Host SM_Darlene says:
Prelude: Last time on ACTD Kootenai Station…

At the conclusion of the meeting concerning disciplinary actions for OPS officer Lieutenant Sorsion internal sensors detected a chronoton surge in civilian quarters located on Level 17, Section 36 Alpha.

Two hooded aliens emerged from a time portal, attacked the visitor in his quarters turning him to stone when they fixed their gaze on him.  They ransacked his quarters and stole a small half round metal object from a satchel in his closet.

Security fields have been erected around Section 36 Alpha and security teams have been dispatched.  Captain Pavielion has dispatched XO Commander Kerst and OPS Lieutenant Sorsion to the scene.

The station is at yellow alert status.

Cast of Characters

Chad Snyder as CO Captain Micjoran Pavielion
Brian Wachendorf as XO Commander P’Dar Kerst, Security Team 1
Gary Cole as CMO Lieutenant Sovok
Kytra Seliquini as CTO Lieutenant Junior Grade Bao’tzhu Shengming Rr’Vellan
Steve Seliquini as CEO Lieutenant Junior Grade Ensign Rick Spicer and EO Lt. Wolfe
Toros Asadourian as OPS Lieutenant Mark Sorsion and SO Kristov

Guest Appearance
SM-Darlene Wise as TO Bailey, The Visitor, Station Security

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Bolts into the turbolift after the XO::

XO_Kerst says:
::Holds the turbolift for OPS::

XO_Kerst says:
Turbolift: Level 17!

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Stands by the science station console and focuses internal sensors on that area::

XO_Kerst says:
::Taps foot as the turbolift slowly makes way to Level 17::  OPS: You armed?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Unbuttons his tunic and takes it off in the turbolift:: XO: There should be a weapons locker directly 5 feet and to the left of the corridor to which we'll exit.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Tends to some things in sickbay::

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Security should be there, get 2 phasers for us.  ::Tenses as the turbolift slows::

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  Ready?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*CMO*: Lieutenant, we just had a surge of chronoton particles on level 17, section 36 Alpha.  Could you please report there with a medical team to investigate any effects upon the crew.

XO_Kerst says:
::Peers down corridor as turbolift doors open, sees security standing there waiting for them then exits::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Glances back at his tunic thoughtfully then stands ready as the turbolift doors to open::

XO_Kerst says:
Sec1: Report!

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Walks speedily past the security officers and grabs two of their phaser rifles handing one to the XO:: XO: Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
<Sec1>: XO: We have force fields around the section, awaiting you orders.  ::Takes phaser from OPS::

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: We're at section 36.  Prepare to drop the force field to let us in.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Looks the phaser rifle over and pulls back on the safety arming it and turning the light on walking swiftly to the location::

CMO_Sovok says:
*CO*: Aye, Sir, on my way.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Nods to the Ensign at Ops::  *XO*: Just say when, Commander.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Motions to two medical officers to follow him and grabs a kit on the way out, entering the turbolift as soon as possible:: Computer: Level 17.

XO_Kerst says:
::Looks around:: All: Ready?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods confidently shouldering the phaser rifle and tipping his head for aim:: XO: Green across the board Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
All: Okay, you two… ::Points to two Security officers:: stay here.  You, ::Points to Sec1:: take point.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: I want continuous scans of the area.  Nothing good ever comes from a chronoton surge!

CMO_Sovok says:
::Steps off the turbolift and begins moving towards section 36 alpha::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods and shoulders his phaser rifle taking out his tricorder and hand phaser instead::

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: Drop the force field we're going in!

CMO_Sovok says:
::Arrives at said area and looks around::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
Relief OPS: Disengage the force field, Ensign.  <Relief OPS> ::Drops the forcefield around section 17:: CO: Done, Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Hold here until we've secured the area, hopefully we wont need you.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: XO: Understood.

XO_Kerst says:
<Sec1> :: Sees force field drop, moves in cautiously::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Activates a continuous temporal and biological scan of the quarters and begins to walk phaser in hand and tricorder in other into the area::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The visitor's Quarters is dark except for a small light in the bedroom where the body is.  There is a leather-like satchel lying on the floor near the body.

XO_Kerst says:
::Follows Sec1 into area::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Monitors the power output to all major systems in response to the alert status::

XO_Kerst says:
Computer: Lights!

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Commander, area is clear of any biological readings.  If it's organic, it's not in here.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Any chronoton readings?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Turns to security::  Bailey: Check sensor logs for any anomalous readings from the surrounding space or vessels that were around the station at the time of the surge.

XO_Kerst says:
<Sec1> Moves through living room towards the light in the bedroom.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: There are traces of chronoton particles lingering near the body.

XO_Kerst says:
::Enters bedroom, sees body, and curses softly in Romulan::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Taps on his tricorder a bit moving closer to the body:: XO: Yes, predominantly in the body area.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*CEO*: Lieutenant, can the chronoton particles have any adverse effects on the station's systems?

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Doctor, I think we have a victim for you.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Any clues to their course?

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Coming.  ::Walks through the doors and kneels down beside the body, opening his old medical tricorder::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Taps the console bringing up the sensor logs::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Careful, there are still chronotons in the area.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CO*: Absolutely. But I think I can create a forcefield to block most of the effects of the chronoton particles.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Holsters his tricorder and walks over to a leather-like satchel in the room:: XO: Undeterminable at this time, Sir.  We'll need a science team to go over the area with finely tuned apparatus. ::Kneels down by the satchel and opens it peaking inside::

CEO_Spicer says:
*CO*: At least around the warp core and Main Engineering.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: What's in the case?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*CEO*: Please begin immediately, Lieutenant.  Also have maintenance teams check all systems on level 17 within the next couple days.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: I will be.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Empties the contents on the floor piece by piece:: XO: A map of sorts Sir, on a seemingly ancient parchment.  

CEO_Spicer says:
*CO*: Yes, Sir. We're on it.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Let me see.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: I don't understand this.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Begins to dispatch teams to provide dampening fields around the critical systems::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Report, Commander.  Have you found anything?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Holds up his hand to the XO and takes out his tricorder:: XO: I noticed a piece crumble from the corner, I don't think it's meant to have lasted this long.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Grabs a molecular polarizing unit from his toolbox and moves towards the warp core::

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: Yes, a body, a stone body and also a leather satchel with some parchments in it. I need a science team down here to better ID the chronoton source. The Doctor is still examining the body. I suggest we stay at yellow alert for now until we know more.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Scans the parchment and unfolds it carefully:: XO: Seems to be a map Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
::Looks over parchment:: OPS: But of what?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Taps on his tricorder:: XO: Linking to astrometrical starcharts.  ::Taps some more on the tricorder:: It seems to be a trinary system in an unexplored region of space.  To be quite honest I've never seen anything like it before.  

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Anything, Doctor?

CEO_Spicer says:
Self: Damn. There goes the thermal reaction regulator. ::Calls two other engineers to aid him::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Removes another parchment from the satchel and carefully unravels it laying it out on the floor:: XO: Our archeological department will have a field day with this. 

CMO_Sovok says:
*XO*: It's hard to tell.. I think the chronotons are interfering.. I might be getting readings from the past, when he was alive, or he might still be alive... It's either the chronotrons, or the stone. It's all very unknown right now.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Acknowledged, Commander.  I will begin taking security measures.  Make this investigation your top priority.  Use whatever resources necessary and pull any personnel that you may need.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Begins to carefully monitor the warp core temperature as it begins to slowly rise::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Can he be moved to sickbay, there's no residual chronotons there?

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: Understood.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Turns to security again::  Bailey: Lieutenant, place all vessels docked with the station on lockdown.  I do not want anyone leaving until we have an answer to this problem.  Send my deepest apologies for any inconvenience, but the safety of this station is my top priority.  Also, double security patrols in all areas of the station immediately.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Points out the diagram on the second parchment to the XO:: XO: Sir... A round metallic like object, with stones or gems embedded in it and with a sort of writing that doesn't.. ::Taps his tricorder:: yes, doesn't seem to be modern, but very old or ancient perhaps.

CEO_Spicer says:
Lieutenant. Wolfe: Check the neutrino particle coil for erosion.

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> CEO: Aye, I'm on it.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> CO: Aye, Sir.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: XO: I don't see any harm in that.

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> CEO: Sir, the quantum flux sustainer is going critical. I'm not sure it can sustain the chronoton field inhibitor.

CEO_Spicer says:
Lieutenant. Wolfe: See if you can re-polarize the inhibitor.

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> CEO: Aye.

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Commander, we should really bring in a science and archeological team in here.

XO_Kerst says:
::Points to two security:: SEC2/SEC3: Grab an anti-grav and get this...this body to Sickbay ASAP.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Dispatches back up security teams to all patrol areas and initiates vessel lockdown protocols::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Doc, this is number 1 priority.  I want to know everything about this man and what happened here.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Find out everything you can about those parchments. Use whatever science recourses you need.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: XO: It could take a while.  I've never seen anything like this.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Security> XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Taps COM badge:: *CEO*: We need an anti-grav unit in visitors quarters on Level 17 Section 36 Alpha.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods and stands tapping his COM badge:: *Kristov*: Alexei, bring your team in here with tools necessary for archeological discovery and preservation, I need your expertise.

CEO_Spicer says:
*Sec*: You got it. I'll send an EO right away.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Security> XO: Engineering is sending the anti-grav unit now, Sir.

OPS_Sorsion says:
<SO_Kristov> *OPS*: Right away Sorsion.

XO_Kerst says:
*CEO*: Spicer, bring some equipment needed for scanning chronoton fields to Level 17 Section 36. I need you to track down where they came form.

CEO_Spicer says:
Ensign Packard: Grab a GU and head to the visitor's quarters on level 17 section 36 alpha.

CEO_Spicer says:
*XO*: On my way. ::Grabs his tricorder and a sensing unit and heads to level 17 section 36::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Steps to the corridor and opens up a shelf taking out EM fencing to cordon off the area around the parchments::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Walks back to the room and places them around the parchment carefully::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Arrives on level 17 section 36 and begins scanning the area for chronotons::

XO_Kerst says:
CMO: Take all the time you need, but do so quickly.

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: I want to know where these Chronoton particles came from, and how they got here.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The chronoton particle field has stabilized in the visitor's quarters.  It doesn't seem to be dissipating now.  It's just hanging there.

OPS_Sorsion says:
<SO_Kristov> ::Hauling a heavy satchel and with several team members exit another turbolift on the other end of the corridor to the CEO and walk slowly to the area::

CEO_Spicer says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir. ::Scans trying to identify the source of the chronoton particles::

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Isn't that a catch-22 Sir? ::Grins and begins moving to sickbay::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Steps outside the quarters to greet Kristov:: Alexei, need some assistance?  

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: We're moving the body to Sickbay for better analysis. Spicer is here scann9ing the chronoton for some answers. I've got Sorsion studying some ancient parchments that were found with the body with clues as to what he was doing.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Passes his arm with the scanner into the field to scan the other side::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Commander, can you transport the body?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CEO's arm disappears when he sticks it into the chronoton field.

OPS_Sorsion says:
<SO_Kristov> OPS: No, Lieutenant, I am all right. ::Enters the quarters and starts setting up his equipment deactivating the quarantine around the parchment and begins to analyze it:: 

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: I would rather not have it carted through the station's corridors.

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: We're moving it with anti-gravs, I didn't want to risk interference with the transporter due to the residual chronoton particles.

CEO_Spicer says:
::After scanning pulls his arm back::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CEO's arm reappears when he pulls it from the chronoton field.  His arm is not damaged or changed in any way.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Watches Kristov scan and walks over to the XO:: XO: Lieutenant Kristov and his team have begun analysis on the parchments, I estimate that a preliminary report on what they are/mean shall be ready within the hour.  A final report should be ready within 2-3 hours.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Good stay on it. Also, do a background check on the visitor, find out how long he's been here, and what he claimed he was doing here.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods:: XO: On it.  ::Goes back out to a wall console taking out a PADD and returning into the quarters sitting down on one of the chairs::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Very well, Commander.  Have the corridors cleared from your location to Sickbay.  I do not want the station personnel seeing that sight.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Jogs to Level 17, section 36 Alpha::

CEO_Spicer says:
*CO/XO*: Sirs, I have scanned the chronoton field and the results, well..... I'm not sure. It appears to be some kind of time portal but where it leads is anyone's guess.

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Time portal?!

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: How large is the opening to this portal?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*CEO*: It is still stable?  Still open?

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Aye. It is behaving just like a time portal. According to my scans.

CEO_Spicer says:
*CO*: It is stable and open, Sir.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the raised voice and walks over to the gentleman talking loudly::

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Large enough for someone or something to pass through.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Finishes with the sensor logs:: CO: The sensor logs do not show any vessels other than normal freighters in the area at the time of the chronoton surge, Sir.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Enters the area where the CEO and the XO:: XO: Sirrrr?

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Can you rig a tethered probe that will fit through that opening and send us back telemetry on it?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Spots the CTO:: CTO: Keep an armed detail trained on that opening. XO: Recommend we evacuate the area immediately.

XO_Kerst says:
::Glares at OPS::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
Bailey: Very well, Lieutenant.  Nice job.  Still, maintain the station lockdown until we have further information, and speak with Lieutenant Spicer about establishing chronoton shielding in Operations and other sensitive areas around the station.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> CO: Aye, Sir.

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: I can, but I am not sure that any telemetry will be returned. ::Begins to set up the parameters needed for the probe on his tricorder::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Catches the XO's glare:: XO: Sir, that would explain the parchment.  We have found our intruders entry and exit point.

XO_Kerst says:
CTO: Have this area cleared of all personal except us. Keep a security detail standing by in case anything comes through that.  ::Points roughly towards CEO::

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: And we do not know for certain that they won't return for the satchel.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods:: XO: Underrrrstood, Sirrr, and what if I may ask is.....that?

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: A visitor exits a vessel docked in the bay, he is followed by three aides.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Commander, get as many reading as possible from the portal.  Send in a probe if possible, but under no circumstances is anyone to enter that portal without full authorization.

CEO_Spicer says:
*Lieutenant. Wolfe*: Prepare a probe with the following parameters.  ::Sends the info from his tricorder to the Lieutenant's console:: Let me know when it is ready.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Maybe, but why did they come here?  What did they want and why is that portal still open?

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> CEO: Aye, Sir.

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Perhaps we could find that out if we allow them the chance to pass back through.

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: I'm having Spicer prepare a probe to drop through the portal.  I've ordered this area cleared of everybody except the teams here.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Twitches her ears:: Self: I have a bad feeling about this.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Looks over the time portal data, begins considering lifting the station lockdown::

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> *CEO*: Sir, the probe is ready. I'll bring it immediately.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Glances back at Alexei:: Kerst: Drop what you're doing, take all your equipment and return the satchel to the way you found it.  The readings you took will have to suffice.

Host The_Visitor says:
::Walks into the station his aids on his heels.  Walks up to a security officer:: Station Security: Excuse me, where might I find the Station Commander?

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: The probe has been programmed. It will be here shortly.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Good, Commander.  Keep me posted.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Arrives in Sickbay with the body::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Station Security> Visitor: The Station Commander is Captain Pavielion.  His office is located in Operations, but you can't go in there without authorization.

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: Why don't you have the parchment sent to Science Lab 1 for further study?

CEO_Spicer says:
<Lieutenant. Wolfe> ::Arrives on level 17 section 36 with a small personnel launch probe::

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Proceed when ready, Mister Spicer.

OPS_Sorsion says:
<SO_Kristov> ::Looks up from his eyepiece:: But, Sir, this is incredible.  ::Glances over to the XO as he speaks::

Host The_Visitor says:
Station Security: And how might I get authorization?

XO_Kerst says:
OPS: You can go with it if you want.

OPS_Sorsion says:
XO: Sir. ::Sighs:: XO: Very well, Sir.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Station Security> Visitor: One moment, please.  ::Taps COM badge::  *CTO*: Lieutenant Rr'Vellan, this is security team seven.  I have a visitor here who wishes to speak to Captain Pavielion.

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Gestures to her security officers, making sure they keep the area off limits::

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Aye, Sir. ::Checks the probe a final time to make sure everything is set::

OPS_Sorsion says:
Kristov: Alexei, satchel it up, take it back to Science Lab One.

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: We're ready, Sir.

XO_Kerst says:
*CO*: We're ready with the probe drop.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
*XO*: Proceed with caution, Commander.

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Proceed.

CEO_Spicer says:
::Takes the launcher from Lieutenant Wolfe then looks at the XO:: XO: Would you like the honor, Sir?

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: She's all yours, I'll just watch.

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Exits the visitor's quarters before Alexei can respond and heads into an open turbolift, gritting his teeth and shouting obscenities in his head:: Turbolift: Ops! Self: Young greenhorns!

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*Station Security*: A visitorrrr?  Is the Captain expecting him?

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Station Security> *CTO*: I don't think so, Sir.  But he has three aids with him and he looks very uh....distinguished?  ::Eyes the Visitor::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Grins then turns and fires the probe into the portal and watches as the tether uncoils::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The probe is launched into the portal.

XO_Kerst says:
::Watches the probe disappear::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The tether uncoils at a steady rate.  Suddenly it begins to speed up.

OPS_Sorsion says:
<SO Kristov> ::Begins to dismantle his equipment and watches as his team carefully places the parchments into cases designed for transport and restack the equipment trolley::

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Do we have telemetry?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Sits anxiously wondering what the probe will reveal, if anything::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Begins interpreting the readings from the probe::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*Station Security*: One moment please. *CO*: Captain, It appearrrs you have a guest. Would you like to see him, or shall I say you'rrrre busy?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Steps off the turbolift onto the Operations Deck and goes to his station tapping furiously at the consoles::

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: We are getting nothing returned from the probe. I don't understand it. Unless...... but that isn't possible.

Host The_Visitor says:
::Waits patiently for the authorization::

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Yes, what?

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Hears his Security Chief::  *CTO*: Lieutenant, we are in the middle of something rather urgent.  Is it important?  If not, either have them wait until this is over or have them meet with a security supervisor to discuss their issues.

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Well, Sir, the lack of readings could be the cause of null space.  But that is only a theory.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The tether reaches the end and goes taught.  Something begins pulling from the probe end.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Notices OPS enter::  OPS: Problem, Lieutenant?

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Bangs his console and looks up at the CO then back to his console:: CO: Sorry, Sir. ::Monitors Kristov's movements in the station::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Gulps:: *CO*: Well, Sirrr, he wasn't on the schedule orrrr anything but he seems rrratherrr....imporrrtant?

CEO_Spicer says:
::Feels the pull of the probe and is almost dragged into the portal:: Self: Whoa!!!

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: I've got something pulling the probe!

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Sighs::  *CTO*: Very well, Lieutenant.  I will be down to meet them momentarily.

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The tether is pulled tight then it goes slack again, then it pulls tight again.

CEO_Spicer says:
Lieutenant Wolfe: Help me with this. ::Tries to secure the launcher to the bulkhead::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
*CO*: Sorrrry to botherrr you, Sirrr. *Station Security*: The Captain will be with you shorrrtly.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Stands from his chair::  OPS: Lieutenant, you have Operations.  Let me know immediately if anything occurs.  ::Looks to security::  Bailey: Come with me, Lieutenant.  ::Enters the turbolift::

Host The_Visitor says:
Station Security: My good, man, I must speak to the Station Commander immediately!  It is of the utmost importance!

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: Pull it back!  Pull it back!

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Follows the CO::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods and secures his station before moving to the MSD looking it over thoroughly:: CO: Aye, Sir, I have the station.

XO_Kerst says:
CTO: Stand ready!  ::Tightens grip on phaser::

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Nods to the XO and pulls out her phaser::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Enters the turbolift and stands quietly next to the CO::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Waits for Bailey:: Turbolift: Promenade.  ::Checks his phaser::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The tether goes slack again.

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: I'm trying! ::Pulls the slack on the tether with the help of Lieutenant. Wolfe::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Reviews the station's official duty log and goes to check the registry of the ship docked and gets a tingle up his spine and the hairs on the back of his neck stand up::

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Mumbles to Bailey::  Bailey: It is like Station Commanders have nothing better to do then play host to guests all day long ::Sighs then looks up as the turbolift doors open::

Host SM_Darlene says:
ACTION: The CEO continues to pull on the tether.  When he reaches the end he discovers the probe is no longer attached.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Exits the turbolift and looks around for the urgent guests, annoyed::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Bailey> ::Grumbles for the CO:: CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Follows the CO out of the turbolift::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Looks at the end of the tether shocked then looks at the XO::

OPS_Sorsion says:
Computer: Scan all visitors at Checkpoint Bravo One, the one's requesting to see the CO for any weapons and chronoton particles.

CEO_Spicer says:
XO: Sorry, Sir, whatever it is, it must have really liked our probe.

Host CO_Pavielion says:
::Walks over to security:: Station Security: Yes, Ensign?

XO_Kerst says:
CEO: I don't imagine we're still getting telemetry from it, are we?

CTO_Rr-Vellan says:
::Looks at the tether:: CEO: You like fishing I see. ::Small smile::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Computer> OPS: There are no weapons and no chronotons detected from visitors at checkpoint Bravo One.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<Station Security> CO: Sir, this gentleman wishes to speak with you about an important matter.  ::Motions to the visitor and his aides::

CEO_Spicer says:
::Examines the end of the tether:: XO: No, Sir, and it literally ripped the probe off the tether. ::Makes a face at the CTO::

OPS_Sorsion says:
::Nods:: Computer: Thank you, Computer.  ::Reviews the ship's logs:: Computer: Check the vessel that transports the visitors.  Are they on the manifest?  Also scans the vessel for chronoton particles please.

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>
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