  Host SM_Sergio says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin "Lost... Kin?" >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CTO_Peters says:
::in the gym working out.  Running she makes another round of the area.::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::steps out of the TL on to the bridge::
.
TO_Sky says:
::finishing up in the security office and signs off on a few reports...picks up the PADDs and drops them on the CTO's desk before heading out::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::in Science Two on the bridge, speaking to herself on normal voice from time to time::

CTO_Peters says:
::Picking up the pace she begins to sprint::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::stops looking around::

TO_Sky says:
::enters the TL and heads for the bridge::

FCO_Teasley says:
::ends his Commandos program in the holodeck and heads to the TL::

OPS_Mades says:
::on the TL heading for the bridge::

CSO_KTor says:
::at Science One on the bridge, beside Dr. Gifrel::

CEO_Russel says:
::In ME, doing the last checkup on the modifications.::

TO_Sky says:
::exits the lift relieving ENS Norton and takes over at TAC 1 since the CTO isn't here yet::

FCO_Teasley says:
::gets in TL::TL: Bridge

XO_Farrel says:
::Enters the bridge from the turbolift, just finishing pushing her hair back as she does::  All: Anything to report?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
CSO : So... You must be pretty excited, no? I know I am...

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
CSO : It is a great opportunity, isn't it?

TO_Sky says:
XO: Nothing at the moment but I just arrived ma'am.

OPS_Mades says:
::enters the bridge and for a moment doesn't know where he is or who he is, the feeling quickly passes and he moves towards his post::

FCO_Teasley says:
::walks out of TL and onto the bridge::

CTO_Peters says:
::She sprints over her makeshift finished line.   Placing her hands on her hips she walks around for a bit, slowing down her breathing.::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::turns facing the XO::

CSO_KTor says:
Gifrel: This is indeed a very interesting nebula, doctor.

XO_Farrel says:
::watches Mades and Teasley enter behind her:: FCO,OPS: Morning Gentlemen...

OPS_Mades says:
::smiles warmly at the XO:: XO: Good morning!  ::takes his seat::

FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Good morning commander, we're not late are we?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*CEO* : Mr. Russel... I don't see the sensor palettes operational yet.. When will we have sensors online in full again?

CTO_Peters says:
::Checking the time she winces...:: Self:  Going to be late.  ::Hurriedly she goes and grabs a quick sonic shower.::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::fiddles with her glasses::

TO_Sky says:
::starts running more scans of the area looking for anything out of the norm or suspicious::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::steps to the side hoping the limp isn't to noticeable::

FCO_Teasley says:
::takes the helm::

Host CMO_Mea`e says:
::Finishing up tactical general physicals::

XO_Farrel says:
::winks:: FCO: No, a minute early actually...  ::Slowly moves towards her chair and sits down::

FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Really? I got carried away in the holodeck so I wasn't sure

OPS_Mades says:
::sees the science is still demanding more resources, starts fiddling with things to see what he can find for them::

CTO_Peters says:
::Quickly toweling off she puts on a fresh uniform.  Taking her hair she wraps it in a bun, the looks in the mirror sighing.::  Self:  this is going to have to do.

FCO_Teasley says:
::checks the course heading::

XO_Farrel says:
OPS: Where's our fearless leader?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
XO : Commander... We need more power to the sensor palette... We're coming into range...

CEO_Russel says:
*Dr_Gifrel*:  Modifications to the last two palettes are complete, I was just about to turn them back on.

OPS_Mades says:
::turns with a smirk:: XO: Was it my turn to watch him again?

TO_Sky says:
::mutters about changes wishing they would regulate things before they get surprises...works with the sensors the best she can:: *CEO*: I have limited power on my tactical scans can you boost the power to them?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*CEO* : Well, hurry it up, commander.. Every second of data is precious...

CEO_Russel says:
*TO*:  Just a second...  I'm about to return power to palettes 19 and 20...

XO_Farrel says:
::Her head turns back to the new voice:: Dr:  Ah, Dr Gifrel a pleasure to finally meet you...Mr. Mades would you be able to oblige the doctor's request?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::smiles at the XO, and eye her from top to bottom::

CEO_Russel says:
::Turns the last two palettes back online, monitoring them closely.::

TO_Sky says:
::mumbles something about guest doctors making all these changes and who will be blamed if they get attacked::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
XO : Didn't I see you on the cover of some magazine from earth or something? Your face looks familiar..

OPS_Mades says:
XO: I'll see what I might find.  Perhaps a nice table by the window...  ::starts to shut down low priority, non-essential systems and divert the power::

CTO_Peters says:
::Moving quickly she exits the gym area and heads for the TL and enters.::  Computer:  Bridge.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::blinks her  three eyes::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
*XO*: I would like to see you in my Ready Room Cmdr.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::realizes they are now into range..:: CSO : Quickly!! Turn on the recorders..

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
CSO: We're here...

XO_Farrel says:
XO: Oh... ::Blushes caught off guard:: ..I'm not sure about that could be...but my first assignment was on Earth, San Francisco...

CSO_KTor says:
::begins recording sensor telemetry::

CTO_Peters says:
::Feels the TL stop and sees the door open.  She steps onto the bridge and heads for tactical.::

CSO_KTor says:
Gifrel: Sensors are recording. ::brings up an overview display on Science 1::

TO_Sky says:
::starts trying her tactical scan again::

CEO_Russel says:
*Dr_Gifrel*:  The palettes are online and all readings are normal.  Good luck with your studies, doc.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
XO : Well, either way... You looked horrendous... I see you don't look any better in person...

CIV_Lamberson says:
::starts limping towards the ready room mutters about the pace::

CTO_Peters says:
TO:  Bri anything to report?

XO_Farrel says:
*CO* Aye captain...  ::Eyes narrow at the doctor::  Dr: I beg your pardon?

OPS_Mades says:
::sends a message to the TAC console  "Nice of you to show up Zoe"::

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Yeah ::motions towards the doctor:: They have all the sensors and scanners mucked up.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::realizes what she said:: XO : Oh.. Well. Don't take it personally.. You humans are all alike..

CTO_Peters says:
::Reads the message and sends one back to Christian::  OPS:  I was working out unlike some people, where were you this morning?::

CTO_Peters says:
::Growls:: TO:  How badly?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::smiles through her only teeth::

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Limited sensors and scanners...  I can barely see the nebula.

OPS_Mades says:
::replies "Oh, working on a little surprise."::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The Artemis is entering SRS range of the nebula

XO_Farrel says:
Dr:  Dr., I won't tolerate such remarks on the bridge, if you can't keep your snide comments to yourself you will be excused.

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: Working out what?

CTO_Peters says:
::raises eye brows.  You’re not sending more slimy worms to my quarters, are you?::

FCO_Teasley says:
XO: Commander, we're in SRS range of the nebula

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
XO : Well.. I... Hmmm...

CSO_KTor says:
::activates recorders on short-range sensors:: Gifrel: SRS recorders active doctor.

TO_Sky says:
::moves back to Tac2 and logs it up::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::hears the growl coming from the CTO and glances over and continues towards the ready room::

CTO_Peters says:
OPS:  Christian can we get more power to the tactical sensors.  I don't like being this blind.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
CSO : Yes, yes... Thank you... I will retire to Astrometrics... Please try to keep the power levels constant…

CTO_Peters says:
::sees Bri move::  TO:  Bri you didn't have to move.

OPS_Mades says:
::replies to the CTO "I told you that wasn't me, that was Neil from the Starbase.  I wasn't about to let him beam them to my quarters"::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
::shuffles quickly towards the nearest TL::

XO_Farrel says:
::Sighs and stands:: FCO: Mr. Teasley, take the CONN for the moment...

TO_Sky says:
CTO: He would be working miracles if he can...  the CEO couldn't do much. ::shrugs:: I didn't want to be in your way.

CTO_Peters says:
::Types another message.  Of course my quarters were the first place that popped in that devious mind of yours.::

OPS_Mades says:
CTO: There is only so much to go around.    XO: What would you like to give priority too?

XO_Farrel says:
::walks up to the ready room and rings the chime::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : in 30 seconds, the Artemis will pass through the Nebula at warp...

CSO_KTor says:
Gifrel: Of course doctor. Good bye.

CTO_Peters says:
TO:  Christian is good at miracles..  Aren't you Chris...  provided he doesn't want crabs in his bed again.

XO_Farrel says:
::turns before entering::  OPS: Our orders are quite clear, our first priority is the pirates, Dr. Gifrel's secondary...

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Sorry ma'am guess I am not in the best of moods right now. I put some reports for your signature on your desk when you have a chance. ::continues watching the scans::

OPS_Mades says:
::watches the XO walk off and sighs - starts powering down more systems and diverting power, notices there won't be much left to go around.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: Ms. Peterson, you didn't answer my question earlier

CTO_Peters says:
TO:  Ah so your the one who keeps cluttering my desk...  ::sees some extra power::

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Sorry ma'am but I try and do most of it for you.

XO_Farrel says:
CO: Sir... ::steps in, the doors close behind her::

OPS_Mades says:
::peaks his head up and nods at the XO,  giving more power to TAC even if he does have to take it from SCI::

CTO_Peters says:
FCO:  I’m sorry Sir, I think I missed it.   I was distracted.  ::Glares at Christian.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
XO: Hali, have a seat

CIV_Lamberson says:
::steps up to the ready room door and rings the chime::

XO_Farrel says:
::Nods and sits down::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CIV:  Come in

CSO_KTor says:
FCO: Sir, we're going to enter the nebula in a matter of seconds!

FCO_Teasley says:
::takes the captain's chair::

FCO_Teasley says:
CSO: Understood, any unusual readings from it

CSO_KTor says:
FCO: Nothing out of the ordinary sir.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The Artemis enters the Nebula...

CIV_Lamberson says:
::enters the ready room trying not to limp:: CO: Stephen Lamberson reporting captain.

OPS_Mades says:
CTO/TO: See how that is.  I'll talk to engineering about what else we can do without taking too much from the science stuff.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
<Gifrel> *Bridge* : Hey. What do you think you're doing up there????

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : Warning klaxons sound in Main Engineering…

CTO_Peters says:
::Nods:: OPS:  Thanks Christian...

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The ship starts to shake

OPS_Mades says:
*CEO*: Power demands are going through the roof up here.  I'm diverted what I can from non-essential, anything else you can give me?

FCO_Teasley says:
OPS: Take the helm, straighten us out

XO_Farrel says:
::Looks down at the captain's desk as several PADDs rattle against it::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Glances toward the door as she drops her tricorder, grabbing onto the bed.::

OPS_Mades says:
::grips his console tightly:: Aloud:  What the?

CEO_Russel says:
*OPS*:  Not if we don't drop out of warp!

OPS_Mades says:
::brings up helm controls and drops to sub-light::

CTO_Peters says:
TO:  Bri, I'm going to initiate tachyon scans also.  Just in case something is cloaked or maybe miracles of miracles, travel over something in the nebula....  ::Holds onto her station::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The Artemis drops out of warp inside the middle of the Nebula...

TO_Sky says:
::grabs the console:: CTO: Great don't they have enough sense to drop us from warp. Damn that is elementary flying.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : Sensor range is very limited...

FCO_Teasley says:
OPS: Status

CTO_Peters says:
::Grumbles::

CEO_Russel says:
*OPS*:  What's going on up there?  Why didn't we drop out of warp earlier?

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CIV: Please, have a seat.

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Good luck with the way everything is being diverted to that "science person" I can't see us getting anything but yelled at when something sneaks up on us.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::As no red alert occurs, she bends down to retrieve her equipment and finishes the physical.::

OPS_Mades says:
::turns around and looks over his shoulder for a moment before facing back forward::  FCO: We are in the middle of the nebula, there has been some minor damage on a few decks since we entered at warp.

CTO_Peters says:
*All Tactical Teams*:   All tactical Teams this is Ens Peters, we have entered the Nebula please take your positions.  Dunson and Mayers to the Capt.'s ready room.

CIV_Lamberson says:
CO: Thank you sir. ::sits down stretching leg out::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
<Gifrel>  Bridge : Are you crazy? This way we won't be able to take any readings..... How can someone be so incompetent!!!

OPS_Mades says:
*CEO*: Don't ask me, I wasn't flying until just now.

FCO_Teasley says:
OPS: Nothing too serious I hope?

CTO_Peters says:
::Looks over at Bri:: TO:  Bri, you and Topper are on.

CEO_Russel says:
*OPS*:  Who was flying?

XO_Farrel says:
::Nods to the new face, instantly recalling the civilian from the transfer list::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
XO:CIV: Excuse me

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Aye ma'am. ::locks down Tac2:: I am on my way to meet him.

FCO_Teasley says:
*Gifrel*: I apologize for the bumpy ride doctor

OPS_Mades says:
FCO: I would categorize minor as nothing serious, yes.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : Everyone looks as the CONN chair is empty

CTO_Peters says:
TO: Oh and Bri... Type two phasers.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::As she releases the ensign, she turns to see a couple of crewmembers enter with some bumps and bruises.::

OPS_Mades says:
*CEO*: Um, the ghost of helmsmen past? 

TO_Sky says:
::heads for the TL:: *Topper*: I am on my way down meet me with the weapons we discussed. ::looks over at Zoe:: CTO: Aye ma'am.

TO_Sky says:
<Topper> *TO*: I am waiting for you.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*OPS* : Anyone up there... What the frell happened? We suddenly lost all readings from outside...

CTO_Peters says:
::Programs the station to pick up any anomaly that the science scans cannot identify.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
XO/CIV: I will be right back  ::he stands up and heads out of his Ready Room::

CSO_KTor says:
::quickly modifies sensors to pick up as much as possible from inside the nebula::

CEO_Russel says:
::shakes his head at the OPS' reply.::  *OPS*:  Russel out.

CIV_Lamberson says:
::watches the CO::

CTO_Peters says:
<Dunson and Mayer> ::Follow the Capt. as he exits the RR.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
::exits the Ready Room onto the Bridge::

TO_Sky says:
::enters the TL and heads down to meet Topper...exiting takes the weapons he is holding out and checks them quickly:: Topper: Okay let's go we have some patrols to take care of. ::heads off down the corridor::

XO_Farrel says:
::Blinks then turns her gaze to the civilian::  CIV: So, pleased to meet you ::extends hand:: I'm Commander Farrel.

FCO_Teasley says:
::sees the captain and stands up from the CONN::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: What is going on out here?

OPS_Mades says:
*Gifrel*: Please hold and I will transfer you to the Chief Science Officer, thank you for calling.  ::signals the CSO to watch out for the incoming call::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::As a few more arrive, she and Sarah treats the minor abrasions.::

CTO_Peters says:
<Dunson and Mayer> ::Step on the bridge practically at the Capt.'s heals.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: We're in the middle of the nebula sir. We can't get any readings and our shields are useless

CIV_Lamberson says:
::takes the XO's hand:: XO:: Stephen Lamberson Commander.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: And who has the helm?

OPS_Mades says:
::checks the automatic reroute the computer ran to get around the minor damage::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : An Ensign finally takes the vacant FCO spot.

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: It's my fault sir, I should have known to drop out of warp

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Hold on a minute

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Yes, sir

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: Pleasure to meet you...so what brings you to the Artemis?

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
*Dr. Gifrel*: Doctor, how far from the Nebula do we need to be for you to do your work?

TO_Sky says:
::stops on occasion to check with patrols before moving on making sure every place is well covered by security teams::

CSO_KTor says:
*Gifrel*: I'm sorry about the incident, doctor; there was a breakdown in communications between the bridge officers. I've modified sensors to pick up anything we can from here.

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: A desire to get back in space ma'am.... Three years dirt side was a little too much for me to handle.

CEO_Russel says:
::Exits ME and heads for the TL.::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*Gifrel* : Well certainly not INSIDE it... Best distance would be 200 thousand km/s..

FCO_Teasley says:
::takes a deep breath::

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: First two deck checks are okay we are heading on down.

OPS_Mades says:
::gets up and walks back to the TAC station::  CTO: Did that last transfer help?  ::gives Zoe a look::

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Acknowledged Bri.

XO_Farrel says:
::nods:: CIV: I see...have you had time to settle in yet?

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Ensign, take us 200 thousand km/s out side the Nebula

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*CSO* : Thanks you, Ensign.. But with these kinds of readings, I might as well go to bed, and sleep

CTO_Peters says:
::Continues monitoring the scans.::

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: Aye ma'am I have.... Still have the minor details to take care of but that I can do as time permits.

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
<FCO> CO : Aye Captain.. But sir.. With the reduced  speed we must use, we will still take a few hours to get out of the Nebula, let alone to 200000 km/s away from it

CTO_Peters says:
<Dunson and Mayer> ::Look at each other, but continue to stand at ease behind the Capt.::

CSO_KTor says:
*Gifrel*: We'll be out of the nebula in a few hours, doctor.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Do the best you can Ensign

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
*CSO* : HOURS? Hours he says.... ::grumbles some more in his native language before she cuts the comm::

TO_Sky says:
::mutters as they walk along stopping to make checks at various places making sure all is secure::

OPS_Mades says:
::nudges Zoe since she isn't answering::

CEO_Russel says:
::Enters the TL.::  TL:  Bridge.

FCO_Teasley says:
::thinks he's a dead man::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
<FCO> ::starts the long arduous journey back where they came from, since he can't navigate in here.::

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: I see...  ::glances at the doors:: wonder what happened out there...

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Now Mr. Teasley, do you think I can trust you to get us out of the Nebula and 200 thousand km/s from it without any problems Cmdr.?

CTO_Peters says:
::Shakes her head and looks at Christian::  OPS:  Sorry, I was concentrating on the scans, Yes its helping a bit, but they will be useless if someone wants to attack

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: May I ask if you carry a Marine detachment on board ma'am?

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Yes sir

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: No, just standard security forces.

OPS_Mades says:
::waiting:: CTO: Now why would anyone want to attack sweet, loveable us?  ::smiles wide::

TO_Sky says:
::checks Jeffries tube hatches along the way making sure they are secure:: Topper: Okay let's head up to the next deck. ::heads for the TL::

CTO_Peters says:
::Chuckles:: OPS:  Because we are there and it may have to do with that bull’s eye you painted on the hull of the ship.  ::Winks::

CEO_Russel says:
::Exits TL onto the bridge.  Looks around the bridge.::

TO_Sky says:
<Topper> ::follows along keeping a check around for other security teams::

OPS_Mades says:
::rolls his eyes:: CTO: Please, that isn't original at all.

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: Oh well I was hoping there might be ma'am.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Now if you can't, I will find someone who will, understood?

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Yes sir

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Sir I'm detecting a powerful gravimetric force from port. Source unknown.

CTO_Peters says:
::Grins:: OPS:  Well since you've been ignoring me lately you are not getting my best stuff.

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: Why?  ::half-smiling, intrigued::

OPS_Mades says:
::Seeing the bridge getting back to normal business, makes his way back to his post without answering Zoe::

TO_Sky says:
::stops to check with a team stationed at the transporter room making sure all is well there::

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: Hoping to possibly meet some of my old comrades ma'am.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::As the last of the physicals for the day are completed and the last of the minor injuries are taken care of and leave, sickbay returns to its normal quietness.::

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Permission to take my station, sir

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: All is quiet on the decks and patrols are making their rounds.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
::walks over to Science:: CSO: Any guess to who or what may be causing it?

CEO_Russel says:
::Sits down at the ENG console, after seeing there is someone flying the ship.::

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: Ah, I see.  ::wondered if she should ask about his past or not::

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Our sensors can't even localize the source sir, not inside this nebula.

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Excellent.  You and Topper are doing a fine job.

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  Sir, the ship is secure.

CSO_KTor says:
CO: There are any number of possible causes.

OPS_Mades says:
::sends a note to Zoe "Thanks for the distraction, it was tense down here for a bit.  Oh, and I guess I owe you dinner"::

CTO_Peters says:
<Dunson and Mayer> ::Follow the Capt. to the Science station.::

TO_Sky says:
CTO: Thanks ma'am but it's the teams that are doing most of the work we are just making sure they do their jobs. ::trying to make a joke::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CSO: Give me your best guess, can we get out of here without whatever it is destroying us?

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Sir the gravimetric force just disappeared.

CIV_Lamberson says:
::looks at the XO wondering what her question might be::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Turning sickbay over to Sarah, heads for the bridge.::

CTO_Peters says:
::Replies... No problem... I'll collect on dinner and maybe you can tell me what has you so disturbed.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Yes you may

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CTO: Thank you Mr. Peters

CSO_KTor says:
CO: I recommend caution, a turn some degrees to starboard may be warranted.

FCO_Teasley says:
::relieves the other FCO and takes the helm::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
<FCO> ::Leaves the CONN, and proceeds to the nearest TL::

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Then keep it up.  It's working.

XO_Farrel says:
XO: Well...I hope you didn't come to Artemis looking for peace and quiet on the frontiers...because it's a very crazy place...and as a former counselor, I can attest to that in more ways than one... 

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Mr. Teasley, take us 34.6 degrees starboard

FCO_Teasley says:
::scans the nebula and starts calculating for the shortest possible route::

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Aye sir

FCO_Teasley says:
::moves the 34.6 degrees starboard::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : Collision alarms blare on the bridge. Short Range sensors pick up a  bulky ship appearing from the port side of the Artemis on a collision course.

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  Sir we got a ship! Port side!  ::Locks on just in case although it would be suicide.::

CEO_Russel says:
::Boosts power to the SIF.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CTO: How far?

XO_Farrel says:
::Ears perk up at the alarm she hears from the bridge:: CIV: Uh oh...  hold on tight!

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  It’s on a collision course.....  Calculating....

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: Aye ma'am.

OPS_Mades says:
::wonders what the heck is going on::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The other ships starts slowing down, but it has too much velocity.. Impact in 20 seconds.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Steps into the TL wondering what was going on.::

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  Impact 20 seconds...

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Emergency evasion, maximum speed possible

TO_Sky says:
::spots a patrol just sort of standing around and walks over to them:: Hill/Rice: And just what is the meaning of this? Just standing around like you have nothing to do? If you need something to do maybe I can make arrangements for you to work in waste management. ::stands with hands on hip glaring::

FCO_Teasley says:
CO: Aye sir

FCO_Teasley says:
::moves the down at full impulse::

OPS_Mades says:
::sounds collision::

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Sir, it's an Excelsior class vessel.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
COMM: Ship-wide: Hold on tight everyone, we are about to collide with another ship

TO_Sky says:
<Rice> ::stutters:: TO: We had finished our round and was just talking about what all was happening and what we were going to do later.

OPS_Mades says:
Aloud:  What is another ship doing out here?

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The other ship, realizing the Artemis' maneuvers moves to the opposite side

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Get us out of here now!

CSO_KTor says:
::braces himself against the wall::

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: Err... Welcome aboard the Artemis...  ::Winces expecting the impact soon::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Looks up a the announcement::  Hurry up turbolift...

TO_Sky says:
::finds something to hold onto...watches as the others do the same::

FCO_Teasley says:
::thinks not if I can help it:: CO: Aye sir

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : A loud screech is heard as the two ship's hull scratches against each other

CTO_Peters says:
::finger over the fire button::

FCO_Teasley says:
::brings the ship hard to starboard::

OPS_Mades says:
Aloud: Oh, that's gonna leave a mark.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Reaches out to the wall as the ship shudders.::

CTO_Peters says:
::Holds on tight.  Shudders at the sound.::

CIV_Lamberson says:
::hears the COM and grabs hold of the chair:: XO: Thank you ma'am. ::said through clinched teeth as the adrenaline starts flowing::

FCO_Teasley says:
::holds on to the chair::

TO_Sky says:
::grimaces as the sound of hull on hull seems to echo in a screech::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
::holds on tight to Science::

CEO_Russel says:
::winces at the screech.::

CTO_Peters says:
Self:  Like chalk on a blackboard like my granny used to say.

XO_Farrel says:
::grasps the chair as the ship vibrates, she hears the sound of metal on metal::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : The sound stops, and both ships come to a full stop a few meters from each other

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Breaths a sigh of relief as the TL doors open onto the bridge and she steps through.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
OPS: Status report

XO_Farrel says:
::looks up as the sound stops:: CIV: Well...looks like we're still alive.  ::motions to the bridge:: Shall we?  

CIV_Lamberson says:
::stands up:: XO: After you ma'am.

TO_Sky says:
::waits to see what else is going to happen and finally stands up straight:: Hill/Rice: Well I think I can help you figure out what you are going to do tonight you are both on report and will be doing extra duty. ::stands again with hands on hips:: Now move it before I kick your butts into the brig and lock you away for a while.

CEO_Russel says:
::Sees La'i enter the bridge.::  CMO:  Hey there, beautiful.

TO_Sky says:
<Hill> TO: But...

XO_Farrel says:
CIV: Thank you.  ::Steps through, onto the bridge.  She senses confusion and alarm around her::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : On the Viewscreen, the Crew can read the inscription on the saucer section of the other ship. USS Medici

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  Cmdr. K'Tor has it right.  This is the earliest model of an excelsior class and is emanating a standard federation ID.  I Thought these would out of service.

TO_Sky says:
::glares:: Hill: One more word besides yes ma'am and you will go to the brig.

OPS_Mades says:
::turns to the CO::  CO: Looks like minor hull damage, sir.  They also got the port phaser array.  She did come to a stop though, just a inch or so away.

TO_Sky says:
<Rice> ::grabs Hill and starts dragging him down the hall:: TO: Aye ma'am.

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Smiles at Matt and moves over to join him.::  CEO:  What's up?

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CSO: Run a scan of that ship

TO_Sky says:
<Topper> TO: Just a bit on the aggravated side. ::chuckles::

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: Earliest model?

CIV_Lamberson says:
::follows the XO out on the bridge moves to the side stops and listens to what is going on::

OPS_Mades says:
::turns back towards the front of the bridge and freezes, his eyes on the viewscreen::

CSO_KTor says:
CO: For the age of the Excelsior class, sir, there appears to be very little wear on the other vessel. ::begins detailed scans::

CEO_Russel says:
CMO:  We just collided with an Excelsior...

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
OPS: Thank you Mr. Mades

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Scanning sir.

CEO_Russel says:
::dispatches a repair team to the port phaser array.::

Host Dr_Gifrel says:
ACTION : Incoming communication, standard Federation hail.

XO_Farrel says:
::Overhearing bits of conversation:: All:  An Excelsior?

TO_Sky says:
Topper: I should have kicked their butts and good. ::starts back down the corridor:: We have been over this for the last five days and they were just standing around acting like nothing was going on!

CTO_Peters says:
::Mutters as she finds the port phaser array damaged.::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Looks over at flight::  CEO:  Maybe I should fly.  ::shakes her head:: I didn’t realize there were that many Excelsiors about.

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: That would make it nearly 100 years old right?

OPS_Mades says:
::his console beeps loudly, but he doesn't move::

CTO_Peters says:
FCO:  Aye it would, sir.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
OPS: Can you identify the ship?

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: Sky to Peters...what in blazes is going on up there?

OPS_Mades says:
::doesn't reply to the CO::

CEO_Russel says:
CMO:  There aren't...

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  We just collided with an Excelsior Class starship.

FCO_Teasley says:
CTO: So it would have been in here for about 90 years, correct?

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Looks at the screen.::

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Sir, this is the USS Medici, recorded as lost in action with all hands 22 years ago.

TO_Sky says:
::mutters a few choice words:: *CTO*: Great. By the way Ensign's Hill and Rice are on double duty for the next...oh I think week will do it.

CTO_Peters says:
FCO:  Very possible...  Would have to do some research in the databanks to see if the ship disappeared or not.

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Oh and what did they do.....?

Host SM_Sergio says:
ACTION : the Incoming hail is still there, unanswered.

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  Confirmed.  It is the Medici.

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: They finished their patrol area...Topper and I found them lounging in the corridor discussing tonight’s plans when they got off duty.

XO_Farrel says:
::Noticing the brief bursts of static on the viewer, and the purple misty background, and wonders how they got inside the nebula::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
OPS: Did you hear me Ensign?

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Well I'm sure we can find something for them to do so they don't have to make plans... I'll get back to you Bri

OPS_Mades says:
::Aloud, but very softly:: It can't be... the Medici....

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  I've got a power buildup in their forward phaser banks!

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: Aye ma'am...anything I need to be aware of happening up there?

FCO_Teasley says:
OPS: Do you know this ship?

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  We may have some incoming fire...  Be prepared

CSO_KTor says:
OPS: Mr. Mades, the hail?

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CTO/CSO: Thank you

XO_Farrel says:
::turns back:: CIV: You best take the counselor's chair...it's going to get bumpy....

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: Aye ma'am. I will continue patrols unless you think you need me up there.

CTO_Peters says:
::Locks onto the Medici.::

OPS_Mades says:
::completely frozen at his station, his eyes not moving from the screen::

CSO_KTor says:
CO: Sir we're being hailed.

CSO_KTor says:
::takes over OPS' job as he seems somewhat stunned::

CIV_Lamberson says:
XO: Aye commander.... ::moves over taking sitting in the counselor's chair::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
OPS: Put the hail onscreen

Host SM_Sergio says:
ACTION : The Medici locks onto the Artemis. it also starts moving away

CTO_Peters says:
::Beeps Christian’s console to get his attention::

CSO_KTor says:
::opens the hail for Mades::

CTO_Peters says:
CO:  The Medici is moving away but they have locked onto us.

CSO_KTor says:
CO: On screen, sir.

Host SM_Sergio says:
ACTION : ON

Host SM_Sergio says:
ACTION : .. the viewscreen appears a Starfleet Captain, wearing a uniform of 22 years ago... Identify Yourselves... We will return fire if we are fired upon..

CTO_Peters says:
*TO*:  Bri, if things start to get hairy here I'm going to need you on the bridge.  Be prepared on a moments notice.

FCO_Teasley says:
::prepares evasive maneuvers if needed::

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Moves over to OPS.  Quietly::  OPS:  Are you alright?

TO_Sky says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged, I'll start making my way up there now since we have a few more patrols on the upper decks to check on.

CIV_Lamberson says:
::looks at the out of date uniform in puzzlement::

XO_Farrel says:
::Raises and eyebrow at the old style uniforms and gives a puzzled look to the captain::

Host SM_Sergio says:
ACTION : The Captain looks a little puzzled himself as he looks at the crew on the other side

OPS_Mades says:
::the change of the screen shakes him and he leans back in his chair, turning he sees the CMO:: CMO:  That ship.... my uncle.  It can't be, can it?

TO_Sky says:
Topper: I really hate being in the dark. ::starts walking::

CEO_Russel says:
::Swivels to look at the screen.::

CTO_Peters says:
::Watches the screen::

CSO_KTor says:
::turns to see the screen::

TO_Sky says:
<Topper> TO: It makes it rough but we have a job to do. ::smiles:: And you need to relax a bit you seem a bit tensed up.

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
COM: USS Medici: This is Capt. Ewan McPherson-Quest of the USS Artemis, is everyone ok on your ship?

Host CO_Slochum says:
@::regains his composure:: COMM Artemis : I say again, please identify yourselves...

XO_Farrel says:
::focuses on the images of the Medici crew and tries to sense them telepathically::

Host CO_Slochum says:
@COMM CO : I will gladly reply once you stop targeting our ship...

OPS_Mades says:
::stands:: COMM: CO_Slochum: Is there a Jonathan Mades aboard your ship?

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Looks up at the ship curiously::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
CTO: Drop your targeting of the Medici

CIV_Lamberson says:
::glances quickly around the bridge try to stay aware of the situation::

CTO_Peters says:
::Looks at the Capt. to see if he wants her to drop the target.  Hearing him she drops it.::  CO:  Sir I'm no longer locked onto the Medici.

CEO_Russel says:
::looks at Mades as he speaks up.::

Host CO_Slochum says:
@::looks to the OPS officer, surprised:: COMM Artemis : How did you know that?

Host CO_Slochum says:
ACTION : The Medici's weapons power down and loose their lock on the Artemis, and she comes to a full stop again

OPS_Mades says:
::excited and scared and confused all wrapped up in one:: COM: CO_Slochum: He's... he's my uncle.  I'm Christian Mades.

FCO_Teasley says:
::holds position::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
COM: USS Medici: We have quit targeting your ship, is everyone ok?

XO_Farrel says:
::Is reassured to sense the presence of those people on the viewer...::

CTO_Peters says:
::Shocked at Christian's statement.::

Host CO_Slochum says:
@::turns back on his seat, to look at the SO:: <SO> CO : I do have a brother, but he doesn't have any children...

Host CO_Slochum says:
@::turns back to the screen:: COMM Artemis : Alright, what are you all trying to pull here?

OPS_Mades says:
COM: CO_Slochum: I was born a few months after.... after...  ::doesn't know if he should go on::

Host CO_Slochum says:
@COMM CO : I don't know your ship configuration..

Host CO_Slochum says:
@COMM CO : And what uniforms are those???

OPS_Mades says:
::turns to look at CO McPherson, his eyes pleading for help::

FCO_Teasley says:
COMM Medici: This is a Steamrunner class starship

CMO_Mea`e says:
::Looks down at Mades and back up at the ship::  CO:  It would fit with the info so far.

TO_Sky says:
::continues the rounds and checks of security teams::

CEO_Russel says:
::sits back in his chair, pondering.::

Host CO_McPherson-Quest says:
COMM: Slochum: My ship is of the Steamrunner Class Starship and her name is the USS Artemis

Host CO_Slochum says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< End "Lost... Kin?" Part 2 >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


