USS Sharikahr: Mission Transcript #383
Three weeks have passed from the failed attempt to hijack the Sharikahr, and finally the life of the colony seems to have taken a turn for the better.
The weather control system is working and it is bringing sunlight back to the planetary surface, the rebuilding is going well and the first long term structures are being erected daily.
The colonists are on the planet at peace finally. And scientists are already at work trying to find a way to extract the precious Quasarium from the Nova Arcadia’s moon.
Ship's time is currently 0300 Hours, and the planet has recently emerged from Gamma Night.  The crew are feeling relaxed, coming off a heightened alert period for the last neutrino blackout, and getting some well needed rest.
Yet, when everything seems fine, new dangers may approach unseen. The Sharikahr has another month to spend in the system, will they see more action?
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= /\ = /\ = Begin Mission = /\ = /\ =
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Not necessarily relaxing in his ready room, reviewing the latest reports on their security preparations ::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::In her bunk asleep after another long shift doing repairs on the ship to get everything working and shipshape again::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: heads for his quarters having just gotten back on the ship from the nearest bar::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: On the bridge that is quiet at this time of night, going through the updates of the weather satallite which appears to be working within expectations... or for the colonists, hope.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::in bed, next to his wife, who's not yet seen the notice of her reassignment... this will not be a pretty conversation when it happens::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::lays buried deep in the fur blankets of his bed::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
<Computer> CIV: It is 0300
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: Nods to a few crewmen as he heads down the corridor::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::shifts a little, then lets one eye drift open only long enough to scratch at the back of his head with a hand... then, glancing at their bedside chronometer, promptly closes it again::
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: Hands the Chief Science Officer a PADD and walks back towards the forward consoles of the Bridge :: CSO: Quiet morning, Commander.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::rolls over and groans:: Computer: Rack off you evil machine
SEC_Ens_Winters says:
::approaches from the opposite end of the corridor:: FCO: Morning, commander. Just returning?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Taking the padd, she thumbs it, scanning through it.:: OPS: It has been very... pleasant.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Winters: Yes just out relaxing a little and now headed for my quarters::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::rolls out of bed naked and stretches::
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
CSO/OPS: Too damn quiet if you ask me.
SEC_Ens_Winters says:
FCO: Noted, sir. I'll notify security.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Winters: Why they have a problem?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Turns her head toward tactical a hint of humor lighting her eyes:: TO: I am sure I can find something you would find less... calming.
SEC_Ens_Winters says:
FCO: New orders from the chief, commander. You'll have to ask him.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::begins to pull on his black uniform as the coffee pot kicks in::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
Winters: Tell you what lets leave him out of this and you can come down and join me in my quarters.
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
CSO: Rock and Roll music, Commander?
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::almost turns white at the CSO's suggestion:: CSO: Um... n.n.no, no no that's alright sir. I was... just reading anyway.
SEC_Ens_Winters says:
FCO: How about not on your life. ::pushes past him and keeps walking::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS: Actually, I believe it used to be called heavy metal.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: chuckles as he watches the young ensign leave and continues on to his quarters::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::finishes dressing and fills his coffee cup. Turning he heads for the door:: *FCO*: Hey furball you awake?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
TO: To increase ones knowledge is a worthy pursuit. I commend you. :: Turns back to her report with a light humorous shake of her head.::
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
CSO: Maybe we can blast some heavy metal onto the colonists... or hit them on the head with some.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CIV*: Yeah just getting in what do you have in mind?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Looks up:: OPS: Driving the colonists insane may not be to our best advantage.
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
CSO: I'm suggesting knocking some heads together. Tired of this.
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
Self: Given the alternatives... ::just shakes his head, then glances at Varn with a smirk:: OPS: I think we have some torpedoes left. The old new crew apparently didn't know how to use that system.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
*FCO*: OK, I'm heading to the bridge to see what damage I can cause
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Leans back in the command chair, just withholding a sigh:: OPS: Another month, lieutenant and then we can return to our space and families.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::sips his coffee as he moves through the ship::
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Rolls over and continues to sleep, too tired to be dreaming of anything::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::slowly, almost painfully, drags himself out of bed, and moves into his living area::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CIV*: Well then I am going to get cleaned up and see if I can get a couple of hours sleep before things get hectic around here.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles:: *FCO*: Sleep well my friend
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::wanders into the TL and orders it to the bridge::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CIV*: Have to my friend I couldn't find any females to join me tonight.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles:: *FCO*: I could use a nice Orion girl myself
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::steps out of the TL and onto the bridge and heads to the secondary TAC console::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CIV*: Maybe the next place we are at will have some.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
*FCO*: Go get some sleep
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: turns in his chair and looks at the new guy :: CIV: Who the hell are you?
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
*CIV* :: Will do friend. :: enters his quarters::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS: Lieutenant Varn, please meet our new CIV, Commander McQueen.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::stops and looks at Varn:: Varn: Son I am your worst nightmare. Maybe they didnt teach you manners rugrat but isn't it customary to stand to attention and salute a superior officer?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Nods to the officer:: CIV: Good morning.
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::watches the commander stride onto the bridge, then watches with a slightly raised eyebrow at the exchange::
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: Eyes the CIV up and down :: CIV: You find me someone superior, and I'll salute them.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles and leans forward spilling the hot coffee in Varn's lap::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Varn: whoops did I do that
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: head for the sonic shower::
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: Brushes off his lap :: CIV: See? I can hold my coffee steady. Not spill it like a three year old. Want a sippy cup?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Varn: Sheesh I'm sorry about that ensign
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CIV: Commander?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Varn: nope, should i call for someone to change your diaper?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CSO: Yes
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Stands and motions him to join her near her station which is empty at the moment and clear of listening ears.::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::winks at Varn and moves over to stand beside the CSO::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: finishes his shower and heads for his bed falling fast asleep::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
OPS: Lieutenant... :: simply shakes her head as she leads McQueen away.::
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: Turns forward again, not feeling this guy is worth his attention. He takes his pants off and lays them across the console to dry ::
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::is about to get up and come around his console, but pauses as the CSO addresses him again... he just glares at the thing instead::
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::then, as an afterthought, signals the security office anyway to be on standby just in case the second officer can't reason with the fool::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CIV: Commander... you are new here and as such, exceptions can be made. However, you are a Starfleet officer with the rank of commander and as such, I expect certain things from you... which includes dealing with others. In case you have not noticed, the crew has been under a lot of stress for many months now.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CSO: I understand commander. Twelk and I have been through the grinder too. Not every day you have your ship shot from under you
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::almost loses his lunch as a result of accidentally looking towards the OPS station:: OPS: For the love of everything holy, put your pants on, lad. You'll scare the rookies.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CIV: No and as we have gone through the same experience, though not quite to the extreme, you will understand that it has been difficult for all involved. And I ask and expect your best behavior on the bridge.
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
TO: Not really anything they haven't seen. Plus, the chair hides a lot of it, no?
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::All over the ship, the Engineering teams continue to repair, test, and install parts into the systems to make sure the secondary and backup units are ready for service once the ship resumes duty::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Glances briefly from the TO to OPS and closes her eyes briefly:: OPS: Lieutenant, you have permission to leave the bridge and change into a clean, dry, uniform.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles:: CSO: Commander I'm always on my best behaviour
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
OPS: I pity the fool that new pilot assigned to sit next to you, lieutenant. Absolutely pity.
OPS_Lt_Varn says:
:: Sighs :: CSO: As you wish, Commander. :: Stands and departs the Bridge, leaving his soiled pants behind ::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CIV: Then perhaps you and I need to sit down and explore that definition along with expectations. And while on expectations, have you spoken with the captain yet on what exactly will be your duties aboard the Sharikhar?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::is woken up by an urgent call from the security office... is, thusly, very displeased::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CIV: As of yet no. Are you inviting me to dinner ?
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
Self: What the...? ::gets up, moves across the bridge, then goes to recycle the operations chief's old pants:: Well. That explains the funky smell, anyway.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: Is having a very pleasant dream::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: blinks at the non sequitur:: CIV: Perhaps one of these days when things are more... normal around here. For now, the captain is in his ready room. I believe it is time to discover your position and duties aboard the ship. :: she nods her head toward the ready room door.::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::does a flourishing bow:: CSO: Till later then milady
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::takes about 10 seconds to blink, then moves to quickly change into civilion clothes... it's not uniform time yet... hell, it's not even awake time yet::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Lifts a brow as McQueen walks away.:: *CO*: Captain, Commander McQueen is here and ready to see you about his assignment.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
*CSO*: Very well. I can see him now.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles and chuckles heading for the ready room::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Steps back down to the command chair.:: TO: Thank you.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::steps into the RR:: CO: Commander McQueen reporting for assignment Sir ::snaps a crisp salute off::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::storms out of his quarters, grabs the nearest lift, and all but demands the security office::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Stands briefly, then nods and sits again :: CIV: Commander. At ease.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Looking out the screen for a moment, she turns toward Smithson:: TO: Pull up the records on Commander McQueen.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::stands at rest:: CO: Aye sir
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::hands the PADD with his personnel file on it to the CO::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Takes the PADD :: CIV: What have you thought of the vessel you aided to retake?
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::nods once, and enters a few commands into his console:: CSO: Coming up now, sir. Served a tour aboard USS Delphyne before being assigned to Minerva, commander. Shall I forward them to you?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CO: She's kinda on the small side of things skipper. But she'll do in a pinch
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
All: Hold up. I have a contact incoming.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: Quietly waits.::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CIV: Speaking of "will do"... what do you expect you will do while you are aboard?
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::raises an eyebrow as he rechecks his readings, then... shakes his head:: All: That's odd. Sensors say there's a ship inbound, but I'm not getting confirmation.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
TO: Take us to yellow alert. With the way things have been going, we will play it safe.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
<Computer> CSO: Commander Tyrus Cassious McQueen SF Special Operations. Received medal of honour for courage under fire, received star medal for outsanding selflessness whilst under fire.  Formerly CTO USS Delphyne. Served upon her until her destruction. Reassigned to USS Sharikahr.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: stands and moves toward her station, pulling up sensor records.::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
*CO*: Captain, it could be nothing, but sensors briefly picked up an incoming ship.
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::nods, and signals yellow alert, before going to review sensor records::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: listens to the computer about McQueen as she scans through the sensor logs.::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::gets out of the lift on the right deck, sees the yellow alert signal, then... curses, and gets back in, requesting the bridge::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CO: I've been sent here by Spec Ops to act at your discretion captain
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
CSO: Commander, the sensors *did* record something. An Alvar cruiser. Heavily shielded.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
TO: Take us to red alert. Inform the governor of an incoming cruiser... appears to be Alvar.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
*CO*: Captain, I am reading an Alvar ship... cruiser, heavily shielded. Sensors are recording some sort of psionic output.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CIV: I see. Our immediate needs include ship's security. We may wish to consult with Lieutenant Arinoch...
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
<Computer> CSO: Wounded in battle numerous times. Also security logs show he has been placed in the brig for disorderly conduct whilst on shore leave.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Groans and rolls out of bed as she hears the yellow alert go off, fumbling into her uniform bleary-eyed and then grumbles all the way to the TL and her station in Engineering::
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::sounds red alert, and dispatches the message to McKay regarding the incoming ship::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Taps his badge :: *CSO*: Understood. Take the Sharikahr to red alert and signal the Minerva. Prepare for intercept.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: hears the red alert klaxons going off and gets up, gets dressed and heads for the bridge::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
Computer: Computer, stop records.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::steps onto the bridge, not in uniform and not really caring, making his way for his console::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
<Computer> CSO: acknowledged
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CO: Alvar?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
COM: Minerva: We have an incoming Alvar ship. Prepare for intercept.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CIV: I fear our discussion must wait. The Alvar are a local species, and have shown aggression towards us before. They desire the removal of the colonists from the planet.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:; heads out of his quarters and takes TL to the Bridge::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::nods:: CO: Understood. Shall i take command of the marines and prepare to repel boarders?
M_CO_Cmdr_Prisca says:
COM: Sharikahr: USS Sharikahr, this is Commander Prisca. We're having trouble locking on to the vessel...
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::gets caught up by Smithson, who moves to the secondary station... Arinoch seats himself, and takes the controls:: CSO: Running full scans, commander. If they were out there, they're hiding now.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Gets to Engineering and gets a status report and checks the MSD as the ship goes through the routine of going to battle stations again::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
All call: All hands to station. Prepare for incoming ship.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: turns:: CTO: Adjust your sensors... to... ::looks down at her console and names a frequency:: see if you can read them there.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: exits the TL and heads for the helm:: CTO: Tell me we get to shoot whoever it is that is disturbing my beauty sleep.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
CO: Permission to take my station at Tac2?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::tunes the tactical sensors to the requested frequency and runs another scan:: CSO: Still nothing, commander.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Steps onto the Bridge :: CIV: Assist where possible. CSO: Commander?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::nods and moves to Tac2::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
COM: Minerva: They appear to be using some form of psionic projection to hide their presence... :: looks over at Arinoch:: it would appear it is working on tactical officers...
TO_LtJG_Smithson says:
::sitting at the secondary station, doesn't move when the commander approaches, concentrating on his own console as he works along with the tactical chief::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CO: Some form or psionic projection... limited ability. I can see them, but tactical cannot.
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sees the CIV come out of the ready room:: CIV: In trouble with the big guy already Ty?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::smiles:: FCO: Just a meet and greet
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CSO: Curious. :: Has the screen adjusted to their position and looks... he cannot see the vessel, but maybe there was a slight blur there? ::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
Smithson: I got it mate. Don't worry I won't let the paint job get scratched
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: Good any ideal who this fool is that is disturbing my beauty sleep?
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
FCO: Some local whack job
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::glances up from his console and at the newcomer:: CIV: Stand down, commander.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO: They are on an intercept course for the colony.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::nods at the CTO and steps back::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CSO: Can you plot an intercept location and provide firing patterns to the two ships?
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: Really then lets get rid of them so I can get back to my sleep.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CO: Yes... :: hits a few keys:: sending to tactical.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
CSO: That's all well and good, sir. But unless I know from where we'll be making a very impressive fireworks display and that's about it.
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
::stands back his hand on his holster and watches the bridge::
CIV_Cmdr_McQueen says:
FCO: Get grumpy when you're tired don't you
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CTO: Fire when ready. CSO: Signal the Minerva to do the same.
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO: I am sending you their course. Follow the plot and hopefully it will be more then you expect.
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::gets the coordinates from science, he transfers torpedo control to Smithson and, with a hand signal, both officers lock, load, and fire their respective volleys::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
CIV: Just a little and you know I need all the beauty sleep I can get. :: chuckles::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
:: sends Minerva the coordinates, curious to why they did not block all sensor readings.::

ACTION: Two Starfleet vessels attack a point in space that they think is empty. On two viewscreens, weapons impact this empty space, scoring direct hits.

FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: sets up evasive courses just in case they need them::
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::both officers ready a second volley:: CO: Weapons register direct hits, sir. Second barrage is ready.
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CSO: Target destroyed?
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CO: I am reading debris... but not enough for a destroyed ship. I am still picking up energy readings.
CEO_Cmdr_Hembrook says:
::Monitors ship systems as they go into battle::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CTO: Sending new coordinates... :: includes Minerva::
CO_Captain_Savar says:
CTO: Again, Lieutenant. CSO: Why aren't they firing back?
CTO_Lt_Arinoch says:
::motions to Smithson, who switches to quantums... with a nod to the received coordinates, the two again relock, and fire::
FCO_Cmdr_Twelk says:
:: watches the view screen hoping that this will be over soon::
CSO_LtCmdr_So'tsoh says:
CO: Unknown... :: scans through the data for more serious damage.::

ACTION: The Alvar vessel nears the planet and the two Starfleet vessels fire again, with everything they have. Ship's sensors detect massive strikes on the enemy ship as it detonates into pieces. However, momentum continues to carry the ship forward as debris begins to hit the atmosphere and rain down on the planetary capital....
= /\ = /\ = End Mission = /\ = /\ =
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