
USS Delphyne 10009.04


Host Jafo_AGM says:
<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>

SO_Tarrez says:
::walks out of holodeck 1::

CO_Grant says:
::on the bridge::

ACNS-Duarte says:
::puts the journal back in it's hiding place, looks around and exits Lt. j.g. Jiosa quarters::

CIV_McLeod says:
::in hazmat suit at a wall console, trying to scan the cargo bay::

CO_Grant says:
::observes efficient bridge crew::

MO_Matt says:
::walking into sickbay::

CMO_Lea says:
::Standing against the wall in a nearly empty medbay::

CSO_KBeth says:
::on bridge trying to upload the data from the tricorder in the cargo bay to the Science Station::

CO_Grant says:
*civ*: You have control of the security team if needed

MO_Matt says:
::looks over to Lea as he walks in, gives a smile:: CMO: Hey.

CO_Grant says:
CSO: anything show up on sensors involving our cargo?

ACNS-Duarte says:
::walks down the corridor to a turbolift::

CMO_Lea says:
::Leans against the wall and smiles:: MO: Hello. Did you have a good night's sleep, I hope?

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO* acknowledged.  Whatever's in the cargo bay appears to be staying there, so it's just a matter of finding out what's there

Host Jafo_AGM says:
ACTION: Sensors suddenly blink out in the cargo bay...

SO_Tarrez says:
::can't believe that she spent another hour in the HD::

CSO_KBeth says:
CO: Compensating for dimished atmosphere.
MO_Matt says:
::nods, slowly:: CMO: Yeah.  You?

SO_Tarrez says:
::heads to the TL::


ACNS-Duarte says:
::enters TL:: TL: Bridge ::lift begins::

CIV_McLeod says:
::hmms as the sensors go out::

CEO_Winner says:
::in engineering looking over some specs for a new medbay::

CSO_KBeth says:
::quietly thwaps side of computer as the entire display blinks out just as the data uploaded::

Host CO_Grant says:
*CEO*: I suggest you go to MEDBAY and determine what engineering needs to be done for new lab, MO Laiiron wrote most of this proposal

ACNS-Duarte says:
::TL stops, exits out onto the bridge::

SO_Tarrez says:
::enters TL:: TL: Bridge

CMO_Lea says:
::Not quite shrugs:: MO: Well enough. Everything has been caught up at the moment so I let most of the staff off for some rest. We'll just have a skeleton crew in here unless we call them in.

CEO_Winner says:
*CO*: Yes sir

XO_Lynam says:
::Enters the bridge::

CEO_Winner says:
::goes to tl::

CIV_McLeod says:
::gathers 3 security officers and goes to cargo bay door::

CEO_Winner says:
TL: SickBay

Host CO_Grant says:
::sees xo and acns on bridge as well as so::

MO_Matt says:
::nods and takes a seat a biobed nearby:: CMO: So what should we do?

CSO_KBeth says:
*CIV*:Are you reading anything on the sensor panel outside the cargo bay?  I just lost the entire link.

XO_Lynam says:
::Sits down in his chair::

ACNS-Duarte says:
::sits down in chair::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Looks like something is wrong with the cargo bay

CIV_McLeod says:
*CSO*:  My console blinked out too.  I'm going to take a security team in there to examine what happened

Host Jafo_AGM says:
ACTION: Sensors across all of deck 14 suddenly blink out...

Host CO_Grant says:
CSO: maybe you should send SO to help CIV to investigate what happened to those sensors

CSO_KBeth says:
*CIV*:If you wait a moment I'll join you.

SO_Tarrez says:
::exits TL and heads toward the CSO::

ACNS-Duarte says:
::quietly, almost a whisper:: CO: I believe I may have made some progress in the Jiosa case, I should have a report ready for you soon

CIV_McLeod says:
::makes sure entire team is in hazmat suits::

Host CO_Grant says:
CSO: either you or the so

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO:Problems?

CIV_McLeod says:
*CSO* : acknowledged

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Well, it's always something isn't it?  ::Notices sensor failure and frowns::

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Looks like something is really wrong down there.

CEO_Winner says:
::goes into sick bay::

Host CO_Grant says:
ACNS: that would be good news indeed, well done Ms Duarte

CSO_KBeth says:
CO: Aye sir, I am preparing to go there right now.  ::looks at SO entering and beckons her over to the Sci Station 1::

MO_Matt says:
::turns to look who enters, nods to the CEO:: CEO: Welcome.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: hopefully with Mr.hunter-mcleod and Ms.T'kar on the investigation we will be in the know soon

CMO_Lea says:
MO: Whatever we choose.    ::Notes the entrance of Ensign Winner::

ACNS-Duarte says:
CO: It will take some time to make sense of the raw data, but I do not believe at this time that she went on her own choice, but stayed consentingly , wherever she is

CEO_Winner says:
MO: Good day to you. I was just coming to review the new Sick Bay proposal and see how it can be accomplished

MO_Matt says:
CMO: Looks like we have something now... ::slides off the biobed and turns to the CEO::

CSO_KBeth says:
SO: Try and get the sensors up and running on deck 14.  Also run a full diagnostic and make sure that it isn't an equipment failure.  Here's the frequency of the tri-corder in the cargo bay.  try to maintain a link with it.

Host CO_Grant says:
::thinks this reminds him of an old earth tv show called the x-files::

SO_Tarrez says:
CSO: Yes Maam!

CMO_Lea says:
::Smiles and watches::

MO_Matt says:
CEO: Right.  ::gives a sidelong glance to the CMO::  As far as I understand it we'll be going under construction here once we get back to the starbase.  If we get all the equipment ordered and ready it should only take a couple of days to complete.

CSO_KBeth says:
::heads to the TL:: TL: Deck 14.  Quickly!

CEO_Winner says:
MO: A couple days, about 3 or 4

Host CO_Grant says:
acns: hmmm, keep me posted and check with CTO

CIV_McLeod says:
Computer:  erect a force field behind the cargo bay door

FCO_B`lee says:
::can't help but shake his head as the sensors go out on deck 14::

MO_Matt says:
CEO: Three, as long as we have everything ready and the assistance of the Starbase.


Host CO_Grant says:
FCO: I hate to be late but considering this new development, drop us out of warp. In case we need extra power to correct this problem

FCO_B`lee says:
CO: Aye sir!! ::vehemently:: ...dropping to impulse.

CSO_KBeth says:
::steps out of TL on deck 14 and sprints to the cargo bay.  Sees CIV and security team already there:: CIV: REady to go.  ::grins::

SO_Tarrez says:
::works on the sensors::

CIV_McLeod says:
CSO: okay.   Computer: open the cargo bay doors

CMO_Lea says:
::Dismisses another nurse, reminding him to keep his communicator::

CEO_Winner says:
::looks at an area in sickbay where the most construction will be::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: I hate to do this but make arrangements to beam out the cargo through biofilters and into space if necessary

CSO_KBeth says:
*SO*:Maintain a constant lock on us.

SO_Tarrez says:
::Wonders why she always has trouble with the sensors::

MO_Matt says:
CEO: Yeah, back here.  This wall will be taken out and this surgery suite here expanded into the lab, along the entire wall.

SO_Tarrez says:
*CSO*: Aye.


MO_Matt says:
::walks back and taps on the wall where the new lab will be created::

SO_Tarrez says:
::places a lock on them::

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Aye sir.

CEO_Winner says:
MO: Yes, now I will chart a blue print for the construction area

MO_Matt says:
CEO: Go right ahead.  I'm sure you've seen the rough draft schematics along with the shipment requests that I gave to the Captain.

CIV_McLeod says:
Computer:  prepare to seal the cargo bay door on my mark.

XO_Lynam says:
::Contacts the transporter room and has them begin the preparations::

CEO_Winner says:
MO: Yes I have

Host Computer says:
CIV: Acknowledged.

MO_Matt says:
::nods and leaves him to his work::

MO_Matt says:
CMO: Any update on our mysterious shipment?

CSO_KBeth says:
::looks around at the cargo bay::CIV: I can't scan anything through the force field.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: If you need further technical help CEO is consulting with MO laiiron in MEDBAY. Wouldn't hurt to alert both of them if you find anything alive in there

SO_Tarrez says:
*CEO*: We are experiencing a drop-out of of sensors can you be of assistance?

CIV_McLeod says:
Computer:  move the force field away from me at a rate of 1cm / sec

CEO_Winner says:
*SO*: Do you need me on the bridge

CMO_Lea says:
::Shakes her head:: MO: So far things seem fine. ::Consults a display:: Hmm...  They are experiencing sensor glitches though.

SO_Tarrez says:
*CEO*: If you can manage it.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CEO*: check with CSO and CIV on deck 14

CEO_Winner says:
MO: Sorry, I am needed on the bridge

Host Computer says:
ACTION: As the CIV's team moves past the threshold of the cargo bay the door slams shut behind them and  a roar comes out accompanied by a rush of air strong enough to make the forecefield crackle with electrical energy ... it quickly dissipates.

MO_Matt says:
::looks to the CEO:: CEO: No problem.  I think we'll manage.

CEO_Winner says:
*SO*: Sorry, but I have to report to deck 14

CEO_Winner says:
*SO*: The sesnors will have to wait


CMO_Lea says:
::Taps a button:: MO:  Glitches currently confined to deck 14.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: You have CEO and MO ready to help you if needed

SO_Tarrez says:
*CEO*: Understood.

CEO_Winner says:
::enters tl::

Host CO_Grant says:
*civ*: Report!

MO_Matt says:
::takes a seat on the same biobed again:: CMO: Hopefully it will stay like that.

CSO_KBeth says:
CIV:Whoa.  I don't think that was supposed to happen! ::looks around for the tricorder that was left there and ses it splattered against the wall::

CEO_Winner says:
TL: Report to CIV and CSO's location

Host CO_Grant says:
*MO*: you and CEO might need to help CIV

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO*: forcefield is down, sir.  Something /is/ in here

MO_Matt says:
::sighs, smiles at Dr. Lea:: CMO: Maybe someday we'll get to talk.

CEO_Winner says:
::steps out of tl::

CMO_Lea says:
::Starts to smile, then hears the comm:: MO: Or perhaps not...


MO_Matt says:
*CO*: Right, Captain.  I'm on my ay.

CMO_Lea says:
MO: Be careful down there.

Host Computer says:
ACTION: The air bubble in the forcefield quickly begins to dissipate and the crew is slowly exposed to the remaining uncirculated air in the cargo bay ... it tastes sweet.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: forcefield down or affected? Is there anything alive down there?

CEO_Winner says:
CIV/CSO: What's happening? ::sees splattererd tricorder:: Woah, what happened to that?

XO_Lynam says:
::Looks at the Captain and raises an eyebrow::

MO_Matt says:
::picks up a padd and a medkit and turns to look at Lea one last time:: CMO: As always. ::smiles, and leaves::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: WE have to give our people air in there if possible

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO* it appears to be gone, sir...I don't see anything...

CIV_McLeod says:
Sec team: keep your guard up.

Host CO_Grant says:
Dutyops: push air into the cargo bay but don't take anything out

MO_Matt says:
::enters turbolift:: Computer: Deck 14.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: No problem, just pump it in.

CSO_KBeth says:
::sniffs the air:: CIV: You smell that?  What is it? The tricorder isn't registering anything.

MO_Matt says:
*CIV*: What's going on down there?

Host CO_Grant says:
<dutyops>: co: aye sir ::punches buttons to make it so::

MO_Matt says:
::recalibrates his tricorder as the turbolift begins to hiss to a stop::

Host Computer says:
ACTION: A light on Science Station One begins to blink ... environmental changes occurring on deck 15.

CMO_Lea says:
::Glances through sickbay::

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: what about the cargo containers , anysign of changes there?

CIV_McLeod says:
*MO*: standby.  CSO:  I'm not sure...

SO_Tarrez says:
::thinks to herself that pushing air into the bay will increase the air pressure in there::

MO_Matt says:
::walks out of the turbolift and stands in front of the doors to the cargo bay::

SO_Tarrez says:
A light on Science Station One begins to blink ... environmental changes occurring on deck 15.

SO_Tarrez says:
<CMO_Lea> ::Glances through sickbay::

MO_Matt says:
*CIV*: I'm right outside your doors...

CIV_McLeod says:
*MO*: try and get those doors open, please

SO_Tarrez says:
CO: there is an environmental change on deck 15

MO_Matt says:
*CIV*: Roger.

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO* don't have a visual on the cargo containers

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: change ? details? increase/decrease of temp or humidity for example

CMO_Lea says:
::Tosses a PADD on the biobed and exits sickbay::

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: alert the CEO

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: hmmm , see if you can examine them through the forcefield

MO_Matt says:
::tugs at his collar a little as he messes with the console next to the door::

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO*: aye, sir.  ::moves a little farther into the cargo bay::

Host Computer says:
ACTION: A cargo container comes flying out of the darkness and gloom and smashes against the forcefield.

SO_Tarrez says:
*CEO*/CO: there is an increase in carbon and hydrogen as well as a decrease in temp

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO*: something is definitely here..not friendly

MO_Matt says:
::here's the sounds from within::

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: hmmmm

CMO_Lea says:
::Enters the turbolift:: .... Deck fourteen.

CEO_Winner says:
*SO*: Roger

CEO_Winner says:
CIV: Should i try to open the doors

MO_Matt says:
*CIV*: Is everything all right?  Is the...cargo...living?

Host CO_Grant says:
<dutyops>alter air circulation to correct the problem in deck 15

Host Computer says:
ACTION: A green ooze begins to fill the bay accompanied by a thick crystalline fog in the frozen particulates of vapor.

MO_Matt says:
::kneels down, setting down his padd and medkit, and starts to pull the console apart::

Host CO_Grant says:
<dutyops> co: aye sir :: attempts to correct the problem by computer commands::

XO_Lynam says:
*CEO*: Mr. Winner, can you get the sensors working inside the bay?

CIV_McLeod says:
CEO: standby.

CEO_Winner says:
*XO*: I will try, I think this fog is doing something with the internal sensors

CIV_McLeod says:
*MO*: it appears to be

CEO_Winner says:
::proceeds to open a acess panel::

XO_Lynam says:
*CEO*: Fog?

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: we have fog in our cargo bay?

MO_Matt says:
*CIV*: Great...any visual yet?  And I can't get these doors open...

XO_Lynam says:
CO: We must have fog outside the bay.  Ensign Winner is in the corridor outside the doors.

CEO_Winner says:
*XO*: All the internal sensor arrays in the Cargo Bay are fused

CMO_Lea says:
Turbolift: Pause turbolift.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: My mistake, Winner is inside the bay.

Host Computer says:
ACTION: The CSO is suddenly grabbed by some force and yanked through the forcefield into the gloom ... her tricorder and phaser go skittering across the bay floor as if skipping across a pond.

CEO_Winner says:
::whips around to see CSO fly into the gloom::

CMO_Lea says:
Turbolift: Bridge.  ::Shakes her head::

Host CO_Grant says:
Xo: I thought CEO was outside of cargo bay to help CIV's team

MO_Matt says:
*CO*: Captain, the doors to the cargobay are jammed shut.  I can't get in to assess the situation.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Looks like they are all inside the bay.  I'm going down there.

Host CO_Grant says:
*MO*: acknowledged

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO*: The CSO just was dragged somewhere.  I suggest we beam out.::

CMO_Lea says:
::Steps out of the turbolift onto the bridge::

XO_Lynam says:
CO: Unless you'd like to handle it.

MO_Matt says:
::in frustration kicks the useless doors::

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: acknowledged we are working on it

MO_Matt says:
Self: A simple nob would do just fine.

CEO_Winner says:
*XO/CO*: The CSO just got yanked through the force field by some unknown force

Host Computer says:
ACTION: At the Medical Officer's physical attack, the doors spring open.

MO_Matt says:
::laughs:: Self: Figures.

CEO_Winner says:
::looks at the doors opening:: MO: What did you do?

MO_Matt says:
::picks up equipment and rushes inside::

CIV_McLeod says:
::looks around and wonders how she got to the Life Support station::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Take over Transporters supervision and get our people beamed through biofilters and to medbay

MO_Matt says:
CEO: I got pissed off, what's going on here?  Where's the CSO?

CMO_Lea says:
::Glances at the XO and CO::

CEO_Winner says:
::points to darkness:: MO: In there

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: CSO is gone?

CSO_KBeth says:
*ALL*:This is the CSO. Can anyone hear me?

Host CO_Grant says:
Computer: where is CSO ?

Host Computer says:
ACTION: The ceiling above the CSO begins to glow green and little flakes of vapor fall on her like snow...

MO_Matt says:
CEO: Through the forcefield?

ACNS-Duarte says:
CMO: Captain is a bit busy, do you need anything ?

XO_Lynam says:
*TR!*: Chief, lock onto the crewmembers inside CB1 and beam them, with full biofilter protocols, into sickbay.  Locate Lt. T'Kar's signal and beam her there as well.

Host Computer says:
CO: Chief Science Officer K'Beth is in Life Support on deck 15.

CMO_Lea says:
ACNS: It seems so.  I believe I will return to sickbay. ::Takes another sweeping glance of the bridge::

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: Check on life support control room on deck 15 somehow She is there

CSO_KBeth says:
::looks up and sees the green glow.  Starts to back away reaching for something to defend herself if needed::

XO_Lynam says:
CSO: We hear you Lieutenant, stand by for transport.

MO_Matt says:
All: Have you seen anything living in there?

ACNS-Duarte says:
CMO: Do you need any assistance ?

CSO_KBeth says:
*XO*: Now would be a good time, XO.  There's something else in here with me!


Host CO_Grant says:
CMO: if that weird fog is near our life support we could be in trouble , can you take some nurses and security to check it out?

CMO_Lea says:
ACNS: No, thank you.

XO_Lynam says:
*TR1*: energize

MO_Matt says:
CIV: Hey, McLeod.  Should we get out of here and seal off the deck?

Host Computer says:
<Transport Operator> *XO*: Aye sir ... locking on ...  ::beans entire team including CEO, CSO, CIV, and MO to sickbay

CSO_KBeth says:
::continues edging toward the door keeping a close eye on the green ooze::

CMO_Lea says:
CO: Yes sir.  I'm on my way.  ::Nods to the ACNS and steps back into the turbolift::

CIV_McLeod says:
MO: sounds like a plan to me.  Everyone out.. ::beams::


MO_Matt says:
::materializes in sickbay:: Self: Or I guess that works.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: do we have our people out of the cargo bay now?


MO_Matt says:
::looks around at the empty sickbay, realizing he's the only Doctor present::

MO_Matt says:
::pulls out his tricorder and looks to the CIV for communication with the Bridge::

Host CO_Grant says:
*MO*: check out everybody who was in that cargo bay for infections or fog stuff

CSO_KBeth says:
::looks around sickbay at the others:: CIV: What happened to you guys?

CIV_McLeod says:
COmputer: seal those cargo bay doors

FCO_B`lee says:
::turns towards the CO:: CO: Captain, we could still eject that entire section of the ship ...

XO_Lynam says:
*Sickbay*: Report status of the away team and erect a forcefield to contain them until we can rule out bio-contamiation.

CMO_Lea says:
::Comms a few security officers and asks them to meet her on deck 15::

Host Computer says:
::seals the Cargo Bay doors::

MO_Matt says:
*CO*: Aye, sir. Self: Fog stuff...

SO_Tarrez says:
::removes a panal and trys to remember her Eng. class::

CIV_McLeod says:
CSO: What happened to you?

MO_Matt says:
All: Everyone please take a biobed.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CIV*: can you tell us anything about the stuff in cargo bay?

CEO_Winner says:
::sits on biobed::

MO_Matt says:
::begins wide-range biohazard scan with the tricorder, then works his way to individual scans as quickly as possible::

CMO_Lea says:
*Sickbay*: Please recall three nurses and have them meet on deck fifteen outside life support control.

CSO_KBeth says:
CIV:I don't know.  I'm standing there trying to get the controls back and then poof I got yanked by the scruff of my neck through a green light and then ended up in life-support

Host Computer says:
ACTION: Environment continues to rapidly change, cooling, and getting duskier ... thicker carbon count ... on deck 15.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: I reccomend we evacuate all non-essential personnel from deck 15.

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: based on what data we have, can we get rid of this fog if we evacuate the atmosphere from the cargo bay and still hold onto the cargo crates?

CSO_KBeth says:
*SO*: What is the reading of the environmental controls on deck 15?

MO_Matt says:
*CMO*: Just a little busy right now, Doctor.  Could you request them yourself?

SO_Tarrez says:
::Glad that she has a good memory and does the correct rewiring to get the sensors back up::

MO_Matt says:
::continues the scans::

CMO_Lea says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and steps onto deck fifteen. Pulls out her tricorder and opens it, begining scans.::

CIV_McLeod says:
*CO*:  No idea, sir. I couldn't see a thing

MO_Matt says:
CEO: We need a forcefiled erected in here, just in case.

Host Computer says:
ACTION: Sensors come up on deck 14 through the efforts of SO Tarrez ... they reveal ... everything perfectly normal ...

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: do it except for our team investigating the life controls

CEO_Winner says:
MO: Ok...

MO_Matt says:
*CO/XO*: No contaminates found, although the CSO has two lacerations one each side of her neck.

Host Computer says:
ACTION: ... except for the 17 meter circular hole in the floor of the cargo bay.

CMO_Lea says:
::Coughs a few times and notices it's rather cold.  Peers through the dusk for the security team::

CEO_Winner says:
Computer: Erect level 10 force field around this room

SO_Tarrez says:
CO:sensor show htat everything is normal in the bay

MO_Matt says:
::taps at his tricorder::

Host Computer says:
CEO: Forcefield in place.

SO_Tarrez says:
Co: We can vent the atmosphere though

CSO_KBeth says:
::sits on the biobed and starts to evaluate what the green ooze was doing in the life support::

CIV_McLeod says:
::blinks and tries to clear his head::

MO_Matt says:
*CO*: What's the situation now on deck fourteen?

MO_Matt says:
CSO: What happened to you?

XO_Lynam says:
::Orders all non-essential personnel out of deck 15.  The investigating team stays::

MO_Matt says:
::checks her lacerations over again::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: Yes...  ::Taps at her tricorder and heads for Life support controls:: *Security*: Where is that team?

Host CO_Grant says:
*CMO*: what have you found in lifecontrol room, can you tell if fog is there or how CSO arrived there?

Host Computer says:
ACTION: The lacerations on the CSO's neck look oddly like gills.

CSO_KBeth says:
MO: Something grabbed me and pulled me through...a deck.

MO_Matt says:
Self: Weird...

SO_Tarrez says:
CO: There now appears to be a hole in the Bay floor

MO_Matt says:
CSO: Lay down, why don't you.

XO_Lynam says:
<DutyOps>: Route life support functions through the back-up systems.  Cut all life-support controls in the main life support control room...

MO_Matt says:
::starts a high-detail scan using the biobed::

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: a hole like something ate through the floor of a deck?

SO_Tarrez says:
CO: Not sure at this time.

CMO_Lea says:
::Coughs again:: *CO*: Nothing green...but scans indicate a more carbonized atmosphere and temperatures rapidly dropping.

Host Computer says:
ACTION: There is briefly a soft rustling noise at the CMO's feet ... and then nothing.

Host CO_Grant says:
*CMO*: Can you see a hole between deck 15 and deck 14?

CSO_KBeth says:
::lays down and starts to scratch at her neck::MO: What are these...they itch!

CMO_Lea says:
::Starts and looks down::

CMO_Lea says:
::Consults her tricorder::

MO_Matt says:
CSO: Don't itch. ::quickly innoculates her with a mild dosage of pain reliever::

MO_Matt says:
::takes a few steps away to the other side of sickbay as to not be heard::

XO_Lynam says:
<Dutyops>: XO: Aye sir.  ::Reroutes controls::

MO_Matt says:
*CO*: Captain, those lacerations on K'Beth's neck look like...um...gills.  I can't find anything else wrong with her, at least not under the detail of our scanners.

CMO_Lea says:
::Looks around:: *CO*: Not yet, I am still on my way to the control center.  I'm not able to find the security team that was sent down here though.

Host CO_Grant says:
*MO*: see if you can treat her for this condition.

MO_Matt says:
*CO*: Aye sir.

MO_Matt says:
::turns back to the CSO on the biobed::

CSO_K`Beth says:
::walks up behind the CMO panting and out of breath:: CMO: Have you found anything?

MO_Matt says:
::sees her standing::

MO_Matt says:
CSO: Woh!  Please, lay back down.

CMO_Lea says:
*CO*: And there was something.... ::Breaks off as she sees K'Beth::CSO2: Lieutenant!

Host CO_Grant says:
dutyops: erect a forcefield to correct hole in lifecontrol room

Host CO_Grant says:
*CMO*:acknowledged

CMO_Lea says:
CSO: I thought you made it to sickbay?

CSO_KBeth says:
::keeps scratching::MO: I mean it..these really itch....  ::starts to rub her neck on the side of the bed::


Host CO_Grant says:
<dutyops>: aye sir :: pushes panel buttons to erect forcefield ::

CSO_K`Beth says:
CMO: Captain ordered me to get back down here ... thought you might need someone who saw things first hand.

Host CO_Grant says:
XO: I think we have an intruder

CMO_Lea says:
CSO2: Saw "it" ?

MO_Matt says:
CSO: Hey, just lay back down and I'll give you something for it.  It's not a good idea to scratch..wounds.

MO_Matt says:
::prepares another hypospray full of more powerful pain reliever::

CSO_K`Beth says:
CMO: The whole thing, Doctor ... no "it", sorry.

XO_Lynam says:
CO: I concur.

Host CO_Grant says:
TAC: Intruder alert, Have security teams take precautions and search for a creature that can move about the ship and alter atmosphere

CSO_KBeth says:
MO:These feel funny. ::feels them moving in and out when she breathes::

CSO_K`Beth says:
::looks around Life Support:: CMO: Awfully spookie in here...

Host CO_Grant says:
<tac>: acknowledged and I will set us at yellow alert as well sir

MO_Matt says:
CSO: Yeah, well...just don't think about it.  ::injects her again::

Host CO_Grant says:
::sees panel light as yellow alert is called::

CMO_Lea says:
::Continues moving down the corridor:: CSO2: The control center is just a little further down.  ::Coughs and folds her arms:: I can't wait to repair the atmosphere... I don't tolerate the cold well..

MO_Matt says:
::sits back and surveys the team restricted to sickbay...worries about Lea::

Host CO_Grant says:
SO: track the changes in atmosphere in case they come from the breathing of creature and share that data with Tac

CSO_K`Beth says:
::walks with the CMO tricorder out and recording:: CMO: Oh ... yes ... very cold....

SO_Tarrez says:
CO: Aye! ::beging tracking::

MO_Matt says:
*CMO*: Heya Doc, where are you?

CMO_Lea says:
*CO*: The Lieutenant and I are approaching the control center.  I see the breach between decks. :::Looks up at the ceiling of deck fourteen::

SO_Tarrez says:
::links data to TAC::

Host CO_Grant says:
<sec teamldr> ::arrives at CMO 's position and reports for assistance ::

CSO_K`Beth says:
::looks up and runs the tricorder over the hole between decks ... eyes the space frame that can be seen::

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: Deck fifteen.    ::Sees the security officer and nods::

XO_Lynam says:
SO: Also, recalibrate the sensors on 15 to increase their motion sensitivity. See if we can find it that way.

CSO_K`Beth says:
::glances at the security officer warily ... fondles the phaser at her hip::

MO_Matt says:
*CMO*: Careful down there, something strange did a number on the CSO.  As soon as you can, I'd like you to come up here and look at her wounds.

SO_Tarrez says:
:: recalibrates sensor on deck 15::

CMO_Lea says:
*CO*: The hole was cut very cleanly...  It looks like it was very precisely done. ::Aims her tricorder at the edges::


Host CO_Grant says:
*CMO*: acknowledged

CSO_KBeth says:
MO: I don't think that that stuff works. They still itch and now they burn!

CMO_Lea says:
*MO*: As always..  ::With a bit of irony at repeating his words:: Glad you all made it safely back above decks.

CSO_K`Beth says:
CMO: As you can see ... I'm feeling much better now. ::chuckles:: CMO: Matt is always so ridiciulously cautious ... must be a Medical Officer thing.


Host CO_Grant says:
SO: see if the intruder is interested in any material in question, perhaps we can lure it out into the open


Host Computer says:
<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>
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