Mission Summary 11304.11
The USS Don Johnson was informed of a tragedy at the Risan Meeting and are currently en route to Earth after some disturbing imagery made itself available to their new Chief Medical Officer.
A prophecy that leads to the end of the Federation, certainly disturbing not to just the crew of the USS Don Johnson, but possibly, to the entire cosmos.
The Don Johnson detected a finite field of tacheon emissions directly in their flight path.  The crew decided to investigate while the Captain puts the ship and crew at its highest readiness levels.
Upon laying bread crumbs of probes, the ship engaged at full impulse into the anomaly losing main engines and seemingly becoming anchored the Captain has called the senior staff into the briefing room.
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: On the bridge, going through the incoming data, searching for answers in the hope, desire, that the prophecies had not been stopped and the federation had fallen.  It was a long way from home here.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::in the briefing room reading over the reports::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::takes a sip of his tea before stepping off the turbolift, much calmer and more composed as he heads into the briefing room and takes a seat::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::finishes putting on uniform and heads out the door to turbolift::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::starring::  CMO: Dremel?

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Sitting in the center seat, reading over some information on the screens set in the armrest::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Glancing at the chronometer she notes the time as she waits for one of her officers to arrive and take over her position on the bridge.::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: As Jhon arrives, she turns her station over and heads for the briefing room.::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::arrives at TL and doors swoosh open, steps in:: TL: Main Bridge

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::blinks and puts down his tea, smiling over at the counselor:: CNS: Mikal, yes? It's nice to meet you.

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::feels nostalgic being on the Don Johnson again::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CMO:  You don't remember meeting me before, but I remember you.

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::takes a deep breath:: Self: It's like the broken in car feeling.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::nods to herself as she reads, glances around the bridge as she gets ready to head to the briefing::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::twitches slightly, tilting his head with a slight frown:: CNS: I can only apologize, counselor. I'm afraid it's a bit fuzzy surrounding the vision...

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Entering, she nods a greeting before taking her seat near the front.::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::arrives at Main Bridge steps out, looks around and heads for the briefing room::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: pulling up the screen, she places the surrounding area on it with the DJ at one point and Earths location.::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
CMO: You were two natured last time I saw you.  The more things change the more they stay the same.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::stands:: TO_Norris: You have the bridge.

TO_Norris says:
XO: Aye ::glances up from TAC2::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Half listening to the conversations, she downloads the updates to the system and their files.::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::makes a harsh start, a vision hitting him hard:: CNS: I...remember now. Vaguely. Things back then were in a little bit of a haze too....It...took me quite a few years to get over that. ::looks down slightly, giving his head a brief shake::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::makes her way to the briefing room, enters once the doors open and then has to remind herself to sit in the XO's spot::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::amused, carefully shields his thoughts::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::walks into room and straight to Cmdr Fowler:: XO: Lt. David Telarus reporting for duty ma'am.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::checking out the other new guy::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: Lieutenant, good to have you on board ::smiles::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Thank you, ma'am. Hope I can serve her well. Not my first tour on her, so forgive me if I get a little nostalgic.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::frowns slightly as he gazes into the murky depths of his tea, the memories of his earlier Starfleet career stirring some unhappy feeling on top of his unease at the vision::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: I understand that feeling, Lieutenant.  I felt that way about the Pharaoh

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::sits in the ready room looking around::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
:thinks its probably a good thing they are trapped in a time bubble::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::walks up to his old chair in the room and takes a seat::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: quietly sits back and looks around, noting Tobias was absent... unusual for him..::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::pulls out PADD and starts reading report waiting for briefing to start::

ACTION: A Klingon bird of prey decloaks off the starboard bow and holds position shields up weapons at the ready.  The ship's automatic red alert klaxons engage.

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
All: That doesn't sound good.

EO_Lt_Garlingus says:
::jumps out of his seat and runs to a turbolift:: TL: Main Engineering!

SO Jhon says:
*XO*:  Commander, a Klingon bird of prey has decloaked off of our starboard bow.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::frowns::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Self:  How can that be?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::stands up and walks out onto the bridge, taking his tea along with him:: *Sickbay*: Stand by, casualties.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::hears the red alert:: *SO_John* Are they targeting weapons

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: One step behind Garlingus, she heads back to the bridge.::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::heads out to the bridge::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::gets up and heads to main tactical on bridge::

SO Jhon says:
XO:  Their weapons are at the ready

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Nods to Jhon and takes her position.::

Nurse_Reilly says:
*CMO*: Sickbay standing by, Doctor.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
SO_John: Open a channel, let's see who we have

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::moves to the center chair and stands before it::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::nods to tactical officer and takes station::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Does the standard scan of the ship, being careful not to appear aggressive given the current situation.::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Ma'am, ready tactical on your command::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::calls up the medical layout on the console behind science and brings up a a readiness report from sickbay and the surrounding medical stations::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Standard bird of prey with modifications.

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
Self: First day and we are already back into action.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: Don't go weapons hot just yet, but have them ready if need be.  Keep shields up

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: What kind of modifications are we talking about, Commander?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
:remains sitting in the briefing room::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Aye.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO: Minor.  The main one appears to be an improvement on engine output.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: I see 

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::has a thoughtful look:: CSO: Can we tell what type of improvement they have?

Tearkar says:
COMM: USS Don Johnson: This is the Klingon Bird of Prey Miras Falcon.  Identify yourselves.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: turns slightly to ask for clarification.::  XO:  As in how?

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::shifts shield power to fore just incase::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: How and what kind of improvement they have.

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Shall i put the comm on the screen?

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::stands straighter:: CSO: Lets see them Commander

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::notices he is alone in the briefing room::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: nods and reaches over to tap a command button.::

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::turns to the screen to get a look at their Klingon, sipping from his cup::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::with a sigh, gets to his feet and leaves the briefing room::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Turns to run a deeper scan to try and answer the first officers question, but she knew that would b challanging without getting her hands on the engines... or send the EO.::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: I am Commander Fowler of the Federation starship USS Don Johnson

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::nods to the Counselor as he comes out onto the bridge::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::slips surreptitiously into a secondary bridge station::

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::acknowledges the CMO's greeting::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: To whom am I speaking with?

Tearkar says:
::scowls and fires a spread of torpedoes:: COMM: USS Don Johnson: LIES! I HAVE HEARD THESE LIES BEFORE!

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: lifts a brow::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::waiting for Klingon's response:: Self: Man this is tense...

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Ma'am return fire?

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::sincerely hopes not::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: We are the Federation Starship USS Don Johnson.  What lies are you talking about?

ACTION: the torpedoes are configured for 20% yield and bounce off the Don Johnson's shields.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: Hold fire.  AFCO: Evasive 

Tearkar says:
COMM: USS Don Johnson: I will not give you such consideration again, The Federation collapsed long ago. Who are you?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO/CTO:  The weapons fire is nominal, more a warning.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
Self:  Ah... of course.  It makes sense now.

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Aye ::waits for the XO's diplomatic route::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CSO: Understood.  CTO: Do not fire, but set up a shooting solution just in case

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: And unfortunately, the Klingons response answered an unwanted question.  Here, they had failed.::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Suggest aggressive posture to respond, culturally it would be the correct move to continue talking to them.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::wonders if this is a timeline they can change, should they get back::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: I do not know what you are talking about.  The Federation is still active.  Cease fire so we can speak as true warriors

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::plots targeting solutions on key systems on BOP::

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
::scans torpedoes phase frequency to rotate shield modulation for efficiency::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  Commander, we did not get to the briefing.  The Klingons belief is unfortunately possible.  We are fifty years in the future.

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::would love to break into the Klingon ship's database and find out what happened::

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Nods at the CSO::  COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: We are from your past.  For us, the Federation is active.  My CSO has informed me that we are 50 years in our future, your present

Tearkar says:
COMM: USS Don Johnson: Active where? Or do you not recall the great war?  ::charges all his primary weapons systems:: I will not fall for this again. Your civilization fell, and you are phantoms!

CTO_Lt_Telarus says:
XO: Weapons are hot on the Bird of Prey, firing solution ready and targeted on key systems, max yield. Fire?

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: quietly out loud::  Again?

CMO_Cmdr_Kymar says:
::leans back on his console, watching the Klingon the com channel as he ponders:: Self: Is this the fall the Prophets spoke of...?

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: When did your great war happen?  I give you my word on my honor we are the USS Don Johnson.  I am Commander Nancy Fowler

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
CTO: Hold fire until my word

CNS_Cmdr_Luchena says:
::leans forward in his chair, tense yet intensely interested::

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
XO:  We can send verification via telemetry.

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
::Glares at the Klingon:: CSO: Do so, Commander

XO_Cmdr_Fowler says:
COMM: BOP Miras Falcon: My CSO is sending verification

CSO_Cmd_So`tsoh says:
:: Swiftly hits a few command buttons and then sends the data to prove their arrival.::

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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