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Summary
In disguise and with the help of the MO, the councilor tries to win the trust of the teen they had abducted from the planet.  He uncovers the boys fear of some unknown individual.   While the CTO keeps the FCO company in sickbay and the TO keeps an observation on the group in the holosuite to make sure nothing untoward happens, OPS is able to decipher some of the coded message on the chips, at least the formulas.  And what they apparently can do does not bode well for… anyone.

Someone from the planet has contacted the ship and demanded the return of the boy and the items taken.  The XO tries to play the stranger to find out what is going on.  Not long after, a number of ships leave the planet and the CTO is called to the bridge in defense of the ship at the same time OPS is ordered to take the ship out of orbit as they are outnumbered.  Quickly leaving the system, three of the ships easily keep track of the federation ship while another ship much greater in size appears on an intercept course… with the Nighthawk.
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XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
First Officer's Log Stardate 10504.30: We are about to interrogate the person we have captured.  He might hold some answers to some of the questions that are lingering around.  What is on those chips he is holding?  Is there a connection between the chips and the planet?

<<<<<<<<<< Tribbling Times... part V >>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::arrives on the bridge, cutting her break short and ready to resume work on the Klingon chips and gems::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::stretches from sitting still so long:: MO: So, do I still look like a cream puff?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Puts the final touches on Varesh's transformation::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::In the ready room studying the information he had gotten from sickbay::
FCO_Rose says:
:: In sickbay, her mind unsettled as there is a constant pain that refuses to let her be.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Sitting in sickbay, next to Rose’s bed::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::Organizing security details::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: Genuine Klingon ferocity, well for as much as these folks resemble Klingons that is
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::reads the summary from the medical reports on the Klingon "guest" with interest hoping to find something that will help the computer decipher the information::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Stands up and heads out the door::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*OPS* Is the Holodeck ready?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
MO: Great, I barely have my own face back, or I exchange it for another one. ::gets up from the biobed:: Clothing sorted out?
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks onto the bridge:: OPS: Report.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*MO*Yes doctor, the simulation  is prepared to be started when you are ready
 Da`zon says:
:: Groans::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
*CTO*: Valtos to Cmdr. Jackson.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO:The computer is stillworking on a deciphering algorythm for the chips, the gems appear to be regular carbon-based crystals. The doctor and cns are making final preparations for the interrogation
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: We have replicated you an appropriate outfit, here you will need this.  ::Hands Varesh a small hypo:: When your set in the holodeck this will revive our guest.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Good. Any traffic increases in the last hour?
 
Scenery: The holosuite is set up to resemble a non-descript holding cell for two.

TO_Ens_Valtos says:
*CTO*: Sir I'm ready to start posting security details around the holodeck they are going to use.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Closes his eyes for a second, then taps his combadge:: *TO*: Go ahead..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::takes the hypospray:: MO: Perfect. I'll quickly change and we can get started.
Tran says:
 FCO: How are we feeling?  You took a pretty good hit.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::checks the information for the XO::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::goes to the changing area in sickbay and quickly changes into the "outfit", hiding the hypo somewhere, exits and walks over to T'Rae.:: MO: But what if I want to sedate him again?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::finishes assembling phaser::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*OPS* Begin the simulation, and do a site to site transport of our guest in the cell.  Set up a monitor here in sickbay so we can see what is happening in the holodeck and alter the program as needed from here.  Varesh will also need control of the program from within the holodeck too.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Actually there has been increased activity on the past half hour. Not in the ships in orbit but on the surface. I guess our AT did leave its mark there
FCO_Rose says:
:: Hears an unfamiliar voice, but does not want to leave the darkness yet.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*MO*Acknowledged. Starting the simulation ::activates the holodeck::
 Da`zon says:
:: Opens his eyes only to quickly close them again as the light hurts.::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Monitor the comm signals and see if they have link it to us.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: *TO*: Very good.. Get them in place. You know what to do. You’ll take charge there, call me when you need me..
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::Starts posting the teams in the corridors around the holosuite::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::beams the Klingon to the holodeck and sends a video feed to sickbay::*MO*Transport finished, you should be able to see him soon
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::ruffles through some vials in her bag:: CNS: Here this one should do the trick
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I will sir ... but it seems they want to talk to us. Incoming transmission, voice only
MO_Ens_TRae says:
CNS: The stage is set, its all up to you now.
 Da`zon says:
:: Feels an unsettling to his stomach and opens his eyes again, sitting up suddenly with another groan.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::Takes the vial and goes to the doors:: MO: See you on the other side. ::exits sickbay and heads for the holodeck.:: *XO*: Varesh to Monroe. Commander, I'll be going in soon.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
FCO: Brianna, can you hear me? ::Takes her hand and squeezes it gently::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::Takes a position in front of the holodeck doors and turns on the monitor to see inside:: Self: If that guy so much as breathes wrong, he won't wake up for a week.
FCO_Rose says:
:: Another voice, this one familiar.  Sighs and opens her eyes.::  CTO:  Must I?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::reaches the holodeck in record time:: TO: Is he awake? ::looks at the monitors::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CNS*How do you want to control the holodeck? voice signals or tricorder. I’ll make sure it acknowledges only your voice
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CNS: I don't think so, but he might start waking up any second.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: On screen
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods slowly:: FCO: Only if you can..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*OPS*: Make it my voice only. Overrides on your side. ::nods at Valtos, then reaches out with his mind:: TO: He's awake. ::turns to the controls of the holodeck::
 Da`zon says:
:: Eyes widen in dismay which suddenly turn to fear.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Its voice only sir ... I'll put it on main speakers
Voice says:
 CO:  You have something I want.  And I want it now.  Return it or you will regret interfering.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CNS*Done. Good luck
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CNS: Good luck sir.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Computer: Computer, adjust current program without any visual indication to include a front office. Two security characters along the current occupant's physical parameters.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::concentrates on the voice from the com::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Takes note of where she is with a frown, then looks at him.::  CTO:  You don't look so good.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
Voice: I have no idea what you are saying.  If you can maybe clarify you request maybe I can help you.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Chuckles:: FCO: You were worse, believe me... You were hit when we beamed out.. But the doc said you´d recover..
Tran says:
FCO: How is the pain?  I can give you something if you need it?
 Voice says:
 CO: Return what you have taken... and the boy too.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::waits a moment for the computer to adjust:: Computer: Security characters are to treat me as captive and throw me into the cell with the current occupant. ::waits a moment for confirmation, then enters the holodeck::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::pulls up what little the computer got from the chips, thinking that must be what their after: numbers .formulas. what does it mean::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks at Tran::  MO:  It feels like ants crawling up my spine, a couple biting every now and then.
 Da`zon says:
:: Shudders as he sees two guards, wondering what they intend for him... no, doesn't want to know.::
Tran says:
 ::Picks up his tricorder and runs it over the length of the FCO's body::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::Continues to watch the monitors, watching for anything to go wrong::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
Voice: All I have taken is salvage from the nearby battle, a boy?  No boy on this ship.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::keeps an eye on internal sensors on the holodeck. just in case::
 
ACTION:  Two security officers grab the counselor and roughly take him to the holding cell, there which they throw him in.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::suddenly gets introduced to the cell by two guards, landing in a heap:: Guards: p'taH! How dare you!!
Voice says:
 ::Disgusted::  CO:  You are a fool and fools do not live long.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Whispers:: OPS: Find out where that transmission is coming from.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Yes sir, tracking
Da`zon says:
:: Looks at the stranger, moving away from him toward the back of the cell.::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
Voice: Are you mocking me?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::whispered too::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::picks himself up, then "notices" Da'zon.:: Da'zon: Hey, I see I got me a cellmate. What you here for? ::settles on the floor, facing the boy.::
Tran says:
::Applies a moderate neuro suppressant to the spinal column.:: FCO: This should lesson the stimulation you feel.  It may feel a bit like being numb all over, but it should help reduce the discomfort considerably.
 
ACTION:  Transmission closes.  As it does, various ships rise from the surface where earlier activity had been recorded.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::shaker her head and whispers again:: XO: It’s scrambled Commander, coming from several sources
FCO_Rose says:
:: Nods::  Tran:  Thanks.  When can I leave?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Monitors the cell with the CNS and the prisoner::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Several ships are lifting from the surface sir! Exactly from where sensors first recorded unusal activity
 Da`zon says:
:: Looks warily at the stranger.::  CNS:  Nothing... I have done nothing wrong.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Goto Yellow alert.  Stand by to leave the system
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::puts the ship on yellow alert and makes sure all ship systems are ready to departure immediately::
Tran says:
FCO: When I say so  ::smiles:: how is that for an answer.  Your in pretty serious condition and shouldn't be up walking around just yet.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::immediately picks up on the lie:: Da'zon: Oh, come on youngling. One does not end up in one of the Empire's finest cells without having done something... My manners, not that I have many. I'm To'Mach. And you are?
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Goes and sits in the command chair::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Are we going to take the Klingon with us sir ... should we have to leave?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::knows the real To'Mach wouldn't mind the use of his name::
 TO_Raul says:
XO:  Sir, various ships exiting the planet.  Weapons ready.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: If we have to.  Tell the CNS and MO to hurry up.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Notices the prisoners vitals rise off the chart.::  Self: Not a good lier i he.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
*Bridge*: Bridge, why have we gone to yellow alert?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Shakes head and looks pleadingly at Gary, not wanting to stay long in sickbay.::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Red Alert! Battle stations!
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CTO*: Report to the bridge.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::sighs and nods:: XO: I guess the Klingons are after the chips. I couldn't decipher them yet; I only got bits and pieces, mostly numbers and some formulas
 Da`zon says:
CNS:  The empires?  They have me?  ::Relaxes a bit.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods::*Ship wide*: All hands to battle stations
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
Self: Never mind.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::puts the ship on red alert::
 Da`zon says:
:: Takes a seat on the bed.::  I am... Don.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Da'zon: Who else did you think, Don?
FCO_Rose says:
:: Starts to get up.::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Looks up, then back at Rose:: FCO: I’ll be back as soon as I can... ::Gets up and heads out, and into the nearest TL, directing it to the bridge::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::made sure the announcement was NOT heard on the holodeck::
Da`zon says:
:: shrugs his shoulder nonchalantly::  CNS: Oh... no one in particular.  Just... no one.  Why are you here?
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
*CTO*: Sir should I continue to with the security teams down at the holosuite or come to the bridge?
FCO_Rose says:
Not without me... :: winces as she climbs down, and then notices her lack of uniform.::  Darn.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Steps out of the TL moments later and moves to his station, relieving the duty TO:: XO: I´m here commander, what do we have?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::knows he's lying again:: Da'zon: Me? I had the bad grace to take something from one of the guards without asking. They thought I needed some attitude adjustment. ::peers closer:: You're a bit young to be in a cell. What did you do?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Notices the red alert::  ~~~CNS: We are at Red Alert, time is of the essence.~~~~  ::Hopes the CNS can pick up her week telepathic abilities::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: ships on an intercept course.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
*TO*: You can stay down there for now. We can handle it for now
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Take us out of orbit.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods as he looks on the situational display:: XO: I see them..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
~~~MO: Read you loud and clear, T'Rae. I'll push as much as I can, but I can't spook the kid.~~~
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::disappointed:: *CTO*: Yes sir.
 Da`zon says:
CNS:  Never good to steal from a guard.  Ummm... just a dare.  Nothing much.  ::Looks around the room. again.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Yes  sir ::moves to the helm and starts maneuvers to get out of orbit::
Tran says:
 FCO: Please, your in no shape to help right now.  Don't make me make it an order Lt.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::smiles:: Da'zon: Bad thing about really good dares, you can't brag about them, can you? You can tell me. I'm the soul of discretion.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::slaves OPS to the helm console and proceeds out of orbit:: XO: Speed sir?
 
ACTION:  One of the closer ships opens fires on the Nighthawk.

FCO_Rose says:
Tran:  It is a red alert.  I belong on the bridge.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Return Fire. OPS: Full Impulse
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::puts on his most trustworthy face... whatever it would help, looking like a Klingon and all that::
 Da`zon says:
:: Shakes his head.::  CNS:  No... it was nothing.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods and moves away from the system at full impulse, hoping to be clear to warp soon::~
Tran says:
 ::Puts his hand on the FCO's shoulder::  FCO: You are injured and belong in sick bay, now don't make me get Dr. T'Rae, she can be most persuasive.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Nods:: CTO: Aye sir, firing aft phasers.. ::Presses the appropriate buttons::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::switches on another monitor to check the tactical feed as well::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: When clear, max warp, heading ::Checks his left console:: 213 mark 2.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::keeps a watch on the kid's surface thoughts, hoping it would show up there:: Da'zon: Now, now. We're friends in misery here, m'boy. You tell me, and I'll tell you what I tried to take from the guard. ::tries to put the kid at ease::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Thinks of the doctor and figures she would not win with a Vulcan, no matter what and climbs back in bed, only partially sorry not to be leaving.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Aye sir, course plotted.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Keep them off our tails.

ACTION:  The ships veer away from the phaser blast, appearing to surround the Nighthawk.

 Da`zon says:
:: Swallows hard.::  CNS:  It was just...  ::Starts to breath hard.::  Nothing... I took nothing.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Keeps firing as he monitors the ships´ locations:: XO: Sir, they seem to be surrounding us...
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::almost has to swim through the fear and terror, moves closer:: Da'zon: Its ok, you don't have to fear anything. I'll look after you.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: I need a hole, punch us through, Fire at will.
 
ACTION:  The smaller ships dance around the Nighthawks fire, as they fire their own weapons.

Klingon Guard says:
::Walks by the cell with the two prisoners, pushes a pain stick through the bar and applies it to the CNS::  CNS: Just tell the warden where you have hidden your stash and you will be free to go  ::smiles wickedly::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::finds a clear window between the enemy ships:: XO: Engaging warp engines ::goes to maximum warp on the course mentioned by the XO::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Fires phasers in a pattern, clearing the way for OPS to fly through her window::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::yelps from the pain:: Guard: My stash?! Its YOUR narcotics I took! ::rubs the place the guard had prodded::
 Da`zon says:
CNS:  Why?  Why would you?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::wipes her forehead and speaks aloud:: Self:Its been a while ...
 Da`zon says:
:: Looks from one to the other.::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Monitor those ships,  I want to know where they are.
 CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Da'zon: 'Cuz you remind me of my little brother. I got on the wrong side of some vile people, and they used him to get to me. I stole from one of the big villians in my city, and when my little brother got killed for that, I left. ::looks at the floor::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: We received another transmission. Same voice, same story, return the boy and what it was stolen

ACTION:  Three of the ships start to follow the Nighthawk.

 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Give them the "standard" Federation Cares response.
Klingon_Guard says:
 CNS: hahaha truly spoken.  Tell me what you have done with it and I won't kill you.  ::laughs again and begins to walk away::  Da'zon: Your not going to be so lucky as to die just yet, my young friend ::laughs again, and walks out of site down the corridor::
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
XO: Three of the ships seem to be following us.. ::Checks for their exact location::
 Da`zon says:
:: Shoulders slump:: CNS:  I am safer here then there... though I don't remember how I got here or that they would even let them take me...  ::Puts head in hands::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::raises her eyebrows:: XO: sir?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Da'zon: Who are "they" and why would they want you?
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Walks over to OPS:: OPS: This response.  ::Taps on her console and plays the "We know you call is important, please try again later."::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: ah ::smiles:: XO: That Federation cares response
 Da`zon says:
Da'core... :: Shudders:: it was supposed to be so simple.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Monitors the holodeck, hopes the CNS didn't mind the voltage she used in the pain stick demo::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Smiles, and heads back to the Command Chair:: CTO: Distance to the other ships?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Da'zon: Da'core?  What was so simple?
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Fires a few shots across their bow:: XO: They’re still on our tail, sir.. First analysis tells us they’re not very powerful alone, but combined.  It’s a different story..
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I'll try to get engineering to give us more engine power but I doubt we can get away easily
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::moves his hand slowly to where he has the hypo with the sedative::
 Da`zon says:
CNS:  I was told to do a pick up.  And when I said they were nuts, they dared me.  It was supposed to be so simple.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Keep them away for a bit.  Enough time for the Counselor to get what we need.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
XO: I’m doing my best.. ::Fires some more shots, some aimed to be a close hit, others to be direct hits::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Da'zon: And what did you pick up? Do you know what it is?
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Understood.  Do not divert any power from the holodeck the Counselor and Doctor is using.
 Da`zon says:
:: Looks up with a pleading look in his eyes, knowing there is no one left to turn to, no one who would help, let alone could.::  CNS:  No, honest.  I had no idea.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::looks over a s lights flash in her console:: XO/CTO: The computer has made sense out of the chips. One is the design of some kind of weapon, the other the formula for a poisonous gas
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Is that so?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::nods:: XO: I'll keep the simulation as a priority
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: It sure explains their interest
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: What kind of weapon is it?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::puts a hand on Da'zon's shoulder:: Da'zon: I know, son. I know. But who is Da'core?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::looks at the life sign monitors, to gage his physiological response to the last statement::
FCO_Rose says:
:: Looks over at Tran, becoming very frustrated at just lying there, especially as she feels nothing now that the meds have kicked in.::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::Watching both the holosuite feed and the tactical feed::
 Da`zon says:
:: Looks up suspiciously:: CNS:  Who is Da'core?  Who exactly are you?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::uses the hypo on Da'zon with his other hand, sedating him again::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
::opens the holosuite and goes inside::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CNS* Suggestions?

ACTION:  Da'zon slides down limply, unconscious.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::picks up Da'zon:: Computer: End program. *XO*: Sir, I am done here in the holodeck. I'll report shortly.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
*CNS*: understood.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: It seems to be a large weapon, quite destructive. The gas is like nothing I've seen. Itsable to disolve living cells
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CNS: Seems that we didn't get much out of him.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Both quite deadly

ACTION:  The holosuite grid appears.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
*MO*: I got a flash of someone very dangerous, and he named the man. Da'core. ::smiles at Valtos:: TO: We don't know what the whole story is yet. ::heads back towards sickbay::
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Sighs, audibly::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Can you make replicas of the chips but miss some of the files from the original?
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*CNS* Understood
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I believe the computer can replicate them yes
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
::walks briskly along the corridor, talking to Valtos over his shoulder as they walk along:: *MO*: I am on my way back.
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
OPS: Make it so, but make sure when they compile it that it doesn't work
MO_Ens_TRae says:
*OPS* Tansport our guest back to sickbay.

 
ACTION:  The three ships seem to have no problem following the Nighthawk.  It is... uncanny.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
TO: This boy is terrified of someone, the person he took the crystals and data chips from.
CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
::Continues firing the aft phasers at the ships::
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
 ::following Varesh::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I'll start working on it, Ill have the computer run simulations on what to put there
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*MO*Acknowledged, beaming the Klingon back to sickbay ::energizes::
XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
::Nods at OPS:: CTO: Where are those ships?
 
ACTION:  The Klingon teen is beamed unconscious, back to sickbay.

CTO_LtCmdr_Jackson says:
XO: Sir.. These Klingons are still on our tail.. They seem to have no problem keeping up..
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CNS: Well if the person he stole them from is directing those ships, he must have stolen something very valuable
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
::taps her console energetic, having a dozen things to do. nothing she isn't used to or dislikes::
 XO_Cmdr_Monroe says:
CTO: Keep them busy for a little longer.
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Applies a stasis field to the Klingons biobed.::  Self: That should keep you on ice until we can beam you back to the planet.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
TO: Very likely indeed.
TO_Ens_Valtos says:
CNS: I just hope those chips are worth it if we somehow all wind up dead
MO_Ens_TRae says:
::Walks over to Tran and the FCO, picking up her medical record::  Tran/FCO: I see no reason why the FCO cannot resume limited duties.  No more then half shifts for now.  If the pain returns I want to see you back in sickbay immediately.

ACTION:  A very large alien ship appears on sensors on an intercept course with the Nighthawk as the three smaller vessels keep just out the Nighthawks range of fire.
 
<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

