Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - Episode #10
Week # 1
Mission: "Resurrection"

Host Jafo says:
The Apache's shoreleave at Risa has been cut short and her crew ordered to set course for the Typhon Sector, near Romulan space. There they have received orders to find and assist the IKS Pagh which was reported missing while stalking a Breen Warship it had discovered deep in Federation space.

Host Jafo says:
The Apache has further been ordered to make the most of any opportunity to study Breen technology up close ... and, if possible, confiscate the Breen Warship for Federation Scientists to examine.

Host Jafo says:
Meanwhile, Lieutenant Chiron pilots the runabout Styx toward a rendezvous with the Apache expected to bring aboard the vessels newest crewmember.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week One >>>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Lowell says:
::on the bridge, manning the OPS console::

FCO_Marsland says:
::on the bridge at helm::

CSO_Storal says:
::at Science one monitoring long-range sensors::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::in the runabout with Lt. Chiron, chattering his ear off::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::at TAC2, monitoring shields::

CMO_Naegle says:
::in sickbay working out the last minute preparations::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::sits at her desk in the ready room reading over a PADD::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::monitoring the sector on sensors::

XO_Linard says:
::is on the bridge in her chair::

CEO_Yeung says:
::in Main Engineering, optimizing ship systems for combat::

FCO_Marsland says:
XO: We're coming up on the Typhon Sector, Commander.

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Lieutenant, I want you to scan for any blind spots in the sector, anything that looks like it would be a good hiding spot.

Sonja_Davore says:
@Chiron: So … I told her that joke, and she raised her eyebrows like this... ::imitates her Vulcan friend's expression:: …and then she said "Say what?" ::giggles like a 14 year old::

SO_Hammond says:
::on bridge at a secondary station::

OPS_Lowell says:
::realigns power distribution system::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Aye sir.

XO_Linard says:
FCO: Acknowledged. CSO: Is there anything on sensors yet, Commander?

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::nods and mumbles:: Sonja: Umm hmm...

CSO_Storal says:
XO: The grid is clear, sir.

CIV_Xavier says:
::brushes her hair::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::puts the PADD down on her desk and walks onto the bridge:: XO: What is our status, Commander?

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::begins scanning the sector for good hiding spots, beginning near the black hole::

XO_Linard says:
::sighs and nods to the CSO ... wondering where the Pagh is::

FCO_Marsland says:
XO: Shall I slow to impulse, sir?

OPS_Lowell says:
::scans for any active subspace bands::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::sighs happily:: Chiron: Oh ... I'm so happy that I get to be back. There was a slight problem you know; they were going to put me on another ship. I'm glad that didn't come to pass.

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::nods absentmindedly::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks up to see that Karl has finished his rounds as well:: Karl: Dr. Karl, you look tired, why don't you go to your quarters for now.  I'll call you if I need you.

XO_Linard says:
::stands as Tyria approaches her:: CO: We're approaching the Typhon sector, Captain.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::runs a scan for dampening fields in the sector::

XO_Linard says:
FCO: Once we're inside Lt, yes.

CSO_Storal says:
::walks over to the secondary station:: SO: Mr. Hammond, Go down to Stellar Cartography and monitor the long-range sensors ... that way we can get a look at the big picture. ::smiles::

Sonja_Davore says:
@ ::runs her hand through her hair and then ties it up in a ponytail::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods to Kathleen to answer Tom:: XO:  Understood, Have we picked up the Pagh or the Breen ship on sensors?

CIV_Xavier says:
::looks in the mirror.:: Self: That looks better...

Sonja_Davore says:
@::asks for the millionth time:: Chiron: Are we there yet?

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::ignores her for the millionth time::

Dr_Karl says:
::yawns:: CMO: Thank you Doctor, I will. ::exits sickbay::

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Aye sir.

FCO_Marsland says:
XO: Aye sir, slowing to impulse now. ::slows to impulse, and readies his impulse maneuvers::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Apache drops from warp and enters the Typhon Sector...

CTO_Jokeg says:
::sector scans coming up empty::

CSO_Storal says:
::walks back over to Science One and returns to the sensors::

XO_Linard says:
::shakes her head:: CO: Nothing on sensors yet.

SO_Hammond says:
::heads to the nearest TL and enters:: TL: Stellar Cartography.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Everything appears quiet, sir.

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Too quiet … I don't like it.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::finally takes her seat, shaking her head slightly:: XO: This mystery just continues to grow.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::gives a single nod in reply::

SO_Hammond says:
::starts humming as the TL moves::

FCO_Marsland says:
::looks to the Captain and Executive Officer for possible orders, after seeing the sector bare::

CMO_Naegle says:
::twiddles thumbs in sickbay::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::looks over at the Lieutenant that is ignoring her and sighs ... then starts humming a little tune that she learned from her mother, Prue::

XO_Linard says:
::in agreement:: CO: Doesn't it? If they were destroyed there would be at least some residual traces or debris.

CIV_Xavier says:
::walks over to night table for her daily tasks::

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::begins his approach to the Apache:: COM: Apache: This is the Styx ... requesting permission to land.

SO_Hammond says:
::exits the TL and enters Stellar Cart::

CSO_Storal says:
CO/XO: Sir, perhaps we should contact DS4 to see where the last reported position of the Pagh is?

CEO_Yeung says:
::begins running level 5 diagnostics::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::sees the Apache ahead and takes a deep breath calming herself with Vulcan techniques that she learned from the Vulcan friend::

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Styx: Roger, Styx, you are cleared to land in Shuttle Bay One.

SO_Hammond says:
::activates a monitor and starts long-range scans of the area::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Begin a standard search pattern beginning at the coordinates we received from Starfleet.

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::nods and glances over at Sonja:: Sonja: Strap in ... we'll be landing soon.

XO_Linard says:
::nods to the CSO:: CSO: Sounds good, would you like to do the honors?

Sonja_Davore says:
@::bobs her head up and down and buckles up::

FCO_Marsland says:
CO: Aye Captain, running scans now... ::enters the coordinates and begins the search::

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::begins their approach and watches as the shuttlebay doors open::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Captain, Lt. Chiron is about to land in the main shuttle bay, scans show he has one passenger onboard … of Cardassian physiology.

CSO_Storal says:
::nods  to the XO:: COM:DS 4: USS Apache to DS4, requesting confirmation of coordinates of the Pagh's last known position.

CIV_Xavier says:
::walks over to her dresser and pulls out clean uniform to put on::

CMO_Naegle says:
::feels the ship slowing down and changing direction and wonders if they've found anything::

Sonja_Davore says:
@::clutches the pants of her uniform with anticipation::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: DS 4 responds almost immediately with the requested data...

CTO_Jokeg says:
::continues to monitor ... turning his head to the side, cracking his neck::

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Mr. Hammond, concentrate the scans on the uninhabited systems then work your way inward to the Colonies.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Understood, Mister Lowell.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The USS Styx lands in the shuttlebay...

FCO_Marsland says:
::enters the coordinates into the computer, and heads there slowly taking the ship out in circles from there, looking for anything::

CMO_Naegle says:
::decides to go up to the bridge, walks to TL outside Sickbay:: TL: Bridge.

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Aye sir, right away!

CSO_Storal says:
XO: I have the Coordinates ... transferring them to Flight. ::forwards coordinates::

Sonja_Davore says:
::takes a deep breath:: Chiron: Thank you... ::grins over at him::

CMO_Naegle says:
::exits the turbolift at the bridge::

Host Lt_Chiron says:
@::nods:: Sonja: You're welcome ... welcome back to the Apache.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::nods to the CMO in greeting::

FCO_Marsland says:
::sees the new coordinates and heads there, hoping to find something, even if it is a hostile ship or anything to liven things up::

CIV_Xavier says:
::zips up the zipper 8/10ths to the middle of her neck::

Sonja_Davore says:
::looks at the acceptance letter that she has on hand:: Chiron: According to this, Commander Linard is my mentor while I'm here.  Perhaps I should go meet her, eh?

CIV_Xavier says:
::heads for the sickbay::

FCO_Marsland says:
::looks back to see Janet, and winks at her::

XO_Linard says:
CSO: Understood.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::nods to Doctor Naegle in greeting::

Sonja_Davore says:
Chiron: Thank you. ::hopes she still remembers her way around the ship::

CMO_Naegle says:
TO: How is the search coming?

SO_Hammond says:
::starts scanning at 21009-A::

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods to the others on the bridge::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CMO: No Doctor, nothing yet.

CSO_Storal says:
::begins his sensor sweep::

FCO_Marsland says:
::arrives at the coordinates:: CSO: Anything here?

Sonja_Davore says:
::untangle herself from the seat:: Chiron: Well, here goes nothing. ::opens the hatch and steps out::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Sensors lock on to a metallic object near the last known coordinates of the Pagh.

CMO_Naegle says:
TO: Just wondering.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Sir, we have something.

XO_Linard says:
::sees that the shuttle has arrived:: CO: Ahh, looks like my new assistant has arrived. ::grins::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CMO: Could you report to the shuttlebay to meet the incoming shuttle and out guest?

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Sir, I am picking up a metallic object from the Pagh's last position.

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Location?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Captain, I would recommend shields before we approach the Pagh's last known position, sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
*CO*: I certainly can, sir.  I'll be right there.

Sonja_Davore says:
::looks around getting a familiar feeling from the shuttle bay ... and then turns back to the Runabout::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Near the last known co-ordinates of the Pagh, sir. It’s a metallic object.

FCO_Marsland says:
::readies the evasive maneuvers, just in case::

XO_Linard says:
::looks to the CSO:: CSO: Can you get a lock on what it is? Is it debris from an explosion?

Sonja_Davore says:
::reaches in and grab a small bag tossing it over her shoulder before grabbing a setting bigger bag that she grips in a tight fist::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::hears that Commander Storal knows about it::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::smiles and nods:: XO:  So I see, it will be good to have her back aboard.

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Continue to monitor the area around the object.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Aye, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Aye. ::tries to identify the object::

Host Lt_Chiron says:
::comes out of the runabout with his satchel under his arm::

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods to all those on the bridge, including the captain, and goes to the turbolift::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::scans the object as well::

CMO_Naegle says:
TL: Shuttlebay.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::runs a scan in the outer surrounding area::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Understood, Mister Lowell

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A power surge is read from the metallic object and it begins to scan the Apache.

SO_Hammond says:
::looks for any sign of the Breen cruiser or the Pagh::

CMO_Naegle says:
::Exits turbolift at the shuttlebay and enters bay::

CSO_Storal says:
XO: Sir, we are being scanned by the object.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: I am getting power surges from the object.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Confirmed … can you identify it?

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: No sir.

Sonja_Davore says:
::after another long glance around the shuttlebay she starts wandering towards the turbolift … or what she thinks is a turbolift ... she can't remember properly::

CMO_Naegle says:
::stops short when she sees…:: Sonja: Sonja Davore?

XO_Linard says:
CSO: What kind of scan? Are we in any danger?

Sonja_Davore says:
::looks up:: CMO: Doctor Naegle!

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins:: CMO: It's been a while, ma'am... ::wonders why people always mispronounce her last name::

FCO_Marsland says:
::looks to the Captain and XO for orders::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: How are you? What are you doing here?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::hears Storal and turns to Commander Jokeg::  CTO: Commander, raise shields and scan that object and the surrounding area.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: An upload begins between the metal object and the Apache's computer banks...

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins:: CMO: I'm your new recruit ... sort of.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, regular scans discern nothing in the immediate area. 

CSO_Storal says:
XO: It appears that it’s just a regular scan.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: It's a long story...

OPS_Lowell says:
::delegates power to the shields::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: Aye sir. ::raises shields:: TO: Continue scanning around the object, Lieutenant.

CSO_Storal says:
All: This is interesting!

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  What is it?

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Well, come on! I know the captain is going to be so glad to see you!

XO_Linard says:
CSO: Then don't keep us in suspense, Mister Storal! ::grins::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::looks at Commander Storal::

CMO_Naegle says:
::grabs her hand::

Host Jafo:
ACTION: The upload ceases as the shields are raised...

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::continues to scan the surrounding area using a tactical scan::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Shall I hail the object, Captain?

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: And I would be glad to see her, Doctor. However, my mentor is suppose to be this ... um … Commander Linard?  I'm afraid I don't know her. Whatever happened to Commander Valrek? Also, I wanted to drop these off, if you don’t mind. ::indicates her bags before the doctor drags her along::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  See if you can get a response from it.

CSO_Storal says:
XO/CO: It was uploading to our core... ::tries to see what it was uploading::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Aye, sir

OPS_Lowell says:
::hails the object on all frequencies::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Sir, the object appears to be some kind of log buoy.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Okay, well, I can introduce you to her as well.  Commander Valrek left us under unusual circumstances.  And yes, of course you can drop off your stuff.

XO_Linard says:
CSO: Can you disable it?

CTO_Jokeg says:
::nods to Lieutenant Cha`Dak:: CSO: The object is possibly a log buoy...

CSO_Storal says:
CO/XO: It appears it was going thru our logs … adding to them.

CMO_Naegle says:
*XO*: Could you meet me by the guest quarters, sir?

XO_Linard says:
::taps comm badge:: *CMO*: Acknowledged Doctor, I'm on my way.

CMO_Naegle says:
::takes Sonja's hand again and moves out of the shuttlebay toward the turbolift::

Sonja_Davore says:
::too happy to complain, lets the CMO lead along even though her bags are getting heavy::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  Can you identify the ship that these logs originated from?

CMO_Naegle says:
TL: Guest quarter’s.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I would agree with you... All: I also have some partial logs from the missing Tarod Vessel.

XO_Linard says:
::nods to the CO and heads for the TL:: CO: I shouldn't be too long...

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::continues to scan for dampening fields and cloaking devices in the sector::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: It appears when I raised the shields I also interrupted the transmission from the buoy.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
XO:  Understood, Commander.  ::smiles:: Enjoy your visit.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: I think I'll be assigned a room near the Commander, eventually. ::nods:: CMO: This was a little rushed ... hence the insufficient preparations.

FCO_Marsland says:
::activates the navigational sensors to make sure Apache isn't broad sided by an asteroid or two::

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Mr. Hammond, see what you can make of these new logs.

XO_Linard says:
::smiles at the CO as the TL doors close in front of her::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Can we access the logs?

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Aye sir. ::pulls up the logs and starts going through them::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Sir, are long-range sensors picking up anything strange?

XO_Linard says:
::quickly instructs the TL and waits for her destination::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Okay, that would probably be a good idea.  So ... are you all right?

CSO_Storal says:
TO: I have Mr. Hammond working on them

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  A Tarod freighter?  That is the information that the Pagh forwarded about debris they discovered.   See if you can access the logs to determine what happened to their ship.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Oh yes ... delightful to be back actually.  I'll be working closely with some of the departments on the ship at one time or another... ::grins:: including yours, I believe.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Aye, aye sir

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Nothing unusual on long-range sensors yet?

CMO_Naegle says:
::exits turbolift at the quarters indicated and waits for the XO with Sonja:: Sonja: Sounds like fun!

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: You might also want to scan for Ion trails...

CMO_Naegle says:
::grins back:: Sonja: I might need the help anyway!

XO_Linard says:
::exits the TL at another location and sees the CMO and Sonja waiting at her new quarters::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::continues to scan for ships in the sector on long-range sensors::

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: It will be... ::sees a stranger off of the turbolift and glances at the pips at her collar:: CMO: Is that....?

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: I can scan for that while you work on the logs. ::begins to scan for ion trails::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: An Ion trail is detected nearby ... it ends abruptly a light year away and suggests the final resting place of the Freighter's warp nacelles.

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods to the XO:: XO: Commander Kathleen Linard, this is Sonja Davore.  Yes, Sonja, that is Commander Linard.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: I would appreciate the assistance, Commander.

Sonja_Davore says:
::drops her bags on the floor and clears her throat:: XO: Cadet Sonja Davore, reporting for duty, sir. ::stands at attention::

CSO_Storal says:
::scans the log buoy for an energy residue::

CTO_Jokeg says:
XO: I have found an Ion trail ... it ends abruptly at a distance of one light year.

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: we only have a partial download of them it appears.  Is there anyway of getting the rest?

CMO_Naegle says:
::leans down to Sonja:: Sonja: You don't have to overdo it, you know.

XO_Linard says:
::smiles at the CMO and then at Sonja:: Sonja: At ease cadet, before you sprain something. Welcome to Apache. ::extends her hand::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: If we drop our shields we can receive the rest of the logs.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Sir, I think it would be advisable to beam the buoy on board so we can retrieve all data and examine it more closely.

CMO_Naegle says:
::just realizes something:: Sonja: Cadet?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  Ends?  Do you detect anything else?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: I’d agree

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  See to it, Mister Storal

Sonja_Davore says:
::grins nervously back and takes the Commander's hand:: XO: Thank you, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Beam the buoy to Main Engineering.

Sonja_Davore says:
:: looks over at the CMO :: CMO: Well ... sort of.  More like ... an acting cadet, if that makes any sense.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I would advise against beaming it aboard...

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The log buoy is beamed directly to Engineering and materializes on the Master Situation Table.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: No sir. It could signify where the nacelles could have stopped.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: It’s a buoy.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye sir…

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The log buoy is beamed directly to Engineering and materializes on the Master Situation Table.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks relieved:: Sonja: I thought you were a little young. It makes perfect sense, actually.

XO_Linard says:
::senses her nervousness:: Sonja: I can see you're excited to be back aboard. I know how you feel; she's an excellent ship.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::scans out around the area of the end of the ion trail::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  Yet there is no evidence of a ship, not even debris?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Jokeg is able to scan extremely small amounts of metal fragments in the area, few larger than a thumbnail...

Sonja_Davore says:
::beams:: XO: The best there is around, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
*CEO*: Jon, see if you can retrieve the data in the log buoy.

CEO_Yeung says:
::looks up from his monitors, and walks towards the buoy that has just materialized::

CEO_Yeung says:
*CSO*: I'll get right on it, sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
XO: Shall we get our "cadet" settled in, Commander?

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Again ... it's a long story. ::laughs nervously since the XO is around:: CMO: I’d be happy to tell all about it sometime.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: There are extremely small amounts of metal fragments in the area at the end of the Ion trail.

CEO_Yeung says:
::gets his staff to begin hooking up the buoy to a database::

CIV_Xavier says:
::exits her quarters:: 

CSO_Storal says:
*SO*: Report to Main Engineering to assist the CEO in retrieving the remaining data from the log buoy.

XO_Linard says:
::winks at the CMO:: Sonja: Then I don't need to see where you'll be asking to be posted when you graduate. CMO: Of course Doctor, lead the way.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO: Nothing large enough to identify?

SO_Hammond says:
*CSO*: Aye sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: I'd love to hear it.

FCO_Marsland says:
::detects an interesting meteor, and watches it fly by the Apache on sensors::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: No sir all the fragments are to small to identify at this range.

CSO_Storal says:
CO/XO: I can’t determine the type of weapon used to destroy the freighter ... I’ll keep on it though.

SO_Hammond says:
::enters the TL:: TL: Main Engineering.

Sonja_Davore says:
::reaches down for her belongings again::  XO/CMO: Where are my quarter assigned? ::pause:: XO/CMO: Or should I speak to … umm … OPS about that?

CEO_Yeung says:
Staff: All set up? Good. ::begins scan to see if hook-up is a-ok::

CSO_Storal says:
*CEO*: I’m sending down Mr. Hammond to assist you.

CMO_Naegle says:
::winks back and enters the code to enter the guest room assigned to Sonja Davore:: Sonja: It’s not much to look at, but it's home for right now.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Take us closer to the area that the CTO has detected.  All:  Stay alert.

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Anything Lt.?

CEO_Yeung says:
*CSO*: Understood, Commander.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO:  Let me know when you have found something.

SO_Hammond says:
::starts humming again as the TL moves::

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: No, Commander … nothing unusual yet.

FCO_Marsland says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::engages impulse to the coordinates::

CTO_Jokeg says:
::nods::

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Looks good to me... ::enters timidly, and looks around:: …almost feels like Dr. Quest's quarters.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods to one his engineers, Ensign Graph:: Staff: Begin download from the buoy into our computer.

CIV_Xavier says:
::walks over to the officer's lounge::

XO_Linard says:
Sonja: I thought you'd want your own room for your study and privacy. ::grins:: I couldn't see you wanting to bunk with a stuffy Commander.

EO_Graph says:
::begins download:: CEO: Aye sir … commencing download.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::scans the fragments as they move closer::

OPS_Lowell says:
CTO: We’re there, any other ion trails in the system?

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Aye. Sir. ::returns to trying to identify the energy signature of the assailing vessel::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The buoy whirs briefly and powers up before beginning its upload again.

CEO_Yeung says:
::monitors progress of download::

CTO_Jokeg says:
OPS: None that I am able to detect. 

CMO_Naegle says:
::rolls her eyes at the thought of Commander Linard being stuffy::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: It is similar to Dr. Quest's quarters.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CEO*: Jon, be careful around that buoy, I don’t like the feeling I get from it.

Sonja_Davore says:
XO: I hardly would call you a … stuffed shirt, sir. ::wracks her brain to say something nice:: XO: It will probably be nice to bunk with you, however, I believe you probably have a lot of work that you don't want me to see.

FCO_Marsland says:
CSO: How close would you like me to get for accurate scans?

SO_Hammond says:
::arrives at ME and exits the TL::

CEO_Yeung says:
*OPS*: Thank for your concern, Craig. I'll be careful.

CSO_Storal says:
FCO: Take us in as close as safety will permit, Ensign.

OPS_Lowell says:
*CEO*: Thanks Jon

CEO_Yeung says:
::hears the doors to Main Engineering open and looks back::

XO_Linard says:
::chuckles a little:: Sonja: Well, I wouldn't say that. Being First Officer is easy, I just let the Captain handle all the hard work.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::trying to identify the fragments::

Sonja_Davore says:
::drops her bags on the living room floor and turns back to the two ladies::

Sonja_Davore says:
XO/CMO: Well, I'm here, and I'm pumped!  So what do you want me to do first?

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: Hello sir, I'm here to assist you.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The fragments seem to match the type of Freighter reported missing.

FCO_Marsland says:
::watches the sensors, and begins to slow to half pulse, then one-quarter impulse, and fallen all stop:: CO: We have arrived at the coordinates, sir.

CEO_Yeung says:
SO: You must be Lieutenant Hammond? Welcome to Main Engineering.

CMO_Naegle says:
::laughs with the XO and whispers:: XO: Yeah, like having a baby?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
::nods overhearing the CSO and FCO::  FCO:  Understood.

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: Thank you, sir.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: Sir, the fragments seem to match that of the freighter that is missing. 

CEO_Yeung says:
SO: We've already started the download, but you can help us by viewing the data over by that monitor. ::points to a monitor on the wall next to him::

Sonja_Davore says:
::suddenly frowns::  XO/CMO: Oh dear ... am I keeping you guys from your work?

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::still running scans for dampening fields across the sector::

XO_Linard says:
CMO: My thoughts exactly… Sonja: Well how about I let you settle in first? I know you're excited about being here, but there's lots of time to get down to work. How about we start first thing in the morning?

CSO_Storal says:
::runs a cross reference between all known weapon signatures to see what destroyed the Tarod vessel::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at the XO:: Sonja/XO: I don't have much to do right now, you're not keeping me.

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: no problem, sir.  ::walks over to the monitor and starts going through the data::

CTO_Jokeg says:
TO: Lieutenant … scan for any energy surges in the area.

CIV_Xavier says:
Computer: Location of Dr. Naegle?

TO_Cha`Dak says:
CTO: Aye, sir.

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CTO:  Understood Commander.  Work with Commander Storal to discover what weapon caused this kind of destruction.

TO_Cha`Dak says:
::runs a scan for any traces of an energy surge within a light year::

Sonja_Davore says:
::nods:: XO: Tomorrow ... nice and fresh.  And it'll give me the chance to get acquainted and reacquainted with the other members of the Apache crew.

OPS_Lowell says:
::scans for ion trails leading away from the wreckage::

CTO_Jokeg says:
CO: Yes sir.

Host Computer says:
CIV: Doctor Naegle is in Sonja Davore’s quarters.

XO_Linard says:
::nods:: Sonja: Of course, I'm sure you made a few good friends while aboard.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::begins to scan for disruptor energy signatures::

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Careful, it may be a rouse. They may have scattered debris from a like ship.

CEO_Yeung says:
::while monitoring download:: SO: So, Lieutenant, how's working in sciences under Commander Storal?

Sonja_Davore says:
XO: A few... 

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: This is strange ... there are no other ion trails and yet this freighter just didn’t spontaneously explode.

CTO_Jokeg says:
CSO: Yes sir.

CIV_Xavier says:
::thinks guest quarters??::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Its physics ... nothing spontaneously explodes.

CIV_Xavier says:
::heads for the guest quarters::

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: I haven't had the chance to really work with him yet, we headed for Risa almost as soon as I was aboard.

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods with the XO:: XO: Well, shall we let her get settled?

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I know sir … that’s why I am saying it’s strange.

CEO_Yeung says:
SO: Well, I used to have your job, so I can tell you he's a pretty good boss.

XO_Linard says:
Sonja: Then how about I give you the rest of the afternoon to settle yourself in. I'll check in on you once I finish my duty shift and we'll meet for dinner in Fort Apache. Sound good?

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: It's a definite change from my last posting though.

CIV_Xavier says:
::enters deck 2::

FCO_Marsland says:
::watches for stray asteroids::

Sonja_Davore says:
XO: That sounds good, Commander.

CIV_Xavier says:
::walks towards the guest quarters::

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles at the both of them::

CEO_Yeung says:
SO: Of course, when I was in your shoes, I got stuck in Stellar Cartography … a lot. ::chuckles::

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: In the mean time ... would you please fill me in on the status of the current mission? I've read reports on it, but I'm still confused.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: A communication comes in from the colony at Tellas indicating a vessel has just appeared in orbit.

FCO_Marsland says:
::watches for micrometeorites impacting against the shields, notices the interesting pattern they make::

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: It'll be a good story for me as I unpack...  ::grin::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Are you sure?  You don't need to rest?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Captain, the colony at Tellas is reporting an orbital contact.

CTO_Jokeg says:
::looks up hearing Lowell::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
OPS:  Are their sensors able to identify the ship?

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The download from the buoy is complete.

CIV_Xavier says:
::looks around the halls::

XO_Linard says:
::smiles:: Sonja/CMO: Then if you'll excuse me... ::turns and makes for the door:: Sonja: Oh and one other thing...

Sonja_Davore says:
::shakes her head:: CMO: If you have your tricorder, you'll probably see that my adrenaline level is way up there. ::turns:: XO: Yes, sir?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
FCO:  Prepare a course.

CSO_Storal says:
::overhears OPS and scans that area::

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO/CTO:  Could it have been some kind of mine?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Negative, they only show a large vessel in orbit.

XO_Linard says:
Sonja: Please call me Kathleen ... at least when we're not on duty anyway.

SO_Hammond says:
CEO: Looks like the buoy is done, lets see what we can come up with.

FCO_Marsland says:
::lays in course:: CO: Course laid in at warp 8, sir. Ready to engage at your command.

CIV_Xavier says:
::hmm maybe I should talk to her another time::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Possible … but a mine would leave a distinct energy signature.

Sonja_Davore says:
::drops her jaw:: XO: Oh dear ... I don't think I can… ::pause:: …how about Miss Linard?

Host CO_Tyler-Turnbull says:
CSO: Understood, Mister Storal. ::turns to face forward:: FCO:  Engage

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week One >>>>>>>>>>>>

