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Episode 76 - "The Prophecy of the Oracle, Part 2": The Luna is still at McKinley Station as they wait for the new med staff to arrive.  The last of the commendations given out, the crew has returned to their stations to begin their station checks - green all across the board.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks down the corridor on deck two::
OPS_Owens says:
::at the Operations Console checking all systems and awaiting the all clear from the various departments::
TO_Rowe says:
::stands at Tac 1 looking around the bridge::
FCO_Hanover says:
::at the helm double-checking everything to make sure we are ready to leave::
CMO_Turok says:
::Walks to the gangway, carrying his personal gear.::
Michael says:
::Running down the corridor with Chelsea::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stops at access hatch popping it open::
Chelsea says:
::playing tag in the hallway with Michael::
MO_Krynne says:
::walks along side Turok:: CMO: There is our new ship. ::points::
Deck_Officer says:
::sees the big Klingon arriving and holds out his hand to inspect paperwork::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::makes mental note of the work closes the hatch and moves on::
Chelsea says:
Michael: I'll race you! ::takes off running as fast as she can::
CMO_Turok says:
::Hands the guard the PADD containing his orders.::  MO: So I see.
CSO_Singh says:
::On the bridge, working with Silver on the new science module.::
Michael says:
Chelsea: No fair! ::Runs up to catch her::
MO_Krynne says:
::sees the man waiting their paperwork and reaches into her duffel and pulls out a PADD, smiles warmly at the guard::
Chelsea says:
::giggles and keeps running::
Deck_Officer says:
::inspects the paperwork and hands it back welcoming him aboard::
CMO_Turok says:
::Nods to the deck officer and proceeds onto the ship::
Deck_Officer says:
::takes the MO's paperwork as well giving a brief nod and motioning her on::
CTO_Jarot says:
::having visited the security office he quickly makes his way back to the bridge, carrying the departmental status report with him::  Self: All those reports these days.... sheesh...
Chelsea says:
::runs towards the airlock and runs smack into a pair of legs falling back on her behind...looks up:: Ohhhh......Klingon.
TO_Rowe says:
::sees the CTO:: CTO: Sir? should I go and welcome the new arrivals?
Deck_Officer says:
::reports to the bridge that all new assignments have arrived::
Michael says:
::Catches up and cuts her off:: Chelsea: no far , you cheated
Chelsea says:
CMO: Hi. ::grins and waves::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::turns back towards the TL lost in thought walks down the corridor::
CMO_Turok says:
::Feels a slight impact on his lower legs and looks down, wayyy down, to a small figure at his feet.::
MO_Krynne says:
::walks in with Turok:: CMO: This is going to be different... perhaps we can get more friendly with this crew... I can maybe not get this... reputation for.... ::looks down at the little girl:: Chelsea: Oh! Hello....
CMO_Turok says:
::Frowns::  MO: Children?
TO_Rowe says:
::hears the report that they have arrived and looks at the CTO::
Michael says:
::Hides behind Chelsea::
OPS_Owens says:
Bridge: Are all systems ready for departure?
Chelsea says:
::spots the MO:: MO: You blue.
SO_Silver says:
::Seeing a glitch in the tie in with the navigation system that she had missed, she walks down to helm.::  FCO:  Excuse me.  I need to do one small calibration.
FCO_Hanover says:
SO: Go ahead.
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the TO::  TO: That's the job of our XO, Mr. Rowe...
CMO_Turok says:
MO: How do they expect to properly engage in combat with children on board?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Deck 24.
MO_Krynne says:
CMO: The nebula is a vessel that allows for families... you'll need to be up to date on your pediatric skills. :::smiles::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::feels the TL start the descent::
Chelsea says:
::listens to the CMO:: CMO: Did you bring the QI'tu'? ::tries peeking around his legs::
SO_Silver says:
FCO:  Thanks.  ::Looking back at Harmony she nods her head.::
MO_Krynne says:
Chelsea: Yes... I am. ::smiles::
OPS_Owens says:
FCO: If your department is ready, you may take us out.  Thrusters only.
TO_Rowe says:
::nods:: CTO: Of course sir...I over reacted.
Michael says:
::Whispers:: Chelsea: what are there...do they bite..
Chelsea says:
MO: Your pretty.
Chelsea says:
Michael: Oh stop it! My uncle is Klingon and he don't bite
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::feels the TL stop exits walking towards Office::
CSO_Singh says:
::As Silver coordinated with her, the two of them quickly get the sensor pallet aligned with the navigation sensors tied also into science.::
SO_Silver says:
FCO:  There ya go.
EO_Pat says:
CEO: Well Patrick we are ready.
FCO_Hanover says:
SO: Thanks Silver.
 OPS_Owens says:
COM: McKinley: This is the USS Luna,  we are ready for departure.
MO_Krynne says:
::smiles:: Chelsea: Thank you.... and you... are as cute as a bug in a rug.... ::kneels down and gently "bops" her nose::
Chelsea says:
::giggles:: MO: I like you too. My mommie flies the ship.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods:: TO: No Problem...we'll schedule a meeting with the new arrival for the Tac department tomorrow... then we do the tour and such... ::smiles and moves to Tac 1, laying his PADD's down and logging in::
Michael says:
::Goes up to the MO and extends his hand:: MO: howdy stranger
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Pat: What? Ok Pat just keep an eye on everything. ::enters office and sits down::
SO_Silver says:
::With a smile, she heads back up to science, frowning at Owens as she passes him.::
Host SB_OPS says:
COM: Luna:  You are cleared for departure.   Just be careful around Mars...  We have an anomaly that has been making its presence known lately.
MO_Krynne says:
CMO: I suggest we get going to the bridge and I will explain the family situation to you.
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the CTO and shakes his head, moving to Tac 2 logging in and running a quick security check::
MO_Krynne says:
Michael: Hello.....
OPS_Owens says:
::notes the frowning SO wondering why she's so unhappy::
EO_Pat says:
CEO: Aye Patrick. ::wonders what has Patrick's mind occupied::
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: Prepare to switch to ships power.
CMO_Turok says:
::Stands, somewhat taken aback by all the attention at the airlock.::
MO_Krynne says:
Michael/Chelsea: We need to get going and see the captain.
Chelsea says:
MO: Okay...will you play with me later?
OPS_Owens says:
COM: McKinley: Anomaly?  Could you expand on that please?
MO_Krynne says:
::laughs:: Chelsea: Alright. ::feels warm inside::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*FCO*: Acknowledged Lieutenant.... Lieutenant O'Guinn is monitoring.
Michael says:
::Frowns:: Chelsea: can we go now...where’s cammie
Host SB_OPS says:
COM: Luna:  A singularity is forming...  Just be careful it’s unstable.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  I think that covers the last of the sensor pallets.  Though we still need engineering to check on the power distribution.
CMO_Turok says:
MO: Perhaps you should be the one to take care of the...children.  They seem to like you.
FCO_Hanover says:
SBOPS: Disengaging umbilicals now. ::releases the umbilicals::
CSO_Singh says:
::nods::  SO:  What was the frown with the new OPS officer?
Chelsea says:
CMO: I like you too...you remind me of To'Mach. ::grins::
MO_Krynne says:
CMO: Perhaps. ::starts walking to the nearest turbolift::
OPS_Owens says:
COM: McKinley: Understood.  We'll go out of our way and avoid Mars completely.  Luna out
SO_Silver says:
::Eloquent shrug::  CSO:  Nothing.
FCO_Hanover says:
*Pat*: Umbilicals are released.
CMO_Turok says:
Chelsea: Oh.  Well, thank you little one.  I will see you later.  ::Attempts a friendly smile::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  uh-hu...  Did you get the full schematics tied in?
OPS_Owens says:
FCO: Lay in a course to leave the Sol system from the other side then redirect to SB 917
Host CO_Harm says:
::Sitting in his readyroom going over reports:: Self: Does the paperwork ever end?
CMO_Turok says:
::Follows the MO to the turbolift.::
SO_Silver says:
::Frowns::  CSO:  Not yet.  There appears to be a glitch in the program.
MO_Krynne says:
::arrives at the lift, presses the button::
CTO_Jarot says:
::checks the recent reports in his master view, grabs his report and heads for the CO's readyroom, hitting the chime as he arrives::
OPS_Owens says:
*CO*: Captain, we are underway.  McKinley reports an anomaly near Mars.  I've order the FCO to take us out of the Sol system via the other direction
Michael says:
::Walks away from Chelsea and wonders on his own::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks and notices the CTO leaving; he takes his place at Tac 1::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Ackkk... that was what I was going to do before getting side tracked.  Let me go down and check with the computer core.  You see if you can't hurry engineering on their end.

ACTION:  The Luna begins pulling away from the Station.

OPS_Owens says:
*CO*: Sir  I imagine they already have someone else investigating
CMO_Turok says:
MO: We knew, of course, in the Empire that some of Starfleet's vessels carried families.  It was further proof of the Federation's weakness.
FCO_Hanover says:
OPS: Already done. ::wonders if he thinks she can't fly the ship::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::shakes head to clear it picks up the PADD sitting on the desk and starts to read::
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  My favorite task.
OPS_Owens says:
FCO: Good.
FCO_Hanover says:
::engages thrusters pushing them from the docking berth then turns the ship when clear...engages one-quarter thrusters heading for the outer markers::
Host CO_Harm says:
*OPS*: What sort of anomaly?
OPS_Owens says:
CSO: Can you scan Mars from here?  Are you picking up any anomalies?
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Enter
Chelsea says:
Michael: Where are you going?
CSO_Singh says:
::Ignoring the sarcasm, says with a smile::  SO:  I knew that...  ::Heads for the TL.::  OPS:  I will be down in the Computer core.  Back in a few.
MO_Krynne says:
::enters the lift when it arrives, frowns at the CMO's comment:: CMO: I do not think so... the family environment is productive I think.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::signs off on the report sets aside to upload later... stands up walking out of the office:: Pat: How are we looking?
MO_Krynne says:
TL: Bridge.
EO_Pat says:
CEO: So far in the green.
OPS_Owens says:
*CO*: All I could get out of McKinley was that it was an unstable singularity
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: Preparing to engage warp engines once we reach the outer markers.
SO_Silver says:
OPS:  Yes, but I am not picking up anything.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Pat: Good keep a close eye on energy consumption.
Michael says:
Chelsea: well your busy talking to the blue person, I want to go have fun ::Moves down the hall hitting the chime buttons to ever quarters he passed::
CMO_Turok says:
MO: ::Enters the lift::  Perhaps.  But I would remind you of the situation we just came from.  How "productive" would it be for the Magleans to run unchecked through this vessel, snapping the necks of these children?  ::Growls low in his throat::  I am not pleased.
CSO_Singh says:
::Slips through the TL door::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*FCO*: Acknowledge at your discretion.
Chelsea says:
::sits in the floor glaring at Michael:: Michael: Well they are gone now and what’s wrong with making friends?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks to Main console pulls up the warp core readings::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the SO::  SO: Acknowledged.  We'll let Starfleet investigate the disturbance themselves then.   We'll continue with taking the Admiral to Starbase 917
MO_Krynne says:
::looks at him kind of sad, thinking of what that would have been like:: CMO: I understand your displeasure, Shala.
CTO_Jarot says:
::hears enter and enters the readyroom::
Michael says:
Chelsea: well you want to play with them and not me!
Host CO_Harm says:
*OPS*: Patch me through to McKinley
SO_Silver says:
::nods::  OPS:  Aye sir.
CMO_Turok says:
MO: ::Sighs::  Well, we shall simply have to include the "family" factor into our preparations then.  Perhaps the Tactical Officer on this ship has already made provision for them.
CSO_Singh says:
::As the TL stops, she heads off::
OPS_Owens says:
*CO*: Acknowledged sir.  ::motions for his subordinate at the console to do so::  *CO* McKinley is open on channel 513 sir.
FCO_Hanover says:
::reaching the outer markers takes the ship up to warp increasing until warp 6 is reached::
Chelsea says:
Michael: Well just be that way then. ::stands up and walks off in a huff:: I am going to find my daddy.
MO_Krynne says:
::nods, smiles menacingly:: CMO: For the Chief Tactical Officer's sake.... I hope so. ::exits onto the bridge::
Host CO_Harm says:
COM: McKinley: This is Captain Harm, what is the status of this anomaly, and do you want us to assist the investigation?
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: We have achieved warp 6 and I still have green lights across the board.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the speed increase notes the plasma injectors working  perfectly::
CSO_Singh says:
::Making her way to the computer core, she enters the quiet and sterile room, feeling the hairs rise on her arm as a slight zap makes sure the room stays sterile.::
CMO_Turok says:
::Grins and follows her onto the bridge, looking around as he does so.::
TO_Rowe says:
::he begins to look more intensely at his sensors::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*FCO*: Acknowledged Lieutenant.
Michael says:
::Frowns:: Chelsea: I’m sorry....::sits on the ground and wonders where his mom is::
Host SB_OPS says:
COM: CO:  Actually would you, we are getting sensor readings from Mars but we could use a good close up look.
Host CO_Harm says:
COM: McKinley: We would be happy too,
Chelsea says:
::walks the corridors trying to find her daddy::
Host CO_Harm says:
*OPS*: Have the FCO lay in a course to the anomaly, best possible impulse speed, and inform the Admiral we are going to make a minor detour.
OPS_Owens says:
*CO* Acknowledged sir.
MO_Krynne says:
::walks over to the big chair and sees the OPS officer:: OPS: The Chief Medical Officer and I have arrived for duty.
CMO_Turok says:
::Stands near her and looms beside the Captain's chair.::
FCO_Hanover says:
OPS: I heard him. ::shakes head and starts laying in a course correction::
OPS_Owens says:
FCO: Mr. Hanover, it seems we have been ordered to investigate the anomaly.  Please change course to Mars Half Impulse
OPS_Owens says:
::eyes the back of the FCO's head::
MO_Krynne says:
OPS: Where is the Captain? May we see him?
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the MO and CMO that have just walked up:: Self: Oh boy.....
SO_Silver says:
::With half an eye on the sensors... ::  *Engineering*: Were you able to integrate the science pod in the areas I sent you?
MO_Krynne says:
::antennae turn at the sound of the TO, but Krynne keeps facing forward::
CMO_Turok says:
::Surveys the bridge crew with scrutiny as they perform their tasks::
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Thank you, more reports ::smiles, and takes the PADD from the CTO::
Michael says:
::Follows behind Chelsea, far enough behind so she can't see him::
OPS_Owens says:
::stands smiling at the MO and the CMO::  CMO/MO: Welcome aboard.  I have assigned duty quarters for you already.  Just ask the Computer it will direct you to them.  Would you like to meet the Captain now?
FCO_Hanover says:
::glances around hearing voices:: Self: So that is the new medical staff...very interesting.
SO_Silver says:
::Sees one of the sensor lights blink::
CMO_Turok says:
OPS: Yes, or your Executive Officer if necessary.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Scans the report from the CTO::
FCO_Hanover says:
::drops the ship from warp to half impulse::
MO_Krynne says:
::antennae turn hearing the FCO::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the CMO::  CMO/MO: Please come this way.  ::heads for the RR::
SO_Silver says:
OPS:  I can pick up your anomaly... but... ::Shakes her head::  It appears to be intermittent.  I am not getting anything steady.
MO_Krynne says:
::follows OPS::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the antennae of the MO:: Self: That's strange.....
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the power readings drop from the warp core:: *FCO*: Why have we dropped warp?
CMO_Turok says:
::Follows the officer.::
Chelsea says:
~~~TO: Tati I can't find my daddy.~~~
CMO_Turok says:
::Notes a lot of mumbling on the bridge::
CTO_Jarot says:
CO: You will some new guidelines on tactical procedures, Sir...
OPS_Owens says:
::calls over his shoulder at the SO::  SO: Any speculations on why?  ::presses the CO's Ready Room chime::
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: We are taking a detour to check an anomaly near Mars sir.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*FCO*: Acknowledged.
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: Enter
TO_Rowe says:
~~~Chelsea: Do you know where you are relative to your quarters?~~~
SO_Silver says:
OPS: Not yet.  I will give a call to Lt. Singh.
CTO_Jarot says:
CO: I promised Commander Dickinson that I would give you a copy as well....we're still working on advanced methods of getting information about the Orion Syndicate and others... ::quiets down as he hears the chime::
MO_Krynne says:
::hears the CO call out and watches at the door opens::
Chelsea says:
~~~TO: I don't know Tati...I was playing with Michael and ran into the Klingon and the blue lady.~~~

ACTION:  The Luna is 20 minutes out from Mars.

TO_Rowe says:
~~~Chelsea: Did you tell your mommy?~~~
FCO_Hanover says:
OPS: Twenty minutes until we reach Mars.
CSO_Singh says:
*SO*:  Everything looks pretty good down here.  I need to do one correction though.  I need you to activate the tie in to the lead sensor.
OPS_Owens says:
::enters the room seeing the meeting with the CTO::  CO: My apologies Captain.  ::motions to the two following him::  CO: This is Commander Turok and Sub Lieutenant Krynne.  Our new Chief Medical Officer and Medical Officer respectfully.
Michael says:
::Looks around the corner and sees Chelsea and wonders what to do next::
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Keep me informed of your progress, that is no easy task, I can tell you
Chelsea says:
~~~TO: No she busy.~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the door, curious who is entering::
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Dismissed
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*SO*: Pods are integrated Ms. Silver.
OPS_Owens says:
::hearing the FCO from outside he sighs hating the work of being in command of the bridge::
SO_Silver says:
*CSO*:  Got it.  But you are needed up on the bridge.
SO_Silver says:
*CTO*:  Thank you.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::turns to the TL:: Pat: You have things down here.... I will be on the bridge of you need me.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO:: CO: Aye, Captain... ::moves towards the exit and nods at the CMO, MO and OPS before walking onto the bridge once again::
EO_O`Guinn says:
CEO: Aye.
MO_Krynne says:
::enters into the ready room after Turok::
CMO_Turok says:
::Enters the room and eyes the officers already seated there.  Stands straighter in the presence of the Captain.::
Host CO_Harm says:
::Stands as the new officers arrive:: CMO/MO: Welcome aboard.
OPS_Owens says:
CO: If you'll excuse me sir?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::enters TL:: Computer: Deck 1
CSO_Singh says:
*SO*: What's up?  ::As the energy passes through, lighting up the circuitry, she makes the integration.::
TO_Rowe says:
::shakes his head:: ~~~Chelsea: Ok hold on I'll see what I can do.~~~
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: As you were, inform me when we approach the anomaly
MO_Krynne says:
::at a relaxed attention:: CO: Thank you sir. ::smiles::
SO_Silver says:
*CSO*:  We have an anomaly that is intermittent and doesn't like to stay in one place?
Michael says:
Chelsea: Chelsea...you mad at me again?
CMO_Turok says:
::Walks to the Captain's desk and hands him the orders PADD.::  CO: Thank you sir.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::feels the TL start the assent takes time to straighten shirt::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~FCO: Ana, your daughter is a bit lost and is trying to receive help from me...what do you suggest?~~~
OPS_Owens says:
CO: Aye sir, we are still twenty minutes out from Mars.  ::exits the RR::
Chelsea says:
::turns hearing Michael:: Michael: No I just want to find my daddy.
MO_Krynne says:
::waits with her PADD until the Captain appears to be done with Turok's::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::feels the TL stop steps out on the bridge::
FCO_Hanover says:
~~~TO: Lost?~~~
CSO_Singh says:
*SO*: Huh?  ::Watching her tricorder, makes the exact alignment, closing the unit down.::
Michael says:
Chelsea: why...where are we anyways?
SO_Silver says:
*CSO*:  Yea...  ::Sees one of her lights go off.::  Computer concurs alignment.
TO_Rowe says:
::pulls up the current location of Chelsea on his console::
Chelsea says:
Michael: I don't know.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Takes the PADD from the CMO, and puts it on his desk, motions for the MO to do the same::  CMO: Seems that Starfleet has twenty pieces of paper for everything you do onboard a starship these days.
CSO_Singh says:
*SO*:  Alright.  I am on my way up.  As you scan, create a  map pinpointing where each sighting is.  ::Heads out the door::
OPS_Owens says:
SO: Anything new to report on the anomaly?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks around the Bridge:: OPS: Is the Captain in his readyroom?
SO_Silver says:
*CSO*:  Got it.
OPS_Owens says:
CTO: Anything on Tactical?
Michael says:
Chelsea: ok...now I’m scared...what are we going to do?
MO_Krynne says:
::places her PADD down on the desk and smiles at the CO's comment::
CMO_Turok says:
::Thinks "At last!  An officer who is as frustrated with this damnable Starfleet paperwork as I am!"::
SO_Silver says:
::Looks up::  OPS:  Yes.  The anomaly is moving around.  I am going to create a map of its movement.  Lt. Singh is on her way up.
Chelsea says:
Michael: I asked Tati to help.
OPS_Owens says:
::turns to face the CEO::  CEO: Yes Commander.  He is currently meeting the new Chief Medical Officer and his subordinate.
CMO_Turok says:
CO: Yes sir.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
OPS: And the XO?
Michael says:
Chelsea: I didn't hear you talk to anyone else..?
OPS_Owens says:
CEO: Unknown at this time.  I could call up his location on the Computer if you'd like?
TO_Rowe says:
::attempts to have the computer instruct Chelsea to her quarters:: ~~~Chelsea: Look on the walls...do you see anything?~~~
CSO_Singh says:
::Steps off the TL and heads over to her station and Silver.::
CSO_Singh says:
*SO*:  What have you come up with?
MO_Krynne says:
::places her hands behind her back, folding one in the other, resting against the small of her back::
Chelsea says:
Michael: Well I did...Tati can hear me think.
OPS_Owens says:
CEO: Would you like me to relinquish command of the bridge to you sir now that you are here?
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Not what you had hoped.  ::Pulls the map the computer had been creating.::
Michael says:
Chelsea: cool! can i do that tooo?

ACTION:  The Luna arrives at Mars...  Several ships can be seen within the area.  All specifically looking for or studying the anomaly that keeps appearing.

Chelsea says:
~~~TO: Tati I can't read these words.~~~ ::looks at the walls not sure if Thati can see what she is seeing::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Hmmm... It looks random.  What about an energy pattern?
SO_Silver says:
::Shakes her head::  CSO:  Nothing specific.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
OPS: No Lieutenant that won't be necessary.... ::looks around the bridge:: I have command... What can you tell my of the anomaly?
FCO_Hanover says:
CEO: Bringing the ship to station keeping. ::cuts the impulse power::
OPS_Owens says:
::sees the ships on screen and wonders why McKinley needed a ship to personally investigate when there are dozens already here::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
FCO: Acknowledged..... Keep us clear of the anomaly.
Host CO_Harm says:
CMO/MO: I hope your trip to the Luna was uneventful, I can promise you an interesting tour of duty if nothing else?
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Nothing?  Everything gives off some kind of energy.  Run the sensors through the computer again and check it against the more... unusual odds-n-ends.
SO_Silver says:
::Nods and begins to run the sensor readings.::
FCO_Hanover says:
CEO: I will do my best sir just as long as that thing stays in one place.
OPS_Owens says:
::hearing the CEO he relieves his Subordinate from the OPS Console::  CEO: It is an unstable singularity that seems to be randomly moving around the location of Mars.  Beyond that we are still uncertain.  Science is currently working out the details.  ::takes his post::
MO_Krynne says:
::raises an eyebrow and side glances at Turok::

ACTION:  Off the Starboard bow of the ship an energy pattern begins forming.

TO_Rowe says:
::sighs as he looks at the screen:: ~~~Chelsea: I'm not sure I can help you then.~~~
CTO_Jarot says:
::finally returns at tactical, activating the tactical sensors for normal sensor procedures::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::moves to the center of the bridge and stands between OPS and the FCO::
CSO_Singh says:
::With a frown, tries to see some pattern.::
TO_Rowe says:
::he intensifies his own tactical scans trying to find something::
CMO_Turok says:
CO: I have no doubt of that Captain.  After we stow our gear and ensure Sickbay is ready, I will require meetings with several of the senior staff.  I will submit the proper...paperwork  (sounds like a curse) to the Executive officer.
OPS_Owens says:
::prepares to transfer surplus warp energy wherever it may be needed after the appearance of the energy pattern::
TO_Rowe says:
~~~Chelsea: Find a TL and tell it to go to deck 3...you know which one is yours right?~~~
MO_Krynne says:
::smiles::
OPS_Owens says:
CEO: Suggest Shields sir.
Chelsea says:
Michael: I don't think so...at least most people can't.
Chelsea says:
~~~TO: Okay Tati.~~~
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  I am getting an energy pattern off the ships bow.
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CSO::  CSO: Harmony, are you getting the same readings...?  ::sends the CSO a sample of the tactical data::
Host CO_Harm says:
CMO: Understood, If there is anything you need don't hesitate to ask.
Chelsea says:
Michael: Tati said to find a lift and go to deck 3.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Acknowledged.  What information do you have on it? OPS: Thank you Mr. Owens.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Raise shields.
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  Hold on... I think... I know... ::Pulls up some info on the computer as something clicks in her head.::
SO_Silver says:
::Looks up and records what is occurring::
CMO_Turok says:
CO: I won't.  ::Slaps his fist to his chest::  We shall serve with honor captain.  If by our lives or our deaths we can aid this vessel, we shall do so.
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  I have it...  It is called the Peterson Phenomenon.  It occurs every one hundred years.  I guess today is its birthday.
MO_Krynne says:
::nods in agreement with Turok::
OPS_Owens says:
::pulls up the data on the "Peterson Phenomenon"::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the CTO as the order to raise shields is given:: Self: I think we might have a bit of trouble.....
FCO_Hanover says:
::monitors the ship fingers hovering ready to move if need be or ordered to do so::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: What do we have on the Peterson Phenomenon?
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CEO and raises the shields::
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  It was named after Capt Chris Peterson who was lost near Mars at the time of the first sighting.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Offers his hand:: CMO: I am sure of nothing less, Welcome aboard, now I thing we all have duties to attend to.
CTO_Jarot says:
CEO: Recommend we upgrade to yellow alert as well, as a precaution...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Acknowledged.
CMO_Turok says:
::Shakes the Captain's hand and turns to leave.::
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Computer concurs.  The pattern appears to be the same.
OPS_Owens says:
::doesn't like the sound of that"" CEO: Sir I suggest we clear all space faring ships from the area
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CTO: Make it so.
MO_Krynne says:
::smiles:: CO: Thank you sir. ::nods and turns to leave as well::
CTO_Jarot says:
CEO: Aye..

ACTION:  The Singularity begins to increase in size.

CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  Let see... according to the history banks:  The space shuttle Roosevelt, on its way to Mars to set up a colony, never made it.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
OPS: Handle the hails. I don't want a ship with in 50000 KM of this area.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  It is increasing.
FCO_Hanover says:
::pulls up the evasive maneuvers on the computer preparing to initiate them::
TO_Rowe says:
::overhears the CSO:: CTO: Sir, if someone has already been lost here according to history. I recommend red alert.
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  The anomaly is increasing.
CMO_Turok says:
::Exits the Ready Room and walks to the turbo lift.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at his TO::  TO: Mr. Rowe, keep an eye on the shield strength...
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the CEO and begins transmitting the orders quoting the necessary Starfleet Directive::

ACTION:  The smaller ships in the area begin scurrying away from the phenomenon

CEO_O`Guinn says:
FCO: Keep us clear of the anomaly.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Acknowledged
OPS_Owens says:
CEO: Sir I suggest we do the same.
TO_Rowe says:
::nods to the CTO and begins carefully monitoring the shields::
FCO_Hanover says:
CEO: Aye sir. ::activates impulse and starts moving the ship away from the area::
MO_Krynne says:
::walks with Turok to the lift:: CMO: Yellow alert.... perhaps we should get to sickbay.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
OPS: Acknowledged.

ACTION:  The Singularity disappears.

SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Harmony...
Host CO_Harm says:
::Hearing the yellow alert as he steps onto the bridge after the CMO and MO::  CEO: Report
CTO_Jarot says:
TO: Negative...we shouldn't panic yet.... it's a simple step from yellow to red alert... so no biggie... ::smiles faintly and looks at the view::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
FCO: Back us away from that thing::
CMO_Turok says:
MO: My thinking exactly.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks up::  CEO:  It has vanished.
FCO_Hanover says:
CEO: I am moving us sir.
MO_Krynne says:
::enters the lift when it arrives:: TL: Sickbay.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: The anomaly has created..... CSO: It has what?
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Lock onto the last energy emissions and the previous coordinates.  See if the computer can make a prediction.
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  It has vanished from sensors.  Trying to speculate next happening.
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at his sensors:: CTO: Sir... I see the anomaly has disappeared? Sir, shields holding steady.

ACTION:  The Singularity reappears in front of the Luna.  The ship in enveloped in bright light.  Sensors go haywire.  People collapse due to the bright light.

SO_Silver says:
::nods and inputs the information into the computer.::  Computer, calculate next...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CSO: Acknowledged.
OPS_Owens says:
::passes out at his console::
CSO_Singh says:
CEO:  It is...
CSO_Singh says:
::Covers her head::
FCO_Hanover says:
::covers her eyes:: ALL: I can't see...
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at the viewer; and falls over the tactical 2 console::
CTO_Jarot says:
::blinks with his eyes as the a bright light appears in front of them::  CO: Recommend red alert !  ::covering his eyes::  TO: Full power to shields...
SO_Silver says:
::Collapses from the intense light.::
CMO_Turok says:
::Feels the lift shudder and the lights flicker::  MO: Perhaps the Captain is going a bit too far to provide us with an Interesting tour of duty.
CSO_Singh says:
::Reaching over to her console, closes the view screen.::
TO_Rowe says:
::hears the CTO, and tries to scramble back to his console::
Host CO_Harm says:
::half closes his eyes, trying to concentrate:: ALL: Red Alert, FCO: Back us out of here Mr. Hanover.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::covers eyes:: ALL: Report!!!
MO_Krynne says:
::nods and feels the lift come to a stop but does not see the doors open:: CMO: Oh great.... ::sees the red alert:: I wonder what is going on.
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: I'm trying sir! ::feels for the controls on the console and starts trying to back the ship up::
TO_Rowe says:
::barely getting to his console he increases shield strength as much as possible::

ACTION:  As suddenly it appear, it once again disappears.   The ship is alone is space...  Mars is gone, ships are gone.. distant stars can be seen.

CSO_Singh says:
::Bends down to check out Silver how mutters something under her breath::
CTO_Jarot says:
::shakes his head as the light disappears again due to the view screen turning off::
CMO_Turok says:
::Feels the lift resume operation and reach the Sickbay Deck.::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  You will be alright... I think.  Can you get up?
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: You were saying this thing was created, explain?
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  I think so.  ::Stands a bit wobbly and takes her chair for a moment.::
CSO_Singh says:
::nods and goes back to the sensors::
FCO_Hanover says:
::checks her sensors:: CO: It's all gone!
CMO_Turok says:
::Exits the lift and trots toward Sickbay::  MO: Come on, this is only beginning!
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Concurred.
CSO_Singh says:
::Opens the view screen to open space.::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at his sensors and gasps::
Host CO_Harm says:
FCO: Get us a position report?
MO_Krynne says:
CMO: Well that's good. ::motioning at the lift resuming, hears him:: Yes. ::hurries to sickbay::
FCO_Hanover says:
::frantically changes sensor readings trying to find a ship:: CO/CEO: Nothing....there is nothing out there...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: Well it looks as if the anomaly had disappeared now..... ::snaps head towards the FCO::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  An not just the anomaly, but mars as well.
OPS_Owens says:
::Wakes up considering the others who passed out did::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: If you have the bridge I think I should get back to Engineering sir.
OPS_Owens says:
::runs a hand through his thinning hair and checks his console reading::
CTO_Jarot says:
Self: This can't be right... we where in the Sol System....but this not even resemble it... really weird....
CMO_Turok says:
::Enters Sickbay and looks around.  Sees several medical personnel standing around or engaged in some duty or another.::
SO_Silver says:
::Her head pounding she looks up::  CSO:  Permission to go to sickbay.
Host CO_Harm says:
CEO: Yes please do
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Go... be back quickly.  This obviously does not look good... nor do you.
OPS_Owens says:
::scans all computer systems for any operational errors::
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Thanks..  I think.  ::With a weak smile, makes it to the TL.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::initiates a full tactical sweep of the surrounding space::
FCO_Hanover says:
::tries to find a subspace relay station to plot where they are::
MO_Krynne says:
::enters sickbay behind Turok::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
CO: Aye sir. ::turns quick stepping to the TL.... enters:: TL: Deck 24. ::taps comm badge as the TL starts to move:: *Pat*: I want everyone at the station until further notice.
CSO_Singh says:
::Pulls up the star charts and begins a search.::
Host CO_Harm says:
CSO: Can you get a fix on any of the stars, try to get us even a rough estimate of where we are?
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Sir whereever we are it doesn't exist in the database.
CMO_Turok says:
ALL: Attention! I am Lieutenant Commander Turok, son of Kang!  This is my assistant Lieutenant Krynne.  We are the new senior medical staff.  As you have seen the ship is in crisis.  We have no time for pleasantries.  Recall all shifts and prepare for casualties.  Move now!
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Working on it now... so far nothing correlates with known star charts.
OPS_Owens says:
::glances over at the FCO and her response to the CO::
SO_Silver says:
::Makes her way slowly to sickbay, her head ringing.::
EO_Pat says:
*CEO*: Aye sir. ::wonders what is going on::
OPS_Owens says:
::continues to scan the computer to make sure all is nominal::
Host CO_Harm says:
FCO: Try to find us the nearest system if nothing else.
FCO_Hanover says:
::finally finds a subspace relay feed and just shakes her head:: CO: Sir I have some ship traffic from a relay station but unknown of the distance.
MO_Krynne says:
::smiles, thinks: "That's my Turok...." and watches the med staff scurry::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks around the bridge; still monitors shield strength::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL quickly moving to the main console pulls up EPS Grid. Warp and Impulse readings:: Pat: I want a Diagnostics run on the entire ship.
Host CO_Harm says:
*CMO* Casualty report?
MO_Krynne says:
::gets herself busy preparing the biobeds::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Captain, I have to agree with Lt Hanover.  I will run another check through the star charts using different vectors, but...  ::turns back to do just as she said.::
FCO_Hanover says:
CO: Sir it's nothing I can compare with...it's all changed.
EO_Pat says:
CEO: Aye sir. ::Moves to secondary console and starts running the diagnostic::

ACTION:  What seems to be a ripple in space appears on the view screen.  Suddenly a cloaked ship appears..  A scan beam goes through the ship, investigating each and every inch of the ship and her crew.

CMO_Turok says:
*CO*: We have just arrived in Sickbay, I will report shortly.  Sickbay out.
OPS_Owens says:
::sees a beam of light cross over his body::  Self: What...
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Sir... ship on sensors.
Host CO_Harm says:
CTO: Tactical analysis?
SO_Silver says:
::stumbles into sickbay::
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: Hail them
TO_Rowe says:
::pulls up a security check; attempting to find any unwelcome visitors, he sees the ripple and a ship::
CSO_Singh says:
::quickly shuts down the database.::
OPS_Owens says:
:opens hailing frequencies::  COM: Unknown Vessel:  This is the USS Luna.  We are here on a peaceful mission.  Please respond.
MO_Krynne says:
::sees an officer come in:: SO: I am Medical Officer Krynne. ::offers her a helping hand:: Please come to the biobed and tell me what's wrong.
CMO_Turok says:
::Receives several reports of crewmen partially blinded or overcome by the light.  Begins to dispatch medical teams to those locations.::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  We are being scanned.  I have shut down the computer databank for the moment.
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CO::  CO: One moment..  ::reviews the tactical data::  Captain, that ship is tactically at the same level as our own...
OPS_Owens says:
::hears the CTO::  CO: With one advantage... it has a cloaking device.
SO_Silver says:
::Makes her way to the biobed, seeing stars now::  MO:  I have a terrible headache.  Brought on I think by too bright of lights.
MO_Krynne says:
::guides the SO to the biobed::
Host Unknown_Vessel says:
@COM: Luna:  Welcome to Revin.  Capt Harm, we have been expecting you.   You are right on time.
FCO_Hanover says:
::sits monitoring the helm systems::
CSO_Singh says:
::Turns and looks at the Captain::
TO_Rowe says:
::hears the CTO:: CTO: Sir, shields are holding steady all other systems show green as well.
CMO_Turok says:
::Briefs members of the other sickbay shifts as they report in.::
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: Two advantages, they probably know where they are
OPS_Owens says:
::turns to the Captain curiously::
FCO_Hanover says:
Self: Expected? ::looks around at the CO::
MO_Krynne says:
::pulls out her tricorder:: SO: Just lie down here... I'll get  you something for the pain.
OPS_Owens says:
::nods at the CO's response::
SO_Silver says:
::Climbs awkwardly onto the biobed and gratefully lies down on the cool pallet::
Host CO_Harm says:
OPS: Make that three advantages, they also seem to know who we are.
CSO_Singh says:
::Searches the database for anything on Revin::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at OPS::  OPS: Understood... I will take it into my calculations...   TO: Very well, Mr. Rowe... keep a close eye on them and have all our teams on the Luna at full alert... if they try anything we need to be prepared..
Host CO_Harm says:
CSO: Anything in the database on Revin?
TO_Rowe says:
CTO: Aye sir. ::preps all Tactical Staff.....preparing of the worst::
Host CO_Harm says:
COM: Unknown: You seem to have us at a disadvantage, where exactly are we?
CSO_Singh says:
::Growls at her stupidity, reactivates the computers database.  After a moment.::  CO:  Nothing sir.
MO_Krynne says:
::sees that the headache was brought on by a sharp contrast in light, quickly works the hypo and gives her something or the pain::
CMO_Turok says:
::Stands and watches the staff perform their duties with professionalism.  Thinks  "Good.  They will do."::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

