USS Europa Mission Transcript – 10408.22

Host Frank_SM says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Lingn says:
::on the Bridge after his 24-hour Confinement::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Returns from her ready room, and takes the center chair.::
EO_Calma says:
::stands in Main Engineering at the pool table, trying to sort through the data he and Morgan downloaded the day before, looking for a way to jumpstart the ship without the crew.. and with the limited information they have::
CTO_Lingn says:
CO: Captain. ::nods::
CSO_Enki says:
::Working in the primary science lab::
Host CO_Farrel says:
CTO: Lt. ::nods back and takes her chair.  She reaches for the controls.:: *MO* Nurse Anita, are the aliens conscious?
FCO_Durron says:
::sitting at the helm maintaining distance from the old ship::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::perks her ears and looks up from her PADD::
CSO_Enki says:
<Nurse_Antina> *CO*: Afraid not, Captain... not yet.
Host CO_Farrel says:
*MO* Inform me the moment they are conscious.
FCO_Durron says:
CO: May I make a suggestion sir?
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Nods to the FCO.::
CTO_Lingn says:
CO: Perhaps we should tow the ship out of Unclaimed space. The Breen might show up unexpectantly.
EO_Calma says:
CEO: Lieutenant, what do you think of these memory engrams? Anything you can think of for restarting this ship?
Host CO_Farrel says:
CTO: How many light years away is Federation space?
CTO_Lingn says:
CO: Pretty far.
CIV_Chitwa says:
:: looks over at the nurse and sighs::
FCO_Durron says:
CO: They have been unconscious for a great deal of time.  It may be prudent to beam them back to their ship before they wake.  So that they can wake up in a familiar environment.
Host CO_Farrel says:
CTO: For now we will hold position.
CTO_Lingn says:
::Nods::
CEO_McGregor says:
EO: They seem ta be highly technical....not of federation design.......if we coat them with an inert agent and test fire them by short circuiting them one at a time maybe just maybe
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Considers for a moment.:: FCO: Negative, I want the aliens to remain in sickbay incase there are any complications with their awakening.
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> ::Continues to run scans on the alien's physiology... very interesting, somewhat different... but they might do well with...::
FCO_Durron says:
::pauses for a moment to think:: CO: The other side of that idea.  Very well sir.
CTO_Lingn says:
*CIV*: Would you like to come to the Bridge and continue your studies?
CIV_Chitwa says:
*CTO*: You surrre I wouldn't be in the way?
EO_Calma says:
::nods:: CEO: We'll have to keep it in mind in case its crew doesn't make it back onboard..
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: The alien crew's vital signs have been steadily improving since being taken.  They should recover, but then again the effects of stasis for this long of a period is still questionable.
CTO_Lingn says:
*CIV*: It is fine.
CSO_Enki says:
::The whole computer system is organic - brilliant, really.  The threshold number of calculations would pale anything the Federation has... but there's no code - nothing to toy with::
FCO_Durron says:
::checks that the distance of between the two ships read a steady five thousand meters and than begins going over the shuttle readiness report::
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: Enki to Farrel.
Host CO_Farrel says:
::overhears the CTO summon the CIV and thinks it's perfect timing.::
CIV_Chitwa says:
*CTO* Okay. ::slides her PADD into her pocket and trots off to the TL::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Taps:: *CSO* Go ahead commander.
EO_Calma says:
::pulls up a sensor display on the pool table to check on the ship's vital signs::
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: Captain, do we have any strong telepaths aboard?
CEO_McGregor says:
EO: No lad we'll run simulations to see if it'll work if not we try other options ....
Host CO_Farrel says:
*CSO* Well yes... I'm a full Betazoid.
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: How strong, though, Captain?
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Feels uncomfortable divulging but answers:: *CSO*: Above average...
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: One of the alien’s brain pattern changes, from that of someone in stasis, to a state of REM.  He is beginning to dream, and judging by his responses, it isn't a pleasant one.
CSO_Enki says:
*CSO*: Have you received any impressions from the alien ship out there?  Can you... sense it?
EO_Calma says:
CEO: I'm not sure we'd be able to simulate this ship.. its main memory looks like a highly evolved form of our bioneural gelpaks.. of which the Europa carries none.
CIV_Chitwa says:
::exits the TL onto the Bridge and looks around. Sees the Co and starts to back up slowly::
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> ::Watches one of the board’s light up... additional brain activity.  A positive sign, but his biosigns are racing... high pulse, breathing becoming sharper::
CSO_Enki says:
<Change to *CO* in Marla's last>
Host CO_Farrel says:
*CSO* Hold...  ::Can be heard taking a deep breath, and clears her mind of all thought.  All she focuses on is the alien ship before them... she closes her eyes and begins to 'feel' it..."
CEO_McGregor says:
EO: Laddie, We can run any simulation on this ships design we want ....Ma office computer is tied in independently to the ships systems....As for the gel packs run a diagnostics on them if they are bad we remove them and run reroutes
FCO_Durron says:
::overhears half of the CO's conversation glances at her momentarily than spots the CIV in the TL and winks at the Cait, than returns to the boring task of working on the shuttle readiness review::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: While the Captain can sense no emotion from the alien ship, it is soon rather apparent that it is a living/thinking being.
CIV_Chitwa says:
::grins at the FCO and trots over to his console::
CEO_McGregor says:
EO: Can ya handle that laddie
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: However, communication with the ship is difficult.  It's "language" is in the forms of sensor data, mathematical equations, tactical analyses... etc.
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Wrinkles brow, eyes still closed, breathing deeper.:: *CSO* I sense no emotion... but it is alive... I can sense thought, life...  perhaps it is like any machine and pure logic?  Or perhaps it too is in some form of stasis?
FCO_Durron says:
::quietly closes down the classified information on his console than brings up the standard display pattern and smiles at the cadet:: CIV: So how are you today?
EO_Calma says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CEO: Lieutenant, the Nebula class isn't designed for use with gelpaks. We don't carry any... but yeah, let's give those sims a shot. I'll send the engrams to the console in your office. ::does so::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::shrugs:: Okay. Whatcha doing? ::swishes tail slowly::
FCO_Durron says:
CIV: Making sure the ship doesn’t go anywhere.
CEO_McGregor says:
EO: Lad ah meant for you to run the sims in ma office.....An ah dinot say replace ah said remove an reroute
CTO_Lingn says:
::watches::
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: Life, but a machine... the computer is completely biological... we can't break through a command lockout.  In an ordinary computer situation, I'd suggest rewriting a chunk of code or working around it... in this situation, the analogy is going to be making a mental suggestion of a significant force, you see.
CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Ooooo.. ::looks over his console:: I hearrrd you can play Solitairrre on this things, wanna see?
Host CO_Farrel says:
*CSO* Are you linked to the ships computer now? ::Voice sounds distant.::
EO_Calma says:
CEO: ..all right then... ::heads to the office:: Morgan: Come here, give me a hand.
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: There is no physical link possible, Captain.  You cannot think of it as a computer, but as a brain, a body.
FCO_Durron says:
CIV: It is basically the same layout as the standard shuttle console...yes you can play solitaire on it but anything we bring up on this screen is recorded and playing games while on duty is frowned upon.
CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Oh. ::looks down::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Searches through flashes of thought, searching for the core/brain.  She senses a shielded area... and applies a mental suggestion for it to open to her...::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: A subspace link between the Europa and the Alien ship is made, but not by the Europa.  The CO becomes quickly aware that the ship is studying their database, and analyzing whether it is threatened, or not.
FCO_Durron says:
::sighs:: CIV: I know it isn't much fun but that is the trade I have to make to get to fly the ship.
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: Captain, I'm reading a large subspace access to our databanks....
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Strains, and speaks aloud.::  Everyone think good thoughts...
CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: You mean it's rrreally borrring? ::feels Windfeather crawling on her shoulder and giggles softly::
CTO_Lingn says:
ALL: A subspace link from the Alien ships computer. It is probing our database.
FCO_Durron says:
::Glances at the CIV catching a glimpse of movement out of the corner of his eye. ::CIV: it is borring when noting is happening like now but often enough I get to have fun.
CEO_McGregor says:
EO:  Ah meant for ya ta do it... The program runs itself....Morgan has diagnostics ta run on the power converters
Host CO_Farrel says:
CTO: Do not attempt to block it... let it get a good look.
CTO_Lingn says:
CO: Aye.
CIV_Chitwa says:
::glances over at the CO, then moves her paw to block Windfeather from view::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: The "dreaming" crewmember of the alien ship begins to awaken...
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Pauses, wondering what action the alien vessel will take after it's analysis.::
FCO_Durron says:
::looks at the Caitian intently for a moment than returns to looking at his console then whispers:: CIV: what are you hiding from the Captain
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> ::The biosigns change again... someone's coming around.  She looks to figure out which one it is... hopefully they can communicate::
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: Come acquaint yourself with the Tactical Console.
CIV_Chitwa says:
FCO: Nothing ::innocently:: I think she's mad at me.
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
Action: The ship stops it's probe, but remains in the same state that it was prior.  Defensive systems are not activated.
CIV_Chitwa says:
CTO: Yes sirrr. ::looks at the FCO:: Bye. ::trots over to the CTO::
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> ::Slowly walks towards the waking being with nothing in his hands, just studying for the moment::
CEO_McGregor says:
Morgan: Run a power diagnostics on the subspace link from the alien ship, Don't interfere but gather all information you can about it
FCO_Durron says:
::nods to the CIV than brings up the shuttle readiness report again::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::attempts contact...sends the ship a telepathic greeting.::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
::Opens his eyes, then closes them again in thought::
CIV_Chitwa says:
:: is glad the CO appears to be busy with something::
EO_Calma says:
::engages the simulations, trying to determine if he can short-circuit a memory to fully re-enable the computer::
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: Scan this ship. See if it is armed or not. ::moves out of the way and lets her use the Console::
CEO_McGregor says:
< EO_ Morgan> CEO: Aye sir :: Begins running a feedback diagnostics::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::looks over the console:: CTO: Ummm....
Host CO_Farrel says:
::sighs and opens her eyes.:: *CSO* I can't seem to communicate directly with it.  But I can influence some of  it's functions, it seems.
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> ::Stops three meters from the biobed and continues to watch::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
::His eyes remain closed:: MO: Where am I, and who are you?
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> Theron: My name is Antina, and I am a medic.  You are aboard a ship known as the Europa, representing a galactic federation.
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
MO: And the Claderin's?
CSO_Enki says:
*CO*: I don't want to ask you to pry.. it depends how much information you want to try to gather from the ship itself.  Perhaps the beings asleep in Sickbay first...
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> Theron: Is that your vessel?
CIV_Chitwa says:
::looks up:: CTO: I don't know which button it is.
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Nods::  *CSO* for now, I don't think we can much more from the bioship.  I'm still waiting for a call from sickbay.
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
MO: No, they are the one's who attacked us... are they still around?
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: This one. ::points::
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> Theron: I have never heard of any such race or confederation...
CIV_Chitwa says:
CTO: Oh, okay. ::grins and presses the button::
FCO_Durron says:
::stops reading for a moment, scrolls back and re reads a few pages::
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
MO: Well, they would look a whole lot like me... ::opens his eyes and tries to sit up, but cannot:: And my crew?
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: Is it armed?
CIV_Chitwa says:
CTO: Doesn't look like it.
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> Theron: Don't try to sit up yet... those of your crew that we could find, they are here with us.  My Commanding Officer would like to speak to you... I am going to contact him...
CTO_Lingn says:
::double checks:: CIV: You are correct.
CIV_Chitwa says:
::grins:: CTO: Yay, I did something rrright.
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
MO: OK, don't worry, I'll be right here.
CSO_Enki says:
<MO_Antina> *CO*: Antina to Captain Farrel.. one of the beings from the ship are awake.
CTO_Lingn says:
CO: I think I might have to adopt her. ::grins at the CO and CIV::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Looks over happily as the CTO gives the CIV a lesson.:: CIV: If the CTO is finished, how would you like to observe a first contact situation?
CIV_Chitwa says:
::perks her ears:: CO: A what now?
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: You get to observe the first contact of a new race to the Federation.
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: You may go. I have more lessons for later.
CIV_Chitwa says:
CTO: Is that a good thing?
FCO_Durron says:
::continues reading the report listening to the conversations on the bridge::
Host CO_Farrel says:
CIV: I'm hoping it will go good, though one never knows.  ::Stands and motions to the turbo lift.::
Host CO_Farrel says:
*MO* On my way.
CTO_Lingn says:
CIV: Yes. ::grins::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::waves to the CTO and trots after the CO::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::enters the lift with Chitwa and heads for sickbay.::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::Still wondering if the CO is going to skin her alive::
Host CO_Farrel says:
CIV: Chitwa... since we have a moment alone... I wanted to talk to you about what happened in Engineering...  Why did you take those tools?  
FCO_Durron says:
::glances at the Captain and the CIV as the lift doors close and shrugs than glances at the empty center chair and shrugs again::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::gulps:: CO: Ummm...see I had this test about engineering tools and I needed to study and no one would let me borrrrrow any.
CTO_Lingn says:
::takes the Chair::
Host CO_Farrel says:
CIV: So you asked, and they said no?
FCO_Durron says:
::glances at the CTO raises an eyebrow and than nods and returns to reading his report.::
CIV_Chitwa says:
::nods:: CO: Uh huh. ::looks up at her:: Please don't hurrrt me.
CTO_Lingn says:
::returns the Nod::
Host CO_Farrel says:
::Sighs, as the lift arrives, she pauses in the doorframe.:: CIV: I wish you had talked to McGregor if one of his staff said no...stealing is never the solution on a federation starship.  I had to discipline a good officer rather harshly because of this incident...
CIV_Chitwa says:
CO: I know...I'm sorrrry. ::wipes her face with the back of her paw:: I'll go in the dungeon forrr a week, will that make it betterrrr?
FCO_Durron says:
::sighs and closes the report than glances around the bridge:: CTO: Well what do you think of our newest guests?
CTO_Lingn says:
FCO: They are interesting.
CTO_Lingn says:
FCO: Never seen Ship and humanoid working to perform functions together.
Host CO_Farrel says:
CIV: Chitwa... ::lays a hand gently on her.::  I'd never do that to you.  I'm just upset, this incident never needed to happen if proper protocol was followed.  Please remember for next time, when in doubt to look up protocol, or ask me... anything anytime, and I promise to help you.
Host Cmdr_Theron says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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