The USS Pharaoh - SD 10603.16

"Diplomacy is always the best option???"

The visit continues on Dozaria III for the away team if the USS Pharaoh. While the Pharaoh sits patiently at the blockade waiting for news of the away team, of the Ambassador's office and of Starfleet Command.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO_Sacul says:
:: paces the bridge ::
CMO_Balena says:
@::sits in the Presidents office and listens to the CTO and leader speak::
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Captain, we've received a transmission from Starfleet Command.
XO_Santiago says:
::On the bridge...  Looks up from her console.::  CO:  Ma'am, you may want to sit down.  You are wearing a hole in our non-existent carpet.
Host CO_Sacul says:
Self:  Finally.  OPS: What do they say?
XO_Santiago says:
::ears perk up.::
Host President_Plkon says:
@ CTO: So....  how soon?  ::waits::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: looks at the XO and smirks ::
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: We will need to spend some time analysing your election results...there has been a couple of minor questions raised about them
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Command has been notified that the Ambassador's Office has responded to our request for information.  We are to proceed on this information.
Host President_Plkon says:
@::nods:: CTO: Of course... of course... we are just quite exited.... would you like to do your research in our library perhaps?
CMO_Balena says:
@::looks over at the CTO and wonders where he is going with this::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  What information did we get from the Ambassador?
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: That would be ideal.  Will we be allowed access to all of your election data from in its pure state?
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Apparently the Ambassador's Junior Aide has responded by saying that the Ambassador's schedule is quite full and that he'll respond to our request as soon as he can.
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Is there any indication that Starfleet command had troubles contacting us?
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  No Commander.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: looks at OPS and them the XO :: OPS:  Well isn't that just peachy.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Maybe the Ambassador's Junior aide needs to get a clue or maybe ma'am...that Aide is in on this?
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  And the Ambassador has no idea what is going on?
Host President_Plkon says:
@ ::nods:: CTO: Ah... the complete election results... they are in the court house where they have been tallied... you may consult them if you wish... you see it took 3 days for the judges to count them... a planetary election does mean a planetary population ::grins::
OPS_Sanford says:
CO, XO:  Whatever is going to happen, I have a feeling it's going to happen soon.  We've just got to hang onto our hats.
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Authenticate transmission.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: shakes her head and pinches the bridge of her nose :: XO:  Anything is possible.
TO_Quan says:
@::stands out of the way and just listens to the exchange between the president and CTO in silence::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods and begins the process of authenticating the transmission from Starfleet.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: starts for her ready room :: XO:  Inform me when we know something useful.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  This situation is still not jiving.  According to Cmdr Quchant...this president or whatever is lying about something.
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Captain, may I have a moment of your time?  ::Gets up a bit from his seat.::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Aye Ma'am....  Maybe I should just go back to sickbay....::Looks hopefully.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Nice try, but no.
XO_Santiago says:
::Chuckles::  CO:  I had to try.
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: We would like to see the data before it was tallied
CMO_Balena says:
@::stands up and moves over to the window and looks out the window at the city::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Hears the beep from his console notifying him that the transmission was really from Starfleet.::  XO:  The message was indeed sent by Starfleet ma'am.  ::Looks over to the Captain.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Certainly Mister Sanford.
Host President_Plkon says:
@ ::nods:: CTO: Of course... of course... everything will be in the court house then.... Rochester: Rochester... bring the Starfleet folks to the Court House... assist them anyway you can.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  I'd have been disappointed if you hadn't.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods and stands up to head over to the Captain's Ready Room.::
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Thank you cmdr.  One other thing when you get back.  Do a background check on this ambassador's aide.. if you don't mind.
XO_Santiago says:
::Chuckles::  CO:  I'll keep that in mind Ma'am.
CTO_Quchant says:
@::waits for Rochester to lead the way and beckons to the others
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods :: XO:  You have the bridge.
Host President_Plkon says:
@<Rochester> ::moves quickly from the background to the front of the group:: All: Follow me please.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: enters her ready room ::
TO_Quan says:
@::steps into position behind the CTO, absently straying a hand to where he's kept his phaser::
XO_Santiago says:
::Hears the Capt.::  ALL:  Who is up for Risa?  ::hears the laughter on the bridge.::
OPS_Sanford says:
<Ens Hoover> XO:  I can handle that while he's gone ma'am.  ::Takes the Operations Station and begins inputting some commands to make a background check on the Ambassador's Aide.::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Enters the Captain's Ready Room behind Capt Sacul.::
Host Rochester says:
@ ::moves at a leisurely pace to the exit::
XO_Santiago says:
Ens_Hoover:  Thank you Ensign.
CMO_Balena says:
@::follows Rochester::
XO_Santiago says:
::Takes the centre seat....it feels a little lumpy for her.::
CTO_Quchant says:
@::follows Rochester::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: gets a raktajino from the replicator and sits behind her desk :: OPS:  Now, what is it you wanted to see me about?
Host Rochester says:
<President_Plkon> ::takes two analgesic tablets and drinks them down with some water::
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  It's nothing terribly important Captain though I felt that I should ask you about it first.  In an effort to increase the work efficiency of my Department, I was hoping to hold a weekly Blackjack game in the Mess Hall, with your permission of course.  At least once we've finished this mission.
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: 2 vessels launch from the planet and enter orbit
CMO_Balena says:
@Rochester: So how long have your people have warp drive?
CTO_Quchant says:
@*Pharoah*: Commander Quchant to the Pharoah
 OPS_Sanford says:
<Ens Hoover> XO:  Commander Quchant is on the comm channel ma'am.
OPS_Sanford says:
<Ens Hoover> ::Opens the channel so that Commander Santiago can hear.::
XO_Santiago says:
@*CTO*:  This is Cmdr Santiago... yes Cmdr.
TO_Quan says:
@::casts his eyes about the area, admittedly not all too comfortable with his first away mission being... well... here::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  You are more than welcome to organize one Mister Sanford.
XO_Santiago says:
Ens_Hoover:  Thanks Ensign.  ::Smiles::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods.::  CO:  Thank you Captain.  You are more than welcome to join us of course.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*Pharoah*: We are going to a location where we can analyse the election data from this planet.
XO_Santiago says:
ATO:  Ma'am we have two vessels entering orbit from the planet.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  One moment Cmdr
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  I appreciate that, but, I doubt any of the crew will want to play with their Captain.  Besides, I'm fond of 7 card holdum.
XO_Santiago says:
ATO:  From the planet?
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO>: XO:  Aye Ma'am....
CMO_Balena says:
@::sees the Rochester is not very talkative::
XO_Santiago says:
::Sits up straight.::  *CTO*:  Cmdr we have two vessels coming from the planet... you know what that is about?
OPS_Sanford says:
::Smiles softly.::  CO:  I just invited you, didn't I?  That would imply that I'd want to play a game of cards with you.
XO_Santiago says:
ATO:  Track them please....
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO> XO:  Tracking....
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Some interaction with the crew can't be all that bad for you ma'am.  Being amongst friends will help alleviate some of the tension on your shoulders.
XO_Santiago says:
*CO*:  Capt... it seems like the planet people are making a move...  ::Taps her com badge.::
Host Rochester says:
@ ::shuffles quickly to the court house::
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO> XO:  The vessels are still in orbit doing nothing.  I'll keep an eye on them...
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: No idea..I will attempt to ascertain
TO_Quan says:
@::keeps his eyes on Rochester mostly now, not entirely trusting him but wanting to keep that to himself, at least... for now::
CTO_Quchant says:
@AT: With me...::turns around and heads back to the president
CMO_Balena says:
@::takes out his medical tricorder and starts to scan the surround area::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS: I'm sure it might, we will see though.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Thank you Cmdr... and let us know what you find out with your research.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods as he hears the Commander over the comm.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Was that all?
Host Rochester says:
@ ACTION: Outside... the city begins to awaken.... folks seem to be about their business... noticing the away team’s uniform... staring slightly then continuing on their way.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods.::  CO:  Yes Captain.
TO_Quan says:
@::blinks, blinks again... then shrugs, and follows the CTO again, thinking:: Wish he'd make up his mind...
CTO_Quchant says:
@Quan: Stay alert...a couple of vessels have entered orbit from the planet.  We're going to find out why
TO_Quan says:
@::nods:: CTO: Aye.
CMO_Balena says:
@::sees everyone starting to wake up at once and gives them an odd look::
CMO_Balena says:
@CTO: Sir did you just see that
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Then I'll leave it to you.
CTO_Quchant says:
@CMO: See what Doc?
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> ::sees the away team return:: CTO: Yes?
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods and turns, leaving the Captains Ready Room and taking over at his station.::
CMO_Balena says:
@CTO: Everyone just woke up basically at the same time
OPS_Sanford says:
<Ens Hoover> OPS:  I started running the background check on the Ambassador's Aide.
Host Rochester says:
@::stops and turns around and sees the away team returning to the President’s office and runs to catch up::
Host CO_Sacul says:
*XO* On my way.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: exits the ready room :: XO:  What's going on?
CTO_Quchant says:
@CMO: That is odd....check for things in the atmosphere...especially anything that might effect us
OPS_Sanford says:
Hoover:  Find anything interesting?
CTO_Quchant says:
@::walks back into the president's office::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  No sure yet, but a couple of vessels from the planet have entered orbit.  I've asked Cmdr Quchant to ascertain what is going on.
TO_Quan says:
@::moves to enter the office just behind and to the left of the CTO, to attempt maximising coverage::
XO_Santiago says:
::Gets up from her chair and returns to her own.::
CMO_Balena says:
@CTO: Aye sir ::starts to scan the surround environment and try to get a few quick scans of people passing by::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods :: XO:  Let's keep track of them.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Already done.  Ens Toots is keeping an eagle eye on them.
OPS_Sanford says:
<Ens Hoover> OPS:  Well it seems he's been the Ambassador's Aide for five years... a pretty unremarkable career to say the least.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Smiles.:: Hoover:  Thanks Marty.
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> CTO: What is it? ::takes a drink of water::
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Mr. President....a couple of vessels have launched from the surface of the planet and are now in orbit.  Please explain
Host Rochester says:
@CTO: WHAT? ::moans:: Not again....  ::holds head::
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  Commander, I'd have to say that there isn't anything remarkable with the Aide's background information.
Host Rochester says:
@ ::sighs:: CTO: I told them to wait... but no.... they had to do it their way.... ::bangs desk:: Rochester: ROCHESTER !
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Hmmmmm, they make the best spies you know.  Blend in, don’t stand out, don't draw attention to themselves.
Host Rochester says:
@ ::runs inside:: President: Sir?
CMO_Balena says:
@::turns to look at the president as he banged his desk::
TO_Quan says:
@::tenses just slightly, but not moving as yet... ready to, though::
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  It's the best cover.
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Sir?  There are a large number of ships are there...if this turns into a shooting match I'd rather the Pharoah is not in the middle of it.  If this is an internal dispute then, we will gladly offer to mediate as an impartial conduit
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Yes, so dig a little deeper....  ::Smiles::
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> CTO: Contact them...Talk some sense into them... stop them... they will get themselves killed for nothing...
Host Rochester says:
@ ::nods:: President: Yes Sir.  ::runs outside the room and up the stairs::
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Sir...we have very specific rules on interference with the internal affairs of other people.
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  Right away, ma'am.  ::Turns in his chair and begins to look into the Aide's biographical information and service records.::
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: If you'll allow me a moment to contact my ship....?
Host President Plkon says:
@ CTO: Do so...  ::grabs 3 more analgesic tablets from the bottle::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  What is your gut telling you Ma'am?
CTO_Quchant says:
@::steps away::
CMO_Balena says:
@::moves back over to the CTO and see the President takes some more piles
CTO_Quchant says:
@*Pharoah*: Quchant to Pharoah
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: One of the ships break orbit at very high sublight speeds..... .5 C and accelerating.
TO_Quan says:
@::stays put, just... watching, silently::
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO> XO:  Ma'am, one of the ships broke orbit!  Tracking..
OPS_Sanford says:
XO, CO:  Commander Quchant on the comm.
CMO_Balena says:
@President: If I may ask what are those pills for?
OPS_Sanford says:
::Opens the channel.::
XO_Santiago says:
::Sits up straight.::  CO:  Ma'am, they are making a move...
XO_Santiago says:
ATO:  Thank you Ensign....
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  On speaker...
Host Rochester says:
@ CMO: Hmmm... oh.... last festivities and these events...have left me with a headache... a big one  ::drinks some water::
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  Already is ma'am.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods :: XO:  Keep an eye on them.
CMO_Balena says:
@President: I probably could give you something if you like
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  What is going on Cmdr... one of the ships broke orbit?
XO_Santiago says:
::Shuts up now::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The barricade begins to close in ranks near the Dozarian vessels course.
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Open a channel to the Oiut ships.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*Pharoah*: The president is requesting that we talk the ships back down that they will get them killed.  I'm under the impression that this is a purely internal conflict and as such the prime directive applies.  I'm also ...slightly..er..wary of the election....
XO_Santiago says:
::Slowly gets up from her seat....face going pale.::  *CTO*:  Get them to pull back their ship!!  It's going to get blown out of space.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Opens a channel to the Ouit Ships.::  CO:  Channel open.
Host CO_Sacul says:
*CTO*  Understood Commander.  Keep looking.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*Pharoah*: The president has also made a formal application to join the federation.  However, if I remember my charter acceptance rules correctly, they have to have resolved all internal struggles first
Host Rochester says:
<OPS_Oiut> COM: Pharaoh: What do you want?  We are busy.
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Ouit:  Is there a problem there that we can help with?
Host Rochester says:
<OPS_Oiut> COM: Pharaoh: We can handle this vessel easily. Out.
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The vessels begin to close ranks trying to block the vessels path.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: The president has request that we talk the ship back down...however....I'm of the opinion that this is a Prime Directive issue
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Ma'am, this is suicide...
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> CMO: Thank you... no... my festivities... my headache.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  You are right... he is the president. Make him act like one before he has blood on his hands!
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: I'm on it.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  I know Commander.  But, there isn't much we can do about it.
CMO_Balena says:
@::nods at the President: but finds it a bit odd: President: As you wish sir
TO_Quan says:
@::continues to observe, glancing between the president and Rochester::
CTO_Quchant says:
@::turns to the president::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  We can tracker in that vessel ma'am... we don't have to stand by and watch murder..
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Sir...get up...get to a communications station and contact those ships
OPS_Sanford says:
::Listens to the conversation on the comm channel.::
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> CTO: Upstairs... Rochester went to the COM room ::gets up:: CTO: Follow me.
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Good...you're starting to act like a president
CTO_Quchant says:
@::follows the Pres::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Captain!
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> CTO: Hamm... ::runs to the stairs:: ::mumbles under his breath:: Try it for a day... 
CTO_Quchant says:
@::follows the Pres::
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: No thank you Sir...I have enough to deal with...My two superiors are...females...
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: snaps her head around at the XO :: XO:  What!
TO_Quan says:
@CTO: Commander, if I may, it might be easier to divide our attention between... this... and the election.
CMO_Balena says:
@::looks at Quchant with shock:: CTO: Sir. ;:whispers:: I understand you frustration but I don't think its wish to speak the leader of this world like that
Host Rochester says:
@ COM: Vessel: Do not attempt it... it is not worth it... Starfleet is here...
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Pay attention!  ::Calms down::  Are  you ok Ma'am?  Let me get my tricorder.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  I'm fine!!!
XO_Santiago says:
::Reaches underneath for her tricorder.::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Then stop yelling!
CTO_Quchant says:
@CMO: You and Quan get down to the library.  Figure out if this election is legit.
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The vessel alters course abruptly.... going "down" in a manoeuvre that stretches the structural integrity of the vessel.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  I...I'm sorry.  We can not get involved.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  I'm not the enemy.  I'm not the fool president trying to kill his people.
TO_Quan says:
@::nods, and waits for the CMO before heading out, and for the library::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  We can try and talk some sense into them.  Ma'am we are both doctors.... waste of life is abhorrent to us.
XO_Santiago says:
::watches the screen::
CMO_Balena says:
@CTO: Aye sir but the person that was to lead us is with the president
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: presses her hand to her head :: XO:  I know...I know.
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The Ouit vessels break formation attempting to catch the vessel.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Cmdr, find out their funeral rituals, these fools are about to kill themselves and there is nothing we can do....
Host CO_Sacul says:
OPS:  Open a channel to the Ouit.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: I'm getting the president to talk some sense into them
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Well he is not doing a good job.  They are about to loose integrity.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Opens a channel again to the Ouit ships.::  CO:  Channel open Captain.
XO_Santiago says:
::Looks back at the ATO who just nods his head.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Ouit:  Why are you pursuing that vessel, it is returning to the planet?
XO_Santiago says:
::Feels helpless::
Host Rochester says:
@ COM: Vessel: Please....  do not go... please.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: We're not getting any response from the vessels down here.  How's it going up there?
OPS_Sanford says:
CO:  Captain, there's no response from the Ouit.
Host CO_Sacul says:
Out loud:  Khest!!!
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  The same... the Ouit are not responding either... Man this is such a waste.
CMO_Balena says:
@CTO: We'll try to get those records
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The vessel alters course abruptly again .... also in a manoeuvre that stretches the structural integrity of the vessel to its limit.  The Ouit vessels are having a hard time trying to "cattle" the vessel.
CMO_Balena says:
@Self: Hopefully won't get lost
TO_Quan says:
@CMO: Doctor, shall we? ::motions in the direction of the library, and starting off in that direction::
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  We can try and lock onto the vessel?  Call it a rescue mission?
CMO_Balena says:
@TO: Lets go Quan
CMO_Balena says:
@::starts to head to the library::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The other vessel breaks orbit.... even at a faster speed than the first.... its course completely opposite of the first....  travelling at .9 C
Host CO_Sacul says:
COM: Planet Vessel:  Go back to your planet!  You're committing suicide up here!
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO* Can you lock the tractor on one of them?
TO_Quan says:
@::takes point, keeping a hand near his phaser::
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO> XO/CO:  Ma'am, the other vessel has broken orbit!
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO* No...darn...we can't do that
Host Rochester says:
@ President: They are not responding Sir.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Not unless they make it out here.  We can not enter the solar system.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Waiting on permission now... maybe we can "rescue them".
XO_Santiago says:
::Lets out a scream::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Looks over at the Commander.::  XO:  Are you alright ma'am?
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: watches the screen in horror ::
XO_Santiago says:
::Calms down a moment.:: OPS:  I'm fine.  It was just a scream of frustration... I hate being helpless.
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The vessel alters course abruptly again.... the Ouit vessels chase the vessel like a farmer chases a greased hog.
CMO_Balena says:
@::sees the TO hand on his phaser:: TO: Expecting trouble?
TO_Quan says:
@CMO: Always.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Capt this is not what I signed up for.  ::Sits back in horror.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Me either.  :: presses her hand to her head ::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The other vessel is making a run for a gap in the barricade.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  You need a stimulant Ma'am?
CMO_Balena says:
@TO: That’s one way to leave life. You should learn to relax.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: blinks and looks at the XO through bleary eyes :: XO:  It's just a head ache, it'll pass.
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Keep trying.  Convince them....you convinced people to vote for you...convince them to turn around
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The vessel alters course abruptly once again....dodging in and out of the Ouit vessels.
XO_Santiago says:
::Reaches for the nearest med kit.  Opens it and pulls out a hypo spray.  Checking it's contents she takes it and presses it against the Capt's neck.::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Watches on with the Captain and First Officer.::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The other vessel continues through the hole in the barricade... and jumps into warp
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Cmdr... we can't do anything.  That President needs to develop some Kahoonas and get on the ball.
TO_Quan says:
@::continues heading for the library, sweeping his eyes about the street as he does::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: The first vessel dodges in and out of the Ouit vessels each manoeuvres more insane than the next.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: feels the slight relief from the analgesic ::
XO_Santiago says:
::Looks at the CO::  CO:  Better Capt?
Host Rochester says:
@ President: One vessel has left the system Sir.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: I will see what I can do and stay within the boundaries of the prime directive
XO_Santiago says:
<ATO> XO:  Cmdr, one of the vessels has left the system...
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: nods :: XO:  Yes, thank you Commander.
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Lock onto that vessels, pull it into the Cargo bay now!
CTO_Quchant says:
@Pres: Get on that comm and get that other vessel back here, before you spiral down into full scale planetary civil war.
CMO_Balena says:
@Self: Something is not right with this people
Host Rochester says:
@ <President_Plkon> Rochester: The other? ::looks at the sensor readings:: Rochester: He is insane.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  He left the system.. in our territory now... maybe a face to face talk is in order?
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods and tries to get a transporter lock on the vessel.::
CTO_Quchant says:
@::thinks of something::
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: Sir...do you detect a dangerous level of...er.....thorozine gas building up in the vessel that has left the system?
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  He left the system on the other side Commander.  We would have to move to the other side of the solar system.
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  I can't get a lock Commander.  His evasive manoeuvres are making it difficult.  ::Tries a little harder to get a lock.::  Self:  Common.
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Keep trying.
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO: Thorazine levels?  Can't say that we did.
TO_Quan says:
@::approaches the library and steps in, glancing sidelong at the CMO:: CMO: This... is gonna take a while.
CTO_Quchant says:
@*XO*: Are you sure...you could then....tractor the ship and safely vent off the gas and make sure everyone is safe...as a humanitarian gesture
OPS_Sanford says:
Self:  Blasted ship... stay still.  ::Adjusts the targeting scanner.::
CMO_Balena says:
@::sighs:: TO: Yes it is
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: flops down in her chair and slams her fist hard on the console :: Self:  Damn!
XO_Santiago says:
*CTO*:  Come to think of it we did Cmdr... I think it's time we pursue that vessel.  Let me talk to the Capt.  ::Caught onto to what the Cmdr is getting at.::
TO_Quan says:
@::starts to flip through the first box, thinking they should probably develop an automated procedure for this::
Host Rochester says:
ACTION: One manoeuvre... finally too insane.... the Dozarian vessel collides with an Ouit ship..... both explode in fireworks.... then... debris.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Capt... we need to go after that ship.... "Thorazine levels are at critical.  dangerous.. dangerous to people in and out of the system...
XO_Santiago says:
::Watches the explosion on the screen.:;  Self:  Damn!
OPS_Sanford says:
XO:  I've lost the ship on sensors.  ::Looks up to the viewscreen to see why.::
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: looks through the XO and then focuses :: XO:  What the...???
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  That other ship needs to be vented... and quickly
CMO_Balena says:
@TO: I don't think that commander would trust it even if there was one ::takes a seat and starts looking at the ballets
XO_Santiago says:
OPS:  Track the ion trails Cmdr.
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Huh?
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  The second ship.... "Thorazine" Levels... ::Winks at her::
Host CO_Sacul says:
XO:  Oh..yes...yes of course....make it so Number One.
XO_Santiago says:
AFCO:  Ensign... go after that ship.
OPS_Sanford says:
::Nods as the Bridge is somewhat silent except for the noise from the consoles and attempts to track the other ship.::  XO:  I've tracked the ion trail ma'am.
XO_Santiago says:
<AFCO> XO:  Plotting course now... waiting for coordinates from Cmdr Sanford.
Host CO_Sacul says:
:: head begins to hurt again ::
OPS_Sanford says:
::Transfers the coordinates to the helm.::
XO_Santiago says:
AFCO:  Engage warp as soon as you plotted.
XO_Santiago says:
CO:  Capt... let's go to your ready room.  I like to give you an examination. A small one before you burst in pain...  OPS:  Cmdr Sanford you have the bridge.  Let me know when we have the other ship.
Host Rochester says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

