Host SM-Lyon says:
USS Seleya 10309.28

SUMMARY: The Seleya is fast approaching the Forestra system in the vicinity of the Paulson Nebula. They are to investigate the disappearance of three survey teams.

<<<<<<<< Begin "If you go down to the woods today" >>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Sits in his chair on the bridge, humming "You're in for a big surprise" ::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Sits at his usual station on the Bridge, a little tired from the beginning ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::is at OPS, monitoring power usage::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Exits the ready room, after having spoken with the Captain, who isn't feeling well ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::At SCI1::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::at TAC 1, making sure TAC is ready should anyone pick a fight in this system::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Takes the center seat, then glances to his right ::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Have you got any background information on this system Sir?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Directs the sensors toward the system and vicinity ::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Just what was included in our mission orders. This system was only recently of any interest to anyone very recently; hence the survey teams.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: I see.  An unknown system, and we get to explore

OPS_Jameson says:
::whilst checking the power, she is also in the library files researching any species data for the system::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Telemetry is slowly coming in from the system. Once there more details will be available. All that sensors can tell is there are fourteen planets in the Forestra system.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Fourteen planets - that’s a large system.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: If only it were that easy. The disappearance of several survey teams makes this more than a routine mission. Starfleet wouldn't be sending a Sovereign class ship if they didn't at least anticipate the probability of a conflict.

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS: With the possibilities of a lot of species...

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO/CNS: It'll take us a while to finish scanning the entire system

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Yes. A ship of war, not a ship of exploration.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Nods and smiles at the CSO::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I'd prefer to think of us as a ship of both, but I can't help feeling our presence here is that of the former.

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: Understood...

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: It just seems to me at the moment, that wherever we go, conflict follows.

Host XO_Muir says:
FCO: What's our ETA to the system?

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO> XO: Ten minutes, sir.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
<to me at the moment>

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: There has to be an occurrence that breaks the rule; let's hope it's this one.

OPS_Jameson says:
Self: Since when has the Seleya been lucky enough to be in a peaceful situation

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Aye Sir.  I would not like to get a reputation as a warmonger.  My reception at conferences is cold enough as it is.  ::laughs::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Nods, then sits back, trying to collect his thoughts ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Nods again at the CNS' joke, seeming more than a little preoccupied with something ::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Notes the XO's preoccupation:: XO: Sir? Something on your mind?

OPS_Jameson says:
::looks over her shoulder at the men in the command circle, curious as to whether the XO would answer the CNS::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I'm sure it's nothing; I just don't like leaving a job half done.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: I agree.  But ours is not to question why.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Raises an eyebrow, not all too convinced; wishing he could turn the ship around and find out what the hell happened back there ::

OPS_Jameson says:
::murmurs her assent quietly,  before going back  to her research, thinking about analyzing the imminent sensor data on life signs::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Tries to focus upon the mission ahead, and not to let his own feelings of doubt affect the rest of the crew ::

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: Any further information available yet?

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO> XO: Five minutes to the system, sir.

Host XO_Muir says:
FCO: Acknowledged.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Looks around the bridge, eventually settling for looking at the forward view screen::

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: I'm getting the readings now, sir ::displays on the main screen::.........

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: A graphic display of the system appears on the main screen, 14 planets orbiting a G-type star.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Pushes himself out of his chair, and moves over to the CONN, resting his hand on the chair in front while he looks at the view screen ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: Planets 1 to 3 are too close to the sun.................

OPS_Jameson says:
CSO: Anything on life signs Hazz?  even tentative

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: Hazz, are you reading any warp signatures in this system?

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: The 4th planet is densely forested, and the 5th is a desert world, both planets are inhabitable

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: Planets 6 to 8 are uninhabitable, more like Mars

OPS_Jameson says:
::Records the data in a personal file to analyze more intensely in her own time::

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: 9 to 12 are gas giants, 13th and 14th are too far so they're ice worlds

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Federation signatures appear on the screen orbiting the 4th world.

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: I'm reading some old warp signatures from the previous vessels around the 4th planet, federation

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: It's the vessel that called in the missing teams

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: Any other signatures?

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
OPS: Can you pick up any signs of sentience from any of the worlds?

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS: Not from here....

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Looks at his screen::

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: I'm reading the ships that lost their crews in orbit

OPS_Jameson says:
CNS: But I’ll keep my mind open.  We might be able to get some idea of their intention, if they can be read.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
OPS: Understood.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Updates the main screen::

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: That indicates that this planet has no warp capable beings... we should definitely proceed with caution...

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: Hail them,.

Host XO_Muir says:
FCO: Set a course for the fourth planet and engage.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Nods, and sends a hail to the ships::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO> XO: Aye, sir. ::sets course as they enter the system.

Host XO_Muir says:
Ops: Look out for any man made satellites or scanners in the vicinity of that plant, I don't want to be spotted.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::performs a tactical scan of the area::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: May I remind you of the fact hat if this planet is indeed pre-warp we should proceed with extreme caution, Sir.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Indeed...

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO/OPS: As for life signs, no intelligent life signs are detected, only plant and animal life are detected on the 4th planet

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Watches and interprets the telemetry as it comes in ::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
CSO: And on the fifth planet?

Host XO_Muir says:
CTO: Bring us to yellow alert; it's probably best to proceed with caution.

CSO_Hazzem says:
CNS: None

OPS_Jameson says:
::sits back in her chair for a second, closing her eyes and concentrating, before opening her eyes to check the sensor readings on the station::  XO/CNS:  There is plenty of Botanical and Mammal life on the planet, but it's difficult to tell if any of it is sentient

CSO_Hazzem says:
CNS: The 5th planet hardly contains water, without water there is no life

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
OPS: Thank you.  I know how you battle with telepathy.

CTO_Darklighter says:
XO: Sir tactical scans aren't picking up anything bar the 3 abandoned vessels sir ::nods as he hears the yellow alert order and brings up the shields::

Host XO_Muir says:
FCO: Bring us in transporter range of the abandoned Federation vessels once we are in orbit.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The Seleya arrives at the fourth planet, and the pilot places it in orbit.

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: Away teams?

OPS_Jameson says:
::reconfigures the sensors to also track any manmade satellites::

Host XO_Muir says:
SO: Continue scans of the system, be wary of any uninvited guests.

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: My thoughts exactly.

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO: What classes are those three vessels?

OPS_Jameson says:
::Self: Well, at least Muir trusted me with one job....::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO> XO: Aye, sir. ::moves closer to the first vessel.::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Watches the sensors :: XO: Aye, sir

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Scans the vessels::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: May I suggest going to yellow alert? We don't know what’s out here.  A supposedly uninhabited world, and three abandoned starships is a puzzle, to say the least.

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: 2 Novas, 1 Orbeth

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Raises an eyebrow at Charles, then motions to the yellow alert sirens wailing all over the Bridge ::

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Drops the eyebrow, and replaces it with a smile :: CNS: Way ahead of you ensign.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<aFCO> XO: In position sir.

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: USS Memphis Nova class, USS Nevada Nova class, and USS Concordia Orbeth Class

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::blushes:: XO: Sorry Sir.  I was concentrating on something else.

OPS_Jameson says:
XO: No answers to hails Sir

Host XO_Muir says:
Ops: Understood.

Host XO_Muir says:
Ops, SO: You two are to report to the transporter room, suit up, and try to commandeer the USS Memphis. Try to figure out where their crews are, and what they were doing directly before the disappearance.

Host XO_Muir says:
CSO, CTO: Same mission for you two, but this time with the USS Nevada.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Nods::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Looks up from his station :: XO: On my way, sir.

OPS_Jameson says:
XO: No life signs on the Ships themselves then?

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: Ensign DeLindt and I will try and commandeer the Oberth-class vessel from the Seleya.

Host XO_Muir says:
ALL: Keep an open comlink at all times, and if you find anything dodgy, report it back immediately.

OPS_Jameson says:
XO: Acknowledged.

OPS_Jameson says:
::Stands up from her station, letting an ensign take over her station::

CSO_Hazzem says:
XO: Aye sir

OPS_Jameson says:
::Looks gingerly over at the XO as she walks past him towards the TL::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::steps back from TAC 1, letting a TAC officer take over::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Moves to the Turbolift, and sees OPS:: OPS: What was that about? ::whispers::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Gets up from his station and walks to the turbolift ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::walks to the TL and stands behind the crowd::

OPS_Jameson says:
::gets into the TL with Hazz::

CSO_Hazzem says:
TL: Deck 6

OPS_Jameson says:
CSO: Not much really.  Just a bit surprised that he let me be on an Away Team

CTO_Darklighter says:
::steps into the TL before the doors close::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Orders Sir?

CTO_Darklighter says:
::turns away from the CSO and OPS allowing them to have their conversation::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I want you to create a database here on the Seleya, then put it in isolation from the rest of our systems.

CSO_Hazzem says:
OPS: Why should you be surprised? ::exits and walks to Transporter room 1::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Stands in the TL, working his way mentally through the ship ::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Then download all of the ships logs and operating information from the last recorded data into that database.

CTO_Darklighter says:
::follows the CSO, a few steps behind::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Moves to a mission-specific console and Taps buttons:: XO: Database created and isolated.  The download could take a few minutes.

OPS_Jameson says:
::follows Hazz down the corridor:: CSO: It's nothing Hazz, really.  Just something that will work itself out with time.  Nothing Serious.  Promise

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The link-up to the Concordia takes a few moments and the information starts to download.

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Raises an eyebrow at OPS, and lets the conversation go as he gets into the Transporter room and fixes himself into a suit::

OPS_Jameson says:
::Reaches the TR, and kits herself up::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Scans the information as it streams through, getting cleaned by several programs before being displayed on the screen::

CTO_Darklighter says:
::begins to suit himself up, with a blank look on his face::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Enters the transporter room and starts to don the bulky EVA suit ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Puts on his helmet:: *Bridge* Hazzem to bridge, maintaining open link as ordered

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Information scrolls on the console, pitifully little, almost as if the database of the Concordia had been wiped, albeit badly.

OPS_Jameson says:
::smiles at the SO, and walks to stand next to him::  SO: How do you want to play this?  Separate and sweep, or stick together in defensive?

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: The information is downloading.  ::Taps icons to extract information regarding the abandoning of the ships, such as a final log entry or something like that.::

CSO_Hazzem says:
OPS/SO/CTO: You guys ready? ::Gets on the platform::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: How many hours will it take?

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: There is very little information here.  It almost looks as if the records have been deliberately erased.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
:: Thinks while putting on his suit :: OPS: I think we'll have to play it by ear, once we get aboard.  We'll be able to split up if it looks safe enough, I think.

OPS_Jameson says:
CSO: Yep.  Your team first then?

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: With the amount of information present not much more than half an hour.

OPS_Jameson says:
SO: My thoughts too

CSO_Hazzem says:
::Nods:: CTO: Let's go

CTO_Darklighter says:
::fixes his helmet on and arms himself:: CSO: Ready ::steps up onto the platform::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The two teams beam to their respective ships, appearing on the bridge of each vessel.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
OPS: All right, let's go

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Glitters into existence on the ship::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Materializes on the bridge of the Nevada:: *Seleya* Hazzem to Seleya, do you read me?

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: For an entire ships database?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Materializes on the bridge of the Memphis ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::materializes beside the CSO::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Either someone really hates paperwork, or we have a problem.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: In which order did the ships arrive here?

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: More correctly, the remnants of the database.  Most of it is missing.  Erased if this code is correct.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Immediately pulls out his tricorder as he looks around ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#CTO: Can you hear me?

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Looks around her to make sure the SO is with her::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Sir that information is available.  First the Memphis, then the Concordia, and then the Nevada.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Both ships still have life support going. The air is breathable and temperature Federation standard.

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::turns to the CSO:: CSO: Loud and clear sir

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Hmm. Interesting.

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Checks the environment on her Tricorder, before taking off her helmet::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Scans the operations station, and opens his helmet:: CTO: It's ok, we can breath in here

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: I think it’s more likely to be a problem.  The computer records most of the data in any starship automatically.

OPS_Jameson says:
@SO: All breathable and safe, for now

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::removes his helmet and slings it to his side::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: Confirmed.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Since the Nevada arrived last, we might find more complete records there.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Unlocks his helmet and takes it off, making sure to fasten it to the back of his suit ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#CTO: Check your favorite station, see if the computer recorded any life signs other than the usual crew on the ship

OPS_Jameson says:
@ SO: So, left or right...what a decision

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::moves about the bridge:: CSO: No signs battle, odd

Host XO_Muir says:
COM: Away Teams: This is Commander Muir aboard the Seleya, Set the databases of the various vessels to begin downloading, and have them sent to Ensign DeLindt on the Seleya. In the meantime, I want you to look around for any signs of abandonment, or any signs of outside interference.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: Well, let's see what the computer has to tell us...

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::nods to the CSO and moves to the TAC station::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Sir, here’s an interesting fragment: "... but I think there is something going on down on the surface. The away team hasn't reported in for several hours."  Very suggestive.

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Takes the command chair and opens the console, tries to open the ship's database for logs::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: That’s from....  The Executive Officer's log.

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::checks the phaser banks and photon launchers::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Walks over to the MSD console and brings up the computer logs ::

OPS_Jameson says:
@SO: We can hook up a tricorder to the computer, and download any information that it contains

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: Right.  Commander Muir wants an upload to Seleya's computer as well.

Host XO_Muir says:
:: Moves over to the CNS' station and takes a look for himself ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
#CSO: Sir, this vessel wasn't attacked, none of the phaser banks has been fired, all torpedoes are accounted for and the shields weren't even raised

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: I'm starting to think that our answers to this mystery will be found down on the planet, not on those ships.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Goes through the Memphis' databases ::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: I'm inclined to agree with you.  Shall I launch probes towards the fourth and fifth planets?

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Looks at the CTO with eyebrows narrowed:: CTO: intruder alerts? Any battles onboard?

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Checks her tricorder::  SO: There doesn't seem to be anything wrong with the ship, except the fact that the crew is missing

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: That's probably prudent.... do it.

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Pushes buttons and launches the probes:: XO: Probes away.  ::Pauses:; Receiving telemetry.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: ...Except their computer has been wiped clean. Only the operating system and file structures are here. Nothing else.

OPS_Jameson says:
@::looks to the SO::  SO: What are the computers like?  Any records or last sensor readings?

Host XO_Muir says:
Computer: Computer, open a short wave channel on all Starfleet communications signals, for broadcast in this system only.

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::checks:: CSO: Nothing sir, not one thing, unless the intruders could mask themselves from the sensors and got the crew before a single shot was fired then there was no battle or any type of fight on this ship sir

OPS_Jameson says:
@SO: Nothing at all? No ghost files, or nothing that we might be able to recover?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: I'm going to set up an upload to the Seleya, anyway.  :: Activates the necessary comm. protocols ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Gets off the command chair:: CTO: Well if there were no intruders, then who wiped the database?

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Looks again through some of the temporary storage networks :: OPS: Hmmm, you're right... There are quite a few fragmented files here in the secondary units.

CTO_Darklighter says:
#CSO: I'd suggest none Starfleet sir, it's a poor job, and the person who wiped it didn't do a good job

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: The fourth planet is as we suspected.  A Huge forest, with much animal and plant life.  No signs of intelligent life.  The fourth planet I find more interesting.  Not even a stray blade of grass, despite it being Class-M.

Host XO_Muir says:
COM: Infinity and Beyond: This is the First Officer of the USS Seleya, to the Captain's and crews of the Federation vessel's Memphis, Nevada and Concordia. We have been sent by Starfleet Command in search of you and would appreciate any help you could give us in finding your location. Our scanners are searching for everything, from man-made structures to combadge frequencies... Just try to give us some sign of where you are. Our thoughts are with you. Seleya out.

CSO_Hazzem says:
#CTO: I agree, looks like that person was in a hurry to get off the ship, maybe the reason for their disappearance

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: The tree canopy in the forest is 700 meters high, very big trees.  Very Very Big Trees.  Sir.

OPS_Jameson says:
@SO: Once the transfer is set up, I think that is all we can get from here, unless Muir wants us to search each deck, each room, manually, one by one.  ::smirking::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Thinks for a second:: CTO: This is a science ship, on a science mission, maybe they extracted something from the planet. ::Looks at the CTO:: Science labs ::gets going::

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Are they having any effect on our communications or scans?

CTO_Darklighter says:
#CSO: If they were Starfleet then it wasn't a captain or senior officer, maybe an ensign did it in a hurry, but what caused the hurry

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::nods to the CSO and follows his lead::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Finishes the uplink :: OPS: It's almost finished.  There's not much else here, but perhaps the state of some crew areas could lend a clue.

CSO_Hazzem says:
#CTO: Maybe that person was the reason for their disappearance, and knew that we would come to investigate, so he wanted to clear himself

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: No.  I can try and pilot the probe to below the canopy, but I might well lose it, and leaving our technology for a future civilization to find would be risky.

OPS_Jameson says:
@SO: I'll go ahead while you finish the upload ::smiles at him::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ OPS: :: Nods :: Understood.

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Agreed. For the moment, keep it in orbit and keep it scanning. Try to find a break in the canopy.

OPS_Jameson says:
@::moves quickly before he can argue, and heads towards the crew quarters::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#*OPS*: Hazzem to Anya, do you read me?

CTO_Darklighter says:
#CSO: It's possible sir, but you'd think that if the ship was being boarded the captain would of order a security lock down on all consoles

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Puts both probes into orbits that will scan the entire surface of both planets.::

OPS_Jameson says:
@*CSO*: This is Anya

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::enters the TL and inputs the command for the science labs::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Finishes the upload, but keeps looking through the file networks ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
@*OPS*: Commander, check the science labs just in case, we might find the answers there

OPS_Jameson says:
::Reaches the Crew Quarters, and enters the first room.  She stops to look at a picture of a couple on their wedding day, and a little feeling ripples through her::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: As the away teams walk the corridors, it feels very weird to walk on a starship, but there is no sounds except the ship itself...

CSO_Hazzem says:
#CTO: That's the mystery part, why didn't the Captain do that?

OPS_Jameson says:
@*CSO*: I'll get Revell-Francis to go... I'm checking out the Crew quarters

CSO_Hazzem says:
@*OPS*: Thank you, Hazzem out

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: As Anya looks around, it seems like the inhabitants just stepped out for a moment, to return soon.

OPS_Jameson says:
@*SO* Francis, can you check out the science labs, just in case there is something small that we missed.

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Notices a funny feeling, but shakes it off his head and keeps walking::

Host XO_Muir says:
COM: Away Teams: Both teams, you have five more minutes to collect whatever data you can, then I want you back on the Seleya so you can be briefed for your next away mission...

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ *OPS*: Acknowledged.  I'll start in the Main lab and work from there.

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::exits the TL:: CSO: Maybe the bridge was hit first ::frowns slightly and continues to walk the empty corridor::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Monitors the telemetry from the probes::

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Moves to the next room, where a table is set out for a meal for two, candles and a single wilting flower in a vase on the table, and she shivers::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Makes his way into the turbolift and to the Main Science Lab ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Misses the COM:: CTO: Do you feel this?

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::the thud of his boots his the only sound he could hear as he steps up to the science lab door::

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::turns to the CSO:: CSO: Feel what sir?

OPS_Jameson says:
@::Exiting the room, she makes her way into a different person's quarters, where a game of chess is set up, the game halfway completed::

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Arrives at the Main Lab, and opens the door ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The science labs on both ships look like the technicians just went on a coffee break, experiments half completed.

SO_Revell-Francis says:
@ :: Shivers as he enters the Lab, the vacancy apparent throughout the ship ::

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Looks around, eyebrows narrow more:: CTO: Feels like the technicians left a minute ago

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Just watches the telemetry, wondering why sentience does not seem to have evolved on a planet so obviously suited for it. ::

OPS_Jameson says:
@*XO*: Commander, I get a very uncomfortable feeling here.  It seems as though these people just disappeared halfway though activities.  They weren't prepared to leave, but there are also no signs of a struggle

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Did it become standard procedure for away teams not to answer hails? :: looks very cynical, the epitome of what Charles described in his log ::

CTO_Darklighter says:
#::shoots the CSO an odd look, not sure what the CSO is feeling and slowly looks around the lab:: CSO: Looks like it ::picks up a half-eaten donut and looks at the CSO with an eyebrow raised::

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
::Looks at the XO:: XO: Not that I recall.  That’s normally an indication of one of those problems you were talking about earlier.

Host XO_Muir says:
*OPS*: I'm registering all of the escape pods as present... perhaps they were beamed away? Scan for residual transporter beams...

Host XO_Muir says:
CNS: Which problems?

CSO_Hazzem says:
#::Looks at the donut, and picks up a cup of warm coffee, the cup is half empty, and shows it to the CTO:: CTO: What on earth is going on?

OPS_Jameson says:
@*XO*: Acknowledged

CNS_Ens_DeLindt says:
XO: The disappearance of the crews of those three ships.  ::Points to the forward view screen::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<<<<<<<<<< Pause "If you go down to the woods today" >>>>>>>>>>

