Host Jyg_Lo says:
STAR TREK: PHOENIX - A Special Event
June 12th, 2157
Chapter 1 - "Ashes to Ashes" - Part I
Host Jyg_Lo says:
PROLOGUE: Months into their first mission, the Phoenix and her crew have led an exciting and perilous life. They witnessed the possible destruction of a world and its people, managing to help avert certain destruction. Their path uncovered a slavery ring and led them to the world being preyed on, and ultimately their freedom.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
Now the Phoenix is completing repairs, and taking her place as among those seeing to the defense of the Deltans and their world's status as an allied protectorate.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<<< BEGIN MISSION >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Host Jyg_Lo says:
INFO: Phoenix sustained considerable damage after the attack by the Hunters, but with some help from the Vulcans have managed to make necessary repairs over the course of two weeks, and assist with finding and recovering scattered groups of Deltans so they can restore their government and way of life.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: Phoenix is in orbit over the capitol city of the tropical world, Delta-IV. Most of the crew is back onboard after assisting with getting essential services back online so the Deltans can start to rebuild. Also in orbit are the Vulcan Battlecruiser Valtris and a few support craft from friendly races, including a cargo ship from Earth.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::In Sickbay, restocking the supplies from the stores that arrived on the relief ships and getting her rescue gear ready for action again::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Looking over the latest repair lists on the bridge.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
<that arrived>
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Turns and picks up the mug of coffee off the Communications console and takes a sip.::  Self: Its good to be home...
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: A Rigellian research vessel drops out of warp; and after an exchange with the Vulcan ship, take position over the planet to send down relief personnel.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::On the bridge, reveling in the quiet, normal atmosphere::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Walks onto the bridge, holding a padd, looks around:: XO: Commander, Here is the latest repair report.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Unpacking supplies from a crate, checking the label to make sure they are still in-date and not expired, and then stocking them into the drug cabinet::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::The door to the bridge slides open and Fei Wu enters with an angry look on his face. He grimaces at Spencer (who has beaten him to the XO) and waits his turn, looking over those in the room.::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Captain.  I've just received word from the Vulcan Cruiser that the Rigellian research vessel has taken up orbit.  ::Takes the report from LtCmdr Spencer.::  CE:  Thank you commander.  Anything new to report from engineering?  Or are we still on schedule?
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Is the ship ready for the shakedown cruise?
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
XO: We are still on schedule, all major systems are back up and running, we are just running some diagnostics just to make sure.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Just looking over the last of the reports.  I'd say we are as ready as we are going to get.  Some minor sub-systems are still being worked on, but we should be more than capable for a shake down.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Then take us out
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CE:  Great news Commander.  Give your team a pat on the back and stand by to head out for the shake down.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
*COM*: All personnel to stations.  Prepare to leave orbit for a ship wide shake down.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Nods:: XO: Aye.  ::Walks to the back of the bridge and monitors the engineering console.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Listens to the Com:: Self: Bloody hell... not again. ::rolls eyes and hurries to finish stocking the supplies before the shenanigans begin again::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Turns to the helmsmen.::  Helm:  Take us out of orbit 1/3 impulse.  Heading 175.3.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Approaches the XO, looking cross.:: XO: Here you go. This is an update on the ongoing medical treatment some of our crewmen are going through. If I had a proper hospital I could fix them up more quickly, but on this hunk I'm doing the best I can!
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
<HELM>: XO: Aye sir leaving standard orbit at 1/3 impulse.  Heading 175 mark 3.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Pilot> ::looks back at McQuade happily:: XO: Yes sir. Heading 175.3, one third impulse, Aye.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Phoenix pulls slowly up and out of orbit over Delta, heading out of her gravity well.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
<Delete my <HELM>>
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
MO: Anything serious or are you still battling fatigue and exhaustion cases?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Takes the Doctors report and gives it a quick once over.::  MO:  I assume more of our crew are back on duty or light duty.  How many are we short?
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Bring it up to speed. Have engineering give it everything we've got
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Nods.:: XO: People need fresh air, is all, sir, really, that's it. Nobody can get out and stretch their legs in this ship. Nothing serious, just needs some time.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
::watches the expanding sphere around the image of the planet until the icon for Enterprise passes over an invisible line in space:: CO/XO: We've reached minimum safe distance, sirs.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Pilot on last>
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Grimaces:: CO: Captain I have a small problem here, we can't go to full speed yet.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
XO: Only three short. Everyone else is on at least light duty. Mostly, it's to give them something to do to get their blood pumping again. ::Cocks his head to one side.:: Is that all, sir?
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
CE: Why?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Smiles.:: MO: I'll keep that in mind Doctor.  I'll try to give us a stop at Rise.  CO: Aye sire.  Helm: Take us to full impulse on my order same heading.  ::Stops and listens to commander Spencer’s objections.::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Double checks the console:: CO: One of the plasma ducts leading to the nacelle is running a tad too hot for my comfort, I am readjusting the power flow.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Tactical Crewman> ::hobbles into Sickbay on crouches for a checkup on the broken leg he sustained during the hunter attack::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Reroutes the plasma through a secondary conduit, and watches the temperature go down:: CO: Captain that should be better.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
CE: We'll let either myself or Commander McQuade know when we are ready ::mildly irritated::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Nods and leaves the Bridge, calling out as the door shuts.:: XO: You know where to find me. ::Heads toward Sickbay.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
Tac: Have a seat... we'll get you looked over. Are you still experiencing any pain or swelling? ::gets her med scanner and runs it over the leg to check it out::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Doubles checks the temperature:: CO: We are ready now.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Nods to the engineer.::  Helm:  Bring us to full impulse now.   MO:  Thank you again Doctor.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Bring the ship up to full speed.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<T-Crewman> ::scoots up on one of the exam beds:: EMT: Not really. A little pain, but mostly it just itches like crazy.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
<Pilot>:  Full impulse aye sir.  ::Brings the impulse engines to full impulse.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
Tac: Aye, it's always a problem with casts. I'll see if I can't get you a cream for it and some swabs to let you put it on under it.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Stops on the way to Sickbay, a grimace showing on his face. He takes from his pocket a small bottle and takes from it two pills, which he swallows with relief.:: Self: Ahhh... ::Continues toward Sickbay.::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<T-Crew> ::smiles appreciately:: EMT: Thank you, Petty Officer.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Enters Sickbay, his hand twitching a bit. He looks unlovingly at O'Reiley and the Crewman together.::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Bring us up to maximum warp
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Monitors the engines, and sees no problem so far::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
Tac: If you ever have any problems or symptoms don't hesitate to come in, that's why we are here. Better to catch something early. If we are busy I'll make sure to schedule you a time later. Fair enough? ::smiles as she checks the scanner::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
MO: This crewman is in for his checkup Doctor, I was just scanning his leg and discussing a skin irritation problem. Would you like to check him, or shall I handle it for ye?
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<T-Crew> ::nods again and scratches around the gap between the cast and his leg:: EMT: Yes ma'am. ::looks up as the doc comes in::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Finishes packing the former CMC's personal effects for shipment back to his next of kin::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  Helm: Engage warp drive and bring us up warp 5.5 nice and slow.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Frowns.:: T-Crew: Do NOT scratch like that! How many times do I have to tell you?! ::He disappears behind the partition without replying for a few awkward moments before calling out.:: EMT: YES I would like to examine him! That's my job, isn't it? ::Clanking noises can be heard.::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Pilot> XO: Yes sir. ::switches the power over to the nacelles and waits until they've set up a stable warp field:: Engaging now.... ::hits the button and starts to move the slide forward:: Warp 1 and climbing...
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: Phoenix has gone to warp, leaving the Deltan System behind.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Grumble grumble curse curse::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Monitors communications.::  *COM*: Valtris:  This is the Phoenix.  We are heading out for a quick shakedown cruise.  Let us know if anything should come up.  Otherwise we should be back in the system in 3 hours.  Phoenix out.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
::looking both nervous and agitated:: EMT: Is he always like that?
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Tac on last>
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
MO: Of course it is Doctor, that's why I asked. ::shares a rolled-eye exasparated gesture with the Tac crewman and grins:: I only wondered if you were already busy with something.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
INFO: Valtris signals acknowledgement of the message.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Status? She seems to be holding up well.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
Tac: Some days are worse than others. ::said quietly::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: As the Phoenix's warp speed increases, so does the effect on the ship. The heavy whine of the engine straining can be heard throughout the ship as it passes warp 3 and heads for warp four, shaking a little, the inertial dampeners having trouble coping.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Exits his new office as he begins to make his rounds of the Phoenix::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
Self: Famous last words....
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Pilot> ::makes minute adjustments to the field along the way, trying to smooth out the ride a little::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::listens with growing unease to the engine strain as the ship gains speed. Goes to the Damage Control panel and monitors things::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::From behind partition.:: EMT: Busy with something? How could I be busy with something when you're always doing the checkups? Seems all I have to do around here is make lists for that XO of ours! Bah, where did I put that thing?! ::More crashing noises, then Fei Wu jumps out from behind the partition.:: Self: A-Hah!
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Sir warp 3 and climbing.  All systems are in the green, but we are loosing the inertial dampeners.  CE:  See if we can adjust the inertial dampeners a bit.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<Tac> ::recoils:: MO/EMT: A-Hah what?!?
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::looks at the Tac, then the Doc, shrugs, then goes back to watching the panel::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Frowns at the T-Crewman.:: Tac: What are you doing here? Haven't you already been checked by Petty Officer O'Reiley? Out with you, out, out I say, we have work to do! ::Shoos him out.::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Re-adjusts, the power input to the inertial dampeners:: XO: That should stabilize that.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Walking the corridors::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
ACTION: The shaking subsides a little.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Passes the Tac crewman a packet of long-handle swabs and a tube of cream:: Tac: Just a dab and slip it in carefully. If you have any more problems, come back and see me. Your scan looks fine, you are healing nicely. Just keep taking it easy and stay off your leg when you can.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CE: Thank you Commander.  Keep an eye on the energy consumption as we get closer to warp 5.
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: Campbell passes a few off-duty crewmen standing around in the halls talking about some accommodating Deltans they encountered on the surface during relief rotation.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Nods:: XO: Aye.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Frowns again.:: EMT/Tac: No, no. You come back and you see -ME-, you understand? This is -my- sickbay! Now out!
Host Jyg_Lo says:
<T-Crewman>::glares at the officer and then smiles at one of his own kind:: EMT: Yes ma'am. ::slides off the bed and props his crutches under his arms again and hobbles off.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Brings up the wide band communications system and rotates through the channels.::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Captain.  All systems are still in the green passing warp 4.2.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Shaking his head slightly at the conversation::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Resumes monitoring the Damage Control panel for any possible problems she might have to respond to::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Pauses and taps his ear bud.::  CO: Incoming transmission.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Once the Tac officer is outside.:: Self: Hrmph! ::Disappears behind the partition again, mumbling something about a project...::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Keep up the acceleration, I want to see what she can do. On screen.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Patches the incoming transmission to the main viewscreen.::  CO:  Aye on screen sir.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::stands::
Host Jyg_Lo says:
SCENE: The symbol for Tellar appears on the screen, replaced a moment later by a very ugly man.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Enters sickbay::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Decides to not ask any questions and lets the mad doctor toddle off to his devices, keeps manning her station::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Grimaces at the site on the main view screen.::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::shows no emotion::
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
::looking away from the screen:: COM Phoenix: Blast you you idiot, is this thing on? Is it? It is? Shut up then. ::turns to face the screen:: Humans, are you there? Answer me, blast you!
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: Afternoon Chief.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM Telog: This is Captain LaPointe of the starship Phoenix, what can I do for you?
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
EMT: Petty officer.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Calls out from behind partition.:: Sickbay: Who's that?
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
EMT: Anything to report petty officer?
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
MO: It's Chief Campbell making his rounds Doctor, nothing to worry about!
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Whispers over to the Captain.:: CO: Sir.  The transmission originates from the Tellar Cargo Hauler Rokkar.  Looks like it is 3 or 4 light years away.  I'm experiencing some delay in transmission time.
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
::growls:: COM Phoenix: My idiot communications idiot says I should expect a delay because we're so far away. As if I'm an idiot like him - filthy sty orphan. Listen, human. You're interrupting my day. Are you receiving me? Speak u.... Oh, Captain LaPointe. I can hear you now. Shut up and listen.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Understood, see if you can alleviate the problem if it's on our end
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Calls out again, from amid a jumble of noises in the rear of sickbay.:: EMT: Well, send him back here, then, I have something to discuss with him!
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: I just saw Tactical Crewman Jones, his leg is healing nicely. I'm almost finished restocking the medical supplies here in Sickbay. Right now I'm monitoring the Damage Control while the ship does the shakedown to minimize my response time if they need me.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: I can compensate a little by increasing the power to the communications pallets, but the shear distance is the main problem.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Watches the screen and listens to the conversation between the two captains::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Increases the power to the incoming and outgoing communications relay pallets.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
MO: Yes Doctor!
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::laughs a little:: XO: Well seeing as I was told to shut up  and wait, maybe it doesn't matter
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
COM Phoenix: I received a message for you. One of our sister ships detected a ship at long range that matched the energy signature of those people you're looking for. Those hunters. They reported it to our government, who reported to yours, who reported to mine, who bothered me. So here I am, wasting my time. They sent along a message for you.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM Telog: Can you give us the coordinates?

Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
COM Phoenix: Aren't you going to ask for the coordinates? What are you stu... Oh, you did ask. Yes, we're transmitting. If my communications idiot hasn't erased this file we were sent, we'll play that transmission for you too. Standby.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Snickers a bit.:: CO: Funny I think I went to the academy with this guy.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Somehow I think he'd make a bad roommate
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
SCENE: Telog's face is replaced with the Tellar symbol again, as well as some scrolling Tellarite writing. That is in turn replaced by the symbol for the unified Earth, and a dark man.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Was great at parties.  ::Grins.::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Walks back to see the MO::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: I think the Mad Wizard behind the curtain wants you Chief. ::snickers::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
EMT: I Heard That!
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
EMT: Demeanor, petty officer.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: You needed me sir?
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
MESSAGE: Captain LaPointe. I apologize for having to contact you through these unorthodox means, but one of your relay buoys has gone offline and this message would have taken too long to transmit so I'm sending you this recorded message.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
CMC: Sorry Chief, I'll try to contain meself, but it isna easy.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::stands a little straighter at the sight of the Commodore::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM: Commodore.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::When the CMC approaches, Huang jabs him with a syringe-like device.:: CMC: Hold still!
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
::sitting in front of the Berlin skyline:: MESSAGE: Captain, I hope the Tellarite captain has told you, but if he hasn't, one of his people detected a ship with the same signature as the ones you encountered on Delta and Elaysia and followed it discreetly to what looked like an outpost. They were just a cargo ship and couldn't take it any further.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Sir this is a prerecorded message.  Its not a live transmission.  ::Reconfirms the data.::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Got it....::listens::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: HEY! Easy there sir. ::Wincing in pain::
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
MESSAGE: Starfleet wants you to investigate. They want you to find out who these people are that have kidnapped the Deltans and do something about it. This is our best lead. Our only lead so far. No one else in the Coalition knows who these people are so this might be our only chance.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Looks on, and readjusts the power and notices the med bay draining all the power::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Watches at the coordinates come in through the communications console.::
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
MESSAGE: Attached to this message you should be receiving your official orders. I'm not sure what you're doing now, but whatever it is, drop it and head at best possible speed to the coordinates you were provided. Find out who's doing this, Captain LaPointe. Find them and stop them.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Takes a step back, examining his instrument.:: Self: Hmm... let's see... maybe a little longer... ::Turns around as if ignoring the Chief for a moment, but then speaks up again.:: CMC: I'd like to be sure...
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Sir.  Encrypted orders and coordinates received.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
*MO*: Hey doc what you guys doing down there?  You guys are drawing a lot of power.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Raises an eyebrow at the ruckus behind the partition, then resumes watching the Damage Control panel::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Lets have a look at them. Have the helm lay in the coordinates specified.
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
::eyes the camera more seriously:: MESSAGE: I know this is unprofessional, but as a commander, I urge caution and conservative action until you find out the extent of this situation and who's doing it. But as a South African, I want you to find these inhuman slavers and take them out, Alan. Take them out whatever it costs. Godspeed.
Host SFC_Commodore_Woode says:
INFO: The video stops, the data downloads and the screen is filled with Telog again.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: Sure about what, sir?
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
COM Phoenix: Humans, did you receive that? Tell me  you did so I don't have to throw this idiot out an airlock. I don't want to try again. I've got things to do. Did you receive?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Patches the new coordinates to the helm station and transfers the Orders to the Captains chair.::  CO: Sir mission orders are ready for your review.  I've patched the coordinates to the helm.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::looks over the mission orders::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Stops, sighs, and turns around. He motions for CMC to get closer, and he speaks softly.:: CMC: I'd like to be sure what I have and what I do not have, Chief. That woman outside, she likes to do things when I'm not looking... just make sure that she doesn't pull anything without me knowing about what she's getting from you, okay?
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Looks a bit confused::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: Sir, are you referring to the EMT?
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM Telog: Thanks for the information. Phoenix out.
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
INFO: The connection to the Rokkar is broken.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Nods, then yells out.:: EMT: O'Reiley, talk to the Engineer, and stop whatever you're doing to get him angry!
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Shuts down the transmission and begins normal frequency monitors.::
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
MO: As you wish Doctor.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Speaks softly again.:: CMC: Yes, her... I don't like her very much...
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Engage, Warp 4.
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
<Pilot> ::frowns and turns in his chair:: CO: Captain, we have a ship moving up behind us on an intercept course. It's moving very fast.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
*CE*: Commander, perhaps you could tell me what systems are drawing the power? We aren't doing anything down here Sir, we don't even have a patient in Sickbay currently.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Relooks at the grid, and spots the faulty repair::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
FCO: Identity?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  Helm:  Set in new coordinates and ready to make warp factor 4 on the Captains orders.  ::Turns to look at the screen.::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: Well that makes to of us sir. There is just something I don't trust about here. What has she done to you sir?
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
<two>
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
*EMT*: There seems to be a bad repair job.  I have a feeling the crew assigned did not use the right buffer for your power.
Host Shipmaster_Telog says:
::gets the ID and relaxes:: CO: It's the Valtris, sir.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Hail them
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
*CE*: Is there any danger Sir? Do you need us to do anything?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Opens hailing frequencies to the Valtris and places it on the main viewscreen.::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Hailing frequencies open sir.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM Valtris: This is Captain LaPointe. Anything I can do for you?
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Adjusts the power so the buffer does not blow up:: *EMT*: There is no immediate danger.  I have adjust the flow of the power there.  I will have a crew down to fix it, on second thought.  I'll come down in a few minutes to take a quick look.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
::looking imperious on his bridge:: COM Phoenix: It is I who should ask that, Captain. Have you been informed by your government? We've been tasked to escort your vessel on this mission. If you like, we can take you under tow and reach our mutual destination more quickly.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
COM Sonek: Good to hear we'll have help. I'll accept the tow.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
*CE*: Understood Sir. If ye need a hand I'm a qualified Damage Control tech... I'll be in Sickbay if ye need me.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Prepare the ship to be towed
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
*EMT*: That is good to know, I'll be down shortly.  Spencer out.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
COM Phoenix: A wise decision, Captain. Drop out of warp and drop power to your plating. Valtris out.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO:  Aye sir.  ::Frowns and opens the internal ships comm.::  *ALL*:  All personnel please prepare for a "tow" from our Vulcan colleagues.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Drop out of warp.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
Helm:  Bring us to 1/3 impulse and maintain heading.  Prepare for a tow.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Grumbles under her breath in Gaelic about bloody meddling Vulcan snobs::
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
<replace 'drop your shields' with 'cease hull polarization'>
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Looks on and nods at the command, begins the shut down checklist::
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: What should we do about her sir?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CE: Make sure you increase inertial dampeners Commander.  We may have a bumpier ride than we did before.  ::Monitors the Valtris' comm traffic for tow sequence.::
MO_Ens_Huang says:
<Above CMC's last> CMC: Nothing, yet... but she seems to be turning my patients against me, she hardly lets me do my job!
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Blinks, looks puzzled, steps back, speaks with normal voice.:: CMC: Do about -who-, Chief?
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Adjusts the structural integrity field to compensate for the tow:: XO: Structural Integrity has been increased for the Tow, taking warp engines offline.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
SCENE: Phoenix and Valtris drop out of warp, the Valtris overshadowing the smaller ship as she moves over the top of it. The crew feels a shake as the tractor engages, slowly moving Phoenix underneath the golden eagle-shaped ship's belly.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: The EMT sir?
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CE: Very good Commander.  *CMC*:  Chief, have all personnel standing by.  We need to keep an eye on all our systems while in tow.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
*XO*: Aye sir.
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Finishes the checklist, and takes the warp engines offline::  XO: Warp engines offline.  We are ready.
MO_Ens_Huang says:
::Frowns, then turns back to his work as if nothing had happened. Mumbles.:: Self: I'll have to keep an eye on that one....
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CE: Thank you Commander.  Keep me posted.  CO: We are ready for a tow Captain.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
MO: We will take care of her. ::Walks away::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: I'll be in my ready room. You have the con.
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Aye sir.  ::Moves to the center chair.::
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
ACTION: As soon as they detect everything in order, the Valtris' ring-like annular warp drive glows bright and the two ships leap into warp toward their destination.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
TIMEJUMP: 302,400 seconds.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
SCENE: The Valtris drops out of warp after two days and releases the tractor beam, discarding the Phoenix like a guest that's overstayed its welcome.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
::back on the bridge:: XO: I'm glad that’s over
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Stands in front of the warp core in engineering.::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
::Stands.:: Aye sir.  Will be nice to be back in control of the Phoenix again.
CMC_SCPO_Campbell says:
::Making the rounds in engineering::
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
*XO*: Sir, we are ready to start the main engines.
EMT_PO2_OReiley says:
::Finished with restocking supplies, now is in the Rescue locker checking her Emergency gear preparing for the inevitable carnage to come::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
*CE*:  Bring us back online then Commander.  Lets make sure everything survived the trip.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
<Pilot> ::happy to have something to do besides run checks and simulations:: XO/CO: Sirs, should I hold position or take up orbit around the planet?
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Looks up from his console and spots the chief:: *XO*: Aye sir, starting up main warp core.
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
Helm: Standard orbit
CE_LtCmdr_Spencer says:
::Starts up the warp core::
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Sir.  Suggest we polarize the plating and keep the weapons on hot standby.  This is not a friendly area.
Host ValtrisCO_Sonek says:
<Pilot> CO: Standard orbit, aye. ::rolls the ship and guides her into a high orbit over the heavy-grav gas giant::
Host CO_Captain_LaPointe says:
XO: Take us to tactical alert
XO_Cmdr_McQuade says:
CO: Air sir.
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