Host SM-Lyon says:
USS Seleya - 10512.04

"Only Here Will It Happen"
 
SUMMARY: The Seleya's extensive repairs are nearing completion, and the crew has to start getting her back in order. Permission has been given by the Starbase Chief Engineer for the senior staff and their immediate personnel to come on board and start checking the repairs.
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Start Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Walking along the corridor towards the ships airlock. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: On the bridge, sitting in the big chair, going over the list of completed repairs. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looking around the Seleya as he walks towards a turbo lift::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: There is a hushed silence over the Seleya as the SB Engineers finish their work. Slowly over the next few days the ship's crew would filter in again.

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
:: Sitting in her office, busy with reports. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Chuckles slightly when he sees a special annotation next to the entry regarding the lights in medical. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
TL: Sickbay.
 
AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Taps his combadge. :: *CMO*:  A'an to Atreides.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
::;Steps out of the turbo lift and walks down the corridor into sickbay, checking things along the way::

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Walks onto the ship at taps combadge. :: *Science*:  All Science officer and crew please report to Science Lab 1.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*aXO*: Atreides here, how can I be off assistance, Sir? :: Strolls into sickbay. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*CMO*:  Just thought you might like to know, the engineering corp. made checking the lighting in medical a priority.  They wanted you to be assured that they went over it thoroughly.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
::walks into a turbolift:: TL: Deck 7

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*CMO*:  In short, your lights are fixed.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*aXO*: I see, well that was very nice of he...them. I'll make sure to mention it in my report...Wonderful news sir! I hope they come with a better lifespan this time around.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*CMO*:  What can I say; we seem to be destined to suffer.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*aXO*: I suppose it's the price we pay.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Fights to keep from laughing. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Klingon opera starts playing throughout the ship... really bad.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Grimaces and closes one eye. :: ALL:  Ugh!  What the hell?  :: Finds the ship-wide and switches it off. ::

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Steps of the turbo lift and down the hall and into the Science lab. :: Science: All right, we are a little cramped in here and I'll be quick. :: Pauses and listens. ::

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
:: Looks up, startled, as the music starts. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Checks to see where the music is coming from. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: No effect, the music keeps playing, but now Austrian polka music.
 
 CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
Computer: Pause Music.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Sighs as the music plays. :: Self: That'll mess with my music.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: The music suddenly stops; the silence deafening. A chuckle is heard, just at the edge of hearing.  There but almost not there.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Computer: Activate the emergency polka hologram. :: Waits for a response. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Frowns. :: Computer:  Computer, where did that music originate from?

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
:: Hears the chuckle and tries to sense if there is anything out there. ::

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Picks up a tricorder and scans a power conduit:: Self: Interesting.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
Science: Well that was a little creepy, anyways back to business. You are all to report to your stations and run full diagnostics and make sure everything is working. I want your reports ASAP. I will be on the bridge making sure all the sensors are operating efficiently. Dismissed!

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
::Turns around and see the CMO. :: CMO: Emergency polka program?  That’s not on the specs.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<COmputer> AXO: Please restate your question, insufficient data in the query.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Turns around and smiles at the Engineer in front of him. :: O'Reilly: Just a little bit of humor, the damn thing hardly ever responds to me anyway, something to do with one of the former CEOs I think...

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
Computer:  There was music being broadcast ship-wide, what deck and room did it originate from.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
CMO: Most CEO's I've know have been odd.  Too much time talking to computers I think.  Anyway, I'd be more use on the bridge.  :: Walks to a turbo lift, shaking his head. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Watches him leave sickbay. :: Self: Odd fellow that.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> AXO: No music being played registered, commander. :: It almost sounds if the computer answered with more than it usual dispassionate voice. ::

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Arrives on the bridge, and walks around, scanning with his tricorder. ::  

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Heads for the TL to go to the bridge. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
All: Anyway, as I was just going to say. I'd like all of the medical staff to go about their normal duties. I've updated the duty roster so some of you will work different shifts... And please stop playing around with the Dental instruments, it scares the patients. Anyway, carry on!

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Enters the TL. :: TL: Bridge.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Continues to grow irritated.  Taps the ship wide again. :: *ALL*:  To all hands, this is the XO.  Whoever is responsible for the music broadcast over ship-wide, you will cease and desist IMMEDIATLY.  We all have better things to do than waste time with practical jokes.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: In the course of his walking, trips over the AXO, ending up with them both on the floor. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Walks into his office and looks for the recording of a dentist's drill he had somewhere. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Stays on the floor, on his back for a second, trying to figure out why the powers that be are messing with him. :: NPC_O'Reilly:  ............. Lieutenant.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Steps onto the bridge and immediately head for the science station. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Self: I'm sure the XO would appreciate it the next time he wants to have a chat with some of my patients.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
AXO: Sorry sir, got distracted there.  Did the computer say where the music came from?

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Still on the floor, on his back. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Gets to his feet, then reaches down to O'Reilly. :: NPC: Not as of yet.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
AXO: Interesting.  :: Accepts the hand, pulls himself upright, then walks over to the OPS station, and pulls up a computer schematic. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Plays the drill file over the sound system in his office for a second to make sure it's the right one, then switches it off again. ::

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Taps a few buttons on his console and begins running diagnostics to make sure that the sensors are giving accurate readings. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns to the CSO. :: CSO:  Ensign, please inform the engineering corp. of this oddity, and have them perform a spot check of all ships systems.  In the mean time, run a level 4 diagnostic; see if you can determine who or what's going on.  I don’t appreciate the possibility of someone messing with the ships computer.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
::Runs his fingers over the schematic, enlarging and then reducing areas of the display, trying to trace command routes::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Mumbles to himself. :: Self:  And if I find the idiot responsible, I'm gonna’ break his neck.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
AXO: Aye, sir

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Sees nothing. ::  AXO: I don’t see any obvious malfunctions in this system.  :: Moves out from behind the console, walks a bit again, scanning, and trips over the CSO. :: 

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Shakes his head at the walking disaster that is Lt. O'Reilly. ::

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
*Engineering*: Commander A’an requests spot checks of all ships systems track down the culprit responsible, human or mechanical.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Scrabbles around the floor, looking for his tricorder, accidentally grabbing Tiajar's leg. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<EO-Handy> *CSO*: Aye, sir. We’ll get right on it sir.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Knocked into his console as he feels a shove from behind, turns around and looks. :: NPC: Lieutenant, I would help you up, but you wouldn't like the consequences of our skin contact.

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: All over the ship the lights flicker for a moment, then settles into a steady glow again.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
CSO: Sorry.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looks up. :: Self: I thought they fixed those...

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Moves over, grabs the ensign under one arm, and lifts him bodily to his feet. :: NPC:  Listen.....just......take it a little slower, ok?

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Gets up by himself, and walks off the bridge, gets back into a turbo lift, tapping buttons on his tricorder. :: Computer: Report any command path anomalies, in the primary, secondary or tertiary routing stacks.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Shakes his head at the flickering. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*O'Reilly*: Atreides to O'Reilly, come in please.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
NPC: I apologize Lieutenant, I have to be really careful about physical contact with other species.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
*CMO*: Yes Doctor?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*O'Reilly*: I was told my lights had been fixed. Could you have a second look at them? They started to flicker again.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
*CMO*: On my way.  Computer: Respond.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Taps his combadge. :: *Engineering Corps.*:  Alright, now were getting fluctuations in our lighting grid.  Get whoever you need, but take care of this!

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
*O'Reilly*: Thanks, Atreides out.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Gets back to that diagnostic the commander requested, also begins scanner for residual communication to the ship that might have triggered the anomalies. ::

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> NPC: Acknowledged. Processing request.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<SBCEO> *aXO*: Understood, sir. We've been experiencing some difficulty getting the repairs integrated back into the ship systems. This lady was shot up pretty bad.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Takes a seat at the XO's position, and starts scanning different areas of the ship for energy anomalies or power fluctuations, anything that might pin-point a origin for the disturbances. ::

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Arrives in sickbay, to find the lights flickering like a disco having a bad trip. :: CMO: Doctor?  you here?

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*SBCEO*:  And we appreciate it, but I don’t see how that can explain phantom music.  Little problems turn into big problems.  This is your domain, so I’ll leave it to you, but I'd appreciate you making this a priority.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
NPC: Over here, in my office.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<SBCEO> *AXO*: Aye, sir.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
CMO: I can't find anything wrong with the lights, but I’d say they are definitely...  faulty, yet my scans indicate they are functioning correctly.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
:: Has a thought:: Computer:  Computer, is there a pattern in the flickering of the lights?

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
NPC: Well, there's obviously something wrong with your equipment, we've already established the lights are faulty.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> NPC: Analysing.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Tries to convince himself otherwise, but ultimately fails. Sighs and taps his combadge again. :: CNS: Counselor, if you have a moment...

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
*AXO* Modalis here.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*CNS*:  Counselor, I don’t suppose you've been......feeling anything out of place?

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> NPC: There is a distinct pattern, repeated every two seconds.

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
*AXO* No, Commander.  I heard some loud music and could have sworn that I heard someone chuckle as it stopped, but I didn't sense anyone around.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
NPC: Morse?

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
CMO: Too fast for Morse

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
NPC: I see, well comm. protocols never were my strong point.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
*CSO* Ensign, could you report to the sickbay please, and bring the Commander along, if you can....

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
*CNS*:  Well, if you would, maybe.....I don't know, do a quick.....um.....I have no clue what you would call it.  Scan?

CNS_LtJG_Modalis says:
*AXO* I'm still not sensing anything, sir, or anyone.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
Computer: Analyze the pattern, report on correlations contained within the Universal Translator database.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
AXO: Sir, the Lieutenant O’Reilly want us both to report to sickbay.

Host SM-Lyon says:
<Computer> NPC: Working. Estimated time before completion, two hours.

 AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Turns the CSO, and rolls his eyes a bit. :: CSO:  What hasn’t got anyone down there to trip over?  :: Sighs. :: Alright, lets go.  :: Heads into the TL. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Taps his Combadge. :: CNS:  Alright Counselor, but report to me immediately if you do stumble across something.  A'an, out.

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Heads behind the commander to the TL :: Maybe he did trip and needs someone to pick him up

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
Takes out his tricorder, and walks around the sickbay, suddenly being very dexterous and not tripping over anything. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Leans against the TL wall. :: CSO:  I really don’t need this crap right now...

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Waits for the TL to come to a halt.  Heads out of the TL and down the corridor, doing his best not to scowl. ::

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Heads into Sickbay. :: All:  Ok, lets hear it...

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
AXO: There is nothing wrong with the ship.

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
:: Looks at the XO as he comes in. ::

CSO_Ens_Tiajar says:
:: Follows the commander in sickbay, staying out of the way of his wraith. ::

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
aXO: Well, we've either all had a stroke or it's perfectly normal for lights to do this!

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Takes a deep breath, trying not to erupt. :: NPC:  Ok....Then WHO is it?

Host SM-Lyon says:
ACTION: Music starts blaring throughout the ship again.... this time something even worse that Klingon opera. Its... its... Celine Dion. The theme from an old movie about a ship that sank which everybody thought unsinkable.

NPC_Lt_O`Reilly says:
CMO: Excellent commander, you’ve got the first part of our mystery.  If the ship is working fine, then someone must be doing it deliberately.  And seeing as its not coming from one particular location on the ship, it must a ship wide entity.

AXO_LtCmdr_Aan says:
:: Grinds his teeth, not trying to hide his displeasure anymore. :: All:  WELL, IF HE AINT DEAD, HE WILL BE SOON!!

CMO_LtJg_Atreides says:
Self: Not even my music is that bad.

<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>


