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<<<Start>>>
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::In sickbay sitting behind his desk::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: settled in her Counsellor's chair, legs crossed, trying to keep her mind off their last mission::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Sits at a console in engineering, studying the work reports. Occasionally he looks up to ensure the on duty crew are performing their tasks::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sits in her chair facing the view screen:: CTO: What’s our ETA to the Nero Gamalin sector
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Walks out of the TL, heads down the corridor to Kesh's office, stops outside for a second before chiming the door. ::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: closes her eyes, takes a deep breath, and tries to clear her head::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::lifts his face off of his console:: CO: We will be there in 10 minutes, Commander
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: hears the chime, sighs and glances at the door:: XO: Come in.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Stretches a little to check on sickbay::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Thank you Mr Hazzem CIV: are all my files in order?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Takes a deep breath and steps inside, wondering which Kesh he's going to see. :: CNS: Dr. Atreides told me he released you this morning.........How are you feeling?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks up, blinks, flicks a bit of hair out of her eyes and pulls herself into a standing position:: XO: I'm good, sir. Thanks for asking. :: smiles slightly for a moment::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Continues to review reports from various security officers, keeping an eye on his sensors::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CEO* Gomes to engineering.. How are the fixed engines behaving?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::beckons Mauno Ydren over to him:: Mauno: Take a look at the port impulse manifold. I'm sure we can lower the variance by another two points.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods, stepping a little closer. :: Kesh: Good...Good. :: Falls silent. ::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*CO*: They're doing fine Sir. I'll be running more calibrations on them later, to triple check them.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: stands still, trying to stay focussed, fails, scoffs and look up at him:: XO: You did that on purpose didn't you? Bet if it was anyone else you'd have let them stay on the shuttle. :: fixes her gaze on him angrily::

CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CEO* That’s the spirit. Any problems let me know. Gomes out
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, we should be entering the system in 5 minutes
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::returns to his work report and scans down the list, making notes on his console::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Grits his teeth, Shaking his head. :: CNS: It had nothing to do with who you are. You were injured, you needed treatment.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
XO: You were injured, too. I told you I'd have been fine. I am a doctor, you know. i think I know when I'm done.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Keep an eye on sensors. FCO: Drop us out of warp as soon as we reach the system and switch to half impulse while we make preliminary scans
 
SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Aye, sir.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CNS: I didnt have time to debate the issue with you, I made a judgement call, simple as that. I wasnt so injured that I couldnt fly a damned shuttle! Hell, you practically crashed, so dont tell me you were alright!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya drops out of warp
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::eases up as he reads the results of his sensors:: Self: Good, this should be a quiet one!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: is taken aback:: XO: I almost crashed, did I? Selzah. I'm the reason we DIDN'T crash. You'd have been flattened if I hadn't taken over piloting that damned thing. Get your facts straight, Commander.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CNS: Prophets, you shouldnt have left the Seleya in the first place!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Its show time. CTO: Keep an eye out for anything unusual. Remember our main goal is to check the activities of the new warp civlizations
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Notices the Seleya drop out of warp:: Self: Hope this'll be a quiet one, I've had enough action for a while.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Asume a patrol pattern, current speed
 
SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Aye, sir. Standard orbit.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::engages his scans of the system::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::rubs at his eyes and yawns. He stands and walks towards a replicator:: Rep: Coffee, black, three sugars. ::taking the coffee, he returns to his station::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Glances curiously around the sickbay, making sure to touch just about every delicate looking instrument in her way. Finding an important looking device she quickly picks it up, only for it to break in her arms, hearing noises she she quickly tossed the device to a random closet and turned around to face the CMO:: CMO: What's up, doc?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: takes a deep breath and rubs his forehead. :: CNS: Look, I need to know your not going to come running ever time something happens to me.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Did you hear something?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: raises an eyebrow:: XO: Oh, is that what I did? :: thinks for a moment:; I was ordered to join you, Selzah. I'm not gonna turn to the captain, and disobey an order.:: leans in angrily:: You'd be dead right now if I hadn't gone, too.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Puts on her best seductive smile and slowly makes her way towards the CMO's location, with a deep chuckle she pauses beside the CMO. Eying him for a few moments, she shakes her head and slowly rubs her arm against the CMO's shoulder:: CMO: Nothing. Nothing-at-all.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::sits back in her chair looking at the viewscreen and the planets passing by::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Sensors show nothing of any importance, Commander. All in order
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Thank you, I think we will have a smooth one
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Uhh...Right, well! Anything I can help you with?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Shakes his head. :: CNS: The Captain relented to your decision, she didnt order YOU in particular to head the second team! Look what happened after you left, Prophets Kesh, that Yeoman was in Commmand!
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Steps closer and leans down a little. :: CNS: And dont tell me you didnt come running because it was me, I dont need to be psychic. I saw it in your eyes!

SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya suddenly rocks.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::instinctively gets hold of her chair:: CTO: What was that??
  
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: chuckles derisively:: XO: Ah, so it's somehow no MY fault the Captain came down with a mysterious bug? Right, Yea. I'm sorry. had I known what was about to happen I'd not have poisoned her that morning.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::coffee spils onto his lap as the ship rocks. He yells and quickly checks the logs to find the sourse of the problem::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: I believe the same question should be directed to you, Doctor. ::Smiles wickedly as she notices the Doctor's nervousness. As she was about to speak the Seleya rocking throw her against the CMO, making them both fall to the floor:: CMO: Oof! ::Smiles sweetly, her face inches from the CMO's face::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: reaches out and grabs the edge of Kesh's desk to keep from falling over. ::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: falls forward, hands resting on XO's arms.::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Are you okay? ::Curses the FCO under his breath then looks up at her::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Instictivly puts out an arm to steady Kesh, pulling her to him protectively. ::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::holds on to his console, fingers going all over it:: CO: I'm detecting an energy wave........unclassified. It's like nothing I've ever encountered
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Peachy. ::Grins, she takes a quick look around and returns her attention to the CMO's face:: Am I making you nervous, Doctor? ::Content in staying in the same position for now::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: stays still for a second, before remembering she's angry with him, and pushes herself back::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
XO: Whatever you thought you saw in my eyes, I... You should have been focussing on the mission.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Not rea...well slightly, I've been busy lately
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Let me see it ::gets up and heads to the CTO's station::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Grimaces a bit, then turns to walk out of the room. :: Kesh: I need to get to the bridge.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::ignoring the growing stain and heat in his lap, Finn begins running diagnostics and senors protocols::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The computer shows what appears to be some form of energy wave eminating from one of the planets in the system.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
:takes a peek over his shoulder::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: lets him leave without saying a word, but keeps her eyes on him until he's gone::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stops at the open door, then speaks over his shoulder without looking back. :: Kesh: Despite what you think, I did what I thought was right. I care about you too much to loose you like that. :: Leaves and heads to the TL. ::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Makes way for the CO, then brings the specs of the energy wave on his console:: CO: Could be an energy beam feeding into the planet
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
TL: Bridge.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Fascinating, do go on. ::Continues smiling, she continues gazing to the CMO's eyes. Curiously, she moves her finger to the CMO's face, with a delicate raise of an eyebrow and begins tracing the CMO's scar under his eye:: You were saying? ::Continues focusing on the scar::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::turns to his engineering crew:: Crew: You know what to do. Check the inertial dampnes, check all vital systems, I want a full report in one minute. *CO*:
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::frowns looking at the pattern:: CTO: I cant recognize it either, but I don't like it. Bring us to yellow alert
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks around for something to... break::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*CO*: Sir, anything i need to know about?
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Aye! ::Switches to Yellow alert mode::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*XO* Gomes to Aan, we've detected an unsuual energy signature. Might be nothing but I dont want to take chances. Report to the bridge
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Steps off the TL onto the bridge. :: CO: Were we attacked?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Suddenly every console stops working
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Oh there you are. No but we have crossed some sort of energy beam
 
SM Nick:
Every console on the ship is replaced with the following:
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Did you get a pinpoint on the origin of the beam?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Coughs slightly and looks at one of the nurses staring at them:: CIV: Hmm? Oh that, I got that year ago.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: calms herself down, and steps out of her office, still a little weak, and steps into the turbolift. Leans against the wall:: TL: Bridge.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: A strange symbol appears on every console on the ship.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks around the bridge. :: ALL: What the hell?
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::brows narrow staring at the symbol on his console::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Full stop! CTO: Red alert
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
self: I'd say that's a yes. ::takes out a tricoder and begins scanning the console:: engineering crew: Talk to me people, what's going on. Check the systems manually if you have to. Is this just the consoles or something worse?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Anything heroic? Looks nasty. ::Continues smiling::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::runs to her chair and types in her side chair, sending an encrypted message to Starfleet::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Touches his console, trying to switch to red alert::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: steps out onto the bridge, looking around, alarmed::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Heroic? Hardly, rock climbing.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: looks at the symbol running over all the consoles. :: ALL: What the hell is this thing? I dont recognize this symbol.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Do not attempt to do any more scans, and thats an order
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: we will remain here until further instructions. But stay alert and battle ready
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::notices the symbol:: *CO*: Sir, we've been infected with some form of computer virus. We may need to initiate a computer core reboot.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, seems that we lost control of our consoles, they're not responding
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Block all communications exiting the ship
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: But stay alert for incomming
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns to Hazzem. :: CTO: Put security teams on each deck, in case this is some kind of attempt to take the ship.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Stay at your station and await further instructions
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: we wait!
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO/XO: Aye!
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Then why not fix it? Though I have to say it does add to that macho image, which I particularly enjoy. ::Grins, she lowers her voice:: I've been watching you, doctor.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CEO* Do not attempt anything Ensign! Remain at your station and await further instructions
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: paces down the bridge, and sits in her seat, back very straight::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*CO*: Sir? ::pauses:: Aye Sir. ::closes his tricoder and looks down at his uniform wondering if he can change::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Remove? Never really thought about it, I've grown used to it. You have?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::remains seated at her chair. Her face stiff and concerned. But showing absolute resilience in her orders::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks over at Kesh and can almost feel her anger. :: CNE: Are you getting anything? Any kind of telepathic trace?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CO* You heard me, its an order. Gomes out!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
Self: Why won't they respond? I sent the message minutes ago
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Manages to look at the XO quickly, before focussing back at the viewer:: XO: Nothing, Commander.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: I have doctor, a few days now. ::Continues stroking the scar, she keeps her eyes locked to his eyes:: I find you suitable for my purposes, both of them. ::Grins::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: turns to the CO. :: CO: Captain, I suggest we lock out the computer core with an encryption code. This might be some kind of attempt to gather intelligence.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: And what might they be? ::Notices half of sickbay now staring at him and Ivanova on the floor::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Hears the beep:: CO: Message from starfleet, Commander. Priority 1, encrypted. It's only for your eyes Commander
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CO: If we have to, we may want to take the core off-line manually.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: No Commander, leave the computer and the ship as it is until I say so
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*All* Again, stay at your stations and do not attempt any repairs. Remain alert and battle ready
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: wonders at the captain's actions but says nothing. Spending her time getting out of the mood she's in::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Smiles widely, she takes a quick glance around and leans in to whisper something to the CMO's ears only::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Furrows his brow. :: CO: They can send to us through this? What the hells going on?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::looks over at Ens Ydren:: Ydren: I'm going to get changed and head to the bridge, see if I can get some answers. ::Heads out of engineering::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Raises an eyebrow:: CIV: I see, I'm happily divorced you know. ::Decides that probably wasn't the best thing to say but ignores it::
 
SM Nick:
<Ydren> CEO: Aye, sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: You will have to trust me on this Commander. Do nothing except wait
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: nods. :: CO: Aye Captain.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: tunes in, looking the CO and XO up and down. Curious to see what will happen next::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Where and when? Just remember that I'm not a very patient woman. ::Moves her hand further down his face::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Changes into a fresh uniform and takes a turbo lift to the bridge::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::receives her orders on her sidearm::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Up to you, I'm not sure when I get off duty, this place has can strangely quiet.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Standing at his console, not moving an inch::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: We are to remain here as we are. No scans and no attempts to do anything to the computer. Its working fine
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: There is a Starfleet vessel in the vicinity. Do not attempt to locate her but stay alert for any incomming message from her
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: We continue waiting, and on red alert
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Aye! ::Brows even narrower at the strange orders::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods, looking none to pleased with the secrecy. :: CO: Understood.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, I'm recieving another Priority 1 message for you
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: I'll let you know, Doctor. You can count on that.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Great.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks to his right:: All: What are you looking at? Get back to work you slackers!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::walks onto the bridge, looking around at the symbol on every console. He stands next to the, now useless, engineering consol and stands::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::receives another messageand concern fills her face once more. But says nothing::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
<Sek> CMO: Sir, the consoles are down, there's nothing we can do.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks over at Kesh from time to time, wishing they had time to set things straight. ::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Starts to feel really uneasy:: CO: Commander, another one for you when you're ready
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: It's clear from the look on her face that her teeth are clenched. Senses XO lookign at her, and glances his way before she can stop herself::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Sek: Right, well, just look busy! ::Absent mindedly runs a hand through Ivanova's hair::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::another message coes through and she looks up::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: Atreides to Aan.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO:Scan for borg signatures and only that
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps his combadge, thankful to no end for something to break the tension. :: *CMO*: A'an here, go ahead doctor.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Once you find them, set an intercept course that takes us to the 3rd planet of the system
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Eyes glaring:: Self: What?!
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Aye, Commander
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::blinks at the mention of the borg::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: What's happening up there? ::Looks at Ivanova:: I...I was working on a report and my console froze.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks over at Gomes when she says the Borg. ::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::takes a deep breath::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: head whips around from examinign the XO, at the CO's words::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Indeed ::looks forward::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Scans for borg signatures:: CO: Found them :lays the coordinates to the Helm::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CMO*: We should be regaining control momentarily doctor. In the mean time, prepare your staff for a possible Borg conflict.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Giggles, she offers a glance towards the others in sickbay before returning her attention to the CMO's direction. With an evil smile, she moves he mouth over the CMO's neck and begins to absently distract him::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: The borg?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: catches her breath at CTO's words:: Self: Wish I was still out cold.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Glares at her::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CMO*: The Borg. Were short on time doctor.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: Understood Sir, I'll do my best.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Starts to feel very nervous, as the memories of the borg unfold in his eyes again::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Turns back to his station waiting to see if it will be unlocked::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Offers him an innocent looks, blinking, she quickly returns to her previous distraction:: CMO: What. ::Nibble:: Borg?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns to the CO. :: CO: We should set security teams on all decks, and sidearms for all personel Captain.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Yes, standard borg encounter protocol
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Shrugs:: CIV: Borg, big scary grey things, no sense of humour. I have some whiskey in my office and a quick escape rou...I really should get to work on this.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, I'm detecting a borg signature on long range sensors ::pauses a little bit:: They're heading towards the 3rd planet as well
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
CO: Commander, If we're going to engage the Borg, I'll need control of Engineering. We'll need to initiate protocols.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CMO: Right. Later then. ::Offers him one last look before running away::

CMO LtJg Atreides:
CIV: Take care. ::Gets up from the floor::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stands and opens a weapons locker, taking a sidearm for himself, the CO and Kesh, handing them out without a word. ::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
*CEO* You'll have cpntrol of the computer when you need it. in fact you should have it now
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Walks over to the sickbay weapons locker and starts to hand out weapons as his staff go through the drill::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: takes the rifle with a nod, catchign XO;s eyes for a moment before turning her attention to makign sure the weapon is fully set::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: I'm also detecting a starfleet signature, nebula class starship, USS Scalpsie
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Yes thats the ship I told you about, provide cover for her
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Aye ::starts to figure things out:: moving into attack range
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Straps a hand phaser on and goes back to supervising::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Quietly makes her way towards her seat near the Captain's chair::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: takes his seat and waits for the inevitable. ::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: sits upright in her own seat, on the captain's other side, staring ahead::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::activates the engineering console on the bridge and turns to look at the main viewer::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::taps her sidearm and gets up:: *All* We are to prepare to encounter the Borg and give cover to the Scalpsie. Do not go beyond this orders in any way. Do not take liberties to scan any further. To disobey this order is to be court martialed
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Classic "cliffhanger" pose to end the episode......

CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: I'm too young to die! I have so much left to see, and eat probably drink too.

SM Nick:
<<<<Pause>>>>
 

