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Episode 60 – “Disappearances Part 1”
SUMMARY:  Capt Harm and LtCmdr O'Guinn have found themselves victims of a transporter accident.  Their essence has been sucked into the main computer.  Ens Singh has just recently discovered that fact.  Cmdr Savar suffering an accident is unconscious on the lower decks with his combadge lost.  The search is on for him.   The Luna is now 20 Mins outside the F.A.C.E.S. an engineering facility that has gone deathly quiet.  The Luna despite her trouble has been sent to investigate.  Capt Adamson who was visiting the Luna at the time has taken command until the XO can be found.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: In Sickbay watching over the Captain and CEO ::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::moves through the computer towards SB::
EO_Binks:
::On the bridge looking at the console:
CSO_Singh:
::In the ready room, waiting for Captain Adamson.::
Capt_Adamson:
::on the bridge, taping a button on her console she activates the ship wide.::  *ALL*:  All Senior officers report to the Capt's ready room ASAP.
SO_Silver:
::On the bridge, debating on what she should do with the computers, afraid to hurt the captain.::
Capt_Adamson:
::Standing up she straightens her tunic and goes to her RR.::
EO_Binks:
::hears the comm and makes her way to the RR::
FCO_MJDoole:
CO: 20 minutes to arrival at F.A.C.E.S.
CSO_Singh:
::Standing behind a chair, reading through her findings.::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
*ACO* : All due respect Captain
Capt_Adamson:
FCO:  Acknowledge.  Please join us in the RR.
Capt_Adamson:
*CMO*:  Yes Cmdr
EO_Binks:
::Enters the RR and stands to the side ::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
*ACO*: I must remain with my Captain, Ma'am.
CEO_O`Guinn:
::quickly moves up to the bridge uses a sensor in the RR to look on and listen::
CTO_Jarot:
::taps his commbadge in acknowledgement and leaves his station in the hands of his relief officer and heads towards the captain's ready room::
CO_Harm:
::Honing his skills at monitoring the internal sensors::
Capt_Adamson:
*CMO*:  Report to my Ready Room Cmdr.  That is an order.  I'm sure you are not the only doctor on board.
FCO_MJDoole:
::sets console, heads for RR::
FCO_MJDoole:
::rings door chime::
Capt_Adamson:
::Nods at the Science Officer.::  Ens:  Good day Ens.  ::Smiles::   FCO:  Enter!
CMO_Ravenprowler:
*ACO*: Ma'am my professional opinion is that I should remain with my Captain, Ma'am, I can send one of my staff, and monitor from here.
SO_Silver:
::Opens one of the lesser-used frequencies::  *CO*:  Captain sir?  Ummm... are you really there?
FCO_MJDoole:
:;enters RR::
Capt_Adamson:
*CMO:  If you are not in my Officer in 2 mins Cmdr, you are insubordinate and will be reprimanded.
CTO_Jarot:
::enters the ready room after the FCO and stands at attention at the right side::
CO_Harm:
::attempts to speak when he hears the SO's voice:: *SO* It would seem so
CSO_Singh:
::Looks up as the doors open and smiles at the CTO::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
*ACO*: Ma'am, under protest, and I want that for the record please.
Capt_Adamson:
All:  We are just waiting on the doctor.  Please have a seat.  We have a serious situation on our hands and it will....
Capt_Adamson:
*CMO*:  Cmdr, Consider it on record and consider yourself on report.
Capt_Adamson:
::Shuts off communications.::
CTO_Jarot:
::nods at the CSO and takes a seat as the Captain requested, taking a PADD on his lap for note taking purposes::
SO_Silver:
*CO*:  Sir... Ummm... should I not do anything with the computers?  My CSO wasn't sure.   Yet there is the normal running maintenance.  I mean... we don't want to hurt you.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: calls over a duty physician and instructs him to comm her with any change of the Captain's condition ::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: marches out of Sickbay for the TL ::
CSO_Singh:
::Takes the distant seat she had been standing behind.::
ACTION:  The Beta shift Ops continues trying to contact F.A.C.E.S.  with no success.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: enters the TL :: Computer: Bridge.
Capt_Adamson:
ALL:  Ok, please have a seat as I was saying.  Things are not what they seem.  Ens Singh has discovered something vital.  Ens, please tell everyone what you have found out.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: exits the TL and heads for the RR growling audibly ::
CO_Harm:
*SO* I don't think normal maintenance would hurt me, just be careful with the delete key, It is difficult for me to access the internal sensors, but I seem to have a fair grasp of the external ones.
CO_Harm:
*SO* Was the CEO affected by the accident as well?
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: enters the RR giving Adamson a fully armed unflinching stare ::
CSO_Singh:
::Takes a deep breath::  All:  It would appear that the reason our Captain and new CEO are unconscious, is because there minds are not in their bodies.  They appear to be in the ship computer system.
Capt_Adamson:
::Sees the doctor enter the office.:: CMO:  Nice of you to join us Cmdr.  You may not like me but you WILL give the rank I hold the respect it deserves have a seat and listen carefully to the Ens.
FCO_MJDoole:
::sensing tension between ACO and CMO, but says nothing::
SO_Silver:
::Nods and starts the normal diagnostics and repair of the main system.::  *CO*:  I think I can help you with the internal sensors.  But I was thinking you were already on them.  Perhaps it is the CEO that is there...  ::Pauses::  Ummm... he is there, right?
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: Says nothing and takes a seat near the door, still growling ::
CO_Harm:
::Opens a visual and audio circuit to the Captain's Ready Room, it seems like a dream as he watches and listens to the proceedings::
CSO_Singh:
::Doesn't look at either Adamson or the doctor, just waits.::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: folds her arms across her chest ::
Capt_Adamson:
::Turns her attention back to Ens Singh.::  CSO:  Please continue.  This is vital.
CO_Harm:
*SO* I can feel two other presences, but have not been able to communicate with them, one I am assuming is the main computer itself, the other must be the CEO.
CTO_Jarot:
::surprised by the CSO's story, looking at her more questions start popping up in his mind::
CSO_Singh:
::Looks up::  All:  As far as we can ascertain, the incident somehow occurred when they were beaming aboard.  I have a search going on to discover if this has happened before.  So far, we have come up negative.  I can only assume something happened within the transporter buffers and they managed to leave from there.  Again, so far this is all ... Supposition... accept that the captain and CEO are there.
ACTION:  Tactical continues to scan the area of the engineering station.  Everything is dead, including a nearby planet.
SO_Silver:
::Looks surprised::  *CO*:  The computer has a presence?  Wow... I didn't know that.
CTO_Jarot:
::looks up at the CSO::  CSO: You mean, their patterns are now stored in the computer....similar to a very complex holographic character ?
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: wonders why she is even at this meeting, there is nothing here that concerns medical ::
CO_Harm:
*SO* Not sentient, more like a base intelligence, not surprising considering it has a voice, and is as close to an A.I. unit as Starfleet dares go.
CSO_Singh:
::Nods slowly::  CTO:  Something like that.  Only more complex.
Capt_Adamson:
CSO/CMO:  How much danger are they are in ?
SO_Silver:
*CO*:  Still sir, that is rather interesting.  I wonder if I can do a paper on it.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: shrugs :: ACO: Medically they are stable, just catatonic.
CSO_Singh:
Capt:  I don't know.  I believe they should be fine as long as the computers are not damaged.  I would think the main worry would be the maintaining of their bodies.  ::Looks at the doctor.::
CO_Harm:
*SO* If you don't find a way to get us out of here, you might be doing a paper on Multiple Personality Disorders in Starfleet Computer Systems.  Please attempt to reach the CEO, with the full access of the computer at his disposal, I want him working on a solution too.
SO_Silver:
*CO*:  Sir, would you like me to see if I can contact the CEO and maybe create a link so the two of you are not... well... alone?
Capt_Adamson:
CMO:  And you have no idea how to get them back together ?
FCO_MJDoole:
::low toned, but audible:: ACO: I have a theory, if your interested.
SO_Silver:
::Chuckles lightly::  *CO*:  Will do...
CTO_Jarot:
::looks a bit confused::  CSO: And their patterns are not degrading in any way and don't they take a huge amount of space on the computer core... ?
Capt_Adamson:
FCO:  Very much so. Please express it.
CSO_Singh:
CTO:  I don't know... I really don't.  I have no reference for this and we have yet to do any more research on it.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
ACO: Ma'am it seems to me a transporter accident created the problem, why not just reverse it?
SO_Silver:
::Begins a computer search for the possible location of the CEO.::
FCO_MJDoole:
ACO: Well, The CSO said that the CO and the XO are in a state such like a very complex holographic character, right?
Capt_Adamson:
CMO:  Because I'm concerned about the well being of the individuals Cmdr.
CTO_Jarot:
CSO/CO: With the captain's permission I would like to assist you, I have reasonable experience on these situations, I might be helpful...somehow.. ::smiles::
Capt_Adamson:
FCO:  Correct.
SO_Silver:
::Finding what might be the CEO, she tries to catch his attention.::  *CEO*:  Hello sir.  This is ensign Silver.  Can you hear me?
FCO_MJDoole:
ACO: So...why not make them into a holographic character. For the time being anyway.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: sits back in her chair, refolds her arms across her chest ::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: O'Guinn here what can I do for you ensign?
CSO_Singh:
::Nods, a bit unhappily at having so little information to give them.::
Capt_Adamson:
FCO: hmmmm possible as long it doesn't degrade their patterns.  Please work with the CSO and CMO on that.
FCO_MJDoole:
ACO: It could be done very easily with the Holodeck.
CTO_Jarot:
::hears the FCO's idea and takes a quick look at the static data he has drawn up::  CO: I would not recommend that, Ma'am... ::looks concerned::
SO_Silver:
::Smiles::  *CEO*:  Well, I thought you might like to know that we know you are there.  And the captain is with you... sort of.  And he would like to hook up with you... I mean, to talk with you.
Capt_Adamson:
All:  The question is, how will their being in the computer affect them and our next mission.  We have no idea what has happened to this facility.  I'm concerned if we encounter hostility we can loose them.
Capt_Adamson:
CTO:  Why not Ens ?
FCO_MJDoole:
CTO: Why not? Have you got a better idea?
CSO_Singh:
::Looks to the CTO for an answer of why.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Can you give me the location of the captain?
ACTION:  The Luna is now 10 mins from the Facility.
CSO_Singh:
Capt:  I would kind of depend on whether Ensign Silver can communicate with them and what she can discover in general.
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  Well sir, he is the same location as you... all over the ship.  Let me see what I can do here.
CTO_Jarot:
FCO: Not yet unfortunately, Sir..   CO: Well, above all the questions on whether or not their patterns would degrade..  to my knowledge we don't have a stable enough holomatrix character to take that extensive amount of data in...  we would try that and it would collapse we would lose them both immediately.... ::sighs::  my apologies if I sound negative on this...  but I'm looking for my perspective here...with all due respect to the Lieutenant's idea...
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Acknowledged ensign.
SO_Silver:
::Begins to reroute pathways, creating an empty one for the CO and CEO to use.  Modulates the voice commands in that area.::
SO_Silver:
*CO/CEO*:  Sirs, I think I have  it.  Can you hear me?  Or more to the point, can you hear each other?  ::Crosses her fingers.::
Capt_Adamson:
CTO:  You are right Ens that is a big concern.  Maybe you and the FCO can refine his idea or come up with a better one.  Maybe just maybe they are safer where the are.  ::Rubs her temples.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Captain can you hear me sir?
CO_Harm:
*SO/CEO* I can hear you Ensign.
Capt_Adamson:
CMO:  Cmdr, how long can the Capt and Cmdr survive without their essence ?
CO_Harm:
*CEO* Commander its good to hear you again.
CSO_Singh:
CTO:  Isn't there a case... I think it was on the USS Enterprise, where they created a stable holo character?  I remember something about Sherlock Holmes.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
ACO: There is no way to determine that.
SO_Silver:
::Smiles::
Capt_Adamson:
CMO:  Is there anything you can determine Cmdr ?
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Same here sir. If my understanding of our situation is correct it seems that we have had an accident of some sort with the transporters.
SO_Silver:
::Excitedly::  *CSO*:  Ma'am, I have found both the captain and CEO and have opened up communications between them.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
ACO : All scans have come back negative, nothing is showing.
CSO_Singh:
*SO*:  Thanks Silver.
CTO_Jarot:
CO: Could very well be, Ma'am...  ::nods at the CSO's comment::  CSO: True, although this was believed to be sentient, it did not have an existing matrix before becoming what it was at that time....  I think that is one of our core problems...
Beta Shift FCO:
*ACO*:  Capt we are approaching the engineering facility.  I'm going to impulse and I'll dock at one of the upper pylons.
CSO_Singh:
Capt:  Ma'am, it would appear we have made contact with them.
Capt_Adamson:
*BFCO*:  Acknowledge Ens.  Let us know when you are dock.
CO_Harm:
*CEO* I got that impression, I want you to work from the inside out to find a solution to this dilemma, My wife was expecting me home for dinner.
Capt_Adamson:
CSO:  Excellent and what kind of shape are they in ?
CSO_Singh:
*SO*:  What is their current condition?
CEO_O`Guinn:
*CO*: Aye sir. I will get on it. I think I need to get my second on this also she can do the physical work.
SO_Silver:
*CSO*:  I am not sure.  Let me check.  As far as the computer, they are stable so far.
SO_Silver:
*CO/CEO*:  Sirs, what is your current condition?
CO_Harm:
*CEO* Understood, be careful some of the circuits are  a little more sensitive in here.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Outside of being inside of the computer instead of my body everything seems to be fine.
Capt_Adamson:
All:  We have approached the facility.  Unfortunately we also have to follow SFC orders along with solving how the Capt and CEO got into the computer.
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  Good...
CO_Harm:
*SO* So far it feel like the Luna is my body, not sure how the CEO perceives his surroundings, communication internally seems almost like talking to myself.
SO_Silver:
*CO*:  Understood... well, not really, but in general.  I will let the others know.
CTO_Jarot:
::looks at the ACO::  ACO: I suggest going to Yellow Alert, Ma'am...seeing that we are approaching our mission target...
Capt_Adamson:
CMO:  Cmdr, please take the FCO, CTO and CSO to the station.  You are leading an away team in determining what happened on the station.  Please get your team ready.
SO_Silver:
*CSO*:  It would seem they are both alright at the moment.  The captain says the Luna feels like his body.
Capt_Adamson:
CTO:  Make it so.
CEO_O`Guinn:
::leaves the RR heading down to ME::
CSO_Singh:
::Looks at the Capt to make sure she heard the Silver.::
Capt_Adamson:
::Nods that she heard.::
CO_Harm:
*SO* Can you transfer this circuit to the ready room, I can monitor, but have not been able to open an auditory channel
CMO_Ravenprowler:
ACO : I must respectfully decline.
CTO_Jarot:
::nods at the ACO::  *Johnson*: Mr. Johnson, bring us to yellow alert status... have a security team standby just in case...
Capt_Adamson:
CMO;  Then you are under arrest and will be court-martialed for disobeying an order.  Get out of my ready room.
SO_Silver:
::Double-checks her sensors and frowns::  *CSO*:  Sensor show the station is empty.
SO_Silver:
*CO*:  I think so... let me see.  ::makes a few minor changes::  Give it a try sir.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: leaves the RR immediately and heads for Sickbay ::
Capt_Adamson:
CTO:  Have Cmdr Ravenprowler put under arrest.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* Hmm, not sure if this is working, can anyone hear me?
CSO_Singh:
::Bites her lip at the tension in the room.::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: exits the TL and enters Sickbay ::
CTO_Jarot:
::looks surprised at the ACO and then sees the CMO leave and hesitates to tap his commbadge::  ACO: Aye, Captain...  ::taps commbadge::  *Johnson*: Stop Commander Ravenprowler... and put her under arrest....
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: moves to her console and sets a search for cases of disembodiment with computer involvement ::
TO_Johnson:
::leaves his station and makes his way after the CMO::  *CTO*: On my way, Sir...  *SecAlpha*: Join me in sickbay on the double...
Capt_Adamson:
FCO:  Please take over the away team.
CSO_Singh:
::Quietly::  *SO*:  Silver, keep a close eye on the sensors.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* Excuse me, Captain, might I have a word with you?
Capt_Adamson:
CO:  Of course Capt...  ::Uneasy about talking to air.::
FCO_MJDoole:
ACO: As you wish.
SO_Silver:
*SO*:  Yes ma'am.  ::equally quiet::  Is everything alright?
CEO_O`Guinn:
::reaches ME uses the sensor to look around spots Pat:: *SO*: Ensign Silver can you give me audio in ME please.
TO_Johnson:
::exits the TL and enters sickbay and approaches the CMO::  CMO: Lieutenant Commander Ravenprowler...
CO_Harm:
*ACO* I have been able to monitor your meeting; I have the CEO working from the inside on a solution.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: growls :: Johnson : Aye.
Capt_Adamson:
CO:  That is great to hear especially since our attention will be divided between the mission and trying to retrieve you from the computer.
CSO_Singh:
*SO*:  Considering...  ::Sighs::  I will be going over to the station.  See what you can find out on reuniting the captain and CEO with his bodies.
FCO_MJDoole:
CTO/CSO: When we're dismissed, come with me.
SO_Silver:
*CSO*:  Yes Ma'am... right away.  ::Goes back to her previous searches.::
Capt_Adamson:
All:  Dismissed.
CSO_Singh:
::nods at the FCO::
TO_Johnson:
CMO: I have the sad duty to place you under arrest for disobeying a direct order, please follow me to the brig....  ::gestures towards the sickbay's exit::
CSO_Singh:
::Being dismissed, stands::  FCO:  When do you want us to meet and where?
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: continues her search, transferring her data to her PADD and standing with a glare ::
CTO_Jarot:
::nods at the CO and stands::  CO: A word, Captain ?
Capt_Adamson:
CTO:  Of course.
FCO_MJDoole:
CTO/CSO: We're going down to the station. I want tricorders and phasers. Meet in Transporter Room 3 in 15 minutes.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: looks at Johnson :: Johnson: A Klingon does not follow I will go willingly to the Brig.
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  If you have any ideas, please share them.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* For the record Captain, I understand I have been declared unfit for command, considering the circumstances, I agree with that decision, no telling how the accident may have affected me
Capt_Adamson:
CO:  I wish it weren't so Capt.
CTO_Jarot:
FCO: Understood, Sir...
CSO_Singh:
FCO:  Yes sir...  ::Leaves the room to prepare for going over to the station.::
TO_Johnson:
CMO: Of course, Commander... I will follow you.. ::tries to smile faintly::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: I need to talk with my second in ME could you open a audio down here?
CMO_Ravenprowler:
Johnson : Place in the report that it is my professional opinion, that I cannot leave the Captain in this state and I do so under protest.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* But it is, I will do what I can from here to assist you.
CTO_Jarot:
::keeps quiet until the Captain's have finished talking, looking at his notes::
SO_Silver:
*CEO*:  I think I have the hang of this.  ::Opens a pathway and informs engineering of an incoming call.::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*SO*: Thank you ensign.
FCO_MJDoole:
::heads for TL, and Enters::
TO_Johnson:
::nods::  CMO: I will, Commander...I will... now if you would..  ::gestures towards the sickbay's exit::
SO_Silver:
::Looks up as the CSO steps near her::  CSO:  I thought you might like to know of the stations condition.
CSO_Singh:
SO:  Yes please.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* And for the record, the only attempt to remove us should be into our own bodies, I agree with the CTO there is just too much at stake to experiment too many times.
Capt_Adamson:
CO:  That would be greatly appreciated.  I got a feeling we will require your help.
SO_Silver:
CSO:  It has an atmosphere, but for some reason, it is very hot.
CSO_Singh:
SO:  Hot?
SO_Silver:
SO:  Yes.
CSO_Singh:
CSO:  Cause?
SO_Silver:
SO:  I don't know.  I guess that is something you will have to discover.
CO_Harm:
*ACO* Would you be so kind as to inform my wife, I think my just popping onto the com in our quarters would be a bit disconcerting for her.
CSO_Singh:
::Nods::  SO:  Thanks Silver.  Keep up the good work ::Smiles::
CEO_O`Guinn:
*Pat*: Pat I need you to drop what ever you are doing and get to work on the transporters.... We need to find out how the transport accident happen. We also need to find a way to reverse the situation.
Capt_Adamson:
::Slowly nods.:: CO:  I think so too, but we have to keep all options opened and Lt Doole's is a viable one if we find ourselves between a rock and a hard place.
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
*CEO*: Aye Patrick I will get on it... Are you and the capn' ok?
CO_Harm:
*ACO* Understood Captain.
CEO_O`Guinn:
*Pat*: Aye Pat that we are. Contact Captain Adamson and let her know what you are doing. I will talk with you when I can right now I am checking the circuits from in here.
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: exits Sickbay for the Brig ::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
*CEO*: Aye Patrick.
CSO_Singh:
*FCO/CTO*:  Sirs, the station has atmosphere, however, the temperature there is rather high.
CSO_Singh:
::Looks over to OPS::  OPS:  Please keep a lock on us at all times.
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::taps comm badge:: *ACO*: Lt. O'Guinn to Capt. Adamson.
Beta Shift OPS:
::nods::  CSO:  Yes ma'am.
CSO_Singh:
::Leaving the bridge, heads for her quarters.::
FCO_MJDoole:
::enters Transporter Room 3 with tricorder and phaser at side waiting for CSO and CTO::
CO_Harm:
::Switches his attention back to the external sensors, they are a little more "normal" feeling, more like using his own senses::
CTO_Jarot:
ACO: Captain...?   *CSO*: Understood
CSO_Singh:
::Arriving shortly, quickly changes into something more fitting.  Before exiting, grabs her AT kit.::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::gathers up a team enters TL::
FCO_MJDoole:
::talks with TR Chief, finds out Transporters are offline::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: enters the Brig and goes to the nearest cell ::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
Computer: Deck 6.
TO_Johnson:
CMO: Commander, please hand me your commbadge and other relevant items..  considering the circumstance you can keep your PADD with data....
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: removes her combadge and hands it to the TO ::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::exits TL walks through the corridor to TR1:: ENG: Get the console taken apart check every circuit and relay. I will be back shortly.
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::turns walks back to the TL::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::enters TL:: Computer: Deck 1.
CSO_Singh:
::Arriving at TR 3, looks at the FCO::  FCO:  Perhaps it would be wiser to take a shuttle until we know what happened with the transporter and the captain?
CEO_O`Guinn:
::moves up to TR1 inspects the inside of the transporter relays::
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: turns her back to Johnson and starts her search ::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::exits TL looks around the bridge::
CTO_Jarot:
::exits the RR without an answer and enters the nearest TL::  TL: Transporter Room 3 !
ACTION:  The Luna docks on the upper pylon of the station.
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: I was just talking to the Chief about that. I agree with you. Let's wait for the CTO. We'll go to the Main Shuttlebay together.
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::Walks over to the RR rings the chime::
CSO_Singh:
::nods::  FCO:  Did you get my comm about the stations temperature?
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: No. What about the temperature?
CTO_Jarot:
::exits the TL and enters transporter room 3, checking his phaser and tricorder::
CSO_Singh:
::Feeling the ship stop, she looks up::  FCO:  Maybe we want to walk?  As for the temperature, it is unusually high.  We will have to find out why when we get aboard.
TO_Johnson:
::erects the force field of the CMO's cell and leaves the brig section after nodding at the crewman on watch::
CSO_Singh:
::Looks over at Jarot and smiles.::
FCO_MJDoole:
CTO: We've decided it would be safer to take a shuttlecraft. Unless you want to risk being like the Captain. CSO: Agreed.
FCO_MJDoole:
CTO/CSO: Let's go to Main Shuttlebay
CSO_Singh:
FCO:  Sir, we could just use the docking bay...
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
Self: Ok Capt. Adamson is lost in her work again. ::rings the chime again::
Capt_Adamson:
::Comes out of her musings.::  Pat:  Enter!
CMO_Ravenprowler:
:: starts reading related cases and possible solutions to reintegration ::
CO_Harm:
::Reaches out with his eyes and ears and scans local space for anything unusual::
FCO_MJDoole:
::looks at the CSO, with a dumbfounded look, just remembering that they are docked at an upper pylon::
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
::enters the RR:: ACO: Captain good to see ya again ma'am..... Patrick told me to come up here and tell you what engineering is doing.
SO_Silver:
::Pauses as she comes to the Enterprises situation, the closest they had found so far.  Leans over to read it.::  Wow...
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: Of course.
Capt_Adamson:
Pat:  Pat!  I'm very glad to see you.  Patrick is here also ?
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
ACO: Aye ma'am he was assigned as Chief Engineer.
CSO_Singh:
::Smiles::  FCO/CTO:  Just one small favor please?
FCO_MJDoole:
CSO: Yes?
CTO_Jarot:
::smiles::  CSO: If it doesn't involve me arresting anyone else ::grins::
CSO_Singh:
::Looks slightly embarrassed::  FCO:  Could you take shorter steps?
CSO_Singh:
::Glances over at the CTO::
FCO_MJDoole:
::slows pace::
Capt_Adamson:
Pat:  Oh really, I didn't know that.  The last I heard he was still on the Huron.  I'll have to make sure I speak to him when this is all over.  ::Pales::  He is the one in the computer...  Oh man...
CEO_O`Guinn:
::checks the isolinier chips in the console::
CSO_Singh:
::Smiles as she slightly lengthens hers wondering if she should join the track team.::  FCO:  Thank you.
CTO_Jarot:
::slows his pace and well and glances at the CSO, smiling::  CSO: You ask and you shall receive...isn't that a saying...?
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
ACO: Aye ma'am that he is.... Right now I have a team in TR1 going through the console with a fine toothcomb.
ACTION:  On the Luna sensors a blip shows up...just on the outskirts of sensor range.  Its a ship but unidentifiable at the moment because it doesn't stay in sensor range for long.
CSO_Singh:
CTO:  I have heard that one, but I don't believe it.  My brothers and I think Brian would say, you can ask.  They can only say no.
Capt_Adamson:
Pat:  Excellent.  I want a full report as soon as it is over.
SO_Silver:
::Hears the sensor beep and looks up::  What now?
SO_Silver:
shoot...  *Capt*:  Ma'am, I have something on sensors...
CTO_Jarot:
::grins::  CSO: True...that would indeed sound like my brother all right....
Capt_Adamson:
*SO*:  Identify.
EO_Patricia_O`Guinn:
ACO: Aye ma'am... ::looks at the floor then at Capt. Adamson:: Ma'am Patrick be asking a favor.... He doesn't want Shannon to know about what has happened.
SO_Silver:
*Capt*:  Unknown.  It keeps fading out of sensor range.
CO_Harm:
::Strains his eye to see this ship that keeps skirting the horizon::
CEO_O`Guinn:
::curses then looks at the next chip::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    Pause Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
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