USS Vesuvius:  Thick as Thieves -- Episode Four

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
During a Routine patrol investigating the disappearance of the USS Hannibal and the USS Aurelius, the Vesuvius encountered a Borg Cube flanked by Romulan Warbirds in an evident alliance.

Host Gerry says:
Though initially outgunned, the skillful and creative crew of the Vesuvius found a way to disable the Romulans and destroy the Borg cube.

Host Gerry says:
A Borg sphere was seen fleeing under cover of the Warbirds back to Romulan space across the Neutral Zone.

Host Gerry says:
The Salvage of the Aurelius continues.  The USS Typhoon and Admiral Taylor are now on the scene and currently exchanging intelligence with the Vesuvius.

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: Pouring another cup of Vulcan spice tea for the Admiral ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces out of the turbolift, and enters main engineering looking for the
CEO ::

XO Kelson says:
:: On bridge, sitting at command ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: At tactical, running simulations on phase cloaking a tri-cobalt torpedo ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Standing next to the OPS console, steps back to the First Officer's chair ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Heading for the turbolift after deciding to work her shift on the bridge ::
Self: I wonder if Sam is on duty today?   :: Smiles at the thought ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wanders down to his assignment in Engineering ::

OPS Chaser says:
<Dr Aola> Milling around Sickbay conducting Rounds.

XO Kelson says:
CTO: Oh...Dathan.  To answer your question, Lt. Lane is fine and will return to duty after a much-needed rest.

CSO Trelan says:
Helm: Course and speed?

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Sitting in CO's office making small talk while she pours the tea ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Returns to her chair, waiting patiently for the Admiral to continue ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Turns around the corner and hits Main Engineering ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Stands in the turbolift ::   Computer: Bridge!

CTO Wakefield says:
XO: Good to know.

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks around for the CEO ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Hei Yeu> CSO: Heading 153 mark 3 at 1/2 impulse, sir.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO: As I was saying, it is not clear why the Borg and Romulans have formed this alliance.  Logic cannot foresee a good reason or outcome, I'm afraid.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Continues simulations ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Spies the CEO and stands at attention. ::   CEO: Sir-r-r, Ens Chaser-r
r-repor-rting for Duty.:

CEO McGregor says:
:: In Main Engineering, transferring all available power to weapons and
shields ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Shuffles her feet and tugs on her uniform ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods as she listens to the Admiral ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Sees the CEO walks over ::   CEO: Sir, again I am at your disposal.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM Taylor:  Did your intelligence report indicate anything else about this so-called alliance?

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: I see that laddie

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Sees results of simulation ::   Self: D_mn.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Steps out onto the bridge as the turbolift comes to a halt ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps up the ramp to the main science console, runs simulations on his current idea ::

OPS Chaser says:
<Dr Aola>:: Examines a patient continuing to teach as she rounds. ::

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: You just keep the power steady to the shields and make sure the weapons stay nominal

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: What are you doing here Ensign?

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Yes sir.  I'll need to be stationed at the Master display terminal then.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Heads for her station, relieving the Ensign there ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO: No, nothing evident at any rate.  I would like to see your report on what you find in the wreckage of the Aurelius when it's completed.  A briefing for the Senior staff may be in order as well.

XO Kelson says:
CSO: How are the scans coming?  Any hits on man-made transwarp signatures yet?

OPS Chaser says:
CEO: Sir-r, assigned to you by the XO, for-r-r now.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   ADM Taylor:  Of course, sir

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Nothing yet, Commander. Area is still clear.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Sits quietly ::

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: I have a present for you in the Engineering lab 1

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: Your new chair

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Ionization level of the surrounding space?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Reruns the simulation using different variables ::

XO Kelson says:
CSO: All right.  Have science let us know as soon as anything out of the ordinary shows up.

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: Why don't you go and check it out

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps into a back flip and then goes back to attention ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO: I'll leave you to organize it then.  For now, I would like to speak with your CTO for a moment.  Privacy is not necessary.  I can speak with him at his station...it might be useful, now that I think of it.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Checks their course and speed ::

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* Kelson to McGregor.  How's your engines, Mac?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Likes the results he's getting a little better ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::  ADM Taylor:  Of course, sir.  The Vesuvius is at your disposal

OPS Chaser says:
CEO: Thank you Sir-r-r.   :: Walks away to the lab to see her chair ::

CSO Trelan says:
<Baker> CSO: 36 percent, sir.  No change.

CIV Galen says:
:: Walks over to the Master display and looks at the power distribution to the weapons and shields ::

CEO McGregor says:
*XO* Waiting for the word sir…waiting for the word

CEO McGregor says:
*XO* I also have 4 special torpedo’s for the CTO as well

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* You'll get it soon enough.  I'll pass that along to Mr. Wakefield.  Do you have enough help down there, Mac?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Fairly bounces into the lab and sits comfortable in her chair, her tail falling nicely into the slot.  She starts purring. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Rises ::   CO: We should get to it then.  The briefing should be as soon as possible.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Lets use replicator systems if needed to shields and weapons

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Only if needed, as well as holodeck power

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands... ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: I was just thinking, also what about the holodecks.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces out of the lab and starts looking around for something to do. ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM Taylor:  Understood.

CEO McGregor says:
*XO* Indeed sir...more than enough

Host ADM Taylor says:
::Turns to exit the Ready Room ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Walks out of her Ready Room with the Admiral ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Steps onto the bridge ::

XO Kelson says:
CTO: Dathan...Mr. McGregor says he has some special torpedo’s for you.  You should arrange where to put them with him.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  What's our status?

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: I have a special job for you

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* Good to hear.  Kelson out.   :: Turns to Captain ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Shakes head ::   XO: Understood.

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Should I inform the XO of the shutdown of replicator and holodecks?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Turns slightly to look at Sam ::   XO: Course 153 mark 3 and steady sir, holding to 1/2 impulse.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Finishes simulation ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Walks quietly over to TAC and watches Dathan at work ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: All ship's systems are nominal, Captain.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: We aren't shutting them down just yet

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: We will when we do

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Thinks that this is a good crew ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods, then grins a bit... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Notices Taylor ::   ADM: Admiral.

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Sir it might be a good idea to do this ahead of time, just to be on the safe side.

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Is there anything to report concerning the wreckage we recovered?

XO Kelson says:
CO: All departments working on new ways to detect or combat our new adversary, Ma'am.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Satisfied with his simulation results, nods, then scans area ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods at the XO ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO: Lieutenant.   :: Nods ::   I'd like a mini-briefing on your modified torpedoes if you have a minute.  Do you have schematics?

XO Kelson says:
CO: I'll have to check on that, Ma'am...

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: They are non-essential systems we will inform them when they need to know

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: No sir but I can get them from our Chief Engineer, please stand by.

CTO Wakefield says:
*CEO*:  Chief this is Wakefield.  The Admiral wants to take a look at your torpedo specs.  Could you send them up here please?

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Indeed.  Thank you.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Sees the Admiral and nods ::   Adm: Admiral.   :: Then returns to her duties ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CTO* Aye sir give me a moment, I'll send them to you

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  I need the results now, Commander

CIV Galen says:
CEO: So in other words wait till needed.   :: Grumbles something about typical Starfleet procedures under his breathe ::

OPS Chaser says:
<Dr. Aola> Completes rounds and starts dictating daily updates.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Did you say something Mr. Galen?

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: By now however, that Borg Sphere that escaped has likely come up with a defense against our tri-cobalt torpedoes.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Takes in the crew at work...notes the AFCO and nods ::   Self:  I can see why this ship has the reputation it does...

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* Kelson to McGregor.  Can you send Ens. Chaser to analyze the wreckage from the Aurelius.  Tell her I'll meet her in Cargo Bay 4.  Kelson out.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton> *CSO*: Hilton to Trelan.

CEO McGregor says:
*CTO* Here they come sir

OPS Chaser says:
:: Busily carries supplies that are way too heavy for  her to help in the repairs. ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  I also would like the senior officers in a meeting in the Observation Lounge, immediately.

XO Kelson says:
CO: I'll get right on it myself, Captain, if that is all right with you?

CSO Trelan says:
*Hilton* Trelan here, go ahead.

CEO McGregor says:
*XO* Aye sir she's on her way

CTO Wakefield says:
*CEO*: Thank you Chief.   :: Receives the schematics on his console ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to the Observation Lounge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Brings specs up for Taylor to read ::   ADM: Admiral, the specs you requested.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton>*CSO* Sir, all of the transporter relay panels have been replaced.

CEO McGregor says:
OPS: Go Meet the XO in Cargo bay 4 on the double.

XO Kelson says:
:: Raises eyebrows ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: No sir, I didn't just thinking out loud to myself.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Perks her ears as she hears her name and nods to the CEO as she leaves. :: CEO: Aye, Sir.

XO Kelson says:
CO: Or after the meeting then...

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO: That is likely.  I assume we are working to modify what we have.  What I need is for you to send all pertinent tactical data to my CTO and CEO so we can get to work.  How many Tri-Cobalt devices remain here?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Watches the navigational sensor readouts for anything out of the ordinary ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Fairly runs out the door with a bounce in her step and heads into the turbolift. ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM:  We only have five, Admiral, all in the forward magazine.

XO Kelson says:
:: Follows Captain to Observation Lounge ::

CSO Trelan says:
*Hilton* Good. Go to the cargo bay and assist in analyzing the wreckage of the Aurelius.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: Actually, I believe I have come up with a way to modify our torpedoes that may give us a heavy advantage.

CSO Trelan says:
<Hilton>*CSO*: Aye, sir.  Hilton out.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Exits the turbolift and smoothing her mane she enters Cargo Bay 4 looking for the XO. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Catches Lt. Lane's eyes and gives her a stern stare for not resting more ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Flashes a smile at Sam ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods to Maj, who moves to Science One as he turns and enters the Observation Lounge ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Indeed.  Keep up the good work...perhaps we could here more about that at the coming briefing in a few minutes.

XO Kelson says:
*OPS*: Kelson to Chaser.  Belay my last order and report to the Observation Lounge.  Kelson out.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: Aye sir.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a seat at the table...reviewing the PADDS she brought with her ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Downloads his torpedo specs and simulation onto a PADD for the briefing ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Gives Hope a wry smile as he enters observation lounge ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: I'll keep yah informed.

XO Kelson says:
:: Takes seat next to Captain ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Turns toward observation lounge ::   CTO:  Shall we?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Takes a seat in his designated spot, setting his PADD on the table ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Downloads MacGregor's specs onto another PADD ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Curiously looks at the wreckage, perks her ears forward as she pulls out her tricorder and starts to analyze.::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Motions to starboard aft door to the observation lounge ::   ADM: After you Admiral.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Aye lad

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Thank you, Lieutenant.   :: Enters the Lounge ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Everything is nominal.   :: Then stares off into space for a second ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to his backup Tactical Officer to take his station ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Makes an adjustment to the aft sensor array ::

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Lad how would you like a special job to do?

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Looks for an empty chair, finds one and sits down ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Sure, what is it mate?

OPS Chaser says:
<Dr. Aola> Stops dictation and rubs her temples a moment and then resumes. ::

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Come with me

XO Kelson says:
:: Hits commbadge ::   ALL: All senior officers report to Observation Lounge immediately.  That is all.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Points to a yellow shirt to man the main console ::

CEO McGregor says:
::Walks to Engineering lab 2::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Heads towards the bridge ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Hears the announcement ::   CEO: Does that include me to?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters observation lounge and circles around to the second seat from the Captain on the window side ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Glances up as her officers begin to come into the lounge, then returns to her PADDs ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Moves to sit down but his katana is in the way ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Taps his commbadge ::   *XO: You want the CIV as well sir?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Motions to the relief helmsman and stands, heading for the Observation Lounge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stands up and disconnects the shoulder strap from his belt, and lays his katana on the table, then sits back down ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Interesting...how did you come to have such a weapon, Lieutenant?

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: You can come if called

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sets the computer to complete the analysis of the wreckage and brings her PADD with initial data with her as she leaves the cargo bay and goes to the turbolift ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters turbolift, exits on bridge, walks over to the Observation lounge ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: I might as well just come.

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* Affirmative, Mr. McGregor…unless his duties are too important to put on hold?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Deck one ::

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: When those canisters are full shut down the filling unit

CIV Galen says:
CEO: I guess that confirms it huh mate. Lets go.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: It was a gift from my Master, Takashi Kusaka.  It has been in his family for over a thousand years.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Come on then

CEO McGregor says:
*XO*: On our way

CIV Galen says:
:: Follows the CEO ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Exits the turbolift smoothes her mane and enters the Observation Lounge, standing at attention near the door. ::

XO Kelson says:
*CEO* Acknowledged.  Kelson out.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: I have quite a collection actually, all gifts from my Master, once I mastered their use.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Slips into the lounge and finds a seat on the far side of the table near the window and sits quietly ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Enters the turbo lift ::   Computer: Observation lounge

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  A great honor.  I prefer weaponless combat myself, but I've always enjoyed a little swordplay.  Comes in handy if you get boarded.

CIV Galen says:
:: Stands besides the CEO ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Exits turbolift and heads for the Observation Lounge ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Follows about 2 steps behind the CEO ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Enters the Observation Lounge ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles to himself to see Hope in room ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: Aye Admiral.  I'm quite accomplished both armed and unarmed.  I was the Federation Intercollegiate Martial Arts Champion three years in a row at the Academy.  I'm surprised that you don't watch that tournament, given your history as a tactical officer.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Looks around at all the brass.  Finds 2 seats. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Puts down her PADDs and scans the room... ::

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Over here come on

CIV Galen says:
:: Walks into the Observation Lounge and looks around for a free seat.  Sees one near the door, sits down. ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Nods to the Captain and Mr. Kelson ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Stands as the last of her officers enter ::

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Yes sir.   :: Gets up and goes over to the seat beside the CEO ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Motions Ens. Chaser to sit next to him ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Unfortunately, the admiralty can steal your time without your realizing it.  Do yourself a favor and never take a desk job.   :: Rises as the CO does ::

CEO McGregor says:
XO: CEO and CIV reporting as ordered

OPS Chaser says:
:: Remains at attention awaiting the CO's approval. ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wonders where the CMO is but shrugs it off and figures he must be busy ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Chuckles a bit and nods to the Admiral ::

XO Kelson says:
CEO: Very good, Mac.  Have a seat...   :: Motions to chairs ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to OPS ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Places her PADD on the table and waits for the briefing to start ::

CEO McGregor says:
XO: Aye sir

OPS Chaser says:
:: Moves quickly to sit next to the XO as requested. ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  Admiral Taylor has informed me that a faction of the Borg has aligned themselves with the Romulans.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Listens to the Captain ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Gets a startled look on his face and sighs ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  But we all figured that one out rather quickly...   :: Smiles ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods at Captain's words ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Gasps a little ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Just watches everyone to see what is a feeling ::

Host CO Royce says:
All:  I would like to know what the status of the wreckage in our cargo bay is...what destroyed the Aurelius?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes her seat ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wiggles uncomfortably in her chair, not wanting to sit still and very
nervous. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits back as she waits for the report ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans over to Chaser and whispers ::   OPS: Sorry about the last minute assignment...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks around the room... ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Taps her PADD and prepares to make notes ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods once to the XO and backs away from him quickly ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain...Ens. Chaser had just started on the wreckage when the meeting was called.  We do need more time to analyze.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to OPS as she moves away from the XO ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Leans into the CEO ::   CEO: I don’t have anything to report.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   OPS:  What do you have right now?

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: we didn’t check the wreckage

CIV Galen says:
CEO: Ahh, okay…so in other words I just listen tonight.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to OPS waiting for her report ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Captain, Bor-rg ener-rgy weapons distr-r-oyed her we have some
memor-r y cor-re fr-agments.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Leans over to the counselor ::   CNS: This should be interesting.

CEO McGregor says:
CIV: Me too laddie

OPS Chaser says:
:: Hand a PADD to the CO ::

CNS Shirley says:
AFCO: Yeah this should….   :: Trying not to giggle ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes the PADD from OPS, reading quickly... ::   OPS:  I see...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Whispers ::   CNS: Hear that, Borg weapons?

XO Kelson says:
:: Listening to sing-song report from Chaser ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Passes the PADD to the Admiral ::   ADM Taylor:  Sir, would you like to add anything here?

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Frowns at the news ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods hearing report, not surprised ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: I set the computer-r to compile the exacts for-r you, should not be long befor-re a full r-r-eport is available.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  How long, Ensign?

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Rises and waits for the Ensign to finish ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Based on power-r supply to the computer-r Captain.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Listens closely ::

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Should be only a few mor-re minutes, Ma'am.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods at OPS ::   ADM Taylor:  Admiral, you have the floor.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Quickly sits down shaking like a leaf ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans to Chaser and whispers ::   OPS: Good work on such short notice, Ensign.   :: Smiles ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Notices the Ensign’s nervousness, and gives her a gentle smile ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  Thank you, Captain.   :: Paces as he talks ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods once to the XO and cowers from him ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Watches the Admiral as he begins ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Turns attention to Admiral ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks at the Admiral ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  The information we have is what you have already seen, I'm afraid.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Listens intently ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We have received information from operatives that the Tal Shiar have formed an alliance with a Borg faction of unknown size.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Wonders why the Admiral paces so much ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We also know that there is something they are looking for specifically, but we cannot determine what at this time.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Tal Shiar and the Borg…that’s not good ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Rubs chin in thought at last statement ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Is getting dizzy watching him pace back and forth, back and forth.... ::

XO Kelson says:
Self: What could they want specifically from us?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Takes a deep breath, feeling very tired... ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We suspect that this is a power play for control of the Romulan Star Empire by radical elements within the Tal Shiar that upper management could not keep in check.   :: Feels like a caged tiger ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Listens intently to the Admiral ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Rubs her arm discretely ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Notices Xen take a breath, gives her a soft look as he listens to the Admiral, taking in all the information ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Places his hands to together and tries to quietly crack his knuckles, but it comes out rather loud ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: The Captain's PADD bleeps that the analysis of the wreckage is complete, information is at her disposal.::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to the PADD, and quickly reads it ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  What the Romulans hope to gain is logical, but I have NO idea why the Borg would agree to this.  I know one thing...they aren't known for keeping their treaties.   OPS:  I take it you have more information for us?
:: Sits ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves her right hand to her right temple and rubs it lightly ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Is trying to breathe but feels stifled in this closed crowded lounge. ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Makes a few notes ::   Self: Tal Shiar...Borg faction...unknown.

XO Kelson says:
:: Going over new technological advances in Starfleet technology in head ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Pushes the PADD to OPS ::   OPS: Ensign, please read...

OPS Chaser says:
ADM: Captain has the PADD, Sir-r.   :: Jumping to attention as she speaks ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Picks up the PADD ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Looks up at the Captain and sees her in obvious pain ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves a little at the quick movement of Chaser ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles as Tigs jumps up, shakes head a little ::

OPS Chaser says:
COMPUTER: Video feed on screen, please show analysis now.

CNS Shirley says:
~~~~Senses Tigs fear~~~~:: Looks at her with a smile to  try to calm her down some. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves attention to screen ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The view screen comes to life...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Looks at the screen and squints slightly ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  A Badly wounded ship is seen fighting for her life as fallen crew litter the bridge, and others scramble around trying to repair damaged systems...

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The CO is shouting orders, and the sound of non-Federation transporters is heard...

XO Kelson says:
:: Face becomes grim at sight on screen ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Watches screen, taking in every detail ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Covers her mouth in disbelief ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Disturbed by the images she sees, but stands fast behind her mask... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Here comes the assimilation... ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  Borg drones materialize and an intense hand-to-hand combat ensues, unfortunately, the outcome is not in doubt...one by one, the crew is assimilated and beamed away from the ship...

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The screen goes black...

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Shudders ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks down to the table ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Bows head and prays for those assimilated ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Turns away shaking from the images ::

CTO Wakefield says:
OPS: Any information on the Hannibal in there Ensign?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Watches the honorable crew, and thinks HoSghaj ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  A moment of silence for our fallen comrades.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Wants more info, needs as much as he can get ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Lowers her head in silence ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Closes her eyes, but cannot block out the images... ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Pulls her kut'luch and wails for the dead, warriors are coming to
Sto-Vo-Kor ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Lowers his head ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  A moment passes...

XO Kelson says:
:: Asks for strength to fight this evil ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Fingers the hilt of his katana ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Raises head more determined than ever ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Just keeps silent and still ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Ladies and gentlemen...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at OPS, understanding... ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Looks up wiping a tear from her eye ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL: We may encounter assimilated federation crew.  We must assume they are lost, and your orders are shoot to kill and ask questions later.  From what I've heard, you're doing them a favor.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Swallows hard while nodding... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods at the Admiral, good policy ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sheaths her Kut’luch and tries to calm her shaking body. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods in agreement ::   All: Better to die than live like a drone...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Looks over at Sam, stone-faced ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  I have nothing else to add...yours to dismiss if there is nothing else...

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Whispers to Sam ::   XO: You can say that again.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Agrees hardly ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  Amen to that.

OPS Chaser says:
ADM: Qapla' batlh

OPS Chaser says:
CTO : Sir-r, NO infor-r mation on the Hannibal.

Host CO Royce says:
All:  All right folks, lets get to our assignments.  I want the rest of that information ASAP.

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Assist the Admiral with whatever he needs.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Nods to OPS ::

Host CO Royce says:
Crew:  Dismissed

OPS Chaser says:
:: Runs from the Observation Lounge ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to OPS ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO: Aye Captain.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Stands and heads for the door ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Stands ::   CO: May I see you for a moment Captain?

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Captain, I have found a new way that may help in detecting the Borg before they appear.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sits quietly in her chair as her officers leave ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Tries to catch up to the OPS.... ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO/ADM: If you could both wait a minute.

XO Kelson says:
:: Watches Chaser run from Lounge and admires her want to return to analysis so quickly ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  I have 40 Tri-cobalt’s.  I can give you half and call for a re-supply.  Work it out with engineering.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks up ::   CSO:  In a moment.…   AFCO:  In my ready room, Lt.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Runs from the bridge to the turbolift ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods as he returns to the bridge ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   AFCO:  You go ahead...I'll be there momentarily

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: Aye sir, but I believe they may be best used if kept on the Typhoon.

AFCO Lane says:
CO: Aye ma'am.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Something Mr. Wakefield?

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: Aye.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Falls into the turbolift and hides behind the closing door::
Computer-r: Cargo Bay

XO Kelson says:
CO: I'll be on the bridge, Ma'am unless you need me for anything else.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at CTO ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Leaves the Observation Lounge and heads for the ready room ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods at XO ::

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM/CO: I believe I have come up with some new torpedo modifications that could give us a significant edge in our next meeting with the Borg.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps to Science One, scanning the area ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Leaves for bridge ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters bridge and takes command ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Exits the turbolift and enters the Cargo bay, gasping for air as she tries to calm herself. ::

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Please explain

AFCO Lane says:
:: Enters the Ready Room and walks over to the window and stares out ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Downloads PADD onto the Observation Lounge screen and brings up the schematics ::   ADM/CO: There are limitations, but...

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO:  Indeed.  I fear as you that they may have worked out some way to defend against it.  Keep us informed.

CTO Wakefield says:
CO/ADM: I believe I may be able to phase-cloak one of our tri-cobalt torpedoes long enough for it to slip past the Borg's shields and re-phase inside the ship.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps down the ramp to the XO ::

XO Kelson says:
CSO: I don't think I need to tell you the magnitude of detecting the Borg as soon as possible, Dru, do I?   :: Looks at him grimly ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters turbolift, exits turbo lift in cargo bay ::   OPS: Are you alright?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Brings simulation up on the screen ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   CTO:  Get to it, then, Lt.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Looks at the CNS and nods, standing up as tall as she can barely breathing. ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO/ADM: In order to do it though, I'll need to pull out the torpedo guidance system...

CSO Trelan says:
XO: No, sir.  Sir, I would like to begin modifications to the main deflector array.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO/CO:  Permission to try.  I'll have my engineering team do the same.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Enters Main Engineering ::

CNS Shirley says:
OPS: I am here when you are in need of someone to talk to...you need to calm down, and catch your breath. ::

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Do what you think is necessary, Dru.  We need all the head start we can get.

CTO Wakefield says:
CO/ADM: And, we would only have a 2.1 second window for phasing.  Plus, the Vesuvius only has the supplies to modify one torpedo.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to CO and ADM ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the CNS and hurriedly begins to get back to work on her analysis. ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Watches the stars streak by the ship ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO/CO:  We have other ships on the way to join us, but it's a question of time.

CTO Wakefield says:
CO/ADM: Then we may have to fight a delaying action.

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Please escort the Admiral to the transporter room.    :: Raises her right hand in the Vulcan sign ::   ADM Taylor:  Long life and prosperity.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Grimaces ::   XO: Yes, sir.  Just to let you know, I am going to use an inverse tachyon beam.  I will be integrating an anyon emitter to help to detect anything beyond the subspace range.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to CO ::   CO: Aye Captain.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM Taylor:  If there is nothing else, sir...

Host ADM Taylor says:
CTO/CO:  That's my fear.  Because if we do, our orders are to hold them here at all costs.  Today may be a good day to die, but I'd rather it be for the Borg.

XO Kelson says:
CSO: That should give us a few more moments then...

Host CO Royce says:
::  Smiles at Admiral's statement ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Nods back, and heads to the turbolift again ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Picks up his katana and reattaches the shoulder strap to the belt ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CO:  Nothing from me.  I'll away to the Typhoon if you are done with me.

Host CO Royce says:
ADM Taylor:  Agreed.

CSO Trelan says:
XO: There will be the possibility of opening a temporal anomaly, but I can close it quickly using a nadion charged phaser shot to close it.

CTO Wakefield says:
ADM: It'll be nothing but Borg if I have anything to say about it.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to the Admiral ::    ADM Taylor:  Sir...   :: Walks out of the Observation Lounge ::

XO Kelson says:
CSO: Get to work then, Dru.  Don't let me keep you.   :: Motions to science station ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Wonders if this was a good idea and decides to rethink the situation ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Crosses the bridge and enters her Ready Room ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Thinks we need to further enhance torpedo’s with graviton particles. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Exits turbolift, and heads to office and writes a report ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Hands the Admiral the PADD with specs for his phase-cloak torpedo ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host ADM Taylor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host ADM Taylor says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

