USS Nighthawk, Mission Transcript 10508.20
Mission Number 233
Tribbling Times
Part XVII
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Summary
	Ships power slowly returns as the captain, with OPS assistance in her area, uses his past skills and the supplies beamed to the Nighthawk by the Federation ships watching over them.  Unsuspectingly, Yalp brings OPS one of the chips thought to be stolen back - the original one with the doomsday weapon.  The CSO discovered his lab totally destroyed.  OPS has also requested help from her ‘secret’ source… no reply back as of yet.
	The Chameleon, having been called back to the Nighthawk, is making its way back to Tribble Prime with the XO and CSO aboard to find out what happened to their missing crew and hopefully bring back the cure.
	On Tribble Prime, the FCO has taken out one of the leaders of this group, picking from his mind he has more fear of another then of his captor.  He finds the counselor in good shape; while he had been handled a bit roughly, was treated with care as he was of import.  However, CIV was of little use once they thought they had figured out why she had not contracted the virus.  At deaths door, her body was taken to be disposed of

Announcements

Logs were done… thank you!

Time Lapse
1 hour.  In that hour, the Chameleon makes its way back to Tribble Prime.  The ship is back online, though warp is questionable just yet.  The crew is feeling stronger, though those in comas are still in them.  There have been no further reported.  FCO & CNS search for the CIV’s body…


Captain's Log Stardate 10508.20: The Nighthawk is dead in the water after intruders boarded the ship.  I am working with the only engineer in the ship to fix the rest of the systems and restore ships systems.  Commander Jackson will be taking the Chameleon Back to Tribble Prime.

<<<<<<<<<< Tribbling Times:  Whose heroes XVII >>>>>>>>>>

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: At her station, happy to finally have her feet on the ground. She sends the other ships a nice message "my compliments to your CTO, we have been out of power for the past hour. The intruders are gone and we are still alive. We hope no more shooting will be required on your part"::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Sitting in the central chair, looking at his screen, waiting for more reports::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Tries not to wake up... the pain is intruding again on the peace of the retreat inside his mind::
CIV_Rose says:
@ :: The pain fades as she heads toward the beckoning light. ::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Fidgets a bit more with the security mechanism and successfully hears it unlock::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: the intruders are gone and Captain Monroe seems to have got our backup power back online. Science reports the chips we got from the planet are gone
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I have communications both with our .. 'guardians'... and with the Chameleon which is at our location
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Stops for a moment as he senses more pain coming from the two he needs to rescue::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Wakes up, despite the longing to surrender to the dark and move toward the light::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: OPS: Excellent, commander.. :: Looks up from his console:: What's our system status?
CO_Capt_Monroe- says:
:: Sits down at the engineering console and scans the power distribution grid::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: backup power only sir. which means we have life support, communications, partial sensors ... but no shields and no warp
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Sensing V in such pain, he decides not to try to contact him telepathically and successfully opens the door::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Muttering into the darkness:: CIV: Bri, don't you leave.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
::Sighs and nods:: OPS: And I take it engineering is doing the best they can with the limited crew there still is? ::Glances at the viewscreen with the other Federation ships::

SCENERY:  Before the FCO is a long musty corridor with dirt on the floor.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: Sir, limited is an understatement. We have 1 engineer, Ensign Wires and the Captain. No one else with engineering expertise
CO_Capt_Monroe- says:
:: Slides his chair to the far console, readjusts the power flow to start flowing through the main circuits::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Sighs:: OPS: And what are the projections until we're operational again?
CIV_Rose says:
@ :: Pauses, frowning, wondering what holds her here.  Turns around to look backwards and sees only darkness streaked with angry red lines of pain.::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: As his eyes adjust to the darkness, he looks ahead at the long corridor and begins slowly walking the length of it::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: I'll have to ask that to the Captain. Or you rather do that sir?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
XO: In the mean time, our best hope to still rescue the away team and end this plague is the chameleon

ACTION:  Yalp appears before OPS, holding something out to her.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Agonizingly reaches out to Bri:: CIV: Don't go... think of Gary.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Blinks looking down:: Yalp: Hello there ::pets him::
CO_Capt_Monroe- says:
:: Slides back to his original console.  Checks his program::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: OPS: Understood.. I will head to engineering, see how Wires and Mo.. The captain are doing there.. And I'll ask permission for a rescue mission.. I believe I was ordered to go on one anyway..

ACTION:  A group of people surround the counselors table.

Voice 1 says:
 What do you make if him?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Yalp: Ah you found the other one ::takes the chip and pets him again:: Yalp: I am afraid this time I don’t have anything for you. Replicators don’t have much power. But I promise you a treat
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: His tricorder leading the way, he continues down the corridor cautiously::
Voice 4 says:
We have no idea.  The girl is just that, a human female.  But this one... his records say he is betazoid.  However, we found a section of his files sealed.  Could be some genetic research.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Nods to the XO::XO: As you wish. And the second chip, with the design for the weapon was just returned ... for better or worse, the intruders only got the plague one
Voice 1 says:
:: Nods:: What can you tell me?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
OPS: At least something good happens sometimes.. :: Gets up:: Excuse me.. You have the bridge.. :: Exits the bridge and heads for the nearest TL::
CIV_Rose says:
@ :: Thinks of Gary... wonders if he is even alive still... hopes he is.  Turns back toward the peaceful light.::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@::he arrives at an opening and sees stairs that lead up::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Just as he leaves:: XO: Good? :: Shakes her head:: Self: nothing good has happened here in days
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Closes his eyes a moment, his concentration slipping, feeling Bri getting out of his grasp:: CIV: Brianna Rose, don't you dare give up!
CO_Capt_Monroe- says:
::Wipes the forehead with a sleeve:: Self: If I connect the left circuit with the left power supply, then the power..... ::Runs his finger through the circuits::
Voice 5 says:
Little if anything.  But we have a suspicion this coating on him is what has kept him unaffected.
Voice 1 says:
Can we replicate it?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Orders the TL to engineering, despite Gomes' comment, and waits patiently till he arrives::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Turns back to her console making sure the little power they have is being efficiently used::
Voice 4 says:
At this point, we don't think so.
Voice 1 says:
And the girl?
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Realizing he needs to at least try to attempt to contact V, he closes his eyes for a moment::  ~~~CNS:  Varesh, can you hear me?~~~
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Makes sure the Chameleon is still well disguised as well, and thinks how unfortunate it would be if the away team could or needed to use the small ship::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits the TL after a few moments and walks to the big doors he had seen an hour before::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Enters engineering through those doors and looks around for the captain::
Voice 3 says:
She was on the planet.  It looks like she was able to take in the antidote circulating in the air before the virus was released.  :: Shrugs::  It is doubtful she will live much longer.  She is of no further use.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Audibly groans as he feels Aaron touching his mind:: ~~~FCO: Aaron?~~~
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks for a moment at the chip Yalp sent, wondering if it could be of any use at this moment::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@~~~CNS:  Yes Varesh, it is Aaron.  I need you to hang in there.....I'm on my way.~~~

ACTION:  The light is dimmer and dimmer the further the FCO continues.  There is no sign of any security.

XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
CO: Captain? :: Still looking around, hoping no-one will jump out at him while he is looking::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Doesn't looks up from his console:: XO: Commander, over here.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Hears him from somewhere to his left, and walks over:: CO: Hello sir.. How is it going?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: With Herculean effort sends Aaron another message:: ~~~FCO: I'm alright. Get to Brianna, she's slipping from my grasp. She's dying.~~~

ACTION:  The Chameleon is brought aboard.  Soon a few select people are there to go over her.  They download the logs and send them to the bridge.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Remembers to keep sending the messages to the other vessels and is grateful they didn’t fire while the Nighthawk power was out::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
XO: Fun.  Need more hands.  I think every engineer should have 4 arms.
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Realizes that his personal shield is keeping him from being detected since he still has not come across any security at this point::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Slides to the console next to him, and recalibrates the flow regulator::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@~~~CNS:  Just tell her to hang in there that I'm on my way....don't let her give up.~~~
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Walks down a corridor towards his lab::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~FCO: I'll try, but its getting more and more difficult.~~~
Voice 1 says:
:: Considers::  Get rid of the body.  The rest of you, finish up with the counselor.  I want him alive.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
XO: Is there something you need?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Chuckles, then shakes his head:: CO: No.. Well, I just thought I'd drop by before getting to the Chameleon, to wish you luck.. :: Nods:: I'll be back before too long..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Struggles against the bonds holding him for a moment, then lies still again:: ~~~CIV: Brianna, don't go. Aaron is on his way.~~~ ::ignores the pounding in his head::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Is feeling a little dizzy and lightheaded but manages to make it to the lab::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Reaches the top of the stairs just outside a door an uses his tricorder to detect any life signs before deciding to open::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Looks up from his console:: XO: Oh the Chameleon is back?  Oh How long have I been here for now?

ACTION:  Around the counselor silence descends.  He feels a sharp piercing of pain followed by drowsiness and the cessation of pain.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
CO: Over an hour sir.. Any idea how much longer before we're back to acceptable status?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
XO: It is going to be a while longer, it is a mess down here.  Ens Wires is doing a good job trying to keep up.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CSO*: Gomes to G'Dar
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Arches his back against the pain, then gives an audible sigh as the pain subsides:: ~~~FCO: Aaron, you have to get Brianna out. They are going to get rid of her.~~~
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
*OPS*: Go ahead

ACTION:  The red light under OPS console flashes briefly.

XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Gives Sid an encouraging smile:: CO: Don't worry.. We'll make it.. Well, excuse me, I have a few friends to rescue... ::Takes a few steps towards the exit::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CSO*: If you don’t have anything urgent on your hands, there are a couple of things I would like to discuss with you on the bridge.  :: Her voice fades off::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Enters what looks like an office, with nobody inside::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
*OPS*: Ok I’m just going to check the damage to the lab
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
XO: Take care Commander
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CSO*: Very well, then meet me after that. Your officers have already reported the msising chip
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Exits engineering and heads for the TL again, this time ordering it to the shuttlebay::
Voice 3 says:
:: Looks down at the female.:: Such a pity.  I was always partial to red heads... and she seemed to have a touch of courage.  :: Nods and watches as the female is disengaged from all equipment, including life support.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Rails against the feeling of helplessness he's eveloped in, straining against his bonds::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
::Exits the TL at the shuttlebay and enters the bay moments later, walking over to the Chameleon straight away:: Out loud: Alright, are we read for departure?

ACTION:  Silence descends the small lab room that the CIV resides in; all that is but the sound of a flat line.
Voice 1 says:
:: Entering into his office, the lights go up.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Blinks at the light:: Self: I didn’t know you were listening
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: IS unable to open the door to the lab so sets phaser and begins to cut down the door::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Falls back, feeling helpless, talking to no-one in particular:: CIV: Bri! Don't go! Fight it!
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Sends a coded message 'we wouldn't mind getting these ships off our tail and some help with the Klingons. We have an away team lost on Tribble Prime'::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Quickly hides behind the door waiting for it to close before coming up behind the captor and putting a phaser to his head::  Voice 1:  Make one wrong move and your dead.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Enters the Chameleon and sits down to take a quick look at the sensor readings the chameleon gathered, however reconsiders moments later, deciding he was not made to read scientific data::
Voice 1 says:
Sooo... the girl did lie.  :: Nods::  Know, that if you kill me, you and your friends will die.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CSO*Is everything alright Lt. I am detecting phaser fire
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: How are things up there?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Slumps in defeat, tears sliding down his cheeks::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Is able to cut the door down and takes a look inside, the lab is completely destroyed::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Slides over to the right console, checks the main computer core for damage::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
*CSO*: Jackson to G'Dar.. :: Waits for a response while taking the Chameleon to startup procedures::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: Stable, except the CSO is firing a phaser, apparently against a door. In any event, life support is stable thanks to you so we have main systems working
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  Oh, I'm prepared to die.  But just remember this......if I go, you, everyone else here and this place will be destroyed.  Now slowly remove your weapon.  ::keeps his phaser up against the captor's head::
CIV_Rose says:
@ :: Finds herself caught 'between' uncertain about what to do.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Good, how are our guests?
Voice 1 says:
I carry no weapon... As for this complex... :: shrugs::  You honestly believe it is the only one?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*I think they satisfied their wishes to fire phasers for the moment. they have been acknowledging my messages and that is all
Voice 1 says:
:: Walks further into the room:: You overestimate yourself; typical of someone in Starfleet.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Checks the Chameleon's engines, preparing them for a rapid start-up::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Yeah they are trigger happy.  Keep on it.  Monroe out.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*Acknowledged
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::~~~FCO: Aaron, I can't feel her anymore.~~~ ::his mental voice filled with anguish::

ACTION:  A call comes in from one of the 3 Federation ships.

FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  I could care less about any other complex....right now it's you and this one that matters.  Now I want you to release the people you have here.  And understand, there are ships on the way to help destroy this place.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Responds to the call:
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@~~~CNS:  She might have gone unconscious......I'm trying to get to you, hang in there just a bit more.~~~
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Slides to the other console, checks the power distribution grid::
Voice 1 says:
Release whom to where?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Her eyebrows raised with amazement but then a smile goes through her lips in comprehension::*CO*We have had a change of heart it seems
Voice 3 says:
:: Watches as the girls body is carried out of the lab.  Orders the others to clean and sterilize the place, then leaves himself.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Oh?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: Our guests are offering to help us, in any way short of sending someone. I suggest we ask for repair parts?
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@~~~FCO: Get to her first; I'm fine for the moment. They are perplexed by my modified genetic make-up~~
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
*XO*: Yes, sorry for the delay
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Make it so.
Voice 1 says:
:: Looks at the officer.::  Might I get you a drink?
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  Are you that intimidated that you feel the need to play games?  Guess you must be more concerned than first I thought.  Now, get moving!  ::pushes the captor toward the door::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
*CSO*: No problem lieutenant, just report to the shuttlebay immediately.. I need some scientific expertise, I believe..
Voice 1 says:
:: Shrugs and exits into the hall where two guards are waiting.::
Voice 4 says:
Well... that is it.  He should be fine.  Wake him up.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: Aye
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
*XO*: I’ll be a few minutes
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Compiles a list of material needing to be replicated and other spare parts and sends it to the vessel offering assistance::

ACTION:  A brief pain to the counselor and he becomes fully alert to his surroundings.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Starts heading for the shuttlebay::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Guards:  Make any sort of a move and the big guy here gets it!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Grunts at the pain, then opens his eyes as he feels his captors standing around him::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
*OPS*: It looks like i might be a bit longer the XO wants me to see something
Guards says:
:: A questioning look and their leader, then their weapons are go down as they wait.::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CSO*: Proceed with your orders. The matter can wait or I can solve it myself
Voice 4 says:
CNS:  Your awake... good.  I have many questions.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Looks at the chip and at the gem::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Still holding his phaser to the captor's head, he takes one of his feet and kicks the guard's phasers away::  All:  Let's go!
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@Voice 4: Ask, all you will get is rank and serial number, you piece of garbage.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Reallocates power to the main grid:: *OPS*: You should have partial power now.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Starts the Chameleon's engines after he sees they are clear to go. Moments later, he begins calibration of the helm control system::

ACTION:  The guards head out before their leader.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Taps her console::*CO*: Indeed, partial power is coming back online. Congratulations Captain
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Arrives at the shuttlebay and heads over to the XO:: XO: What do you need?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Starts rerouting power as needed, making shields a priority at this point::
Voice 4 says:
CNS:  Garbage?  Come now... you are hale and hearty.  You should not be complaining.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
CSO: Your company.. ::Points to the seat next to him:: We're taking a little spin in this, with our passengers. ::Points to the security team in the back::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Now to get all the power on...
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*I'll monitor your progress. Tell me if there is anything I can do from up here\

ACTION:  The small group enters a lift, and turn to look at the FCO.

FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  You are wise to be complying.  Now, you can make this easy and return my friends to me, or we can do things the hard way.  Now GET me to my friends!

ACTION:  Shields appear around the Nighthawk.

CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@Voice 4: You call this hale and hearty? ::pulls against his bonds:: You won't know that state of being unless it bit you on the behind and spit it out for you to examine.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: And our shields are operational again
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
::Gets in and takes his seat::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Good.  It seems that it is stable for now.
Voice 4 says:
The bonds are for your own safety, as well as mine.  :: smiles::  If I could trust you, I would release you.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: They are only minimal but I hope to at least block any more intruders
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Checks the operational systems, pressing a few more controls:: CSO: Do you want to fly her? :: Looks to his side::

ACTION:  The lift stops and they all head out and down a corridor.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*:  True
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::smiles sweetly:: Voice 4: What do you know of Betazoids? You think we are peaceful people, bound by ethics? I could crush your mind, leaving you a vegetable.
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
XO: I think I’ll pass, last time I flew I kinda ended up blowing out half the systems on he ship
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: I will lower shields and the supplies will be delivered directly to where they are needed
Voice 1 says:
:: Enters into an empty lab and smiles.::  FCO:  It would appear your friend has... departed.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Lowers shields in compliance with the vessels’ request::
Voice 4 says:
:: Looks slightly concerned.:: CNS:  You would never leave here alive.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Nods:: CSO: Very well, then please look over the operations console for me, while I fly.. :: Looks out of the screens, seeing the deck officer giving the clear signal:: *Bridge*: Chameleon to bridge, request permission to depart..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@Voice 4: Not leaving here alive is a small price to pay knowing you've been stopped.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*XO*Permission granted. Your timing is perfect. I just lowered shields. Opening shuttlebay doors now
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Pushes and slams the captor into a wall and forcibly holds his phaser into his head::  Voice 1:  This isn't a game, so if you and your friends here want to die dishonorably, just give me a reason to blow you away!

ACTION:  Various supplies that were requested are beamed aboard the Nighthawk.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Taps a few buttons and begins undocking procedures:: *Chameleon*: have a safe journey

ACTION:  The docking bay doors slowly slide open, giving the view of the bright nebula before it.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
:: Takes ops:: XO: Dare i ask where were headed?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
:: Gently lifts the Chameleon from the shuttlebay floor and applies thrusters to let the small ship fly to the opening door::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Slides back gets up and heads to the supply shack::
Voice 1 says:
:: Catches his breath.::  FCO:  Do your worse.  I guarantee you, your worse is no match for the others.
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
*OPS*: Thank you.. Chameleon out.. ::Looks to his side and smiles:: CSO: Take a guess..
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
XO: Ummmmmmm Vulcan
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*All supplies are aboard and the Chameleon is out. raising our dim shields again
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Begins to feel stronger, but angrier::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Taps her console raising shields again::

ACTION:  A message from one of the Federation ships informs the Nighthawk they are having problems with their docking bay doors opening and closing.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Understood.  :: Orders some security staff to grab the suplies and put them in the temporary location.
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  This is getting tiresome!  :: Aims his phaser at the two guards in front and fires at both of them....stunning them both:: They're dead, and you're next unless you start cooperating!
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
CSO: Tribble prime... :: Presses the cloak to activate before they reach the door:: Here we go..
Voice 4 says:
CNS:  I hate to disillusion you, but this facility... :: Just stops himself.::  Nothing... nothing.  Now... shall we find out what you really are?
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Can't help but laugh aloud at the message and sends a reply 'Acknowledged, we are still having some computer problems. some of the circuits burned out. But they are being repaired"::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
Self: at least they don't know about her ... yet :: Tilts her head:: Self: or can hide it pretty well
Voice 1 says:
:: Simple turns his head, smiles and shrugs his shoulders.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@Voice 4: I am your worst nightmare. I will be Death Incarnate. You will never enter Sto'vo'Kor.
Voice 4 says:
:: Starts to laugh::
CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
Self: Oh crap
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Pulls up the logs from earlier scans made to the weapon's chip, the one she now has in her possession thanks to Yalp::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
Voice 4: Laugh all you want. :: Gets angrier::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@Voice 1:  Fine, have it your way.  :: Pushes the captor forward and fires at him.....watching him collapse::

ACTION:  The counselor vanishes before the disbelieving man who steps back in surprise.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Begins looking for anything that might relate to the disease, not hoping anything but its the best thing she remembers to do to keep looking for the sure::
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
%::After they leave the ship, he takes the Chameleon into a tight turn to the right, so they will be heading towards the nebula:: CSO: Please tell me we're okay to cross that nebula..
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@::keeps fueling his anger, not wanting to appear again - this guy must think he's disappeared.::

ACTION:  The FCO drops the unknown man.  Silence now surrounds him.  Silence filled with the psychic stain of crying haunting the room.

CSO_LtJG_G`Dar says:
%XO: OK, were ok to cross the nebula
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Keeps tabs on the supplies, tells Ensign Wires to reconfigure the Secondary power relays::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Takes a moment to look around the bridge. Almost empty, everyone is elsewhere making repairs or fighting to stay alive... or both. Again she sighs, her eyes feeling tired::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Continues with his tricorder toward the other life sign readings::

ACTION:  On the screen appears the schematic for a planetary destroyer.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Has the Chameleon departed?

ACTION:  Anger powering the counselor, the oils allow him to slip his wrists from the straps holding him down.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: Yes sir they have, as I reported earlier. you must have been caught up in repairs. I kept communications to a minimum but I believe the mission is going as planned. And I have good reason to believe the Chameleon has not been detected by the other ships
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
%:: Sighs in relief:: CSO: Good.. :: Takes the Chameleon into the nebula and sets the ship to go as fast as it can::
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Arrives just outside a door and kicks it in.......seeing a guard, he takes aim with his phaser and fires::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: Yeah good.  Have you found what was missing from the Science labs?  :: Walks slowly to the Replicator.::
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Tries to get out of his bonds::

ACTION:  The FCO finds himself before a medical room that has one rather small Klingon and nothing else.

OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Gulps at the screen, she had not seen the complete translation of the chip yet, not with this detail anyway:: Self: A planetary destroyer is much worse than a disease, there is no antidote for that.
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Holds the chip in her hand:: Self: This one will not be stolen
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Aims his phaser at the Klingon::  Klingon:  Where are they?!

ACTION:  The Klingon caught off guard by his missing prisoner, is fully unprepared for the attack.  His last thought, this was not a good day to die.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Orders a cup of good ol' fashion coffee::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: Yes sir I have, they stole the chip with the blueprints for the disease plaguing the nighthawk. But I doubt they can make it work without the gem I am holding now
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
*CO*: And Captain, there is a matter of the most urgency we must discuss...
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
:: Picks up his coffee:: OPS: What that I am single?
XO_Cmdr_Jackson says:
%:: Sets helm control on auto pilot and monitors the cloak status instead::
OPS_Cmdr_Gomes says:
:: Laughs audibly over the com::*CO*: The same subject would work for me as well, but I am afraid is a bit more grave than that
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Senses Varesh is near, but the room is empty of other people::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*OPS*: On my way.
CNS_Cmdr_Varesh says:
@:: Relaxes and appears:: FCO: Aaron... 
FCO_LtJG_Knight says:
@:: Eyes widen::  CNS:  Varesh!  No time....let's get Brianna and get out of here!

<<<<<<<<<< Pause >>>>>>>>>>

