Cast of Characters:
CO    Cmdr. Joshua Grey-feather                          played by     Ted Wharton
CIV   Commander Mrlr                                    played by     Beth Kelley-Wharton
FCO  Commander Hope Lane                              played by     Pam Bruyere
CTO  Lt. Cmdr. Wolf                                       played by     John Flory
OPS  Lieutenant Salor                                     played by     Jon Benson
CNS  Ensign Aries Marie Wharton                         played by     Andrew Cotterly
 
NPCs:
Various                                                  played by     Rich Robbins 
.
 
Prologue: The Apache has docked with Deep Space 4 and only sustained minor damage in the attempt. The new Counselor for the ship even has been able to run into the Captain before he headed to the meeting with the station Commander. The crew has had a few minutes to onboard the station and have been already heard the rumors of the station being haunted. Most of the station's crew is using that excuse to explain all the mishaps that have been happening on the station.

 
{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{{Resume Mission}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}}

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: continues on her walk around the promenade deck looking at the various shops ::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::After putting her stuff in her quarters, she walks up to the bridge to see if anyone was there.::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::sitting at a table in a cafe drinking Raktajino::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::walking the promenade seeing to some few items some of the crew has requested::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::feet up on table watching the ebb & flow of humanity sipping at the extra strong and sweet coffee::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: Walks up the station commanders aide and announces their presence :: Aide : Commander Grey-feather and Commander Mrlr to see the station commander

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: stops and looks at some shiny bobbles in a window :: Self: Oh how pretty. I wonder if I dare..

Aide Velma says:
CO: Yes Cmdr go right in the Cmdr is waiting for you.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks around the office::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::picks up a pastry and nibbles at it::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
:bumps into the FCO and looks up::  FCO: Can't you see I'm, walking here.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Aide: Thank you :: grins and motions for Mrlr to come with him as he enters the office ::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::saying in an angry voice::
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks in the office with Joshua::
 
Action: The Gravity on the promenade suddenly goes off line.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: turns :: OPS: Excuse me ....:: checks his rank :: Lieutenant, but I believe you bumped into me.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::swears to himself::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
:: looks up and the CO and CIV enter:: CO: Cmdr Grey-Feather good to meet you.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: feels herself being lifted into the air and reaches to grab on to a nearby railing ::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::starts to float up and throws his padd against the wall::  Out loud: AHHHHH….I can't take this. Get me down.  :: sweat beading on his brow::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Stepping off the TL onto the bridge, seeing no one here, decides to go back to the station and have something to drink.:: Self: Figures I’d be alone. Well i don't know anyone here. ::Shakes her head and goes back to the TL and heads for the air lock::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: Good to meet you commander, and may I introduce my CIV, commander Mrlr

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::watches as his coffee floats by him::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
::nods to the CIV:: CIV: Good to meet you as well Cmdr.

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: Cmdr it the 2 of you would have a seat we can get started.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: does her best to regain her footing :: OPS: Better call station operations and let them know what's happening here.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Drizzle: And to meet you as well, Commander.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
:: a string of curse words loudly leaves his lips::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: You seem to have your hands full around here.  Which list is shorter the systems that work or the ones that do not :: grins ::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: pulls out the chair for Mrlr ::
 
Action: As suddenly as the gravity went off line it come back on line only 3% stronger.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::daintily sits down, tucking her tail out of the way::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::lands heavily::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: pushes the chair in and then takes a seat himself ::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: It is a toss up Cmdr. It seems as fast as we get one system working another one fails.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::picks himself up and straightens his jacket::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
Self: Right time to find the idiot in charge

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::still floating up a little and reaches up and holds his head::  FCO: I will see  :: tryying to compose himself::   *Station OPS* we have just lost gravity,  ::saying this next part with a little anger ::  Get it back.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::stalks of towards station OPS::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle : Are the systems failing from structural or computer problems?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: lands on the decking heavily, her feet feeling like lead weights ::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::After exiting the ship she stood for a moment swishing her dress around her, thinking of where to go:: Self: The Promenade sounds nice. ::Walks off towards the promenade::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::lands on the deck and grasps the FCO::  FCO: I need help :: falling to his knees still holding her::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: That is the problem Cmdr we cant really tell. These problems started about a month ago according to the station commander before me.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: What's the problem? :: tries to help him up ::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::walks into the CNS::
 
Action: The gravity one the promenade increases by another 4%.

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
Out loud: Not now, not here!! :: grasps at his head:: FCO: you got to help me, all I can see is you in my mind. I need you.  Help me.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: Have you requested a senior engineer from Starfleet to correct this

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Jumps back and falls to the ground. Mumbles...:: CTO: I'm so sorry, sir....I didn't mean to. Oh dear I’ve just been running into everyone.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: Are you ill Lieutenant? Shall I call for a medic?

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: That we have and he left here 2 days ago babbling to himself.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
CNS: Ah My apologies Ensign

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::looks down at her as he feels the gravity increase:: CNS: My fault. Welcome aboard

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::grasps her shoulders::  FCO: Don't you feel it, the pull. The time is near. Before it kills me. We must be one.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Shakes her head:: CTO: I should've been paying attention...sorry. ::Tries to stand up:: CTO: Um...is it just me or are things....heavier?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: Has anyone ran a check on the station logs?  There has to be a trigger, new personnel or the station exposed to something

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: Anyways that is not you problem. You assignment is a patrol route along the Romulan border. :: hands him the PADD with the route on it::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: pulls away :: OPS: I think you need to see a doctor. I'll call the med bay and get someone here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::holds his hand out to help her up:: CNS: It`s this damn station

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
Drizzle: While we were walking here, I overheard mention of a haunting?  What is that all about?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: takes the padd and looks it over :: Drizzle: How is this section of the border hot or pretty secure

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*Station OPS*: This is Commander Wolf What the hell is going on?

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::getting an angry look on his face:: FCO: What is wrong with you. I told you i need your help.  ::saying in a very not so good way::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Lets him help her up:: CTO: Thanks...::Still doesn't look up at him::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: The only thing different around here it this Anomaly that tends to show up for a brief moment in the area where you will be patrolling.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
'::smiles at the CNS:: CNS: it`s ok counselor I don’t bite

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Quietly nods::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle : I will need whatever sensor data you have on the anomaly made available to the Apache sir

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
*Med-Bay*: This is Commander Lane from the Apache. I am on the Promenade with one of my crew and he needs medical assistance right away.

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO:  Except for the brief appearance of the Anomaly it is very quiet. The Romulans are for the most part just on normal patrols.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: Try and stay calm Lieutenant. Someone will be here soon.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
CNS: You off to anywhere in particular?

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Shakes head:: CTO: Looking around. I figured I’d have a drink before we left the station.

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: That is the problem Cmdr we don't have any info on it. It only show up for the briefest time then disappears before we can get anything on it.

Med-bay says:
*FCO*: A team is on the way. Can you tell us what the problem is?

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::screaming::  FCO: Calm you say…AHHHHHHH  ::falls to his knees again holding his head::  I can't control them.  ::looks back up at her::  I need YOUR help commander, I can see you in my mind.
 
Action: The Gravity on the promenade returns to normal finely.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
CNS: I know a nice quiet cafe where I watch the ebb and flow of humanity. They make a decent Raktajino. My shout, least I can do for bumping into you

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: Understood.  I would like time to make the hull repairs as wells as resupply.  When is the apache to begin patrols

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Sees the FCO talking to the OPS:: CTO: I'm gonna talk to them, kk? Perhaps some other time. I really would enjoy it sometime, but not right now. Thanks for the offer. ::Almost skips off towards them::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: reaches for Salor and hangs onto him :: *Med-bay*: Belay that last request and transport us to the Med-Bay now!

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::smiles:: CNS: Very well

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Reaches the FCO and OPS:: FCO: Hi there! ::Waves::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: And Cmdr here is the weirdest part of the whole thing. It seems that any ship's captain that has been patrolling the area come back with the same message. And that it that we need the Apache here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::turns to head back to the cafe::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: Whenever you are ready Cmdr.

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::sees the CNS::  CNS:: go away, i have no need for you.  ::saying it hatefully::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::leans forward:: Drizzle: Do they ask for the Apache by name?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: nods to the counselor :: CNS: Thank goodness. Stay with Salor will you? I've called to a transport to the station Med-Bay. Salor is ill.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::changes his mind and begins to wander through the promenade::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Steels herself:: FCO: Of course. ::Turns to Salor:: OPS: What is wrong? Talk to me.

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CIV: That is even stranger as none of them have any ideal why. Just that they need to tell us that the Apache is needed here.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::wanders into an antiques store::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::holding his head again:: CNS: I need a release before it’s too late, it came so suddenly. ::pushes the CNS back:: get away from me, I don't need you.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::begins looking around::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: Salor, Ensign Wharton will see to you. I'm going to check with the engineers here and try and find out what is happening. You will be alright?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle: I don’t believe the Apache has ever patrolled this area :: mumbles at least not this Apache ::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CIV: Also as to your other question. It seems that this haunting rumor has sprung up since this anomaly has been here. Everyone seems to think that it is the reason for the mishaps.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Holds the OPS still and looks deep into his eyes:: OPS: Relax. I'm here for you.

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
FCO: No I will not be alright, do not leave me.  I need your help, only you.  You are in my mind I can't think of anything else. ::with sweat rolling down his face::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::spots and old black Stetson::

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: Cmdr you guess is as good as mine but that is the reason you are here now though.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle : Very well, we will make best efforts to get repaired and resupplied so we can begin patrol

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::flicks an ear inquiringly towards Joshua at his mumbling and makes a note to find out what he meant::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::tries it on and is happy to see it fits::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: looks at the CNS :: CNS: He's delusional. I don't know what's happening to him.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::turns to the shop keep:: Shop Keep: How much?

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Looks back to the FCO:: FCO: I think i know what it is. Remember, he's Vulcan
 
Action: The OPS and CNS are transported to Sickbay on the station.
.

Shop Keep says:
CTO: Well my friend for you two strips
 

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
Shop Keep: You bargain like a Ferengi neighbor

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: hears the counselor's word echo as she and Salor disappear :: Self: Vulcan?

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
CO: Very well Cmdr keep me informed as to when you are ready to depart.

Shop Keep says:
CTO: Ok 1 strip then, only because you could rip my arms off

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle : Absolutely sir.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::smiles and hands him the money::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::looks around at the sickbay::  Out loud: I don't need to be here  ::saying with anger in voice::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::puts the hat on and wanders out of the shop::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: heads for the station engineering deck :: *CTO*: Lieutenant Wolf, are you available?

Cmdr_Drizzle says:
:: rises as the 2 prepare to leave:: CO: And Cmdr good luck.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*FCO*: I am commander, what’s up?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
Drizzle : Thank you commander, hopefully with wont need it.  Good day. :: pulls the chair for Mrlr ::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::swings his arms at a try of medical supplies and they go flying::
 
CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Pushes the OPS onto a bed:: OPS: You need to relax. Focus.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stands up:: Drizzle: Thank you Commander.
 
CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: heads out the office with Mrlr ::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::pushes her back::  CNS: get away from me, were is the Cmdr?

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
*CTO*: Lieutenant Salor has just been transported to the station Med-Bay. He was acting a bit strange. I had Ensign Wharton go along to see if she could shed some light on things. Could you meet in at the main engineering deck to check a few things out?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::turns and begins looking for Lane::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Shakes her head:: OPS: The Cmdr is busy right now. She said she'd be back. Don't worry. You need to rest.
 
CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*FCO*: On my way

Doctor_Joe says:
:: walks up to the CNS and OPS:: CNS: what seems to be the problem here. :: injects the OPS officer with a tranquilizer::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::begins to head for the engineering spaces::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::looks up at Joshua as they walk:: CO: 'This' Apache?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::spots the nearest TL and heads for it::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::holding head:: Out loud: I can't control it.  ::saying with difficulty::

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::falls back on the bed unconscious::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: arrives on the engineering level and begins to question some of the crew there ::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::looks up at the doctor:: Doc Joe: I think its pon far. He's Vulcan and he can't stop talking about one of the female officers. ::Looks down at him:: At least he can rest for now. I'll stay here with him.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::enters the TL and orders it to ME. Adjusts the Stetson on his head::

Doctor_Joe says:
CNS: So what kind of mind game is this Vulcan trying to pull?

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
*CO*: Captain? This is Aries. We have Salor down here in sickbay on the station.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: looks a bit saddened :: CIV: Yes. This Apache and one member of its crew are from a temporal rift.  The Apache I was stationed on as CTO was destroyed by a Romulan temporal weapon.  We ejected and landed on a planet.  The Crew found this Apache and D'lanna Abott on the planet.  Strange thing is the only member of my crew to die was our D'Lanna.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
Doc Joe: Mind game? You can't be serious. Go and check his profile. Try and get an age for him. It might be 7 years since last this happened.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: hears the comm.:: *CNS*: Report ensign what is his condition?

Doctor_Joe says:
CNS: If that is the case Ensign we can set up a holo program that will take care of the problem. He will be fine here for a little while. Just  one thing, who is the female that he is trying to mate with?

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
Doc Joe: Cmdr Hope Lane. From the Apache.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::steps out of the TL and into ME::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::looks around for Lane::

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
*CO*: Currently? Unconscious. Things are under control now. Just updating you, sir.

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::trembles on the bed::

Doctor_Joe says:
CNS: very well then we will need some information on her from your ships transporter logs so that we can reproduce her on our holo-deck.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: spots Wolf and waves ::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
*CNS*: Well done.  When he is stable have him transferred back to our sickbay.   I dont want one of the system failures turning him into a mental mushroom

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
Doc Joe: Is it alright to have on OUR ship? This station tends to have....issues?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::chuckles:: CO: You know...he was sweating earlier on...::grins evilly:: Wonder who the lucky girl is?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::heads over to Lane::

Doctor_Joe says:
CNS: Yes I will send you the program and you can enter it into you holodeck computer. That or you can let this FCO go through it with him if she wants.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: stops dead in his tracks :: CIV: Oh no, I was joking about that.  Pon Far, he is not going to be happy till he finds someone.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: So you noticed the problems with the gravity too

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Thanks for coming Commander. Yes, it's been creating a lot of problems on the Promenade.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: Anyone would think this place is jinxed

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::runs a claw delicately up his arm:: CO: Just be glad we don't have to wait seven years.  And don't worry....there are holo programs for this sort of thing.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Gives the doctor a death glare:: Doc: She doesn't even know what's going on. We'll use a holo-deck. Mind if we transport from here? I aint carrying him.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: No kidding. At any rate, Salor is suffering from some mental illness that could be related to the problems here.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: moves closer :: CIV: I couldn’t bare 7 days little lone 7 years.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: Damn, must be serious if our Vulcan’s facade is cracking

Doctor Joe says:
CNS: Sure just have you ships transporter lock on to him here and have a nice day. :: turns and heads toward another patient being brought in::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: I was asking the crew here if there had been problems with the ventilation system.
 
CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: You thinking an airborne contaminate?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: Should we let the crew know about our 'marriage'.  Although I think they kind of know about us already :: grins mischievously at her ::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Possibly. Any ideas?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: Not really until we have a chat with there CEO

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Agreed, Problem is, he seems to be missing at the moment.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::holds out her rear paw delicately and admires the band on it:: CO: Yes....we'd better say something.  Plus, the twins would like to publically acknowledge their new 'dad'.  Now we just have to figure out how to cram 5 children into one of our quarters.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
*Apache TR*: Two to be transported directly to the holo-deck.
 
Action: The CNS and OPS are transported to the ships holo-deck.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: That is why I asked for time to resupply and repair.  Gonna have our engineers use station supplies and our engineers to make my quarters bigger.  Only have to put a door into the next quarters and we would be set

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::looks around and walks over to the controls, pressing a few buttons and starts the program that the station sent, using info on Cmdr Lane to complete the scene:: OPS: Time to wake up, dear.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::begins looking around::

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::smiles happily:: CO: That would be wonderful.  Knew I'd married you for something other than your looks. ::grins mischievously::

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: mockingly :: CIV : You did?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: Looks like a ghost town

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::begins to stir::

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: The staff here said he was acting strangely and then said he wanted to get a drink. Since then, no one has seen him. That was two days ago.

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::stops and sees a beautiful handmade quilt in a window:: CO: Oh that is beautiful, that would be perfect for the nursery. I want to do a little shopping.  Are you heading back to the ship?

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
::Kneels next to him:: OPS: Wake up, now.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: This just keeps getting better

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::not completely waking up and whispers out load::  Self: it's time. I can't control it any longer.

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CTO: Think the station commander would mind if we poked around a bit?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: What he doesn’t know won’t hurt him

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
OPS: Yes, its time. Cmdr Lane is here, Salor.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: No I have an hour or two to play new dad, besides how often do I get to spend time off the ship with you?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
*CTO*: Status lieutenant commander
 
CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::laughs and pulls him into the shop:: CO: Then I hope you brought your wallet.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*CO*: Were in ME having a look around Skipper

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: steps the side for a moment :: *CNS*: Ensign, Commander Lane here. How is Salor doing?

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::sets up slowly at the name of Lane::  CNS: I do not feel her, she is not here. where am I. ::still groggy::
 
Action: A timid looking EO walks up to the CTO and FCO.

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
Computer: Start Program.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
CIV: I have everything you need love

EO Drool says:
CTO: Please don't hurt me I have done nothing wrong.

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
*CTO*: Good or bad down there?

CIV_Cmdr_Mrlr says:
::walks into the shop and immediately starts pointing out the quilt and a dozen other things she sees right off the bat::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
::looks oddly at the EO:: EO: Take it easy son, we just have a few questions
 
Action: The holo-deck program starts with Cmdr Lane in a very sheik looking night gown.

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*CO*: Strange is the best word to describe it skipper

OPS_Ltjg_Salor says:
::stands up::  CNS: This is not Lane. ::rushes up to her and holds her to the wall  ::were is Lane?

EO Drool says:
CTO: well I am afraid that the only answer I  have is that the ghost are doing it . :: turns and runs off behind one of the consoles::

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
EO: Ghosts?

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
*CTO*: I am on the promenade, if you find anything really suspicious contact me immediately

FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: moves back to Wolf :: CTO: Did I hear that man say ghosts?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
*CO*: Aye skipper

CNS_Ens_Wharton says:
*FCO*: Umm...things are...going? I've got it covered. No need to worry. ::Cuts the com:: OPS: Salor, what's wrong?

CTO_LtCmdr_Wolf says:
FCO: yes, very strange

CO_Cmdr_Grey-feather says:
:: follows Mrlr into the shop begins to realize marriage aint cheap, but smiles anyway ::
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