U.S.S. Pendragon - 10102.24

Supporting Cast

EO Chamberlain						Sam


Host Karriaunna says:
Synopsis:  Drugged or exhausted, the different AT's find themselves sleeping…
file_0.bin


SD 10101.01
The Pendragon is finally back in their home quadrant.  While the ship is going through repairs and various crew members leave for some much deserved R&R in rotations, a few have been assigned to the USS Biishe to check out some odd readings picked up by a Romulan ship passing by the Cordon system.
Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Gulliver>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CNS_Merced says:
::sits in his quarters since this ship is not equipped with a counselor's office::
CIV_Sarek says:
::starts walking to sickbay::
CTO_Kyrron says:
::on the bridge checking tactical sensors::
CEO_Smith says:
::in engineering monitoring the refit::
XO_Zax says:
::strides onto the bridge::
FCO_Rofax says:
::aboard the Biishe, seated at the helm::
Host CSO_Gunther says:
::glad not to be in command in any way, shape or form::
CIV_Sarek says:
::gets to sickbay:: Computer activate emh (Emergency Medical Hologram):
XO_Zax says:
All: Report!
FCO_Rofax says:
::checks readings::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Sensors clear of anomalies.
Host XO_Zax says:
::looks at the CTO:: CTO: Lt. Krryon, I'd like you to have Sarek run some diagnostics on your weapons array, please. Have her report to you on the bridge.
CIV_Sarek says:
:: studies its photons and force fields::
FCO_Rofax says:
::begins approach sequence::
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: ETA?
Host XO_Zax says:
OPS: Scan all COM channels.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::scowls at Zax::  *CIV*:  Report to me on the bridge, please.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO:  ETA 10 minutes till the outer system ma’am.
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: What have you got on that Solar system and the natives?
CNS_Merced says:
::playing solitaire, and losing horribly::
CEO_Smith says:
::Checks over systems::
CIV_Sarek says:
::starts talking of medical Questions to the hologram::
CTO_Kyrron says:
*CIV*:  Report to me on the bridge, on the double.
Host XO_Zax says:
*CNS*: Report to the bridge, please.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::looks at the XO and rolls her eyes::
Host XO_Zax says:
::grins at the CTO::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Natives?
FCO_Rofax says:
::initiates final approach sequence::  XO: Cmdr, we are ready for final approach...
CNS_Merced says:
::scowls at the deck of cards::  *XO* Aye sir.
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: It's theoretically possible for some life forms to exist on one of the first two planets, but extremely unlikely.
CIV_Sarek says:
::seeing as if the hologram were real and alive like photons and force fields and flesh and blood::
CNS_Merced says:
::leaves his refrigerator box sized quarters for the bridge::
Host XO_Zax says:
::raises a brow:: CSO: The races that are indigenous to the system, Lt.
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Indigenous to.... ::looks terribly confused::
CSO_Gunther says:
::scans through the databanks again::
CIV_Sarek says:
::turns off the emh and starts walking to the bridge::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Errrr...have you received some information that's not in the science databanks?
CTO_Kyrron says:
*CIV*:  Get your butt up here now!  This is your last warning.
CIV_Sarek says:
::gets to the bridge::
CIV_Sarek says:
I’m here sir.
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  Come over to this tactical station.
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO: I’m sorry for being late sir.
CIV_Sarek says:
(being)
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Any information you are able to dig up will be fine, Lt.
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  The XO would like you to run some diagnostics on the weapons systems.
Host XO_Zax says:
CTO: Anything on sensors?
CTO_Kyrron says:
::pauses to check sensors::
CNS_Merced says:
::walks onto the bridge and wonders briefly what engineer's nightmare this sprang from::
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Cmdr, ETA in 5 minutes.
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO:im on my way sir
CNS_Merced says:
XO: You rang?
Host XO_Zax says:
::raises a brow:: CNS: I did.
CIV_Sarek says:
::goes to the XO and starts the diagnostic::
CTO_Kyrron says:
XO:  the only thing my sensors are picking up is highly ionized space.
CNS_Merced says:
XO:  Oh.  Okay then.
CNS_Merced says:
::waits patiently::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Ma'am, there are no known life forms in the system. ::hopes to high heaven that this is enough information::
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: It doesn't go like that....   SELF: I really don't like trained pros...
Host XO_Zax says:
CNS: Please be seated. We may need your input shortly. In the mean time.....you're on OPS.
Host XO_Zax says:
::nods at the CSO::
CTO_Kyrron says:
XO:  The ionization seems to be from the system's sun and is more concentrated within the belt.
CIV_Sarek says:
::stops and sits::
CNS_Merced says:
::nods, not trusting his tongue to say somethign nice and moves forward, sitting at OPS, logging into the terminal::
Host XO_Zax says:
CTO: Any sign of the Romulan vessel?
CTO_Kyrron says:
::checks for Romulan scum::
CNS_Merced says:
::checks for soap scum::
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Begin a complete survey of the system, Lt. We may as well get something done while we're here.
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: Reposition and try again, I don't like giving my captain bad news unexpectedly.
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Yes ma'am... ::barely notices her, deep into a full sensor analysis of the system::
CTO_Kyrron says:
XO:  There are a few Romulan ships way out there, but none close by, Sir.
CIV_Sarek says:
::Romulan are not scum they are Vulcan and left to create a stronger empire::
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Cmdr?  Shall I slow us down or initiate a high speed flyby, ma'am?
CEO_Smith says:
%<SFP>: Aye, sir. ::repositions and tries again::
CNS_Merced says:
::eyes the FCO warily::
CNS_Merced says:
::allocates more power to sensors for the CSO::
Host XO_Zax says:
::eyes the FCO unblinkingly::
CSO_Gunther says:
::frowns at all the ionization, breaking the sweep into multiple focus scans::
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: There you go...see its not that difficult.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Cmdr, 1 minute....  ::furrows brow::
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  How are those diagnostics going?
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: And what would you think, Ensign Rofax? What would be the most appropriate course of action?
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Waiting for your order, ma'am....
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO: so far nothing sir.
FCO_Rofax says:
::grins::
CTO_Kyrron says:
::nods at the CIV::
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Try to locate any Corstag in your scans.
Host XO_Zax says:
::continues to stare at the FCO::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Commander, the third planet is registering traces of processed metals. Somebody's been there, but I couldn't tell you how long ago.
Host XO_Zax says:
::raises a brow::
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Your orders, Cmdr?
Host XO_Zax says:
::nods at Gunther:: CSO: thank you, Lt.
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: Set course for the third planet. 1/4 impulse.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Aye Cmdr.   ::slows to 1/4 impulse and plots course::
Host XO_Zax says:
OPS: Scan the Comm channels for any chatter.
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: ...and minor traces of corstag on the second planet. I can't get very good readings though.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::checks tactical sensors yet again::
Host XO_Zax says:
CTO: Your recommendations, LT?
FCO_Rofax says:
::eases Biishe toward third planet on a wide approach::
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Which one, Lt. Gunther. Second or third?
CTO_Kyrron says:
XO:  I haven't got a clue, Sir.
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: What is this refit for we were refitted just last year??
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: More trouble reading the second...there's more ionization there.
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO:i think there’s nothing sir.
CNS_Merced says:
::tries to get anything out of the higher than normal levels of ionic radiation::
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  Run a level 3 diagnostic, then.
CEO_Smith says:
%<SFP>: We have newly updated software that will be useful in detaining your little trips to the beta quadrent.
Host XO_Zax says:
::nod:: CSO: You recommend we proceed with which one then, LT?
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO: yes sir ::starts the diagnostic.::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: I'm much more interested in the third planet, but I suppose our mission directs us to the second, doesn't it?
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: Ok...I want everything tested at least three times with only a .03 variance.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::notices the CIV is doing a fine job::
CTO_Kyrron says:
::checks sensors and finds they are getting a little wonky::
Host XO_Zax says:
::frowns slightly::
CEO_Smith says:
%<SFP>: Understood.
CNS_Merced says:
::frowns at the readings and tries to get something concrete from what he is seeing::
Host XO_Zax says:
CTO: Agreed.
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: Change course to the second planet. Standard orbit.
CIV_Sarek says:
::starts thinking that what could be out there::
CEO_Smith says:
%SFP: Don’t take it personally, I like to keep a well ship, it keeps the captain happy and my hands somewhat clean.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Cmdr, ETA is 2 minutes through the asteroid belt, ma'am.
CNS_Merced says:
XO: Sir.  Speaking of the second planet, I am getting... something.
CEO_Smith says:
%<SFP>: We won't, don't worry.
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Prepare an away team, Lt. Gunther. You're in charge.
CNS_Merced says:
::sends the readings to the CSO's console::  CSO: Can you see if you can get anything better out of this?

CEO_Smith says:
%::starts running various diagnostics::
CIV_Sarek says:
starts thinking she might of found something but thinks it could be a problem::
Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  As the ship passes the asteroid belt, there sensors begin to go haywire.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Aye Cmdr.  ::alters heading toward 2nd planet and quickly plots best course through the asteroid belt::
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: Yes ma'am.... ::manages to not grumble about being in charge after all::
CEO_Smith says:
%::notice a slight change in processor speed.::
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  Are those diagnostics coming up with anything?
FCO_Rofax says:
::prepares the Biishe for standard orbit::
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO.nothing not sir.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::frowns at her wonky sensor readings::
CEO_Smith says:
%Self: Lets hope the rest of the updates are just as good.
CSO_Gunther says:
::eyes the sensor panel, and the console the counselor indicated:: CTO: I think I'd like a security escort. We'll take a shuttle.
Host XO_Zax says:
::notices her crew's frowns::
Host XO_Zax says:
All: Report?
CTO_Kyrron says:
::nods at the CSO::
CTO_Kyrron says:
::signals some TO to fully stock a shuttle::
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Flight sensors are acting haywire, ma'am.  However, I can orbit without them....
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: The sensor interference is increasing. And it looks like there may be some sort of transmissions coming from the surface.
CTO_Kyrron says:
XO:  Sensor reading are getting distorted, Sir.
Host XO_Zax says:
::frowns::
CNS_Merced says:
XO: Sensors have started calling themselves "Haywire".
Host Karriaunna says:
ACTION:  As the ship enters the area, they notice below them a veritable garden... the planet is beautiful.
Host XO_Zax says:
CSO: Will transporting down be a problem Lt?
CMO_Daetalus says:
:: is trying to make heads or tails of this closet of a sickbay::
Host XO_Zax says:
OPS: Are the Transporters still online?
CSO_Gunther says:
XO: I'd prefer not to try, with all the interference. We'll take pattern enhancers with us, just to be safe.
Host XO_Zax says:
::nods:: CSO: Be careful, Lt.
FCO_Rofax says:
::takes Biishe into Standard Orbit around the second planet::  XO: Standard orbit achieved, Cmdr.
Host XO_Zax says:
::nods::
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: Thank you, Ensign.
CTO_Kyrron says:
CSO:  I'll go make sure everything is ready.  Is there any other special equipment we will need?
CNS_Merced says:
XO:  I think so, though Flibainite was washing his behind a moment ago and I had to redirect power to the sonic showers for that.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Aye, Cmdr.
CSO_Gunther says:
::nods and enters the TL:: CTO: Just the pattern enhancers.
Host XO_Zax says:
::trys not to laugh::
Host XO_Zax says:
CNS: Err.... thank you, Lt.
CNS_Merced says:
::shrugs agreeably and turns back to his console::
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO: sir it’s odd but nothings happening, we should get an engineering team on it.
Host XO_Zax says:
OPS: Keep a lock on the AT at all times. Instruct Lt. Gunther to report in every five minutes.
CTO_Kyrron says:
CIV:  Please monitor tactical stations while I'm gone.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::enters TL::
FCO_Rofax says:
~~~~::Attempts to feel out any life on the surface::~~~~
EO_Chamberlain says:
::Walks into ME with a PADD:: CEO: Chief, need anything done?
Host XO_Zax says:
*CMO*: Prepare a report on the planets indigenous species via the scans Lt. Gunther sent to your terminal please.
CNS_Merced says:
*CSO*: The XO would like you to report in every five minutes.  Otherwise just holler if you need help.
CIV_Sarek says:
CTO: yes sir.
CSO_Gunther says:
*CMO*: Doctor, we need one of your people for an away mission. Please have a member of your staff go to the shuttlebay immediately.
CIV_Sarek says:
::walks to the console.
CEO_Smith says:
EO: Mr. Chamberlain, Let's keep a close eye on the updates... other than that… we are good.
CEO_Smith says:
<%>
CTO_Kyrron says:
::enters shuttle bay and starts packing the pattern enhancers::
EO_Chamberlain says:
%CEO: Aye.  
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: Please slave the science terminal to yours.
CMO_Daetalus says:
*XO*: Aye sir *CSO*: I am on my way :: heads out of sickbay grabbing his med kit as he walks out and towards the shuttlebay::
CNS_Merced says:
::frowns at the sensor data::  Self:  If you throw in a back beat I could dance to it.
CSO_Gunther says:
::exits the TL, heading for the shuttlebay::
Host XO_Zax says:
CNS: Please do a level four diagnostic.
CMO_Daetalus says:
:: reaches the TL:: TL: Shuttle bay
Host XO_Zax says:
CNS: Manually.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Aye, Cmdr.  ::quickly punches up sub-routines to monitor SCI::
CSO_Gunther says:
::enters shuttlebay, then the shuttle, doing a quick inspection of the preparations::
CNS_Merced says:
XO:  I will, but I think these readings are real this time.  It looks like a form of music.
CEO_Smith says:
%EO: I don't want to have to report any sudden changes to the captain, that would not be a good day.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::enters shuttle and takes the driver's seat::
Host XO_Zax says:
FCO: Run a continuous scan of the planet's atmosphere.
CMO_Daetalus says:
:: exits the TL and heads over to the shuttle he just saw the CSO head toward and boards::
CTO_Kyrron says:
::checks shuttle systems::
Host XO_Zax says:
::frowns:: CNS: Music, Commander?
CSO_Gunther says:
CTO: Are we about ready for launch?
EO_Chamberlain says:
%::sits down at an ENG console with the PADD:: self: ok...
CTO_Kyrron says:
CSO:  Ready to go.
FCO_Rofax says:
::programs continual long- and short-range scans of the area::
Host XO_Zax says:
*CSO*: Are you prepared to launch, LT?
CSO_Gunther says:
::nods:: CTO: Close the hatch.....
CNS_Merced says:
::does the only thing a LT. Cmdr. should do when given a difficult task... snags an ensign to do it::  *Ensign Generic*  I need you to run a manual level four diagnostic of the OPS systems.
CSO_Gunther says:
*XO*:  Ready as soon as we get clearance, commander.
CTO_Kyrron says:
::hits a button and the hatch closes::
CMO_Daetalus says:
:: checks the medical station on the shuttle and prepares for launch:: CSO: Medical ready for launch
CNS_Merced says:
XO:  That's what it looks like, though it's hard to tell where it's coming from.
Host XO_Zax says:
*CSO*: Cleared for launch, Lt.
FCO_Rofax says:
XO: Cmdr, detecting a possible Ion storm approaching.
Host XO_Zax says:
::frowns::
CMO_Daetalus says:
:: buckles his seatbelt::
Host Karriaunna says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>


