube::

Host CO_Black says:
*OPS*: Please check status on Turbo Lift 3... I've been somehow trapped in it... and it's not responding to any of my commands...

EO_Leasha says:
::laughs at the SO's comment::

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Nothing with that...  Lets try your magnetic idea.  Be my guest.

OPS_Jackson says:
*CO*: Aye sir. ::gets out of the captains chair and walks back to his station::

EO_Leasha says:
::looks :: SO: not showing anything Still

OPS_Jackson says:
::Starts running diagnostics::

CMO_Varesh says:
::mutters under his breath as his search is fruitless::  Computer: Check sickbay inventory for samples of Klingon blood. ::waits while the computer processes his request::

OPS_Jackson says:
::data coming in now::  *CO*: Sir, the computer shows it's working perfectly.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CMO: Working.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CMO: Samples available from Ensign Korlak, Ensign Kruth, Crewman K'rtrot

SO_Lessing says:
EO: I get the feeling this is going to take a while...

Host CO_Black says:
::sighs::  *OPS*: Well, trust me Ensign, it aint working here...  please send it over to the bridge... and monitor it's progress...

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Yep

CMO_Varesh says:
::starts searching through the cupboards::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::filters the emotion a little, crawling into the Jefferies tube.  Eng: Hello. Anyone in here?

OPS_Jackson says:
*CO* Aye sir, I'll do my best. ::Tries operating TL3 from his console::

Host SM_Nick says:
<ENG> CNS: In here.  ::the voice does not sound at all panicky::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The turbolift sashays up to the bridge.

FCO-Exeter says:
:;grinning at Brian's misfortune::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::Raises an eyebrow:; Eng: how are you doing in here.

Host SM_Nick says:
<ENG> CNS: I'm fine, sir.  Is there anything I can help you with?

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Are you detecting any unusual particle activity around it?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::Shakes his head:: Eng: Nothing I just thought... ::senses the panic again but from somewhere else::

EO_Leasha says:
::Caries on helping the SO and scans::  SO: Hmmm No I’m not ..

Host CO_Black says:
::feels the TL moving again::  Self: Finally...

CNS_tr`Loris says:
Eng: Sorry for interrupting you. ::moves back::

CMO_Varesh says:
::taps his commbadge:: Kr'Trot: Varesh to Crewman Kr'Trot.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Kr'Trot> *CMO* Kr'Trot here.

CIV_Croft says:
::gets into the turbolift opposite the replicator he was using::

CIV_Croft says:
TL: Deck A, Tactical Information Centre.

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: One of the injured patients in sickbay groans.

CMO_Varesh says:
*Kr'Trot: Crewman, could you come to sickbay at your earliest convenience please? I need a fresh blood sample.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
*Blade Lounge*: Everyone alright in there?

Host SM_Nick says:
<Blade Lounge> *CNS*: Looks like it, Counsellor.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Kr'Trot> *CMO* I'm on my way, sir.

CMO_Varesh says:
::hears the groan, and walks through to the main area of sickbay::

CMO_Varesh says:
*Kr'Trot*: Thank you, crewman. Varesh out.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Lets recap.  We have completely standard, normal reading, except for an anomalous area in its centre.  Tricorders can not read inside the anomalous area, Sonar and Magnetic Resonance show nothing.  ::unaware of the humour he is about to perpetrate::  It certainly is an anomalous anomaly.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::gets out and stands against the wall::  Self: I feel like I’m running in circles. If I go there looking for it I'll probably sense it somewhere else.

CMO_Varesh says:
::looks around to see who groaned::

CIV_Croft says:
::steps out into the TIC, and takes his seat, calling up a status report::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: A cartoon appears on the TIC where the report should be.

EO_Leasha says:
::smiles trying not to laugh::  SO: Does seem that way and truth be known I’m not sure how to penetrate the area

Host CO_Black says:
::as the TL arrives at the bridge he walks out as soon as the doors open, observing the bridge crew for a moment before walking to the command area::

CMO_Varesh says:
::walks over to Crewman Masters::  Masters: What seems to be the trouble here? Your flu acting up? ::takes out the tricorder to scan the man::

CIV_Croft says:
Self: What the...?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::sighs shaking his head:: Self: That's it, go to sickbay and have my head examined.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Did I say something funny?

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Analyse console Alpha 2.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Masters> CMO: I think so, sir.  It's given me one mighty sore head.

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Is it malfunctioning?

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CIV: Console Alpha 2 is operating within normal parameters.

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Run a level one self diagnostic.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::walks back to the turbolift:: computer: sickbay.

EO_Leasha says:
::Shakes head:: SO: no no ... how about when send some tachyons through it and see what happens ::Smiles::

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CIV: Working.

Host CO_Black says:
::walks onto the command area::  FCO: Report..

CMO_Varesh says:
::smiles:: Masters: Then lets get rid of that congestion. ::takes a hypospray, checks the setting, and injects Masters with Vickseline::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The turbolift (the one Black was in) saunters up to sickbay

FCO-Exeter says:
:: Sitting back being bored while listening too Adrienne's crew logs::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Masters lies back, relaxed.

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Time to completion?

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Then suddenly starts to convulse.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: That might do something.  You go ahead, I can monitor from over here.  ::walks to a console::

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CIV: Two minutes.

FCO-Exeter says:
::looks at Black::  CO: Absolutely nothing except that The FCO's cat had a litter of kittens

CMO_Varesh says:
::almost relaxes and looks startled when the man starts convulsing::  Computer: Scan Crewman Masters.

CIV_Croft says:
::goes to the TIC intelligence console, activates it, and then brings up a status report::

EO_Leasha says:
::places the object in to a forcefield and sets the Computer to send Mild tachyon particles through for the moment and waits ::

SO_Lessing says:
Computer: Transfer the scans from my PADD to this console.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::wonders at the turbolifts speed::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: A documentary about Eroticon Six appears on the Intel console.

CMO_Varesh says:
::takes his tricorder and scans the man as well:: Self: Not again, for the love of little green apples!

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> SO: Acknowledged.

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Disable intell console.

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The Intel console shuts down.

CMO_Varesh says:
::checks what substance he injected::

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Activate TIC viewscreen, and bring up a status report.

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Nothing at the moment Ill try increasing them ::increases the tachyon Emission::

Host CO_Black says:
FCO: Somehow that doesn't sound that encouraging... ::walks to his chair, sitting down he access the logs Captain Jacobson made regarding reports to StarFleet::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The picture of Mozart conducting an orchestra appears on the TIC viewscreen.

CIV_Croft says:
Computer: Time to completion of diagnostic?

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Nothing either ...

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> CIV: Diagnostic complete.  Console is operating within normal parameters.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::walks into sickbay::

EO_Leasha says:
SO: the only thing I can think of is getting the computer to run a check on it and see what it comes up with

CIV_Croft says:
*Bridge* This is the TIC. All of the consoles up here seem to be malfunctioning. I seriously hope this isn't a practical joke. ::thinks of Exeter::

CMO-Varesh says:
::growls as the scans indicate Pheronamalon, instead of Vickseline::

FCO-Exeter says:
CO: I really think we won't get anywhere observing the Senior Crews log, Sir

SO_Lessing says:
::monitors the science console closely::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Something the matter, doctor?

EO_Leasha says:
SO; What do you think ?

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Still nothing....

CMO-Varesh says:
::programs the hypospray to counter act the Pheronamalon::

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Get the computer to run Scans ?

CMO-Varesh says:
::sighs as the convulsions stop::

Host CO_Black says:
*CIV*: We've had our share of malfunctions here as well... I will get someone on it...

SO_Lessing says:
::Mutters, irritated:: EO: And I have just lost all the data in my PADD.

EO_Leasha says:
SO: you what ?

CIV_Croft says:
*CO* And until that time, where am I supposed to perform my duties from?

Host CO_Black says:
OPS: Ensign, check the operating parameters of the TIC section...  search for any abnormalities..

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: What's the matter?

CMO-Varesh says:
::looks up::  CNS: I'm concerned... This is the second patient today that got the wrong medicine and went into convulsions. I'm beginning to think the hyposprays are homicidal.

FCO-Exeter says:
::listening too the CIV complaining::  Self: You can do your duties outside of a airlock

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Aye sir. ::Starts the diagnostics for the TIC::

EO_Leasha says:
SO: hang on let me run this through the Computer…  Computer: Run Scans on this object concentrating on the middle section and identify any known substances

CMO-Varesh says:
::thinks a moment::  *OPS*: Varesh to Jackson.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::frowns::  CNS: Sort of sounds like what happened to me. 

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Everything that was on my PADD, seems to have disappeared.  Probably when I told the computer to transfer it to the Science Console.

Host CO_Black says:
*CIV*: Patience Mr. Croft...patience..  Black out.

CMO-Varesh says:
::gives a glimmer of a smile::  CNS: You're homicidal ?

OPS_Jackson says:
::data coming in::  CO: Sir, TIC section working normally.

SO_Lessing says:
Computer: Is there something wrong with this PADD?

OPS_Jackson says:
*CMO*: Jackson here, go ahead.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> SO: The PADD is operating within normal parameters

Host CO_Black says:
::frowns at OPS::  OPS: Have an engineering team run a manual check on the TIC's systems...

CMO-Varesh says:
*OPS*: Is the computer working properly? I almost killed two patients today because the hyposprays are malfunctioning.

SO_Lessing says:
Computer: Run a level 1 diagnostic on this PADD.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: No, I tracked down that sense of panic only find I was wrong and then I sensed another panic attack, somewhere else. I feel like someone os playing tricks on me.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: Unable to comply.

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Aye sir.  *Eng. Team*: Get down to the TIC and check every single system in there manually.

CMO-Varesh says:
::frowns:: CNS: I take it this is the first time this has happened to you?

EO_Leasha says:
SO: That’s odd  Computer: Verify what you mean by unable to comply

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Now I am getting worried.  Whatever is in that object might be affecting the ship's systems.  Not that I have any proof of this, of course.

OPS_Jackson says:
*CMO*: Running diagnostics. ::Starts yet another diagnostic::

FCO-Exeter says:
::sits up::  CO: Brian, I suggest we stop immediately and check the Computer core!

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: Unable to scan the centre of the object.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Yes. 

EO_Leasha says:
Computer: Specify reasons

CMO-Varesh says:
*OPS*: Thanks Ensign. Keep me up to date.  *CO*: Varesh to Black.

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Hold everything.  Are we having any other problems on board?

CMO-Varesh says:
CNS: And you want me to check you out?

CIV_Croft says:
::sighs and turns around, taking a seat at the TIC main console::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: That's what I'm thinking.

OPS_Jackson says:
::Data coming in. Nothing wrong, again::  *CMO*: Sir, diagnostics report. Computer functioning normally.

CMO-Varesh says:
::rubs his temples::  CNS: Hop onto a biobed.

Host CO_Black says:
FCO: Lieutenant, we're still holding position and I too want to shoot the computer core as well right now...

EO_Leasha says:
::waits on the computer::  SO: How’s the Padd ?

Host CO_Black says:
*CMO*: Black here Doctor...

SO_Lessing says:
EO: Totally blank.  Very, very odd.

CIV_Croft says:
::gets up, slight more miffed than when he sat down and gets into the TL::

CMO-Varesh says:
*CO: Sir... I'm concerned about our computer systems, and other equipment. My hyposprays are giving the wrong medicine. It almost killed two patients.

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Sir, I guess you would like me to send an engineering team to Sickbay as well?

EO_Leasha says:
Computer: Specify reasons

Host CO_Black says:
OPS: Make it so, Ensign... ::sighs::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Jackson's console shows that Supply bay 3 is suddenly filled with gespatcho soup.

CIV_Croft says:
::gets into the TL:: TL: Bridge.

CMO-Varesh says:
::sighs as a dull throb settles behind his eyes:: Self: Great, a headache on top of this.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: The compound within the centre makes it impenetrable to ships's scanners.

EO_Leasha says:
Computer: Can you Identify the compound that is stopping sensors

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Aye sir.  *Eng. Team2*: Jackson to Engineering team 2, please get down to Sickbay and check every system there manually.

CMO-Varesh says:
CNS: I'll have to scan you mentally... I don't trust my equipment at the moment. that alright with you?

Host SM_Nick says:
<EMG> *OPS* Aye, sir.  On it.

SO_Lessing says:
*CO*: Are we having any problems with the computer Sir?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Perfectly fine.

Host CO_Black says:
:.frowns::  *CMO*: That's indeed a concern... I'm having operations send an engineering team down to check sickbay's systems manually....

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Sir, somehow a lot of gespatcho soup was put into supply bay 3.

CMO-Varesh says:
*CO*: Thanks, sir. Varesh out.

EO_Leasha says:
::waits on the computer::

Host CO_Black says:
OPS: Gespa.. what ?

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: Unable to comply.

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Gespatcho soup, sir. I have no idea what it is.

CMO-Varesh says:
::turns to tr'Loris::  CNS: Relax and I'll check you. ::closes his eyes and starts scanning him mentally::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::relaxes, opening his mind::

EO_Leasha says:
::Sighs::  Computer: Well something must be able to penetrate it !!!

SO_Lessing says:
EO: I quite agree.

Host CO_Black says:
::leaves the chair and walks over to OPS's station::  OPS: All Right, let me see those readouts.. ::sighs faintly::

EO_Leasha says:
::turns as she hears the SO::  SO: Yeah but what

SO_Lessing says:
::Taps Badge::  *CO*: Can you hear me Sir?

CIV_Croft says:
::arrives  in the corridor next to the bridge, and enter the bridge::

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: Negative.

CMO-Varesh says:
::probes tr'Loris's mind::

Host CO_Black says:
*SO*: Black here...

EO_Leasha says:
SO: You know we could be looking at this in the wrong angle

SO_Lessing says:
*CO*: I asked if the computer was giving any problems, Sir?

CMO-Varesh says:
::withdraws his mind::  CNS: I find nothing "strange" at all... You're as sane as I am... but that's not saying much.

CIV_Croft says:
::looks around the bridge::

CIV_Croft says:
::Locates an Empty station at tactical and walks over to it::

EO_Leasha says:
::Listens to the SO as she hears about the computer::

CIV_Croft says:
::Brings up the intelligence database and access' it::

Host CO_Black says:
*SO*: They are...somehow.... we're not sure yet though...  how are your efforts progressing on the artefact ?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Well that's reassuring. Thanks. ::smiles::

CMO-Varesh says:
::grins slightly and winces as his headache takes revenge::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: A wildlife show appears on the tactical console::

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Is there any problem with the computer ?

OPS_Jackson says:
CO: Sir, as you might see, a swimming pool is in the Blade Lounge. I don't know what they've done during the repairs, but something must have gone wrong.

CIV_Croft says:
::watches the wildlife show, and wonders what other channels this thing has::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Oh, I have my notes with me on the Adrienne crew.

CMO-Varesh says:
::sighs::  CNS: I have the beginnings of a killer headache, and I don't trust my hyposprays to give the correct medicine.

SO_Lessing says:
*CO*: They are not, to be blunt.  When I transferred the scan data from my PADD to a Science console, the PADD was wiped.  And Ensign Leasha has discovered there is a compound in the centre of the object that the computer cannot identify, or scan within.

Host CO_Black says:
::sighs::  OPS: Obviously.....

SO_Lessing says:
EO: It does appear that way, yes.

Host CO_Black says:
*SO*: Understood, keep trying...

Host CO_Black says:
*EO*: Black to Leasha...

FCO-Exeter says:
::walks over too the CIV ,then looks at his console::  CIV: You’re a dirty little man, aren’t ya ::smiles::

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Hmmm  *CO*: Yes Sir

CMO-Varesh says:
CNS: Want to go to my office so we can review them?

SO_Lessing says:
*CO*: Will do Sir.

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: Sure.

CIV_Croft says:
FCO: It would take one to know one, sir.

CMO-Varesh says:
::walks through to his office:: CNS: Take a seat. ::settles behind his desk::

FCO-Exeter says:
CIV: Aye, it would ::turns too the OPS::  OPS: Could you check that console

EO_Leasha says:
::waits on the CO still looking at the artefact ::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
::Sits down::

OPS_Jackson says:
FCO: Aye sir. ::Steps away from the console and towards the Tactical console::

Host CO_Black says:
*EO*: Ensign, I'm guessing at this new artefact of our might be effecting our computer systems...

SO_Lessing says:
::hears the CO, through EO's Commbadge::

SO_Lessing says:
::Nods head::

Host CO_Black says:
*EO*: Might be a computer virus, etc. I'm not sure, I will need you too look into it.... it's becoming a thread to ourselves... ::frowns::

EO_Leasha says:
*CO* Could very well be Sir, are there many problems ?

CMO-Varesh says:
::pulls up his notes on the Adrienne crew:: CNS: What do you think about the Captain? Her med profile is consistent with command, and some lung troubles, which was being treated.

FCO-Exeter says:
CO: Brian suggest we leave for Vintraja 6 now!

OPS_Jackson says:
FCO: You're not going to believe this. There's nothing wrong with this console, Sir

CIV_Croft says:
::deactivates the console and just stand s there, feeling redundant.::

Host CO_Black says:
FCO: One moment...

EO_Leasha says:
*CO* yes Sir I'll head for the main Computer core and check things out

SO_Lessing says:
Computer: Run a level one diagnostic on this console.

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> SO: Working.

EO_Leasha says:
SO: Sorry Seems I’ve got to leave .. I’ll be back when I’m done

FCO-Exeter says:
CIV: I suggest you keep away from that console, and go too the CMO and get yourself checked up. ::looks at Ops::  OPS: I want this thing too be put apart one piece at a time

Host CO_Black says:
*EO*: Good, make it your top priority....

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: She sounds like a good captain from the psych eval.

OPS_Jackson says:
FCO: Yet something must be wrong. You'd better turn off that console, Sir.

EO_Leasha says:
::exits science labs and heads for the main Computer core::  *CO*: Certainly Sir

SO_Lessing says:
Computer: Time to completion?

CMO-Varesh says:
::nods::  CNS: And the XO? He's had his fair share of injuries, but then he's the one who goes on AT's and he was also in tactical before that...

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> SO: Two minutes.

EO_Leasha says:
::uses the JT’s to get to the main Computer core .. for some reason does not trust the TL::

SO_Lessing says:
::Stands, looking at the artefact, thinking deeply.::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: He sounds very good.

Host CO_Black says:
FCO: All Right...Get us underway to Vintraja 6 at warp 8....

CMO-Varesh says:
CNS: Any of the crew that had a profile that concerned you?

Host CO_Black says:
::sits down in his chair::  FCO: Engage when ready...

OPS_Jackson says:
:hears the FCO has to attend to his own duties, shuts down the console himself::

FCO-Exeter says:
::turns away from the Console and gets behind his console takes the old course too Vintraja six::  CO: Aye, Vintraja 6 warp 8

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The Scimitar starts to move.

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Backwards.

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: Bumpily.

EO_Leasha says:
::crawls out of the JT and finds herself in ME::  Self: Now how did I get here ?

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: The supply officer…

SO_Lessing says:
::Grabs onto the Science Console::  Computer: Is there a problem?

CIV_Croft says:
::feels the bumpy ride and falls forward towards the tac console::

FCO-Exeter says:
::looks at Brian and shakes his head, set a course too Vintraja * backwards warp 8:: 

OPS_Jackson says:
::Opens the console at the moment the ship starts moving, and bumps his head a little::

Host SM_Nick says:
ACTION: The Scimitar moves - this time sideways.

EO_Leasha says:
::While she’s there walks up to the MSM and takes a look at things trying to determine what is going on ::

CNS_tr`Loris says:
CMO: He had discipline problems, was even demoted.

CMO-Varesh says:
::looks annoyed as the ship bucks a bit::  CNS: I wish that man can learn how to fly a starship. How difficult can it be?!

FCO-Exeter says:
Self: Ah nuts! ::sets the ship too a full stop::

Host SM_Nick says:
<Computer> EO: Auto shut-down sequence commencing.  Total destruction in 1 minute 30 seconds......

Host SM_Nick says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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