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SM Nick:
Last time, on the U.S.S. Seleya
 
SM Nick:
CNS Suder: XO: You did that on purpose, didn't you? Bet if it was anyone else you'd have let them stay on the shuttle.
 
SM Nick:
XO A'an: CNS: Hell, you practically crashed, so don't tell me you were alright!
 
SM Nick:
CNS Suder: XO: I'm the reason we DIDN'T crash!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya suddenly rocks
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: CTO: What was that?
 
SM Nick:
CTO Abdel-Hamid: CO: I'm detecting an energy wave. It's like nothing I've ever encountered.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: A strange symbol appears on every console on the ship
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: FCO: Full stop! CTO: Red alert.
 
SM Nick:
XO A'an: CO: I don't recognise this symbol.
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: XO: We will remain here until we receive further instructions.
 
SM Nick:
CEO Rodan: *CO* Sir, we've been infected with some form of computer virus.
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: *CEO* Do not attempt anything, Ensign!
 
SM Nick:
CTO Abdel-Hamid: CO: Message from Starfleet, Priority One. Captain's Eyes Only.
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: CTO: Scan for Borg signatures.
 
SM Nick:
CTO Abdel-Hamid: CO: I'm detecting a Borg signature on long range sensors. They're heading towards the third planet. I'm also detecting a nebula-class starship, the U.S.S. Scalpsie
 
SM Nick:
CO Gomes: *All* We are to prepare to encounter the Borg and give cover to the Scalpsie. Do not go beyond this order in any way.
 
SM Nick:
And now, the continuation…..
 
SM Nick:
Star Trek: A Call To Duty presents
 
SM Nick:
U.S.S. Seleya
 
SM Nick:
Starring: Lilia Perfeito as Commander Alexandra Gomes
 
SM Nick:
And Robert Wright as Lieutenant Commander A'an Selzah
 
SM Nick:
With Hazzem Abdel-Hamid as Lieutenant Commander Hazzem Abdel-Hamid, Bryan Allen as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Jace Day (at least we think so.....)
 
SM Nick:
Eldad Ben-Tovim as Yeoman Crewman 1st Class Samantha Ivanova, Gavin Doran as Ensign Rodan Finn
 
SM Nick:
Andreas Habeland as Lieutenant, Junior Grade Paul Atreides, Aoibhe O'Sullivan as Lieutenant Commander Keshir Suder
 
SM Nick:
Based on Star Trek created by Gene Roddenberry
 
SM Nick:
Executive Producer: Nick Beckwith
 
SM Nick:
"Final Orders, Part Two"
 
SM Nick:
<<<<<Resume>>>>>
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::in the bridge of the Seleya, sitting in her chair. Quietly thinking. There isn’t much she can do::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: sitting in her chair on the bridge, both feet planted firmly on the ground, trying not to look too terrified::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Walking slowly around the bridge, watching everyone, waiting for their orders. ::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::At tactical, fighting to control his anxiety::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::In sickbay putting the final touches to his preparations::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances up at XO as once again he passes by::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks to the side at the counsellor:: CNS: I have my own hints of how the crew is feeling. But what do you think? How are they handling this?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Stops by Hazzem's post. :: CTO: Deja vu, isn’t it. Last time we served together, it was the Borg.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: That whole parallel universe/Bolitho thing.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: thinks for a moment, hands lightly gripping her arm rests and turns to the CO:: CO: It's the Borg, sir. There is only one way to feel: Terrified, but determined to get through it.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
XO: Yes! all seems like it was yesterday ::Cracks a smile through his pale face::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Turns to his console:: CO: Commander, the Scalpsie is approaching the third planet
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods, looking at the main viewer. :: CTO: Can't imagine this could be any worse than that.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods:: CNS: I guess I am too concerned with the whole situation to realize what it is a Borg encounter. But past experience tells us there is a chance of survival, I wish they'd hang on to that. And all in all we are not sure if we will indeed have to assist the Scalpsie
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
XO: I'd hate to be where I was, again ::stares at the XO's eyes::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Very well, monitor the battle but only that. If the Scalpsie contacts us, put it through immediately
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, the Scalpsie is actually engaging its transporters
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: CTO: You wont.....I'll make sure of that.

CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: looks down at her feet for a moment then back up:: CO: We all have bad memories with the Borg. This crew is a good one. You can count on it.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Move's back over to his chair. :: CTO: They're beaming something OFF the Borg ship? What the hell could they be after?
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Brows narrow:: CO: This is odd, they seem to have the same energy signature I had on sensors before the symbol appeared on our consoles
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods:: CTO: Do not try to find out, just monitor the Scalpsie condition
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
Self: This is probably a good sign, they are taking care of the situation...to think the Borg had the... ::worried frown::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Stands patiently beside the Captain's chair, looking expectedly at the Captain's direction while trying to get her attention by constantly tapping her in the shoulder::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks out of a nearby window and waits::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Aye! ::Hears more beeps from his console:: Commander the Scalpsie is on evasive manoeuvres and setting a course out of the system. I'm reading the Borg cube in pursuit of the Scalpsie
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CO: Should we intercept? Give them time to escape?
 
SM Nick:
COM: Seleya: USS Seleya, this is Captain Mercador of the Scalpsie, we are on an escape trajectory and need your help before the Borg.......
 
SM Nick:
ACTION There is the sound of a crash on the comm. link.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::looks over to the CIV but then back at the screen::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Monitors as much as he can from the bridge station::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
COM: Scalpsie: Do you still receive us?
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Static
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Commander, the Borg cube has engaged the Scalpsie
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Keep the red alert and prepare to engage the Borg
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
FCO: Move in to assist

SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Aye, sir.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Moving in for an attack run ::eyes glow::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: And to think I could have gone into private practice.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shudders::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Our mission is to protect the Scalpsie and her cargo., She is under no circumstances to fall in the hands of the Borg
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Are your teams ready should we be boarded?
 
SM Nick:
<FCO Kerrigan> CO: Assuming a defensive position, sir.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Continues to tap the Captain's shoulder, still trying to get her attention::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CO: Target locked!
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CMO: Prepare for causalities...though everyone knows the orders ::looks around:: All: If we are boarded, shoot anyone assimilated
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: CO: Multiple security teams are positioned on every deck.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CTO: Fire at will
 
SM Nick:
<Borg> Seleya: We are the Borg, lower your shields and surrender your ship. We will add your biological and technological distinctiveness to our own. Resistance is futile.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Yada yada yada
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
ALL: Heard that before...
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CO*: Understood.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
*Borg* Assimilate this ::presses the fire button::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: Our main objective is to recover the Scalpsie and get out of here
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
FCO: Keep us moving, don’t give them a chance to lock on, try to maximize our firing arcs.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::mutters to himself "I'm a Bajoran, Resistance is what we ever do."::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg send a beam to the Seleya. The ship rocks
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::gets up to approach the FCO and take a look at the navigational sensors first hand::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Another beam is emitted from the Borg cube, this time to the bridge
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Holds on to a table:: Self: Those implants must make them cranky.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shakes in her seat, kinda wishing she was still in medical right now, where she could be of some use::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Holds on to his console:: CO: Shields are holding!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: There is an explosion on the bridge. Kerrigan and Gomes are thrown backwards.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Sulks, she scurries away to the safety of her seat::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::falls to the ground as she approached the FCO's chair. Then all goes away::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Grits his teeth as the ship rocks, Moves over to check on Gomes, then turns to Kesh. :: CNS: Take the helm, execute evasive Beta 6A!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::grabs at his console to steady himself::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shields her eyes form the explosion before grabbing the med kit under her seat:: CO: Captain! Are you ok? :: skids down beside her::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Sends a volley of torpedoes at the Borg::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Looks up at XO, handing him the med kit before pulling herself into the pilot's chair and tapping furiously::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::doesn't respond to the CNS as she is not conscious. Blood starts dripping from her forehead. Her face and uniform show signs of burning::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps the CO's commbadge. :: *CMO* Doctor, emergency beam out! Medical emergency!::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Goes over to an injured EO and starts to treat his burns:: Self: Damn engineers. ::Smiles at the man in front of him and gives hi m some pain killers::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya is sustaining heavy fire
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: What’s the Scalpsie's status?
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*XO*: Aye, who is it?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: does her best to avoid the shots raining down on them, but manoeuvring a Sovereign class is not the easiest thing::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
XO: Sir, Warp engines are down.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Initiates transport and waits for whoever to materialise::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CMO*: The Captain Goddammnit!
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Holds on to his console:: XO: It's in a bad shape, Commander. But they're still on their way out
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::in a moment of extreme pain she opens her eyes and looks up speaking to whoever can hear her low voice:: Anyone: The Scalpsie...her cargo can not fall into Borg hands. ...At all costs…destroy the Borg. At All costs...::passes out from the pain again::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya rocks, explosions on the bridge
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: Target the Borg torpedo launchers and try to pull them off the Scalpsie. CNS: Keep turning us on our y axis, spread the impact over the shields.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Presses the button again and starts to curse all engineers under the sun:: Self: Can't even get a transporter to work.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: Hangs onto her console for dear life, wincing as another explosion ruins part of the bridge:: Self: For Rixx's sake!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
XO: Aye, sir. :: keeps with the turning::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::shields himself from sparks:: XO: Commander, the Cube is focusing on the Scalpsie. Their port nacelle has been disabled
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Computer: I know where you live, if you don't transport the captain down here I'll pay you a visit with a bag full of plasma grenades.

CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
ALL: Intruder alert ::turns on his blue alert::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: Load one of Darklighter’s EMP torps and target the Borg!

CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
XO: Torpedo loaded, and locked
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: Fire at will
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Sends another volley out::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The torpedo has little effect.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: Why isn't the transporter working?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances back at XO, to see how he's faring before turning around again to her work, her fingers working furiously on her console::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::if she were awake she'd feel quite abandoned as not even her faithful yeoman bothered to take her body somewhere more comfortable than the middle of the bridge::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CNS: Move us into position between the Borg and the Scalpsie, give them as much cover as possible. CTO: Transfer all available power to the aft shields.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Lays her self over the Captain's prone body, crying her little heart out in grief::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
All: Medical team to the bridge, follow me. ::sighs and grabs a rifle::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*CMO*: Transporters are down, Half the systems were locked out before we engaged, I can't tell what works at the moment. Rodan out.
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
XO: Aye aye! ::presses a few buttons:: shields now at 82%
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: takes a deep breath, levels the Seleya out and moves as fast as she can into position::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: Typical! The turbolifts better work or else!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Seleya moves between the stricken Scalpsie and the Borg cube
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Jogs along the corridor to the TL::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
XO: In position, Commander.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Looks over at Ivanova and roars. :: CIV: Get off your ass and get her bleeding under control!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Makes his way to main engineering::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Too shocked to hear the XO, she continues shivering and crying over the CO's body::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shouts back at the CIV:: CIV: There should be a few compression strips in that med kit. Use them.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: I hate the Borg, I hate the Borg... ::Enters the TL, and waits for the rest of his team to enter:: TL: Bridge.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Shakes his head, then taps the COM. :: COM: Scalpsie: Whatever you need to do to get the hell out of here, do it now!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg continue to fire on both ships
 
SM Nick:
COM: Seleya: We're trying, Seleya. We need a few more minutes to get our warp engines back online.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg continue to fire.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: Target the Borg main disrupter array with the tractor beam, that should weaken its effect.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: feels her heart sink on hearing the Scalpsie's message:: Self: Oh no. :: moves the Seleya to match the cube's position::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Turbolift stops suddenly as the ship rocks
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: Blast!
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Big explosion on the bridge. Hazzem is thrown backwards
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Enters engineering and heads to the group of engineers clustered around the warp engine::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Turbolift drops suddenly.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: The lift broke!
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::bounces off the rear consoles, and ends on the floor with a loud thud::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Runs over to tactical and engages the tractor beam. ::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: senses Hazzem's pain behind her, but forces herself not to look. Blinks back the fear and continues to do her job::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CNS: Jettison the plasma from the bussards.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: Little effect from the plasma
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances back momentarily, locking eyes with the XO:: XO: Aye.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*CMO*: I'm on it. Self: Doctors, can't climb stairs now?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Fires the phasers into the plasma cloud igniting it. ::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The plasma lights, but the Borg ship continues to fire on both ships.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Takes one long at the direction of the CTO's prone body and begins crying all over again::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Gets up, holding onto his right arm:: XO: Our weapons are down
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CEO*: It's vital for patient transport! But I could climb the emergency ladder if it takes too long.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
Self: Seriously, are these UberBorg now? :: getting frustrated and angry with this cube::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: You anywhere near the captain?
 
SM Nick:
<Scalpsie> COM: Seleya: Seleya, we're taking a pounding. We can't take much more of this. You've got to do something to stop the Borg!
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
Ydren: Get working on the turbo lifts, and find out why we have no Transporters. ::Heads to a Console and tries to remote access a shuttlecraft::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Taps his commbadge. :: COM: SCALPSIE: Hang on, were going to end this fight now!
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Glances up from the Captain's body, frowning and looking around in alarm:: *CMO*: You could say that.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CEO*: Jettison the warp core, set it for detonation!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Great! I'm stuck in the lift so you try to fix her up a little until I can get up there, just do what ever Kesh tells you to, ok?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: can vividly remember the last time this happened while she was on the Seleya. Tries to keep those memories in the back of her mind, but finds it difficult:: Self: Please, not again...
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
*CMO*: No! I don't know how! ::Sniffles a bit:: Why aren't you here, she needs your help!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: I really don't want to die in a lift.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
::Turns to the main viewer. :: All: Lets see them shrug this off.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
*XO*: Yes sir!, How long a timer? :: Begins the jettison sequence::
 
SM Nick:
<Computer> All: Warning, warp core is about to be jettisoned.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Of course you can, you've had some training, just concentrate! And I'm not there because we have useless engineers who can't fix a lift.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The warp core is jettisoned.
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: hears CIV:: XO: Commander. I need to help the Captain. :: eyes however are fixed on the view screen::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
*CEO*: Rig it to detonate just in front of the Borg. Proximity explosion.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Accesses a shuttle and tries to beam the CMO to the bridge::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg lock onto the warp core. No effect.
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg continue to fire on the Seleya. MASSIVE explosion on the bridge. Ivanova and Suder are thrown back.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
*CMO*: I missed that class, um.. Can't you beam here, Doctor?! She looks awfully pale right now! ::Lowers her voice in alarm:: What if she'll die?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CTO: Fire on the core, detonate it manually!
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Transporters are down, why do you think I have to come up there? And if she dies, it'll probably end up on your head.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::rolls away again, adding more burns and bruises to her battered body. Falls on Ivanova and Suder::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: manages half a scream before being blasted backwards, landing in a heap::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The Borg fire at the bridge. There is a massive white flash.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: takes the helm. ::
 
SM Nick:
ACTION: The remains of the Seleya bridge suddenly turn into the more familiar yellow lines of the holodeck.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Falls on top of the unconscious CNS, her body covering hers. A big smile on her face::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Shields his eyes from the flash::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
*CIV*: Samantha? Can you hear me?
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::gets up adjusting her now perfect uniform with a smile:: All: that was fun
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: rolls over, sitting on the floor for a moment, settling her hair:: Self: I HATE that...
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Stands up and looks around for the rest of the crew:: All: These things always seem smaller on the inside.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: At least you got to die properly! Stuck in a lift... ::mumbles::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: grunts a little, then mutters. :: All: Yeah, right, I love having the simulator cheat its ass off...
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CEO: Its engineering magic
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Stands straight, adjusting his uniform, with a smile on his face::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Smiles sweetly at the CNS's direction:: CNS: I kinda enjoyed it.. Hehehe ::Grins::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: glances over at CMO:: CMO: You could have got out.
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Walks over and offers his hand to Kesh. ::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: Yeah, and get assimilated while climbing up, I just know it.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: What do you say we meet up in the Starbase bar for a drink?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: takes it and lets him help her to her feet, mutters quietly:: XO: You ok?
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
CO: Magic. pfft. ::smiles::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Could you come with me before we head out?
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods, thinking about the discussion that they need to finish. ::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CNS: Either that or the damn thing gets magically fixed by captain amazing over there and kills me. ::Nods::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns and nods to the CO. :: CO: Aye sir.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
All: I really do think we all deserve that drink. We will join you in a few minutes ::starts heading out the exit to the corridor::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Turns to Kesh. :: CNS: I'll see you in a bit, ok?
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Starts following the CO::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: keeps a holds onto his hand for a moment, looking him in the eyes before letting go and stepping back::
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
XO: See you on the Starbase.
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
All: I don't know about you lot, but i need a drink. ::heads for the exit::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::notices the ongoing tension between the CNS and XO but decides to make no comments on it::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Walks over to the CNS, looking between her and the XO::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Starts to mumble stuff about engineers and denying them treatment::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods and follows the CO. ::

CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: There is a package in my Starbase quarters, on the bed. Can you quickly get it for me?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: notices CTO step up beside her and manages a smile:: CTO: Nice going back there, Hazz.
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
CO: Sure, get rid of me. Whatever. ::Sulks and scurries away::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
Self: The oath said nothing about being stuck in a lift, I think they're fair game now. ::Nods to himself and waits for some people to leave for the bar::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::waits for the CIV to go away and for the holodeck to be away::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::makes a note to have the CMO's sonic showers taken offline::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: What did you think of the last few hours?
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::chuckles:: CNS: Yeah, nice manoeuvring
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: And you are ordered to speak freely. This was a test of you but also of the crew
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: shrugs:: CTO: Didn't get to do a barrel-roll. Maybe next time, eh? :: eyes watch the XO leave::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
Shrugs. :: CO: Well, we need to run some drills with the medical staff, they're response was less than acceptable. And we need to go over some of the emergency bridge assignments, too many people scurrying around trying to figure out where they need to go.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::smiles:: XO: Indeed, but was it a fair test of your abilities? ::stops and looks him in the eye::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
::Notices the attention the CNS has for the XO, and wonders silently if he should dwell on it:: CNS: I do hope there is no next time ::looks at the ceiling::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Glances over at the CNS at her mention of Barrel-rolls, and goes a little pale::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
CO: Fair is a subjective term. I did the best I could with what was at hand, the outcome isn’t what mattered. I do think in a real-world situation, the events would unfold differently, but that’s not the issue here.
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Looks at the CEO:: CEO: If we work together we could implant little emergency transporters in the command staff, as well as tracking devices!
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: nudges CTO with a chuckle:: CTO: Hazz, you know as well as I do, on the ship, there's Always a next time.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::nods:: XO: Anything can happen in real life. And that’s what we must prepare to. You will be given a formal evaluation, and so will the rest of the crew. In the mean time... where's Ivanova? ::looks around::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
::Glances at the CMO:: CMO: Why stop there, we could surgically graft weapons onto them too, and replace most of their parts with synthetic organs, easier to maintain. ::smiles::
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Materializes in front of the CO and the XO, she offers a dark look towards the XO's direction before heading the box to the CO::
 
CTO Lt Cmdr Hazzem:
CNS: Indeed, no wonder I keep ending up on this ship
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
CEO: Sure, we could turn ourselves into the Borg to fight the Borg! I'm sure they wouldn't mind.
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: I think this drill and the past mission showed one thing. You complement me in many ways and that is exactly what I need of a first officer. Oh here she is
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Smirks a little, :: CIV: See something shiny on your way here, Yeoman?
 
CNS LtCmdr Suder:
:: has to smile a little:: CTO: It's good to have you back, you know. :: starts heading for the Starbase::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
CIV: Try not to use the transporters needlessly. You could use the exercise
 
CIV Yc1 Ivanova:
::Ignores the XO's comment, she nods gravely at the CO's order and hurries away to offer them some sort of privacy::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
::opens a box revealing inside a piece of old fashion paper:: XO: I read the reports from your previous CO and previous missions. With the recommendations I saw there, plus what I saw in our last mission, I've decided to give you this ::extends the box::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Takes the box, looks at the CO curiously, then opens it. ::
 
CEO Ens Rodan:
CMO: you can try proposing that to the Captain, though this little episode has given me a few ideas, about isolating systems on the ship... ::trails off for a moment and begins tapping a data PADD whilst still walking::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: Its a Captain's letter of commendation, which is no more than a materialization of what I told you. I think we work very well together and you have my full trust as I hope I have yours ::offers her hand in a shake::
 
CMO LtJg Atreides:
::Nods at the CEO before heading off to the closest bar::
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods. :: CO: Thank you Captain. :: Takes the offered hand. ::
 
CO Cmdr Gomes:
XO: It will naturally be added to your record ::shakes his hand:: XO/CIV: Lets go for a drink shall we? I could certainly use one ... maybe some scotch
 
XO Lt Cmdr Aan:
:: Nods and follows Gomes, watching for Ivanova who is no doubt lurking nearby. ::
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