USS Vesuvius  NCC 71985

ACTD-wide Storyline 2002
"The Admiral's Arms"  Episode Four:  Aftermath

Previously on the USS Vesuvius:

Admiral Milburn has been unceremoniously removed from command by the crew of the USS Vesuvius.

Milburn currently resides in the brig.  

The USS Scorpius has been declared a Rogue vessel after her CO disobeyed a direct order from the Commodore of the fleet to remain on station.

The Scorpius has at this time broken orbit in pursuit of a stolen shuttle in which her XO is alleged to have been kidnapped.

The Vesuvius continues on station for the time being, and is repairing some of the damage incurred in the initial attack.

The Yringallans have ceased fire for the present, and the First Fleet is in a holding pattern pending the outcome of events on the Vesuvius...

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< Begin Mission >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands behind the two forward stations, looking at the viewer at the planet below ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: In Engineering preparing to leave for the Bridge ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: At station continuing to plot the Scorpius' course ::

CTO Horn says:
:: At her post monitoring the fleet ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: In main Engineering working on power transfers ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Exits Engineering and walks down the corridor to a turbolift ::

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Any luck tracing the Scorpius’ heading?

SO Lane says:
:: Back at Science Two looking down at Sam's phaser laying on her console ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Enters turbolift ::

CMO Zria says:
:: In sickbay going over reports on the wounded that have been treated and thinking about what she witnessed on the Bridge ::

OPS Chaser says:
CSO: The Scor-rpius is following a Feder-ration ion trail, Sir-r.

Host Commodore Royce says:
Turbolift:  Bridge

OPS Chaser says:
CSO: It seems they ar-re headed for the outer-r r-reaches of the Solar-r system, sir-r.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Taps combadge ::   *CO* Engineering to Commodore Royce

CSO Trelan says:
:: Turns to Sciences ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Enters to bridge and looks around ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: On the bridge ::

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Can we pick up what they are following on Long Range Sensors?

CTO Horn says:
:: Checks weapons ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO* Royce here, Chief

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* I should have weapons back within the hour

SO Lane says:
CSO: Still trying to get the Long Range Sensors back up sir. They were damaged in the attack.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Exits from the turbolift and notes the Officers on the Bridge ::

OPS Chaser says:
CTO: Ar-re power-r levels sufficient for shields and weapons, ma'am?

CSO Trelan says:
Self: Dagva....

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO* Beautiful Chief!  Thanks for all the hard work!

CTO Horn says:
OPS: So far they are holding, thanks

Host Admiral Milburn says:
:: Pacing back and forth like a caged tiger ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* My pleasure sir

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
CO:  I'm glad to have you back on the bridge.

CSO Trelan says:
*CEO* Trelan to Engineering.

Commander Slate says:
:: Turns to Royce ::   Commodore: Can I be of assistance, Commodore?

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Nods to Avalon XO ::   AVALON XO:  Nice to be back on the Bridge, Commander.   :: Moves to Avalon XO ::   You up for an interrogation?

CMO Zria says:
<Rachelle> CMO: The EO is awake.  

CEO McGregor says:
:: Heads for the turbolift to Deck 11 ::

OPS Chaser says:
:: Monitors repair crews ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Enters the turbolift ::   Turbolift: Deck 11

Host Commodore Royce says:
Slate:  Yes you can, Commander  :: Waves him over ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Looks up ::   Rachelle:  Thanks Rachelle, I'll go check on him then.   :: Makes her way over to the EO's bed ::

CTO Horn says:
CO: Admiral is secure and per your orders only Vulcan’s are guarding. I had to recruit some from other departments though

Commander Slate says:
:: Steps over to the command area ::

SO Lane says:
:: Works on the Long Range Sensors trying to get them working again ::

EO Blade says:
:: Starts coming around ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Smiles ::   EO: How are you feeling?

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
CO:  I think I can handle it.

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Repair time?

Host Commodore Royce says:
CTO:  Good, Commander.  Thank you.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Exits turbolift on Deck 11 ::

EO Blade says:
CMO: A bit woozy.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Heads for the jefferies tube hatch ::

Host Admiral Milburn says:
:: Knows better than to waste her breath trying convert these people...the Listener will have them all in the end ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
Slate/Avalon XO:  I would like you two to interrogate the Admiral.  Find out if she has been brainwashed, by whom, get whatever information you can from her.  I want to know why she ordered the orbital bombardment of the planet below.

Host Commodore Royce says:
Slate/Avalon XO:  I need to know this immediately, so advise as soon as you get something.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Opens the hatch and enters ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods ::   EO: That's normal after taking an energy blast from that close range.  You may have some episodes like that for a day or two, but you should be fine to return to duty.  If you feel up to it that is.

Commander Slate says:
:: Blinks ::   Commodore: She will not be pleased to see me Commodore...since I quite literally turned on her

CEO McGregor says:
:: Crawls to the main power transfer port to the main weapons array ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
Slate/Avalon XO: I would like my CTO to go with you as well.

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
CO:  Right away, sir.

CTO Horn says:
CO: All ships are holding position except for one. They are not in sensor range at the moment due to the Long Range Sensors being off line

EO Blade says:
CMO: Yes.

SO Lane says:
CSO: I think we can have them up in 20 minutes or a little more, but I do have partial sensors now.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Nods at the CTO ::   CTO:  I'll get that information in a moment from the CSO.  Thank you, Cmdr.

CSO Trelan says:
SO: Very well. Keep working on it.

CMO Zria says:
EO:  Then I'll record your release.  You can leave when you're dressed and your clothes are in the cabinet above the bed.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Replaces the isolinear chips to the transfer port ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Moves to the CTO ::   CTO:  Alex, I'd like you to join the Avalon XO and Commander Slate for the interrogation

SO Lane says:
:: Nods and gets down under the console to check on things ::

CTO Horn says:
CO: Aye ma'am

EO Blade says:
:: Looks down at himself ::   Self: Ah!

Commander Slate says:
:: Turns to Rushing ::   Avalon XO: I believe she will be quite...um...peeved to see me....  It might be our chance to get some information out of her

CEO McGregor says:
:: Heads for the relay station on Deck 12 ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
CTO/Slate/Avalon XO:  Thank you.    :: Moves down the ramp ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Looks up at the CO ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Smiles ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Slate:  She thought I was on her side.  I might be able to still work something with that.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Here's your ship back.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Climbs to Deck 12 and finds the relay station ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Nods as he heads towards the turbolift ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Smiles at the CSO ::   CSO:  Thank you, Commander.  Report...what ship is not in formation?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Continues to try to pinpoint the Yringallan communications frequency ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Shakes her head as she turns to leave ::   EO:  It's ok, Ensign, now get back to work.   :: Smiles ::

EO Blade says:
:: Gets up and runs for the nearest changing room ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: The Scorpius.   :: Looks to the viewer ::   She seems to be following a Federation ion trail.

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Any idea what the trail is from?

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: Steps towards the turbolift with Slate. ::

CTO Horn says:
:: Stands and listens to the conversation ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Enters turbolift and waits for Rushing and Horn ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Opens the relay panel and sees his handy work ::   Self: You devil you...they would have never figured this out

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Sighs ::   CSO:  She is deemed rogue.  She and her crew are to be placed under arrest.  See to it the rest of the Fleet gets that information.

CTO Horn says:
:: Logs off her panel and follows Slate ::

EO Blade says:
:: Gets in changing room and changes into his uniform ::	

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: Steps through the now open turbolift door. ::

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Aye, Commodore.

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Slate:  Now why is she going to be peeved to see you?

Commander Slate says:
:: Takes his tricorder and set it to record and places it once again in a pouch on his belt ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Laughs to herself as she returns to the reports ::   Self: I needed that.  

CSO Trelan says:
:: Moves to the XO seat, accessing the computer and sending information about the Scorpius to the fleet ::

Commander Slate says:
Avalon XO: Because I DID turn on her.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Replaces the isolinear chips to the relay and reprograms the sequences ::

SO Lane says:
:: Removes a burnt isolinear chip and examines it ::   Self: Looks like you get a trip to the recycler old boy.   :: Tosses it to the side and looks for any more damaged chips ::

EO Blade says:
:: Comes out of changing room ::   CMO: Thank you, Doctor.      

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods ::   EO: Of course, Ensign, just take care of yourself. 

EO Blade says:
:: Smiles ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Waits for the turbolift to arrive at the brig area::

CEO McGregor says:
Computer: Restore power to main weapons array system; Keep system locked out authorization McGregor alpha-beta-epsilon

Host Commodore Royce says:
CSO:  Send whatever information you have regarding the Scorpius to the USS Doncaster.  Send her after the Scorpius.  Tell her to use whatever means necessary to retrieve her.

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Yes, ma'am.

CMO Zria says:
:: Finishes composing the list of casualties and forward it to the CO's terminal with notations that the families have been notified. ::

CSO Trelan says:
:: Punches at console ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Takes her chair ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Compiles status reports on all of the wounded and forwards them to the department heads ::

Commander Slate says:
Avalon XO: The crew here showed me evidence of her betrayal...so I "changed sides"

CSO Trelan says:
:: Lowers voice so as not to disturb the rest of the bridge crew ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Exits the turbolift as it arrives in the Brig area ::

CTO Horn says:
Slate: Do you have any explanation for the Admirals recent behavior?

OPS Chaser says:
Commodore: Ma'am, I have isolated the Yr-ringallan communcations, distr-ress calls, pleading for aid, offer-ring their-r sur-r-r-render-r.

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: Follows along with Slate and the CTO to the brig area ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Shakes head ::   CTO: I do not...I am quite perplexed

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Doncaster: This is Commander Trelan Drukkar of the Vesuvius. Set intercept course for the USS Scorpius. Use whatever means necessary for retrieval. Orders come from Commodore Royce.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Commodore, I have restored weapons systems.  I will release control to the Bridge on your order

CTO Horn says:
Slate/Rushing: How do you want to proceed

OPS Chaser says:
CSO: The ion tr-rail belongs to a shuttle and appar-rently it is supposed to be car-rying their-r XO, Sir-r.

EO Blade says:
:: Walks to turbolift and gets in ::   Turbolift: Bridge.

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Doncaster: Trelan, out

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Turns to her CSO ::   CSO:  Dru...I want you to open a channel to the planet.  Handle that situation with them.  We need to open talks and negotiate a peace treaty with them.

CSO Trelan says:
OPS: Thank you

CSO Trelan says:
CO: Yes, Commodore.

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO*  Thank you, Chief.  Please do so at this time.  What's the status of our engines?

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Horn:  I like to see if I can pick up any thoughts from her that explain her actions.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sends the frequency to the CSO::

SO Lane says:
:: Finds another partially burnt chip and removes it ::   Self: There we go. Now to get some replacements.   :: Calls engineering ::

Commander Slate says:
CTO: We will provoke her..."I hope"... then you can take notes

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Port Nacelle is under repair ,we should be on line in a few moments

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO*  Good work, Chief.  Keep me appraised.

CTO Horn says:
Self: "Me take notes"   :: In a sarcastic voice ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Aye sir

EO Blade says:
:: Gets off turbolift ::   CO Reporting in Ma'am.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Stands and moves to the CO's Ready Room ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Looks at the EO ::   EO:  You've decided to join with us, Ensign?

CEO McGregor says:
Engineering team: Lets start her up...

EO Blade says:
CO: Yes, Ma'am.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Sits behind the desk ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Stares at the EO ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Looks the EO up and down ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Stands and moves away from her desk then walks out into main sickbay for rounds ::

Commander Slate says:
CTO/Avalon XO: But mostly we shall play it by ear I guess

CSO Trelan says:
*OPS* Trelan to OPS. Open a channel to the surface. Route it to the Commodore's Ready Room.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Raises her left eyebrow at him ::

SO Lane says:
*CEO*: Mr. McGregor, this is Lt. Lane. I need two replacement isolinear chips for science console two for the long range sensors, chips numbers, 42-0035 and
12-4922. Is it possible for you or one of your staff to bring them to the bridge?

CTO Horn says:
:: Keeps following Slate and Rushing to the brig area ::

EO Blade says:
CO: I'm all right, Captain.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Wonders why the CSO didn't take the frequency she already sent him but.... :: *CSO*: Aye, Commander-r.   :: Reopens the channel ::	

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Continues to stare down the EO ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
EO:  I'm sure you are, Ensign...I'm sure you are...

EO Blade says:
CO: Please, Captain.

Host Commodore Royce says:
EO:  However, know that I do not take lightly to having a phaser pointed at me...

Commander Slate says:
:: Takes a deep breath ::   Self: Here we go...

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: This is Commander Trelan Drukkar of the Federation vessel USS Vesuvius. Please respond.

EO Blade says:
:: Gives her a Vulcan stare ::

CEO McGregor says:
*SO* I'll send them up.  I don't have the 12-4922 but I have a 12-4980, that will do

Host Commodore Royce says:
EO:  Your Vulcan stare will not work with me, Ensign.

CMO Zria says:
:: Rubs the back of her neck as she makes her way around...releases as many patients as are ready to leave and double checks those that need further treatment ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Stands and approaches the EO ::

SO Lane says:
*CEO*: I'm not sure that the 4980 will do, but send it up anyway.

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM: Vesuvius: No more firing!  We surrendah!  No more firing!		

EO Blade says:
:: Stands at attention ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Walks around the EO looking him up and down ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Looks at all the Vulcan guards and nods ::   Admiral: Good Day Admiral

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Places her hands on her hips ::   EO:  I've a mind to relieve you of duty, mister

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: Stares at the Admiral. ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Goes back to her chair and takes her seat still looking at the EO ::

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: There has been a grave mistake. All firing has ceased. I assure you, those responsible have been apprehended.

Host Admiral Milburn says:
:: Sneers at Slate ::   Slate:  I expected better of you...   Avalon XO:  Don't stare at me, traitor...

CEO McGregor says:
*SO* Trust me a 4980 will do

Host Commodore Royce says:
EO:  Report to Mr. McGregor in Engineering.  I'm sure he could use your help...and...Ensign…

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: It is our wish to open negotiations. Do you agree?

EO Blade says:
CO: Yes?

CMO Zria says:
:: Completes rounds in main sickbay and continues to secondary, pleased to see few beds in use ::

Commander Slate says:
Milburn: Why did you do it Admiral?

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Smiles just a bit ::   EO:  Nice to have you on OUR side.  Dismissed!

CTO Horn says:
:: Watches and "takes notes" as Slate and Rushing begin their interrogation ::

SO Lane says:
*CEO*: Oh I do trust you Mr. McGregor. Lane out.

EO Blade says:
CO Thank you.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Watches the EO leave the bridge ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Admiral:  You couldn't possibly think you would get away with it?

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM: Vesuvius: Open Negotiations?  After you are destroying our planet?  Why you no negotiations first?  We…   :: Translator static ::   …you…   :: More garbled static ::   …no help ruin…
:: Unintelligible ::   …Needing help now!

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Gets up and moves up the ramp to sciences ::   SO: How's it going here, Lieutenant?

CMO Zria says:
:: Quickly finishes rounds then takes a deep breath ::   Rachelle: You have sickbay, I'm going to the brig to check on the condition of Admiral Milburn...hopefully...   :: Heads out without completing her thought and walks to the nearest turbolift ::   Turbolift: Brig.

EO Blade says:
:: Heads to turbolift and gets in ::   Turbolift: Main Engineering

Host Admiral Milburn says:
Slate:  I thought you understood, man.   :: Clams up and sulks at the
wall ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Exits the turbolift and walks out into the Brig and makes her way to the Admiral's cell ::

SO Lane says:
:: Looks up at the Commodore ::   CO: Fine ma'am. I should have Long Range Sensors up as soon as I receive the isolinear chips from engineering.   :: Smiles ::

Commander Slate says:
Milburn: I could not explain it to them...could you?

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: Please...I promise you...those responsible will not harm you any longer.

Host Commodore Royce says:
SO:  Good.  What about all other science systems?

OPS Chaser says:
:: Sits primly in her chair uploading the Yringallan frequencies into the Starfleet database. ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods to Commander Slate and Commander Rushing as she takes out a medical tricorder to scan the Admiral ::

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: I would like your permission to come to your planet...handle this face to face.

Host Admiral Milburn says:
Slate:  Of course I can, dolt.  Why do you think I should?  They are not worthy to tie the latch of his sandal...

SO Lane says:
CO: All the other systems are functioning within normal parameters.

CEO McGregor says:
Computer: Release weapons control to bridge, McGregor alpha, beta, epsilon

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Smiles ::  SO:  Thank you, Lieutenant.    :: Moves down the ramp ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
OPS:  Damage report

CEO McGregor says:
*CTO* Weapons systems back on line, and all yours

OPS Chaser says:
Commodore: Ma'am shields and weapons are back to 100 per-rcent.

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Main engines are back on line sir

CMO Zria says:
:: As she hoped the Admiral is in good condition ::

CTO Horn says:
*CEO*: Thank you. Hopefully they will not be needed any more

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
:: Looks at the CMO as she scans the Admiral ::

EO Blade says:
:: Gets off the turbolift ::   Engineering: Hello any body here.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Smiles ::   *CEO*  Wonderful Chief!  I have the EO en route to assist with any other repairs.

Host Admiral Milburn says:
:: Begins to chant in another language ::

Commander Slate says:
Milburn: Perhaps they might be more willing to listen to your...   :: Pauses ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Listens to her words ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CTO* Here, here

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
CMO:  Does anything unusual show up in her scans?

CTO Horn says:
:: Raises an eyebrow and notes the change in the Admiral ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Understood

CMO Zria says:
:: Steps back away from the cell and prepares her report ::

CMO Zria says:
:: Watches the Admiral as she chants, tries to place the language ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO*  Oh...and Chief...

Host Admiral Milburn says:
ACTION:  The translators go haywire at the language being chanted by the Admiral...

EO Blade says:
Engineering: Hello anybody here?	

Commander Slate says:
:: Frowns ::   CTO/Avalon XO: My Universal translator will not translate his words   :: Frowns ::

OPS Chaser says:
Commodore : Other-r than Long R-range Sensors nothing major-r ma'am.

CTO Horn says:
:: Moves over to the nearest panel and tries to translate ::

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Yes sir?

Host Commodore Royce says:
*CEO*  That's a ma'am, please?   :: A light giggle is heard in her voice ::

CTO Horn says:
Rushing/Slate: I am trying to translate now

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM:  Vesuvius:  You pay for this!  Morddrigian will avenge!!!  You Pay!

CEO McGregor says:
*CO* Yes Ma'am

OPS Chaser says:
:: Peeks over her shoulder at the Commodore, her tail swishing a little
nervously ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Slate:  I am picking up her thoughts of devotion to some being.

CTO Horn says:
Rushing/Slate: Translator not working

CEO McGregor says:
EO: Over here

CSO Trelan says:
:: Quickly accesses computer, looking for information on Morddrigian ::

SO Lane says:
:: Waits for the chips to arrive ::

CEO McGregor says:
EO: How ya feelin’ laddie?

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Slate:  A name or face isn't coming to me.

EO Blade says:
CEO: Fine, Sir.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Her antennae smell the air nervously ::

CSO Trelan says:
Self: I am getting nowhere fast....

CMO Zria says:
:: Nods at what Commander Rushing said ::   Slate/Avalon XO: I don't know what she's saying, but she fully believes in it.

CEO McGregor says:
EO: Up to realigning the emitter coil relays laddie?

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: To prove our good faith, I am prepared to come to your planet.

CSO Trelan says:
:: Thinks quickly ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Frowns ::

EO Blade says:
CEO: Yes, Sir.

Host Commodore Royce says:
OPS:  Anything from Starfleet Command yet?

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: It was not the Federation that precipitated the attack. It was the followers of THE Listener....

SO Lane says:
*CEO* Mr. McGregor, this is Lt. Lane again. Are those replacement chips on the way up?

CEO McGregor says:
EO: Off you go then, If you need a hand let me know

OPS Chaser says:
Commodore: No, Commodor-re.

CTO Horn says:
:: Continues to monitor the integration ::

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM:  Vesuvius:  You follow Listener!  You pay!  You come here you die!

CMO Zria says:
:: Backs out of the brig and turns toward the turbolift ::   Turbolift: Sickbay.

CEO McGregor says:
*SO* Ens. Callen should be there right about…   :: Pauses a second ::   …Now!

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: They have been stopped. Please allow us to make amends for this disaster.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Twists nervously in her chair ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Nods ::   OPS:  Thank you, Lieutenant   :: Sits in her chair and looks over various reports ::

SO Lane says:
:: Turns around as someone taps her on the shoulder ::   *CEO*: Acknowledged, he's here now, thanks. Lane out.

OPS Chaser says:
:: Breathes a sigh of relief and goes back to power distributions ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
CTO/Slate:  What do you make of this chanting?

CEO McGregor says:
*SO* Aye....

CMO Zria says:
:: Returns to sickbay, has an odd feeling about the Admiral and her chanting ::

EO Blade says:
CEO: Yes.

SO Lane says:
:: Smiles at Ens. Callen ::   Callen: Thanks.   :: Takes the chips and dives under the console ::

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM: Vesuvius: You make fix destroyer things mumballamash rangallan monetary units.

CTO Horn says:
Rushing: She could be mediating, or if she is under control, she could be communicating with the being

CSO Trelan says:
*OPS* Trelan to OPS. Run a scan of the universal translator. I can't understand what they're saying.

CEO McGregor says:
EO: You sure your ok Laddie?

CTO Horn says:
Rushing: We could have the computer replay the chant and see what type of reaction the Admiral will have to that

EO Blade says:
CEO: Yes, Sir.

Commander Slate says:
:: Shows his tricorder ::   CTO/Avalon XO: I am also recording it

OPS Chaser says:
*CSO*: Yes, sir-r.   :: Runs a level 1 diagnostic of the main frame ::

SO Lane says:
:: Pushes the first chip into place and makes sure it is secure, then places the second one in the correct slot ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Wonders how negotiations are going with the Yringallans and the
CSO ::

Avalon XO Cmdr Rushing says:
Slate:  Play it back to the Admiral and let's see what kind of reaction we can get out of her.

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: Please repeat your last message.

CEO McGregor says:
EO: Aye then, off you go

SO Lane says:
:: Stands up and prepares to bring Long Range Sensors to full power ::

EO Blade says:
:: Moves over to the coils ::

Commander Slate says:
:: Leaves tricorder on shelf ::   CTO/Avalon XO: I shall go to a computer terminal and attempt a translation.

Commander Slate says:
:: Exits the bridge area ::

CEO McGregor says:
:: Leans against the bulkhead and watches the EO work in silence ::

CSO Trelan says:
COMM: Yringallans: I am willing to bring people down to help fix what is broken. Is that satisfactory?

SO Lane says:
CO: Captain, I am ready to bring Long Range Sensors back to full power.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Hears the SO ::   SO:  Wonderful.  Please do so.

CEO McGregor says:
EO: Careful with that right coil Ens…she's a bit touchy

EO Blade says:
:: Brings the coils into alignment ::   CEO: Done, Sir.

CEO McGregor says:
:: Looks at the alignment ::   EO: Good job

OPS Chaser says:
:: Finds no explanation for the universal translator to be off line, and it will not respond ::

CEO McGregor says:
EO: You have engineering.  I'll be on the bridge

SO Lane says:
:: Taps the console ::   CO: Lights reading all green across the board.   :: Looks up and smiles ::   We have full sensors again ma'am.

EO Blade says:
CEO: Thank you, Sir.

Host Commodore Royce says:
SO:  Good work, Lieutenant

Host Admiral Milburn says:
<Yringallans> @COMM: Vesuvius: Whyfore we trust you breaking not breaking fix not fixing?

CEO McGregor says:
::Turns and heads for the turbolift ::

OPS Chaser says:
*CSO*: Sir-r, the univer-rsal tr-ransltor-r is unable to pick up the language at this time ther-re is no explaination for it.

Host Commodore Royce says:
:: Sits back as she reads reports ::

Host Commodore Royce says:
OPS:  Anything from Starfleet Command yet Lieutenant?

<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<Moof Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

