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<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<RESUME MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

SO_Love says:
:: On the bridge, waiting for planetary access to their data base to review their records on the previous inhabitants.::

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::In the weapons lab, sorting out parts and putting away tools::

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::at her station on the bridge monitoring the power grids and consumption reports for the last 5 hours::


ACTION: The CO is huddled in his ready room with a very important comm from Starfleet

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::sitting in his chair on the bridge going over a few scans and running some numbers over while waiting on Chey to go through the historical information::

SO_Love says:
*Librarian*:  What do you mean I have to have what’s his names permission to access the reports?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Fiddles with a micrometer::

SO_Love says:
:: Glares at her console.::  *Librarian*:  Let me see if I can simplify this for you.  :: Becoming very annoyed.::  You want to be admitted into the federation.  You want to be considered to becoming part of the Federation.  We are here to make a report.  A report that we won't be able to complete, because I am being denied information.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
Self:  This is just great, how the blazes did we use all that energy in less than one hour????  Something is not right in the comsumption log.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
::Looks over to Chey::  SO: Lots of help aren't they?

SO_Love says:
:: Eyes flashing her annoyance she looks at Alex.::  XO:  This is your job.  You are supposed to be the person who deals with bureaucracy, not a lowly scientist.  You talk with them.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*XO*: Sir this may be nothing but I have a small discrepancy with the consumption logs.  For like one hour the amount of power that is logged here was twice the normal amount.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*XO*: Shall I investigate this??

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
*Librarian*: This is Commander Taylor of the USS Claymore, we would like to have access to the Historical documents for our report.  Could we please get these?


ACTION: The Breen ship suddenly shifts its orbit and disappears to the opposite side.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
*CEO*: Yes, I would like a full report of what's going on.

SO_Love says:
:: Glancing out the screen frowns and looks over at sensors.::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: What is it?

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*XO*: Understood sir.

SO_Love says:
XO:  The Breen have shifted orbit to the other side of the planet.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::begins to recall each hourly log and traces the one that is in error::  Self:  This is not good.  It goes back to when we attempted the intrusion on the Breen ship for information.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: You have a second Ma'am?

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Can we try and keep a lock on them once they show up again...watch scans, the works.

librarian says:
COM:Claymore: I'm very sorry, sir, but I have no access to the records you've requested.  I need to forward your request to the Historical Ministry.

SO_Love says:
:: Looks at Alex with a raised brow.::  *CIV*:  Commander, I could use your assistance on the bridge for some miracle work.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Sits down at her desk and activates the desktop terminal.  Accesses her messages and begins reading::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
*Librarian*: Transfer me please.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Hears the COM from the SO:: *SO*: Acknowledged, on my way.  ::Stands and exits her lab, headed for the turbolift::

Librarian says:
COM:Claymore: Again,Commander, I can forward your request, but I cannot transfer you.  I don't have that capability.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::continues to read the log for that time period::

Librarian says:
COM:Claymore, I'm sure you'll receive a response within a day or so.

SO_Love says:
:: Leans back against her console watching Alex with a mischievous twinkle in her eyes.::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
*Librarian*: Oh well...thank you for your time.   SO: I don't have time for this.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Taps the turbolift control pad then enters the turbolift as the doors slide open:: TL: Computer, Bridge.  ::Tugs on her uniform::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Can we happen to access those files...?

SO_Love says:
XO:  Well... I could probably break into their records... which would be much easier if I were down there then up here.  It could still take time, but not as long as 'a day or so' and I am more likely to get something undoctored.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Thinks: Miracle work?  I'm a weapons specialist, not a miracle worker!  Taps her foot::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Hmmm.  We need those files.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Exits the turbolift onto the Bridge and spots the SO at her station.  Heads over to her:: SO: How may I assist you, Lieutenant?  ::Looks over her shoulder at the display console::

SO_Love says:
XO:  I could take the CEO down and... ::Shrugs her shoulders before turning to Ryan.::

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::not getting an answer from the SO she continues and finds out that indeed there was a power spike but it coincided with the time that they used the extra power to punch through the Breen beam::

SO_Love says:
CIV:  Commander Taylor would like us to keep an eye on the Breen ship... which is on the other side of the planet.  Also, sensors picked up a slight increase in energy input from them, just before they left.  A transporter perhaps?

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  Sorry Ma'am... was trying to convince a... well, someone to get some records.  How can I help you?

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: We’ll work out a plan to get them.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks at the display screen, puzzled:: SO: Could be but we need to run the energy signature through the computer to be sure.  I'll see if I can identify it.  Think the CTO would mind if I used his console?

SO_Love says:
XO:  Such as....?

SO_Love says:
CIV:  Not at all.  And if you know a way of keeping tabs of a ship on the other side of a planet from you, I would love to hear it.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: I found the reason for the power consumption discrepancy.  It happened at the precise moment we used the beam to punch a hole in the Breen disruption beam.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Well...I'm working it out in my head...It needs to be a few of us...in and out.  Because they can't know we've been there.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: I'll work on it.  ::Walks over to the tactical console and begins running a multispectral analysis on the energy signature then fiddles with the sensor controls::

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  Odd... it should not have needed that much energy to break through.  Do you have any idea why?

SO_Love says:
XO:  Well... that much we have worked out.  Ummm... maybe a distraction outside of the center?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
XO: Recommend launching a probe.  I may be able to use the probe as a relay for our sensors.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CIV: I like that idea...go with it.   SO: Distraction would be a good idea.

SO_Love says:
:: nods at CIV's idea.::

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: I am trying to figure that out now.  Somehow the power spiked at that moment.  Looking into the sensor logs to see if I can find anything that would account for that spike.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  ::Prepares a probe and configures it to relay the sensor data on the Breen ship back to the Claymore::

SO_Love says:
:: Looks at Ryan::  CIV:  Ma’am, you were just down on the planet visiting.  Did you pick up on something that would be a good distraction for them?

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  It was totally from our ship... from are actions?  There was not something else piggybacking on the power used?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Looks up from her console, thinking:: SO: A distraction?  You want to distract the people on the surface?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
XO: Probe is ready for launch, Commander.

SO_Love says:
CIV:  Yea... especially around their records center.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: How big of a distraction do you have in mind?

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: Nothing that I can see so far.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
CIV: Understood...fire when ready.

SO_Love says:
CIV:  One that would give one of us time to get in, break into their records, make it look like we had never been there and then get out.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
XO: Aye, Sir, launching probe....now.  ::Taps the console and launches the probe::

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: A photon torpedo aimed at their ore processing facility would do the trick, but...well, it would kill all of the workers there.  ::Raises eyebrows::

ACTION: The probe launches...circles the planet...and is quickly destroyed by the Breen ship.

SO_Love says:
:: Frowns::  CIV:  Ummm... something more subtle and a lot less damaging please.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
XO: Sir, I lost contact with the probe.  I suspect it was destroyed by the Breen ship.

SO_Love says:
XO:  Do you get the feeling the Breen are playing with us?

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: They're playing with us...I think this mission has been one big game.

SO_Love says:
XO:  I don't like games I don't know the rules for.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
Self: What the blazes made that power spike????  Argh!!!!!

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: I just want to know what they are hiding.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Thinks a moment:: SO: Less damaging, eh?  Hmm...less damaging.  How about a controlled explosion on the outskirts of the city?  Some place uninhabited?

SO_Love says:
XO:  We are not going to get anything from the Breen or the officials... at least not through the front door.

SO_Love says:
CIV:  It would need to be close enough to the records center to draw them out.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Well...back door it is...

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: The only thing I can think of to do is to beam down under cover of darkness when the workers have gone home.  I can take out the guards with some of my new spheres.  They will be out for at least an hour.  Plenty of time for you to hack into their system and retrieve the data.

SO_Love says:
XO:  I think, with the help of Ensign Deer, we could do a fairly good job of it.  And you might continue through normal channels to keep them occupied there.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
Self: Got ya sneaky fusion reactor.  ::gets up and heads for the reactor and sees that indeed it had overloaded::

SO_Love says:
CIV:  After hours... that might work even better.  ::Looks at Alex.::

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: Their security is very lax.  I think we can do it.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: They'll never suspect anyone would try to hack into their computer system.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Sounds like a good idea

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO/XO*: Sirs, I found out what that spike was.  One of the reactors overloaded during the attempt to penetrate the Breen sensor screen.  There  is not damage but it might become problematic later.

SO_Love says:
CIV:  Do you have an idea of their 'off' hours?

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  Was it because of our attempt or just coincident?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: Well, if we beam in around 0300 we should be in good shape.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: They have to sleep sometime.  Even if they had a skeleton crew there, I can take them out with my spheres.

SO_Love says:
:: Looks at the Chronometer::  CIV:  It is 2:30.  Their librarian is working rather late?

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: As I said, shouldn't be a problem.  He won't know what hit him.  We'll be out of there before he wakes up.

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  I need you on an away mission.  We need to ummm... ::Coughs as she says break:: into a computer, get the data and get out with no trace.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: You have got to be kidding right??

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::sighs::

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: Ok who is going besides me?

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  Well, as it so happens... :: Looks at Alex.::  No... we will leave in 30 minutes.

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: The computer will be working for a while analyzing this energy signature and I need to get down to my lab and pick up the spheres.

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  Commander Ryan and myself.

SO_Love says:
CIV:  We will meet you in the transporter in 30 minutes then.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Looks like I get to hold the fort...and talk to them....

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: Sir I am not happy about you doing what you are attempting to do.

SO_Love says:
:: Smiles sweetly with a touch of revenge from earlier.::  XO:  That is your job...

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
SO: Right.  ::Turns and enters the turbolift:: TL: Deck 7.

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: True...and you three be careful...you need me...get in touch immediately.

SO_Love says:
*CEO*:  To be honest, neither am I.  Unless you have another idea of retrieving records that someone does not want us to retrieve... I will meet you in transporter room at 0300 hours.

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
*SO*: Be there in 30 minutes with my bag of tricks.

SO_Love says:
:: Her look becoming serious::  XO:  I will....

SO_Love says:
:: An imp of mischief::  XO:  By the way... if we get caught, have Dali make me a cake... with a file.  ::Turns to run a scan of the area they were going to penetrate.::

XO_Cmdr_Taylor_III says:
SO: Ha...I'll try and find one...or a pulse cannon...you know for more filage.  ::grins::

CIV_LtCmdr_Ryan says:
::Exits the turbolift on Deck 7 and walks into the weapons lab.  Enters her security code into one of the locker controls and opens the locker pulling out a small box.  Opens the box to check the contents.  Six small spheres.  Closes the box and shoves it into her tactical bag and begins shoving a few other assorted "goodies" into the bag as well::

SO_Love says:
:: Notes the sensor readings showing that area to be running on limited power. Commander Ryan had them down on that.::  XO:  humph....

CEO_Ens_Deer says:
::picks up her bag of tricks and heads for the transporter room but stopping by her quarters to pick up her bone knife and kisses Shoshoni and heads for the transporter room::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<PAUSE MISSION>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>



