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Episode  - “Return to the Darkness, Part 2”

SUMMARY: The Luna continues its upgrade and inspection schedule at Starbase 917.  The Luna is currently being prepared to be towed into the Briar Patch for testing of a new propulsion system.  Meanwhile, the crew has been called to the Observation Lounge for a briefing.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
OPS_Owens says:
::stepping off the TL walking across the back of the bridge with his duffle bag in one hand and Transfer Orders in the other::
FCO_Hanover says:
::after dropping things in her quarters she checks messages and quickly heads for the OL::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Gathering the last of his reports in his office, and heading towards the Observation Lounge::
TO_Rowe says:
::sits on the biobed twiddling his thumbs::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::steps out of Sickbay turns and enters the TL:: Computer: Deck 1.
CMO_Cameron says:
::stood in the turbolift, heading for the Observation Lounge::
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: I still say you're an illogical sub-intelligent mentally incompetent idiot, sir.
SO_Silver says:
::On the bridge, keeping a close eye on all the changes going about.::
CNS_Phelps says:
Spot: Save it for after the meeting.  I'm busy.
OPS_Owens says:
::steps into the OL dropping his duffle by the door carrying his transfer orders to an empty chair::
FCO_Hanover says:
::heads into the TL and requests Deck 1::
CNS_Phelps says:
::walks quickly from the turbolift.  Spot still follows her around like a puppy::
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> ::Sitting in his chair aboard the Tug "Hamburg" ::
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: I really DON'T think this department needs more bad press at the moment, sir, and...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL walks across the bridge and enters the observation Lounge::
CMO_Cameron says:
::enters the bridge and walks into the Observation Lounge::
CNS_Phelps says:
Spot: ...aaaaand you're going to shut up like a good boy and go back to the Counseling Department, right?  Right.
Host CO_Harm says:
::Lying unconscious in sickbay::
CSO_Singh says:
::Arriving at her quarters, she lays her new book and dagger onto the nightstand, seeing her elven book is out again.  How she could be so absent minded about that book, she just couldn't figure out.::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Walks out of his office and enters the Observation Lounge::
CNS_Phelps says:
::pushes the call button for Spot and walks into the Observation Lounge.  Spot, totally Miffed, goes into the turbolift::
OPS_Owens says:
::notices an officer in Blue walk in::
FCO_Hanover says:
::enters the bridge and heads for the OL...slips in and stands near the back of the room::
CMO_Cameron says:
::sits down at the bottom corner of the table::
OPS_Owens says:
::notes various members of the Luna crew continue to pile in nodding at the few who look at him::
CSO_Singh says:
::Seeing the message light on her console, she walks over to see that she is to head for the lounge... ack... 5 minutes ago.::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::sees the XO:: XO: Hello sir.
Host XO_Savar says:
CEO: Good day, Lieutenant Commander.
FCO_Hanover says:
::sees someone new and walks over:: OPS: I take it you are the new Operations Officer?
CNS_Phelps says:
::sneaks in the back so she could keep her beady, totally logical, intelligent, non-idiotic eye on the crew::
CSO_Singh says:
::Looking at her dress, shrugs her shoulders and heads out.  She could change out of her Sarong later.::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Walks to the head of the table and places three PADDs down, but remains standing::
OPS_Owens says:
::spotting the Officer in Red with the Commander pips he stands and hands him the PADD::  XO: Lieutenant Owens reporting for duty sir.
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> ::still thinks the counselor has a few marbles listening.  Tries to project his thoughts as an experiment.  It doesn't work; she still thinks she's fully marbled::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks to the front of the room sits down next to the XO::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Takes the PADD from the OPS officer:: OPS: Welcome aboard, Lieutenant.  I am Commander Savar Dickinson, Executive Officer.  My apologies that the Captain is not here to meet you at the moment.
CSO_Singh says:
::Making her way quickly, she arrives slightly out of breath at the doors.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::walks back to the wall and leans against it::
CSO_Singh says:
::As the doors slide open, she tries to slip in as unobtrusively as possible.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks up at Lt. Owens wonders what his record looks like::
FCO_Hanover says:
::spots Harmony and waves her over next to her::
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: yeah, what's up with that?  Did he get himself attacked or something?  With a name like Harm...::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods solemnly at the XO::  XO: I understand sir.  Running a starship I can only imagine is rather time consuming.  ::returns to his seat::
CSO_Singh says:
::Seeing Ana, makes her way over to the FCO.  Whispers::  FCO:  I hope this is not supposed to be official.  There was no way I had a chance to change.
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> COM: Luna: This is Tug Hamburg, please disconnect all umbilicals and prepare for towing
Host XO_Savar says:
::Looks around at his assembled officers:: All: If you could all take your seats, we'll get started.
CTO_Jarot says:
::in his regular seat, going over the security arrangements he made for the meeting::
CNS_Phelps says:
::takes her seat... against the wall::
CNS_Phelps says:
::...but is so short she's as tall as everyone else standing::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Comes out of the CMO's office where he has been meditating.  Sees Ens Thati and walks over to him.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::motions to herself:: CSO: I don't know. The only reason I am still in uniform is that I met you just after the ship docked and didn't change.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO:  How are you feeling Ensign?
SO_Silver says:
COM:  Capt Bleigh:  We are set.  Let me inform the first officer first though.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: I am feeling great.
SO_Silver says:
*XO*:  Sir, Capt Bleigh is informing us the Tug Hamburg is ready to tow us.
Host XO_Savar says:
All: Any moment now, we will be disconnecting from the Starbase for towing into the Briar Patch for testing of a new propulsion system.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Ponders:: TO:  But you do get the headaches am I correct?
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> COM: Luna: Understood, Hamburg standing by.
Host XO_Savar says:
::Almost smiles because of the timing:: *SO*: Acknowledged.  Have us disconnected from the Starbase, and tell him to begin towing us into the Briar Patch to the prearranged coordinates.
TO_Rowe says:
::thinks back:: Sirus: Yes, I have, they are like nothing I have ever experienced before.....
OPS_Owens says:
::is surprised to be assigned to the Luna at a time when a new propulsion is being tested.  Feels honored::
CSO_Singh says:
::Takes her seat, feeling very self conscious.  Couldn't there have been a bit more warning?::
CTO_Jarot says:
::observes the XO closely, memorizing the items for reference later::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks at the XO:: XO: Sir new propulsion system?
SO_Silver says:
*XO*:  Yes sir...
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO:  Would you let me mind meld with you..  Maybe I can find the source of it. ::looks at Thati expectantly.
SO_Silver says:
COM:  Capt Bleigh:  Preparing to disconnect.
Host XO_Savar says:
::Turns back to the crew:: All: As I was saying.. this is a possible upgrade to the impulse engines that may allow us to travel faster than we normally would be able to.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: This may seem like a strange question but, have you ever "melded" with a Ullian?
SO_Silver says:
::Looks over at Tom at the Helm wondering when did she get command of the bridge.  With a shrug of her shoulders, she nodded for him to proceed.::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Shakes head:: TO: No I haven't, but it is the logical course of action.
CNS_Phelps says:
::chews her gum -- no, wait, doesn't have any gum, so her tongue instead, OW!!! -- and wonders why people want to get from point A to point B very fast::
OPS_Owens says:
::is a little unnerved about handling OPS on an unfamiliar ship at a time like this::
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: I am willing.
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom> ::Nods and while not happy at being towed, proceeds to disconnect from the station, placing navigations into stand-by mode.
Host XO_Savar says:
All: Once we are in the Briar Patch, we will begin the tests.  Are there any questions about this test before we proceed?
CNS_Phelps says:
::would ask where the Captain is, but she's literally bit her tongue...::
CTO_Jarot says:
::looks up at the sealing::  Self: Oh no....not any more experimental stuff...I've had my share...  ::sighs as he focuses at the XO again::

ACTION: The Luna is disconnected from the Starbase, and the tug locks on nicely with their tractor beam.

Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Nods:: TO:  Ok then, please sit at the edge of the bed and get comfortable.  This should take long.  ::Smiles at the Ens.::
OPS_Owens says:
::raises a hand::  XO: Sir besides the obvious.  How much change will this new propulsion have on energy consumption?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
XO: Aye sir have you seen the specs to this new propulsion system.... Since I haven't?
CSO_Singh says:
::Raises hand::
TO_Rowe says:
::nods, and is cooperative, he sits on the edge of his bed and tries his best to make himself comfortable::
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> COM: Luna: We have you Luna, enjoy the ride ::Signals his FCO to get underway::
Host XO_Savar says:
OPS: It should have minimal impact on energy consumption.  CEO: No, I haven't either.  They have been classified
CNS_Phelps says:
::notices that people ask questions a lot.  Good.  They're not the idiotic, 'where's my room?' type, either..::
CNS_Phelps says:
::nearly swallows her tongue at the word 'classified.' Hates nothing more than stuff that are 'classified,' mostly because she has to type that word every time she writes up her clinical notes::
Host XO_Savar says:
CSO: Lieutenant Singh?
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Closing his eyes for a moment, he takes a deep breath.  Placing his fingers along the Ensign’s face.:: TO:  My mind to your mind... ::feels them both relax.::  My mind to your mind.....
SO_Silver says:
<FCO_Tom>  ::Leans back in his chair, keeping an eye on the situation.  Hanover should be relieving him soon.  He did not envy her the next few hours.::
OPS_Owens says:
::is even more unnerved that neither the Command crew nor the Chief Engineer has been given access to the Experimental System::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::turns and glares at the new Ops officer:: XO: Then how am I suppose to make sure they work properly sir?
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: by telepathy...::
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  Why do they want us to test this new system in the Briar patch?  That would not be my first choice for a test.  It would be more logical to do so towards the end of the testing...
TO_Rowe says:
::senses Sirus, and tries to relax to keep from making a shield::
OPS_Owens says:
::notes being glared at and can't even imagine why::
CNS_Phelps says:
::notices the OPS and CEO engaging in a staring/glaring contest of sorts... though it seems to be one-sided, almost.  Hmmm...::
Host XO_Savar says:
CEO: We will begin traveling at the current limit of one-third impulse, then gradually increase until the effects of the Briar Patch take hold.  CSO: The system has already been tested extensively with test craft both in and out of the Briar Patch.  Preliminary reports show all green.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Slowly he begins to weave in the mind of Ens Rowe.   Tracing route after route...::Self:  Fascinating!  ::Tries to keep his excitement down.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods in agreement with the CSO::
SO_Silver says:
::Scans the area for any unwanted surprises.::
CNS_Phelps says:
::rolls her eyes in a 'whatever' motion.  Starfleet Command works in very illogical ways.  Spot would be surprised...::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::mutters about R&D labs and their blasted secrecy::
TO_Rowe says:
::feels Sirus in his mind, he hopes in the back of his mind that the Doctor could surface some of his blurry past, then he remembers that Sirus is not a Ullian......::
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  But sir... it hasn't been tested on our ship.
OPS_Owens says:
::notices a woman in a blue uniform monitoring his actions and wonders if this is the ship's counselor assigned to watch over him::
FCO_Hanover says:
::shakes head not really trusting some of these folks that can't even give the command staff specs on something they are testing::
SO_Silver says:
::Notes nothing unusual and logs in the time::
Host XO_Savar says:
CSO: Which is why we're testing it now.  All: I have seen the reports from the tests... I have faith in those, and that if anything goes wrong, we can take care of it.
CNS_Phelps says:
::notices the OPS officer noticing her and concentrates very hard on something else.  Like... like... how nice the XO's hair is looking today.  Yeah.::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::One particular bond interests him...following it the bond becomes so clear, very clear.....  All of a sudden he drops his hands.::  TO:  Ensign, have you ever melded with the Capt?  :: Can't contain his excitement.::
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  But... ::realizes she is arguing with the first officer and shuts up::
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: Excuse me?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::makes mental not to send a note to Starfleet engineering about the test and not having specs::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO:  Have you ever mind melded or do a dream recovery on the Capt.
CTO_Jarot says:
::raises his hand::
CNS_Phelps says:
::notes the CSO's speaking up and thinks that's a good sign... too bad she lost her steam after she realized who she was talking to...::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Looks around at the crew, who has become quiet again::  CTO: Yes?
FCO_Hanover says:
::leans over and whispers:: CSO: You would have a better time arguing with a brick wall that something SFC has done.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: I can recall once before, yes. ::senses where the Doctor is going with this::
CTO_Jarot says:
::clears his throat::  XO: Commander, does this "new" propulsion system have anything to do with the recent changes made to the tactical systems on the bridge....?
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: Changes to the tactical systems?
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: I was not aware of changes.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO:  Somehow, Ensign, you and the Capt have become intertwined.  Probably because of the darkness you encountered.
CSO_Singh says:
::Blushes::  FCO:  It is just their logic is rather off here.  I doesn't matter if it was tested on other ships, it was not tested on this ship and every ship reacts differently.  Even a first year cadet knows that.
CNS_Phelps says:
::blinks.  Secrets within secrets?  This is better than a James Bond movie...::
CNS_Phelps says:
::...no, wait, hasn't ever SEEN a James Bond movie... what were they again?::
FCO_Hanover says:
::whispers:: CSO: I know that but you try telling them that. ::grins::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
::Taps the commbadge.:; *CMO*:  Doctor this is Sirus, I think I've found the basis for the Capt's headaches.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: Are you saying that the Captain is in such pain because of.......me?
CMO_Cameron says:
*Sirus* Report.
OPS_Owens says:
::thinks this is all worthy of his M.I.6 Holo-Program::
CTO_Jarot says:
::blinks::  XO: Uhm, well...they took apart my primary console on the bridge... I call that extensive changes, Sir...
CSO_Singh says:
::Slumps slightly in her chair::  FCO:  Before or after the ship blows up?
OPS_Owens says:
::wonders what changes they performed on the Operations Console::
FCO_Hanover says:
CSO: Let's hope it doesn't do that.
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: preferably after... it'd make more of an Impact...::
SO_Silver says:
<FCO_Tom> SO:  We should be arriving at the Briar Patch in about 2 minutes.
SO_Silver says:
::Nods::  *XO*:  Sir, we are approaching the Briar Patch.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
*CMO*:  It would seem that Ensign Rowe has inadvertently bonded with the Captain.  Being a Ullian he was able to break down the barriers that the Capt has.  Without realizing the two formed a bond.  Hence the Captain's and the Ensign’s headaches.
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: That does seem unusual.  I was not aware of any changes to be made to any consoles or any other systems.  This may be a good lead into my next topic of discussion
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders if her department is having yet another therapeutic pizza party::
CMO_Cameron says:
*Sirus* Can they be separated?
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> COM: Luna: We are nearing the drop off point, good luck on your test.
CNS_Phelps says:
::...and, if so, if it would be too late to join in after the meeting...::
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: You know that I would never do anything to harm the Captain in any way!?
Host Dr_Sirus says:
*CMO*:  I think so, it will be delicate work though.
OPS_Owens says:
::thinks: Oh marvelous... there's more...::
SO_Silver says:
COM: Bleigh:  Thank you sir.  We are going to need it.
SO_Silver says:
::Looks at Tom and sighs::
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> COM: Luna: We Will be standing by in case you need a tow back.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods::  XO: Aye, Commander.... I will be sure to send you a copy of those safe to say "odd" requests...  ::glances at the CEO::  which Commander O'Guinn can confirm...
Host XO_Savar says:
All: I've been aware of some unusual occurrences aboard the ship.  I am also aware of some possible Orion Syndicate ties aboard this ship.  What I am about to say does not leave this room.
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO: Of course you wouldn't.  I detected nothing malicious.  The power of the entity called the darkness was the catalyst.
SO_Silver says:
COM:  Bleigh:  No hard feelings sir, but that is not exactly reassuring.  ::Smiles lightly::
CMO_Cameron says:
::frowns almost imperceptibly::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
XO: Sir I talked with Cmdr. Brody Ryan about it the Starbase teams had orders.
CNS_Phelps says:
::groans to herself.  Orion Syndicates.  How totally legal.::
OPS_Owens says:
::thinks: Orion Syndicate on the ship??  Maybe it's time for a transfer::
Host XO_Savar says:
All: We may have the Orion Syndicate staring over our shoulders.  I do not appreciate this, and would like to begin developing and implementing tasks to find and eliminate security leaks.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: So the darkness was the major contribution....I knew I should......... ::he strays off subject mid-sentence and holds his head::

ACTION: The tug and Luna arrive at the test point.  Everything seems quiet and normal.

CSO_Singh says:
::Listening with a frown and turns to see someone she did not recognize.  A new assignment?::
FCO_Hanover says:
::groans inwardly...great first the neo-Maquis and now the Orion Syndicate::
CNS_Phelps says:
::she could give an aphasic solution to all her underlings, and to herself... that would literally keep their mouths shut...::
OPS_Owens says:
::thinks that's a job for Security looking toward the CTO::
SO_Silver says:
<FCO_Tom>  SO:  We have arrived.  The tug is dropping tractor beams.
SO_Silver says:
*XO*:  Sir, we have arrived.
Host XO_Savar says:
*SO*: Thank you.  We will be reporting to the bridge soon.
SO_Silver says:
::Double checks her sensors.  All is still quiet.::
Host Dr_Sirus says:
TO:  For now though, Ensign, I need to work on the Captain a bit so he will be strong enough for me to separate the two of you.  I think for now it would be best for you to return to duty.  If you should be feeling ill again I want to see Dr Cameron and myself right away.
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders why they are testing controversial systems knowing that the Orion Syndicate might be watching... hey, maybe we're the sacrificial lambs!!!::
CTO_Jarot says:
::blinks as it is the first "official" word he hears about this::  XO: Uhm, Commander...maybe a weird question, but this is the first I hear about this matter...
Host CO_Harm says:
@<Capt_Bleigh> :: Gives the order to disengage the USS Luna, wonders to himself why Starfleet would have a ship the caliber of the Luna towed to a test sight::
SO_Silver says:
*XO*: Acknowledged.
CNS_Phelps says:
::...and tries not to Panic::
SO_Silver says:
FCO Tom:  Ready for a break?  I know I am.
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom> ::nods::  Drinks on me.
TO_Rowe says:
Sirus: Thank you....Sir..
TO_Rowe says:
::turns and walks out, heading for the bridge::
SO_Silver says:
FCO Tom:  You got it.  ::Turns back to her station, preparing to turn it over.::
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: That is true.  I have only become aware of how great a presence the Syndicate may have aboard.  All: Like I said, I want idea for developing ways right now.  Take some time to think about it, and report those ideas to the CTO at a later time.  Right now, we need to begin these tests.
CNS_Phelps says:
::*definitely* hopes that her department is having a therapeutic pizza party... otherwise, she might have to call one herself...::
OPS_Owens says:
::hopes the XO is correct about power consumption remaining the same.  Would hate to have his first official duty on the Luna be her demise::
CNS_Phelps says:
::nearly laughs at the ludicrousness of it all, then sobers as she recalls her thought about their status as sacrificial lambs.  Hm.::
TO_Rowe says:
::he arrives on the bridge and looks around for the CTO, he doesn't see him so Thati heads over to tac 1 and runs a quick scan:: Self: Why are we....
CTO_Jarot says:
::still not really assured by the XO's words he looks down at his PADD again, wondering what sources he should convey with to confirm this::  XO: Understood, I will begin working on some solutions for you ASAP...
SO_Silver says:
TO:  Welcome back.  Feeling any better?
TO_Rowe says:
SO: It all depends on what you consider better.
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: We will speak further about this later, alone, after the tests.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods::  XO: Aye, aye
CNS_Phelps says:
::nearly asks if the tests should be going on at this point in time, but who's to say?  She's just the shrink...::
TO_Rowe says:
::goes back to looking over the targeting systems and running a quick security scan::
Host XO_Savar says:
All: Everyone report to their stations, and let's get under way.  Do your best, and if any complications arise, remain calm.  If anything goes terribly wrong, the tug will be standing by to tow us back, but we shouldn't need that
SO_Silver says:
TO:  That doesn't sound very promising.
CMO_Cameron says:
*Sirus* Acknowledged.  I'll be down in a minute.
FCO_Hanover says:
::pushes off from the wall and heads out to the bridge::
OPS_Owens says:
::stands up waiting for others to start piling out before he does so::
CNS_Phelps says:
XO: Aye, sir.  Preparing for Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder as we speak, sir.
Host XO_Savar says:
::Picks up his PADDs and waits for people to begin piling out of the Obs Lounge::
CNS_Phelps says:
::goes out of the Observation Lounge and calls up her office::
OPS_Owens says:
::grabs his duffle on the way out of the OL and takes his station at OPs::
FCO_Hanover says:
::relieves the duty helm and sits down looking things over::
CSO_Singh says:
XO: Permission to change into a uniform?
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  FCO:  Good luck ma'am.
Host XO_Savar says:
CSO: Permission granted.  Report as soon as possible.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::stands up walks closer to the XO:: XO: I don't like this Commander testing a system we haven't seen the specs on.
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  Thank you sir.
FCO_Hanover says:
Tom: Thanks you must know I am not happy about this. ::sighs::
CSO_Singh says:
::Stands and quickly leaves the room::
CNS_Phelps says:
*The Don*: Hey, The Don... are we having a therapeutic pizza party right now?
CNS_Phelps says:
<The Don> *CNS*: No, sir.  Do we need one?
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  FCO:  I would have been surprised if you were.  It is one thing to test a new engine in an ideal situation.  This... ::Shakes his head::  Let me know when you need relief.
Host XO_Savar says:
CEO: Trust me when I tell you that I agree with you.  But I have my orders.  You may feel free to file a report later.
CMO_Cameron says:
::leaves the Observation Lounge and heads back for sickbay::
OPS_Owens says:
::logs on to the terminal and checks the status read-outs::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Brings up the back of the group leaving the lounge::
CTO_Jarot says:
::picks up his PADD and leaves the observation lounge and walks onto the bridge, nodding at the TO::  TO: Let's hear it Mr. Rowe... status ?
CNS_Phelps says:
*The Don*: We might.  Get a couple of cheese pizzas together and call everyone to the outer office... if we don't have any patients, that is.
FCO_Hanover says:
Tom: Just stand close by. ::shakes head and looks back at the console::
CNS_Phelps says:
<The Don> *CNS*: Nope, empty as usual, sir.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
XO: I would suggest you do the same sir. ::exits the OL::
CNS_Phelps says:
*The Don*: We got it goooood, The Don, you know that, don't you?  Anyway, see you in a bit.
Host XO_Savar says:
::Enters the Bridge, and sees everyone at their stations::
TO_Rowe says:
::walks over to tac 2:: CTO: On me or our baby, sir?
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  FCO:  As close as the lounge ma'am.  ::Smiles and nods toward Silver that he was ready to go.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::chuckles:: Tom: Have fun then.
CNS_Phelps says:
::goes on the turbolift and goes to her departmental office... which is probably what most people mean by her station.  She hopes.  Because that's where she's going::
OPS_Owens says:
::prepares directing energy for the New Impulse Propulsion Test::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::walks across the bridge enters the TL::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Computer: Deck 24.
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  ::Smiling, stands next to Silver.::
FCO_Hanover says:
::rubs her head as she looks over the readouts::
CTO_Jarot says:
::moves to tactical 1 and glances at the TO::  TO: Tactical & Security would be preferable, Mr. Rowe...
Host XO_Savar says:
OPS: Lieutenant, as soon as the CEO is in Engineering, coordinate with him on starting up the new system.
SO_Silver says:
FCO Tom:  I need to wait for the CSO, then I am free.
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  ::Nods::
CSO_Singh says:
::Arriving at her quarters, quickly changes::
OPS_Owens says:
::nods::  XO: Aye Commander.
CNS_Phelps says:
::walks into her department to the scent of freshly-replicated cheese pizza::
TO_Rowe says:
CTO: Of course sir, weapons are green, security is clear, haven't got to the shields yet, sir ::at the mention he begins running tests on the shields::
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: I told you going there was a mistake, sir.
CNS_Phelps says:
Spot: Shut up, Spot, and eat your pizza.
FCO_Hanover says:
::checks the schedule for her department:: *Ens. Wood*: Report to the bridge as back up.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::exits the TL sourly looks around ME walks to the main console brings Impulse on line::
CSO_Singh says:
::Glancing at the mirror, shakes her head, her hair would have to wait.  And is out the door in record time... for her.::
FCO_Hanover says:
<Sara> *FCO*: Aye ma'am on my way. ::scrambles for the TL and the bridge::
CMO_Cameron says:
::enters sickbay::  Sirus: Report.

ACTION: The computer reports that the impulse engines are brought online, and are reading at one hundred percent.

CEO_O`Guinn says:
*Bridge*: O'Guinn to bridge. Impulse ready and waiting. ::crosses fingers::
CNS_Phelps says:
<Susan I.> CNS: So what's the crisis this time, sir?
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods again::  TO: Very well, Ensign...  let's get this show on the road... ::accesses tactical 1 and brings the necessary evaluation charts online::
CNS_Phelps says:
Susan I.: It's classified.  I  have a classified crisis on my hands.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Commander, the Impulse Grid is ready for their trial run
Host XO_Savar says:
*CEO*/OPS: Acknowledged.
FCO_Hanover says:
XO: Helm is ready sir.
CSO_Singh says:
::At this rate, she was getting her exercise for the day.::  Computer, Bridge.
Host XO_Savar says:
FCO: Take us to one-third impulse.
CNS_Phelps says:
<Plum> CNS: What crisis?
OPS_Owens says:
::transfers the needed power for 1/3 Impulse::
CNS_Phelps says:
Plum: Like I said, it's classified.  Besides.  If I told you, you'd think I'm crazy.
FCO_Hanover says:
XO: Aye sir taking us to one-third impulse now.
CNS_Phelps says:
<all counseling personnel> CNS: But we already think you're crazy, sir.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*OPS/FCO*: You two keep a close eye on your readings.
CSO_Singh says:
::Wonders if anyone would believe her and Ana's recent trip with those from the Cherokee.  She doubted very much the captain would forget them any time soon.::

ACTION: The Luna attempts to go to impulse, but fails.  The propulsion systems go offline completely.

FCO_Hanover says:
::starts the engines moving up to one-third impulse:: *CEO*: Aye sir.
CNS_Phelps says:
all counseling personnel: You are SO encouraging... NOT!!!
FCO_Hanover says:
XO: Sorry sir it's a no go.
OPS_Owens says:
::notes a power fall-out in the grid::  *CEO* What happened Commander?
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: The ship has stopped, sir.  Is *that* the classified crisis?
CTO_Jarot says:
::looks at the FCO as the Luna comes to a abrupt stop::  Self: Ok...I knew this was a bad idea-....
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the impulse readings as they start to climb::
CNS_Phelps says:
Spot: No, it's not, and if we're stationary, why do we care?  I mean, you can't tell me you FELT that, right?
FCO_Hanover says:
::shakes head pushing buttons:: XO: I get nothing sir.
CSO_Singh says:
::Stepping from the bridge, she heads for her station.  Seeing Tom and Silver, nods at them::  SO:  Report.
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: No, sir, it's just that I didn't see anything moving outside our windows.
Host XO_Savar says:
*CEO*: Chief, we're getting failure notices, can you confirm?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*OPS*: I don't trust this system I want any head start I can get if something goes wrong.
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Everything is fine... so far.  But I really am worried about all those changes.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*XO*: One second Commander.
TO_Rowe says:
::looks over at the CTO, pretending to not probe his mind he quickly finds out what is going on, he feels a sharp pain but gets back to monitoring power to the tactical systems::
CSO_Singh says:
SO:  Changes?  What changes?
CNS_Phelps says:
Spot: Well, clearly, since you can SEE it, it's not a classified crisis!  Now EAT YOUR PIZZA!
CNS_Phelps says:
<Spot> CNS: Aye, sir.

ACTION: A Romulan D'Virin class vessel appears to come out of nowhere in the Briar Patch.  All weapons are armed and ready, its shields are up

ACTION: It will be in firing range in thirty seconds.

Host Ala`Bin says:
@::Watches the shadows on the screen... his Ops has reported a ship entering.  They are figuring its the Luna... :: Self:  Finally....
SO_Silver says:
CSO:  Engineers from the station with special orders.  I kept a close eye on the science stations, and a general eye on the rest.  Everything seemed on the up and up except for the fact we did not order the upgrades and someone from higher up forgot to inform us of it.
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::looks at the readings taps commands:: XO: Commander confirmed.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Sir, I believe the Commander is trying to determine what the cause is.  I was just speaking to him and he seemed a little tied up at the moment.
CNS_Phelps says:
<Susan B.> CNS: So are we ever going to find out what this classified crisis is, sir, or are we just the supporting characters in a cosmic melodrama?
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the tactical readouts and frowns::  XO: Romulan Vessel closing fast, fully armed... recommend red alert !
Host XO_Savar says:
CTO: Red alert confirmed!
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::taps commands muttering about R&D louder::
CSO_Singh says:
::Sighs::  SO:  That seems to be the going thing today.  Thanks.  Enjoy your break.  You too Tom.
TO_Rowe says:
CTO: Sir...Romulan vessel...targeting now and bringing shields online just in case.

ACTION: The attempts to bring ship systems online fail.  All weapons and shields suddenly read zero.

CEO_O`Guinn says:
::hears the alert:: EO: Get the teams to their station!
SO_Silver says:
::smiles, turning science over to the chief.::  CSO:  Good luck... hopefully you won't need me too soon.
OPS_Owens says:
::diverts the required energy to weapons and shields::
CMO_Cameron says:
::hears red alert and runs into his office::  *All medical crew* Report to stations, prepare for casualties.  This is not a drill, repeat, this is not a drill..
CTO_Jarot says:
::sees no power increase and shakes his head in despair as he glances at his TO::  TO: Where are my shields ?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
<Pat> CEO: Aye sir. ::starts giving orders::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at his console:: CTO: Sir we have nothing, I am attempting to reroute some power...or something
OPS_Owens says:
::notes the readings::  XO: Sir, I'm getting a fall-out on all ship's systems
CNS_Phelps says:
Susan  B.: Hey, I think I hear a Red Alert called.  Better scoot...
Host Ala`Bin says:
@::Drums fingers on his chair..:: Self:  Hmmmmm what to do, what to do...  ROPS:  Open hailing frequencies.
SO_Silver says:
<FCO Tom>  Before anything untoward happens, heads for the TL with Silver.::
Host XO_Savar says:
OPS: Failure.. on weapons systems?

ACTION: The Romulan ship hails the Luna

CMO_Cameron says:
::runs back into the diagnostic room and yells across::  Ridge: Make sure you've got the full supply of Inoprovaline there!
Host Ala`Bin says:
@<ROPS>: Ala`Ban:  Hailing frequencies opened.
OPS_Owens says:
*CEO* Commander, any idea of the cause of the system malfunction?  We have Romulans up here breathing down our necks
CNS_Phelps says:
<Susan B.> CNS: ::yelling after the retreating CNS:: Well, all right, but we're not finished yet!  I'll get to the bottom of that classified crisis of yours once this crisis is over!!!
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the power readings:: Self: What has SFC done to my ship!!!
FCO_Hanover says:
Self: Great. *Flight Crew*: All pilots to the shuttles and prepare to lauch and protect the Luna.
Host Ala`Bin says:
@COM:Luna:  This is Ala'ban.  Surrender and prepare to be boarded.
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  Sir, I am picking up a Romulan vessel.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Aye sir.  Everything seems to be failing
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*OPS*: Working on it Lieutenant.
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods::  TO: Understood...make it fast....  ::tries to go to manual systems as he glances at OPS::  OPS: Power to the weapons system would be greatly appreciated...
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Sir we are being hailed
FCO_Hanover says:
<MCPO Hansen> ::watches as the scramble is on...starts helping to get the shuttles ready::
Host XO_Savar says:
OPS: On screen...
CNS_Phelps says:
::gets up to the Bridge on the double and sits down in a chair that's apparently for the counselor of the ship, supposedly::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::taps commands trying to bring the weapons back up::
CSO_Singh says:
XO:  It is a D'Virin class.
TO_Rowe says:
::taps a few buttons, he attempts to get the shields online, he adds his own personal touch for good luck::

ACTION: The hail comes on screen.  An Orion is shown sitting in the Captain's chair.  It is the notorious Orion Syndicate pirate Ala'bin.

OPS_Owens says:
CTO: I wouldn't agree more my boy... but as it is  ::finger helplessly tap over his console::  I get nothing
CNS_Phelps says:
::hmmmms.  Romulans, eh?  Cool.  They're kinda cute...::
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances over at the CTO::  XO:  Their weapons are online and prepared to fire.
Host XO_Savar says:
::Stands up from his chair:: COM: Ala'Bin: Ala'Bin....
CNS_Phelps says:
::...but Orions are UGLYYYYYY.  Great.  Just great.  Talk about a lousy switch...::
Host Ala'Bin says:
@::An image appears on his screen.::  COM: XO:  Well, well, well... looky who we have hear... A little far from Avalon aren't you...  they finally kick you off that piece of junk you call a station?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
EO: Kathy get your team to shield and fire control::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at OPS::  OPS: Apparently...but as it is.. we're setting ducks and could become fried ones if you get my saying...
CSO_Singh says:
::Raises an eyebrow wondering what the Orion is talking about.::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
<Kathy> CEO: Aye sir. ::grabs team entering the TL::
TO_Rowe says:
::as he looks up at the viewscreen he sees a Orion, he feels his head throb, he ignores it and calls all security teams to ready in case they are boarded:: CTO: Security Teams are ready....
FCO_Hanover says:
::turns and looks at the XO speaking quietly:: XO: Sir the shuttles are being prepared to launch for protection of the Luna.
Host XO_Savar says:
COM: Ala'Bin: Ala'Bin, it's been a while.  That's Arcadia Station, and no.  Have you follow me?
OPS_Owens says:
::mumbles under his breath  "Blasted Bloody contraption"::
CNS_Phelps says:
::the XO knows the Orion... this could be BAD...::
OPS_Owens says:
*CEO* Is there anyway you can get me power for the shield systems at least Commander?
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders what their last encounter of the too-close kind was about, and who fired first... etc., etc., etc.::
Host Ala'Bin says:
@::shrugs:: COM: XO:  Avalon, Arcadia... same thing.  Follow you?  My friend, you are just a happy surprise.  Now I can finish what I started.  ::Grins widely.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::sighs::  TO: Very well...prepare for a boarding party...we don't know what these Romulans are up too...be sure to let security distribute transporter inhibitors to prevent beaming out the crew...
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: Just as I thought.  Previous acquaintances will bring you down every time...::
OPS_Owens says:
::wonders if the XO is this ship's contact for the Orion Syndicate.  He would have the command protocol to cripple the ship::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Tries to stall for time:: COM: Ala'Bin: What you started... are you responsible for Captain Morgan's death?
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::runs level 1 diagnostics watches the reading:: Self: What in the......
CNS_Phelps says:
::blinks.  Who the heck is Captain Morgan?::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::removes a bad line of coding:: *OPS*: Try now Mr. Owens.
TO_Rowe says:
CTO: Sir, for some reason I cannot get.....sir, permission to head to the Security office and check on the security teams I am getting nothing...
CSO_Singh says:
::seeing OPS is busy, sends a message to the station of their current situation.::
Host Ala'Bin says:
@::Smiling.:: COM: XO:  What do you think?  ::laughs::  Either way, my offer still remains.  Surrender and be boarded.  I'm not going to ask again.
CSO_Singh says:
::Scans for Capt Bleigh who should be near by::
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks: Some offer.  They gotta train those Orion dudes better.::
CTO_Jarot says:
::nods::  TO: Permission granted...but keep me informed !  ::looks back at tactical::
CNS_Phelps says:
::...and wonders how the Orion came to know of their location in the first place::
OPS_Owens says:
::trying to back track through the computer core to see if the problem lies in there somewhere::
TO_Rowe says:
::turns and begins to run to the TL heading toward the Security Office.::
CSO_Singh says:
::Sends another message to the Tug of the situation, knowing they can't realy do much, but could head back to the station::
FCO_Hanover says:
<Hansen> *FCO*: Shuttles are ready ma'am.
Host XO_Savar says:
COM: Ala'Bin: You tried once, and failed.  You will not win this time.
FCO_Hanover says:
*MCPO*: Acknowledged...stand by for launch authorization.
OPS_Owens says:
*CEO* Acknowledged.  ::tries to bring the systems online starting with shields then weapons::
Host Ala`Bin says:
@COM: XO:  You know the old earth saying... "Practice makes Perfect?"  ::Nods at his tac officer::
CNS_Phelps says:
::hmmmmmmms.  Provoking the enemy... not a logical thing to do... unless there's something she doesn't know about, which is entirely possible, seeing as she didn't know the dude would be an Orion...::

ACTION: As the OPS officer transfers power, all tactical systems come back online: weapons, shields, and security systems.

CEO_O`Guinn says:
::watches the shield and weapons readings::
Host Ala`Bin says:
@<RTO> ::Nodding back and fires weapons.::

ACTION: The Romulan weapons impact the newly raised shields, and bounce off, causing minimal damage.

OPS_Owens says:
XO: Commander I think Engineering has worked their miracle again.  I've got power to Tactical  ::nods over to the CTO::
CTO_Jarot says:
::sees the tactical systems come back to live::  XO: We're in the air again... locking onto target... ::targets weapons on the Romulan vessel::
TO_Rowe says:
::as he arrives he sees one security team suiting up:: All: Would you please stop this, arm yourselves... ::he looks around, seeing the flashing warnings in the Security Office:: CTO: Sir, please send new messages to all security leaders I am staying with my team.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Sir, I'm still working with Engineering on the rest of the systems

ACTION: The Luna crew sees an Orion enter the screen and whisper to Ala'Bin that they should make a retreat.

CNS_Phelps says:
::rolls her eyes.  Annoying little !@#$.  Wishes she could give him a lobotomy.  Pulled her from a perfectly good therapeutic pizza party... and for what?  An over inflated ego with a criminal past?!::
Host XO_Savar says:
COM: Ala'Bin: Perhaps you should stand down now.  You are outmatched.
OPS_Owens says:
::continues to back track through the computer core for any further problems::
CTO_Jarot says:
TO: In time, Mr. Rowe...we have more immediate concerns now...
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::pulls up the reading for the impulse engines starts looking where the problem is::
CSO_Singh says:
::Keeps an eye on sensors for any other surprises::
CNS_Phelps says:
::wonders if she could poison a pizza slice and send it to the Orion...::
CNS_Phelps says:
::...that would solve two problems in one shot...::
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: Sir any status updates on the engines? ::wishes hopefully::
TO_Rowe says:
::runs over to the weapons shelf and grabs a rifle....he directs the Alpha team to main engineering and he heads with his team to the Bridge::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
MCPO: Chief look into the all the relays for the impulse engines::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
*FCO*: Working on it Ms. Hanover.
FCO_Hanover says:
::sighs:: *CEO*: Aye sir just let me know if and when.
CNS_Phelps says:
::waits impatiently for the Orions to beat it.  Otherwise, she would have THREE problems on her hands, and she's got only two hands...::
Host Ala'Bin says:
@COM: XO:  Savar, when have you ever known me to back down?  I may be playing in your back yard but it doesn't mean I'm going to follow your rules.
CNS_Phelps says:
::wishes the little !@#$ would just shut up for once.  Hmmm... Juicy Fruits?::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
::runs level 2 diagnostics on the impulse engines:: *FCO*: Use the Quad thrusters if you have to.
Host Ala'Bin says:
@::has his pilot move in closer.::
Host XO_Savar says:
COM: Ala'Bin: Ala'Bin, would you rather I finish you off for your murder of Captain Morgan?  CTO: Lock weapons on the Orion ship.
FCO_Hanover says:
*CEO*: Aye sir that will give us maneuvering but nothing to outrun them.
TO_Rowe says:
::he arrives on the bridge and runs over to tac 2, he begins working:: CTO: Sir target systems locked on the ship.
CNS_Phelps says:
::thinks it might be easier to just transport all the air molecules out of the enemy ship...::
CTO_Jarot says:
::targets the Romulan Class vessel with a full spread of photon torpedoes and main phaser aray::  XO: Nods at the XO...all weapons armed, locked and ready...
CSO_Singh says:
::Glances around the bridge with a sigh.  It seems to be her day for sighing it would seem::
FCO_Hanover says:
::brings up the quad thruster controls and prepares to use them for maneuvering::
CNS_Phelps says:
::looks at the CSO sighing, and wonders what's going on in her head::
OPS_Owens says:
::checks available energy supply for re-supply of phaser and shield power if this should turn ugly::
Host Ala'Bin says:
@::Moves his hands as if weighing what is said.:: COM: XO:  One less Captain... more or less...  ::Smiles:: Well Savar its been nice seeing you.  We will meet up again.  I'll see you somewhere in space.

ACTION: The Orion ship closes the com channel as the other Orion looks directly at the screen, perhaps right at someone on the Bridge.  The ship then takes off and disappears as quickly as it appeared.

TO_Rowe says:
::he taps a few buttons pulling up a reading of his security teams....he sees that the Alpha Team did not arrive at Main Engineering, as he wonders....::
OPS_Owens says:
::keeps hearing a hissing coming from the CSO's console and wonders what could be wrong with it::
CNS_Phelps says:
::rolls her eyes again.  It's about time the idiots disappeared... now, if she could figure out how she could get rid of them permanently...::
CEO_O`Guinn says:
Self: Think Patrick what could be the problem. Relays? Deutrenium feed?  ::gets and idea takes off running for the impulse controls::
Host XO_Savar says:
::Sits back down in his chair:: CTO: Keep us at red alert.  OPS: Signal the tug to tow us back to Starbase.
CNS_Phelps says:
::...NOT that she's going to go cavorting around the Universe looking for them just to Kill them or anything, but.  She still DID get pulled out of a perfectly good pizza party::
TO_Rowe says:
::looks at his console as he transfers away from the Security readings:: CTO: Sir no readings of the vessel.
OPS_Owens says:
XO: Aye sir.  ::sends a secure com to the tug and another to the Starbase informing them of the incident suggesting possibly an escort as well::
CTO_Jarot says:
::glances at the XO and blinks as the ship disappears as quickly as it came::  XO: Understood, Commander..   TO: I'm not surprised...  ::sighs::  but be sure to analyze the sensor readings we got from that ship...
CNS_Phelps says:
XO: Begging your pardon, sir, but perhaps you'd like to tell us a little about our annoying visitor one of these days?
FCO_Hanover says:
::turns helm over to Ens. Wood and stands up::
Host XO_Savar says:
CNS: Yes, yes I will.

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

