USS Vesuvius - NCC 71985

Host Gerry says:
The Shadow Lands:  Episode Eight - "Conspiracy Theory"

Host Gerry says:
The Crew of the USS Vesuvius continues their repairs after battle with a now adrift Romulan Imperial Battle Cruiser.

Host Gerry says:
The CTO, CSO, and SO are aboard her, looking through the wreckage, seeing what intelligence they can gather.

Host Gerry says:
The Admiral and Vice Chancellor have moved over to the Typhoon to discuss intelligence at a fleet level.

Host Gerry says:
The Vesuvius, with the help of the Klingon engineering corps is nearly at full strength again.

Host Gerry says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Resume Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Host CO Royce says:
:: In the shuttle craft Magma enroute the Vesuvius. ::
#COM: Vesuvius:  Vesuvius, this is the shuttle craft Magma carrying Captain Royce, CMO Horn and TO Horn, requesting permission to come aboard.

XO Kelson says:
:: At command. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: At station continuing her comm search. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Running her tricorder over the panel checking for the power signal. ::
CSO: It's here sir.

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Looks up and steps across to the SO ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: In sickbay waiting and looking over reports. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: What have you got, Hope?

CEO Davis says:
:: In Main Engineering looking over repair reports. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Continues using tricorder to scan and begins to follow in the direction the SO pointed. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Smiles over to the Horn's on board the shuttle ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Standing by the XO at the command level. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Sitting at her station monitoring their orbit and continuing diagnostics. ::

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Trying to get something sir.

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Grab the science station, Mr. McDonald...

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Taps at his tricorder, fumbling slightly with the large EVA gloves ::

OPS Chaser says:
COM: MAGMA: This is Vesuvius, per-rmission gr-ranted, shuttle bay one, welcome home Captain.

SO Lane says:
@CSO: There's a lot of damage, but I think I can get this thing working.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#:: Sitting beside the CO. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Reading over some paperwork. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
#~~~CMO: Finally a real ship~~~

CIV McDonald says:
:: Then thwaps his head and realizes he's supposed to be in the empty OPS station and looks over…. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at hearing the Captain is on board. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Smiles ::   COM: OPS:  Thank you, SuDwa' mach!  Please have quarters assigned for the Horn's.

FCO Zria says:
:: Looks over her shoulder and sees that everyone has returned from the conference lounge, smiles and returns her attention to her work. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#~~~TO: Now, now, we've only been in shuttles and on Starbase’s for 3 weeks~~~

SO Lane says:
@:: Begins to fiddle with the panel. ::   CSO: Sir, can you check underneath?

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: We could beam over a power generator and get some of these systems up. We could then download the data from their computer

XO Kelson says:
*CNS* Kelson to Counselor Shirley...will you meet Captain Royce and our two new crewmembers in Shuttle Bay 1 please...

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: Yes.

OPS Chaser says:
COM: MAGMA: Aye, Captain, opening bay door-rs, pr-roceed one quar-rter-r impulse, bearing 002.

CNS Shirley says:
*XO* Sure Sir

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Looks around as he bends over ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Heads out of sickbay and heads to shuttle bay 1. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO/SO: Do you two notice anything odd?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Assigns quarters on Deck 8 to for the CMO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Punches buttons ::   COM: Vesuvius:  Proceeding, 1/4 impulse, acknowledged.

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Odd sir?

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO/SO: All these bodies...they aren't all Romulan.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#:: Listens to the OPS officer and wonders about the new ship. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: I am reading nothing odd

CNS Shirley says:
:; Walks into shuttle bay 1, waiting for our Captain and other crew members. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Begins scanning bodies. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#CMO:  Our OPS officer is part Caitian, part Andorian…

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Lt...get me a report from the away team...

SO Lane says:
@:: Looks around the bridge. ::   CSO: Hard to tell sir.

OPS Chaser says:
COM: MAGMA: Door-r secur-re, you are clear-r to land, pad 18 r-right.

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

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Steps over to one, rolling him over ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Maneuvers the shuttle craft accordingly ::   #COMM:  Ves:  Thank you, Lt.

XO Kelson says:
:: Stands and strides to Operations. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#CO: Caitian, Andorian?  Ought to be an interesting yearly physical.  Which is more dominant?

OPS Chaser says:
COM: CSO: Status r-report

TO Ryan Horn says:
#CMO: Remember the last time I arrived on a shuttle?

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO/SO: Look...over there is a Breen...this one is Klingon...and over by the operations station is a Starfleet commander.

XO Kelson says:
:: Low voice. ::   OPS: Does your head hurt as bad as mine from that awful stuff we drank???   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Smiles ::    CMO:  Her physical appearance is Caitian.  She is my bonded sister with a heart of a Klingon

SO Lane says:
@:: Continues to try and get the console operating. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Looks wide eyed at the XO and nods furiously. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Moves over to the corpse that the CSO has identified as a Starfleet Officer. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#CMO:  And her fur is blue...

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#TO: Ryan, if this shuttle explodes, I'll never let you on a shuttle again!
:: Laughs. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#CO: Sounds like a guy on Ryan's brother's ship.

TO Ryan Horn says:
#:: Laughs. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@COMM: Vesuvius: OPS: Running checks. So far none of the panels are working. I'll report something when we find it.

Host CO Royce says:
#Horns':  Don't worry, I'm a gifted pilot.  I've never crashed the ship...or shuttle...

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Giggles as she remembers... ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices the OPS officer there, blushes. ::   Self: Oops!   :: Slides up to science remembering where he's supposed to be. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Positions herself so that she can observe some of the other bridge officers...finds the Caitian operations officer fascinating. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
#:: Laughs even harder at the CO's remark. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: Recommend that we beam the Officer to the Ves and get an ID on the person. It could shed a light on who we are dealing with.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#CO: Don't worry, if we didn't trust you, we wouldn't be here.   :: Grins. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Pats the kit on the back. ::   OPS: We have something in common after all, Tigodan....

SO Lane says:
@:: Moves to the CTO and checks the readings. ::   CTO: He's human.

XO Kelson says:
:: Listens to the CSO's report. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO: Hold on...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
#:: Adjusts engines, landing neatly in the shuttle bay, and smiles at the CMO. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
#CO: Remind me and I will tell you the story of when I first arrived on the Titan.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Brings science once online and starts scanning around. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO/SO: My scans show his DNA is human.

Host CO Royce says:
#ALL:  Powering down engines...opening hatch...

CSO Trelan says:
@COM: XO: Commander...I need to report something to you...but I prefer a secure channel...and a quite room.

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Thank you, Lt.

Host CO Royce says:
#TO:  All right, Lt, but at another time.

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Begins to get very nervous. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  A Light begins to flash on the Engineering console of the Romulan Battle Cruiser...

Host CO Royce says:
#ALL:  Welcome to the Vesuvius.  Please obtain the location of your quarters from OPS.  I'll see you both later.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Opens a secure COM channel for the XO in the Observation Lounge. ::

CNS Shirley says:
CO: Welcome Home!!!  Welcome Aboard CMO Horn and TO Horn

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: We need to download their computer core

CMO Sarah Horn says:
#:: Looks over her shoulder at Ryan. ::   TO: Don't forget, you get to carry Rocky.  He's too much of a handful for me.

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO: See to it.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Unhooks her belt, grabs her gear, and exits the shuttle. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Looks back at the console and sees a flashing light. ::   CSO/CTO: Something is happening.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CO: Thank you Captain, we'll see you on the bridge shortly.

OPS Chaser says:
XO: The Captain's shuttle has landed.

CNS Shirley says:
CO: Welcome Home!!!  Welcome Aboard CMO Horn and TO Horn!

XO Kelson says:
COMM: CSO: Okay, Commander.  I'll take it in the Observation Lounge.  OPS: I'll take his call in the Observation Lounge.

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Looks over shoulder. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Continues scanning, wonders what he's looking for. ::   XO: What it is again I’m watching for here?

TO Ryan Horn says:
#CO: Thank you.   :: Departs from the shuttle. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Moves back to the console. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the CNS. ::   CNS:  Counselor...good to see you.  Please see to the needs of the Horns'.

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Steps over to SO. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Walks over to the blinking light and tries to decipher the writing on the panel. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@SO: Any idea?

CNS Shirley says:
CO: Yes Ma'am

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves past the Counselor. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Stretches as she re-checks their orbit, making a minor correction to keep them on the right course. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Looks around the Shuttle Bay. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters the corridor, enroute the turbolift... ::

XO Kelson says:
OPS: Let me know when they are on the bridge, Lt.  Meanwhile, you have the bridge.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Exits the shuttle and sees the CNS. ::   CNS: Thank you.  I'm Sarah.   :: Extends her hand. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: I don’t read Romulan, so I don’t know what this means

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Give me a moment sir.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Extends hand and shakes it. ::

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

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters turbolift. ::   Turbolift: Deck 8

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Looks at what the CTO is pointing at, remembering his "trip" to Polanus II. ::

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: Well, I guess you are both off to see the XO right?

XO Kelson says:
:: Looks over at CIV… ::   CIV: You are trying to study the data we have received since the battle...

OPS Chaser says:
:: Slaves her console to the CIV at science and takes the command chair. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@SO: Getting anything?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles to herself as she 'feels' the ship beneath her feet. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters Observation Lounge. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Exits the turbolift and proceeds to her quarters. ::

XO Kelson says:
COMM: CSO: Kelson to Commander Trelan.  Go ahead Dru...

CIV McDonald says:
:: Nods to both the XO and OPS. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO: Radion launcher controls...fascinating....

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: About time to check in, anywhere we can leave him?   :: Points to the dog in the travel cage. ::

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: What do you have on the R-romulan ship?

SO Lane says:
@:: Examines the readings. ::   CSO: It looks like the quantum singularity that the Romulans have been using as a warp core is beginning to destabilize.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters her quarters, looking around... ::

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Nothing as of yet…

Host CO Royce says:
:: Spies Emily as she comes from the bedroom... ::   Cat:  Emily!

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: You want me to put him in your office for you?

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO/SO: That is not good

Host CO Royce says:
:: Picks up her cat and nuzzles her. ::   Cat:  I've missed you, sweetie!  You behave yourself with Dru?

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: Rocky?  No way, he'll eat the hypos.  Could someone drop him off in our quarters perhaps?

CSO Trelan says:
@COM: XO: Commander...not all of the bodies over here are Romulan. There are Breen, Klingon...and I've seen at least one Starfleet officer…a Commander. The CTO wants to beam him over for identification.

SO Lane says:
@:: Looks at Alex. ::

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Wait a second, getting increasing energy signatures from the quantum singularity the Romulans use for the warp drive…scanning further.

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: Sure, let me find out where they are and I will be glad to do it for you.

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Looks at the panel ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Checks the last batch of diagnostics and taps the controls logging the results. ::

CNS Shirley says:
*OPS* Where are the Horns quarters so I can drop their dog off for them?

OPS Chaser says:
COM: AT: We have r-readings coming fr-rom the ship, what do you see, Commander-r?

CTO Alex Horn says:
@Self: This is not good. Not good at all.   :: Looks back over to the Starfleet
Officer. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to her bedroom, goes to her personal trunk and removes her weapons and qogh suvwI'. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: Thanks a lot.  Don't worry, he doesn't bite, but he does love to chew on things.

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the Quantum singularity is beginning to grow and consume the ship...estimated time is 12 minutes...

XO Kelson says:
COMM: CSO: Good plan, Dru.  Have whatever bodies you need transported directly to sickbay; all quarantine procedures in effect.

SO Lane says:
@CTO: See if you can access the data storage banks will you? I'm going to try and boost the power to this console.

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO/SO: I'm heading to engineering...my background in warp mechanics might help.

OPS Chaser says:
*CNS*: Deck 8, Counselor-r.

CNS Shirley says:
*OPS* Thank you

SO Lane says:
@CSO: Aye sir, but I wouldn't take too long.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Gasps… ::   OPS : WE have a problem! The singularity is growing.  It’ll consume the ship in about 12 minutes.

CSO Trelan says:
@COM: XO: Understood. You may want to let the Admiral know. Trelan, out.

CTO Alex Horn says:
@:: Walks over to the panel where the Star Fleet Officer is and tries to begin downloading information into her tricorder. ::

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Why is that?

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: Your quarters are on Deck 8.   I will take him there and head to sickbay and get my stuff out of your office now.

OPS Chaser says:
*XO*: Sir-r, we have a quantum singular-rity patter-rn on the R-romulan ship.

XO Kelson says:
COMM: CSO: Understood...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Places her D'k Tahg on her left hip belt, her personal dagger on her left ankle, blade facing the inseam.  She then retrieves her qogh suvwI' placing that accordingly. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  the CTO is able to download the contents of the terminal and transmit to the Vesuvius

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO: Call for beam out. And Alex,   :: Places a hand on her shoulder ::   I want you to go back with them.

XO Kelson says:
*OPS* How dangerous is it?

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Transpor-rt the Away Team out of ther-r now?

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: Take your time.  I don't want you to feel pushed out.   :: Smiles. ::   I guess Ryan and I better get to the bridge.

SO Lane says:
@CSO: The singularity is very unstable, and it could collapse at any moment.

OPS Chaser says:
*XO*: They have 12 minutes, Sir-r.

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: Understood, but if you are staying, I am staying also.

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: I will.  Just had a lot of paperwork on your desk....

CSO Trelan says:
@Self: SO much for that idea.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Quickly looks at herself in the mirror, then heads out of her quarters to the bridge... ::   *XO*  Royce to Kelson, what's the status of the Away Team?

FCO Zria says:
:: Activates the transporter controls from her console and locks onto the away
team. ::   OPS: Aye, Sir.   :: Initiates transport. ::

Host Gerry says:
ACTION:  The countdown for destruction of the Romulan Battle Cruiser is 10 minutes and counting...

XO Kelson says:
*OPS* Better have them wrap things up and beam back within 5 minutes.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: Okay, I'll see you there in a bit then.

CSO Trelan says:
@CTO: Have you got the data?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters the turbolift ::   Turbolift:  Bridge

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Takes Ryan's hand and begins moving to the Turbolift. ::

SO Lane says:
@:: Plays with the console again trying to boost the power to the memory banks. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Follows Sarah. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: Yes sir. Data is almost finished downloading. About another minute and it will be done

OPS Chaser says:
FCO:  Pr-repar-re to move us away from the R-romulan ship, as soon as they are aboar-rd.

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: We have 10 minutes till destruction of the cruiser

CSO Trelan says:
@:: Sighs ::

XO Kelson says:
COMM: Typhoon: USS Vesuvius to Admiral Taylor.  This is Commander Kelson.

FCO Zria says:
:: Plots an escape vector and prepares to initiate. ::   OPS: Escape vector plotted, sir.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Picks up the carrier that has Rocky in it and heads towards the turbolift. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Everybody seems really nice so far.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the FCO. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
CMO: Yeah, they do.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Figures things must be hectic on the bridge as she patiently awaits an answer from her XO. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
COM: Vesuvius: XO:  Taylor Here.  Report, Commander.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters the Turbolift. ::   Turbolift: Bridge.

SO Lane says:
@CTO: That's all I can give you Alex, hope it's enough.

TO Ryan Horn says:
CMO: I just hope the first day goes better here.

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO: Download complete. We have all the information that we need

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Do you have them aboar-rd?

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters turbolift, and going to Deck 8. ::

XO Kelson says:
COM: Taylor: We have a singularity threatening the Romulan ship.  Also, it seems the away team located more than just Romulan bodies aboard.

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: The sooner we get outta here the better.

FCO Zria says:
:: Works at the controls. ::   OPS:  No, something is causing interference.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees the doors to the bridge open, and before she heads out, takes a deep breath... ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the CIV. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Hey, it's got too.  Nothing could be THAT bad.

SO Lane says:
@CSO/CTO: Gentlemen, I suggest we get out of here.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Steps out onto the bridge and looks around. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
@CSO/SO: Ready to transport out?

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Subconsciously pulls down the front of her maternity tunic. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Laughs. ::

FCO Zria says:
OPS: I'll keep trying.   :: Tries enhancing the transporter beam and initiates transport again. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
TO: Here we go.   :: Turbolift doors open. ::

SO Lane says:
@CTO: Yes ma'am, I sure am.

OPS Chaser says:
ALL: Captain on the bridge.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Comes to attention. ::

CSO Trelan says:
@COM: Vesuvius: Trelan to Vesuvius: Lock onto us and one human body. I've placed my combadge on him. Beam him directly to sickbay. Energize!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles as she hears OPS. ::

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: As soon as you have them get us out of her-re.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The interference with the Transporter clears and the Away Team is beamed safely to the Vesuvius...

FCO Zria says:
OPS: We have them now.   :: Engages impulse engines then jumps to warp as soon as possible. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Places the cage into their quarters. ::

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  At ease, Lt...    :: Smiles to OPS and moves down the ramp. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Smiles and nods to the CO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Notices the new FCO. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Steps onto the bridge and notices everybody come to attention. ::   Self: I must be special.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Goes to at ease and continues to command until the ship is out of danger. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
COM: Vesuvius: XO:  Fascinating.  Let's remove to about a parsec toward galactic north.  We'll discuss this further at that time.  Keep all transmissions about this to me tight beam, Commander.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks quickly at her collar... ::  FCO:  Ensign...?

CNS Shirley says:
:: Heads out and goes to sickbay. ::

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Ar-re we clear-r?

XO Kelson says:
COM: Admiral: Aye, Admiral.  Kelson out.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
~~~TO: They aren't saluting you, silly, the CO just came out of the other turbolift~~~   :: Elbows Ryan in the ribs. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Walks out on the bridge. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Laughs. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Turns at the sound of a new voice. ::   CO: Yes Captain?   :: Salutes her. ::

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Ensign...?

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The Typhoon and Klingon vessels break away and move to warp...

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps from the transporter pad and removes his EVA suit after rematerializing. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain!  Good to have you back where you belong!   :: Big smile. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters Sickbay and starts getting stuff together. ::   Self: I guess I am going to miss this place.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Looks around at the variety of species serving on the bridge and decides this is quite the ship. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Smiles. ::   CO: Zria, sir.  Ensign Zria.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices the other ships moving away. ::   XO: We better do the same.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Walks up behind the CO. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
CSO: Request permission to be with the body when it is examined.

Host CO Royce says:
FCO:  Nice to have a Deltan on board.  Welcome, Ensign Zria.    :: Moves to her chair. ::   XO:  Keeping my chair warm, Cmdr?

SO Lane says:
:: Steps from the transporter PADD and removes her helmet. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Smiles at the XO. ::

OPS Chaser says:
FCO : Ar-re we clear-r?

XO Kelson says:
FCO: Ensign, Zria.  Bring us about a parsec toward galactic north along with the other ships and hold position there.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Begins removing suit. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CTO: Report to sickbay. I want to know who that man is. Report only to me...no one else is to know. Understood?

FCO Zria says:
OPS: Yes, we're at warp and leaving the area, we should be well out of range before the singularity occurs.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CSO: Understood

CIV McDonald says:
:: Continues to scan the Romulan ship as they move away ::

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: R-raise shields, just in case.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  the Vesuvius breaks away and follows the Typhoon and Klingon cruisers...

CMO Sarah Horn says:
XO: Cmdr, Lt. Cmdr. Sarah Horn, reporting for duty as your new Chief Medic Sir.

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Approaches the XO. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Moves to the XO's chair and takes a seat. ::   XO:  I've read the reports, Sam…great work.  What's our status now?

XO Kelson says:
CO: Haven't done too much sittin' since you've been gone, Cap'n...   :: Smiles. ::

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Just about to do it.   :: Taps a few buttons and raises shields. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Once the suit is removed waddles out the room and heads towards the
Sickbay. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Trelan to Kelson.

OPS Chaser says:
CO: Standing down. Ma'am.

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   CO: Thank you, Captain.   :: Turns her attention back to her console and inputs the new course. ::   XO: Aye, sir, making course correction now.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Comes to attention. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps into the hall and enters a turbolift.  ::   Computer: Bridge.

SO Lane says:
CSO: Sir, shall I head for sickbay as well? I'd like to get a closer look at that body.

Host CO Royce says:
OPS:  At ease, Lt.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods. ::   SO: Go ahead.

XO Kelson says:
CMO/TO: Glad to have you aboard.  Mr. Horn?  Take your station.  Dr. Horn?  I believe there is someone waiting for you in Sickbay.  You are dismissed.

CIV McDonald says:
ALL: Shields up.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Goes to at ease and waits to be dismissed to station. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  the Core of the Battle Cruiser breaches and the ship implodes and collapses on itself, and then brightens the area for a split second as she destroys herself...

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Takes TAC 1. ::

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* Kelson here, Commander. Go ahead...

CMO Sarah Horn says:
XO: Aye sir.   :: Turns to leave, grinning at Ryan on her way past. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Shields her eyes from the explosion and then looks to Sam
questioningly. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks. ::   Self: Whew, just in time.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
~~~TO: See you later handsome~~~   :: Enters the turbolift. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Sir...transport of our cargo is complete. CTO and SO are in sickbay waiting for the doctor.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Breaths a sigh of relief. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Continues to remove her EVA suit while she waits for Trelan to answer. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Waits for the SO to catch up to her in the hallway. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Well, I hope we got what we needed from her...   :: Looks at explosion. ::

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks around and makes sure I got everything out of the new CMO’s way. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* Commander Horn has been ordered only to report to me.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Watches the doors close. ::   Turbolift: Sickbay.

TO Ryan Horn says:
~~~CMO: Have fun now~~~

SO Lane says:
:: Nods to the CSO and heads for sickbay.::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to the XO. ::   XO:  I do too, Cmdr.  What's our current status?

SO Lane says:
CTO: Ok Alex, let's go, this should be interesting,

XO Kelson says:
*CSO* The new doc is on her way, Dru.  Have your away team meet the Captain and I for debrief in the Observation Lounge ASAP.

Host ADM Taylor says:
$COM: Vesuvius:  This is Admiral Taylor.  Are your people alright?

FCO Zria says:
:: Brings the ship to a holding position once they reach the destination indicated by Commander Kelson. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Puts in his access code and brings up the ships external sensors. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*XO* I'm on my way, sir.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Exits the turbolift and walks toward sickbay. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: I hope we get some answers. I don't like the questions so far.   :: Walks with the SO down the hallway. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Looks at the data they received before the ship exploded. ::   Self: Interesting....

XO Kelson says:
COM: Typhoon: We are just fine, Admiral.  And we have our Captain back to boot.  :: Smiles. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: Alex, are you sure you're ok? You look a little tired.

XO Kelson says:
:: Whispers… ::   CO: Sorry, Ma'am.  We've been like this since you've left.  Busy, busy, busy...

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: I will be fine once this is all over. Thanks for your concern. I do appreciate it

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  Understood, Cmdr.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters sickbay and looks around for the CNS. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
$COM: Vesuvius:  Glad to hear it.  I would like to beam aboard and be present when you examine the...data you mentioned before.

SO Lane says:
CTO: You need to relax Alex; this can't be good for the baby.

CNS Shirley says:
:: Walks out of the office. ::

Host CO Royce says:
XO:  From the reports I've gotten, the crew has done a marvelous job. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Waits to be dismissed. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Exits onto the bridge and steps down the ramp to the command center. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The CIV cannot read the data...it's encrypted in a trinary code...

CNS Shirley says:
CMO:  Nice to see you again Sarah

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Enters sickbay with the SO. ::

XO Kelson says:
COM: Admiral: We are about to have a debrief in our Observation Lounge.  We'll have you beam directly there.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sees OPS… ::   OPS:  You're dismissed, Lt.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CNS: Thanks, the XO said there was someone needing my attention down here.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Sees the screen, grumbles. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to CO. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Moves back to her station and assumes her duties. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Captain.   :: Smiles ::   Good to have you back, ma'am.

Host ADM Taylor says:
$COM:  Vesuvius: XO:  Excellent Mister Kelson…standing by.   :: Closes connection. ::

CIV McDonald says:
XO/CO: The data from the Romulan ship is encrypted in a trinary code

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Turns to see a very pregnant officer enter sickbay. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: There is more at stake here. This is very personal for me and I can't stop till it is over. Wish I can explain more, but I can't

SO Lane says:
:: Steps into sickbay and looks for the staff. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods back to the XO. ::   XO:  I'll see you in the Observation Lounge, then Cmdr.  Continue as you were.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Closes the channel to the Admiral.  ::

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: Yeah I think they are the ones you need to see. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Gets up and moves to the Observation Lounge. ::

XO Kelson says:
CO: Captain?  Care to join me in the Observation Lounge for some catch-up?

CSO Trelan says:
XO: Sir, Alex and Hope are in sickbay getting the information that I requested. I'll tell you more inside.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  the Admiral materializes in the Observation Lounge...

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to CSO. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CTO: I'm Sarah Horn, the new CMO, are you okay?

XO Kelson says:
OPS: The bridge is yours, Lt. Chaser...   :: Smiles ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Steps into the lounge. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Stands looking out the window at the stars. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Enters Observation Lounge. ::   ADM:  Admiral Taylor...   :: Raises the Vulcan hand sign. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Enters Observation Lounge. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Slaves her console over again to CIV, and retakes the command chair. ::

CNS Shirley says:
CMO: I will see you later on.  I am going to work on some paperwork.  And when you and your husband get a chance, I need to do psych evaluations on you two; at different times of course.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Takes his seat. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Walks over to the CMO. ::   CMO: Ensign Lane, science officer, and this is Commander Horn, our chief tactical officer.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Yes I am fine. But, we need a detailed examine on the body that was beamed over. We need to know everything about him, including what he ate for breakfast

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Taises his hand to return salute. ::   All: Captain Royce.  Gentlemen.  I understand you have gathered some intelligence.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Her feet dangle and doesn’t hit the floor. ::

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Stand down shields.

XO Kelson says:
CSO: It's your show, Commander.  Go ahead...

OPS Chaser says:
TO: And welcome aboar-rd.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Notices OPS has been re-slaved and looks down to see the OPS in the command chair. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Waits patiently to hear the reports. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Yes sir.   :: Stands and approaches the screen behind the captain, punches in codes. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Motions for the Admiral to take a seat.  Moves to one on the side of the table... ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CTO: I just reported in.  Give me some time for the examination and I'll contact you.  Or if you prefer, you can rest here and wait.

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

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Nods thanks to the CO and sits where invited to sit. ::

SO Lane says:
CMO: So where is the body?

CNS Shirley says:
:: Enters office and sits down. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Maintains their current position. ::   TO: Yes Lt., welcome to the Vesuvius.

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Drops shields. ::   OPS: Shields down, and thank you.

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Run data encryption filters Trelan Omega two.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: If you don't mind we will wait. This is high priority

TO Ryan Horn says:
FCO: Thank you.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:   The computer whirs and responds to the CSO's command

CIV McDonald says:
:: Starts running power distribution routines. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods as she listens to the CSO.  She smiles slightly to herself. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Registering what the CMO said. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CTO: Okay, that's fine.   :: Receives a PADD with the beginnings of the exam. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Leans over. ::   CO: It's really good to have you back, Xen...   :: Smiles. ::

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Scan the r-remains of the R-romulan ship.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: You just came on board?

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Sir...not all the bodies over there were Romulan. There were also Breen and Klingon bodies.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Glances over to the XO and whispers… ::   XO:  It's good to be home...

CMO Sarah Horn says:
SO: In the other bay.  The examination has already been started so it shouldn't be too long.

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods and turns attention to CSO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: There was even a Starfleet officer.

OPS Chaser says:
*CMO*: How long befor-re I can have our-r SO back on the br-ridge?

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Just about to, scanning for anything suspicious.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CTO: About 15 minutes ago.  I walked into sickbay less than 3 minutes before you did.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Shocked expression on face. ::   CSO:  What?

FCO Zria says:
:: Struggles to keep her eyes focused on the information scrolling across her console. ::   Self: No more nights like that for a while, no matter what S'lek says.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Huffs… ::   ADM: Yes, sir.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Welcome aboard then. Looks like we have more in common than our names

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Did we sustain any damage fr-rom that implosion?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Wonders at the findings... ::   Self:  This is not good...a Star Fleet officer?

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: He is in sickbay as we speak. CTO Horn and SO Lane are there finding out who he is. The CTO should be reporting to me and me alone.

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles at the similar names. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
*OPS* Soon, very soon.

XO Kelson says:
:: Shakes head. ::   ADM: Your suspicions seem to have weight, Admiral...

OPS Chaser says:
*CMO*: Ver-ry good Doctor-r, welcome aboar-rd.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CSO:  Have we ascertained that this individual was an officer for certain?

CMO Sarah Horn says:
*OPS* Thank you. Horn out.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Not until he's identified. He had a Starfleet uniform, Commander's rank, and he was human.

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Begin tachyon sweeps of the area, and maintain long range sensors for incoming ships.

FCO Zria says:
OPS: No, Sir.  No immediate damage has been reported.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Stations a nurse to look after the CTO and SO then moves into the other bay. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Begins a diagnostic on all tactical systems. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: Any ideas as to why a Starfleet officer would be on a Romulan ship?

FCO Zria says:
OPS: We were out of range at the time of the implosion.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Glances at the FCO ::   FCO : I pr-efer-r Ma'am, thank you.

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Very good, Ensign.

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: Yes. But, we can discuss that a little later when there are less people around

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   OPS: I'll try to remember that, ma'am.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  This is what I feared.  This must be kept classified, need-to-know only.  

SO Lane says:
CTO: I suppose that would be best.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Nods. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Continues scans and tests on the body. ::

XO Kelson says:
:: Nods to Admiral. ::   ADM: Of course, Sir...

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: May I remind you that all findings about the body are to be kept strictly confidential. Any information can be relayed to me or to the CSO only

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Do you have anything on long r-range sensor-rs?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods. ::   Self:  This runs very deep into the heart of Starfleet...

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Stops the diagnostic and begins a Tachyon sweep of the system. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: I found something else in the data that was a little interesting....

CIV McDonald says:
:: Stands back at science then opens his mind. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: I wonder why it's taking so long.

XO Kelson says:
CO: Now you start to see what we've been up against lately...   :: Frowns. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Calls from the other room. ::   CTO: Thank you Cmdr.  I understand that clearly.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: It makes a comment about something called Section 31...

Host CO Royce says:
:: Looks over to the XO and nods. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Starts sensing all the uneasiness on the ship. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
CSO:  Indeed?  Do tell, Mister Trelan.

TO Ryan Horn says:
OPS: Nothing on long range.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Whispers. ::   SO: I have no idea. But, I am starting to get inpatient

CMO Sarah Horn says:
Computer: Confirm DNA match.

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Thank you, Mr-r Hor-rn.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Schematics for the trilithium torpedo launcher has been transmitted to them.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Receives confirmation and downloads it into a PADD. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: I'm going to try to get an idea of where it was sent.

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Monitor COM tr-raffic for Br-reen signals.

FCO Zria says:
:: Checks their course in relation to the other ships and makes a minor correction. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Begins rubbing her belly. ::

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Yes sir. Just as an FYI there’s a lot of uneasiness on the ship…people are starting to wonder what we're up against.

Host ADM Taylor says:
CSO:  Excellent work thus far, Mister Trelan.  Has any identification attempt been made on the body your team recovered?

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Enters the primary bay. ::   SO/CTO: It took so long because I chose to be completely thorough in my examination.  And Cmdr. I do have a hormone treatment to help with your patience if need be.   :: Hands the CTO the PADD. ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Bounces in the Command chair, her feet dangling and swinging back and forth. ::

SO Lane says:
CTO: It's getting close isn't it Alex?   :: Smiles. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps combadge. ::

CSO Trelan says:
*CTO* Trelan to Horn…report!

CMO Sarah Horn says:
*CSO* I have finished examining the body sent to me.  Shall I send the results to you?

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Can we send them a message of good job, and hang in ther-re?

CSO Trelan says:
*CTO* Cancel that.

CSO Trelan says:
*CMO* Yes, doctor…directly to me.

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Should we let the Klingon Vice-Chancellor know that Klingons were aboard the Romulan vessel?  That is some find...Klingons helping to attack Klingons...

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Not everyone is telepathic…and my abilities are limited.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Takes PADD from the CMO. ::   CMO: Thank you for the information. I am fine.

FCO Zria says:
CIV: Their concern is understandable.  We were just in battle with a Romulan Battle Cruiser after witnessing another system's star be destroyed by the same ship.  

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Begins looking over the information on the PADD. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
*CSO* Aye sir, coming now.   :: Moves to a console and uploads the information to the CSO. ::

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: I know.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Nods to the FCO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at the screen. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Reads the data. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
CMO: Thank you for all your help.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Makes mental notes to herself. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Sir...   :: Turns back. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
XO:  We will have to let them know at some point.  I'd elect to wait a bit, though.  I would rather break that news to the High Council myself.

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: Ready to report to the CSO?

XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Understood...

Host ADM Taylor says:
CSO:  You have something by the look on your face...

SO Lane says:
:: Feels like a bump on a log. ::   CTO: I guess so.

FCO Zria says:
CIV/OPS: And I get the impression that there is much more going on than what we've been given the privilege to know.  

CMO Sarah Horn says:
CTO: No problem.  And Commander?   :: Pats her own belly… ::   If you need something, feel free to ask.  I of all people understand.   :: Grins. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Commander Wade Forsythe.

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Plot evasive manuever-rs, and have us at the r-ready to bug out of her-re.

CIV McDonald says:
FCO: Yes there is…that much I can sense. The command staff is hiding something.

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Walks out of sickbay with the SO. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Heads for the door. ::   CMO: Thank you doctor.

Host CO Royce says:
CSO:  Where you able to get a crew manifest?

Host ADM Taylor says:
Self:  Wade Forsythe...Wade Forsythe...doesn't ring a bell...can you access his service record and put it on the screen for us?

OPS Chaser says:
CIV/FCO: The command staff will let us know when the time is r-right, tr-rust them.

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: Here is the information about the body.   :: Hands PADD to the SO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at the computer once more. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Reads… ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods. ::   OPS: Aye, S...Ma'am.  :: Plots evasive maneuvers and an exit vector. :: 

SO Lane says:
:: Takes the PADD. ::   CTO: Don't you want to deliver this personally?

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Anything on those com signals?

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: So, you and the XO found any time to be alone yet?

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Wade Forsythe, Commander, Starfleet Intelligence Division.

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: Nothing as of...   :: Trails off. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Home planet, Earth....

OPS Chaser says:
:: Turns to look at the CIV. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: We can deliver the information together

FCO Zria says:
:: Smiles to herself as she makes the adjustments. :: OPS:  I'm sure they will, Ma'am.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ACTION:  The picture of Cmdr. Wade Forsythe appears on the screen with the following caption:  this entry classified by order of Starfleet Command, Special Section 31.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Watches the CTO and SO leave the sickbay, then turns to her office. ::

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Current Assignment: Starfleet Intelligence Headquarters....

Host CO Royce says:
:: Sighs. ::

XO Kelson says:
All: Son of a...

SO Lane says:
CTO: Not really, but if I know Commander Kelson, he's got something up that sleeve of his.   :: Giggles. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
Self:  I thought as much.   :: Shoulders slump. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
SO: I imagine he does.   :: Smiles. ::

Host CO Royce says:
ADM:  Admiral...?

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: I may have something. Not entirely sure.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Shakes head. ::

XO Kelson says:
All: This doesn't look any better even with the Warbird destroyed...

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sits down and sees her console blinking. ::

CSO Trelan says:
All: We have a bigger problem than we first thought.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Swings her legs back and forth trying not to be so nervous. ::

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  We have a bigger problem than I thought…you have that right!

Host CO Royce says:
:: Raises her eyebrows...her reports where incomplete... ::

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Explain.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  How do I break THIS to the High Council?

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Anything on tachyons or long r-range sensor-rs?

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: I've been also scanning the higher and lower ends of subspace range and found some disturbing things…not sure what they are.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: Good question, sir.   :: Whispers. ::   Glad I don't have to do it.

OPS Chaser says:
TO: Take us to yellow aler-rt.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Watches as report after report needing her attention fills the screen. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
OPS: Nothing.

XO Kelson says:
Admiral: Make sure you have a good escape route after mentioning it to them...
:: Laughs non-humorously. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Turns her attention to Lt. McDonald to listen. ::

TO Ryan Horn says:
:: Brings the ship to Yellow alert. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Enters the bridge with the SO and not seeing the CSO on the bridge heads towards the Observation lounge. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
Self: It's gonna be a long night.   :: Orders a drink and light snack from the replicator and sets to work. ::

Host CO Royce says:
:: Taps her combadge turns in her chair towards the windows... ::
*OPS* Report, Lt.

SO Lane says:
:: Enters the bridge and trots along with Alex. ::

OPS Chaser says:
FCO: Take the ship to code gray and kill exterior lights.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Face is blushing green and veins are standing out on neck and forehead, fists are clenching. ::   ALL:  It's time we dealt with these...   :: Clenches teeth and spits the name… ::   ...these TERRORISTS once and for all!  But where to find them?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Hears the anger in the Admiral's voice... ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps at the control panel. ::   Computer: Destination of the coded transmission to Section 31?

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: Enters the Observation lounge with SO. ::

FCO Zria says:
:: Nods and does as ordered. ::   OPS: Ship at code gray, exterior lights extinguished.

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: Captain, CIV is monitor-ring str-range com signals, unknown or-rigin and location.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Notices the SO and CTO.  ::

XO Kelson says:
ADM: Sir...our Operations officer has been working on a plan to track the Breen transmissions.  Maybe she has gotten some leads.

CTO Alex Horn says:
CSO: Here is the information that we obtained.

SO Lane says:
:: Nods to the XO and holds up the PADD in her hand. ::

CIV McDonald says:
:: Pinpoints the exact subspace frequency. ::   ALL: I think I may have it.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Takes PADD. ::

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Acknowledge.  Try at narrow the com signals and get a lock on it.

XO Kelson says:
:: Smiles at SO. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CTO: Thanks.   :: Reads it. ::

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Sees a yellow alert notice flash and orders sickbay prepared just in case. ::

OPS Chaser says:
*CO*: The ship has no damage; we have instituted long range sensors and tachyon sweeps.

SO Lane says:
CSO: Here you go sir.

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Computer> CSO:  The transmission is tagged and routed for Starfleet headquarters, San Francisco, Earth.

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

Host CO Royce says:
*OPS* Contact me when you have something.  Royce out.

CIV McDonald says:
:: Transfers the exact coordinates to the FCO. ::   FCO: There yah go.

OPS Chaser says:
*CO* Aye, Captain.

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Locate specific routing once it reaches Earth?

Host CO Royce says:
:: Turns back around and gives her attention to the meeting. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
:: After reading the PADD and hearing the computer… ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
ALL: If I might make a suggestion?

FCO Zria says:
:: Views the coordinates and inputs them. ::   CIV: Coordinates laid in.

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Computer>CSO:  That information is classified.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Taps in a few command codes. ::

SO Lane says:
:: Steps back and waits. ::

CTO Alex Horn says:
ALL: Why not go straight to the source and get some answers?

CSO Trelan says:
Computer: Rerun encryption algorithm. Restate the answer.

Host ADM Taylor says:
:: Is very controlled but still speaking through clenched teeth… ::   CO:  Set course for Earth, Maximum warp.  The Typhoon will follow, and so will a few of our Klingon friends.  

CIV McDonald says:
OPS: I think we better tell the Captain and admiral.

OPS Chaser says:
CIV: Tell them what CIV?

Host ADM Taylor says:
<Computer> CSO:  That information is classified Secret SSI, by the order of Admiral William Tyrone.

Host CO Royce says:
:: Nods to the Admiral, tapping her combadge. ::   *FCO* Royce to Zria.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
:: Begins clearing out the reports one by one. ::

CIV McDonald says:
I've just forwarded coordinates to the FCO of where the signal may be originating from.

CSO Trelan says:
ADM: There is our source, Admiral.

FCO Zria says:
*CO* Yes, Captain…Zria here.

CMO Sarah Horn says:
*OPS*: Anything going on up there I need to know about?

Host CO Royce says:
*FCO* Set course for Earth, maximum warp.

Host ADM Taylor says:
ALL:  There is an old proverb.  Sow to the wind, reap the whirlwind.  It's time these terrorists faced the reaper, once and for all...

OPS Chaser says:
*CMO* Unknown com signals, be r-ready doctor-r.

FCO Zria says:
*CO* Earth, Sir?...Aye, Sir.   :: Plots course. ::   Course plotted, engaging at maximum warp.

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

