Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CIV_Knote says:
::Points out to the CTO the sensor readings from Earth coming through the rift::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Standing at Sci 1, trying to determine which readings should take priority::

CIV_Knote says:
::Steps back from Tac 1 console; goes to Tac 2 and activates it::

XO_Keorn says:
CSO: Scan the image of earth though the rift.  I want to know if that is our earth or another one.

CTO_Hayes says:
::looks at the readings quickly analyzing them::

OPS_Miaek says:
::at OPS Station monitoring the comm to the Vulcan ship::

CNS_Adaire says:
::In office talking to homesick ensign::

CMO_Thornne says:
::In sickbay, at her desk::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Happy when people make decisions for him::  XO:  Aye sir.  ::Begins the scan::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Stands to the side so the XO has a view of the panel::  XO:  There will likely be a small delay until the readings come back...

EO_Porter says:
::still in Deflector Control::

XO_Keorn says:
::Stands from 'The Big Chair' and moves around to Sci 1::

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: What do you think those readings mean?

CIV_Knote says:
::Checks LRS for any other ships::

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: ::shrugs:: A way home?

XO_Keorn says:
FCO:  Plot us a return course into the rift and coordinate with Engineering on reinforcing the IDF generators.

FCO_Collingwood says:
XO: Aye sir. ::does as told::

CMO_Thornne says:
::Sends a console message to all parents on the Triton that this week is Children's Health Week.... Sends the message to the parents' quarters::

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Oh yeah... sorry... I am still not completely myself.... must be what the doc gave me.

Host Regin says:
<Sarek> COM: Triton: If you persist with your plan to enter the rift, we will attack.

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  Sir, I have a suggestion on how to deal with the Vulcan ship.

XO_Keorn says:
OPS: Lets hear it.

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  We need to appeal to their logic.

CMO_Thornne says:
::gets up & checks on the fairly tidy sickbay::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Quickly scans the list of readouts::  XO:  I don't have enough here to say whether or not it will be safe...but by the sound of it those Vulcans don't want us going in, one way or the other.

XO_Keorn says:
CTO: I want a partial lock on their weapons and propulsion systems.

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Aye, sir.... activating a partial lock on their weapons and propulsion systems. ::taps on her console::

OPS_Miaek says:
XO: If we stay in this part of space, we could cause damage to their space as well as ours.

CIV_Knote says:
::Hand hovers over the red alert button::

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: The Vulcan ship is the only other vessel in the area... so far.

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Thanks, Mr. Knote.

XO_Keorn says:
OPS: OK do you have any ideas about how to do that?  I have been wracking my brain for one.

CNS_Adaire says:
Ensign: You'll just have to wait. We'll get you home eventually. ::watches the ensign leave::

OPS_Miaek says:
XO: We must make them understand we are not apart of their universe.

XO_Keorn says:
OPS: Open a channel.

OPS_Miaek says:
::opens a channel to the Vulcan ship:: XO: Channel open sir.

CSO_Weaver says:
::Begins looking elsewhere, focusing on probe readings as the Vulcan vessel draws nearer::

EO_Porter says:
::Decides that there is nothing he can do about tracing who tampered with the dish now and heads back to Engineering::

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Partial lock activated sir.

XO_Keorn says:
COM: Vulcan: This is LtCmdr Keorn of the Federation Starship Triton.  We have move though a rift in what appears to be a barrier in the space time continuum.  Our directives in this issue is clear, we must move at fastest speed back into our own space/time.

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: Shields are up; back up generators look to be on line.

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Thank you again. I don't know if I will be able to go through this shift without you, Mr. Knote.

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: ::Smiles:: Sure you could ma'am.

CIV_Knote says:
::Notes both torpedoes and phasers are on standby::

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  I also have an idea to cure the problem of the unidentified species.

EO_Porter says:
::arrives in M.E.::

CMO_Thornne says:
::walks to a young female ensign from the engineering department who burned her hands when she fell into the soldering equipment she was working with::

XO_Keorn says:
COM: Vulcan: If you do not respond to this message I will assume it to be a message of acceptance and any aggression towards us will be considered an act of war and be dealt with accordingly.

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Do I look terrible? Cause I don't feel in top shape.... I will have to go see the doctor again... well, after the shift. ::tries to concentrate on her task::

CIV_Knote says:
::Looks the CTO up and down:: CTO: You look fine ma'am.

CNS_Adaire says:
::Makes note to tell medical to see about sedating the Ensign or something before he harms himself or others::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: If there is no response in 60 seconds move us towards the rift at 1/2 impulse.

EO_Porter says:
::Checks all systems::

XO_Keorn says:
CTO: Shields to full.

CSO_Weaver says:
::Runs through a list in his mind of everything he can think of to examine::  Self:  Quantum signature... ::Tries to pinpoint that now as well::

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Aye, sir. ::taps on her console:: Shields are up.

XO_Keorn says:
::Seconds tick by and no response from the Vulcans comes over the line::

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Engage.

XO_Keorn says:
CTO: Solid lock on the Vulcans.

CEO_Jarek says:
:: At Engineering 1 Console::

CNS_Adaire says:
::sees she has no more appointments, decides to go to sickbay and talk to the  doctor about the Ensign::

EO_Porter says:
*XO* All systems are operational, but I have not been able to determine who tampered with the dish. I suggest we have a team go over the Deflector Controls after we get back.

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: You are way to kind. So anything new on your sensors?

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  No disrespect sir, but maybe they would listen to another fellow Vulcan.

CTO_Hayes says:
::locks on the Vulcan ship::

CIV_Knote says:
::Checks target lock on the Sarek::

FCO_Collingwood says:
XO: Into the rift, sir?

XO_Keorn says:
FCO: Yes.

XO_Keorn says:
OPS: We cannot remain here and contaminate their time line and be missing from our own.  The damage is incalculable.

OPS_Miaek says:
XO:  Understood.

CIV_Knote says:
::whispers:: CTO: Red alert before or after we get shot at?

CMO_Thornne says:
::notices the Ensign is still asleep.. reviews her scans on the bedside scanner::

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Oh yeah right.... where is my brain! ::smiles::

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Going to red alert? ::looks for approval before pushing the button::

XO_Keorn says:
CTO: If weapons on the Vulcan ship power up go to full Red Alert.

CIV_Knote says:
::Nods at XO's comment::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Looks back to the readings on the rift, trying to find some way to get better resolution::

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Aye! ::activates red alert::

CNS_Adaire says:
::leaves her office and heads to sickbay::

CIV_Knote says:
::surprised that CTO activated red alert all ready::

CEO_Jarek says:
:: Works on the calculations for the Anti-Chroniton particles::

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: Ever thought of becoming an officer Mr. Knote? You sure know how a ship works. .... oh you wanted to activate red alert... sorry....

CSO_Weaver says:
::Adjusts the scanner pod's beam and aligns it with the main sensor array, aiming the scan matrix directly on the opening::

CEO_Jarek says:
XO: Maybe they will only speak with a Vulcan sir.

FCO_Collingwood says:
::shrugs as the timer hits zero, hits the ENGAGE button::

CIV_Knote says:
::Sees that backup generators came on line, two shuttles on hot standby, non essential services shutting down::

CTO_Hayes says:
::checks sensors readings::

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: Uh, thought about it ma'am... been reading a lot.

XO_Keorn says:
CEO: I have made my decision, but thank you for the suggestion.

CTO_Hayes says:
CIV: I think you would make a nice addition to Starfleet, Mr. Knote.

CIV_Knote says:
CTO: Tried for the academy but didn't make the cut... took the short course and some correspondence courses.

OPS_Miaek says:
::keeps the channel open to the Vulcan ship::

CTO_Hayes says:
XO: Weapons on the Vulcan ship are activated.

XO_Keorn says:
CTO: If they fire fire back at full strength.

Host Regin says:
ACTION: As the Triton passes through the rift, a bright flash blinds the crew

CIV_Knote says:
::Blinks at the bright flash:: What the ...?

OPS_Miaek says:
::reaches for face::

CSO_Weaver says:
::Squints and holds his breath, although there's really no reason to::

Host Regin says:
ACTION: The flash fades, and the crew finds themselves in cramped quarters, surrounded my metal walls

EO_Porter says:
#Self: Huh?

CTO_Hayes says:
$::blinks and then looks around::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks around:  Self: This can't be good.

XO_Keorn says:
#::Looks around the room stunned::

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Looks around, stunned but unharmed::

Host Regin says:
ACTION: Painted on the wall is a symbol that reads: "USS Enterprise, CVN-65"

CTO_Hayes says:
$All: What .... where ... ?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Rubs eyes and looks around::

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Eyes closed, reaches forward for his panel and stumbles forward, then slowly opens his eyes::  Hmm.

CIV_Knote says:
$::Notes the dull gray color of the bulkheads::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Tries to keep his balance as the deck seems to pitch to and fro::

XO_Keorn says:
#::Looks around to see who is here with him::

CMO_Thornne says:
#::looks around:: Self: Ok... how did this happen?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::enters the room with the XO, CEO, EO CMO and glares at them all::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::opens eyes:: All: Something tells me we're not on the Triton anymore.

CIV_Knote says:
$CSO: This feels like we're on a sailing ship, or a really bad roller coaster.

XO_Keorn says:
#ALL: It says "Enterprise" but no designations I recognize, do any of you?

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: If memory serves those markings are of a United States naval vessel sir.

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Blinks and spins on his heel, taking in everything::

CTO_Hayes says:
$CSO: Do I read correctly? Enterprise CVN-65?

OPS_Miaek says:
$::sees the CSO::  CSO:  It would seem so sir.

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: From the 20th century.

EO_Porter says:
#::Notices the LtJG.:: XO: Sir, we have company.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Room: All right you lazy good for nothings! Get up! Now!

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Bangs through the doorway and give the CSO, OPS, CTO, CNS, and CIV a quick, calculating look::

CSO_Weaver says:
$CTO:  That's what it looks like.

XO_Keorn says:
#::Whispers:: CEO: So we have gone back in time.

CTO_Hayes says:
$CSO: And seems we are not alone..... ::looks up and down at the ensign::

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: As I had suspected sir.

XO_Keorn says:
#::Looks at the man standing in the unusual uniform and glares back just as hard::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::looks at the XO:: XO: Do you have anything to share, seaman?

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks at the strangely dressed officer::

CMO_Thornne says:
#::comes up beside the XO:: XO: Sir, what's happening? ::whispers::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: I don't like your look, son. Get up, NOW!

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: Orders sir?

Ensign_Razi says:
$Team 2: Well!?  What are you all standing around for?

CIV_Knote says:
$CSO: Sir, seems we have new clothing.

CNS_Adaire says:
$::looks at herself wondering what she's supposed to do here::

EO_Porter says:
#::Stands up::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::looks at the others::

FCO_Collingwood says:
#::stares blankly at Weulffe::

XO_Keorn says:
#::Stands slowly showing that he is doing so of his own choice.  Towers over the man standing at 6'6"::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CEO: He doesn't give you orders, seaman! I do!

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: And we would be supposed to doing what?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#1: What is the matter with you all today?

CNS_Adaire says:
$Razi: Yeah, we just got here.

CEO_Jarek says:
#LtJG Weulffe: Aye sir.

Ensign_Razi says:
$CSO/OPS: Get down to the galley and get at those dishes.   CTO/CNS/CIV: You all've obviously lost your supplies, so I'll escort you to the cabinet so you get it done right this time.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::stands at 6'9":: XO: Yes?

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks at the CSO::  CSO: He has got to be kidding.

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: Supplies?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks at CTO and shrugs:: Razi: Aye sir.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: Don't EVER come remotely close to doing this again, do you understand?

Ensign_Razi says:
$ CSO/OPS: Snap to!  ::Steps back to let the two of them pass beside her and out the narrow doorway.

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Looks at the XO::

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Voice low::  Team 2:  I haven't got any idea what the devil is going on, but I think it best we play along, at least until we can find the rest of the bridge crew.  Assuming they're here.

EO_Porter says:
#::Notices that he still has a Starfleet Tricorder in his pocket, but decides not to use it until he is in private::

CMO_Thornne says:
#FCO: Any idea what's happening? ::confused because one moment she's examining an Ensign in sickbay, now she's here::

XO_Keorn says:
#LtJG: Son you don't wish to tangle with me.  Now stand aside and you will not get your heart ripped out like a Tarkazian Pig

CTO_Hayes says:
$::puts her hands in her pockets and feels some things::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Hears a murmur and blocks the doorway before the CSO and OPS get out.::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Nods at the CSO's suggestion::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::feels like a communicator::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::nods her head::

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: I do not think he knows what that is.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Stands toe-to-toe with the CSO:: CSO: Did you have something to say, crewman?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: I thought we got rid of all the Trekkies! Arg! Get out of my sight!

XO_Keorn says:
#::Veins in his temple start to bulge and his eyes get glazed look as anger over situation becomes more than he can stand::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: I don't know how you got on this ship, but you're getting off!

CTO_Hayes says:
$::tries to show the communicator to the others without Razi seeing it::

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Stands at attention:: Razi:  No sir.

CTO_Hayes says:
$::quickly puts the communicator back in her pocket for later use::

XO_Keorn says:
#::Reaches out and holds onto the man's shirt tightly:: LtJG: You will speak to me with the respect due my rank and station.  Now what year is this?

CMO_Thornne says:
#::quietly checks her pockets to see what instruments she brought with her::

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Leans to the XO:: Shall I use my nerve pinch on him sir? :: In a whisper::

XO_Keorn says:
#::looks to CEO and nods::

Ensign_Razi says:
$ CSO: I hope not.  ::Stares at him for another minute then silently steps aside again::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: Your rank is seaman; your station is deck swabbing. ::gives the XO a good punch in the mouth::

CIV_Knote says:
$::stands quietly waiting to see what his group is going to do::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks at the CSO waiting for his response::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::looks at the others:: Razi: If I may ask, who are you ?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::takes out his radio and calls for security::

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Reaches over and uses the Vulcan nerve pinch on LtJG Weulffe::

XO_Keorn says:
#::takes hit and smiles back.  Brings his hand up into the man's midsection and impacts his diaphragm knocking the wind out of him::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::falls down just as security gets there and thwaps team one into insensibility::

EO_Porter says:
#::Stands back and watches silently the interactions between the LtJG and the XO and CEO::

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Winces::  CTO:  We'd best get going.  ::Turns and gives a knowing look to the others, then walks out the door::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::follows the CSO as ordered::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Looks at Hayes as if she had a screw loose:: CTO: Ensign Lycoris Razi.   CTO/CIV/CNS: This way.  ::Heads through the doorway after OPS and begins to lead them through a maze of narrow corridors::

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: What about us?

CIV_Knote says:
$::follows the others mentally recording as much as possible::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::follows Razi::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::motions to the others to go forward so she can stay as far behind as possible to use the communicator::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::whispers to the CSO: CSO: Should we be split up like this sir?

CMO_Thornne says:
#::Feels the shape of a med tricorder & a hypo in one pocket. In the other is a padd and a small half-charger regenerator::

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Quietly::  OPS:  For now.  I think we've aroused enough suspicion for now.  Any suggestions?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::everyone wakes up in the brig team one that is...::

XO_Keorn says:
#::wakes in the medical bay with busted lip being sown.::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Stops short and turns around, causing the others to have to stop mighty quickly to keep from bumping into her.:: CTO: You, have work to do.

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: Me? Work?

OPS_Miaek says:
$CSO:  I seen then CTO has a communicator, maybe we should immobilize the Ensign.

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: We must get out of here sir.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Raising her tone to a forceful level:: CTO: Yes, You. Work!    ::Points at a closet door:: CTO/CNS/CIV: Now get the mops out of there and get up to the deck.

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  At the first opportunity.  Hopefully, everyone else is around here somewhere.  ::Stops in his tracks and turns::  CTO:  I think you ought to do what the Ensign here says.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::sitting outside the cell, smirking::

XO_Keorn says:
#CEO: I agree and I have an idea.

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: And what is behind that door ?

EO_Porter says:
#CEO, XO: Sirs, I still have a tricorder with me. Is there any way we can use it?

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Indeed there is.

FCO_Collingwood says:
#::finds herself with no equipment, shrugs, stands in the corner as not to get in the way::

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: Just say the word.

XO_Keorn says:
#::Stands and walks to the bars:: Anyone: I would like to speak with whomever is here.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: Ok, gentlemen, what happened?

CIV_Knote says:
$::reaches into the locker and withdraws the mops and a bucket::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::opens the closet and takes out three mops, hands them out::

EO_Porter says:
#::Stands in the corner so as not to be observed with the Tricorder::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks at CNS and then at the mop in his hand:: CNS: Thanks but I have one. ::smiles::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: Would anyone care to answer me?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: If you would just explain, you can come out for the time being.
 
CTO_Hayes says:
$::takes a mop::

Ensign_Razi says:
$CTO: Better listen to the seaman, or I'll get angry.  Now get cleaning; I have things more important to do than babysitting you kids.

CNS_Adaire says:
$::looks around trying to remember which way to the deck:: CIV: You’re welcome. ::Smiles::

XO_Keorn says:
#LTJG: I believe I can explain. I have been suffering from slight schizophrenic episodes when under stress.  I believe my friends here were trying to see just how bad they could get for a laugh.  If I could be permitted to see the councilor I believe he may be able to help me.

CTO_Hayes says:
$Razi: Aye, ensign ... ::looks at the others::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks around and tries to figure out just what they're suppose to clean::

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Walks over to EO and whispers:: When he leaves scan the locking device on the door and lets see what we need to do to open that door.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::ponders what the XO says for a moment:: XO: It'll be granted upon your full return to duty.


XO_Keorn says:
#LtJG: May I ask when that may be?  I am concerned that I couldn't even control myself there.

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Sighs and turns, keeps moving in the opposite direction::  OPS:  I don't suppose you know the way to the galley.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Sees Knote's puzzled expression and sighs exasperated.  Points up::

CNS_Adaire says:
$CIV/CTO: I think we're supposed to be up top.

CIV_Knote says:
$CNS: Up top of what?

CTO_Hayes says:
$::whispers:: CNS/CIV: How does that thing work ? ::points to the mop::

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO: I think we use it to push the dirt around.  ::staggers as the ship pitches::

EO_Porter says:
#::whispers to CEO:: Alright, and I'll also scan the local area.

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks puzzled:: CSO:  I never paid attention to earth's old history.

CMO_Thornne says:
#::walks up to the XO. Keeps her back to the cell door. Opens her tricorder to scan Keorn::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::looks at Razi hoping the ensign would go away so she could try the communicator::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: After you explain this to the captain.

CEO_Jarek says:
#LtJG Weulffe: And what of the rest of us?

CNS_Adaire says:
$::tries going up a set of stairs:: CIV: On top of this ship, I think.

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: Dirt? Well, they must be having people clean every second because I don't see a lot of dirt.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#XO: He doesn't usually like fights on his ship... CEO: Did you know about his condition? ::motions to the XO::

CEO_Jarek says:
#LtJG Weulffe: Yes I did sir.


CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Keep the tricorder out of sight.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Watches the Knote, Hayes, and Adaire leave and makes a note to check on them later.  Mutters as she turns the opposite direction down the corridor::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Stubbles into the CTO:: CTO: Excuse me... probably us doing the cleaning.

EO_Porter says:
#::face the corner and discreetly scans the area::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::whispers:: CIV/CNS: Now that .... Ensign whatever is gone... I will try to use the... ::points her pocket::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::nods her head::

OPS_Miaek says:
$CSO:  Do they have computers in this time period?

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  Yes.  But probably nothing you're too familiar with...  ::Hears clanking and murmuring coming from down the corridor::  I wouldn't swear to it, but I think the galley is this way.  ::Turns the corner::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CEO: Anything interesting you were saying to your compadre over there? ::now motions to the EO:: You seem to enjoy whispering in my presence

EO_Porter says:
::Picks up the nuclear reactor on his scans::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::gets the communicator out::

EO_Porter says:
#::Quickly hides the Tricorder::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks into an open hatch and sees a wash room with sink and spigot:: CTO: I think we're suppose to get the water in here.

XO_Keorn says:
#::looks at tricorder in CMO's hand to check condition::

EO_Porter says:
#LtJG: Sorry, sir. I'm not feeling very well.

OPS_Miaek says:
$::follows the CSO::  CSO:I wonder what happened to the rest of the crew?

CMO_Thornne says:
#XO: How are you doing?


CEO_Jarek says:
#LtJG Werulffe: No sir just asked him for a cigarette, sir.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::lets it pass:: CEO/EO: Fair enough...

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: Then... we should.... but where?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks at the bulletin board next to the hatch loaded with papers::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::presses the communicator:: COM: Unknown: This is Ensign Hayes of the USS Triton, if you can hear this message please answer.

EO_Porter says:
#::turns back to the corner::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Continues toward the galley to check on the crew she sent there.  Drops through her little-known shortcut and arrives in the galley a few minutes later::

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  Given our luck lately, I'd guess they're in some sort of trouble.  ::Turns another corner::

XO_Keorn says:
#CMO: I am fine just leaking a little.

EO_Porter says:
#::continues his scans::

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Looks at the XO and Raises eyebrow::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CMO: What about you?

OPS_Miaek says:
$::smells an odor not too appealing:: CSO: We must be going the right direction.

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO: Look at this. ::points to the duty roster with the date 1998::

CMO_Thornne says:
#XO: Please don't break all of your bones. ::quickly pockets her tricorder & stands up to face Weulffe:: Weulffe: What about me?

EO_Porter says:
#CEO: ::whispers:: From what I can tell there is a Nuclear Reactor here. They have not been used since the mid 21st century.

CTO_Hayes says:
$::approaches the CIV, still holding the communicator in her hands::

Host Regin says:
COM: CTO: S-s-sir?  This is PO Wannabe.  Where is everyone?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks at the rest of the papers on the bulletin board:: CTO: They're all dated 1998.

CTO_Hayes says:
$COM: PO Wannabe: PO Wannabe?

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Actually this ship was in service in the late 20th century

XO_Keorn says:
#:: while attention is off him he looks at himself to see if he is dressed differently or something.::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Walks each aisle of the galley and finds two dishwashers missing from the 'sinks.'  Walks to the main entrance and waits there, arms folded and tapping one foot against the deck::

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: 1998.... PO Wannabe.... Enterprise... where are we?

Host Regin says:
COM: CTO: Aboard the Triton...  Everyone disappeared...

CIV_Knote says:
$::Starts flipping through the papers on the bulletin board::

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO: Uh ma'am...

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Can you get me an accurate timeline here?

CSO_Weaver says:
$::Enters the galley::  OPS:  Don't suppose you've ever washed dishes before either.

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks at the CSO:  What would that job require??

EO_Porter says:
#CEO: Yes, the Tricorder indicates the uniforms to be of United States Navy circa 1990-2010

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CMO: Did you hear me?

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: What does the chronometer say?

CMO_Thornne says:
#Weulffe: Yes. What about me?

CTO_Hayes says:
$COM: PO: We are... in 1998 on Enterprise CVN-65.... if you can believe it... can you lock on us?


Ensign_Razi says:
$::Locks glances with the OPS and CSO as they enter.  Doesn't look particularly happy::

XO_Keorn says:
#::Moves to CEO and whispers:: CEO: Why are they not reacting to my appearance.  I didn't think that Klingons were known in this time

CEO_Jarek says:
#XO: Nor Vulcans if I am correct.

Host Regin says:
<Wannabe> *CTO* No, sir...  We're too far out, and don't have helm control...

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV/CNS: At least we have communication with the Triton.

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO: If I'm reading this correctly this vessel is on a war time operation.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CMO: Did you know about him?

CMO_Thornne says:
#Weulffe: Him, who? What?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::motions to the XO::

EO_Porter says:
#CEO:  The size of the hole in the Ozone layer indicates that the year is 1998.

CTO_Hayes says:
$*Wannabe* Don't have helm control?

CIV_Knote says:
$::The mops and bucket slide down the corridor as the ship pitches again::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::whispers very quietly to the CSO:: CSO:  Permission to immobilize the Naval officer sir?

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: War? That doesn't sound good... we should try and find the others. Can you believe Triton doesn't have helm control?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Frowns:: CTO: Thought we had trained them better than that.

Host Regin says:
<Wannabe> *CTO* Lots of damage was done when the senior staff disappeared...  I don't know what's wrong

EO_Porter says:
#::Continues scanning::

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Try to locate Triton’s locator beacon.

CMO_Thornne says:
#Weulffe: Yea, he's in our group here.. What of it?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#CMO: His mental condition!

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  Eh, not just yet.  ::Nods to the Ensign as he passes by::  Razi:  Sir.

EO_Porter says:
#CEO: No signs of Triton, sir. Not on this planet, nor in orbit.

CTO_Hayes says:
$*Wannabe* Work on it PO... we need help down here... you need to find out what happened and how to get us out of that timeframe and ship.

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO/CNS: I suggest we link up with the CSO and OPS and stay together.

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: Well, at least he knows us, which means he is in our right timeframe. Good idea, let's move.

OPS_Miaek says:
$::walks past the ensign::

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Narrow the sensor frequency.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Silently follows them both into the galley::

CMO_Thornne says:
#Weulffe: I'm not sure I know what you're referring to. ::making sure Keorn's case stays confidential, be it fact or fiction::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks around at the crude facility::

EO_Porter says:
#CEO: Sir, I am picking up the signal from a Starfleet Communicator aboard this ship. There must be others here besides us.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: Well... then you guys won't be coming out... sorry.

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: At least, not for a while.

CNS_Adaire says:
$CIV: Maybe. But I get the feeling might run into what's her name again.

CIV_Knote says:
$CTO: I think they went this way.
CNS: Have to chance it.

CEO_Jarek says:
#~~~~CMO: Tell him something Doctor to appease him~~~: ~~~ I hope you can hear me~~~

CTO_Hayes says:
$*Wannabe* Work on getting the ship to work, I will communicate with you later. Hayes out. ::puts the communicator back in her pocket::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Leads the way to the galley::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::follows the CIV::

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  She's following us.  ::Sighs and walks up to the large sinks::  Take this.  ::Picks up a towel and tosses it at Miaek, then rolls up his sleeves::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::looks at the CSO::CSO: What am I suppose to do with this??

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: ...Unless the good seaman would tell me she knew about him...

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Pauses mere inches behind them, listening carefully::

CMO_Thornne says:
#Weulffe: I am aware of his condition, but I am not allowed to divulge such information to just anyone.... let me accompany him to a medical facility.

CIV_Knote says:
$::Stops at a ladderway and frowns:: CTO: Now which way?

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV/CNS: I don't know... anyone knows the way around such a ship?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Smells food odors coming from the port side:: CTO: This way.

CTO_Hayes says:
$CIV: Okay! ::follows the CIV::

CEO_Jarek says:
#~~~ There you go Doctor~~~

CSO_Weaver says:
$OPS:  When I hand you the dishes, dry them off.  It's not too hard, trust me.  ::Chuckles and turns on the faucet, and without looking behind him::  Razi:  Problem sir?

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::sighs... almost regretfully:: Cell: Looks like you're free to go then. XO: Make sure to stop by the captain's office.

CEO_Jarek says:
#~~~CMO: When he opens the door we must keep it open~~~

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::motions for the guard to open the door and let them out::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::follows CTO and CIV::

OPS_Miaek says:
$::has a disgusting look on face:: CSO: If you say so.

CIV_Knote says:
$::Steps into galley and stops when he sees Razi:: Razi: Sir, we finished so we thought we'd help out here.

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Begins to move towards the XO::

EO_Porter says:
#CEO: The lock should be easy to open once that guy leaves. It's a fairly simple tumbler lock; we just have to manipulate the tumblers for the lock to open.

CIV_Knote says:
$::Moves to sink next to CSO::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#<Guard> ::opens the door of the cell::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::stands behind Knote::

XO_Keorn says:
#::leads out the cell and nods to LtJG::

EO_Porter says:
::Notices the door opening and hides the Tricorder::

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: Be at the ready:

CNS_Adaire says:
$::crosses her fingers::

LtJG_Weulffe says:
#::doesn't bother to nod back::

CMO_Thornne says:
#::plays the protective doctor role & leads Keorn out by the elbow::

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Decides she's heard enough and grabs each of them by the shoulder and yanking them around:: CSO: Yes. You and your friend have a lot more explaining to do than how to dry dishes.  ::Glares at them an instant more than nearly stomps to the intercom on the wall about two meters away::

EO_Porter says:
#::readies himself::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Grabs a some dishes and begins to wash::


LtJG_Weulffe says:
#Cell: Are the rest of you leaving or not?

CIV_Knote says:
$::Leans over to CSO and whispers:: CSO: Find out any thing?

CTO_Hayes says:
$::looks around not really knowing what to do, decides to imitate Knote::

CEO_Jarek says:
#LtJG_Weulffe: Yes sir we are.

CEO_Jarek says:
#:: Motions to the EO::

CSO_Weaver says:
$CIV:  Not yet.  But I think we're about to get an earful.

EO_Porter says:
#::Follows the CEO out::

CNS_Adaire says:
$::starts washing some dishes::

CTO_Hayes says:
$::walks near the CSO and whispers:: CSO: I have made contact with ... well... Triton.

OPS_Miaek says:
$::whispers to the CSO:: CSO:  i think now would be the time.

CTO_Hayes says:
$::continues to wash::

CIV_Knote says:
$::Looks around:: CSO: Any ideas on how we got here?

CEO_Jarek says:
#EO: See if you can locate the rest of our party.

Ensign_Razi says:
$::Reaches the intercom and hits the button::

CIV_Knote says:
$CSO: CTO made contact with the Triton… ::nods at Hayes:: tell them.

CNS_Adaire says:
$::dries a dish, and picks up another one::

EO_Porter says:
#::scans the area for the other Triton crew::

Ensign_Razi says:
$Intercom: Security, send a detail down to the galley immediately!

Host Regin says:
ACTION: The ship is rocked by an explosion


Host Regin says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Triton Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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