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"Diagnostic complete."

At the sound of the metallic sounding voice, Tin-Tin turned toward the middle console. She
clucked her tongue, shaking her head slightly. "I don't know why Bra...," she caught herself, and
blushed, "... John can't upgrade these to something that sounds more human than Braman."

Reaching across, she checked to see that the diagnostic files were saved, glancing quickly over
the read-outs to see that all was normal. It was; the desalination plant was working within normal
parameters. 

"Well, three down, two to go!" Tin-Tin said as she put the console on station-keeping. She had
diagnostics running on the power plant, and was setting up those for the communications
systems. The waste treatment plant had already finished its internal assessment, and came back
with a clean bill of health. So had the master computer, the very first of the systems she checked.

A frown creased her brows as she noticed a flashing red light on the power plant console. Starting
the communications diagnostics, she hurried over. Her frown deepened as she scanned the
readings that had been recorded.

"A power fluctuation?" She shook her head, then reset the program, making note of the data she'd
been given. "I hope it's just a fluke or some momentary aberration."

While the programs ran, she busied herself with cleaning work benches and making notes on
equipment that needed restocking. When she heard, "Diagnostic Complete" in that grating tone,
she glanced over to see which console was finished. The communications lights were green
across the board, but the power plant once again had a stubborn red light.

Huffing out a breath, she finished the comm system's program off, dumping the data to the main
computer, then returned to her little mystery. Shaking her head, she muttered to herself, "I guess
I'd better go look myself."

A few minutes later, she was dressed and hurrying up the steps to the plant, equipment hanging
from a belt. It wasn't too far up the monorail line from the lab itself, and though she had a car
available, she decided to hoof it. The power plant itself was well-shielded; roaming around in the
cavern that held it was perfectly safe. Even short visits to the interior of the power block didn't
produce enough radiation to be considered harmful. Still, she had thought, better safe than sorry,
and put on a radiation-proof suit. 

Once inside the cavern, she closed her eyes and listened carefully. Like Brains, she knew every
sound the island's infrastructure was supposed to make; often a deviation in any of it would herald
some sort of internal fault. As she let the throbbing hum of the power plant fill her ears, she caught
a bit of a skip in the rhythm of the hum. After the skip turned up again, she nodded, and pulled up
the hood on her suit. Keying in her entry code and putting her hand on the scanner, she waited
long enough to draw on her gloves before giving a final command for the door to cycle open. Then
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she stepped inside.

Lights turned on in the plant as she stepped into the control room. A quick glance at the main
console told her the levels of radiation that filled the air weren't any higher than normal. She
moved to the fuel mix board, where several red lights shone. 

"Hm. This shouldn't be happening," she muttered, her breath threatening to mist up the interior of
her hood. "The intermix is off... when did we switch tanks? Ah, earlier this morning... still, there's
something wrong with the fuel if these readings are correct. The way things are going it won't be
long before..."

Abruptly, the lights went out. The background humming died away. She stood perfectly still in the
oppressive dark before finishing her sentence.

"... the plant goes into failsafe mode and shuts down."

Oops! by Tikatu
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