Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission, 10008.13>>>

CO_Wilkens says:
::Fiddles with the hypospray containing the medicine prescribed to him by Dr. O'Mallory. Injects the hypo into his shoulder and places the empty vial on the desk in his ready room::

CMO_OMallory says:
::in sickbay::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Rubs his tingling shoulder as the numbing pain relieving medicine begins to take effect::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor is in Main Engineering, with Kint and her engineering team, they are trying to figure out what is the nanites' program. So far, they haven't even get passed the encryption protocols, but with the help of the Alpha team, things are looking up.::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::on bridge at tactical, running sector sweep for possible hostiles::

XO-Lefler says:
::Sitting in Command chair looking over department reports::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CEO: Got it! I'M decrypting the information now…

CEO_Taylor says:
Kint: Good job!

CIV_Ian says:
::in his quarters, still trying to decrypt the files from Pez' computer::

CMO_OMallory says:
::sees Pez still sleeping::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::in the bridge, receiving a report from SO Altsen::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Shuffles through the stack of PADDs on his desk and selects one, thumbing idly through the data:: Self: Yada, yada, yada.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CEO: It looks like we're not out of the woods yet, we have to find the exact scanning frequency used by the nanites just to learn their purpose...

CO_Wilkens says:
Self: Leave the bridge for an hour and you're out of the loop for a week.

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* O'Mallory to Captain.

Host CO_Dubha says:
@*Baggins* Mr. Baggins, please report to the transporter room.  We should be within transporter range soon.

TO_Baggins says:
@*CO Dubha* On my way.

CEO_Taylor says:
Kint: You're right; we're going to need bigger guns to crack this code
*CSO* Mauro, we need you help in Main Engineering; the nanites problem is a bit harder to crack as we thought.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* I see. ::looks to XO::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Mumbles something that is thankfully inaudible to anyone's ears but his own:: *CMO* Go ahead, doctor.

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* Did you receive my report about Pez?

CO_Wilkens says:
*CMO* Rest assured it's around here... somewhere. ::Motions to the mountains of PADDs surrounding his work area:: It will be attended to in due time. ::Wonders how many times he'll have to use that line before the day is over::

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* Understood sir.  Pez is still sleeping here in sickbay.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: Ensign, can you check if you have any vessel on your sensors?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CSO: The Dubha is approaching, preparing to transport my new tactical officer.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* I meant like... now ::smiles::

TO_Baggins says:
@:: arrives at the transporter room:

XO-Lefler says:
::Nods at MacLeod his permission to leave::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods back and points SCI 1 for Altsen::

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CEO* On my way.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::stands and heads to TL::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Captain, Taylor reporting, I have made progress in my research, it appears that Pez's warp core was instructed to overload and explode. Therefore, the Gryphon could be in danger also if whatever sabotaged Pez's warp core decides to sabotage ours, I would recommend caution.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Taps his badge again, to tend to Taylor's comm:: *CEO* Understood, Lieutenant. Thank you. I'm certain you'll tend to whatever precautions you see fit.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Also, The Delta team and I are working on cracking the nanites' code; it'll take a little while.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Self: Nanites?:: *Taylor* 10-4, over and out. ::Closes his comm to Lieutenant Taylor::

CMO_OMallory says:
::sees Pez move a bit and then sleep more::

CO_Wilkens says:
*CMO* Was he... forthcoming with what he knew?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: Thanks, Wakefield. ::nods::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CSO:  You’re welcome.  And I prefer Dathan or Ensign.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::enters TL:: ME.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CTO: As you wish, Ensign. ::door closes::

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: Good to see you.  Have a "package" for you.

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* I would say we made him more at home sir.  I have gotten a good feeling that he is willing for me to help him with some study of his special cargo.

CO_Wilkens says:
*CMO* At least someone here bears good news when good news is needed. I'll get around to your report ASAP...

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* Understood.  O'Mallory out.

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: Should be within range in about 5 minutes.

XO-Lefler says:
COM: Dubha: Thank you, We are awaiting anxiously to rip it open.

CEO_Taylor says:
Kint: Be careful, they could be volatile...

CEO_Taylor says:
Kint: Right... ::smiles::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CEO: I'm always careful!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::arrives on ME, door opens and he move towards the CEO::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CSO* Good to see you back in ME... ::shakes his hand:: although blue isn't your color. ::laughs::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::shakes back CEO's hand::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Hey, chief, I'm here. ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::tugs his blue uniform and faces the CEO:: CEO: Well...  I think it's pretty fine on me. ::laughs too::

TO_Baggins says:
@*CO_Dubha* Reporting as ordered.

Host CO_Dubha says:
@*Baggins* Good, shouldn't be long now.

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, here are the daily duty assignments for today.  ::hands report::

CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Thank you Ensign.  ::looks over report::  Why is Evert pulling a double duty?

CO_Wilkens says:
::Leans into his chair, folding his arms over the armrests:: Self: There's just no end to paperwork. ::Thoughtfully:: Probably never will be. ::Stands up, taking a couple of--what he deemed to be--the more important report with him::


Host CO_Dubha says:
@FCO: Drop to impulse.

Host CO_Dubha says:
@<FCO>CO: Aye sir.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Well, no more time for pleasantries, we need your help with those nanites, we need to find the exact frequency to download information from it...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks around and thinks he misses the place::

XO-Lefler says:
*CO* Don't mean to disturb you Captain. Just advising you that the SS Dubha will be in transporter range in less than 4 minutes with our new crewmembers and supplies.

CO_Wilkens says:
*XO* Thank you, number one. I'm... en route to the bridge. I'll be there momentarily. Send someone to the transporter room to properly welcome aboard... ::Searches his memory for a name:: Err, our new crewmen.

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, she wanted some time is SCI Lab 1 for an experiment she is working on.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Okay.  Take me to them and I will do it!

Host CO_Dubha says:
@::Drums his fingers on armrest waiting::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::resumes scans of sector::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I know I could count on you. ::shows the way::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles and walks to wherever CEO indicates::

XO-Lefler says:
CTO: Put Captain Dubha on screen.

CTO_Wakefield says:
XO:  Aye sir.  ::activates viewscreen::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Glances at one of the PADDs:: Ahh--aha. Baggins... ::Emerges from his quarters, and enters the nearest turbolift::


CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Alright...but, make sure she isn't too tired for her regular duties. ::smiles::

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Yes sir. ::leaves sickbay for SCI Lab 1::

Host CO_Dubha says:
@::Sees the bridge of the Gryphon on his screen::

XO-Lefler says:
COM: Dubha: Good to see you Captain.

CO_Wilkens says:
Computer: Deck one... ::Pauses momentarily, surveying his crumpled and wrinkled uniform in dismay:: Self: Now I remember why one should never wear their uniform to bed.

XO-Lefler says:
COM: Dubha: You'll excuse me if I hope your trip has been....uneventful.

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: Except for that bloody stream of rocks over there it's been fine.

TO_Baggins says:
@:: steps on the transporter pad ::

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: And you sir.  Ready for your resupply?

XO-Lefler says:
Com: Dubha: Yes of course. Our transporter room should be sending the coordinates to you now.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: Don't make yourself too comfortable, I'm still watching you... ::smiles and taps on his shoulder::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks over his shoulder and sees Kint:: Kint: Hey!  So, you still have to follow this man... ::points to the CEO with his head and smiles::

CTO_Wakefield says:
*Jenkins* Get down to the transporter room and bring our new TO to the bridge, will ya?

CMO_OMallory says:
::goes over to check Pez.  Runs scans::  Self: All is ok, just cannot hold the whiskey...

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins> *CTO* Aye sir.  On my way.  ::heads to TR::


CEO_Taylor says:
::monitors the communication between CO and... well... CO while Kint and CSO are working::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Steps from the turbolift as the doors part, and he is whisked onto deck one. Stands back and moodily crosses the bridge, hoping to stay out of view of the main view screen::

XO-Lefler says:
COM: Dubha: Glad to hear it. That stream has already been more trouble than it’s worth in its weight in latinum if you ask me.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: Let's get started; let's see how good a SCI officer you really are! ::smiles once more::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CTO: Do you require any reconfiguration on TAC sensors?

CTO_Wakefield says:
*SO Altsen* For what?

TO_Baggins says:
@*CO_Dubha* Are we in position?

Host CO_Dubha says:
@::Receives the coordinates and turns to a crewman:: Chief: Chief, start  the transport.
*Baggins* Transporting now.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::arrives in transporter room.::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Runs his hand through his short brown hair, futily attempting to smooth it back enough to improve his disgruntled appearance::

XO-Lefler says:
::Sees report come up on his panel about the transport’s completion::

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::sees TO materialize::  TO:  Welcome aboard the Gryphon.  I'm Petty Officer First Class Pete Jenkins.  I've been asked to escort you to the bridge.

TO_Baggins says:
Jenkins: Thank you.

TO_Baggins says:
::looks around at his new station ::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CTO: Well, if you need, let me know. ::smiles and returns his attention to the console::

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: Transport complete.  Got some stuff there from your Admiral.

XO-Lefler says:
COM: Dubha: Thank you very much for your "delivery" I won't keep you as I am sure you have a tight schedule to keep.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Stands to the left of Commander Lefler, eyeing the science stations and then the command arena in interest. ::Ears perk up at the mention of "Admiral"::

Host CO_Dubha says:
@COM: Gryphon: Aye we do; thanky much.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::Motions for TO to follow him::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens Kint's indications about the nanites::

Host CO_Dubha says:
Action: SS Dubha moves away

XO-Lefler says:
::Nods at Captain Dunha and turn to Tac::

XO-Lefler says:
::Screen is shut off::

TO_Baggins says:
:: follows Jenkins ::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Clears his throat:: XO: Commander, I'll take the bridge.

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Hello Captain.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::leads TO to turbolift and to bridge::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Nods awkwardly, returning his greeting::

CIV_Ian says:
::man these Ferengi encryption algorithms are tough to crack....  I guess information IS profit.  Wonders how Tesla is doing with his claw-fu practice down at the gym::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  The Dubha is moving off.

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: Monitor them as they embark. Anything on long range?

CSO_MacLeod says:
Kint: What do you have so far?

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint>CSO: You tell me, all I’ve done is decrypt it....

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens to Kint’s answer and prepares some tools to begin::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Nothing right now sir.  Just that debris field.

CMO_OMallory says:
::Press returns:: <Press> CMO: Sir, Evert says 'thanks.'

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Of course sir. We have received our supplies and crewmen from the Dubha as well as something from the Admiral. I assume you'll be wanting to see what ever it is yourself.

CO_Wilkens says:
XO: Hmm, yes... I guess so. Transfer the messages from here to my ready room. Where was the Duhba dispatched from, anyway?

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Starbase 78 I believe. Looks to Tac for confirmation.

CTO_Wakefield says:
<Jenkins>::arrives on bridge::  TO:  You should report to the Captain first.  ::points::

TO_Baggins says:
:: steps onto bridge :: CO : TO reporting as ordered.

TO_Baggins says:
::walks towards Captain ::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Hears the aft turbolift doors swoop open again. Visibly straightens his back and the usual "captainly" appearance returns:: TO: Welcome aboard, Ensign!

CMO_OMallory says:
Press: No problem...I know she is wanting to broaden her area of experience.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CTO:  ::Nods to Jenkins, who exits the bridge::

TO_Baggins says:
CO: Thank You Captain.

XO-Lefler says:
::Sees new Ensign come aboard and straightens up standing behind the Captain and slightly to his right::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Smoothes his wrinkled uniform and extends his hand in greeting to Baggins::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_ALtsen> ::continues with the scanning of the stream, following the directions given by the CSO::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::checks to make sure his uniform is straight, and that his sash is resting properly on his shoulder::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: SHIP BEGINS TO DRIFT TOWARD ASTEROID STREAM

CIV_Ian says:
::the Ferengi database finally cracks and the data comes streaming through....  a quick review shows that there is basically nothing of interesting unless you are interested in investing in beetle grub futures on the Ferengi stock exchange::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CO: Sir, we are drifting toward the asteroid stream.

CEO_Taylor says:
::begins checking the warp core for abnormal behavior (like Pez's ship's behavior)::

CO_Wilkens says:
TO: I'm sure by now you're familiar with the particulars of our assignment. ::Indicates the CTO:: Ensign Wakefield will assign you your orders and help familiarize you with the ship. ::Sits back down, and it is obvious the conversation--and welcoming--is over::

XO-Lefler says:
::Turns quickly to look at view screen and sees Asteroid stream getting bigger::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Captain, we are beginning to drift towards the debris field.

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: How is that possible?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Running scans now.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::runs scans::

TO_Baggins says:
CO: Permission to take position.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Motions to the tactical station:: TO: Granted. At your leisure.

TO_Baggins says:
:: walks towards tactical station :: CO : Aye sir.

XO-Lefler says:
FCO: Is the asteroid stream itself changing course?

Host Tim says:
<FCO> XO: Negative sir; at least not according to my instruments.  The data shows we're holding a steady course.   

CSO_MacLeod says:
::attaches his tricorder on the base, placing the nanites over::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::motions for TO to join him at tactical::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Resumes his previously moody stance and sharply sizes up the view screen. Debates demanding that the bridge crew work faster, but doubts it would improve their efficiency::

XO-Lefler says:
FCO: Regardless, maneuver to avoid collision; keep maneuvering if need be to maintain distance.

Host Tim says:
<FCO>XO: Aye sir. ::makes an "over correction" to compensate::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: Anything yet?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::uses stellar graviton detectors to identify the causes of the movement::

CO_Wilkens says:
All: Could this be an error in our own systems? Or is it an external anomaly...?

XO-Lefler says:
SO: Are the sensors functioning properly?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> XO: Yes, sir.  They seem to be.

CSO_MacLeod says:
Kint: Easy... I'm just starting...

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Hello sir.

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  Welcome aboard.  I'm Dathan Wakefield.  I believe the pleasantries can wait until the present situation is over if that's all right with you.  Take your station he beside me.

TO_Baggins says:
:: takes station beside CTO ::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Cracks his knuckles and notices for the first time that the PADDs from his quarters are still tucked neatly under his left arm::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Kint> CSO: Well you take a hell of a long time to start.  Kint has had a rough day and is pretty volatile today.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::runs internal security scan for any anomalies::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: MINOR SYSTEMS START GIVING UNUSAL READINGS

CEO_Taylor says:
Self: Here we go again!

CO_Wilkens says:
::Watches the TO for a minute, knowing that the CTO will "show him the ropes," so to speak::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::raises his eyebrow, smiles and runs a diagnostic with his tricorder::

TO_Baggins says:
:: watches CTO for a minute ::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO: I'm picking up strange readings from a few secondary systems.

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* Chief. We are suffering from some minor malfunctions here.

XO-Lefler says:
::Sounds annoyed::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::notices some unusual readings on lateral arrays::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* Sir, I'm picking up some unusual readings in systems... ::takes no chance and gets every replicators off line except on bridge, Sick Bay and ME::


CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Keep an eye on Pez for me while I look over some reports.

CIV_Ian says:
::heads down to the gym to join Tesla::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Gets up from the captain's chair and approaches the tactical station:: CTO: Could this have any bearing to the difficulties experienced by Pez's ship?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CO: Sir, I'm picking some unusual readings of the lateral arrays.

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* I know, Commander, I'm as annoyed as you are, all of my team on duty are on it...

CO_Wilkens says:
*CEO* For those of us that don't speak engineering, would you mind defining "unusual readings”?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CO* I was putting it in command language sir... anyways, some minor systems are fluctuating, my teams are on it...

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  It's entirely possible.  Actually...  *CEO* Chief, are those nanites contained?

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Aye sir...

CEO_Taylor says:
*CTO* They’re behind a level two containment field, Ensign.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CEO* Are they all there?  I mean are there the same amount as when we scanned the petri dish on Pez' ship?

CEO_Taylor says:
*CTO* Since they are microscopic, it's hard to say, especially with the tricorder error margin... even Curtis has one...

XO-Lefler says:
CO: Sir until we can be sure of where we are and where the stream is I recommend all stop.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CO: I can't say, exactly. ::analyzing::

CIV_Ian says:
::enters gym and decides to join Tesla in his workout::


CMO_OMallory says:
::looks over latest crew reports and exams::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::increases the frequency::

CO_Wilkens says:
XO: I concur. ::Calls out:: FCO: All stop...

Host Tim says:
ACTION: GRYPHON COMES TO SUDDEN, UNEXPECTED HALT.  CREW THROWN TO DECK

CO_Wilkens says:
::Stumbles across the deck:: FCO: I didn't mean that sudden!

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> ::falls down::

XO-Lefler says:
::Picks himself up and looks around to make sure every one is alright::

CMO_OMallory says:
::thrown across desk in office into another chair::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::Gets up quickly::  ::checks ships systems::

Host Tim says:
<FCO> ::Picks himself up:: CO: Wasn't me sir.

CO_Wilkens says:
FCO: Then who or what, exactly, was it? ::Statement addressed to no one in particular::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CTO* But judging with the current events, I'd say that some have escaped...

CO_Wilkens says:
::Grasps the Ops console and hauls himself to his feet:: All: Everyone okay?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::grabs the desk and keeps his position::

TO_Baggins says:
:: losses balance and hits the Tac Station ::

CMO_OMallory says:
::picks himself up:: Press: You alright?

XO-Lefler says:
CTO: Report.

TO_Baggins says:
:: picks him self up ::

XO-Lefler says:
*CMO* Doctor you’d better get ready to treat injuries.

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press>::getting up::  CMO: Yes sir...

CMO_OMallory says:
*XO* Understood.

Host Tim says:
ACTION: PEZ SLOWLY WAKES UP AND FINDS HIMSELF ON THE DECK

CEO_Taylor says:
Self: why did I have to bring them on board??

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO/XO:  The CEO believes some of the nanites escaped.  Who knows what they may have done.

CIV_Ian says:
::picks himself up off the mat, wondering what is going on now....   :: Tesla: I think we better wrap it up, lets head back to our quarters and get cleaned up, in case something happens.

CSO_MacLeod says:
Kint: Did you use any kind of radiation here?

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: I think we have a bigger problem, some nanites may have escaped; I need your help in scanning for them on the ship...

CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Help get things ready. ::goes over to Pez to help him up::  Pez: How do you feel?

XO-Lefler says:
No one in particular: Great.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO/XO:  I can neutralize them with a low level radiation pulse from the internal forcefield emitters.  It should be harmless to the crew, but any experiments the science or medical department is running could be affected.

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Sarcastically:: Let me see, experiments or safety... let me think!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::suddenly, his tricorder shows up some information::


Host Pez says:
::Holds head and looks around sickbay::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Michael, I got something here!

CMO_OMallory says:
::helps Pez to biobed::  Pez: A bit of an hangover Pez...

CEO_Taylor says:
::Kint has been thrown on the deck, head first, she is unconscious::

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Seriously:: Neutralize them.

CEO_Taylor says:
Kint: Valerie!!   *CMO* Medical emergency, Main Engineering.

CIV_Ian says:
::enters quarters and heads to the shower::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: What is it?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::removes the tricorder of its base and watches the data::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::opens security file November Three Zero, shows it to TO.::  TO:  Begin modifying the internal field emitters to emit this radiation per this order.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::observes Valerie on the floor:: CEO: Is she okay?

CEO_Taylor says:
<EO Mika> CEO: I'll take care of her, you continue with CSO...

CMO_OMallory says:
*CEO* On my way...Press, take over with Pez  ::grabs medkit and tricorder and exits sickbay::  ME.

CEO_Taylor says:
EO Mika: Thanks Mika...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::also thanks Mika::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO: Standby Captain.  I'll need a minute to modify the emitters.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::begins modifying the emitters along with the TO::

XO-Lefler says:
CO: At least we stopped.

CO_Wilkens says:
XO: ::Grins:: That's one way of looking at it.

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: Understood, what kind of time frame are we looking at? Seconds, minutes...?

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: She'll be fine.. now, you said you found something?

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO: Two minutes Captain.

Host Pez says:
::Looks over at Press:: Press: I really should have a talk with the CO.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: I got part of their program.  They are to do something with warp systems and some biological stuff I cannot recognize.

CMO_OMallory says:
::arrives in ME::  CEO: Report.

Host Pez says:
::Finds himself wondering where that beautiful bald lady is::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::watches the CMO arriving and nods::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Mika> CMO: CEO is busy; I'll take you to her. ::shows the way to Valerie::

CMO_OMallory says:
::follows Mika::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: We need to find the missing nanites, now!

CSO_MacLeod says:
::grabs his former tools:: CEO: Let's do it!

Host Pez says:
Press: and just who is that delightful woman on the bridge?

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> Pez: Oh, our FCO Dain...

CMO_OMallory says:
::sees Kint and goes to help::

CEO_Taylor says:
<Mika> CMO: There she is, she hit her head during the full stop...

CMO_OMallory says:
::runs scans::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Strolls across the bridge, finding himself helpless in this engineer/science-oriented procedure::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::sees TO is almost done, as is he::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Thirty seconds Captain.

CEO_Taylor says:
::grabs Curtis and goes to the warp core:: CSO: If part of their  program has to do with the warp core, it'd be logical that they'd be there...

Host Pez says:
::Is becoming more and more enamored with the bald lady::

CMO_OMallory says:
Mika: Need to get her to sickbay.  Concussion to the left side of her head.

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> CTO: Sir, do you have the level of the radiation to use?

CO_Wilkens says:
::Sits back down at the command conn and cranes his neck to look at the master systems display::

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* Don't mean to bother you chief but we could use an update up here.

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* We are trying to find the nanites and Kint is unconscious, CMO is helping her...

CTO_Wakefield says:
::finishes up.  Sees TO finish::  TO:  Okay new guy.  Would you like to save the ship?  Go ahead and initiate the radiation pulse.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Mika> CMO: Lead the way...

CMO_OMallory says:
::helps Kint to stretcher::  MED: Ok, lets move.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens to CEO and XO conversation::

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* Aye Chief. Tactical is preparing to initiate a radiation pulse to deactivate the nanites. Be prepared for "secondary" effects on systems.

CMO_OMallory says:
::leaves ME to TL::  Sickbay.

TO_Baggins says:
:: moves his hands across his station and initiates radiation sweep

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Initiating sweep now Captain.  ::observes TO::

CMO_OMallory says:
::arrives in sickbay with Kint::  Press: Help me with her to biobed 4.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Sweep complete.

Host Pez says:
ACTION: RADIATION IS INSIGNIFICANT TO KILL ALL NANITES

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* It didn't work, my contained nanites are still online...

CTO_Wakefield says:
::checks scanners::  CO:  It's not enough.  I'm going to raise the level slightly.  ::raises radiation level slightly::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Nods to the CTO in confirmation::

CMO_OMallory says:
::lifts Kint onto bed and begins working on her::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: So, they are trying to kill the nanites?  I don't know if Ensign Wakefield has the correct level and type of radiation.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: You could work with him; I’ll try to find the nanites...

XO-Lefler says:
Self: Great (again).

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  We might want to have sickbay prepare hydronaline in case we need it.

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  Reinitiate the sweep with the higher level of radiation.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Wait, I'll help you.

Host Pez says:
Press: I really must talk with the Captain soon; and that gorgeous woman of course.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Nervously tugs on the hem of his uniform::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Go where you think you are the most valuable...

CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Have a bit of swelling here.  Give me 20cc's of...::Press already had hypo ready::  Thank you  ::injects hypo::

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: Make it so...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CTO* Ensign, what type of radiation are you using?

TO_Baggins says:
:: moves hand across station and increases radiation level then initiates the sweep ::

XO-Lefler says:
CTO: Maybe Mr. MacLeod could offer some insight into what type of radiation would be most effective against these particular bugs.

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: After I have this crewmember under control, I will ask.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CSO* Gamma radiation.

CMO_OMallory says:
::runs scans on Kint::

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: They're not in Main Engineering yet, they must be trying to make their way in here...

CSO_MacLeod says:
::walks to warp core with CEO while talking to CTO::

CTO_Wakefield says:
XO:  Already talking to him Commander.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO/XO:  Initiating second sweep with higher radiation level.

CMO_OMallory says:
::swelling begins to reduce and works on fixing injury::

CEO_Taylor says:
Computer: Computer, Raise a level 9 containment field around ME and scan over frequency 98754.31.4265 around the ship, this is a level 1 command.

CEO_Taylor says:
<Computer> CEO: Understood, force fields in place at 100%, scanning for nanites...

CTO_Wakefield says:
::scans ship to check effects of higher radiation pulse::

CMO_OMallory says:
::sees Kint responding positively:: *CEO* O'Mallory to Taylor.

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Taylor here, what is it Doc?

CMO_OMallory says:
*CEO* She is going to be fine, but might have quite a headache for a bit.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CTO* Right. Try to use Gamma-Theta radiation, basic levels.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CSO* Aye.  CO:  The current radiation isn't working.  I'm going to mix in some theta radiation per the CSO's recommendation.

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  Continue the sweep.  I'll alter the radiation.  ::adds theta radiation to the sweep::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Nods worriedly to the CTO, indicating that he should proceed::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::takes his tricorder and begins to search the nanites at engineering systems::

TO_Baggins says:
:: continues the sweep ::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CMO* Thank you Doc, once again, I owe you one, what do you say to a whiskey after our shift?

CMO_OMallory says:
*CEO* Sounds good to me...O'Mallory out.

Host Pez says:
ACTION: SWEEP STOPS ALL NANITES ATTACKING SHIP SYSTEMS; BUT IS IT ENOUGH?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CTO* Please, let me know the results. ::continues the searching::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::scans for nanites::

CMO_OMallory says:
::Kint awakes a bit, but groggy::

CMO_OMallory says:
Kint: You are in sickbay.  Had a run-in with a bulkhead, but you will be fine.  Rest now.

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CSO* They all appear to be neutralized.  TO:  Discontinue sweep.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CTO* Understood.  I'll ask to SO Altsen to proceed with a extensive scan over the systems.

Host Pez says:
CMO: Please, can I go now? ::Hops off biobed::

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: I will ask.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Come on, Taylor...  let's move on... ::smiles::

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO/XO:  I think we're in the green, but that doesn’t mean the ship's systems won't need repair.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Should I continue the sweep?

CTO_Wakefield says:
TO:  No, kill the sweep.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Aye sir. :: stops sweeps ::

CEO_Taylor says:
*CTO* Ensign, concentrate the radiation pulses to the failing systems, here is the list. ::uploads the list to TAC station::

CTO_Wakefield says:
*CEO* Aye.  TO:  Belay that kill order. Concentrate in these areas.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Aye sir.  :: concentrates on designated areas ::

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* Ok chief. Look like all the nanites have been deactivated. That only solves half our problem though. Can you get all the systems back up?

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* Am I being underestimated here? I think so. ::smiles::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles with CEO's comment::

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* I know you can Chief. I meant can you do it in less time that I KNOW it takes?

CMO_OMallory says:
Press: Thomas, watch Kint for me.  *CO* O'Mallory to Captain.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Tiredly:: *CMO* Go ahead...

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* Sir, our friend Pez would like to speak with you.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::finishes sweeps himself::  TO:  That's alright actually.  I'll finish it if you don't mind.

TO_Baggins says:
:: stops his sweeps and allow CTO to finish ::

Host Pez says:
CMO: and that lady too!!

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* And...Dain too.

CO_Wilkens says:
*CMO* Fine. Put him on the channel. ::Hears his demand in the background::

CO_Wilkens says:
*CMO* For now he'll have to settle for me.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO/XO:  I'm concentrating the sweep in the most affected areas.  Afterwards we should have engineering teams do a visual check.

Host Pez says:
::Gets "Moon-eyed" just thinking of her::

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: Go ahead...  ::goes back to Kint::

CEO_Taylor says:
*Alpha team* Please repair helm control *Bravo Team* Please concentrate on the affected back up systems.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Nods to Wakefield again, waiting for either the doctor or Pez to respond::

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen>*CSO* Confirmed, sir.  No more nanites attacking the systems.

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: You can speak to him from here.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::completes radiation sweep and runs another scan::  CO/XO:  Everything looks good.  I think we got of the little buggers.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Settles for nodding to the CTO again::

CEO_Taylor says:
*XO* Am I being overestimated here? I think not! ::laughs:: Don’t worry commander, the ship will be back online in 30 minutes...

XO-Lefler says:
*CEO* Thank you Chief I'll leave you to your work until then. Lefler out.

CTO_Wakefield says:
::pats TO on the shoulder::  TO:  Good job.

TO_Baggins says:
CTO: Thank you glad to be of service.

CEO_Taylor says:
::gets replicators back online::

CMO_OMallory says:
<Press> CMO: Sir, scans show improvement on her.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Waits:: Aloud: I don't have all day...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*SO_Altsen* Fine.  What about the sensors?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO_Altsen> *CSO* Minor damage to sensors.  They can be fixed.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*XO* Sir, we have minor damages to sensors.  The good news is they can be fixed.

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: The captain is waiting to talk to you.  Go ahead, he is listening.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Good work Mauro... ::shakes his hand::

CTO_Wakefield says:
::runs another scan of the ship to double check the nanites::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: So?  Do you need me here yet?  If you don't mind, I'll download the information on the computer and analyze it on my station.

CEO_Taylor says:
CSO: Alright, you know the way out...

CMO_OMallory says:
::sees Kint is almost healed, but continues to rest::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Moves to stand by the XO:: XO: If you can't think of any reason why we should remain here... I do believe it's time for us to proceed with our survey mission. Get MacLeod on the line and confirm that he's finished his analyzation of both this sector and the debris field.

Host Pez says:
*CO* I, er, we need to talk in private...it's about Snoopy.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Sighs:: *Pez* But of course it is.

CMO_OMallory says:
::over hears::  Self: Snoopy?

CMO_OMallory says:
*CO* Aye sir.  On my way.

CO_Wilkens says:
::Addresses the doctor:: *CMO* Have Mr. Pez escorted to my ready room. I want him here five minutes ago.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*XO* Sir?  Did you hear me?

XO-Lefler says:
*CSO* Sorry MacLeod. Yes I did. That’s good to hear. How long until all the sensors are up?

CSO_MacLeod says:
CEO: Anytime you need, Chief!  Remember, you'll buy me a cold beer after the survey...  ::leaves ME::

Host Pez says:
::Tries to block the image of that woman from his mind, with very little success::

CMO_OMallory says:
::goes over to PEz:: Pez: Snoopy?  What is wrong?

Host Pez says:
CMO: Oh, nothing for you to be concerned about doctor.

CMO_OMallory says:
::escorts Pez from sickbay to TL:: Bridge.

Host Pez says:
::moves with CMO::

CMO_OMallory says:
Pez: What is it then?  Snoopy is like one of the crew now...

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  Ahem.  Sir, if I may, there are matters that need to be discussed.  ::making obvious reference to the report he sent the Captain::

CO_Wilkens says:
::Winces:: CTO: I haven't exactly... err... read your report. Yet. Perhaps you'd be kind enough to provide me with the condensed version?

CSO_MacLeod says:
*XO* Sensors are up, sir.  Just shows partial information.  I'll check with CEO.

XO-Lefler says:
*CSO* Understood. Keep me updated.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*XO* Aye!

CMO_OMallory says:
::arrives with Pez on the Bridge::

Host Pez says:
CMO: ::Waves his hand:: Just something about his pet, that's all.

CMO_OMallory says:
CO: Sir, Pez is here to see you...

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Dr. O'Mallory, Lieutenant MacLeod here.

CMO_OMallory says:
*CSO* Go ahead.

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  In private sir would be best for now.  TO:  Take the tactical station.

TO_Baggins says:
:: takes Tac Station ::

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Shrugs:: I'm afraid it will have to wait, just another couple of minutes. I guess Mr. Pez would like a word with me. ::Shrugs::

CEO_Taylor says:
::Taylor goes to sickbay to check up on Valerie::

CEO_Taylor says:
::He never thought he would ever have felt that much for her::

CO_Wilkens says:
Pez: ::Motions to his RR:: After you...

CTO_Wakefield says:
CO:  In view of what’s on my report, I'd like to be there for your interview with him.

CO_Wilkens says:
CTO: ::Considers his proposition only briefly:: Very well.

CSO_MacLeod says:
*CMO* Sir, I have some information collected of the nanites that may interest you.  Where are you now?

Host Pez says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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