Host Klord says:
Prologue: Hayden is still on the trail of the mystery ship
Host Klord says:
<<<Resume mission>>>
FCO_Flight says:
CO: Maintaining course and speed ma'am. ::scratches her leg again::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::watching the tactical display on his console, thinking if he looks long enough the ship will appear::
CEO_Davidson says:
::arrives on the bridge:: CTO: Don’t stare to hard Nightcloud...might go crazy ::laughs::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: I think I already have...
FCO_Flight says:
::hears the CTO and smiles to herself::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Sitting back in the center seat, just waiting for pertinent information.:: FCO: Acknowledged.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: If your on this crew...then yeah. You are certifiably crazy.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Captain, I am getting signs of a erratic flight path...
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: Can you tell where they ended up, erratic or not?
CEO_Davidson says:
::sits down at the engineering station::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::In her temporary quarters, double checking she had not missed anything.::
FCO_Flight says:
::checks her navigational sensors to confirm the CTO's observations:: CO: Confirmed Captain.
CMO_Abbott says:
::in sickbay taking care of the sick and wounded::
Host Klord says:
Action: a small shuttle is heading near the Hayden’s previous coordinates
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: No ma'am, still no end in sight.
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO/FCO: Well......we just stick on their trail.
CEO_Davidson says:
::notices the shuttle:: CO: Captain...I have a shuttle on sensors...incoming hail...
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Put it onscreen.
CEO_Davidson says:
::puts the hail up on screen::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Stands and straightens her tunic.::
FCO_Flight says:
CO: Shall I take us out of warp ma'am?
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: On screen
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO: Not yet.
FCO_Flight says:
::nods and watches the screen::
Host Klord says:
<CO Shuttle> Com: Hayden, why are you not at your designated coordinates? I have a passenger for transfer
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::Everything in order, she leaves the room that is more closet then anything else.  For that matter, probably was one at the start of things.::
Host CO_SKye says:
Shuttle: Because we're in pursuit of a ship.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Guess they didn't get word...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::An unusual bag slung over her shoulder, she joins the pilot.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::quietly:: CTO: Guess not.....
CEO_Davidson says:
::checks records and nods at the captain::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::Looks at the pilot and shrugs, not knowing any more then he.::
Host Klord says:
<CO Shuttle>Com; Well I have to get back... I will transport your passenger from here... hope she gets there in one piece....
Host CO_SKye says:
Shuttle: Let us drop out of warp first.
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO: Take us out of warp.
FCO_Flight says:
::hears the Captain and takes the Hayden out of warp:: CO: Yes Captain.
Host Klord says:
<CO Shuttle> Com: transporting now...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::Eyes the shuttle pilot and shakes her head::  Pilot:  Thanks... I think.  And thank you for an uncomplicated flight.  It was appreciated.
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Let me know when we have our visitor.
Host Klord says:
Action: THE SHUTTLE TRANSPORTS AND HEADS BACK at high warp
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Captain...how come transport captains are always complicated...::checks the transporter:: CO: Got out passenger...shall I go meet him?
FCO_Flight says:
::sees the shuttle leave in a hurry:: Self: I guess his dinner was getting cold.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::After a moment, she materializes on her new ship and sighs.::  Transporter chief:  Ya'et'eeh.  ::Steps down.::  Do you have any specific orders for me?
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: You have the bridge.  CEO: I'll go.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Aye Captain.
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Okay...no problem...::sits back down::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Heads for the TL::  TL: Transporter room one.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: Now...don't break my ship ::smiles and laughs::
FCO_Flight says:
::turns to the CTO:: CTO: Sir, shall I resume our previous speed?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Resume warp speed.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Now if I broke something it would just give you something to do. ::grins::
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: Aye sir.
FCO_Flight says:
::taps the warp controls once again::
Host CO_SKye says:
::The TL stops and Sam gets off and heads for the TR.::
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: That’s what you like to think, ::resumes his work::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Listening to the transporter chief praising the ship, she smiles, still wondering what her current orders are.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::his console beeps:: All: Well hello there...got a ship on long range sensors.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Seeing the Transporter chief:: Samuels:  Afternoon, Jake.  ::Turns to see their new arrival in blue.::
FCO_Flight says:
::checks her readings as well::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Sending you the coordinates, plot a intercept course.
Host CO_SKye says:
So'tsoh: Good afternoon.  I'm Captain, Skye.  You must be the new CSO I just got word about.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Noting the pips on the officers uniform, she turns to properly address her.::  CO:  Ya'et'eeh captain.  Lieutenant Sin'ajéídishjool So'Tsho reporting aboard.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: Confirmed...I see it to.
FCO_Flight says:
::nods:: CTO: Plotting intercept course sir.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CO*: Captain this is Nightcloud, have a ship on the edge of long range sensors.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Extends her hand.::  CSO: You'll forgive me if I don't address you by your whole name. ::She chuckles.::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CTO*: On my way.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO:I can try to extend the LRS.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: You'll forgive me if I chat and run.  Actually, You'll be needed on the bridge.  Jake can make sure your bag gets to your room.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Do it, use whatever non-essential power you need.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Smiling takes the hand.::  CO:  It really is not that hard to pronounce.  However, most do end up calling me Sin outside of duty hours.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: I may just do that too.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Nodding, leaves her main bag, keeping her pouch with her.::
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: Sir, that ship is flying a very erratic course. It's almost as if there were no one at the controls. She's coming in at warp 5.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: Aye ::gets up and goes over to main science station:: Better if I do it here...just hope I Don’t break anything.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Heads for the TL with the CSO.......when they arrive at the TL.:: TL: Bridge.
CEO_Davidson says:
::brings the LRS to max power and ties the LRS Array into the auxiliary deflector and gives the LRS all AUX power available::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  I received no updates captain.  So I apologize for not knowing what is going on.  As you saw, we didn't even have the correct coordinates of the ship.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::nods at Davidson:: FCO: Time to intercept?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Looks like a small cruiser, seems to have been refitted to be a luxury ship.
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: At present speed and course, fifteen minutes sir.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: Yeah...looks like it...But that’s a major modification though.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: We are in pursuit of a ship that we believe may have destroyed a Klingon Bird of Prey.
CMO_Abbott says:
::retreats to her cubicle for a coffee and a muffin::
Host CO_SKye says:
::As they arrive.:: CTO: Report.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: There is no way that small ship could have Destroyed a BOP
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Looks to be a small cruiser, refitting to be a luxury ship, we are on a intercept course, ETA 15 min.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Starting to ask questions, refrains as she steps onto the bridge of the much larger ship then her last one.::
CEO_Davidson says:
::sees a new officer on the bridge arrive and smiles::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::takes in the new arrival, smiling slightly:: CSO: Kii Nightcloud.
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: Luxury ship?  What class?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::tries to get more data:: CO: Stand by...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Smiles::  CTO:  Shí éé Sin'ajéídishjool yinishyé Do Vulcan yinishli, to Todich'ii'nii ba'aah.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: I’ll try to get a lock on it's transponder
FCO_Flight says:
::listens out of one ear to the CTO's voice::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CSO: Well I see I am not the only Navajo on board now...
CEO_Davidson says:
::nods no towards the CTO::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  No... which I find nice.  It is rare to find our people in general.
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Captain...all I can tell is the name...Qul'MpwI...sounds Klingon
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: It's been heavily modified, hard to tell what it is.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CSO: Indeed. ::grins::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Looks at him curiously as he does not respond with the traditional greeting, but says nothing, as few do anymore outside of the res.::
FCO_Flight says:
::thinks to herself that this is much more like she expected on Alpha shift::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Having already read the bridge schematics for this ship, she proceeds to her station.::
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Isn't that.....Klord's ship?
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO: Open hailing frequencies
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Federation registry shows it to be assigned to Starfleet for personal use.
CEO_Davidson says:
::checks the ships records:: CO: Checking...Oh no....
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: It's our Admiral's ship.
FCO_Flight says:
:;taps the communication channel:: CO: Channel open Captain.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: What is Admiral Klord doing out here??
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Captain.. We have a visitor.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Not meaning to interrupt, but do you know if my codes been transferred yet?
Host CO_SKye says:
Qul'Mpwl:  This is Captain Samantha Skye of the USS Hayden.  Please respond.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CSO: They have.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Where?
Host CO_SKye says:
Qul'Mpwl:  This is Captain Samantha Skye of the USS Hayden.  Please respond.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Nodding, she inputs her command codes and immediately activates her sensors, scanning the vessel.::
FCO_Flight says:
CO: They are receiving us Captain.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CO:  Captain, I am picking up one weak life sign.
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: The Qul'Mpwl is Admiral Klord’s personal Ship.
Host CO_SKye says:
CSO: We'll beam him/her over...... *CMO*: Be prepared to receive a casualty.
CEO_Davidson says:
::moves back from the Main Science station:: CSO: Just keeping it warm for ya
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: Send a security contingent to Sickbay.
FCO_Flight says:
CO: I'll match speed and course with her.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Aye Captain. ::sends his team to Sickbay::
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO: Transport them over once we have Security down there.
CMO_Abbott says:
*CO*: I'm on it sir...::gets up a little too quickly and spills her coffee into her lap::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::With a nod, locks onto the life form and waits.::
CMO_Abbott says:
::swears out loud and wipes it off as she heads out to the main biobed::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Scans the vessel.::
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Captain...it's shields are up...
FCO_Flight says:
CO: Aye Captain, but we'll have to find a way to lower their shields first.
CEO_Davidson says:
CO:I can try to get into their computer and bring there shields down?
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: You have one minute.
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO:  If he can't do it,  take out their shields.
FCO_Flight says:
::matches the course and speed of the Qul'Mpwl::
CMO_Abbott says:
::looks at Vince:: Vince Get me standard revival equipment and a hypo...
CEO_Davidson says:
::nods:: Computer: Request Computer Access Command codes for the USS Qul’MpwI...Emergency over ride of shield systems.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::looks at her, thinking firing on the Admiral's ship would be a new one:: CO: Aye ma'am.
CEO_Davidson says:
::enters his command code::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::sets phasers at a power setting to just take out shields, and sets to standby::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Raises an eyebrow at her readings.::  CTO:  This vessel is battle ready.  The weapon array is extraordinary, not to mention its defense.  However, it was not enough.  The vessel is heavily damaged.
CMO_Abbott says:
::gets out the medical tricorder from her pocket and waits for the casualty to beam in::
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Got it?
CEO_Davidson says:
::curses to him self and enters the main computer core to try to gain access to the shields:: CO: Captain...the Command codes for the Qul'MpwI Command Codes have been changed.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CSO: There are signs of it being in battle?
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Acknowledged.  CTO: Fire when ready.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  Definitely.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::takes a deep breath, fires at the shuttle's shields::
CEO_Davidson says:
::tries to lock on a tractor beam::
Host Klord says:
Action: tractor beam blows all it's circuits
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::sees the tractor beam go down:: All: That's not good.
CMO_Abbott says:
*CO*: Captain, what happened to the casualty?
CEO_Davidson says:
::curses to him self again and jumps back::
FCO_Flight says:
::turns to look at the CTO:: Sir, what if you target their warp systems only?
CEO_Davidson says:
::falls to the deck::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Grabbing the fire extinguisher, approaches the engineering console.::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: We're trying to take down the shields on that ship first, Doctor.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Have to punch through the shields first, plus we just lost the tractor beam.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::continues to take out the shields::
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Are you alright, Lieutenant?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Extinguishing the fire, she turns to the man on the floor.::  CEO:  Are you alright?
CEO_Davidson says:
::grabs a extinguisher and points it at the Engineering Station::
Host Klord says:
Action: the Hayden's fire connects and the ship drops out of warp
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Ship is disabled.
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: Shields and all?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: It's dropping from warp.
CEO_Davidson says:
CO/CSO:I think so...I don’t know what happened...I tried to get a tractor lock on the Shuttle out there and it blew my console and the Tractor beam emitters all to hell. 
CMO_Abbott says:
*CO*: Understood... we're standing by.... ::nods at Vince::... let me know when the patient arrives.... ::heads to a console to prepare a few more things::
FCO_Flight says:
::immediately drops the Hayden out of warp and sets the transporters from her station:: CO: Transporters ready.
CEO_Davidson says:
::sits on the deck trying to catch his breath::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Security team is ready at Sickbay.
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO:  Beam him/her out.
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: He or she is on their way
FCO_Flight says:
CO: Beaming now ma'am. :;taps the console::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  I would suggest that our ships were not in sync, creating a strain on the tractor beam... a possibility.
Host Klord says:
Action: a grizzled Klingon in traditional battle gear appears in SB
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: I really hope Klord is not the survivor...
CEO_Davidson says:
::slowly gets up with the CSO's help::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: If you recognize him or her, let me know.
FCO_Flight says:
CO: He's in sickbay.
CMO_Abbott says:
<Vince>CMO: Jaimie!
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  Are you sure you are alright?
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Maybe...but I compensated for that...at least I thought I did.
CMO_Abbott says:
::whips her head around and runs to the main biobed, her scanner out and whirring:: Vince: Get life support on him....
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Captain, you need to get to sickbay....
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: yeah I think so...I will be all right I think. Thank you for the concern.
CMO_Abbott says:
<Vince>::nods and does as instructed:: CMO: He's still unconscious... looks like he's been through a lot from all those injuries...
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Captain...I have a suggestion
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  Perhaps an a miss alignment...  But I do believe you should check in with the doctor as soon as you get a moment.
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO:I will...and you are?
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: Why is that?
Host CO_SKye says:
CEO: Yes, Lieutenant?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: It is Klord...
CEO_Davidson says:
CO:I would like to take a Engineering team over there to see what Happened...with your permission of course?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  I am your newly assigned CSO.  Lieutenant So'tsoh.
Host CO_SKye says:
CTO: I was afraid of that.  You have the bridge.  CEO: You have my permission.
Host CO_SKye says:
*CMO*: I'm on my way.
CEO_Davidson says:
::extends his Hand:: CSO: I am Lieutenant JG Davidson...Chief Engineer.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Heads to the TL and quickly takes it to Deck 5::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::makes a note to thank his Security team for the quick ID::
CEO_Davidson says:
CTO: Mind if I borrow a couple of your people?
FCO_Flight says:
::wonders who this Klord guy is that makes everyone so excited::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: Take who you need, and be careful over there.
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods:: Vince: Get me some anti-inebrietive... he's got enough alcohol in his system to sustain a fire for a week.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Shakes his hand.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Arriving on deck five seconds later, she heads to SB quickly....::
CEO_Davidson says:
::nods:: CTO: I will...I'll keep a Open Comm
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Picking up the fire extinguisher, she heads back over to her station.::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Arriving in Sickbay.:: CMO: What's his condition?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CEO: And we'll keep a constant transporter lock...
CEO_Davidson says:
::heads out for the TL:: TL: Transporter Room 2...Aye...
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: Sir, I assume we are holding this position until the situation is accessed?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  Mind if I tag along?
CMO_Abbott says:
::punches in some commands at the console without looking up:: CO: He's as drunk as a skunk and sustained a lot of tissue damage from injuries... he's also out cold...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Indeed, bring us along side the shuttle and hold station.
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Up to the CTO...
CEO_Davidson says:
::holds the lift::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: How long will he be out cold?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Looks over to the security officer.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CSO: Have fun So`tsoh.
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Your with me then ::holds open the lift::
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: On it sir. ::moves the Hayden along side the shuttle and goes to station keeping attitude::
CMO_Abbott says:
::shakes her head:: CO: With the amount of alcohol in his blood, it's hard to say... I can revive him if you wish, but I can't  say if it will work very well.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CTO:  A memorable entrance?  ::Smiling, she turns to follow the CEO.::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: We need to try.
CEO_Davidson says:
::lets the lift close and takes it to the Weapons Locker Near the TR:: CSO: You trained on the compression rifles?
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods to the CO:: CO: Yes sir.... ...Vince: Get me 10ccs of Stokaline
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  I have trained on all the various weapons.  ::Mischievously:: However, I admit I am much better with a bow.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::scans the area around them for any other ships::
CEO_Davidson says:
::enters the weapons locker room and unlocks a locker door:: CSO: here then...A bow egh? well you will have to show me sometime.
FCO_Flight says:
::scratches a new itch on her arm this time:: Self: Must be something around here that's causing this.
CEO_Davidson says:
::grabs a engineering kit and head across to the TR::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Takes the weapon::  CEO:  You must have patience.
CMO_Abbott says:
::injects the Klingon with the drug and watches as his eyelids flutter weakly... she shakes her head:: CO: This won't work, Sir....
CEO_Davidson says:
TR: Beam Us into the main Command Center...*CTO*:Were ready to transport
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: We have to try.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CEO*: May the spirits be with you...
CEO_Davidson says:
::nods at the TR Chief::
Host Klord says:
::sits up suddenly swinging his arms and knocks the CO flat on her butt... ::screams:: K'Tro!
Host Klord says:
::passes back out::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Falls flat on her butt.::
Host Klord says:
Action: the AT beams over
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::security team moves closer to the biobed::
Host CO_SKye says:
::Upon hearing the name, she goes, pale.::
CMO_Abbott says:
::blinks and bends down to scoop up the Captain:: CO: Sir, are you okay?
FCO_Flight says:
::looks over at the CTO::CTO: Excuse me sir, but who is this Admiral Klord fella?
CSO_So`tsoh says:@::Looks around at the damage.::  CEO:  Whoever did this... the admiral was lucky.  ::Begins to can the area while walking over to the communications console.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: He is our boss, and friend.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Slowly gets to her feet.:: CMO: Physically, yes.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::arrives on the bridge of the Qul’MpwI:: Sec Guys...Start checking the ship out...deck by deck scan...CSO let/s make our way to engineering.
FCO_Flight says:
::smiles:: CTO: Oh I see, but why would he be way out here?
CMO_Abbott says:
::blinks and looks at Vince and the CO:: Vince: Did he just say... K'Tro?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@CEO:  One moment... let me pull up the logs.  Might be nice to know if we should be expecting company.
CEO_Davidson says:
@::looks down at the deck and picks up a bottle:: CSO: Scotch...lots of bottles of Scotch
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: That would be the question of the day. ::grins ::
Host CO_SKye says:
*CTO*: I'm going to send you a copy of a DNA.  You'll need to scan for someone who has DNA as a progeny from this DNA.  Get the CSO to help if possible.  Recall the AT and raise shields.
FCO_Flight says:
::raises an eyebrow:: CTO: I guess so.
CEO_Davidson says:
@CSO: Aye...good idea...go ahead ::stands behind the CSO and watches her work::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: I need a copy of Klord's DNA strand.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CO*: Aye ma'am.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CEO*: Have to cut your trip short.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Beam them back.
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:Sir?
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@CEO:  Interesting... not to mention, he was the only one on the ship to run it...  ::Logs in and pulls up the logs.::  Hmmm... all encrypted.  Whatever happened, either he didn't want anyone to know or he is just an overly cautious man.
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods and goes to the computer to bring up the DNA:: CO: Yes Sir...
CEO_Davidson says:
@CSO: Download them...
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: Locking on now sir. ::does so:: Transporting now.
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:Stand By please
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@*CTO*:  I am uploading the logs.  One moment please...
CEO_Davidson says:
@CSO: Can you get anything on those files at all?
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: Shall I hold sir?
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CSO*: Now So`tsoh...
CMO_Abbott says:
::mutters:: CO: Captain, why was Admiral Klord fighting with his son?
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Send it to the CTO and CSO's consoles.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@*CTO*:  Done...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
FCO: Get them back now.
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:Were trying to down load some ships logs...
FCO_Flight says:
::nods and initiates transport::
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods and transmits the data to the CTO's and CSO's consoles::
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Because.......at one point his son was put in a Borg maturation chamber........there was a.....dream or prophecy that K'tro would bring about the end of the Federation
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Looks around briefly::  CEO:  I think I can claim that as my shortest Away mission.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Steps down and heads for the bridge.::
FCO_Flight says:
CTO: We have them sir.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::receives the DNA data, starts his analysis::
CEO_Davidson says:
CSO: Send me a copy of those logs...I will see what I can come up with...::follows the CSO::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::goes to yellow alert::
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:What's the problem sir?
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: I'm heading to the bridge.  Let me know when he's awake.
CMO_Abbott says:
::feels her mouth open slightly in awe.. then nods:: CO: I remember Dr. Linard performing the surgery on Captain Wendyway.... it was a long time ago... I had no idea it would go that far...
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CEO*: Don't know to tell you the truth...
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Follows along with him to the turbolift and steps aboard.::
CMO_Abbott says:
::nods:: CO: I will sir...
Host CO_SKye says:
CMO: Neither did I. ::As she walks out the door.::
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:Very Well...the CSO and I managed to download the ships log recorder...Were going to head to the Science Lap to try to decrypt it.
CEO_Davidson says:
::looks over at the CSO to see if that's okay::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
::Shrugs.::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
*CTO*:  All indications from what I saw and recorded, was the ship was attacked by a Klingon vessel.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Arriving on the bridge, she looks at the CTO and quickly says:: CTO: My Ready Room.  CEO: You have the bridge.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
CO: Dr. Davidson is on the way to the Science lab.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CEO*: You and So`tsoh report to the bridge.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
CEO:  Looks like not...
Host CO_SKye says:
::Looks around realizing that the CEO isn't there.:: CTO: Thank you.
FCO_Flight says:
::wonders what all the commotion is about::
CSO_So`tsoh says:
Computer, Bridge.
CEO_Davidson says:
*CTO*:Aye...on our way ::tells the lift to head for the bridge::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
*CEO*: You have the bridge when you arrive.
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::nods to the captain::
CEO_Davidson says:
::was real close anyway and steps out onto the bridge::*CTO*:Aye
Host CO_SKye says:
FCO: You have the bridge. *CEO*: Get that tractor beam online.  We need to tractor the vessel.  Next time ASK before you take actions that affect the whole ship.
Host CO_SKye says:
::Heads into her Ready Room in a whirl wind::
CEO_Davidson says:
CO: Sorry ma'am.
CSO_So`tsoh says:
@::Following behind, goes immediately to her station and begins to download the logs.::
Host CTO_Nightcloud says:
::senses the captain's anxiety:: CO: Captain....what is wrong?
FCO_Flight says:
::nods to the Captain then sees the CEO::CEO: She's all yours sir.
CEO_Davidson says:
::sits down in the Center Seat: Self: Nice and Soft
Host Klord says:
<<<Pause Mission>>>



