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Episode 144: "The Darkness Within, Part 1": The Luna is completing her restocking in orbit of Earth.  Final medical supplies are being beamed aboard before the ship sets out to deliver these to Cardassian territories.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
OPS_Qui says:
:: In cargo bay 1 overseeing the transfer of medical supplies ::
OPS_Qui says:
::Looks at her PADD then hits her commbadge::  *OPS Santiago*: Qui to Santiago..I'm ready for the next load!
OPS_Santiago says:
*OPS*: Aye ma'am.   ::Presses several buttons activating transport::
CSO_Singh says:
::In the cargo bay behind some boxes.::  OPS:  I am not sure what this one is.  Do you have the last minute list over there?
FCO_Sachs says:
@::With her bag throwing over her shoulder, proceeds to drag Cue behind her to the transporters::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan thinks for a moment:: It is good that Savar is finally back. Now I can get to my mission at hand. I am so backed logged on paperwork
OPS_Qui says:
::Looks up and moves over to the CSO::  CSO: Yes I do...   ::Gives her the PADD::
CNS_Franklin says:
::On the bridge in his chair, poking at a PADD::
OPS_Qui says:
::Sees the next batch of medical supplies as they beam into the cargo bay::
FCO_Sachs says:
@Cue: Grrr to you dog...your going to make me late for me first day...do you want that...no treats for you
CSO_Singh says:
::Takes it and goes through it.::  OPS:  It is not on this list either.  Hmmm.. shall we open it?
FCO_Sachs says:
@::Finds the transporter room and watches as medical supplies get transported::
OPS_Qui says:
::Looks at the box::   CSO: Well, I think we should scan it first...just to be on the safe side::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan makes his way to his quarters::
CSO_Singh says:
::Smiles::  OPS:  That is too logical.  Half the fun is opening things up.  ::Turns around to get her tricorder.::
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: Well, I just don't want to let loose something on the ship that could be infectious
XO_Jarek says:
::Arrives on the bridge after a week in sickbay::
FCO_Sachs says:
@Transporter chief: Mind if ya beam me up, first day isn't going to well, couldn't find the right transporter room. ::Smiles sweetly::
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  I know... I know... but it had better be contained inside and not by a flimsy box.  ::Scans the box.::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Sitting in his ready room::  *XO*: Commander?
XO_Jarek says:
:: Takes his place at the first officers station::
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: You have a point...but I'd rather err on the side of caution
XO_Jarek says:
*CO* Yes sir
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  I am not picking up anything alive.  Let's open it.... just because.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Grins ::   CSO: Be my guest, then
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan after making it to his domain, begins to rifle through his SFI gear and gadgets getting them ready for his mission. Ewan wonders why the CO wants him to tell him of his business, Savar knows that he will only lie to protect his top secret mission::
OPS_Qui says:
::Moves back to the load that was just beamed up and goes over the manifest, checking them off::
XO_Jarek says:
*CO*: Sir?
CSO_Singh says:
::Putting aside her tricorder, locates a magnetic driver and removes the bolts::
Host CO_Savar says:
*XO*: Are you available for a few minutes to speak with me?
FCO_Sachs says:
@::Gets a nod from the Chief and drags Cue onto the transporter pad.  Forcing him to sit, wait to be beamed up::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Bends as she sees a few smaller containers marked for 'cold storage'::   Crewman Manny: Mick, make sure these get taken to cold storage, immediately!
XO_Jarek says:
CNS: Counselor you have the Com
XO_Jarek says:
*CO* Aye sir on my way
CSO_Singh says:
::The bolts removed, she shoves the top off, not even going to try lift it::
CNS_Franklin says:
::Coughs and looks up from his PADD::  XO: Uh... sir?
FCO_Sachs says:
::Beams up to the Luna and finds that she's in the cargo bay:: Self: I hope this is the right place.
XO_Jarek says:
CNS: You have the com ...Do you have a problem counselor?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks up, hearing a loud clink::   CSO: What was THAT?!?
CNS_Franklin says:
::Wonders for a moment, then decides::  XO: Um, no sir...
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks a bit sheepish::  OPS:  Sorry... I just took the lid off.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Stands as Manny takes the containers to cold storage and moves to the CSO ::
XO_Jarek says:
CNS: Very well ::points to the center seat::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Looks behind the dog to see if anything was left:: Cue: Good boy. ::Looks around::
XO_Jarek says:
CNS: I will be in the ready room...If you need me call !
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks at the lid on the floor and makes a face ::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::after getting things together and readied, Ewan has a hot tea, as usual before a mission. He will then make his way to the Bridge::
XO_Jarek says:
CNS: Understood counselor?
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  Let see... there is a frog in here, some toad stools... dragon scales..
CNS_Franklin says:
XO: Aye, sir.
XO_Jarek says:
:: makes his way to the ready room::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Hears some commotion and looks to here it comes ::   CSO: Excuse me a moment..    Crew: No!  Not there!  Over to the right!
OPS_Qui says:
:: Watches the crew execute her orders ::   CSO: A frog?  Toads Stools?   :: Looks at her manifest ::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Coughs:: OPS/CSO: hello, could you point me to the bridge, or where ever i can find someone to point me to my new quarters?
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: They're not listed!
Host CO_Savar says:
::Has the doors open for the XO to let him in.  As his Exec walks through to his room::  XO: How are you feeling?
XO_Jarek says:
:: Rings the chime for the ready room::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks up and sees the FCO. Smiles ::   FCO: You must be our new flight control officer
CSO_Singh says:
::Chuckles::  OPS:  Translations, standard medical supplies along with some data chips.  I wonder what they are doing in here.  ::Takes them out.::  and some medical equipment.
XO_Jarek says:
::Walks in the ready room::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Nods:: OPS: That be me ma'am.
CSO_Singh says:
FCO:  Hello... want some toadstool?  Good for... never mind.
XO_Jarek says:
::REB:: CO : I am fine sir
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan steps off the turbolift and onto the Bridge and doesn't see the XO or CO::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sticks out hand ::   FCO: I'm Kehari...   :: Jerks head over her shoulder ::   ...that's Harmony.
FCO_Sachs says:
::Puts up her nose:: CSO: Heard its bad for the completion, I'll pass
CNS_Franklin says:
::Looks up at Captain MacPherson-Quest from the center chair::  CIV: Hello, Captain.
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: That is agreeable to hear.  Do you require anything?  A drink?
CSO_Singh says:
::Chuckles:: FCO:  errr... that is not what it is for.  Never mind, old Japanese recipe.
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: Go through the doors, take a left to the end of the corridor and enter the turbolift.  It'll take you to the bridge.
XO_Jarek says:
CO: I do not sir , Thank you  !
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Sachs, Marshal Sachs at your service, and this runt, is Cue.  I need to drop him somewhere so i may report in.
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: Make sure Antonio Santiago at OPS gives you your room assignment
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Hello Counselor, where the CO and XO?
CSO_Singh says:
::Her eyes go to toward the small dog.::  FCO:  You must not have beamed aboard
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: At ease... have a seat.  ::Pauses for a moment::  What are your thoughts on our current mission?
CNS_Franklin says:
::Points to the ready room::  CIV: In there, sir
OPS_Qui says:
:: Nods and taps her commbadge ::   *Santiago*: Qui to Santiago...do you have the room assignment for our new FCO?
FCO_Sachs says:
CSO: Pardon?
OPS_Santiago says:
*OPS*: Yeah...deck 3, room 2382
XO_Jarek says:
CO: I have just now returned to duty sir.. I have yet to base any thoughts on our mission
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  Have you had a talk with Gopher?  ::Smiles::  Help me put this lid back on?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks at the FCO ::   FCO: Got it?  Deck 3, Room 2382
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Ready room hmmm....probably talking about me...again! ::chuckles a little::
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Gopher? that a pet too?
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: Perhaps you can do so now?
OPS_Qui says:
CSO:  Nope...he's been avoiding me.   :: Bends to help lift the lid ::
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Got it, thanks.
CNS_Franklin says:
CIV: Does it bother you to think others talk about you?
XO_Jarek says:
CO: I do not yet know what exactly our mission is
CSO_Singh says:
FCO:  Only Kehari's.
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: No...he's a pain in my backside!   :: Grins at the FCO ::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: When others talk, no, but when command does, yes.
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Ahhh a guy, gotcha. ::Smiles and heads out to find her quarters::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Chuckles at the CSO's comment ::
CNS_Franklin says:
CIV: Why?
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: Ah.  We will be delivering medical supplies to Cardassian territories... a ship like ours typically does not receive missions like this.  I am curious if it is not a cover for another mission.
CSO_Singh says:
::Chuckles as she puts the bolts back into the lid.::  OPS:  You will need to add this to the manifest.  We can use the extra's but not sure how we ended up with it.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Because they usually wonder what kind of mission an SFI officer can be up to.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Nods ::   CSO: I'll make sure I do!
FCO_Sachs says:
::Walks quickly to the turbolift and calls for deck 3::
XO_Jarek says:
CO: A ship such as ours could be seen as provocative sir
OPS_Qui says:
*Santiago*: Qui to Santiago...is that the last of it?
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Especially after the mission when I arrived debacle
CNS_Franklin says:
CIV: I think that comes with the territory, sir.  Starfleet Intelligence thrives on secrecy - it is the Captain's job to know what is going on aboard his ship.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks around::  OPS:  Is that it or do we have more coming aboard?
OPS_Qui says:
::Taps the PADD listing the frog and other items in the container::
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: Just inquiring now...
FCO_Sachs says:
::Exits the turbolift and makes her way down the corridor to her room::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Granted, but without secrecy, I can not do my job
CSO_Singh says:
::Laughs as she sees the notes::  OPS:  Are you really going to put in frog?  I want to see someone's face when they read that.
OPS_Santiago says:
:: Checks with OPS planet side and gets the 'that's all folks' signal ::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: Besides my purpose here isn't what people think it is
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: Perhaps, perhaps... If you are able, keep your ears open.  It would not be agreeable to have the ship damaged immediately after I return
FCO_Sachs says:
::gets to her quarters and pushes Cue in::
CNS_Franklin says:
CIV: But if you can't tell them what your purpose is, how can they be sure of that?
OPS_Qui says:
*OPS*: That's all of it, ma'am
XO_Jarek says:
CO: Might I suggest that our defensive systems be ...shall I say increased and tested now sir
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: My job in SFI is to evaluate command staffs, that is why I can not divulge things to command staffs ::smiles::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Gets Cues stuff out:: Cue: you stay here....and be good, you eat anything, your a dead dog...you hear me...as if you understand anything I'm saying.
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: Well...I think I should, considering...someone may end up looking for it.
FCO_Sachs says:
::Gets up and heads out the door::
CNS_Franklin says:
CIV: Similar to one of my duties, only more specific... maybe we should compare notes some time, sir
OPS_Qui says:
CSO: And Santiago says that's it...
CSO_Singh says:
::Laughs louder.::  OPS:  I was only teasing.  It was nothing out of the ordinary  Though I would love to see some dragon scales.  We can do magic... ::Pauses::  Never mind.
FCO_Sachs says:
Self: I need to remember my number.. ::enters the turbolift:: Bridge!
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: It will have to be done while en route.  We are due to be exiting orbit within the next few minutes.  The last of the cargo should be arriving now
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CNS: But there are times when I am called upon by SFI to alter my mission or put it on the back burner. I don't see why not Counselor.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Taps her commbadge ::   *Santiago*: Can you check and make sure we are suppose to receive a container with a frog, toad stools and dragon scales?
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  I will take these chips to the bridge and see if I can discover what they are.
FCO_Sachs says:
::Enters the bridge and looks around::
XO_Jarek says:
:: Taps his com badge:: *CNS* Have tactical increase weapons power and make ready for testing systems while under way
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::thinks to himself:: Especially during this mission, my job here is to take prisoners when I can for SFC and SFI.
CNS_Franklin says:
::Looks at the opening turbolift... a new crewmember?::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Grins at the CSO ::   CSO: Hey, if we are suppose to have them, and no one inquires about these by the time we unload the medical supplies...they're yours   :: Whispers the late ::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Nods ::   CSO: See you up there soon.
CSO_Singh says:
::Shaking her head she heads out.::
CNS_Franklin says:
::Wonders why he gets these jobs::  *XO*: Um, aye, sir?
FCO_Sachs says:
::Looks at the pips on every ones collar::
CSO_Singh says:
::steps into the turbolift::  Computer, bridge.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Goes back to checking off the final supplies on the manifest ::
Host CO_Savar says:
XO: I was hoping you could oversee that, actually.  ::Stands from his chair::  While I ensure we get underway on time.  ::Motions to the door::
XO_Jarek says:
CO : It is agreeable to have you return sir
FCO_Sachs says:
::Walks up to the CIV:: I'm looking for who runs this boat.
Host CO_Savar says:
::Looks at his ready room::  XO: It is my place in the universe.
CSO_Singh says:
::As the lift tops, she steps onto the bridge, the chips in hand.::
XO_Jarek says:
CO: Will you have the com sir?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Grins, then leaves the Cargo bay en route the bridge ::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Walks down the corridor and presses the button for the turbolift ::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Nods and walks towards the ready room doors::
XO_Jarek says:
:: looks at the CO and REB:: CO: Sir ...your place ?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Goes over the manifest again while waiting for the turbolift ::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sees the doors open, waits for the people to exit, then enters ::   Turbolift: Bridge
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
FCO: And you'd be?
FCO_Sachs says:
CIV: Fresh meat, who's that captain, can you please point them out,
Host CO_Savar says:
::Nods again to his Exec::  XO: Each of us have a purpose, a place.  Mine is here, for this time.  ::The ready room doors open and he steps onto the Bridge, looking around::
OPS_Santiago says:
::Receives confirmation that the items in question are suppose to be theirs::    *OPS*: Santiago to Qui.  Those items you asked about belong to us
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Capt. Savar is in his ready room the XO. Be patient
CSO_Singh says:
::Seeing the captain, walks over to him.::  CSO:  Sir, I have a question you might be able to answer.
XO_Jarek says:
:: Looks at the CO with bewilderment::
OPS_Qui says:
*Santiago*: Acknowledged.  Thanks Antonio!  I'll be there in a min
FCO_Sachs says:
CIV: I'm never patient, you get know where like that.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Feels the lift slow, then stop.  Exits as the doors open ::
XO_Jarek says:
CTO: Make ready the defensive systems to be increased in power and tested
OPS_Qui says:
:: Walks to main OPS::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Sees someone new on the bridge:: CO: Sir?
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: Yes, Commander?
OPS_Santiago says:
:: Raises as Qui approaches::   OPS: She's all yours.  We also have clearance to leave orbit.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::shakes his head::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  We received a box that was not on the manifest but filled with supplies and these.  ::Opens her hands to show the chips.::  Do you have any idea what they are for or why we have them?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Takes her seat. ::  Santiago: Great!  Please take secondary OPS.
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: What information is stored on these data chips?
FCO_Sachs says:
CIV: Did i say something wrong? ::Shrugs::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Taps a few buttons and quickly runs a check of all systems ::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Holds up a finger to the FCO::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  I don't know.  I was wondering if you might know before I start opening files.
CNS_Franklin says:
::Stands from the center chair::
Host CO_Savar says:
CSO: They may be medical files.  Our manifest of supplies, what I saw, was quite extensive.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
FCO: Patience is a virtue remember that and you will go a long way in Star Fleet.
CSO_Singh says:
::nods::  CO:  If nothing else, then I will see what they are.
CSO_Singh says:
::With a nod, turns around and heads for her station and logs in.::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sees all systems at the green turns and looks around the bridge for a moment ::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Nods back::  CSO: Use standard threat prevention measures for unknown data chips.  ::Turns to the FCO::
XO_Jarek says:
:: Walks over to tactical and begins the upgrade::
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: Hello, may I help you?
FCO_Sachs says:
CIV: I don't plan on being in Starfleet forever, there are greater things in life to do, my patience has gotten me this far
FCO_Sachs says:
::turns to the captain:: CO: Lt Marshal Sachs reporting sir.
CSO_Singh says:
:: Pulls up the safety measures and then opens a side panel.::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::laughs and walks away checking his PADD looking at an incoming message from SFI::
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: Ah, our new helmsman.  Have you been able to find your quarters and settle in?
FCO_Sachs says:
CO: Yes sir, dropped off the mutt and dropped a few things off sir.
CSO_Singh says:
::Inserts a chip and activates the program.::
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS: Lieutenant Qui, are all supplies aboard?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Picks up the PADD, stands and moves to the CO ::   CO: Sir, here is manifest of received medical supplies.  We have everything here, and a few extra items...listed at the bottom of the list.
OPS_Qui says:
CO: We are also cleared to depart orbit
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS: Very good.  ::Looks over the 'extra' supplies::  FCO: Lieutenant, please take your station and take us out of orbit, quarter impulse.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Returns to her station and retakes her chair ::
Host CO_Savar says:
OPS/CSO: Can we account for the purpose of these extraneous materials?
CSO_Singh says:
::Hearing OPS' comment, coughs back a laugh.::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks over the CSO ::   CO: No sir...and planetary OPS says we are suppose to have them
OPS_Qui says:
:: Suppresses a grin as best she can ::
CSO_Singh says:
::Trying very hard not to laugh, debates on whether to enlighten them on humor or not.::
CNS_Franklin says:
::Walks over towards Science and peeks over the CSO's shoulder::
XO_Jarek says:
*OPS*: Imzadi your location ?  ::Catches the Imzadi part too late ::
CSO_Singh says:
::Her laughter turns to a frown as she finds the chip she is looking at encrypted::  Odd....
CNS_Franklin says:
CSO: Is something wrong?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks over to the XO ::   XO: I'm here on the bridge, sir
FCO_Sachs says:
:: takes her seat and logs in:: Self: here i go.
CSO_Singh says:
::Looks up::  CNS:  This chip is encrypted.  ::Takes it out and tries another::
XO_Jarek says:
::REB:: His abilities seem to be wavering.....Self: interesting
FCO_Sachs says:
::Starts things up and slowly begins to take them out of orbit.::

ACTION: The ship departs from Earth's gravity well with minimal disturbances

OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks over to the FCO and grins ::
Host CO_Savar says:
FCO: Set course for Cardassian space, warp six.  Engage.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Listens to all the communications going on and smiles ::
CNS_Franklin says:
::Reaches down and picks up the encrypted chip::  CSO: Do you think the computer would be able to decrypt them, ma'am?
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan reads his PADD::
CSO_Singh says:
CNS:  This one isn't.  ::Tries the rest.::  And this last one is as well.  Odd.
FCO_Sachs says:
::Sets course to Cardassian space, at warp 6:: CO: Cardassian space and warp 6, engaging sir.  :: Engages::
OPS_Qui says:
::Thinks to self::  Self: He and I really need to sit down and have that 'talk'::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Wonders what happen to the last FCO::
CSO_Singh says:
CNS:  I don't know.  Let's find out.  ::Keeping the last chip in, seals off the main computer from her console and opens the decryption program.::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::looks up from the PADD and looks at the Bridge buzz with excitement::
CNS_Franklin says:
CSO: Would you like me to take care of that, ma'am?

ACTION: The ships jumps into warp space, and the stars streak by majestically.

CSO_Singh says:
CNS:  That's alright... I have it... I think.
CSO_Singh says:
CNS:  Here... you can have the medical ones though to take down to sickbay
FCO_Leadfoot says:
::Comes out of the turbolift onto the Bridge and looks around::
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: What a purddy site, I love it.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Grins ::   FCO: Yes it is!
CSO_Singh says:
CNS:  Looks like it is working though... this is going to take a few moments
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: What d'ya say you're first name was again?
CNS_Franklin says:
::Smiles at the CSO::  CSO: I'll take these down shortly.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks over to the CSO and CNS:: CNS/CSO: What are we working on?
CSO_Singh says:
::Curious why the chips where in the box to begin with, but why two are encrypted.. ::
Host CO_Savar says:
::Sits down in his chair and lets the ship work around him::
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Its kinda guyish, but I think my dad wanted a son.  Its Marshall
CSO_Singh says:
CIV:  Hello sir.  I see you have returned safely.  As for what, we will find out soon enough.
FCO_Leadfoot says:
::Quietly walks across the Bridge to the helm, and stands close until Sachs is done speaking::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Grins ::   FCO: I like that name...and I don't think it's kinda guyish
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances over at the sensors.::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CSO: Yes I did, considering the brass I was talking with
CNS_Franklin says:
::Sets the box of medical chips down on his chair, and then walks back to Science::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sees a slight variance in power levels and adjusts it accordingly ::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CSO: What are you working?

ACTION: The computer breaks through the encryption on the second chip.  Auxiliary Science lights up, and figures begin flashing over the screen.  Operations detects an increase in energy to the deflector array.

FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Glad you don't think so, :: laughs:: the kids at school at a hoot with it
CSO_Singh says:
::Jumps back slightly::  Oh my...
FCO_Sachs says:
::Monitors there course::
CSO_Singh says:
CIV:  A genie in a box... ::her fingers dance across her board, doing an analysis of what just happened.::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sees an increase in energy in to the deflector array and frowns.  Checks her schedule for deflector usage ::   CSO: Is sciences needing the deflector at this time for some reason?
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Everything alright?
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: Kids can mean.
CNS_Franklin says:
::Stands up and slowly backs away from the science console::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CSO: A what?
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  Not at all.  It appears one of those chips was encrypted.  When the computer tried to decrypt it, it seems to have triggered some program.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Shakes her head ::   FCO: No...power increase to the deflector...and no one;s scheduled to use it
FCO_Sachs says:
FCO: Odd, maybe get security to check it out?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Nods and runs her fingers quickly over her console trying to shut down the deflector ::
FCO_Leadfoot says:
::Still standing quietly, her hands clasp behind her back.  She looks up at Counselor Franklin, and a slow smile crosses her face::
XO_Jarek says:
:: Sets in all his calculations and taps into the engineering computer for extra power::

ACTION: The computer does not respond to Lieutenant Qui's requests

CSO_Singh says:
Computer, isolate initiation of current program.  What is its purpose?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Brow furrows as she is unable to shut down the deflector ::   CO/CSO: We have problem.  There is a power increase to the deflector, and I'm unable to shut it down

ACTION: The deflector dish settles on one modulation as power reaches necessary levels.  The viewscreen shows a ring forming around the ship.  Science begins to pick up subspace modulations along with chronometric distortions.

Host Computer says:
CSO: Identify program.
FCO_Sachs says:
CO: Shall i stop sir?
CSO_Singh says:
OPS:  I am trying to figure out what is going on.
Host CO_Savar says:
All: What is it doing?
XO_Jarek says:
FCO: All stop !
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan stands back and observes::
CSO_Singh says:
Computer, program... ::pulls the chip out.:: delta 44321.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Sees the deflector has reached the necessary power it needs ::

ACTION: The chip pulls from the console, and several sparks fly.  The program does not halt.

FCO_Sachs says:
:: runs her fingers over the console, powering things down so the ship would stop::
XO_Jarek says:
CO: Sir we have a computer malfunction
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS: Uh oh...
FCO_Sachs says:
OPS/XO: sirs, the ship is stuck at warp 6.
XO_Jarek says:
FCO: What does that mean ?
OPS_Qui says:
:: Looks confused and then back to the FCO ::   FCO: That doesn't sound good
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  Captain, sensors are picking up chronometric distortions around the ship
XO_Jarek says:
FCO: Stuck ?
FCO_Sachs says:
XO: Stuck, and in it won't let me slow us down...means no stopping
OPS_Qui says:
:: Taps her commbadge ::   *Engineering*: Bridge to Engineering...we need to shut down the engines.
XO_Jarek says:
* Engineering* All stop...Cut all engine power !
Host CO_Savar says:
::Turns to Science::  CSO: Can you identify?  FCO: Signal engineering, have them cut power... eject the core if necessary...
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  It would appear there was a program on the chip. It somehow managed to jump both the fail safe system and my blocking to any other connections.
FCO_Sachs says:
:: Continues to try and stop the ship::
OPS_Qui says:
<EO>*OPS*: We have no idea what's happening!  Our consoles are not responding!   :: Hears the shouts in the background ::
XO_Jarek says:
CO: That will not be necessary sir:: Runs for the TL ::
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  I have pulled the chip, but the  program is still running.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
CSO: I think you should have checked these chips in an holodeck simulation
XO_Jarek says:
:: As he's moving:: CO: Permission to leave the bridge sir
FCO_Sachs says:
::Sends a message to engineering:: OPS: does this happen on everyone's first day?
OPS_Qui says:
CO: Sir, engineering is unable to shut down engines
FCO_Leadfoot says:
::Her hand comes from behind her back with a phaser::  XO: I think not, Commander  It's best you sit tight for this part....
CSO_Singh says:
CO:  The modulations and chronometric readings are coming from the deflector dish.  It is using a frequency that is rarely used... but there is something odd about it.
OPS_Qui says:
:: Makes a face ::   FCO:  Not really...welcome to the Luna!   :: Musters a grin ::
CSO_Singh says:
CIV:  They were in the medical supplies.  And a holoprogram would not have told us much.
XO_Jarek says:
CO: Might I remind you sir I am A Chief of engineering with several patents
Host CO_Savar says:
Leadfoot: What is the meaning of this?
FCO_Sachs says:
::Tries to grin back:: OPS: thanks... i think

ACTION: The strange readings increase until they match the power of the warp core.  The stars on the viewscreen are overpowered by a bright light.. and then all hell breaks loose.  The ship begins to twist itself, and the crew experience feelings of vertigo, and the sensation of tiny pricks of electricity all over their skin.

XO_Jarek says:
CO: I cannot shut down engines from here
CSO_Singh says:
::Works on shutting down the computer, not noticing anything going on behind her.::
XO_Jarek says:
:: Grabs the handrail::
OPS_Qui says:
:: Is concerned as she is feeling strange ::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan is pre-occupied by what the CSO will do next::
FCO_Sachs says:
::Feels odd and holds on to her console:: OPS: That can't be good
CSO_Singh says:
::In an odd voice::  CO:  Readings now match the power of the warp core... ships structure altering...
CNS_Franklin says:
::Keeping an eye on MacPherson-Quest... along with a phaser::
OPS_Qui says:
FCO: It's not!   :: Feels the vertigo and closes her eyes ::
XO_Jarek says:
Leadfoot: What is this all about?
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan quietly looks around without a movement from his head and looks around::

ACTION: With a final loud crack, the ship feels like it breaks free of a tether.  It jerks forward, throwing most of the crew to the floor.  The lights go dim for a moment, and several sparkles appear around the edge of people's vision  When the lights return to flickering, Leadfoot, Franklin, and Qui have disappeared from the Bridge.

=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission    =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

