Host Eric_W says:
USS Apache - 10603.10 - "Interference"
Host Eric_W says:
The USS Apache is arriving at SB366, after a harrowing mission to Tammeron, having been chased away by ships belonging to the Metron Consortium, by all accounts an ethically challenged weapons sales organization... to be debriefed by Adm. Iverson and Cmdr. Ilianor, who have already been briefed by the Vanguard... 
Host Eric_W says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin>>>>>>>>>>>>>
SO_LtJG_York says:
::sits up in the Biobed, still disoriented::
Host Eric_W says:
ACTION: Slowly, the Apache rumbles as the docking mechanisms latch onto the ship, back at SB366...
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::rubs her forehead and sighs::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::sighs, sitting at his post on the bridge::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks around the empty Sickbay::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::sitting in his chair on the bridge.:: V'tarn: Bring us in easy.
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
::sitting on the Bridge, reading::
Host Eric_W says:
<FCO V'Tarn> ::nodding, he completes the final maneuvres, steering the Apache in, and to a stop...::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
:: eyes the CO:: CO: Glad to have you back, Sir.
Host Eric_W says:
ACTION: The docking ports extend, and the airlocks open...
SO_LtJG_York says:
Computer: Computer, Activate EMH.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CSO:Glad to be back Commander.
Host Eric_W says:
ACTION: The holoemitters come to life, activating the EMH in front of the SO...
SO_LtJG_York says:
<EMH> SO: State the nature of the medical emergency.
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: Finally....a real doctor.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
*All*:Storal to all crew. Secure all stations.
SO_LtJG_York says:
<EMH>::looks puzzled...for a hologram::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::secures his post, and rises, heading for the TL::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::secures her station, and heads for the TL::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::Grabs his PADD and heads for the TL::
SO_LtJG_York says:
EMH: Hey Doc, just wanted to make sure I was good to go?
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::locks down her chair and follows the CO::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
CSO: You think they'll send us back out? 
SO_LtJG_York says:
<EMH>::grabs a PADD lying by the SO's bed:: SO: Hmmmm... all readings seem fine, you suffered a mild concussion, a phaser burn to your left shoulder. But thanks to my -expert- help, you seem to be fine.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
CTO: Who knows... I hope not.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
::pacing at the airlock, he sighs, and turns to look at Adm. Iverson::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO/CSO:You may wanna take a look at my backside.. there may be nothing left of it when this is over. ::chuckles::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::chuckles at the CO:: CO: I'm sure things will be fine.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::Raises eyebrow:: CO: Sirr?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
Self: Huh. CSO: If they do, think we can request a runabout?
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::feels the TL slow on the airlock deck, and steps out::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
XO: It's a joke Commader. ::grins:: It helps me in dealing with the brass.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
CTO: Runabout? What for?
SO_LtJG_York says:
EMH: Thanks Doc. ::sits up and places his legs on the floor::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
Adm. Iverson: I suspect Capt. Storal won't be pleased.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::stands up::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CO: I see, sirr.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::walks out of the turbolift:: CSO: It'll be tougher than these junk shuttles we keep sending out... and it's more advanced, too. We can use it for advance scouting instead of putting the Apache at danger.
SO_LtJG_York says:
EMH: All better Doc. Thank you.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::exits the TL and heads towards the airlock and sees the Admrial:: All:See here we go...
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> CO: Captain. Welcome back. ::she has a stern look on her face...::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
CTO: Hrm... I suppose... route me a request chit later, Ensign.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::stretches his legs::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Computer: Deactivate EMH.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
::looking to the side, the admiral's annoyance is palpable, he stammers and steps forward:: All: Perhaps if we all went straight for the main Conference Lounge, we have a lot to discuss.
SO_LtJG_York says:
<EMH> SO: Hey just wait a min..::fades out::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Admiral: I wish I could say that it was good to be back.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::nods at the CSO, and types rapidly into her PADD. Five minutes later, one request chit routed...::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::smiles and heads for the exit, then taps his commbadge:: *CNS*: York to Niventra.
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
::stands up:: XO: Shall we go as well, Commander?
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The Starbase is surprisingly busy... but with no sense of urgency... rather, the mood seems quite relaxed even among the officers walking up and down the corridors...
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CNS: Surrre.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::continues to the TL::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::hands the Admrial a padd:: Admiral: Here is the report. I know its a formality. But it needs to be done nevertheless.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::quickly exits the Apache and catches up to the rest of the group::
SO_LtJG_York says:
TL: Main Airlcok.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> CO: There will be sufficient time for reports later. In the meantime, we have more important things to discuss. This way, please. ::she walks, alongside Baranephelion down the corridor towards the conference lounge at the end...:: 
SO_LtJG_York says:
::wonders why the Counselor isn't answering him and shrugs::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Admiral:Of course.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::walks along with the group, falling silent and being a good little guardling::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> CO: In any case, I would imagine you should feel good. From the Vanguard's report, you almost didn't make it.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CNS: I wonderrr if we'll have time to shop. I need to pick up some new clothes forr the kids.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
::he looks behind, and glances at the senior staff following the two of them...::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::arrives at the right deck::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Admrial:Yes. But it was my mistake that caused the incident. Things shouldn't have happened the way they did. I take full responsibility.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::sees the crew standing by the airlock and heads that way::
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
XO: If we don't get court marshalled... then we probably will have some time. ::walks to the TL::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: Baranephelion stops at the door at the end of the corridor and unseals it with his security access... the doors slide open, and he lets the others in... Inside, stands a rather well-dressed Boslic female, her hands clasped behind her back, as she looks out the window. 
SO_LtJG_York says:
::arrives at the airlock::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
CNS: Yeah, exactly.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> CO: Yes. Of course. All: Please, take a seat.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::nods to the Admrial and takes his seat::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::taps his commbadge:: *XO*: York to Commander Rr'Vellan.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
*SO*: Rr'Vellan herre.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::quietly takes a seat::
SO_LtJG_York says:
*XO*: Commander, I have just arrived at the airlock...wondering where the briefing is taking place.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::takes a seat near the head of the table::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The Boslic female turns around slightly... 
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
CO: We shall wait for the, ah, rest of your senior staff, captain.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::takes a seat to the left side of the CO::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::taps her fingers against her PADD a bit, and starts to run a tactical analysis on it::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
*SO*: I assume it's on the station, Mrr. Yorrk.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::quickly looks around:: Admiral :We are just missing one. Mr. York. He was in sickbay. I'm sure he will be along shortly. We can go ahead and start.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The Boslic female is dressed in a very spiffy power suit, powerful yet subtle jewelry, and her long flowing locks, dyed a dark green, wraps her almond face...
SO_LtJG_York says:
::steps through the airlock and shakes his head:: *XO*: Thank you Commander. ::sarcasm invading his words::
SO_LtJG_York says:
Computer: Computer, please lead me to the main briefing room.
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
::looks at the woman and narrows her eyes slightly...::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> CO: Very well. All: Firstly, welcome back to SB366. We have been briefed by the Vanguard, and what they've told us was most disturbing to say the least. We have never had such problems with the Metron Consortium before, and they've never dared to operate within Federation Space so callously as they seem to have, now. 
SO_LtJG_York says:
::follows the blinkings lights on the walls::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::listens, a smirk on his face::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::listens intently to the Admrial::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::listens a bit. She tries to wrap the analysis on her PADD up quickly::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
::he turns to glance at the Boslic, then the Admiral, then the others...:: All: Shortly after we received the initial report from the Vanguard, we sent a diplomatic message to the Metron Consortium. As... ::he slightly rolls his eyes...:: ... "proof of their reluctance to antagonize the Federation", they have sent a representative, who has some interesting information to share with you. 
SO_LtJG_York says:
::steps out into the next hallway and stops by the doors of the Briefing Room and rings the chime::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: May I present, Ms Tailjn, Official Representa-
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The chime rings, rather loudly...
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::takes notes on her PADD::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
SO: Enter.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::stumbles into the room::
SO_LtJG_York says:
All: Lieutenant York, reporting.
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
::tries not to laugh at the SO coming in::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The Admiral, and the Boslic glare at the SO...
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::eyes the SO with a stern glare:: SO: Over here, Lieutenant...
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::glances over at York, shakes her head, and starts to 'take notes on her PADD'... or, rather, run another analysis:: Self: I'll shoot him later.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
SO:Take your seat Lieutenant. ::sighs::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks around:: All: Thank you..::moves to take a seat next to the CSO::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: As I was saying, Ms Tailjn, Official Representative of the Metron Consortium.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::hears the words Representative...and Metron..and looks up...rather angrily::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::eyes Tailjn, choosing to reserve his words for later::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::sighs under her breath::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::raises his hand::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: Tailjn steps forward, rather gracefully, and looks at each person seated... including the SO, one more time... and a slight smile emerges and disappears just as quickly...
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
SO: Lieutenant?
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::gives the SO a harsh look:: ~~~SO: Choose your words carefully.~~~
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Admiral:Excuse me...They blatanty enter our space without notice..and now they send a representative?
SO_LtJG_York says:
All:: I know I was late....but again I was left -alone- in the sickbay...but why is this woman not in the brig? ::looks back at the Metron with a stern glance...then shakes his head at the OPS::
SO_LtJG_York says:
OPS: Don't invade my mind sir.
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
::his eyes widen, and he quickly looks over at Tailjn:: CO/SO: If you will listen, we will explain everything. You see, the Metron Consortium claims they know nothing of the Tammeron activities. Tailjn: Ms Tailjn, please. 
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
SO: I have done nothing of the sort. Now, the answer to your question: Because, ensign, she is a diplomatic representative, and thus should be treated accordingly.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::reaches a hand out to silence the SO, and whispers:: SO: Not now....
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks at the OPS and mouths the words 'Ensign?' ::
Host LtCmdr_Ilianor says:
ACTION: The admiral, Tailjn and Baranephelion stand silent, very patiently...
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::shakes his head in disbelief:: Admiral: I'm sorry... Please...continue.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::looks from SO to OPS, eyeing them both -very- carefully::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::shakes his head and thinks....this is the thanks he gets for saving the ship and the away team::
Host Tailjn says:
Adm. Iverson: Thank you for that... kind introduction. ::her lips pursed, she returns her attention to the crew::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::keeps running her simulation, paying a mild bit of attention to the ruckus on the other side of the table with a slightly raised eyebrow::
Host Tailjn says:
All: I represent the Metron Consortium, which as I'm sure most of you are aware, are involved in a wide variety of business interests, including terraforming, housing projects, mining, humanitarian aid to the border colonies, etc. ::she stops, nothing in her voice betraying the obvious pretense...:: 
Host Tailjn says:
ACTION: Suddenly, the CTO's simulation beeps once, sharply...
SO_LtJG_York says:
Self: And weapons dealing..
Host Tailjn says:
::her eyes dart towards the SO:: SO: We do offer, as a branch of our Consortium, defensive services.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Tailjn: Excuse me, Ms. Tailjn, if I may...
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
Self: Huh. I thought I muted that. ::mutes the PADD, and... keeps running the sim! In the background. Suddenly a note-taking program is in foreground::
Host Tailjn says:
::dryly....:: OPS: Yes?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::and, just to complete the illusion, takes some notes::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Tailjn: I believe it would only be fair to this crew... A lie of omission is still a lie. Would it not be fair to say that the Metron Consortium is also involved in explicit weapons dealing?
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
OPS: Mr. Ryushi, dispite what we may feel about the Metron Consortum, we should let Ms. Tailjn finish.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:Now is not the time Mr. Ryushi.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::not even looking up from her PADD, she points a lazy finger at the OPS, and says quietly:: Self: Point for him.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::growls almost inaudibly::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::raises his hand::
Host Tailjn says:
OPS: As I said... we offer many services. All: However, what I will say is this. As a business practice, we do not associate with pre-warp civilizations, and most certainly do not sell weapons the likes of which are being used on Tammeron. What benefit could we possibly have? What resources could such civilizations offer us? 
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> CSO: Cmdr.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::stands up:: All: Sorry...but this game has gone far too long.
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::rises, and picks a PADD off the table, showing it to Tailjn... then glares at York::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::smirks and shakes his head, settling in his seat::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
SO: Sit down, Mister York.
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> SO: Sit down!
SO_LtJG_York says:
::places his hands on the table:: All: Has no one read my report? I was -there-, face to face with the Metron that invaded our ship and attacked the XO...she told me she had dealings with the Tammerons!
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
SO: SIt down, or get the hell out!
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> SO: One more outburst from you... CSO: And that will do, commander.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::looks over at the admiral, ignores the CSO and sits down::
Host Tailjn says:
<Baranephelion> Tailjn: Please, continue.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Tailjn: An excellent point. I was not trying to imply that those subspace weapons belonged to you. However, I simply believe that it would be fair to state that the Consortium does, in fact, deal in weapons systems. 
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
Tailjn: As I was trying to say....... ::sighs, exasperatedly at getting interrupted again::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::starts getting - real- frustrated with the fact that no one seems to listen to him or his reports....hell if he was getting shot by a bloody Metron and not being able to bring them to justice::
Host Tailjn says:
::she politely clears her throat:: All: Thank you. In fact, the Metron Consortium knows of no activity whatsoever in the Tammeron system. However... and we are loathe to admit this, and as I explained to your Adm. Iverson... we hoped we wouldn't have to. 
Host Tailjn says:
ACTION: Adm. Iverson glares at Tailjn...
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CSO: My apologies, Commander. ::sits back::
Host Tailjn says:
All: Several months ago, we lost track of one of our associates, a Mr. Likann, an Andorian. He was one of our more... powerful associates within the Consortium, and we suspect that he may be responsible for the activities within Tammeron. 
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::leans back forward, considering this new piece of evidence::
SO_LtJG_York says:
::thinks that the Apache's sensors, concerning the -fleet- of Metron ships chasing them out of the Tammeron system must be a lie too::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::mutters some expletives under his breath, only able to be heard by the two next to him, and sits again. He grabs another PADD, and slides it over to the CO. On it is a supply requisition request chit for a runabout.:: 
Host Tailjn says:
All: Mr. Likann acquired many resources while under our employ, having become, as I said, a very powerful associate. There have been, however, suspicions that he is operating out of a base in the Betreka nebula, neighbouring the Tammeron space... Ah, within Federation... space... 
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Tailjn: Are you suggesting that the ships who attacked us were not, in fact, associated with the Metron Consortium?
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
::grabs the padd and moves it over to his side for later::
Host Tailjn says:
OPS: Mr. Likann does not represent the Metron Consortium nor our intentions or interests. 
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::looks at Tailjn interestedly, not hostiley::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::looks up at Tailjin with more than a mild amount of interest. A few moments later, a few more variables are added to her tactical simulation::
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: Due to the... sensitivity of this issue, in particular the Metron Consortium's secrecy in the matter... we've come to a decision. We are sending all of you to the Betreka Nebula to investigate. 
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::raises his hand::
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::still taking notes and listening to the goings-on::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Tailjn: I see... if that is really the case, then I believe this crew owes you quite the apology. ::nods to her and sits back::
Host Tailjn says:
CSO: Yes?
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
::thinks, Well, that's just great...::
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::lifts her hand in the air slightly, and waits her turn::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
Adm: Now or after our ship is repaired, and shuttles replaced, from bouncing off the atmosphere? ...... Sir.
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> CSO: You will not be taking the Apache.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
Tailjn:So let me get this straight. One of your own, goes rouge. You didn't notify Starfleet of the potential threat. And now you want us to clean up your mess?
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
Adm: .... say what?
Host Tailjn says:
CO: We chose not to... cause any problems over minor rumours. But seeing as how Tammeron neighbours the Betreka Nebula... clearly the rumours have some basis in fact, agreed?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::blinks and looks up suddenly:: Adm: ... huh? ::pauses her simulation::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO/Tailjn: If you don't mind my saying so, Captain... internal politics in the Metron Consortium are not necessarily the business of Starfleet.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
OPS:They are when there is a potentail threat to peace.
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> OPS: It is of the opinion of Starfleet that we would rather not... welcome a fleet of Metron Consortium vessels across our borders... ::smiles sweetly:: Tailjn: With all due respect, Ms Tailjn.
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
All:But thats neither here nor there.. Please continue.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::places his palms flat on the table....lies, upon lies::
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: You will take two Danube-Class runabouts and head straight for the Betreka Nebula to investigate and infiltrate the suspected base.
SO_LtJG_York says:
Admiral: Admiral?
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
Admiral: Runabouts?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
Self: I need a new sim...
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: Once there, your mission will be to attempt to dismantle operations and/or attempt to take out Mr. Likann. Ms Tailjn will accompany you.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Admiral: Is there a specific reason for not taking the New Orleans-class vessel to the Betreka Nebula?
Host Tailjn says:
<Baranephelion> All: We presume it will be easier to enter the nebula undetected with smaller, less powerful vessels such as Runabouts.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::whispers:: Self: A bloody runabout...yeah last time I barely got a starship out in one piece....yeah, this will be -easy-.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Self: Ah...
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> All: Questions?
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Adm/Ilianor: Yes, I have a question...
Host Tailjn says:
<Ilianor> OPS: Go ahead, lieutenant.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
Ilianor: Will the runabouts be upgraded, in terms of defensive and offensive capabilities?
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::waves her hand a bit to try to get attention again::
Host Tailjn says:
<Ilianor> OPS: You need not worry about that. Your runabouts will be properly modified for this covert operation.
Host Tailjn says:
<Ilianor> CTO: Ensign.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::gives the Metron an evil eye....not trusting the woman one bit...and no one seems to share his opinions...too bad they were too busy being stranded on the bloody planet::
Host Tailjn says:
ACTION: Tailjn winks at the SO.
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
Illianor: What if we're engaged? Will there at least be a starship nearby waiting outside the nebula? Also, can we get a third runabout or shuttle to serve as a distraction first? Typical carrot-and-stick?
SO_LtJG_York says:
::it's a trap....::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::raises a hand::
Host Tailjn says:
<Ilianor> CTO: There will be no third runabout. No distraction. That is the last thing we want - to tip Likann off to the fact that we're in the area. CSO: Commander.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
::eyes the SO, and then gets an idea, looking over toward the CNS::
~~~CNS: Counselor, what can you determine about the Boslic, Tailjn? Her general mood/demeanor? Is she trustworthy?~~~
CTO_Ens_Solita says:
::mutters:: Self: That was only half an answer... ::wipes her previous simulation, and starts another one::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
CO: We only have a few people specialized in what they do. Splitting them between two ships, even small ones...
SO_LtJG_York says:
::gets a real Scotch craving....along with 'throw a Metron in the Brig' craving..::
CNS_Ens_Niventra says:
~~~OPS: Oh, I wasn't looking... she seems like a typical Boslic. I wouldn't trust her.~~~
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
CSO:Agreed. But some of us are cross trained. I will be assigning the crews.
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
CO/CSO: Precisely, captain - many of our crew specialize in more than one area.
XO_Cmdr_Rr`Vellan says:
::raises an eyebrow at the crew's antics and sighs::
Host CO_Capt_Storal says:
ALL:Ok people. We know what we have to do. Return to the ship and pack a bag. Nothing that will identify you as Starfleet officers. Be ready in fifteen.
SO_LtJG_York says:
::sighs and sits up::
OPS_Lt_Ryushi says:
~~~CNS: Then we must consider the possibility that this is a trap. Perhaps it is something that you and I should discuss with the captain before we depart.~~~
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
::nods::
CSO_LtCmdr_Robertson says:
SO: I'll need to talk to you later.
Host Tailjn says:
<Adm. Iverson> ALL: Are there any additional questions?
Host Tailjn says:
<<<<<<<<<<End>>>>>>>>>>


