USS Delphyne 10009.18


Nicke_:
<><><><><><><><><RESUME MISSION<><><><><><><><><><><

CSO_KBeth:
::sitting in sickbay wishing that the voice in her head would be a little quieter::

CO_Grant:
::waking up in sickbay::

CIV_McLeod:
::in engineering, gathering teams together::

FCO_B`lee:
::sitting at the flight control console on the bridge::

XO_Lynam:
::On the bridge::

CO_Grant:
::Rubs eyes feels rather sore::

OPS_Hawkes:
::At OPS on the Bridge trying to isolate the clone::

CSO_KBeth:
::Glances over at the CO:: CO:Feeling better?

CO_Grant:
:: Looks upto see CSO::

SO_Tarrez:
::Enters TL and exits bridge ::

CO_Grant:
CSO: I feel  a little sore , that thing certainly has quite a punch

OPS_Hawkes:
::Sees that the thing is still in the TL. Isolates the TL::

CIV_McLeod:
eng teams: all right, get into those hazmat suits.  We don't know what conditions we might face during repairs

CO_Grant:
CSO: You look a little different from the last time we talked

CSO_KBeth:
CO:Tell me about it ::smiles ruefully::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: I have Isolated the intruder;s TL

CO_Grant:
CSO: Those tubes, I gather that is medicine I presume to return you to normal

FCO_B`lee:
::belches on the bridge ... looks around to see if anyone noticed::

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Very well.  It mentioned going back to Grant's quarters.  Once we reach the nebula, I'll inform our "captain"

OPS_Hawkes:
::Notices no one at TAC, patches TAC into the OPS console::

CSO_KBeth:
CO: Either that or it is going to grow me a third eye.  I'm something of an 'experiment' for Dr. Laiiron right now.

SO_Tarrez:
::exits TL and heads towards the shuttle bay::

CIV_McLeod:
::gathers teams together and assigns security to each one, then heads towards Deck 15::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Yes sir. I will begin creating the maze that only leads to the CO's quarters.

SO_Tarrez:
::meets security team enroute::

XO_Lynam:
FCO: Time to the Nebula?

CSO_KBeth:
::notices that she is starting to turn a nice bright mauve::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Brings up the Del's deck schematics, and begins Isolating corridors so the only path the intruder can take leads to shuttle bay 1 ::

FCO_B`lee:
::stops picking his teeth with a fingernail:: XO: Sir?

CO_Grant:
CSO: It seemed cooler in my quarters when I awakened than I remember setting the controls

CSO_KBeth:
CO:The thing needs it to be cooler than we do.  It doesn't seem to like the heat very well.

CIV_McLeod:
*XO*:  Engineering teams 1 through 5 are enroute to deck 15 to start repairs, sir

FCO_B`lee:
::looks as if a light bulb just went off over head:: XO: OHHHHhhh ... you mean how long till we get there?!?! Oh, gotcha ... sorry sir.  That will be about two hours.


XO_Lynam:
FCO: Thank you Lieutenant.

FCO_B`lee:
::thinks the only way out of this one is a Hail Mary by the Prophets::

XO_Lynam:
::Makes note to assign B'lee some extra navigational "homework"::

CO_Grant:
CSO: hmmm, Has the intruder been neutralized yet?

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: Clears people from the affected corridors::

SO_Tarrez:
::nods at the team and continues to the Shuttle bay::


OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>:Generic Crewperson: Move along now. Nothing to see. Be happy in your work.

FCO_B`lee:
::makes note to suggest a visit to the CNS for the XO ... needs to work on his enunciation::

CIV_McLeod:
::enters with the teams at deck 15, looking at the hole in the floor::

CSO_KBeth:
CO:No sir..at least not from what I can hear::points to her head and shakes it::

CO_Grant:
:: observes the medical staff moving to and fro , adjusting this and that.::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: *OPS*: Sir, the way is clear.

SO_Tarrez:
::arrives at Shuttlebay 1:: XO: Sir, we have arrived at the shuttle bay but we will need a few minutes to prepare.

OPS_Hawkes:
*Harris*:Thanks, Stick with the SO. Keep your phaser handy, but don't use it unless you have to.

CIV_McLeod:
::directs teams 1  & 2 to start patching the hole, and moves on with the other teams

XO_Lynam:
*SO*: Looks like you'll have awhile.  Possibly 90 minutes.

FCO_B`lee:
::a thought suddenly occurs to him:: XO: Commander, shouldn't we be at Yellow Alert ... or something?

CO_Grant:
:: Picks up a padd and connects to computer to read recent logs::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>:*OPS*: Aye sir!

SO_Tarrez:
XO: Understood sir.

CO_Grant:
::arches eyebrows higher and higher in consternation::

CO_Grant:
CSO: This intruder seems to have pretended to be me!

CSO_KBeth:
::watches her skin slowly turn to a nice shade of puce and wonders when the creature would stop shouting in her head::

XO_Lynam:
FCO: We are still under intruder alert conditions lieutenant.  Why do you suggest going to yellow alert?

SO_Tarrez:
::heads to the shuttle craft::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: Sees the SO in the Shuttlebay.::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>SO: I've been assigned to you for awhile. Were do you need me?

FCO_B`lee:
::shrugs and turns back to his console:: XO: I guess I just think folks would be more ... umm ... alert, that way.

CSO_KBeth:
CO:Aye...first it pretended to be me then you.  I think it is still you at the moment.  Kind of disconcerting eh ::grins::

SO_Tarrez:
CPO: We have awhile to wait.  The XO said about 90 minutes.

CO_Grant:
CSO: And the XO locked  the computer command codes for me offline. Hmm If I contact the bridge I might confuse them

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris> SO: Aye ma'am. Well, I'll be here should you need me. ::Begins analyzing the shuttlebay from a tactical standpoint.::

SO_Tarrez:
CPO: I need to make a few "arrangements" to the shuttle craft so if you could take care of the sec. needs that will be great.

CSO_KBeth:
CO: Probably.

FCO_B`lee:
::sniffles and walks out of the turbolift onto the bridge::

CO_Grant:
::Fiddles with padd::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>SO: Aye Ma'am. Will do.

FCO_B`lee:
<delete last>

CO_Grant:
CSO: I am going to try to send a text message to XO

Ens_Wobbles has been made a speaker

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: The corridor to the Shuttlebay is ready sir.

Ens_Wobbles:
::sniffles and walks out of the turbolift onto the bridge::

FCO_B`lee:
::glances up as he sees a new face on the bridge::

CSO_KBeth:
CO: Actually sir, I can contact him for you.

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Very well.

CO_Grant:
::fiddles with padd to send to bridge ops station a message, : I am awake in Medbay, Ronrico Grant..

Ens_Wobbles:
::walks over to the tactical console and looks it up and down closely::

CIV_McLeod:
:: goes along with other engineering teams to find other damage::

SO_Tarrez:
::enters the shuttle craft::

XO_Lynam:
:Sees Wobbles and groans inwardly::

FCO_B`lee:
::nods pleasantly at Wobbles and gives him a smile ... what a handsome fellow::

FCO_B`lee:
::and looks smart too::

SO_Tarrez:
::sits down at the controls of the shuttle::

CSO_KBeth:
::still hears the creature in her head ~~HOME....LOST....NOW~~.  Wishes it would whisper for a while::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Notices the XO groaning, and looks up to see wobbles. Modifies the power feed to the Tac console to be intermittent, simulating a problem.::

CO_Grant:
CSO: no verbal comm or might spook the intruder, I think XO is trying to lure it to somewhere

XO_Lynam:
TOWobbles: Ensign, to be frank, your performance on bridge duty has been below average so far at best.  I'm willing to give you one more chance.  Man the tactical console.

TO_Wobbles:
::frowns at the tactical console as the panel lights flicker and dim then brighten again::

CSO_KBeth:
CO:Aye sir...doesn't matter anyway...I can't think with this thing shouting in my head.

TO_Wobbles:
::looks completely ashen at the Executive Officer as his chin trembles::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Sees a message come up on his console::

TO_Wobbles:
::meekly:: XO: Yes sir...

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Sir, I have a text message on my console from the Captain. The authentication code seems authentic.

TO_Wobbles:
::thought he was such a good officer ... always on time, always helpful, always going the extra mile, always making a point to make sure the XO's chair was swept clean of particulate and projectiles before he sat down...::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Sends a message to CO. "Received and relayed!"::

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Good.  Has medical cleared him for return to duty?

CO_Grant:
::Observes the nurses making more changes::

FCO_B`lee:
::glowers at Lynam wondering what that Ensign ever did to him ... figures Lynam just must not like the 'good' officers, knowing Lynam hates him::

CO_Grant:
::receives message on padd::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: It would seem so sir.

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Shall I reinstate his command codes?

FCO_B`lee:
:;turns back front paying attention to his console::

CO_Grant:
::writes another message on padd::

SO_Tarrez:
::pushes several buttons on the control panel::

TO_Wobbles:
::bangs his fist lightly on the tactical console trying to get the power to stop fluctuating::

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Not yet, have him come up to the bridge.  We'll see if he passes muster.  ::Grins::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Aye sir. I'll relay that. ::sends a message to that effect to the CO's padd::

Nicke_:
ACTION: Wobbles features take on a strange hue::

CIV_McLeod:
::directs the third team to clearing up environmental controls::

TO_Wobbles:
::coughs and hacks slightly before gripping the tactical console and concentrating hard::

MO_Matt has been made a speaker

XO_Lynam:
::Sees Wobbles having a bit of distress::

XO_Lynam:
TO: Are you alright Ensign?

OPS_Hawkes:
::Hears hacking cough::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Shall I summon a med team?

TO_Wobbles:
::looks at the XO blankly:: XO: Yes, sir ... the Chief Medical Officer has cleared me for bridge duty.  No sign of the plague any longer...

FCO_B`lee:
:;turns back around noticing the action around the Tactical Console::

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Not yet...

Nicke_:
ACTION: power begins to fluctuate in jeffries tube corridors between CO quarters and shuttle bay

XO_Lynam:
TO: Very well.  If you need to, you may report to sickbay.

CSO_KBeth:
::rubs up against the wall scratching her wings::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Notices power fluctuations in the corridors::

TO_Wobbles:
::quickly:: XO: No sir! Really, I am fine ... I ... don't want to disappoint you again, sir.

FCO_B`lee:
::gags::

CO_Grant:
::On padd to OPS: Any more persons with unusual symptoms?

OPS_Hawkes:
::Shunts some power from replicators to try to stabilize it.::

MO_Matt:
::hustles into sickbay and hurries over to the stasis field::

MO_Matt:
CSO: Wings? ::whistles and starts to play with the stasis generator::

OPS_Hawkes:
CO: ::On padd:: Just now Wobbles began having respiratory problems...and apparently circulatory as well based on his complexion.

MO_Matt:
CSO: The purpose of the stasis field is to slow the de-evolution process.  Trivial as it may seem, it would help if you sat down.

Nicke_:
ACTION: ETA to Nebula...    6 minutes

CSO_KBeth:
MO: Yes...wings.  Did this happen because of the creature or your experiment?

CO_Grant:
MO: I hope you correct these problems, I am getting an update from the bridge, Wobbles is blue literally

FCO_B`lee:
::looks up surprised that they are at the nebula already:: XO: Nebula in 6...

FCO_B`lee:
::begins to slow the ship so they don't overshoot it::

SO_Tarrez:
::Exits shuttle craft::  CPO: That should do it.  Are you ready?

MO_Matt:
ALL: I'm working on it now. ::lowers the stasis field::

CO_Grant:
Writes on padd to OPS: If wobbles is affected , intruder might have his form

CSO_KBeth:
MO: All right...but they itch!  And I hate sitting still.

MO_Matt:
CO: Captain, if you'll take the biobed adjoining the CSO I can run a few tests on both of you more readily::

XO_Lynam:
FCO: Understood.  Position us at our former coordinates and swing the stern around to face the Nebula.

OPS_Hawkes:
CO: ::Padd:: "Received"

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: I have some readings you may wish to see. ::Points to CO's message::

FCO_B`lee:
::a little loud:: XO: Understood, Sir!! Butt to the cloud, Sir!! ::executes the maneuver::

XO_Lynam:
::Looks at the message and curses quietly in Ferengi::

TO_Wobbles:
::chuckles racously at the FCO::

CO_Grant:
MO: Ok, please release these restraints and I will do so

FCO_B`lee:
::turns in his chair:: XO: We're in position, Commander ... permission to pass gas?

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>:SO: Aye ma'am.

MO_Matt:
CO: Ah, all right. ::releases the restraints and helps the Captain over to the next biobed::

MO_Matt:
ALL: Now if you'll just lay still and breathe deeply we can have this finished in a few moments.

XO_Lynam:
::Ignores the FCO...for the moment.::

TO_Wobbles:
::sputtering trying not to laugh at the FCO::

CIV_McLeod:
::directs another team to life support and heads back to the hole::

XO_Lynam:
TO: Ensign, we have arrived at the Nebula.  Would you care to report to the shuttlebay for a better look?

MO_Matt:
::turns back to the console and re-activates the molecular stasis field, steadily increases the intensity until all atomic energy is reduced to half, safe enough to slowly watch the process of de-evolution with the scanners::

TO_Wobbles:
::looks at the XO oddly:: XO: Ummm ... no, sir.  Unless you think they need security down there or something?

TO_Wobbles:
::looks at the viewscreen:: XO: ...this view is fine for me, sir.

CSO_KBeth:
::lies on her side and closes her eyes tightly.  Wondering what she will morph into now::

XO_Lynam:
TO: Alright.

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Scan the Captain's quarters, see if anyone is home.

MO_Matt:
::initiates slow, high-detailed scans::

MO_Matt:
::grumbles something about being able to do this faster if he had the medical lab::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: Takes up a postion to the side and slightly behing the SO, but still able to intervene if needed. Checks phaser, and replaces it in it's holder::

MO_Matt:
::rubs the bump on his forehead that he had been inflicted with when falling in the turbolift on the jumpy ride back to sickbay::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Aye sir. ::Performs thorough scans of the CO's quarters.::

MO_Matt:
Self: I hope my theory is right...

CSO_KBeth:
MO:How long will this take?

MO_Matt:
::focuses scans on DNA unraveling throughout the body::

CO_Grant:
::writes on padd to OPS: Find if Wobbles was hit recently or has memory gap. I am receiving treatment now will come to bridge when released by MO.::

MO_Matt:
::doesn't seem to hear the CSO as he stares intently at the screen::

OPS_Hawkes:
CO: ::PADD:: Wilco.

TO_Wobbles:
::gets a headache and rubs his temples::

MO_Matt:
::takes a virtual sample of the fluids surrounding the DNA function::

CO_Grant:
::receives OPs's response.::

CIV_McLeod:
::sees the hole and starts helping fill in the hole::

MO_Matt:
ALL: Yes! ::starts tapping rapidly at the console::

OPS_Hawkes:
TO_Wobbles: Report. How long have you had these symptoms? What were you doing yesterday at this time?

FCO_B`lee:
::thinks this is another boring day at the helm of the Apache ... lots of excitement putting the Del in 'hover'::

TO_Wobbles:
::looks at the OPS Officer blankly:: OPS: Symptoms? Symptoms of what?

MO_Matt:
::lowers the stasis field and initiates the ion flux generators::

CSO_KBeth:
::looks over at the MO:: MO:I hope that was a HAPPY 'Yes'

MO_Matt:
ALL: Now this may tingle a bit and raise the hair on your body, but within a few moments the problem should be fixed...

OPS_Hawkes:
Wobbles: Thank you!

MO_Matt:
::taps on the console and watches the two patients intently::

CSO_KBeth:
::wonders what color she'll turn into next::

OPS_Hawkes:
CO: ::PADD:: Memory must really be gone. Can't remember symptoms of 2 minutes ago!

XO_Lynam:
OPS: What news of the Captain?

CSO_KBeth:
::starts to feel the wings burn and the sides of her neck sting::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: He is still in medbay. He will be up as soon as he is released sir.

MO_Matt:
CSO: Definitely happy.  You see, while I was riding in the turbolift it stopped and I was thrown violently into a wall.  When I came too I had this crazy notion of the water in your body being replaced by a charged form of water - hydronium - that adversely effects the deraveling of DNA and creation as well as dispersion of RNA throughout your body; thus causing you to de-evolve or change into something that

TO_Wobbles:
OPS: As for my activities at this time yesterday ... I seem to recall your sister being there, maybe you could ask her? ::juts his jaw out at OPS::

MO_Matt:
CSO: I guess I was right.

CO_Grant:
::receives message from OPS on padd::

OPS_Hawkes:
TO: Well, you must not be feeling well. I have no sister.

FCO_B`lee:
::raises an eyebrow in surprise and does NOT turn around ... wonders why Lynam hates him so much when the TO just said what he said::

TO_Wobbles:
::tosses a hand over his shoulder before turning back to his console:: OPS: My mistake ... must have been your mother...

CSO_KBeth:
::through gritted teeth::MO:So this means this stuff will go away?  Quickly?

MO_Matt:
::increases the negative charge of the field::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Scans on CO's quarters are negative.

XO_Lynam:
TO: Ensign, report to the shuttlebay.

TO_Wobbles:
::frowns at the XO and turns to the turbolift stomping off the bridge::

MO_Matt:
::watches as the two patients slowly start changing back into their regular forms::

CSO_KBeth:
::feels her toes start to itch again while her back stops burning and her neck stops stinging::

CO_Grant:
::feels prickly all over and slight nausea::

FCO_B`lee:
::hopes Wobbles does not damage any of his shuttles::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: When would you like me to release the intruder to go to the shuttlebay?

MO_Matt:
CO: Captain, toss that padd to the side...I think it might explode.

MO_Matt:
::increases the charge even more for one last shock::

XO_Lynam:
OPS: I think it just walked off the bridge, do you have it on the scanners?

TO_Wobbles:
TL: Shuttlebay 1...

MO_Matt:
ALL: And that should do it...I'll need you both to check back in the next few days to see how you're doing.  Make sure to drink lots of water.

OPS_Hawkes:
*CPO_Harris*: Be advised. Wobbles had been ordered to report to your location. Pass it along.

CSO_KBeth:
::yelps as her feet, neck and back revert quickly back to normal.  Her skin glows brightly once more and then the color fades away::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Looks like it's still in the Turbolift car on my sensors.

CO_Grant:
MO: I feel more like myself. Good work. And CSO ,I see you are returning to more like yourself every second.

MO_Matt:
CO: Oh, and Captain, whenever you find this thing, if you want to dispose of it, try poring water on it.  Should work just like salt on slugs.

TO_Wobbles:
::turbolift arrives at the proper deck and Wobbles steps out::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_HArris>SO: ::Gently:: Ma'am, Wobbles has been ordered to report here. I'm sorry to have to tell you that ma'am.

CO_Grant:
MO: perhaps hot water, it likes things cool.

TO_Wobbles:
::grumbles to himself as he heads for the shuttlebay:: Self: What in the world needs security down here?

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Just so we're clear, is that Wobbles who just left, or the intruder?

MO_Matt:
::rubs forehead and nods, turning off the charging device::

CO_Grant:
MO: SO I am released to duty?

SO_Tarrez:
CPO: See if you can find out why?


CSO_KBeth:
CO/MO:I'm not certain that is a good thing?  ::grins::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: As far as I know it's wobbles. But it's hard to tell with him.

XO_Lynam:
FCO: Mr. B'lee, back us into the nebula please.

MO_Matt:
ALL: Yes, you're both dismissed.

FCO_B`lee:
XO: Aye, mon capitan ... 1/4 impulse, reversing engines...

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Understood.  Inform Ens. Tarrez that Wobbles will be joinging her, and release the TL to the shuttledeck.

TO_Wobbles:
::rubs his sweaty forehead as he comes around a corner and comes face to face with the SO:: SO: Good afternoon, Ensign...

Nicke_:
ACTION: the whole ship suddenly is  electrified and glows as they enter the nebula

CO_Grant:
::goes to replicator and orders a comb::

FCO_B`lee:
::watches the distance tick away as they back towards the nebula::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Aye sir. Harris should have told her. Releasing the intruder now. ::hits button::

CSO_KBeth:
MO:Thanx..I think ::hops off of the bed and practically runs out of sickbay::

FCO_B`lee:
::jumps slightly as his console electrifies::

SO_Tarrez:
::see wobbles::  Wobbles: What can I do for you?

MO_Matt:
::sits down and yawns::

CO_Grant:
::combs hair and it almost gets into position but is extra springy::

FCO_B`lee:
::takes a chance and slaps at his console trying not to get electrocuted:: XO: All Stop!!

Nicke_:
ACTION: the ship begins to be pulled into the nebula

TO_Wobbles:
::walks past the SO and looks at her strangely:: SO: Nothing, Ensign ... I was just saying hello... ::passes her and keeps going::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Tries to manage the static electicity::

CO_Grant:
::hands comb to CSO::

CSO_KBeth:
::watches little spurts of electricity jump from console to console down the hall.  Follows it to the TL::

FCO_B`lee:
::frowns:: XO: No good, Commander ... we're being pulled in.  ::thinks:: XO: Awww crud ... make that pulled in AGAIN.

SO_Tarrez:
::Self: How rude::

CO_Grant:
CSO: Let us go to the bridge

Nicke_:
ACTION: the CSO gets a shock as her hand touches the captains

SO_Tarrez:
::Turns to watch Wobbles::

CO_Grant:
::heads to bridge via the TL::

CIV_McLeod has been made a speaker

TO_Wobbles:
::enters the shuttlebay and looks around to see what is so blasted important that he needs to guard down here::

CO_Grant:
::In the TL  with cso in tow::

CO_Grant:
TL: Bridge

CSO_KBeth:
::shakes her hand and follows the CO::

Nicke_:
ACTION: the shuttlebay begins to fill with a glow and fog as Wobbles enters

CIV_McLeod:
::helps place the final seal on the patch in the whole::

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: ::mentally adds Wobbles to his suspicious list::

TO_Wobbles:
::looks around surprised at the glowing fog:: Computer: Has the environment in Shuttle Bay 1 changed?

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>SO: I think you're on ma'am.

XO_Lynam:
FCO: Yeah, this is getting old isn't it?

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Open the bay doors,

SO_Tarrez:
Wobbles: I am ensign Tarrez...

FCO_B`lee:
::mutters:: XO: No kidding ...

CO_Grant:
::Rides the TL to bridge level and steps out::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Ays sir. ::Checks the force field, then opens the doors to Shuttlebay 1::

XO_Lynam:
*SO*: Ensign, you should be seeing it soon.  Put on the old charm and don't get between it and the bay doors.

TO_Wobbles:
::turns and looks at the SO stupidly:: SO: Yes, I know ... Ensign Tarrez, you just recently came aboard and are the new Science Officer.   Are you feeling all right?

SO_Tarrez:
I am hoping that we may put aside the false acting that we are doing...

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: ::Is alarmed to hear the door klaxon. Notices the nearest shuttle, and keeps it in mind should the bay depressurize::

SO_Tarrez:
<Wobbles:>

CO_Grant:
::enters the bridge and walks upto XO::

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Doors open. FF holding.

Nicke_:
ACTION: the shuttle bay fills with glowing fog as the doors begin opening

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Very well.

TO_Wobbles:
SO: ...ummm ... maybe you should talk about this with Mister Duarte?

CO_Grant:
XO: I am back on duty, Dr.Laiiron gave me a clean bill of health.

CSO_KBeth:
::follows CO onto the bridge and heads over to the science station::Self:It's good to be back home.

XO_Lynam:
CO: Well sir, glad to see you back among the non-possessed.

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_HArris>: ::slowly moves over to the shuttle, and opens the hatch::

TO_Wobbles:
::thinks the fog is getting thicker:: *XO*: COmmander, we have fog in the shuttle bay?

SO_Tarrez:
Wobbles: We do not want to hurt you.

CO_Grant:
XO: This doesn't look like Saulis II, it looks a little like that weird nebula near Cardassian space

TO_Wobbles:
::jumps back from the SO:: SO: Good lord, Ensign!! I should hope not!! We're batting for the same team here!!

XO_Lynam:
CO: It is sir.  We are dropping off a passenger....I hope.

TO_Wobbles:
*CMO*: Doctor, this is Ensign Wobbles ... I think Science Officer Tarrez may be ill ... she's acting very strangely!! We may need a medical team in the shuttlebay.

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: ::Gets ready to haul the SO into the shuttle if needed::

CSO_KBeth:
::starts to run high intensity scans on the shuttlebay and the nebula::

CO_Grant:
XO: You think the intruder wants to be out there?

SO_Tarrez:
Wobbles: We all want to understand.

Nicke_:
ACTION: the swirling fog moves toward the opening doors

TO_Wobbles:
SO: You want to know what I understand, Ensign?  I understand you are a nut job!! ::turns away from her and moves to the shuttle bay console wondering why the XO has not responded::

SO_Tarrez:
::turns to the fog::  FOG: we only want to understand you.

XO_Lynam:
CO: This is where it asked to go.  Or rather, where YOU asked to go.

FCO_B`lee:
::glances at Grant and smiles:: CO: Nice to see you back on duty, Shirley.

CO_Grant:
XO: You mean what the logs referred to as my doppelganger self

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris> SO: ::Whispers:: Ma'am, we may need to get into that shuttle if this bay depressurizes.

Nicke_:
ACTION: the fog surround the SO briefly before continuing out the doors and into the nebula

CO_Grant:
FCO: Don't call me shirley. And I hope you have plotted a course back towards Saulis II.

XO_Lynam:
CO: yes sir.

SO_Tarrez:
::nods to the CPO and watches the fog envlope her.::

TO_Wobbles:
::watches the fog move out the doors:: *XO*: The fog seems to be leaving through the open shuttle bay doors ... I'm concerned about the SO, though ... she may need a medical team.

CIV_McLeod:
::makes rounds and examines other repairs::

CSO_KBeth:
::scans show a highly concentrated neonic nebulous mass exiting the shuttlebay leaving Wobbles, Torrez and the security team::

FCO_B`lee:
::chuckles:: CO: Aye sir!! Course plotted and ready for the word ... ::turns back to his console::

Nicke_:
ACTION: the fog departs the ship leaving the SO with a feeling of peace and love

XO_Lynam:
*TO*: Understood Ensign.

CSO_KBeth:
XO/CO: The entity has left the ship.

TO_Wobbles:
::moves towards the SO:: SO: Ensign? Are you all right?  do you need a doctor?

XO_Lynam:
*MO*: Dr. Laiiron, send a med team to shuttlebay 1.

SO_Tarrez:
::Feels warm and peaceful::

Nicke_:
ACTION: no sign of the fog/or its properties are picked up on sensors

TO_Wobbles:
::nods:: SO: Good thing for you I was here ... I think you may have been possessed by that intruder for awhile...

CO_Grant:
CSO: very good, I hope it was not needed.

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>: ::Seeing the TO, who is still on his suspicious list, moved towards the SO, readies himself::

Nicke_:
ACTION: the hold on the Delphyne is no longer felt and begins to move away from the nebula

MO_Matt:
*XO*: Acknowledged.

FCO_B`lee:
XO: Commander, I am pleased to report no further strain on the engines ... the nebula has released its hold.

CSO_KBeth:
CO: There is no sign of it any where.  ::wishes that things would STOP disappearing into space::

CO_Grant:
FCO: Get us out of this nebula, then Engage your course to Saulis II, Warp 7 to make up for lost time

MO_Matt:
::picks up padd and hustles to the turbolift::

MO_Matt:
Computer: Shuttlebay...1.

SO_Tarrez:
TO:  I just was unsure who the entity was...

CO_Grant:
CSO: acknowledged

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Permission to close Shuttlebay doors?

FCO_B`lee:
::grins:: CO: My pleasure, sir ... warp 7 to Saulis II.

XO_Lynam:
OPS: Granted.

SO_Tarrez:
TO: I thought that it was you, but...

OPS_Hawkes:
::Receives a message for CO Grant. Eyes only.::

CO_Grant:
XO: Dr.Laiiron did an excellent job. He might be ready for more responsibilities or even promotion

SO_Tarrez:
TO: then I ralized that it was the fog.

MO_Matt:
::rubs his forehead again:: Self: Eghh..

OPS_Hawkes:
XO: Aye sir. ::Closes doors::

TO_Wobbles:
::pats the SO's shoulder:: SO: That's okay, kid ... when you have been around as long as I have ::coughs and pats his chest:: you'll be able to pick things up easier.

MO_Matt:
::leans up against the turbolift wall, suddenly feeling very tired::

SO_Tarrez:
TO: Are you feel ok?

SO_Tarrez:
TO: You look a little pale.

TO_Wobbles:
::shrugs:: SO: Fine ... now how about I take you to sickbay?  Let the doctor look at you?

MO_Matt:
::walks out of the turbolift and into the shuttlebay::

OPS_Hawkes:
::Routs the message to Grant's Ready Room and informs him.::

XO_Lynam:
CO: I agree sir, but...did you always have those wings?  ::Looks at the CO's back closely, keeping a straight face::

MO_Matt:
ALL: Someone call for a doctor?

MO_Matt:
::whips out tricorder::

CIV_McLeod:
::nods at the repairs being done in approval::

FCO_B`lee:
::pratically does a spit-take as he hears the XO::

SO_Tarrez:
MO:  I will be fine...

OPS_Hawkes:
<CPO_Harris>:SO: If I may ma'am, that may be a good idea for all of us. ::looks at the TO:: No idea what we've been exposed to.


CO_Grant:
XO: Not my back , it just did work until Dr.Laiiron's cure. I am going to RR to read that message

TO_Wobbles:
::sees the MO:: SO: Now lets just let him take a look at you ...

Nicke_:
<><><><><><><><><><><><END MISSION<><><><><><><><><><><><><
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