USS Vesuvius - NCC 71985

Host Gerry says:
The Shadow Lands:  Episode Seven - "Revelations"

Host Gerry says:
Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Host Gerry says:
For the last six standard hours, the Vesuvius has been undergoing repairs while the dead lifeless hulk of a Romulan Imperial Battle Cruiser is adrift off the port aft beam.

Host Gerry says:
The Klingons have been aiding the Vesuvius with materials and personnel.

Host Gerry says:
Recovery teams have recovered most of the fragments of the trilithium missile that was fired at the main star in the Qo'noS system, and a full analysis is underway in Science 1.

Host Gerry says:
An away team with EVA suits has been suggested to go through the wreck of the Romulan vessel.

Host Gerry says:
Sar'Gon has just arrived on the Vesuvius with his retinue of underlings in shuttlebay 1.

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

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands in Shuttlebay 1. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: At station sending out position logs to Headquarters. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: At command on bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Leaves her quarters still a bit stiff heading for the bridge. ::   Turbolift: Bridge, but don't hurry.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Leaving his quarters taking Caleb to the nursery and dropping him off, after a short chat with the teacher he heads for the bridge. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Exits his personal craft in Shuttle Bay 1 and looks around in disdain. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gan: Vice Chancellor.   :: Nods. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*XO* I'm on my way to the bridge.

FCO Zria says:
:: Looks over the data on her console and continues to run diagnostics. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Please escort our guest to the Observation Lounge, Commander.

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Aye, sir.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
CSO: You are…?   :: Frowns. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
*CIV* Acknowledged.

SO Lane says:
:: Arrives on the bridge and heads to science one since her boss is occupied elsewhere. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Hits the turbolift and calls for it to head to the bridge. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: I am Lieutenant Commander Trelan Drukkar. I am Chief Science Officer and Second Officer of the Vesuvius.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
CSO: That incompetent toh-pah...the Commander could at least meet me in person...   :: Growls. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: In shuttlebay standing next to the CSO. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Forwards requisitions to OPS for processing. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Feels the turbolift stop and the doors slide open. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Getting the latest update from Ens. Lariet he taps his combadge. ::   *XO*: Sir, long range sensors are at 90% of efficiency.

CIV McDonald says:
:; Steps out ::

Host XO Kelson says:
*EO*: That's a good start, Tomari.  Can we get them back to 100%?

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: Please, Vice Chancellor...he is attending to your arrival in the Observation lounge. I am here to escort you.   :: Motions next to him. ::   This is our Chief Tactical Officer, Lt Cmdr Horn

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  A blip appears at the extreme edge of sensor range...

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Ignores the CTO. ::   CSO: Let's meet YOUR Commander...   :: Snaps his fingers and his personal guard follow carrying a few boxes. ::

EO Tomari says:
*XO*: Aye sir.   :: Grins. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: Commander I have something on the edge of our sensor range.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks to Horn and raises his eyebrows. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: Right this way.

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands in front of the Klingons carrying boxes. ::   Sar'Gon: I am sorry, but the boxes must be inspected first.

SO Lane says:
:: Checks the readings again. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
SO: What is it, Ms. Lane?

EO Tomari says:
:: Compiles the latest reports from the alpha team and logs them into the computer. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: Trying to get identification on it now sir.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION: the blip continues to close at high warp...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stops. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
ACTION: As the group moves forward the clink, clink of bottles can be heard in the boxes.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wonders where the Klingons are. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Walks down to the command level. ::   XO: Reporting sir…sorry I'm slightly late, Caleb was fussy this morning.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
CTO: You may inspect them when we meet the CSO.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Sharpens the sensors to get a clearer ID. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Looks over to the CSO for clearance. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: I am the CSO.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods to the CTO his approval. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles. ::   CIV: Understood, Mr. McDonald.  Take over OPS for Lt. Chaser.  Lt Chaser: Lt. Chaser, I'll need you with me in the Observation Lounge...

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands aside and lets the boxes pass. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Taps his combadge. ::   *Ens. Wilder* What's your status, Ens?

SO Lane says:
XO: Commander that unidentified ship is coming in at high warp.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Nods to the XO and steps down towards the OPS console. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps to her feet to attention. ::

OPS Chaser says:
XO: AYE, Sir-r.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Looks at Trelan. ::   CSO: And…?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Clears his throat. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: Please follow me.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Continues to stamp down the corridor. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
SO: We are at yellow alert.  If you cannot identify it by weapons range, move to red alert.

EO Tomari says:
<Ens. Wilder>:*EO* Finishing up repairs now, sir. All systems appear to be in working order.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits the shuttlebay and enters a turbolift. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: Aye sir.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Slides into the seat and taps a few buttons re-arranging the console slightly and whispers to OPS. ::   OPS: Tiggy, I’ll put it back right for you when your back.

CTO Horn says:
:: Follows the Klingons. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Sighs. ::

EO Tomari says:
*Ens. Wilder* That's good news. Tomari out.

SO Lane says:
:: Continues to monitor the bogey. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The sensors resolve to show an Akira-class Vessel slowing as it nears the ships...

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Bridge.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Taps a few buttons just in case he needs to reallocate power fast. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Attempts to re-route additional power to the long range sensors. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Growls at the CIV and nods. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
OPS: When the Klingons arrive we will meet them in the Observation Lounge.  With your experience, I'd like you in there as well.   :: Smiles. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Looks around the ship and shakes head, turns to his Assistant and whispers… ::   K'saga: So much luxury...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits onto the bridge, leading the Klingons across to the Observation Lounge. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Nods to OPS. ::

SO Lane says:
XO: Excuse me Commander I have an ID on that ship.

EO Tomari says:
:: Exits engineering and heads for turbolift 4. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Remains at attention and shouts. ::   XO: AYE, SIR-R!

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
<K'saga>:: Grunts in agreement. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Continues to follow the troupe in silence. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
SO: Give it to me, Ms. Lane...   :: Smiles. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Cringes… ::   OPS: Tigodan, not so loud please…   :: Smiles. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Enters turbolift. ::   Computer: Deck one, Bridge.

SO Lane says:
XO: It's an Akira class vessel, sir.

Host XO Kelson says:
CIV: Hail the incoming vessel.

EO Tomari says:
:: As the turbolift comes to a stop, the doors open and he exits. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Short range sensors identify the USS Typhoon as she slows to impulse and pulls alongside.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Ignores the happenings on the bridge and stands outside the Lounge, waiting for the others to enter. ::

CIV McDonald says:
XO: On it.   COM: Incoming vessel: This is the USS Vesuvius please identify yourself.

EO Tomari says:
:: Goes to the engineering console and taps the console to life. ::

SO Lane says:
Self: Got you at last.   XO: Sir, it's the Typhoon.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Steps onto the bridge and looks around. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits onto the bridge, leading the Klingons across to the Observation Lounge. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
I'll take it from here, Mr. McDonald.

CIV McDonald says:
XO: Aye sir.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Shakes head and enters the lounge. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Once on the bridge assumes her post at tactical. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Looks at the XO and remains at attention. ::

CIV McDonald says:
XO: It’s a request to beam the admiral aboard sir.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Enters the lounge. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CIV: Beam him directly to the Observation Lounge.

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: Can I get you refreshment…Bloodwine or something else that you may desire?

CIV McDonald says:
XO: Acknowledged.   :: Taps a few buttons and beams the admiral aboard. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Taps a few buttons and brings her console to live. Sees the ship and identifies it with her sensors. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  Admiral Taylor materializes in the corner of the room...

CIV McDonald says:
XO: The Admiral’s aboard.

SO Lane says:
:: Listens as Sam issues orders and smiles to herself. ::   Self: You go get 'em cowboy.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Looks at the Admiral at Admiral Taylor arrive and draws his disruptor. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Hears the hum of the transporter, looks to the corner of the room. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Sees CTO at station. ::   CTO: You have the bridge, Commander.

CTO Horn says:
XO: Aye Sir.

CSO Trelan says:
Sar’Gon: Vice Chancellor!   :: Runs in front of him… ::   It's Admiral Taylor. It's OK.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks back and nods to the CTO. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Raises hand in Vulcan salute. ::   ALL:  Peace, and long life.   :: Looks at Sar'Gon. ::   SAR:  Qapla’!

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Walks into lounge. ::   OPS: Let's go, Lt. Chaser.  Mustn't keep our guests waiting...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Follows the XO into the lounge. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods. ::   Taylor: Qapla’…Admiral.

EO Tomari says:
:: Puts in a request for a Virtual aperture graviton flux spectrometer. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sighs with relief, turns to the Admiral. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods to the rest of the Klingons and holsters his disruptor. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Makes greeting when entering room. ::   ADM: Greetings Admiral.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Admiral, it is a pleasure to see you again.   :: Holds up the Vulcan salute. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Comes to attention for the Admiral and growls at the Klingon. ::
Chancellor: ghIj qet jaghmeyjaj

Host XO Kelson says:
Sar'Gon: And to you as well, Vice Chancellor Sar'Gon.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Apologies for the manner of my entrance.   CSO: As it is for me, Commander.

CTO Horn says:
:: Pulls up her panel and ensures that her security teams are where they are suppose to be, posted around sensitive areas of the ship. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Lowers his hand. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ALL: Let us sit down, please...

CIV McDonald says:
:: Taps a few buttons keeping the ships power supply stable. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO: I do not wish to disrupt the flow of things here, but what is the status of your repairs, Commander?

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
XO: First...   :: Growls… ::   I have a matter to settle....

SO Lane says:
:: Watches the sensors for any others ships within range. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Takes a seat near the door. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods to the OPS officer in acknowledgement. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Checks the status of the long range sensors. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: Admiral?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks to the Chancellor. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Yields the floor to the Vice Chancellor. ::   SAR:  After you, Vice Chancellor.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Motions to Klingon. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Sar'Gon: What is the nature of this "matter"?

CIV McDonald says:
CTO: Alexandra, everything’s green lights across my panel.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Reaches down and unhooks the safety from her kut'luch and puts her hands uneasily on the table. ::

CTO Horn says:
CIV: Understood. Keep up the good work.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Nods. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Sits and listens to Klingon matter. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Snaps his fingers. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Sees the long range sensor is repaired he taps his combadge. ::   Ens. Lariet: Nice job down there.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Works hard not to bounce in her chair. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
ACTION: The Klingons deposit 3 boxes on the table.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands by the XO, ready to intervene at the slightest hint of danger. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Stands warily. ::

EO Tomari says:
SO: You should have full use of the long range sensors now, Miss Lane.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
XO: Your vessel saved our Homeworld...you have our thanks.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Grins. ::   XO: I believe it is a gift of gratitude, gentlemen.

CTO Horn says:
*EO*: What is the status of repairs?

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Klingon's statement. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits back down slowly. ::

SO Lane says:
EO: Thank you Mr. Tomari, I just tested them and they seem to be working fine.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks to the XO, awaiting approval to open the boxes. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Sar'Gon: We would hope you would do the same in our place.   :: Nods to CSO to open boxes. ::

EO Tomari says:
*CTO*: We should be fighting fit within the hour, sir.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Opens a box and shows a bottle. ::   XO: It is my private stock...meant for warriors...will you share it with me?

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Pardon my intrusion, but I must know.   :: Urgency in his voice… ::

Host XO Kelson says:
Sar'Gon: We would be honored, Vice Chancellor...

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Has the Romulan Vessel been searched?

CTO Horn says:
*EO*: Excellent. See if you can't make a little sooner. It would be appreciated

Host XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Commander Trelan is about to lead an away team, Admiral.

EO Tomari says:
*CTO*: Understood, Sir.

FCO Zria says:
:: Smiles to herself as all of the diagnostics show flight is in good order. ::
CTO: Flight systems are all go, Sir.

CSO Trelan says:
Admiral: With your approval, sir.   :: Nods to the Admiral and XO. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Turns to Kelson. ::   XO: Excellent...while the junior officers go hunt for clues...we can enjoy the bloodwine!

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  Excellent.  Gentlemen, please...I must insist on the UTMOST precaution and security.

CSO Trelan says:
Admiral: Understood.

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: We would take no less than the utmost precautions, Admiral, I assure you.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CSO:  You are under orders to report all findings directly to Commander Kelson, myself, and the Vice Chancellor at once.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Continues monitoring the power systems. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Of course, sir.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  I am...trying to avoid...tainting the data you collect.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Rises and replicates some tankards for the blood wine and a warming turret. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods in understanding. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
CSO: Well, Commander...sounds like you have a job to do.   :: Smiles. :: I'll be sure to save some wine for you.  Dismissed.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Turns and exits onto the bridge. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts the tankards and the turret on the table before the Chancellor, growling Qapla’. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Smirks at the XO's Remark. ::   SAR:  A Warrior’s Drink! Let us sing songs of glory of battle!

CSO Trelan says:
CTO/SO: Horn, Lane, you're with me.

CTO Horn says:
FCO: Understood. Keeps those engines warm for us.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Slaps Taylor on the back. ::   Taylor: I like you already Vulcan!

CIV McDonald says:
:: Keeps his eyes on his panel. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods to the CTO. ::   CTO: Aye, Sir.  

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Snaps his fingers and the Klingon's begin to open the cases. ::

SO Lane says:
CSO: Aye sir.   :: Stands and motions to another crewman to take over the station. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Begins to chant the Klingon anthem. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Looks over to the CSO. ::   CSO: On my way sir.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Sings with Taylor...off key… ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Replicates herself some Trixian Bubble Juice and sits down, singing loudly in Klingon. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles. ::   All: Let me in on some of that wine, Vice Chancellor.
:: Begins to hum with the others. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Logs off her panel and follows the SO and CSO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Enters the turbolift. ::   CTO: No security team, this time.

SO Lane says:
:: Enters the turbolift and stands beside the CSO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Waits for the lift doors to close. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Transporter room 1.

FCO Zria says:
:: Hears noises like someone singing coming from the Observation Lounge and tries not to smile. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sips her bubble juice, keeping a wary eye on the XO. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Takes OPS officers glass and throws it to the wall. ::   OPS: You must partake!   :: Gives her a glass of bloodwine. ::

CTO Horn says:
CSO: Understood sir. May I least have a team on stand by, just in case?

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Whispers… ::   OPS: Bet you never thought this would happen, eh?
:: Smiles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
OPS:  Yes!  You must!  It is tradition!

CIV McDonald says:
:: Continues monitoring the power supply noticing a relay out on Deck 12 and does a quick re-route of power. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Takes the tankard and nods. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Looks at Trelan. ::   CSO: We will take phaser’s won't we sir?

Host XO Kelson says:
OPS: Sounded like an order to me, Lt.   :: Smiles. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CTO: Agreed…standby only.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Continues singing placing the tankard on the table. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CTO/SO: Report any findings directly to me. No one else is to know what you find.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Takes tankard and rises for a toast. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Taps her combadge and places a security team on standby, ready on the moments notice. ::

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Yes.

FCO Zria says:
:: Turns and looks around the skeleton crew bridge. ::   CIV: What do you make of the noises coming from the Observation Lounge?

SO Lane says:
CSO: Aye sir.

Host XO Kelson says:
All: Here is to the glory of battle!  May we live to see another one like the one we had a few hours ago!

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Whispers… ::   OPS: I hear the potted plant in the corner likes bloodwine if the guests don't see you...

CIV McDonald says:
:: Leans over to the FCO… ::   FCO: Zria, power relay is out on Deck 12. I've already re-routed.  Oh, probably they're having some bloodwine or something.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts down her bubble juice and picks up her tankard. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
All: Here...Here...!   :: Takes a drink. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CIV: With Klingons that would be a good guess.   :: Smiles. :: Interesting way to end a meeting.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Chokes on a swig of the bloodwine and turns slightly green. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits lift and enters transporter room. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Most Definitely…

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Drinks deeply of his cup. ::   ALL:  A fine drink!   :: Slams his mug to the table. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Follows her boss to the transporter room. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Follows the CSO into the Transporter room. ::

CIV McDonald says:
*EO*: Power relay out on Deck 12.

CSO Trelan says:
CTO/SO: EVA suits.   :: Goes to closet and retrieves one. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Empties glass and drops mug on table. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Now, if I may interject and turn to the business at hand, there are some things we must all be aware of.

FCO Zria says:
:: Remembers the one time that she tasted bloodwine when she was growing up on Betazed and shivers. ::

EO Tomari says:
CIV: I'm on it.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Starts to feel rather nauseous. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Taps buttons on his console to send the alpha team to Deck 12. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Grabs an EVA suit and struggles into it. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Finishes the drink and throws it against the wall. ::   SAR: I commend you on your personal stock, Vice Chancellor.   :: Smiles then settles down to listen to Admiral. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Puts down her tankard as her hands begin to shake. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps onto the transporter pad, waits for the others. ::

EO Tomari says:
:: Sees someone has added a report to the computer and smiles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
OPS:  Lieutenant, you have permission to excuse yourself.

FCO Zria says:
CIV: How long have you served aboard the Vesuvius?

CTO Horn says:
:: Once ready, walks towards the PADD and hesitates before she steps on the pad. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Frowns at the OPS officer. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: A few months now. Came from the Huron, needed a change from being CMO.

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to OPS. :

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps from her seat and runs out the door. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Steps onto the platform and makes a last check of her suit and equipment. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Leaps the rail and heads for the turbolift. ::

CTO Horn says:
CSO: Don't you think it would be safer to use the shuttle?

OPS Chaser says:
:: As the door closes the inevitable happens. ::

CSO Trelan says:
Transporter Chief: Set coordinates to the Romulan vessel. I want to be as close to the launcher as possible. Energize.

Host XO Kelson says:
All: Little Kit can't hold her drink, I guess.   :: Smiles at Klingon. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CIV: CMO would be a stressful position.  At least that's what I believe after studying medicine at the Academy.  Too much going on in that area…always something.

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  I suspect it is her Andorian physiology.

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Yes totally. I'm glad to be CIV here. I can use my medical background when necessary but also learn about the other areas. I'm especially interested in Diplomacy

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: Of course, Admiral...   :: Regains composure. ::   You were saying?

CTO Horn says:
:: Begins to feel nervous. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods. ::   Admiral...did you have something for us?

SO Lane says:
:: Looks at Alex and smiles nervously. ::

CTO Horn says:
CSO: I would really recommend using a shuttle…

OPS Chaser says:
:: Takes a few deep breaths and calls environmental services for a clean up, pops a breath mint and exits the turbolift, back to the bridge and re-enters the Lounge, quickly taking her seat. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  I feel we may have an interstellar conspiracy at work that extends to areas we have not seen before.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Sees her return and nods. ::

FCO Zria says:
CIV:  That was always my weakest point at the academy.  I barely passed that class, especially since the instructor was male.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Growls and nods at the Chancellor.  ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Begins to rub her tummy. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods at Admiral. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Really.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL: Consider what we have found thus far...

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Well, do you want to go to maybe the Lava Lounge after our shift and maybe talk. Oh wait, I can't have to go pick my son up.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits in her chair still a little green. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL: Romulan hardware, with Breen support, attacking Klingon interests, with mysterious communications from the Federation.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Waits for Horn.  ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: Are you alright Alex?   :: Looks concerned. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CTO: Let's go, LtCmdr.

CTO Horn says:
:: Steps onto the PADD. ::   Self: It will be okay, it will be okay…

FCO Zria says:
:: Smiles. ::   CIV:  You have a son with you on board?  What is his name?

CSO Trelan says:
:: Pats the CTO on the shoulder. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Caleb. I had him with my ex-wife who is now deceased. Unfortunately, she hasn't been able to see him come up.

CSO Trelan says:
CTO: Alex, it will be OK. I promise.   :: Smiles. ::

CTO Horn says:
SO: I am fine…haven't transported since I got pregnant.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  I'm open to other interpretations of the data, but that's what logic dictates, for all it's worth, here.  I'd like to hear what you think, Vice Chancellor…you too, Mister Kelson.

CTO Horn says:
CSO/SO: I will be fine

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: That's quite a combination, Admiral.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Is relieved the Admiral didn't call on her. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: Deep breaths Alex...slow and deep.

FCO Zria says:
CIV: That is sad, but I'm sure he gets a lot of love and attention from you.  As for the lounge, maybe another time when your son can go too.

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  Well, you were there as well.  You saw most of it with your own eyes.  What do you think?

CTO Horn says:
:: Wiggles legs to help calm her nervousness. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: The room finally stops spinning. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Most certainly…yes, and his godparents who I actually have to send a message with pictures to.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Waits for CTO to get into position. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Takes a Klingon tricorder from his aide. ::   Taylor: I have additional information as well...

FCO Zria says:
CIV:  It's important to keep people that important to him updated.

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: If what we saw is in actuality a combining of Breen/Romulan/Federation forces, we could be in for quite a fight.

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands on pad. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Turns to Sar'Gon… ::   SAR:  Indeed.   :: Waits to hear. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Defers to Klingon. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods to the transporter chief. ::   Transporter Chief: Energize.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Peers warily at the tricorder. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Watches as the transporter room changes into a small corridor on the Romulan vessel. ::

CTO Horn says:
@:: Takes deep breathes waiting to be energized; to be whisked across space, bit by bit to be re-materialized somewhere else. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Materializes on the Romulan ship. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The away team is transported to the Romulan wreck...

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
Taylor: I have been made aware... something that most of Starfleet is not... That a Breen ship has been sighted in many sectors of your Federation... testing your defenses...

SO Lane says:
@:: Pulls out her tricorder and begins to scan the area. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
Taylor: It even almost captured the USS Kodiac near Avalon Station

CIV McDonald says:
:: Continues working at the OPS console. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
SAR:  I have heard these reports, but not through my usual intelligence channels.  It's like I am being...how would you say it...shut out of the loop?

CTO Horn says:
@:: Opens eyes and sees that they are on the Romulan ship; begins to rub her stomach to ensure that she is fine. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
Taylor: It was last seen heading back into Breen space…   :: Growls. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Growls under her breath nuchpu'. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: Check for radion energy. I believe that is what the launcher was using.

SO Lane says:
@CSO: I think we need to get to the bridge, or what's left of it.

CTO Horn says:
@:: Takes out tricorder and begins scanning for any dangers. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: That's not a good sign, Admiral.  You are our only source of knowledge to this conspiracy.

FCO Zria says:
:: Stands and stretches, then returns to her seat making a few adjustments on her console. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: OK…this way….   :: Heads to a ladder that leads up. ::

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Aye sir, adjusting my tricorder for radion energy. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Frowns. ::   XO: There is much dishonor to be found and stopped.

CTO Horn says:
@CSO: Reading no life signs or power. The structural integrity is very unstable. I would recommend heading to engineering. We could access all the information form there and it would be safer.

SO Lane says:
@:: Makes her way to the ladder. ::   CTO: After you Alex.

Host XO Kelson says:
Sar'Gon: Vice-Chancellor...has the Klingon Fleet engaged the enemy?

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: I've actually never met a Deltan. How does your species procreate if you’re all celibate?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Whispers to herself. ::   Self: Death befor-re dishonor-r-r.

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO: As you have said, Vice Chancellor Sar'Gon, if you have any information...I would be in your debt.  I fear the threat is greater than we all realize even now.

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Begins climbing. ::

CTO Horn says:
@:: Follows the CSO. ::

CTO Horn says:
@SO: Thank you

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Shakes head. ::   Taylor: For NOW...it is all I have...I will find more….
:: Growls. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Grimaces, hates clogging around in these things. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  Then we are at a standstill.   :: Rises suddenly. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Climbs up after the CTO then pauses to check her readings… ::   CSO: Sir, I have a small power reading from the bridge area.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Walks to the window then begins to pace like a caged animal. ::

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: What kind of reading?

FCO Zria says:
:: Smiles. ::   CIV: On the Deltan Homeworld there is little need for an oath of celibacy.  However, once we leave Delta IV it is required so that we do not take advantage of sexually immature species.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Gets a sense of uneasiness emanating from the Observation lounge.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Stops… ::  ALL:  What is the best defense when attacked?   :: Smiles grimly. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks… ::   FCO: Oh really? And what species do you consider sexually inferior?

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Hard to say with all the interference sir; but a definite power reading of some sort.

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: We should be able to learn something from our analysis of the missile and our away team analysis of the Romulan vessel.

OPS Chaser says:
ADM: Choose to fight, not negotiate.

CTO Horn says:
@:: Uses her tricorder to confirm the readings of the SO and try to pinpoint the nature of the power. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: The best defense is a good offense, in my book, Admiral.
:: Smiles. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO/SO: Be prepared.   :: Pulls phaser as he climbs. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  It's a start...but the good Lieutenant has it.  We counter-attack...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Covers her mouth can't believe she said that out loud. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Continues to climb cautiously. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at Chaser in agreement. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
SAR:  Is it not so?

CTO Horn says:
@:: Puts the tricorder away and has her phaser ready and continues to climb after the CSO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Reaches the top, moving aside so the others can get on the deck. ::

FCO Zria says:
CIV: Compared to the Deltan species, most others are considered immature.  It can be evidenced by their reactions to us.  However, if you wish names of specific species, I can compile a list for you.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wipes the surprised look off her face like she meant to do that. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Waits for Alex to reach the deck. ::

Host XO Kelson says:
ADM: Just say the word, Admiral and we will lead you into battle.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Smiles. ::   FCO: No that’s okay, I've always been curious about your species and have never encountered one before…

CTO Horn says:
@:: Climbs up and once on top begins to scan the area with her eyes and sweep the area with her phaser ready to fire. ::

FCO Zria says:
CIV: Of course, your curiosity is quite understandable.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods. ::   Taylor: I like your style...let us proceed…and crush them!

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Touches the control panel, opening the hatch to the bridge. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Pulls herself to the deck. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Cautiously enters, looking around. ::

CTO Horn says:
@CSO: Looks safe…   :: Moves aside so the SO can climb up. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Smiles. ::   XO:  Commander, spoken like a warrior...  SAR:  We must speak in private...we have much to exchange.

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: And there’s also much still to be learned about your physiology actually. If I get permission from the CNS. Would you be adverse to me running a few scans to get some more details about your species for the record?

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: Where is that power reading?

SO Lane says:
@:: Stands and begins to scan again. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Jumps to her feet yelling… ::   ALL:  It is a good day to die!!

Host XO Kelson says:
:: Nods in agreement with Klingon. ::   ALL: Yes, crush them before they have another chance to attack a star system.

Host Vice Chancellor Sar’Gon says:
:: Nods. ::   Taylor: We must indeed...   :: Turns to the guards to remain.::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  A small terminal on the bridge is still operational...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Throws her tankard across the room into the bulkhead and stands at
attention. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Turns to the right. ::   CSO: This way sir.   :: Motions with her hand. ::

CTO Horn says:
@:: Moves over to the nearest panel and examines it and sees if there is any information to be obtained from it. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Moves in the direction the SO indicates. :: 

FCO Zria says:
:: Shakes her head… ::   CIV:  No, not at all, having a medical background myself, I am open to that.  If you wish, you could always review the data from my last physical which was just before I came on board a few weeks ago.

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Pause Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

