Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - Episode #22
Week #1
Mission: "The City of the End of Things"

Host Jafo says:
Having completed their mission to Betazed, Starfleet Command granted the crew of the Apache several days worth of shoreleave to spend recuperating from their experience on Hynozad.

Host Jafo says:
The crew enjoyed their time on the Betazoid homeworld, but was soon recalled to Starbase 366 so that Glinn Dorchel could be placed under more appropriate protective custody. Learning of the Glinn's incarceration, the Cardassian's have contacted the Federation Council bidding for Dorchel's immediate extradition.

Host Jafo says:
It seems they are quite anxious to bring him up on charges of their own, perhaps to show the Federation how seriously they take the new alliance. En route to Starbase 366, the Apache received new orders diverting it from its return course.

Host Jafo says:
They've been ordered to investigate a recent resurgence of Parinisit measles found on the Bajoran colony of Trevan, near the Rolor Nebula, by the USS Greenland.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week #1 >>>>>>>>>>

CIV_Torsian says:
::works the controls of the Tactical station and monitors the status of Dorchel in confinement::

CMO_Naegle says:
::at her desk in her office in Sickbay, pleased that she got the Captain's physical out of the 
way::
CEO_Yeung says:
::walking around engineering, checking up on things::

Host CO_Linard says:
::in her quarters reading a communique from her mother and nearly dozing off in the process::

XO_Storal says:
::paces the bridge as he reads the new orders::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The bridge receives a communique from Starfleet Command.

FCO_Terman says:
::playing pong in the flight area, once in awhile checking to make sure that they're still on the right course::

CIV_Torsian says:
::looks up from his console:: XO: Sir, you will be pleased to know that our honored guests are happily contained in their VIP quarters.  I'm talking about Dorchel, sir.

SO_Bern says:
::standing over science one, simply watching the boards and waiting::

CMO_Naegle says:
::continues reading up on Parinisti measles to help the colonists::

XO_Storal says:
::nods at the CIV:: CIV: Good, I want round the clock guards stationed there. We don’t want him escaping.

Host CO_Linard says:
::snaps to as the padd falls from her hand and her head makes a muffled "bop" on the desk::

EO_Tana says:
::in Engineering, checking on the status of the transporters::

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: No sir, incoming communications from Starfleet Command sir. ::continues to work the tactical controls::

Host CO_Linard says:
::gets up and heads to the replicator:: Computer: Vulcan Spice tea, hot.

XO_Storal says:
CIV: On screen, Lieutenant.

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Sir, no can do sir.  Message headers indicate that it's Captain's Eyes only.

XO_Storal says:
CIV: Very well.

Host CO_Linard says:
::takes a sip of her tea and wakes up a little as she heads for the bridge::

EO_Tana says:
::sits up and focuses on the screen, checking the biofilter subroutines and updating them with the data transmitted from starbase::

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, there is a communique from Starfleet Commander … it’s marked for your eyes only.

CMO_Naegle says:
Self: Completely treatable disease, the vaccine the Greenland administered should take care of the colonists. ::sits back in her chair:: Self: Well, let's hope it works.

Host CO_Linard says:
::steps into the turbolift::TL: Bridge... *XO*: Just me, eh? Who is it from?

CIV_Torsian says:
::works the communication controls and routes the message to the Captain’s Ready Room::

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Don’t know, sir … but it must be important.

CEO_Yeung says:
::walks over to Tana:: EO: How are thing's going, Tana?

CMO_Naegle says:
Self: This sounds like an easy mission to me, but nothing is ever as it seems around here.

Host CO_Linard says:
*XO*: I'm on my way now, Commander. Patch it through to my Ready Room.

SO_Bern says:
::rubs his eyes a bit, as watching the continuous scanner sweeps isn't doing much for his eyes::

XO_Storal says:
*XO*: Acknowledged sir.

EO_Tana says:
::turns a little on the stool and glances up:: CEO: Well sir, the new filters should be in place in twenty minutes, once the failsafe checks are done.

XO_Storal says:
CIV: Patch it through to her ready room, Lieutenant.

CIV_Torsian says:
::signals a reply to inbound communication so that the sender doesn't believe he/she is being ignored:: XO: Sir, yes sir. ::channels the communication to the desktop console in the Captain's Ready Room::

SO_Bern says:
Self: Would that I could have stayed in astrometrics. ::yawns a bit and punches a few buttons and sits in his chair::

Host CO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift onto the bridge::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The continious scanner sweeps suddenly let out a blip ... then another blip ... then a beep.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods:: EO: Good, once that is completedly we’ll just have maintenance duty on our agenda today.

CIV_Torsian says:
::stands away from his station:: All: Captain on the bridge!

CMO_Naegle says:
::gets up out of her chair and stretches:: Self: I think I've been sitting too long.

EMMA says:
::sitting in the corner, watching Tana::

XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Janet, will we be ready to render aid once we arrive at the colony?

SO_Bern says:
::stands quickly again as the Captain arrives on the bridge::

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods to the bridge crew then looks at Ky:: XO: Don't get up Commander, you still have the bridge...

FCO_Terman says:
::stands up, after pausing and minimising his game of pong::

EO_Tana says:
CEO: Yes sir; shuttle maintenance?

Host CO_Linard says:
::waves:: All: As you were.

CMO_Naegle says:
::stretches again and jumps at the XO's COM:: *XO*: Yes, Commander … we'll be ready.

XO_Storal says:
::nods to the CO:: FCO: Mister Terman, what is our ETA to the Trevan Colony?

Host CO_Linard says:
::enters her Ready Room and sits behind her desk::

CIV_Torsian says:
::nods and returns to his seated position and monitors the space around them for any tactical threat::

SO_Bern says:
::sits again:: Self: Ugh. ::sees an unfamiliar blip on sensors and pulls up a more detailed scan to investigate::

FCO_Terman says:
::returns to his seat:: XO: Somewhere around 12 hours at our current speed.

CEO_Yeung says:
::checks his PADD:: EO: Yep, take a couple of engineers with you. It'll get the job done faster.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Increase to maximum warp, we have people dying down there.

Host CO_Linard says:
::lays her tea down in its place and activates the console on her desk::

EO_Tana says:
::nods:: CEO: Aye sir. ::turns again as the console beeps completion::

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@COM: Apache: CO: You have a very bad habit, Captain, of keeping me waiting ... Madred never mentioned you keeping him waiting. ::grimaces::

SO_Bern says:
::notes a vessel that is in the Apache's path, but decides to confirm the scan before mentioning anything::

FCO_Terman says:
XO: Aye, aye. ::speeds the ship up until it's nearly shuddering and then slows down a little, no point in the ship falling apart::

Host CO_Linard says:
::smiles sweetly:: COM:Gotoh: My apologies Captain ... perhaps next time I'll take a little longer.

SO_Bern says:
::eyes widen a bit:: XO: Commander Storal, I've picked up a very small vessel on the Apache's current course.  We'll be past it soon if we don't cut the engines.

CEO_Yeung says:
::moves on to the master systems display::

XO_Storal says:
SO: Can you identify the ship? FCO: Slow down to warp 5.

FCO_Terman says:
::overhears the SO and checks up on it himself::

SO_Bern says:
XO: Not yet, sir. I've just picked it up. It's not emitting very much energy at all.

EO_Tana says:
::closes the tests down and then calls two of the alpha shift techs to accompany him, looks down:: Emma: Follow.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Take us to impulse.

CIV_Torsian says:
::puts the shields and weapons systems on standby and modulates the forcefield frequency holding the prisoners::

FCO_Terman says:
::slows the ship down as quickly as he can, hoping not to bump the crew around too much:: XO: Okay…

EMMA says:
::gets up on all fours and follows, servos whining softly::

XO_Storal says:
SO: I need you to identify this vessel before we investigate further…

Host CO_Linard says:
::takes a casual sip of her tea and continues to grin sarcastically:: COM: Gotoh: So what can I do for you this fine morning?

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Shields sir?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: After suddenly speeding up, the Apache drops to impulse which causes the warp engines to hiccup and cycle themselves in Main Engineering.

SO_Bern says:
::transfers coordinates to the helm:: XO: The vessel - if you can call it that - is hardly two meters in length, and cylindrical. I can't give you much more than that. The design is similar to a torpedo casing.

CEO_Yeung says:
::frowns as he checks the status on the engines::

XO_Storal says:
::motions the CIV to wait:: SO: Is it armed?

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@COM: Apache: CO: Enough with the pleasantries, Captain ... we need to have a word about your recent mission to Betazed.

CIV_Torsian says:
::eyes widen and stands up from his stool:: Self: A weapon ... or a distraction. ::ties in the tactical sensors and runs scans of the object himself::

EO_Tana says:
::looks back from Engineering's doorway but doesn't see Yeung calling for him, so continues out into the corridor toward the lifts::

CEO_Yeung says:
*FCO*: Conn, engineering here. Would you mind not stressing out the engines with all the sudden changes in our speed?

XO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Sorry Jon, I didnt get much warning either.

SO_Bern says:
XO: I can't say yet, sir. ::watches his fingers fly at the console, trying to reveal some more information::

FCO_Terman says:
*CEO*: Sorry, bud, XO's orders. ::shrugs and looks innocently at the XO::

XO_Storal says:
CIV: Scan that vessel, I want to know what capabilities that thing has.

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods:: COM:Gotoh: What about it?

FCO_Terman says:
*CEO*: It won't happen again though...

CEO_Yeung says:
*XO*: Right Commander, anyways … I’ll sort out the problem here.

EO_Tana says:
::waits for the techs to enter before joining them in the lift with the robot and ordering it up to the shuttlebay::

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Sir, yes sir. ::requisitions additional sensor power and runs detailed scans:: SO: What are you reading?

XO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Any damage Jon?

Host CO_Linard says:
::sips her tea and leans back in her chair waiting for the plasma to hit the warp coils::

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@COM: Apache: CO: As you are well aware, the Second House of Betazed was the house which supported Betazed's initial application for Federation Membership ... without the support of the Second House, our relationship with Betazed would be ... strained to say the least.

SO_Bern says:
::sighs with marginal relief as the computer comes up with a match on the vessel design:: XO: The computer has matched the vessel to that of Cyanite design.  And I can tell you with near-certainty that it isn't armed; the power it's putting out appears to be too low to operate weaponry.

CEO_Yeung says:
*XO*: Nothing serious, just need to straighten out the power distribution in the engines.

XO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged, be ready to resume maximum warp once this situation is resolved.

SO_Bern says:
::scratches his head, hasn't heard of these Cyanites before, and decides to look up whatever information the computer may have::

CMO_Naegle says:
::checks on the lab experiments while she waits for orders to the surface::

EMMA says:
::leaves the lift first, leading the group, occasionally rolling her torso to look up at Tana for directions::

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Confirmed sir, I don't detect weapons and the vessel itself seems to be powered down. ::runs diagnostics on his tactical sensors to make sure they're at optimum efficiency and not misreporting:: XO: I recommend scanning for other vessles in the area, this could be a diversion.

XO_Storal says:
SO: Even thier low yield weaponry can damage us. CIV/SO: Suggestions?

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods:: COM: Gotoh: And I take it that things aren't so great now?

CEO_Yeung says:
::heads over to the engine controls and begins re-adjusting the power to the engines::

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@::doesn't answer the question:: COM: Apache: CO: The point, Captain is ... do you have any idea where Jenia Prue is right now?

XO_Storal says:
CIV: Commence scanning of the sector. ::begins to pace the bridge again::

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Aye sir, also recommend raising shields and going to yellow alert. ::begins thorough sector wide scans::

Host CO_Linard says:
::pauses:: COM:Gotoh: We brought her back to Betazed... ::sits forward:: What are you getting at Captain?

XO_Storal says:
::nods in agreement::CIV: Make it so.

SO_Bern says:
XO: I haven't detected any lifesigns onboard yet, but you may wish to open a channel.

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@::nods:: COM: Apache: CO: I suspected as much ... Jenia Prue, as you know, is a daughter of the Second House and, for whatever reason, her Grandmother seems convinced that her recent exposure to your crew has caused her to run away from home. I assured her there was no possible way that she could have stowed away aboard your vessel.

XO_Storal says:
SO: Agreed.

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Sir, yes sir. ::activates yellow alert and raises the shields:: *All Hands*: All hands, yellow alert.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Open hailing frequencies.

CMO_Naegle says:
::notes the yellow alert and the verbal reminder and notifies her off duty staff to be on standby::

FCO_Terman says:
::decides to stop in front of the cyanite ship before they run it over and then opens hailing frequencies:: XO: I’ve opened a channel, sir.

EO_Tana says:
::approaches the shuttle Endeavour and points ahead:: Techs: Go ahead and lock her down on safeties and start a Level-3 diagnostic. This one's log says the port nacelle is dragging.

CEO_Yeung says:
::hears the yellow alert go off:: Engineers: Everyone to their stations! ::preps engineering systems for emergencies::

CIV_Torsian says:
*All Marines*: Begin Beta Rotation, 2 marines on full readiness in 3 hour shifts.

Host CO_Linard says:
::brow furrows with concern:: COM: Gotoh: Stowed away? I can't see how, we checked the crew compliment before we left, all hands were accounted for.

XO_Storal says:
COM: Cyanite vessel: Cyanite vessel, this is the USS Apache. Do you need assistance?

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Storal to Mister Tana, respond please. FCO: Any response?

Host Cpt_Gotoh says:
@COM: Apache: CO: I understand Captain ... like I said, I didn't think it was possible, but Misses Prue has the Federation a bit over a barrel. She's threatening to pull her support if we don't offer our assistance in finding her granddaughter so I had to at least check in with you. If you hear anything, please let me know immediately. Gotoh out.

EO_Tana says:
::crouched down over the nacelle access panel when he taps his badge:: *XO*: Tana here, Commander.

FCO_Terman says:
XO: You've heard as much as I've heard, Commander.

XO_Storal says:
EO: I believe I have the perfect field test for your EMMA.

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods:: COM:Gotoh: I'll get right on it, Captain. Linard out. ::sits at her desk thinking for a few moments::

CIV_Torsian says:
::readies weapons to standby and just about completes his thorough sector wide sensors scan::

EO_Tana says:
::looks down at the little robot, faithfully removing the locking bolts while he's talking:: *XO*: Sir?

Host CO_Linard says:
::taps her combadge:: *CEO*: Mister Yeung, can I see you in my Ready Room for a moment?

CEO_Yeung says:
*CO*: Aye Captain, I'm on my way.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: We have came across a Cyanite vessel, it isn’t responding to hails and has minimal power. We need to investigate the vessel. I’d like to send EMMA over there to check things out.

CEO_Yeung says:
::after making sure everything is set up, exits Main Engineering and enters a turbolift::

Host CO_Linard says:
::gets up from her desk and heads to the window:: *XO*: What's our status, Commander?

SO_Bern says:
::begins a more thorough sweep of the Cyanite craft, curious as to whether there are Cyanite lifesigns aboard, or even whether they're strong enough to be detected with the ship's sensors::

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Sector wide scan has turned up nothing out of the ordinary, sir. SO: What've you got on the vessel?

Host CO_Linard says:
*CIV*: How are our guests in the brig, Lieutenant?

EO_Tana says:
::feeling somewhat anxious, given his last shipboard away mission:: *XO*: Understood sir, where should I report?

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Sir, we’ve come across a Cyanite vessel apparently dead in the water.

CIV_Torsian says:
::dials up a quick view of the brig:: *CO*: Enjoying our accomodations Captain, under heavy guard.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits the tubolift once he arrives on the bridge::

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Report to the nearest transporter room. We’ll beam EMMA over and you can control her remotely from there.

Host CO_Linard says:
*CIV*: Good, keep a constant rotation. I don't want them trying anything funny.

CEO_Yeung says:
::walks over to the door of the Captain’s Ready Room and chimes the door::

Host CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Cyanite? What's their status? *CEO*: Enter.

CMO_Naegle says:
::still in the lab:: Mrandle: How are things going in here?

SO_Bern says:
CIV: Not much more than I've already reported, sir. The power output of the vessel is extremely low.  ::shakes his head::  I don't know how it got all the way out here, regardless of where it came from.

CEO_Yeung says:
::enters the ready room:: CO: You wanted to see me, Captain?

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Unknown Sir, it’s maintaining low power and no lifesigns are evident.

EO_Tana says:
*XO*: Yes sir, but I'd rather have the sentient element.

CIV_Torsian says:
CO: Sir, consider it done sir. ::continues his tactical work by running diagnostics on all weapons systems:: SO: So there had to be some sort of extreme situation, or perhaps another ship. Is this your determination?

Host CO_Linard says:
::turns to greet the CEO:: CEO: Yes, I did ... please, have a seat. ::motions to a chair::

MO_Mrandle says:
CMO: Just fine, Doctor.  I'm a little worried about this experiment that T'Wan has started.  Her Vulcan mind doesn't work like the rest of us, you know.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: No can do, Lieutenant. I’m sending EMMA cause I don’t want to risk a crewmember with the Cyanites again. She’ll have to be your eyes and ears.

CEO_Yeung says:
::sits down in the chair, and looks at the Captain curiously::

FCO_Terman says:
::wonders what kind of reaction the Cyanites' would have to an away team::

Host CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Any thoughts on what happened to it?

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: Mrandle: I know. But, unless you have something concrete to show that it's dangerous, we'll let it be.

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: None at the moment, I have science and tactical working on it.

EO_Tana says:
::on his way out of the shuttlebay:: *XO*: Understood Commander, I'll be in transporter room two in five minutes.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Acknowledged, Storal out.

SO_Bern says:
CIV: I honestly don't know. The engineering of this vessel is very foreign, there's little in the database ... I guess that's one possibility. I don't even know if there are sentient beings on board.

Host CO_Linard says:
CEO: I know you're busy Commander so I won't keep you long. I was curious as to your views on Jenia Prue. She seemed a bit taken with you while on Betazed.

EO_Tana says:
::smiles down at the construct:: Emma: Make me proud.

Host CO_Linard says:
*XO*: Understood, keep me informed.

XO_Storal says:
*CO*: Will do

CIV_Torsian says:
SO: I see ... we must endeavor to investigate further. ::signals the shuttle bay to prep the kaneda fighters as a secondary measure and only to supplement the Apache's defenses::

EMMA says:
::looks up at him unblinking::

MO_Mrandle says:
CMO: Yes Doctor, but could you tell her to be careful next time?

CEO_Yeung says:
::wonders what's this about Prue:: CO: I was quite surprised at that as well. ::shrugs:: She seems like a good person, kind and caring.

SO_Bern says:
::nods slightly and continues monitoring scans, though thinking there will likely be nothing new::

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods:: CEO: Do you see her as the type to run away from home?

FCO_Terman says:
XO: Wouldn't this be an excellent chance to view the Cyanites technology first-hand? If they are disabled, of course.

EO_Tana says:
*CEO*: Tana to Yeung. Sir, I'm reporting to transporter room two for an away mission. ::stops by one of the equipment lockers to grab some equipment before continuing on::

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods:: Mrandle: Will do. We don't want another attack like the spiders.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Granted it is tempting … but its too dangerous. We dont  know enough to be sending crewmen over to that ship. Therefore we are using Mister Tana's EMMA project.

CEO_Yeung says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CO: Runaway? No, not really. She seemed to be a very proper lady ... though what happened back on Betazed might have shaken her up.

CEO_Yeung says:
*EO*: Understood Tana, good luck and stay safe.

FCO_Terman says:
::sighs inwardly:: XO: Okay.

MO_Mrandle says:
::furiously shakes her head:: CMO: No sir, we sure don't.  I hated being a muskrat!

CEO_Yeung says:
CO: I take it she actually did runaway?

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Easy Mister Terman, there will be other chances. ::grins::

Host CO_Linard says:
::sips her tea:: CEO: Yes, my thoughts exactly but she was shaken up enough to have disappeared. Her grandmother has asked command to help find her.

TRChief_Owen says:
EO: So what are we doing here, Ensign?

EO_Tana says:
*CEO*: Yes sir, Tana out. ::sets EMMA down on the transporter pad and nods to the Transporter Chief::

CIV_Torsian says:
Self: A walking talking tricorder that EMMA... ::continues to work the tactical station reviewing the results of the diagnostics::

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Mister Tana, what is your status?

CMO_Naegle says:
::chuckles at the thought:: Mrandle: I wasn't too happy being a camel either. But we survived, right?

Host CO_Linard says:
CEO: It was suggested she might have stowed away on board.

FCO_Terman says:
::turns his attention back to his console and opens a NES emulator and begins running Excitebike::

SO_Bern says:
::wonders what this talk is of Tana and Emma::

MO_Mrandle says:
::nods:: CMO: Yes we did, Doctor.  Well, if you will excuse me, I have a few experiments running right now that need my attention.

CEO_Yeung says:
::raises both eyebrows this time:: CO: I doubt it, but we can probably run a detailed internal scan to find her.

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods understandingly:: Mrandle: I understand.  Let me know if you need any help.

CMO_Naegle says:
::walks out of the lab and tries to decide what she's going to say to T'Wan::

Host CO_Linard says:
CEO: Could you please do that? I know all our crew checked out before we left Betazed, but we need to be sure. This situation could get a bit ... unstable if anything should happen to her. In the meantime, I think I'm going to pay Jaxlt Burta a visit.

CIV_Torsian says:
::picks up a padd and downloads and begins writing a status report while monitoring a 360 degree sensor view along the ships X, Y, and Z axis::

EO_Tana says:
::decidedly uncomfortable with it:: *XO*: Yes sir. ::steps off the pad and watches EMMA disappear in a spray of sparkles::

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods:: CO: Yeah, they seemed pretty close from what I saw on Betazed.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: I’m sorry Kavli, I understand your dissapointment.

Host CO_Linard says:
:;smirks:: CEO: Just a tad... ::stands and gulps the last of her drink::

EMMA says:
@::appears in an open space on the vessel and looks around::

CIV_Torsian says:
::ties in the telemetry from EMMA to his console to monitor the progress as well as offer his own tactical viewpoint::

Host CO_Linard says:
::walks with the CEO to the door:: CEO: Let me know what you find, won't you?

CEO_Yeung says:
::stands up:: CO: Will do, Captain. I'll get that scan done. ::exits the ready room::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Emma beams aboard the Cyanite vessel and is immediately immersed in the Cyanites liquid medium.

Host CO_Linard says:
::heads out onto the bridge:: XO: Report.

EO_Tana says:
*XO*: Thank you, sir. ::moves to a display and links up with her that way::

XO_Storal says:
CO: Mister Tana has just beamed over EMMA, and we are awaiting the data.

CEO_Yeung says:
::heads over to the engineering station on the bridge::

EMMA says:
@::slowly sinks, being fully metal, magnetizing her grips as she moves along the bottom, sensors tracking fully::

Host CO_Linard says:
::nods:: XO: Good work, I'd hate to see a repeat of our little incident... ::smirks::

XO_Storal says:
CO: What do you mean, sir … hoot. ::chuckles::

EO_Tana says:
::squints a little bit as he looks at some of her first readings:: *Bridge*: Tana to Bridge.

CEO_Yeung says:
::begins running a detailed internal scan of the ship, searching for lifesigns not listed on the crew list::

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Go ahead Mister Tana.

Host CO_Linard says:
::chuckles and heads for the turbolift:: XO: Let me know what you find. If you need me, I'll be in the lounge talking to Jax.

XO_Storal says:
XO: Aye sir.

CIV_Torsian says:
::monitors the output from EMMA and watches with anticipation::

EO_Tana says:
::watches the chemical graphs:: *XO*: Sir, we're getting good telemetry from Emma. The viscosity readings of the medium she's in seems like it would be in the same range I felt when I was in one of the craft. So far she's not reading any lifesigns, just equipment.

CEO_Yeung says:
::blinks at the results, then filters the unknown life signs for humanoid ones::

Host CO_Linard says:
::enters the turbolift:: TL: Fort Apache.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Excellent, try to find the bridge area or some terminal that you can access.

FCO_Terman says:
::suddenly has an idea:: XO: What if that ship was some form of scout ship?

XO_Storal says:
FCO: What do you mean?

Host CO_Linard says:
::exits the turbolift and heads towards Fort Apache looking around for Jax::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As Captain Linard approaches the doors to Fort Apache, they remain shut to her.

EO_Tana says:
*XO*: Aye sir. ::switches channels:: *EMMA*: Emma, EM scan. ::watches as the video changes and she tracks the faint energy signatures through the walls moving on::

FCO_Terman says:
XO: What if that ship just collects telemetry or data on astronomical data. They wouldn't need a crew for that, similar to the satalites of Earth circa 2016.

CIV_Torsian says:
::brings up a report from the Starfleet database on the Cyanites and does a more intense search for anything relevant attempting to determine their hostility::

Host CO_Linard says:
::comes up short of smacking into the doors ... backs up and moves toward them again only to have them remain closed:: Computer: Computer, open Fort Apache's doors.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: Like a probe…

Host Computer says:
CO: The door's to Fort Apache are sealed. Please return during normal business hours.

EMMA says:
@::moves along between the nerve-cluster like data nodes, weaving in and out of them before stopping as something bumps into her eye with a plink::

FCO_Terman says:
::nods:: XO: Yeah, that's what I mean.

Host CO_Linard says:
Computer: Normal business hours? But this is ... oh, never mind. Locate Jaxlt Burta.

Host Computer says:
CO: Jaxlt Burta is in Fort Apache.

EO_Tana says:
::sighs, somewhat sadly, remembering the harmless xenopoda:: *XO*: Commander Storal ... Emma's found a body.

XO_Storal says:
FCO: That seems feasable. Hopefully EMMA can access the terminal and we will know for sure.

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Is it alive?

EO_Tana says:
*XO*: Not in any way she is able to detect, sir.

CIV_Torsian says:
::raises eyebrows at the screen output:: Self: What the...

FCO_Terman says:
Self: That disproves the probe theory...

Host CO_Linard says:
::taps her commbadge:: *Jax*: Mister Burta, this is the Captain. I'm outside the Fort, can I please come in?

XO_Storal says:
*EO*: Can you identify the race?

CEO_Yeung says:
::feels a twinge of annoyance, and pulls up a map of the Apache to display the location of each unknown::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
*CO*: Oh ... Captain, of course. ::hurries over to the doors to the Fort and unlocks them:: CO: Sorry Captain, I was ... straightening up a little.

EO_Tana says:
::voice calmer and less emotional now:: *XO*: Not on record, closest correlation is those reported by Doctor Kerlan.

Host CO_Linard says:
Jax: It's okay... ::steps inside and looks up at him, suddenly becoming concerned:: Jax: Is everything okay?

XO_Storal says:
*EO*:Very well. Ill forward the data to sickbay. Maybe Doctor Naegle can make heads or tails of it.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::nods his head:: CO: Of course ... why do you ask? ::turns and walks towards the bar:: CO: Can I get you a drink?

XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Storal to Doctor Naegle.

CIV_Torsian says:
::runs deeper long range scans to determine there are no other vessels or crafts in the area:: Self: What if they landed... ::scans all planetoids in the region that could mask a vessel::

CMO_Naegle says:
*XO*: Yes Commander?

CEO_Yeung says:
::runs a comparison of the lifesign signatures to those on the list of passengers on the Apache::

EO_Tana says:
::orders Emma to open up her small storage compartment and take the body inside before continuing tracing the data lines toward the main nodes::

XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Janet we discovered a body aboard a Cyanite vessel and need it identified. I am forwarding the data to you now.

Host CO_Linard says:
::follows him and takes a seat at the bar:: Jax: No thank you... ::eyes him curiously:: ...I came to see you. You haven't been yourself since we left Betazed.

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::begins washing some glasses:: CO: How do you mean?

CMO_Naegle says:
::shudders a bit at the mention of a body:: *XO*: Understood Commander, I'll do my best.

CEO_Yeung says:
::taps his chin, wondering why there are problems scanning the forward section of deck six::

CEO_Yeung says:
Computer: Are the internal sensors of deck six functioning properly?

Host Computer says:
CEO: Affirmative.

EO_Tana says:
::watches her progress, folding his arms::

Host CO_Linard says:
Jax: Well aside from your usual passive manner, I've hardly seen you outside the Lounge

CIV_Torsian says:
::monitors the status of the prisoners while watching the output from EMMA::

Host CO_Linard says:
Jax: It's obvious you miss Jenia, Jax.

CEO_Yeung says:
Self: Better take a look at this personnally. ::grabs a tricorder and enters the turbolift::

Host Jaxlt_Burta says:
::shrugs:: CO: I don't generally visit other parts of the ship ... I'm comfortable here. Besides, I’ve been busy. ::glances away at the mention of Jenia::

CEO_Yeung says:
TL: Deck six.

FCO_Terman says:
All: Maybe he was trying to defect. ::laughs a little at the suggestion, but under his breath and very quietly::

Host CO_Linard says:
::pauses unsure of what to say next:: Jax: I know ... but I guess I'm just sensing a little more from you that's all.  What can you tell me about her?

CIV_Torsian says:
XO: Is it possible to access their computer systems in order to determine the flight path?

CMO_Naegle says:
::begins receiving the data from the XO:: *XO*: I'm receiving the data, Commander.  I'll let you know what I come up with.

CEO_Yeung says:
::exits the turbolift and heads to the forward section of the deck … finds himself standing outside the doors to Fort Apache::

XO_Storal says:
*CMO*: Acknowledged Janet, Storal out.

XO_Storal says:
CIV: I have Kavli working on it. Hopefully we can establish a data link.

Host Jenia_Prue says:
::walks out from the door to Jax's quarters:: CO: He can tell you a great deal about me, Captain ... but as not as much as he'd like to be able to. I can sense his thoughts too, you see ... he's my father.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week #1 >>>>>>>>>>>

