USS Pharaoh
SD 10303.06

The officers from the Department of Temporal Investigations are continuing their inspection and deletion of records in the Pharaoh's computer system.

The faulty gravity generator has been replaced and the thruster malfunction remains unexplained.

CO_Trelan says:
# :: steps across the floor of his quarters down on the planet ::
SO_Raja says:
::In his quarters recovering from his physical in medical::
FCO_Khrex says:
::snoring loudly in his quarters::
CMO_Stidd says:
@::In his office aboard the Station::
CO_Trelan says:
# Computer: Captain's Log, Stardate 10303.06. I have beamed down to the planet to take care of a few minor issues that surfaced during my absence. Ensign Frost has been grated leave for his mother's illness, and Lieutenant Gershwin is transferring to Security from Sciences. I am now preparing to beam back to the Pharaoh to see to our “guests”.
FCO_Khrex says:
::wakes up abruptly::
CEO_Irvin says:
@::still in OPS on 1138 coordinating systems upgrades::
CO_Trelan says:
#*TRChief* Trelan to Transporter Room. One to beam to the Pharaoh. Energize.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::At her board on the bridge, doing some last minute diagnostics::
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks around and realizes he's in his quarters after the Captain sent him to his quarters to rest::
CO_Trelan says:
:: can feel the soft carpeting of his quarters change to the hard titanium of the transporter pad ::
SO_Raja says:
::Pokes his head out of his quarters, making sure that the CMO isn't around::
CSO_McGrady says:
::in Science Lab with Chief Itami running sensor diagnostics::

CO_Trelan says:
:: nods to the transporter chief and makes his way from the small open room, heading toward the bridge ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::gets out of bed and looks at the outpost through the window::

ACTION: The Corps of Engineers did not believe the CEO when he claimed the problem was on the Station and invade the Pharaoh's engine room

CTO_Llynisika says:
::Hands a PADD to TO Liakos::  Liakos: Yes, that's the right output.  Take this to ME and tell them that we seem to have tracked down the glitch and fixed it
CEO_Irvin says:
@::begins to notice that reports of support teams beginning work on the Pharaoh::
SO_Raja says:
::Steps out of his quarters and carefully makes his way to the bridge::
CTO_Llynisika says:
<Liakos> CTO: Aye, Ma'am
CEO_Irvin says:
@Self: Oh Crap
FCO_Khrex says:
::sits down on his sofa::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::TO LIakos leaves the bridge and heads to ME::
CEO_Irvin says:
@::hits a com button::  *Pharaoh Bridge* Irvin to Pharaoh.... Come in... URGENT!
CO_Trelan says:
:: passes a few crewmen, nods a greeting with a smile, then approaches the sliding doors and enters ::
CSO_McGrady says:
CPO: Chief, report if you find anything.  I'm headed for the bridge.
CSO_McGrady says:
<CPO> CSO: Aye, sir.
Tobba says:
::works at an aft station of the Pharaoh's bridge::
Olletsoc says:
::looks over Tobba's shoulder::
CO_Trelan says:
:: catches the "Urgent" in Irvin's com ::
SO_Raja says:
::When the turbolift doors open tot he bridge, he peaks his head out, making sure that the CMO is not on the bridge::
CMO_Stidd says:
<Dr. Tymes> ::Enters Stidds office:: CMO: Dr., It is time for your treatment again.
FCO_Khrex says:
::changes into his uniform and exits his quarters for the mess hall::
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* This is the Captain. What is it Eli?
CEO_Irvin says:
@::signals again::  *Pharaoh Bridge* DAMNIT Chalen... You over there?
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Nods at the Captain, overhears the Com::
CEO_Irvin says:
@::clears throat::  *CO* Oh... Uhh... Captain...   Sorry....
FCO_Khrex says:
::goes over to the nearest replicator and orders food::
SO_Raja says:
::steps out of the turbo lift and heads towards his station::
CSO_McGrady says:
::enters the bridge and takes the science station::
CEO_Irvin says:
@*CO* LOCK all those techs out of Main Engineering.  I'm on my way over.  They're in the wrong place!
CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles wryly ::
CMO_Stidd says:
Dr. Tymes: Very well, Dr.  You may begin.
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Techs? Engineering? What are you talking about?
FCO_Khrex says:
::sits down and begins eating his food::
SO_Raja says:
::Sees the CSO:: CSO: Hello

ACTION: 8 members of the Corps of Engineers swarm all over the consoles and warp core in Engineering working quite professional like

CTO_Llynisika says:
::Notices the others entering the bridge::
CMO_Stidd says:
<MO Tymes> ::Begins the treatment on Stidd::
CEO_Irvin says:
@*CO* I requested a support team from the corps of engineers to come and complete a shakedown and refit of the station.  I'm seeing status reports coming though off of the Pharaoh.  They're in the wrong place!

CSO_McGrady says:
SO: Hello, Mr. Raja.  Did you manage to get any R and R during all of this.
Tobba says:
::shakes his head:: Olletsoc: I can't believe they kept all these references in there
CO_Trelan says:
:: turns to the CTO ::
Olletsoc says:
Tobba: Nor do I  ::sighs::
CO_Trelan says:
CTO: Get a team down there. Something doesn't seem right.
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Aye, sir
FCO_Khrex says:
::finishes eating and recycles the plates::
SO_Raja says:
CSO: I did get some r-r-rest
CSO_McGrady says:
::looks up hearing the CO's last statement::
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Got it. I'll take care of it. Pharaoh, out.
FCO_Khrex says:
::exits the mess hall and heads for the bridge::
CO_Trelan says:
*Engineering* Trelan to Engineering.
CEO_Irvin says:
@::gets up and motions over to the station's CEO, Lee Kinniemon::  TA-CEO: Lee, I'm headed back to the ship.  You're in charge here.  
Tobba says:
<EO_Thumbs> *CO*: Engineering.... Thumbs here Sir
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Leaves the Bridge:: *Liakos*: Ens. I'm heading to ME, have Sven and T'lera meet me there
CTO_Llynisika says:
<Liakos> *CTO* : Aye
CO_Trelan says:
*Engineering* Get those support techs out of there. They belong on the station.
CEO_Irvin says:
@::exits OPS::
Tobba says:
<EO_Thumbs> *CO*: But Sir... they had orders.... ::transmits the orders to the bridge::
FCO_Khrex says:
::enters the bridge::
SO_Raja says:
::begins doing some work on his panel::
CO_Trelan says:
:: hears the computer beep and reads ::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Walks quickly to the ME doors, meeting her team there::
CSO_McGrady says:
SO: There certainly are alot of non-Pharaoh personnel in engineering.
CO_Trelan says:
:: sees the request ::
SO_Raja says:
::looks around:: CSO: It seems that we have some guests. Hope the Captain is not in tr-r-rouble
FCO_Khrex says:
::sees no one sitting in his station::
CEO_Irvin says:
::enters the docking port of the ship::  *Zimmerman* Irvin to Zimmerman....   I'm back on the Pharaoh...  WHO gave those Corps of Engineers techs clearance....  
FCO_Khrex says:
::sits down in his chair::
CMO_Stidd says:
@<MO Tymes> ::Finishes the treatment and leaves without much to say::
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Trelan to Irvin. Chief, the orders say you requested them on the Pharaoh.
CSO_McGrady says:
SO: Lets hope not.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Enters ME, sees engineers working, not paying attention to her or her team::
Tobba says:
<EO_Thumbs> ::sees the Corps of engineers run all over the place and looks in awe:: Self: I can't do that
CEO_Irvin says:
::taps combadge again *CO* Well they are incorrect!  I CCed you and Admiral Silek on the orders!  
CO_Trelan says:
*Engineering* Thumbs, I'm giving you an order. Get them outta there! Now!
CEO_Irvin says:
::approaches Main Engineering and enters::
FCO_Khrex says:
::wonders who half these people are on the bridge::
CO_Trelan says:
*CTO* Secure those engineers! They don't belong there!
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks around to see all the strange people working::  
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Walks over to EO Thumbs::  Thumbs: What's going on?
CTO_Llynisika says:
*CO*: Aye, Sir
CSO_McGrady says:
::attempts to establish site-to-site transport lock on the Engineers::
CEO_Irvin says:
::lets out a LOUD whistle::  All: EVERYONE STOP WHAT THEY ARE DOING!
Tobba says:
<EO_Thumbs> ::Sees Llynisika:: CTO: Ummm   Captain says to get those folks outta here... since you're the one with the phaser.... would you ?
FCO_Khrex says:
::sees the captain in his chair::
CMO_Stidd says:
@::Taps com badge:: *CO*: Stidd to Captain Trelan
FCO_Khrex says:
::wonders what’s going on::
SO_Raja says:
::with not much to do. decides to pull up files on his panel and see what is all there::
CEO_Irvin says:
::points to the techs::  Techs: ALL of you...  ::points to the door::  OUT!
CO_Trelan says:
*CMO* Trelan, here. Go ahead, Doctor.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Motions her team to move to the engineers:: Thumbs: Will do ::gives the EO a small smile, then walks over to the Engineers that looks to be in charge::
CMO_Stidd says:
@*CO*: Am I needed on the Pharaoh for my debriefing with the investigators yet or not?
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the CTO::  CTO: Lieutenant!
CTO_Llynisika says:
Tech: You heard the man.  Let's go ::Gives the techs a stern look::

ACTION: The Engineers stop and look at Irvin...

CO_Trelan says:
*CMO* Not until you are summoned. You may continue your work over there for now.
CEO_Irvin says:
CTO: Find out who screwed up the orders and have them flogged!
SO_Raja says:
::sees a file called 'Pong' and opens it up to see what it is::
Tobba says:
<EO_K'sinky>: CEO: But  Commander Irvin... you requested a corps to the Pharaoh?
CTO_Llynisika says:
CEO: 'Flogged', sir?  ::Confusion shows on her face::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::motions the team to round up the techs::
CMO_Stidd says:
@*CO*: Very well, Captain.  You know where I am if you need me.  Stidd, out.
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks at the CTO with a look of sarcasm::
CO_Trelan says:
:: moves over to the Science station ::
SO_Raja says:
::Suddenly his panel goes black and two lines appear with a moving dot::
CEO_Irvin says:
EO_K'sinky:  Learn to read Mister!  I am the Chief Engineer OF THE PHARAOH.  I requested the upgrades to the station...   Confirm with Captain Wolfe if you have to....
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: How are things, Commander?
CEO_Irvin says:
EO_K'sinky: In the meantime, Get OUT of my engine room
FCO_Khrex says:
::trying to figure out what’s going on::
Tobba says:
<EO_K'sinky>: ::looks at orders:: CEO: Oooops.
CTO_Llynisika says:
CEO: Sir, I understand these techs are to be on the station, I'll escort them myself to make sure they don't get lost
SO_Raja says:
::out of curiosity begins to play the game::
CEO_Irvin says:
CTO: Thank you Lieutenant
Tobba says:
<EO_K'sinky>: CEO: Ummm... which way to the Station sir ?
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Fairly well, sir.  Data analysis still doesn't explain the thruster malfunction, but we're looking for the cause ::nudges the SO to stop playing games on the bridge::
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks disgusted:: EO_K'sinky: You're an engineer!  FIND IT!  

ACTION: The SO loses the first game of pong

CO_Trelan says:
:: smiles, remembering the cause of the "malfunction" ::
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: Very well.
CEO_Irvin says:
EO_K'sinky: Your orders are to coordinate with Lieutenant Kinniemon when you get there.
SO_Raja says:
::feels the CSO's nudge and gets a 'ooops got caught look' on his face::
CTO_Llynisika says:
CEO: Doing my job, sir.  Techs/TAC Team: Come on, let's get you to the right place, without you getting lost.  ::Mutters to herself about baby-sitting duty::
Tobba says:
<EO_K'sinky>: ::cringes and motions the rest of his team out the door::
CEO_Irvin says:
CTO: I'm glad someone in this chicken coop is!
SO_Raja says:
::before closing the game, notices that he lost:: Self: R-r-rats
CSO_McGrady says:
::whispers::  SO: Sometime, I'll show you my Q-Bert file.
CO_Trelan says:
:: notices the two investigators are still on the bridge, steps toward them ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::focuses back on his console::
CEO_Irvin says:
::sighs and walks over to the 'pool table'::
Tobba says:
::looks up:: CO: Captain?
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Nods to Irvin, makes a mental note to ask later what a chicken coop has to do with ME::
SO_Raja says:
CSO: Q-be-r-rt. What is that?
CO_Trelan says:
Tobba: Finding everything OK?
CMO_Stidd says:
::Returns to working on the parasites and updating the transporter's biofilters::
CSO_McGrady says:
SO: I don't now.  Q-Bert looks a bit Andorian...
Tobba says:
::scowls:: CO: We did... and terminated the files

Olletsoc says:
::nods::
CO_Trelan says:
:: notices the scowl, but returns it with a smirk ::
CO_Trelan says:
Tobba: Good.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Herds the Techs to the docking port where they meet Delta Team, who escort the Techs the rest of the way::
CEO_Irvin says:
::hits the com button::  *CO* Irvin to Trelan...   Things appear to be under control.  The engineers are on their way to the station, and I'm going to go to Sickbay to be treated for my aneurysm.  ::chuckles::
CO_Trelan says:
:: steps toward the command chair out of earshot of the two men ::
Tobba says:
CO: After reading the files we do not recommend any memory deletions either
FCO_Khrex says:
::wonders who the person talking to the captain is::
CO_Trelan says:
:: giggles ::
CO_Trelan says:
Tobba: That's good to hear. :: mouth forms a thin line :: Because there wasn't going to be any in the first place.
Olletsoc says:
::looks up:: Tobba: Are you certain?
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Heads back to the bridge::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Wonders to himself if he managed to delete the records thoroughly enough to hide his transmission to Vulcan::
SO_Raja says:
::continues to work quietly::
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to Zimmerman::  MCPO: Chief, Level 3 Diagnostics across the board.  Make sure that the Marx brothers didn't wreck anything....
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Good news, Eli. I have a question. :: lowers his voice :: Where is the person I told you to watch over the investigators as they go through my ship's data files?
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Steps onto the bridge and makes her way to her station, where a message about the techs is waiting, reading it she smiles::

Tobba says:
::whispers:: Olletsoc: We did not have enough
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Hearing the CO talking to Irvin, she sends a message that the Techs are finally where they are supposed to be and that they only had to catch one, after he took a wrong turn::
Tobba says:
CO: Permission to disembark Sir?
CO_Trelan says:
Tobba: More than granted.
CEO_Irvin says:
*CO* We took care of that I thought...  Didn't the file lock out do it's job?
Tobba says:
::motions to his counterpart and heads to the turbolift::
Olletsoc says:
::heads to the turbolift::
CEO_Irvin says:
*CO* Hold those investigators on the bridge... I'll be right there..... 
CEO_Irvin says:
*CO* They're messin around in MY backyard now...
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* They are from Starfleet Command. You don't think they'd have ways around that? Their authorization is higher than mine.
CEO_Irvin says:
::exits Main Engineering::
SO_Raja says:
::continues to work with his tail flicking forward and back::
CO_Trelan says:
Tobba/Oletsoc: Hold on.
CEO_Irvin says:
::headed to the bridge::  *CO* Starfleet...  It seems to me that they've 0 & 3 at the moment..... 

ACTION: The Captain is speaking to the turbolift door

CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* Agreed.
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Dagva.
CO_Trelan says:
*CEO* They are gone. You better find out if they deleted anything of importance.
CEO_Irvin says:
::enters the bridge::  CO: Aye...  Stand by...
CO_Trelan says:
:: steps to the Engineering console behind the CEO ::
CEO_Irvin says:
Computer: Computer, display on main viewer a report of all access to USS Pharaoh computer by individuals OTHER than Pharaoh crew in the last 12 hours....
CEO_Irvin says:
::turns to the main viewer::
CO_Trelan says:
:: turns to the main viewer ::
<Computer> CEO: Those records have been purged
SO_Raja says:
::still works, wishing that he was somewhere else right now::
CEO_Irvin says:
Computer: Display affected nodes....
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks back to Irvin, his eyebrows raising slowly :: CEO: Eli......
<Computer> CEO: Starfleet logs... sensor readings, navigation
CO_Trelan says:
Self: I swear....me and Command are going to have it out.
CEO_Irvin says:
::jittery::  CO: Hold on....  
CEO_Irvin says:
::taps com badge::  *CMO* Irvin to Stidd....   
CO_Trelan says:
:: steps to the command chair and sits, placing his head in one hand and shakes it ::
CMO_Stidd says:
@CEO: Yes, Mr. Irvin.  Do you need medical assistance?
CEO_Irvin says:
::walks over to the Captain::  CO: Relax....   We aren't dead yet...
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Leave it to Command to send two people...people I don't even WANT here....and screw up my ship. My first command and the ship is going to pieces.....

ACTION: All gravity on the Station is deactivated... courtesy of the Starfleet Corps of Engineers

CEO_Irvin says:
*CMO* No...   I just wanted to know if the Kobiashyi Maru ever sailed off to Moth Balls?
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Sir, I'm reading a complete gravitational failure aboard the Outpost.

CMO_Stidd says:
@*CEO*: Just as we discussed.  Are you ready for its return?
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Never rains but it pours....
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the CSO::  Self: Wonderful...   All: These folks are trying to work me to death before I leave
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: Reason?
SO_Raja says:
::Hearing the CSO, pulls up the scans:: CO: Confir-r-rmed. The station is floating
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the Captain with a smile::  *CMO* Not quite yet...  Report to the bridge.
CSO_McGrady says:
CO:  It looks like the Starfleet Corp of Engineers just shut off the gravity.
FCO_Khrex says:
::decides to catch on the latest Starfleet news::
CMO_Stidd says:
@*CEO*: As soon as I can get my feet on the deckplates I will, but the gravity is out over here at the moment.
SO_Raja says:
CSO: Why would they do that?
CSO_McGrady says:
SO: I couldn't say...
CEO_Irvin says:
::sigh::  *CMO* I heard....   When it rains... It pours....
CO_Trelan says:
:: outloud to no one in particular :: Starfleet Corps of Engineers!? I want them off my station! Off my ship! I don't want them within a hundred light years of anywhere I am!
SO_Raja says:
CSO: I am happy that I am not on the station anymor-r-re
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Runs a check on her board.  Nods and smiles:: CO: Sir, SEC/TAC computers seem to be unaffected by T.I.

ACTION: All ships docked at the starbase decide to leave... they have had enough of the starbases "hospitality"

CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Captain...all docked ships are departing...every last one.


CMO_Stidd says:
@*CEO*: The fire suppression system is not what is malfunctioning, Mr. Irvin.  The gravity is.
FCO_Khrex says:
::looks at the sensors, wonders where everyone is going::
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: I don't blame them!
CEO_Irvin says:
::laughs in frustration:: *CMO* Nevermind Stidd...  Stand by for site to site transport....
CO_Trelan says:
CTO: Run a cross reference with the main core. Find out what you can.

ACTION: A Ferengi freighter’s port thruster malfunctions and it begins to drift off course... towards the Pharaoh

CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Aye, sir  On it ::runs the program::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Holy Kaiser Buns!
CMO_Stidd says:
@*CEO*: Understood
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Sir...a Ferengi vessel has us on a collision course.
SO_Raja says:
CO: I show a ship heading towr-r-r-ards us
CEO_Irvin says:
::walks over to the OPS station, locks on to Stidd and energizes::
CO_Trelan says:
SO: What? On screen!
CSO_McGrady says:
::puts it on screen::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::looks up::
CEO_Irvin says:
All: Oh Crap....  
CO_Trelan says:
:: watches a moment ::
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: It looks like they're thrusters are inoperable.
SO_Raja says:
::Tries to put it on screen, but sees that the CSO beat him to the punch::

ACTION: The Pharaoh's alarm sounds warning of a possible collision

FCO_Khrex says:
::waiting for the order to depart::
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Sir, tractor beam?
CMO_Stidd says:
::Appears on the bridge in one piece, laying on his back::
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: Chief, can we make the tractor beam into a repulsor beam? Push it off course from colliding with us?
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: We can try. ::starts making the adjustments::
CEO_Irvin says:
CO:  Belay that order... There's no time to adjust for the sheer off the Ferengi ship...  
CO_Trelan says:
CTO/CSO: Hurry! Go!
SO_Raja says:
::watches the CSO work since he has never seen that done before::

ACTION: The Freighter hits the Pharaoh in the aft side

CTO_Llynisika says:
::Fingers fly::
CEO_Irvin says:
CSO: Emergency Dedocking Procedure.  Blow the Explosive.....  ::is thrown to the floor::
SO_Raja says:
::gets knocked down by the jolt::
CSO_McGrady says:
::hits the deck at the impact::
CO_Trelan says:
:: falls to the deck, smacking his face on the side of his chair ::
CO_Trelan says:
Argh!
CMO_Stidd says:
::Falls back to the ground as he was trying to get up::

ACTION: A large screeching sound of metal against metal is heard throughout the ship

FCO_Khrex says:
::flies onto the helm::
CO_Trelan says:
:: pulls himself up :: All: Report!

CTO_Llynisika says:
::falls and hits the side of the console with her chin::
CSO_McGrady says:
::shakes the cobwebs and gets to his station::
CEO_Irvin says:
::struggles to get up::  *Engineering* DAMAGE CONTROL TEAMS!  MOBILIZE.
SO_Raja says:
::pulls himself up and begins to compile a damage report for the captain::
CSO_McGrady says:
::runs a damage report::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Getting up, reads the TAC reports coming in, a thin line of blood oozing down her chin::
CMO_Stidd says:
*Medical*: Code Alpha 1.  Initiate!
CEO_Irvin says:
::moves over to the engineering station tapping like a mad man::  CSO: Blow the Bolts on the Docking clamps.... 

ACTION: The freighter backs away from the Pharaoh yanking away more pieces and the sound of metal against metal continues as well as decompression alarms

SO_Raja says:
::tries to move his tail and discovers that it is injured::
CSO_McGrady says:
CEO: Roger that.  ::releases the bolts from the docking clamps::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Pulls a medical tricorder from its storage on the bridge and begins to scan the bridge crew for injuries.::
SO_Raja says:
::decides not to say anything in fear of heading back to Medical::
FCO_Khrex says:
::wonders why he wasn't ordered to fly the ship to safety::
CEO_Irvin says:
::sees on his panel that hull integrity fields are in place::  CO: Hull integrity fields are in place...  We've got emergency bulkheads closing all over creation....   
SO_Raja says:
::run a diagnostic on  all the sensor arrays::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Gives the Captain an analgesic for the headache that will come from this::

ACTION: On the bridge viewer the crew of the Pharaoh see the 8 members of the SCE floating away in deep space

FCO_Khrex says:
::powers the impulse engines::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Moves to the CTO::
CO_Trelan says:
CEO: Injuries?
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Sir ::Stops, spits out a tooth and tries again:: Sir, Major damage to the deuterium tanks and outer and inner hull ruptured on deck2
CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Khrex, get us unhooked and out of range.
FCO_Khrex says:
::reverses the ship slowly and avoids any further collisions::
CEO_Irvin says:
CO: None reported just yet Captain... I think that a majority of our crew was on the station....
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I'm already on it. 
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: Setting course, bearing 180 mark 0.
CO_Trelan says:
CEO: Get someone to secure those deturium tanks. If they go, so do we.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Waves the CMO away,:: CO: Sir, TAC reports 8 SCE people are missing
Krauq says:
%COM: Pharaoh: OPS: Ummmmmmmmm.. Oooops.... I mean  is everyone ok ?
SO_Raja says:
CO: I am r-r-reading humanoid bio matter-r-r floating out ther-r-re
FCO_Khrex says:
::engages the impulse engines::
CEO_Irvin says:
CO: Aye sir...  Computer:  Computer, erect a Level 4 force field around the deuterium storage tank on deck two.    
CSO_McGrady says:
::looks at his readings::  Confirmed.  Eight members of the SCE.
CO_Trelan says:
COM: Krauq: Ooops?! You call this an Ooops?!
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the CSO:: CSO: Are you sure?
CSO_McGrady says:
::looks up:: CEO: Positive.
Krauq says:
%::almost grovels on the floor:: COM:  Pharaoh: CO: I am so sorry Captain... The Orion assured me that the thrusters were of top quality
CMO_Stidd says:
::Moves to the CSO to check on him::
FCO_Khrex says:
::avoids another ship::
CO_Trelan says:
COM: Krauq: This is the Captain in charge of Outpost 1138. I order you to return to the station for a full engineering diagnostic.
SO_Raja says:
::notices the scent of the CMO getting strong. Looks around and sees him standing by the CSO::
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Orion....
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Trust them as much as Command at this point....
CSO_McGrady says:
::smiles at the Doctor::  CMO: I took quite a hit to the head there...
CEO_Irvin says:
::sigh::  All: I need a vacation....  ::seeing that the CO is occupied - walks over to the FCO::  FCO: Take us out 100,000 kilometers and then hold position....
SO_Raja says:
::begins to scoot a little bit away form the CMO::
FCO_Khrex says:
CEO: Yes, sir.
Krauq says:
%COM: Pharaoh: CO: Ummm... we are receiving a distress signal from a fellow Ferengi trader Captain.. we cannot stay...  Good Bye  ::cuts transmission::
FCO_Khrex says:
::takes the ship to 100000 km::
FCO_Khrex says:
CEO: Done.

ACTION: The Ferengi ship warps out of the system

CO_Trelan says:
CTO: Lock onto that ship with a tractor beam.
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: I thought we were supposed to be on vacation.
CO_Trelan says:
CTO: They aren't going anywhere.
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Too late, Captain.
CO_Trelan says:
:: growls low ::
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: They're gone.
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Aye sir, ::Tries to lock on with the Tractor beam::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Should I set a course and follow them?

ACTION: The Ferengi ship is now out of range

CMO_Stidd says:
CSO: Fortunately your head is almost as strong as the deuterium hull plating on this ship. ::Pauses for effect:: Sir.
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the FCO:: FCO: You're kidding right?
CO_Trelan says:
FCO: No.
CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Let them go. Damn Ferengi....
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Sir, I'm sorry, but they're gone ::Looks embarrassed::
FCO_Khrex says:
CO: Aye sir.
FCO_Khrex says:
::locks the helm control::
CSO_McGrady says:
::smiles at the doctors joke::  CMO: I'm not sure whether to take that as a compliment or an insult, doctor.
CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Khrex...get us back to the station.
CO_Trelan says:
:: steps toward Eli ::
FCO_Khrex says:
::unlocks the helm::
FCO_Khrex says:
::takes the ship back to the station::
CEO_Irvin says:
::sigh:: CO:  Hell of a day huh?
CO_Trelan says:
CEO: :: wags finger :: You have 24 hours to get my ship and station back in working order.
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks like he has more to say, but turns away instead ::

CMO_Stidd says:
::Raises an eyebrow:: CSO: It is simply a statement of fact, sir.  Nothing more.  Nothing less.  ::Gives him the same analgesic for the headache::
CO_Trelan says:
:: sighs a deep sigh...a regretful sigh ::
CEO_Irvin says:
CO: The station is not a problem... I can have that done in 4 hours...  The ship is going to be a different story...   
SO_Raja says:
::keeps a watchful eye out for the CMO::
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Take my engineer....then the ship falls apart...I hope this new kid is as good as I hear.....
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Grips the edge of her board, mad because she should have seen the Ferengi would leave::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::A small creak is heard as her fingers leave indentations::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Turns towards the SO but puts the tricorder and hypo in his pocket:: SO: Are you all right?
CO_Trelan says:
:: turns :: CEO: Different story or not, you have your orders. And I don't think you want to disobey a direct order before taking over as an Executive Officer. :: eyes narrow to slits ::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Blushes and looks quickly at Irvin, hoping he didn't hear that::
CEO_Irvin says:
::walks towards the engineering station and hits the com button::  Com: Outpost: Pharaoh to 1138....  Prepare dry dock 4...  We're gonna be here for a little while longer....
SO_Raja says:
::looks the CMO up and down to ensure he is not holding anything:: CMO: I am fine. Nothing hur-r-rts
CMO_Stidd says:
::Moves to the FCO and examines him::
CMO_Stidd says:
SO: Very well then. ::Starts to walk away then turns to the Caitain :: SO: Oh, while I am thinking of it, your physical went well.  If you need me, You know where I am at.
CMO_Stidd says:
::Turns and walks away::

ACTION: Time freezes and everyone on the ship is frozen. Their brain seems to function but their bodies do not
ACTION: A flash of light appears on the bridge and man dressed in a Starfleet uniform with the rank of Captain appears on the bridge

Quil says:
::sniffs the air::  Self: I am getting closer....
Quil says:
::barely glances at the crew and moves to the library computer:: Aloud: How does this work?
CO_Trelan says:
:: his brain is telling his body to move, but nothing seems to happen ::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Can't move, but she can still think:: Self: Intruder alert
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Tries to make her fingers move, but can't::
Quil says:
Self: Hmmf...  maybe a bit later...
CEO_Irvin says:
::thinks to self:: Self: Jesus....  Captain Randolph is going to love this.... 

ACTION: The being disappears and everyone can once again move

CEO_Irvin says:
::trying to move, falls over::
SO_Raja says:
::hearing the CMO:: Self: Yes I know all to well wher-r-re is office is
CO_Trelan says:
:: his head suddenly snaps ::
CO_Trelan says:
Self: Wha.......
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Getting mad at herself, fingers won't move, then as quickly as it happened, her fingers move::
FCO_Khrex says:
ALL: What in the blue hell was that?
CO_Trelan says:
FCO: Good question.
CTO_Llynisika says:
CO: Sir, intruder......  ::looks around the bridge::
CO_Trelan says:
CTO: A little late, Lieutenant.
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Blushes a deep blue:: CO: I see that sir.
CMO_Stidd says:
::Suddenly able to move again, his mind is ablaze::

FCO_Khrex says:
::turns around in his chair::
SO_Raja says:
::looks around, trying to figure out what just happened::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Grips the board again, and makes some more indentations to be fixed::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Self:: Not a good way to impress the Captain

CO_Trelan says:
:: sighs :: Self: I need a drink......
CEO_Irvin says:
::gets up off the floor::
FCO_Khrex says:
::goes back to his station, wonders how that guy disappeared::
CMO_Stidd says:
::Looks all around the bridge knowing what he is looking for but not who::
CSO_McGrady says:
CO: Trips home to the Outpost aren't quite what they used to be.  ::looks astonished::
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Moves over to try and help Irvin::
CEO_Irvin says:
CSO: Yeah... No Kidding....  Let's transfer to Starbase 78....  
CO_Trelan says:
:: looks to the CSO, not helping but to smile ::
CTO_Llynisika says:
CEO: Sir?  ::holds out an arm::
CO_Trelan says:
CSO: Trips home never are, Doane...they never are.
CEO_Irvin says:
::uses the CTO's arm gratefully::  CTO: Thanks.....  
CTO_Llynisika says:
::Smiles:: CEO: Anytime, sir.
CEO_Irvin says:
::looks over to the CTO intrigued::

