USS Vesuvius: Thick as Thieves Episode Five

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
The USS Vesuvius has been temporarily relieved from her patrol for
re-supply while the Typhoon and the Hurricane (both Akira-class) stand her watch.

Host Gerry says:
The ship is en route for rendezvous with the supply vessel USS Canada...

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

Host CO Royce says:
:: On the bridge sitting in her chair, reading  the PADD in her hands ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Asleep leaning against a bulkhead in the forward torpedo bay ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces out of her quarters and scampers down the corridor to the turbolift, reporting for duty on the bridge ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Sitting on the bridge ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: At the helm maintaining course 153 mark 3 at 1/2 impulse ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Wanders from his quarters, heads for the nearest turbolift ::

XO Kelson says:
:: To right of Captain ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Slides slowly to the right, slips, and bonks head on the deck ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Walks into the turbolift ::   Turbolift: Bridge

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces up to the bridge door, stops, smoothes her mane and walks slowly onto the bridge, mindful NOT to bounce as she sits down at her station ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Walks onto the bridge with several PADDs in hand. He looks around down to the lower level and sighs to himself as he drops a PADD. ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Arrives at the bridge and watches the doors of the turbolift open, walks onto the bridge and down beside the XO ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to OPS and in her smoothest, gentlest voice ::   OPS:  Have a nice night, Ensign?

XO Kelson says:
CO: I was surprised to hear we were being pulled off the line for re-supplying.  Any other surprises I should know about?   :: Smiles ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Jumps to attention ::   CO: Aye, Ma'am.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Wakes with a start ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO: You were as surprised as I, Commander.  As far as I know, not yet.

CIV Galen says:
XO: Sir, where am I today?

CTO Wakefield says:
Self: Ugh!   :: Sits up and rubs forehead ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  At ease, Ensign….   :: Giggles slightly ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Seeing the XO, he marches down the ramp and over to the command section::   XO: Commander Kelson...   :: He stands semi at attention ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Looks over and sees the CMO and nods ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Nods back to the CIV politely ::

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Good day Mr. Galen.  You have the engineering station today.   Enjoy.
:: Smiles ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits back down at her station, hoping the CO will not ask her anymore questions ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stands slowly, his back aching from sleeping in an awkward position ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Moans ::

CIV Galen says:
XO: Aye sir.   :: Turns winks at the CMO and walks up to the engineering station ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  I hope Emily didn't bother you.

CTO Wakefield says:
Computer: What time is it?

XO Kelson says:
CMO: At ease, Dr. Delar.  What's on your mind?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Hears the doctor behind her speaking to the Exec ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Taps a few buttons bringing the engineering station online ::

Host CO Royce says:
AFCO:  Any sign of the USS Canada?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns to face the Captain, gulping ::   CO: Emily, uh er-r-r, no Captain.

CMO Delar says:
:: Goes semi at ease and hands over a PADD ::   XO: I've completed a preliminary...   :: Hands over a second PADD ::   ...and a supplementary report on sickbay efficiency, power requirements and personnel assessments...sir...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   OPS:  I'm glad to hear that, Ensign.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns quickly back to her station and start furiously tapping buttons trying to look busy. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hears the CMO report to the XO ::

AFCO Lane says:
CO: Checking sensor readings now ma'am.

XO Kelson says:
:: Looks over PADD ::   CMO: Very good, Doctor.  Any specific re-fitting requests in here?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to AFCO ::

AFCO Lane says:
CO: Long-range sensors show nothing yet Captain.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Taps a computer panel ::   Computer: Computer, the time!

Host CO Royce says:
AFCO:  Thank you, Lt.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Still rubbing the sleep from his eyes ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Nods and returns to the sensors readouts ::

CMO Delar says:
XO: Not as of yet, however I have noted in the report a request for equipment upgrades in the biohazard lab, and environmental support rehab systems.

CIV Galen says:
:: Watches the engines carefully noting no discrepancies ::

XO Kelson says:
CMO: Okay, Doctor.  I'll pass this along to the Captain and we'll see what we can do while we are in spacedock.  Anything else?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns to the CO ::   CO: Ma'am, r-repair-rs ninety per-rcent complete in engineer-ring.  Full wor-rk cr-rews should have them completed soon.

CTO Wakefield says:
<Computer>: The time is oh-nine-thirty-two hours.

CMO Delar says:
XO: Nothing as of yet sir.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  Thank you, Ensign

CTO Wakefield says:
Self: Crap.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Rises ::   Commander, you have the Bridge.  I'll be in my Ready Room.
:: Moves to her Ready Room ::

XO Kelson says:
CMO: Very good then, dismissed.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Looks quickly around the bay and spies his katana, picks it up and exits the torpedo bay ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns back to her station, barely breathing. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Aye, aye Captain.   :: Rises ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Checks all the sensors readouts for any signs of the Canada's signature ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Nods politely and then turns as the Captain begins to leave ::   CO: Captain...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters her Ready Room, takes a seat at her desk and continues to review information ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Thinks whew she did not get called in ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Noticing he missed the Captain he sighs and walks over to the Ready Room and presses the chime ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves to Flight control ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks to the door ::   Door:  Come in.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Checks the holodeck logs to see who was in holodeck three last night and finds it was Captain Royce, and thinks well it is her ship, and does not report it ::

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: How's she running, Lt. Lane.   :: Smiles ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Feels Sam close by and looks up ::   XO: Commander!

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Nods to Crewman Sevcik on his way towards the turbolift ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Watches as the door hisses open before him and he steps through as casually as possible ::   CO: Captain...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the CMO ::   CMO:  Yes doctor?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Smiles ::   XO: She's doing just fine sir, all systems running smoothly.

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Seemed like a harmless question.   :: Winks ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Yes sir, you just startled me a little.

CMO Delar says:
:: Places a PADD on the Captain's desk and looks over at her ::   CO: Captain, within the last 48 hours over 11 complaints have been logged against Doctor Tymes...

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer: Deck eight.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  A beeping noise comes from the Long Range Sensors...

XO Kelson says:
:: Lowers voice ::   AFCO: I am sorry about not making time for dinner last night.  I had too many duty requirements to catch up on.  May I have a rain check?

CIV Galen says:
:: Perks his ears at the sound ::

Host CO Royce says:
Self: Oh no...Yolania!   :: Picks up the PADD and reads ::   CMO:  I see….

AFCO Lane says:
XO: You bet Sam.   :: Smiles ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Checks sensor readings. ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Arrives on Deck 8 and heads for his quarters on the starboard side ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Sir, sensors are detecting something.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks up at Delar ::   CMO:  Lon, do you have a problem with her ministration style?

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Thank you, Lt.  ::smiles::

XO Kelson says:
:: Straightens ::   AFCP: What is it?

CMO Delar says:
CO: I have been unsuccessful in my attempts to keep her temper in check, and I have even offered to help her with her mental discipline...however I am currently our…   :: Pauses at hearing what the Captain says ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Goes back to working at the engineering station ::

AFCO Lane says:
:: Taps the console ::   XO: Long range sensors are picking up what looks like a Federation warp signature.

CMO Delar says:
CO: Well...no...however it is well known that officers who are afraid of medical personnel are less likely to report injuries, and in that respect can lead to long term ailments...I can't have my staff scaring patients...

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Is it the Canada the Captain was so interested in?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters his quarters and strips off his uniform, then hops into the sonic shower ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: It may be sir, trying to get the ID now...yes sir, I have the Canada clearly now.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Understood, however, if a person doesn't wish to go...they cannot be dragged.  Have you sent her to any Federation Classes with regards to patient handling, care, and admission?

XO Kelson AFCO: Very good, Lt.  ::taps commbadge:: (CommBadge.wav)

AFCO Lane says:
:: Boosts the long range sensors to strengthen the signal ::

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Contact on Long Range Sensors, Ma'am.  It is the Canada.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sends power to the CONN to reinforce long range sensors ::

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Acknowledged, Commander.  Have OPS check all the requisitions.  I don't want any shortages.

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Any way to tell if she is in trouble?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Showering as fast as he can ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: That's what I came here to ask you...I've gone over reports, and while there were instances...they never seemed to be as numerous as when you were the Chief Medical officer...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Looks over at OPS ::   OPS: We should be within hailing range soon.

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Aye, aye Captain

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   CMO:  Do you want me to talk with her, Lon?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the FCO ::   FCO: Aye, Ma'am, aye.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Opens hailing frequencies. ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Takes a moments pause ::   CO: Only if you have the time. I will try to become more personal with the Doctor, hopefully aid her in her patient handling in the future...

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Ens. Chaser, hail the Canada when in range and give them the list of our needs.  Let's try to make this as painless as possible.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Hops out of the shower and grabs of fresh uniform ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The Nebula-class USS Canada enters communications range...

CIV Galen says:
:: Continues to monitor the engines ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods once to the XO ::   XO: Aye, Sir-r.

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Thank you, Lieutenant.  Let Ens. Chaser know when we are in range.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Noted.  I'll make the time to talk to her.  Is there anything else?

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir.

XO Kelson says:
:: Moves back to command ::

AFCO Lane says:
OPS: Ensign, we have just moved into communications range.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Quickly combs his hair, then his beard ::

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Kelson to Lt. Wakefield.

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: CANADA: This is Vesuvius, Ens. Chaser-r, do you r-read?

CMO Delar says:
CO: Not as of yet...   :: Pauses ::   ...actually, there is one more thing...

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Yes, doctor?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Hears his commbadge, looks at his other uniform, crumpled on the floor and ruffles through it.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Taps it ::   *XO* Wakefield here Commander.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Puts commbadge on his desk while he puts on his katana ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: After this mission assignment is complete...   ::Hands over another PADD::   ...I'd like you to report to sickbay. I believe I may have been able to adapt my treatment to allow you to make a full recovery without the need of chemical dependency...

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Dathan, we are about to rendezvous with our supply ship.  Do you need to oversee the transfer of torpedos?

AFCO Lane says:
:: Taps her console and begins preparations to come along side the Canada ::

Host C-OPS Smith says:
COMM: VESUVIUS:  Loud and Clear, Ensign Chaser.  This is Ensign Smith.  Maintain your current course and speed and we'll match velocity with you.

CIV Galen says:
XO: Engines nominal.

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO* Yeah, I'll be there in a minute.  Wakefield out.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Good to hear.  However, I have had a few slight headaches recently.

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Galen ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Tightens his katana straps then puts on his ho-quj ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Looks to the FCO ::   COMM: CANADA: Aye, under-r-stood. Sending our-r r-requisition manifest now.   :: Taps some buttons and sends the information to the Canada. ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Suddenly looks her right in the eye ::   CO: ...and you haven’t told me?  Why?   :: Smiles because he feels like some adult scolding a child ::

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  I haven't had time to stop in and see you about them.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Nods to Ensign Chaser ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the CMO ::

Host C-OPS Smith says:
COMM: VESUVIUS:  Transmission received.  Have a nice day...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Holds course and speed and waits for the Canada to match the Vesuvius ::

Host C-OPS Smith says:
ACTION:  the Ships match course headings and velocities...

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: CANADA: Aye, to you too, Vesuvius, out.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Grabs the special phaser he received from the Admiral and slips it into the concealed holster ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Send the needed crew personnel to the cargo bays to help with the incoming items, Ensign.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Grabs his standard type II phaser and holsters that ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: You'd best...before I have to come hunt you down again Jenii...   :: Smiles back ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Giggles a little ::   CMO:  Yes doctor.  I will...I promise.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Oh, and about your use of my middle name...

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Aye, Sir-r-r.   :: Sends a message for several teams of crewman to unload in cargo bays 1 and 2. ::

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Keep us nice and steady, Lieutenant.  I'd hate to explain to the Captain again about damage to the hull of a ship.   :: Chuckles ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Exits his quarters and heads for the turbolift ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at CMO wondering ::   CMO:  Is that the result of the mind meld?

CMO Delar says:
CO: I'm sorry ma'am...Captain...sir...I didn't mean it...it's just...

AFCO Lane says:
:: Giggles at Sam's statement ::   XO: By all means sir, your pay is down to zero now sir!

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer: Deck 38.

CMO Delar says:
CO: I...ummm...yes, I believe...I believe so...   :: Tries to regain his composure ::

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: That it is, Lieutenant.  Guess you'll have to buy dinner next time then...   :: Smiles ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Notices a slight deviation in the magnetic containment field but quickly corrects the issue ::   XO: Just to let you know I just picked up a slight deviation in the containment field but have rectified the matter.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Wonders what a shuttle paint job costs anyway ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   CMO:  I'm sorry you're uncomfortable, Lon.  We need to talk in depth about all that.

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Keep an eye on that, Mr. Galen.  We don't need any more problems during transfer.

AFCO Lane says:
XO: My pleasure Commander, just as long as you pick up the tip.   :: Smiles sweetly ::

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: Captain, we have met the Canada, being r-re-outfitted now, CTO is seeing to the tor-rpedos, r-requsition manifests have been sent.  Anything
fur-ther-r, Captain?

CMO Delar says:
CO: Yes ma'am...sir...sorry, Captain...

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Arrives on Deck 38 and heads for cargo bay one ::

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Lon, I haven't had a chance to thank you for what you did.  I am interested to see how Royce behaved...or didn't.

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* No, Ensign.  Well done.  Thank you.  Royce out.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Enters cargo bay one and heads for the transporter console ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Hides a smile, she is glad we are ready for battle again, bounces slightly in her seat. ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: I will do my best to enlighten you...sir...

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Taps communications ::   COMM: Canada: Canada this is the Vesuvius, we're ready for transport.

Host C-OPS Smith says:
COMM: VESUVIUS: CTO:  Ready with the Torpedoes and Weapons, Lieutenant.  Signal when ready...

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  ...that's ma'am, Lon.  I am not male.   :: Smiles ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Sir, we are in position.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enjoying the discomfort of the CMO ::

CMO Delar says:
CO: Aye sir, ma'am...

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Now, is there anything else?

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Mr. Wakefield, we are in position.  Begin transfer at your convenience.

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
ACTION: Transport of cargo commences...

CMO Delar says:
CO: No...   :: He pauses and thinks before she says any name or title ::   ...ma'am.

CTO Wakefield says:
*XO*: We're starting now Commander.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Checks off the manifests as supplies start to arrive. ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Begins receiving cargo containers ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::   CMO:  Thank you, Lon.  I'll talk with Dr. Tymes.

XO Kelson says:
*CTO* Very good.  Let me know when all transfers are complete.  Kelson out.

AFCO Lane says:
:: Hopes there's some wine in those supplies, the real stuff this time ::

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Kelson to Captain Royce.  Transfer of weapons has commenced.

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
ACTION:  The CTO of the Canada beams over to CTO's location...

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Thank you, Commander.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Hears transporter beam behind him, spins and draws his phaser ::

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
CTO:  Lieutenant Wakefield?  Lieutenant Wesson.  

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Shakes his head as he holsters his phaser ::

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
:: Raises eyebrow and realizes faux pas ::   CTO:  Sorry about that.

CTO Wakefield says:
C-CTO: Welcome aboard Lieutenant.  Next time you might want to mention you're coming over.

Host CO Royce says:
CMO:  Is there anything else, doctor?   :: Looks a little confused as to why he is still there ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Sir, sensors show someone just beamed into the cargo bay from the Canada.

CTO Wakefield says:
C-CTO: Just don't let it happen again.   :: Turns back to the cargo bay console ::

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
CTO:  Mostly a courtesy call, but I need your signature before I can release the tri-cobalt devices to you.   :: Extends a PADD ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Stops and grabs the PADD, looking it over ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Notices an unauthorized transport taps her commbadge ::   *CTO*: Who is down ther-re?  Do you need assistance?  Ther-re has been an unauthr-rized
tr-ranspor-t into your ar-rea. ::

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Do we know who it is?

CMO Delar says:
CO: No sir...I'm, just waiting to be dismissed...   :: Is still standing ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Looks up at Wesson, and lets a smile come across his face ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises and moves to the door ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks back...giggles a little ::   CMO:  Dismissed, doctor.

CIV Galen says:
:: Notices the deviation on the containment field appear again, boosts containment ::   OPS: Tigs can I have more power for the containment field?

XO Kelson says:
:: Notices Ens. Chaser is on the job ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: No sir, just that it's a humanoid ID.

CTO Wakefield says:
*OPS*: Sorry about that Ensign.  The Security Chief of the Canada wanted to drop by to say hello.  He forgot to mention it.  All is well.

CMO Delar says:
:: Smiles and moves to leave the Ready Room and walks onto the bridge, now with only one PADD in hand ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sends power to the CIV as requested. ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Puts his thumbprint on the PADD and returns it to Wesson ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to the bridge ::   XO:  I'll be in the cargo bay.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters the turbolift ::    Computer:  Deck 38

CTO Wakefield says:
C-CTO: Thank you Lieutenant.

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
:: Waits for the lieutenant to sign the PADD ::   CTO:  I had thought Ensign Smith had cleared my transport.  Have to have a word with that boy.
:: shakes head ::

CIV Galen says:
OPS: Thanks.   :: Increases power to the containment field ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Very good, Captain.  I'll mind the store.

OPS Chaser says:
*CTO*: Aye, Sir-r, most unor-rthodoxed man, me thinks.

Host CO Royce says:
:: In silent thoughts while in the turbolift ::

CTO Wakefield says:
*OPS*: Aye.  Wakefield out.

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Did the transfer of power correct the problem, Mr. Galen?

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Aye, my pleasur-re.

CIV Galen says:
XO: Yes it did.  Containment up to 100%

AFCO Lane says:
OPS: You have an in for that transport?

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
:: Takes PADD ::   CTO:  They're all yours Lieutenant.  There's also 100 Type IIIc Compression rifles with extra power packs there...it's all on the manifest.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits the turbolift as it comes to a stop and heads towards the cargo bay ::

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Good to hear, Mr. Galen.  We'll make an engineering officer out of you yet.   :: Smiles ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters cargo bay ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Groans like he just had the most pleasurable experience of his life ::
Self: Three cee's.

CIV Galen says:
XO: Sir I was one back on my last post, CEO.   :: Chuckles ::

CTO Wakefield says:
C-CTO: Thank you again Lieutenant.  I'll be making good use of these.
:: Smiles and nods, motions for the Lieutenant to step up onto the pad ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the CTO and another and walks over ::

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
:: Understands CTO's reaction ::   CTO:  I need to get back.  Regards, Lieutenant.   :: Steps back onto the pad ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Transports the Lieutenant back to the Canada ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Looks around the bridge at notices a junior officer pass him ::
*Walker*: Delar to Walker...

XO Kelson says:
CIV: But not aboard THIS ship you weren't.  It's nice to have the experience on hand though.  Thank you, Mr. Galen.

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Who was that, Lieutenant?

Host C-CTO Wesson says:
ACTION:  The CTO of the Canada transports back to the Canada...

CIV Galen says:
XO: Aye sir.

CMO Delar says:
<Walker>*Delar*: Walker here...yes doctor?

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Turns to the Captain ::   CO: That was the Security Chief of the Canada.
:: Shows her the manifest ::   CO: Three cee's....   :: Huge smile on his face ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at the manifest and smiles ::   CTO:  Good.  Good to be re-stocked.  Everything meet with your approval?

CTO Wakefield says:
CO: Oh-h...I'd have to say it does.

CMO Delar says:
*Walker*: Status of sickbay?

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Good.

CIV Galen says:
:: Keeps a close eye on things ::

CTO Wakefield says:
CO: We're going to have to remodel the torpedo magazines.

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Have all the transfers been completed, Ensign?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Checks manifests ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods at the CTO:   CTO:  I'll leave that remodel up to you.  We need to talk about strategies for when we next meet the Borg and or Romulans.

CMO Delar says:
:: Begins to discuss with Walker a few minor details about sickbay and sighs as he enters the nearby lift and heads to Deck 12 ::

Host CO Royce says:
CTO:  Can I expect your report on my desk in the next 24 hours?

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Commander, all supplies have been transported. The Canada is moving away from us.

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Aye sir-r, complete Sir-r.

CTO Wakefield says:
CO: Aye.  You'll have it.

XO Kelson says:
OPS/AFCO: Thank you, ladies.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods ::  CTO:  Great.  I'll leave you to your work then, Lieutenant.
:: Smiles and walks out of the cargo bay ::

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Kelson to Captain Royce.  Transfers complete.  Orders?

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Course and speed Commander?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters turbolift ::   Computer:  Deck 12

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Turns back to a cargo bay full of the most advanced weapons in Starfleet's arsenal and smiles ::

Host Gerry says:
COMM: VESUVIUS: Ready to depart, Fair Sailing, Vesuvius...

Host CO Royce says:
*XO* Great.  Set course back to the Typhoon.  Resume patrol.

OPS Chaser says:
COMM: CANADA: Fair-r skies and a good wind…Vesuvius, out.

XO Kelson says:
*CO* Aye, aye Captain.  Kelson out.

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Cracks open a crate of the type IIIc compression phaser rifles and grabs a hold of one… ::

CTO Wakefield says:
:: …and hugs it ::

CMO Delar says:
:: Enters sickbay and walks directly to his office, confident the other 6 on staff physicians can handle any minor situation ::

CTO Wakefield says:
Rifle: It has been too long.   :: Begins checking it out for functionality ::

CIV Galen says:
XO: Engines at nominal status ready for warp at your discretion.

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Set course for last known coordinates of the Typhoon, Lieutenant, warp 5.

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Galen ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir, resuming course back to the Typhoon, warp 5.   :: Taps her flight console ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits turbolift on Deck 12 and heads towards sickbay ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The USS Canada peels off with a Left-standard-rudder and goes to warp...

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Engage...

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Engaging warp engines aye.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters sickbay and sees Dr. Tymes.  She heads towards Yolania. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Salutes the Canada, and whispers, Qapla' ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The Vesuvius goes to warp...

CTO Wakefield says:
:: Taps commbadge ::   *Jenkins*: Pete, get down here, you've got to see this.

Host CO Royce says:
MO Tymes:  A moment of your time, doctor...   :: Heads into another office ::

AFCO Lane  (Warpdrv.wav)

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Keep an eye on the containment field, Mr. Galen.  I don't want any surprises while in warp.

CMO Delar says:
:: Notices the Captain out of the corner of his eye :: ~~~~CO: Thank you...~~~~~

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Estimated time of arrival at the Neutral Zone, Lieutenant?

CIV Galen says:
XO: Aye sir.  I'm monitoring the containment field on the engines very carefully.  I'll let you know of any more discrepancies.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Speaks quietly and in private to Dr Tymes ::

XO Kelson says:
CIV: Thank you, Mr. Galen.

CIV Galen says:
XO: Aye sir.

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Incoming distr-ress call, on a coded fr-requency Sir-r.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Glances past Dr. Tymes and smiles to Delar ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Boosts the signal ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS: What's the range and is it a Federation vessel?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Reinitializes the signal and boosts power trying to get a reading. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Leaves sickbay headed towards the turbolift ::   Computer:  Bridge

Host Gerry says:
COMM: ANY FEDERATION VESSEL:  This is...Hurricane...under att..k by  Rom...Borg...ulan Neut...zone...requ...immediate assist...   :: Transmission repeats ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits turbolift and walks down to her chair ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Takes a deep breath and looks at the XO ::

AFCO Lane says:
XO: We should be there in 40 standard minutes at maximum warp, a little longer at warp 5 sir.

XO Kelson says:
AFCO: Maximum warp, Lieutenant…step on it.

CIV Galen says:
:: Hears the COMM::   XO: I'll give you everything we have in the way of warp power.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks at XO ::  XO: Status, Commander?

OPS Chaser says:
XO: Sir-r suggest yellow alert.

AFCO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir, maximum warp...engaging now.   :: Taps the console ::

CIV Galen says:
:: Taps the console giving every last ounce of warp power the Vesuvius has ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: We have just received a distress call from the Hurricane.  They are under attack…arrival in 40 minutes.

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

