Host Delon says:
-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-"Mind your R's and Q's, Part 4-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: Exits the turbolift and enters operations::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::Hitches her medical tricorder up better on her shoulder as she walks to the brig to give the prisoner a once over::
John_Bodine says:
::In turbolift in plain cloths::
John_Bodine says:
Computer: Operations
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::Sits in Operations::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::At Tactical in Operations, keeping an eye on things and minding the store::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Is standing outside Jurai's quarters making certain that he is well protected in case anything were to happen.  He stands near another security officer who is also standing guard.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Sitting at his station in operations::
CIV_Regnum says:
::in Operations at Science 2::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::finishes putting his report down on a PADD::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::hits her commbadge::  *MO*: Lieutenant, are you situated on the station yet?  I was going to ask that you report in to command once you speak with Operations for your room.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
OPS: Any news on the remaining Nausicaan vessels?
John_Bodine says:
::the car slows and the doors open to reveal Operations::
Host Delon says:
ACTION: A passing Starfleet ship that had been on sensors the last 10 minutes is on approach to the station, requesting permission to dock.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Last I saw of them Sir, they were on a course bearing 147 mark 30, running as fast as their little legs would carry them. ::smirks::

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::laughs:: CTO: You enjoy your work too much ensign.
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: walks over to an empty console and signs in ::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::nods and grins before returning to her work::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
*ACMO*: I'm heading up to Operations now, Doctor. ::in the turbolift::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
XO: Sir, it appears to be an Excelsior class starship. The USS Strabos.
John_Bodine says:
::stands in Operations a moment then approaches the XO with a PADD::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
OPS: Verify their orders, and assign a docking port. And tell them to be careful, it's a big ship and a small station. ::smiles::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Crosses his arms and leans back against the wall.::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::looks over to his right and sees Captain Bodine standing there in civvies...and looks perplexed::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Capt: Sir?
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Enters the Brig, a Padd in hand. He approaches the Nausicaans cell, but says nothing to the prisoner.::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::nods to tactical and goes on into the brig after being okayed, glances at the Jem'Hadar first before coming to stop in front of the Nausicaan::  NausCO:  Captain.  I'm here to check you medically.  Do you have any special medical needs?
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
XO: Aye sir.
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Tries to contact the Strabos::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::enters Operations and looks around, feeling everyone is focused on their tasks:: 
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Is next to the ACMO and nods to her in greeting.:: ACMO: Doctor.

ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
BrigTactical:  Can you release the force field for me to perform the medical, please?
John_Bodine says:
XO: Cmdr. Rome on this PADD contained the Stations Level 10 Clearance codes. Orders will come over from Starfleet very soon for your to Assume acting command of Arcadia Station. I have personnel business that must be tended too back home.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Brig_Tac> ACMO: We'll have to accompany you in Doc.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::Stands up, ignoring anything else:: Capt: Sir? This is unexpected, is everything all right at home?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::takes the padd and places it on his seat::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
XO: Sir they wish to transport over a Commodore Yost and party and also pick up Hanaj Jurai.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Brig_Tac> ::One officer moves to precede the Doctor into the cell, phaser out and set to Heavy Stun, as the other lowers the security force field::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS: Lieutenant.  ::nods to HeiRan::  Our guest has an audience.  ::looks back at tactical::  BrigTac: That would be more than fine.  ::walks on in, a bit anxiously and keeps her distance::  NausCO:  Just hold still and this will be over with quickly.  We want to make sure you are fine.
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Stands patiently by the doors to Jurai's quarters.::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::starts to step up to the XO, but sees that he's busy with someone, and waits::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
OPS: Transport them to the Observation lounge, I will be with them shortly.
John_Bodine says:
XO: No Commander, things are not, but it’s a personal matter. Now have you seen Capt Regnum recently is he still on Arcadia I best see him about this too.
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
XO: Aye sir.
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Watches the ACMO enter the cell, but remains outside himself.:: NausCO: Do you have a name, sir? ::Looks disinterested.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Contacts the Strabos and relays the information and arranges the transport::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::puts his hand on Bodine's shoulder for a moment, then retracts it:: Capt: I understand sir. And he's over there, at Science. ::points to his far right::
Host Delon says:
<NausCO> ::sits in the brig, silently staring into space, still in disbelief he lost his ship, his fleet, everything over one Romulan::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::glances back at the Counselor and then faces the Nausicaan Captain as she slowly runs her tricorder over the length of the alien::
CIV_Regnum says:
::waves to Captain Bodine::
John_Bodine says:
XO: It will take me a couple of days to pack up I don't plan to leave right away. I will contact you then when I am ready to depart for Earth.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Capt: Yes sir, maybe we can have a drink before you leave.
CIV_Regnum says:
::looks back at the console and taps away::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::picks up the PADD:: Self: Guess I'll be needing this.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Brig_Tac> ::Standing between the ACMO and the Nausicaan, keeping him covered and blocking the way out::
John_Bodine says:
XO: Lets do that, well you have a station to Run Commander, I best let you get back to it.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::coughs to make herself known and looks at the XO with her strange eyes::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::nods:: Capt: Aye sir.
Host Delon says:
ACTION: The USS Strabos acknowledges the OPS, and drop out of warp, then comes into transporter range, ready to beam their "cargo" over.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
MO: One moment....lieutenant. ::walks over to OPS::
CIV_Regnum is now known as Victor Regnum.
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::tensely keeps psionic 'tabs' on the Nausicaan feeling just how alien his emotions are::

MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::nods in acknowledgment::
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: I word with you Vic?
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
COMM: Starbos: Ready to receive our guests now.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::hands the PADD to Mr. Burton:: OPS: Please update the computer, this PADD contains level 10 clearance codes, effective immediately on my record.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Keeps an eye on things on sensors, maintaining her vigil. Makes note of the new Starship in the area::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Clears his throat loudly.:: NausCO: Captain, your name?
Victor Regnum says:
::taps a few last commands and closes out of what he was doing:: CO: Certainly Captain.
Host Delon says:
ACTION: Three human life forms beam over into the observation lounge, though two show numerous implantations throughout their bodies...cybernetic.
Host Delon says:
<NausCO> ::grunts and says nothing in reply to the ACMO::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::hands the PADD over to Burton, then turns to the MO:: MO: Yes?
Victor Regnum says:
::stands to walk with Bodine::
John_Bodine says:
::exits Operations with Regnum in Tow::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: I'm reporting for duty, Commander. ::hands him her orders::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Takes the reply for the ACMO as his own.:: NausCO: Captain Grunt it is, sir. My name is Lieutenant Heir Ran, and the person examining you now is Commander Jakiel. I'll be speaking with you once she is finished.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::takes the PADD and glances at it, then nods and approves the order with his authentication number:: MO: I've been expecting you Lieutenant, nice to have you onboard.
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
XO: Aye sir. Also our guests are in the observation lounge now.
Victor Regnum says:
::follows Bodine into a turbolift::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
OPS: Thank you. I'll see to them, you're in command.
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: Voc .. I've put in a resignation, I don't feel so well anymore ... It feels odd. I feel like I have lost control. Feels like I have been losing it for a few weeks now. My Career might be in danger. I can't explain this feeling.
John_Bodine says:
::looks at Regnum::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
MO: Thank you. I'll leave you be for now. I can tell you're preoccupied... 
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Commander, perhaps you might want to look at these Internal Security scans before you meet our latest, "guests"?
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::is relieved all the stats are coming back normal and takes a step or two away from the Nausicaan::  NausCO: Captain, your vitals look healthy for your species.  Please let me know if you have any special medical needs.  ::feels only a tad bit sorry for the Captain and his grumpiness, but is eager to leave the cell::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
MO: Now report to Doctor Jakiel. We will speak better later. ::nods, then heads over to the Observation lounge::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::nods to the CTO and walks over to her station first:: CTO: Are they armed?
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
*ACMO*: I've reported in, Doctor. Where would you like me to be? 
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Federation cybernetic implants Sir, Combat enhancements, both of the two accompanying the Commodore. Those two ARE weapons.
Victor Regnum says:
Bodine: This will be a great loss to Starfleet to lose you John, but I must say I myself have been feeling like it's time for me to resign my commission as well.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: The guards also have type-2 phasers.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
CTO: Interesting....come on, you're following me in.

Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
CTO: But leave your weapon here, they are allowed to carry weapons to transport the prisoner.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
*XO*: Commander Rome? How long must we be kept waiting? I suggest you gather your senior staff in here right away.
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::hears the new medical officer and taps her badge::  *MO*: Go ahead to the infirmary and report in to Dr Canary to let her know you're here.  She's expecting you.  I'll be there in a few minutes.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::unslings her type-3 rifle and has another Tactical officer take over:: *SRU-A*: Alpha Team, Stand-by alert.
John_Bodine says:
::looks Regnum intently in the Eye:: Regnum: Really?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::opens the door just as the Commodore calls:: Commodore: Commodore. ::walks in::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<SRU-A> *CTO*: Roger that Chief.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
*ACMO*: Aye, sir. ::hops in the turbolift, but 'follows' what's going on in the Observation Lounge::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Follows the XO, rifle at low ready::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to the tactical that is guarding her::  BrigTac: We're through here.
Victor Regnum says:
Bodine: Yes John ::a slight glint in his eye:: sadly the time has come to make my departure, after all I only stayed aboard cause you were here.
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::smiles a bit and shakes her head, never thinking she was a 'Sir'::
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: finishes the recalibration and heads back to main engineering wondering why she was summoned to operations in the first place and shrugs ::
Victor Regnum says:
Bodine: I wonder though, if there's something else that might be suited to your "abilities".


CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Brig_Tac> ::Tac officer leaves the cell, force field is returned once all but the Nausicaan leave the cell:: ACMO: Any time Doctor.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::the 50-something graying, though not wrinkling tall man smiles and extends his hand to Rome:: XO: Franklin H. Yost, Commodore with SCE. There are some things we need to talk about, which include your senior staff.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Welcome to Arcadia Station Commodore, of course sir. ::shakes his hand::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
CTO: Get the senior staff in here.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::exits the turbolift and makes her way to the Infirmary::
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: I thought your job at Starfleet Communications was in full swing? ::looks at his friend a bit deeper ..
Victor Regnum says:
::reaches his hand out and places it on John's Shoulder, that glints again visible for a moment::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
ACMO: Is there anything I should know? I'm to interview our friend here.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
XO: Aye Sir. ::Taps Commbadge:: *Station wide*: All senior officers, report to the Observation Lounge.
Victor Regnum says:
~~~ John: Things change Mr. Bodine ~~~
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Commodore, please, be seated.
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Rises and begins to walk towards the observation lounge::
John_Bodine says:
Self: I can't sense you ... You No! ::tries to reach for the comm panel but is suddenly no longer himself::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::stops short as she hears the COMM:: Self: I'll take a tour of this station yet...
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::as she walks out of the one cell, answers::  CNS: Nothing that I know of.  He is healthy, as I said.  But he is understandably pretty grouchy about what's happened.  ::hates to talk about the Naus captain right in front of him::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Takes a position near the door where she has a clear field of fire and watches the "guests", especially the two "cyberguards", rifle held at low ready::
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: stops and heads for the observation lounge :: Self:  I guess it's something after all.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::sighs and turns around to head for the turbolift once again::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Hears the Station wide announcement.:: ACMO: I guess it will have to wait. May I accompany you to the observation lounge, Commander? ::Is looking the Nausicaan over::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
CTO: Oh and Ensign, please dispose of that weapon. We're all friends here.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::nods, and gestures to his armed spec ops guards to stand aside and await further instructions:: XO: Thank you, commander. ::sighs, not used to his gold-rimmed uniform and administrative work, just promoted only a week ago::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Enters the lounge and takes a seat::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Heads to the nearest lift and instructs the computer to take him to level eight.::
Victor Regnum says:
~~~ John: Welcome Back John ~~~ Computer: Take us to Docking Pylon 3.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::takes a seat at his chair at the end, next to the empty CO's seat::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Looks him over a second to make sure he is serious, then nods and slings the rifle behind her again::
John_Bodine says:
::smiles widens:: ~~~ Regnum: Yes .. let us proceed ~~~
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: enters the lounge and finds a seat ::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
TL: Observation Lounge. ::figures she can finally see what's going on instead of 'hearing' it:: 
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::hears the comm message::  CNS: Hmmm, sure, but I have to administer some White to our Jem'Hadar Lotus within the hour.  I guess we better get going.  ::walks out of the brig with her tactical that's attached himself to her, feeling a bit obtrusive::

Host Commodore_Yost says:
XO: When your people arrive... ::tilts his head in the direction of the spec ops guards:: ...they will be proceeding with clearing to extract Mr. Hanaj Jurai from the station, and on to the Strabos for transport back to the Neutral Zone.
John_Bodine says:
::feels the lift alter direction::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::After a few moments he arrives at OPS and then arrives in the observations lounge and finds himself an isolated seat to sit in.::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Security> ::Follows at a respectful distance to the ACMO, but keeping her in sight at all times::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
NausCO: Sir, I'll return here later to speak with you. Please, try to prepare a statement concerning what happened aboard your ship. ::Follows ACMO toward Lounge::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Yes sir, our people have given him a clean bill of health and I will have my personal debrief transported to your computer.
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: my clearances are still in place we should be able to proceed as planned.
Victor Regnum says:
::exits the Turbolift and heads towards the Runabout docked there:: John: Yes, I made a few... adjustments while in Operations that should help as well.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::touches a few keys on a small console on the conference table, and brings up his orders, looks them over, and stands:: XO: Looks like I need to borrow your replicator for a moment, if you don't mind?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Not at all sir.
John_Bodine says:
::punches in a standard operation code to open the door to the shuttle bay:: Regnum: I think there is a ship at landing pad C
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::stands taller to get her breath better, her diaphragm feeling pressed by the baby as they enter the lift::  CNS:  I do hope we can stop with all this stress on the station....
Host Commodore_Yost says:
<NausCO> ::turns his head away from the CNS, not caring about anything anymore, except maybe a good way to die::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Grins as the turbolift activates.:: ACMO: If you don't mind, ma'am, what else -is- there on a station?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::looks at his crew entering::
Victor Regnum says:
John: Lead the way Captain
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::gives him a half smile::  CNS: Evidently not much else.  It was so peaceful at first.  Well, while you and the crew were gone.  ::walks out of the turbolift and heads towards the Observation Lounge::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::arrives at the Lounge:: 
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Arrives in the lounge with ACMO and takes a seat, greeting the others already present.::
John_Bodine says:
::nears the runabout airlock and enters his code to release the airlock:: Regnum: Go on in and power up the shuttles I need to go to control room to make sure the tractors and out doors are freed. It will get detected you may need to be ready to beam me directly onboard.
John_Bodine says:
::heads to the control room::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks around the room and spots the new medical officer and walks over to her::  MO:  Lieutenant Niventra I assume?  I'm Doctor Jakiel.  We can talk later after this meeting.  And yes, it's always like this here....
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Stands by the door, watching things neutrally, ever alert, even if ordered to stand down::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::smiles at her superior:: ACMO: I've tracked you down finally. ::smiles:: ~~~ACMO: Always like this?~~~
Victor Regnum says:
::enters the runabout and starts prepping it for a quick launch:: ~~~ John: Activate Program Regnum Mirror 9 ~~~
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::finishes with the replicator, and brings a pencil box-sized container that is covered in fine black velvet, and sets it down on the table in front of his seat::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
All: Crew, attention.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Snaps to attention::
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: at attention ::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Comes to attention, though he doesn't exactly "snap"::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::Nods and smiles::  ~~~MO:  Oh yes, shortly after the station was brought here.  Right down to business. ~~~  ::reverts back to audible::  MO:  Anyway, we'll talk later.  ::takes a seat near the Executive Officer and sits a bit awkwardly::
John_Bodine says:
::nods to a Security guard who is patrolling near Docking control goes straight into the control room as if he belonged there::
Victor Regnum says:
::preps for a fast power up, hoping that when he launches he'll be able to depart the station without being noticed until it was too late::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::sits next to Jakiel:: 
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::stifles a sigh as she hears the order to attention and pushes herself back up and stands tall::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::goes over to his special operations guards and quietly instructs them to fetch Jurai and order the Strabos to set course for Starbase 10, then returns to stand in front of the table after they leave::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Security> ::nods back to the former Station Commander and CIV and resumes his patrol::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks at the Commodore and 'takes' an assessment of his overall emotional aura, not recognizing him::
John_Bodine says:
::does what he can to quietly circumvent as many alarms and procedures and he can and then when he feels it should be save he proceeds to attempt to deactivate Station Tractor beams and docking controls::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::sits back to relieve the pressure and is glad the Commodore seems positive, confident about something that's about to happen and waits to hear what that is::
John_Bodine says:
~~~ Regnum: I think I got it, get me out of here. ~~~
Victor Regnum says:
::activates the runabout's transporter to beam John onto the runabout and then powers up the runabout:: John: Release the Docking Clamps, we are out of here.
John_Bodine says:
::hits a few buttons that should put the transporters into diagnostic routine::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::nods to all the gathered Starfleet officers before him, then looks down at the monitor on his table, and references the names:: ALL: I thank you all for coming. I am Commodore Yost, and I will be heading up the construction operations here at Arcadia Station. Following that, I will assume a permanent post here as head of Starfleet Tactical's new division of research & development. Though this station's official profile will be for diplomacy and commerce, we are also in a very strategic position, bearing relatively close to Klingon space.
John_Bodine says:
::takes a seat:: Self: Releasing docking clamps. Shields and weapons systems are ready.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Listens intently, ears perk when Tactical is mentioned::
Victor Regnum says:
::launches the Runabout off of the Station::
Victor Regnum says:
John: Shields to maximum, and ready weapons, in case they want to try and take us back by force ::begins plotting the course away from the station::
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: Can you scramble local subspace channels so the station can't contact the Support ships?
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::closes his eyes for a moment....thinking back to his hatred for Klingons, then lets the thought go.....it's been too long since she died::
Victor Regnum says:
John: On it ::starts transmitting jamming frequencies::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Notices Bodine's conspicuous absence at the meeting, but says nothing.::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
Self:  Ahhh, so that is what he was happy about...  ::smiles pleasantly at the Commodore::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
ALL: In the meantime, though I have not had the chance to get to know any of you yet, I have a task to carry out. So now I ask Ensigns Murphy and Thalataar, Lt. JG Hei Ran, and Operations Lt. Commander Burton to please come forward.

ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
:;wonders if her father, Ambassador Josiah Jakiel, knows the Admiral, senses a brief 'spurt' of ire from Rome's 'direction' and tries not to look at him::::
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: Putting the latest Targeting procedures for the stations defenses into the navigational computer. They will have to recalibrate if they plan to shoot at us. Transferring tactical control to you.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Does a Picard pull-down on her tunic and walks up to the Commodore::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Raises his eyebrow and grumbles softly and he steps forward beside Brianna.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Steps forward::
Victor Regnum says:
John: Pathetic, they haven't even tried to stop us.  Course is plotted to take us to the Arcadia System, maximum warp, prepare to engage as soon as we are clear of the station enough that we won't be sheared apart.
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Steps forward with a quizzical look.::
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: Setting course Aye ...
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::opens the box and removes the items from it:: OPS: Lieutenant Commander Burton, prior to Captain Bodine's retirement, we received word of your exceptional dedication to your duties as Operations Officer during the previous mission on the USS Cygnus. For that, I am proud to award you with a Captain's Letter of Commendation. Congratulations.
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::looks around, suddenly wondering where Captain Bodine is and leans very close to Rome to whisper::  XO:  Sir...I hate to ask, but the Captain...I haven't seen him for some time lately.
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Darna's eyes bulge. What was this about the CO's resignation? Obviously he isn't in the loop.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
Commodore: Thank you sir.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
ACMO: It will all come clear doctor, I will tell you in detail later. ::whispers back::
Victor Regnum says:
@John: Let's give them something to remember us by. ::charges phasers::
John_Bodine says:
::turns the ship about and locks on to the comm array with a torpedo still inside the shield he fires at the new advanced comm array::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::her deep green eyes widen in surprise as she catches the Commodore's words about retirement and looks at Rome quizzically for a moment, in disbelief::  XO:  But...  ::stops and turns her attention to those being decorated, but with effort::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
ACMO: Later.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::steps over to the CNS:: CNS: Counselor Darna Hei Ran, it came highly recommended to me that for your continued service to ship and station, you are to be promoted to full Lieutenant effective immediately.
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Grins.:: Yost: Thank you, sir.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::removes the old dark pip on Hei Ran's collar, and replaces it with a new full gold one::
Victor Regnum says:
@John: Nice Shot, come John, the mirror universe is waiting for us
John_Bodine says:
Regnum: Go to warp.
Victor Regnum says:
@Self: We're coming Master
Victor Regnum says:
@::engages warp drive::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::senses the other senior officer's shock::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
ACTION: The station shakes with damage from the runabout's micro-torpedo on the comm array. Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::feels a vibration in the deck plating, but sees no change in alert status, so makes a note to check on it later::
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Nods again to Yost and steps back just as the station shakes.::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Duty_Tac> ::Brings station to Condition Red and attempts to return fire::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::looks around, suddenly with surprise:: XO: What the hell was that?!
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::stands up:: Commodore: Excuse me Commodore, I must see to this. ::runs out of the room::
Victor Regnum says:
@::eyes glow red as the mirror Vic controls him::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
ACTION: Red Alert klaxons go off throughout the station. Damage and casualty reports are coming in from the upper station levels.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::enters Operations:: Tactical: Report!
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: jumps to her feet and heads for main engineering to coordinate repair teams ::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Duty_Tac> XO: An unscheduled Runabout launch Sir, and they just fired on us. They hit the new Comm array.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
ACMO: So does it always like this? ::smiles:: 
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
::Fires on the Runabout with everything he can bring to bear on it::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Tactical: I'll be damned.....find out who's on that Runabout, signal all ships in the area. I want someone to pursuit and detain!
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Raises his eyebrow and looks over to the Counselor.::
OPS_LtCmdr_Burton says:
::Moves back to operations::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~MO:  Come on with me, looks like we're about to have some patients...~~~  ::tries to unobtrusively get up::  Yost:  Sorry, Sir...  All:: Congratulations to all of you...  ::turns and leaves::
John_Bodine says:
@::eyes glow gold:: Self: Fools!
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Duty_Tac> XO: Aye Sir. Tractor beams are offline though. Brynhild is tracking and requesting permission to pursue.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Tactical: Permission granted!
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
::follows the ACMO wordlessly:: 
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::sighs::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Duty_Tac> ::Signals the Brynhild to go ahead and chase them::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Tactical: Keep on this, let me know if anything else comes up.
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::returns to the Observation lounge, fuming:: All: Stay! We're finishing this.
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
<Duty_Tac> XO: Aye Sir.
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Returns Jorn's look.:: TO: This is out of my territory, Jorn... ::Remains put.::
Victor Regnum says:
@::Scrambles our warp field and makes way out of the system, back to where Arcadia originally sat, and the portal to the mirror universe::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
XO: My God, was that impact from one of your own auxiliary craft?
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
CNS:  I've seen enough in the last few days that nothing surprises me about this place anymore.  ::Crosses his arms over his chest.::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::gets a 'heads up' on the Brynhild going in for a chase from her beloved husband, Quon, and stops in her tracks, totally bewildered and very worried about what is happening::
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
~~~ACMO: I didn't realize that Arcadia II was such a hotspot...~~~
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Yes sir...seems someone hijacked one of our Runabouts and took a shot at us before fleeing...my people are on it. However there was no critical damage, so please...whilst my people gather data, let us continue.
John_Bodine says:
@Regnum: They are trying to track us ...
Victor Regnum says:
@John: Stop them if you can, we only need to make it to the portal, and then they will never be able to follow us again.
John_Bodine says:
@::attempts to upload a false report to the nearest calling and tracking station::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
*Senior staff*: Report back to Observation lounge.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::eyes heavily on the XO, wondering if Starfleet didn't make a mistake with the people he's about to award:: CTO/TO: Ensign Murphy, and Ensign Thalataar, Starfleet Command wishes to promote you both to the rank of Lt. JG for your admirable diligence regarding the recent mission to the Delta Triangle. Though it seems to me that you both have much to explain given what just happened. I expect a full report from both of you... ::turns to Rome:: ...and your commanding officer by 0900 hours tomorrow. Understood, lieutenants?
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: makes sure that things are under control and heads back tot he observation lounge, knowing she will have a few choice words for the XO ::
ACMO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~MO:  I...no, neither did I.~~~  :;starts to walk again now and turns to Bellatrix::  MO: Arcadia seems to have a dark matter cloud around it...
CNS_LtJG_HeiRan says:
::Hasn't left the Lounge, but repositions himself more close to Jorn.::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::sits there, his face showing no emotion other than anger::
CTO_Ens_Murphy says:
Commodore: I'll do a complete investigation personally Sir.
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
Yost:  It was most likely the rats sir.  ::Grumbles and shakes his head.::  Self:  I told them to get rid of those things.
MO_LtJG_Niventra says:
ACMO: I should say so. 
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::glares at the TO::
Host Commodore_Yost says:
::pins the appropriate pips on both tactical officers, and returns his focus to Rome:: XO: Commander, front and center.
CTO_LtJG_Murphy says:
::gives her TO "The Look" before returning to face the Commodore::
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: enters the observation lounge ::
Host XO_LtCmdr_Rome says:
::pushes himself out of his chair, not really wanting to and walks over:: Commodore: Aye sir.



Host Commodore_Yost says:
XO: Mr. Rome, I can see you have much work ahead of you, and since Command feels you are more than capable to handle the challenges to come, you have been rightfully promoted to full Commander, and have been reassigned to the position of Commanding Officer until further notice. Congratulations, commander, and Godspeed.
Host ACO_Cmdr_Rome says:
Commodore: Thank you sir, I will do my best to fulfill my new duties.
CTO_LtJG_Murphy says:
::Offers her hand to her TO in congratulations:: TO: Well done Jorn.
CEO_Lt_Spanner says:
:: hears the news and smiled, proud, but it still won't stop her from yelling at him ::
TO_Ens_Thalataar says:
::Shakes her hand.::  CTO:  And to you.
Host Commodore_Yost says:
-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-END MISSION-=/\=--=/\=--=/\=--=/\=-

