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Summary - Four months have passed...and life remains much the same. Four months have passed...and very little has changed. The United Federation of Planets continues to defend against the vastly superior numbers of Airilian forces...and their defenses weaken each day.

The Airilian Task Force has captured Geminar. The Federation fleet sent to Geminar to prevent the onslaught has been destroyed. The U.S.S. Eridanus has gone missing...and even now, four months later, Starfleet has no idea about the where-abouts of the Eridanus or her crew...

The U.S.S. Scimitar, having under-gone minor refits, now plays host to the "3rd Fleet, Mizani Defense Force Senior Staff." Fleet Captain Brian Black has been provided with offices and command centres on Deck 2...all capable of coordinating operations within Mizani Sector...

...so now, we find the Scimitar in the same place we left her four months ago. She hangs majestically in space patrolling outside Starbase 657. A storm on the horizon...

=/\==/\=BEGIN U.S.S. Scimitar Mission - "Day 420 - Routine March"=/\==/\=

CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::monitoring Tactical sensors::
OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::sits in the big chair watching the viewscreen carefully brow furrowed::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: secures the last of the tools in the so called "Body Shop" as he makes his way out of the hanger and towards Main Engineering… still grumbling slightly about the many problems that seem to pop up every day. ::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::hums to himself quietly as he stands at the Science console::
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Walking around sickbay cleaning up his little hobby project mess::
Host CJ-Tala says:
ACTION - Day to day operations continue on the Scimitar...the crew has become battle hearty. They have faced fleets and fighters, and survive each time. Four months is a long time...and while little has changed on a grand scale, so much has changed in their lives.
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Shuffles about in sickbay::
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::in his office on deck 2, reading up on the daily Intel reports from the front lines and tries to grasp the next moves of the Airilians::  Self: Darn it, it seems they can re-supply their lines with an endless flow of fresh ships...  ::grumbles softly::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: walks into Main Engineering and looks at the newly refurbished Warp Core...sighing happily as it pulses with the life beat of the ship. :: ALL: Okay folks...what did those monkey's manage to improperly install this time?
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::organising  John's old room:: Self: Should have done this when I had some time.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::tweaks the tactical sensor array to pick up the slightest signature::
OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO: How are the sensors looking? ::pokes at the armrest console seeing what she can do::
Host CJ-Tala says:
<Tech_1> CEO: We've gone over all the latest updates - seems everything is in working order sir. Very few modifications were made to Engineering...or so it seems...
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::checks his sensors manager:: OPS: Nothing so far on long range sensors, Lieutenant.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::Lieutenant Majors moves over towards the door of the Captain, tapping on the chime. He stands at attention in front of Black's office, waiting::
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::looks around and decides to pay his respects to Black as John advised::
OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO: Suppose that's good isn't it ::smiles and sits back in her chair::
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Hums a tune whilst he checks up on a patient::
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::glances up from his paperwork and glances at the door::  Out loud: Come !
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: nods to the tech and smiles :: Tech_1: Let us hope you are correct.  I will be in my office if anyone needs me. :: Walks over to the CEO Office and begins work on the daily maintenance schedule. ::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::smiles softly and continues to monitor the sensors:: OPS: Better than having a myriad of hostiles a parsec away
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::He door slides open and Lieutenant Majors steps into the Fleet Captain's office. He stops just after the thresh-hold and allows the door to slide shut behind him::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::hands over to a Tac Tech and heads for the TL::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods slowly:: CSO: Yeah well.. the day is young right?
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::looks up for a moment and nods:: OPS: Yes...it is.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::looks around Deck 2 to find Black's office::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
TL: Deck 13.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::notices Majors and nods at him::  Majors: Morning, Lieutenant... what can I do for you?
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::After cleaning up , he heads towards the office to check on the crews medical charts to see if anyone is due for a checkup::
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Shuffles around sickbay some more, checking up on the few patients that are there::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::steps out of the TL and heads for the armoury::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: smiles as he replicates a cup of hot tea:: *OPS* : Engineering to Bridge.  Chief Engineer Kamarov here. All appears quiet down here.  Anything broken up there that you need me to fix?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::He nods once and steps forward to Black's desk, holding out a PADD:: CIV: I have information from the Admiral sir, concerning our last operation into Airilian space, sir.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::rings the chime of Black's office looking not impressed:: self: Wonder if he can handle another Exeter?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
Armourer: Do you have a copy of this weeks inventory?
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::hits her comm badge and smiles::*CEO*:Not that I know of, but hey could always come up and see...and I thought we had something to discuss anyway...something about paint or something?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The Armourer sets to work compiling a list for MacAllister.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: chuckles and stands up...putting the cup back into the replicator receptacle. :: *OPS* Da, this is true.  But I was assuming that Mister Delar would be the lucky artist for that particular piece of art.  I'm on my way to the bridge now.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::nods at Majors and gestures to take a seat::  Out loud: Come !
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::grumbles::  Self: Where is Diana when I need her...?  ::shakes his head slowly::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::raises her eyebrow and turns towards her husband:: CSO: Should I be worried handsome ::smiles warmly::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::Majors keeps the PADD in hand, and takes a seat just as the doors to Black's office open once more::
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::Enters the office showing complete lack of order and protocol as John told him to do::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Only if I start saying things like "Incoming enemy fighters" ::smiles back softly::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: steps into the TL :: TL: Bridge.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
<Armourer> CTO: The Inventory sir. :: hands over the PADD:: We only lost a couple of rifles in that last skirmish but we're down to 50 Photon Grenades.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::stands from his chair, glancing at the Ensign walking into his office and raises his eyebrow::  Exeter: And you are, Ensign ...?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
Armourer: Understood Ensign, See if you can replicate some more.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods and laughs softly:: CSO: And yet, I'm still feeling out of the loop ::winks in his direction and turns back to her little console poking buttons and checking out the new displays::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: slowly walks onto the bridge and places his hands on his hips.. a jovial smile on his lips. :: ALL: Have no fear...Kamarov is here!
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::exits the Armoury and heads for the firing range::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::turns and sighs softly:: CEO: Your entrances can be both big AND quiet, you know?
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CSO: Nyet...where is the fun in that?
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Gets up from his chair, walks out of his office and heads towards his MO:: MO: Kerak.... I never actually did thank you for saving my life when we were in that debris field. So.... thanks.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CIV: Exeter, Jim Exeter, john said you had a office here and told me to annoy you on weekly basis oh and misuse your replicator when needed, Brian ::he says with showing anything on his face except a small sardonic grin::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::shakes his head some more and continues staring at his console::
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Kerak shrugs:: CMO: It’s my job, no need to thank me.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - Rowan Delar's long range sensors beep.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::starts the targets rolling on one of his specially designed programs and starts shooting::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::laughs softly:: CEO: Oh yeah come on, we've got a kid a few floors down, you wake him up you put him back to sleep!
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::frowns and pulls up the sensor blip::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: smiles and walks over to the CSO, handing him a PADD with a schematic of a Universal Translator with a few ideas. :: CSO: I think I may be on to something with our.. ahem "project".  Tell me if you see anything you might be able to use.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::her ears perk and she turns toward the science console::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Get worried, fighter wing incoming. 14 ships, ETA one minute...they just came out of nowhere
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Looks a little surprised by the MO's cool reaction:: MO: I know that, but still. I was lucky you were close at the time and I am happy to still be around to keep an eye out on your health.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: moves over to the Engineering Console and activates it...already alerting damage control teams to prepare for action. :: OPS: Engineering stands ready, Ma'am.
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
CMO: Indeed ::He walks off to another patient on the other side of the sickbay and checks his condition::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::watches as each of the 47 targets pop in and out at random and nails each and every one of them without missing once::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The viewscreen shifts, and the Scimitar senior staff watch as fourteen Airilian fighters appear on their display, heading right for the Scimitar and Starbase 657.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::keeps his face emotionless as he gestures at the door the FCO just came through::  FCO: Good to know that we still have an Exeter at the helm of the Scimitar, but Ensign, you cannot come in here without an appointment as you know... so...  tend to your duties and if you want to speak to me, make an appointment or catch me while I'm making my round on the ship...
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods and hits her comm badge::*CTO*Lieutenant, mind coming to the bridge, think we'll be needing you up here soon
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO:ETA on those fighters?
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: Recommend Red Alert Ma'am....I doubt they are going to want to be socialable.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: 30 seconds. I recommend Red Alert and contacting the Starbase
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
*OPS*: Understood Lieutenant, on my way. ::exits the range and heads for the TL::
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Waits until Kerak finishes the checkup of the patient then walks over to him again, standing in front of him:: MO: Kerak, why are you so bitter? Is there something on your mind?
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods:: CSO:: Sounds good ::hits the button and sends word to the Starbase tapping her comm badge again::*CIV*Captain Black sir, we've got incoming fighters heading for the Starbase, thought you'd like to know
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::steps off the TL on to the bridge headed straight for his console::
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::shrugs:: CIV: Well, okay, See ya next week. ::looks around:: Nice dig you got around here. :: Looks at Black:: CIV: suggest you stay away from the replicator.......John tinkered with it before he left so don't try to order any Italian food. :;walks towards the exit::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CSO: What have we got? ::switching to tactical sensors::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
*CMO*: Doctor, we've got fighters incoming, you might ant to get sickbay ready just in case
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The fighters move into attack range and immediately begin firing on the Scimitar, Starbase and surrounding vessels...
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Why would they send such a tiny compliment of fighters at a Starbase and a fully equipped fleet of starships...it makes no sense
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::hears the comm from OPS and hits his commbadge::  *OPS*: Understood...
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::He frowns:: CMO: Yes there is, how would you feel if you were in a coma for months, without explanation, and then upon return to your ship you find that you’ve been replaced? But enough of this, it sounds like they need you.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::begins to do a wider search of the area, stretching his sensors as far as they will go::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::taps his commbadge:: *Security*: Security to battle stations, prepare to repel boarders.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
::works quickly at his station...balancing the flow of power to keep the shields from suffering any breakdowns during the assault of the fighters. ::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::returns fire with the new firing patterns::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO:I don't know...maybe you should fiddle with the sensors some more, make sure there isn't something we're missing
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::glances at Majors::  Majors: Question is, where do these fighters come from...  ::thinks for a moment::  they should be stationed on a nearby vessel or base...  ::pauses::  what vessels do we currently have in the area ?
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
:: turn around as he overhears Black's comm:: *OPS*: Exeter here, might I suggest you launch a few fighters of our own, I'm heading for the bridge, Ma'am.
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Nods faintly at Kerak as he hears the message too:: MO: We will talk about that later if you like, maybe we can work something out. Will you help me prepare sickbay? I could really use your help.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CSO: I agree, fighters can't travel this far on their own.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods:: CEO: Are the new ones ready?
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
CMO: Yes, for that is my job sir. ::He stares at a wall::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::continues firing::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: No Ma'am...still constructing the basic frames...the prototypes won't be ready for months.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::Majors stands, glancing down at his PADD once:: CIV: The Teritella, Scimitar and the Trinity are the only vessels within range currently, sir...
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
ALL: Alright then lets respond in like, a few fighters...but let's stick close to home just in case there's something out there we're not seeing
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: I'm on that as we speak, Lieutenant. Nothing so far...
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Although he senses a lot of bitterness in Kerak's response, he tries not to show him he understands:: *OPS*: Ma'am, Kerak and I will prepare sickbay. Let us just hope we will not have to use it as extensive as before.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
*CMO*:Agreed doctor, good luck with your MO
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The Scimitar shifts into red alert and rocks as the first volleys hit her shields. The Starbase and Teritella open fire.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::nods::  Majors: Very well... have the Trinity head here at max warp as our back up.... I'll head for the bridge and see how real this threat is....  ::gets his jacket and puts it on before he leaves his office::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::fires off a few more shots at the fighters::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: Diverting warp power to shields to compensate for damage from those fighters.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
CIV: Aye sir...on it. ::Majors taps some keys onto his PADD and heads to the command centre to issue orders to the Trinity::
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::making his way through the corridor he enters the nearest TL::  TL: Bridge !
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO: Can you get those fighters out and shooting?
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::arrives on the bridge and looks around:: Self: let the fun start. ::rushes to his post::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
FCO: Nice of you to join us ensign
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CSO: I'll provide covering fire for the fighters.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CSO: Suggest we tag one hostile fighter with a polarized ion beam...we can follow the trail of ionized particles back to where they originated from and figure out how they got this far without detection.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Can do...::taps the comm and opens a channel to the hangar:: *Hangar* This it the Bridge. Scramble Kriss and Bat'leth squads for immediate cover and attack on Airilian hostiles.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - As ordered, a small fleet of Kaneda class fighters launch and immediately join the fray. Eight Airilian fighters have already been neutralized, minimal damage to the Scimitar.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::looks at OPS and shakes head, quickly checking impulse and the thrusters::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
CEO: You'd better get on it, then. ::looks over at Engineering and smiles::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::covers the fighters with short bursts from the phaser arrays::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CTO: How many of those fighters still have their pilots in tact?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: 6 of them left Lieutenant.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::shoots one of them::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CSO: Work work work. That’s all I ever do here. :: smiles as he brackets a single fighter and bombards it with a stream of polarized ion stream. :: CSO: Notify the squadrons to allow the fighter I have targeted to escape.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods:: CTO: Think we'd be able to bring any of them on board...interrogate them or something?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The shot lands perfectly, and one of the fighters is destroyed. The other fighters dodge energy blasts from the Starbase.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Make that 5
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::nods and picks up the ions, quickly marking that as a low priority target::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: I'll give it a go, hang on a sec. ::locks on a transporter to the lead pilot::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The force of the attack shifts. Kriss targets another fighter and it is eliminated. The base destroys two more...only two remain.
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Potters about preparing sickbay and ordering lesser medics about::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Initiating transport.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - A few shots from the remaining fighters cause the Scimitar to rock. Shields are at 94% and holding.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::mutters quietly to himself:: All: This makes no sense! Why attack us here, with such a small force?
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::enters the bridge and keeps himself on the background, evaluating::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::grips her chair and grumbles about her son being woken up by lousy fighter pilots::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: Shields holding at 94 percent.  Compensating to maintain optimum field coherence.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::transports the pilot straight to the brig::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
::Brody taps his comm badge, and his thick accent can be heard over the comm-link:: *CIV*: Majors to Black...
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CSO: Either a probing mission or a diversion. Check the scanners for any other hits.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
FCO: I am, don't you worry. Just keep on flying
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: hears Majors voice on the Captain's com. :: CSO: Any chance we can throw Lt. Majors at the fighters?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
*Security*: Reinforcements to the brig.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
*Majors*: Black here...
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
CEO: Sure, have security throw him into a torpedo tube.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
CSO: You ask question I answer, sahib
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The pilot materialized in the brig. Security immediately comm's sickbay, it appears the man's fighter was damaged, and that a beam of metal has impaled his thigh.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: We've got the pilot, Lieutenant.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::locks onto the empty fighter with a tractor beam and shoots the other one::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO: Wonderful, can we tell his condition?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The shot misses as the agile Airilian fighter dives out of the way, making a run for the Trinity.
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Sickbay was contacted, so I assume he's injured
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::looks down at her display:: All: Why would he go for the Trinity?
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: readies the tractor beam :: OPS: Tractor beam ready to catch our errant adversary!
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::takes a few more shots at it while pulling the empty fighter inside the Scimitar's shield canopy::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CEO: Whenever you get the opportunity Kamarov
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: engages the tractor beam to catch the suicidal fighter craft ::
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Hears the message from security:: MO: Please continue to prepare sickbay, I'll see to that pilot. ::And quickly leaves sickbay, heading towards the nearest turbolift::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::wonders where the hell Black has gone to::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The tractor locks onto the 'suicidal' fighter, and the pilot engages his maximum drive. The vessel begins to pull itself apart...
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: Persistent little insect...isn't he!
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::aims one phaser blast at the runaway vessel::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CTO: Can you disable his engines before he kills himself?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Already on it.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
:: Gets Airilian Fighter power profile then does a search to find similar power signatures in any nearby systems::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: His fighter won't stand up to this kind of pressure...estimate fighter destruction in seconds. ::
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Yawns and stretches his arms, he proceeds to shout out orders to the lesser medics::
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::When reaching the end of the corridor he enters the turbolift:: TL: To brig.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
*CIV*: Sir, I've contacted the Teritella, they haven’t reported any unusual activity on the boarder. Reports from the Dynasty and the Legacy suggest that the Airilian Fleet is on standby...waiting for something, sir.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
*Shuttle bay*: Tractor that empty fighter aboard, I want a look at it.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods:: CEO: I'd rather see an enemy destroyed then find out what he has planned for one of our comrades
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::raises an eyebrow:: Self: Kamikaze........... ::checks SF database to find out if Airilians know these tactics and use them?::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The fighter rips itself apart before the crew can do anything. The hull fragments shatter and disperse...
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: Understood Ma'am.  :: winces as the fighter explodes from the pull of the tractor beam and the push of its engines. :: OPS: Fighter has disintegrated.. disengaging tractor beam.
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::As the turbolift makes a final hum, the doors slide open and steps out of the turbolift.::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
::frowns and scans the debris quickly, knowing that something is "up". Waaaaay up.::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The empty fighter remains in the Scimitar's clutches, with one fighter remaining - the one tagged with the ion signature...
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: We have a pilot in the brig and his fighter in the shuttle bay.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
Self: Hhhmmm....  ::thinks for a moment::  *Majors*: Understood, have the Teritella be on the lookout...  and I want the sensor buoys along the border set to maximum intensity so we know the moment things are happening...  I will inform Admiral Haydes in my next transmission...
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Arrives at the brig and looks around:: OPS: Someone called for a medic?
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::does a thorough scan of the empty fighter:: Self: I wonder if it has any powerful explosives onboard.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - As Abmeraz enters the brig, he immediately realizes something is wrong. The Airilian man can be heard screaming and the crackle of a force-field as the four-legged alien throws himself against the field...
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::fires a series of warning shots across the remaining fighter's bow::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
*CIV*: Understood sir. ::He glances down at the PADD in his hand, the information that he has yet to give Black, from the Admiral::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO/CEO: How's that ion tag working?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The fighter ducks and weaves around. The fighter tears between two Kaneda's, and out into open space, away from the battle...
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::steps onto the command circle and takes position aside OPS::  OPS: Lieutenant, when you have a minute, come and see me, we have a few things we need to discuss...
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Like a charm. The fighter is retreating...
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Stand down Red alert?
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::stands:: CIV: Uh...yes sir...of course
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
OPS: He's leaving a pretty big bread crumb trail for us.  It should be child's play to follow him to wherever he came from.
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::turns to Rowan:: CSO: How's it looking?...all clear again?
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The pilot screams out in pain and throws himself against the security shield once more...
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Walks over to the pilot  and stops right in front of the force field, constantly studying the pilot as he reaches for his medical tricorder::
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: All clear on the sensors
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::Looks up, feeling rather unsatisfied about his last scan.::
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::nods at OPS and heads off the bridge and enters the TL::  TL: Deck 2 !
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CTO: Reduce to yellow then for now
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Yellow alert, Aye. ::reduces the alert state and hands over to Tac Tech again::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CSO: Uh...::goes pale and sits back down
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - Boils seem to begin to form on the Airilian pilots flesh as he scratches at his skin and lets out pain cries...::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: takes a look at the reports from engineering. :: OPS: Engineering reports no major damage ...the shields held quite well.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: With your permission Lieutenant, I'd like to give that fighter a looking over.
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Scans the pilot and detects that his temperature is very high:: Self: Hmmm, temperature 75C. Looks a little to high.... way to high.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: looks over at the CSO and doesn't like his expression. :: CSO: Lieutenant, what’s wrong?
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
CTO: Sounds like a good idea, maybe Kamarov should take a look with you, give him an idea of what we're up against for his work
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
CEO: This doesn't sit with me...the Airilians are not stupid, they knew they would all die here...
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
OPS: Will do.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CEO: Chief, you coming?
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Shouts at a bunch of idle junior medics and makes his way to the replicator to grab a glass of milk::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::walks over to the science console:: CSO: So what did I do wrong?
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Nothing, why do you say that? ::turns and smiles softly::
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CTO: Of course...I suppose I can take a look at these jokes they call fighters...lead the way, sir.
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::steps into the TL::
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The pilot continues to thrash about in pain. The tricorder shows no reason as to why his body is over-heating, 3 times the normal Airilian body temperature.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: joins the CTO in the TL ::
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::sighs:: CSO: Fleet Captain wants to talk to the lowly second officer, it's never a good sign
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
TL: Shuttle bay 1.
FCO-Ens-Exeter says:
::sits back and grins:: CSO: Ever heard of the term Kamikaze?
CSO_Lt_Delar says:
OPS: Probably just wants to fill you in on some details...
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Realizing he has to handle quickly before the pilot overheats too much he thinks of the idea of turning down the heat:: Computer: Adjust the temperature in the brig with the Airilian pilot to match his regular body temperature.
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
<Computer> CMO: Processing...
Host OPS_Lt_Delar says:
::nods and smiles weakly hitting her comm badge::*CIV*:Sir...it seems everything has settled for now if you've got time for that conversation
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::exits the TL and enters his office once again, nodding at Diana::  Shielding: Hold me appointments if you will, Diana, I'll be contacting Admiral Haydes shortly and hopefully be speaking to Lieutenant Delar...
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
CTO: Nice work with the phasers....the new relays work to your satisfaction?
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
::exits the TL and enters the Shuttle bay:: CEO: There she is.
CEO_Ens_Kamarov says:
:: takes a good look at the purloined fighter....staring silently at it for a few moments before speaking. :: CTO: What a piece of junk!
CMO_Ens_Abmeraz says:
::Quickly takes out his tricorder again and carefully monitors the pilot as the computer will lower the temperature in his brig::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CEO: Very nice, a lot smoother on manual targeting.
MO_Ens_Kerak says:
::Grabs his milk from the replicator and waltzes into the CMO's office. He parks himself down in the chair and places his feet on the desk, he scowls at the way the chief has messed up 'his' office and picks up a PADD and reads it::
CTO_Lt_MacAllister says:
CEO: Agreed but either way, I need to have a look at their weapons technology so we can work on the shield harmonics.
CIV_Capt_Black says:
::smiles as he hears the comm::  Shielding: Excellent...  *OPS*: Come and see me in my office then, I'm sure your husband or Lieutenant MacAllister would be happy to fill in for you...
Host Lt_Brody_Majors says:
ACTION - The temperature in the brig drops accordingly, and the pilot goes into shock. The screaming stops, and the four-legged Airilian slides to the ground, dead. Why would they attack if they knew they were going to die...?

=/\==/\=END Mission=/\==/\=
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