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HOLOSUITE: 

---------- 

 

As the Captain and Counselor start towards the hole in the bulkhead that was the 

holosuite door, Morris turns to Arrington and says, "Lieutenant! You will remain here 

until all these children have been evacuated to a safe place. We'll be in Sickbay." And 

then they exited. 

 

Jake watched as the children were transported out of the holosuite 2 at a time. When the 

final two children were beamed out, the older boy and girl, he stood there for a moment 

and looked around. 

 

Jake: Computer, end program. 

 

The scenery disappeared all around him and was replaced with the black and yellow 

walls that was the holosuite. He then exited through the hole and walked toward the 

Turbo lift. 

 

SICKBAY: 

-------- 

 

Morris and the counselor walked into Sickbay, and Morris helped her to a bio bed and 

looked around, suddenly noticing that Sickbay was empty. No sign of Dr. Gray or any of 

her nurses. 

 

Morris: Computer, what is the location of Dr. Gray? 

 

<Dr. Gray is not onboard> 

 

Tues: What the hell? That's not possible. 

 

Morris: No, it isn't... Computer, activate the EMH program. 

 

The computer beeped a few times, and a holographic image of a Irish woman in a 

Doctor's uniform appeared in front of him stating, "Wud ya be so kind as ta state the 

nature of yar medical emergency..." Morris does a double take, then he pointed to the bio 

bed where Tues was sitting, and the figure went to a table and picked up a medical 

tricorder and went to Tues and began scanning here. 

 



Morris: (Tapping his com badge) Lt. Arrington, report to Sickbay with a security team 

immediately. We have to find the Doctor. 

 

[Aye sir...] He heard fear in the Lieutenant’s voice. After hearing rumors all over the ship 

about how the Doctor and Lt. Arrington were getting so close to each other, he 

understood this. 

 

Moments later, Lt. Arrington arrived in Sickbay with Ensign Masterson and several other 

security officers, all armed with Compression Phaser Riffles. 

 

Lt. Arrington approached the Captain with a worried look on his face. Instead of seeing 

the Doctor, he saw the EMH program treating the Counselor's condition. 

 

Jake: Where is she? 

 

Morris: We don't know yet Lieutenant. But we'll find her. 

 

Morris turns to the Counselor and smiles, and he and the security team exited Sickbay, 

leaving the Counselor with the EMH program. 

 

ON THE HUNT: 

------------ 

 

Captain Morris taps his com badge as they all head toward the Turbo lift. 

 

[Lt. Breen, bring all ship's internal sensors online. I want a full sweep of the entire ship 

inside and out. We're looking for anything out of the ordinary. Energy signatures, 

anomalies, anything.] 

 

[Aye sir.] Lt. Breen reported back. 

 

They got into the turbo lift and when the doors closed, the Captain speaks again, "I 

believe we should start on Deck 10 and split up into 3 teams. Lt. Arrington, you and I 

will take section 15, the rest of you split up into teams and cover the rest..." The Captain 

stopped giving orders and realized that they weren't moving. "Deck 10!", he shouted. 

 

Jake: Sir... This ship is huge. And the Jem Hadar we saw were using personal cloaking 

devices. With all due respect, we'll never find her at this rate. 

 

Morris: Patience Lieutenant, I have a few tricks up my sleeve. 

 

Captain Morris pulled the Quantum disbursal rifle off of his shoulder and began breaking 

it down and cleaning it. Jake watched as the Captain shoved what looked like a huge pipe 

cleaner down the end of it. The Captain looked up at him and realized the strange look on 

his face. He smiled and said, "Sometimes ya gotta clean these things or they'll jam up on 

ya." 



 

Jake: Oh. I see. 

 

The Captain had the weapon back together and the cleaning supplies back in the case he 

was still carrying by the time the turbo lift stopped and the doors opened on Deck 10. The 

corridors looked deserted. Hopefully everybody listened to the warning signs and 

retreated to secure decks. The team exited the turbo lift and split off into pairs. Captain 

Morris and Lt. Arrington paired off and took the corridor to section 15, where Ten 

Forward was, and the rest split off and took their sections. 

 

Morris: Keep an open commlink, and report anything out of the ordinary. We'll meet 

back here in 10 minutes. 

 

------------------------------- 

NRPG: Part II coming soon 

------------------------------- 
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