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Episode 203 “Degrees of Impossibility, Part 3”:  The Luna has pretty much completed the resupply of the Lassek science facility, all that remains for the crew on the surface is to make sure everything is accounted for and they can be on their way.  The Medical staff are currently also assisting an officer from the facility who was apparently injured while working on the facilities LMH, otherwise everything appears to be quiet.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Surrounded by darkness::

@ACTION: The XO slowly comes around, she finds herself in the same room that it all went dark, she has a splitting headache and a heavy looking case lies on the floor next to her, it appears to have fallen from the shelving behind her...

MO_Lynch says:
@::sitting by the injured officer::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Sits up with a groan, tears coming to her eyes as pain flashed through her head.::
MO_Lynch says:
@::takes another scan with the Tricorder to see how his recovery is coming::

@ACTION: The CMO and MO have done wonders; the officer they have been treating is now stable.  He will require some more work before he is 100% but for now he is out of danger

Host Lt_Pople says:
@::is sleeping peacefully::
MO_Lynch says:
@::feels a might relieved as his vitals are very promising::
XO_Singh says:
@::Focusing, the pain recedes a bit and she looks up to see what had hit her.  She notes a shelf behind her great.::  Great... just great.
MO_Lynch says:
@::turns to look for the Station Scientist that was here earlier::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Reaches up and taps her combadge.:: *Luna*:  Singh to Luna, can someone tell me the time?
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Starts to nod at the reply, only to have pain shoot through her head.  One would think someone might have come looking for her if she had vanished for 15 minutes.::
XO_Singh says:
@ ::Carefully stands, closing her eyes, waiting for the room to settle.::  *MO*: Singh to Lynch.
MO_Lynch says:
@::taps Combadge::  *XO* Lynch here.
XO_Singh says:
@ *MO*: Do you have anything for a major headache?
MO_Lynch says:
@::wonders where that Scientist went off to.  Calls out the door:: Stradling: Doctor Stradling?
XO_Singh says:
@ ::Bends down carefully to pick up the PADD she must have knocked off the shelf.::
MO_Lynch says:
@::furrows his brow::  *XO* Headaches?  Nobody has suffered from headaches in a couple hundred years.
XO_Singh says:
@ *MO*: Little you know.  :: Carefully reaches to the back of her head::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: grimaces as she locates a rather large and painful bump.::
MO_Lynch says:
@*XO* Well there must be a cause for it.  Where are you?
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@::pokes his head round the corner:: MO: Yes?
FCO_Shania says:
::on her way to the bridge, hoping Teebo is doing better now::
XO_Singh says:
@  :: Pain mixes with exasperation in her tone of voice.:: *MO*: Does a large painful lump on the back of my head count?  I am in some kind of a storage room.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan makes his way through the bowels of the Station, still nothing coming over his tracking device connected to the mysterious black ship, but he keeps plugging away::
MO_Lynch says:
@::hears a voice from behind::  Stradling: I thought you might like to know your Lieutenant will recover.  We simply need to keep him rested and administer a daily shot of antibiotics for any internal infections caused by the severe burns and he will be fine.
MO_Lynch says:
@::shakes his head hearing the XO::  Stradling: Where do you keep your storage facilities?
FCO_Shania says:
::arrives on the bridge, looking around to see if anyone is home::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Looks around the room, again wondering where the doctor had gone to... she then remembers the shimmer and moves toward where she saw it.::
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@::looks happy:: MO: That’s good to know... storage?  Opposite the observation room, down the corridor to the right, end of the hall.
MO_Lynch says:
@*XO* Hang tight Commander, I'll be there as soon as I can.  Try not to move too much and do not get too relaxed you may have a concussion.

ACTION: The bridge is full of backup officers and no sign of the CO, looks like the FCO is in charge...

XO_Singh says:
@ :: mutters:: Too late... *MO*: Alright...
MO_Lynch says:
@::nods at Stradling::  Self: Down the corridor to the right opposite the observation room.  ::heads out into the corridor picking up his med kit on the way::
FCO_Shania says:
::walks to her station, greeting people::
XO_Singh says:
:: Slowly begins to search the room, her head pounding, eating away her patience.::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::talks speaks to himself:: I am on nothing more than a wild goose chase here, I see no evidence of it ever docking here.
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@::smiles at the MO as he leaves and moves over to the bio bed that is wounded officer is in, takes a look at the scans for a moment and a puzzled and worried look comes over his face:: Self: What...?
MO_Lynch says:
@::turns down the corridor to the right and begins looking for the Obs Room::
FCO_Shania says:
::plops down in her chair and checks their status::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: After a moment, angry at herself, she opens up her tricorder to scan the room.::
Host Ens_Serpant says:
::smiles to the FCO:: FCO: Hello Ma'am.
MO_Lynch says:
@::reaches for his Combadge:: *Luna* Lynch to Luna.
FCO_Shania says:
Ens: Hi, and don't call me ma'am.
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Her frown deepens as she picks up elevated neutrino counts.::
MO_Lynch says:
@::finds the Obs Room and turns left seeing a door Marked "Storage Facility 2"::
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Singh to Luna...
Host Ens_Serpant says:
::looks fearful:: FCO: Err... sorry... Sir...  I just thought you would like to know the Captain is in his Ready Room.  He is taking a priority one call from SFC...
MO_Lynch says:
@::enters the room:: XO: Commander?
FCO_Shania says:
::grins:: Ens: My name is Shania, that will do. And thanks for the info.
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Looks up abruptly and just barely holds back a groan as pain shoots through her head::
MO_Lynch says:
@::wonders where everyone on the ship is and tries looking around the dimly lit room::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* Shania here, go ahead
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan takes a couple of more steps when the tricorder he is carrying beeps. He takes a look at it and finds residual amount of neutrino radiation around the area. Though it's slight, it is still not normal, he investigates further::
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: I am picking up an elevated neutrino count in my general area.  Please have science check into it.
MO_Lynch says:
@::tries to call again::  XO: Commander  ::looking around storage crates and such as he does::
XO_Singh says:
@ MO: I am over here... at the back of the room.
MO_Lynch says:
@::hears Singh he instinctively shoots a look over the crates, then begins moving in that direction medkit in hand::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* I will set Ens. Silver on it right away.
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Keep me informed, Singh out.
MO_Lynch says:
@::arrives beside Singh::  XO: How did you get this Commander?  ::moving a Tricorder over the bump::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: flinches and then sighs:: MO: By appearance, that shelf fell on the back of my head.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan walks about 5 meters forward, then he is lead 10 more meters to his left by the radiation detected by the tricorder. He ends up against a wall, he begins to look around the wall for signs of a hidden door::
MO_Lynch says:
@::turns to look at the fallen shelf as he scans::  XO: Luckily you've got little more than a small bump.  Nothing a hyposhot for the pain and time won't cure.  ::reaches into his medkit trying to conceal the PADD inside::
FCO_Shania says:
::turns and sees a Lt. at the science station:: Lt Strahlung: Can you do a scan of the XO's area for me please. Find out where that neutrino radiation comes from if you can.
XO_Singh says:
@ ::slightly cross::  MO: You have an odd perception of little.  I must be a giant to you.
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Yes sir. ::taps on his console::
MO_Lynch says:
@XO: Don't be a baby will you?  Just because your the Executive Officer don't assume I am going to write you a sick note because you have a bump. ::administers the hypo injection quickly and purposely::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Indignantly:: XO: I am not a baby!
MO_Lynch says:
@::after finishing throws the hypo back in his medkit and closes it::  XO: Now lets get back to work shall we?  I have to see where Doctor McDonald ran off too.
XO_Singh says:
@ :: As the pain quickly begins to recede, so does her temper.:: MO: Wait... ran off too?
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan taps his combadge:: *FCO*: I have discovered a trail of neutrino radiation and following it. I'll give you more details when I uncover a way into this wall
MO_Lynch says:
@::sighs::  XO: Yeah.  Don't know where he went.
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Something in her voice.:: MO: Have the ship locate him.
MO_Lynch says:
@XO: It seems I can't reach the ship.  I thought my Comm. Badge was defective but I managed to be contacted by you.
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Sir.  I cannot localize the neutrino emissions.  They seem to be spread throughout the station, perhaps it is a natural phenomenon to do with this gravity well?
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Singh to Shania.  Please locate doctor McDonald.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::After not finding any typ of control panel, Ewan runs his tricorder around the wall. He finds that the wall is not normal, the minerals on the other side are not consistent with the rest of the surrounding rock::
MO_Lynch says:
@XO: Where is Captain MacPherson by the way?
FCO_Shania says:
*CIV* Ok, science can't pinpoint the source of it from here. Lt. Strahlung thinks it could also be a natural phenomenon.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan taps his combadge:: *FCO*: I am on it, I think I can find a way behind this wall
XO_Singh says:
@ MO: He should be somewhere on the base looking things over.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan pulls out his phaser sets it on a low setting and takes a shot at the wall to see if he can break through::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* I will try.
MO_Lynch says:
@::raises an eyebrow::  XO: Why would Captain MacPherson be troubling himself with the resupply of a station?
XO_Singh says:
@ :: As her head clears, returns to scanning the room.:: MO: The captain ordered him down.

@ACTION: For a second the wall flickers and then vanishes, revealing a long corridor that slopes downwards at a sharp angle into the planetoid::

FCO_Shania says:
::tries to find the Doctor anywhere::
MO_Lynch says:
@::looks puzzled:: XO: The Captain ordered Captain MacPherson... a Captain of all things... to do the work of an Ensign?  ::following the XO::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan quickly step through the wall into the corridor walking very cautiously down it::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* The Doctor is in the mess hall.
XO_Singh says:
@ MO: The captain always has a reason for what he does.  ::Frowns::  This is really odd... on two levels actually.  Between these neutrinos and the missing doctor I was following...
XO_Singh says:
@*FCO*: Thank you.
XO_Singh says:
@ MO: There is your answer.
MO_Lynch says:
@::is no longer curious about MacPherson after hearing the XO's last comment::  XO: Odd how?  ::looking over her shoulder at the scans::
Host Dr_Stradling says:
::hurries into the storage room and looks at the MO and XO, he looks worried:: MO: Excuse me Doctor, could I trouble you to just check some readings with me... there is something... wrong with my officer...
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Looks at Stradling::  Dr.: What is wrong?
MO_Lynch says:
@::sighs::  Stradling: He was perfectly normal when I left him alone with you.  ::begins moving toward the door: Stradling: Wrong in what way?
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Follows the pair, looking briefly behind her before leaving.::
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@MO: You will have to see for yourself... its not possible... ::hurries towards the sickbay::
MO_Lynch says:
@::begins rushing along behind Stradling back toward Sickbay::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: quickly follows, glancing into the observation room to see the engineers and science officers at work::

@ACTION: The CIV arrives at a large blast door, it is closed.

CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::He goes down the slope with the tricorder and his tracking device in each hand taking readings::
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Anything more on the neutrino levels?
MO_Lynch says:
@::arrives back in Sickbay dropping his kit and grabbing his Tricorder running scans::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan takes the tricorder and starts to taking readings on the door itself::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Pauses just off the side, waiting for the doctors prognosis.::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* Lt. Strahlung couldn't pinpoint it. It seems to be spread throughout the station. He thinks it could be a natural phenomenon.
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Well, if it is natural, there must be a source, see if he can locate it.
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@MO: Look doctor, I was going over your blood work and... ::points out a few genetic markers::  See these?  They cannot be here.
MO_Lynch says:
@::pauses looking at Stradling's readings:: Stradling: How do you mean?
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@the readings come back as a standard blast door, but a dampening field is on the other side. Further readings reveal a hidden control panel that may open the door::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* Aye aye ::turns to Strahlung:: Lt: Well, you heard her, do what you can.
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Listens, not interrupting::
MO_Lynch says:
@Stradling: What do these markers represent?
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Aye sir ::taps his console again::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan steps over to the wall, prys open the control panel and tries to open the doors::
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@MO: They are markers of Caynon syndrome.  This officer never had Caynon syndrome...
MO_Lynch says:
@Stradling: I was a biologist prior to being a Doctor, I know there is no natural way that anyone can show signs of having Caynon Syndrome without being introduced to it.  Just because he has the genetic markers may suggest he was exposed but his immune system overcame it.

@ACTION: The blast doors swish open, revealing a room full of what appears to be large tanks of bio-matter.  It is quite obvious that some of the technology in the tanks is Dominion.

XO_Singh says:
@ All: Please forgive my interruption, but what exactly is Caynon syndrome?
MO_Lynch says:
@::hearing the XO he turns to Doctor Stradling to let him explain it::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan puts away the tracking device into his belt, enters very cautiously with his phaser drawn set on stun::
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@::gives Lynch a look:: MO: Believe me he... ::taps a few more buttons:: ... oh my god... look ::points to some readings:: These indicate that he is only 6 days old... that’s... how could they show he is 6 days old...
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Shakes her head as Stradling jumps to another topic, still wanting to know what Caynon syndrome.:: Stradling: Doctor, one thing at a time please... begins with the Caynon syndrome.
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Um sir... I am picking up a large set of neutrino emissions, they are emanating from the space around us sir...
MO_Lynch says:
@::furrows his brow::  Stradling: Your facilities must need recalibration.  that's not possible.  ::scans the patient with the Tricorder setting it for biological dating::
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan whispers to himself:: Would SFC and SFI like to know about this. I'll investigate further then tell Capt. Savar about what I found.

@ACTION: The air around Captain MacPherson shimmers slightly and something takes his phaser from his unresisting hand.  Something else catches the back of his legs and he falls to his knees... when he looks up he finds himself surrounded by a number of people, dressed in SFI uniforms and holding very effective looking phaser rifles.

FCO_Shania says:
LT: Around us??
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan looks around at his "own" people standing around him::
MO_Lynch says:
@Stradling/ XO: It seems you are correct Doctor...  ::hits a few more keys on the Tricorder::  ...and he does have Caynon Syndrome.  ::turns to Stradling::  Stradling Perhaps you'd like to explain how this may have happened?
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Yes sir... ... sir.  I have 2 vessels decloaking, for and aft... they appear to be... Akira class? ::looks confused::
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Feels her patience thinning again, not liking being in the dark  on things.
MO_Lynch says:
@::note more information come up on the Tricorder::  XO: It seems this patient is not the real officer in question. I think he may be a clone.
Host Dr_Stradling says:
::steps back from the biobed:: XO/MO: He is a clone... that's the only way to explain it... but if...
Host SFI_Lt says:
@CIV: Name, rank, serial number.
MO_Lynch says:
@::nods hearing Stradling at the same time.  Shows his Tricorder readings to the XO::  XO: See Commander?  Accelerated cell growth.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@::Ewan speaks:: ALL: If you hadn't noticed, but I am SFI too. Why try and take me out?
XO_Singh says:
@ MO: Clone?
XO_Singh says:
@  :: Looks at Stradling::  How is that possible?
FCO_Shania says:
Lt: Ok, something is not right here...hail them.
MO_Lynch says:
@::nods::  XO: Now we have to find out who here might be responsible.  ::looking at Stradling::
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* Sir, I just wanna inform you that 2 Akira class vessels have just decloaked for and aft up here.

@ACTION: The CIV receives a thump on the back of his head, not enough to knock him out, just enough to hurt

MO_Lynch says:
@::remembering the XO's bump decides to scan her looking for accelerated cell growth::
Host SFI_Lt says:
@CIV: Name, rank, serial number.  I won't ask you again.
Host Dr_Stradling says:
@XO: It isn't possible... this facility is... ::turns and goes to a console::
XO_Singh says:
@ *FCO*: Starfleet?  I was not aware of any other ships being assigned out her.  Please ask them their orders.
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@ All: Ewan C. MacPherson-Quest, Captain, Starfleet Intelligence
MO_Lynch says:
@::quickly follows Stradling to make sure of what he is doing::
XO_Singh says:
<her = here>
FCO_Shania says:
*XO* I will do that if they wanna talk to me.
Host Lt_Strahlung says:
FCO: Sir, they are targeting us... they are saying that we are ordered to take out long range communications systems offline...
CIV_MacPherson-Quest says:
@SFI Lt.: And who might you be?
Host SFI_Lt says:
@::speaks to someone behind the CIV:: SFI officer: Check him
XO_Singh says:
@ :: Looks at the doctor wondering what was going on.::
FCO_Shania says:
Lt. Hit that yellow alert- button for me, would you please.  I don't like being targeted by anything..

@ACTION: The CIV feels something cold touch the side of his neck...

FCO_Shania says:
LT: and then ask them what authority they have to give us orders when we are following our own.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission   =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

