USS Apache
Mission #215, Episode 2
10404.16
"What Lies Within"

Prologue: The USS Apache has been sitting inside the Nisame nebula at full stop upon receiving a distress call from the Hiratte. They are currently trying to track it's position to render whatever aid is neccessary.


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

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::on the bridge, at the main Engineering console::

Host CO_Storal says:
::paces the bridge::

XO_Naegle says:
::on the bridge looking over sensor scans::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: on the bridge at tactical trying to triangulate the source of the signal ::

CSO_Marsland says:
::sitting at the Science console, probing the SF Database for info on the Hiratte::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::at the helm, working with the others on the source of the signal:: CTO: Working in this nebula is like trying to find a needle in a haystack that's constantly being shifted by the wind.

XO_Naegle says:
::looks up at the captain's pacing:: CO: Captain, stop pacing. You're making me nervous. ::grins::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, diverting auxiliary power to short range sensors.

CNS_Solaa says:
::at OPS, boosting power to the short range sensor array::

CSO_Marsland says:
::takes a SRS reading to try and see how far the ion trail goes, and if it's make is similar to that of an Intrepid class vessel::

CNS_Solaa says:
CEO: That should do it.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
FCO: Very poetic my friend.  Course if you are looking for a needle in a haystack you could always burn the hat to the ground

Host CO_Storal says:
CEO: Acknowledged Commander.

XO_Naegle says:
CTO/FCO: Excuse me, Gentlemen, but you would also burn down the barn that way.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Thats why you have to prioritize things ma'am. Just how important is that needle :: grins ::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: It's either the pacing or the neck crack.. Pick your poison ::chuckles::

XO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: CTO: Are you saying that the Quintabo isn't important?

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: Indeed, ma'am. ::winks at the CTO:: CTO: I've been collecting the data as it's being analysed, to see if I can find some sort of coherent pattern to the direction of the trail... but the nebula's degraded it really badly...

XO_Naegle says:
CO: I'll take the neck crack

Computer says:
ALL: Warning! Intruder Alert! Warning... Intruder Alert!

Host CO_Storal says:
::whirls around and looks at the CTO:: CTO: Report Lieutenant!

CSO_Marsland says:
Outloud: What the..?

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Neck cracking isn't good for you, you know, sir.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::jumps up slightly as the computer chimes up::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: checks his console :: CO: Captain we have an intruder, locating now and dispatching security teams.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::Checks shields, hearing of the intruder alert::

CNS_Solaa says:
::widens eyes as her console begins to flash with alerts::

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Make sure it's not the rabbit again!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::grunts:: CTO: Don't tell me...

CNS_Solaa says:
Outload: How did they... where is it???

XO_Naegle says:
CNS: He does it to relieve stress,  Counselor.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Checking.  But I can't get a reading, but there is something on deck 6....in the officer's lounge


Action: The warp engines show a slight drain in power of about 1.946%. Nothing to worry about, but something to raise your eyebrows about.


XO_Naegle says:
CTO: I don't think that's the rabbit. Send down a team.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Aye

FCO_Ilianor says:
Self: Well, thank goodness for that...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*LT. Abbott*: Intruder in officer's lounge deck six. Proceed with sidearms.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::noting the drain in power, begins tracing the drain to see what exacatly is causing it::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: I hope your rabbit isn't sending us on a wild goose chase, Lieutenant Ilianor.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks up as D'Laynas name is mentioned::

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Captain, the warp engines seem to be slightly drained in power... CEO: Confirm, sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO/CEO: What is causing the drain?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::turns around, surprised:: XO: Oh, no, ma'am, I made sure to tighten my cage door...

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Correct, Lieutenant.

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Good, I'm glad.

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: I'm kind of wishing it IS the rabbit, and nothing serious...

CSO_Marsland says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Captain, I'm just barely picking up the ion trail from the Quintabo, however, nothing else is in the SF Database other than what we already know.

Sec Abbott says:
*CTO*: Right away Sir.... ::turns to her teammates and motions for them to begin to move to Deck 6::

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: I didn't think there would be, but I had to go with it.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Team on the way ma'am

XO_Naegle says:
CNS: Sending D'Layna down for a false alarm involving that rabbit again is NOT going to make her happy.  I think she'd kill it for spite.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Standby sir ...

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: Shh! ::smiles, and turns back towards his console:: CSO: Is there any sign of... a wake that any passing ship may have left?

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Pray it's not your bunny, Lieutenant.

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: ::sighs:: Goes without saying, ma'am.... goes without saying... :sighs, raggedly::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, at the moment, I cannot tell. It could be the nebula .....

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Acknowledged.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::skims over the engineering station, trying to locate the source of the drain::

Host CO_Storal says:
CO: Have a team work on it. Perhaps there is a leak or system short somewhere.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CEO: Should we cut all power to the engines and isolate them, just to be safe, maybe, sir?

CNS_Solaa says:
CEO: Anything, sir?

Host CO_Storal says:
::cracks his neck and sits down in his chair::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: The nebula is affecting our readings .... i'm having trouble locating the source of the power drain.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: gives the FCO that are you crazy look at the suggestion of cutting power to the engines ::
CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: That would be the captains decision, lieutenant.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CEO: I am merely asking for your opinion, sir. ::smiles::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::does not smile ....... ever::

XO_Naegle says:
::leans over:: CO: Who do you suppose is on Deck 6?

CSO_Marsland says:
CO/FCO: I have definite ion trails of both the Nigashi and the Quintabo ::forwards them to flight:: CO: Sir, the Hiratte are still broadcasting distress, and I can see the ship barely on sensors. Reccommend proceeding on maneuvering thrusters only, nice and slow, and having reverse impulse ready just in case.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::leads the way toward Fort Apache, her phaser drawn as she approaches the dark room:: Sec 1: Okay, on my mark. cover me as we go in there.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Don't know Janet. I haven't the slightest clue

Sec 1 says:
::nods and waits for her move::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::grins:: CEO: Well. I guess not.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Can you confirm your readings?

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Well, if Abbott's on it, we'll find out soon enough.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Agreed.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Yes Sir, it's definitely the ion trail of the Quintabo. The other is about 3 months old, so I am hypothesizing it to be the Nigashi.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Should we go after the Quintabo, or head for the Nigashi?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, are we going to assist the Quintabo? They may be in danger.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Sir, remember that we have no idea how they got trapped.

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Sir, the Quintabo is probably the closest ship, and we know that they are at least alive.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: I recommend proceeding with our original mission.  We have no way of knowing what will happen when we face the Quintabo.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::barges in to Fort Apache her phaser quickly scouting the room as the rest of her team aim their phasers at a dark empty room::

Host CO_Storal says:
XO/FCO: Well this is a distress call, and we do have to respond to it. ::strokes his goatee::

CSO_Marsland says:
::overhears the CO:: CO: Sir, per SF General Order 6, distress calls demand that we postpone our mission and investigate.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Well... at the first sign of trouble I will get us out before we become entangled in... whatever it is that has entangled these vessels here.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: scans the progress of the security team :: XO: Ma'am internal sensors show that the security team is at the officer's lounge

Host CO_Storal says:
::nods to the CSO:: FCO: Plot a course for the Quintabo. Manuvering thrusters only.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: How far is the Quintabo from our present location.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::her scowl turns even darker as she straightens her form slightly:: Sec 1: Devarro, you take left... Sec 2: Hitatchi, take the right... ALL: The rest of you, follow me....::heads to the end of the room.

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Let us know when they find something definite.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Aye

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Aye, sir... ::brings up the overlay of the Quintabo's ion trail and starts heading in that direction:: Maneuvering thrusters.

CSO_Marsland says:
::grins a little:: XO: Commander, all Starfleet personnel are required to know the Starfleet General Orders. We had to memorize them back at the Academy, didn't you? ::looks at his LRS:: CO: Sir, approximately 1.2 million kms away.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: ETA to the Quintabo?

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Yes, but I don't think quoting them to get out of following an order is a good idea.


Action: Another warning from the computer blares out intruders, this time on deck 12, section 9.


CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Intruders on deck 12!

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Another one?!

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Commander we have more company

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: I don't reccommend disobeying orders Commander, just postponing them.  For all we know, the NIgashi could've come out the far side of the nebula.

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: We'll continue this discussion later.

Host CO_Storal says:
::glances over his shoulder at the CSO:: CSO: If they did.. we would have heard from Starfleet...

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::growls under her breath after finding nothing:: *CTO*: Sir, there is no intruder here in Fort Apache.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Yes sir, shall I go down and great them personally this time?

XO_Naegle says:
CTO: Can you isolate where they are?

CSO_Marsland says:
::sits up a little straighter:: XO: Aye aye, Commander.

Host CO_Storal says:
CTO: Make it so.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
XO: Deck 12 section 9 ma'am.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: We're about ten minutes away from the Quintabo... assuming we don't encounter any problems, sir.

CSO_Marsland says:
::tries scanning the Quintabo again::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
CO: Yes sir :: flexes his arms and heads for the turbolift ::

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: Tom, could the nebula be playing with our systems?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Sec Abbot*: Understood. We have an intruder alert deck 12 section 9, meet me there.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
*CTO*: Confirmed Sir. We're on our way...

CSO_Marsland says:
::thinks for a moment:: Computer: Has any work been done that might be affecting the internal or external sensors, or is it at all possible that a standard emission nebula could affect ship's systems?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Computer: Deck 12  :: readies his phaser ::

Computer says:
CSO: Please restate a single question.

CSO_Marsland says:
::sighs:: Computer: Can an emission nebula affect ship's systems?

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::heads out of the room:: Sec 1: Check the enviromental controls in Fort Apache. It seemed quite cold in there.

Sec 1 says:
Abbott: Yes, Sir.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Want to bet the nebula is wreaking havoc on our systems?

Computer says:
CSO: An Emission nebula can affect many systems in a starship. These include Long and short range sensors and warp drive.

CSO_Marsland says:
Computer: Please elaborate.

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO: Maybe it's not that the Quintabo and Ni - whatever the other ship is, maybe it's not that they're entangled in the nebula, but they just can't get anything working...

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: I'm hoping that is the cause, but something is gnawing at my gut telling me other wise.

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: Would they be able to survive this long?

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Possibly.
CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::is watching the nebula pass slowly by on the viewscreen::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Agreed, sir. And I don't want to wait until they enter the bridge to find out what or who it is.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::steps out of the turbolift and double times it towards sector 9 phaser in hand ::

CNS_Solaa says:
Outloud: Hmm... how would a nebula cause our systems to register it as an intruder alert? Something just isn't right...

CNS_Solaa says:
CSO: Can we get Long range sensors online?

Computer says:
CSO: Long range sensors are unable to function because of density within an emmissions nebula.

CNS_Solaa says:
Self: Mmm...

CSO_Marsland says:
CNS: LRS are blinking in and out due to density variations Ryn.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::heads for deck 12, section 9:: Team: This may be another wild Targ chase, however we would be wise to follow standard procedure.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Lock out secondary controls of the computer core... Just as a precaution..

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Lieutenant, can you sense any alien presence on board the Apache ... someone that does not belong here?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: If their systems are all down.... including life support...

CNS_Solaa says:
::exasperated sigh:: FCO: We are running around in the dark! I know we'll just hit something pretty soon...

Host CO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Send a team to the Auxilary control room and other sensitive areas of the ship. I don't want anyone getting to where they shouldn't.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::overhears footsteps in the unusually quiet deck:: Team: Shh! ::freezes::

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Aye Sir. Isolating comptuer control to those qualified to be on the bridge. Computer: Lock out computer access to those with security clearance Level 7 and above, Authorization Marsland Beta Nine.
CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CO*: Aye sir

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO/FCO: ::chuckles:: Are we there yet?

Computer says:
CSO: Authorization granted.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: We are almost at the Quintabo's position, sir...

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Would it be safe to transport over to the Quintabo?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::opens his mind to any particularly strong thoughts that might be coming from the Quintabo... but nothing...::

CNS_Solaa says:
Self: Hit something... ah! CO: Could we shoot low level phaser blasts around us to pick up something? We can track the blasts and find the position of what we hit. Is that plausible?

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::watches as the CTO comes around the corner and trains her phaser on him:: CTO: Halt!

FCO_Ilianor says:
::focuses, but his abilities are just too weak::

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Picking up lifesigns Sir.  ::thinks:: CO: Sir, I'd reccommend taking a shuttle. I wouldn't want to chance it with these density variations.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::scans the Quintabos to check for engine damage::

Host CO_Storal says:
CNS: I don't think that will be necessary.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: I agree with Lieutenant Marsland.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: We might ignite the entire area...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*Sec Ruger/Glock/Smith/Wesson*:: Gentlemen I want guards on all sensitive system areas, engineering, aux control, main computer, & enviromental controls.  Double time it !

Host CO_Storal says:
::nods to the XO and CSO:: XO: Assemble an away team Janet.

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: Mm.

Action: A sudden flood of thoughts and memories from about 2000 minds attack the FCO, it overwhelms him as he doubles over in pain and agony as his paracortex overloads.


CTO_Grey-feather says:
::Raises his phaser :: Abbott :: Stand down it's me

Host CO_Storal says:
CNS: Hail the Quintabo..

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Aye, sir. Channel open.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::relaxes:: CTO: My apologies Sir...

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
FCO: Lieutenant, are you injured?

CSO_Marsland says:
::sees the FCO fall to the deck, and runs to his aid::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Baran!  Are you all right?

FCO_Ilianor says:
All: Agh! ::he winces, and collapses over his console::

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: Baran!

Host CO_Storal says:
::stands as he sees his FCO fall over::

CNS_Solaa says:
::rushes over to the FCO:: FCO: Baran... what's wrong?

FCO_Ilianor says:
::sits back up, exhaling:: CNS: Oh my God... ::clutches his temples, as he tries to calm down...::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Abbott: Rather find you with a phaser in your hand, than dead with it in the holster

CSO_Marsland says:
::Stands next to the FCO:: FCO: What is it Lieutenant?

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: You can feel them, can't you...

Host CO_Storal says:
::while his FCO is being attended to:: COM: Quintabo: This is the Capt. Storal Kylorean of the Federation Starship Apache. We have recieved your distress call and are here to assist.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::exhales, as the thoughts disappear, gradually:: CNS: Oh my god... that was...

XO_Naegle says:
::walks over to the FCO:: FCO: Baran, what's wrong?

FCO_Ilianor says:
XO/CO: I was... overwhelmed, suddenly... like... 2000, 2500 minds or so, all reaching out to me... but it's all gone now.

Host CO_Storal says:
CNS: Did they recieve the hail?

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, my scans have revealed that the Quintabos engines are inoperative. Request permission to accompany the away team, sir - I may be able to fix the engines.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Sir reccommend towing their ship out of the nebula and beaming their crew aboard, I believe it will be much safer. We can use pattern enhancers to ensure that they are beamed safely if someone takes the enhancers over in a shuttle.

CNS_Solaa says:
::looks to the CO:: CO: Yes, sir. I sent it.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: starts to sweep section 9 :: Abbott: Follow me, I will take point.

Host CO_Storal says:
CEO: Agreed.


Action: A weakened signal comes from the Quintabo.


FCO_Ilianor says:
*Shuttlebay* Folks, prepare the type-9 for departure.

Noono Gavore says:
COM: CO: This is Nooni Gavore of the Hiratte, I can't tell you what a relief it is to hear your voice Captain.

FCO_Ilianor says:
CNS: It's like... they're all simultaneously calling for help...

CNS_Solaa says:
FCO: So they are alive?

Host Sec_Abbott says:
::follows the CTO::

Host CO_Storal says:
COM: Quintabo: We will be sending over a repair and medical teams. They will help restore your systems enough to get you clear of the Nebula.
Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: I will keep that in mind. I want to find out more about the Hiratte.

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: Could you tell where they were located?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: I... I'm sorry, captain, it was so sudden, like a wave... hitting me from everywhere and anywhere in this nebula...

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CO*: Captain we have checked section 9 all we found is that the evironmental controls are out of wack.  Colder than a well-diggers behind down here

Host CO_Storal says:
FCO: It's alright Baran. Are you well enough to pilot the shuttle?

FCO_Ilianor says:
CO: Yes, absolutely, sir.

Host CO_Storal says:
*CTO*: Very well. Reset the enviromental controls and head back.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::gets out of bed to get ready for her night shift. Shivers in the sudden cold:: Computer: Computer, what is the temperature?

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Captain, reccommend asking to see their past sensor data and ask if they've seen any other ships. It might come in handy as we continue to look for our ships.  ALso, what got them stuck here.

XO_Naegle says:
CO: I will command the away team, sir.

Computer says:
SO: Temperature is 21 degrees celcius.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Yes you will ::grins:: Are you up for another one?

FCO_Ilianor says:
*Shuttlebay* Guys, nix that. Prepare the type-8 instead.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
Computer: Well turn it up to 25, it suddenly got chilly in here. ::hears the computer bleep it's response as she gets something to eat::

CTO_Grey-feather says:
*CO*: Aye sir.  ::walks over to the controls and inspects the setting::

CNS_Solaa says:
CO: Sir, if I am not needed on the ship, may I request to be a part of the Away Team? Since we know virtually nothing of the Hiratte... Sociology is one part of a counselor's job. ::smiles::

FCO_Ilianor says:
<Crewman Torg> *FCO*: ::grunts:: Oh, sure thing, sir. Are you sure you don't want the Type-6 instead? ::grunts::

XO_Naegle says:
CO: Yes, I am.  *CTO*: Lieutenant, meet me and the rest of the away team in the shuttle bay.

FCO_Ilianor says:
*V'Taran*: Ensign, please report to the bridge.

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Good suggestion. That would  help a great deal.

Familiar voice says:
Howlingwolfe: Hey Sweet pea, how's my girl?

Host CO_Storal says:
CNS: Well its up to Cmdr. Naegle.

XO_Naegle says:
CNS/CO: Agreed. Come on, Counselor.

CNS_Solaa says:
::grins and follows the XO::

FCO_Ilianor says:
::sighs:: Torg: No, the Type-8 will do, thank you.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: Yes, I would like to know what killed their engines.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::whirls to find her father sitting at her table with a warm smile on his face:: Father: D....D... Daddy?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::Sets the controls to standard :: *XO*: Acknowledged commander on my way.

Host CO_Storal says:
XO: Take Lt. Marsland with you. ::grins::

XO_Naegle says:
FCO: Are you sure you are all right, Baran.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::smiles:: XO: Of course, ma'am! ::grins, and gets up when V'Taran approaches::

Mr. Howlingwolfe says:
SO: What's the matter? Don't have a hug for your ol' Dad after all these years?

XO_Naegle says:
::raises an eyebrow at the CO:: CO: Very well.

CSO_Marsland says:
CO: SIr, I think I may be of better use here.  After all, there are better sensors here.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
Abbot:  I have stationed patrols at all critical systems, I want you two to stay on roving patrol of the ship

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO:Very well..

SO Howlingwolfe says:
Dad: B-b-b-b... but... you've been...... d.... dead..... ::feels the room grow colder::

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: Are you sure?

CTO_Grey-feather says:
::turns and heads for the shuttle bay :: Abbott: And Lieutenant...good hunting

CSO_Marsland says:
XO: Yes Commander, I am sure.

Computer says:
Warning! Intruder Alert!... Warning.. Intruder Alert... Deck 5, section 12.. Ensign Deirra Howlingwolfe's quarters

XO_Naegle says:
CSO: All right.

Host Sec_Abbott says:
CTO: Yes, Sir... and... thank you, Sir....

XO_Naegle says:
FCO/CNS: Let's go.

FCO_Ilianor says:
::follows the XO into the turbolift::

CSO_Marsland says:
::hears the message:: CO: SIr, request to accompany Security to investigate.  That's my top SO's quarters.

SO Howlingwolfe says:
::faints at the shock of seeing her deceased father of nearly 12 years::

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::wonders at the fact that D'Layna has not managed to capture the intruder, and puts it down to a computer malfunction::

XO_Naegle says:
TL: Shuttle bay.

CNS_Solaa says:
XO: Right!

Host CO_Storal says:
CSO: Granted.

CTO_Grey-feather says:
:: stops and yells back :: Abbott: Hey Abbott, there is your first hunt. I am continuing to the shuttle bay.

CSO_Marsland says:
::runs to the TL, grabbing his phaser out as he goes:: TL: Deck 5, Crew quarters.

CEO_Cha`Dak says:
::folds his arms as the TL takes them to the shuttle bay::


Action: The away team crew head for the Shuttlebay as several intruder alerts are reported from 4 other sections in the ship...... All of them crew quarters...


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

