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Episode 227 “Limitless Possibilities, Part 3”: The USS Luna remains docked at SB 917 following "The Nexus", talk is abound regarding what has happened, rumors and superstition have taken hold.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::in Sickbay finishing some reports for the CMO::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::enters bridge after checking on Teebo in her quarters::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: In the captain's ready room, staring at the painting she had done years ago, tired and frustrated::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: On the bridge, trying for the umpteenth time to find something to verify what had happened.::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Looks up at the sound of the bridge doors opening to see Shania::  FCO: Commander.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::looks over to Silver:: SO: That was something else. Any idea what just happened here?
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Shakes her head::  FCO: According to the sensor data, there is no record of anything happen.  Nor, according the chronometers, was there any time lost.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::walks over to OPS, locks into console and checks if all of the crew has checked in::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::walks into the Luna's sickbay and glances around for the senior officer on duty::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::spots the Admiral walk in and snaps to his feet::  Adm: Admiral.  How can I be of service sir?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
SO: This gets better and better by the minute, doesn't it. I'm sure everyone here would disagree with the sensors.
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
MO: At ease Lieutenant.  I am actually looking for some information ::picks up a hypospray from a tray and begins absentmindedly rolling it round and round in his hand::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
FCO: Perhaps the most curious thing, is that in most accounts, Commander Singh was included.  She is of course, not happy about that.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::raises an eyebrow at the Admiral's statement and watching the hypo in his hands::  MO: Of course sir.  What can I help you with?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
SO: Where is she anyways?
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
MO: I actually need complete synaptic readouts for your entire crew, both before and after yesterdays... event.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Nods towards the captain's ready room.:: FCO: Having given the crew continued shore leave to adjust to the some of the more traumatic experiences, she is in the captain's ready room.  The captain is currently on the station.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::raises an eyebrow::  Adm: With all do respect sir, I'll have to clear that sort of personal health files with the Commanding Officer first.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::nods and thinks for a second:: SO: You have the bridge. Try to come up with some answers. ::walks to the RR and rings the bell::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::gives the MO a slender smile:: MO: If you feel you need to do this then by all means do so.  Just make sure you have the files sent to my office within 72 hours.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::nods:: Adm: I'd be happy to once I have the consent of one of the Command Staff
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::sits himself down on a biobed and replaces the hypospray:: MO: I believe Commander Singh in on duty?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks the corridors happy with himself::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::nods and heads toward the CMO's Office and hails the Commander::  *XO* Doctor Lynch to Commander Singh.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Comes out of her daydreaming and realizes the chimes had sounded.  Turns around and calls out::  FCO: Enter...
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
*MO*: Yes doctor?
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
*XO* Commander, I have Admiral Weatherby down here requesting Synaptic Reports of the entire crew both prior to... and after yesterdays event.  I told him I would only do so after an affirmative from the Command Staff.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::steps into the RR and finds the XO staring at a painting:: XO: Sorry to interrupt. Lt. Silver seemed to be rather worried about you. ::pauses:: I thought I make sure you are ok.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Returning to her work, downloads the newest report to the doctor... not that it had changed much.::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::swings his legs back and forth, thinks about whistling::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan arrives at the Bridge and steps off the turbo-lift::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
*MO*: Have you had an opportunity to check out anyone yet¿
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
*XO* The med staff and I have gone through about one fifth of the crew but that 's about it.  He wants the report in seventy-two hours
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan looks around the Bridge and heads for his usual spot, back of the Bridge.. watching::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Nods the FCO toward a seat.::  *MO*: Ask him if he plans to lend us some help?  Most of the crew is on R&R right now.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
*XO* And what should my response be in either his affirmative or negative?  I have him waiting in the outer office.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
*XO* I also must reiterate Commander that this is the medical records of Federation Officers that have the right not to have them exposed to just anyone
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::sits down and waits, realizing it's the first time she's in the RR::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
*MO*: Did he say what he wanted them for? :: Looks apologetically at Shania::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Looks up as one of the stations engineers enters with orders to complete a repair.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::sighs::  *XO* I didn't think to question a superior officer Commander... but I suppose considering the rights of the individuals involved it's expected.  Let me go speak to him further.  Lynch out.  ::walks back into the outer office::

ACTION: The FCO cannot help but notice the painting of the Briar Patch that hangs on the wall of the RR, strangely the gas of the nebula in the painting appears to make the shape a wolf's head...

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Looks at Shania:: FCO: Silver is... Silver.  I am fine, if frustrated.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::approaching Weatherby::  Adm: Admiral...  May I enquire what you need the data for?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::looking at the painting, she's wondering about her own state of mind::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
MO: You are welcome to enquire Doctor, however I am not obliged to answer you.  You can safely assume though that it is to ensure that no lasting neurological damage has occurred to any crewmember
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::points to the painting:: XO: Uhm, rather interesting painting, that.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
FCO: Commander?  :: Follows her stare to see the painting of the Briar Patch and looks back at her curiously.::  It is of the Briar Patch.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::gets up and steps closer:: XO: Please tell me you are seeing this. It's a wolf's head, the nebula.
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan remembers that he has to visit Sickbay, he heads to the turbo-lift and enters::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::stiffening his back:: Adm: In that case Admiral, I can safely assure you that I can determine that myself.  If need be I'll step up and ask for help from Starfleet Medical. Thank you sir, ::motioning to Sickbay doors::  If you'll excuse me I have a lot of work to do.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Stands and turns to the painting, seeing only what she had painted many years ago, still looking very alive and still secure.:: FCO: What do you see?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
XO: A wolf's head...forming from the nebula. ::pauses:: Is it supposed to do that?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan exits the lift and makes his way to Sickbay::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::slowly raises from the biobed and takes a deep breath:: MO: Then I trust I will have a report regarding the condition of this crew on my desk within 72 hours.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Slowly shaking her head, still not seeing anything.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
Adm: You'll have the report sir when it is completed, passed on to my Chief who will pass it on to the XO who may forward it to the Captain.  ::smiles::  I follow the chain of command sir.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
XO: Did you ever see something more in this painting?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan enters Sickbay::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Slightly embarrassed:: FCO: When I painted it, I was trying to give it a very real appearance.  Some how the colors blended just right to hint at the continuously changing nebula.
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::moves past the MO and pats him on the arm:: MO: Best get to it then Doctor, I would hate to make you miss the deadline by keeping you talking all day
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
XO: Well, either you are one hell of a painter or I go insane  ::grins slightly::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::follows the Admiral out::  Adm: That's OK sir.  I am supposed to be on leave anyway.  May I buy you a drink in our Ten Forward area?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks to the back offices of Sickbay::
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::turns to see the CIV:: CIV: Ah Captain Quest, I trust you are okay today
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::doesn't look at the MO:: MO: I will be fine thank you Doctor, and I think you will find your leave is about to be cut short.
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
Weatherby: I am. I came down here because I have something for you
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::looks curious:: CIV: Oh?
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::coughs:: Adm: I am also finding I am becoming rather ill...  ::coughs::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::begins hacking horribly as he walks back into Sickbay stopping as soon as the doors close behind him  ::  Self:  Jerk.
MO_T'Neer says:
MO: Doctor, the latest report was just downloaded from Lieutenant Silver.  ::handing him a PADD::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
Weatherby: Here are those security updates that you requested. ::Hands over the information that he stole from the ship's computer from their last mission::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::taking the PADD from T'Neer::  T'Neer: Thank you.  Anything new in it?
Host Adm_Weatherby says:
::takes the PADD:: CIV: Thank you Captain, I might have something for you later, now if you will excuse me, I need to be elsewhere, your doctor has given me quite the headache
MO_T'Neer says:
::shakes her head in the negative::  MO: No sir.  Except for a few minor changes all remains unchanged.
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan nods::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::walks past T'Neer to his terminal::  T'Neer: Okay...  T'Neer?  Pull up Starfleet laws regarding the handing over of medical records will you?
MO_T'Neer says:
MO: Acknowledged sir.  ::moves past the MO's area and onto her own terminal to retrieve the information::

ACTION: On the Luna the intruder alert sirens suddenly go off.

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::looks to the ceiling wondering why more happens at Starbase than it does in deep space::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::hears the alarm go off and walks out to the bridge to find a skeleton crew on duty:: TO: Report.

ACTION: In the Captain's Ready Room the XO finds herself suddenly surrounded by a group a heavily armed individuals that literally just dropped out of thin air

CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan hastily walks out of Sickbay and makes his way back to the Bridge::
Host TO_Smith says:
FCO: Sir, I am reading half a dozen intruders... in the Captain's RR?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Looks up at the not so very nice group around her.:: All: May I help you?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::grabs a phaser from under the nearest console and runs back into the RR::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
TO: C'mon! Grab a phaser and follow.
Host Unknown_Figure says:
::simply raises his rifle and shoots the XO in the chest::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::enters RR and opens fire as she sees the intruders around the XO::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Her last thoughts as the room around her vanished, 'ow, that hurt'::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan climbs off the turbo-lift onto the Bridge and hears the commotion going on in the Captain's Ready Room::

ACTION: The FCO hits one of the intruders who falls and vanishes, the others return fire

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::hits her combadge:: *Shania to Sickbay* Medical emergency. The XO is hurt. Emergency beamout
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::dives behind the desk and keeps firing::

ACTION: The RR falls silent, the intruders are no longer firing at the FCO

CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan runs into the RR::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::carefully peeks up over the desk::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Behind the FCO, ready, sees nothing.::  FCO: I will contact the captain....

ACTION: The RR is empty, apart from the FCO. The intruders and the XO have vanished.

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::jumps as she hears Silver:: SO: Yeah, you do that
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
FCO: What happened in here Commander?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
*MO* Doctor, please tell me you beamed out the XO and she's with you.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Steps aside from MacPherson and moves to contact the captain.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::raises an eyebrow at the question::  *FCO* Commander?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::stands up:: CIV: It looks like Cmdr. Singh just got kidnapped...
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission   =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

TIME LAPSE to next mission: One Week

