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Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<BEGIN TITAN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Taliza says:
::At science station reviewing information::

TO_Benson says:
@::Walking across the gangway from the station, arms loaded with packages::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Back at the tactical station::

OPS_Gordon says:
::At Operations on the Bridge looking at the console wondering if the CSO has a girlfriend::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Sits in his ready room, looking at the new orders::  ALL CREW:  Titan Crew, all leave is cancelled and you are to report back to the Titan immediately.

TO_Benson says:
::Enters the ship and walks to the turbolift and taps the pad next to the doors.  Enters turbolift and drops a few packages on the floor:: Deck 6.  ::Sighs::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Was already on board since our old FCO managed to injure himself::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Stands up and exits his ready room, spotting several people on the Bridge, including the CTO::  CTO: Have you dealt with that bat creature?

OPS_Gordon says:
::Grins to self:: Thinks: If he does I feel sorry for her.  Snickers::

TO_Benson says:
::Bends down and picks up the packages just as the turbolift doors slide open.  Exits and quickly walks to her quarters::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Enters the Bridge and sits at the flight console, wondering where the rest of the crew is::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: I have yet to hear of it again, which leaves me worried, as scanners don’t pick it up.

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: Evening.

TO_Benson says:
::Enters quarters and drops all the packages on the sofa.  Rushes into the dressing area and changes into her duty uniform::

Host CO_Loran says:
Computer:  From the transporter records of the creature that was transported to the science lab less than an hour ago, can you scan the ship internally and locate it?

EO_Retnol says:
::Stumbles off a transporter pad::

Host Computer says:
CO: Affirmative.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Checks over the ship's internal power grid and grins::

Host CO_Loran says:
Computer:  Where is creature now?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Reviews mission-specific information::

Host Computer says:
CO: The creature is in the shuttlebay.

TO_Benson says:
::Walks out of the dressing area, tugging on her uniform to straighten it out and quickly glances in the mirror running a brush through her hair trying to cover the small bald spot on the back of her head.  Turns and exits her quarters headed for the Bridge::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: I'll take care of it.

CSO_Taliza says:
CO: Sir, may I suggest we depressurize the shuttle bay so we can rid of it?

Host CO_Loran says:
CTO/CSO: Both of you go to the shuttlebay and deal with that creature.  From the report, wear a helmet if you have to.

CSO_Taliza says:
CO: Aye, Sir.  ::Gets up from station and goes to turbolift with the CTO::

TO_Benson says:
::Enters turbolift:: Bridge.  ::Adjusts the phaser on her belt and sighs::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Glances at the CO and then back at her console::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Opens a small locker under his console and pulls out a phaser rifle and helmet and heads into the turbolift::

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: You got one for me?

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Runs a diagnostic on the flight console::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CSO: I only had one in there.

EO_Retnol says:
::Exits transporter room and heads to Main Engineering::

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: That's okay, I'll monitor the situation from the corridor.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CSO: There should be extra in the shuttlebay.

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: You know what?

TO_Benson says:
::Exits turbolift onto the Bridge and walks to tactical one, relieving the officer on duty::  CO: LtJG. Benson reporting for duty, Sir.

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: It's illogical to say “Good morning” in space because the sun never rises.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Steps out of the turbolift and heads to the shuttlebay::

TO_Benson says:
::Begins a level three diagnostic on the shield and weapons systems, checking to see if all the repairs have been made::

Host CO_Loran says:
Computer:  Erect a level-5 forcefield around the shuttlebay including all vents and keep that creature inside the shuttlebay.

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Gives the OPS officer a strange look, but otherwise ignores her::

EO_Retnol says:
::Passes several crewmen and nods as he enters Main Engineering::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Stares at the FCO and then grins::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The computer erects the forcefield around the shuttlebay.

TO_Benson says:
::Also starts a level three diagnostic on the long-range and short-range sensors and the targeting scanners::

Host CO_Loran says:
Computer:  Is the creature still inside the shuttlebay?  ::Nods to the TO as he waits for the computer's answer::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Double-checks the power and shield generators::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Adjusts his tricorder to the biological signature of the bat creature using data from the worm that was extracted from Benson::

Host Computer says:
CO: Affirmative.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Walks up to the shuttlebay doors and flips up his site:: CSO: Where in there is that thing?

Host CO_Loran says:
Computer:  Inform Commander Madson of any changes in the creature's location.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Checks tricorder:: CTO: The bat's in a corner, hanging from the ceiling.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The computer beeps back at the CO.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Pulls his phaser out from his belt and tosses it at the CSO:: CSO: Watch my back.

TO_Benson says:
CO: All weapons and shield systems, including long and short-range sensors and targeting scanners are functioning within Starfleet parameters, Sir.  Tactical is ready for launch.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Catches phaser:: CTO: Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Loran says:
OPS: Inform me when all crew have reported back to the ship.

OPS_Gordon says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Opens the doors and slowly looks in and quickly searches for the creature with rifle ready to fire:: CSO: Which corner?

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: The far one, over there. ::Points::

Host CO_Loran says:
TO: Very good, Lieutenant.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Checks over the console::  CO: Sir, all hands report ready and accounted for.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Raises rifle and looks through the site and slowly creeps to that end waiting to get a clean shot::

TO_Benson says:
::Grabs a PADD and begins recording the daily ship's logs::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Readies to shoot the bat in case the CTO misses::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Gets the creature square in site and fires several times at it::

Host CO_Loran says:
OPS: Thank you, Lieutenant.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Aims phaser at the bat preparing to fire::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The CTO's first shot hits the bat and it falls to the deck.

Host CO_Loran says:
FCO: Take the ship out of Spacedock and lay in a course for the Vega Sector, Warp 5.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Nods and releases the Starbase umbilical, sounding the departure alarm for the crew::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Sees the bat fall, rushes to it with tricorder in hand to scan it::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

TO_Benson says:
::Looks to see who is manning the helm and cringes::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Runs up to the creature with the rifle pointed in case it flinches::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Waves the tricorder over the bat, taking readings::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Notices that the OPS officer forgot one umbilical and points it out to her::

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: Oh, thanks.  ::Finishes the unlock sequences::

TO_Benson says:
::Sends a message to OPS through her console to increase power to the Structural Integrity Field until out of Spacedock::

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: Ship is up on her own power engineering reports code green.

CSO_Taliza says:
CTO: It's stunned.  Computer: Lock onto the bat and beam it to the lab, and erect a level-10 forcefield around it!

OPS_Gordon says:
::Wonders why everyone is suddenly wanting her job::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CSO: I'm glad that is taken care of.  Make sure it doesn't get out.  Good work.  ::Leaves the shuttlebay and heads to the turbolift::

Host CO_Loran says:
*CTO/CSO* Study it as much as you can within the next few hours, but I want that bat off this ship before we pick up the Ambassadors on Vega III.  And keep it behind a forcefield.

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Nods as the last umbilical is finally released and begins moving the ship backwards, out of Spacedock::

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Already done, Sir.  I'm having it beamed to a lab to be behind a level-10 forcefield.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Checks the IDF and the other important ship systems::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The bat is beamed to the lab.

EO_Retnol says:
::Makes some adjustments to the power flow running to the EPS conduits on the Bridge::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Exits shuttlebay and makes his way to the science lab::

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: So you free for dinner?

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Returns to the Bridge:: CO: Should I go to the science lab then?

TO_Benson says:
::Activates the short-range sensors::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Checks the rear-view monitor, notices a shuttle right behind the ship and hits the breaking thrusters quickly::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Grabs console with the ship nudging a bit and looks at the FCO::

Host CO_Loran says:
*CSO* Just make sure it is off this ship before we arrive at the Vega Sector.  I don't want anything screwing up this delegation.

TO_Benson says:
::Stumbles forward into the console then backwards into the rear console::

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Stumbles a little towards the FCO as he is still standing::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Totally oblivious to everyone else on the Bridge, begins to back the ship out again::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Enters science lab, sees the bat, still unconscious, behind a forcefield and the worm under the microscope::

TO_Benson says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the FCO then continues monitoring the sensors::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: Sir?

OPS_Gordon says:
::Looks back at the TO a bit worried::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Tips the ship slightly to port to miss the station's bay doors, but gets the ship out::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Goes up to the bat and makes a few scans::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
CO: We are clear and free to navigate.

Host CO_Loran says:
CTO: Negative, with Commander Teasley still laid up, I will need you up here.  Send Lt. Benson to provide any back-up if needed.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Whispers under breath:: Or hit something.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: Understood.

EO_Retnol says:
::In a low voice:: Self: Relays and conduits and chips. Oh my!

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Throws the OPS officer a dirty look::

Host CO_Loran says:
FCO: Ensign, we need to get to the Vega Sector in one piece.  Lay in a course for Vega Sector and engage.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Walks up to the tactical console and returns the equipment back to his locker:: TO: Thank you, I'll be taking this console now.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Grins at the FCO::

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Aye, Sir.  ::Moves to tactical two::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
CO: Course laid in, Sir, but at what speed?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Takes many scans on the bat to see what kind of bat it is and where it came from then turns to the worm to see if there is a definite match between the two::

EO_Retnol says:
::Makes one more adjustment:: Self: There that ought to do it. ::Smiles at his work::

Host CO_Loran says:
CTO: I want a team to search the shuttlebay for any similar lifesigns and especially all the shuttles.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The bat and the worm suddenly disappear in a wisp of purple smoke.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: Understood.  ::Taps the console sending a security detail with a few science officers to the shuttlebays::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Has a bad feeling::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Shocked:: *CO* Uh, Captain, we have a problem.

Host CO_Loran says:
*CSO* What is it, Lieutenant?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Scans the smoke that's still behind the forcefield:: *CO* The bat and the worm went “poof”.  There's a purple smoke where the bat was.  The forcefield still contains it.

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Wonders why the CO hasn't told him how fast to go yet and just sits there waiting for an answer::

TO_Benson says:
::Activates long-range sensors and monitors and at the same time recording more of the ship's logs onto a PADD::

EO_Retnol says:
Self: What now? ::Thinks: Hmm….::

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: Why not try warp 5, that’s pretty standard.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Remembers several encounters with purple smoke::  CSO: Thank you, Lieutenant.

EO_Retnol says:
Self: Well, I guess I could go see how the adjustment reads on the Bridge.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the sound of the words “purple smoke”::

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* At least that bat is gone.  I'm checking the reading on it now.

EO_Retnol says:
::Exits Main Engineering and heads for the closest turbolift::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
OPS: Mind your own business, Lieutenant.

OPS_Gordon says:
FCO: Touchy, are we, Mister?

TO_Benson says:
::Listens to the COM about the bat that had attacked her and keeps on working::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Says out loud, knowing this crew has run into several times as well:: Fizer, I know you are out there, show yourself.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The CSO's tricorder gets too hot to handle.

TO_Benson says:
::Turns to look at the CO and thinks: Who is Fizer, a new crewmember?::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Drops tricorder:: OUCH!

OPS_Gordon says:
::Turns to look at the CO wonders what is going on::

CSO_Taliza says:
Computer: Could you upload the information on that tricorder and display on terminal 03?

EO_Retnol says:
::Enters the turbolift stubbing his toe:: Self: Augh! Son of a gun! ::Hops around::

Host Computer says:
CSO: Unable to comply.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Looks at the TO::

TO_Benson says:
::Leans toward the CTO and whispers::  CTO: Who is Fizer, Sir?  I was not made aware of any new crewmembers.

CSO_Taliza says:
Computer: Reason?

Host Computer says:
CSO: There is no data in the tricorder's memory.

OPS_Gordon says:
::Looks at the FCO and then sinks in her chair:: Self: I'm on a ship full of the insane.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Knows Fizer is out there, as he seems to appear whenever a new Captain takes charge to “Welcome” the new Captain on board, which has been reported on many occasions throughout the Fleet::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Takes another tricorder and scans the first::

EO_Retnol says:
::Still hopping around:: Turbolift: Bridge. ::Grumbles::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Whispers::  TO: Fizer is well, a pain in the butt.  I think he used to be part of the Q.  I'm not sure.  I have had only one contact.

Host Fizer says:
CO: ::Disembodied voice::  I just wanted you to know that I'm watching you!

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Sir, something strange just happened.  The tricorder I used to scan that bat just fried.  All scans were lost.

TO_Benson says:
::Whispers:: CTO: Q?  ::Sighs. Looks up as the voice speaks and automatically draws her phaser from her holster::

OPS_Gordon says:
Self: Great, now we have ghost!

Host CO_Loran says:
Fizer: Yes, I had a feeling you would be.  Just like that other Q that seems to have bothered the Enterprise, Voyager and DS9.

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
CO: Uh, Sir, what speed?

Host CO_Loran says:
FCO: Warp 5.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: ::Whispers:: Last time I met him, we were sent back in time, turned into frogmen and I appeared in the middle of the street, bleeding, unable to move with a bullet in my back.

Host CO_Loran says:
TO: Easy, Lieutenant, that phaser won’t even tickle Fizer.

Host Fizer says:
Loran: How dare you mention those lousy, self-centered bigots of the Q!!

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: I don't think that will help much.  ::Nods to the phaser in her hand::

TO_Benson says:
::Eyes widen at the CTO's story:: CO/CTO: Aye, Sirs, but I feel safer holding onto it.

EO_Retnol says:
::Arrives on the Bridge and stumbles out of the turbolift doing a nosedive onto the deck carpet::  All: Umph!!

OPS_Gordon says:
:Turns to glance at the EO on the floor and sighs::

Host FCO_Crashalot says:
::Engages the warp drive, on course for Vega at warp 5 and hopes the CO doesn't take that long to make all his decisions::

TO_Benson says:
::Turns quickly and sees the EO laying face down on the deck::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Looks at the EO as he stumbles out of the turbolift::  EO: Control yourself.

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Is there something I should know about, Sir?

Host CO_Loran says:
Fizer: I didn't compare you to them, I just mention about how they bothered those other ships and stations.  Just like you seem to bother the Titan and Arcadia, to mention a couple.

EO_Retnol says:
CO: It’s not about control, Sir. I'm just not that coordinated. Sorry.  ::Stands and brushes off the front of his uniform::

TO_Benson says:
::Shakes head at the EO, holsters her phaser and continues to monitor the long-range sensors::

Host CO_Loran says:
*CSO* Nothing that you should be worried about.  Go to the shuttlebay. EO Retnol will help you make a warp shuttle ready for the travel across the rift.  EO: Go to the shuttlebay and make ready a warp shuttle for movement across a rift.

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Aye, Sir.  ::Exits the lab for the shuttlebay::

Host_Fizer says:
Loran: ::Still disembodied::  Irrelevant.  You mentioned those abhorrent, foul, creatures.  Therefore, I shant speak to you again!  Good day, Captain!

EO_Retnol says:
::Straightens communicator badge and heads for the Engineering Station::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Enters shuttle bay, waiting for the EO to get there::

Host CO_Loran says:
Fizer: That could be good for us, Fizer but I'm more worried about what actions you are going to do to this ship, its crew, its mission and myself.

EO_Retnol says:
::Sees that the power flow adjustment is working fine::  CO: Aye Captain.  ::Heads back for the turbolift and stumbles in hitting the far wall::  Self: Umph!!

CSO_Taliza says:
*EO* Taliza to Retnol.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: There is no response from Fizer.

TO_Benson says:
::Looks at the EO and shakes her head again::

EO_Retnol says:
Self: What the.?  Even I'm not that clumsy! What's going on here? ::Scratches head::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The EO's turbolift deposits him across from the shuttlebay.

EO_Retnol says:
::Exits the turbolift and enters the shuttlebay::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Taps foot::

EO_Retnol says:
::Approaches the CSO and trips again::

CSO_Taliza says:
EO: Problems?

EO_Retnol says:
CSO: Seems so Lieutenant. ::Frowns::

CSO_Taliza says:
EO: We'd better get a move on.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: The EO and CSO work together to get the warp shuttle ready as Titan approaches Vega II.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Vega II comes up on sensors and Titan is hailed.

OPS_Gordon says:
CO: Incoming hail, Sir.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Finishes the modifications with the EO::

Host CO_Loran says:
OPS: Open a channel.

TO_Benson says:
::Watches the long-range sensors carefully now that they have reached Vega II::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Pokes at the buttons::  CO: Channel open, Sir.

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
COM: Titan: This is Ambassador Gram of Betazed.  It's about time you arrived!

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* A shuttle is ready with the modifications you requested, Sir.

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Long-range sensors are clear, Sir.  ::Taps console adjusting the sensors::

CSO_Taliza says:
EO: Good work, Retnol.

Host CO_Loran says:
COM: Ambassador Gram: We are ahead of schedule, Ambassador.  We will be ready to beam you and Ambassador T`Var to the ship in a few minutes.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
*CSO* Could you set up the shuttle to send a constant sensor feed of the rift.  I want to be able to know what to expect if I need to modify the shields.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: Thank you.

CSO_Taliza says:
*CTO* Already did that, Sir.

EO_Retnol says:
::Makes a few more adjustments:: CSO: Just a few more adjustments.

TO_Benson says:
CTO: You're welcome, Sir.  ::Continues to watch the monitors::

EO_Retnol says:
CSO: There! Now its ready!

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
*CSO* Thank you.  ::Taps on console and brings up the sensor feed::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
COM: Titan: Well, you may be ahead of your schedule, Captain, but you're late in our book.  Even the Vulcan here was getting impatient.  Beam us up now.

EO_Retnol says:
::Stands up and admires his handy work::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: I want you to watch these sensor readouts of the rift as well.  I will want help in modifying the shields if that is needed.

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Aye, Sir.  ::Taps console bringing up the sensor readings on the rift::

OPS_Gordon says:
CO: Aye, Sir.

Host CO_Loran says:
OPS: When we are in transporter range, beam the two Ambassadors up to the Titan.

Host CO_Loran says:
CTO: You have the Bridge, Commander.  I will be in the transporter room.

OPS_Gordon says:
COM: Ambassador Gram: Ready to go, Sir? 

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
CO: Understood.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Moves to the turbolift::  Turbolift:  Transporter room 1.

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
COM: Titan: OPS: Of course I am!  Would I have asked to beam up if I wasn't?

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
::Transfers sensor feed to the Captain's chair and heads that way::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Exits the turbolift and moves into Transporter Room 1::

OPS_Gordon says:
::Activates the transporter and beams them to transporter room 1.  Resists the urge to ask if it was good for them too::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Both Ambassadors beam on board.

TO_Benson says:
::Moves to tactical one and adjusts the sensor readings on the rift.  Continues to monitor the readings::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Materializes on the pad and looks around::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Wonders what we're going to do with the shuttle::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
No One: Now where is that commanding officer?  ::Sees the CO finally arrive::

Host CO_Loran says:
Ambassadors:  Welcome aboard the USS Titan, Ambassadors.

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Sir, why aren't we utilizing the Titania for this mission?  Isn't she more adapted to this type of mission than a regular shuttle?

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Notices the Vulcan nod at the CO::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
CO: Where are our quarters?

Host CO_Loran says:
::Motions out the door::  Ambassador Gram: Right this way, Ambassador.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: I'm not sure.  I didn't consider that but we have already altered a shuttle, so I guess it won't be used as of yet.  But in case of a rescue the Titania could be a good choice.

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Motions for the Vulcan to follow the CO as he doesn't trust Vulcans behind himself::

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Aye, Sir.  ::Turns her attention back to the sensor monitor::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Walks out the door and shows the Ambassadors to their quarters, near his quarters::

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Both Ambassadors follow Loran.  T'Var is dressed in traditional Vulcan ambassador clothing while Sus Gram is dressed in a flowing purple cape with white tunic, tan trousers, and black boots.

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Sir, is there anything else you need from Mr. Retnol and myself on this shuttle?

Host CO_Loran says:
*CSO* If it is finished, no.  There is no more work that needs to be done on it.

CSO_Taliza says:
*CO* Aye, Sir.  EO: I guess that's all for now.  I'll be on the Bridge.  ::Exits shuttlebay and goes to the Bridge::

Host CO_Loran says:
::Eyes the purple flowing cape from Ambassador Gram::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Sees his quarters and while the Vulcan may like hers…..::  CO: You call these quarters?  I wouldn't board my dog here!

CSO_Taliza says:
::Enters turbolift:: Computer: Bridge.

Host AGMDave says:
ACTION: Titan arrives at the coordinates of the rift.  There is no sign of it.

Host CO_Loran says:
Ambassador Gram: I'm glad your dog isn't boarding here, Ambassador, as we would probably like him more than you.  So, if you would just settle into your quarters, it won’t be long before we will be making contact with the Calligar.

CSO_Taliza says:
::Exits turbolift and assumes science station::

TO_Benson says:
::Looks at the monitor closely, adjusting the sensors:: CTO: Sir, I am not picking up the rift.  Are you sure we are at the right coordinates?

CSO_Taliza says:
::Looks at the scientific sensors::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Not quite sure he heard the CO right, decides to ignore it in proper Betazoid fashion::

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
CO: Very well.  Inform me the instant we make contact.

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
TO: No rift?  Hmm…...these are the right coordinates.  *CO* Sir, sorry to interrupt, we have arrived at the coordinates, but there is no rift.

Host Amb_Sus_Gram says:
::Moves into his quarters and shuts the door::

CSO_Taliza says:
::Makes a few scans for the rift::

TO_Benson says:
CTO: Negative, Sir, no rift.  I have scanned the surrounding area.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Smiles to himself, knowing the Ambassador heard him and if not, he is sure he read his mind::  *CTO* We still have another hour before it appears.

Host CO_Loran says:
::Moves to the turbolift and back up to the Bridge::

CTO_Scott_Madson says:
*CO* Understood.

Host AGMDave says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE TITAN MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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