Host Tim says:
<<<Resume mission, episode 2 "The Breen">>>

Host CO_OMallory says:
::in Ready Room::

FCO_Adams says:
:;on the bridge continuing patrol pattern Omega 2::

Host CO_OMallory says:
::looking over reports::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::on the bridge at SCI 1, checking SCI 2 with SO Altsen, see everything is in order::

CNS_Roberts says:
::in TL on the way to bridge:: Self: Ok. Here goes...::

XO_Taylor says:
::On bridge, looking at reports::

CTO_Hunter says:
::on the bridge::

FCO_Adams says:
::glances over at the CTO and smiles::

OPS_Shania says:
::on the bridge::

CTO_Hunter says:
::Wonders why FCO is smiling at him::

XO_Taylor says:
CSO: Anything new on sensors?

MO_SamBejTa says:
::enters TL to Bridge:: TL: Bridge

Host CO_OMallory says:
::gets up and exits RR onto Bridge::

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Good... keep scanning the sector.

CTO_Hunter says:
ALL: Captain on Deck

CTO_Hunter says:
::snaps to attention::

OPS_Shania says:
::at attention::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::TL Opens, she steps out and takes a quick glance around::

Host CO_OMallory says:
All: At ease...::smiles::

XO_Taylor says:
::turns and nods to the Captain::

CNS_Roberts says:
::arrives on bridge, walks past science station on the way to his chair, softly:: CSO: Hello.

FCO_Adams says:
CTO: Sir, I'm still working on those evasive maneuvers for the Captain. ::nods to the Captain::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods at the CO and proceeds::

OPS_Shania says:
::at ease::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CSO: Anything on the Breen or the USS Mustang?

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO:  Just normal space traffic, so far.

CTO_Hunter says:
FCO: Very well.

MO_SamBejTa says:
::has not met the Captain but figures this is not the time for it, heads for the helm::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods::  CNS:  Mr. Roberts. ::smiles and looks back to his console::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: There's a lot of comm traffic coming from the Breen space.

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: Anything interesting?

CNS_Roberts says:
::smiles, thinks: Ok... that was not so hard was it?::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Negative, sir.  We are having some space traffic, but nothing out of normal.

FCO_Adams says:
::watches the patrol route closely for any Breen ships::

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Pardon me Lt. Adams. ::stands feel slightly spread hands behind back::

Host CO_OMallory says:
::sees new MO::  MO: Ensign Sam’ Bej ta’...Nice to meet you.  Welcome aboard.

FCO_Adams says:
::jumps slightly:: MO: Oh!

CTO_Hunter says:
::checks the tactical sensor board::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::sees the new MO, good to have new people aboard::

XO_Taylor says:
::sees the new MO:: MO: Welcome onboard ensign, LCDR Michael Taylor, XO. ::extends hand::

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: We have not met, I am with the medical department and have been assigned to… ::leans over and whispers:: to your case. ::looks over her shoulder:: We need to talk. ::hears Captain and turns:: CO: Sir, a pleasure to meet you too, sir ::slight tilt of the head in a bow::

Host CO_OMallory says:
::sits down in command chair::

OPS_Shania says:
::tries to find out where the messages go to::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::takes his hand as she steps forward:: XO: The pleasure is mine.

FCO_Adams says:
::wonders what this new medical officer has in mind for a "talk"::

XO_Taylor says:
::nods and gets back to the chair besides CO::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: When did we hear last from the Mustang?

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: We have not yet heard from them.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::while Altsen is scanning the sector, he keeps LRS looking for the USS Mustang transponder signal::

MO_SamBejTa says:
XO: I am sorry to interrupt, but I need your helm officer for a medical evaluation. ::looks back at Cassie::

FCO_Adams says:
:;notices that the MO is part Klingon::

XO_Taylor says:
MO: Oh, it’s no trouble... FCO: Lieutenant, are you available?

CNS_Roberts says:
MO: May I join you?

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO> CSO: Sir, you should see this.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at SCI 2 screen::

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Well sir, I was working on some evasives for the Captain. ::trying to avoid the "talk"::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::looks Roberts up and down: CNS: No .... but thank you for asking, wondering who the heck he is.
::steps back to the TL and waits for Cassie::

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: See if you can raise them.  I would like to know their status.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Sir, the Cardassians are still building up their forces.

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Sir that may not be wise.

CNS_Roberts says:
MO: Oh I am sorry, where are my manners, I am Counselor Roberts.

MO_SamBejTa says:
CNS: I do not know where you manners are, Ensign Sam' Bej ta'

OPS_Shania says:
CO: On it already.

CNS_Roberts says:
MO: ::clears throat, to prevent himself from laughing:: It is nice to meet you.

XO_Taylor says:
FCO: I'm sure it can wait, your health is much more important.

XO_Taylor says:
MO: She's all yours.


Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: Use secure channel only.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: But sir....

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Maybe not...but not hearing from them and we are their backup...I am a bit concerned.

XO_Taylor says:
FCO: I know how you feel, but you'll feel better once this is out of the way. Please don't take it personally, I'd do the same for anyone.

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: A secure channel can still be used to get a fix on either our self or the Mustang.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Sensors are picking up the reinforcements on the Cardassian side of the border, nearest the Breen.

MO_SamBejTa says:
::wonders why humans feel the need to discuss everything to death as she waits::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CSO: Can you tell how many?

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Aye sir. ::stands and waits for someone to relieve her then heads for the TL::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::checking:: CO: I'm checking, sir.

MO_SamBejTa says:
::nods at CNS and steps into TL as she sees FCO coming::

XO_Taylor says:
<FCO_Gigiliga> ::relieves Adams::

FCO_Adams says:
MO: I guess I'm all yours.

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Then, track them down using what means needed without giving our position.  If they are in trouble or know something, I want to know.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: There are thirty ships, so far. ::looks at CO::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CSO: Keep tabs on them.  Track their movements.


MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: I did not want to wait any longer.
TL: Sickbay.

FCO_Adams says:
MO: By the way I didn't catch your name.

XO_Taylor says:
::Wonders if the Breen will attack the Cardies or the Feds first::

CNS_Roberts says:
MO: When you are done with her, I do also need to see her for an evaluation at some point.

CTO_Hunter says:
::wonders if the captain realizes how impossible that is::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Aye sir. ::adds the ships to computer tab::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Sir, I understand we are their back up, but I doubt they want us to find them, if they need us I am sure they will let us know.

OPS_Shania says:
CO: I'm getting no response from the Mustang. They might be in comm silence. I could check back with SB 512 though.

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Samantha Sam' Bej ta', ::almost spits out the words in a nice Klingon accent:: if you are unable to pronounce it, Sam will do fine.

MO_SamBejTa says:
::nods at CNS as door shuts::

FCO_Adams says:
MO: Nice to meet you Sam. ::smiles:: I guess you already know my name.

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Well...  it is getting worse.... ::sees several dots on his screen::

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Yes, I do, I have been going over your file. So the CNS has not decided to talk to you until I arrive on the bridge.

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: But either way anything we do to attempt to find them may just blow their cover and kill them.

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Noted...just try to find out anything that may help us out without blowing ours or their cover.


XO_Taylor says:
::goes towards SCI:: CSO: How so?

FCO_Adams says:
MO: Well there's really no need for me to see anyone. I'm perfectly fine.

CNS_Roberts says:
::decides not to be offended by her "curtness" - she is part Klingon after all::

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: My concern is for your welfare alone. I am precise and have no patience. ::grins at her, revealing nice bright white smooth human teeth::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Take a look. ::motions the XO to see the dots flying on his console::

CNS_Roberts says:
::goes back to his chair, makes more notes on Cassie's case::

CTO_Hunter says:
CTO: Sir the only way not to blow their cover is to wait.

FCO_Adams says:
::her eyes go wide at the sight of Sam's teeth::

XO_Taylor says:
CSO: And they all are Cardassians?

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: You are fine? What holodeck program did you partake in a month ago? What is the name of your last two lovers? When did the ship last dock that you can recall? ::tilts her head at her::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Just hate not knowing. ::whispers::

CSO_MacLeod says:
XO: Yes.  It is the Cardassian Defense.  At least, we hope. ::frowns::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: I understand, waiting can be a royal pain in the butt sir.

FCO_Adams says:
::stands back:: MO: I am fine, just a bit foggy on recent events. I assure you I am quite alright otherwise. ::frowns::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::steps out of the TL::

XO_Taylor says:
CO: Perhaps opening a diplomatic dialogue with the Cardassians to know what they are up to.

Host CO_OMallory says:
::smiles::  CTO: So true...

FCO_Adams says:
::follows the MO out of the lift::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Captain, we know the Mustang patrol route.  Sooner or later they will show up on sensors.  I believe everything is fine.

CNS_Roberts says:
::ears perk up at the sound of diplomatic dialogue::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::wants to believe in his own words::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::turns to her:: FCO: Look, I do not care if you like me, but I will be very honest with you. I cannot help you nor will I if you take the passive attitude that you are fine when you can not remember years of your life. Admit you are not fine and we will tackle this problem head on and kill it. ::almost growls::

CTO_Hunter says:
::checks his tactical senor board again::

CTO_Hunter says:
::then looks up and checks out the operation officer::

FCO_Adams says:
MO: I'm sorry Doctor, I'm just a little upset with the idea of this whole thing.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::runs another scan on the area, searching for any vessels::

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Now that is understandable, yes very much so. ::winks and smiles:: Alright, lets get to it, let us see if there are any other problems, alright? ::heads to sickbay::

Host CO_OMallory says:
XO: Can we contact them without showing off our position?

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Looks like the Cardassians are scanning the space between Breen and Federation territory and the approach to their space too.

XO_Taylor says:
::Looks at CTO for answer::

FCO_Adams says:
::walks to sickbay still not sure of this::


Host Tim says:
ACTION: INCOMING COMM-OPS IMMEDIATE FROM THE MUSTANG

MO_SamBejTa says:
::stops at the door:: FCO: This will not hurt, can only help.

OPS_Shania says:
CO: We are getting a message from the Mustang.

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: On screen.

OPS_Shania says:
::puts it on screen::

XO_Taylor says:
::looks at view screen::

FCO_Adams says:
::steps through the doors:: MO: I understand. Let's get it over with.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::is surprised, attempts to locate the Mustang searching the comm source::

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: *Mustang* Capt. O’Mallory of the Gryphon.  What is your status?

OPS_Shania says:
CO: It's audio only.

CTO_Hunter says:
::Attempts to get a general location on the Mustang with out giving away their position::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::looks around not seeing the CMO, nor anyone else for that matter:: FCO: Over there, the stool… ::points:: have a seat.

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: On speakers.

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Already done.

CNS_Roberts says:
::looks at the view screen, frowns slightly when it is audio only::

FCO_Adams says:
:;heads for the stool and sits::

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: Can they hear us?


CSO_MacLeod says:
::still tries to locate them before the comm is over and the signal is gone::

Host Tim says:
@<Mustang>COM: ALL Federation ships: Massive Breen fleet heading toward Federation space.

OPS_Shania says:
CO: I assume so.

CNS_Roberts says:
::Thinks: Oh dear::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::slips on a lab coat and moves over by her, trying to look sympathetic:: FCO: If we do not figure out why your memory has not come back in full, it is possible you may lose more of it.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears the message and feels the adrenaline flowing::

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: *Mustang* Do you know how many?

Host Tim says:
@<Mustang>COM: Heading appears to be Starbase 412

FCO_Adams says:
::suddenly looks frightened:: MO: Lose more of my memory? But how?

XO_Taylor says:
::raises eyebrows::

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: *Mustang* Are you damage at all?

OPS_Shania says:
CO: The comm is cut. Reason unknown.

Host CO_OMallory says:
CSO: How far from here is that for us?

CSO_MacLeod says:
Self:  Starbase 412.  CO: Checking... ::scans SB 412 sector, running the tachyon particles search::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::taps a computer console:: FCO: The damage you received has been repaired, and in our day and age this should be enough to bring back almost all of your memory, sometimes events leading up to an accident thatwere traumatic may not but your goes back too many years. ::brings up an image for her to look at::


CNS_Roberts says:
::Thinks: Well, they may need me to help with the emergency engineering crews if we get into a battle::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Do we want to go to red alert?

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Standby...

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: It is at the end of patrol route, near SB 512.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Something about 46 light years.

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Your injuries bar the fact that they hurt were not that traumatic, you were not attacked or nor did you receive them in battle. A simple fall. ::looks at her::

Host CO_OMallory says:
XO: Do you see any threat from Cardassians if we leave to help out?

FCO_Adams says:
::stares at the screen:: MO: I think I understand, but I do remember everything up until my graduation from the academy.

XO_Taylor says:
CO: I don't think that the Cardassians are interested in us, I think they are interested in defending their borders.

CNS_Roberts says:
::agrees with Taylor's assessment::

MO_SamBejTa says:
MO: What is the very last thing you remember?

Host CO_OMallory says:
All: Battle Stations.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: I agree with Commander Taylor, Captain.  Their forces are in stand by, near their own border.

FCO_Adams says:
MO: Well I remember Admiral Drake telling us that he was going to assign us to our ships soon.

Host CO_OMallory says:
FCO: Plot course to SB 412 and engage warp 8.9.

XO_Taylor says:
*Shipwide* Red alert, this is not a drill, battle stations.

MO_SamBejTa says:
FCO: Do you remember your reaction?

CTO_Hunter says:
::hits the Red Alert Button::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Prepare all your trickery...we may need it.

FCO_Adams says:
MO: I think I'm needed on the bridge. ::stands::

Host Tim says:
< FCO Gigiliga > CO: Aye sir, warp 8.9.

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Aye sir, But I suggest we contact some one that we are leaving our assigned patrol area.

Host CO_OMallory says:
CSO: Scan for Breen fleet.

CNS_Roberts says:
::tries to remain calm as the adrenaline flows through him, as it always does at the sound of red alert::

MO_SamBejTa says:
MO: This is not good. If we do not get this stuff cleared up in a week’s time I will have to request you be relived of duty. ::waves her hand:: Go.. GO.

FCO_Adams says:
::hears the red alert::

FCO_Adams says:
MO: I will return Doctor, I promise. ::runs for the door::

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Already on it, Captain.  Nothing on sensors, so far.

FCO_Adams says:
::enters the TL:: Bridge!

MO_SamBejTa says:
::rolls her eyes and flips the FCO's medical file off, looking instead to the command for the red alert::

CTO_Hunter says:
XO: All security and Tactical Personal are at battle stations.

XO_Taylor says:
CTO: Understood.

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: AS soon as we reach SB 412, shields up and ready weapons.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Captain, in warp 8.9, we'll take about 9.6 days, meanwhile in warp 9.5 we'll take 8.3 days.

FCO_Adams says:
::enters the bridge and relieves Gigiliga::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Several other Federation ships seem to be responding to the message from the Mustang.

Host CO_OMallory says:
::knows orders:: FCO: Push it to the limit....they may need us.

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Are we going to inform anyone that we are leaving our patrol area?

FCO_Adams says:
::checks her helm readouts::

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: I want to know how many Federation ships.

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: I don't want to be pessimist, but perhaps we should get there earlier.

FCO_Adams says:
CO: Aye sir, going to maximum warp.

XO_Taylor says:
CSO: Got it, Mauro.

OPS_Shania says:
CO: 4 ships so far.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::nods at CO new orders to FCO:: Self:  Yes, there we go!

XO_Taylor says:
::goes to helm:: FCO: So, how did it go? ::in a caring voice::

FCO_Adams says:
::looks over at the XO:: XO: We didn't really get started sir, the red alert and all. ::smiles::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Looks like the message from the Mustang has come from just outside Breen space, from unclaimed space.


MO_SamBejTa says:
::checks over supplies and readies sickbay in case it is needed::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::notices the XO talking to the FCO, she seems to have not changed at all, shakes his head and gets the focus on his job::

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: Get their coordinates.

CTO_Hunter says:
::checks the tactical board::

XO_Taylor says:
::smiles:: FCO: I see, if I would have known, I would have told MO to wait ::taps her softly on the shoulder and then take his hand off and looks at view screen::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Aye sir. ::tries to get Mustang coordinates::

CNS_Roberts says:
::wonders what good a Counselor is on a bridge::

XO_Taylor says:
CNS: You have a background in ENG, right?

FCO_Adams says:
CO: Captain, if I maintain the speed between 9.5 and 9.6 it will take us 8.3 days to get. to SB 412.

CNS_Roberts says:
XO: Yes sir. How can I help?

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: Inform Starfleet of our change in course.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Thank you for your concern sir.

XO_Taylor says:
::smiles:: FCO: No problem.

XO_Taylor says:
CNS: I want you to go to ME and take charge, coordinate the teams and make sure we are in top shape.

CTO_Hunter says:
::Decides that the captain is not going to answer him::

CNS_Roberts says:
XO: Sir... wow... uh... yes... right away! ::hurries to lift::


MO_SamBejTa says:
::opens up the supply cupboards and shakes her head at the disarray::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: Yes sir. ::sends a message on secured channel::

XO_Taylor says:
::Hopes CNS is up to the job::

CTO_Hunter says:
::makes sure that his security personal are deployed incase they get boarded::

FCO_Adams says:
::thinks that Mr. Taylor is quite a pleasant man::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Status of shields and weapons?

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Operational.

CNS_Roberts says:
::gets in TL:: TL: Main Engineering.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::checks sensors once again, picks up the normal space traffic, they're too far away to have a reading from the Breen ships::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::looks up as the rest of the Medical Teams come running in from the sound of the red Alert, thisis where is gets exciting, they get to all stand around and stare at each other and hope no one gets injured::

CNS_Roberts says:
::arrives in engineering, trying to remember his initial training::

XO_Taylor says:
<Valerie Kint> Teams: Come on!! What are you waiting for? The status to get back to green?! Get to work!!  ::screaming everywhere as she ruins everywhere in ME looking at consoles::

Host CO_OMallory says:
<Press> ::takes his battle station in sickbay::

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Lt. my screens show no ship traffic. Do yours confirm that?

XO_Taylor says:
<Valerie Kint> ::looks at the only man in blue in ME:: CNS: I don't think that this is the right time for a counseling session, Roberts!

CNS_Roberts says:
Kint: You look like you are in charge down here, Taylor sent me.... please tell me what is going on right now.

CNS_Roberts says:
Kint: I was an engineer before I was a counselor, how can I help?

CSO_MacLeod says:
::frowns:: FCO: No ship traffic? Are you sure?

XO_Taylor says:
<Valerie Kint> CNS: Oh... well, then, why don't you help anyway you can...  ::runs away to a console to take readings::

FCO_Adams says:
::waits for MacLeod's confirmation::

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Sorry sir, I meant no Breen traffic.

CNS_Roberts says:
::shrugs his shoulders, goes to main engineering display to see what is happening with the ship::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Sir what if the Cardassian are working with the Breen?

Host CO_OMallory says:
::watches the Bridge crew in action::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::looks at his own screen, trying to keep his feelings::

XO_Taylor says:
CTO: From what I have read, since the Dominion war, the Cardassians and the Breen are not what you would call friends...

FCO_Adams says:
::feels slightly embarrassed::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::aligns the hypo sprays on the tray they were on, now is not the time to move anything, but later after the red alert.. maybe::

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO:  Yes, no Breen traffic.  The Mustang seems to be 46 light years away.  Our sensors pick up 17 light years.

CNS_Roberts says:
::sees everything looks good, so far::

OPS_Shania says:
::monitors comm traffic::


FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Aye sir, I have that.

CSO_MacLeod says:
FCO:  But your sensors are picking up normal space traffic, right?

CTO_Hunter says:
XO: Intelligence reports can be wrong.

XO_Taylor says:
CTO: I never said it was impossible, just that it was improbable.

FCO_Adams says:
CSO: Yes Lt. Sorry for the misunderstanding.

CTO_Hunter says:
XO: Right sir just like it was improbable that the Cardassian would join force with the Dominion.

MO_SamBejTa says:
:;listens to gossip, hears the word Breen and her ears pick up.. now that would be interesting.. carving up a Breen.. ::

CNS_Roberts says:
::calculates some formulas he remembers from his previous days as an EO to increase the reactor's power, if needed::

FCO_Adams says:
::thinks to herself, he must think I'm a real greenhorn::

XO_Taylor says:
::shrugs:: CTO: I heard your point, now drop it and get back to work! ::impatient sound::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::smiles:: FCO: No need to apologize. ::bows his head and looks at his screen, feeling upset again with the endless situation::

OPS_Shania says:
CO: We are getting an encrypted message from SF.

Host CO_OMallory says:
OPS: On screen.

OPS_Shania says:
::puts it on screen::

CTO_Hunter says:
::notices that the XO is showing his normal attitude..."Of I know better then you do"...oh well so much for a change::

FCO_Adams says:
::returns to monitoring the Gryphon's course::

Host Adm_Hardcase says:
$COM: Gryphon: We have a partial decryption of those messages.

CNS_Roberts says:
::runs simulation on his calculations just to be sure he got it right::

XO_Taylor says:
::Thinks CTO is showing is normal cocky attitude::

CSO_MacLeod says:
::hears the COMM and thinks "At last"::

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: *Adm* What have you found?

OPS_Shania says:
::peeks at CTO and XO and thinks: men!!!::

Host Adm_Hardcase says:
$COM: Gryphon: Seems the Breen government is concerned about those dissidents... they aren't sponsored “officially”.

FCO_Adams says:
::checks her new evasives status and downloads the new program into her data base::

CNS_Roberts says:
::tweaks his calculations slightly and re-runs the simulation::

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: Adm: Have the Breen said 'officially' what they want us to do?

XO_Taylor says:
::listening to the talk::

MO_SamBejTa says:
::Thinks, how blood thirsty they are for having no blood::

Host Adm_Hardcase says:
$COM: Gryphon: All available ships have been ordered to provide assistance.  The Breen "officially" could care less what we do.

CSO_MacLeod says:
::listens the COMM::

CTO_Hunter says:
::has a feeling that they are making a big mistake by leaving their assign patrol and decide to log that fact for the record::

FCO_Adams says:
::taps her fingers on the edge of her console softly::

XO_Taylor says:
FCO: How are the engines?

CNS_Roberts says:
::is satisfied with the results, but since his engineering skills are rusty....:: Kint: Ms. Kint? Can I get your assistance right quick?


Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: Adm: Understood. Please send us all you know from the messages.  We are enroute right now

Host Adm_Hardcase says:
$COM: Gryphon: You are to report to SB 512.  Further orders will be issued then.

CNS_Roberts says:
<Kint>::goes to Roberts:: CNS: Yes?

Host CO_OMallory says:
COM: Adm: Aye sir.  Thank you.

Host Adm_Hardcase says:
$COM: Gryphon: Hardcase out.

FCO_Adams says:
XO: Holding up for now sir, but pushing them like this could cause problems later on.

CNS_Roberts says:
Kint: Can you look over my calculations?

Host CO_OMallory says:
XO: Well, we have something to go on...

XO_Taylor says:
CO: Sir?

CNS_Roberts says:
<Kint>::looks at his math and the simulation::

XO_Taylor says:
*CNS* Keep a close eye on the engines.

Host CO_OMallory says:
XO: Grant you...not much, but at least something.  ::wishes it was more::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Should we secure to Yellow alert, based on our new orders?

CNS_Roberts says:
<Kint>CNS: Yes... that looks good.

CSO_MacLeod says:
SO: Keep it working at maximum range.  I want to know when we get them on sensors. ::motions to LRS::

Host CO_OMallory says:
CTO: Yes...but be ready for battle stations when we near SB 512

CSO_MacLeod says:
<SO> CSO: Aye, sir. ::does so::

CTO_Hunter says:
CO: Aye sir.

XO_Taylor says:
CO: Well, all there is to do is to hope that we get there before the Breen...

CSO_MacLeod says:
CO: Sensors are working at peak efficiency, sir.  Maximum range, 17 light years.

Host CO_OMallory says:
FCO: Continue at maximum warp.

FCO_Adams says:
CO: Aye sir...maintaining maximum warp.

CNS_Roberts says:
*XO* Aye. We are keeping a good eye on those engines and I am about to initiate a program to boost the warp core's power, should we need it.

XO_Taylor says:
*CNS* Thank you, your help is appreciated.

MO_SamBejTa says:
::hears them step down to yellow alert and most of the crew in sickbay head out::

CTO_Hunter says:
*All Hands* Secure from Red Alert, This ship’s condition is now Yellow Alert,

Host CO_OMallory says:
XO: You have the Bridge.  I will be in my RR.

CTO_Hunter says:
*All hands* Repeat secure from Red Alert, The ship is now at Yellow Alert

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