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Summary
The crew have chosen different areas of the vessel to discover.
	The captain found himself inside some kind of room reminiscent of an art gallery but the art was none that he could recognize, and most of it was behind glass cases.  He found a small circular area of sunken floor which he stepped down into.  Not long afterwards, he found himself sinking into it and then gone.
	The CTO along with OPS and FCO ended up in what they thought was a conference room filled with observation screens.  Unbeknownst to them one of them started a chain reaction of energy that reached out to them the same moment the CTO ordered them beamed back to the ship.
	The medical team entered the station via a docking bay.  There the counselor tried activating a door, unbeknownst setting off more then the opening mechanism.  He discovered he could enter public rooms and ‘carry’ others in with him.  They discovered a small medical facility and were able to access the medical computer.  The counselor discovers he is not so very different from the original builders of the vessel, along with medical files.  The CMO roaming around the room activates some equipment which sends out some kind of field that has entrapped her.
	

Announcements
Let’s stay on top of logs this year. 

Time Lapse
None


CO's Log 10502.05:  It appears that Starfleet Intelligence has found an alien device and has tasked us with discovering and documenting it's intricacies.  It should be an interesting assignment for this crew,we'll have to see how it goes...

<<<<<<<<<< Don't Blink >>>>>>>>>>

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Waiting at the airlock for T'Rae and Varesh.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Making a final check of the supplies the CMO ordered, she authorizes them to be taken to the airlock::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::on the OPS station, making the final adjustments so that transporters are completely coordinated by the computer and transporter chiefs. With no mistakes::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::At his station, watching a large map of the huge vessel or station::
FCO_Rose says:
:: At flight, working through a maze she had found on the computer.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Winks at Ensign Torel as he waits with her.  True to his word he has a crew ready to help them.::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::on board the station with a flashlight attached to his wrist and a padd in his left arm::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::lies for a moment, deciding if T'Rae deserved a tongue-lashing of note. Or not.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Turning she walks over to the CNS bed to see if he is awake yet.::  CNS: The CMO would like to see both of us at the airlock.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%*MO*:  T'Rae is Varesh awake yet..?  I want to try an experiment with him.  I'm going to see if he can open the door to the sickbay with his new DNA.  ::Sees Torel raise his eyebrows.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: I set up an algorithm to increase transporter efficiency. Everyone can input the map coordinates on the computer and the system will know where to beam them aboard the Alien facility
FCO_Rose says:
:: Glances over at Gomes::  OPS:  Will you be going onto the station?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods to Gomes::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::sits up, looking around the room for T'Rae:: MO: One little thing, Doctor. ::gets up from the biobed:: Do that to me again, EVER again, and I will bounce you off this ship, and SF Medical and the Federation. Is that CLEAR?! ::barely keeping his temper in check::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CMO* I was curious about the same thing Ma'am.  I am attempting to awaken him now.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::tries to imagine a civilization building such a structure...must have taken decades::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: Well....to be honest, that’s why I'm automating the system. I'm hoping I won't be needed on the Nighthawk. this is such a great opportunity to learn about an alien culture
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: Very good.. I've been looking at this map.. This looks like an interesting area.. ::Turns to Brianna:: FCO: Wanna join, Bri?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%*MO*:  Ok… just a word of warning.  We have babysitters from SFI.. ::Winks at Torel.::  Let's give them something to report about.  Oh and tell Varesh to take a pill and if he is good I'll find him some chocolate when he gets here.  ::Laughs a bit.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Wishes she had the CMO here to defend her, but decides to let the CNS have his tirade if it will defuse the situation::  CNS: Aye Aye, sir.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles to the CTO and FCO, getting her pet tricorder (which she conveniently brought to the bridge)::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Almost jumps from her seat.::  CTO:  Yes!
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  Most definitely.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Envies T'Rae and one of Varesh's famous tongue lashings.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::grumbles:: MO: And don't do meek, it doesn't suit you. ::taps his badge:: *CMO*: Varesh to Santiago. I don't need chocolate. ::sounds a bit peevish::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::downloads the map and known references to the tricorder:: CTO/FCO: All set ::heads for the TL::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: After you Commander ::indicates the door::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%*CNS:  Ok then take a pill.  ::Laughs::  I'll see you when you get here.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::contacts the transporter Chief and informs him of the coordinates he wishes to go to::
Torel says:
% ::Speaks quietly into his tricorder.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::smiles ever so slightly, knowing it is disconcerting to most people to see a Vulcan smile::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Enters the TL with Gomes and waits for Bri to join them::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Why, thank you. ::sighs and knows having a snit is not going to do any good.:: *CMO*: Yes, Doctor.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%Torel:  Do you have any chocolate handy?  I will probably need some.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Grabbing a tricorder, slipping it on her belt, she herself slips into the lift with a smile.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: There should be some equipment for us in the transporter room, including portable light. And perhaps a phaser?
Torel says:
%::Shakes his head.::  CMO:  Ma'am not on me no, but I'm sure I can find some.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::pauses to pick up a tricorder, stuffing it into his belt:: MO: Shall we? ::heads for the TL::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::as the FCO enters the TL and the doors close ...::Computer: Transporter room one
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: OPS: Yeah, should be sufficient...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Nods at Torel.::  Torel:  Please do.  ::Watches as he sends one of the enlisted men off for chocolate.::
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Did you chose a specific place?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::listens to the turbo lift glide through the ship::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Grabs her own tricorder, the memory of her dream still haunting her, does it have anything to do with this station or is it something more personal, pushing the thoughts aside she follows the CNS::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::feels the whirl and familiar sound of the transporter at work as he arrives at the coordinates he wanted to explore::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: FCO: Somewhere near what seems to be a briefing area.. Not certain what it is, but we'll try and find that out there..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::pauses a moment to let T'Rae catch up:: MO: You seem a bit troubled. ::presses the button to summon the TL when they arrive::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::as the TL reaches its destination and opens the door, she exits onto the corridor::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Wonders if T'Rae and Varesh have lead in their feet since they were taking so long.::

ACTION:  The captain finds himself in a gallery

MO_Ens_TRae says:
::lying blatantly:: CNS: Its nothing, just a little sleep deprivation catching up to me
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Exits the TL and heads to the TR::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%<Enlisted Man> ::Hurries back with a fist full of chocolate and hands the nutty bars to Nita.::  CMO:  There you go Ma'am.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::makes her way to the transporter room. Once there she gets the equipment and hands it to the others::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Smiling she accepts the offer, if anything she can use a good dose of chocolate.::  Enlisted Man: Thank you very much.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::raises an eyebrow:: MO: Yes, and I am in perfect health. When we get back, I'm scheduling an appointment for you. ::enters the TL:: TL: Transporter room one.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Takes the various items handed to her, going through them as she steps onto the transporter padd.::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::walks around pointing his flashlight, trying to get his bearings::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: I notice you have your tricorder ::smiles:: FCO/CTO: So I guess we are ready to explore the unknown. well, unknown to us
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  Never go anywhere without one.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: If you insist  TL: Belay that order, Airlock 4
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::smiles:: FCO: I follow that same philosophy
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles sweetly:: MO: Oh, I insist. ::blinks:: I thought we were beaming over.
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  I am ready.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Takes the equipment handed to him:: OPS/FCO: When you're ready... ::Steps onto the pad::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::inputs the coordinates on the transporter, nodding to the local chief. Then finds her place on the pad::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%Torel:  So Torel do you and your men have something else today after I get situated in sickbay?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at the others with a nod. Then finally nods to the transporter chief, expecting him to push the right buttons::
Torel_says:
CMO:  Not a thing Ma'am.  My job today is to help you with anything you need.  We are the good will people here.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around, then turns to the chief:: TR_Chief: Energize..
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::points his flashlight on the wall, only to have it reflected right back at him::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::exits the TL as it stops and walks the short distance to the airlock::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%::Chuckles::  Torel:  Good Will huh.?  Well then I'll guess I'll have to make your tour interesting then.  Maybe I can leave you in the bad part of the station?  ::Laughs.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::follows behind the CNS, hoping the activity of this mission will make him forget the counseling session::

ACTION: The CTO and his group beam into a large room.  It has a round table with no center.  Equal distances around it, appear to be some kind of screens that swirl gently with light.

Torel_says:
%::Laughs also.::  CMO:  I heard you had a sense of humor, but I'm sure we will get along good.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::materializes into existence and looks around::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
%Torel:  I'm not sure about that to be honest, but heck I'm game to try anything once.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
%::glass seems to cover various objects all along the wall, like an art museum::  Self: At least an alien art museum...this really doesn't look like art to me
FCO_Rose says:
:: Her tricorder in hand, begins to scan the dimly lit room.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at the screens and tables, scanning with her tricorder::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks around the room, shining with his flashlight::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::steps through the airlock onto the station (or whatever it is) feeling like he's walking into a well-known room.:: Self: Aaah...
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Sees two figures in the distance.::  CNS/MO:  Well come on gentleman.. it's like we only have all day.  ::Grins::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: A briefing room indeed. At least they were humanoids, or they wouldn't use a table
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Notices the medical techs have left an antigrav sled with the medical equipment on it by the airlock, she pushes it through the airlock to where the CMO is waiting::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::walks up to Anita, spots the chocolates in her hands and takes the lot without asking:: CMO: Why thank you.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: All I get are weak energy emissions. I take it you don't have much more Ms Rose?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Have some chocolate V...and your welcome.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::points the flashlight elsewhere along the room and sees much of the same thing... dozens of figures and alien objects behind glass::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Finds more screens and what look like maps on the wall, and walks towards one of them::
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  No.  It is as the admiral had told the captain.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO:  This should be everything you asked for ::indicating the antigrav sled:: CMO: I guess the techs were spooked and left it on the Nighthawk side of the airlock
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  Ahhh T'Rae I'm glad you can make it.  I think we are going to get stuff for the history books here.  ::Points to Torel.::  Meet Torell he will be our intelligence guide for this tour.  Please feel free to ignore him at will.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::gives her and T'Rae a sour look, having still not forgiven them for pulling that sly pinch on him, rips open one of the chocolate bars and bites into it:: CMO: I never did meet a chocolate I didn't like.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::watches the material of the table, as if it was some strange wood::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Then you are going to love this.  You are about to become an experiment.  I want to use your new DNA to open sickbay.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
FCO/OPS: It sure is large here, don't you think? Here, what do you make of this? ::letting his light go over what appears to be a map of some sorts::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::Thoughtfully nibbles the chocolate, feeling as if he should recognize the place:: CMO: Huh? ::sounds very intelligent::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: I suppose a vessel this big would need large meeting rooms. So this room actually scales very well to the exterior ::looks attentively to what looks like a surreal statue::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::pulls out his PADD and starts jotting down notes about each object behind the glass...it's very difficult to describe, as it is not what you would typically find in a museum, at least on Earth::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  Great.  I guess it's time to get to work.  ::Taps her combadge.::  Nighthawk:  Three and a pallet to beam just out side the coordinates I gave you.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Smirks at Torel.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks at the map:: CTO/FCO: The surface of a planet or the depths of space?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks very perplexed as Anita has the ship beam them to another place::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Steps over to the map::  CTO:  Interesting... I am picking up week energy emissions here to.  ::Reaches upward.::

ACTION:  At the movement of the FCO, a vague three-D projection appears.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks where Bri is reaching::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: Most interesting

ACTION:  The medical team is transported to their chosen location.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Arrives at the coordinates indicated… at least she hopes they are correct.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: OPS/FCO: Well well well... What do we have here.. ::Looks at the projection with interest::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::appears in mid-chew of a bit of the chocolate, looking at the doors in front of them:: CMO: This the place?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Walks around the projection.::  CTO/OPS:  It looks like a star system, but nothing that comes to mind.  Then again, I have only a few of them memorized.  ::Scans it into her tricorder.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Yep it is.. ::Looks at T'Rae and walks over to him.::  MO:  Make sure you get a recording of everything he does.  ::Whispers her last request.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::After materializing at the given coordinates she pulls out her tricorder and begins to scan the CNS to see how his transformation process is going since they stepped into this strange place::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks further until he notices a depression into a lower level, only about two steps down::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Leans back against the wall.::  CNS:  Let's see if you can open the door.

ACTION:  The play of the captains light scatters outward in a myriad of colors.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at the doors for a moment, trying to capture that nagging feeling at the back of his mind::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::analyzes the projector itself while Rose looks for the star system;;
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: FCO: Gather as much data as you can, we'll run it through our astrometrics database. FCO/OPS: But I do think this is an interesting discovery. I wonder how much more of these things we will find...
FCO_Rose says:
OPS/CTO:  I will have to run this through our data back on the ship.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::walks over to the door and inspects is a bit closer, clears his throat:: Door: Open Sesame?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: I wonder if there is a database somewhere aboard
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Chuckles::  CNS:  IT needs your DNA.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: Unfortunately tricorders don't have infinite memory. I'll have to invent that one of these days
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: Well, the projection has to come from somewhere... We'll have to send a computer expert in here, to see whether they can find out more of the programming, or data transportation..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at the stubbornly closed door:: CMO: What? Do I spit on it? ::looks for something that needs to scan his hand::
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  You realize the size of this place?  And what we might find?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::raises an eyebrow as his light suddenly turns to a rainbow when he looks down the depression...getting interested he starts walking down the steps::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Well you can try it you know.  ::Grins::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: That’s a good idea
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks over at T'Rae to see if she is getting all this.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO: Just because the CNS is medical staff, it does not necessarily follow that his DNA would be linked to there medical facility.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::grins:: CMO: It would be very satisfactory. ::looks closer and sees an indentation near the door, walks closer and places his hand on it::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  No, and you're right, but it doesn't hurt to try does it?
  MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO: We should send samples of his DNA to the other teams



ACTION:  As the counselor touches the door, clicks and groans can be heard throughout the entire vessel, followed by a trembling that knocks most people off their feet.  As things settle, silence reigns

FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks up from the floor.::  CTO/FCO:  What was that?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::turns with a delighted look:: CMO/MO: Did I do that?

ACTION:  The captain looks up from the middle of the strange floor that feels spongy to the touch.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks thoughtfully at T'Rae::  MO:  Great idea.  ::Pushes herself from the wall.::  CNS:  Try that again.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO/CTO: It was as if ... as if the dormant vessel woke up for a moment
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shines his light through the rest of the room:: OPS/FCO: Any of you see a light switch somewhere? ::Feels the trembling and falls against the wall::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: Ok. ::presses his hand against the indentation again, keeping it in place::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Any idea of what one looks like?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::watches as the floor apparently moves right in front of him::  Self: What is going on?  ::moves closer, while scanning everything with the PADD::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Picks herself up off the floor:: CNS: Try not to get us all killed opening a little door Sir.
Host ADM_Harlan says:
*CO* Captain?  Are you and your people alright?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Ok, but only because you asked so nicely.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Shakes head:: OPS: I had hoped you would be able to guess..
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*Admiral*: Yes Admiral....why do you ask?  ::kneels and touches the spongy floor::
Host ADM_Harlan says:
*CO*:  I am getting reports throughout from my people.  And as this has never happened before, my guess is it is something your people have discovered.

ACTION:  The door shimmers translucently before the counselor.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks for whatever looks like a button::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::removes his hand from the indentation to see what happens::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Self:  Wow!...  CNS:  Keep it up Varesh, get that door opened.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::whispers:: CMO: We should report this to the CO
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  You're right... ::Taps her COM badge.  See if you two can get into the room.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Capt this is Santiago.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*Admiral*: What are they getting exactly?  ::walks further into the room::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at his hand:: MO: Coming? ::walks through the translucent doors and turns around::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Approaches the translucent door, reaching her hand out to touch it::

ACTION:  The counselor easily goes through the door, however, the othes are unable to go through it.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Walks around the room, looking for what could be a switch:: OPS/FCO: Perhaps it's voice activated?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::uses the tricorder to access what looks like a power conductor and activating it::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Can't get through the door.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: Or DNA activated
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS/MO:  Ok why can't we get through?
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Or DNA or special voice or... ::Shakes head and moves back to the table.::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Capt Anderson this is Santiago, please come in.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::The door still feels solid even though she can see through it.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Reach out and take my hand, see if you can pull me through?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::absently scratches his head, trying to pin down the elusive thought::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Doesn't find anything on the wall, and returns to the table as, to see what it is that's on th screens::
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  I am starting to see why it is taking the admirals team to get anything accomplished.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::reaches through the door and takes T'Rae's hand, pulling slowly back into the room::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: Go ahead Doctor...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: The light system could be activated by the central system. Which is now still dormant
Host ADM_Harlan says:
*CO*:  A tremor went throughout the vessel.  Nothing else changed that we can tell.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods to the FCO:: FCO: And I have a feeling we won't learn much till we wake up the ...beast

ACTION:  The MO finds herself next to the counselor.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Cmdr Varesh has successfully gone through a door.  It's his DNA Sir.  Right now both Ens T'Rae and myself are have....or wait...  ::Holds her hand out to Varesh.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::reaches through the door again, reaching for Anita:: CMO: Come on.
Host ADM_Harlan says:
*CO*:  Remember, keep in close contact.  I do not fancy swimming in empty space.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Yes Sir!  Varesh seems to be able to open the doors!  Sort of...  ::Enters the room.::

ACTION:  The CMO finds herself joining the others.

MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Now that was interesting.  If we can send samples of your blood to the other teams it might work to give them access to other systems.  Assuming your DNA is not localized to the medical facility.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::walks slowly into the room, as his light continues to shine off of something::  *Admiral*: Understood Admiral, I'll keep you informed
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:   V, can you get the pallet also?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::concentrates on the screens again, trying to understand the light pattern.  Perhaps there is information there::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: What does sort of mean, Doctor?  ::listens intently to the doctors report::
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  Beasts can bite.  What is that over there?  ::Flashes her light on what appears to be a large screen above them.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::frowns:: MO: Turning me into a door lock? ::walks through the door and takes hold of the pallet of equipment and heads back through the door::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: But even the marks of the teeth can hold precious information ::looks at the screen as well::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::thinks a moment while playing the bellhop, and raises his voice:: Computer: Computer, activate primary systems.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  The doors turn translucent when he opens them.  He can pass through freely but he needs to be touching the rest of us in order to pass through the door.

ACTION:  The lights come up in what appears to be some kind of medical lab.

MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Pulls out a hypospay from her medical kit off the pallet, placing it against the CNS neck she draws off a blood sample::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::pulls the pallet behind him as he walks further into the room::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Chuckles:: FCO/OPS: I'd rather not be bitten if I can help it... Anyway, I wonder where they put the door... ::Looks around the door:: Maybe it's hidden behind one of those big... Things..

ACTION:  The captain’s feet start to feel a bit numb.

CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  We are going to send some DNA samples to the rest of our people and see if it worlds that way also.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: You’d could look for a door, even find it. But I doubt we can open it
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Looks around the room that was activated.::  CNS:  Can we get into the computer?
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: Translucent?  He can pass through the doors, is that what you are saying? ::starts to feel his feet go numb, and tries shaking it off::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  That is exactly what I'm saying Sir.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: OPS: True... but perhaps it works to get out, just not to get into the rooms?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I don't know, but I'll look around. ::leaves the pallet, glancing at T'Rae:: MO: Got what you need?
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  You know what that reminds me of?  A giant monitor... not unlike the bridge view screen.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: In and out is relative ...but yes. There should be a safety mechanism so people don't get trapped in rooms should the system fail ::scans the walls with her tricorder::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: For now, I don't want to drain you of all your blood just in case this doesn't work ::winks::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Computer: Computer, activate all consoles in this room, and state the level of access of myself.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: That would make sense, in a large conference room. Perhaps the screens are even connected to other rooms like this one
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*CMO*: Interesting...I would have thought there would be actual doors to this place.  Make sure you inform Admiral Harlan of your discovery...she'll want to know immediatly
FCO_Rose says:
:: Lightly taps one of the panels and jumps back as an electrical shock shoots outward.::  Ouch.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Aye Sir.  I’ll do that now.  Varesh is now trying to access the computers.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Jerks his head around:: FCO: Are you alright? ::Hurries over::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::stops what she was doing:: FCO: are you alright?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CMO: I have a sample ready ::indicates the hypospay::  CMO: I suggest we send it to the CO or a team exploring the engineering facility
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Adm Harlan*:  Ma'am, this is Doctor Santiago.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::continues walking forward in the depression::  *CMO*: Understood...let me know if he gets anywhere with that
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
MO:  T'Rae, you do what you think is best.  This part is your baby.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: I hate to ask this, but does anything look familiar?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::walks over to an active console and starts to tap buttons, the familiar feeling still haunting him as he works.:: Computer: Computer, display all available files on Varesh, Cmdr. ::glances at T'Rae:: MO: I have a nagging feeling this place is familiar, but I can't pin it down.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* This is ensign T'Rae we have a DNA sample ready, awaiting your order on who to send it to?
Host Adm_Harlan says:
*CMO*:  Yes doctor?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Be careful, I would hate to miss our counseling session ::smiles::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::figuring the FCO is not too much injured:: CTO/FCO: There are 2 doors, both locked by the DNA based mechanism. The difference between these and others found is that this one seems to be sensitive to thousands of sequences. None is ours however

ACTION:  The captain notices that the floor above him is getting closer and closer, as if he were shrinking.
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  Yes, thank you.  Seems I am not supposed to touch.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Wouldn't dream of it.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Adm*:  Sorry to bother you Ma'am but the Capt felt you needed to know this.  Varesh was able to open the sickbay doors with his DNA.  The door turned translucent and he was able to pass through it.  Though he had to be touch myself and Ens T'Rae for us to pass through.  Also it seems he is able to access the computers.  He is trying to find out what level of access he has.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Smiles, when he's satisfied Brianna is alright, and turns to Gomes:: OPS: Too bad... OPS/FCO: Well, do you have anything else that still needs to be done here?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: Not if your not ...one of them
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::looks over the CNS shoulder as he works on the computer, keeping her tricorder running::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::starts to get spatial disoriented in the dark room, as the walls and floors appears to be getting closer::
Host Adm_Harlan says:
*CMO*:  So, we were right.  He can be used as a key... I wonder how many rooms he can enter?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: No, I'm ready for the next locked room
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Adm*:  We don't know yet Ma'am but we are sending out DNA samples to find out.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* This is Ens T'Rae can you read me?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks at the files starting to scroll across the screen:: CMO/MO: This is interesting... bio profiles, diseases and cures... hmmm.... Nothing about me though. ::frowns::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
CNS:  Can you access anything that is not of a medical nature?
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Same here... something a bit more interesting.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Adm*:  He has access to the medical database.  Nothing regarding him there though.  Trying to find out if he can access non medical info also.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::looks down at the floor to try and get his head together when he notices he is sinking into it::  *MO*: Yes Ensign...  ::tries pulling his feet out::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
CMO: I'll try. ::turns back to the console:: Computer: Display all files of non-medical nature. Tactical data, sensor readings, anything of that nature.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: I would still look like a library of some sort
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Walks around the sickbay taking everything in.::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* We have the DNA sample from CNS Varesh ready, awaiting your orders on where to send it first
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: FCO: I'll ty to find you a nice science lab.. ::Grins::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: I have been thinking about these DNA based locks. 2 things come to mind
Host Adm_Harlan says:
*CMO*  Send me what you have.

ACTION:  A loud slurpy suction noise is heard as the captain lifts his foot with great effort.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Listens to the OPS' findings::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: This must have been a very inbred and one race only organization. And they must have many enemies or very fierce ones, belonging to other races
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*Adm*:  Aye Ma'am... I'm going to try and down load now.   ::Picks up one of the many padds.::  I'll send as soon as I receive the information.  ::Hands the padd to Varesh.::
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
*MO*: Distribute it as you see fit Ensign...  ::grimaces as his foot is lifted out of the floor::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Try to compare the alien DNA with the mutations your DNA are going through?
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  So... you think they are very paranoid?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::sighs as the screen stays filled with medical data::  CMO: Only medical stuff. ::Takes the PADD and starts to download the data:: MO: Oh, good idea.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: Something like this in Starfleet would be virtually useless ::nods:: FCO: In short yes. Perhaps they had reasons for it
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Disappointed a bit.::  CNS:  I'll let the Admiral know V.  ::Sighs::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Computer: Computer, compare my DNA with any and all alien DNA found in the databases and show closest matches.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::starts to get even more dizzy and disoriented, as he tries walking away from the floor that is sinking::
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*ADM*:  Ma'am, I'm sorry he can only access the medical databases.
FCO_Rose says:
OPS:  Would it be useless?  I can think of a couple of groups that would like something like this.
Host Adm_Harlan says:
*CMO*:  That is a start.  Download what you can and send it out.
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
*ADM*:  Aye Ma'am.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
FCO/OPS: Problem is, I think they would have the same problems we're having right now..
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::places a portion of the blood sample in a transport vial and sets it down on the floor.  Marking it with a transporter lock.:: *Nighthawk*:Transport the sample to the CO's location

ACTION:  The captain finds himself with a sample.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
FCO: For the Romulans, the Klingons, the Borg perhaps. Any organization where its officers are from closes races. but Starfleet? ::shakes her head:: FCO:I don’t think we could have this. And I am glad for it
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CO* First sample coming your direction sir.
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::closes his eyes as he tries not to look around as he becomes more dizzy:: *MO*: Understood Ensign...thank you
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
::Walks over to one of the beds seeing if she can make heads or tails out of all the equipment.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: I'm getting more interested in understanding these people by the minute
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: FCO/OPS: Well, when you two are ready to go back?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO: I am ready, to go back and possibly to the next room

ACTION:  As the doctor nears one of the tables, it lights up.

MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Places a second sample and repeats the procedure::  OPS: I am sending you a DNA sample that might, and I stress might aid you in accessing the stations systems  *Nighthawk*: Transport sample two to the OPS location
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::looks wide eyed as the computer flashes a figure at him:: CMO/MO: Oh, I found a match alright... a very close one.
FCO_Rose says:
CTO:  Go back?  To the ship or someplace else?
CMO_Cmdr_Santiago says:
Self:  Hmmmm now that is interesting.  I wonder how it's activated.. Proximity? Heat? Motion?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: FCO: Ship.. You'll want to enter that date into our computer.. *Nighthawk*: Jackson to Nighthawk, three to beam out...

ACTION: OPS receives a sample vial.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*MO*Acknowledged. Its here
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
CTO/FCO: Our key
CO_Capt_Anderson says:
::with his eyes close he feels around until he finds the sample, the MO sent him, and he tries to make his way back towards the stairs::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Turns to see what the CMO/CNS have been up to while she has been distributing samples::

ACTION:  Unnoticed by the CTO and his group, the energy that had 'stung' the FCO had slowly been arcing from one panel on the table to another.  As the transporter activates to capture them, the arc reaches out, blending with the transporter beam.  A flash of light and a clap of thunder is heard in the empty room.

As the captain makes his way back to the steps, he sinks lower and lower.  As he reaches outward, a loud slurp is heard and then he is under, leaving the room quiet.

A beam reaches out to the CMO and she finds herself in some kind of field.


<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

