Host SM_Darlene says:
Prelude: Last time on ACTD Kootenai Station...

The away team managed to regain control of the San Carlo, taking Cobal prisoner, thanks to an unexpected assist from Lieutenant Bailey.

They are now in the process of capturing the remaining pirates onboard, locking them up in the brig and securing the ship.

A meeting is to be held to discuss the plans for taking over the base and retrieving the stolen vials of the Florox virus hidden somewhere on the base.

Time lapse: 1 hour since retaking the ship.

Cast of Characters

Pablo Delsoglio as TO Expendable and CO Marek
Steve Seliquini as XO Commander Rick Spicer
Gary Cole as CMO Commander Sovok
Kytra Seliquini as CTO Commander Bao’tzhu Shengming Rr’Vellan
Randy Tirazona as CEO Commander Randy Corjet

Guest Appearance
SM-Darlene Wise as TO Bailey
NPC-Lynda Anderson as TO Running Horse

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>

TO_Expendable says:
::Gathers with the rest of the tactical crew in order to carry out the XO's order::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks over the ships systems, studying the weapons and propulsion systems::

Host XO_Spicer says:
::In the Ready Room checking the status of the San Carlo::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO/TO: We better act quickly or they are going to catch us again. We are outnumbered here

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Cracks her knuckles and takes a deep breath::

Host XO_Spicer says:
*CEO*/*CTO*/*TO*: Meet me in the Captain's Ready Room on the double.

TO_Expendable says:
*XO*: Aye, Sir ::Runs to the Ready Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He smiles and nods.  Then quickly makes his way to the Captains' ready room:: *XO*: On my way.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Jogs after TO Expendable, thinking he's bucking for a promotion:: *XO*: You know me Rick.

Host TO_Bailey says:
::In the Brig with the prisoners.  Taps COM badge:: *CTO*: Bailey to Commander Rr'Vellan.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Perks ears:: *Bailey*: Yes Bailey?

Host XO_Spicer says:
::Waits for crew to arrive::

Host TO_Bailey says:
*CTO*: Sorry to interrupt, Commander but I thought you'd like to know that all remaining pirates have been secured in the brig and the ship is locked down.  No one can get in or get out.

TO_Expendable says:
::Enters the tiny San Carlo Captain's Ready Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He walks into the Captains' Ready room and takes his seat.  Holding his PADD in his hand:: XO: All weapons and propulsion systems fully operational, Sir.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
*Bailey*: Great job Bailey. I'll have someone bring some snacks down for you.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CEO: Excellent, I can always count on you, Commander.

TO_Expendable says:
::Nods to the rest of the crew and waits for XO's commands::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Walks the rest of the way to the Ready Room::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Smiles with a reassuring nod:: XO: Just doing my job, Sir.

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Grabs PADD and heads for the Ready Room::

Host TO_Bailey says:
*CTO*: That would be greatly appreciated, Commander.  ::Rubs his belly to quell the growling::  Bailey, out.

Host XO_Spicer says:
ALL: Okay, I want suggestions, ideas, anything. We need a plan to get the virus and get the H off this rock.

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Enters the Ready Room and sits quickly::

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Sings:: Volare, oh oh... cantare oh oh oh,... nel blu dipinto di blu

TO_Expendable says:
<add ::Sings::>

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to the CMO a moment, then turns to the Exec:: XO: Can we scan for the virus and isolate it?  Hopefully then transport it aboard...

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
XO: Ummmm shoot them all?

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: I second that motion.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Sir, I believe I'm very close to developing an antibody...

Host XO_Spicer says:
CMO: Excellent, Doc.  Is there a way to pinpoint the location of the virus? If we can, we can beam it up as the Chief suggested.

TO_Running_Horse says:
XO: I suggest that we continue on working on the cure because in the long run we will need every crewmember for us to get off this rock.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Very possibly.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CTO: Commander, do you have enough tactical officers to stage an attack?

TO_Expendable says:
XO: Sir, with all due respect, I will suggest to do it in the old fashioned way... We can't risk failure this time.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: The strand I've identified should be easy to locate in large doses or even small concentrated ones.

Host XO_Spicer says:
TO Running Horse: Agreed. That's why I want the good Doctor to continue working on the cure.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow as she rubs her sore forehead:: XO: I'm not sure Rick.

TO_Running_Horse says:
XO: We might have an option open to us to get off this rock as well.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Desperately struggles to keep his mind focused::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks to the CTO and then the Exec:: XO: Most of my Engineers have been cross trained in security, Sir... We could help if it came down to it.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CEO: Good idea Chief. How many can you spare and still maintain the San Carlo?

TO_Expendable says:
CEO: Well, anyone who can fire a phaser can be helpful this time, considering our situation ::Sounds really square minded::

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: Not many more than 20, Sir.  As you mentioned, I'll still need some people.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CEO/CTO: Okay, there's 20 for security. Bao, how many Tactical Officers do you have that are battle ready?

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Blinks and looks at the TO’s:: XO: I'm sure we'd all fight Rick, so maybe....15?

Host XO_Spicer says:
CTO: Okay, so that is 35. Good. ALL: Now we need a strategy to get the virus.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CMO: Modify the sensors to locate the virus. We will make that our beam in point.

TO_Expendable says:
XO/CTO: We need to create two or three points of distraction for the pirates

Host XO_Spicer says:
::Nods to TO Expendable::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He sits there thinking a few moments::

TO_Expendable says:
XO/CTO: And a small selected group should go after the virus vials, while the rest covers them.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Looks over at TO Expendable:: Expendable: I am not doing the feather dance!

Host XO_Spicer says:
ALL: So we make three teams. Two teams of ten and the rest will be the main force to acquire the vials.

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Understood, but I'll need at least 30 minutes to an hour to finish the antibody... until then we can't be sure if the tracking will work.

TO_Expendable says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CTO's remark:: CTO: Do you have any better idea, Sir? ::Sounds ironic::

Host XO_Spicer says:
CMO: How long to modify the sensors to locate the virus?

CEO_Corjet says:
::He grins:: XO: How about we try to create a fake distraction... Maybe holo-ships attacking various points of the base?  That would give us sometime to get to them... ::He sighs:: That's the main problem, getting to them... Not to mention hacking into their systems.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TO Expendable: I don't even know how to dance.

TO_Running_Horse says:
CEO: That was just what I had in my mind, Sir.

Host XO_Spicer says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the CTO::

CMO_Sovok says:
XO: Probably no more than 10 minutes. It won't be hard to do that.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He smiles at the CMO:: CMO: Just give me the specs, or I can assist with them.

Host XO_Spicer says:
CMO: Okay, modify the sensors then get back to working on the serum.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Begins to sweat... a real cold sweat... then feels like he was in an oven::

Host XO_Spicer says:
CTO: Get your teams ready. CEO: How long to set up the holo-ships?

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Salutes:: XO: I'm on it Rick.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He taps on his PADD, then looks up:: XO: Probably 10 minutes, give or take a few.  But again, there's the problem with hacking into their systems... Not sure how long that would take.  Maybe the CTO could help?

Host XO_Spicer says:
ALL: We need to know where the vials are, what security they have before we actually start.

TO_Expendable says:
XO/CTO: I can assist the CEO with that, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He nods whole-heartedly::

TO_Running_Horse says:
CTO: Sir what do you want me to do and go where???

Host XO_Spicer says:
CMO/CEO: Set up the sensors to detect the virus. CEO: Then set up the holo-emitters. CTO: Get your teams ready and we will give you the coordinates along with any intelligence we get.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TOs: You guys are with me.

Host XO_Spicer says:
TO Running Horse: You work with the CTO.

TO_Expendable says:
::Nods to the CTO::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He nods and stands:: ALL: May the Prophets guide us to victory!

TO_Running_Horse says:
XO: Understood, Sir.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TO’s: Lets go get some weapons and get the teams ready.

TO_Running_Horse says:
CTO: Aye, Sir. ::Follows him and the others::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: Yes, Sir! ::He liked the best the weapons for the teams’ part::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He walks up to the XO:: XO: We'll be stretched in Engineering, but we'll handle any problems, Sir that come up. ::He sighs with hope:: I better get moving.

TO_Expendable says:
::After all Expendable is another trigger happy::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Heads to the weapons locker::

Host XO_Spicer says:
CEO: I know you can handle it, Commander.  I am counting on you.

CEO_Corjet says:
XO: Aye, Sir.  You can always count on my Engineers and me.  ::Nods and walks to the CMO:: CMO: Let's get moving Doctor.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: CEO: Good idea.

CEO_Corjet says:
::Quickly he taps on his COM badge:: *Assistant Engineer*: I need to reconfigure the sensors.  The Doctors' got the specifications and we're on our way.  So get moving and be ready for us when we get there. ::He knows this order will cut down the time by two minutes::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Stands and motions for the CEO to lead the way::

TO_Expendable says:
::Anxiously goes the next weapons locker, enters his security clearance codes and opens it:: Self:: Ahh... nothing like the smell of a good ol' phaser rifle by the morning

Host XO_Spicer says:
::Thinks I hope we can pull this off. We have to::

CEO_Corjet says:
::Leads the CMO to the main sensor relay and control station:: CMO: So I take it that we'll need high-resolution scanners? ::He walks along side the Doctor::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Grins at the TO:: Expendable: That's the way.

CMO_Sovok says:
CEO: Very... ::Takes out his PADD with the data he's collected on it and begins typing::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: You bet, Sir.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He continues walking along with the Doctor.  He thinks a few moments as they turn this corner and that:: Self: Well, if we link the main sensor array with the deflector array we could do it...

CMO_Sovok says:
::Looks over to the CEO, thinking out loud:: CEO: I'm sure there's a way, and you'll find that way.

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Puts two phasers and makes sure her bone knife is in its sheath and picks up a phaser rifle to be sure::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: Okay, Sir, I checked this weapons and they are at its peak of efficiency. Let's start distributing them.  ::Passes a few to TO Running Horse::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He feels pride welling up within himself:: CMO: Aye... ::He sighs:: But sometimes it takes a while... To find the right and proper solution though... I just hope for all our sakes that this isn't one of those times. ::He opens the door to the main sensor control room:: Here we are...

TO_Expendable says:
TO Running Horse: There you go...

TO_Running_Horse says:
CTO: All weapons are checked and fully functional, Sir.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Checks her phaser rifle:: TO’s: You guys ready to play?

TO_Running_Horse says:
TO: I am ready to do my job.  Play has nothing to do with it, Sir…respectfully.

TO_Expendable says:
CTO: Let's kick some butts, Sir!

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Nods to the other TO ::

Host XO_Spicer says:
*CMO/CEO*: Let me know as soon as you pinpoint the virus.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks in and sees that his assistant Engineer has already pulled off the panels and has all the necessary tools and even a few components:: *XO*: Aye, Sir.  We're about ready to start our work.

CMO_Sovok says:
::Hands the PADD of specs to the CEO::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He grabs the PADD and looks it over.  Then looks to the Doctor:: CMO: A tall order you have here.. ::He sighs:: You probably should get back to Sickbay, I can take care of things here.

TO_Running_Horse says:
CTO: After you, Sir.

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Nods and heads to Transporter Room Two::

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Heads for Transporter Room Two::

TO_Expendable says:
*TO*: All available security personnel report to Transporter Room Two on the double! ::Nods to the CTO::

CMO_Sovok says:
::Nods:: CEO: Thanks.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He nods to the Doctor and turns around to look at his assistant.  He stops and taps in a few things into the PADD:: AE: Get to the main deflector dish control. ::He hands him the PADD:: Link it up with the main sensors utilizing the high-resolution scanners. ::He watches his Assistant gab the PADD and look at it.  Then head off to work::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
*XO* Rick, we're ready to go and waiting in transporter room 2.

Host XO_Spicer says:
*CTO*: Acknowledged. I will give you the coordinates as soon as I get them.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::He is running out of time real fast::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He looks at the sensor systems control console, and walks up to it and quickly starts re-programming it:: Self: We'll need to phase lock the deflector dish data with the main sensor array data. ::He finishes programming the sensors:: Now, the hard part. ::He turns and grabs an Engineers' toolkit and pulls out a trans-sonic phase synchronizer::

TO_Running_Horse says:
::Patiently waits for the orders::

TO_Expendable says:
::Performs a last minute check on his hand phaser power cell and counts again his stun grenades::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Does some breathing exercises::

TO_Expendable says:
CTO/TO Running Horse: I think we should take no prisoners, if you know what I mean... ::Sounds real evil::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He starts tuning the data stream wave guide to the proper frequencies and power levels that come from the main deflector dish data port:: Self: Just a bit more... ::He looks at the phase synchronizer, then adjusts the wave guide a bit more.  Then looks at the tool again:: That should do it.  ::He sets the tool back into the toolkit::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
TO Expendable: I'd concentrate on getting out alive.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Slowly his life begins to pass in front of his eyes like a slow motion movie.. ::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He grabs a tricorder and starts to read the wave guide:: Self: Good.. ::He sets it down and then turns off the main sensor data link and the deflector dish data port.  Then he jumpers the data port to data link and sighs with relief:: Well, that part is done.

TO_Running_Horse says:
CTO/TO: Exactly, Sir this is no game.  This is a serious situation and games do not enter into it.

TO_Expendable says:
<CO Marek> ::Self:: Heyyy…I found the main actor in this movie very familiar, I don't know why...

CEO_Corjet says:
::He calls an Engineer to watch this data link. Then heads off to the Deflector Dish control station.  As he's about to enter he gets a report from his assistant, notifying him that he's done.  He then heads off to Main Engineering:: *XO*: I've finished with the reconfiguration of the sensors.  I'm on my way to Main Engineering to check them over.

Host XO_Spicer says:
*CEO*: Acknowledged. Good work Chief.

CEO_Corjet says:
::He mumbles to himself in ancient Bajoran: "It'll only be good work if it works."  He chuckles to himself and enters Main Engineering::

CEO_Corjet says:
::He walks over to the master systems monitoring station and starts diagnostics on the new configuration:: Self: Just hold together long enough for us to find the vials please... ::He pats the console fondly::

TO_Expendable says:
::Picks his nose while waiting for the XO's orders::

CTO_Rr`Vellan says:
::Raises an eyebrow::

TO_Expendable says:
::Cleans his finger on the back of his pants:: CTO: What?! ::Shrugs::

Host SM_Darlene says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Kootenai Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
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