
U.S.S. Vesuvius Stardate 10103.20 "Flight 316" Episode Three


=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Resume Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=


OPS Brehgorn says:
:: At OPS mulling over ideas about the Terran’s ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: In her ready room, pacing ::

FCO Lane says:
:: On the bridge pacing behind the big chair ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Steps out of turbolift onto the bridge ::

Host CO Royce says:
*XO*:  Have the senior officers meet in the observation lounge.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Groans a deep groan as he opens his eyes, realizing he is on his back ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Steps out of the shuttle which has just docked and meets several of the shuttle bay staff :: Officers: Could you direct me to the closest turbolift please?

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters observation lounge ::

CNS Becca says:
:: In office taking some notes, and just doing some things ::

Host AGM Selan says:
<Shuttle Bay Staff One> CMO: Right outside that door, and down the corridor to the left, Ensign.

Host XO Kelson says:
*CO* Am there as we speak, Captain.

CEO McGregor says:
:: On the Bridge at Engineering 1 console ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to Tactical Officer on duty at tactical and heads for observation lounge ::

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Acknowledged, Royce out.

CMO Delar says:
Officer: Thank you….     ::Picks up his bags, smiles politely and heads to the turbolift::

Host XO Kelson says:
*Ship wide* All senior officers report to the Observation Lounge immediately.  Thank you.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Gets a reliever and heads to the observation lounge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters observation lounge and takes seat opposite XO near the head of the table ::

CSO Trelan says:
Self: Where am I?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Leaves ready room, stops at her command chair, picks up gift ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Hears the announcement and enters the Turbolift ::   TL: Observation Lounge please.

Host XO Kelson says:
: Takes seat and reviews padd ::

CTO Wakefield says:
XO:  Commander.

Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Dathan, how's the arm?

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters observation lounge and takes a seat, staring off into the stars ::

CEO McGregor says:
*Engineering* You have engineering, I'm locking down.

Host AGM Selan says:
<Computer> CMO: Acknowledged. :: Takes him to the bridge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters observation lounge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
XO:  A little tight but that'll be gone soon.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sits up, rubbing his head, hears the command to report to the Observation lounge ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Heads for the Observation lounge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Places gift on table and pushes it towards Sam ::


Host XO Kelson says:
CTO: Good to hear.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  For your birthday, sorry it's late....

FCO Lane says:
:: Hands over the bridge to relief officer and heads to the observation lounge ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Takes gift ::   CO: Thank you Ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits in her chair ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Enters Observation Lounge ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands and walks toward the door ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Looks around and finds a seat ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Walks onto the bridge, still carrying his bags and marches over to the observation lounge and enters, looking around in awe::

FCO Lane says:
:: Enters the lounge and takes a seat on the far side of the table ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Nods at McGregor ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Opens gift in astonishment ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Nods to OPS ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Tosses baseball in the air ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Nurse> CSO: Lt. you can't leave.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Watches officers as they come in ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
XO: Baseball fan, Commander?


Host XO Kelson says:
CO: Thank you commander.  Babe Ruth was one of the best hitters ever.

CSO Trelan says:
Nurse: I have to get to the bridge. I'll be back for a check up later.

CNS Becca says:
:: Runs to transporter and says bridge ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Pulls out his PADD and begins working ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Stands in the back of the room::       CO: Ensign Lon Delar, reporting for duty sir. :: Places his bags on the floor nearby and stands at attention ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Peeks over at the XO to see what he got ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Your welcome.  I've done the research.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits and enters a turbo lift ::    Computer: Bridge.

Host XO Kelson says:
OPS: Yes I am!  Have a nice holodeck program I run.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks around ::   All:  everyone here?

OPS Brehgorn says:
XO: Same here!  I'm playing in the 2001 World Series next week.  :: Smiles ::

CNS Becca says:
:: Walks on to the bridge and then to the observation lounge ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Offers the ball to anyone who wants to see it ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Straightens uniform and gets serious ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Waits for the Captain to notice him, not wishing to break protocol ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at Brehgorn::   OPS: It was a good year...


CSO Trelan says:
:: Rushes on to the bridge and enters the lounge ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Sorry I'm late, ma'am.   :: Takes his seat ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the new officer ::  CMO:  I'm Captain Royce, and you are...

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Turns attention to CO ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees CSO ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Notices CSO entering late ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Smiles at the CSO ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Rubs head ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Notices the new officer ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Looks up and notices the CO ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Repeats himself ::   CO: Ensign Lon Delar...   ::Walks over and hands the CO his transfer orders ::    CO: I've been assigned as your new Chief Medical Officer, sir.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Puts his PADD on the table ::

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Welcome, please take a seat.

CMO Delar says:
:: Nods and smiles, and takes a seat at the table ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Okay, folks...

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Please report on your findings planetside.

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: Yes Ma'am.  :: Stands ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Begins to walk around the room ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Listens intently, trying to ignore the throbbing in his head ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ALL: We encountered a band of Terran’s located in a settlement of tents surrounding the wreckage of a spacecraft.

FCO Lane says:
:: Sits up a little straighter as the Captain walks by ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ALL: They were wary of us from the start.  Said we were part of the "demons" that had been harassing them for years.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Glances over at Dru, smiles slightly ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ALL: After several attempts to gain information, we were fired upon and beamed back to the ship.  Dathan, Hrothgar?  You want to add anything?

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Sits down ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
All: Yes.  :: Stands ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  I've come up with a few snippets of information that may prove interesting.

CTO Wakefield says:
OPS:  Please.  :: Nods to OPS to go first ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks out the windows as she listens ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Rubs his temple and looks over at the CSO almost feeling his internal pain ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
All:  These Terran’s are in a state of extreme paranoia.  They were unresponsive to our best efforts at peace.  I believe the only way for meaningful communication is if we go undercover and appear as they do.  Plus, there are Prime Directive issues here.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Sits back down ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Thinks about the Prime Directive issues ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stands ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  I'd like to add a few things.

CMO Delar says:
:: Listens to the officers doing a briefing and hopes he can contribute some how ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  The technology they were using is about 200 years old, and it had a Vulcan signature.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Turns back around ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Suddenly sits up at the CTO's comment on the technology…thinks, fascinating! ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Looks over at the Captain, thinking she looks worried ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  If you recall your history, this roughly coincides with the time of the Earth-Romulan Wars.

CMO Delar says:
:: Intently watches the CSO, while continuing to use his sense of hearing to try to focus on the discussion ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sorry he missed the away mission ::

CEO McGregor says:
ALL: How do you suppose they learned to operate this Vulcan Technology?

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL: They mentioned a rebellion against the demons.

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  It's possible they were kept as slaves.

CMO Delar says:
:: Blurts out ::   CO: Could someone go undercover as one of these "demons?"

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Anyway, although the energy signature is Vulcan, I believe we may be dealing with Romulans here.

FCO Lane says:
:: Turns to the CTO::   CTO: Sir? Slaves?

CTO Wakefield says:
FCO:  Yes.  Slaves.

CMO Delar says:
:: Covers his mouth suddenly, hoping he wasn't out of place ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Notices the new CMO watching him, shifts in his seat uncomfortably, wondering what he will do when he finds out he left without being dismissed ::

CTO Wakefield says:
FCO:  The level of animosity displayed would be consistent with some form of servitude.

FCO Lane says:
:: Nods in agreement ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Anyway, the Romulan vessels of 200 years ago used a primitive form of the quantum singularity drive that they use now.

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  After one trip, the singularity collapsed, and the ships were stuck.

CEO McGregor says:
ALL: I have studied the Energy patterns and they are not Romulan

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  This is the primary reason the Federation won the war.  WE were already using warp drive and could out maneuver the Romulans.

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Anyway, If one of these ships got stuck here they may have set down or crashed on the planet.

OPS Brehgorn says:
All: The wreckage around the dwelling seemed more like it was...dissected...I believe these Terran’s were...victims of experiments.

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Their fusion power system may have been very similar to the Vulcan's fusion generators of the time.

CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Thus accounting for the Vulcan readings.

CEO McGregor says:
ALL: To my knowledge Vulcans were not into dissection

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises hands ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain? What is your opinion?


CTO Wakefield says:
ALL:  Secondly, I've known Vulcans my entire life, and have never known them to be as these so-called demons seem.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sits ::

CMO Delar says:
CEO: Vulcan logic could in unusual instances allow dissection if it allowed a better understanding of a subject.

FCO Lane says:
:: Marvels at Wakefield's knowledge ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Shuts up and looks at the CO ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Looks towards the Captain ::

CEO McGregor says:
CMO: They still don't understand humans.

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Okay, with all this information, folks, I want to know any ideas or options to get these people to trust us.  I agree with OPS…when we go down, we go undercover.

FCO Lane says:
:: Looks over at the new CMO with a puzzled look ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Raises hand ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: But wouldn't they know that we are not part of their little community?

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  yes Kujo

CMO Delar says:
CO: I can begin setting up for genetic surgery to alter any away teams appearance to blend in with the local culture...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods at the CSO and CMO ::

CEO McGregor says:
CMO: No disrespect intended.




OPS Brehgorn says:
CO:  I think we should approach them in disguise...try to get them to believe we are refugees from somewhere else on the planet.  If they think we're in the same boat as them, we may just be able to communicate with them.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  I agree...are there any other suggestions here, folks?

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: They already know Dathan, Hrothgar and me.  If undercover, we need to send a different group.

CMO Delar says:
:: Smile s::   CEO: None taken sir.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Nods at the XO’s recommendation ::

CEO McGregor says:
CO: We should also try to find out just what they are using that power for….

Host CO Royce says:
XO: understood....

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  The power readings you were getting, if not Romulan, than what are they?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks as if he wants to ask something ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
CO: They appeared to be Vulcan.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Skims over the officers in the room, and stops and looks over at the FCO for a moment ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Sam, I want you and Becca to go, undercover.  Doc, do your cosmetic wonders to them...

CSO Trelan says:
CO: I'm sorry to feign ignorance, but did we find out where that power originated from?

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  Captain, I should go too.

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: We need to pinpoint the location of the power source.  Beam directly to the site.

CNS Becca says:
Co:  Yes ma’am.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Not yet.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises hands again... ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: Aye sir...   ::Smiles::

OPS Brehgorn says:
CO: With all due respect, Captain, the Terran’s may recognize the Commander.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  He will be going in disguise.

OPS Brehgorn says:
CO: Understood, ma’am.

Host CO Royce says:
CEO:  Lance, I want you to work on pinpointing that power source...

Host XO Kelson says:
CO: Aye, Captain.  Let's go counselor.  Doc?  You want to work some magic on us? :: Smiles ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  Captain, since we can't scan through the energy field, we won't be able to beam the away team out in an emergency.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Did the other Science Officer's figure out how to cut through the interference?

CNS Becca says:
XO:  Yes Sir.

CEO McGregor says:
CO: I have done a little magic on the forward sensor array to try and locate the power source.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Dru, keep your departments working on the survey, assist if you can with the locating and determining the power source.

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and hopes he can do the job ::   XO: Shall I give you fangs and a beard, sir?

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Aye, Captain.



Host XO Kelson says:
:: Gets up to goes to sickbay ::   CO:  We'll let you know when we're ready to beam down.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises hands...::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Listens to the CO ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Laughs ::  CMO: Don't want to scare the people, Doc...

CNS Becca says:
:: Follows XO to sick by ::

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Dathan, I want you and Lane to search the surrounding space for anything...ion trials, particles of any kind...see if there were any ships in the area recently.

CMO Delar says:
:: Stands, grabs his bags and rushes after the XO and CNS ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters sickbay ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Assist with power allocation for sciences, and if you can, with locating and determining the power source planetside with the CEO and CSO.

FCO Lane says:
:: Stands and nods to the Captain ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  If there is nothing else...you're dismissed.

OPS Brehgorn says:
CO: Aye, sir.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits back down in her chair ::

CNS Becca says:
:: Starts giggling for no reason in sickbay ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Waits for the others to leave so he may speak to the Captain ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Looks around the sickbay ::   XO: This is a lot larger then the Artemis facilities...   ::Goes to get some instruments ::
OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Leaves observation lounge and heads to OPS ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: So what are your thoughts, Counselor?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Pauses for a moment, looking to the CO ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Heads back to her console and activates the sensors ::

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: The junior crew on the bridge leave their stations as the senior crew exits the Observation Lounge.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to Dru and gives him a small smile ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  Permission to speak freely Captain.

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Yes, Dathan.

CNS Becca says:
XO:    I think we are going to have a pretty good time trying to get them to trust us but i think we can do it, Sir....

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles, shakes his head slightly, acknowledging he is alright, and steps to the bridge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Waits for CSO to leave...::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*XO* Sir, please take a subspace patch with you and set the frequency to .2015...just in case we lose our lock.

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  I wish to go on the Away Team.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Takes over SCI I ::

CMO Delar says:
CNS: If you could have a seat ma'am...

CNS Becca says:
:: Sits down ::
CSO Trelan says:
Hilton: Thank you, Justin. Take SCI II.

FCO Lane says:
:: Nods to the relief duty officer that she is back ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  Since our transporters can't beam them out when they're near the power source, they may need to get out the old fashioned way.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Takes over Engineering one ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: Do you think you could handle the talking?  Since I didn't do a very good job?  With your counseling skills, maybe you could convince them to trust us.

CMO Delar says:
:: Picks up a dermal regenerator and another medical tool. He activates the generator and begins running it over the counselor's cheek and the rest of her face ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO:  I believe I'm the most qualified person on the ship to get them out if things go south.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton> CSO: You OK, sir?

OPS Brehgorn says:
*CNS* Becca, please also take a subspace patch with you and set the frequency to .2015...just in case we lose our lock.

Host XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Thanks, Hrothgar.  Will do.

CNS Becca says:
XO:  Yes Sir, I could....

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gently ::  CTO:  I understand, Dathan, but Sam was our CTO before becoming XO.  He and Becca will be fine down there.  The less people we send, the better our chances, I think, to get answers.

CMO Delar says:
XO: Sir, you'll have to prove to them, rather then convince them...sir...

CSO Trelan says:
Hilton: I'll live. Let's just try to break through that interference.

CNS Becca says:
OPS:  All right...I will set…it at .2015 right?

OPS Brehgorn says:
*CNS* Affirmative, Counselor.
CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton>:: Smiles :: CSO: Yes, sir. I'm on it.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Groans quietly::  CO:  Aye Captain.

Host XO Kelson says:
CMO: I agree.  That is why the Captain sent along the Counselor, I expect.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton>:: Steps to SCI II and begins running possible simulations ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Does a few more changes to the counselor, making her facial features more subtle and warm ::

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  I'm sorry, Dathan, I need you here.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Begins monitoring power systems ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Begins his power allocation to the forward sensor array ::

CMO Delar says:
CNS: Would you like a change of eye or hair color?   ::Smiles as he places the two devices onto a nearby tray ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Begins scanning the area for any other ship traffic ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stands ::  CO:  Aye Captain.  If you need me for anything specific, you know where I'll be.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at the console, begins trying to modify the sensor array to pick up the energy reading ::

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Thank you, Dathan.

CNS Becca says:
CMO: Anything that will help....

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sighs ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*CEO* How's she holding, Mac?

CSO Trelan says:
Self: Wait a minute....

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: If I may I have a possible way to locate that power source.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Exits observation lounge and enters the bridge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits a moment in reflection ::

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: Just fine, Laddie.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to the Tactical Officer on duty and takes the tactical console ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Hands another device to a medic who begins working on the counselor's hair as he begins to work on the XO's appearance ::

CTO Wakefield says:
FCO:  Anything Ensign?

CSO Trelan says:
CEO: Yes?

Host XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Send some appropriate clothes for us to wear to Sickbay, please.  Thanks.

FCO Lane says:
CTO: All nearby space lanes are clear of traffic sir.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Begins scanning the area for ion trails and other particle traces that may indicate a ships presence::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*XO* Right on it, sir.

CTO Wakefield says:
FCO:  Very well.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Notices a sudden change as he modifies the sensors ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets up and leaves the observation lounge, heading towards the bridge ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Makes the XO appear about 20 years older, with more life lines and lighter hair. He also works on giving the XO a grayish beard to go with the supposed change in age. ::


CSO Trelan says:
CEO: Hold on....

FCO Lane says:
:: Checks for old ion trails ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters Turbolift ::  Computer:  Deck...deck...whatever deck has holodeck 3.

Host XO Kelson says:
CMO: Just a little off the top, Doc?  :: Smiles ::

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: I have narrowed the sensors to a setting of .103 and increased the radiant power to the 5th power I think we can break through the interference

FCO Lane says:
ALL: Captain on deck!

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Captain, found the energy source location!  :: Sounding excited ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles back and looks at the CNS as the medic finishes::   CNS/XO: All done...

FCO Lane says:
CO: Captain, I relinquish the bridge to you.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at Lane, then moves toward Dru ::   CSO:  What have you got?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Scans system for anomalous energy readings ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CMO: I'll be sure to get a walking stick...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to Lane ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters Holodeck 3, enters tricorder data into the drama replicator ::                  Computer:  Replicate clothing similar to the clothes worn by the Terran’s on the planet surface.

CMO Delar says:
CNS/XO: Congratulations, you're own mothers wouldn't even be able to identify you...

Host AGM Selan says:
<Computer> OPS: Acknowledged.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Looks in mirror ::   CMO: Doc, I don't even recognize me...

CMO Delar says:
*CO*: The away team has been sufficiently altered, sir.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Ma'am, the readings appear to be emanating from the first large cave. And they are much older than originally thought.

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: The holodeck causes some clothing to appear before OPS, hovering ... it's quite similar to that which Arnold was wearing on the surface.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Grabs clothes and heads for Sickbay ::

Host CO Royce says:
*CMO* Thank you, Doc.

CNS Becca says:
XO: I would not recognize you if I didn't know what happened!

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Approximately 400 to 500 years old.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Let Sam know about this.

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: Let's change when Hrothgar gets here and then head to the transporter room.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Yes ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Do you have anything else for me?

CNS Becca says:
XO: All right Sir.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps commbadge ::   *XO*: Trelan to Kelson.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Hears CSO's comments::  Self:  Well there goes my theory.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Not yet.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Wonders how he could be so stupid as the clothes vanish when he leaves the holodeck ::
FCO Lane says:
:: Starts a sector by sector sweep for anything unusual ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Heads to a real replicator in a common area ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods and begins to walk to her chair ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters Holodeck 3, enters tricorder data into the drama replicator::
 Computer: Can you replicate clothing similar to the clothes worn by the Terran’s on the planet surface?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a seat ::

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: The data is processed by the computer, and one pair of said clothing appears.

CNS Becca says:
:: Pacing in sickbay and thinking as I pace back and forth ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Goes over to a few duty medics and introduces himself, and goes to find his officer and search around the sickbay facilities ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: I'll be the old man being supported by you so that you can do the talking and I can keep an eye on everything else.

OPS Brehgorn says:
Computer: Please replicate a second pair of clothes with given parameters, suitable to fit the Counselor.

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Trelan to Kelson, please respond.

Host XO Kelson says:
*CSO*: Sorry, Trelan.  Go ahead.

CNS Becca says:
XO:  Yes sir.  We will get it done....

FCO Lane says:
:: Completes the first sector ::   Self: One down, too many to go....

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Sir, I've located the energy source. It is located in one of the first caves, not far below the surface. You should be able to beam right in without a problem.

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: Using the information fed into it, the computer replicates said clothing.

Host XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Excellent!  Just make sure we are not observed…any activity surrounding the source?

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Grabs clothes and  heads for Sickbay ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* It is also a lot older than we thought it was. I figure 400 to 500 years old.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Checks sensors ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*XO* Are you in sickbay, sir?

Host XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Good to know.

CMO Delar says:
:: Sits down at his desk and opens up the medical and personnel files of the senior staff ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Places a hand to her temple, rubbing it lightly ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* None detected.

Host XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Ready and waiting, Hrothgar.  You'll never recognize us.

FCO Lane says:
CSO: I have an asteroid field approximately two star systems away, can you confirm?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Continues scanning ::

CMO Delar says:
Computer: Please open the files for Captain Royce, Lt. Commander Kelson and Ltjg Brehgorn.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters sickbay with the clothing ::    XO/CNS:  Wow...I wouldn't have known it was you...here you go.   ::hands them the clothes::   XO/CNS: Not exactly Starfleet issue, but...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks to the star chart ::    FCO: Confirmed.

Host XO Kelson says:
OPS: They will work great. Thanks.  :: Goes to change ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Smiles over at Dru ::

CNS Becca says:
OPS: thank you…   :: Goes to change ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
XO/CNS:  Good luck, crewmates.

CMO Delar says:
:: Waits for the files to load and goes to check on his work with the CNS and the XO ::

Host XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Transfer coordinates to transporter room 1.  We are on our way.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Heads out of Sickbay and towards the turbolift ::

CMO Delar says:
XO: Good luck Commander...

CNS Becca says:
:: Fully changed and waits on the XO ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Aye, sir.   :: Transfers coordinates ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Enters turbolift::   Computer: Bridge, please.

Host XO Kelson says:
CMO: Thanks, Doc.  Hope I don't need real reconstructive surgery when I get back.    :: Smiles ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves slightly in her chair ::

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: I have gone over the planet power data and I would put it at 540 years old…Vulcan for sure, sir

CMO Delar says:
XO: It's a good look, you might consider keeping it...   ::Smiles::

CSO Trelan says:
<Nurse>:: Notices the new officer in sickbay, immediately noticing he is the new CMO ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: Ready to lead an old man to the transporter, Counselor?   :: Laughs ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Exits turbolift, enters bridge, and assumes OPS ::

CSO Trelan says:
CEO: Thank you.

OPS Brehgorn says:
Self: Too much coffee...maybe not enough...

CNS Becca says:
:: Laughs ::    CO: Yes, sir::    :: Heads out to the transporter leading the XO ::

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: One thing though sir…

FCO Lane says:
:: Continues her sweep of the next sector ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Notices Kujo ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Follows CNS to transporter room ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Age of the energy source confirmed…Vulcan, approximately 540 years old.

CSO Trelan says:
CEO: Yes?   :: Looks to the Ensign ::

CNS Becca says:
XO: We are going to transporter room 1 right, Sam?

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: Yes.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Enters transporter room ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   CSO:  Did you locate where exactly on the planet it is?

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and goes to look around the sickbay, almost forgetting about the medical reports ::

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: Given the age of the source, I wonder who maintained it so well as to have that large an output.

CNS Becca says:
:: Takes a big deep breath and says to myself…I can do this! ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Yes. Coordinates have already been sent to the transporter room for the away team.


FCO Lane says:
:: Looks for any signs of weapons discharge ::

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Thank you.

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: Take it from me sir machines that old require a lot of maintenance.

CSO Trelan says:
CEO: That's a good question.  One that the XO will be able to answer shortly, I hope.

Host XO Kelson says:
CNS: Now, when we get down there, if no one is around we will check out the power source first.  Okay?

CNS Becca says:
XO: Okay....

Host XO Kelson says:
*CO*Ready to beam down Captain.

Host CO Royce says:
*XO*:  Good luck down there, Sam...and take care!

Host XO Kelson says:
*CO* Thank you, Ma'am.

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: Try the sensors now sir I have given you a bit more power.

CEO McGregor says:
CSO: We may have enough to locate it exactly.

CMO Delar says:
:: Returns to his office and downloads the files into his PADD. He then proceeds to grabs his bags and leaves sickbay. ::

FCO Lane says:
CTO: Nothing in the first two sectors…no ion trials, no weapons discharges. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Transporter Chief: Energize.

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: Excuse me sir, but I was wondering if you could assist me...

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: The Away Team is beamed down.

CSO Trelan says:
CEO: Thanks.   :: Taps at his console ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*CMO* Of course.  Shall I meet you in Sickbay?

CTO Wakefield says:
FCO: Nothing here either.

Host XO Kelson says:
@:: Rematerializes in cave ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Captain, the source is about 25 meters away from the beam in site.

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: They find themselves in a barely lit cave...green light filters through dusty air.

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: That will not be necessary. I am inquiring as to the location of my living quarters...as Chief of Operations, I was hoping that you would have access to that information.

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: The green light filters through from another part of the cave, just down the path...no one else is around.

Host XO Kelson says:
@:: Takes quick check for Terran’s ::

CNS Becca says:
@:: Rematerializes in cave…looks around ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods::    CSO: Thank you, Dru.

CEO McGregor says:
Computer: All available secondary power to forward sensor array.

Host XO Kelson says:
@CNS: Lets go towards the light.

Host AGM Selan says:
<Computer> CEO: Acknowledged. :: Transfers secondary power ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Magnifies the sensor resolution in sector three ::

Host XO Kelson says:
@:: Moves down path ::

CNS Becca says:
@XO: Alright…   :: Walks towards the light ::

Host XO Kelson says:
@:: Enters area where green light is emanating ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
*CMO* Actually, we have several living quarters available.  I'll send you the vacancies, you can choose, and inform me of what quarters you wish to occupy.  I'll make the appropriate arrangements.

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Sends the CMO a list of vacant officer quarters ::

CNS Becca says:
@:: Stands beside Sam, and looks around some ::

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: A dusty old laboratory is the source of the light. Several computer terminals, all bearing Vulcan markings lay around a glowing, pulsating, green generator.

FCO Lane says:
:: Adjusts the orbit attitude ::

CMO Delar says:
*OPS*: Thank you sir. Ensign Delar out.   :: Goes down the corridor to a turbolift ::

Host XO Kelson says:
@CNS: Check out the computers on the left.  I'll go right.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Works on calculations for emergency power to the transporters if needed for emergency beam out of the Away Team.

CNS Becca says:
@XO: Alright…   :: Looks at the computers on the left...::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves again in her chair, places fingers to right temple and gently rubs again ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Glances down at his PADD as the data is sent to him. He taps the location of one of the vacancies and smiles. ::   Computer: Could you please take me here?

Host AGM Selan says:
ACTION: All the computers are seemingly damaged ... smashed, except for one which fell on the floor ... it doesn't look like there's a scratch on it, the wires are still attached to it.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: The XO needs to look for any signs of who would have done maintenance on the energy source.  Someone had to keep it going all this time.

Host XO Kelson says:
@*CO*: We've located the source of the power.  It appears to be a bank of computers.  Definitely Vulcan technology.


Host XO Kelson says:
@*CO*: Only one seems to be functional.

Host CO Royce says:
@*XO*:  Acknowledged.  Do you see any signs of who might have done the maintenance on the energy source?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to Dru ::

FCO Lane says:
:: Sits back for a moment and sighs ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Continues scanning while listening to CSO and Away Teams reports ::

Host XO Kelson says:
@:: Bends down to take a closer look ::

OPS Brehgorn says:
:: Returns to monitoring ship systems and making arrangements for the CMO's living situation ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Listens for a response ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Exits the turbolift and goes down a corridor or two. He enters a set of quarters, looks out the window and likes what he sees. He noted the location of the room on his PADD and plans to inform the OPS officer immediately. ::

CNS Becca says:
@:: Looks for more evidence ::

Host XO Kelson says:
@*CO* I'd be surprised if the Terran’s could keep this up.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Works on his calculations ::


=/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= Pause Mission =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\= =/\=

