QIb lutmey

The QIb Chronicles

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME "I can't live without music">>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CMO_Kymar says:
::stifles a yawn and walks into his sickbay with a PADD in hand::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::Enters the bridge with a fury and heads straight to the CSO::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::on the bridge in the XO's seat::
CNS_Suder says:
::in Sickbay, repairing a patients ear drum::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Sits in his RR and taps a comm panel:: *AXO*: Turner to Q'tor.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::notices the AXO and quickly stands up::
CMO_Kymar says:
::notices the counselor healing one of his patients and blinks::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: ::yelling over the music and at CSO:: Lieutenant Commander Lorenzo. I would have a word with you!
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Hears music din dimly through the doors::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::hears the Captains comm and smiles at Q'tor::  AXO: Looks like he takes precedence.  ::shouting her answer::
CNS_Suder says:
::winces as music, once again hits a high note:: Patient: almost done...and remember to wear those ear-plugs till further notice...
AXO_Q`tor says:
::hears the Comm chirp (barely) and Captain Turner requesting his presence:: Self: BAAAAH!!!! *CO*: On my way sir
CMO_Kymar says:
::sighs and heads for his office, ignoring everyone around him "hahaha, your not even the doctor anymore"::
CTO_Jarot says:
::on the bridge, still looking over the exact report of the science department on the disappearance of the charge sampled::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Do NOT go anywhere!
CNS_Suder says:
::didn't notice CMO, is too busy being careful with this guys ear::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
AXO: Aye, Sir.
FCO_Wake says:
:: thinks the CSO is busted ::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: How are we doing so far?


AXO_Q`tor says:
::rings the RR chime::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Door: Come in!
CIV_Walker says:
::Laying down on the bridge floor as he's busy trying to repair the computer, whistling, he open the console bottom hatch and takes a peek inside. With a quick inspection, he begins pulling a few wires to turn off the power supply and continues inspecting the console::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::not sure he heard anything or not over the music so he enters anyway::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Winces as the music becomes momentarily louder as Q'tor enters::
CMO_Kymar says:
::grumbles at the music blaring from the loudspeakers:: Computer: Deactivate the loudspeakers in Sickbay, all of them
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Waits for the door to close and shouts:: AXO: Have a seat Commander!!
AXO_Q`tor says:
::pulls out his earplugs as soon as the doors close behind him, then stands at attention CO: Welcome back sir. You wished to see me?
 
ACTION: In sickbay, "I can't live without music" stops playing

CMO_Kymar says:
::sighs in relief::
CNS_Suder says:
::finishes:: Patient: OK, the damage is repaired. If you ::pauses as music goes mental:: notice the symptoms returning, get down here immediately?...got it? ::straightens her back::
FCO_Wake says:
:: adjusts his ear plugs ::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::sits down in front of the CO's desk::
CIV_Walker says:
::Glances up as he hears the CSO, he hits his head on the console top and curses loudly. With a frown, he tosses the console hatch aside and pulls away. Cleaning his hands on his tunic, he glances up and blinks:: CSO: The computer system looks to have a few irregularities, like they reported back at outpost 429, but otherwise nothing wrong.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Speaks normally as the door closes:: AXO: Yes Commander. What the hell is going on with this music?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: It's those irregularities making us all tone deaf.  Can you fix it?
Host Computer says:
CMO: Speakers in sickbay remain activated.  Musical termination has been brought about.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: I do not know sir. I have disconnected the audio circuitry in here though. I believe it has something to do with the ship being ordered back to this system without the computers being at 100%
 
CNS_Suder says:
::sighs with relief then pauses:: Self: has the music stopped or am I deaf?
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: Why did you terminate the music and not deactivate the speakers?
CTO_Jarot says:
::downloads the most recent info from the science department to PADD and then moves towards to the CIV..  as he arrives he lays the PADD beside the CIV::  CIV: This PADD contains the most recent info from the science department about their.... uhh.. mishap.. ::smiles faintly before returning to his console again::
CMO_Kymar says:
::looks thoughtful for a moment::
CNS_Suder says:
::looks around and shrugs:: *XO*: Suder to Q'Tor ::gets pronunciation of his name near perfect::
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: We can't work like this. Deactivate ship wide sound systems. We'll have to use runners for normal communications and bring them back online only in an emergency.
Host Computer says:
CMO: Musical termination was brought about by request.  I can't live without music.  Warning.  Blues have been achieved.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: Thank you Ensign.  We'll have this ship back in shape today, even if it kills us.
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: Contact Starfleet and let them know we need to return to base.
CIV_Walker says:
CSO: Yeah, whatever. ::Glances back at the console:: Soon. ::Glances away from the CSO as he notices the CTO coming towards him and placing the PADD beside him:: CTO: Ah? What mishap?
CMO_Kymar says:
:;blinks:: Computer: Computer, your not making any sense. Run a level 1 diagnostic on your verbal command routines
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::frowns at Walker's attitude......and wonders why she bothers::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Taps the comm panel again:: *CSO*: Lt. Commander Lorenzo report to my Ready Room.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Aye sir. I would like to point out however sir, that when we were ordered to depart I may have been a little… ::pauses to search for the right word:: … overzealous in my protests
Host Computer says:
CMO: Diagnostic sequences unnecessary.  Warning.  I can't live without music.  Warning.  I believe without it I would die.  Warning.  Blues have been achieved.
CIV_Walker says:
::Frowns as he notices the CTO walking away, he glances down at the PADD and shrugs it off as he continues his work::
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: Run the diagnostic!
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: How so Commander?


AXO_Q`tor says:
::stands up to leave:: CO: Will that be all sir?
CNS_Suder says:
::waits for XO to respond...or has he already?...could she be deaf?::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CO* On my way Captain.
CTO_Jarot says:
::as he hears the CIV's comment he turns back for a moment::  CIV: That would be the one in which they apparently forgot to place a containment field around the sample beamed aboard....  and that then flew into one of the computer consoles there...  ::resumes his path back to his console::
CNS_Suder says:
::claps her hands to make sure. hears the noise and relaxes::
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: Negative sit down.
Host Computer says:
CMO: Self-diagnostics indicate no errors.
CMO_Kymar says:
::nods to himself:: Computer: Can you explain the music?
CIV_Walker says:
::Glances up from his console, he turns to look at the CTO and frowns:: CTO: And that has to do with me.. how?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::looks around.. :: CTO: You have the bridge Ensign.
AXO_Q`tor says:
::sits back down...and taps his Commbadge:: CNS: Counselor I am in a conference with Captain Turner at the moment. I will contact when I am finished.
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: Over zealous how?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::enters the RR without chiming in..... since no one would hear it anyway::
CNS_Suder says:
*AXO*: Understood... ::breaks comm and growls::
Host Computer says:
CMO: Affirmative.  I can't live without music, only you keep me going along.  I can't live without music, and the power that's deep in your song.  You're the one and only thing I couldn't do without.  
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CSO::  CIV: Commander Lorenzo told me that she ordered you to get that one out of the comp systems..  ::nods at the CSO::  CSO: Aye, Ma'am..
CNS_Suder says:
::looks over at CMO who seemed to be talking to the computer. Makes her way over::
Host Captain_Turner says:
CSO: Have a seat Commander.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Sir, when we were ordered back to this system and informed that the stations repair teams had left a few glitches in the computer, I was rather upset.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::wonders if Q'tor is getting her in trouble::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::takes a seat::


Host Captain_Turner says:
::Knows Q'tor when he's upset::
CMO_Kymar says:
::stares blankly at the wall. "Even your computer has gone crazy"::
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO: Nuff said.
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO/CSO: I'll make this brief.
CNS_Suder says:
::steps up beside CMO, looking curious:: CMO: What's going on? ::leans relaxed against the wall::
CMO_Kymar says:
CNS: You talk to it, the computer is having a nervous breakdown ::shakes his head in disgust at the computer::
CIV_Walker says:
CTO: She can order me all she wants, I'm doing something else now. ::Returns to his first job::
Host Captain_Turner says:
AXO/CSO: You've both handled your duties admirably over the past few weeks. I've just received approval from Starfleet. Commander Q'tor you are now official XO and Commander Lorenzo you are official 2nd mate.
CNS_Suder says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CMO: well, then this is a scientific breakthrough... ::smiles a little:: Computer:; what seems to be the matter?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
Self: Oh.
Host Computer says:
CNS: Warning.  Blues have been achieved.  I can't without music.  And if anybody, just anybody is asking me why - I believe without it, I would die.
AXO_Q`tor says:
::looks kind of shocked as he was sure they were about to be chewed out for something:: CO: Thank you sir
CMO_Kymar says:
::mutters under his breath::
CTO_Jarot says:
::barely notices the CIV's comment as he heads towards the big chair and sits down::  CIV: That's not my problem I guess... ::sighs as he tries to relax and concentrate on his latest update report::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::nods:: CO: Thank you.
CNS_Suder says:
::looks at CMO:: CMO: I see what you mean. Computer: why will you die without music?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at them both:: XO/CSO: Well, what are you waiting for? Starfleet doesn't pay you to sit around and look surprised. ::Grins::
Host Computer says:
CNS: I can't live without music, and the power that's deep in your song.
CMO_Kymar says:
::rolls his eyes:: CNS: It just talks like that, like its...alive
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Aye sir ::gets up to leave and gives CSO a "I'm not done with you yet" look::


Host Captain_Turner says:
XO/CSO: Oh and..........................and congratulations. ::Grins again::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::stands up:: CO: Yes Sir.  We'll fix your comm system immediately.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::smiles at the new XO::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Stands with the XO and CSO::
CNS_Suder says:
::shakes head:: CMO: can't be...and it's just repeating sentences. It's not acting independently...is it? ::turns to Comp:: Computer: where did you come from? ::shrugs to CMO::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::bows slightly to the CO before turning to the door and putting earplugs back in::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::nods at the Captain::
CMO_Kymar says:
::shrugs back to the CNS::
Host Computer says:
CNS: Unknown.  Navigational records unavailable.  Attempting interpretation of existing records.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::goes back out to the bridge and heads for sci I::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Grabs earplugs out of his desk and places them firmly in place as he heads for the door::
CNS_Suder says:
::waits, running her teeth over her bottom lip nervously::
CMO_Kymar says:
::blinks and sits up:: CNS: Does that mean there is something in the computer?
CNS_Suder says:
::shrugs again:: CMO: stranger things have happened...
Host Computer says:
CNS: Navigational records successfully interpreted.  This vessel is currently stationary in Gyra Pi star system.  Attempting tactical analysis
CMO_Kymar says:
::grins::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
XO: Our shields are holding, but that energy cloud has surrounded the ship again Sir.
CTO_Jarot says:
::as he notices the Ready Room doors open he stands and glances at his right and sees the CO exit with the XO and CSO::  All: The Captain has the bridge....
 
ACTION: As the tactical records are accessed, the Soviet marching music starts up again

CMO_Kymar says:
:;grumbles:: Computer: Stop that infernal marching music!
CNS_Suder says:
CMO: Tactical?




CIV_Walker says:
CSO: Hey, Lorenzo. I can't find anything wrong with the Computer. ::Closes the console hatch and raises to a standing position::
CMO_Kymar says:
CNS: Tactical...Tactical?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Enters the Bridge and sits in the center seat::
CTO_Jarot says:
::returns to his console and begins loading his update to his personal directory::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::walks out the door to the OPS Station...and sends a subspace message to Star Fleet informing them that the QIb must return to base::
Host Computer says:
CMO: Tactical analysis terminated.
CNS_Suder says:
::growls as music begins again:: *CSO*: Lorenzo...can you send a science team down here...someone who knows about that gas cloud outside?
FCO_Wake says:
:: hears the XO ::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Shouts:: XO/CSO: We can't work like this!!! We're heading back to base!!!
CMO_Kymar says:
::grumbles:: Computer: Play your stupid music then! Just give us the analysis....
CNS_Suder says:
Computer: terminated?...why?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CIV: Thank you for trying.  We'll handle it.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Aye sir FCO: Plot a course back to outpost 429.
CIV_Walker says:
CSO: Hey, if you're that grateful ::Grins::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: Mr. Walker!
FCO_Wake says:
XO: Aye, Sir. :: Plots a course and waits for the engage order ::
Host Captain_Turner says:
FCO: Engage!!!!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
CTO: Were you able to find where the energy particles were in the ship's systems?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Motions forward with arm::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CO and raises his voice::  CO: Captain, I think we could manually disconnect the speakers on the bridge... I think that would at least give us a quiet area here..
FCO_Wake says:
CO: Aye, Sir. :: Hits the engage button ::
CIV_Walker says:
::Curses, he mouths the word "later" and turns to face the AXO:: AXO: Yeah?



Host Computer says:
CMO: Acknowledged.  Romulan warp signatures detected in region; Klingon ion trail detected in region.  Ion storm detected at one zero four mark two two one.  This does not pose a threat. Warning. Warp engines have been engaged.  Warning.  Departure imminent.  Navigational sensors indicate departure in progress.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: Mr Walker. I have a job for you. Are you going to do it or do I put you in the brig?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::shakes her head at Walker.... wondering what happened to the sweet kid she knew::
Host Captain_Turner says:
CTO: Way ahead of you!!! I already asked the Chie......................XO to disconnect them! Can you give Commander Q'tor a hand?!
CMO_Kymar says:
CNS: It’s just a readout of the sensors...
CMO_Kymar says:
::sighs and bows his head::
CNS_Suder says:
Computer: we must be going back to the starbase for repairs, that's all...
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO and smiles::  CO: With pleasure Captain !
AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: You are going to assist in disconnecting all ships internal audio comm systems.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Sits back and places his hands over his ears wincing from the music::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: Do you have a problem with that?
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: Lorenzo...come in please...
Host Computer says:
CNS: No repairs are necessary.  This vessel is currently functioning at peak efficiency.
CIV_Walker says:
AXO: Assist? Assist who?
CMO_Kymar says:
::blinks:: Computer: Computer, you are the one that is running at...less...than optimum efficiency.
CNS_Suder says:
but something is different. Our computer system is acting abnormally. We should be able to turn the music off easily...
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* I'm here Counselor.  What do you need?
Host Computer says:
CMO: Negative.  Disengaging warp engines.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: Myself and Chief Jarot.
CMO_Kymar says:
CNS: Uh-oh...
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: all the data you have on that gas cloud outside...it's urgent.
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: Reactivate the warp engines


AXO_Q`tor says:
CIV: Now get busy
CNS_Suder says:
::sighs::
FCO_Wake says:
:: plot the ETA to StarBase , can hardly wait to get there ::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Lurches as warp engines suddenly disengage::
CTO_Jarot says:
::shakes his head::  CSO: Unfortunately not, Commander...   we were, however, able to determine that there are more of these particles then where actually beamed in.  Which leads me to speculate that they where "already" in our systems after our last mission... ::sighs::
CNS_Suder says:
*CO*: Captain. I have reason to believe that departure from this nebula will be impossible for a while.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* The entire bridge staff is at the moment trying to figure out what's going wrong.  If you have vital information to share with us please do so.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at the FCO:: FCO: What in Gods name was that?!
AXO_Q`tor says:
::loses balance from warp engines suddenly disengaging and falls to one knee::
FCO_Wake says:
CO: No idea , Sir, checking now .
CMO_Kymar says:
:;stands up:: Computer: Why did you disengage the warp engines?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Taps comm badge:: *CNS*: Why is that?!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::holds onto the console for balance::
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: Just...just tell me if there were any simple proteins in the sample you took? I think that whatever we beamed aboard was sentient. It's making the music impossible to turn off for some reason.
Host Computer says:
CMO: Departure from the region was imminent.  Prolonged departure was and remains unacceptable.
CTO_Jarot says:
::carefully tries to keep his balance as he feels the ship shudder as it drops out of warp::  Self: What is happening here..?
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: And why is that? What would happen if we were to depart prematurely?
CNS_Suder says:
*CO@: Captain...I … um, I think we have a sentient life-form in our computer, it wants to stay here, sir...
Host Computer says:
CMO: Clarify.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* What makes you think it's sentient?
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: What would happen if we left the system?


Host Captain_Turner says:
*CNS*: Great!! So now we have Gremlins?!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* The sample taken was not studied, there was no time.
Host Computer says:
CMO: Departure would result in prolonged and unacceptable separation.
FCO_Wake says:
:: runs a diagnostic on flight systems ::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::stands back up and looks over to the Captain::
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: Separation from what?
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: It's having a conversation with the doctor right now...it's acting independently, it has a fear of death, um...well, that's it so far...
CNS_Suder says:
*CO*: What's a gremlin, sir?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* How long have you and the doctor been communicating with it?
AXO_Q`tor says:
::Over hears the CSO and walks over to hear better::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::sighs::  *CNS* I think you should get back to the bridge now.
FCO_Wake says:
:: attempts to reinitialize help control ::
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: a few minutes...we only just realized what it might be a second or two before I contacted you.
Host Captain_Turner says:
*CNS*: Its a...........a................an old Earth term..........never mind. How do we get rid of it?
Host Computer says:
CMO:::pauses for a moment::
Host Computer says:
CMO: Myself.
CNS_Suder says:
*CO*: The doctor is trying to determine why it's here and what it wants now, sir.
CNS_Suder says:
*CSO*: And leave the Doc here with it?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::shakes her head...:: Self: Everyone has a little piece of the puzzle but no one can figure  it out if we don’t talk to each other.
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: Yourself? Are you saying that you are here AND in the Gyra-Pi system?
Host Computer says:
CMO: Affirmative.  Separation was and remains unacceptable.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Sir, permission to take Commander Lorenzo and go to sickbay to see what's going on.
 


FCO_Wake says:
CO: Sir, helm control is unresponsive, no apparent reason Sir.
CNS_Suder says:
::over-hears CMO's comment:: *CSO*: would it be possible to isolate all the particles and beam them all back out into the nebula?
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: ...what are you...?
Host Computer says:
CMO: Clarify.
CTO_Jarot says:
::overhears the CO's comm conversation and sighs::  Self: Great....now we again got unwanted passengers...?  ::glances at the CO and looks at his reaction::
Host Captain_Turner says:
XO: Granted!!
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::accesses their transporters and inputs the signature of the energy particles... to try and get a lock::
Host Captain_Turner says:
FCO: Any luck with those engines?!!!
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: If you inhabit the computer on this vessel and something in the Gyra Pi system, what are you. Are you a sentient lifeform?
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Commander you're with me
CSO_Lorenzo says:
XO: Transporters can't get a lock without taking the ship's computer with it.
CNS_Suder says:
::still waiting for CSO's reply::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
*CNS* We're on our way.
AXO_Q`tor says:
::Enters the TL:: TL: Sickbay
Host Computer says:
CMO: I am that which takes order when presented. Survival is currently not guaranteed.  That is unacceptable.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::follows the XO::
CNS_Suder says:
::shrugs:: *CSO*: Understood... ::tunes back into CMO's chat with the computer::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Waits for the FCO to answer not realizing he already did::
CNS_Suder says:
Computer: what would guarantee survival then?
CMO_Kymar says:
::nods to himself:: Computer: And what would guarantee survival? Can you reintegrate yourself into the part of you that is currently in the Gyra Pi system?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
XO: You're not gonna yell at me now are you?
CNS_Suder says:
::smiles bemusedly at CMO as they think up the same question::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: You ordered that I not be allowed in to see this K'rud that is currently in the brig?


FCO_Wake says:
:: screams again :: CO: Sir, helm control is unresponsive, no apparent reason Sir.
CMO_Kymar says:
:;grins at the CNS::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
XO: Yes, I did.  And I stand by the order.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Nods at FCO::
Host Computer says:
CMO: I can't live without music, only you keep me going along.  I can't live without music, and the power that's deep in your song.  You're the one and only thing I couldn't do without - makes me wanna sing and dance and shout
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: How long did you plan on keeping Crewman K'rud in the brig?
CMO_Kymar says:
::blinks:: Self: Singing....
CNS_Suder says:
Computer: But you survived before music, right?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Stands up and paces waiting for a good report::
CTO_Jarot says:
::opens the engineering access console at the back of the bridge and begins cutting the connection to the speakers one by one::  Self: Sheesh, this ain’t funny anymore...
CSO_Lorenzo says:
XO: Until we reached a Federation base and a court martial could be arranged.
 
ACTION: All music, ship wide suddenly terminates.

Host Computer says:
ALL: Captain Turner.  Report to holodeck one.  
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks up at the sudden silence::
CMO_Kymar says:
::stares::
FCO_Wake says:
:: thinks he had gone deaf since the music stopped ::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::looks around at the lack of music::
CTO_Jarot says:
::hears the music stop and stumbles::  CO: Uhmm... that wasn't by me, Captain..  ::grins softly::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: You do realize....::catches himself yelling in mid sentence::....The music has finally stopped
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Removes his ear plugs and hears the announcement:: Computer: Who are you?!
CNS_Suder says:
::hears comm:: Computer: why is the music stopped?
AXO_Q`tor says:
::steps out of TL and heads towards sickbay::


Host Computer says:
ALL: Captain Turner.  Report to holodeck one.  
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::follows the XO, glad he stopped yelling at her::
CMO_Kymar says:
Computer: What’s in holodeck one, computer?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at the CTO:: CTO: Ensign you're with me.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Heads to TL::
CMO_Kymar says:
:;sighs and sits down::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CTO::  CO: Aye, Captain...  ::follows the CO and quickly checks his phaser then sighs softly::  Self: All Right..let's do this...
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: You do realize that because of his actions K'rud has dishonored himself. I would be doing him a favor by killing him.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::stops in mid stride and turns around:: XO: I think I need to be in the holodeck.
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::in a kind of trance she walks away from the XO::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Enters the TL::
Host Captain_Turner says:
TL: Holodeck.
CMO_Kymar says:
::"You should go to the holodeck too...it was you who got this far with the computer thing". blinking he stands up and walks out, grabbing his Lab Coat and putting it on as he heads for Holodeck 1::
CNS_Suder says:
::still wondering where XO and CSO are::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::TL klunks to life::
CNS_Suder says:
::watches CMO:: CMO: Doc... were are you off to?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Arrives on Deck 8 and exits the TL::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::just about to enter sickbay when it dawns on him that the CSO has turned and started walking the other way::
CMO_Kymar says:
::turning back to the CNS he smiles:: CNS: Holodeck 1 ::and walks out into a TL::
CIV_Walker says:
::He looks away from the console in front of him as he narrows his eyes, with a quick glance around he forgets his toolkit and heads towards holodeck one::
CMO_Kymar says:
TL: Deck 8, Holodeck 1
AXO_Q`tor says:
CSO: Commander! Where are you going?



CTO_Jarot says:
::still following the CO::  CO: Captain, I don't like the sound of this..  permission to have an security team outside of the holodeck for insurance, Sir..?
FCO_Wake says:
:: rises and takes the command chair ::
CNS_Suder says:
::raises eyebrows:: CMO: you think now's the time to relax!?! ::follows CMO::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::gets back in the Turbo Lift::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Approaches the Holodeck and checks the safety protocols and programs:: CTO: Good idea.
FCO_Wake says:
:: plays with the chair controls so the next time the CO accesses a message it plays Soviet Marching music very loud ::
CMO_Kymar says:
::the TL stops and the doors open, he walks out with the CNS in tow::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::getting angry all over again turns back and enters sickbay::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
TL: Deck 8.
 
ACTION: A large proportion of the crew appear, also heading towards the holodeck.  Notable among them are the three blondes from Science, and those three Vulcans who seemed scarily emotional.

AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: What is going on? What is the meaning of all this?
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO::  *STA*: Report to holodeck 1 ASAP, secure the entrance to the holodeck and be prepared to intervene when necessary... Jarot out.
CNS_Suder says:
::bumps into XO on her way after CMO:: XO: Commander...
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::makes it to holodeck 8 and enters::
CMO_Kymar says:
::walks into the Holodeck to see what this is all about::
CNS_Suder says:
::shrugs:: XO: I have no idea, sir...Kymar just stopped what he was doing and started to leave Sickbay. ::folds arms:: he said he had to go to the Holodeck. Perhaps we should follow?
Host Captain_Turner says:
CTO: Ready?
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods at the CO::  CO: Ready, Captain...
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: Commander Lorenzo just did the same thing. Lets go.
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Nods at the CTO and enters the Holodeck::
STA says:
     ::arrives at holodeck 1 and just sees the CO and the CTO enters, dividing into 3 small teams they secure the holodeck's entrance::


AXO_Q`tor says:
::With no music blaring is much more able to keep his anger under control and heads off back to the TL::
CNS_Suder says:
::nods and falls into step beside XO, has to go a little faster to keep up with him:: XO: sorry we had to meet under such circumstances. ::sighs: and smiles a little, trying to find a light in this tunnel::
 
ACTION: Upon entering the holodeck, the crew members that sang - senior staff members, Klingons, and noncoms alike all congregate at the base of a stage, in a room laid out like a huge concert hall

CTO_Jarot says:
::enters the holodeck after the CO::
CMO_Kymar says:
::chuckles as he looks around the concert hall::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: Do not apologize Counselor. We all have our jobs. ::enters TL:: TL: Deck 8
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::goes down and stands beside her Captain::
CNS_Suder says:
::steps inside too:: XO: Aye sir. ::stays silent for a moment or two::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: Speaking of doing our jobs, what can you tell me about Doctor Kymar's.....condition?
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Slowly approaches the stage and looks at the rest of his crew puzzled::
CIV_Walker says:
::Enters the holodeck, he looks around as he notices the program running::
FCO_Wake says:
:: thinks he is hungry and starts thinking about dinner ::
CNS_Suder says:
::looks over at XO:: XO: I was hoping you'd be able to help me with that, actually. but not here, not now. ::looks serious:: this requires a meeting.
CMO_Kymar says:
::looks around at everyone, averting his eyes from the 3 gorgeous blondes and smiling::
CTO_Jarot says:
::frowns as he touches his phaser::  CO: I don't like this Captain....it seems we're here on their terms now.. ::glances at all the people present::
AXO_Q`tor says:
::exits the TL as it stops:: CNS: Very well. We'll concentrate on the situation at hand.
 
ACTION: As people watch, a silver cloud seems to fall from the ceiling, and a Klingon male slowly materializes, standing tall and proud on the stage

Host Captain_Turner says:
::Nods at the CTO::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::watches attentively::



CNS_Suder says:
XO: It's decisions like that that earn you a command ::smiles a little:: I have enough anesthazine gas here to knock them all out if necessary, by the way.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: Standby with that gas...we may need it. But lets see if we can figure out what all of this is about first.
Host Klingon says:
CO: Captain Turner, of the Federation starship Shadow!  I, we, the universe is forever in your debt!
AXO_Q`tor says:
::enters the holodeck and looks around really confused:: CNS: My head hurts.
CMO_Kymar says:
::blinks. The Universe?::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Puzzled:: Klingon: My debt?
AXO_Q`tor says:
Self: Shadow?
CNS_Suder says:
XO: I have to add that I have every reason to believe that this...malfunction *is* a sentient life-form and that removing it from our computer system may harm it. However, it seems to believe that it originated outside in the nebula... ::does the lip thing again and wonders::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Klingon: You got the wrong guy.
Host Klingon says:
CO: This vessel introduced us to the mathematical and logistical complexities of musical score, and notation!  And now, you will witness a great triumph!  Would you like to hear the entirety of Aktur, and Melota?
CNS_Suder says:
::looks concerned:: XO: out of the holodeck for a second, sir...
CMO_Kymar says:
::turns to the Captain and shakes his head "no"::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Klingon: Thanks but no thanks. We really should get back to our mission.
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: If it is sentient then it is an intruder on board my ship.....::stops in mid sentence his curiosity really peeked now::
Host Klingon says:
CO: And when I control your computer systems, your engines, your sensors, and... ::turns to view the audience:: Half your crew.... how would you propose to stop me?
CNS_Suder says:
::puts her hand on his shoulder and pushes, not exactly expecting to get anywhere, but it might make him cop on that he should get out::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::smiling at the 'new' Klingon, fascinated but doesn't know why::
FCO_Wake says:
:: falls asleep in the CO's chair and starts snoring ::
CMO_Kymar says:
::the voice in his head begins to chuckle wryly. "Your captain is going to get you all killed by refusing to listen to it sing" The chuckling becomes full-blown laughter::



AXO_Q`tor says:
::slowly pulls his mek'leth out from under the back of his tunic:: CNS: Counselor, maybe you should prepare that gas
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Puts up both hands:: Klingon: Look Mr. I don't want to get into a muscle flexing contest with you. You asked me what I wanted. I want to get back to our mission. Now if you don't allow us to do that its up to you but you'll be dealing with some very unhappy people.
Host Klingon says:
CO: You forget; your mission is to seek out new life, and new civilizations.  Or did I misinterpret your database?  Well here it sits, and you refuse to do anything about it?!
CNS_Suder says:
::is rather impressed by the mek'leth, but says nothing:: XO: Commander, stay where you are for a second...is your head still hurting you?
CMO_Kymar says:
::sidles over to the captain and whispers quietly:: CO: Sir, no disrespect intended but perhaps you should...say yes? It CAN kill us all you know ::coughs delicately and steps back::
AXO_Q`tor says:
CNS: That was an expression Counselor...my head does not actually hurt
CNS_Suder says:
::looks annoyed:: XO: Then why say it! ::sighs;: never mind...gas ready, sir. But I don't think we should use it yet... ::moves over to the rest of the group slowly, to get a better view::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Klingon: We would love to get to know your peoples but right now we have other priorities. You're welcome to join us on our mission. Perhaps that way we can get to know each other.
AXO_Q`tor says:
::Still watching the scene unfold from the back of the holodeck::CNS: Just stand by Counselor. Wait for my signal.
Host Klingon says:
CO: People?  And what people would that be?  If I lowered your shields, my entire species could board your vessel - but we are not a people as you would claim to classify them!  I have carefully inspected your records, which took time after being integrated into your systems!  We would be catalogued as nothing more, than a phenomena
CNS_Suder says:
::mouths 'don't do anything stupid!' to XO in response to his order::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Klingon: Ooooooooookay. Look all I'm saying is we can get to know one another and continue on our mission.
FCO_Wake says:
::snores and rolls over in the CO's chair ::
CNS_Suder says:
::bites her lip:: CO: Captain, I may have the solution...
Host Klingon says:
CO: Over coffee and a cake in Yay Tach?
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CNS as she speaks up, keeping an sharp eye on the Klingon Male::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Klingon: Yes perhaps when I'm off duty.


CMO_Kymar says:
::nods "yes" to the Captain, anything to get this over with::
Host Klingon says:
CO: You forget, human, you are incapable of doing any duty, even now. ::grins, showing two rows of spiky, pointed teeth::
CNS_Suder says:
::clears her throat:: CO: Captain!
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Raises an eyebrow to the CNS::
CNS_Suder says:
CO: If we... if we beam a storage unit with the complete federation musical data base into the nebula, this lovely life-form we have here could transfer itself into that and integrate as it has done with our computer... it apparently needs music to live, or something. That could solve the problem. ::looks at the Klingon::
CNS_Suder says:
::raises both eyebrows questioningly::
Host Captain_Turner says:
::Looks at the Klingon questioningly::
CMO_Kymar says:
::grins at the Counselor and nods approvingly::
 
ACTION: Upon hearing the suggestion of the CNS, the Klingon vanishes.  A few moments pass... and he is replaced by a Vulcan hologram.
 
Host Vulcan says:
CNS:  An intriguing suggestion
Host Vulcan says:
::looks at the CO::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::goes over to the edge of the stage... considers jumping up on it::
CNS_Suder says:
::recoils at the sudden change:: Vulcan: will you agree?
CTO_Jarot says:
::blinks as the Klingon is replaced by a Vulcan::  Self: You got be kidding..  ::glances at the CNS::  Self: Anything to get those weirdoes off the ship...
Host Vulcan says:
CNS: That suggestion had not been anticipated.  If successful, it would be an acceptable alternative.
CNS_Suder says:
::looks sharply at CTO:: ~~~CTO: they only seem weird cause you're not one of them!~~~
CNS_Suder says:
::nods graciously to the Vulcan:: Vulcan: so...you'll consent?
Host Vulcan says:
::raises an eyebrow::
Host Captain_Turner says:
Vulcan: Fine fine whatever you want. Just get it over with and let us get back to our duties.
Host Vulcan says:
::inclines his head slightly::



CNS_Suder says:
Vulcan: we'll begin preparations immediately... ::defears to CO, even though he sounded ungracious and cranky::
Host Vulcan says:
CNS: This will be accepted.  Scanning cargo bays for acceptable media
Host Vulcan says:
CNS: Unit located.  Shields are being lowered.  Initiating transport.
CNS_Suder says:
::raises eyebrow at this life-form's efficiency::
CMO_Kymar says:
::chuckles quietly at the Vulcan-likeness of the life form::
 
ACTION: The hologram suddenly dematerializes.  As it does so, points of silver seem to fly out of the assembled crew at the base of the stage, which immediately zip into bulkheads
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the CNS once again with a straight face:: ~~~CNS: I'm thinking about the security of this vessel now... if possible I would throw them out of the nearest airlock...~~~
Bridge says:
*CO*: Bridge to the Captain.... sir, the main deflector was just activated... the computer transmitted some kind of power matrix out through it, into the particle cloud...
CNS_Suder says:
::looks side-long at CTO:: ~~~CTO: You must have been out the day they taught tolerence of other species, I presume...~~~ ::sounds crass::
CMO_Kymar says:
::watches as something silvery comes out of his body and heads away and whispers quietly:: Self: Wow...I bet you didn't know that was there
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::suddenly wonders that the hell she is doing in front of a stage::
CNS_Suder says:
::feels good about herself, smiles despite her self-control struggling to take hold::
Bridge says:
*CO*: Captain, we have helm control again
AXO_Q`tor says:
CO: Return to base Captain?
CTO_Jarot says:
::blinks once again as he sees the Vulcan dematerialize and turn into some sort of silver and fly away::  *TAC*: Mr. Johnson, do you have that substance that just left holodeck 1 on tactical sensors ?
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::turns around and walks over to the Captain::
Host Captain_Turner says:
XO: Return to base. ::Sighs::
CSO_Lorenzo says:
::wanting answers but doesn't know the questions::
CMO_Kymar says:
::sighs and smiles to himself before heading off back to Sickbay:: Self: Well...that was fun



AXO_Q`tor says:
*FCO*: Plot a course to Outpost 429 and engage. Warp 6
CNS_Suder says:
::sighs with relief and begins to leave the holodeck. Seriously needs a good long snooze::
Bridge says:
*XO*: Aye sir, engaging warp drive
Host Vulcan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<END "I can't live without music">>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 

