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[17:03] <Frank_SM> The USS Europa is orbiting Taros.  Onboard the Captain has been relieved of duty.

[17:03] <Frank_SM> <<<<<<<<<<<<<Resume Mission>>>>>>>>>>>>

[17:04] <TO_Mar> ::stands at the Tactical console on the Bridge, smirking as she is Acting Chief Tactical Officer::

[17:05] <FCO_Kami> ::sitting at the helm, keeping an eye on the orbital course of the Europa::

[17:05] <XO_Durron> ::sitting in the big chair reading through a stack of PADDs::

[17:07] <CTO_Lingn> ::tucks Hali into her bed:: CO: Are you awake?

[17:08] <CIV_Chitwa> ::peeks out from her spot under the big chair, staring up at Durron's legs::

[17:08] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Mmm?  ::Opens eyes and looks around.::  What happened?

[17:08] <CTO_Lingn> CO: I had to stop you, you were emotionally unstable.

[17:09] <CTO_Lingn> CO: And you probably still are...

[17:09] <CO_Farrel> ::Rolls eyes.:: What are you talking about?

[17:10] Frank_SM is now known as Soren

[17:10] <Soren> @::Hails the Europa::

[17:10] <CTO_Lingn> CO: You tried to attack my TO, and pump information out of a prisoner.

[17:10] <CIV_Chitwa> ::looks around the Bridge, wondering why everyone was going nuts::

[17:10] <CEO_Calma> XO: Commander, incoming hail from the planet.

 [17:11] <XO_Durron> CEO: On screen

 [17:11] <CEO_Calma> ::taps the console and puts the transmission onscreen::

[17:11] <XO_Durron> ::sits with his hands folded::TO: Keep a weather eye out, I don't want to be surprised by our friends returning.

[17:11] <Soren> @COM: Europa: XO: Commander, I see you were successful with your mission.  The Nebula has been receding...

[17:11] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Well, it was working!  I was getting answers from him until you interrupted!  

[17:12] <CIV_Chitwa> ::perks her ears and looks at the view screen::

[17:12] <CTO_Lingn> CO: You went about it the wrong way...

[17:12] <XO_Durron> ::rises and clasps his hands behind his back::COM:Taros:Soren: It would appear so...However I have some rather alarming news for you.

 [17:13] <TO_Mar> ::scans the planet and surrounding space continuously, only acknowledging the XO with a nod::

[17:13] <CO_Farrel> CTO: It was all an act, don't you trust me?  ::Sits up.:: I should return to the bridge...

[17:14] <Soren> @COM: Europa: XO: Alarming news? Is this only another temporary solution?

[17:15] <XO_Durron> COM:Taros:Soren: We have discovered the cause for the Nebula's incursions.  It was not natural.  In fact it was caused by a group of Tarosians.  ::Stops to see what Soren's reaction is.::

[17:15] <CTO_Lingn> CO: You are relieved of duty, and I have four guards outside whose orders are to make sure no one leaves these quarters.

[17:16] <Soren> @COM: Europa: XO: Tarosians?  As I explained Commander, our race is Phobic of any kind of space travel.  I can assure you that it is not the Tarosians involved!  ::Looks agitated::

[17:17] <XO_Durron> COM:Taros:Soren: None the less I have eight Tarosians in my brig, and we were attacked by five vessels that we think were crewed by Tarosians.

[17:17] <CIV_Chitwa> ::looks up at the XO (well his legs anyway):: XO: I think he's confused...orr in denial. ::whispers::

[17:17] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Then, you don't trust me?

[17:18] <Soren> @::Voice raises:: COM: Europa: XO: They are not Tarosian!  Soren out! ::Closes the comm channel::

 [17:19] <CEO_Calma> XO: They've broken off.

[17:19] <TO_Mar> XO: Well that got us no where. Except he seems to be hiding something...

[17:19] <XO_Durron> ::Raises an eyebrow:: All: He seemed rather...defensive about that.

[17:20] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Not at the moment, till I purge you of the trait of my people. You have my blood rage, every Andorian has it. It's what makes us aggressive, and if left unchecked, can be dangerous. Parts of us switched, and you got my aggressiveness, I got your calmness, rationality, and kindness.

[17:20] <XO_Durron> Civ: Your with me. CEO: Mister Calma you have the bridge, try to see if the ships that attacked us have been near the planet.  I'll be in the brig. ::Starts for the Turbolift::

[17:21] <CEO_Calma> XO: Yes sir. ::moves to The Chair::

[17:21] <CIV_Chitwa> ::gives a confused look to Tinka-kun and crawls out from under the chair and trots after the XO::

[17:21] <CEO_Calma> ::shrugs to the CIV::

[17:21] <CO_Farrel> ::Pounds fist into mattress.:: CTO: I'm fine!

[17:22] <XO_Durron> ::enters the Turbolift and orders it to the Brig:: CIV: We are going to try this interrogation again...the right way.

[17:22] <TO_Mar> XO: Sir, permission to accompany...

[17:22] <CEO_Calma> TO: Ensign, begin scanning local space; see if you're detecting any familiar signatures.

[17:22] <CIV_Chitwa> XO: If you say so..

[17:22] <TO_Mar> ::smiles pleasantly, hiding her dislike for the engineer and his control freak personality:: CEO: Yes, sir!

[17:23] <CTO_Lingn> CO: You are not fine. You need to calm down, because I can not perform the transfer, only you can. You’re a telepath.

 [17:24] <XO_Durron> ::steps off the turbolift and heads for the brig:: CIV: I probably will need your help.  I'm not sure how this will play out yet so if you see something that I don't address go ahead and ask him.

[17:25] <TO_Mar> ::checks her readings without ending the scan:: CEO: Everything matches the sensor readings from the last times we've been here, sir. So yes, we're detecting familiar things. However, no vessels are within sensor range, save ourselves.

[17:25] <CEO_Calma> TO: Any sign that the Tarosian vessels have been in the vicinity?

[17:26] <CIV_Chitwa> ::nods:: XO: Okay....but I haven't rreally done this beforre..

[17:26] <CO_Farrel> ::Wrinkles brow and tries to think through her anger.:: CTO: I suppose, it's possible!  In the psionic sphere a part of you transferred onto me and a part of me onto you...

[17:26] <XO_Durron> ::enters the brig and nods to the security officer than walks over to the cell holding Ketrol:: Ketrol: I am Commander Durron, This ship's XO.  I'd like to start by apologizing for my captain's behavior earlier.  She is not well.  May I ask your name?

[17:27] <TO_Mar> ::checks her sensor readouts and looks at the CEO:: CEO: I am detecting no signs of their being here, Lieutenant.

[17:27] <Ketrol> ::Snorts::  XO: SO your playing good guard, bad guard huh?

[17:28] <CIV_Chitwa> ::looks up at Durron, then back at Ketrol::

[17:28] <CEO_Calma> TO: All right. Keep an eye out for any incoming vessels.

[17:28] <CTO_Lingn> CO: See? Our parts make us unique, and we can't function without them. That's why we must prepare to do it again. But I cannot let you go without removing much of your aggressive energy.

[17:29] <XO_Durron> ::smiles:: Ketrol: I usually get the bad guard bit...but this is no game.  I am sorry about the captain's actions.  She was relieved of duty, but seriously what is your name?

[17:29] <TO_Mar> ::wonders how she can keep an eye out anymore than she already is, saying nothing but staring intently at her console::

[17:29] <CO_Farrel> ::Clenches pillow.:: CTO: So what do I have to do?

[17:30] <Ketrol> XO: My name is Ketrol.

[17:30] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Besides fighting, what do you feel up to?

[17:30] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: Heloo Mrr. Ketrrol. ::bows::

[17:30] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Because I don't want to have to drug you.

[17:31] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: Ketrol, you can call me Ray if you want. What was your purpose in coming aboard the Europa?

[17:32] <Ketrol> XO: Wouldn't you like to know...  What I want to know is why you're helping the Government?

[17:32] <TO_Mar> ::decides that she might as well tune into the Brig's internal sensor feeds and views it on the console before her, still looking at her sensors continuously::

[17:32] <CO_Farrel> CTO: I feel angry, all the time...  how do I relieve some of it?

[17:33] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: Ummm. ::looks up at the XO: What arre you talking about? ::twitches her tail::

[17:33] <CEO_Calma> ::taps his own console:: *ME*: Bridge to Engineering. How are the repairs coming?

[17:33] <CTO_Lingn> CO: We can try meditation first, try to gain some control over your anger.

[17:34] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: The answer to that is quite simple, they asked, and we didn't know that there was anyone opposing them.  If I were to let you go how would you recommend I do it?

[17:34] <Ketrol> CIV: Why are you helping the government?  Is that so hard to understand?

[17:34] <Ketrol> XO: If I were you, I wouldn't have let me live this long...

[17:35] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: We didn't know we werre doing anything wrrong. Please explain to us.

[17:35] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: Fortunately for you I am not you.  Why are you attacking Taros?

 [17:36] <CO_Farrel> ::Grabs and throws the pillow, knocking over a Betazoid vase.:: XO: I don't want to meditate!

[17:36] <Ketrol> CIV: I suppose you're right.  It's not really your fault that my people see themselves out like prostitutes... just so they don't have to break their "precious" ideals...

[17:37] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: Ewwww do they rreally? Grross.

[17:37] <Ketrol> CIV: You've been to that planet, you know what goes on there.

[17:37] <TO_Mar> ::releases a soft chuckle, reading a transcript of the exchange in the Brig::

[17:37] <CTO_Lingn> CO: How about exercise then?

[17:38] <CEO_Calma> <McLaren> *CEO*: They're coming along. It's going to be a while till we're up to specs again. We'll have to schedule an extended layover at the Starbase.

[17:38] <CIV_Chitwa> ::shakes her head:: Ketrol: Actually I stayed up herre and worrked.

[17:38] <CEO_Calma> *ME*: I'll see what I can do. Calma out.

[17:38] <Ketrol> XO: Just kill me, I'm sure you'd be far more merciful than your allies on Taros.

[17:38] <CEO_Calma> ::raises an eyebrow:: TO: Ensign, what's so funny over there?

[17:38] <CO_Farrel> ::Growls and flies out of the bed knocking him to the floor.::

[17:39] <TO_Mar> ::looks up at the Chief Engineer:: CEO: Nothing, Lieutenant. Nothing of importance at least.

[17:39] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: It is one of the highest orders of the federation that we not interfere with the internal conflicts of sovereign states.

[17:39] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Crap! ::Flips her over and starts to wrestle:: CO: I think this is a step in the right direction.

[17:39] <Ketrol> XO: Sovereign?  ::Laughs::

[17:40] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: Why, what's going on? Why don't they like you?

[17:40] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: What’s so funny?
 [17:41] <CO_Farrel> ::As she is pinned down she head butts him and breaks free, grabbing a framed picture off the wall.::

[17:41] <CEO_Calma> ::taps his own console, calling up what's on the tactical display:: TO: Things don't always have to be policy and procedure.. why don't we listen in? ::puts the Brig comm pickups on speakers::

[17:41] <CTO_Lingn> ::shields himself as she slams the picture down on him::

[17:41] <Ketrol> XO: They have to sell themselves so that someone else will protect them.  They couldn't even find the courage to go out and stop something that would have destroyed them.

[17:42] <TO_Mar> ::smiles at the Chief Engineer again, almost enough to be visibly sarcastic:: CEO: Sounds like a good idea, Lieutenant.

[17:43] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: But you are different, you are so brave and courageous that you attacked a planet that you knew wouldn't defend itself!

[17:43] <CO_Farrel> ::The picture disintegrated, she picks up the arm chair, and throws it across the room, straining herself greatly.::

[17:43] <Ketrol> XO: I just want to go home.

[17:43] <CIV_Chitwa> ::nods::

 [17:44] <CTO_Lingn> ::Gets up real fast and slams himself into her::

[17:44] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: And where is that home?  Your ship?

[17:44] <CO_Farrel> ::Drops the chair and falls back, totally exhausted and panting heavily.::

[17:45] <Ketrol> XO: It has been, almost all my life.  But no, I just want to go back to my people.

[17:45] <CIV_Chitwa> ::grins:: Ketrol: Good, we'll drrop you off on the planet.

[17:45] <CTO_Lingn> ::picks her up:: CO: Are you alright?

[17:45] <Ketrol> CIV: So I can be slowly executed?

[17:46] <XO_Durron> ::looks at the CIV::Civ: I'm sure the Government would be happy to see him.

[17:46] <CO_Farrel> ::takes deep breathes and nods.:: CTO: That feels a little better...  we should go the holodeck while my mind is clearer.

[17:47] <XO_Durron> CIV: Of course he committed crimes against a federation starship...we probably should send him to a federation penal colony...you’ve heard the stories out of those places.

[17:47] <CTO_Lingn> ::moves her toward the door, and kisses her:: CO: Sorry I had to slam you into the wall.

[17:47] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: So you can talk to them. Maybe then you guys can get along.

[17:48] <Ketrol> XO: It doesn't matter.  My fate is sealed.

[17:48] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: We can tell them to be nice to you.

[17:48] <XO_Durron> ::nods:: Ketrol: You gave up your life when you beamed over to this ship...expecting to go out in a blaze of glory

[17:49] <CO_Farrel> CTO: I sorta enjoyed it.  In a, errr, Andorian sorta way...  

[17:49] <Ketrol> XO: Yes, I gave up my life.  So that my people, and perhaps my children could someday return home.

[17:49] <TO_Mar> Self/CEO: Seems like we have a kamikaze onboard... and I don't just mean the Captain.

[17:50] <CTO_Lingn> ::signals his men to follow a little ways behind him:: CO: We may have to explore this when you are better. ::grins, and kisses her on the cheek::

[17:50] <CEO_Calma> ::looks over:: TO: Where?

[17:50] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: You have kids?

[17:50] <TO_Mar> ::shakes her head:: CEO: Never mind.

[17:50] <CO_Farrel> ::Laughs loudly and enters the TL.::

[17:51] <Ketrol> CIV: Yes, two.  A boy and a little girl.

[17:51] <CTO_Lingn> ::sends the turbolift to the holodeck::

[17:51] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: A noble cause...We have countless mentions of similar actions in the histories of the federation's planets.  The problem is it is a very difficult strategy to make work.

[17:51] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: Neato....see you all need to make nice nice.

[17:52] <CO_Farrel> ::Lift arrives she steps out with a deep breath and walks down the corridor.::

[17:52] <CEO_Calma> ::thinks, then remembers what they're listening to:: TO: ..Right. I thought you picked up another saboteur on internals..

[17:52] <Ketrol> XO: We've been trying for nearly 500 years.

[17:52] <CTO_Lingn> ::puts his hand around her waist.::
[17:52] <TO_Mar> ::laughs:: CEO: No, sir, I meant this Ketrol.

[17:52] <CEO_Calma> TO: Yeah, my mistake.. ::chuckles to himself::

[17:53] <CIV_Chitwa> ::hands on hips:: Ketrol: You didn't have us then. we can help you out. ::smiles::

[17:53] <XO_Durron> ::whistles::Ketrol: How many lives have been lost?  How much longer will you continue?

[17:53] <CO_Farrel> ::Walks up to the holodeck controls and punches in the commands for the psionic sphere program.:: CTO: The program is loaded.  Ready?

[17:53] <TO_Mar> ::checks her sensor readouts once more, just in case anything has changed::

[17:53] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Yes.

[17:54] <Ketrol> XO: Thousands have been lost, but we will keep trying until we succeed.  All we want to be able to live on Taros, in peace.

[17:54] <XO_Durron> Ketrol: That is all that the people who are on Taros want too.  You can't come to some agreement?

[17:55] <CTO_Lingn> CO: If we ever do happen to get married by some chance, let's leave this part of the story out when we tell our kids.

[17:56] <CO_Farrel> ::Enters the holodeck doors, and onto a walkway suspended inside a massive sphere.  She walks to the end of the walkway, in the spheres near center, and leans down.  She pulls out a floor panel and begins fiddle with some instruments.::  CTO: I'm going to reverse the field...  ::sighs and chokes back her aggression.::

[17:56] <Ketrol> XO: I certainly hope that is the case... for the people anyway.  But the Tarosian government won't allow it.

[17:56] <XO_Durron> ::sighs::Ketrol: Have you asked?

[17:56] <TO_Mar> ::notices nothing more than a slight variance in atmospheric cloud density, perhaps indicating that it was about to rain::

[17:57] <CTO_Lingn> CO: Alright.

[17:57] <Ketrol> XO: We have, hundreds of years ago.  The Tarosians won't even acknowledge our existence today.

[17:57] <CIV_Chitwa> Ketrol: I bet you didn't say please.

[17:58] <CO_Farrel> ::Replaces the floor panel with a metallic click.  Two beds rise from the floor and she moves over to one.::

[17:58] <CTO_Lingn> ::He takes the other::

[17:59] <XO_Durron> ::turns away::Ketrol: It is my duty to extricate this ship from the internal problems of Taros.  I would like to help but I can not.  ::walks over to the Security console:: Ketrol: I leave you with a proposition.  Contact the Tarosians and try to talk.  The Federation can not return until this situation is taken care of.

[17:59] <Ketrol> ::Looks sadly at the innocent Caitian::

[17:59] <Ketrol> XO: I will try, but don't hold your breath.

[18:00] <CO_Farrel> CTO: Alright, think of me...

[18:00] <CTO_Lingn> ::Gets a mental image of Hali in his head::

 [18:00] <CIV_Chitwa> ::bows to Ketrol and trots after the XO::

[18:00] <CO_Farrel> ::Leans back and thinks of Tral and the sphere begins to hum.::
[18:00] <Ketrol> <<<<<<<<<<<<Pause Mission>>>>>>>>>>>

