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EPISODE #71  – “Into the Night”  




SUMMARY:  After a brief stay on SB 917, the Luna crew has itchy feet.  Capt Harm has decided to take the Luna out for a little spin.  But first he has called a meeting in the OL.  Replacement crew have taken over the bridge.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=


OPS_Owens says:
::giving his replacement the Ops Terminal and heads for the Obs Lounge::
SO_Silver says:
::At science station, double checking diagnostic readings::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks around ME and enters the turbo lift::
CSO_Singh says:
::In the observation lounge, trying not to stare at the captain::
FCO_Hanover says:
::trying to finish up a couple of last minute reports before heading to the bridge::
XO_Savar says:
::Sitting in the Observation Lounge to the side of the Captain::
TO_Tuff says:
::sitting at the bar in the officer's lounge after shift::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::looks at the main status display pretending to be busy::
CNS_Smith says:
::tagging along with Phelps:: CNS: Are you SURE they'll like these, sir?
EO_Pat says:
::starts level 3 diagnostic::
CNS_Phelps says:
Smith: I dunno, but nobody in *our* department seems to like anchovies, so...
TO_Rowe says:
::presses a few buttons clearing up the Security, and looks up at the CTO, but steps out from behind Tac 2 and into the OL::
OPS_Owens says:
::enters the Obs Lounge looking for a seat::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Reading over the department reports::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Computer: Deck 1.
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances at the XO::
CTO_Jarot says:
::leaves tac 1 to one of the replacement officers and logs out of the system before nodding at his replacement and moving towards the Observation Lounge's entrance::
CNS_Smith says:
CNS: Well, good luck, sir.  Next time, we'll do plain extra cheese.  ::hands the box to Phelps::
TO_Tuff says:
Barkeeper:  Serve up a Stiff Bourbon, will ya?
CNS_Phelps says:
Smith: You got *that* right.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits TL walks across the bride entering the Observation Lounge::
TO_Rowe says:
::as he walks in he looks around the OL:: CO: Sir, is there any special security needs, you will be requiring?
CNS_Phelps says:
::accepts the box of pizza and enters the Observation Lounge::
OPS_Owens says:
::takes the nearest open seat::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Anything in these reports I should be concerned with Number One.
Barkeeper says:
TO: Here you go, Ensign.  ::goes back to polishing glassware::
CSO_Singh says:
::Relaxes a bit as other crew begin to arrive::
Ens_Wood says:
::sticks head into Ana's doorway:: FCO: Don't forget you have that meeting. I am heading up to take my place on the bridge. ::smiles::
FCO_Hanover says:
Sara: I know. ::looks up:: Just trying to finish up this last report.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks to the head of the table:: CO/XO: Captain... Commander. ::nods::
XO_Savar says:
CO: The stray bit of code in the tactical systems is disturbing, and the disappearance of Crewman Yokal... if you hadn't come to those, yet.
CNS_Phelps says:
::puts the box of pizza in front of the CO:: CO: Sir, our department didn't need this pizza, so I thought I'd bring it in case anyone else wants it.
CNS_Phelps says:
::melts into the background to observe again::
Host CO_Harm says:
TO: Maintain standard security procedures.  Although I want anyone coming on or off the Luna to be screened by scanner.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::takes seat next to the XO::
CTO_Jarot says:
::enters the observation lounge and takes his regular seat, laying his PADD in front of his on the desk, glances at the Command Staff before focusing his attention at the matters at hand::
TO_Rowe says:
::nods:: CO: Of course sir.
FCO_Hanover says:
::goes back to working on the report making a few corrections::
TO_Tuff says:
::downs his drink and broods a moment::  Barkeep:  Another.  ::smacks empty shot glass on the bar::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: I agree, I want heightened security, but nothing over the top, we need to keep up an appearance as business as usual.
SO_Silver says:
::Reading through Harmony's note makes some minor adjustments to one of the sensor pallets::
XO_Savar says:
CO: Aye, sir.  I've been making sure this all stays quiet.
TO_Rowe says:
*Security Team Alpha*: This is Rowe, please keep an eye on every thing, and the captain requests everyone coming on or off to be screened, Rowe out.
CSO_Singh says:
::Nods to the CTO with a smile::
EO_Pat says:
::walks over to S'Circuit:: EO: May I ask what you think you are doing?
CNS_Phelps says:
::doesn't yawn, since she's more Mature than some other counselors she knows::
Host Starbase OPS says:
COM: Luna:  This is SB Ops, you are cleared for test run.

FCO_Hanover says:
::finally finishes the report and downloads it to a padd::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::frowns and wonders what Pat wants:: EO: I am completing the diagnostics requested by Starbase... ::pauses:: And you are doing ?
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Is everyone here?
Barkeeper says:
TO: I really think you should ease up, Ensign.  ::serves him another anyways::
FCO_Hanover says:
::stands up straightening uniform and picks up the padd heading for the TL muttering about more meetings where there is work to be done::
CNS_Phelps says:
::looks up and down the room, which makes her look like she's nodding, which she's not::
EO_Pat says:
EO: I'm making sure you have orders either Cmdr. O’Guinn or myself has seen.
TO_Tuff says:
Barkeep:  If I want your opinion I’ll give it to you, buddy.  ::downs the shot and leaves the barkeeper shaking his head::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CSO with a smiles::
OPS_Owens says:
::continues to wait for the meeting to start::
XO_Savar says:
CO: Seems we are missing our helmsman.
TO_Tuff says:
::leaves the lounge::  Self: idiot...thinksh I can't hold it?  I wash drinking before he wash in diapersh...  
EO_S`Circuit says:
::blinks:: EO_Pat: Indeed  ::looks for the PADD in the bottom of the mess of PADDs... here you are  ::hands over PADD::
FCO_Hanover says:
::tries to calm herself as the TL makes it's way up:: Self: Well hopefully I can slip in the back of the room without causing too much of a stir.
CNS_Phelps says:
::sits around doing nothing.  Hey, we get paid for this?  Awesome... wait, I get paid for that *every* day...::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::turns back to the main status display as if EO Pat were not there::
EO_Pat says:
::takes the PADD reads over it:: EO: Very well. ::hands the PADD back::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: I am sure she will be along.
TO_Tuff says:
::gets the stagger under control and reports to the brig for his duty shift::
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: Lets get started.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks at the captain::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::extends hand and retrieves PADD and continues to work::
CNS_Phelps says:
::mentally adds an apostrophe::
TO_Tuff says:
::grabs monitoring gear and heads to the bridge::

TO_Rowe says:
::shifts his attention to the captain and looks him in the eyes::
EO_Pat says:
::walks over monitors the EPS grid readouts::
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: I have been reviewing all of your reports since my recent illness, I want to commend you all for keeping things running while I was under the weather.
FCO_Hanover says:
::steps off the lift onto the bridge and makes her way over to the OL slipping into the back of the room::
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: a-ha, so he WAS ill!!!  He *had* Disappeared, not Gone.  HA!!!::
TO_Tuff says:
Computer:  Bridge.  ::waits, brooding over his broken marriage::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO with a faint smile::  Self: All in a days work I guess....
TO_Rowe says:
Self: Under the weather? Is that what he calls it now?
TO_Tuff says:
::exits the TL onto the bridge and takes TAC2::
Host Starbase_OPS says:
COM: Luna:  Hello!!!  Anyone home!?
CNS_Phelps says:
::tries to remember what the euphemism 'under the weather' stood for in Command School, then realizes she doesn't know because she never attended it::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::runs a new diagnostic on each subsystem automatically just like has done on countless other ships::
SO_Silver says:
::Glares at her station:: *EO*:  I can't get the Z-range functioning on Pallet 1.  It seems to be stuck.
TO_Tuff says:
::logs in and begins to run diagnostics on the Sensor array::
OPS_Subordinate says:
COMM: SB: Understood Starbase
TO_Tuff says:
::sullen-faced::  Self:  I love my job...
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: I realize that all of you have put in a lot of time, and energy to keep the Luna in top form.  Our recent brush with Starfleet Corp of engineers, and their new fangled engines will not be forgotten.  Despite the circumstances you have performed remarkably.
EO_Pat says:
*SO*: Ok I will get a team on it immediately.
OPS_Subordinate says:
*XO* Commander, the Starbase has cleared us for our test run
XO_Savar says:
::Nods in agreement::
Host Starbase OPS says:
COM: Luna:  Proceed at half thrusters until you reach the outer marker then you’re authorized warp.  Base out.
SO_Silver says:
*EO*:  Thanks.
XO_Savar says:
*OPS_Sub*: Thank you, get us under way.
SO_Silver says:
::Returns to her adjustments::
OPS_Owens says:
*XO* Acknowledged Commander
Host CO_Harm says:
ALL: I do have a few special announcements.  CTO: Front and center Mr. Jarot
CNS_Phelps says:
::blinks.  We DID something?  Huh.  What was it we did again?  Gee, I can't remember...::
Ens_Wood says:
::steps up next to the SO checking some of the sensor readings seeing one of the base flight control officers at the helm::
EO_Pat says:
Beta Team: Go check out Pallet 1.
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances at Alec curiously::
OPS_Subordinate says:
COMM: SB: Aye Starbase.  Thrusters until the outer marker.  Luna out
TO_Tuff says:
::begins to hit the buttons a little harder than he should as he performs diagnostics on the tactical systems::
CNS_Phelps says:
::looks at The Guy Who Greeted Her First when She Arrived on The Ship::
EO_Irvin says:
EO: Aye Ma'am.
OPS_Subordinate says:
::motions for the FCO to commence when ready::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CO slightly surprised by his orders and stands from his seat, walking towards the CO and standing at attention::
FCO_Hanover says:
::leans against the back wall waiting for the meeting to be over::
TO_Tuff says:
Self:  Perfect as usual.  ::bored and bitter about life::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the CTO:: Self: Wow I did have a plot against him but I am sure that the Captain wouldn't know....but that spout in his mind could have been it.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::calmly watches the CTO walk forward::
TO_Tuff says:
::moves to the main tactical station and starts to run diagnostics on all panels::
CSO_Singh says:
::Superstitiously glances around.  Seeing Ana in the back smiles at her and then turns her attention back to Alec::
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders if she should un-lean the FCO, but decides that leaning is one's own business::
FCO_Hanover says:
::nods at Harmony::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Nods to the OPS officer and increases speed to half thrusters::
EO_Pat says:
::glances at he Starbase engineer then back at the readings::
Ens_Wood says:
SO: Have you seen any thing odd coming from any of the sensors?
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders how many seconds the CTO could stand there at attention without falling over::
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: In light of your exemplary  service to the USS Luna I am please to promote you to the Rank of Lieutenant jg with all the rights, privileges and responsibilities there of.  ::Removes a black pip and pins it to the CTO's collar::
SO_Silver says:
FCO Crofty:  When you have a moment, can you coordinate navigational sensors with astrometrics?  I almost have that complete.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Extends his hand to the CTO::
TO_Tuff says:
::thinks:  Here I sit, all this training, and I'm smacking keys like a freakin' monkey.::  Aloud:  Stupid panel...  ::gets up and moves to the head at the rear of the bridge::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::notices that all diagnostics are clean once again and calls up the next set of diagnostics::
OPS_Owens says:
::smiles solemnly in the CTO's direction::
CNS_Phelps says:
::smiles at the CTO, who has NOT fallen over::
TO_Rowe says:
::tries not to gasp:: Self: Must have been something I didn't see ::he tries not to make anything obvious::
CTO_Jarot says:
::smiles all out::  CO: Thank you Captain !  ::shakes the CO's hand::
CNS_Phelps says:
::notes to self: Well-adjusted.  Very good and normal response.  Doesn't seem afraid of responsibility...::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Sighs and watches the readings:: Self:: this is soo slow...
TO_Tuff says:
::enters the head and whips out a small mickey of tequila and drinks a couple of shots, then freshens his breath::  Self:  Ah, Jose Cuervo, you're my only friend anymore...  ::exits head and returns as the diagnostics on tactical systems finish::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::actually finds a diagnostic routine that failed and is surprised::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Smiles at the CTO, and returns the handshake::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO once again and returns to his seat to let the CO continue his speech::
TO_Tuff says:
::sits at the station looking at the blinking lights, and broods over how his wife is trying to take everything he owns::
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: Front and center Mr. O'Guinn
Ens_Wood says:
::looks at the SO wondering if she didn't hear her and repeats herself:: SO: Have you seen any thing odd coming from any of the sensors?
CSO_Singh says:
::Leans over and whispers::  CTO:  Congrats Lt.  Brian will be proud.
TO_Rowe says:
~~~CTO: Congrats, Sir.~~~
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up taking the few steps the captain comes to attention:: CO: Aye sir.
TO_Tuff says:
::gets more and more angry at the thought of his soon-to-be ex-wife::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::reads that there is a circuit in Jeffries tube 25B that is not functioning::
SO_Silver says:
::Shakes her head::  ENS:  I am sorry... I am trying to get this done as quickly as I can.

CTO_Jarot says:
::grins at the CSO and whispers::  CSO: Thanks, I sure hope so...
CNS_Phelps says:
::starts counting the seconds to see if the CEO could outlast the CTO::
SO_Silver says:
ENS:  Let me take a look.  ::Goes over the sensor data::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::notes the malfunction in the duty log and goes over and gets his toolbox::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Nods to the SO and begins working on that. Also, increasing speed to full thrusters::
TO_Tuff says:
Aloud:  ::out of control::  Stupid Witch!  ::slams fist into panel, right on top of firing control::

ACTION:  Phasers fire hitting the buoy.

EO_S`Circuit says:
::picks it up and heads over to the access for the Jeffries tube::
CTO_Jarot says:
~~~TO: Thank you Mr. Rowe~~~
Ens_Wood says:
SO: If you need some help just let me know.
TO_Tuff says:
::looks around to see who saw that and gets out of the area::
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks she heard something, but figures it's a flashback from her residency days::
SO_Silver says:
::Shakes her head::  ENS:  Every looks fine except for the Z range on pallet one.  And engineering is working on that.
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: We have been through a lot since your coming onboard the Luna.  Including shall we say the unorthodox way you arrived.  I can honestly say you know this ship inside and out.  Your work under the extreme conditions presented by the Corp of Engineers is also noteworthy.
TO_Tuff says:
::exits the bridge::
Host Starbase OPS says:
COM: Luna:  What are you guys doing!?  Who said you can kill the Buoy and who said you can increase speed!
Ens_Wood says:
::nods at the SO and steps back out of the way::
SO_Silver says:
::Glances over at OPS::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::climbs up the Jeffries tube looking for the circuit::
TO_Tuff says:
::goes to torpedo control, and finds it deserted::  
OPS_Subordinate says:
COMM: SB: we aren't sure what happened yet Starbase.  Possibly a malfunction.  Please standby we are checking into it
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: it is my pleasure to promote you to full Commander, with all the privileges and responsibilities there of.
SO_Silver says:
::Frowns as she goes through her records::
Host Starbase OPS says:
COM: Luna:  Oh sure, Its my butt Xavier is going to chew...  ::Mutters::
OPS_Subordinate says:
*XO* Commander.  sorry to interrupt sir but, it seems phaser fire from the Luna has destroyed the outer marker of SB 917
FCO_Crofty says:
::Sinks down in her chair and decreases speed to half thrusters again::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: Thank you sir.
CNS_Phelps says:
::smiles at the CEO::
XO_Savar says:
*OPS_Sub*: Who gave the orders to fire?
TO_Tuff says:
::thinks:  Torpedo control:  A perfect place to drink yourself into a stupor...::
OPS_Subordinate says:
::looks to the SO to see if she knows what happened::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Removes the black pip from his collar and replaces it with a gold one, offers his hand::
SO_Silver says:
::Glances around the bridge crew:: All:  Ummm... we did fire.  ::Looks over at the tactical station::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::reaches out taking the captains hand::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO as he hears the words "phasers and fire" pass by and frowns a little::
OPS_Subordinate says:
*XO* Sir, no-one sir.  I don't even know how it happened.  There is presently no one at the Tactical Console.  Checking the duty roster to see who should be on duty now sir
OPS_Subordinate says:
::pulls up the duty roster::
CNS_Phelps says:
::notes to self: Looks reasonably comfortable with new responsibilities.  Goody... and he didn't keel over, either.  Good crew we've got here.::
TO_Tuff says:
::proceeds to down the rest of his mickey of tequila and begins to play "piano" on the manual controls for firing::
FCO_Crofty says:
Self: oh were in trouble now...
XO_Savar says:
*OPS_Sub*: Check the ship log to see where the command was entered to fire the phasers.
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Problems Commander?
OPS_Subordinate says:
::comes across the name "Tuff"::  *XO* Tactical Officer Tuff should be on duty sir
XO_Savar says:
CO: Possibly, sir.  Checking now.

ACTION:  Tactical board lights off as the lights indicate that Torpedo's loaded, Torpedo stood down, Torpedoes loaded, Torpedoes stood down.

EO_S`Circuit says:
::drops his toolbox on the circuits:: Self: Oooops...

OPS_Subordinate says:
Computer: Please locate Tactical Officer Tuff

CNS_Phelps says:
::groans to herself.  Just what the meeting needs, a crisis.  Geez.  Can't we EVER have a real meeting without interruptions around here?!::
TO_Rowe says:
::thinks about the words traded for a moment:: ~~~CTO: Sir?~~
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks at the XO::
CTO_Jarot says:
::looks at the XO::  *TO_Tuff*: Jarot to Tuff, please respond...
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO/TO: Please secure the tactical station, and find me Mr. Tuff.
OPS_Subordinate says:
::checks the Tactical Console Logs as the XO suggests and comes across with the same familiar name::

ACTION: Lights go out in Main Engineering.

TO_Tuff says:
::hits the red alert button and then fires several torpedoes::  Imaginary Wife:  Take that, Ursula!

ACTION: Lights go back on as Backup circuits take over

TO_Rowe says:
CO: Yes sir ::looks at the CTO, and heads out of the OL::
EO_Pat says:
Self: What in the.......
XO_Savar says:
*OPS_Sub*: The Chief Tactical Officer will be taking over... coordinate with him.
SO_Silver says:
Computer:  Location of TO Tuff.
EO_S`Circuit says:
Self:  Oooops....
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders if anchovies are really all THAT bad... therapeutic pizza party might be in order soon...::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::looks around trying to find all his tools::
OPS_Subordinate says:
*XO*: Aye sir

ACTION:  The klaxons sound over the ship.  OPS Subordinate turns them off.

TO_Rowe says:
::as he walks on the bridge he stands at Tac 1 bringing up a history of all commands executed::
SO_Silver says:
::Turns to look at OPS::  OPS Sub:  Sir, he is in the torpedo control area.

ACTION:  Aft Torpedoes fire, just missing the station.

CTO_Jarot says:
::stands from his seat and nods at the CO and XO::  CO: Will do, Captain... ::takes his PADD and heads out of the observation lounge and onto the bridge::  SO: What's going on, Ensign...?

EO_S`Circuit says:
::picks up his spanner but touches another live circuit::
SO_Silver says:
::Eyes open wide at the near miss::
CNS_Phelps says:
::sits around doing nothing, because that's what counselors do.  Something weirdo is going on, but doesn't know how to analyze it.  Yet.::
TO_Tuff says:
::leaves for the nearest weapons locker:: Self:  I'm gonna kill that witch if it's the last thing I do...
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: I hate to cut this short but I have one more award to give out.
TO_Rowe says:
*Security Team Alpha*: Meet me in Torpedo Control please.
OPS_Subordinate says:
::nods at the SO and waits looking for the CTO to arrive::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Please stand.

ACTION: Lights go off once again in Main Engineering.  Backup circuits are now down.

XO_Savar says:
::Stands, curious::
TO_Tuff says:
::finds a phaser rifle and heads for his nearby quarters::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::screams:: Self: Aaaaah... ::arm goes numb::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::sits back down:: Wondering what is going on.
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the TO::  TO: Mr. Rowe...power down all weapons systems now....
CSO_Singh says:
::Curios what is going on outside, but figures as no one is dashing out, things are basically under control.::
EO_Pat says:
Self: Ok I think I have had enough of this.
OPS_Subordinate says:
CTO: Sir, Ensign Silver has located Mr. Tuff in the Torpedo Room
CNS_Phelps says:
::figures everything is out of control, but no one wants to move... well, at least, that's how she's feeling at the moment...::
EO_Pat says:
EO_Alexander: Find out what is going on with the lights.
EO_S`Circuit says:
::holds up his shocked arm:: Self: Ummm.... ok... Arm... WORK !!!
FCO_Hanover says:
::tries to be patient through all of this but would rather leave the report and get back to work::
TO_Rowe says:
::walks back over to Tac 2, powering down the systems. ::walks off the Bridge and to the TL:: CTO: Sir, I have Security Team Alpha meeting me there.
TO_Tuff says:
::enters his quarters and sees his wife with her new boyfriend::  Both:  You die now!  ::fires phaser rifle at the two of them::
OPS_Subordinate says:
CTO: The Tactical logs show it was his access that fired the phasers

EO_Alexander says:
EO: Aye Pat. Alpha Team: Lets get to work.

ACTION: Phaser fire is wild.  He hits nothing.

SO_Silver says:
*XO*:  Engineering has lost power.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the OPS Subordinate::  OPS Sub: Understood, beam him to the brig at once, and be sure to filter out an weapons....
CNS_Phelps says:
::starts counting seconds as the XO stands up::
TO_Tuff says:
::fires again and vaporizes the bodies::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: As a full Commander my options are limited, we cannot have two Captain's on this ship, as much as I may want to.  Please accept this as a token of my and Starfleet’s appreciation for your outstanding performance.  I award you the Starfleet Distinguished Service Medal.
OPS_Subordinate says:
::nods then does so as requested::
EO_Pat says:
::watches alpha team go to work cursing under breath.

ACTION:  Lights on console indicate phaser fire in the crew quarters.

TO_Tuff says:
::rips off his communicator::
SO_Silver says:
CTO:  Might I suggest we disarm tactical?  I mean shut it down?
TO_Rowe says:
::can't wait for the CTO to reply, he steps in the TL:: Computer: Torpedo Control please.
XO_Savar says:
::Takes the award:: CO: Thank you, sir.
SO_Silver says:
CTO:  Sir... there is phaser fire in the crews quarters.
TO_Tuff says:
::leaves quarters, taking the phaser rifle with him, now set on the highest setting::
CNS_Phelps says:
::notes to self: Aw, what the heck.  He's a Vulcan, for crying out loud.  Reaction should be entirely logical, and it is.  Sheesh.::
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Now Commander, please get my ship back under our control.  ALL: Dismissed.
CSO_Singh says:
::nods and quickly exits::
EO_S`Circuit says:
Self: By the rings of Kolker... you stupid arm.... WORK !!!
Eng_Alpha_Teamsays:
::Enters Jefferies tube making way up checking circuits all the way::
CTO_Jarot says:
SO: I was thinking the same thing... ::heads towards tactical one and enters the codes to shut down tactical completely::
TO_Tuff says:
::heads to a sensor-blind area and starts to dig in:: Self:  Come on, I'll take yoush all on...  
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: Please stay after the others leave
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: FINALLY!!! and skedaddles out of the Observation Lounge::
FCO_Hanover says:
::sighs:: Self: Finally. ::walks over and slides the report across the table to the captain and turns to walk out onto the bridge::
TO_Rowe says:
::arrives at torpedo control, seeing to outraged TO he send him a calming telepathic image:: Tuff: Please calm down, and come with me.
OPS_Owens says:
::quickly gets up to take his post on the bridge to oversee what in "blazes" is going on out there::
CNS_Phelps says:
::comes to a screeching halt as she is caught mid-skedaddle::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::bangs his head on the overpass HARD::
SO_Silver says:
::Looks up as Harmony joins her and quickly fills her in::
CNS_Phelps says:
::slightly choked voice:: CO: Aye, sir!
EO_S`Circuit says:
::falls down the Jeffries tube unconscious::
FCO_Hanover says:
::bites her bottom lip as she heads out to her station:: Croft: Ready for a break?

ACTION: Alpha Team has EO S'Circuit fall on them from above.

TO_Rowe says:
::he looks around, not seeing the TO:: Self: I swear....
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up turns heading for the door reaches up tapping comm badge:: *EO*: Pat we're done up here... I'll be on the bridge for a bit.
FCO_Crofty says:
::Nods to the FCO and gets out of her way::
OPS_Owens says:
::arrives on the bridge relieving his subordinate::
FCO_Hanover says:
::sits down with a sigh and starts going over the settings:: Croft: Anything out of the ordinary I should know about?
TO_Rowe says:
*Security Team Alpha*: Please Stand By for a location.
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  The weapons fire was on deck 7 section 2.
EO_Alexander says:
Self: What the.... EO: Just what in the universe are you doing?
FCO_Crofty says:
FCO: other then weapons fire, and getting yelled at by OPS, nope, not at all
EO_Pat says:
*CEO*: I think it might be a good idea if you came down here sir.
EO_S`Circuit says:
::moans as he opens his eyes:: EO: Are you an angel?
FCO_Hanover says:
Croft: You know these OPS people...they are always temperamental. ::shrugs::
XO_Savar says:
::Leaves the Obs Lounge:: All: Report.
OPS_Owens says:
::looks to the FCO wondering when in blazes he yelled at her::
CSO_Singh says:
*Medical*:  Report to deck 7 section 2 for possible injuries.  I am not reading any, but just in case....
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO *: Pat what is going on?
Host CO_Harm says:
::Waits until he is alone with the Counselor::  CNS: I have received a disturbing report from the Starbase's Chief Counselor.
EO_S`Circuit says:
::smiles and falls unconscious::
TO_Tuff says:
::sees he's in the brig::  ALL:  Come on tough guysh! I'll takeyash all on...  ::slumps to the floor as the alcohol takes hold of him, right into the force field::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CSO::  *TO*: Move to deck 7, section 2...we got more phaser fire...
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Oh, you mean Dr. Marsh-Mallow?  Yes, he's a bit delusional, isn't he.
EO_Pat says:
*CEO*: We are in the dark is what is going on.
TO_Johnson says:
TO: Aye.
TO_Rowe says:
*CTO* : Yes Sir, on my way. ::begins running to the TL::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO *: YOUR WHAT?!
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO::  XO: Sir, we got phaser fire in several sections of the ship along with power failures....a bit of a chaos, Sir... I've deployed my security teams...
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Looks like your tactical officer is now in the brig.
Ens_Wood says:
::walks over to stand near the helm at her post in case she is needed...smiles and nods at Ana::
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: Calling him names will not help your position, if he were to file the report with Starfleet command it could end your career.
XO_Savar says:
CTO: What is the reason for the ship's weapons fire?
EO_Pat says:
*CEO*: In the dark sir we have lost the lights down here. Alpha team is checking it out.
FCO_Hanover says:
::looks at Sara and half smiles before putting attention back to the control panel::
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: With all due respect, Captain, delusional is not a 'name,' it's a condition.
TO_Rowe says:
*Security Team Alpha and Beta*: Please meet me on deck 7 section 2.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO*: Ok Pat acknowledged.
SO_Silver says:
::Glances at the XO, glad she is not in that tactical officers shoes::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods::  CSO: Understood... could you keep an eye on the security systems of the brig and let me know if anything changes there ?
TO_Rowe says:
::he arrives in the TL:: Computer: Deck 7.

CEO_O`Guinn says:
XO: Commander I will be in engineering.
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: He does seem to be a bit excitable, though, sir.  And that's just an observation... as for my career, well...
TO_Tuff says:
::jerks and writhes unconsciously against the door's force field, half on the floor::
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  Sure...  have fun in the brig.
CTO_Jarot says:
XO: Unknown at this point, Sir...  I've shutdown all weapons systems to be on the safe side...

ACTION:  The Force field shorts out.  Tuff lies on the floor.

FCO_Hanover says:
Croft: You are welcome to stick around if you like or work in the flight bay either one.
CSO_Singh says:
::Nods to Silver::
CNS_Phelps says:
::isn't overly concerned with her career::
TO_Rowe says:
::as he arrives on deck 7 he proceeds to section 2, and looks for the TO::
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: No disrespect taken, it is not easy being a young officer, and being in charge of a department.  If you can't handle it I am confident you would let me know.
CSO_Singh says:
CTO:  The force field around Tuff has been shorted out.
TO_Tuff says:
::begins to vomit and choke on it::
XO_Savar says:
CTO: Is that really a wise option?  What if we require the use of those systems?
EO_Alexander says:
 Zia: Take a couple of people up the tube... I don't know what he has done... but I'm sure it is the reason for the lights.
FCO_Crofty says:
FCO: I'll stick around here and watch you, if that’s alright.
TO_Rowe says:
::he sees the TO on the ground:: *CTO*: I found him sir.
CTO_Jarot says:
Self: Dang it..  ::quickly accesses the security systems and seals all door access to the brig section::
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Of course, sir.  ::raises her eyebrows.  She's not all *that* young...::
FCO_Hanover says:
Crofty: It's not a problem. ::half smiles::
CTO_Jarot says:
*TO*: His status ?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks to the TL entering:: Computer Deck 24: *Kathy*: O'Guinn to Alexander.
TO_Tuff says:
::begins to turn blue with his airway blocked::
SO_Silver says:
::Keeps her eyes on the brig sensors, seeing TO Rowe enter the area and Tuff on the floor.  Not good.::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Nods and makes notes on her padd::
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Of course, if you were to find me incompetent, that is your prerogative, sir.
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: What does the current workload of you department look like, do you need more counselors, do you have just enough or do you guys find yourself with some extra time on your hands?
EO_Alexander says:
*CEO*: Alexander here sir.
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances over the sensors and frowns::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO::  XO: I can bring up again within seconds, that is not a problem... just wanted to have that settled since we would be handling problems at too many fronts...
CSO_Singh says:
*Medical*:  Emergency team to the brig.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO*: Any luck on the lights?
TO_Rowe says:
::he pulls out his phaser:: *CTO*: He seems to be..... ::Checks his pulse:: he's alive but immobilized I am holding him here until I receive aid from someone.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Sir, should I inform the Starbase of the cause for the Buoy's destruction?

ACTION:  Emergency Medical is beamed into the brig.

TO_Tuff says:
::begins to go into the long tunnel he sees with a light at the end of it::
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Well, it looks like we have quite enough counselors, actually.  Not too many cases so far, after all.  We do have some extra time, but we could always use the time.
EO_Alexander says:
*CEO*: Not yet sir but I think I might have an idea since the Starbase engineer just fell on my team.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  He doesn't look too good.
TO_Rowe says:
::he sees the Med. team:: Med Team: I advise you to be careful I am not sure of his mental status.
TO_Tuff says:
::feels the light calling him...he moves toward it::
XO_Savar says:
::Nods to the OPS officer::
Host Medical says:
::Rushes over to the comatose patient.  See that his life signs are failing begins emergency CPR.::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Medical will care for him now.
CTO_Jarot says:
*TO*: Understood....I'm clearing the bridge section again...  ::reopens the brig section::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO*: What is your location?
Host Medical says:
TO:  Don't worry, I don't think this guy is going to cause any more trouble.  :: Gets a whiff of the alcohol.::
OPS_Owens says:
::communicates the bad news to SB 917 and the capture of a possible Orion Saboteur::
EO_Alexander says:
*CEO*: Jefferies tube 25a sir.
TO_Johnson says:
::after a little trouble with a door he rushes next to the TO, and pulls out his phaser::
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: Good, you will set your crew up to rotate one duty shift per week, working in various departments.  Each will be allowed to pick their own specialty for cross training.  You will coordinate the training with the proper department head.
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Looks like you can return ship sensors to normal.  The brig will be empty for a bit.
CTO_Jarot says:
*TO*: Mr. Rowe...I don't want to take any chances... I would like you to escort Mr. Tuff to sickbay and place two security guards at the entrance for safe keeping...
SO_Silver says:
::nods::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*EO*: On my way O'Guinn out. Computer: Deck 25.
FCO_Hanover says:
::quietly continues her duties and tries not to dwell on things::
CNS_Phelps says:
::blinks.  CROSS-TRAIN???  You have GOT to be kidding.  They'll balk!  They'll go nuts!!!  They'll need five-point restraints!!!!!  ...then calms down to an eerie quiet:: CO: Understood, sir.
TO_Rowe says:
*CTO*: Aye Sir. ::looks at Johnson:: Johnson: You're coming with me.
TO_Tuff says:
::moves toward the light...feels love for the first time in many years::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::mutters about Starbase engineers as the TL moves::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  How is everything else?

ACTION:   With a last breath...  Tuff rushes into the light.

TO_Rowe says:
Med Team: Please allow me to escort him to sickbay, you may accompany me.
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO::  XO: Commander, with our troublemaker under the weather, I would like to bring up the weapons systems to standby for a full diagnostic and I will change and tighten the security codes once again....
XO_Savar says:
XO: Please do.
EO_Pat says:
<BT> ::arrives at pallet 1 and starts to work::
Host Medical says:
TO:  No need Sir....  He is dead.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Other then the z-range on pallet one, which engineering is supposed to be fixing, and I still need coordination of nav system with astrometrics, we are about set.

TO_Tuff says:
::goes home...sees his loved ones...is happy again::
TO_Tuff says:
::dies::
TO_Rowe says:
*CTO*: Sir we lost him.

CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL makes way to JT::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Good.  Why don't you go see to pallet one.  You might be quicker it would seem.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters JT makes way up to Alpha team::
SO_Silver says:
::Smiles::  CSO:  I wouldn't mind stretching me legs either.
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: I will expect you to participate in this cross training, I want you departments choices to the XO by the end of the week.  If there is nothing else Ensign, you’re dismissed.
Host Medical says:
::Picks up the body to return to sickbay for an autopsy.::
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: CROSS-TRAINING?!  Are you out of your BLINKING MIN.... er, aye, sir.
CTO_Jarot says:
::frowns and sighs::  *TO*: Understood...cause of death ?
TO_Rowe says:
Johnson: Please make your way to the Security Office and arm yourselves. ::he says as he begins to head to the TL::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::spots Kathy... looks down to see the Starbase engineer and shakes head:: Kathy: Get him out of here and to sickbay>
Host CO_Harm says:
::REB:: CNS: Excuse me Ensign?
TO_Rowe says:
*CTO*: Sir, I am not sure, the Med team did not say anything to me they headed away with the body.
CSO_Singh says:
::Checks her station::  FCO:  Ana, can I get nav sensors in sync with navigations?
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Er, nothing, sir.  I just said aye, sir.
FCO_Hanover says:
::turns suddenly hearing a voice and shakes her head:: CSO: Sorry what did you ask?
EO_Alexander says:
CEO: Sir he fell from up there. ::points up the tube::
CSO_Singh says:
::Steps down to her station.  Quietly::  FCO:  Everything alright?
Host CO_Harm says:
CNS: If you need any assistance convincing your crew to make there choices I am sure Commander O'Guinn or Commander Savar would be happy to help.
CNS_Phelps says:
CO: Yes, sir.
  FCO_Hanover says:
CSO: Yes Harmony it's fine. I was...just lost in thought. What did you ask me?
 CTO_Jarot says:
*TO*: Acknowledged....be sure to ask medical for that one when you get the chance... for now, head to Mr. Tuff's quarters and start preliminary investigations there...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Self: Dang Starbase engineers can't even move around a ships Jefferies Tubes. *MO*: O'Guinn to Sickbay get a medical team to Jefferies Tube 25A.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks at her friend a moment and then nods with a smile::  FCO:  We almost have all of the sensors calibrated.  I still need to do navigations to be in sync with astrometrics.  They will be much happier with you.
CNS_Phelps says:
::realizing that she'd been dismissed, salutes the Captain and *really* skedaddles out of the Observation Lounge.  oooooooh, boy.::
TO_Rowe says:
::begins heading toward Mr. Tuff’s quarters::
FCO_Hanover says:
CSO: Sure Harmony. If you need help Sara can assist or Ens. Crofty.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Exits the Observation Lounge:: XO: Report Commander?
CNS_Phelps says:
::calls up the Counseling Department::
CNS_The_Don says:
*CNS*: Yes, sir?
XO_Savar says:
CO: The occurrences earlier in regards to the weapons firing have been fired are being investigated.  Security has one person in custody.
CNS_Phelps says:
*The Don*: We are in biiiiiiiiig trouble, The Don.  This is beyond pizza.  We need to have a Departmental Meeting.  In the padded cell.
EO_Hall says:
::arrives at JT 25b:: *OPS*: Hall to Operations... Could you reroute power around Jefferies Tube 25b sir?
CSO_Singh says:
::nods and looks over at Sara, motioning for her to join her::
CNS_The_Don says:
*CNS*: Hate to tell you this, sir, but we don't *have* a padded cell.
Host CO_Harm says:
XO: Understood Commander, nothing like a simple shakedown cruise is there?
OPS_Owens says:
::taps his Comm badge and types on his console::  *Zia* Acknowledged.  Power re-routed through Tube 25a instead.
Ens_Wood says:
::nods and follows the CSO:: CSO: What can I do for you ma'am?
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO::  XO: Commander, it appears that we have lost Mr. Tuff, we're waiting for medical to give us the cause of his death...
XO_Savar says:
CO: Indeed, sir.
EO_Hall says:
*OPS*: Thank you sir.
CNS_Phelps says:
*The Don*: Fine.  Call everyone to the meeting, and make sure no one brings any sharps.  INCLUDING stylus.  On second thought, let's hold the meeting in separate rooms, okay?  We'll do it by viewer.
CSO_Singh says:
ENS:  Sarah, I need you to watch the navigational sensors tied in here to science.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks around for Crofty::
Ens_Wood says:
CSO: Not a problem ma'am. ::steps up and takes her place to watch the sensors::
EO_Hall says:
::starts replacing burnt circuits finds an engineers tool box in the process mutters loudly about incompetent engineers::
OPS_Owens says:
*EO*: My duty.  Let me know when you are ready to return it to normal

TO_Rowe says:
::walks into Tuff's quarters:: *CTO*: Sir, the quarters are normal except there seems to be phaser residue on the walls.
SO_Silver says:
::Makes her way down to the control area for the station and sees what she can do there, not wanting to go outside the ship if she doesn't have too::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Hurries over to the CSO::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::Patiently waits for med team to show up and treat the injured engineer::
TO_Rowe says:
*CTO*: Sir, its not just phaser residue I'm seeing, you may want to come down here. ::pulls out a tricorder from a drawer and begins scanning::
CSO_Singh says:
::Smiles as Crofty arrives::  FCO:  I could use you down in astrometrics.  I need to coordinate the sensors areas so that we read the same information and astrometrics doesn't end up with streaks instead of stars.

ACTION:  Med Team finally shows in the JT.

FCO_Hanover says:
::looks over navigation reports coming up from flight control::
Eng_Beta_Team says:
::finishes working on pallet 1:: *SO*: Try Pallet 1 again please.
EO_S`Circuit says:
::moans loudly::

ACTION:  A Priority one message comes over the COM system.  It’s Adm Xavier.

CTO_Jarot says:
::frowns::  Self:  Hhmm..  *TO*: On my way... Jarot out.
CNS_The_Don says:
*all counseling personnel*: Residents and psychiatrists, please report to your offices.  Interns, please report to your offices.  Students, please report to your quarters.  We will be having a departmental meeting via viewer.  This is not a drill.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Med Team: He is all yours. ::looks at the Starbase engineer shakes head and walks off::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Nods:: CSO: i can do that, question, what deck is that on?
CTO_Jarot says:
::closes down TAC 1 and heads into the nearest TL::  TL: Crew Quarters
EO_Hall says:
::finishes replacing the circuits:: *OPS*: Sir were finished in JT 25b.
TO_Rowe says:
::takes a careful sample of the residue:: *CSO*: Sorry to interrupt....but I what I believe is phaser residue, could I get a science team down here to analyze this, sir?

OPS_Owens says:
*Zia* Acknowledged.  Stand by for small voltage test run.  ::pauses before engaging a low level run through the JT::
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@::Taps her fingers on her desk waiting for Nicolae to answer the call.::

CNS_Phelps says:
::taps the wall as she goes toward her office.  This is NOT going to be a Fun Meeting...::

OPS_Owens says:
CO: Incoming call from the Admiral sir
FCO_Crofty says:
::Heads for the TL and heads of astrometrics::
CSO_Singh says:
FCO Crofty:  Deck 25, section 5.
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: In my ready room  ::Walks over to his Ready room::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Hears the CSO and continues in to the TL::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods then transfers the call to the CO's personal terminal::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::makes way back to corridor still mumbling about Starbase engineers::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Enters and orders a glass of warm milk and honey, taps his access code into the terminal as he takes his seat::
CSO_Singh says:
*TO*:  Sure... I will come down myself.  One moment.
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@COM:CO:  Ahhh there you are Harm, was I interrupting something?
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks at Sarah::  ENS:  As soon as Crofty is down below, I want you to alter these until what she tells you matches here.  ::Points out the window::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters the corridor makes way to TL::
Host CO_Harm says:
COM: Adm: The starship usual, Admiral, what can I do for you today?
Ens_Wood says:
CSO: Aye ma'am I can handle it. ::smiles::
CNS_Phelps says:
::enters her office, keeping an eye out for any flying objects::
TO_Rowe says:
*CSO*: Thank you.
TO_Tuff says:
::never thinks about his backstabbing wife again::
CSO_Singh says:
ENS:  If you need me, let me know.
CSO_Singh says:
*TO*:  Where are you?
CTO_Jarot says:
::exits the TL on the right deck and heads out, pulling out his tricorder and PADD as he enters Tuff's quarters::  TO: All Right Mr. Rowe...what do we have here...?
Ens_Wood says:
CSO: Aye ma'am.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters TL:: Computer: Deck 24.
CNS_Phelps says:
::opens the comm:: *all counseling personnel*: We have matters of great importance to discuss...
CSO_Singh says:
::Grabbing her tricorder heads for the TL::
FCO_Hanover says:
::makes a couple of corrections and monitors the ships movement::
FCO_Crofty says:
::Exits the TL and heads down the corridor to astrometrics.  looking around, moves over to the console:: *CSO*: I’m in astrometrics, what did you want me to do?
Host Adm_Xavier says:
@COM:CO:  I got new orders for you Harm, the particulars are being sent as we speak.  You are to proceed to Luna your next assignment is at the New Berlin Museum of Antiques.   The orders will explain more.  The Luna is going home Harm.
TO_Rowe says:
CTO: Sir, the CSO is on the way down her to look at this. ::points to the evidence::
EO_S`Circuit says:
::waggles eyebrows at the female medical personnel:: MO_Cute: It's nice to see such a lovely face treating me ::smiles::
CSO_Singh says:
*FCO*:  Go to the main console.  I want you to read the dialog window to ENS Wood.  She will do the main work.  If there is a problem, I will let you know.
TO_Rowe says:
*CSO*: Crew Quarters, sir.
CSO_Singh says:
::Enters the TL::  Computer:  Crew quarters, deck 7.
Host CO_Harm says:
COM: Adm: Understood Admiral.
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