Host Jafo says:
Star Trek: Apache - Episode #12
Week # 4
Mission: "Auld Lang Syne"

Host Jafo says:
The USS Apache still waits in position for the hypernova of the Tartarus star to occur. The Cardassian in sickbay has been positively identified as Glinn Brakash, the Second Officer of the CWS Reklar and former associate of the notorious Glinn Dorchel.

Host Jafo says:
An explanation for the Cardassians presence in the area has yet to be found, however a complete analysis by Doctor Naegle has shown that the Glinn suffered serious internal injuries consistent with blunt force trauma in addition to the severe radiation poisoning that his exposure to the Tartarus star caused. This has raised a lot of eyebrows.

Host Jafo says:
The USS Resilient, a Defiant class starship, has picked up Commander Linard’s team meanwhile. The Executive Officer of the Resilient, Lt Commander Anthony Grayson, has managed to shed some light on the identities of the amnesia-stricken away team; Captain Linard, Chief Medical Officer Tita Sarel, CTO Masterson and CEO Powers. Doctor Sarel continues to work on finding a cause and treatment for the amnesia suffered by her fellow away team members.

Host Jafo says:
The Resilient continues on course to witness the hypernova of the Tartarus star. However, their intentions are far less benign than those of the Apache. Commander Grayson has indicated that the Resilient is under orders to try to channel the power of the hypernova into Breen space in an attempt to end a longstanding Federation/Breen conflict.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission Week 4 >>>>>>>>>>

CNS_Vekh says:
::in the big chair going over status reports::

OPS_Lowell says:
::at the OPS Console resending his message to Cardassia Prime::

CMO_Naegle says:
::in sickbay looking over the grafts on Glinn Brakash::

SO_Hammond says:
::in a turbolift headed for sickbay::

CSO_Storal says:
::composes himself and leaves his office heading for the bridge::

CNS_Vekh says:
OPS: Do you have an update on the away team situation?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::at tactical station one monitoring sensors for any traffic::

Sonja_Davore says:
::on her way to sickbay to see if the rumor of Glinn Brakash onboard is true::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::stirs on the sofa in her quarters, opens her eyes and slowly sits up::

XO_Linard says:
@::in her finely decorated RR::

OPS_Lowell says:
CNS: No sir, they are still out of contact.

CSO_Storal says:
::enters the turbolift and cracks his neck:: Computer: Bridge…

CEO_Yeung says:
::on the bridge, modifying shields and sensors::

SO_Hammond says:
::exits turbolift and looks around::

OPS_Lowell says:
CNS: …and there is still no response from Cardassia Prime.

XO_Linard says:
@::goes through some of her past duty and personal logs trying to find out a little bit more about herself::

MO_Sarel says:
@::working in sickbay::

Sonja_Davore says:
::walks into sickbay and looks around:: CMO: Is it true?  Glinn Brakash is onboard?

EO_Powers says:
@::in engineering of the Resilient::

CNS_Vekh says:
CTO: Check the star charts to see if the Away Team would pass near any 'trouble' areas on their way to Trill.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS: Aye sir.

CSO_Storal says:
::walks on to the bridge:: CNS: I’ll take over now thank you...

CNS_Vekh says:
OPS: Thank you Mister Lowell, keep trying at regular intervals.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::walks over to the console on her desk and glances through the logs and messages:: Self:  Glinn Brakash?  ::straightens the tunic of her uniform and walks out the door to the turbolift:: Turbolift:  Sickbay…

OPS_Lowell says:
::nods:: CNS: Aye sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks up from her work and goes out to where Sonja is:: Sonja: Yes, it's true. He's right in there. ::points::

CNS_Vekh says:
::gets up from the big chair:: CSO: As you wish, sir.

XO_Linard says:
@::taps her combadge:: *MO*: Doctor, how are things going down there? How is Masterson doing?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::scans projected trajectory of the away team::

SO_Hammond says:
::walks up to the nearest doctor and tries to get their attention::

CNS_Vekh says:
CSO: Have you considered my suggestion of preparing a rescue team?

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Welcome back, Commander.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CNS/CSO: Sirs, there is no indication of any trouble areas on the projected trajectory of our shuttle.

Sonja_Davore says:
::glances quickly over at the doctor and then at the patient on the biobed:: CMO: Would it be all right if I ... um ... take a look?

CSO_Storal says:
CNS: I have, I had Mister Lowell prepare the other runabout. Just need to notify the Captain.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::steps off the turbolift and walks into sickbay ... looks around for Doctor Naegle::

MO_Sarel says:
@*XO*: She is fine, still sleeping. Things are going well, I have a theory about the amnesia and am still working on it.

CNS_Vekh says:
CSO: Very well, sir. I’d like to volunteer to lead the rescue mission, Commander.

XO_Linard says:
@*MO*: Excellent ... what do you have so far?

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Sure, go ahead. ::sees the Captain walk in::  CO: Hello, Captain … are you feeling better?

CSO_Storal says:
::nods at OPS:: CTO: Keep on it Mister Cha`Dak.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CEO: Lieutenant, is there any way to boost power to sensors? The boosting of the shields has drained power to the sensors by 30%.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: I am willing to accompany the Counselor, Commander.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Thank you, Doctor.

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks concerned at Sonja::

CSO_Storal says:
CNS: Please take Science one, Mister Vekh.

SO_Hammond says:
::gets his injured hand looked at::

Sonja_Davore says:
::walks over to the Glinn's side and just stares down at him trying to pick out features of the Glinn that she can recall from the last time they encountered him::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CMO:  I'm still a little drowsy, but on the mend.  Thank you for the attention earlier.  ::looks over at the figure on the biobed.  How's your patient?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Noted.

CEO_Yeung says:
CTO: Here, I'll try shaving off some power from the other systems. ::transfers power to sensors::

MO_Sarel says:
@*XO*: It appears the blue haze, which had a gaseous nature, affected us. I need to study this more to confirm exactly what we are dealing with.

CNS_Vekh says:
::nods at the Bajoran and moves to the designated station::

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Storal to Captain Turnbull…

XO_Linard says:
@*EO*: How are things going down there Chief?

CMO_Naegle says:
CO: He's recovering.  I'd sure like to know how he got the blunt force trauma, though.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Glinn remains largely unrecognizable what with the mounds of bandages and skin grafts across his face from the surgery.

CEO_Yeung says:
CTO: How's that?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Any luck contacting Cardassia?

XO_Linard says:
@*MO*: Very well then, keep working on it. If the gas is responsible, find it's composition and see if you can find something to neutralize it. That may help us regain our memories.

OPS_Lowell says:
CEO: You might try bypassing the power grid on deck 8, the relays have been intermittent the last few days.

SO_Hammond says:
::after a quick patch-up, he heads to the turbolift:: Computer: Bridge…

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CMO:  So would I.  I just hope that he remembers what happened, when he wakes up.

CNS_Vekh says:
::going over most recent reports on the status of the Tartarus star::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::taps control panel:: CEO: Much better … range has increased an extra 200 parsecs.

Sonja_Davore says:
::gingerly reaches out to touch his face ... but withdraws her hand at the last minute::

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

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Negative sir, they just send our message back to us with an empty threat attached to the end. Seems pretty standard to me.

MO_Sarel says:
@*XO*: Yes sir ... hopefully it won't take too long.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods at OPS::

CMO_Naegle says:
CO: I'll keep you posted, sir.  I need to change his dressing now.

EO_Powers says:
@*XO*: We are still working out the quickest way to recover and mend the runabout. We should have it soon.

XO_Linard says:
@*MO*: Good to hear, Doctor. I have every confidence in you. Linard out.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Check the long-range sensors for the Reklar.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Scanning now, sir.

Sonja_Davore says:
::hesitates a moment and then touches the Cardassian ridges on Brakash’s forehead, and then quickly draws her hands back again::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Status Report?

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Has Mister Hammond come up with anything after reviewing the data from the Cardassian Shuttle?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::nods:: CMO:  Thank you.  ::smiles at Sonya before leaving sickbay headed for the bridge::

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::scans long-range sensors for the Reklar … or any other ships within range::

SO_Hammond says:
::exits onto the bridge and walks up to the CSO:: CSO: Sir, here is what we have on the shuttle so far.  There isn't much to go by for the moment.

CNS_Vekh says:
::taps console:: CSO: The star continues evolving as expected.

CSO_Storal says:
SO: I didn’t think there would be...

SO_Hammond says:
::looks over at ops:: OPS: Not much…

CMO_Naegle says:
::starts to walk away from the CO and back to where the patient is:: Sonja: Are you all right, Sonja?

XO_Linard says:
@*EO*: Good to hear. When you have finished that work with tactical, see about our shield configurations. Make sure they will stand up to the hypernova.

CSO_Storal says:
CNS: What about the probes? Have they picked up anything unusual?

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods to CO::

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: All systems are within normal operating conditions. I have an emergency course plotted to get us out of here in a hurry if anything happens. No response from the Away Team or Cardassia Prime.

Sonja_Davore says:
::wonders if Malacha is around since Brakash is here::

OPS_Lowell says:
SO: hmm ... strange.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Sir, there are no other ships in sensor range.

MO_Sarel says:
@::hopes she can figure this problem out::

CNS_Vekh says:
OPS: I think you could check the communications traffic in the Away Team's projected trajectory?

XO_Linard says:
@::rubs her eyes and gets up to exit the ready room::

Sonja_Davore says:
::a la Captain Kirk.::  CMO: Yeah .. I'm ... fine.

TO_Knoxville says:
::comes to attention as the CO leaves sickbay::

SO_Hammond says:
::hands the PADD over to the CSO:: CSO: This is all we have on it.

CNS_Vekh says:
OPS: Some other ship might have seen something…

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::walks slowly to the turbolift thinking about Glinn Brakash and the last time that he was aboard the Apache:: Turbolift:  Bridge.

OPS_Lowell says:
CNS: Aye sir. ::begins to check the area around the shuttle's trajectory::

CSO_Storal says:
::takes the PADD:: SO: Thank you Mister Hammond.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Okay, well I need to change his bandages and burn dressings.  Would you like to stay and observe?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::steps off the turbolift and onto the bridge:: CSO:  Status report, Mister Storal.

Sonja_Davore says:
::nods:: CMO: Yes, if I may.  ::smiles a little::

EO_Powers says:
@*XO*: We are just starting work on the shuttle now. It should take at least 48 hours.

CSO_Storal says:
::hands the PADD to the CO:: CO: Sir, here is the report on the Cardassian shuttle. We have received word that Commander Linard’s team is overdue and hasn’t reached Trill.

EO_Powers says:
@::starts working on the shuttle::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: The hypernova is proceeding as expected.

XO_Linard says:
@*EO*: Acknowledged.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Is there anything I can do to um ... help?

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles and nods:: Sonja: Okay, well first of all we need to prepare the dressing, which Doctor Karl has already done.  So all we need to do is cut the bandages off of his face right now.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::takes the PADD and nods:: CSO:  Has Mister Lowell attempted to contact the shuttle or trace it's course for a possible distress signal?

CSO_Storal says:
CO: I believe that we should prep a search and rescue team. I have the Styx prepped to leave.

MO_Sarel says:
@::tries to identify some of the other gases of the blue haze::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: I have, Captain ... nothing yet.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Could you hand me those surgical scissors? ::points::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  See if you can contact any Federation ships within that area, perhaps they had contact with the runabout.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: Okay… ::looks at the different types of cutting tools on the trolley and smiles remembering playing with them in a previous lifetime::  Of course...  ::picks up the correct tool and hands it over to the good doctor::

XO_Linard says:
@::exits the Ready Room and steps onto the bridge::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Have Mister Cha`Dak assemble a team.

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: Report.

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: Sonja: Thank you.  ::begins cutting the bandages being careful not to cut the new skin grafts.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::glances up from the command console next to the Captain’s chair:: All: Captain on the bridge!

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Aye sir, Commander Vekh made that same suggestion and I am proceeding with it.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Also, how is our current location in respect to the hypernova?  Are we at  a safe distance or should we fall back more?

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::looks at Storal expectantly::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Commander Vekh has volunteered to go, as well as Mister Lowell.

SO_Hammond says:
CSO: Sir, I volunteer to go.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  Excellent, Mister Lowell.

XO_Linard says:
@::raises hand to the crew:: All: As you were...

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Prepare a team and have them on stand by…

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::stands and moves out of her way, vacating the center seat:: Linard: We remain on course for the Tartarus star, Captain.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Aye sir. 

CMO_Naegle says:
::slowly unwraps the bandage after cutting them::

Sonja_Davore says:
::watches the CMO diligently and glances over at the patient's face::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at Sonja for a reaction::

MO_Sarel says:
@::asks the computer for help:: Computer: Can you identify the gases of the blue haze?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Good, we'll need Lieutenant Lowell here, but Commander Vekh would be more of an asset with the missing crew.

XO_Linard says:
@::nods:: Grayson: Is everything ... ready? ::feels a little hesitant::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: I agree ... I’ll send Mister Hammond in Mister Lowell’s place.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Excellent suggestion Commander. OPS:  I understand that you suspected there may be other hands at work here than nature. What are your suspicions?

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::nods and glances at Cheyenne at the Science Station::

Sonja_Davore says:
::tries to remain as emotionless as her Vulcan friends from school had taught her::

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Have your security detail meet Commander Vekh and Lieutenant Hammond in the shuttle bay.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::taps combadge:: *Lt. Verall*: Lieutenant, report to the shuttle bay for away duty.

OPS_Lowell says:
::is surprised:: CO: Sir ... I hypothesized that since we have a nearly dead Cardassian in a broken shuttle in proximity to the Tartarus star that they might have something to do with its Hypernova.

Host CSO_Cheyenne says:
@Linard: Aye sir, the deflector dish has been remodulated to channel the energy from the hypernova into a coherent tetryon beam which we should be able to direct towards Breen space.

CSO_Storal says:
CNS/SO: Gentlemen head to the shuttlebay and await further orders.

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Perhaps they have developed a technology to trigger or accelerate such an event.

CNS_Vekh says:
::nods at CSO/CO:: CSO/CO: I'll get ready immediately.

EO_Powers says:
@::continues working::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  Have you or Lieutenant Cha`Dak detected any ships or signals in this area?

SO_Hammond says:
::with enthusiasm:: CSO: Aye sir!

CNS_Vekh says:
::nods at SO and heads to the turbolift::

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Negative, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
::walks over and mans Science One in Vekh’s place::

Host Computer says:
@*MO*: The gas is composed of helium, hydrogen, vewsium, plexigen and bufagen.

CMO_Naegle says:
::points to the tray with the appropriate bandages on it, unrolled and already immersed in antibiotic medication:: Sonja: Would you mind rolling the cart with the bandage on it over here closer to me.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Other than the Quantum Fissure Torpedo, is there anything that would trigger such an effect?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::nods to the CNS::

Sonja_Davore says:
::rolls the cart as indicated over::

XO_Linard says:
@::takes her seat and nods slowly:: Cheyenne: Understood.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Well … a nova, yes. But as far as a hypernova is concerned … they are just too rare for us to have any accurate data.

MO_Sarel says:
@Computer: Some of those are unfamiliar to me. Is it possible for that combination to cause memory loss?

SO_Hammond says:
::enters the turbolift:: CNS: Lets go, sir.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@*Powers*: Mister Powers, have you reinforced the structural integrity field to handle the gravimetric sheer we'll be experiencing while we use the deflector to channel the energy of the Tartarus star?

XO_Linard says:
@FCO: ETA, Lieutenant?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  I see.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Thank you. Now I'm going to wrap it around and I need you to hold his head for me.  Can you do that?

Host FCO_LeSau says:
@Linard: At present speed ... a little over two hours, Captain.

CNS_Vekh says:
TL: Shuttle Bay… ::turns to SO:: SO: Mister Hammond, make sure we have full medical supplies in case the Away Team has been injured.

Sonja_Davore says:
::swallows hard and then nods:: CMO: I think I can manage that.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO/CO: Maybe if you inserted an accelerant into the Fusion core it would increase the heat and perhaps shave years off the life of a star....

CSO_Storal says:
CO: But if the Hypernova was already going to occur ... a quantum fissure torpedo launched at the star could generate a shockwave that is ten times more powerful than the already incredibly powerful hypernova.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Brakash groans loudly as he begins to regain consciousness.

EO_Powers says:
@*Grayson*: Just finishing now, sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: Let's hope they’re all okay.

Sonja_Davore says:
::moves into position and grasps the patient's head firmly between her hands::

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: Will do sir.  Did you want me to pilot or you?

Sonja_Davore says:
::drops her hands:: CMO: He's beginning to wake up.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Could that be what is causing the acceleration of the hypernova now?

CNS_Vekh says:
::the turbolift stops and he rushes out toward the Styx::

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Possible ... but it’s not very likely and we have no evidence to support it. Good hypothesis though.

SO_Hammond says:
::grabs a medkit and heads to the Styx::

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: Sir, I would suggest that you remain motionless.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@*Powers*: Excellent, Lieutenant. When you're done I'd like to monitor our progress from the bridge.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Hmm ... you might be able to use Plutonium as a catalyst. ::hunches over to do some calculations::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Well it’s hard to tell ... sensors haven’t picked up anything unusual.

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: You can do the honors, Mister Hammond. ::indicates the FCO console as he enters the Styx::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at Sonja and then hears Brakash:: Brakash: Glinn Brakash, you have been exposed to radiation and have a serious head injury.  Please remain calm while I replace your bandages.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Brakash thrashes about lightly, still heavily sedated, trying to wrap his mind around what is going on.

XO_Linard says:
@::rests her hand under her chin as if deep in thought::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
ALL:  Then there is another question to answer, how would anyone benefit from the destruction of this star, or an increased level the subsequent shockwave?

Host Computers says:
@*MO*: The combination can cause memory loss, joint pains, breathing difficulty, sneezing, hair loss, muscle spasms, dizziness, disorientation...

SO_Hammond says:
::enters the shuttle and takes the pilots seat and starts the preflight::

CNS_Vekh says:
TO: Mister Verall … how is our pre-flight sequence going?

Sonja_Davore says:
::gasps and takes a step back away from the flailing Cardassian:: CMO: Should we ... sedate him again?

CSO_Storal says:
CSO: There would be traces ... other than what’s there normally.

MO_Sarel says:
@Computer: Okay, okay ... I get it.

SO_Hammond says:
CNS: We'll be ready in just a few moments … do we have clearance yet?

OPS_Lowell says:
::pops his head up from calculations;: CO: Captain, the first thing that comes to mind is that we are on the border of Breen controlled space...

Host Computer says:
@*MO*: ...and eventually death.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: For now, yes … but let’s make it a mild sedative.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::looks at his Captain:: Linard: Something bothering you, sir?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::nods:: OPS:  How would this shockwave affect the Breen?

CNS_Vekh says:
SO: I'll check that. ::taps communications console:: *OPS*: Mister Lowell, this is the Styx requesting clearance for departure.

CEO_Yeung says:
CO: The only thing that this hypernova can do is produce a lot of power, and a lot of destruction. Can someone use that to their advantage?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Perhaps, well ... I don't know Captain, but the Breen seem the most "logical" target.

Sonja_Davore says:
::takes a hypospray and taps on it to configure it:: CMO: Is this correct?  ::shows it to her trying to stay out of Brakash's way as well::

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: If they can find a way to channel it…

XO_Linard says:
@::smiles up at Grayson:: Grayson: I have a lot on my mind Commander … thanks.

EO_Powers says:
@*Grayson*: I've just finished reinforcing the structural integrity field, sir.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Styx: Runabout Styx, you are cleared for departure on vector 809. Good Luck Commander.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Apache's sensors detect runabout debris among an asteroid field at the extreme edge of long-range sensors.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CEO/CSO:  Could it be channeled in such a way?

TO_Verall says:
%::mans the tactical station::

MO_Sarel says:
@Computer: Oh ... yes, I thought it might be dangerous if exposed to it too long. Are there long-term affects if left untreated?

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@*Powers*: Understood, Lieutenant ... please report to the bridge then.

CNS_Vekh says:
COM: Apache OPS: We copy vector 809. Thank you Mister Lowell.

CMO_Naegle says:
::sees the hypospray:: Sonja: Yes, that's correct. Now apply it to his neck.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  I agree with you there.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Sir, I am picking up signs of debris amongst an asteroid field at the extreme edge of our sensors.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Not if it were the Breen doing this.

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Captain, I am detecting the Runabout's debris on the LRS!

CNS_Vekh says:
%SO/TO: Let's move on, time is of the essence here.

SO_Hammond says:
%::finishes up the preflight:: CNS: Ready?  ::heads out of the shuttle bay and once cleared sets a course for vector 809::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The Runabout Styx, with Commander Vekh's Rescue Team aboard, leaves the Apache's shuttlebay.

Sonja_Davore says:
::holds up one hand to defend herself, should Brakash decide to lash out at her::

XO_Linard says:
@::looks up at Grayson and then stands:: Grayson: Commander, would I be able to see you for a moment in my ready room?

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: I will contact Vekh and have him investigate.

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Sir, care to fill me in?

CEO_Yeung says:
::scratches his chin:: CO: I'm not sure. I don't know anything that can manipulate that amount of power...

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CTO: Forward that information to the Styx, have Commander Vekh's team check it out.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CO: Aye sir.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As suddenly as the intense solar flare action of the Tartarus star began, it now suddenly ceases as the star moves into a cooling phase.

Sonja_Davore says:
::uses her other hand to apply the hypospray to his neck::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Sir ... the star is entering the secondary phase.

CMO_Naegle says:
::waits patiently for Sonja to give Brakash the sedative::

EO_Powers says:
@*Grayson*: Yes sir.  ::heads for bridge::

SO_Hammond says:
%All: We're clear and on our way.

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Styx: We have detected some debris on LRS. Vector 639, mark 34.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CEO:  Could deflectors be used to redirect the energy?

CNS_Vekh says:
%TO: Our objective is to locate Commander Linard's runabout, which was found missing.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  How much time does that allow us, Commander?

Sonja_Davore says:
::hears the sound of the hypospray administering its drug and looks up at the CMO:: CMO: Done.  ::waits for the sedative to work to calm the Glinn::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Thank you … now hold his head, please.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::nods:: Linard: Of course, Captain. V'Taran: Mister V'Taran, you have the bridge until Mister Powers arrives.

CNS_Vekh says:
%CTO: It has not reached Trill and does not respond to hails. Be prepared for anything.

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
COMM: Styx: Commander, we have just picked up shuttle debris on our long-range sensors. I am forwarding the coordinates now. Could you please investigate this area?

SO_Hammond says:
%::checks sensors and course::

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::follows Linard into her Ready Room and glances around wondering what this is about::

Sonja_Davore says:
::holds his head as ordered grasping it firmly between her hands and supporting his neck::   CMO: Okay ... ready.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: At this rate ... a couple of hours maximum. 

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: Apache OPS: Very well, we'll be checking on those coordinates.

XO_Linard says:
@::enters the ready room sensing him following her::

CEO_Yeung says:
::checks some information:: CO: It could be possible. Deflector dishes can be used to collect and disperse energy.

CMO_Naegle says:
::begins to wrap the bandages around the Glinn's head::

CSO_Storal says:
::launches the last set of probes and have them take up position all around the star::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: I’ve launched the last set of probes ... I’ll know more shortly.

Host Computer says:
@*MO*: An antidote should be administered within seventy-two hours of contact to prevent permanent damage.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Brakash begins to comprehend what is happening to him and he relaxes into the biobed as the sedative is administered letting the doctor do her job.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: How are you doing so far?

SO_Hammond says:
%::adjusts coordinates to the ones received::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
OPS:  Prepare exit vectors, be ready to leave the area at a moments notice.

EO_Powers says:
@::enters bridge::

OPS_Lowell says:
CEO: Your main problem will be overloading the circuits in the dish ... they aren’t rated for more than 7.8 Billion Joules.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Excellent Commander.

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Already done, sir.

TO_Verall says:
%::scans sensors for other warp signatures::

XO_Linard says:
@::takes her position behind her desk and waits for the doors to close behind Grayson::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CEO:  Would there be a way around that Commander?

CNS_Vekh says:
%SO: Mister Hammond, course vector 639, mark 34.

CEO_Yeung says:
::nods:: OPS: I know...

Host OPS_V’Taran says:
@::sees Powers arrive on the bridge:: Powers: I relinquish command to you, sir.

MO_Sarel says:
@Self: Oh great, I have to work fast then.

CSO_Storal says:
::Monitors the probes as they take up their designated positions::

Sonja_Davore says:
::looks up curiously at the doctor:: CMO: I am fine, doctor. It is not I who is on the biobed.  ::shifts her hands as the CMO wraps the band-aid around Brakash::

CNS_Vekh says:
% TO: Mister Verall, keep an eye on LRS for Cardassian signatures. We have hints of their activity in the sector.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::takes a seat in one of the chairs in front of her desk:: Linard: Everything okay, Sir?

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Already plotted in, sir.

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Aye sir.

CNS_Vekh says:
%SO: Excellent. Engage at warp 6.

OPS_Lowell says:
CEO: Though you could shunt the energy throughout the ship, diluting it in every subsystem ... you would risk blowing every relay on the ship though.

CEO_Yeung says:
::ponders the captain's question::

EO_Powers says:
@V'Taran: Thank you V'Taran.

XO_Linard says:
@::nods:: Grayson: I'm not sure really. ::looks at his worried face::

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::listens to Yeung & Lowell::

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::cautiously:: Linard: Okay...

EO_Powers says:
@::sits down in the captain’s chair::

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Aye sir, warp 6.

CNS_Vekh says:
%::takes position over the OPS console and slaves Sciences to it::

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: Sonja: Yes, I know that.  But how are you doing, knowing that he is here. ::points to the patient::

MO_Sarel says:
@::knows she better tell Linard about this:: *XO*: Sorry to interrupt whatever you are doing sir, but I thought you would like to know this. It seems I need to come up with an antidote within 72 hours of contact with the blue haze … or the amnesia could become permanent.

EO_Powers says:
@Bridge: What's our status?

XO_Linard says:
@::takes a deep breath and takes a seat:: Grayson: I've gone through some of my logs to try and help me remember what is going on here a little better. I was hoping that you could elaborate a little more about this war that we are in with the Breen. I didn't get time to read very much into it aside from our mission at hand.

Sonja_Davore says:
::glances up at the doctor showing no trace of emotion:: CMO: I believe that in medical school they teach you to stay ... unattached and unbiased to your patient.  That is what I am trying to accomplish.

Host FCO_LeSau says:
@::glances at Powers:: Powers: We remain on course for the Tartarus star, sir.

OPS_Lowell says:
CEO: But we could shut down the M/ARC … thereby increasing the amount of energy the EPS conduits can absorb.

XO_Linard says:
@*MO*: Thank you Doctor. Have you begun to make any progress yet into finding a solution?

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::frowns:: Linard: Captain, I can't help but wonder if it might be best if you relinquish command ... just until our current mission is over.

MO_Sarel says:
@*XO*: No sir, but I am on it like hyenas on a carcass starting now.

CMO_Naegle says:
::smiles:: Sonja: So they do, Sonja … so they do. ::finishes up the bandages::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: The USS Styx arrives over the location of the runabout debris quite quickly.

CEO_Yeung says:
OPS: That could work, but it would still wreak havoc on the ship’s systems and subsystems.

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Sir, we've arrived.  ::looks out at the debris::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: I'd better tell the Captain that Glinn Brakash is slowly regaining consciousness.

Sonja_Davore says:
::smiles weakly at the doctor and then concentrates on her task again::

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::chuckles to himself:: Linard: She always has liked using Safari metaphors with you... ::gestures are the trophies on the walls of the Captain’s Ready Room::

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Scanning the debris field for lifesigns.

OPS_Lowell says:
CEO: Possibly, we could wire fuses to be redundant and decrease the likelihood of burnout.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Sir, all the probes are in place and I’m beginning to receive their telemetry.

EO_Powers says:
@::enjoys sitting in the 'big chair'::

CNS_Vekh says:
%SO: Thank you Mister Hammond. Keep us at a safe distance for now and scan the area for ion trails of any kind.

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: That sounds like a good idea... ::applies the locking mechanism of the band aids::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Sensors detect no lifesigns aboard the remains of the runabout. Further they detect no atmosphere in the vessel. What breathable atmosphere remains seems to be laden with trace amounts of toxic gases.

CNS_Vekh says:
%TO: Mister Verall, start a spectral analysis of the debris. Crosscheck with our data for the Tiber.

XO_Linard says:
@::grins and chuckles:: Grayson: Yes, it would appear that way.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Excellent, have your teams continue to record the hypernova images. Once they've captured images of the gamma rays, let's pull further back to safety.

CMO_Naegle says:
*CO*: Captain, Glinn Brakash is beginning to regain consciousness.  He became a bit anxious, so we put him on a muscle relaxant.

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Aye sir. ::keeps a distance and scans for ion trails::

Sonja_Davore says:
CMO: I will... ::glances over at Brakash:: …try to comfort the patient and explain what has happened so far.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Acknowledged.

EO_Powers says:
@LeSau: What is our ETA?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
*CMO*: Thank you Commander, I'll be down momentarily.

CEO_Yeung says:
OPS: Right. Also, they could modify the deflector to dilute the energy they collected. They don’t have to take it all in … just the vast majority.

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: Look, I understand your concern, but I assure you I'm in my right mind ... I guess all of this is a shock to me right now.

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Aye sir. There are no lifesigns down there, and the interior of the shuttle shows no breathable atmosphere.

Host FCO_LeSau says:
@Powers: Approximately two hours, sir...

CMO_Naegle says:
*CO*: Acknowledged, sir.

MO_Sarel says:
@::thinks she will make the computer her friend now:: Computer: Okay, what sort of antidote do I need to neutralize the effects of the gases?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Commander, you have the bridge.  Keep working on theories as to who would want to harness this energy and how they would do it.  ::stands and walks toward the turbolift::

CSO_Storal says:
::begins to record images and also scans for any unnatural interference with the Hypernova::

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: Apache OPS: This is the Styx. We've just arrived at the coordinates. Inform the captain that we found the debris of a Federation runabout in the asteroid field and will begin our analysis now.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::nods:: Linard: I understand, sir. It would be unnerving for anyone...

Sonja_Davore says:
::position herself near the Glinn's ear:: Brakash: You're on the USS Apache, Glinn Brakash.  You have been treated for your ... wounds by Doctor Naegle.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Yes sir.

TO_Verall says:
%::begins the spectral analysis::

OPS_Lowell says:
::nods:: CEO: I think we are onto something here ... they could use the phaser banks to redirect the energy and focus it and then use the Deflector as a catalyst for an energy transfer.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
TL:  Deck 9, Sickbay.

CMO_Naegle says:
::watches Sonja interact with the patient::

EO_Powers says:
@::nods and enjoys the chair some more::

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Styx: Aye, keep us informed.

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: You are safe here. ::battles with her own emotion and fails::

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::moans deeply through a fog:: Sonja: Apache? Doctor Naegle ... who?

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Sir, the Styx has arrived at the coordinates of the debris. They found no lifesigns and are analyzing the surrounding area and debris field.

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Should I take her in closer sir?

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: I'm Sonja Davore … remember me?

CSO_Storal says:
CEO/OPS: Wouldn’t that require a large capacitor?

TO_Verall says:
CEO/OPS/CSO: Who would do such a thing?

XO_Linard says:
@::smiles at Grayson:: Grayson: I knew you would understand. I just want to keep this on a need to know basis. The last thing I need is a crew doubting their captain.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Yes, but it could be done

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: The USS Apache ... don't you remember?  Doctor Naegle is the chief medical officer here… ::small smirk:: …we have met before, long ago.

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Acknowledged.

CNS_Vekh says:
%::drums fingers over console, pondering the grim perspectives ahead:: SO: Yes, Mister Hammond. Take us closer, one-quarter impulse.

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Sir, the shuttle is still strewn over most of this area. But the main cabin is intact.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: We have the means and the circumstances, now all we need is a motive and a suspect.

CSO_Storal says:
Verall: Someone that wants a doomsday weapon.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::leaves the turbolift and walks into sickbay ... makes her way to the biobed where Glinn Brakash is lying::  Brakash:  It's good to see you awake, Glinn Brakash.  How are you feeling?

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::bows respectfully:: Linard: As you wish, Captain ... you can count on me... :adds:: ...as you always have.

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: I agree … it would take some retrofitting, but if one was preparing this for a while, it is possible.

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Aye sir, one-quarter impulse.  ::moves in closer::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks up as the Captain walks in and over to the patient::

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: You have been given a muscle relaxant to ... um … help you relax.  You will be fine.   ::moves away as the captain and doctor approaches::

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: How big of a vessel would it take?

CNS_Vekh says:
%TO: Mister Verall, is there any way we can determine if there are ... corpses in the main cabin?

Sonja_Davore says:
CO: He's barely out of the fog, I'm not sure how coherent he would be.

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::opens his eyes slowly and lets them focus on Turnbull:: CO: Who are you?

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: We could go in wearing EVA suits, I’m sure of it.

XO_Linard says:
@ Grayson: Thank you... ::sighs::

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::nods:: Linard: Certainly, sir ... anything.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::nods to Sonja:: Sonja: Thank you, Sonja.

Sonja_Davore says:
::steps further away and let the adult’s talk::

CEO_Yeung says:
::thinks about it::

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: Could you answer a question for me, Commander?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
Brakash:  Captain Tyria Turnbull of the Federation Starship Apache.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::nods:: Linard: Would you like to be alone, sir?

CSO_Storal says:
OPS: Have they identified the debris?

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods toward Sonja and whispers to the CO:: CO: She's been doing really well, sir.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Aye sir, it is from the Tiber.

CNS_Vekh says:
%TO: Very well, Mister Verall. Prepare yourself. SO: Mister Hammond, bring us within transporter range.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
Brakash:  We recovered your shuttle from within the Corona of the Tartarus star.

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: It needn't be too big, just a good deflector capable of strong phaser output and a resistant power distribution system.

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO: Sir ... there are no lifesigns at the site of the debris.

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: From what I remember of the Breen, they aren't to be trusted and they have done senseless damage to many people.

TO_Verall says:
%CNS: Aye sir. ::gets out of the chair and removes the EVA suit from the back of the shuttle::

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Sir, the Styx has arrived at the coordinates of the debris field. They believe it’s the Tiber, no lifesigns aboard.

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::hears the word Federation and his eyes go wide, they dart from face to face, seeing more clearly and he begins to struggle against the sedatives:: All: Must ... get ... away...

OPS_Lowell says:
CSO/CEO: I would say bigger than a runabout but smaller than the Apache.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::smiles and glances at Janet ... whispers:: CMO:  I've only heard good reports about her work so far.

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: Apache: This is the Styx again. We have confirmation that the debris is from the Tiber, though we've detected no life signs from our position. I'm having Mister Verall beam in, in an EVA suit.

Host Computer says:
@*MO*: The memory loss is caused by a block of the neurological pathways in those areas of the brain. An antidote composed of oxygen and mithrium should neutralize the gases and release the blockage.

CSO_Storal says:
CTO: Use Probe 4 to help in detecting any ships near the star.

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Aye sir. ::moves the runabout within beaming range::

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: But I'm having trouble understanding why the Fleet, of all people, would want to take such evasive action as to commit genocide.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@Linard: Aye sir ... they've slaughtered innocent millions in this conflict. But we finally have a weapon to combat their Quantum Fissure Torpedo. This hypernova will solve all of Fleet's problems.

CMO_Naegle says:
::rushes to the Glinn's side:: Brakash: Take it easy, sir! You're safe!

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
CSO: Aye sir.

Sonja_Davore says:
::reflexively puts a hand on Brakash’s shoulder::

OPS_Lowell says:
COM: Styx: Very good, Styx.

MO_Sarel says:
@::wonders what the heck mithrium is ... but intends to find some right-quick::

SO_Hammond says:
%TO: Good luck.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::places a hand gently on Glinn Brakash's shoulder:: Brakash:  You are safe here, our medical teams are treating the radiation burns that you've suffered.  You need to lay still and let your body heal.

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::struggles roughly pulling at the straps that bind him to the table:: All: No! I must get away ... the Resilient will be coming!

CTO_Cha`Dak says:
::links sensors to Probe 4 and begins monitoring::

CMO_Naegle says:
::looks at the Captain:: CO: Resilient?

CNS_Vekh says:
%::replaces Verall at Tactical:: SO: Any luck with the ion trails? Or is there anything on sensors for that matter?

Sonja_Davore says:
::tilts her head in curiosity, but keeps her mouth shut as it is not her place to speak::

TO_Verall says:
%::finishes getting prepared:: CNS: Thank you sir, ready when you are.

EO_Powers says:
@*EO_Caillau*: Any problems down there?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
*CSO*: Understood, have Vekh’s teams investigate closely.  ::looks down at Brakash::

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::glares at Linard darkly:: Linard: Self-preservation, Commander ... it's either us or them. A line must be drawn here. This far, no further. And we will make them *PAY*: for what they've done!

MO_Sarel says:
@::taps the computer panel and looks up mithrium for more information::

SO_Hammond says:
%CNS: Nothing yet, sir.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
Brakash:  The Resilient?  What do you mean that the resilient will be coming?

CNS_Vekh says:
%TO: Time is money, as the Ferengi would say Mister Verall.  Take care… ::energizes the transporter::

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Lieutenant Verall beams aboard the USS Tiber; his palm beacon slicing through the dark musty air like a torch in a cave. Verall's tricorder indicates the atmosphere was lost due to a small hull breach in the aft section of the runabout.

TO_Verall says:
%::materializes aboard the wrecked shuttle::

CSO_Storal says:
CEO: Couldn’t we detect someone storing the energy?

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: Come on Commander, war is one thing ... but genocide is another.

Sonja_Davore says:
Brakash: Furthermore, what is the Resilient?

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::continues to struggle roughly:: All: The Resilient ... you must be with them. You Fleet types are trying to crush the Cardassian people...

Sonja_Davore says:
::looks baffled::

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: Tiber TO: Do you read me Mister Verall?

EO_Caillau says:
@*Powers*: We have a slight power fluctuation but nothing to worry about, sir.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::stands up quickly, his chair flying back against the floor:: Linard: What do you call what they did on Luna! What do you call what they did at Utopia Planetia! Do I have to remind you about their sneak attack on San Francisco?

CNS_Vekh says:
%SO: Keep me informed of anything unusual.

CEO_Yeung says:
CSO: Not unless they were using some form of technology to hide themselves. That combined with the radiation of the star would make a really good cover.

TO_Verall says:
%*CNS*: Aye sir.

CMO_Naegle says:
::gets a stronger sedative ready:: Brakash: Calm down, Glinn Brakash.  CO: Captain, I think I need to sedate him again.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
Brakash:  The Federation is currently at peace with the Cardassian people, we have no reason to harm you.  *CSO*:  Have Lt. Lowell run a check on a Federation starship Resilient.

SO_Hammond says:
%::scans the area for other ships::

Host Glinn_Brakash says:
::passes out on the biobed::

TO_Verall says:
%::looks around::

Sonja_Davore says:
::puts her hand on his pulsing vein:: CMO/CO: He's still alive .. just out cold.

SO_Hammond says:
%::nods to the CNS:: CNS: Will do, sir.

CSO_Storal says:
*CO*: Aye sir… OPS: Run a check on a USS Resilient.

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: Tiber TO: What do you see? ::expects the worse::

OPS_Lowell says:
::hears the CO and gets to work checking the background on the USS Resilient::

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: Thank you.  ::puts the sedative away::

XO_Linard says:
@::calmly:: Grayson: I don't have a memory of that remember?  Please, sit down ... I want to make sure I understand this.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::nods to Janet::  CMO:  You need to keep him calm.  If he wakes up again, notify me at once.

EO_Powers says:
@*EO_Caillau*: Acknowledged, carry on.

Sonja_Davore says:
CO/CMO: What is he talking about?  There is an alliance between the Cardassians and Federations isn't there?  I mean, how else are you going to explain … umm, me?

CMO_Naegle says:
::nods:: CO: Aye Captain.

CMO_Naegle says:
Sonja: I don't know, but the captain will find out.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
Sonja:  I'm not sure what he's talking about.  Stay with him, maybe you can get more information out of him.

TO_Verall says:
%*CNS*: Sir, I’m heading towards the flight controls now. The loss of atmosphere was due to a small hull breach in the aft section of the hull, from what I can tell. Standby.

Host Cmdr_Grayson says:
@::breaths deeply trying to compose himself ... bends down and picks up the chair:: Linard: And he piled upon the whale's white hump the sum of all his rage and hate felt by his whole race. If his chest had been a cannon, he'd have shot his heart upon it ... some would say Ahab was justified, sir.

Sonja_Davore says:
::nods:: CO: Yes captain.

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::turns and walks out of sickbay and to the turbolift:: Turbolift:  Bridge.

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: TO: We hear you clearly Mister Verall. See if you can get a console working and check ship's logs for anything useful.

CSO_Storal says:
::looks at the sensor data:: *CO*: Sir this is definitely going to be an immense shockwave. If someone could harness this ... there isn’t anything that could withstand it.

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: Verall's palm beacon lands upon the lifeless face of Commander Kathleen Linard, as he moves towards the flight deck. Her hand is clutching a PADD tightly, frozen in the cold vacuum of space.

MO_Sarel says:
@::finds mithrium and reads it aloud to herself:: Self: A gas composed of 8 molecules of ginkolium and 4 molecules of miscellanium...

TO_Verall says:
%Self: Oh no...

SO_Hammond says:
%::waits for news about the crew::

TO_Verall says:
%::quickly moves over to Cmdr. Linard::

XO_Linard says:
@::looks to Grayson curiously::

TO_Verall says:
%*CNS*: Sir, I’ve found something ... its Commander Linard.

CNS_Vekh says:
%COM: TO: Do you think you'll need assistance?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
::steps off the turbolift:: CSO:  We need to continue monitoring for the presence of other ships.  We don't need anyone trying to use this kind of energy as a weapon.

TO_Verall says:
%*CNS*: Sir… ::not sure what to say::

SO_Hammond says:
%::listens intently::

Sonja_Davore says:
::checks Brakash's lifesigns:: CMO: His lifesigns are stable and within normal parameters.

CSO_Storal says:
CO: Sensors are picking up nothing. CTO: Anything on your end?

CNS_Vekh says:
%::anxiously:: COM: TO: What is it Mister Verall?

XO_Linard says:
@Grayson: There has to be another way Commander.

MO_Sarel says:
@::continues reading, getting impatient::

TO_Verall says:
%::in a choked voice:: CNS: She's dead, sir. ::notices the PADD in her hand, and reaches to retrieve it::

SO_Hammond says:
%::drops his jaw at the news:: Self: What?

Host CO_Turnbull says:
CSO:  Keep looking at the images that are being recorded.  We don't need any surprises.

OPS_Lowell says:
CO: Sir, there is no record of a starship Resilient in our database.

CNS_Vekh says:
%::digests the information::

CNS_Vekh says:
%::hits console with his fist:: Self: Damn! Too late!

Host Jafo says:
ACTION: As Verall pries the PADD from her fingers he reads the contents of the PADD. It is a song written by a Lieutenant Derek LeSau Jr. ... to his Imzadi, Kathleen.

Host Jafo says:
<<<<<<<<<< End Mission Week 4 >>>>>>>>>>>

