Host Tim says:
The Away Team, consisting of the XO, FCO, CTO, CNS and Commander Jakiel's daughter Rhianna has beamed to the planet Banca inside the Avalon Company’s reception center.

Host Tim says:
The search for Lieutenant Kell continues... but why?

Host Tim says:
<<<Resume Mission; Field trip>>>

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: continues to look around and wonders why things seem so quiet here ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::at science station monitoring the Away Team::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::on the Dublin's bridge, pacing around patiently, waiting for something::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Anything from the cross-reference?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, I am worried about the readings of the planet. ::looking at the Captain with some hair now::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@::in the waiting room with the away team, noticing Rhianna's increasing impatience to start exploring the facility::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ <Rhianna>::moves off the pad immediately and walks over to the transporter chief to look at his console::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::changes his course and walks towards Science::  CSO:  What is going on?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: That's the thing Captain. Everything is fine. Too fine for me. ::looks at the Captain and looks back to the screen showing some results::

Host Mr_Smith says:
@::Enters the reception room and looks at all the visitors with a smarmy grin:: ALL: Welcome to Banca.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ ::steps off the pad after the others, keeping one eye on Rhianna but knowing she will have to have her attention with the company greeter::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Rhianna's guard stays nearby and Harker hangs nearby the team watching everyone.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::Looks at Wildstar's console screen, then at him.  Sighs at the feeling of "this is all too correct to be true"::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  I know what you mean.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: And Sir...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: A Romulan ship was here before.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@Rhianna: Try not to interfere with the gentleman's duties. You'll get a chance to look around soon enough.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: glances over at Quon :: CNS: Getting any weird feelings counselor?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::glances at tactical:: CSO:  You mean, the same ion trail you're checking or is it a new one?

Host Mr_Smith says:
@::approaches the XO with arm extended:: XO: Welcome Commander.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ Mr. Smith: Welcome, could you show us to your office so we might discuss a few things?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: The same Captain, nothing new at this moment.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: But anyway. I don't feel comfortable.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@::shakes his hand and smiles, keeping a 'touch' on his emotions::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Alright, so what do you have from that cross-reference I've asked you?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@::shakes his head:: FCO: I can barely feel what's beyond this room...but I can say we're all feeling fairly well at least. Your calm is a blessing to us all, Commander. ::smiles::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: sees Smith and directs her attention at him  for the time being ::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@<Rhianna> CNS:  Yes sir, I was trying to observe.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Nothing yet.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Keep searching.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@<Trentin>::Simply stays quietly nearby, keeping observant.::

Host Mr_Smith says:
@XO: Certainly my dear... come this way. ::Gestures toward the door and leads the way::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: smiles at Quon, but watches Smith ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: All right Sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Harker stays near the XO and other members of the team.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@::nods to Mr. Smith and follows the XO while trying to keep Rhianna close::


CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::follows XO.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::raises an eyebrow at the Lieutenant's "alright", shakes his head a bit then resumes his pacing::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ All:  If everyone could come with us..  ::follows Mr. Smith out into the hallway glancing back momentarily at the others::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: A D'DERIDEX CLASS ROMULAN WARBIRD DECLOAKS OFF THE DUBLIN'S STARBOARD

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::trying to load from Star Fleet database the planet vessels schedule starting from 2 months ago until now::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: RHIANNA IS BEAMED OFF BANCA

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::seeking for any Romulan ship::

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE WARBIRD CLOAKS

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: follows the rest of the group getting a great view of the rear ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Warbird decloaking dead ahead.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>Any: What the! CO: Sir! Rommiee warbird...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::searching for Ion trails::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@<Trentin>::Looks around.:: Harker: Ma'am! Rhianna's gone!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>:: sits up straight and watches the screen ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, it already cloaked.

Host Mr_Smith says:
@::Spins around when the young girl is beamed out:: ALL: What...?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@::eyes go wide with total shock as Rhianna vanishes::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  What???  ::turns and looks at the view screen::  CSO/CTO:  Keep tabs on it!

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ ~~~CNS:  Thank you for keeping an eye on Rhianna.  I don't sense anything...~~~   All:  Noooo!!!  ::senses Rhianna's departure and her mental scream for both her and the Counselor::


CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  What's going on?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>::Tries to track the warbird, wishing the info from HQ would get here already.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: sees Rhianna vanish :: All: The girl!

Host Mr_Smith says:
@XO: What's the meaning of this?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, the young Rhianna. She is no longer on the planet.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@*Robertson*: We lost  Rhianna she just beamed out. Any news?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ ::hits her combadge hard, tears coming to her eyes and feeling frantic::  *CO*:  Captain!!  Rhianna...what is out there?  She's gone!  ::looks at Smith::  Smith:  Where is she?  Where did you take her?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::feels anger coming up::  CSO:  Can you track it?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>*Harker*: A D'Deridex warbird decloaked then cloaked that’s all we know.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>::Keeps trying to track the warbird.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@Smith: I could ask you the same thing, sir! ::starts to feel anger from within::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::thinks to self, "I knew this was a bad idea.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :; steps up closer to Smith :: Smith: What are you up to?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*XO*:  A Romulan vessel decloaked and probably beamed Rhianna over.  We're attempting to track it.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::searching for Rhianna life signs::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@All: Please this is going to get us nowhere.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> ::instructs his comm officer to hail the Dublin::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: I got it.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Continues to brief her officer on the bridge.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@::steps right up to Smith and puts a hand on his arm::  Smith:  You monitor this space all the time!  Tell me what happened to my daughter!!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
@ :: glares over at Harker :: CTO: I knew that girl was going to give us a big headache.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>CO: We have ion traces to where the warbird warped but we need to follow soon...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: I have the coordinates where the Warbird warped to.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
@::Looks at the FCO:: FCO: Tell me about it...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Robertson>::his voice nearly overlaps with CSO's.::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
@::glares at Smith very critically, his red eyes demanding answers from the man::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Beam the AT back.  We'll resume our gathering later.

Host Mr_Smith says:
@FCO: Me!! I know you Fleet types are sneaky but this won't work. You can't blame Avalon for your actions.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
# <Rhianna>  ~~~XO:  Mother!!!  CNS:  Quon!!!  I'm on a Romulan ship...I don't understand?!  Why am I here?~~~

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Rien:  Set pursuit course, maximum warp.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Maybe Mr. Smith can tell us more than it looks.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::slightly punches his chair's arm console::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
@ ::feels faint and on the verge of hysteria::  Smith:  You lie!  I felt you weren't being honest before we even came here!

Host Tim says:
ACTION: THE AWAY TEAM IS BEAMED TO DUBLIN'S TRANSPORTER ROOM

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> CO: Aye sir, engaging engines now. :: taps the controls ::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Keep tracking it!

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::sending coordinates to FCO::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> COM: Dublin: To my adversary...thank you for helping me find our missing citizen...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: jumps off the pad :: XO: Commander, we have to get to the bridge.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Harker looks around and makes for the bridge.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Do we have the AT?

Host Mr_Smith says:
@::Watches the officers beam out and stomps off to register a complaint.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::looks around her fearful, but knowing well the Romulan uniforms::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Where is the warbird heading to?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: touches Tessa's arm :: XO: Commander, coming?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::is completely terrified at seeing Rhianna's father::  Self:  Noo...it couldn't!  Tarrus:  Tarrus...no!  Don't...do this!  I beg you!

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::steps off the pad with Tessa:: XO: Tessa?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
<Trentin>::A feeling a failure in her eyes she avoids looking at the xo as she tromps out.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Rien:  Engage!

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, Romulan space.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: continues to pursue the Romulan ship :: CO: Already on it sir.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::sighs at Wildstar's report::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::turns to Quon::  CNS:  Tarrus...he's got her...I can sense him now, but I couldn't earlier...I  ::starts to black out::  We have to get the bridge immediately...please...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Heads for the bridge via turbolift::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Rien:  ETA to Neutral Zone?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> Comm officer: Have the centurions bring my daughter to the bridge right now!

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ~~~CNS/XO:  I'm scared!  You will get me back on the ship, will you not?~~~

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> CO: We are four light years from the Zone sir.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> COM: Dublin: I repeat my message to the valiant crew of the USS Dublin....the Romulan Star Empire greets you and thanks you. Do not attempt to pursue us or we will consider it an act of war.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
~~~Rhianna:  I...I'm trying to...don't worry, you'll be back any minute...stay with me, Rhianna!~~~

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Recommend red alert...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: grabs Tessa's arm now :: XO: We have to get to the bridge and tell the Captain Tessa.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Red alert!

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: A Comm from someone named Tarrus.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
XO: No...We’re going to sickbay. FCO: Commander, please inform the Captain of this. Tessa is not feeling well enough to continue her duties.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::opens a channel::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
FCO:  Cassie, we have to get her back...it's...it's her father...he knows about her somehow.   ::barely whispers, choking on her words::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::doesn't reply but hits the klaxon button setting off red alert, security heads to battle positions in fully geared as other status's change.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Tarrus:  You've got to be kidding me.  Kidnapping a Federation citizen isn't considered an act of war for you?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Tries to keep the lock on the ship.::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien>CO: Our ETA at maximum warp is sixteen hours, but we'll have to drop to a lower warp after twelve sir.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS:  Quon, please!  I have to speak to Tarrus...convince him.  ::missteps, still feeling as if she is barely staying conscious::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::gets all the information of the Warbird the sensors could register::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Rien:  Maintain speed and course until we need to slow down.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
XO: We'll get her back Tessa. :: looks at Quon ::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> CO: Aye sir, maintaining speed and course.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> COM: Dublin: Truly it is not, captain....whoever you are. I am Commander Tarrus and you will disengage your pursuit. If you fail to comply, I assure you that the consequences will be dire for you and the child now in my....care.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Works with CSO to max  out sensor input on the warbird.::


XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::hits her combadge with a trembling hand::  *CO*:  Captain, it's Rhianna's father...I must speak to him...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::mentally draws up the names of her best in case boarding action is called for.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::starts to feel very much for Tessa::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::shakes his head:: XO: I'm sorry. But I insist Dr. Taurek look after you. ::holds Tessa carefully and escorts her out of the TR and to sickbay::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CNS: I have to get to the bridge Quon. Can you handle Tessa for now?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::tries hard not to cry and be afraid, but also feels the turmoil her mother is in.  Follows the Romulan escorts into the turbolift, eyeing the disruptors they are carrying::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::hears Tessa::  *XO*:  Very well, report to the bridge at once.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
FCO: Yes, I will take care of her.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS:  Quon, please...listen the Captain is...  ::leans against Quon suddenly as she almost passes out, feebly clutching his arm::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: smiles and heads off to the turbolift as she calls back :: CNS: Thanks Quon, you're a dear.

Host Tim says:
ACTION; THE FIGHTERS STATIONED ON BANCA HAVE LAUNCHED AND ARE ORBITING THE PLANET

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Tarrus:  This is Captain MacLeod.  You have crossed the Neutral Zone without authorization and kidnapped one of ours.  You do not expect me to simply quit and return home.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::searching in database any information about Commander Tarrus::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Get me all tactical information of his ship.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::panics as she senses the loosening of her telepathic bond with her mother and tries to break from the guards::

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::shifts his weight and adjusts his hold on Tessa, easing her to her feet and walks with her slowly, then feels her slipping and decides to lift her up in his arms and carries her to sickbay::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Did you noticed that? ::shows the Banca conditions::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Any hopes we can hit his engines in cloak? ::not really expecting a good reply.::


FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: hears the Captain's conversation and thinks to herself, please let's go home ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Yes I did they're worried about something....

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: I hope so.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir. ::checks on the ship.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Contact Starfleet and report our status.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO:  Aye sir!

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: enters the bridge and walks over to Mackie :: CO: Mackie, what is happening?

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> COM: Dublin: You are mistaken. The person we have reclaimed is not one of yours. In fact, she was taken from us. She belongs to the Empire....she belongs to her father...me!

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: As they are in warp, the ion trails are strong.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Take your station.  We're in pursuit of a Romulan Warbird.  They have Rhianna.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Rhianna just vanished and now we hear she's on that Romulan ship?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Fortunately but locking on an exact station is going to be tough...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: And as they are cloaked, no shield.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: shakes her head as she walks to the helm :: Rien: Cali, you're relieved.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Thinks to self "great we're in the middle of a domestic dispute...I gotta talk to the XO about her choice in husbands."::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::puts her arms loosely around Quon's neck and whispers dully into his ear, crying:: CNS:  Rhianna...technically...Tarrus is within his rights to retrieve his daughter... ::the words choke off, intense anger emanating from her for Intelligence::  ...they warned me...::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: So we do not have to be very aggressive to disengage the ship.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Tarrus:  She "belongs"?  She's not a thing to belong to you.  She's my First Officer's daughter and is under my protection.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Aye.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: True but hitting a cloaked vessel is tricky I don't want to accidentally kill the girl...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
*XO*:  Commander, where are you?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Well, we have to make a calculated guess.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> FCO: Of course Commander, but isn't this a little out of our department? Sounds like a family squabble to me. :: stands and lets Cassie sit ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Take the information about the Warbird, all of it. Insert the course and calculate its position as the course heading and the ion trails.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Send an encoded message to Starfleet Command; we're requesting permission to engage pursuit through the Neutral Zone.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::hears the Captain, but is too distraught to answer, crying out to Rhianna::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::nods at the CSO and starts calculating the min. photon rating to get the ship without accidentally blowing anyone up..::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Can you extrapolate our ETA to the Warbird?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
Rien: Don't question right now Cali, just carry on with your duties.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> ::sneers wickedly at Mauro and nods to his comm officer to send genetic data on Rhianna to Dublin:: COM: Dublin: I am sending you proof that she is my child to raise. You may also contact your Starfleet Command. I would not be surprised that they order to disengage...but if you wish to tempt fate, I will be happy to oblige.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
<Rien> :: shrugs and walks away ::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: But for it to be more accurate. ::pauses, turns to Captain:: CO: Permission to modify the sensors to get a better lock at the warbird.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Nods:: CSO: Good idea...::quickly inputs the CSO's suggestions.:: CSO/CO: We've got a best guess on the ship we may be able to destabilize without significant damage then we can hit their systems...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CSO:  Do whatever is necessary to keep them in range.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::is grabbed and forcibly shoved into the turbolift.  Stomps her foot as hard as she can on one of the guard's and makes a grab for the disruptor, but feels her arms wrenched back immediately::  ~~~XO: Mother!!~~~

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: checks their course and speed and makes the necessary adjustments ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::gives Captain a  PADD with ship information on it.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO:  Aye sir!.  ::contacts SFC and requests permission as ordered::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::starts modifying the sensors::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::heads back to CSO's location.::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
CNS:  Quon...Rhianna...  ::sobs uncontrollably::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO:  Sir, I'm receiving information from the Warbird.  It's about Commander Jakiel's daughter.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Send the info to my console.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Reman officer> ::enters the bridge of the warbird and stands next to Tarrus:: Tarrus: I am ready, master.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO: Aye aye, sir.  ::does so::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
Self: Some circuits this way, some others this way. We are going to need time to undo this mess. ::looks at CTO and nods::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Anything yet? Wildstar?

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
CTO:  Keep that suggestion to an ultimate situation.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Working on it Ma’am.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> Reman: I do not think your telepathy will be required. We will sedate the little whelp in case she gets out of hand.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::small smile.:: CSO: Not my job though engineering may hate us...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Yes Sir.. ::She grumbles..::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::begins checking the info::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::touches her combadge weakly:: *CO*:  Captain...I'm sorry...Rhianna, she is Tarrus's daughter...legally he can...  ::is overtaken once again and cannot finish::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Engineering. That's reminds me of how Mister Kell is involved in all that?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Starts plotting secret snatch and grab plans.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::frowns::  FCO:  Is Commander Jakiel alright?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: I wish I knew, this all irregular...as a Vulcan instructor once said...

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::realizes the documents are legitimate, confirming what the XO's just reported::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: turns :: CO: She's upset of course sir, but I'm sure she will be fine once Rhianna is returned safely.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::is pushed from the back by a strong hand out onto the bridge and over to Tarrus::  Tarrus:  Put me back on my ship immediately!

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Starts plotting to Sic Intergalactic Lawyers on Tarrus, not even Romulans would survive...::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::takes a deep breath::  FCO:  According to the documents I have, maybe she's not coming back.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Surely the child has a right to decide where she wants to be, doesn't she?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::listens to the Captain for moment and holds breath staring at the console screen::

Host Tim says:
<OPS>CO: Captain, Starfleet has authorized limited action.  We may pursue but are to attempt to contact Romulus describing our actions.  Starfleet has sent a situation report to the Romulan government.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> ::starts to laugh aloud and grins wickedly:: Rhianna: Is that any way to talk to your father?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Uses the new information to get a better lock on the Romulan vessel.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Tarrus:  Commander Tarrus. this is Captain MacLeod.  The documents you've sent seems to be in order...  ::trying to control his anger and disappointment::...  however, the methods that you have used are not tolerable.  Entering Federation Space without authorization and simply taking her by force wouldn't be necessary.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::just glances at his wife and bites his down lips::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::resume working in the sensors::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
COM: Tarrus:  If you could have required her by regular means, why kidnapping her, risking a war against Federation?

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::feels incensed at this Romulan's lying::  Tarrus:  You lie!  You are nothing but a thief!  They will hunt you down...  ::pauses as several horribly disturbing thoughts coalesce in her mind::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO/CTO: I am almost finished here.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::seeing there is more to be gained continues to work with the CSO on the sensors.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CO: Warbird is beyond tac sensors....

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: looks at Mackie :: CO: Should I continue the pursuit Captain?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: Sir, they are not cloaked anymore.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
OPS:  Contact Romulus High Council and let them know we're pursuing a Warbird for crossing the Neutral Zone, enter Federation space and abduct one of my compliment.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Aye, maintain course and speed.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Can we use your sensors to fire the torpedoes...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CO: They are keeping a distance of 6.75 light years from the Dublin.

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
::is laid on the biobed, but sits up suddenly as she can't sense Rhianna anymore and psionically 'pushes' back against a telepathic 'wall'.  Clutches Quon's sleeve as she inhales sharply and then passes out completely::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: nods and returns to face her console wondering why Tarrus is doing this now ::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO/CO: Of course they are. ::She mutters::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna> CO: Captain!  My mother?!  I want to come back!

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> COM: Dublin: Consulting your Federation Council would be a waste of time and an insult to me and my family. No, I take what is mine. Besides, I have more authority in this matter than you realize. Goodbye, Captain and give Tessa my regards. ::forcibly pulls Rhianna closer to him for the Dublin crew to witness one last time, then cuts the comm::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
<OPS> CO:  Sir, they have cut the comm.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Let's work on that. ::talking with a strong feeling::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Nods at the CSO, working quickly to fine tune the sensors for what they need.::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: First., let me access the tac sensors to learn and adapt the ship sensors.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::holds up his growing anger and now frustration, stands and heads to the turbolift::  Computer:  Computer, what is Commander Jakiel's location?

Host Tim says:
<Computer>CO: Commander Jakiel is in sickbay.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::in sickbay watching as Dr. Taurek and a nurse look after the XO on a biobed::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
# <Rhianna>  ::screams in a rage and grabs a disruptor from off the belt of her 'father', trying to turn to face him::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::enters TL::  FCO:  Commander, you have the bridge.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CO: Aye sir.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Aye.. ::Gives access to tac sensors.::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::assists as needed.::

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::orders the TL to move, VERY upset with the situation, wanting some answers from the XO::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Ok, thank you. Now let's calibrate together. As the sensors need more fast calculation to target, we may give new parameters.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::leaves the turbolift into sickbay, walks fast looking for Tessa::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: I follow. ::Nodding her understanding...

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> ::roughly grabs, twists, and squeezes hard on Rhianna's wrist that is holding the weapon and disarms her:: Rhianna: Ha ha ha! Excellent! You are everything I hoped for!

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
::finds her on a biobed, with Taurek and Quon::

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::start calibrating her part of the system, trying to remember old science and engineering courses...::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Now we link the sensors to use the tac sensors to calculate to… ::looks at the new information:: Dam it.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
All: Leave us.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: What? ::looks over..::

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
FCO/CTO: The warbird. It is now 7 light years ahead.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
FCO/CSO: Estimated max speed?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CSO: What's the status of the upgrade to the sensors?

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
FCO/CSO: How can it go beyond 9.7....

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna> ::bites back a moan from the pain as she glares at Tarrus::  Tarrus:  I will not cooperate and they will catch you...my mother would never let you get away with this!

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Pushing out the engines to the edge. Or we don't know anything about a warbird.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
::wants to protest to the Captain, wanting nothing more than to stay near Tessa, but takes in a deep breath and does as he's told, exiting sickbay::

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
CTO: I don't know but we're about to push the Dublin past the limit.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Nods at the CSO.::CSO:I hate when the bad guys get secret upgrades...::Nods to FCO::FCO: Yes Ma'am...

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: taps the helm controls again :: All: Hang on, this could get a little rough.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: Sorry to tell you this, but maybe there is no upgrade on that ship. Maybe our intelligence is not good as they want us to think.

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
:: sees the indicator climb :: Self: Warp 9.8....

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Taurek:  I need to speak to her now.

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
#<Tarrus> Rhianna: In time...you will understand that the politics of today will mean nothing. Where we are going, you will never see your mother again. And eventually, you will make a fine addition to the Romulan military...perhaps even the Tal Shiar if they deem you worthy. Centurion: Take her away and keep her sedated. I will come for her later.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::says with sarcasm:: CSO: Starfleet not be on top of everything? I'm shocked...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Still true enough is hard getting solid facts from the Romulans...

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
::Continues to work on sensors and grumble.::

Host Tim says:
<Engineer Schmuck>FCO: Uh ma'am... you know we're passing the recommended warp limit right?

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::in spite of the situation, he smiles a bit and nods to CTO::

XO_Cmdr_Jakiel says:
#<Rhianna>  ::breathes hard as rough hands grasp her shoulders and start dragging her away::  Tarrus:  I will never cooperate with you!  ::starts to cry and feels ashamed she cannot be stronger::  I will never...

CNS_Lt_So`Quon says:
<Taurek> CO: Unlike the Counselor, I must insist on staying with my patient, sir. Her vitals are not stable yet.


CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Sensor status on your end?

FCO_Cmdr_Adams-MacLeod says:
Schmuck: I know that....just keep the engines up and running.

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
CTO: No target lock.

CO_Capt_MacLeod says:
Taurek:  Wake her up now, Doctor.

Host Tim says:
<Engineer Schmuck>FCO: ::looks around with consternation:: Aye ma'am.

CTO_Lt_Harker says:
CSO: Let’s try this again...

CSO_Lt_Wildstar says:
::calculating the maximum distance for locking::

Host Tim says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>
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