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Host Gilles says:
Mission Summary:
Host Gilles says:
The Captain's Yacht from the alternate Sharikahr appeared through the tear.  It attempted to attach itself to the ship but was thwarted by a Picard maneuver performed by the CMO.  The yacht has been disabled and the life signs are dwindling.   Due to high radiation, tractor beams and transporters are unable to lock onto the yacht.  The Captain has ordered the yacht be brought into the shuttle bay by the Sharikahr flying and loading the yacht manually.
Host Gilles says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::on the bridge, directing security arrangements around the shuttle bay::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::After checking on the status of the shuttle bay crews preparations for bringing in the yacht, arrives back on the bridge.::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::sitting in his chair::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::in the pilot's seat, thrustering the Sharikahr closer to the yacht::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO: Cmdr. Shuttle bay reports ready status for scoop of yacht.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks up to see the FCO:: FCO: Welcome back to the bridge.  You've been missed.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::enters the turbolift and heads for the shuttle bay to meet the medical team::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: Welcome. ::sits on the bridge::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: Please take over at flight.  We could use your expertise.
Host Gilles says:
ACTION: The Sharikahr is being hailed.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: We're being hailed.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
OPS: Give the Lt. a countdown of distance as we move please. ::slides out of the pilot's seat::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
XO/CO: Thank-you Cmdr/Captain.  I am happy to be back on duty and am ready to complete this task.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: By who?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
FCO: Best of luck.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: Beats me... uh... Captain.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: Open it.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Sits in her seat as the XO vacates it and resumes the course and controls.::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: Channel open.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::steps back to her seat::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::tilts his head toward the OPS, but continues speaking to his security teams, though not loud enough to disrupt the goings on::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The face of a elderly Vulcan appears on the view screen
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@COM: CO: Captain.... I am Captain T'thul   commanding the USS Schrödinger
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul: I am Captain Keely Cephas, of the USS Sharikahr.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: Try and isolate where this comm is coming from.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: I'm already on it.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::checks the ship's records carefully::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::figures paranoia must be trying to share his seat, and runs a quick weapons diagnostic::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::presses a few buttons on his console and looks up at the view screen::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Any ships on the sensors?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::arrives outside the shuttle bay and waits with his team::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Ma'am, ::keeps her voice low:: There is no ship or officer by that name in Starfleet records at all.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: I request you cease your recovery of the vessel Captain... we shall retrieve it.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::wonders why they just don't ask the old Vulcan first::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: Nothing as yet Captain.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Glances to the Captain at the Vulcan's request awaiting orders to continue or halt.::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul:  We have no record of your ship in our database.  Who are you exactly and why should I consider your request?
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ ::nods:: COM: CO: Understandable.... Please switch your viewer to forward view. 
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::runs just one more quick diagnostic... just to be safe... and adjusts the sensors to their maximum range::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods to the OPS to do so::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: And monitor your sensors in the theta range.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::motions for the FCO to continue on for now::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Adjust the sensors to the theta range.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::overhears the com, and switches bands as the CO orders him to:: CO: Aye sir.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: A flurry of subspace static cracks over the view screen image of open space and suddenly, a starship appears.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Self: Theta?  Whoa...
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Goes back to her maneuvering and preparations to salvage the yacht.:: OPS: Time?
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: At current magnification it is little more than an elongated speck. 
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: Magnify.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Can you id what type of ship this is?
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: Ok... ::presses a button to magnify the view screen::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The ship is clearly of Starfleet design, with a forward command hull, engineering hull and two warp nacelles but the ship has an odd half-melted look. It is as if a ship like the Sovereign class had been draped in fabric, creating a webbed effect between various hulls making them appear to flow smoothly into each other instead of the ship being composed of separate elements. 
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
ALL: It's got to be a trap.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: Sensor recording instruments go offline. 
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: All sensor recorders are offline. You can see the ship, but can't record any sensor returns from the ship.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
MO Team: Everyone be prepared to deal with radiation.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: I can't make a clear ID sir. It's like they molded several ship classes... ::mutters a low curse::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: Sir, I've lost sensors.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
MO Team: I will remind you that the crew on this yacht can be potentially hostile so stay on your guard.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: My apologies for your inability to record an image of our vessel Captain. The design of our starship is classified.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
XO/CTO: Can we tell if this is a trick caused by our mirror selves knowing our codes?
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::sees her console show power loss to the sensor pallets::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Ma'am, regardless of what right they may have to Silek and his crew, this reality is the proper home of the device.  I suggest we load the yacht, take the device, and then negotiate from there.  We don't know if they truly are from our reality.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Thinks that with the lack of information and the apparent conglomerate of ships the Vulcan one is made of that they had better retrieve the Yacht before they do and do it quickly.::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods:: CO: Also, unless they figured our codes out since they were changed after our intruder, I doubt it's a repeat.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
*CO*: Captain, Medical team is ready and standing by.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
*CMO*: Stand by... there has been a development.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::shakes his head:: Self: Figures.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: A tractor beam attaches itself to the yacht and begins to tow it to the USS Schrödinger
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul: Forgive us but this matter is just to sensitive... how can we confirm you are from our reality?
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Captain they just put a tractor beam on it and are towing it to them.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Sir I can't tell if that is a ship or not or just a shadow but in any case I have the proper programs in place for the capture of that yacht.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: Well we can't scoop them up anymore... but we can follow them.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Sir there is a way to get the yacht here.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
*CMO*: Your teams my stand down doctor.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
*CO*: Yes Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Ma'am, our orders were to retrieve that device.  If that ship is from an alternate reality, our only action may be to destroy the yacht before the Schrodinger tractor's it in completely.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods to the XO::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
MO Team: Back to sickbay if you were on duty, those off duty, dismissed.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Righto Captain.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Can you do that even with them tractoring it?
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: You cannot Captain.... you have only my assurances that we are.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::heads back to the turbolift and to the bridge::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: There is a way to disrupt the tractor beam from the other ship and we can extend out shields around it thus preventing its capture by the other ship.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::doesn't like this turn of events....at all::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::tries to come up with an override for whatever it is they're using to block out the sensors::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Notifies the Shuttle bay to stand down and prepares to follow the other ship.::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ ::looks to Horn XO:: Starfleet will also have been notified that the device has been retrieved and that the Sharikahr did turn it over to the USS Surak.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::enters the bridge looking a bit angry but smiles the moment he sees the FCO::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul: Captain that may not be good enough... I have no order to counter the orders I have in hand.  I request that you allow us to accompany you away from this area until I can get new orders.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: He'll have to forgive me for not believing him.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::quietly takes a seat at SC1::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
ALL: He's probably trying to lure us into a false sense of security.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Understood.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Sees the CMO enter the bridge.:: CMO: Sorry doc that you guys didn't get to work before they did. ::Motioning to the view screen.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: It happens. ::smiles::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::glances up from his console just briefly, and makes to catch the XO's attention::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ ::crosses his arms behind his back:: COM: CO: We will follow you out of the nebula Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::stands and moves up toward Tactical::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::speaks softly:: CTO: What did you find?
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::begins to formulate her program and does the computations and runs the simulations and is happy with what she sees::  Self: Now if that doesn't stop the tractor beam nothing else will.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CMO: Thanks for letting me get back up here.  ::Smiles at her doctor.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: You're welcome, glad to have the ship back in your capable hands.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::mutes comm:: FCO: Follow her out.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Lays the course in and engages.::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::waits until she draws near enough and replies in the same tone:: XO: They want the craft, not the people in side. If we can time it to coincide with the frequency of their tractor beam... we won't have to worry about shields... transporting the occupants should work.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: What distance Captain?
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
ALL: They could be in cahoots.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The USS Schrödinger's shuttle bay opens.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: May I suggest we follow her and attempt to keep within range of our shield extension limit.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ ::nods to someone off screen::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: What about the radiation?  Transports and tractors weren't working before due to the radiation levels.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: A distance close enough to put our shields around her.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: I have my program and its simulations say it is very possible and that it can bedone.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
XO: Our guests managed somehow.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
XO/CTO: They may have more advanced technology.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The Sharikahr's impulse engines and thrusters go offline.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::sees the shuttle bay open::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Now!
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::sees her boards go nuts::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::inputs the commands and engages the program::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
ALL: We've lost power to impulse engines and thrusters.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: Find what you can. ::moves back to her seat::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: Get the power back to them... pull from where ever is needed
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CEO: What happened?
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Tries to get responses from her controls.::  CO: Nothing Captain,
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Power weapons and lock on to that yacht
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods, then hears the OPS officers:: Self: I'm really getting tired of this alternate reality stuff...
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: I'll do what I can.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The Yacht enters the Schrödinger shuttle bay.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Fire.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: I am working on it.  All the ships engine power just quit.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::charges and locks, as ordered::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::fires as the craft enters the bay::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: Phaser fire hits the Schrödinger shields.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
*Engineering*: Bring online all fusion reactors to hot and feed half into the engines and the other half into the weapons.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: Dammit! They beat us.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Not if I can help it.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
All: I need impulse... now.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: May I recommend that we exit the area of radiation Captain?  Your systems should be returning to normal at this time.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CEO: Unless you can bypass their shields, I'm going to assume, fairly safely, they have.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::hands fly over the console and bring online her little trick of over powering the shields of the Schrodinger::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul:  I would love to if you would let me have impulse.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: As the Vulcan finishes speaking.... all systems (except sensor recorders)  return online.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CTO: As long as I can punch a hole in her shields I will get you that ship.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Helm is responding now Captain.  ::Presses her consoles controls.::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::thinks to himself, "Wish I had a milkshake."::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The Schrödinger's shields are unaffected.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::continues to work on her little insect hole puncher::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::checks, double checks, and rechecks his console, then looks up at the remainder of the bridge:: CO: Looks like we can move again... but I still can’t tell you anything about them.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::calms back down::  OPS: What caused the power drain?
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: Continue to follow them.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: Heck if I know. I have no clue.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Permission to use my insect hole puncher?
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Hold off... for now.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Aye. ::Sets the helm for pursuit course of sorts.::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The Schrödinger's begins to exit the radiation area at 1/2 impulse.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::scratches his itching trigger finger and tries to counter, still, whatever is blocking that particular ship from being scanned::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul:  Would you be willing to a face-to-face meeting onboard the Sharikahr... I know you will not allow me to come aboard your ship.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Self: There has to be a way around that dampening field.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::agrees with the XO but doesn't say anything, just keeps trying::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: At this time, I must decline your offer Captain.... but I believe the correct vernacular is: "It's a small universe", I may accept your invitation at a later date.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Wonders if this ship they are dealing with now is from their reality's future with all its apparent sophisticated technology.::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods to him::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
OPS: Open a channel to Starfleet Headquarters.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::imbeds the beam with a combination of gamma radiation, anyons, thallium, and actinides into the mixture::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
CO: Sure...
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::opens a channel for the Captain::
Host Captain_T`thul says:
@ COM: CO: I shall now take my leave from you.... ::raises his hand:: Live long and prosper Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
Self: A probe....::moves up to OPS and keeps her voice too low to be heard on the comm channel::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: T'thul:  Please wait until I have received farther orders
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Waits for the COM to close.:: CO: Captain, is it possible since he said he was from our reality that he is from our future reality?
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: The vessel fades from view as if it was never there and the communication is terminated.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
OPS: Could a probe get through and give us a reading?
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::blinks::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
XO: Probably not. I'm not sure how they did that, much less get a probe to do the same thing.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Understood but sir I have the proper chemical and particle combination ready for implementation.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
XO: Somehow I knew that would happen.
Host Captain_T`thul says:
ACTION: A hail is received from the USS Surak.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::hopes she made the right call::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::feels like such a slouch that she didn't get the captain's yacht back::  Self:  I am a failure at this.  Father and Mother would be highly pissed off at me.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::shakes his head::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Captain, they've disappeared, I can't follow, and there is nothing to follow.  I'm sorry.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: Captain, the USS Surak is hailing us.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
FCO: It's not your fault Amber.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: It is all right... the decision was mine.  I knew it was a possibility.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: On screen.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: I know. ::grunts in frustration:: Now we get to report that Silek's twin is still on the loose.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods, transfers the com to the viewer::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Knows they are right but still frustrated by it on her first day back and not being successful.::
Host Admiral_Silek says:
# ::nods to the screen:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: Captain... it is agreeable to find the Sharikahr intact. Starfleet has.... a few questions.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: Adm: I think we all do.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::sits down in her chair thinking "Yeah, I bet they do."::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::leans back in his chair, and makes a mental note to be a little tiny bit faster on the weapons controls next time::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Sir may I be excused from my post for a few minutes?  ::quickly wipes a tear away::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::furrows her brow a bit but nods her approval to the CEO::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::raises an eyebrow, but keeps his eyes on the console in front of him and doesn't see the CEO's hand gesture::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
COM: Adm: I assume you have orders for us?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::looks up at Silek thinking he looks much better without the scar of his double::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Thank you sir I will be back in a few moments.  ::walks to the captain and whispers:: Sir, I am ashamed of my performance and since I can't openly cry from anger it is best I do it somewhere else.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::feels the tears well again::
Host Admiral_Silek says:
# ::nods:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: We have received ::pauses:: a strange bit information..... would you take  your OPS officer, Ensign Tork into custody.... I believe you shall find him to be an impostor.... his duplicate, I am told is in his quarters on Deck 2 section 3?
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::pulls out a phaser and jumps out of his chair::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: ::turns quickly:: Take him in custody.
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::aims it at the bridge officers::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::sees the motions and drops to a crouch as a wolf would do::
OPS_Ens_Tork says:
::presses a few buttons on his console::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::doesn't even think, just draws and fires::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Hits the deck at the phaser fire.::
Host Admiral_Silek says:
ACTION: Mr. Tork is hit and falls unconscious.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::eyes the OPS officer and quickly forms a plan of attack and moves slowly and cautiously towards him around the bridge stations::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Nice aim...
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::runs to the imposter and checks his vitals::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Instinctively removes the phaser from his hand and checks his console to see what he has done.::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
Self: Blasted miserable.........
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::comes to a standing position and watches for the slightest movement from the OPS officer positioning her self between him and the CO::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: Take him to our brig.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::leaves his console quickly, wrist restraints in one hand and, in a minute, both the OPS officer's hands in the other:: CO: Top of my class last year sir.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CMO: Would you go check on the real OPS?
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: That sir was way to close for comfort.
Host Admiral_Silek says:
# ::nods again:: COM: Sharikahr: CO: We also need to take him into custody Captain... ::looks annoyed::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CO: Not until I make sure this one will survive.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: Captain, I suggest the entire crew be rechecked.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::looks at the XO::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods to the XO::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::boldly walks up to the XO:: XO: Ma'am then I suggest you start with me.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Captain it appears he was trying to activate the transporter.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::wonders how the OPS officer got passed his ID checks:: Self: Not enough coffee...
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CO: With your permission, I'll go to the Ensigns quarters.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods to the XO::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
CO: This one will be fine. I suggest the CTO accompany me to the OPS' quarters.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CTO: Start reworking the checks.  The Ensign here ::motions to the CEO:: has volunteered to be the first one checked.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CMO: The XO will go with you.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::exits the bridge::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Please head up the recheck... and start with yourself.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CTO:  I have nothing to fear and I will permit myself to be the first one that is checked.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::looks at the XO and head to the turbolift and waits for her::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::looks at the CO::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Sir but I thought the CTO was going to head it up?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::waits for the lift doors to shut and orders it to the appropriate deck::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
*Sec Team Alpha*: Arinoch to security team alpha. Secure deck 2. Ensign Tork's quarters.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: You are capable of doing it correct?
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Deactivates the OPS console then reactivates it.::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Yes ma'am I am capable of doing it.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::nods at the CO and motions toward the CEO:: CEO: Ensign...
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CMO: Doctor, in 10 words or less, I'm giving you a chance to explain why you just defied the Captain's orders?
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: Our CTO needs to take care of a few issues.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::produces his handy tricorder::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: Understood Ma'am
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CMO: She told you to check on our Ensign Tork and you told her to wait.  I want to know why.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CEO: And he will do that just as soon as he clears you
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
::takes out her tricorder and reconfigures it with the medical data base for DNA and RNA testing of all blood and tissue samples::
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
XO: Because I took an oath to protect life. If Starfleet wants people to die without proper medical attention then maybe they should not put doctors on Starships. I am a doctor first and that is why when it comes to Medical situations I am considered the ranking officer. If you have a problem with that you can file one of your reports.
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CTO: I am ready. Scan when you please.
Team_Leader says:
*CTO*: Aye sir. ::moves his team out::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::runs his scan of the CEO::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::Looks to the Captain.:: CO: Now what ma'am?
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CMO: The next time, you call up help.  But if you ever, EVER, tell the Captain NO again, you'll be sorting the leftovers in waste management.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::the team starts their search, most of them either muttering amongst themselves or just shaking their heads::
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
::steps out of the lift and heads to the OPS quarters::
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
FCO: Set a course for the nearest Starbase and engage
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
::follows:: XO: That is the Captain's call, not yours.
Host Admiral_Silek says:
#  COM: Sharikahr: CO: We will be both proceeding to SB 24 Captain... hopefully we can both find answers to many questions.
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
::there are a few guards remaining outside the OPS's quarters when the XO and CMO arrive::
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
CO: Aye Captain, SB 24 it is.  Cruise speed?
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
::nods::
CTO_Ens_Arinoch says:
CO: Captain, she's clear.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CMO: I will be speaking to the Captain about your conduct, Lieutenant.
XO_Cmdr_Horn says:
CMO: And it's MA'AM.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
XO: I would not expect any less.
CO_Capt_Cephas says:
CTO: I knew she would be.
CMO_LtJG_Cartwright says:
XO: I'll make sure to include this discussion in my report.
FCO_Lt_Haynes says:
::engages the course.::
CEO_Ens_Running_Horse says:
CO: See sir I knew I was clear.
Host Admiral_Silek says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

