Cosmo says:
=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10602.12 - "Trans-Danger Part I"=/\=

Cosmo says:
The Elara is on its way to the Uztap system, to investigate and recover data from a Borg probe then destroy it. Getting the data seems to be a high concern for Starfleet Command since they put accent on it. They trust the Elara and her crew will be up to the task.
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Cosmo says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=BEGIN MISSION=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: in his ready room doing important stuff ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Strolling down the corridor toward Sickbay. A skip in his step::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::At his stations checking out sensors and stuff.::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::puts the last of his belongings into the dresser in his quarters::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::in his quarters recycling his old Gold uniform in favor of his brand new red one::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::in his quarters writing a letter home::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::walks over to the mirror and looks himself over:: Self: Hmm, is the moustache too much? Or fine...hmm, we'll see.

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::On bridge, standing to the left of helm observing the view screen silently::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::walks out of his quarters and heads for the TL::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::heading down a non-specific corridor observing the standard XO practice of reading a padd, this one contains the usual fascinating data regarding mission orders and secondary objectives::

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Walking around the tactical department's store room, making up the inventory::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
TL: Bridge.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::Steps out of his quarters after straightening his uniform and heads for the TL::

Ens_Lost says:
::happily at the helm, his shift almost over::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::looks around a little, checking out things on the bridge when suddenly his sensor becomes alive.:: *CO* Sir, I have the probe on long range scanners.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
<MO Ensign Oifer> ::Looks up from where she is seated to the side, her blue bald head glimmering in the light:: CMO: Doctor, good day.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::arrives at his destination and looks for the officer in charge::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::steps into the TL:: TL: Deck one, Bridge.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
MO: Hello, Ensign. How are things going thus far?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CSO: Sir, Ensign Porter reporting for duty. ::hands the CSO his padd::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
*CSO* acknowledged, I’m on my way

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: gets up and heads out onto the bridge ::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::enters a TL and sets it off towards the bridge, getting slightly concerned about the possibility of encountering Borg technology again, rubs the back of his neck as the memory comes back painfully::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
<MO Ensign Oifer> ::Looks at a PADD:: CMO: The Perjak children caught Bikar fever apparently during our stay at the Starbase. I've treated them with some Riliak injections, and they're no doubt the better for it. Nothing else of a serious nature. Commander Pazoski is still listed as for coming in later today for his appointment.

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Appears to work busily at his station as he calculates distances and sizes of the probe.::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods:: MO: Provided chaos doesn't break out. Thank you, Ensign. ::Takes the PADD from her, and strolls in his office::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::steps out of the TL on the bridge and heads for the Helm:: Lost: Report ensign.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::notices the Captain as the CSO seems too busy:: CO: Captain, Ensign Porter reporting for duty, sir.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::finishes his letters home and walks over to the replicator:: Replicator: One water, 10 C.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CSO: are you picking up any output from the probe? Is it still active? :: turns around to face the unfamiliar new councilor ::

Ens_Lost says:
::gets up:: FCO: We are 20 minutes away from doom. Enjoy

Ens_Lost says:
::walks out the bridge::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CNS: Good to have you.. i assume you are up to speed on our current situation?

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::smiles and takes his seat:: Self: Charming.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::passes Lost as he exits the TL onto the bridge and gives him a quizzical look for a moment::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
*CNS* Counselor Porter, this is Doctor Raythan. When you have a moment, could you join me in Sickbay?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CO: I'm afraid not Captain, I haven't been fully briefed.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::taps his badge:: *CMO*: Doctor, I will be right with you. Porter out.

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
CO: Trying to determine that as we speak sir. ::Pretends to work real busy again.:: It appears no to emit any powerful energy signatures sir. I would say it's pretty inactive still.

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Takes a look at his chronometer, then quickly puts the padd away and heads out of the store room::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::takes the water from the replicator and walks over to a couch:: Computer: Play something meringue. ::sits back and listens to the music::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::taps the flight console for a while, checking course and speed::

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Enters the nearest TL and sends it to the bridge::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CNS: Not a good start then, I expect my officers to find out what they are getting into so they are ready for duty, when they step aboard, what have you been doing since you came aboard?  - second thoughts don’t answer that, the XO will familiarize you with the crew situation, as for our current mission its all in here

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CO: Thank you Captain. 

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::moves silently around the bridge and sits himself in his chair, places the padd down on the armrest and takes a deep breath::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: hands the CNS a PADD with the mission data ::

Host SM_Lilia says:
ACTION: Sollo finds some left over crumbs in the helm console ... someone's been eating on duty

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::takes the PADD and sticks it under his arm:: CO: Thank you, with your permission I'll head down to Sickbay now.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: nods to the CNS ::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::walks to the TL and enters:: TL: Sickbay. 

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::With the captain busy, he found something to do as he configures the computer for an area scan. Perhaps there is more Borg technology around.::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::brushes the crumbs off the console and mutters something about firing the janitorial staff::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::glances at the PADD:: Self: Borg, eh? That should make for a few interesting counseling sessions.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: what sort of area is the probe in? Anything we should be aware of?

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: I'm still running preliminary Scans Cap'n... I'll let you know if I find anything.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::arrives at his location and walks to Sickbay::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CSO: inactive? If it’s a probe shouldn't it be probing?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::enters Sickbay::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::The scan finishes and apparently the area seems to be clear of anything else. It's just the probe sitting there. Adjusting some of the sensors, he tries to see if he can make a scan of the probe itself.:: CO: Well, probably sir. I'm scanning it now. Perhaps the power source is weak or something, I don't know. Maybe it is too old even?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::looks around for the Doctor::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Comes out of his office:: CNS: Ah, you must be the new Counselor. ::Smiles and holds out hand:: I'm Doctor Mathar Raythan.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Nothing dangerous on Scanner Cap'n.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::smiles and takes his hand:: CMO: Nice to meet you, I'm Jeremiah Porter.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CO: Sir, perhaps we should not scan it too closely, it may be waiting for someone to scan it before activating.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Welcome to the Elara.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: I’ll hold you to that

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::closes his eyes as he listens to the music::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Gestures to his office:: CNS: Come on in. Could I interest you in something to drink?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Thank you sir, I'm looking forward to my assignment. A glass of lemonade would be lovely.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
XO: interesting point, just what are you volunteering to do then?

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Then Maybe I should say nothing dangerous... Yet.

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Exits the TL and enters the bridge, looking around for the tactical station::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Goes over to the replicator in his office:: Replicator: Lemonade, chilled. Green tea as well please.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::gives the CO a smile:: CO: Absolutely nothing sir, I have an appointment this afternoon that I cannot miss. Perhaps we could send our own probe to investigate this one?  If this is a trap I would rather not walk straight into it

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::sits down by the desk::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Hands him the glass of lemonade, and takes a sip of his own green tea, sitting down behind the desk:: CNS: So are you right out of the academy?

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
XO: agreed

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Walks over to his station and logs himself in, then waits a moment for the systems to check in, before he starts configuring his screen the way he likes it::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: bring us to a halt at maximum probing range

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::takes a sip of his drink:: CMO: Yes sir, though I have been working as a Counselor for quite some time now. I majored in Psychology before the Academy. 

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CSO: configure our own probe for launch

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
CO: Aye sir, preparing a probe. ::presses a few buttons and watches the screen on his console closely for a short while.:: Ready sir.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Good to hear. I was previously a starship Counselor before returning to the Academy to complete training to be a physician.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
All: one good probe deserves another after all

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: I hope we will be able to work together well in that respect. I felt that I should bring you up to speed on a very important patient of yours ...

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Then your bedside manner must be great. ::smiles::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Aye Cap'n, we're nearing the co-ordinates now anyway. ::brings the Elara out of warp and glides her to a halt::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances back at the general direction of the CO and the XO, he takes one quick look at the view screen before turning to face them:: CO, XO: Might I suggest we head to yellow alert at this time?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: I'm all ears.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::turns to the TO:: TO: Keep a close eye out for evidence of Transwarp conduits, I don't want anything dropping on top of us.

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Hovers his pointing finger over the 'launch' button.::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Are you familiar at all with the case of Commander Peter Pazoski, the ship's Executive Officer? ::Leans back in the chair, and steeples his hands. He's gone from warm and welcoming to tense, the subject a bit too serious for him::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: I read his service records, as I did with the whole command crew. But I guess what you mean is not in there?

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::turns to Maor:: CIV: I see you are as paranoid as ever.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::engages maneuvering thrusters to hold the ship still::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: A more recent incident that may not have come to light in your perusing of his service records.

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods and returns his attention back to the view screen::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: The Commander's mind was both neurologically and telepathically subverted in very sense of the word.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::places his glass on the desk::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: How?

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Watches his sensors carefully, his eyes out to find anything that should not be there, other than the probe::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Presses the launch button on his console::

Cosmo says:
ACTION: The probe launches for the Elara with its singular goal to get info out of the Borg probe

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::sips from his water::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Some very unethical surgeons performed an operation on his mind to ensure that if certain thought processes, or more specifically choices - decisions - ideas were accessed, his nervous system's pain receptors would go into overload.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: His own body was re-designed to torture himself into subversion.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Sounds terrible..

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Indeed it was, in addition to this a skilled telepath entered and re-molded his mind to ensure the process complete.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Now, I reversed the neurological process in order to save him. The freedom from pain has seemingly "reverted" him back to normal. But you and I know that is hardly the case.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
:: takes a seat in his chair at last ::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: It is my fear that there are underlying problems within his mind caused by the earlier telepathic infiltrations.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Something like that, torture and submission takes a long time to recover from. The fact that you were forced to do unethical things sticks with you.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Yes, indeed. This, I fear, is only the tip of the iceberg.

Cosmo says:
ACTION: The probe reaches the Borg probe and starts scanning it. A scan blocking device of some kind makes it impossible for the little Federation probe to gather deep information on it other then it's of unfamiliar design.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Pazoski may have been specifically chosen, as he is more susceptible to mental manipulation than others. This stems from an older, and much more serious incident than this. At least as far as the Commander is concerned.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: I would like to get a copy of the medical files concerning the XO, and any other information before I meet with him.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::maintains a passive sensor sweep of the entire area::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Certainly.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
<Computer> OPS: The time is 0745.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Thank you. Now you spoke of another incident?

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Frowns at his sensor readings:: CO/XO: Sirs, I'm reading a slight elevation in power usage in the probe...

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::looks back at the TO:: TO: What sort of power elevation?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::opens his eyes:: Computer: Stop playback. ::walks over to the replicator and puts his glass in for recycling::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CNS: As you may or may not know, Commander Pazoski is the son of a once well-regarded Admiral in Starfleet. His father, Admiral Pazoski, betrayed Starfleet some six years ago when he came across a dormant Borg sphere. He used the sphere to support the operations of a group called the "Neo-Maquis."

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
Computer: Dim lights. ::walks out of his quarters and heads for the bridge::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: They were yet another group of revolutionaries who sought their own un-ethical goals.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: They seem to be under each rock.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: The Elara came into conflict with them, when the Commander was only a TO here, and he seemingly betrayed the ship and joined their cause.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::enters TL:: Computer: Deck 1. ::doors close::

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Shakes head:: XO: I.. I'm not sure.. Power usage.. Consumption if you like, has increased slightly over the past minute or so... Since the probe has started scanning, more or less.. I'd venture a guess there's some sort of sensor blocking equipment in operation..

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Interesting.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: After a subsequent trial, it was revealed that an implant had been surgically grafted by Pazoski's father into him to make him susceptible to the cause.

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Looks at the results:: CO: Sir, it appears our probe is pretty worthless compared to theirs. It is not registering anything.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
CSO: unfortunate

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::the TL halts at deck 1, the doors open and Tar exits the TL::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CNS: While the implant was of course removed, and Pazoski cleared of all wrong-doing, the betrayal by his father remains ... a sore in him. One that he may have repressed. I don't see too many records from previous Counselors of any discussions on the subject, despite the severity of the betrayal.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Sounds like his mind was an open book after that, by what you described earlier.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Yes, I'm afraid so.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::looks at his mission orders again:: CO: I don't like this sir, this feels wrong.  We should just destroy it now and be done with it.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Leans forward:: CNS: The best way of helping him through this may be to deal with his feelings, his reservations, and whatever rubble remains from his father's betrayal.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Only then can he perhaps repair all the damage.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: I agree, this all leads back to his father. A family betrayal.. ::shakes his head::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
XO: I would like to get hands on with this thing but I don’t want it brought aboard without knowing its safe, maybe we can find a less destructive way of shutting it down..

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
XO: Reading another elevation in power signature... I'd say something is definitely powering up in there... ::Taps a few buttons to clarify his data::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: I'll give you all the data and past Counseling sessions. I'll of course be on hand to assist in any fashion and monitor his neurological pathways. I fear there may be some telepathic "booby traps" still in there.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::walks over to the OPS console and relieves the current OPS officer on duty::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: estimated time until it reaches maximum power?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Doesn't sound pleasant. 

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::keeps an eye on the limits of the sensor range::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::logs into the OPS console and starts reading up the ship's logs to find out what is going on::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Looks at the scanners some more:: CO: Sir, maybe if we get close enough, we can try to scan it with the Elara's array again?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Nods:: CNS: I'm afraid not at all.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CO: I would suggest raising shields if we get any closer to that thing

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Is he on any medication?

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Post-surgical pain medication of course, as well as something to ensure the stability of his neural pathways.

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Shakes head:: CO: Insufficient parameters, sir... Neither the rate of increase, nor the maximum capacity is know.. Right now, there is no pattern in the increases, other than them happening..

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: Good.

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: ok

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Now that we've gotten that out of the way, are there any questions or concerns you may have?

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::hears the XO suggest raising shields and Tar readies the shields for raising::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::takes a sip of his drink:: CMO: I think I have all I need, when I get the information from you I shall begin to prepare.

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Keeps working to find a pattern, anything to give them a time indication::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
XO: right I want an engineering team in full EVA on a shuttle to examine that thing close up and switch it off, chose your crew

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::waits for the CO ordering to raise the shields::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: I also think your replicator makes better lemonade than mine.. hmm. ::takes another sip::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Smiles:: CNS: The good thing about being the Doctor, the engineers fix your things first so you'll fix them first.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: And everyone hates shrinks. ::smiles::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::opens his mouth to say something.  Closes it again.  Then manages to think how to word it... :: CO: Yes sir. CIV/CSO: Mr. Maor, Nelson, you are with me

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Looks somewhat annoyed as he had somehow guessed the XO would say that, but nods:: XO: Yes sir.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Laughs:: CNS: Hopefully not as much as you think. ::Stands up and holds out his hand:: CNS: It was a pleasure to meet you, Jeremiah. I'll have the information sent to your office soon. Let me know if you need anything else.

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods silently, he makes his way towards the TL::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::stands up and takes his hand:: CMO: A pleasure Doctor.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::informs another SO on duty to get to the bridge to replace the CSO::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::programs some evasive programs into flight control since there's nothing else happening::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::He secures his console and follows the CIV to the TL::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::picks up his PADD:: CMO: I'm going to take a look at my office.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::notices the requested SO enter from another TL and taking place at the Science console::

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
CNS: Have a good time.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::stands up and heads for the TL, turns to the CO for a moment then continues on towards the lift while tapping his commbadge:: *Engineering*: Pazoski to engineering, have an engineering detail meet me in shuttlebay 1 immediately

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
CMO: It will be a great party. ::smiles and heads out into the hallway::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
OPS: keep a close lock on the shuttle crew when they are away

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
TO: when the shuttle is clear - raise the shields

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
CO: Aye Sir. ::sets transporter locks on the crew present in the shuttle::

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
::is glad he's not on this particular AT::

CO_Capt_Timrok says:
FCO: keep the shuttle within transporter range

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Nods:: CO: Yes sir... ::Makes sure he is ready to execute the moment they clear the shuttlebay::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Waits for the XO to stop talking.:: XO: Sir, a question if you please. Why choose me for this mission? I have very little experience with Borg technology, to be honest.

CMO_Lt_Raythan says:
::Chuckles, and goes back into his office::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
<Duty Engineer> *XO*: Acknowledged sir, they will be waiting for you.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Shuttlebay 1

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::walks through the hallway, on his way to the TL.. thinking that the XO's case is going to be a real challenge::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CSO: Because Mr. Nelson you are a scientist and although engineers are very good at finding data you are the one who is going to have to decipher it

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Glances at the CSO's direction with a sneer:: XO: Nice crew you have on this ship.

FCO_LtJG_Sollo says:
CO: Aye Cap'n. ::fires up impulse engines to keep the shuttle in range::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::opens his mouth to respond, but knows that resistance is futile. So instead he nods and goes along for the ride quietly.::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CIV: You have no idea how true that statement is ::gives Maor a glance before exiting the TL and heading towards the Shuttlebay:: CSO: Also being stranded on a planet of Borg for several months you must know something about them.

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::prepares the shuttlebay for launch (pre-launch schedule)::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::stops before entering the TL:: Computer: Computer, what deck is this ?

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
XO: Well, yes sir, but then again, they were not really Borg. They were quite similar, but I don't feel it will help me much. I'll give it a try anyway sir. I've been able to decipher some of it before. I can do it again.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
<Computer>*CNS*: You are on Deck 12.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
Computer: Computer...where is the Counselor's Office?

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
<Computer>*CNS*: On Deck 12.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::looks around to see if anyone noticed that:: Computer: Computer, please show me which way.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::follows the blinking lights on the wall displays::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::rounds a corner and enters the Shuttlebay, immediately heads for the nearest shuttle, collecting his engineering team on route::

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::walks around the corner:: Self: Ahh, home sweet home. Thank you Computer! ::smiles as he enters his office::

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
::sits himself in a seat at the back of the shuttle:: CIV: Mr. Maor, I will let you drive, what with me in my condition and all.

XO_LtCmdr_Pazoski says:
CSO: Mr Nelson, I want you to scan that probe from the moment we leave this ship, as soon as it starts behaving strangely I want to know so we can get away from it.

CNS_Ens_Porter says:
::looks around the barren wasteland that is his office:: Self: I'll need to do something about this.

TO_Ens_Brethren says:
::Waiting for the shuttle to finally depart::

CIV_Cmdr_Maor says:
::Nods, he assumes one of the flight controls and requests clearance for departure. Text only::

CSO_LtJG_Nelson says:
::Sits back into the shuttle and fastens himself.::

OPS_LtJG_Tar says:
::opens bay doors and sends clearance to the shuttle:: CO: The shuttle is launching.

Cosmo says:
ACTION: The runabout sails smoothly out of the Elara's bay and locks course to the probe hoping to get the data they need. The Elara instantly raises shields after they departure and awaits their arrival.

Cosmo says:
=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=PAUSE MISSION=/\=/\=/\=/\=/\=
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