U.S.S. Pendragon
10110.27

Special Guest Stars:
Sam as SO_Homer.

Host James says:
Prelude: The U.S.S. Pendragon has been ordered to deliver classified cargo to the New Elm colony in the Gh'ore sector.  The cargo has been safely picked up and resides in Cargo Bay 1.  The Pendragon is approximately 1 hour away from the New Elm colony.

Host James says:
It has been a quiet mission thus far...

Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= Begin "Mission" =/\=/\=/\=

Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= Begin "Mission" =/\=/\=/\=
TO_McCloud says:
::feels like snoring::

CNS_Pel says:
::paperwork::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::a little nervous, thinking it's been a little too quiet::

Host CO_Zax says:
::walks on to the bridge and looks around::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::waits for her new CEO to issue orders for the day::

MO_Torek says:
::in Sickbay, finishing the Medical report the Captain has requested::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gets out of the Captain's chair::

SO_Homer says:
::Sitting at the Helm, finds a game in the Computer system named PONG::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: picks up his dualitic inverter and heads towards the phase emitters ::

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods and smiles at her second officer::

Host CO_Zax says:
All: Report!

CNS_Pel says:
::more paperwork::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::starts to report that it's too quiet, but refrains:: CO: Still looking for those seeds you wanted a report on....

CTO_Kyrron says:
TO:  Have you been monitoring tactical sensors?

TO_McCloud says:
CTO: Yea.. nutin..

SO_Homer says:
::Startled:: CO: We are one hour from the Colony, sir.

CNS_Pel says:
::yet more paperwork::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles :: EO: Could you get a readout on the Bipolar Phase emitters Lt Pettigrove ?

Host CO_Zax says:
::raises a brow at O'Dunn:: CSO: Talk to Chef Jacques.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
CO: Will do. *Chef*: Chef, where's the seeds?

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Aye, Sir.  ::access the necessary systems and waits for the readout::

CTO_Kyrron says:
TO:  Report that to the Captain, please.

CNS_Pel says:
::still more paperwork::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::sits in Bafii's chair and thinks about getting it reupholstered::

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods::

CEO_M`Tor says:
::adjusts the dualitic inverter to get a better reading ::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::maybe a nice buffalo leather::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::sees the readout on her screen, downloads it to a PADD and goes over to the CEO:  CEO:  Sir, the readout on the Bipolar Phase emitters: They're functioning normally, as  you can see.

CNS_Pel says:
::it seems the paperwork will never end::

MO_Torek says:
::proofreading the report::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*Chef*: Chef? You there?

Host Karriaunna says:
<Chef> *CSO*:  What seeds do you be needing?  And if I am not there, I must be here.

CNS_Pel says:
::begins to have second thoughts about a scale origami model of the warp core::

Host James says:
Action [Feelings]:  No abnormalities are being reported.  No fluctuations in ships systems.  Everything is running perfectly.  All is reported as being quiet.  Perhaps a bit too quiet.  Some crewmen have begun to feel a little... uneasy.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gets out of Bafii's chair mostly because her feet can't reach the floor in it and wanders over to tactical::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*Chef*: Impressive logic. I'm sure it would knock a Vulcan's socks off. The seeds that the Captain wants examined in the labs?

CTO_Kyrron says:
::checks the tactical sensors over McCloud's shoulder::

CNS_Pel says:
::finally finishes that model... looks at it for a bit then drops it in the reclamation unit with a sigh::

SO_Homer says:
::Looks at the Helm control, adjust a .02 degrees pitch:: CO: .02 degrees pitch adjustment made.

Host Karriaunna says:
<Chef> *CSO*:  I have no idea what seeds you are talking about missy.

Host CO_Zax says:
:;is getting that funny feeling again::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: looks at Pettigrove's readings and nods :: EO: Thank you Lt.  Anything out of the ordinary... :: scans with his tricorder ::

CTO_Kyrron says:
TO:  What's that?  ::Points at a readout on the console::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*Chef*: That's the oddest pronunciation of "sir" I've ever heard. I suggest you get it right before you get hauled off to someplace unpleasant.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::shakes her head::  CEO:  No, Sir.  Everything is going smoothly ... maybe too smoothly

TO_McCloud says:
CTO/Self: Whoops, left some gagh.. ::tries to resist laughing::

Host James says:
Action[Security[:  Sensors have registered a disturbance in Cargo Bay 1.

CNS_Pel says:
::idly considers filing the report the Captain asked for, but remembers there are no extra-credit points for getting things in early so starts making animals for an origami zoo::

MO_Torek says:
::looks around the Sickbay::

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Have them check everything again, Tria.

Host Karriaunna says:
<Chef> *CSO*:  Fine by me... now if you will kindly let me get back to my cooking.

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Sensors show a problem in Cargo Bay 1

CSO_O`Dunn says:
CO: He does have a point, though. What seeds are we looking for?

CTO_Kyrron says:
TO:  Take a team and get down to the Cargo Bay

Host CO_Zax says:
:;looking around the bridge, her eyes narrow:: SO: Ask Pel to report to the bridge, please.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles :: EO: I know the feeling... run a level 3 diagnostic on the phase emitters.. I wish to be prudent.

MO_Torek says:
*CSO*: O`Dunn this is Torek, I have finished the report on the Orb transformations, would you like to read it over?

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Problem?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*MO*: Yes that would be interesting.

SO_Homer says:
CO: Aye! *CNS*: Report to the bridge, Counselor!

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Aye Sir.  ::moves over to the console:: Computer:  Run a Level 3 diagnostic on the phase emitters.

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  It seems some of the cargo has shifted.

TO_McCloud says:
::slowly (big steps, I'm tall, aren't I?) walks to the Cargo Bay::

MO_Torek says:
*CSO*: I will send it to your station ::transfers it::

CNS_Pel says:
::looks over at his badge on his desk and breathed heavily::

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  Report in when you get there.

CNS_Pel says:
::finishes the giraffe as he walks over to the desk and taps the badge:: *SO* On my way.

MO_Torek says:
::sends it to the Captains ready room as well::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*MO*: Thanks. ::starts reading it after starting a ship wide database search for seeds that need to be studied::

Host CO_Zax says:
CSO: I'm sure you've figured it out, yes? ::said slightly impatiently::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
CO: Errr...no sir. Nobody seems to know anything about any seeds.

CNS_Pel says:
::sets the giraffe down with the other animals on his table, then affixes the badge to his uniform::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: picks up an Interphasic Coil Spanner from the toolbox ::

EO_Pettigrove says:
<Computer>:  EO:  Diagnostic complete.  No anomalies detected.

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  Are you there yet?

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Shifted? Did you send McLeod down to check it out?

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Of course, Sir.

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Sir, diagnostics complete.  They are functioning at full capacity.

TO_McCloud says:
*CTO*: Almost.. I'm here ::enters::

Host CO_Zax says:
::nods:: CTO: Good. He needs a little more responsibility.

CTO_Kyrron says:
::resisting the urge to ask Katia how her Teddy is::

Host James says:
Action[Description of Cargo Bay]:  A slight green mist is on the floor.  Nothing is moving.  Everything is quiet.  The cargo containers are all grouped in the center of the Bay.

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  Report please.

TO_McCloud says:
*CTO* Green mist on the floor.. nothing looks like it's moved

CNS_Pel says:
::exits his office on the deck where his office resides, and turns in the direction to which the turbolift is to head toward where the turbolift might be::

Host James says:
Action [Description of Cargo Bay Containers]:  One of the containers has been knocked over and is opened.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles some profanity in Klingon :: EO: I'll be in Jeffries tube E124... Please monitor the status board...

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  A green mist?  Get a tricorder and scan it.

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Right.  If anything happens you'll be the first to know .

CTO_Kyrron says:
CSO:  Our TO reports a green mist in the cargo bay.  Care to analyze it?

TO_McCloud says:
*CTO*: A box is knocked over.. ::pulls out his tricorder and scans::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::overhears the misty conversation with a little interest, still wondering what these supposed "seeds" are::

Host CO_Zax says:
::overhears the conversation::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: climbs up the Jeffries tube with his toolbox ::

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Perhaps O'Dunn should join him?

CTO_Kyrron says:
::sends a tactical team to the Cargo Bay::

CNS_Pel says:
::steps into the turbolift that has arrived because he was the one who called it to this place, then waits for the doors to shut so that he may request his destination in the privacy of a closed cabin::

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  I did suggest that to her, Sir.

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks at the SO:: SO: Where is Pel?

TO_McCloud says:
*CTO*: its just water vapor...

SO_Homer says:
CO: On his way, sir.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::looks at them both:: CTO/CO: I think I'll go to the cargo bay and analyze...well, never mind.

CTO_Kyrron says:
CSO:  Good idea.

Host CO_Zax says:
CSO: You heard her. Report to the cargo bay. ::is thinking "And may God have mercy on her soul" for absolutely no reason at all::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: uses his Multiphasic Scanner looking for anomalies ::

Host CO_Zax says:
SO: Tell him to get moving.

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  Stay put until O'Dunn gets there.

CNS_Pel says:
::requests the deck on which the bridge is because that is where he is going and the lift begins moving swiftly toward deck one because the bridge is there and that is what the requested destination of the occupant of the lift, which would be Pel, requested::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::nods to them both, and hops into the lift:: TL: Cargo bay.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::watches the status board ... sees no change in readings::

Host James says:
Action {Cargo Bay]: Out of the darkness a figure lunges at McCloud, biting him several times on his arms and legs.  The foul stench of death permeates the air.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles :: Self: You think the computer could find the problems we "THINK" are there...

SO_Homer says:
CO: Aye, sir. *CNS*: Your position, Counselor?

CTO_Kyrron says:
::standing at the tactical station::

CTO_Kyrron says:
<Security team>:  Arrives in Cargo Bay 1::

TO_McCloud says:
::falls to the ground::

Host CO_Zax says:
CTO: Has McCloud reported in yet?

CTO_Kyrron says:
<security team> TO:  McCloud.  You in here?

CTO_Kyrron says:
*TO*:  Status?

Host James says:
<Figure> ::eyes the other security guards::

CNS_Pel says:
::hears the badge on his chest beep because he had affixed it there before he left his office and evidently someone was now trying to contact him via that communication pathway, and taps the badge with his left hand, easiest since the badge is placed on the right side of his uniform as is standard for all members of Starfleet who wear badges::

TO_McCloud says:
::Growls::

CNS_Pel says:
*SO* Yes.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: moves over to the closest plasma conduit and checks the flow with the Gravitic Caliper ::

CTO_Kyrron says:
<security team> *CTO*:  We may have a problem down here.

CTO_Kyrron says:
CO:  Permission to go down to the cargo bay, Sir.

Host CO_Zax says:
::stands and begins to pace::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::exits the lift, pacing briskly down the hall::

CNS_Pel says:
::steps out onto the bridge as the lift doors open because stepping onto the bridge before the doors had opened would have been difficult at best, and looks around to see who is on the bridge, seeing only those who are there and not those who are absent from the bridge at this time, notably Mr. McCloud::

CTO_Kyrron says:
<security team>  ::pulls out their phasers and squint into the mist::

SO_Homer says:
*CNS* Captain would like you on the bridge now, counselor.  Is there a problem, counselor?

Host James says:
Action [Cargo Bay]: The other containers begin to shake and move sporadically.

CTO_Kyrron says:
<Security team>  *CTO*:  Seal the cargo bay!

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: climbs down the Jeffries tube still mumbling and enters Main Engineering ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::arrives to the scene of a security team starting to fan out into a mist that is cleverly trying to hide Mexican jumping crates::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks at Pel and raises a brow:: CNS: Problem finding the bridge, Counselor?

EO_Pettigrove says:
::still gets no change in readings::

CNS_Pel says:
::moves over to where the Captain is pacing because she was the one who called him and otherwise he would have had little reason to come to the bridge except for a cup of coffee, which the replicator up here seemed to do better than any other on the ship::

MO_Torek says:
::reads over some reports::

CNS_Pel says:
CO: No.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::turns around as she hears the CEO enter:: CEO:  Anything?

Host CO_Zax says:
CNS: Good. Take OPS, please.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: shakes head :: EO: Nothing... You've worked with the Pendragon longer than I have... do you have any thoughts or are we just :: searches for a word :: paranoid ?

TO_McCloud says:
::yells:: Anyone: Ahhh! Help!

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::whips out her tricorder, dyi...really interested in the explanation for this::

CNS_Pel says:
::looks over to where the ops station is located in advance of his moving toward it, which he knows he must now do as per the request of the Captain, since failure to do so would result in disciplinary action and he really doesn't feel like that today::

CTO_Kyrron says:
::sets up force fields in the corridors around  Cargo Bay 1::

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  No, Sir.  But it seems that things keep happening to us, doesn't it?

Host CO_Zax says:
::considers calling Tria once again but decides to wait::

CTO_Kyrron says:
<security team>::moves over to McCloud, phasers drawn::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::frowns when the fields interfere with her readings:: *CTO*: I don't suppose you'd mind telling me why the cargo's bouncing?

Host James says:
<figure> ::shambles towards the security team, looking for some more fresh meat::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: smiles :: EO: Indeed.. :: moves over to the Main Status Display ::

CNS_Pel says:
::moves toward where the ops station is, which would usually be occupied by the OPS officer, but at this time is not, which might be why the Captain requested him to fill the position for the time being, and takes a seat, feeling the cushions adjust to his body and his weight settles into the chair::

CTO_Kyrron says:
<security team..all 4 of them>  ::fire at the figure::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::smiles back::

CNS_Pel says:
::taps buttons because that is what OPS does::

CTO_Kyrron says:
*CSO*:  The cargo is bouncing?

Host James says:
Action:  Phasers completely incinerate the figure.  The cargo containers continue to jostle.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*CTO*: It certainly looked that way before the bay was secured.

EO_Pettigrove says:
::looks over at the CEO:: CEO:  Anything else you want me to check out?

CTO_Kyrron says:
::gestures for TO T'rget to take over tactical and leaves the bridge::

Host CO_Zax says:
<SEC Team> *MO*: Medical Emergency in the Cargo Bay!

CEO_M`Tor says:
EO: We are always the last to know if anything happens on this ship... perhaps we could coordinate our efforts from here and the bridge. Would you like an opportunity to verify things from Deck 1 ?

EO_Pettigrove says:
::Grins:: CEO:  Yes Sir, I would.

MO_Torek says:
::grabs a Medical Tricorder and heads to the Cargo Bay::

MO_Torek says:
*Sec Team*: On my way.

Host James says:
Action [Security Sensors]:  A disturbance is detected in the Captain's Ready Room.

CEO_M`Tor says:
EO: I've been there... it can be as boring as down here.. .at least there are here... Report to me after you arrive

EO_Pettigrove says:
CEO:  Yes, Sir!!! ::Leaves ME and enters a TL::  Computer: Deck 1, main bridge.

MO_Torek says:
::opens the Cargo Bay doors, walking into the Containment shield::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::still trying to make sense of the sensor readings, then almost smacks herself in the forehead::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::walks over to a panel and accesses the cargo bay's internal sensors::

MO_Torek says:
::steps back, holding his nose::

SO_Homer says:
::Looks over at the Panel:: CO: Sir, Um.. A disturbance in your Ready Room...

Host James says:
Action [Engineering]: M'Tor starts noticing the odd green mist beginning to accumulate on the floor.

MO_Torek says:
::lowers the shield, steps through and raises it again, walks over to McCloud::

CEO_M`Tor says:
: frowns and sniffs the air and sees the mist on the floor ::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::arrives on the bridge and heads to the Eng station::

EO_Pettigrove says:
*CEO*:  Pettigrove to M'Tor.  I'm on the bridge, now, Sir.

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks at the SO:: SO: My Ready Room? :;sighs::

Host CO_Zax says:
SO: Can you check it out, please?

CNS_Pel says:
::taps some more buttons::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: taps communicator :: *EO* There's a strange mist on the floor... Verify with Science on any other occurrences.. :: gets out a tricorder and moves away from the mist ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*CO*: Captain, there's quite a bit of water vapor in the cargo bay. Any reason I shouldn't vent it out?

MO_Torek says:
::scans McCloud::

SO_Homer says:
CO: Aye. ::Pulls a phaser out of the Console::

EO_Pettigrove says:
*CEO*:  Right.  ::moves over to science::

TO_McCloud says:
::hits the MO::

Host CO_Zax says:
*CSO*: None that I'm aware of....

EO_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Captain, Lt M'Tor has just reported a green mist in Engineering ...

TO_McCloud says:
::hits the Security team::

MO_Torek says:
::falls back, green blood flowing from his nose::

SO_Homer says:
::walks to the Ready room and enters with phaser drawn and tricorder open::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks around and curse under her breath::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::enters the commands to vent the water vapor and stabilize the environmental controls in the cargo bay::

Host CO_Zax says:
EO: Send a security team down there as well.

TO_McCloud says:
:: jumps at the MO ::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: frowns and attempts to analyze the mist with the tricorder, while moving away ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*CEO*: Chief, the environmental controls in the cargo bay seem to be off. I'm trying to correct it manually, but you might want to check it out.

EO_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Aye.  *Sec*:  Lt Pettigrove to Security.  Please send a team down to Main Engineering immediately.

EO_Pettigrove says:
*CEO*:  Sir, we've had other incidents reported in the cargo bay and the Captains ready room.  Security are on their way, Sir.

CNS_Pel says:
::taps still more buttons::

TO_McCloud says:
::picks up the MO and tosses him into a box::

MO_Torek says:
::flies across the room::

SO_Homer says:
::Looks in the ready room::

Host James says:
Action [Description of Ready Room]: The desk and couches are covered with fresh blood.  Hanging from the ceiling are three mutilated crewmen, their identities will remain a mystery for "lack of... face".

Host CO_Zax says:
CNS: Can you please contact the MO for a status report? And then perhaps assist M'Tor in ME?

CEO_M`Tor says:
*CSO*: Acknowledged.

CNS_Pel says:
*MO* Status please.

SO_Homer says:
AH!

SO_Homer says:
::Runs out::

TO_McCloud says:
::takes a phaser from a TO and throws it::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: moves over to the environmental controls and attempts to remove the mist from engineering *EO*: Check the environmental controls in the Cargo Bay please...

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks over at her SO:: SO: What is going on?

TO_McCloud says:
::throws the TO into the shield

MO_Torek says:
::reaches for his communicator pin, which is not there now::

EO_Pettigrove says:
*CEO*:  On it.  ::checks environmental controls::

CNS_Pel says:
*MO* Please provide a status report.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::coms into the cargo bay:: *TO*: Hey, what's going on in there?

Host CO_Zax says:
::grabs the SO's shoulders:: SO: What is going on? Are you alright?

SO_Homer says:
CO: It's horrible.  There were 3 faces plastered on your ceiling, and blood all over the place.

Host CO_Zax says:
:;looks incredulous:: SO: Faces?

EO_Pettigrove says:
*CEO*:  Sir, environmental controls are working normally.

Host CO_Zax says:
::decides to take a look::

Host CO_Zax says:
CNS: Pel? You're with me, please.

CNS_Pel says:
*MO* A report would be nice, any time soon.

MO_Torek says:
::dazed::Computer: Flush out all air in the Cargo Bay.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles and scans the mist once more ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*CargoBay*: Anybody? Report!

Host CO_Zax says:
:: takes the phaser from the SO, and without waiting heads to the Ready Room::

CNS_Pel says:
::looks up at the Captain because, seated, as he is, she stand taller than he is currently situated, and nods briefly to signal his assent, then closes the still open channel to the MO who has not yet responded, and stands to follow the Captain::

TO_McCloud says:
::walks to the MO.. crunching the com pin on his way::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::frowns and ponders the green mist, with nothing to explain the color showing up on sensors...goes to the equipment locker and grabs her favorite NBC suit::

Host CO_Zax says:
::approaches the door and waits warily for it to open::

SO_Homer says:
::Sitting there shaking.::

MO_Torek says:
::pulls a conduit cable out of the wall and slams it into McCloud’s abdomen::

TO_McCloud says:
::flies back a few feet::

CNS_Pel says:
::follows the Captain, not because he has belief in her ability to lead but because she has ordered him to and due to vows taken and promises made he is obligated to follow her, despite his belief that different actions should be taken::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::her training kicking in, also grabs a phaser and a wrist lamp::

MO_Torek says:
::runs for the exit, closing the door after out::

Host CO_Zax says:
::enters the room slowly::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: points to another engineer staring at the mist :: EO_Jones: Get over to the environmental controls and get this mist out of engineering :: continues to scan the mist ::

Host CO_Zax says:
::looks around at the horror in front of her::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::slaps on the lamp and approaches the cargo bay doors, tricorder in one hand, phaser in another:: *CO*: Captain, I'm not getting any response from the security team. I've suited up and armed. I'm going to take a look.

TO_McCloud says:
::walks to a TO and starts munching.. brains::

Host James says:
Action [Engineering]: Two engineers spontaneously turn themselves inside out, mist pouring out of their exposed organs.

Host CO_Zax says:
::jumps slightly:: *CSO*: Be careful, Lt. We have three dead in my ready room.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::stops suddenly:: *CO*: Dead? From what?

Host CO_Zax says:
SO: Have a med team come in here and clean this up.

CNS_Pel says:
::looks on from behind the Captain, careful not to touch her as she is already radiating terror, while he is wondering if these are truly crewmembers or perhaps some fabrication, for whatever reason::

Host CO_Zax says:
*CSO*: Hard to tell, from what’s left.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: blinks and looks at the crewman :: *CO* M'Tor to bridge... the mist is consuming my engineer's... I believe it is .... Feeding on them

Host CO_Zax says:
::swallows hard::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::swallows hard:: *CO*: Understood. ::adjusts the phaser setting to maximum stun and orders the door to open, but leaves the field up::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::works on seeing if there's a way to purge the mist::

Host CO_Zax says:
::slowly backs out of the room::

SO_Homer says:
*CO*: A...ye Ca..aptain. ::Runs to his console and grabs a phaser from the wall charger::

Host James says:
Action [Ready Room]:  The gruesome scene instantly vanishes, replaced with typical decor.  There is no sign of the three dead crewmen.

Host CO_Zax says:
::turns to the CNS:: CNS: What the hell is going on?

TO_McCloud says:
::looks at another TO who's freaked..::

SO_Homer says:
*Sickbay*: Med..ical... Emer...ergency On the Bridge.

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::wonders why the door's taking so long to open::

CNS_Pel says:
::Raises an eyebrow, wondering how he is supposed to know:: CO: I can't say Captain.

TO_McCloud says:
::eats his brain too..::

Host CO_Zax says:
::shakes her head::

Host CO_Zax says:
SO: Place the ship at red alert.

SO_Homer says:
CO: Aye. ::Punches the keys for Red Alert::

Host CO_Zax says:
SO: All unnecessary personnel should be confined to quarters.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: mumbles something about ordering some gagh for his next meal :: *CO* Captain.. I believe security might be of use in Engineering. This mist is feeding. I am attempting to find a way with EO Pettigrove to use the environmental controls to rid ourselves of this gas.

SO_Homer says:
<Security Teams>: Confine all Unnecessary Personnel to Quarters.

Host James says:
Action [Engineering]: The "mess" on the floor instantly disappears and all is as it should be.

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: blinks and looks around Engineering ::

Host CO_Zax says:
::sits back in her seat::

TO_McCloud says:
::finishes the last TO.. belches::

CEO_M`Tor says:
*EO* Ummm... Bridge..Pettigrove.. inform the Captain.. the mist is a hallucinogenic

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::frowns yet again:: *CO*: The entire security team in the cargo bay is dead, and the mist won't vent for some reason. I'd almost recommend decompressing the cargo bay.

EO_Pettigrove says:
CO:  Captain, the mist in Engineering is gone.  Lt M'Tor thinks it's a hallucinogenic of some form.

Host CO_Zax says:
::is getting a headache::

Host James says:
Action [McCloud's Quarters]:  The young tactical officer bolts up out of bed, startled after having such a horrible nightmare.  All has "returned" to normal on board as the crew of the Pendragon nears the New Elm colony.

SO_Homer says:
*CSO*: Chief can we vent another gas into the Bay to dissipate the gas?

CSO_O`Dunn says:
*SO*: The venting doesn't seem to be working....

TO_McCloud says:
::breathes hard::

CNS_Pel says:
::still doing paperwork::

MO_Torek says:
::opens his eyes from his meditation in his quarters, clearly a "fascinating" session::

Host CO_Zax says:
::is in her ready room......doing paper work::

SO_Homer says:
::Does a .02 degrees pitch adjustment::

EO_Pettigrove says:
::still checking the Bipolar phase emitters::

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: looks at the Main Status Display in Engineering ::

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::blinks:: *CO*: Err....captain...the mist...the security team....

MO_Torek says:
::leans down, blowing out the candle, goes to the replicator for tea::

TO_McCloud says:
*MO*: Hey?

MO_Torek says:
::walks over to a panel::*TO*: Yes Mr. McCloud?

MO_Torek says:
::sipping his tea::

TO_McCloud says:
*MO* Do you know where nightmares come from?

CEO_M`Tor says:
:: picks up him dualitic inverter and vows to correct the phase emitter variance ::

MO_Torek says:
*TO*: There are many theories on the subject...

CSO_O`Dunn says:
::suddenly wonders why she's standing in front of the cargo bay, armed, in an NBC suit, and drenched in sweat...and then asks the captain via comm::

TO_McCloud says:
*MO*: Let me come to the Sickbay.. ::walks to the sickbay::

Host James says:
Action [Final Thoughts]:  In Cargo Bay One a container begins to bump....

Host James says:
=/\=/\=/\= End "Mission" =/\=/\=/\=

