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SM Nick:
Last time, on the U.S.S. Seleya
 
SM Nick:
CTO_LtJG_Nelson: *XO* Lieutenant, Junior Grade Nathaniel Horatio Nelson reporting for duty, sir.
 
SM Nick:
SO_Ens_Selvted: CO: Captain, I'm detecting high levels of radiation bursts in the area around the wormhole.
 
SM Nick:
CO_Cmdr_Gomes: SO: Are they dangerous to us at this point?

SM Nick:
SO_Ens_Selvsted: CO: Not immediately, sir.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: A burst opens a few hundred metres from the Seleya, knocking it off balance, and everyone off their seats.
 
SM Nick:
CEO_Ens_Rodan: ::stumbles as the ship rocks and then is flung upwards as the Turbolift descends:: TL: Computer, initiate emergency locking on the Turbolift!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Turbolift continues to plummet
 
SM Nick:
CO_Cmdr_Gomes: OPS: Send medical teams to retrieve whoever is there.
 
SM Nick:
OPS_LtJG_Day: *CMO* Medical team to turblift shaft 4.
 
SM Nick:
CMO_LtJG_Atreides: *OPS* Any idea who it is, by the way?
 
SM Nick:
OPS_LtJG_Day *CMO* It's Ensign Rodan, Doc
 
SM Nick:
MO_Ens_Friday: *OPS* Are you sure the lift is on deck 24? There's nothing here.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The scene that greets Rodan is not pleasant. Red flashing lights, phaser burns scar the walls, debris strewn all over the floor.
 
SM Nick:
CMO_LtJG_Atreides: Computer: Locate Ensign Rodan
 
SM Nick:
Computer: CMO: Ensign Rodan is located on deck 24
 
SM Nick:
MO_Ens_Friday: *OPS* I can see something which looks like a Turbolift further down.
 
SM Nick:
OPS_LtJG_Day: XO: Commander, I've got a problem. That malfunctioning turbolift isn't in the shaft any more. Sensors state it's on deck 24 and Ensign Rodan's location is concurrent with that - but it can't be visually confirmed.
 
SM Nick:
CO_Cmdr_Gomes XO: Care to go take a look at what exactly us happening on deck 24?
 
SM Nick:
XO_LtCmdr_Aan: CO: On my way.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: What appears to be a small groan is heard by Rodan in the distance.
 
SM Nick:
And now, the continuation

SM Nick:
Star Trek: A Call To Duty presents
 
SM Nick:
U.S.S. Seleya
 
SM Nick:
Starring Lilia Perfeito as Commander Alexandra Gomes
 
SM Nick:
And Robert Wright as Lieutenant Commander A'an Selzah
 
SM Nick:
With Bryan Allen as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Jace Day Eldad Ben-Tovim as Yeoman Crewman 1st Class Samantha Ivanova
 
SM Nick:
Gavin Doran as Ensign Rodan Finn Andreas Habeland as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Paul Atreides
 
SM Nick:
Rob Lemmens as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Nathaniel Nelson Aoibhe O'Sullivan as Lieutenant Commander Keshir Suder
 
SM Nick:
Based on Star Trek created by Gene Roddenberry
 
SM Nick:
Executive Producer Nick Beckwith
 
SM Nick:
“Resurrection, Part 2”
 
SM Nick:
<<<<<Resume>>>>>
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::on the bridge sitting in her chair, staring at the screen thinking::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Closes his eyes and opens them again, the scene before him remains the same. He sighs and makes his way towards the sound, scanning with the tricorder as he goes::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Steps off the TL and heads down to the opposite shaft.:: MO Friday: Alright, what do you have?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* Keep me updated on your progress
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Do you have anything new from the probe?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CO*: Aye Captain.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: steps onto the bridge, settles her uniform subconsciously and paces down to the CO: CO: Reporting, sir. :: sits in the XO's chair without being asked to::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*MO*: I'm going to make my way down there, see you in a few minutes. ::Grabs a medkit and makes his way to the nearest turbolift::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: I am glad you could join us counselor. have you been briefed?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Nothing yet sir...
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: nods once:: CO: Briefly
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Did the probe go through the wormhole yet?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Affirmative.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: I am still considering this wormhole to be artificial in origin, can you sense any presences?
 
MO Ens Friday:
*CMO*: Alright, I'll be right where I am... ::holds medical kit a little tighter:: .. right here.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: So we just lost contact....lets hope it obeys its programming and returns
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
TL: Deck 24.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Moves over to the shaft and pulls out his tricorder. :: CEO: Ensign Rodan, can you hear me?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Standing at his console on the bridge, trying to get the information he receives relayed to the OPS' console.::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The groaning sounds gets louder
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Exits the TL and walks down the corridor to find his team and the XO::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: You seem to expect me to be able to work miracles, Captain. It's a wormhole, sir, not a worm. :: pauses, turns head slightly, winces as she realises that, yes she is picking something up::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Scans the shaft. :: CMO: This is a new level of weird.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: Of course it is, this is our ship isn't it?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::slows as he gets closer and looks around for a weapon.::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::raises an eyebrow at the CNS:: CNS: I suppose I've been too accustomed to having telepaths around. The wormhole is stable, there is no known stable natural wormhole
 
MO Ens Friday:
::looks at the CMO and sighs a breath of relief that his senior is here::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::steals a pointed glace at the CNS...one of the few people on board that Jace remembers from the old days:: Self: Deja vu...on a daily basis...
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Actually, Captain. There is... something, I just can't seem to put my finger on it, it's very faint.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps his commbadge. :: *CEO*: Ensign Rodan, do you hear me?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO/OPS: I want that probe back with whatever it has to tell us
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Did you bring any climbing gear?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods at the counsellor:: CNS: Whatever it is it doesn't show as a life sign on our sensors
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CTO/CO: It should return on its own, but I suppose we could try a manual recall signal.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::thinks: "do I look like I brought climbing gear":: CMO: Afraid not, sir.
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Nods at both the CO and OPS, indicating he is ready as well.::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Turns around at the sound of the XO’s voice faintly behind him and shouts:: XO: Hey, can you hear me? My communicator isn't working.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Rodan can hear soft slow footsteps. One step seems to drag a little.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Oh well, I suppose it would be better if science climbed down there and not us, physics is their thing.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Yes, try it, and we will find out if communications can pass through the wormhole
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Our sensors have been known to be wrong before, Captain. :: glances back at Day, as she senses him thinking about her briefly::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::attunes the comm. signal to the probe's frequency and initiates a recall command:: CO: Initiating command, Captain.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: turns to the MO. :: Head down to engineering and get a sensor package, I'm not going to let anyone enter this thing without knowing something about it.
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: I certainly wouldn't want to argue with gravity. Artificial or not...
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Send a generalized hailing, see if anyone answers
 
MO Ens Friday:
XO: Me, sir?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: It's the best policy.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Yells. :: CEO: I hear you! Are you all right?!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
MO: Did I stutter?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Yes, in fact our sensors seem to be acting rather strange indeed. They say the CEO is aboard but no-one can find him or the turbo lift he was in
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::nods:: CO: Aye aye captain. ::Begins to send out a hailing signal.::
 
MO Ens Friday:
XO: No sir.. I'll be off then, sir. :: turns and heads back down the corridor to the same Turbolift the CMO came in::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
MO: pick up a repelling line as well.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CEO: Hang tight, were working on a solution!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Back away from the footsteps and towards the turbo lift shaft again:: XO: Yes. What happened to the ship? Are we under attack?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: As Rodan turns round, he sees a grotesque sight. What appears to be a Starfleet Officer, with white eyes and rancid skin on his blue face. There is a large lump protruding from each side of his throat. His uniform is ripped, showing bits of rotting flesh.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: turns, a little surprised:: CO: I'm sorry, what? The CEO? New guy, Bajoran? He's not missing, I can pick him up just fine.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::starts to feel a little anxious at the lack of information but tries to calm herself down, the crew know what they are doing::
 
MO Ens Friday:
Self: what on earth is a repelling line?
 
MO Ens Friday:
::gets in the Turbolift:: TL: Engineering.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Well, the CMO and the XO couldn't find him earlier. I guess its time for a new report
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* What is your status?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The officer reaches out for Rodan.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CO*: Captain, we've made contact with Ensign Rodan, he's alive. Were going to send down a sensor package and try to drop him a repelling line.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO/OPS: I take it no response? from neither the probe nor the hail?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Backs away from the former crewmember:: XO: Sir, we're under attack.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO*A repelling line? Did he fall down the lift shaft?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The officer tries to grab Rodan, stomping forwards more quickly now.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks up into the lift shaft to get a sense of how big the Seleya really is::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::as the turbolift arrives at engineering, steps out and looks around:: Engineers: Hello? Can I get some help?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: waiting for the XO to reply, she can't help but glance back at Day, eyeing him for a moment with suspicion::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::shakes his head.:: CO: Nothing on the hail indeed. I'll keep on trying though.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CEO: This seems to be some kind of localized spatial event! Were still working out the details! Just stay put, we'll get you out!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks rather confused at how an officer can need rescuing in a ship that hasn’t been compromised::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: No response from the probe sir.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Suddenly more moans are heard from all around the area
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS/CTO: Very well, just keep trying. I wouldn't like to move any further in

CEO Ens Rodan:
::Opens his toolkit while backing away from the ex crewman:: XO: I've got a situation down here. I can see dead people, moving and looking very annoyed.
 
MO Ens Friday:
<EO_Person> ::leans over from his station:: MO: Sorry, we're kind of busy down here. How can I help? ::turns and keeps typing::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Something faint just appeared on my sensors though...it looks like it might be the probe. I'll try and get a better look. ::fine tunes the sensors on that object to enhance the data::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: I can't imagine these two odd events are not connected. the wormhole and this situation aboard... if the sensors and you are correct then the CMO and XO are going crazy
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: That does not surprise me at all.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Thank you for the update, try to get a tractor beam on it if it doesn't respond
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CEO: What! Damn! :: Runs over to a security officer, pulls off his phaser and tosses it down the shaft. :: CEO: We're trying to procure you a weapon!
 
MO Ens Friday:
EO: Commander Aan said I need a repelling line and some sort of sensor package thing.

CO Cmdr Gomes:
::smiles:: CNS: you are the best to ascertain that indeed
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: He can se dead people, obviously going insane.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: crosses legs:: CO: Want me to try and communicate with whatshisname?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::tries the general hailing on different bands and frequencies.::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The wormhole opens
 
Hemet Ref:
::::Groaning, arms reaching out...he reaches for the CEO::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: If you mean Ens Rodan, yes by all means
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CO*: Captain, the Ensign is under attack by what he claims are reanimated crewmen!
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::tries taking control of the probe again, issuing a return command::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: A small object can be seen coming out of the wormhole.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* Reanimated? CTO: Can you confirm any sort of attack aboard?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Reanimated crewmen? Hope none who died under me, that could be embarrassing.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks at the screen:: All: I hope that’s our probe
 
MO Ens Friday:
<EO> ::turns around again, trying to be as helpful as possible, points to a box on the far side:: MO: Ok, you need that box there - it's the sensor package - should be what he wants and ... ::points at a bigger box:: you should be able to find some climbing equipment in there.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::watches the phaser land in the turbo lift, behind one of the creatures:: Self: Great, now what. ::pushes at the crewmember and tries to dive past::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::attempts to confirm a response from the object and ascertain if it is the probe and is intact::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: I'm starting to be inclined to the loss of mental sanity hypothesis by the minute ...
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: eyes the probe, rolls her eyes, settles back into her chair and concentrates:: ~~~CEO: Rodan!~~~
 
MO Ens Friday:
::heads over to the boxes:: EO: Say thanks, if I can ever help you guys, just ask ::opens the box::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Paces the edge of the TL shaft. :: CEO: Did you get the phaser?!
 
Hemet Ref:
::Teeth bared, grunting and groaning along with a snort, tries to run the CEO into the wall. He chest butts him.::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::checks his sensors.:: CO: No indication of any phaser fire or any other form of attack.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: We could toss some grenades down if you need them...
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Captain, that is the probe, however I'm unable to get any response from it. It appease to have been...crushed. None of its subsystems are operative.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Any evidence of an extra crewman?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: I'll commit you if it gets too bad. Don't worry... ::grits teeth a little bit:: A nice room, with a nice assistant to wipe the drool off your chin, sir.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::pulls out some rope and stuff after reading a handy leaflet in the climbing box on what he needs and puts it on top of the sensor box thing.. begins dragging them towards the door:: EO: Thank you.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CMO: I'm going down. :: moves over and takes the other security officers weapon. :: *MO*: Where’s that repelling line?!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS. That’s not a good sign, scan it for any explosives of infectious agents then bring it aboard
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: Ok, I'll stay up here, shout if you need me.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Aye sir. ::proceeds to tractor the probe into close range, and scan it for anything harmful::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::drags the heavy box into the turbolift:: TL: Deck.. uh... 24
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::double checks his sensors.:: CO: Nothing that the computer registered either.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::grumbles:: *XO*: I'm on my way now...
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::smiles briefly at the CNS:: CNS: Any response from the CEO?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Nothing harmful Captain, just a broken probe. I'm transporting it to Cargo Bay 2. ::transports the remains of the probe into Cargo Bay 2::
 
Lemile:
Ref: Leave him, Hemet!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Very well....
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: frowns:: ~~~CEO: Hey! RODAN! Answer me, Ensign.~~~ CO: Nothing yet, sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Send someone or go down yourself to take a look
 
MO Ens Friday:
::when the turbolift stops, gets out and drags the box along to the XO::
 
Hemet Ref:
::Snorting he swings his head around...loudly growls...takes a step towards Lemile.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Why can't we run into Romulans? We always get weird stuff like reanimated corpses, or maybe I'm drunk and this is all a dream. *CIV*: You there?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
CO: Would you like me to send a security detail captain?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::slams into the wall and light flashes before his eyes. He pushes back at Hemet, trying to manoeuvre his way past.:: XO: Prime a grenade and wait for my shout. ~~~ CNS: Hi, I'm a bit busy, can I make an appointment?~~
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Yes Mr Nelson, this is getting out of hand
 
Hemet Ref:
Lemile: No! This is mine... ::Smiles sweetly:: He looks very tasty. Can I just have a taste?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* I am sending a security team to your location
 
MO Ens Friday:
::composes self for a minute:: XO: Here's your boxes and rope, commander.
 
Lemile:
Ref: I said leave him!
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Aye. ::signals for a relief officer and heads to the turbolift:: TL: Deck 6.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Rodan gets past Ref and is able to run back to the Turbolift
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances over at the CO:: CO: I have him, Gomes. ~~~CEO: Care to let me know where you are, Ensign?~~~
 
Hemet Ref:
::Panic sits in.:: Lemile: Lemile...but...but... ::Looks at his dinner but listens::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::yells to OPS::OPS: Then return here with a full report!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Thank you commander. Now is he sane?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: You know, you really could have used an engineer to carry that stuff for you, that's what they're for. Or an anti-grav sled.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::mutters:: No, I'm gonna take the rest of the day off...
 
Hemet Ref:
::Sees his meal run... turns and runs after CEO....::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
*CMO*: No. ::Mumbles inaudibly::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::just glares at Atreides::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CO*: Understood. :: takes the sensor package and repelling line, securing it and moves to the edge of the shaft. :: *CO*: I'm ascending the shaft as soon as I get the all clear from Ensign Rodan.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: sighs:: CO: That begs the question, are any of us sane? :: pauses, the could over her head darkening a little:: ...I'll find out.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::arrives on deck 6 and proceeds down to Cargo Bay 2...taking a tricorder from an unsuspecting crewman on his way by:: Crewman: Thanks.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Ok, just wondering how things are up on the bridge. MO: You'll soon learn, heavy lifting and fixing stuff!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* Very well, if he can bring this assailant of his it would be nice. Perhaps beam him to the brig?
 
Lemile:
Ref: We should return. Come.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::walks over to the probe and looks in astonishment at the damage, before running the tricorder over the wreckage::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Having no time to know all the tactical and security officers by name, he took the PADD from the OPS and checked it over.:: *Sharp*: Mister Sharp, this is your CTO speaking. I want you to take two of your fellow security officers and check out a disturbance on deck 24 and report to me as soon as you know anything.
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: It's days like this that I wish people would hurt themselves just so we have something to do that doesn’t involve engineering.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Scoops up the phaser and levels it at Hemet:: Hemet: have a taste of this. ::Opens Fire:: ~~~ CNS: Deck twenty four or so I thought until the dead started trying to eat me~~~

Lemile:
ACTION: The phaser hits the bare wall.
 
Hemet Ref:
::Sees his meal get away, turns back to Lemile.:: Lemile: Ok, what do you want...? So much to eat and so little time my dear...
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
<Sharp> *CTO*: Affirmative sir. I'll be on my way. ::Rounds up two of his fellow officers and quickly moves towards the nearest turbolift.::

CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: That's also what engineers are for, extremely clumsy the lot of them.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Activates the sensor package, then Slowly drops into the shaft. :: *OPS*: Lt. Day, I've activated a sensor package and I'm talking it with me, see what you can get from it.
 
Lemile:
Ref: We move.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods to the CNS then faces the view screen with the now quieter wormhole::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: opens her mouth to speak to the CO, but closes it again:: ~~~CEO: em... describe these 'dead'?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
*CMO*: Uh, I'm not actually on the bridge right now Pauly. Don't tell anyone though! ::Can be heard screaming at someone unknown::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Lowers himself into the shaft slowly. ::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
*XO*: Understood Commander...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: You're not? Who are you screaming at?
 
Hemet Ref:
::Makes his way to Lemile.:: Lemile: Understood…lead the way.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::looks at the rope the XO is using to repel:: CMO: You know it's been a while since I had to deal with and injury to the cervical spine?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::routes the OPS console data to his tricorder as he heads back to the bridge::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
<Sharp> ::Arrives at deck 24 and arms himself, signalling the other officers to do the same. As the door slides open, they all quickly get out, scanning the deck pace by pace and as careful as possible.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Just be glad they don't make us do the fighting....really? I'm sure that could be arranged!
 
OPS LtJG Day:
*XO*: Um...commander, this says you're on deck 25...
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*OPS*: Do you have a clear signal?
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Security swarm through deck 24
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
*CMO*: No one! ::Pauses as he whispers fanatically in the background:: You're hearing things! ::A loud crash can be heard from the background, followed by sounds of dragging::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: clears her throat:: CO: Sir... he has... informed me that em... :: clears throat again:: he has dead people trying to eat him on Deck 24. I'm guessing that's not a metaphor for anything.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::closes the turbo lift door:: ~~~ CNS: I didn't recognise them, but I heard two names mentioned. Ref and Lemile.~~~
 
OPS LtJG Day:
*XO*: It would appear so sir.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::gets back on the turbolift:: TL: Bridge.
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Interrupts.:: CO/CNS: I have a security detail checking that deck now captain.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::steps to the side of the corridor opposite the CMO to let the security people past:: CMO: I hope they don't trip on that ::gestures to the rope:: should we be watching it or something?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Gets a knife out and starts playing with it before putting it away again before someone gets the wrong idea:: *CIV*: Right... Just don't mess anything up!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::raises her eyebrows:: CNS: Right ... CTO: Any evidence of dead people on deck 24?
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Aan reaches the Turbolift with Rodan in it.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: face falls:: Self: Ref?! :: looks around as if she'd just been kicked by an invisible pony::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: I have no idea, I usually just try to pass the time until one of them does something stupid enough to need my attention, which happens a lot.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Drops to the floor of the deck, pulls his phaser and looks around. :: *OPS*: Good, keep a lock on me, I don’t want to end up someone’s lunch. :: Taps his commbadge. :: *CEO*: Ensign Rodan, give me your position.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Looks up the shaft of the turbo lift:: XO: Commander? are you still there?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::walks out of the turbolift and back to his station, relieving his relief:: CO: Captain, the probe's destroyed, no viable data at all. I've got a link to Commander Aan, and it appears he's on a deck 25...one deck below our lowest one.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
::Looks around on the floor for the phaser he dropped through. ::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::shakes his head.:: CO: No reports as of yet. Judging from my sensors, they should have seen something by now. They're going over it for a second time now.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::tosses the tricorder at a random crewmember walking by and double-checks the lock on the XO::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Keep an eye on them. I don't suppose you could tell how the probe was destroyed
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: today will probably be no exception. ::checks out the security people::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Self: Hemet Ref... Hemet, it can't.. ::turns:: Captain. I can't explain this :: looks flushed:: but either Seleya's dead crew are coming back from the dead, or Rodan is seeing ghosts.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Do you sense any entities aboard other than the crew?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Dead ones or living ones, sir?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Sadly, you ever see 20 security people trip over a rope and into a lift shaft?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods to the CTO::CTO: Keep trying to get information
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Watches the XO land in the turbolift:: XO: reinforcements at last. ::Stands up and takes out the phaser:: XO: Orders?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: It looks like it was physically crushed...the data would have been intact, if the chips themselves weren't cracked in pieces.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CEO: You alright?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: You can sense dead people?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: So it was deliberate you think?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::nods:: CO: We'll keep trying captain. By the way, still no responses to the hailing.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: Physically just bruised. But very confused about this whole situation.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Points to the rope. :: CEO: We take a few sensor reading then we climb the hell out of here.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods to the CTO:: CTO: I'm guessing we won't have any
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: nope ::keeps checking out the security people:: but I wouldn't mind treating some of this lot.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Lets try something FCO: bring us slowly away from the wormhole, half impulse
 
Lemile:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Aye, sir.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: taps his commbadge. :: *OPS*: You still getting a clear reading?
 
Lemile:
ACTION: The Seleya starts to move back
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::shrugs.:: CO: I reckon the same actually.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: It may have been nothing more than an extreme difference in pressure - I don't think there's any evidence to support that someone or something did this. I wouldn't suggest taking a shuttle through that wormhole though...if in fact the other side has a vastly different pressure from the vacuum over here, the same thing will occur.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Captain, at this stage, I'd be willing to lock myself in a padded cell. All I know is that Rodan mentioned the names Ref and Lemille as being two people trying to kill him. They're dead crew, sir.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Another burst from the wormhole as it opens close to the Seleya, knocking it once more and sending everyone flying.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Be my guest, as long as I don't see it.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: What if what happened to the probe happens to the shuttle?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Nods at Aan:: XO: My tricorder didn't pick up anything, do you have any scanning equipment?
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: Maybe we should start physicals early?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: Rodan might have seen them in the crew records
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Tries to grab a hold of something, but fails and is hurled a few feet back.:: Outloud: OUCH!
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::from the floor, nursing a bruise:: CO: That's why I wouldn't suggest it...it wouldn't prove anything to us, other than that it's hostile inside or on the other side of the wormhole.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Atreides and Friday fall into the turbolift shaft
 
OPS LtJG Day:
::pulls himself back up to his station, wondering yet again why restraints aren't available::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: That's what I need the CEO for, we had some equipment problems... ARGH!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Slams against the wall, gives and angry grunt. :: All: Damn it!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Falls onto the now familiar floor of the turbolift.:: Self: i should have stayed in bed.
 
MO Ens Friday:
:: falls to the floor:: urgh
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Getting back on his feet, while rubbing the back of his head.::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO/OPS/CNS: I still think what’s happening to the CCEO is related to the wormhole, thats why I am backing us out
 
Lemile:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Sir, helm's not responding!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Decides not to move as he feels something squishy underneath him:: All: Who did I land on?
 
MO Ens Friday:
::doesn't bother scrambling to feet, just takes a rest at the edge of the corridor::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Try to get the engines back
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Find out what hit us
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Watches in puzzlement as she hears a loud crash from the end of the JT, shrugging she quickly turns to the other end and crawls away::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Captain...as much as I'd like to get away from all this subspace disturbance, have you given thought to what might happen to the XO and CEO if we leave the area. They're a non-physical part of the ship...if we leave the area that portion exists in, there's no telling what might happen to them.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Picks the CMO up off the MO. :: Your NFG. You alright?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Remembering something about his science position on a different ship.:: CO: Captain I hate to interfere, but I agree with OPS. If it is linked to the wormhole, we risk loosing our CEO if we back up to far.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Gomes passes out.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: I think so. ::Prods himself?:: Bit sore though.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Aye sir, working... ::discovers that the reason for helm control loss is that both impulse and warp engines are down::
 
MO Ens Friday:
XO: Same aches and pains as ever.. how's the neck?
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Gomes comes round slowly.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Captain, both impulse and warp drives are down...we're not going anywhere soon - and without the CEO it'll be that much longer before we can get them back online.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
XO: So, what seems to be the problem? I was discussing medical procedures with Friday.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::opens her eyes trying to make sense of things::
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Thumping is heard from the other side of the Turbolift doors
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::picks himself up from the floor again:: XO: Lets see what we can see and get the hell out of here. Sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: Send a distress call to Starfleet before we loose that as well
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Looks over his console.:: CO: Captain? You alright?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: And I want a decent explanation for what is happening on deck 24
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: leans over to the CO with a tricorder:: CO: You ok, captain? Still with us?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
All: Alright, we need to move, I have a theory and If its what I think it is, were in serious trouble. We need to find an access panel and tap into the ships sensor grid, if its even operational on this version of the Seleya.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Aye sir... ::issues a distress beacon on all Starfleet frequencies and launches it in conjunction with a standard subspace message directed at the nearest Starbase::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks around for a Jeffries tube access panel. ::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
All: Been a while since I was on a Galaxy class starship.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: This version? I should have stayed in bed.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::looks at CMO and shrugs, whispering:: CMO: I have no idea what to do...
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS/OPS/CTO: So the theory is that in that deck there is a window to the past of this ship? How?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: turns to the CEO.:: CEO: How many of those things did you see?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Looks over towards OPS and thinks out loud.:: OPS/CNS/CO: Can't we see if any other kind of radiation or signals are being emitted from that wormhole? If there is a real distortion, it must be made visible somehow.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Thump.....thump.......thump......
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Turns to Friday:: MO: Just nod and smile, follow them and try not to get injured, it's best to keep at least one or two people between you and any danger, unless you feel like being heroic.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: I don’t think so but run another thorough scan
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: There's more than one. I struggled with one and heard it talk. and there were noises of others as well. It mentioned Ref and Lemile, whatever that means.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: Wormholes are tears in the space and sometimes space/time continuum...there's no telling what effects can occur near one of unstable output. This one appears stable, but all the radiation surges it's putting out suggest otherwise.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
Pulls out his phaser, sets it at maximum setting, wide dispersal, then pulls out his tricorder and scans outside the TL doors. :: ALL: Lets see how many of them are out there.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Them?
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::Tries modifying his scans and links has the computer link his sensors to the science sensors to enhance the level of thorough scanning.::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: without really meaning to, attempts to contact the XO:: ~~~XO: Sel', what's going on?~~~ CO: It could also be the Q. You never know.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CTO: I'll see what I can get out of widening our sensor spectrum. ::adjusts the sensor sweeps to encompass a larger frequency than normal and scans the immediate surrounding and the wormhole::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: How long in the past were these officers alive?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Turns to the turbo lift door and draws his phaser:: XO: the phasers didn't do much good the last time.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CEO: Last time?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: the wormholes give rise to discontinuities yes but of this magnitude?
 
MO Ens Friday:
::frowns at the CMO:: CMO: sorry, I left my dashing masculine heroism at home.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: looks around for a second. ::
 
CTO LtJG Nelson:
::sighs:: CO: Still nothing captain.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
CMO: I shot at one, and there are phaser marks all along the walls. Perhaps they are out of phase with our side if the ship?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CEO: They had no effect at all?
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: I've heard of wormholes that are stable in space, but not time. Ones that are stable in time, but not location. I'm no expert, but I'd say it seems possible.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Its a good try though
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: thinks:: CO: Ref joined around.. :: checks her arm rest console:: 9909.5, pronounced dead... by me :: sighs inwardly:: ...10108.05
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
OPS: But we never actually went through it ....
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: I don't blame you, I only do anything heroic when I have to, right now we're with people who are used to it. CEO: Did you try stabbing it? Hacking at things is always fun when phasers don't work!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::frowns:: CNS: By then this ship didn't exist, correct?
 
MO Ens Friday:
::whispers:: CMO: don't encourage them to use sharps...
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CO: No, but we've been experiencing those waves of radiation ever since we entered the region. It's as if the wormhole is broadcasting its distortion of the space/time continuum to the surrounding region.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Lemile... ::accesses:: was...10106.10 - 10108.05.
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CTO: I'm not getting anything conclusive here either.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: True, if we all carried swords, we'd never leave the operation suites.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Thump......thump........thump.......
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: I hate surgery..
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: At that time, this Seleya was not yet built correct?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks up, shuddering:: CO: Lemile was assimilated. Both only served on the Galaxy Class, yes.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: He.. well.. it disappeared.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Lowers her voice, speaking only in whispers:: *CMO*: They are coming.. Doctor. ::Chuckles, she immediately cuts the communication and hurries away even further from their current location::
 
OPS LtJG Day:
CNS: If you find me down there...don't let me know about it, ok?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
All: Well, we cant stay here, so we either head back or we open the door and try to take them on. Considering what were dealing with, I don’t think we have much of a chance armed as we are.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Who are coming?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: So what do the 2 ships have in common save for the name? All: How can a window be opened to a ship that does not exist anymore?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Doesn't respond::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Really? It's bread and butter work around here.
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: I always preferred medicine...
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: finds it hard to hear the CO talking about her old ship with such finality, even if it's all true::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: I agree, I think we need to know what's going on. Did you bring any grenades with you? Those doors won't hold forever.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Ever consider working in one of the smaller medical stations on the ship? Much less work there.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
CO: Well, I've served on both, as has... :: glances back at OPS again:: ...he. The Galaxy Class crashed, sir. Very little would have been salvageable.
 
MO Ens Friday:
CMO: I don't mind work - it's just that I've always been more of a medic than a surgeon... you know..?
 
Lemile:
ACION: Thump......thump.....thump.....
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CEO: Grenades in a confined space with the enemy just outside the door? Sounds like a brilliant idea!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: So it could only be the minds of the crews that served in both making this connection? Not space, not time per se
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
All: Were not going to get very far without some means to defend ourselves, so we leave and come back with melee weapons.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
MO: Point proven I'd say.
 
Lemile:
ACTION: The Turbolift door starts to buckle from the punches
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: I had intended on waiting till we had left.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
ALL: Alright, get up that rope!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: points at the MO. :: MO: You first.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: starts:: CO: You think I'M doing this?
 
Lemile:
ACTION: The doors break in before anyone can get up the rope.
 
MO Ens Friday:
XO: Me. Why me?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: turns and fires.::
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Dead Seleya crew pour into the turbolift, swarming the officers.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Typical. ::makes his way out towards the rope::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CNS: I didn't say you, its obviously related to the wormhole. I am just trying to find the thread that connects the two spaces/times
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Points his phaser at the opening and fires::
 
Hemet Ref:
::Pushes his way into the Turbolift.::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Pauses near an access hatch, watching it with interest. Resting for a moment she quickly removes her PADD, watching the reading with interest. Satisfied she puts it away and starts unloading her utility belt. Finding a spanner she begins working on the connections in the panel::
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Atreides, Rodan, A'an and Friday are all captured and swarmed over.
 
MO Ens Friday:
::looks at the rope and tugs it to test if it's secure::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::screams out:: Oh the pain!
 
Lemile:
ACTION: Dead crew parts start to fall off from the phaser shots, but they still keep on coming.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Aims for the head and fires with everything he's got, then slumps from repeated blows. ::
 
Hemet Ref:
::Bites down on the MO's neck.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
All: I drink too much and don't exercise enough to taste good! You really want him! ::Points over at the MO and gets his little knife out to stab anyone who comes too close::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Finally removes the last lock, she slowly removes the access hatch. Watching her surroundings before lowering her head though the panel, finding herself above the bridge. Grinning, she looks around the bridge, observing it in action before seeing the Captain. Yelping, she immediately backs away from the panel and hurries away down the JT::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::Screams out then just collapses, unconscious::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Falls to the ground, dragged down. His phaser falls from his grip and everything goes black::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Gets knocked unconscious by one of the dead crew::
 
MO Ens Friday:
::gets all manhandled by the zombies::
 
Lemile:
ACTION: The four officers are dragged out of the turbolift and into the depths of "Deck 25"
 
Lemile:
<<<<<Pause>>>>>
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