=/\= U.S.S. Elara Stardate 10711.18- "Do Starship computers dream of electric sheep?" Part VII =/\=

The USS Elara returned to the White Sheep Nebula and is currently deciding the fate of her Captain. Is he worth the lives of two suspects of kidnapping him in the first place? And can the Elara crew, in good conscience release these suspects?

=/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=

ACTION: The lone fighter remains outside the Elara, waiting

Dr Sulvok says:
::In the brig, waiting to see what will happen to him and his colleagues::

CEO LtJG JoBrel says:
Elara: Well, get back to me on that letter when you can.

@ACTION: Captain Timrok is in a dark cold room, surrounded by 46 other Elara crew. They've been there for 2 days. Once a day a strange liquid is beamed to the room, which is their only form of nourishment

OPS Lt Tar says:
::recalibrating the sensors to effectively extend the range of them::

Capt Wall says:
::on the Elara bridge, looking up at the viewscreen::

Elara says:
CEO: I think we should let this emergency pass

CO Capt Timrok says:
@ :: Sitting thoughtfully with the rest of the kidnapers ::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::in the corridor just outside the brig waiting for a reply::

CEO LtJG JoBrel says:
Elara: Which is why I said, "When you can".

ACTION: The note lying now in the science lab is on everyone's mind. They have a way to save Timrok. But how long can they wait?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::walks into the interrogation room and takes a look at the two civilian doctors, takes a few moments to compose himself before sitting down::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
*XO*: Commander?

ACTION: The female Vulcan is silent, apparently lost in her own thoughts. Sarmok looks defiantly at the XO, word-less as well

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::In the science lab doing her best to optimise sensors::

ACTION: Unknown to the Elara crew, outside the Nebula probes are being sent to look for the Elara. But telemetry is difficult to receive and send through the nebula gasses

Capt Wall says:
::goes up to a empty bridge station to consult the computer::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::receives information from the recalibrated sensors:: Wall: Sensors indicate the fighter has life support, but no life signs. Probably it's remotely controlled.

Lt Yellow says:
::approaches the CEO:: CEO: The nebula is interfering with the warp core repairs. We can't test them inside. Should we stop?

CO Capt Timrok says:
@ Crew: I'm sure it won’t be long now, they are probably on their way to rescue us as we speak

Capt Wall says:
OPS: true, but controlled from where or who?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::looks apologetically at the Vulcans for a moment:: *CTO*: Yes Lieutenant

CEO LtJG JoBrel says:
Yellow: No, just do what you can.

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: If only we'd know, then we also know who got Captain Timrok.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
*XO*: Ah there you are, I was beginning to think the Comms were on the fritz again.

Dr Greene says:
@CO: If only we knew what they want from us

Lt Yellow says:
::nods:: CEO: Which amounts to the same thing. I'll try to keep the impulse engines working, if we lose those we are stuck in this nebula forever

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*CTO*: What can I go for you Mr Sollo?

CO Capt Timrok says:
@ :: Nods in agreement ::

Capt Wall says:
OPS: is there any way to identify the signal going to that ship?

CSO Ens Lyta says:
Self: This could...Maybe. ::Transports a test object 400m off the starboard side, then tries to pick it up using active scanning techniques::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
*XO*: Are you still on the bridge?

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: I can try to get a fix on that, but nebula gasses are interfering with the sensors. ::runs a scan on the signal:: Wall: No, I can't find the origin of the signal.

Dr Greene says:
@::Looks at the CO:: CO: What do you think?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*CTO*: No, I am trying to have a talk with the civilians; if this isn't an urgent matter can I get back to you.

Capt Wall says:
OPS: hmm, wonder how they are maintaining a signal to that ship because of the nebula interference?

CTO Lt Sollo says:
*XO*: Actually it's not so urgent, I'll catch you when you come out.

Capt Wall says:
::tapping the computer searching for anything that might help::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Hovers behind the CSO's shoulder, watching her console with interest::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
CSO: That'll never work, Boss. ::Shakes her head::

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: Good question, sir. It must be a very narrow and strong signal to peek right through the nebula. Our sensors aren't capable of doing so anyway.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::walks back into the brig and up to the cell:: Sulvok: Doctor Sulvok I have a few questions for you.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Stares at the binaries:: CIV: Got a better suggestion?

Dr Sulvok says:
::Nods, getting up from his seat:: CTO: And I'd be happy to give you answers...

CO Capt Timrok says:
@ Greene: It doesn't seem that these people have any interest in conversing with us, there interest lies elsewhere

ACTION: The viewscreen shows some dots approaching ....

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::lowers the forcefield and escorts Sulvok to room 2::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Smiles widely, turning towards her companion::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Nods and pulls out a PADD, she closes her eyes and begins moving from item to item::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::proximity alerts sound:: Wall: Sir, we've got a problem I guess. Sensors indicate 20 fighters around the ship.

Dr Sulvok says:
::Follows the CTO to the room::

Capt Wall says:
OPS: perhaps the Elara sensors can be reconfigured to sense those type of signals

Dr Greene says:
@::Nods:: CO: Let's hope that's not a bad thing for us...

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::looks up at the two Vulcans:: Sarmok/T'Lok: I know the last few hours haven't endeared you to myself or the crew, but we have a chance of unravelling who is behind all this.  The problem is that we need your help to do it.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Sulvok: Have a seat.

Dr Sarmok says:
XO: What do you require of us?

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: I already recalibrated the sensors to have them peeking through the nebula the best I can get them.

Capt Wall says:
OPS: ::turns around to looks at the screen:: oh this is not good?

Dr Sulvok says:
::Takes a seat as requested. This is the time to cooperate, after all, his requests have been fulfilled::

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: I say fighters opposing us are never good Sir.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
0101: Stop!

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Pauses her finger on one of the items:: 1010, CSO: Try to synchronize the strength of the faulty positronic brain?

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Sulvok: How long have you known Doctor Sarmok and his colleague?

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: And if 20 aren't enough, there are 20 more approaching.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Nods and taps wildly on her console::

Capt Wall says:
OPS: you should inform your XO

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: Was about to. ::taps his badge:: *XO*: Bridge to Commander Pazoski.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO: That's neat. ::Watches her go::

ACTION: Soon the Elara is again surrounded by fighters

Dr Sulvok says:
::Thinks for a moment for the exact date:: CTO: I've worked with him for the last year.. Give or take a few days...

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Points at one of the buttons:: CSO: Missed one. ::Gestures::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
1010: I have very flexible fingers...

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Corrects::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
Sarmok: There is no easy way to say this; we have been offered an exchange by the people who have taken some of our crew, you two for our CO.  We are fairly confident that we will be able track both of you wherever you are taken, but there is a risk that we will lose you ::sighs as his badge chirps again::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Sulvok: Have they given any indication in that time that they may be involved in any sort of elicit or illegal activities?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*OPS*: Yes Lieutenant?

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Takes one of the free consoles and begins to work::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Joins 1010:: CSO: Ma'm, the confinement field of the particle transference beam has been calibrated.

Dr Sarmok says:
XO: We will cooperate ::looks at the XO emotion-less::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::while waiting for the XO to respond he triangulates all signals:: *XO*: We've got company. 41 fighters are surrounding us. They keep on hold at 100 meters of the ship.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Excellent.

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: Look at this. ::points to the triangulation::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Did you modulate the photonic inversion?

Dr Sulvok says:
::Shakes head:: CTO: No, not that I can tell.. But then, as colleagues we don't have a close relationship..

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO: No. However, the frequency of the Heuseberg compensator has been redefined

CIV Dr 0101 says:
1010: Excellent work!

Capt Wall says:
::continues tapping his fingers on the console, brings up the triangulation on his station he sitting at::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Beams in pride::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Decrease the configuration of the isolinear circuitry!

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*OPS*: Understood, if they fire on us return fire and get us out of here, otherwise just hold position.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Nods and gets to work::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
CSO: Will modulating the confinement field of the problematic plasma flow modulate the polarity of the pulsar degeneration beam? ::Looks over 1010's shoulder::

OPS Lt Tar says:
*XO*: Aye, next to that sir, I've been able to pinpoint the origin of the signal.

ACTION: Another 20 join the first few. Although they are small, they now block the Elara from moving without bumping into them

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Sulvok: Did they exhibit any signs of being secretive, for example closing communications when someone entered a room or leaving their work for unknown or trivial reasons?

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: It shouldn't if you keep the phase variance within specified parameters.

OPS Lt Tar says:
::sighs (a little too loud) as he sees all those ships::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Nods in understanding:: CSO: You mean we should destabilize the confinement field of the faulty sensor array?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::stares at Sarmok for a moment:: Sarmok: Good.  There are two security officers outside, they will fit you with tracking devices and then take you to the transporter room, with some luck we will see each other again in a few hours ::stands up from the table, gives both the doctors a curt nod and exits the room::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Yes, but carefully as to avoid creating an omega pulse.

Capt Wall says:
::turns around looking at all the ships on the viewscreen, then turn back to his screen::

Dr Sulvok says:
::Thinks for a moment, then shakes his head:: CTO: If they have, I never noticed it..

Dr Sarmok says:
::nods and gets up with his companion::

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: It seems they want to give us more company, although I don't like that.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*OPS*: Excellent, I am returning to the bridge, you can fill me in then.  Doctors Sarmok and T'Lok have agreed to our prisoner exchange, they will be in transporter room 1 shortly, beam them to the small fighter when they are ready

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Looks up from her console:: CSO: The processing array of the navigational deflector has been modulated.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Nods and scans the test object again::

OPS Lt Tar says:
*XO*: Aye sir, I'll inform the transporter chief. Tar out. ::sends a message to the transporter chief to prepare a transport::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Sulvok: Thank you, that's all I needed to know. This man will escort you back to your cell. ::gets up and walks out just in time to spot the sneaky XO leaving the brig::

Capt Wall says:
OPS: agreed why such a show of force, we are that much of a threat to them...hmm

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::runs after the XO:: XO: Commander!

CIV Dr 0101 says:
CSO: Try to redefine the confinement field of the intermix chamber? ::Offers helpfully::

Dr Sulvok says:
::Raises an eyebrow, but before he has a chance to respond, the CTO is gone::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::almost closes the TL doors on the CTO but decides to hold them open:: CTO: Lieutenant, what did you want to discuss earlier?

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Try adjusting the core processing of the deflector by .05%. We have a 500m sensor range now; I want to boost that by at least another 100 to give us a tactical advantage.

OPS Lt Tar says:
Wall: We can withstand them with ease, but not that one. Sensors register a larger vessel approaching, heavily shielded and towed by three fighters. ::puts it on split screen::

@ACTION: The captives feel they are "breaking". They hadn't realized they were moving in the first place, but now they are definitely breaking

ACTION: On the Elara viewscreen an odd contraption appears. A large shielded round vessel towed by three fighters

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Nods:: 1010: Decrease the strength of the plasma injectors.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: A thought occurred to me... ::gets in the lift and lets the doors close:: I think Sarmok and his friend have orchestrated all this in order to achieve their own ends.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
0101: Okay! ::Continues working::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::sets the TL heading to the bridge:: CTO: Go on...

Capt Wall says:
OPS: ::sees the screen:: what is with these people, we are not like that?

CSO Ens Lyta says:
*XO*: This is Lyta, sir we now appear to have sensors up to a range of about 500m, we're currently trying to increase that further, but it should give you something to work with.

CO Capt Timrok says:
@ :: leans to compensate the change ::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
0101, CSO: Frequency of the subspace monitor has been synchronized. ::Continues working::

CIV Dr 0101 says:
1010: Don't forget to reconfigure the power supply of the transference engines.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: Just look at the evidence... they put something in our computer to put us here and then we get a message demanding them as ransom for our own captive officers? It all fits together, they must have planned it.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*CSO*: That’s good work Ensign, we need every edge we can get

CIV Dr 0101 says:
CSO: We need to reverse the confinement field of the semi-fluorescent generator for a second, boss.

Dr Greene says:
@::Frowns as he feels the deceleration, and moves to compensate for it::

Dr Sulvok says:
::walks with the guard, back to his cell::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Sure, go ahead.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Proceeds with the reversing::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::taps his badge:: *XO*: Bridge to Pazoski, Transporter Room 1 informed me they're ready for transport.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: Of course Sulvok claims that he didn't notice anything suspicious or out of the ordinary and I actually believe him but Vulcans are good at hiding things.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO, 0101: Standardizing the fluctuation of the neutron flow.. Standby.

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Holds on to her console::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
CTO: The thought has occurred to me as well, Sarmok did agree very willingly to be exchanged.  The other option of course is that someone just wants it to look like they have set this all up in order to steal them without drawing too much suspicion

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Holds on to Harry::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: The question that still plagues me though is why?

Harry the Tribble says:
::Chirps in annoyance, biting the CSO's fingers through the cage bars::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
*OPS*: Beam them over.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Takes Harry out of his cage and starts to tickle his chin:: Harry: Sssh. If this works, we'll get at least another 150m out of the scanners.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
CTO: If we knew that answer Mr Sollo, we could all go home early ::smiles and exits the TL onto the bridge::

OPS Lt Tar says:
*XO*: Aye. ::taps his badge twice:: *TR1*: Bridge to Transporter Room 1, initiate transport.

ACTION: In a shimmer the Vulcans disappear from the Elara into the one fighter with life support

Harry the Tribble says:
::Breaks free from the CSO's grip and closes his mouth on her finger, hanging from it as he keeps his mouth shut against it::

ACTION: As if they were connected to an invisible string, all the 60 fighters surround the fighter now carrying the Vulcans and they move away at impulse

ACTION: The round vessel is left behind, unshielded

CSO Ens Lyta says:
ALL: OW! BAD HARRY! ::Shakes her hand::

Capt Wall says:
Self: hmm our audience has left

Harry the Tribble says:
::Keeps hanging on::

ACTION: Unfortunately the transponders the vulcans had are also mysteriously left behind ....

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Offers a curious look towards the CSO's direction::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
Harry: I feed you, I take care of you...take you for walks and buy you expensive booze... And all you do is bit me. I should through you out of the nearest airlock.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::watches the viewscreen:: All: What exactly is that ship? ::points at the screen::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::reads on his console the transport is completed:: XO: Transport completed. The fighters are moving away at impulse speed. ::scans the unshielded vessel and finds the life signs of the missing crew:: XO: And initiating transport. We've found all of our missing crew.

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO, 0101: Will activating the confinement of the plasma injectors configure the phase variance of the sensor systems? ::Pauses to wonder her little dilemma::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
OPS: Beam them all to Cargo Bay 3, have the medical teams down there to make sure they are not contaminated with anything

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Alternates her attention from the CSO to the 1010's direction::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: I have a psychotic pet...Try it, it's the best shot we have.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
OPS: What about the Vulcans?

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Transports another test object, this time 800m away from the Elara::

OPS Lt Tar says:
*Sickbay*: Bridge to Sickbay, please have some medical teams sent to Cargo Bay 3. ::transports the missing crew to Cargo Bay 3::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Nods and tries it::

Harry the Tribble says:
::Finally tires down and releases the CSO's fingers, effectively making him free fall down on the CSO's console:: Out loud: Chrip! ::Runs all over the buttons::

ACTION: At the OPS' request, cargo bay three is filled in groups with the 47 crewmembers missing. They look tired and hungry but otherwise healthy

CO Capt Timrok says:
:: materialising in transporter room three - stands up rather stiffly :: Self: ahh at last

Dr Carter says:
*OPS*: Understood, on our way... ::Gathers a team to go to cargo bay 3::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Grabs Harry, but not before he manages to transport one of the office chairs into the officer's lounge::

OPS Lt Tar says:
CTO: They're out of sensor range, but sensors show the transponders are drifting in space near the Elara.

Dr Greene says:
::Looks around the cargo bay after materializing inside it::

Harry the Tribble says:
::Chirps in annoyance, squirming in the CSO's hands::

ACTION: The Elara is alone amidst the nebula gasses. The occasional lightning glows in the distance but everything else is oddly calm

CSO Ens Lyta says:
Harry: Quit it or I'll make you wear that tutu again.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::sits himself down in his chair::

Harry the Tribble says:
::Cowers in fear, licking the CSO's fingers::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
Harry: Good boy.

OPS Lt Tar says:
XO: Sir, we've got them all in Cargo Bay 3. Shall I get over there, or do you need me up here?

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO, 0101: That should do it, Boss. The fluctuation of the randomization circuitry has been redefined and should, in theory, provide us a boost to the sensor array.

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Claps in glee::

Dr Carter says:
::Arrives at the cargo bay and enters, directing the team to get groups together and start scanning them for any contaminations::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::takes his console::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::listens to the conversations around him:: OPS: I think we can handle things up here.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: Excellent, drinks are on me!

Harry the Tribble says:
::Jumps up and down in happiness, picking up on all the good mood around him::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::nods:: XO: Then I'll be down to Cargo Bay 3 to see how they're doing. Just call me when you need me. ::exits the bridge and enters the TL::

Capt Wall says:
XO: well this is good all crew are back, another strange occurrence on the Elara

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
CTO/CSO/CIV's: Any sign on the vulcans or the fighters?

OPS Lt Tar says:
TL: Cargo Bay 3.

OPS Lt Tar says:
::feels the TL moving::

CIV Dr 1010 says:
CSO, 0101: Now would be a good opportunity to test the improved sensor array.

CO Capt Timrok says:
Carter: About time!

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Nods in agreement::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Nods, stroking Harry::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
Wall: Yes, but we have no idea who did this and we are down 2 civilian experts

OPS Lt Tar says:
::arrives at the deck on which Cargo Bay 3 is located, exits the TL and walks into the Cargo Bay::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
XO: The fighters are out of sensor range Sir!

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: no sign Commander, they are well out of range within the nebula.

Dr Carter says:
CO: I don't see why this is necessary, if anything were wrong, the transporters would already have given off an alert... ::Scans the captain::

OPS Lt Tar says:
::looks around to find the CO and finally sees him:: CO: Captain!

CIV Dr 1010 says:
XO: What they said, Commander!

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::sighs:: FCO: Mr Lost, get us back to the Paris and Sagres, we can do no more good in here alone.

FCO Lost says:
XO: Aye aye, engaging impulse back the way we came

Capt Wall says:
XO: agreed, they could have been part of it or maybe not, hopefully you will find out more answers

CO Capt Timrok says:
OPS: Sitting on a hard bench for what felt like an eternity.. my butt hurts! I haven't had a wink of sleep! And I could eat a scabby donkey! :: sniffs himself :: and I need a wash - what’s our status?!

ACTION: As the Elara moves, they come across one of the probes sent to look for them. It immediately changes direction and follows the Elara out of the Nebula

CIV Dr 0101 says:
XO: We picked ourselves a little friend on the way, Commander. ::Brings an image of the probe on the main screen::

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: Oh look, first friendly object we've seen is a probe sent to find us.

OPS Lt Tar says:
CO: Well, we've got you back, that's the most important part. I suggest you get something to eat and then I'll fill you in on what happened, sir.

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
Wall: Problem is, whoever did this managed to outmanoeuvre us at every turn and now they have two people who can give them even more control over our systems, I fear we will see more of these people in the future

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: The.. uh... probe's sending us a message.

CO Capt Timrok says:
OPS: I assume Pazoski is on top of the situation?

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
CTO: On screen?

Capt Wall says:
All: looks like one of the Paris's probes

CTO Lt Sollo says:
::puts the message on the main viewer::

ACTION: the face of the admiral fills the screen in the middle of static

OPS Lt Tar says:
CO: He is, as well as I am. ::looks at Dr Carter waiting for him to acknowledge that Timrok is cleared to leave::

Dr Carter says:
All: Well, looks like everyone is clear! You could do with a meal though... ::Turns to the captain:: CO: You and the other crewmembers present here are to report to the mess hall immediately, they will be informed about your imminent arrival..

Admiral Swan says:
COM: USS Elara: Comm...oski! You...good reason..or (suddenly the image is clear once the Elara leaves the Nebula). We will tow you back to the Starbase immediately. Consider yourselves under temporary arrest

Dr Carter says:
::Turns to the OPS:: OPS: That does not include you and my medical team though...

ACTION: Space is clear all around the Elara with the Paris, the Sagres and a small Yacht awaiting them

CTO Lt Sollo says:
Self: Aw crud.

Capt Wall says:
::looks at the viewscreen, knew Swan wouldn’t be happy::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
Self: Measuring a summer's day...

CO Capt Timrok says:
carter: Really, like I need a doctor to tell me that :: sarcastically and grumpily leaves the room ::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::stands up and adjusts his tunic:: COM: Admiral Swan: We are quite capable of making our own way back to the Starbase Admiral.  However there is something we need to talk about first.

Admiral Swan says:
COM: USS Elara: This is not open for discussion. We will tow you back and we will talk in my office there

CIV Dr 0101 says:
CSO: I only find it slips away to Grey?

ACTION: As the com is cut by the Admiral the Sagres and the Paris send their tractor beams to the Elara

OPS Lt Tar says:
::nods to Dr Carter and then rushes after the CO:: CO: I bet you're hungry sir. ::while walking the corridors towards the mess hall he fills him in on what happened::

CSO Ens Lyta says:
CIV: You're familiar with ancient Trill poems?

Dr Carter says:
::Shouts:: CO: It is not for your protection, captain!

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: Don't you just hate it when they do that?

CIV Dr 1010 says:
::Mutters:: Out loud: More like ancient emo poems.

CIV Dr 0101 says:
::Holds a laugh::

XO Cmdr Pazoski says:
::narrows his eyes for a second:: CTO: One of these days Admiral Swan and I are going to have a very serious disagreement.

CTO Lt Sollo says:
XO: I think that day may already be upon us Commander.

CSO Ens Lyta says:
::Stares at the two and thinks about setting Harry on them::

Capt Wall says:
XO: I think at times that is the definition of an Admiral

ACTION: And we leave with the Elara being towed at Warp by the Sovereign and the Galaxy class ships. The Admiral's yacht in the lead

=/\= =/\= =/\= End Mission =/\= =/\= =/\=
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