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Host CO_Rofax says:
Captain's Log - SD 10404.03
Host CO_Rofax says:
The Pendragon has encountered a singularity which has rendered us "deceased" to the known universe.  We have lost two days and many lights years without any explanation.  The number of questions is growing faster than we can formulate ideas of how to answer to them.  The greatest fear may be how the crew reacts in the coming days.
Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CSO_Toms says:
::at SCI 1, coordinating the Science efforts::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::at her station::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::in astrometrics looking at starcharts and drinking coffee, or something that tastes alot like coffee::
TO_Cross says:
::working at the TAC console on the bridge::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::dashing through the Jeffries Tubes, trying to locate Mikal::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::on the bridge, checking over the systems report on his chair console::
CNS_Luchena says:
::standing in front of an airlock::  *CO*:  What do you need of me Captain?
CMO_T`Cal says:
::in her office in Sickbay::
TO_Cross says:
XO: Any new orders since the last time i asked?
Host CO_Rofax says:
*CNS*: I need your help.  I need to talk with you.  And only you....
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::wonders how in the universe we are going to get out of this mess::
CNS_Luchena says:
*CO*: Where should we meet, Sir?  ::wonders when Rofax will get over the illusion that they are still alive::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::doesn't looks up from his report:: TO: Look around for anything which could be a threat to us, either from Subspace or...from whatever space we are in.
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she gets up and decides to head to the Bridge. She believes the crew could use her services up there better:: Powers: You have Sickbay Ensign. ::She heads towards a TL::
Host CO_Rofax says:
*CNS* The Officers Lounge.
TO_Cross says:
XO: But you told me to do that 2 minutes ago, and there’s not much there.
CSO_Toms says:
::reviews information from the current short and long range scans, trying to decipher anything that might be of interest::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::continues going over charts and courses and logs in the astrometrics::
CNS_Luchena says:
*CO*: On my way Captain.  ::turns and walks to a TL::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she reaches the Turbo Lift and enters it. She orders it to the Bridge::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::sighs softly and looks over to Tactical:: TO: Keep looking, I want to know 5 minutes BEFORE something pops up, not get it unexpectedly
FCO_Ens_White says:
::is also continuing to drink his coffee::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::continues monitoring ships systems::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::sighs a breath of relief and exits into the hall::  Self: Okay.... now what is my crisis....
TO_Cross says:
XO: But that’s impossible, what if there’s cloaked ships, or something I can't pick up on sensors?
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Sir, with all due respect, if we are out of phase with the universe anything that comes near us would just pass through us anyway ...
CNS_Luchena says:
TL:  Deck three.
CMO_T`Cal says:
::the Turbo Lift stops and she exits onto the Bridge. She stays near the Turbo Lift and looks around for a few moments::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the logs of the past two days trying to figure it out::
TO_Cross says:
OPS: Good point.
CNS_Luchena says:
::thinking about how to break through the illusion:::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::grabs a PADD from a passing Engineer and barks out some lame excuse of re-doing the entire thing before deleting it and accessing his personal logs entries::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
OPS/TO: If something hostile has been moved into whatever universe we are in, it will be able to interact with us as we can with ourselves. The Sun went nova and took out a lot of space, something could have been in that space with us
Phil (~Phil@hide-AF522B0.com) has left the conversation.
CSO_Toms says:
::gets reports in from his 2IC about current staff morale within the department, and reviews it::
CNS_Luchena says:
::exits the TL and walks down a corridor::
TO_Cross says:
XO: Like?
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she moves to a vacant console and looks over some scans:: XO: Have we made any progress sir?
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: That is a possibility, Sir.  But anything that was in the same phase as us would have been detected.
CNS_Luchena says:
::enters officers mess.  Sits at a table::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::finds the appropriate entry and displays it on the PADD before rounding the corner to the Lounge entrance::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::shrugs:: OPS/TO: We don't know that. This is all new, all different...we have to be prepared for the worst
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the pictures of the system where the Pendragon was destroyed::
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders if he can still enjoy the taste of coffee in this form::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::thinks the crew are all thinking illogically. They are obviously scared::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::looks over to their Vulcan doctor:: CMO: Define "progress"...
CSO_Toms says:
::gets an urgent report from someone in his department about the ship, reads it quickly, then turns to the XO::
TO_Cross says:
OPS: Ever get the feeling we are all alone
CSO_Toms says:
XO: Sir, We have a problem.
Host Cat says:
Action: Proximity detectors go off once again.
Host CO_Rofax says:
::waits for one of the staff to walk by with a pitcher of water and splashes a fair amount on his face and musses his hair a great deal before entering::
CMO_T`Cal says:
XO: Meaning, have we found something to aid us in getting back to normal phase?
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::looks up as the detectors sound:: CSO: A problem?
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Sir, proximity detectors are reading something ... ::scans the area::
CNS_Luchena says:
::stands up as the Captain enters the room::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::hears the CSO and raises an eyebrow.::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::hears the Proximity alarm and shrugs, then walks slowly to the Turbolift::
TO_Cross says:
::reads over the scans::
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship rocks as it is fired upon.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::enters the Turbolift and asks it nicely to go to the bridge::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grips the console:: TO: Shields up! What the hell hit us?
Host CO_Rofax says:
::enters looking as dishevelled as he could muster and looks in Mikal's general direction before being tossed to the floor::
TO_Cross says:
:::if shields weren't up, they are now::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::feels the ship move as it is hit:: Self: Interesting.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Sir, something fired on us!
CNS_Luchena says:
::stumbles backwards::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::ignores the shaking as it is probably only an illusion::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::smiles over to Jordan:: OPS: I told you something could be out there
TO_Cross says:
XO: I'm trying to figure that out sir
CSO_Toms says:
XO: Yes sir. Besides the obvious, internal sensors have been detecting an ever so slight decrease in the stability of the ships matter, somewhere in the region of 0.5% degradation. At the current rate we will disappear in truth in about 48 hours.
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship sustained minor damage to decks 7, 8, and 9.
CNS_Luchena says:
::steadies himself::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
*CO*: Captain, we've just been fired upon by an unknown vessel or station
FCO_Ens_White says:
::watches the turbolift lights pulse as he travels to the bridge::
CNS_Luchena says:
::overhears the comm::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
CSO: Check the quantum signature of the matter around us ... ::has a feeling::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::looks over to the science console:: CSO: Disappear?
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Minor damage to decks 7, 8 and 9, Sir.
Host CO_Rofax says:
::pushes himself up and stands:: CNS: Mikal, I will need to schedule an appointment.  We are needed on the bridge....  my apologies.  ::hands him the PADD displaying the log::
Host Cat says:
Action: Scans show what appears to be a large, heavy duty battlecruiser.
CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  I'll come with you Captain.  We can talk on the way.  ::looks over the PADD as he follows::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Should I attempt to hail them, Sir.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::enters the bridge and smiles at the confusion, than walks to the helm::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::Taps her comm badge:: *Sickbay*: Prepare for minor injuries if any. Be on alert for any major ones if we are hit again.
CSO_Toms says:
XO: Aye sir. We are disappearing very slowly.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
OPS: Mobilise the damage control teams and open a comm to the battlecruiser ::stands up slowly, putting on his best command face::
TO_Cross says:
OPS: Maybe put them on the viewer?
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship appears to be...hmmm.....ghostlike? Kind of fading in and out.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
CSO: Run your calculations again and tell the Captain when he arrives
Host CO_Rofax says:
*XO* Acknowledged.  Pray-tell, why haven't you returned fire?
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::opens frequencies:: XO:  Hailing frequencies open, Sir.  Damage control teams are on the way.
CNS_Luchena says:
::finishes reading just in time to narrowly avoid walking into the bulkhead::  CO:  What's this about Captain?
TO_Cross says:
::crosses fingers and tries to get a lock::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the helm and shrugs than looks at the XO than at the helm again but doesn't want to do anything unless ordered to::
Host Cat says:
Action: The "ghost ship" fades out.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
*CO*: Im never one to shoot first and ask questions later, Captain
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO: Sir, it's gone!  ::watches it fade::
Host Cat says:
Action: It reappears behind the Pendragon and fires again.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::blinks:: OPS: Gone? Is our channel still ope-::steps forward as the ship rocks again::
TO_Cross says:
XO: Ack! It got us from behind
CMO_T`Cal says:
::looks over at OPS for a moment and then back at the sensors as she feels the ship shake again:: OPS: It seems to be back Commander.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::holds onto her console::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::smiles at the ship's maneuvers:: Self: I should learn how to do that.  Would be useful..
CSO_Toms says:
XO: Aye sir. ::continues to gather in information, whilst sending off an order to his 2IC to get stuck into what’s going on with the ships matter::
Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: The dead are speaking to me....
FCO_Ens_White says:
::falls from his chair::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
CMO: So I noticed!  ::wishes the XO would order them to return fire::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
TO: Fire off a warning shot ::looks back to the OPS console:: OPS: Open another comm channel
OPS_Pettigrove says:
XO:  Original channel still open, Sir.
TO_Cross says:
::tires to get a lock, and fires a shot off::
CMO_T`Cal says:
XO: Commander I would suggest returning fire. They do not seem like they want to talk.
CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Yes Captain.  We are all dead.  ::riding in the TL::
Host CO_Rofax says:
*XO*: Return fire.... disable their engines.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::stands up and walks back to his chair than begins fiddling with his console::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::nods to himself and looks over to the TO:: TO: Captain says to disable their engines, so go ahead and do it
Host Cat says:
Action: The telepathic amongst the crew are suddenly bombarded with visions of their own firey deaths.
TO_Cross says:
XO: I wasn't supposed to be doing that the whole time?
CMO_T`Cal says:
::sees visions of her own firey death::
CNS_Luchena says:
Self:  Oh.  ::clutches his head::
CSO_Toms says:
::sees nothing::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
COM: Ghost Ship: This is Commander Kymar Dremel of the Federation Starship USS Pendragon. Identify yourselves.
TO_Cross says:
::fires off a round with phasers::
Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS: No Mikal... not this.... this is temporary.  It's something more....  ::grabs his head in pain as the images come through in Technicolor detail::
Host Cat says:
Action: The visions become overwhelming.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::considers a set of evasive manoeuvres but doesn’t like the symmetry and begins considering another::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she keeps calm and collected as she closes her eyes and grabs her head. And then it becomes to overwhelm her::
CNS_Luchena says:
::falls to the floor of the TL::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::grabs her head as the visions become more and more overbearing::
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders if this is it... the final crossing over::  CO:  Goodbye Captain.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::gasping:: XO: Sir ....
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the helm and as he has no orders doesn’t do anything, than turns to the Ops:: OPS: is there something I can do to help?
Host CO_Rofax says:
::presses a hand against the doors to keep from falling::  CNS: Get up, Cmdr.... this is only an illusion....
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::watches Jordan clutch her head and quickly turns to the Doctor:: CMO: Doct-::watches the Vulcan clutching HER head and frowns:: *Sickbay*: Medical emergency on the bridge
TO_Cross says:
XO: Whats happening?
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
TO: Arm photon torpedoes, target their weapons and engines. Shoot to disable.
CNS_Luchena says:
::tries to see past the visions::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she tries to block out whatever images are coming to her. She is trying to get calm and collected again::
Host Cat says:
Action: The "Ghost Ship" disappears once again.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::trying to block them out::
TO_Cross says:
XO: I can't, it’s gone again
Host CO_Rofax says:
::pushes his way through the sliding doors of the TL and onto the bridge, frowning considerably::  XO: Report!
MO_Powers says:
::runs onto the Bridge with a team:: XO: What is it Commander?
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
TO: The find it and open fire! ::reaches under this chair and pulls out a medical kit:: CO: Captain, the Ghost ship appears to be phasing in and out
CNS_Luchena says:
::follows the Captain from the TL and staggers to his seat::
TO_Cross says:
::scans for the ship, and prepares a volley of torpedoes::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she removes her hands from her head and continues to calm her mind. Still seeing the vision but trying to block it as much as possible::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
CO: We can't get a solid hit on it, it's like a cloaking device but...worse ::looks over to the Medical team:: MedTeam: Check everyone, they appear to be suffering from headaches. I'm guessing it's related to the ship somehow
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::is still seeing the vision::
Medical_Team says:
::move around the Bridge checking people::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::is perturbed to the point that his anger is temporarily blocking out the visions::  FCO: Evasive pattern Gamma 3.  Plot their last three movements and point us in the most logical direction for their next position...
Host Cat says:
Action: The visions fade.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the console, then at the CO and shrugs, then enters the indicated pattern::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::removes her hands from her head as the visions fade::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she opens her eyes and looks around::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::plots some movement and decides on a sort of random course::
FCO_Ens_White says:
OPS: Are you alright?
CNS_Luchena says:
::tries to think clearly::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::nods:: FCO:  Yes, I think so ... that was so ... painful ...
Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Prepare the Main Deflector to fire upon the next instance this "Ghost Ship."  Begin with sub-space and temporal-based particles.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::picks another random direction and changes course:: OPS: What happened?
CSO_Toms says:
CO: Aye, sir. ::sets things in motion::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
FCO:  A vision ... of death ... it overwhelmed me ...
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders what evidence Rofax has that they are not really dead::
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders if its got something to do with the visions::
Host CO_Rofax says:
~~~ ::goes on the hunt for the "Ghosts":: ~~~  TO: Prepare to fire on my mark.... wait for the coordinates...
FCO_Ens_White says:
::picks another random direction and changes course slowly at full impulse:: OPS: If there is anything I can do...?
TO_Shootitt says:
CO: Phasers are standing by, Captain
CMO_T`Cal says:
::watches the crew::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
FCO: No, I don't think so ... It's gone now.  I'm OK.
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders why only the telepaths had the visions this time::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::feels the tension as they wait for the ghost ship to rematerialize::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::She collects herself again and looks over some sensors again::
CNS_Luchena says:
::pinches himself.  Notices it hurts::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::changes course again, slowly, calmly, evenly:: OPS: I doubt there is anything I could do for you anyhow...sorry.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::smiles at him:: FCO:  That's ok.
Host Cat says:
Action: Rofax senses the "others" presence briefly but just for a brief second.
Host CO_Rofax says:
::leans over and whispers::  XO: Dremel... these beings are playing by a different set of rules.  When they reappear, do not hesitate to disable them.  I fear they may have a means to hinder the telepaths to the point of incapacitation.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::nods slowly to the Captain, whispering back:: CO: Should we put out a ship-wide for all the telepaths to report to Sickbay for a neural inhibitor?
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship suddenly reappears underneath the Pendragon and the visions attack the telepaths again.
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::gasps, clasps her head and collapses to the deck::
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship is hit by a polaron torpedo.
CMO_T`Cal says:
::closes her eyes seeing the visions again - trying to keep control::
TO_Shootitt says:
::targets the ships weapons and engines, firing a full barrage of phasers::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::watches the readings and as the ship appears he puts the ship into a relative dive and then is thrown from his chair again::
Host CO_Rofax says:
::grimaces and grasps his temples with his hand as the torpedo strikes::  CSO: How are they targeting us?
CNS_Luchena says:
::fights to stay focused::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::lies on the deck absolutely motionless::
Host Cat says:
Action: The "Ghost ship" rocks but incurs no damage.
Host Cat says:
Action: It disappears once again.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::crawls back to his chair and attempts to line up the hostile ship for a blast from the main deflector::
TO_Shootitt says:
CO: No damage, Captain. I don't think our phasers affect them
FCO_Ens_White says:
::rubs his head:: Self: Seat belts, need to install seat belts.
Host Cat says:
Action: The OPS officer is in need of medical assistance.
CNS_Luchena says:
::notices that Pettigrove is down::  OPS:  Jordan?  ::makes his way to her::
Host CO_Rofax says:
TO: Adjust the phase modulation and prepare a low-yield spread.  We need to identify a frequency to match weapons to.
CSO_Toms says:
CO: I don’t know sir. I can’t get anything about that.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::grabs his med kit and rushes over to Jordan along with Mikal, opening it as he kneels down beside her:: OPS: Lt Cmdr Pettigrove, can you hear me? ::pulls out a medical tricorder and starts scanning::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::doesn't respond::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at the station next to him, worries momentarily about Pettigrove, then sees the CNS moving in her direction and continues his random course choices::
TO_Shootitt says:
::nods grimly and does it, readying the targeting protocol::
CNS_Luchena says:
::takes her hand and feels for a pulse::
MO_Powers says:
::moves over to OPS::
CNS_Luchena says:
::moves back as the MO approaches::
MO_Powers says:
::takes out his tricorder and scans her::
Host Cat says:
Action: The scans show Pettigrove is dead.
Host CO_Rofax says:
Medic: See to Cmdr Pettigrove.  Then inoculate her with the inhibitor.  Anyone who requests the inhibitor should be granted.
Host Cat says:
Action: But then again, they show you are all dead.
CSO_Toms says:
CO: Sir, they seem to be using weaponry similar to that used by the Jem Hadar.
MO_Powers says:
::eyes widen::
FCO_Ens_White says:
:;changes courses and thinks to himself::
CNS_Luchena says:
MO:  She has a pulse.
CNS_Luchena says:
~~~OPS:  Jordan?~~~
CMO_T`Cal says:
::gets out of her chair and moves quickly towards OPS. She checks her pulse and all essentials::
Host CO_Rofax says:
CPU: Computer, glass of water.  1 degree Celsius!
CMO_T`Cal says:
All: The Tricorder logically shows she is dead due to the fact that we are considered dead. She does, however, have a pulse.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::changes course and speed, then rolls the ship::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::hands the tricorder to Powers and grumbles:: All: This isn't a fair test...everyone shows up as dead. ::looks to the MO:: MO: Inoculate her with an inhibitor and check for anything in her brainwave patterns
CNS_Luchena says:
::wonders if all Vulcans have the gift of stating the obvious::
MO_Powers says:
::hands the CMO a med kit:: CMO: I have everything needed in here Doctor.
Host CO_Rofax says:
ALL: A Vulcan scout ship reported a phasic incident with a group they nicknamed "the Phantoms."
CNS_Luchena says:
~~~::searches for OPS::~~~
FCO_Ens_White says:
XO: Sir, Shields are down my twenty seven percent.
CMO_T`Cal says:
::she takes out the inhibitor and places it on OPS hoping to block out whatever is there::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
FCO: Divert OPS to your console and give the Shields all the power you can possibly spare
Host Cat says:
Action: The Counsellor is able to make contact with Pettigrove. Pettigrove's mind has been overloaded, her senses have shut down. She is in a deep coma.
Host CO_Rofax says:
ALL: They appear to match the description of our foes.  Scour the database for any related references to the incident.  ::punches in his access code to retrieve the file::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::takes over Ops and then plots another randomly chosen course::
CNS_Luchena says:
CMO: She's free.
CMO_T`Cal says:
CNS: Free, Counsellor?
CSO_Toms says:
::sets up in-depth search for information on these "Phantoms" and passes it off to one of his staff::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::transfers free power to shields::
CNS_Luchena says:
::nods::  CMO:  She's safe.
CMO_T`Cal says:
CNS: She is in a coma like state counsellor. That is not a fine state.
CNS_Luchena says:
::gets angry and waves his arms as he talks::  CMO:  She's free of this nightmare Doctor.
Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Can you modify our shields to lessen the damage?
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::stands up slowly, gritting his teeth:: CMO/CNS: Settle this later, take her down to Sickbay and monitor her life signs
CMO_T`Cal says:
Powers: Ensign, have the Commander brought to Sickbay. I want her under constant supervision. ::looks at the CNS:: CNS: That may be, but it does not help her now.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::changes course again and begins looking for more free power::
CMO_T`Cal says:
XO: Monitoring her life signs is illogical, Commander. They will show her to be dead. However I will have a nurse constantly watching her.
CSO_Toms says:
CO: I will look into it sir. ::looks over files from the war to see if anything was discovered there that might be of help now::
OPS_Standin says:
::comes over to relieve the poor FCO of his dual-duties, sitting at the operations console and transferring all available power to the shields::
CNS_Luchena says:
CMO:  Was she given a telepathic inhibitor?
Medical_Team says:
::takes OPS and head to Sickbay::
Host CO_Rofax says:
XO: What do you remember of Polaron weapons?
FCO_Ens_White says:
::looks at OPS Standin and mutters something rude and goes back to plotting random courses::
CMO_T`Cal says:
CNS: Yes she was, Counsellor. Please do not worry I know how to perform my job. ::she gets up and moves to the vacant console she was out previous::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::steps back and turns to the Captain:: CO: Polaron weapons were used by the Dominion, if I remember rightly. They used Polaron particles as an energy source, effectively cutting through non-modified shields
CNS_Luchena says:
CMO: Did the inhibitor cause this to happen to her?
FCO_Ens_White says:
::plots an insanely twisted course and engages.::
CSO_Toms says:
CO: Sir, it seems that if we were to randomize the shield harmonics, we may be able to lessen the damage.
CMO_T`Cal says:
CNS: She was given the inhibitor after this occurred, Counsellor.
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship suddenly goes to warp.
Host CO_Rofax says:
CSO: Very good.  Any chance we can reverse the polarity of our weapons to match the phase displacement of their ship?
CNS_Luchena says:
CMO:  This could happen to any one of us at any minute.  You do understand that?
Host Cat says:
Action: Warp 6.......6.5........7..........
FCO_Ens_White says:
::holds on to his console and smiles::
CMO_T`Cal says:
CNS: I am well aware of that Counsellor. I am looking for a solution as we speak. However, with you constantly telling me what I already know I cannot work as efficiently. ::feels the ship move::
CSO_Toms says:
CO: We would have to know that displacement first sir, but I am unaware that we do.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::feels the ship power up beneath him before looking over to the helm console:: FCO: Report
FCO_Ens_White says:
ALL; You may want to hold on to something
Host Cat says:
Action: The ship continues to increase in speed.
FCO_Ens_White says:
ALL: This could get bumpy.
Host Cat says:
Action: Warp 7.5........7.9.........8.2...........
FCO_Ens_White says:
::tries to slow the ship to a reasonable speed...like warp seven::
Host Cat says:
Action: The helm does not respond.
CNS_Luchena says:
CMO:  Looks like your nearly out of time.
Host Cat says:
Action: Warp 8.5..........9.0............
FCO_Ens_White says:
Self: Gee, who would have thought.  XO: Helm not responding.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
*Engineering*: Shut down the warp engines
FCO_Ens_White says:
::grips the sides of his console and smiles at the view screen::
Host CO_Rofax says:
FCO: Mr. White?  I don't recall giving an order for high warp travel.... Care to explain?
Host EO_Enginebuster says:
::walks over to the core and glances at it while licking his fingers::
CMO_T`Cal says:
::ignores the illogically acting Counsellor as she looks over some medical data::
OPS_Pettigrove says:
::lies on a biobed in sickbay still unresponsive::
Nurse_Betty says:
::watching over OPS:: Self: Poor girl...
CNS_Luchena says:
::looks over at the Captain::  CO:  Is this real, Sir?
Host Cat says:
Action: Warp 9.2......warp 9.5...........
FCO_Ens_White says:
CO: Sure I would...I think the helm may not be responding, of course the ship decided we wanted to go to high warp for the fun of it.
Host CO_Rofax says:
FCO: Noted.... try to override.
Host EO_Enginebuster says:
::decides he needs to use the head and passes it off to EO E'eeeK.::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::watches the warp factor out of the corner of his eyes and tries to get his unresponsive helm to respond::
Host CO_Rofax says:
CNS:  It's only as real as we want to believe.  As real as dead crew with pulses....
Host EO_E’eeek says:
::begins shut down procedure as ordered. ::scratches his backside and burps::
CNS_Luchena says:
CO:  Understood.
Host Cat says:
Action: Warp 9.6.
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
CO: Captain, we're going to break apart if we go any faster...We should divert all power to maintaining hull integrity
Host Cat says:
Action: The engines suddenly power down.
FCO_Ens_White says:
ALL: Just so you know we are now at warp factor Nine point five.
FCO_Ens_White says:
Self: Oh crap.
CMO_T`Cal says:
::feels the ship make a huge jolt as it powers down. She holds onto the console::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::feels the inertial dampers kick in as the ship slows to a halt::
CNS_Luchena says:
::closes his eyes and tries to find his centre::
FCO_Ens_White says:
::begins attempting to correct for the spin that will doubtless occur, and boosts power to Inertial dampers::
Host EO_E’eeek says:
*XO* It'll take a while to bring 'em back online, Sir. ::goes off for his coffee break::
Host CO_Rofax says:
ALL: Status report....  ::taps on his armrest looking for answers::
XO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
*EO*: Put a team on it right away, and find out what exactly just happened
CMO_T`Cal says:
*Sickbay*: Prepare for any casualties that may be coming in.
Host Cat says:
Action: The "Ghost ship" appears once again.
FCO_Ens_White says:
::hopes for the best as the ship begins its sudden deceleration::
CNS_Luchena says:
::begins to form a really twisted idea::
Host Cat says:
Action: It is just out of phaser range.
TO_Shootitt says:
CO: Captain, the shit has reappeared again, just out of phaser range
Host Cat says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Cat says:
Pile out.

