USS GENEVA MISSION TRANSCRIPT – 10606.23

Host Amb_Tolosh says:
=/\==/\==/\=RESUME MISSION=/\==/\=/\=
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THE RED ALERT CLAXON IS SOUNDING THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE SHIP, CREWMEMBERS ARE RUSHING AROUND TO THEIR VARIOUS ACTION STATIONS
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THE STATE DINNER WITH THE ANDORIAN AMBASSADOR IS INTERRUPTED AND THE CREW ALL LEAVES.... LEAVING OPEN MOUTHED GUESTS WONDERING
Host Amb_Tolosh (REDALERT.wav)
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
::making my way to OPS station on the bridge::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Runs full tilt to the turbolift and enters, leaning on the side wall to catch her breath :: Computer : Bridge!
CO_Shras says:
AMB: Ambassador if you'll excuse us we have urgent matters to tend to
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THE CAPTAIN, MAKES HIS APOLOGIES AS HE RUSHES OUT THE DOOR ON HIS WAY TO THE BRIDGE
CO_Shras says:
:: Rushes out and to the bridge ::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: enters the bridge and heads for the helm seat and relieves the duty FCO ::
CO_Shras says:
OPS: What is going on?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
::exits turbolift on bridge and hears the CO asking questions:: CO: Don't know sir.
CMO_Kimura says:
::in Sickbay, taking off her dress uniform jacket and pulling on her lab coat::
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
::stands, mouth gaping.... food almost falling out::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: sits quickly and begins to plot evasive maneuvers  just in case ::
CO_Shras says:
FCO: Current course and speed?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
::takes up position at OPS station and begins scanning frequencies to try and see what he can see:
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THE CHARLOTTETOWN ROCKS FROM ADDITIONAL DISRUPTOR BLASTS FROM AN UNSEEN ATTACKER
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Holding at warp 8, on course for Earth.
CO_Shras says:
*CMO*: Doctor, report to the bridge
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Sir, evasives set, shall I engage?
CMO_Kimura says:
*CO*: On my way. ::grabs a medikit and heads for the door::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: grabs the side of her console ::
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
::also monitoring long range and short range sensors trying to determine who is attacking::
CO_Shras says:
FCO: Evasive maneuvers
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: See anything out there?
CMO_Kimura says:
TL: Bridge.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: A SENSOR GHOST SHOWS ON LONG-RANGE SCANNERS.... POPPING IN AND OUT OF SHORT AND LONG-RANGE
CO_Shras says:
OPS: Can you locate any ship?
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Aye sir, evasive maneuvers. :: taps the console and brings pattern alpha to bear ::
CMO_Kimura says:
::arrives on the Bridge:: CO: Captain?
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: ADDITIONAL DISRUPTOR BLASTS HIT THE SHIP
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
::looking at readouts:: FCO: Results are still coming in ma’am... should have an answer soon
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
::realizes he may be the target and is glad to be in one of the more protected parts of the ship::
CO_Shras says:
CMO: We are shorthanded and we need to locate an attacking ship, please look over the science station, and see if you can figure it out
CMO_Kimura says:
::nods and moves to Science I::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Hangs on tightly to the console :: CO: Captain, it could be a cloaked ship, say Romulan by the look of the damage to the hull.
CO_Shras says:
FCO: Romulans? You think they'd risk attacking us that deep inside Federation space?
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: sees the doctor and smiles :: CMO: Kazue, try looking for any space anomalies nearby, perhaps created by a cloaked ship.
CMO_Kimura says:
FCO: Searching...
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO/FCO: Sensors indicate engine emission trails, should have the owners identity soon. Checking composition.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Just guessing at this point Captain. Depends if the risk is worth it to them.
CO_Shras says:
OPS: Open hailing frequencies
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Aye, sir ::opens all channels:: CO: Channels open sir.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: brings the ship hard over to avoid another volley ::
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: No reply sir.
CO_Shras says:
COM: Ship: This is Captain Shras of the Federation Starship Charlottetown. Stand down or we will be forced to take action
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THREE MORE VOLLEYS GRAZE THE SHIP, AND SEEMINGLY FROM DIFFERENT POINTS OF ORIGIN, MEANING POSSIBLE MULTIPLE POINTS OF ORIGIN
CO_Shras says:
OPS: Damages?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Shields are holding sir. Minor damage internally. Sensors also indicate multiple sources of assault.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: DAMAGE REPORTS BEGIN FILTERING IN. THERE HAVE BEEN NO SERIOUS DAMAGES INFLICTED ON THE SHIP AND VIRTUALLY NO PERSONAL INJURIES
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Moves the Charlottetown hard to port :: CO: Sir, we're getting hits from more than one place.
CMO_Kimura says:
FCO: It's looking like a few ships are after us...
CO_Shras says:
CMO: Can we target some?
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CMO: Are you getting any injury reports?
CMO_Kimura says:
FCO: A few.
CMO_Kimura says:
FCO: Just target each one. We have multiple phaser banks.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CMO: Try locating an ion trail and lay down a burst just in front it. We may get lucky.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Would that work sir?
CO_Shras says:
FCO: That sounds like a plan, let's do it
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: AND AS QUICKLY AS ATTACK STARTED, IT SUDDENLY GETS VERY QUIET.... NOTHING SHOWS ON ANY SCANNERS WHATSO EVER
CMO_Kimura says:
ALL: Now I've got nothing.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: checks her navigational scanners :: CO: Nothing on navigational sensors sir.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Still nothing on COM frequencies sir.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Turns to face the Captain :: CO: Orders sir?
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: SEVERAL HOURS PASS AND ALL IS QUIET
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: IT IS NOW SEVERAL HOURS LATER, AND THERE HAS BEEN NO FURTHER ATTACK OR SIGN OF THE ATTACKERS. THE CREW IS STILL ON ALERT AND NERVES ARE BECOMING FRAYED
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: drums her fingers on the console :: OPS: Are you getting anything on the channel?
CMO_Kimura says:
::in Sickbay, dealing with injuries::
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Nothing sir, seems they are no longer interested in us...it has been several hours since the last attack... I suggest we continue on our previous course and speed.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
:: As it has been relatively quiet, he makes his way from the safety of the dinning room to a turbolift and then on towards the bridge::
CO_Shras says:
FCO: Set course for Earth, shortest way
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
::arriving at the bridge, he walks onto the bridge, startling several::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Nods :: CO: Aye sir. Continuing on course for Earth.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Captain, I know you are very busy, but is there anything you can tell me about this whole incident ::suddenly feeling very out of place in his 'western duds'::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: hears a commotion behind her and turns to look ::
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Sir, maybe we should cancel RED alert and go to YELLOW for a while just in case they decide to ambush further along.
CO_Shras says:
AMB: Please join me in my ready room ambassador
CMO_Kimura says:
::yells at an ensign who feigns injury::
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: MEANWHILE A RATHER INSIGNIFICANT COMMUNIQUE ARRIVES TO THE SHIP, FOR THE ATTENTION OF THE CAPTAIN
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Sir, incoming message for you.
CO_Shras says:
OPS: Agreed, stand down to yellow alert
Host Amb_Tolosh (Yellow Alert.wav)
CO_Shras says:
OPS: I'll take it in my ready room
CO_Shras says:
FCO: You have the bridge commander
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
CO: Aye Captain.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
CO: Yes sir... transfers message to Captains Terminal in Ready Room.
CO_Shras says:
:: walks to the ready rood with ambassador Tolosh ::
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
::follows the Captain::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Smiles at Williams :: OPS: Well it seems our "friends" have decided to leave us alone for a while.
CO_Shras says:
AMB: Please take a seat; do you want anything to drink?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: Yes ma’am, it would seem that way. Nice flying before also.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: Thanks, but I'll be happy when we drop off the Ambassador.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: I am really looking forward to that meal if we ever get the chance to finish it....::laughs::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: Don't you find him rather..... Unusual?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: You and me both.
CO_Shras says:
:: take the time to look his new message then closes his console and turns his full attention to the ambassador ::
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: I wonder if Kazue has any ideas about him?
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Thank you Captain, I could use a little something, maybe something a little more Andorian, if you have any?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: I have not had a lot to do with him while he has been on board... but to me he does seem a bit odd with his mode of dress and other mannerisms.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: He's certainly not a typical Andorian.
CO_Shras says:
AMB: Andorian coffee then?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: No doubt the Doctor will have much to say on the subject, if what she said at the dinner is anything to go by.
CO_Shras says:
AMB: I brew it from beans from Andoria, not the replicated stuff
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Well Captain.... ::winks:: maybe something a wee bit stronger?
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: No he is not your typical Andorian...assuming the CO is typical of the race.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: checks their heading :: OPS: I haven't met that many, but the Ambassador and the Captain don't even appear to come from the same planet. :: Smiles ::
CO_Shras says:
AMB: I wasn't sure if I could suggest it.... let me see if I can find that bottle I was saving....
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Excellent Captain, excellent......
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: That would appear on the surface to be the case. They're like chalk and cheese as they used to say.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: By the way, what do you make of these attackers? They didn't appear to really want to damage us.
CO_Shras says:
:: goes over a few storing area in his ready room, moving around boxes, bottles and other stuff then finding what he was looking for ::
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
ACTION: THE MESSAGE FROM STARFLEET HEADQUARTERS IS BRIEF AND TO THE POINT........ CAPTAIN, USS CHARLOTTETOWN, NCC-81864, PROMOTION REQUEST APPROVED FOR CHIEF MEDICAL OFFICER. PAPERWORK TO FOLLOW. END MESSAGE. STARFLEET COMMAND
CO_Shras says:
AMB: There it is! :: Show the bottle to the ambassador :: Straight or on the rocks?
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: At this point Captain, straight is just fine
CO_Shras says:
AMB: If you'll permit I have another ship business to tend to
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: No, it would appear to me as is they were just hurrying us along, almost like they didn't want us to hang around too long back there....I don't know...reminds me of a previous mission where we ended up where someone didn't want us and we had some interesting times as a result.
CO_Shras says:
ALL: Senior officers to the Briefing Room immediately
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: hears the comm :: OPS: Seems something is up.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: So it would seem.
CO_Shras says:
AMB: Ambassador, we have been attacked by unknown forces. They appeared to have cloaked ships but did no serious damages
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Shrugs :: OPS: Well, I just hope that the attack had nothing to do with the Ambassador.
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Looks around the bridge :: OPS: You know, everyone here is really on edge.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: Indeed, if it does, call me paranoid, but was it a set up or was it a serious attempt on the ambassador?
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
OPS: I think if it was, then we'd be in a lot more trouble and they wouldn't have given up so easily.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: It has been an extended period at high alert, that would test even the best of us.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Captain, I appreciate the update, when do you think it would be safe to return to our trip to Earth?
CO_Shras says:
AMB: We are on course to Earth, shortest course and fastest speed
FCO_Cmdr_Lane says:
:: Smiles :: OPS: Well you look calm and collected.
OPS_Lt_Williams says:
FCO: I agree Cmdr, if it was a serious attempt then we would be licking a few more wounds than we have. So I am a bit suspicious about all this... who is behind it and why.
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
CO: Excellent then..... Excellent..... ::falls into quiet thought while tipping glass::
Host Amb_Tolosh says:
=/\==/\==/\=PAUSE MISSION=/\==/\==/\=
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