Star Trek: A Call To Duty

USS Cherokee NCC 61333 SD 10208.04

Chris Esterhuyse as CO Rojer Lyon
Steve Weller as XO Tachachesin Siatty
Brandon Mitcham as CTO Trent D. Worthington III
Nuno Guedes as CEO Terumo
John  Bogan   as FCO Toltek
Scott Dorsey as CSO Kevin Nash
Dawn Freeman as OPS Kyleigh Jones
Trish Yarborough as ADM-Alexander
Cory as SO Faller/FCO Selar

Absent 
Margreth Spruill as CMO Michaela Starr

Host SM-Trish says:
USS Cherokee 10208.04 Testing Part 2
Host SM-Trish says:
The crew are ready to enter the Briar Patch.  Systems so far have been more than expected.  The BP will give them their final tests.
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host SM-Trish says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Continue Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
OPS_Jones says:
::on Bridge at her post::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::On Bridge.::  CO: Ready to enter the Briar Patch, sir.  We'll find Braer Rabbit.  ::Smiles.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::watches the main viewer as they near the Briar Patch:: XO: Go ahead, by all means... we have some tests to perform.
CEO_Terumo says:
::in ME, checking the latest shield and deflector readiness status::
CSO_Nash says:
:: On the bridge getting ready to put the LRS through a full battery of tests upon entry into the Briar Patch.::
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues to monitor the drones while scanning the area:: XO: Probe ready for launch.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Excellent.  *All*: Final system check before we enter the Patch, please.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Science ready. Awaiting probe launch to begin tests.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::glances down towards Kyleigh:: OPS: Ready to play a bit?
OPS_Jones says:
::looks at the CO::  CO:  Sir?
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO/ CSO: Launch your probes, let's get in there.  ::Sits in the XO chair, trying to get it adjusted to my preference.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: OPS: Well, Toltek is down in navigational control doing some tests from there, so you have the helm.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO" Aye, launching now. ::launches probe::
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  The probe flies into the Briar Patch, then disappears in the miasma.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye. Preparing sensors now sir.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Aye Captain.   ::patches helm control her console, again::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Head towards the center, 1/4 impulse, or even slower if you want.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Receiving telemetry from the probe now. The resolution is higher than expected.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Good, we'll be ready to start testing them soon.  CTO: That's a pleasant surprise.
OPS_Jones says:
::nods at the CO's suggestion and inputs the speed he suggested::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins getting readings from the probe immediately.:: XO: This is incredible, sir. I'm getting some really incredible readings, and the clarity, I'm registering about 80
Host SM-Trish says:
ACTION:  Some mild buffeting shakes the Cherokee.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: You know, it took me a couple months to get used to the other chair.  I wonder how much trouble it would be to just have my old chair moved over?  ::Grins.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smirks:: XO: Sounds like a plan... then I can have that one. Its nicely conformed to my posterior.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Readings in excess of 80% with hardly any fluctuations.
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues monitoring the probe, wondering what surprises lie ahead::
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Kramer: Let's see if the changes in bussard collectors you suggested do the trick ::runs a configuration protocol on the console::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Eighty percent?  Wow, another good surprise.  This could be a good day.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::exits the TL and walks back onto the bridge::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks over at Kevin:: CSO: Say what? That's a lot.
FCO_Selar says:
::walks onto the bridge leaving the TL and walks straight to his chair::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Colors never seen before cascade on the viewscreen.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I wouldn't count on it. I am sure the other shoe is about to drop.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up as the Admiral enters:: ADM: Wanted to take a peek?
OPS_Jones says:
::sees a FCO sit down and returns control of the helm to his console::
CSO_Nash says:
XO/CO: Aye Sirs. I'm amazed my self, I also believe that this will be a great day for us.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Excellent, Ensign Toltek preprogrammed our entry course, but I'm sure Lieutenant Jones could use a hand.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Of course... this is an experience I wouldn't miss.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Kramer: It would seem our impulse engines are handling the task rather well, Kramer. Well done.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sees the relief pilot:: FCO: Stay on our present course, I might want to change it.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Be optimistic in outlook, pessimistic in preparation.
OPS_Jones says:
FCO:  That I could.  However, if you should run into a problem, I'll be around.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles at the Adm:: Adm: Do you want to sit down? We're recording everything as standard procedure... I was thinking of playing around with it and creating a holodeck program.
FCO_Selar says:
CO: Understood. :: looks at his readings of the ships current speed making sure that the ship stays on course ready to change it at any second::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Notices the color patterns playing across the visual feeds.:: All: This is superb. I wish we had this clarity a few months ago.
FCO_Selar says:
OPS: Aye.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  No thank you Rojer, I think I will stand here and just be amazed as Kevin is!
CTO_Worthington says:
CO/XO: The gasses are not as thick as anticipated, about 10% less than last time. I suppose there could be an anomaly inside the patch causing this. This may also explain our heightened sensor resolutions.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Oh yeah, Prince would just love this.  He'd be able to hide for hours, extending your Holodeck time until he wants to be found.
OPS_Jones says:
::chuckles at her loves amazement::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins and turns to sit down again:: OPS: Kyleigh, run the standard battery of tests on the communications equipment. Direct it at the probes, and also launch one further out, to check the maximum range.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Perks up.::  CTO: Thinner?  Is it consistent, or can we look for gradients to find the "center"?
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sir, scanners picking up various bits of small debris, from the readings some of the metallic debris has been here for quite sometime. I think that we might be seeing remnants to some of those more doomed excursions into this phenomena.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Understood.  CTO: Are shields able to hold up in this?
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Aye, Captain.  ::starts to runs the tests, and launches a probe to check the maximum range::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: It is consistent at this range. We will know more once we get closer to "the center". Shields are functioning normally.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Understood.
FCO_Toltek says:
::exits navigational control and heads to the nearest TL, reviewing a padd with the test data on it::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: And one more thing... I know its unlikely, but listen out for anything on all the subspace and normal space bands for, uhm, well... anything.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Any signs of why the gasses are thinner around here?
FCO_Toltek says:
::enters the TL:: Computer: Bridge please. ::continues to commit the navigational information to memory::
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Already on it Sir.  ::smiles::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A burst of plasma explodes several kilometers from the Cherokee, rocking her violently.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: OPS: Great. ::holds on as the ship rocks::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Shakes, nearly falling from the seat.::  All: Report, what happened?
OPS_Jones says:
::holds on as the ship rocks::
FCO_Toltek says:
::is slammed into the side of the TL, quickly regaining his balance::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::grabs onto the rail beside her::  CO: Rojer, I believe I will take you up on that offer of a seat if I may?  Is the CNS one all right?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::gets up and walks over to the Admiral to check if she is alright.::
FCO_Selar says:
::holding on to his console:: Self: What is happening.
CEO_Terumo says:
::gets up from the floor and starts diagnostics:: *XO*: Minor damage detected to the main deflector. We are compensating.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::takes her arm:: Adm: My seat is your seat... or the CNS seat if you want. ::smiles::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: sir, a plasma explosion just several kilometers from us. Scanning to find the source now.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Very good, let us know if there are further problems.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: The explosion was 30, 000 km dead ahead.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Terumo, how's my kittens holding up? ::wonders if he'll catch the reference to the engines::
FCO_Toltek says:
::the TL doors open and he walks out onto the bridge, heading for flight control while trying to listen in to find out what just happened::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO/ CTO: Try and figure out what it was.  FCO: Full stop until we find what that was.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::about to make a course change, but decides not to. This will be a good test of the sensors.::
FCO_Toltek says:
FCO: I'll take over now.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A garbled message seems to come across the COM.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Scanning now. It could possibly be a warning shot.
FCO_Selar says:
::gets out of the FCO chair noticing that the main FCO is here and walks to the TL::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: As to answer your earlier question, with all the travel through this corridor, that may be one explanation, the other is that time may also have something to do with it. Much like the spread of the stars from the Galactic core.
CEO_Terumo says:
*CO*: They're still purring, Sir. Shields did their job well, thankfully.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*CEO*: Good. Lyon out.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Bring us a bit closer, nice and easy.  Keep us 10000 KM out for now.
OPS_Jones says:
::hears a garbled message coming through::  CO:  Sir, I hear what appears to be a garbled message.
FCO_Toltek says:
::takes his seat and checks the console to orient himself on the current goings on::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: See if you can clear the signal.
SO_Faller says:
::walks out of the TL onto the bridge heading straight for Science 2::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: The explosion seems to be a normal occurrence here. the plasma clouds seem rife with unbridled energies. I suggest caution.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Working on it.
FCO_Toltek says:
XO: Aye sir. ::changes course slightly and eases the engines up in power to get to the point::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Noted, thanks.  CTO: Guess you were right, the shoe hadn't dropped yet.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Can we use the Tractor beams like a plow?  Maybe clear a path for our flight?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::leans over to the Admiral:: Adm: Now I remember why I like it here... cryptic comments and archaic references.
SO_Faller says:
CSO: Reporting for duty sir.
FCO_Toltek says:
::slows the ship to an almost full stop when the C hits 10,000 km.::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: If it was a normal occurrence, is it relatively safe to move closer?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Notices the SO.:: SO: Welcome, I will need you to help me pinpoint any plasma disturbances so that we can provide  an early warning system for the FCO.
FCO_Toltek says:
XO: We are currently 10,000 km. away sir. I am endeavoring to keep us in a holding pattern here.
SO_Faller says:
CSO: Aye sir. ::moves his hand along his console trying to pinpoint any plasma disturbances::
CSO_Nash says:
XO: As with the Badlands it is normal, but the magnitude of the explosions in the Briar Patch are quite a bit more violent. That is why I am urging more caution.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I wouldn't think, I can try a few modifications.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  It is beautiful, but terrifying all at the same time Rojer.
Host XO_Siatty says:
FCO: Acknowledged, bring us into a slow orbit around the source of the explosion.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: You have that right. I'm beginning to think we should've tested our systems in a nice empty space... like enroute to DS9.
OPS_Jones says:
::starts to hear someone talking about a task that needs to be done but she could have sworn she heard "Patch" mentioned a couple times::
FCO_Toltek says:
XO: Aye sir. ::quickly calculates the new course and brings the ship around slowly, using low impulse to attain orbit in the pre-defined area::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  But then we wouldn't know for sure how good a job has been done Rojer... we need the ship at 100%.
Host XO_Siatty says:
OPS: Is the message continuing, or was it a one time thing?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: Adm: More like 200% if you ask me.
CEO_Terumo says:
::reads a PADD handed over from an EO:: *XO*: We confirm the only damage to be to the main deflector, which is now at 99,2% efficiency.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  A cloud of plasma begins to form near the Cherokee.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Understood, thanks.
OPS_Jones says:
XO:  It's a still going on now.   It appears to be originating in the Briar Patch.
CTO_Worthington says:
CSO/XO: I'm picking up a plasma formation near us.
SO_Faller says:
::starts to scan the cloud::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Can you clear it enough so we can get a listen?
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Feed the coordinates to Ensign Toltek.  FCO: Bring us away from it, carefully.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks at the sensors.:: XO: Confirmed.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: We may want to back off for a minute.
FCO_Toltek says:
::attempts to move the ship away at a vector that will minimize and damage if the cloud explodes::
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Negative.  All I can ascertain is that it’s two distinctive voices,
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Aye. ::feeds the coordinates to FCO Toltek's console::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::listens to the goings on:: Adm: Seems I could be in bed, my crew just needs me for a figure head it seems.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  And aren't you lucky Captain?  ::chuckles::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Can you get us a direction it’s coming from?
FCO_Toltek says:
::plots several courses taking the cloud into account, working out the safest routes::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins at the Admiral and focuses his attention on the comm for the time being, knowing that Tach has the rest in hand.::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: We are detecting an energy interference in some plasma conduits. It appears to be coming from this plasma phenomena.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
OPS:  Are their two male voices? ::closing her eyes to concentrate on the transmission::
CSO_Nash says:
SO: Please take the lead for now. I have some analyses to run on some readings from entry. Just get my attention if anything  unexpected happens.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::his fingers itch to try and clean up the signal, but resists it::
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Unable to determine the direction, the signal is scattered at best.  My best guess is that its off the port beam.
SO_Faller says:
CSO: Aye sir. ::starts to monitor the area making sure there is no plasma clouds in the area::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Can you compensate, or is there something we need the ship to do in order to help?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: OPS: Play it on the speakers, I want to see if I can determine a pattern. Focus your attention on getting us a heading... I'd like to know where its coming from.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::grins at Rojer, knowing what he is thinking::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Begins running a thorough scan of the debris that we found upon entry.::
FCO_Toltek says:
::checks reserve engine power and calculates the time it would take to hit maximum impulse in an emergency situation to clear the area::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Interference is under control, but I request that, if we need to get closer to one of these things, we do it VERY carefully.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: I advise heavy caution. If something ignites the plasma we don't want to be anywhere near it.
OPS_Jones says:
ADM:  Unknown Admiral.  It could be male or female.  ::nods as the CO speaks and puts the message on speaker::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Static is very loud, but one voice comes in and out...
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*/ CTO: Agreed with both parts.  Problem is finding them first, but we'll do our best.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::listens very carefully, trying to tune out the static.:: OPS: What happens if you run a standard static removing algorithm through it?
SO_Faller says:
::listens to the voice::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Walks to the back of the Bridge.::  CSO: Anything new?
CTO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: See if you can transfer any more power to the shields, as a precaution.
CEO_Terumo says:
Eng. Team Alpha: You've got your job cut out: We need to know how bad this interference can get and what to do about it.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Let's see.  ::starts to run the standard static removing algorithm but is very doubtful of the outcome the captain is hoping for::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Looks up.:: XO: I have just begun a more thorough analysis of the debris, I'll let you know when anything unusual presents it's self, sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks up:: XO: Everything under control there?
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Would you like to bring some of it aboard for testing, or can the sensors get a good look?
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: As under control as one can be in the midst of a plasma mine field.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*/*CTO*: Request permission to power up the Towing Pod. I want to get all the power I can get from there and put it into shields.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::chuckles:: XO: Very well, carry on. ::turns his attention to the message again::
OPS_Jones says:
::she suddenly picks up the word "Cherokee"  and she clears it up::  CO:  Sir, listen. ::makes sure all can hear "Cherokee"::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: But at least we have a chance to find the plasma first.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The word Cherokee comes across the speakers, loud and clear, then static takes over once again.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: I would suggest a sample. That would be more conducive to what I need. The sensors are working great, but I prefer the more physical approach.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::ears perks a little:: OPS: I hear it. Ok... try and filter out the static some more, enhance the bass and tweak the treble a bit.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Aye, Sir.
SO_Faller says:
::still monitoring his systems::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::has another thought:: OPS: And see if you can block the other EM signals from it as well. Try and isolate the frequency more.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Rojer, come here a moment please. ::suddenly her face turns white::
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Hears Cherokee, but continues to concentrate on the tasks at hand.::  CSO: Alright, find a close one and tractor it into the Shuttlebay, inside a forcefield until we know it's safe.
CTO_Worthington says:
*CEO*: Whatever you can do to strengthen shields is fine by me.
OPS_Jones says:
::goes through the motions of filtering out the static::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns:: Adm: Are you alright? ::goes over to her::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO: Rojer, someone is going to try and destroy the Cherokee.  Get us out of here... now!
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Get us out of here, now. Maximum impulse! CTO: Red alert!
CTO_Worthington says:
::goes to red alert::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Sir?  What is it?  ::Moves back to the Command Console.::
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir. ::inputs a preprogrammed escape route and powers the engines to full impulse, bringing the ship about and out::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO/CSO: Use those probes to see if you can locate the source.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Aye, sir. :: Finds a close bit of debris and tractors it and brings it into the Shuttlebay.:: *<Science Team>*: Upon delivery of the debris erect a level 10 forcefield and begin analysis.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  As the Cherokee begins to leave, another plasma cloud is ignited, chasing the Cherokee.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Understood.
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Boost our aft shields!
CEO_Terumo says:
::powers up the Towing Pod and redirects all power from the two fusion reactors to the ship's shields::
SO_Faller says:
CO: Another plasma cloud has just been ignited..
Host CO_Lyon says:
SO: Thanks.
Host XO_Siatty says:
SO: Accidentally or intentionally?
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Transferring.
CSO_Nash says:
<Science Team> *CSO*: Aye sir
SO_Faller says:
::looks at his readings:: XO: I can't tell yet sir.
FCO_Toltek says:
::tries to calculate the odds of outrunning the explosion:: *CEO*: Chief, we will be in need of more power to the engines. ::tries to milk every ounce of power he can to impulse::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The cloud of fire is beginning to catch up.
OPS_Jones says:
::still working on the message and she hears "destroy" and she pales slightly at that moment::
Host XO_Siatty says:
SO: Understood, see if you can find out.
CEO_Terumo says:
::emergency power is redirected to the main deflector in order to compensate for high speed::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: As soon as we can, go to warp and get us out of here.
CEO_Terumo says:
*FCO*: Will do our best!
SO_Faller says:
XO: Aye sir. ::tries to find out what ignited the plasma::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Hears the word Cherokee earlier and the word destroy now and hopes against hope at what his analysis will show.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::in a low voice:: XO/Adm: I think it’s intentional.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye. ::begins a mental countdown of when the C needs to hit warp, taking the explosion into account::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO: Rojer I know it is... dang them away!  They seem to be two steps ahead of us at all times!
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: You are probably right. It is a textbook spot for an ambush.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Um, Sir, I just finished clearing up the message.  It's two male voices plotting to destroy the Cherokee while in the Briar Patch.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: It’s more like they plan for any contingency. OPS: Open a shipwide.
OPS_Jones says:
::opens a shipwide::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*ALL*: This is the Captain. Prepare for impact... or at least a very rough ride.
SO_Faller says:
::holds on to his console tightly::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*Sickbay*: Prepare for casualties, hopefully light.
OPS_Jones says:
::holds on::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Send the complete message to my ready room and keep a backup in the secondary computer core.
FCO_Toltek says:
::comes to the conclusion that now is the perfect time:: CO: ::in his usual calm voice:: Going to warp sir. ::begins to input the commands::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::holds on tightly to the arms of the chair::
CSO_Nash says:
:: Braces as the order for maximum evacuation is given.::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: It's risky but I think we can take it if you push us to warp before the edge of the Patch!
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Yes Sir.  ::sends the message to his ready room and saves a backup::
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: I trust your judgement.
CTO_Worthington says:
::continues to transfer power to the aft shields, hoping to reinforce them further::
Host XO_Siatty says:
Self: Just like an amusement park ride.  *CEO*: Understood, Ensign Toltek is already attempting.
FCO_Toltek says:
::hits the last key and attempts to take the ship to warp 3::
Host CO_Lyon says:
OPS: Give us an aft view. ::watches the view screen::
CEO_Terumo says:
Everyone in ME: Ok, everyone, we need everything we got into the deflectors, and I mean everything!
OPS_Jones says:
::gives aft view::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee goes to warp just inside the Patch, exploding more gases behind it, forcing the fire backwards.
CSO_Nash says:
<Science Team> *CSO*: Analysis almost complete, sir. The debris appears to be wreckage from a ship sir. Give us a few more minutes to get an exact identification.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Give us maximum Tractor Beams, set to repulse, wide dispersion ahead.  Just in case there's any of that debris in our path.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::watches as their attempt to escape succeeds.::
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: Aye. ::configures the tractor beams::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Nevermind, looks like I was slow.  We're clear.
SO_Faller says:
Self: Phew..
Host CO_Lyon says:
All: Great work folks... not even a singed tail feather. FCO: Drop us to 1/2 impulse.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Whatever that was, it appears that it was hit.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  Another explosion takes place... one that could be a ship.
CSO_Nash says:
*<Science Team>*: That will do for a report for now. I will give more details when you finish. Thank you and good work.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Who gets to tell Admiral Xavier who set up the light show for her station?
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir. ::brings the ship out of warp and slows down to 1/2 impulse power::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: I'm sorry, but we are on emergency lighting because of the power redirection that just saved our derriere.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::chuckles at Tach's statement::
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Maybe you should... she calls you lover boy, remember.
CTO_Worthington says:
XO/CO: Reading another explosion, possibly a vessel.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Aye sir, rank has it's price too I guess.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The ship's lighting goes down.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::mutters an expletive:: All: Now what?
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Understood, how long until normal power resumes?  We detected another ship we'll need to investigate soon.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Sir, I have a partial analysis. It appears that the debris was wreckage from another ship, whom or what it is unknown for now, but my team is not finished yet. I'll let you know when the analysis is complete.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO: Rojer, I am not detecting any minds... I think we got them! ::grinning like the cat who swallowed the canary::
FCO_Toltek says:
::checks to make sure the C has enough power to her engines when the lights go down::
Host CO_Lyon says:
CTO: Understood. Keep an eye on it... I want to find out who it was. ::raises an eyebrow at the Admiral::
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: All essential systems are restored. Non essential systems like lighting and replicators are currently reduced or disabled.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: Good work.  Guess we should've stopped and checked it out sooner.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Aye. ::continues to scan the area, trying to find out what the explosion was::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Understood, excellent.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO: Rojer, after all stations report in, shall we go for DS 9?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: Adm: Good idea. My feet are itching to get back on the trail of your daughter again.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: I think we should investigate and find out who that ship was.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: It will all work out, sir. I was just as curious as you were to test the systems.
SO_Faller says:
::looks at SCI 2 and monitors the space around the ship::
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns:: XO: Tach, get me damage reports, and as soon as we can, get us under way to DS9.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO: I think we got a good test, just not as we planned.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Send a message to Rachel, giving them the co-ordinates. They will have to investigate for us. We have other work to do.
FCO_Toltek says:
::hears the CO and begins to plot a course for DS9 while he waits for orders::
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: I agree with the XO, I think we should investigate fully the last explosion.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: According to Lieutenant Terumo, we're only missing lighting and non essential systems.  Shouldn't be long.
CSO_Nash says:
XO: Good or ill, I am pleased.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::nods:: FCO: Liaise with Lt. Terumo, and as soon as he gives the go ahead, set a course for DS9, warp 5.
Host XO_Siatty says:
::Sits and prepares a message for Admiral Xavier, including all collected data and a "Hope you enjoyed the show."
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Aye sir.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Main deflector efficiency has been reduced to 93.2% because of our last swim through the miasma.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Message sent to Admiral Xavier, including the data we collected.
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CEO*: Is it repairable enroute to the Bajoran System or will we need a stop over to fix it?
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: Thanks, Tach. OPS: Send a follow-up message for Admiral Xavier, to send us their findings please.
CEO_Terumo says:
*XO*: Power will be returned to normal within four minutes. We'll begin repairing the deflector right now and it should be ready when we reach our destination.
OPS_Jones says:
CO:  Yes, Captain.  ::sends follow up messages and request that their findings be forwarded to the Cherokee::
FCO_Toltek says:
*CEO*: Sir, do you have an estimate on the time until we can begin our travel?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::turns to the Admiral:: ADM: That was a bit close... I believe I will now officially become paranoid.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::laughs lightly:: CO:  Officially?  I thought you had already done that!
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: It's only paranoid if it isn't warranted.  I just wish we knew how many of them are still out there.
CTO_Worthington says:
ADM/CO: Nothing wrong with being a little paranoid.
CEO_Terumo says:
*FCO*: You can get her going anytime you want now, just don't try to get Warp 9... or lunch from the replicator.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CTO:  Exactly right Trent... and you just keep being that way for all of us!
CSO_Nash says:
<Science Team> *CSO/XO/CO*: Analysis confirm that the wreckage is consistent with Federation materials and designs of the day.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::grins:: ADM: That was my intention. XO: You and me both. ::sighs and flops onto his chair:: I think I should go see Michaela to see if I didn't get an ulcer from the last few minutes of excitement.
FCO_Toltek says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged Lt.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Not likely from the last few minutes.  More likely from the last few months.
FCO_Toltek says:
CO: Engineering reports that we may get underway as soon as you are ready sir.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::frowns:: CSO: Does that mean they practiced on another ship?
Host CO_Lyon says:
FCO: Then, by all means, engage engines and get us going to DS9.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Gets a mournful look on his face.:: XO/CO: I wonder who it was that we lost out there? CO: It appears that way sir.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CSO/ CO: Or were we simply a target of opportunity?
Host CO_Lyon says:
CSO: Send another message to SB917, to see if any ships failed to report in.
FCO_Toltek says:
::enters the course and brings the ship to warp 6, destination DS9::
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: I'd like to believe so, but they knew who we were.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: There is at least one.  The Ursa, could they have dumped her as being too dangerous to use in Federation Space?
Host ADM-Alexander says:
ACTION:  The Cherokee goes to warp 6... engines purring like kittens.
CEO_Terumo says:
EO_Selena: We need to know if we can keep the Towing Pod running for good or not. Please assemble a team and make sure it's in top shape.
CTO_Worthington says:
CO: Shall I take us to yellow alert, sir?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sighs in relief as they go to warp:: CTO: For the time being, yes.
CEO_Terumo says:
::enters a TL, making his way to the Bridge::
CSO_Nash says:
CO: Aye sir. :: Prepares the message to be tagged to the message that Kyleigh has sent. OPS: Would you send this also. Kyleigh: I hate to be the messenger on this one. :: Looks at her and grimaces.::
CTO_Worthington says:
::sets condition yellow alert::
OPS_Jones says:
::glares at Kevin::  Kevin:  Oh sure, you know the saying "Kill the messenger"  ::as she sends his message::
CEO_Terumo says:
::enters the bridge and logs on the Engineering Console:: CTO: It would seem our shields did their job quite well, wouldn't you say?
Host CO_Lyon says:
::thinks a moment:: OPS: Open a channel to SB917, and get me verbal confirmation that they received all our messages.
CTO_Worthington says:
CEO: Indeed, good work.
FCO_Toltek says:
::checks the engines' status and makes minor course modifications::
OPS_Jones says:
::nods as she opens the channel to SB917::
CEO_Terumo says:
CTO: Too bad you couldn’t test the Torpedo Pods this time...
Host CO_Lyon says:
::looks at the Admiral:: ADM: Tea?
CSO_Nash says:
:: Notices the glare and tries to lighten her mood.:: Kyleigh: No, not "Kill the messenger, kill the one who received the findings. :: Gives her an impish smile.:: Send them my way.
CTO_Worthington says:
CEO: It's always good to be prepared.
OPS_Jones says:
COM:  SB917 OPS: This is the Cherokee, requesting confirmation of the arrival of four messages sent from our location.
OPS_Jones says:
::looks to Kevin::  Kevin:  Be careful, dear, I just may.  ::smiles::
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> @COM: Cherokee: Yes, we have received your messages, and one ship is missing reported 6 hours overdue.  How did you know?
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO: Yes please Rojer, a nice cup of hot tea would do the trick I think, my nerves are somewhat shaky at the present time.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::smiles:: ADM: You got it. Let’s go to my ready room.
OPS_Jones says:
COM:  SB917 OPS: Just a hunch.
Host CO_Lyon says:
XO: You have the bridge. ::leads the way to his ready room::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CO: Aye sir.  I'll call you if anything new pops up.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::rises from her chair, a bit unsteady and follows Rojer to his RR::
CEO_Terumo says:
::reads a report in his console:: XO: Normal power distribution is restored. All systems are online and repairs are already taking place.
Host XO_Siatty says:
CEO: Good work.  You'd think we'd at least get out of testing before your teams needed to start repairs.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> @COM: Cherokee:  A hunch?  Can you be more specific?
CTO_Worthington says:
XO: All tactical systems ready and standing by.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::enters, offers her a seat and goes to the replicator:: Computer: A cup of tea, and a cup of coffee. ::takes the beverages and returns to his desk::
Host XO_Siatty says:
CTO: Good, next stop is likely to be bad guy alley.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  Rojer, we need a plan, and a good one.  They seem to know our every move... any chance there is someone left on the Cherokee that could give them that information?
OPS_Jones says:
COM:  SB917 OPS: Debris was spotted located in Briar Patch and was Federation in nature.
Host CO_Lyon says:
::sits down:: Adm: I'm beginning to think that, but the question is... who?
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> Cherokee: Acknowledged Cherokee.  How far in was it?
Host ADM-Alexander says:
CO:  I believe it is still a faction of the Maquis.  May I make a suggestion?  Perhaps we should run under a COM blackout, and divert away from DS 9 for a while?
OPS_Jones says:
COM:  SB917 OPS: Approximately 40,000 to 50,000 km from the border.
Host CO_Lyon says:
Adm: I fear you are correct. It sounds like a good plan. ::taps his badge:: *XO*: Lyon to Siatty.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<SBOPS> @COM: Cherokee: Acknowledged Cherokee.  Were there any life signs?
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CO*: Yes sir, go ahead.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
::sits back in her chair... praying there is no one else on the Cherokee::
OPS_Jones says:
COM:  SB917 OPS: Affirmative, but was unable to ascertain the identities.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: Tach, as soon as we're done with the base, put us under a comm blackout and pull the same ploy as we did the last time we went to DS9. Increase speed, and have us approach from a different sector.
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: And Tach... make sure that we will know if someone tries to break that comm silence. I want to know who's broadcasting our movements.
CTO_Worthington says:
::scans the area, just in case any ships are tracking them::
Host XO_Siatty says:
*CO*: Understood, thinking we have a tail?  FCO: Alter course and increase speed.  We need to come into DS9 at a different angle.
CSO_Nash says:
:: Watches as Kyleigh has to give the news, feeling for her that she has to give the gruesome details.::
Host CO_Lyon says:
*XO*: I'm thinking a mole. I'll talk to you about it later.
Host ADM-Alexander says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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