Host AGM_Selan says:
U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10006.11 "To the defeat..." Episode 1

Cast of Characters:
XO: Lt. Cmdr. Morgaine Fey
CSO: Lt. Jg.  Alexandra Gomes
TO: Ensign Peter Pazoski
CTO: Lt. Jg. Timrok 
SO: Ensign Rosenberg 
OPS: Ensign Sal Castillo
CEO: Lt. Jg. Hunter Atrides
CNS: Ensign Kezia Drift
MO O’Questra: Linda
Admiral Poli, Lt. Cmdr. Reiley, Ensign Loomis, Starbase 595 OPS, 
	Computer, Engineering, Engineering Team: Michael Jones 

Host AGM_Selan says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Begin Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

MO_O`Questra says:
@::stands at the airlock just inside the starbase looking for Peter.. and waiting for the guest to arrive::

Ops_Corillo says:
::at Ops on the bridge::

Host XO_Fey says:
::On the bridge.::

TO_Peter says:
::in the main weapon room, checking all the phasers and tricorders, Peter holds the phaser that saved him and the Captain from the bellicose::

CTO_Timrok says:
::arrives on the bridge still sorting his uniform::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Standing at one of the many viewports of the starbase, looking out at the glimmering hull of Starbase 595 besides Lieutenant Commander Reiley::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::is walking out of a local cafe, dressed in baggy jeans and a flannel. The flannel is unbuttoned, displaying his Starfleet Uniform::

CSO_Gomes says:
::prepares to leave the ship to meet Commander Reiley::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::taps foot and mumbles while looking over a medical tricorder::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ <Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> Poli: She still quite the ship.

SO_Rosenberg says:
::at the bridge at science, finishing some sensor readings and scans::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Smiles:: Reiley: That she is.

TO_Peter says:
::a bleep sounds through the room to remind Peter to go and meet the visitor, he quickly packs up his thing and moves out of the room::

Host XO_Fey says:
OPS: Give permission to any one who wants to go ashore for leave.

CTO_Timrok says:
::fixes three wrinkles in his uniform muttering to himself::

Ops_Corillo says:
CO: Aye. ::nods::

TO_Peter says:
::wanders into the TL:: Computer: Bridge

Ops_Corillo says:
::ensures that external support mode protocols are within normal tolerances::

MO_O`Questra says:
@ *CNS*: are you coming to the station soon?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::takes a sip from the drink he is carrying as he wanders through the Star Base::

CTO_Timrok says:
::mind wandering to images shown him by the V::

CNS_Drift says:
*CEO*:I am on my way, shortly.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Begins walking to the docking hatch of the Elara with Lt. Cmdr. Reiley::

TO_Peter says:
::exits TL onto the bridge:: CTO: So sir, where are we meant to meet this visitor??

SO_Rosenberg says:
::taps comm. badge:: *CSO*: Ma'am, where is that visitor supposed to come....?

MO_O`Questra says:
@::sighs and closes the comm. link.. looks around::

CSO_Gomes says:
*XO* May I go to the Starbase to meet our guest?

CNS_Drift says:
::Finishes her coffee and heads out of her quarters on her way  to the station::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Nearly runs into the CNS::

CEO-Atrides says:
*CNS* Aye, I'm near the... ::looks at the cafe's sign:: Hard Rock Cafe::

CTO_Timrok says:
::Is startled by the TO's question:: TO: what?

Host XO_Fey says:
*CSO* Permission granted.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> O-oh, I-I'm so sorry sir... er, ma'am... er, sir... er, what am I supposed to call you? ::Nervously rubs his neck::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::notices a cute Vulcan science officer pass by and watches him as he continues down the hall::

TO_Peter says:
CTO: There is a Cmdr Reiley visiting today...I was wandering where we have to meet him

CSO_Gomes says:
*XO* Thank you ::starts walking toward the base::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Arrives at the docking hatch for the Elara with Lt. Cmdr. Reiley::

CNS_Drift says:
Admiral Poli: It's a pleasure to meet you. ::Extends her hand to greet him::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::spots the counselor and 2 others.. is about to say something but keeps quiet and shrugs::

CSO_Gomes says:
:: arrives at the hatch on the Elara side and opens it seeing the admiral and the commander::

MO_O`Questra says:
<counselor = Medical officer>

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Taps a comm. panel:: COM: Elara bridge: This is Admiral Poli, permission to come aboard.

SO_Rosenberg says:
::notices the lack of respond of the CSO and looks back at his panel::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Goes silenced as he sees another officer behind the hatch::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ <Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Chuckles::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::looks over at the mention of the Elara and looks up.. waves with a smile::

Ops_Corillo says:
COM: Admiral Poli: Permission Granted. Welcome Aboard, sir.

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: It's a pleasure to meet you

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ COM: Elara Bridge: Thank you.

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at the TO a little confused:: TO: I don’t know

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> CNS: Ah... I'm Ensign Nathaniel Loomis, I believe we had the 4:00 appointment? I'm s-sorry I-I'm late.

CSO_Gomes says:
@::looks really surprised::  Admiral: Sir, I'm Lt. Alexandra Gomes, welcome aboard

CEO-Atrides says:
@::reaches into his pocket and takes out a HoloMusic player. The device consists of gold glasses, two small headphones that fit into the ears, and a small oval shaped device that holds the music. Pressing play, he puts on the glasses and is greeted by a music video and sound blasting in his ear::

TO_Peter says:
CTO: Never mind sir, I have a good idea ::walks into the TL:: Computer: Admiral Poli's location

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks around the bridge as if expecting someone to say something::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::heads off after that cute Vulcan science officer::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Walks over to the Lt.:: CSO: Greeting Lieutenant. I've already received permission to come aboard, will you escort Lt. Cmdr. Reiley and I to your bridge? ::Gestures to the man beside him::

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: It’s no problem. How are you today? if you would like to follow me. ::Gestures towards the door she just came out of::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Computer> TO: Acknowledged. ::Takes the TO to the docking hatch deck::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Nods nervously:: CNS: O-ok.

Host XO_Fey says:
::shrugs:: CTO: I believe the CSO is escorting the Admiral.

CSO_Gomes says:
@::finally notices the man near the Admiral:: Admiral: It will be my pleasure sir

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ <Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Looks around at the bulkheads of the Elara... thinking: "My god, has it been nearly 3 years?"

TO_Peter says:
::exits TL and spots the admiral at the end of the corridor::

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: Take a seat, would you like something to drink? :: Walks towards the replicator and asks for some more coffee, white, one sugar::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::begins to walk down to a market-type-place, where several shops line the walls and there are the sounds of people buying and selling goods, loud curses from Klingons, and calm voices from the Vulcans.::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Enters with the CNS and takes a seat:: CNS: Uh... yeah... a glass of water?

MO_O`Questra says:
@::passes CEO Atrides.. looking for that Vulcan guy she lost::

CSO_Gomes says:
@::Turns to the Reiley:: Reiley: Welcome aboard. Please follow me, even though you probably know the way ::smiles::

SO_Rosenberg says:
::running some self diagnostics on the science console::

CNS_Drift says:
::Fetches the water back and hands it to the ENS::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ <Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> CSO: Of course. ::Follows with the Admiral::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::nods to the MO as he walks with the music blaring in his ears and the video playing before his eyes. Miraculously, he does not walk into anyone or anything::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Takes the water and gulps it down:: CNS: Thanks.

CTO_Timrok says:
::turns & looks at Fey:: XO: ok

TO_Peter says:
Admiral/Cmdr Reiley: Sirs ::salutes::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ ::Nods at the Ensign TO::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
@ <Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Salutes the Ensign TO::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::stops at recognizing the CEO and watches him as he continues:: ~~~CEO: Hey! Don't I know you? ~~~

CSO_Gomes says:
::follows the admiral and the Lt. Commander, sees the TO:: TO: Hello Ensign Pazoski

Host Admiral_Poli says:
CSO: I take it we will be heading to the bridge sometime soon? ::Somewhat impatient::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Stifles his grin at the Admiral's impatience::

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: I believe you are working in engineering at the moment.

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks a bit troubled:: Admiral: Of course ::leads the way to the TL::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Nods:: CNS: Yes... yes I am.

TO_Peter says:
::is annoyed as the Admiral and Reiley go by and decides to go ashore:: CSO: Ma'am

CEO-Atrides says:
@::turns around and nods. Turning down the sound of the music, he answers:: Yeah, I'm the CEO of the Elara... and your the MO::

SO_Rosenberg says:
::takes the secondary sensor array off line and starts a level 8 diagnostic on the off line array::

CSO_Gomes says:
::enters the TL and waits for the guests::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::just stands there looking at him:: CEO: ok.. and.. ::looking for a better answer.. or an invite for a drink::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Both Guys> ::Enter into the TL::

CSO_Gomes says:
Computer: Bridge

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: I have only recently joined the Elara, It is a change from what I had been used to.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> CNS: Yeah... I know what you mean.

TO_Peter says:
::starts to feel a bit depressed and starts to walk aimlessly around the Elara::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Looks around:: CSO: They sure have updated the place, haven't they?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Lets Reiley talk, while he leans against the far side of the TL::

CSO_Gomes says:
Reiley: Yes, I believe that a lot has changed since you were here

MO_O`Questra says:
@::stands there looking at the CEO.. getting annoyed... lets mind wonder.. picks up a pride filled man boasting about a battle..  talking about fighting in the Arkonn sector.. turns to see two senior officers from another ship walking pass.. drinks in hand::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::as he begins to answer, he hears two Senior officers talking about the Arkonn sector. As they walk back, Atrides takes off the shades, hanging them around his neck and whispers to the MO:: Ya here what they were talking about ?

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Nods::

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: How long have you been on board?

SO_Rosenberg says:
::looks at the time bar... Self: Darn...another 10minutes::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Ensign Loomis> CNS: Ummm... about 2 months.

MO_O`Questra says:
@CEO: yeah.. that’s odd.. 

CSO_Gomes says:
::as the TL doors open, she leads the way to the XO::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Exits the TL::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Exits the TL behind the CSO and Reiley::

Host XO_Fey says:
::Bosun’s Whistle:: All: Attention. Admiral on the bridge.

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: How do you find it, I find it quite a challenge when faced with so many new people.

CEO-Atrides says:
@MO: Hmm...looks like we won then..:: He still wonders though and begins to follow the Senior officers::

Ops_Corillo All: Admiral on the bridge (Bosun'sPipe.wav)

SO_Rosenberg says:
::hears the TL doors open and turns around and sees the Admiral and the Commander and nods to both of them in attention::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Nods with a smile at the actions of the bridge crew:: ALL: At ease.

CTO_Timrok says:
::watches the Admiral & the Commander enter the bridge::

TO_Peter says:
::rounds the corner and is nearly run over by 5 small kids playing chase in the corridor:: Kids: Hey no running on the corridor

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Steps forward::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::keeps watching as one man over emphasizes his remark and throws his drink on a passing ensign:: CEO: umm do you think.. ::sighs and follows the CEO::

Ops_Corillo says:
::stands facing the Admiral and Lt. Cmdr.::

Host XO_Fey says:
::at eases:: Admiral: Welcome to the Elara.

SO_Rosenberg says:
::eases and taps something on his console::

CSO_Gomes says:
::stands near the XO trying to be at ease and not doing a very good job::

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ALL: I'd like you to welcome aboard Lieutenant Commander Conner Reiley, he was formerly the Operations Officer of this grand vessel, and recently was admitted back into active service after 2 years of care at Starfleet Medical on Earth.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
ALL: As I have work to do... I'll leave him in your... capable... hands.

Host Admiral_Poli says:
::Turns and abruptly leaves the bridge::

MO_O`Questra says:
@::grips medical tricorder with both hands:: CEO: are you sure we should be following others officers?

Ops_Corillo says:
::goes to Reiley extending his hand:: LtCMDR Reiley: Welcome aboard sir.

CTO_Timrok says:
Reiley: welcome back aboard

CEO-Atrides says:
@::turning off the techno-rap, he turns around and smirks to the MO:: MO: Of course... we need to find out information so we may better understand the threat at hand.::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Chuckles and takes Corillo's hand and shakes it:: OPS: Thank you. How is the ol' OPS console holding up?

TO_Peter says:
::continues to walk down the corridor and notices some of the force field emitters could use some fine tuning and sets to work::

Ops_Corillo says:
Reiley: Very well sir. ::smiles::

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the admiral leaving and takes a deep breath:: Self: Never have unexpected encounters with admirals again

Host XO_Fey says:
Reiley: Welcome as well. Is there anything we can do for you? ::She smiles::

Ops_Corillo says:
Reiley: Would you like to check her out? ::smiles::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The two senior officers that the CEO and MO were following have disappeared into a locked off section of the starbase, through doors which two security officers guard.

SO_Rosenberg says:
::looks at the Cmdr, and finishes his diagnostics::

MO_O`Questra says:
@CEO: threat? we haven't been given any orders about this yet.. how do we know.. ::pauses and stares at Atrides:: ok fine.. curiosity got me too

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::After having dozed off for a moment:: CNS: Well... um... you're really one of the few people I've talked to while I was here...

CSO_Gomes says:
XO: Ma'am, do you need assistance with our guest or should I return to my post?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::walks to the security guards::  Guards:: Excuse me gentleman. I am Lt. JG Hunter Atrides, CEO of the Elara. I request an audience with those Officers who have just passed through these doors.::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Looks around the bridge:: XO: Permission to look around, ma'am?

Host XO_Fey says:
CSO: You have been granted shore leave. It is up to you how to spend it.

SO_Rosenberg says:
::leave's science 1 and gestures the CSO to it:: CSO: It's all yours.... ::smiles and heads to science 2::

Host XO_Fey says:
Reiley. Granted. make yourself at home.

MO_O`Questra says:
@::has a funny feeling about this:: CEO: I think I'll back to sickbay now.. ::walks off::

TO_Peter says:
::is sat in the corridor with half of the force field emitter scattered across the floor:: Self: I know I put that bit here somewhere...

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Security Officer I> ::Gives a calm look at the CEO:: CEO: I'm sorry Lt., no officers, unless with proper clearance, are permitted beyond this point.

Ops_Corillo says:
Reiley: Commander, take a look at the improvements to the OPS console. I think you will be impressed. ::motions to the ops console::

CSO_Gomes says:
XO: I get depressed with too much shore leave, I'll finish some pending work

MO_O`Questra says:
@::felt that coming.. grins to self:: self: men..

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Smiles at the thought of home, takes out a PADD of the original schematics of the Elara, and tries to see how much stuff has changed::

CSO_Gomes says:
::turns to the science stations and smiles to the SO:: SO: Thank you

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Looks at OPS:: OPS: Sure. ::Almost excitedly walks over to the OPS console::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::smirks:: Guards: Sirs, I am a Star Fleet Officer. I am sure nobody would mind if a Chief Engineer Officer ::puts the emphasis on CEO:: talked to a few fellow officers ?::

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: wonders where Peter went::

Ops_Corillo says:
::begins to show Reiley some of the latest changes to the console::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Security Officer II> ::Shrugs:: CEO: We're not here to argue. I suppose you could talk to them once they come back out.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Is amazed at how much advance they've taken since the war::

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: It is hard to believe I would be one of the only people you have spoken to whilst you have been here. Do you find if hard to talk to people you do not know?

TO_Peter says:
::manages to get the force field emitter back into the bulkhead and rushes off::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The force-field emitter that the TO was working on shorts out.

CSO_Gomes says:
::starts working on the results of the recent sensor calibration then remembers something and turns to the SO::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::nods his head:: Guards: Thank you sirs. I will do that..:: he walks away, muttering some comments under his breath as he puts the shades back on and turns the music up again::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Looks at the floor:: Ummm... well... yeah.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Security Officers I & II> ::Look at each other, shrug, and go back to standing guard::

SO_Rosenberg says:
::sees the CSO:: CSO: Ma'am..?

MO_O`Questra says:
@:: stops at a dress shop to pick up a nice outfit .. heheh.. and heads back to the ship with a grin::

TO_Peter says:
::arrives at the CNS room::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Looks at some beeping on the OPS console, picks his memory for what it means:: OPS: Looks like you've got a shorted out emitter

CSO_Gomes says:
SO: Let me give you some advice, before you open a hatch, always find out what’s on the other side

Ops_Corillo says:
Reiley: .... and this allows me to monitor. Oh. So I do. ::chuckles:: Thanks.


CEO-Atrides says:
@::walks into a weapon shop, called "Big Man's Weapons". Around him are knives, Klingon hand to hand weapons, and an assortment of guns::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Grins:: OPS: No problem.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Engineering> *OPS* We just read a shorting out to force-field emitter J-23, do you copy?

MO_O`Questra says:
@::grins about her purchase and heads back to sickbay::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: Aye Ma'am...

TO_Peter says:
::readies himself and presses the "door bell" on the CNS Office::

MO_O`Questra says:
:;ask the computer where Peter went with a grin and puts things away::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Places his PADD down on the OPS console as he watches OPS do his work, really interested... "This console works WAY faster than mine used to"::

Ops_Corillo says:
*Engineering*: Affirmative. Check it out and report back.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Engineering> *OPS* Aye, sir. Will do.

Ops_Corillo says:
Reiley: Yes it does. Sometimes too fast for me to respond to it. ::chuckles::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Engineering Team> ::Arrives at the location, and begin work, saying:: Hmmm... this reeks of a TO's doing...

MO_O`Questra says:
::heads to the CNS's office::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Hears the doorbell::

Host XO_Fey says:
OPS: Let me know if that short will cause any problems. OK?

CNS_Drift says:
ENS: will you excuse me one moment, please. :: Goes to the door, Looks shocked to see the TO::

CEO-Atrides says:
@::picks out an ornate stiletto made of some metal he never knew of. The blade shines and comes in a set of four for about 100 Starfleet Credits. Paying the cashier, he heads back to the ship.::

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Aye Ma'am. Currently it doesn't pose any immediate threat.

TO_Peter says:
::sees the ENS:: CNS: Oh...your...busy...don’t worry Ill come back...later

Host XO_Fey says:
OPS: Thank you.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Engineering Team> ::Sigh:: *CEO* Sir, I hate to interrupt your shore leave... but force-field J-23 is really messed up here on the ship... we need your assistance.

MO_O`Questra says:
::gets a call from Nurse Ryan and shrugs.. heads back to sickbay:: self: next time pal

CSO_Gomes says:
::nods to the SO:: SO: I had never met Admiral Poli before and this certainly wasn't the best way. He probably has the wrong impression about me

CNS_Drift says:
TO: are you all right?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Lt. Cmdr. Reiley> ::Looks around the bridge::

CSO_Gomes says:
::looks at the internal sensors lights blinking:: Self: What have these engineers been up to this time?

TO_Peter says:
CNS: Well...not really...but don’t worry if your busy...I have all the time in the world ::starts to fidget::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: I'm sure he didn't... ::smiles::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Mumbles to himself about TOs who take away his only friends::

CEO-Atrides says:
@*ET*: Aye, I'm on my way. ::pocketing the knives in his pant's pockets, he takes off the flannel and wraps it around his waist. His Starfleet uniform is short sleeved currently and he begins to jog back to the ship, the music playing in his ears::

MO_O`Questra says:
::takes the inventory list and frowns.. assigns the tech to the transporter room to inventory and restock the emergency medical units while the ship is still docked and close to supplies::

CNS_Drift says:
TO: what is it, I would never have expected to see you here like this.

Host XO_Fey says:
OPS: Do you know what caused that short?

TO_Peter says:
::getting nervous, motions at the ENS:: CNS: Um...its kinda...personal

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: No ma'am. I will check with Eng. to see if they have a status on it.

Ops_Corillo says:
*Eng.: What is the status of the emitter J-23?

Host XO_Fey says:
ops: Please let me know when you find out.

Ops_Corillo says:
XO: Aye.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Engineering Team> *OPS* We're awaiting Lt. Atrides' assistance, sir.

CSO_Gomes says:
SO: This was a terrible experience ::looks at the bridge:: SO: Our guest seems a bit lost

MO_O`Questra says:
::assigns the nurse to the cargo bays and security office.. another MO to the brig and takes the shuttle  bay list for herself::

Ops_Corillo says:
*Eng*: Acknowledged. Can you tell the reason for the failure?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::reaches the ship and takes a TL to Engineering::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: I wouldn't blame him for that... ::grins:: He has been away for a long time..

MO_O`Questra says:
::List for medical supplies begin to file into the OPS console::

CNS_Drift says:
::Steps out into the empty corridor and lets the door shut behind her:: TO: If you would like I can go see you as soon as I am finished, will you be all right. I don't want to leave you when you are this tense.

CSO_Gomes says:
SO: I imagine ourselves in a few years looking at this same bridge, filled with unfamiliar faces

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Ensign Loomis> ::Digs into the CNS' carpet with his foot while she talks with the TO in the corridor::

Ops_Corillo says:
::picks up the PADD left by Commander Reiley and looks at it::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: Suddenly... all systems start being locked out from crew control.

TO_Peter says:
CNS: Its ok...I will speak to you...later sometime...sorry ::hurries back the way he came::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: All senior crew, sans the XO, are beamed into the brig.

CEO-Atrides says:
::enters Engineering, still wearing his baggy jeans, flannel wrapped around the waist, short sleeved uniform on, and his music set hooked on.:: ET: Ok, what’s the status ?

MO_O`Questra says:
::enters the shuttles one by one and looks over the supplies.. Notices the PADD-link to the bridge died::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: All non-senior crew are beamed off the Elara onto Starbase 595.

CSO_Gomes says:
::suddenly finds herself in the brig::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The Elara's shields raise, "amputating" the docking latches in small shatterings and explosions.

MO_O`Questra says:
::hears the transport go off and the guards are gone::

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks around him surprised:: what the?

Ops_Corillo says:
::materializes in brig holding Reiley's PADD::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: Force-fields raise to prevent the senior crew from escaping the brig.

Host XO_Fey says:
::Looks around.::  Self: What the __?

CNS_Drift says:
::Shout to the TO::TO: Peter where can I reach you when I am done?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::With Fey alone on the bridge, he turns, pulls his phaser, and stuns her::

TO_Peter says:
::is in the brig:: All: ok...I think we have a problem

MO_O`Questra says:
::looks around at the rest of the crew:: all: umm guys? is this a joke?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: Fey is knocked unconscious, and hits the command chair with a THUD... spilling her Mighty Mouse coffee cup all over the place.

Host XO_Fey says:
::falls, stunned::

CTO_Timrok says:
All: what’s going on?

CSO_Gomes says:
TO: That's an understatement

TO_Peter says:
All: feels like were moving

CSO_Gomes says:
::tries to use her badge:: *Bridge* Can anyone hear me?

Ops_Corillo says:
::Looks around the brig at the others::

CTO_Timrok says:
::studies the force field::

MO_O`Questra says:
OPS: Sal is this a joke?! It's not funny..

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Starbase 595 OPS> @ COM: Elara: Elara, this is Starbase 595 Operations Control... docking hatches 9 through 13 were severed by your raised shields. This goes against safety protocol 59-omega-2.

CEO-Atrides says:
::looks around on the bridge and decides to re-put his flannel on, over his uniform shirt. Looks around, the music still playing, the video still playing on the glasses.:: All: Um... I’m back guys.

Ops_Corillo says:
MO: No joke.

CTO_Timrok says:
*XO* Timrok to Fey - what’s going on!

MO_O`Questra says:
self: that just great.. ::sits on the floor and watches everyone else mill around:

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Taps command:: COM: Starbase 595 OPS: Starbase 595, this is the U.S.S. Elara... currently, we do not care about your regulations. Have a nice day. ::Cuts communication::

TO_Peter says:
CTO: I don’t think she’s there

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Walks over to Fey, lifts her up, and sits her in the XO chair, brushes off the spilled liquid from the command chair, and sits in it::

Ops_Corillo says:
::taps commbadge:: *Bridge*: This is Ens. Corillo. Who is in charge up there?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Does not respond to Corillo::

CSO_Gomes says:
::starts pacing::

CTO_Timrok says:
TO: Come on  we gotta get out of here

Ops_Corillo says:
CTO: Is there anyway to bypass this force field?

CEO-Atrides says:
@::sips his drink, wondering what is going on. Leans against the wall, looking at the others, his street clothes on, though his uniform shows partially from beneath the flannel::

CTO_Timrok says:
::moves over to a wall panel on the opposite side of the force field control panel

TO_Peter says:
CTO: Yes sir ::opens other control panel::

CTO_Timrok says:
Ops: no not without getting to the control interface or power conduits

CSO_Gomes says:
CEO: I don't know how you can look so relaxed

SO_Rosenberg says:
::looks around...what the..? shakes his head::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
Computer: Send all controls, propulsion, weapons, sensors, etc. to Command chair armrest console.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Computer> Transfer complete.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Taps commands::

Ops_Corillo says:
::looks around the room for some sort of security weakness::

CEO-Atrides says:
CSO: Why spend time worrying when we can learn what is going on ?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The crew can feel the ship beginning to move... within the Starbase.

MO_O`Questra says:
::looks around the cell for anything useful .. looks at PADD and notice the computers message to the medical databank::

CSO_Gomes says:
ALL: We are moving

CTO_Timrok says:
All: we might be able to overload the force field if we can jam something in it

CNS_Drift says:
:: Sits watching the forcefield::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: I'm afraid to ask Ma'am, but what happened...it seems like I wasn't there at the moment...?

TO_Peter says:
::pulls away panel and starts to look for the isolinear circuitry::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Admiral Poli> COM: Elara: Elara... this is Poli, what in gods name are you doing?

Ops_Corillo says:
CTO: Can we use the emergency site to site transport?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Does not respond::

CEO-Atrides says:
::spills some of his drink, curses slightly and then turns to the CTO:: CTO: Sir, I have some... knives on me...

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Taps in command::

CTO_Timrok says:
CEO: hmm could be worth a try - let me see

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Starbase 595 OPS Manager> @ Admiral: Ummm... sir, they're locking torpedoes on the docking bay door.

MO_O`Questra says:
:stands up.. :: all: the medical emergency command keys?

Ops_Corillo says:
::studies the PADD he is holding::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Admiral Poli> @ ::Turns:: What?!? Not again!!!!!!!!!!

CSO_Gomes says:
SO: I have no idea what happened, I suspect someone took over the ship

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Admiral Poli> @ COM: Elara: If you open fire on those bay doors again... I will have you all locked away on the penal colony of your worst nightmares...

CEO-Atrides says:
::finishing his drink, he puts it on the ground and takes out the set of knives. Wrapping the belt around his waist, he draws one of the knives and hands it, hilt first, to the CTO::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: Yes, obviously, with the ship moving, the senior crew in the brig and no one answering at the bridge...

CTO_Timrok says:
Ops: we know the force field modulation frequencies - if we can get control of the transport system we could beam out

TO_Peter says:
CTO: Sir...if we try it at the same time...

CTO_Timrok says:
::nods at the TO::

CSO_Gomes says:
SO: We must get out, fast

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
COM: Starbase 595: I believe you call it the "VanSickle" maneuver, correct?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Presses another button::

SO_Rosenberg says:
CSO: Agreed....but I haven't got any idea's no far...

CTO_Timrok says:
Ops: you work on the transporter idea - I gonna try & short this

Ops_Corillo says:
ALL: It seems that Commander Reiley has planted a virus on the Elara computer system and has taken control of the ship.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The Elara opens fire with two photon torpedoes, which rip through the newly repaired bay doors... exploding them.

TO_Peter says:
::takes a knife from the CTO::

CTO_Timrok says:
::looks at the TO:: u ready?

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Admiral Poli> @ ::Mumbles a curse:: COM: Elara: Reiley? Is that you? Where is Captain Harison?

TO_Peter says:
CTO: Yes sir!!

MO_O`Questra says:
self: virus.. restart the computer core?

CSO_Gomes says:
CEO: Do you know if there is a way to access the main computer from here?

CTO_Timrok says:
TO: ok ... 3.. 2... 1... go!

TO_Peter says:
::rams knife into the force field::

Ops_Corillo says:
::gives the PADD to CTO:: CTO: Perhaps you can use this PADD to effect our escape?

CTO_Timrok says:
::jams the knife blade into the force field::

MO_O`Questra says:
::attempts to access the sickbay computer bank from inventory PADD::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: Both the CTO and TO get a nasty shock, their knives are shredded... but the force-field weakens somewhat.

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The Elara glides out of the Starbase...

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: ... and immediately falls under fire from the starbase.

CSO_Gomes says:
::curses everyone who makes brigs::

TO_Peter says:
::falls back:: Self: ouch

CEO-Atrides says:
@::crosses his arms, looking around. Though he appears calm, he is thinking of what to do. Looks at his knives and sighs.::

CTO_Timrok says:
self: EEeee

MO_O`Questra says:
::begins a re-boot sequence of the sickbay terminals.. hoping that removes the virus::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: The ship shudders violently from the phaser barrage...

CNS_Drift says:
:: Wanders around looking at the force field, noticed how it reacted to the knives::

SO_Rosenberg says:
::looks at the TO and CTO and sees the forcefield holding::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
::Holds on in the command chair, makes sure Fey isn't flung::

CSO_Gomes says:
::tries to keep her balance::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Computer> Warning... aft shields down to 34%.

CTO_Timrok says:
CEO: sorry about the knives - were they expensive?

Ops_Corillo says:
::gives the PADD to CTO:: CTO: Perhaps you can use this PADD to effect our escape?

CEO-Atrides says:
CTO: About 100 credits but I have two more.

CSO_Gomes says:
OPS: What's in the PADD?

MO_O`Questra says:
::keeps tapping:: OPS: I think I got it.. 

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
Computer: Get us out of here on the earlier plotted course, warp 8!!!

MO_O`Questra says:
COMPUTER: emergency medical transport to sickbay

CEO-Atrides says:
All: Anybody got a phaser on them ? ::looks around::

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<Computer> MO: Unable to comply.

MO_O`Questra says:
self: rats!'

Ops_Corillo says:
CSO: It is Lt. Cmdr Reily's PADD. He used it to plant a virus on the Elara and gained control of the ship.

MO_O`Questra says:
OPS: well find a cure!!!

SO_Rosenberg says:
CEO: Nope sorry....looks in his pockets...finding nothing but a science tricorder::

Host XO_Fey says:
::continues to sag across the XO's chair, unconscious::

MO_O`Questra says:
OPS: you got the virus right there!

CSO_Gomes says:
OPS: Maybe we can make a counter virus using that information

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
ACTION: And with that, the Elara jumps off into warp... leaping toward it's intended destination, the senior crew now hostages on their own vessel.

TO_Peter says:
::stands looking at the force field...:: Self: Got it!!

Host Lt_Cmdr_Reiley says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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