USS Apache
Mission #185
"Old Habits Die Hard..."

Prologue: The Apache is still docked at Starbase 366. Admiral Linard has turned over the investigation into the explosion at Docking Port 3 to Captain Storal

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::is walking around the docking port surveying the damage::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::is walking behind the CO:

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::exits Starbase sickbay after being told his help is not needed::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::heads towards the area of the explosion an engineer's toolkit in his hand::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::on the bridge, manning the science station::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
:: standing at the nearest console and taps her com badge ::*TO*: Area 1 secure. Report Ensign.

SB CMO says:
CMO: Doctor Powers? Oh thank goodness...::motions to a group of wounded::... it's been swamped in here since the explosion... grab a tricorder and join right in...::hurries back to a screaming Ensign::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::turns to science one and begins to perform a diagnostic on the structural integrity field::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: Is there an exact casualty count in?

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
*CTO*: All other area's secure  ::mumbles:: "STARBASE" security claims it is quite secure Lt.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
*CTO*: I am proceeding to the explosion site for investigation

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
 ::on the bridge at the helm:: COMM: SB 366: This is Ensign Ilianor to SB 366. I've been asked to track the Cardassian freighter's movements. Do records exist for this vessel in the SB database?

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
*TO*: I'd prefer that you assure me it is secure Ensign.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir, the report is 4 dead, 12 wounded.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
*CTO*: It is NOW a secure starbase Lieutenant. NOW being the key word.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::moves over to the group of wounded with a tricorder and scans the most injured person::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::overhears the FCO and looks up curiously::

CTO_Lt_Telgar says:
*TO*: I will meet you there Ensign. Telgar-Nash out.

Host Admiralla says:
COMM: Apache: Of course Ensign. The Cardassian freighter was heading in the direction of 146 mark 5.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::arrives at the explosion area with his toolkit in hand::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::surveys the area:: Self: This is not looking good.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: It appears to be an accident. If someone wanted to cause damage I think the yeild of the explosion would be greater. That is unless that person wanted to make a name for themselves.

Maintenance says:
TO: Can I help you?

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*SB366*: 146 mark 5? ::checks his navigational maps:: Please confirm. And do you have access to any past flight plans?

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::frowns, as he realizes that 146 mark 5 points toward Breen territory.::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods:: Maintenance: Ensign On'tan'ek.. USS Apache... I am going to investigate the explosion.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::sees the extreme damage to the Ensign's leg and realises it will have to be amputated:: SB CMO: This man is going to need his leg amputated and a replacement made for him.

Action: One of the wounded grabs the CMO and looked at him desparately while he screams in pain.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: Yes sir but I think that it might be also an effort to either kill someone or maim them.  It will require more investigation.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::steps away from his console:: FCO: Have you found something, Ensign?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: I have my tactical staff handling that. Why don't you assist them?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: arrives at the explosion site, tricorder in hand, tool kit hanging from her belt ::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
Maintenance Guy: This is Lt Telgar-Nash... we will investigate the site now

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
TO: Is there a problem Ensign?  :: looks at the maintenance guy ::

Maintenance Guy says:
CTO/TO: Okay...::shrugs::... knock yourself out... seems kinda crazy to me though... the damage has been done...

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::looks at the captain:: CO: Me sir. It will be an honor but who will protect the Apache. Remember sir, I have to keep her in tip top shape.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: That is a possibility. According to the records that the Starbase kept, the freighter's flightplan was directed towards 146 mark 5... straight to the heart of Breen territory, sir. ::looks up at the SO::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Wounded: Wait your turn man. I'm a doctor dammit, not a miracle worker.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods:: Maintenance: All true... have you determined a cause?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: give the maintenacne guy a dirty look :: Maintenance Guy: And your name would be?

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::looks at the chart the FCO is referencing:: FCO: Hmm ... it would strike me as unlikely that, if the freighter wished to conceal its true destination, that it would set a course straight for it. The course for Breen space may only be intended to throw us off their trail.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::looks over and sees the CTO:: CTO: Mr. Telgar, don't let anyone begin repairs to the docking port until the investegation is finished.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::over hears the maintenance man's remark to the CTO::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
CO:  Aye Captain.

Patient says:
CMO: But Doc! It hurts!!! Right here!!! ::points at his leg::.. Ya gotta help me doc!!!

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
Maintenance Guy: What is your name crewman?

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::scans the man who grabbed him and sees that his injury is a slight graze to the leg:: Ens.Wounded: Stop wasting my time and get back to work.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: It would definitely be a poor choice of a destination if the Cardassians were planning subterfuge, sir. The starbase is unable to provide any further information... perhaps we will have to investigate. But I will inform the captain of this, sir.

Mr. Moody says:
TO: Yeah... a big bomb on that tiny little ship.... it's a wonder it didn't take out half the station... as soon as the ship touched...?? ::motions with his hands:: BOOM!!

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO*: Captain, according to the Starbase records, before the vessel arrived at SB they were on a heading towards Breen space. They can't provide any other information, however.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::nods:: FCO: I will attempt to use the lateral sensor array to track their warp ion trail.

Mr. Moodly says:
TO: Moody...

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::heads back to the science console and activates the lateral sensor array::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::continues to listen to the conversation::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::moves on to the next wounded man::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
Maintenance Guy: Where is the wreckage of the ship located Mr Moody?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: Sir, did the FCO say Breen?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::hears the message and taps his combadge:: FCO: Acknowledged. Did they file a flight plan or take on any cargo?

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::trains the lateral sensors to seek out the warp ion trail of the freighter and grimaces as it locks on:: FCO: The warp ion trail would seem to support your conclusion that the freighter headed for breen space. However, I can only track it over the short-range sensors whose range is limited. They may have altered course beyond our range.

Mr. Moody says:
::chuckles:: TO: What wreckage? There was just pieces of that little ship left. You might find the peices in the lower decks... where we keep the cargos.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: walks past the maintenance guy and begins her investigation :: TO:  When you are through there, get over here.  :: walks around the damaged area ::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Ens.Next-patient: Let me guess, you have a small cut on your finger?

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO* I will ask Starbase, sir.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*FCO*: Mr. Illianor, also check to see the registration of the second vessel. That might tell us something as well.

Wounded Ensign says:
::whimpers and holds up his pinkie.. nodding at the CMO::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*SB366*: This is Ensign Ilianor of the Apache. Regarding the freighter, was any flight plan filed, or any cargo picked up?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: scans the area for traces of the type of explosive used ::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
*CO*: Captain, please be advised that the warp ion trail of the freighter supports Mister Ilianor's conclusion that the vessel set course for Breen space.

Host Admiralla says:
COMM: Apache: Negative Ensign, they didn't talk to us much and seemed to be in a hurry. They're cargo bays were empty.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Ens: You're joking right? ::hands her a plaster:: Would you like me to kiss it better?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*SO*: How long ago did the Cardassian ship leave?

Wounded Ensign says:
::bats her long eyelashes:: CMO: Would you??

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: About an hour ago, and they left no flight plan; and cargo bays were empty, it seems, sir.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Ens: Maybe later.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::walks over to the CTO:: CTO: Mr Telgar anything to report?

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::glances at Ilianor somewhat surprised:: FCO: Aye... ::taps his combadge:: *CO*: Captain, Mister Ilianor states that the freighter did not file a flight plan with the starbase and that scans indicate their cargo bays were empty. They left approximately 1 - 1/2 hours ago, sir.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: Sir from the conversations, I have gathered that the Cardassian ship was the one to plant it for the other one to be damaged or destroyed. The fact that it is headed for Breen space would indicate that ...

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*SO/FCO*: Agreed plot and intercept course and stand by. I think our answers lie there...

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Ens: Now get out of here. ::moves onto a crewman witha legitamate injury::

Mr. Moody says:
::eyes the Captain and nods in greeting:: CO: Sir...

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO* Aye, sir.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::returns back to the area:: CTO: I have not found anything else here... I believe we are chasing a "Wild Chicken" for looking for the explosive.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::nods to the worker:: Moody: Excuse me... Mr??

Mr. Moody says:
::shakes hand:: CO: Moody sir...

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: chuckles :: TO: I believe you mean a "wild goose" Mister On`tan`ek.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Ms Shoulder-injury: What seems to be the problem?  ::scans her shoulder::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Moody: Did you work on the Cardassian freighter when it docked?

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
CTO: A goose? ::turns slightly bluer:: I see.... I knew there was a fowl involved.

Mr. Moody says:
CO: Who me? No... I don't associate with Cardies... some people on this station do though.... ::mutters something::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Moody: What was that Mr. Moody? What exactly do you do?

Wounded Lieutenant says:
CMO: It hurts when I do this.... ::moves her shoulder up and down::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: nods :: TO: See what traces we can find Mister On`tan'ek.  I want to know what was used to cause this type of explosion, although, I have my hunches.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
Lt: That's because it's dislocated. There is only one way I know to fix a dislocated shoulder. ::administers a painkiller then pulls her shoulder back into it's socket::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CTO: It seems that the Cardassian freighter left an hour and a half ago. It was headed toward Breen space.

Mr. Moody says:
CO: I'm just maintenance, really. Nothing special...

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
CO: I suggest we go after that ship Sir.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
CTO: No traces can be found on the station Lt... I have inspected what is left of the freighter and found nothing... no pieces are left of the freighter

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Moody: I see...Were you on duty at the time?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
TO: Understood Ens.  And good work.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CTO: I agree

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
CO: I can tell it was a small, low yeild bomb. But that's it.

Mr. Moody says:
CO: Hmm...::thinks for a bit:: I'm only on duty about an hour and a half. I was on my way here actually. I should have went to sickbay though. ::flexes his shoulder::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: Good work. The investagation confirms what you have heard.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::ensures the ship is ready to disengage from the starbase::

Action: The FCO's helm panel shorts off and on.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: Sir have the remains been scanned for Dominion explosives??

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::taps his combadge:: *ALL*: All Apache personnel are to report back to the ship immediatly...

Mr. Moody says:
::continues to ramble:: CO: That guy nearly killed me... seemed in a real hurry to get out of this section of the starbase..

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
TO: You heard her, lets go.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: I don't believe so. But there isn't much left of the freighter.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::pushes back from his console:: Self: What's happening?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: stops :: Moody: What guy?

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::looks up from his console as he hears the FCO's station short out:: FCO: Mister Ilianor ... is their a problem?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Moody: Who?

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::stops:: Moody: Guy? What Guy, Mr Moody?

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: My console just went out!

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::steps away from his station but doesn't approach the FCO's station:: FCO: Transfer helm control to Operations and attempt to set our course from their.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: Aye, sir. ::heads to the Operations console and tries to transfer helm control::

Mr. Moody says:
::blinks at the sudden interest:: TO/CO: How the heck should I know? I didn't get a good look at him... just that he was a lot taller than me and had REAL bad breath.... a bit scruffy looking really for a Starfleet officer that is...::smirks::... but not me.. I keep nice and clean.. yes sir...

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::taps his combadge:: *EO*: Please report to the bridge ... the primary flight control console has sufferred an electrical failure.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::blinks:: Moody: Starfleet?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: I would liked to have scanned for any trace of Dominion or Breen explosives. I do not believe this was.......::leaves the statement end right there::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Moody: He was wearing a Starfleet uniform?

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
Moody: What color inner shirt did he have Mr Moody?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: Sir? *SO*: Yes sir, I am on my way.

Mr. Moody says:
TO: Yellow, I think... or was it... red?.... no... it was yellow... yeah.. that pretty gold colour

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: I know Ensign. Get on board. I will have them scanned as soon as possible..

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
CO: I must fix the flight control console on the bridge.  I do not like leaving you here sir.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
FCO: If the operations station does not work we may have to transfer helm control to the backup station in main engineering.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Moody:  That means either an engineer or tactical personnel.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Moody:  Would you recognise him if you saw him again?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
EO: It's ok Ensign, Lt. Telgar and Ens. On'tan'ek are here.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
CO: Perhaps the station's security cameras had a few images.... Permission to review records from that period sir?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
TO: Make it so. Have the files transfered to the Apache. We need to find the freighter before it gets to far.

Mr. Moody says:
CTO: Yeah... all I'd have to do was smell his breath.... ::shudders::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*SO*: I will be there in a minute. Computer: Site to site transport to Apache bridge.. FCO station. Energize.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::nods and runs quickly to the station's security office::

Action: The EO materializes on the Apache's bridge.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::makes sure there is no damage to the Lt's shoulder ligaments before letting her leave::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::hears the whine of a transporter and turns suddenly to see the EO materialize on the bridge:: EO: Is there something the matter with the turbolifts, Ensign?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: Sir let me see what has happened here.  ::bends down and looks under the console::

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::enters the starbase security office and requests all sensor readings and camera records from 3 hours before to 1 hour after the explosion::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: No sir there is nothing I would rather ride however, I was with the Captain when you requested my presence.

Action: The computer begins flooding the screen with information for the TO.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: I'm afraid it's not working... the OPS console is unresponsive, but only after I transfer the helm here...

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::transfers the information to the Apache's main computer::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::frowns:: FCO: I see ... please report the situation to the Captain. EO: Ensign, be sure to watch for any signs of sabotage.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::as he heads back to the Apache:: *TO*: Mr. On'tan'ek, while you are there I want you to run a check on this Mr. Moody.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::hears teh FCO::  FCO: You said that it just went out after you transfered the helm here????

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
*CO*: Acknowleded Sir.... verifying now

Action: The bridge is suddenly filled with loud blaring Klingon opera.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
Self:  Problem with the station's power systems or someone dropped a virus in our system.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
CO: Already on it, Sir.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::grabs ears::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO*: Captain, something very strange is happening with the helm control. I have tried to transfer helm control to OPS after my console began to flicker... but it cannot be accessed at OPS either.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
EO: Yes, that's so, there were no problems before.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*FCO*: You mean to tell me that we can't leave?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::stumbles to the engineering console in an effort to stop the loud music::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: goes to the nearest console and pulls up Moody's personnel file ::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO*: Not unless I can access helm control successfully, sir.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::grimaces, failing to enjoy the blaring Klingon music::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::runs her hands over the console in an attempt to stop the music::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*FCO*: We need that control up and running Ensign...

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::watches the EO working, hoping he manages to quiet the music::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::reataches an Ensign's arm to his body::

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
*CO* Understood, captain. Ensign Bishara is working on it right now.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
*CO*: All information transferred to the Apache... I shall review the information there and Mr Moody record is unremarkable at this time Captain.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir! ::shouting above the noise::  We have a computer problem here.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*TO*: Acknowledged.

SB CMO says:
::approaches the CMO:: CMO: Wow.. thanks doc. You've been a great help.... it's something about that other ship exploding though huh?

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*EO*: Another problem?.. Lock it down and get it fixed...

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Understood sir.  ::still shouting::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::observing all that is occurring on the bridge:: *CO*: Captain, we may wish to evacuate the bridge and transfer command control to main engineering.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: transfers all information she has gathered to the Apache and heads back ::

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*SO*: Make it so.. Run a diagnostic of the computer core...

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
SB CMO:You're welcome. It sure is something. Probably just a faulty torp though.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::heads back to the Apache docking port::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: No that may infect the Main engineering controls.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::nods inwardly:: *CO*: Aye sir... All: We are evacuating the bridge, please all bridge functions to main engineering and report to your stations their.

SB CMO says:
CMO: Could be... too fishy for words though

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
EO: Please perform a diagnostic of the computer core to ensure that this problem is isolated to the bridge.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::locks down the OPS console and the helm and heads towards the turbolift::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir by transfering to ME you might infect all the consoles there with this problem.

Action: The Klingon opera ends and the bridge goes silent.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::as he walks up the gangway to the Apache:: Self: Great I have command of this ship an hour and it's already falling apart.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
Self: And I was just growing to like it.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
SB CMO: It sure is.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::overhears the EO and waits for the Captain reply::

Action: A call comes into the Starbase 366 infirmary.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::looks up suddenly::  All: Something is wrong. I did not have the chance to isolate and do anything.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::nods:: EO: Of that we are in agreement.

Lt. Wood says:
*SB 366*: Doc! You gotta get down here! It's.... it's.... ::chokes up::.. he's dead!!!

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*EO*: I doubt that the problem is localized just to the bridge. By transfering control to engineering. We may be able to isolate the problem and get it fixed immediatly.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: Indeed.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::overhears the Captain's reply and carries out his initial orders::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::steps to the command chair as he sees the bridge officers head for turbolifts:: Computer: Transfer all command functions to the backup command center located in main engineering.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*CO*: Sir.  Understood.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::overhears the call:: SB CMO: Sounds important.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::enters the turbo lift:: Computer: Main Engineering...

SB CMO says:
::grabs his medikit:: CMO: Care to join me?

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: Sir, these consoles are not damaged in any way. All their systems are operating within norms..I will have to return to engineering to run my diagnostics.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::steps into Main Engineering and tries to access the helm from a console::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
Computer: Once the bridge is evacuated, activate emergency bulkheads and seal the bridge. EO: Please come with me, Ensign. ::heads for the turbolifts::

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
SB CMO: Sure. ::grabs a medkit and follows::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: arrives onboard and heads for a TL ::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::steps into a turbolift with the EO:: TL: Main Engineering ... expedite. ::taps his combadge:: *CO*: All command functions have been transferred to main engineering and the bridge has been sealed, Captain.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: steps onto the TL :: Computer: Bridge.

Action: The turbolift containing the CO takes a dive and plunges several decks before coming to a stop.....

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::waits after he tries to transfer the helm to his console in ME::

Computer says:
CTO: Unable to comply.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*SO*: Good work. I'm on my way to engineeeeeerrrriiiiiiiiing!! ::is thrown to the ceiling as the lift plunges::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::hears the Captain's voice over his combadge:: *CO*: Captain?

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Computer: Explain.

Action: The lift heads upwards as the CO is then slammed into the floor.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::arrives at main engineering surprised to not find the Captain there:: FCO: Report, Mister Ilianor...

Host Admiralla says:
COMM: Apache: Apache, this is Starbase 366 come in please.

Computer says:
CTO: The bridge has been sealed.

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Computer:  Why?

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
SO: I have been able to successfully transfer the helm to a console here. Oh, and a message is coming in from Starbase 366.

Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::lies on the floor of the lift, tries to get up but falls back down as the pain from a broken collar bone racks his body. Slips into unconsciousness::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::nods:: FCO: Excellent. Isolate helm functions from the rest of the computer to ensure they do not become corrupted and place the message on speakers.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::exits the bridge to the TL::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
COM: Starbase 366: This is Lieutenant JG S'klar, aboard the Apache.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
*Engineering*: There is a malicous file code present in the computer.

CMO_Lt_Powers says:
::follows SB CMO to where the call came from::

Computer says:
CTO: Flight control functions are unavailable. The bridge has been sealed for repair. All functions have been transfered to ME.

FCO_Ens_Ilianor says:
::worries as the CO is still away, and feels a bit insecure at the moment... and hopes that the CO will be dropping by ME shortly::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
Computer: Alright then, ME.

Host Admiralla says:
COMM: Apache: Lieutenant, one of your officers sent some files to the Apache. We've got a bug in our systems and we're having one heck of a time getting rid of it....

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::suddenly does not sense the Captains presense::

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::frowns:: COM: Starbase 366: Acknowledged ... we appear to be suffering from the same situation and have isolated our command functions to Main Engineering. Our engineering department will work with yours to overcome these difficulties. Please request any assistance your teams may need.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
::arrives in Main Engineering and hears the COM and turns a dark blue::

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: Sir something is not right.  I can not sense the Captain at all.  I believe he is on the ship  somewhere unconscious.

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::sees On'tan'ek arrive in Main Engineering:: TO: Please locate General Nash and then locate the Captain. He has not yet reported to Main Engineering.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
::runs an internal body heat scan::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
:: arrives in ME and walks up to Mister On`tan`ek ::

CTO_Lt_Telgar-Nash says:
SO: I believe you are looking for me Lieutenant?

SO_LtJG_S`klar says:
::nods at the EO, sharing his concern:: EO: Please check internal sensors and then report your findings to Mister On'tan'ek and General Nash.

EO_Ens_T`Lar_Bishara says:
SO: Understood sir.

TO_Ens_On`tan`ek says:
CTO: We have a computer virus in the system... ::grits teeth::

Action: As the CMO reaches the engineering section of Starbase 366, he is met with a bustle of people surrounding a dead man. The man is tall but unrecognizable the CMO can hear someone complaining about the man's breath.

            <<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<End Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

