USS Delphyne  1008.14


Host Nicke_ says:
<><><><><><><><><RESUME MISSION<><><><><><><><><><><

Host CO_Grant says:
::In ready room::

CIV_McLeod says:
::at FCO station::

XO_Lynam says:
::On the bridge::

CEO_Winner says:
::in engineering looking at warp core specs::

FCO_B`lee says:
::tries to decide which uniform to wear today; the red one ... or the red one ... or the red one::

MO_Matt says:
::in sickbay at desk, going through reports::

FCO_B`lee says:
::decides on the red one and puts it on::

CSO_KBeth says:
::in quarters hitting the snooze button AGAIN::

ACNS-Duarte says:
::on the bridge::

SO_Tarrez says:
::at science station 1 on the bridge::

Host CO_Grant says:
::Exits Ready room and goes to bridge::

FCO_B`lee says:
::steps out of his quarters and starts a new day::

MO_Matt says:
::looks over the report from the mission briefing as he puts a stack of padds away in his desK::

CIV_McLeod says:
::monitors station controls::

XO_Lynam says:
SO: Any further readings on those signals?

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Status?

CSO_KBeth says:
::rolls over and sits up as alarm goes off.  Looks at alarm and wonders how far it could fly::

CEO_Winner says:
::hears stomach grumble and decides to get something to eat::

FCO_B`lee says:
::heads for the nearest turbolift and waits impatiently for the lift to arrive::

CEO_Winner says:
Ens: Take over, im taking a break

CEO_Winner says:
<Ens> Yessir

XO_Lynam says:
CO: All's quiet so far.

SO_Tarrez says:
XO: none at this time

MO_Matt says:
*OPS*: I've just looked over the mission briefing.  Have you intercepted the report of any strange injuries?

CEO_Winner says:
::stepps into TL::

CEO_Winner says:
Computer: Lounge

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: I see, and no word on those signals?

CEO_Winner says:
::steps out::

FCO_B`lee says:
::lift finally arrives and he steps onto it:: TL: Deck One ...

XO_Lynam says:
::Nods to the SO::  CO: No sir.  No further readings.

CEO_Winner says:
::enters lounge, smells the good replicated food::

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: TL stutters a bit before continuing on

CSO_KBeth says:
::stumbles towards the washroom and trips over yesterday's uniform on the floor.  Sprawls over an end table and knocks over a lamp, curses in three languages::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: where is the CSO?

XO_Lynam says:
::Frowns and checks the time on the chrono::

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: computers still continue to interpret signatures

XO_Lynam says:
CO: I don't know sir.  She should have been here ten minutes ago.

CEO_Winner says:
::steps up to cook:: Cook: What is the special today?

XO_Lynam says:
*CSO*: Lt. T'Kar, report.

CTO_Psion says:
::At tactical::

Host CO_Grant says:
::Looks at Tac station sees CTO there::

CEO_Winner says:
<Cook> Terran Beef, "Steak"

FCO_B`lee says:
::the lift arrives at the bridge and he steps out brushing his hair back out of his eyes::

CIV_McLeod says:
::hums an old sea chantey softly to himself::

CEO_Winner says:
Cook: umm, thats ok

Host CO_Grant says:
CTO: any weapons firing during this round of wargames?

MO_Matt says:
::closes the channel and taps at his monitor aimlessly::

CSO_KBeth says:
::checks clock and curses again:: *XO*:Aye sir, I'm on my way ::grabs a clean uniform and brushes teeth quickly while hopping into her boots::

CEO_Winner says:
::walks up to replicator::

CTO_Psion says:
::Checks scans::

CEO_Winner says:
Computer: Poached Mussels, Lablano

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: war games proceed... apparently strained as they seem to repeat some manuevers

FCO_B`lee says:
::heads to the Flight Control Console and relieves CPO Chiron at the controls::

CEO_Winner says:
::grabs food smells:: Self: MMMMMMMMMMMM

CEO_Winner says:
::sits and begins to eat food::

CSO_KBeth says:
::hurries out the door and heads toward the TL while quickly braiding her hair.  Frowns at an ensign who looks curiously at her::

Host CO_Grant says:
CIV: Take over OPS station for a while

CTO_Psion says:
CO:  There are active tactical locking telemetry’s ongoing with minimal pseudo-projections.

CSO_KBeth says:
::steps into TL::TL: Bridge

CIV_McLeod says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::stands and moves over to OPS::

SO_Tarrez says:
::notices CSO exits the turbolift::

FCO_B`lee says:
::realizes that is not CPO Chiron at the console at all ... but rather Mister McLeod:: CIV: Sorry ... didn't realize you weren't blue!

CEO_Winner says:
::finishes food::

Host CO_Grant says:
FCO: I trust you feel better today Mr.B'lee

SO_Tarrez says:
::realizes it was her imagination::

CSO_KBeth says:
::exits the TL and heads toward the science station:: SO: Anything to report?

CTO_Psion says:
SO:  What is the current count of the Cardassian ships?

CIV_McLeod says:
::smiles at the FCO:: FCO: I knew I forgot to paint myself today

CEO_Winner says:
::recycles tray and heads to quarters::

FCO_B`lee says:
::sits down at the controls and logs himself in:: CO: Right as rain, Captain.

SO_Tarrez says:
CTO:ten ships

Host CO_Grant says:
FCO: very good

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: not at this time

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: Did you have any more of those anomolous readings?

FCO_B`lee says:
::checks there position against the navigational logs and nods satisfied::

CEO_Winner says:
::steps into quarters, steps into sonic shower, takes off clothes::

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: the Cardassians  begin to move  their formations 

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: not since your last reading

FCO_B`lee says:
::sits up a little straighter as their relative distance to the Cardassian Fleet begins to shift slightly::

CEO_Winner says:
Computer: Activate sonic shower

CIV_McLeod says:
::goes over OPS controls::

CEO_Winner says:
::gets clean::

CTO_Psion says:
FCO:  Do any of the Cardassian ships' formations obscure our maneuverability?

CEO_Winner says:
::puts clothes back on::

Host CO_Grant says:
::looks up as CSO takes her station, eyebrows raised::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO:Hmmm...okay.  Have you had a break yet?

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: Not for awhile

FCO_B`lee says:
CTO: Not at this time ...

MO_Matt says:
::leans back and looks from a different angle the schematics scrolling across the monitor::

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods after checking sensors again:: CTO: We're maintaining several thousand kilometers distance ... we've got plenty of room to maneuver.

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: the Cardassians move further away

MO_Matt says:
Self: Once again left without command or commander.

CEO_Winner says:
::proceeds to engineering::

CIV_McLeod says:
::notes the movements of the Cardassians::

FCO_B`lee says:
CO: Captain ... the Cardassians are moving deeper into Cardassian sovereign territory.  Permission to pursue? ::frowns at this blatant attempt to hide from them::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: I am going on that surprise inspection of main engineering now, I should not be long

CEO_Winner says:
::steps into engineering::

CEO_Winner says:
Ens: Report?

FCO_B`lee says:
CO: Errrr ... ummm .... ::watches CO leave:: XO: I guess I should have directed that to you, instead.

Host CO_Grant says:
fCO: you may maintain your current distance from them

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Aye sir.

CEO_Winner says:
<Ens> Nothing to report sir

FCO_B`lee says:
CO: Aye sir, maintaining distance ... ::enters coordinates to take them into Cardassian territory::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: Do you want one? If not then why don't you handle sci station 2 and adjust the long range scanners to match the relative distancing of the Cardassians.

CIV_McLeod says:
::tries to remember all the obscure OPS controls::

CEO_Winner says:
::runs effenciency test on plasma manifold::

Host CO_Grant says:
::Before entering TL, turns to XO:: XO: as we move into their old wargame area double check the sensors for those signals, examine the nebula used for maneuvers

Host CO_Grant says:
::Enters TL::

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Aye sir.

Host CO_Grant says:
computer: Main engineering

SO_Tarrez says:
::adjusts the long range scanners::

CTO_Psion says:
::Scans Cardassian ships::

FCO_B`lee says:
::checks his sensors slightly and shudders:: XO: Now entering Cardassian space ... distance to nearest vessel is 90,000 kilometers.

CSO_KBeth says:
XO: Here is the report on the anomalous readings that we have been picking up.   There is nothing that matches it in our database.

Host CO_Grant says:
<computer>:: ::makes grunting sound then moves:

CEO_Winner says:
::sees all is well except for some slight blockage in plasma injectors::

XO_Lynam says:
CSO/CTO: You heard the man.  Full sensor sweeps of the area.  leave no molecule unturned.

Host CO_Grant says:
:: Marks an entry into a padd::

CSO_KBeth says:
XO:Aye sir.

CIV_McLeod says:
::monitors Cardassian movements::

Host CO_Grant says:
::Feels the Tl stop:: :: exits and heads into Main Eng::

CTO_Psion says:
::Raises eyebrow at the analogy::

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: very well.

Host CO_Grant says:
:: Looks for CEO::

XO_Lynam says:
::Takes the PADD and examines the sensor readings.  Can make very little of them.::

CTO_Psion says:
::Begins scanning for gravitational eddies::

CEO_Winner says:
::walks to the console front of the warp core::

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: Do you have any guesses on what those anomalous readings could be?

MO_Matt says:
::nods off as the monitor continues to show schematics of medbay in various Starfleet vessels and installations::

CEO_Winner says:
::prepares a charge to clear the blockage::

FCO_B`lee says:
::leans back in his chair watching the computer doing most of the 'real' flying and sighs::

Host CO_Grant says:
::calls out :: MR WINNER, MAY I HAVE a word with you?

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Yes sir! ::walks to CO::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: No... not any known technology.  I'm thinking that something the Cardassians are doing is interfering with the natural gases of the nebula.  We just need to find out what they were doing.

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: I am here to inspect main engineering

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Go ahead, except for some blockage in the plasma injectors, its in tip top shape::

FCO_B`lee says:
::starts to put his feet up on the Flight Control Console and notices the XO looking at him .... puts his feet back down::

CSO_KBeth says:
::adjusts the mid and short range sensors to eliminate any known frequencies.  Leans against the console tiredly::

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: How has the repair to TL's going, the one to bridge just grunted while I rode it

CIV_McLeod says:
CSO: I wonder if it's an intentional act, or if it's some kind of offshoot of their exercises

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Hmm, that might be the force field containment...

CEO_Winner says:
CO: If you'll excuse me, I have to clear this blockage.

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: I will be testing it again I am sure

MO_Matt says:
::dreams he's in the expanded sickbays of a hospital ship::

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: Have your assistant do that unless you are afraid to delegate

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Well ok, but it throws off the inertial dampers for just a tad of a sec

MO_Matt says:
::walks over to an advanced console. with a few strokes starts a detailed sub-atomically analyses of DNA technology in a biomechanoid filtration system::

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: If it will help you stay focused Lieutenant, you may put her in manual flight mode.

CSO_KBeth says:
CIV:That's what I spent most of the night trying to pin down ::grins ruefully:: I got to bed about an hour before I had to get up.

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: I see you are adjusting the warp drive. How is the impulse drive?

CTO_Psion says:
::Scans space for E/M signatures::

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods at the XO and shrugs:: XO: Aye sir ... straight and level is about as boring in automated as it is in manual.  And no offense, but this thing handles like a pig.

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Running at 97% efficiency

CSO_KBeth says:
::Is glad that Sarah is not on shift to overhear the new FCO's comment::

CIV_McLeod says:
::smirks::  CSO: Well, hopefully we won't have to prop you up with a pillow on your console::

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: Bring it upto 98% by 1200 hours tomorrow

SO_Tarrez says:
::wonders if the anomalous readings could be related to breen technology or Cardassian's lack of efficiency::

CEO_Winner says:
Ens: Could you please clear some blockage in the plasma injectors, I have a charge set up

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: True.  Well, at least try to act like you're enjoying yourself.  ::Smiles::

MO_Matt says:
::sits up a suddenly and slips off of his chair and onto the floor beneath his desk::

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Yes sir

MO_Matt says:
Self: Great, now I'm dreaming about the lab...ehk.

CEO_Winner says:
*Bridge*: Could you prepare for a little bump

CSO_KBeth says:
CIV: Why...do you have one?  ::grins::  I could use a cup of coffee right now.  ::covers up a yawn::

FCO_B`lee says:
::sighs and slumps over his console zoning in on it:: XO: Aye sir ...

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: I see some tools on the floor over there :: gestures to an area where no personnel are present::

XO_Lynam says:
::Wonders what Winner means by little::

CEO_Winner says:
*Bridge*: I have to clear some blockage in the plasma injectors and it throws off the inertial dampners for a tad

XO_Lynam says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged Chief.

CSO_KBeth says:
::wonders what a 'little bump' means::

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: long range sensors again pick up the strange signature readings as the fleet moves off ., trying to move out of range

CIV_McLeod says:
::watches console ::  CSO: I wouldn't want to tempt you

CEO_Winner says:
CO: The engineer who was working became Ill and no one has picked it up yet, Sorry

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: My sensors just sang out.  What are the yours saying?

SO_Tarrez says:
XO: long range sensors again picking up the strange signature readings as the fleet moves off.

CTO_Psion says:
CSO/SO:  Did your sensors register a new energetic signature?

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: as the CEO zaps the blockages , OPS picks up the the  fluctuation in the inertial dampers

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: Ill? Check with MEDBAY as soon as he is well have him reassigned to an even more challenging task

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Well, ok sir

XO_Lynam says:
SO: Acknowledged.  Try to localize the readings.

CTO_Psion says:
::Feels his body move relative to the ship::

CSO_KBeth says:
CTO:Yes, on both mid and long range.  I still can't correlate what they are.

SO_Tarrez says:
::begins to do her magic::

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: In the meantime have someone pick up and put those tools away :: moves out of way as loose tools skid across floor during the blockage removal::

CEO_Winner says:
Ens: Could you please pick up those tools?

CTO_Psion says:
XO:  Recieving an alert from OPS...inertial dampeners experienced a momentary power fluctuation.

CIV_McLeod says:
::notes fluctuation, sees it's within limits::

CEO_Winner says:
<Ens> ::sighs:: Ok

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: Do you want to give me a hand localizing these readings.

MO_Matt says:
::drags himself off the floor and back into his chair::

FCO_B`lee says:
XO: Should I reduce speed, Commander?

XO_Lynam says:
CTO: Right.  The CEO mentioned it might happen.

XO_Lynam says:
OPS: Keep an eye on the ID's.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Stand by

CTO_Psion says:
::Analyzes the new signature from sensors::

FCO_B`lee says:
::glances at the Science Consoles as the CSO leaves the bridge to double-check something::

CIV_McLeod says:
XO:  Aye.  Looks to be in within normal tolerances for the moment

XO_Lynam says:
CSO: Will slowing the ship help you any?

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods at the XO:: XO: Standing ...

Host CO_Grant says:
CEO: I see you have much to keep you busy here. Next inspection will include a review of the status of the transporters and runabouts

FCO_B`lee says:
::spots the CSO as she steps back onto the bridge::

XO_Lynam says:
SO: Will slowing the ship help you any?

CEO_Winner says:
CO: Yes sir

SO_Tarrez says:
XO: No, sir

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the XO strangely:: XO: I was actually more concerned about being at warp in the event the IDF cuts out, sir ....

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Hold course and speed.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: What's the matter lieutenant, would that be a bit of a challenge?

Host CO_Grant says:
*bridge*: this is the captain, status?

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: I could use some help localizing these readings

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: Try to triangulate from the last known position of the last reading.

MO_Matt says:
::continues to look at the last few schematics::

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the XO wondering where he went to school:: XO: Actually, sir, if the IDF were to cut out while we were at warp I would be a pancake of blood on the back wall of the bridge .... so yes, you might say piloting the ship at the point would be a challenge. ::turns back aroudn ignoring the XO:: XO: holding course and speed, aye ...

XO_Lynam says:
*CO*: The anomalous readings have returned.  We're trying to pin them down.  The Cardassians are still leading us further into their space, distance 90,000.

SO_Tarrez says:
::pushes a few buttons::

Host CO_Grant says:
* Xo *: If you have a localization of those readings ,break off pursuit of Cardassians and checkout the readings

CIV_McLeod says:
::continues to watch the dampers carefully::

Host CO_Grant says:
*XO*: I am finished here in ME and will return to the bridge shortly

FCO_B`lee says:
*CO*: Aye sir ... ::begins to triangulate the sensor readings:: .. it appears to be

XO_Lynam says:
*CO*: Aye sir.

FCO_B`lee says:
*CO*: ... localized at bearing 135 by 221.

CMO_Lea says:
::Walks out of the office in sickbay and glances around the main bay::

CTO_Psion says:
::Scans for communications coming from the phenomenon::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: That's it...now correlate from that point and adjust the angle.  Don't forget to calculate the distances of the two coordinates into the equation.

Host CO_Grant says:
*XO*: Change course and investigate, it might be related to the exercises we witnessed

Host CO_Grant says:
::Enters TL :: Computer: Deck one

Host CO_Grant says:
:: Tl moves , no grunt this time but a high pitch whine annoys Grant::

CEO_Winner says:
Ens: Take over, i going to see if we got the blockage

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Break off pursuit of the Cardassian fleet.  Take your course heading from Science.

MO_Matt says:
::looks up to see Lea come out of her office::

XO_Lynam says:
*CO*: Aye sir.

MO_Matt says:
::stands up, a little groggy::

CIV_McLeod says:
::scans over otyher systems, but keeps an eye on dampers::

FCO_B`lee says:
::nods at the XO:: XO: You got it, Lymy.

MO_Matt says:
CMO: Afternoon, Doctor.

CEO_Winner says:
::takes lift upto second store engineering::

XO_Lynam says:
CSO: Kindly direct Mr. B'lee to the location.

XO_Lynam says:
::Looks at the FCO::

CEO_Winner says:
::enters jeffries tube center::

Host CO_Grant says:
::exits Tl onto the bridge::

CEO_Winner says:
::crawls down, opens panel for plasma injectors::

CMO_Lea says:
::Smiles:: MO: Afternoon?::Closes her eyes a second, then looks around:: Good afternoon to you also, then.  How has your work been progressing?  ::Glances around sickbay again::

CEO_Winner says:
::takes out tricorder::

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Mr. B'lee, this is your one and only warning.  Don't push me.

CEO_Winner says:
::sees chunks of crap blowing past, acknowledging the clearing of the blockage::

FCO_B`lee says:
::sighs at the XO and mutters something about his inability to take a joke:: XO: Aye sir ...

MO_Matt says:
CMO: Actually, I haven't been doing much.  The last physicals left at least an hour ago.  I've just been going over schematics of labs and sickbays, just for the kick of it.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Are we clear lieutenant?

CEO_Winner says:
::returns to second story of engineering, and takes lift to first floor::

FCO_B`lee says:
::fights the urge to ask what part of 'aye sir' he did not understand:: XO: Aye sir ...

Host CO_Grant says:
CTO: ANy chance we are observing a cloaked ship?

CSO_KBeth says:
::sends the new readings to the FCO:: FCO: New coordinates are at your console

CTO_Psion says:
CO:  Inconclusive.  I will attempt anti-proton scans.

FCO_B`lee says:
CSO: Thank you ... ::inputs new coordinates into his console and changes their course::

CMO_Lea says:
MO: It has been a rather slow day... I just finished sorting and categorizing every piece of information in my office..

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Shall we go to yellow alert?

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: sensors pick up a large shape within the nebula....... 

CTO_Psion says:
::Initiates anti-proton scans::

MO_Matt says:
::leans/sits on top of his desk::

FCO_B`lee says:
XO: Course engaged ... ::leaves off, 'Commander Blye'::

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: the readings appear to be originating from this "form"

CSO_KBeth says:
XO: Sir, there is a ship in tnside the nebula....scanning for configuration.

XO_Lynam says:
ALL: Yellow alert, shields up!

MO_Matt says:
::smiles:: CMO: I bet that was a trip.  Hey, I was wondering...well, maybe you'd like to go to dinner again sometime.  Or lunch, or something when we don't have a tangible assignment.

CEO_Winner says:
::hears beeping from a console::

MO_Matt says:
CMO: Kicking around sickbay can only go so far.

CEO_Winner says:
::walks over::

FCO_B`lee says:
::sits straight up and forgets his beef with the XO as he change the Flight Control Panel over to alert status::

CTO_Psion says:
CO/XO:  Sensors detecting a more localized phenomenon.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: a wise precaution, goto yellow alert

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: The shape does not move or seem to show indications of weapons charged

CTO_Psion says:
::Initiates nuetrino scans::

CIV_McLeod says:
::makes adjustments::

CEO_Winner says:
::looks at console, sees massive shape forming in nebula::

CMO_Lea says:
::Walks over and picks up the stray PADD that had "wandered" out of her office earlier, and smiles:: MO: Sure,  sounds good.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: this might be  target drone of some kind . Though a target drone inside a nebula would be an advanced training aid

CSO_KBeth says:
XO/CTO: The unknown readings are originating from this ship...still checking configurations against our database.

FCO_B`lee says:
::thinks that shape in the nebula is roughly the size of his previous hangover ... big::

CTO_Psion says:
CO/XO:  I am not detecting any tactical sensory locks.  Yet this does not exclude the possibility of an explosive device.

MO_Matt says:
::nods, more to himself than to her:: CMO: All right then, you're call.  Maybe leaving sickbay while we're sneaking around Cardassian test beds isn't such a good idea, but we'll definitely have to sometime.

CTO_Psion says:
CSO:  Is the nebula having any affect on the senors, possibly distorting the image?

FCO_B`lee says:
CO: Should I avoid entering the nebula, Captain?

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Take a runabout and investigate while we remain on the edge of the nebula

CMO_Lea says:
::Nods::

Host CO_Grant says:
FCO: bring us to full stop just outside of the nebula

CSO_KBeth says:
CTO:Negative.  In fact I'm not picking up any readings except for the occasional stray unknown one.

FCO_B`lee says:
::jumps up:: CO: A shuttle?  XO: You'll need a pilot!!

CMO_Lea says:
::Steps into her office a moment and files the PADD away. Steps back into the main bay and glances around::

FCO_B`lee says:
::turns back to his console and quickly enters the commands:: CO: Oh ... ummm ... aye, sir ... bringing us to relative stop at 20,000km.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Aye sir.

CIV_McLeod says:
::raises an eyebrow at FCO, but smiles::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: I understand that ACNS Duarte and CSO T;kar are dieing to work together

ACNS-Duarte says:
::blinks ::

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: I'll take you up on that Lieutenant, you're supposed to be a fair pilot.  TR room 2

MO_Matt says:
::mutters to himself:: Self: Real smooth.

XO_Lynam says:
SO: You're with me as well,

MO_Matt says:
::plops back down at his desk, looking at the theorized schematic including the lab on the monitor::

FCO_B`lee says:
::chafes and glares at the XO that he is only a 'fair' pilot::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Mr.B'lee would have a large experience to draw from but the choice of pilot is left to you

XO_Lynam says:
CO: permission to take Mr. Winner along.  We need someone with engineering experience to figure this thing out.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Let me keep SO here while you take CSO

SO_Tarrez says:
::smiles at CSO::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: You may take CEO instead of SO

CTO_Psion says:
CSO:  Any indication that the phenomenon is scanning us or recieving telemetry about our ship?

XO_Lynam says:
CSO: It's your lucky day.  Transporter room 2.

FCO_B`lee says:
XO: If you consider Picasso to be fair painter, Michaelangelo to be a fair architect, Gates to be a fair computer programmer ... ::mutters to himself as he heads to the turbolift::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: Take over and please answer the CTO's question.  XO: Aye sir, on my way... ::heads to the TL::

Host CO_Grant says:
Xo: Better have the CEO bring along the beloved sapper satchel just in case

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: Aye.

XO_Lynam says:
*CEO*: Mr. Winner, pick up an engineering kit and meet us in the shuttle bay.

CEO_Winner says:
::looks at a status report from an earlier shift::

CMO_Lea says:
::Takes a seat by one of the biobeds::

SO_Tarrez says:
CTO: No indication

CEO_Winner says:
*XO*: Yes sir

FCO_B`lee says:
::steps into the TL not bothering to wait for the XO .. he can catch the next one:: TL: Shuttle Bay One.

CEO_Winner says:
::gets engineering kit::

MO_Matt says:
CMO: How are you feeling?

CEO_Winner says:
::goes to TL::

CEO_Winner says:
Computer:Shuttlebay

FCO_B`lee says:
::rides the turbolift down through the ship on his way to the shuttlebay::

XO_Lynam says:
::Exits the bridge and takes the TL to the shuttlebay::

SO_Tarrez says:
CTO: Do we know the configurations of this ship yet?

CTO_Psion says:
TO:  Attempt a more invasive scanning procedure.

CEO_Winner says:
::steps into shuttle bay::

FCO_B`lee says:
::arrives at the shuttlebay and waves the CEO over as he checks out the runabout USS Brege::

CMO_Lea says:
::Blinks a few times:: MO: Well enough. Your self?

CEO_Winner says:
::walks to FCO::

CTO_Psion says:
TO:  Negative.  We are still attempting a positive identification.

CSO_KBeth says:
::arrives at the shuttle bay and heads over to the Brege::

XO_Lynam says:
*FCO*: Lieutenant, prep the Platte.  It has been modified for use in Nebulas and other viloent environments.

MO_Matt says:
::nods:: CMO: Yeah.

CEO_Winner says:
FCO: Yes?

CIV_McLeod says:
::yawns slightly and watches console, wondering how he could be tired::

FCO_B`lee says:
::is about to enter the Brege as his combadge becomes active and stops short ... grumbles:: *XO*: Aye sir ...

XO_Lynam says:
::Arrives at the shuttlebay, sees everyone there.::

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the CEO:: CEO: What are you too busy to help?

FCO_B`lee says:
::leads teh way over to the Platte::

CMO_Lea says:
::Glances about and speaks more softly:: MO: I remember last year about this time...It was nearly as quiet.

CEO_Winner says:
FCO: Excuse me?

MO_Matt says:
::looks around as well:: CMO: Yeah...man, tha was a different time.

FCO_B`lee says:
::waves it off:: CEO: Nothing to be excused Ensign, you're apology is accepted ... ::opens the door on the side of the USS Platte and waved him in::

CEO_Winner says:
Self: Jerk

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION:  AS the AT prepares to head over to the nebula the Cardassians move out of range...

CEO_Winner says:
::steps in runabout::

FCO_B`lee says:
::walks up the ladder behind the CEO and makes his way to the pilots seat:: CEO: Can you warm up the sensors ...

SO_Tarrez says:
XO: the Cardassians have moved out of range

CMO_Lea says:
::Nods:: MO: Of course, the first trip to Denil III was taken, and everything became so...hectic.

FCO_B`lee says:
::sits down behind the runabout controls and sighs contentedly:: Self: Come to Papa ...

Host Nicke_ says:
ACTION: the runabouts prepare to leave the ship......

CSO_KBeth says:
::follows the FCO into the Platte and overhears the CEO's commit.  Thinks that this is going to be a 'fun' AT::

CEO_Winner says:
FCO: Yes sir  (says sir with a sneer)

MO_Matt says:
::smiles:: CMO: I remember that...my first away mission.

Host CO_Grant says:
:: observes Ltjg Hunter taking over helm::

XO_Lynam says:
::Climbs aboard the Platte and takes the Co-pilot's seat::

CEO_Winner says:
::brings warp core online::

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: acknowledged

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks at the XO:: XO: oh ... ummmm ... well ... I guess you can sit there. ::continues his pre-flight::

CEO_Winner says:
::calabrates sensors::

FCO_B`lee says:
::thinks:: XO: ... you are a fully certified pilot, yes?

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: How very kind of you.  Just see if the damn thing'll start o.k.?

Host CO_Grant says:
CIV: Open the shuttlebay doors and clear the runabout to launch as soon as they report ready

CEO_Winner says:
XO: The "Thing" is already started

FCO_B`lee says:
XO: This runabout is maintained by MY flight control officers ... of course it will start! ::starts the engines with crossed fingers::

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Yep, don't worry, I'll be giving you helpful hints all the way there.

Host CO_Grant says:
*XO*: Are you ready to launch yet?

FCO_B`lee says:
::looks for that darn eject button:: XO: Would you be so kind as to request clearance to launch, sir.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: Hit it.

CTO_Psion says:
CO:  Recommend a beta-particle burst to ascertain the angular constitution of the ship.

CIV_McLeod says:
CO: Aye, captain.  COMM::PLATTE:You are cleared for launch. Safe journey.  ::opens shuttlebay doors::

CEO_Winner says:
::sits at engineering::

XO_Lynam says:
*CO*: Prepped, and launching now.

FCO_B`lee says:
XO: perhaps they should open the bay doors, first?

CMO_Lea says:
MO: We nearly lost you all there...  Of course, the other half of the team suffered radiation as well. ::Shakes her head::

Host CO_Grant says:
CTO: good idea but warn the AT we are doing that

FCO_B`lee says:
::sees he's going to get no help out of the Commander:: *Bridge*: Bridge, this is the Runabout Platte ... permission to depart?

CTO_Psion says:
CO:  Aye.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: That's as open as they get.

MO_Matt says:
CMO: That was definately memorable...I can't really think of any event more memorable then that.  Maybe the lizard world.

CSO_KBeth says:
::sits back in her seat at the Platte sci station and watches the XO/FCO and CEO show::

Host CO_Grant says:
CIV: if everything is ok from your station, open the shuttlebay doors but only the width of the a  runabout.

XO_Lynam says:
FCO: (Quietly) If you're a little nervous then maybe i should....

CTO_Psion says:
*XO*  We will begin a beta-particle burst to collect more data surrounding the ship.  I recommend you steer clear of the deflector dish and a linear path toward the ship from the main deflector.

FCO_B`lee says:
::lifts the runabout off the deck:: XO: Sir, get your hands off my controls ...

CIV_McLeod says:
CO: aye, sir.  ::stops bay doors a bit wider than the runabout's width

XO_Lynam says:
::Chuckles and sits back in the seat::

CTO_Psion says:
COMM:  XO:  Respond, please.

XO_Lynam says:
*CTO*:Acknowledged, advise when clear.

CMO_Lea says:
::Shakes her head, supressing a shudder:: MO: I remember..

FCO_B`lee says:
::engages impulse engines as soon as the doors are open wide enough and rockets the runabout out of the shuttle bay:: XO: How is THAT for flying?

CTO_Psion says:
SO:  Prepare for a beta-particle burst.


Host_Nicke_ says:

ACTION:  as the shuttle launches and heads toward the nebula the readings inside  the nebula begin to increase .....
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