Mission Summary 10609.21
 
The crew of the USS Don Johnson left orbit of Valo 1 to respond to a distress call. Upon nearing the vessel that was in trouble, they discovered a second ion signature.
 
This second signature later revealed itself as a Romulan fighter. The Federation runabout had apparently collided with the fighter, as it was cloaked and running on minimal power, making it nearly undetectable.
 
No survivors were detected on the vessels though 8 life pods were recovered each containing a minimum of one person, some as many as four.
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Missing >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 
ACTION: All pods are within the cargo bay and a security field is in place.
 
OPS Fowler:
::At her station, working with Ens Olafe who is in the cargo bay::
 
XO_Arca:
OPS: I want you to access both ships’ computers and get any information you can get
 
CIV Turok:
::Enroute to the cargo bay::
 
FCO Newell:
::at the helm keeping on course::
 
OPS Fowler:
XO: Sir, Ens. Olafe reports that the pods are all on board. Aye

XO_Arca:
FCO: I want you to be prepared to take evasive just encase there is another ship out there
 
XO_Arca:
OPS: Thank you
 
TO B`z`i:
::standing outside the cargo bay waiting for the officers that get the big bucks and all the recognition::
 
FCO Newell:
XO: Aye sir, I am prepared.
 
XO: Arca:
FCO: I'll be in the cargo bay.
 
FCO Newell:
XO: All right, sir, I'll keep her steady.
 
OPS Fowler:
::Tries to tie into the computers on both ships::
 
XO Arca:
FCO: You have the bridge.
 
XO Arca:
::heads to the TL::
 
XO Arca:
TL: Cargo bay.
 
FCO Newell:
::nods as the XO leaves::
 
XO Arca:
*CEO*: Chief I need you in the cargo bay.
 
CEO McPhee:
::taps combadge:: *XO*: On my way.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Get command on the horn and inform them of the federation ship
 
CEO McPhee:
::exits engineering and heads for the cargo bay::
 
OPS Fowler:
::her board beeps. Nothing from the Romulan ship, runabout’s computer is downloading it's logs.:: Self: Hmmm, a Fowler... wonder if we're related?
 
TO B`z`i:
::looks up as Turok approaches and shakes his head:: CIV: Sorry, I'm under orders no personnel beyond this point without them being an officer or having special orders.
 
ACTION: Personnel begin opening the life pods and exiting into the cargo bay.
 
CIV Turok:
B'z'i: Who issued those orders?
 
XO Arca:
::steps of the TL and heads to the cargo bay::
 
OPS Fowler:
FCO: I can't get anything from the Romulan ship. It's dead. But the runabout is under the command of a Capt. Fowler
 
CEO McPhee:
::approaches the cargo bay:: XO: What can I do for you sir?
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye sir.
 
TO B`z`i:
CIV: The security officer that assigned me here
 
XO Arca:
::reaches the cargo bay doors:: CEO: I want you to go over every inch of these pods and the ships outside.
 
FCO Newell:
OPS: Thanks, I'll let command know that as well, Lieutenant.
 
TO B`z`i:
XO: Sir, I wasn't told you'd be down here. ::steps aside::
 
CEO McPhee:
::nods:: XO: Aye sir.

FCO Newell:
::activates subspace com:: COM: Starfleet Command, this is the USS Don Johnson, come in please.
 
XO Arca:
TO: Didn't know I had to inform you of my actions crewmen.

XO Arca:
CIV: What do we have Commander?
 
TO B`z`i:
XO: No, Sir, not at all sir, no one has been able to get out, I've kept the doors sealed, Sir.
 
Capt Fowler:
::Sitting in her pod, with a disgusted look on her face::
 
CIV Turok:
XO: No access yet sir.
 
XO Arca:
TO: Who ordered the lock down? Never mind open the door now
 
TO B`z`i:
::opens the door to allow access, drawing his phaser as he sees people milling about::
 
TO B`z`i:
XO: Yes, sir, you've got it, Sir.
 
TO B`z`i:
::mumbles something under his breath about getting the security head::
 
Capt Fowler:
::Steps out as the door is released on the pod. Looks around the cargo bay:: Self: Not bad
 
FCO Newell:
::gets through to Command and tells them of the ship and the report from OPS about the runabout::
 
Capt Fowler:
::Moves around, trying to see if she can find who is in charge::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> ::stumbles out of one of the life pods, clutching another young lady trying to make sure that she didn't get hurt worse:: Anyone: Could we get a medic?
 
CIV Turok:
::Enters the cargo bay::
 
XO Arca:
CIV: Check out the people make sure everyone is okay
 
XO Arca:
CEO: Check out those pods
 
CEO McPhee:
::enters the cargo bay and begins checking the pods::
 
XO Arca:
TO: Is the person who told you about the seal in the cargo bay?
 
CIV Turok:
Shari: What happened here? Are you alright?
 
Capt Fowler:
::Hears someone ask for a medic, moves that way:: Shari: Maybe I can help some
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: I've informed command of our situation, sir, OPS reports that the runabout is under the command of a Captain Fowler.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Understood any information about what happened out there
 
TO B`z`i:
XO: The acting head of security, he wouldn't come down himself.
 
OPS Fowler:
::Stands and hands the FCO a PADD:: FCO: Here is all that I could get from the runabout
 
XO Arca:
TO: Thank you crewmen I'll take care of it from here. Good job
 
XO Arca:
::moves into the cargo bay::
 
Capt Fowler:
CIV: Do you have a med kit handy? These people need some medical care.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> Capt: She has a head wound and a broken arm. Happened before we got into the life pods.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Not so far ::gets the PADD from Fowler:: Lieutenant Fowler just handed me a PADD with what she got from the runabout.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: I'm listening Lieutenant.

Capt Fowler:
Shari: Here, let's sit her down. Try not to move it, okay? ::smiles at the young lady::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> ::looks up at Turok and smiles:: CIV: I'm a little shaken up, but my friend here had it rough. I never expected to see you again.
 
XO Arca:
::sees the captain::
 
CIV Turok:
Captain Fowler: Yes sir.
 
XO Arca:
::heads toward Fowler's::
 
CIV Turok:
Shari: Don't worry; I'll take care of her. ::Begins his examination::
 
Capt Fowler:
CIV: Good ::nods at him and looks around again::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Most of the survivors in the Romulan pods are Bajoran or Romulan. All the missing persons are among them.
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Captain I'm Commander Arca, XO of the Don Johnson.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> ::nods and helps set the girl down::
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Understood thank you Lieutenant. I want you and the CIV to go over this data before we have a meeting.
 
Capt Fowler:
::stands and looks at Arca, puts her hand out to shake his:: XO: Good to meet you Commander. Wish it could be under better conditions, though.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye sir. Will do.
 
CEO McPhee:
::doesn't pick up anything out of the ordinary and leaves the cargo bay and heads for the TL::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> CIV: It happened again, though I'm not sure if these people were slavers. Somehow they were associated with Romulans. Somewhere in one of these pods is a girl that claims to be the daughter of the Federation President.
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Agreed sir. May I ask what happened out there?
 
CIV Turok:
Shari: Do you know which one?
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> ::nods:: CIV: She's the blond sitting over there. ::points to the 3rd pod from where they are::
 
CEO McPhee:
::enters the TL:: TL: Bridge.
 
OPS Fowler:
XO: Not sure myself…
 
CIV Turok:
::Calling to the XO:: XO: Sir may I see you a moment.
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Excuse me for a minute.
 
XO Arca:
::heads over to the CIV::
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: Go ahead.
 
XO Arca:
CIV: What do you have?
 
CEO McPhee:
::enters the bridge and to the engineering console and begins running scans::
  
CIV Turok:
XO: Sir, there is a young woman who is claiming to be the daughter of the federation president over there. ::Pointing out the woman::
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: I'm launching a warning buoy around the debris, sir and then I'm setting course for DS102 per our orders. ::launches the buoy::
 
CEO McPhee:
::runs a full scan of the ships::
 
Capt Fowler:
::Moves around the cargo bay, not going too far from Arca, but checking on others, helping where she can::
 
XO Arca:
::looks over at the woman:: CIV: You got to be kidding me.
 
FCO Newell:
::sets course for DS102::
 
OPS Fowler:
::Sets up a scan for any subspace chatter::
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Understood.
 
XO Arca:
CIV: Well is she okay?
 
CIV Turok:
XO: That's was the information I just received.
 
Capt Fowler:
::Helps one person who has a slight burn, then moves to another::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Rushi> ::sitting outside the life pod beside one of the others that was in it with her...glad to be alive::
 
XO Arca:
CIV: Escort her to guest quarters and lets get command on the line.
 
CIV Turok:
Shari: Would you mind helping me escort her to some quarters?
 
Capt Fowler:
::Waits for the XO to finish::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> ::shakes her head slightly:: CIV: Not at all. Any help I can be, I'll gladly do it. ::walks with him over to her:: Rushi: This is my friend Turok, there are some quarters being prepared for you. Why don't you come with us so you can rest.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Shall I send word to Valo I that we have their people, sir?
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Yes please.
 
XO Arca:
::moves back over to Fowler:: Fowler: Sorry about that sir.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye, sir.
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: No problem. The ship comes first.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Rushi> CIV/Shari: I'm not going anywhere without the rest of the girls that were taken. Some of us were imprisoned longer and not treated well. You just take care of them first.
 
FCO Newell:
COM: Valo I: Valo I, this is the Don Johnson, Come in please.
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: I suppose you still would like to know what I know? Hmmm…
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Sir yes
 
ACTION: Force fields in the brig fail.
  
XO Arca:
Fowler: How about you tell me as I escort you to guest quarters.
 
CIV Turok:
Rushi: Please to meet you. Everyone will be fine, you have my word but if you are who you say you are we need to get you to a secure area as soon as possible.
 
FCO Newell:
::tells Valo I that they have all the kidnapping victims::
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: Well, I was on assignment for SFI. We were going along when out of nowhere, we collided with something.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Rushi> CIV: Don't worry about that, you all seem to be the first to care.
 
ACTION: Intruder alert sounds as the prisoners make their way out of the brig.
 
Capt Fowler:
::walks with Arca::
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: I'm guessing that something was a Romulan cloaked ship
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: I think you'd be right on that, Commander
 
CIV Turok:
::Hears the alarm:: Rushi/Shari: Stay close to me, understood?
 
OPS Fowler:
FCO: I'm reading something... ::turns back to the board::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Rushi> ::holds onto Shari's arm:: CIV/Shari: What is that noise?
 
XO Arca:
::hears the alarm:: Fowler: Excuse me captain.
 
CEO McPhee:
OPS: Where's it coming from?
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> CIV: We're right behind you.
 
XO Arca:
*Security*: Security to the brig!
 
FCO Newell:
::looks at internal sensors:: OPS/CEO: The brig force field has failed.
 
OPS Fowler:
CEO: Not sure, yet...the force fields in the brig are down
 
TO B`z`i:
::hears the XO and heads for the brig:: Self: Who dropped the ball this time?
 
CIV Turok:
B'z'i: We are going to protect everyone here at all costs, especially these two women, understood?
 
Capt Fowler:
XO: Would you like some help Commander?
 
CEO McPhee:
FCO: Inform the XO that I'm on my way to the brig. ::enters the TL::
 
TO B`z`i:
*OPS/CEO* B'z'i to bridge, activate emergency bulkhead surrounding the brig...see if that won't contain our intruder.
 
OPS Fowler:
::moves to activate it::
 
TO B`z`i:
::hears Turok and stops in his tracks:: CIV: Do I come with you, Commander or go to the brig?
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Aye sir but please say behind the security team.
 
FCO Newell:
::nods:: *XO*: Commander, the brig's force field has failed, McPhee is on his way to the brig.
 
CEO McPhee:
TL: Brig!
 
Capt Fowler:
::Smiles and nods at Arca:: XO: Will do.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Lock down the deck!
 
ACTION: The bulkhead slides into place, trapping all but one of the prisoners inside the brig area.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye sir.
 
OPS Fowler:
*TO*: The bulkhead is activated.
 
CEO McPhee:
::exits the TL and heads for the brig, phaser in hand::
 
XO Arca:
::sees a security team running by and orders for two rifles::
 
FCO Newell:
::locks down the deck the brig is on::
 
XO Arca:
Fowler: Here you go captain
 
TO B`z`i:
*OPS* Understood. CIV: I'm sticking with you...
 
CIV Turok:
B'z'i: We should stay here. If those prisoners from the brig get here who knows what they will do to these people.
 
Capt Fowler:
::follows the XO and the security team, staying behind like the Commander 'requested'::
 
ACTION: The team tosses two rifles their way and keeps running, drawing hand phasers as they do.
 
XO Arca:
::moves to the sealed brig doors:: Computer: Display brig cameras at this location.
 
CEO McPhee:
::continues towards the brig::
 
Capt Fowler:
::Takes the rifle:: XO: Thanks ::checks it and readies it::
 
ACTION: McPhee is tackled from behind and knocked to the deck.
 
CEO McPhee:
::feels something hit him and falls to the ground::
 
ACTION: Brig cameras reveal the Romulan prisoners trying to find a way through the bulkhead.
 
CEO McPhee:
::gets to his feet::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: Don't move, you're my ticket out of here.
 
CEO McPhee:
Tash: Don't move. I don't think you’re in any position to be giving demands.
 
TO B`z`i:
CIV: They're not getting in here...and they shouldn't be able to get past the bulkhead now.
 
XO Arca:
::press a button on the panel:: Prisoners: We have you trapped and armed guards are at the exits. Step back into your cells!
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: I'll decide that for myself.
 
ACTION: The prisoners ignore the announcement.
 
XO Arca:
Prisoners: This is your last warning.
 
CEO McPhee:
::laughs and moves his hand slowly towards his combadge::
 
XO Arca:
*Prisoners*: Step back into your cells.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> ::places his hand on McPhee's neck:: CEO: One move and I'll break your neck.
 
CEO McPhee:
::stops moving:: Tash: So what are you going to do. You’re on a ship filled with Federation Officers.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: If I have to, I'll go through them one by one...or you can escort me out of here.
 
FCO Newell:
OPS: Why don't we release anesthezine gas into the brig area. Put everybody to sleep.
 
XO Arca:
::signals the security to get ready::
 
OPS Fowler:
FCO: I'll ready it, we should inform the XO before we do it though
 
CEO McPhee:
Tash: Me...::laughs::...I'm just an Ensign, I'm nobody.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Seal all corridors around the bridge and then open the bulkhead to the brig
 
CIV Turok:
B'z'i: If everyone else is secure, perhaps we should move these ladies to a more secure location.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> ::chuckles:: CEO: Then perhaps I'll end your misery now.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Commander. I've had a brainstorm. We're going to vent anesthezine gas onto the brig area and the deck.
 
TO B`z`i:
::nods:: CIV: We can move them to the guest quarters, and set up a security field there.
 
CEO McPhee:
::rolls his eyes:: Tash: I wouldn't do that.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: Why shouldn't I? Lead the way to the shuttlebay.
 
CIV Turok:
B'z'i: Let's do that. Shari/Rushi: Ladies if you would follow us please.
 
Capt Fowler:
::Watches the XO and the rest of the team::
 
CEO McPhee:
::begins to lead Tash towards the TL:: Tash: Because I'm a little bit important.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Rushi/Shari> ::round up the other girls and prepare to follow Turok and B'z'i::
 
TO B`z`i:
<Shari> CIV: We're with you.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: That's what I thought.
 
XO Arca:
*FCO*: Do it!
 
CEO McPhee:
Tash: Really...What do you think I do?
 
FCO Newell:
::Nods to the OPS: OPS: Release the gas, Lieutenant.
 
OPS Fowler:
FCO: Aye ::taps a command:: Gas is released!
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> CEO: Gold uniform, so you're either tactical or maintenance.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Gas is released, Commander.
 
CEO McPhee:
::thinks to himself 'smart guy'::
 
ACTION: Anesthezine gas pours through the vents in the brig and throughout that deck. All personnel fall asleep immediately.
 
TO B`z`i:
<Tash> ::collapses as he inhales the gas::
 
OPS Fowler:
::watches the shipboard sensor while the gas does its job::
 
CEO McPhee:
::falls to the floor after gas enters his lungs::
 
4XO Arca:
*FCO*: Vent the gas and open the doors.
 
FCO Newell:
*XO*: Aye, sir. ::begins venting the gas and opens the doors::
 
ACTION: Air filters weaken the gas and security pours into the area to return the prisoners to their cells and secure the facility.
 
CIV Turok:
::Begins to move the refugees staying to Shari and Rushi::
 
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Missing >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
 


