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Summary
	The Nighthawk and the USS Horatio, began what seemed to be a routine wargame.  The Nighthawk, using its agile profile, got the upper hand by speed.  The Nighthawk was able to get a couple of major hits, before the computer switched to real weapons and hit the Horatio in critical area damaging her.  The Horatio attempted to defend itself but was unable to from the attack.  The Horatio launched its fighters and surrounded the Nighthawk, poised to attack.  
	Lt Rose found in engineering that there was tampering in the computer and in engineering.  Captain Monroe has 2 hours to find out before they get towed into dock.  But to make matters worse the Horatio has detected incoming ships, and dispatched its fighters to find out who they are.

Announcements

	The current arc will be run by Sam.

We will start as the Fighters find out who the incoming ships are.


Time Lapse:
5 Minutes


Captain's Log Stardate 10608.12:  We are about to engage in a war game against a fairly more powerful opponent.  I hope to show Starfleet some idea of how we are able to get out of those situations

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Never Reveal Your secrets II >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::still standing at the back of the bridge yawning and wonders how the XO was replaced with the CO::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::waiting very patiently for the TL to reach the bridge::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: At her station, not at all pleased about this and wishing very much the new CSO had been able to make it before this.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Takes a seat in the Center chair:: SO: Status report. We ready?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::steps up behind the CO's chair::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Looks up surprised and around at the captain.:: CO: As ready as I will be on this end.  :: Looks over at Marat.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Feels a presence behind him, and looks up:: CIV: We are short a tactical officer you want to take tactical?
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::steps out of the TL and looks around the bridge::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::In sickbay, checking he is ready for what is to come. He is preoccupied, but calm::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: A frown maring her brow, wonders where Gary has gone to.::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::raises an eyebrow::  CO: You mean and miss the opportunity to blow Federation Starships out of the sky?  Absolutely Captain.  ::turns and walks over to Tactical::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
SO: Very well Lieutenant.  Contact the Horatio.  Let's see if they are ready.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: With a nod, turns back to contact the Horatio::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::logs on to Tactical and begins a Tactical Systems test::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::nods to the Cardassian as he walks past:: CO: Need an extra body up here Cap'n?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::noticing the CMO pass::  CMO: Doctor.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CMO: Definately.  Take the helm.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::gets an after thought and turns to the CO::  CO: Captain, Commander Jackson mentioned the possibility of using the Chameleon today.  Your thoughts?
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::The biobed is a flecked with dust. Receives a pang of guilt concerning his neglect of duty::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Well it is in the cards.  Let's see what they do first.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CO: Contact made.  They are slowly approaching the coordinates.
Sam is now known as Captain_Hung.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::nods, takes a seat at helm and logfs on to the console:: CO: Helm ready sir.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::nods and turns to her console smiling that the CO didn't realize she shouldn't be aware and figures it will make it easy to find out more info::
Host Captain_Hung says:
COM: Nighthawk: Captain, I see you have arrived early.   We're are switching to simulated beams.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Looks over at Marat and frowns, thinking something was not quite right with that response.::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::begins scanning for the other vessels participating::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::makes sure all Mock weapons systems are online and functioning normally::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CO: Beyond the Horatio, we have a planet to our starboard side and the usual space debris.  I am not picking up anything else on short range or long range sensors.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
COM: Horatio: Captain we are ready here.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
SO: Very well.  COM:Horatio: Ready when you are.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::programs a few evasive and aggressive manoeuvers into the flight console::

ACTION: The XO stumbles into sickbay, looking green.

Host Captain_Hung says:
COM: Nighthawk: Very well, Captain.  Want  to place a friendly wager?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns hearing the possibility of betting::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::thinks they should always bet on the Cardassian and begins attempting to hack into the Horatio's computer::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Looks around the bridge:: COM: Horatio: I think I will pass since our odds of winning is higher than yours.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
XO: Ah, sir. What a pleasant supri... my, you do look a bit peaky. Have a sit down.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Contemplates the  positions of the bridge crew being held by some rather... unusual folks and wonders if the captain is planning something and forgot to tell her.::
Host Captain_Hung says:
@::Smiles:: COM Nighthawk: We'll see about that.  On the count of 3 Captain.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Pulls out medical tricorder and scans XO's stomach and chest::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::readies her hand over the fire torpedoes button::
Host NightWind says:
ACTION: The XO takes a few steps, throws up on the doctor and passes out, sliding into the mess he just made.
Host Captain_Hung says:
@COM: Nighthawk: 1....2.....3.  Begin!
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Grins:: SO: Screen Off.  CMO: Come about and fling us around the planet.  I want to behind the Horatio.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Nods, cutting the screen.  Curious of the next step of action.::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
CO: Aye sir! ::plots a course to take the Hawk round the planet and engages at full impulse::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::continues to hack into the Horatio's Computer using a subspace carrier over the previous comm. signal::

ACTION: The CIV's attempts to hack prove unsucessful, as his screen display a skull and crossbones laughing at her.

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
Self: Hmm....  ::scratches her right ear before trying a different method::

ACTION: The Nighthawk swings around the planet quickly and surprises the Horatio.

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
CO: I have her in my sites Captain.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Wonders how many people have been sick in this room (including him). Realises he is thinking irrationally, and pulls himself to his feet prior to placing the Commander in the recovery position.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Fire!
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
<Nurse_Dimitri> ::appears from the mourge:: MO: Need a hand sir?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::fires a volley of mock torpedoes::

ACTION: The simulated torpedoes hit the Horatio harmlessly, as the computer registers the damage.

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::scans the Horatio for the simulated damage::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Quietly looks at the recorded 'damage' and passes the info on.::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::turns the Hawk to bring all the ventral phaser arrays to bear on the Horatio::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::targets the Horatio with the ventral phasers::  CO: Ventral Phasers ready Captain

ACTION: The Horatio, begins an about turn and launches a full barrage of beams and simulated torpedoes hitting the Nighthawk.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Fire.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Smiles briefly:: Nurse: Ah, Nurse, I'd appreciate that. Help me get him out of this vomit and get him comfortable. Make sure he doesn't choke.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::engages evasive manoeuvers::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::fires the ventral phasers in series as to not drain any particular one too much as they pass over the Horatio::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
<Nurse_Dimitri> MO: Of course. ::helps the MO pick up the XO making sure his airway remains clear::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns to the SO:: SO: Damage on the simulated impact?
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Reads through the simulated data.::  CO: Minor damage; shields down to 89%.

ACTION: The Nighthawk flies past the Horatio.  Beams inpacting the Horatio.

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
CO: Direct hit sir on her dorsal section
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CMO: About turn.  Let's quickly end this.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CIV: Your firing is better then theirs.  Their shields are down to 60%.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Launch everything at them.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::increases power to the inertial dampeners and flips the Hawk to bring Dorsal arrays to bear::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::smiles sweatly at the SO::  SO: Honey... when the early stages of a battle show too much in your favour.... that my dear... is the time to worry.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::fires a full volley of aft torpedoes and phasers::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: sighs::  CIV: I was thinking the same thing... :: and that was a scarry thought too.::

ACTION: As the Nighthawk fires, instead of simulated beams, the phaser bank unleashes a phaser blast hitting the Horatio.  As real torpedoes leap from the torpedo bay, The Horatio's Computer raises it shields but too late the torpedoes hit the Horatio with an explosion near the engineering section.

SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: gasps::  CO: Captain!
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::notices the sudden power drain in the phasers::  CO: Captain, I show real torpedoes and real phasers were launched.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Looks at the horror:: CIV: Marat!!  What the heck!!
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::watches the screen:: self: What the....
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns to the CO:: CO: Captain. It was not my doing honestly.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::wipes vomit off tricorder and sighs.:: Self: These things are expensive. ::Scans XO's stomach once again::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::brings the Hawk to a full stop and stands up:: CO: I'll assemble an emergency medical team sir.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CO: Their engines are offline... heavy damage to engineering... venting plasma.  Sheilds down to 30% and their weapons are offline.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CMO: Make it so.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
CO: I checked to make sure all mock weapons were activated and all real connects between the tactical console and the weapons systems were redirected
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
SO: Hail them.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Nods and sends a hail to the Horatio::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Turns around and looks at Marat:: CIV: Double check the systems.  I want to know what happened.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::lowers all weapons systems and wonders if this was a Federation trap to finally show that Cardassia and the UFP can not work together::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Standdown all weapon systems.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
CO: Already lowered Captain
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::strides to the TL tapping his Com badge as he goes:: *MO*: Trigger to Holax, Medical emergency, have a full medical team meet me in transporter room 1 on the double!
MO_Ens_Holax says:
Nurse: It looks like some bad food poisoning. He's...
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Hears the transmission from the CMO::
Host Captain_Hung says:
@COM: Nighthawk: You had better explain before I decide to blow your ship up.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::does a full diagnostics of all systems and sends the results directly to a log file so that there is no way she can be blamed for altering them::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
<Nurse_Dimitri> MO: Sir?
MO_Ens_Holax says:
*CMO*: Right away.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
COM: Horatio: Captain I am not certain on what had happened.  We are finding out now.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::after doing that, she checks the Tactical log file to see if there is anything to explain what happened::

ACTION: As the Horatio sits damaged.  They launch all the fighters and they surround the Nighthawk.

MO_Ens_Holax says:
Nurse: We have a medical emergency. No time to lose, come with me.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
COM: Horatio: Captain I am going to send you medical crews to help.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
<Nurse_Dimitri> MO: Of course sir. ::grabs a medkit and follows the MO::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::steps out of the TL and heads straight for TR1::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Taps commbadge:: MOs off duty: We have an emergency. This is no simulation it would seem. Meet in transporter room one post haste!
Host Captain_Hung says:
COM: Nighthawk: CO: Good. We definately need it.  ::Coughs, from the smoke::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Reaches TL and enters with Nurse Dimitri:: TL:Transporter room one.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::shakes her head not finding anything in the log files thinking this is not looking good::  CO: Captain, I think perhaps you should place me under arrest.  I am not finding anything of use except my firing upon the Horatio.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CO: Captain, the Horatio has launched fighters and are surrounding us.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::reaches TR1 and informs the chief that a team is beaming to the Horatio::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: That won't be necessary yet.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
SO: How many?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::pointing at the view screen::  CO: I think it may be.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Calls down to engineering to see what they can tell her.::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
CO: I'd rather go to a Federation Penal Colony than end up dead

ACTION: The Tactical Console begins to beep as the weapons bank come back online.  Another Torpedo launches.

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns back to the console in shock::  CO: Captain, another torpedo has been fired
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Reaches the correct deck and swiftly heads toward Transporter room 1::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::begins working on shutting down the entire console::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: Get us infront of that torpedo
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Listening to Marat's comment, she frowns as she then hears a warning sound.::  CO: No time sir...
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::runs to the Flight Control Console and powers up the impulse drive and tries to maneuver in front::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::waits impatiently on the pad::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Arrives at TR1:: CMO: Sir, ready.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::extends the shields out as far as possible to try and make the ground covered bigger::

ACTION: As the torpedo heads to the Horatio, a lone Kaneda Fighter intercepts is and gets blown up in the process.

SO_Lt_Rose says:
<TPC> CMO: We have a problem... I cannot beam you anywhere at the moment.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns the the CO:: CO: We should stop before the Horatio believes we are attempting to fight our way out
SO_Lt_Rose says:
CO: Direct hit, but not to the Horation.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
TPC: What's the hold up?
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Looks in horror:: SO: I want you down to engneering.  I want all systems shutdown.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Nods as she scrambles from her chair.::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::not waiting for the CO's reply she shuts down all propulsion and powers down the warp drive to a cold state::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
<TPC> CMO: Shields are at maximum... and we are firing live weapons.  I cannot beam you through this... well... I could if you wanted to come out as something other then you left here as.

ACTION: The fighters get more up close and personal.

CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: I want this computer system checked and checked again.  I want to know why.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: As the lift doors close, she tries calling down to engineering again, letting them know she is on her way.::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Curses under his breath::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::taps his badge again:: *CO*: Sir, I though we'd stopped shooting.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::heads over to the Science Console::  CO: Count on it.  ::mumbles::  It's not your head on the chopping block

ACTION: The scene in engineering is panic.  Engineers running all over the place, trying to find out what is happeneing

CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::logs on to yet another console and thinks her temporary ID is recorded in three consoles now which could make this all look very bad for her at a Federation trial::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Cracks knuckles nervously::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*CMO*: We did... I can't transport yet.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: As the doors slide open, she dashes from the turbolift, afraid something might happen again.  As the doors open, she sees the engineers looking at her oddly.::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
*CO*: Permission to take a shuttle over to the Horatio, they could be in dire need of assistance.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
Engineering:  I do not know what is going on, but you are not getting communication from the bridge.  You are to shut everything down... now!
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::begins running a full diagnostic on the Sabre class's computer core::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Hits the Comm:: COM: Horatio: Capt Hung: Before you tell your fighters to blow us out of the sky.  Let me find out what happened.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*CMO*: Granted.
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Tips head, indicating medical team to follow him and the CMO::
Host NightWind says:
<SO Rose> :: Quickly helps them to do just that::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::doesn't allow her eyes to leave the display::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
*CO*: Thank you sir. ::turns to the assembled group:: All: Shuttle bay one, on the double!
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::runs out the door and down the hall to the shuttle bay::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Follows CMO, just as fast::
Host Captain_Hung says:
@COM: Nighthawk: CO: Captain for some odd reason I believe you.  I will give you 2 hours.  After that time I will place your ship under arrest and towed to Starbase 78.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
*CO*: Captain, power is currently offline.  Engineers are going through the records as we speak.  One of them reminded me to mention the odd power distribution problem earlier.... only the excess power had gone to non-essential areas, not tactical.
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
COM: Horatio: Capt Hung: Thank you.  I am sending the medical teams by shuttle.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::thinks: "Great.  I have two hours to figure out some lame excuse and get my butt out of this'::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::runs into the shuttle bay and boards the first available shuttle, instantly taking a seat at flight and starting the preflight sequence::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*SO*: Very well continue looking.  I want answers.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::wonders if her father can get here within two hours::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Jumps in next to Trigger and ushers in the remains of the team::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
*CO*: Aye sir...
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
CIV: As I mentioned to Lt. Rose. I want answers.  Go down to the armory and find out what happened there.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
MO: Get that door secured! ::taps a few controls on the flight console::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Turns and looks worriedly at the engineers.::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::opens up a Comm. Signal to alert Cardassia of the problem then realizes it could be construde as something else::
Host Captain_Hung says:
@COM: Nighthawk: CO: Very well they will be escorted.  ::Nods to his first officer::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::logs off Science::  CO: Very well.  ::heads toward the TL::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Nods in the affirmative. Seals door::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Moves to look over their shoulders, hoping something was found that would get them out of this mess.  She doubted Marat had anything to do with it... she hoped the Cardassian did not or their captain would be in the stewpot too.::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
::Rubs his hair, and bends over in his chair:: Self: Why do I get into these messes?
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::arrives at the armoury and enters::  Armoury: What the hell is going on down here!?  ::storms into the room::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Turns as one of the engineers points out a glitch in the logs.::
Host Captain_Hung says:
<Armoury Dude>: CIV: I don't know what happened.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::points at a petty officer::  PO: YOU!!!!  Get over there  ::points at a console::  and tell me what caused the firing of live weapons
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Nods as she listens:: *CO*: Captain, there appears to be some kind of tampering down here.  One of the engineers is describing what they are seeing as weird.  I will let you know more as I figure out what is 'wierd'.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::turns to Officer Dude::  Dude: Well then find out now before I show you the meaning of vole skinning.  Don't just stand there...  MOVE!
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::activates the Com:: COM: Fighters: This is the shuttle Eagle 9, disembarking USS Nighthawk, I am carrying a medical team to assist aboard the USS Horatio please acknowledge.
Host Captain_Hung says:
<Armoury Dude>: CIV: I don't know.  ::Scared:: The computer just kicked in and began loading the torpedoes.
Host Captain_Hung says:
#<Fighter 1>: COM: CMO: Acknowledged you will be escorted.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::speaking quieter as her patience wears thin::  Armoury Dude: Is this the result of fabulous Starfleet training?  Is this why my neck is in a sling, because some under trained Starfleet fools messed up in the Armoury?
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Crosses fingers::
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
COM: Fighter 1: Recieved and Acknowledged, we are breaching shields now. ::takes the shuttle out of the bay and through the Hawk's shields::
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::pushes a few young enlisted men aside as she storms over to a computer and logs in to find out for herself::  Self:  Starfleet is filled with a bunch of blithering idiots....
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Looks at the engineer as if he has two heads::  EO: What do you mean the boards are not in place? :: Unconsciously pushes her way through two others as she bends over to look at the data.::  What is this code?
Host Captain_Hung says:
<Armoury Dude>::Cowers into the corner::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: annoyed:: *CO*: Sir, I have some good news and some bad news.

ACTION: The Shuttle launches from the Nighthawk, it is carefully escorted by 5 fighters in formation.

CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
::picks up the escort and proceeds toward the Horatio::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*SO*: Well any news is good.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::checks to see if the five Kaneda class Fighters were still in the hold::
SO_Lt_Rose says:
*CO*: The good news is we have evidence of tampering.  The bad news, is we have no idea who or what.  At the moment, I am looking at some code in the computer sensor logs that I cannot make heads or tails of at the moment.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Nods an absent-minded thanks as one of the engineers offers to make a copy of the file.::

ACTION: As the Shuttle approaches the Horatio.  A squad of fighters guarding the Nighthawk break off and head to another direction.  The Comlines get busy.

CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
@::approaches the Horatio:: COM: Horatio: This is the shuttle Eagle 9 inbound from the Nighthawk, carrying medical assistance, requesting permission to dock in your shuttle bay.
CIV_Glinn_Marat says:
::sighs as she sees they are still in the shuttle bay::
MO_Ens_Holax says:
::Shuts eyes and prays that this isn't going to be one of Those assignments::
Host Captain_Hung says:
#<Horatio Shuttlebay control>: COM: Granted.
CMO_LtJG_Trigger says:
@::Acknowledges the clearance and brings the shuttle into the shuttlebay::
CO_Capt_Monroe says:
*SO*: Great!  Find out what and who.
SO_Lt_Rose says:
:: Mutters::  Why does that sound easier to do then it will be?  *CO*: Aye sir...
Host Captain_Hung says:
#COM: Nighthawk: CO: Captain it seems our party is just getting started.  We have incoming.

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


